White Wing
Church of the Nazarene
The First Fifty Years
by
Rev Rick Hutchison
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White Wing Church of the Nazarene:
The First Fifty Years
Whenever one stands and looks backward in retrospect,
two things invariably stand out in amazement: First, how
quickly a lifetime passes by; and, Second, how the ebb and
flow of passing years bring people in and out of each other’s
lives, mutually molding their destinies. Perhaps this last is
especially so when the common denominator that brings those
lives together is the Church of Jesus Christ.
Those who gather to celebrate this Fiftieth Anniversary of
the founding of the Nazarene church on White Wing Road are
mostly the children and grandchildren of those who witnessed
the organizational service on Sunday night, November 5, 1950.
The District Superintendent, Rev Victor Gray, and the two
charter members, Hazel Matlock and Lucinda Lee, have long
since passed on to their eternal home. But the vine they
planted in prayer and tears and sacrificial giving has lived on to
be a means of spiritual food and shelter for the many heirs of
their efforts.
This little booklet is offered as a memorial to those who
patiently labored through the years that this church might shine
as a light and witness to the message of full salvation in this
rural community called Eaton Crossroads. Some planted, some
watered, some prayed and payed, some painted and drove
nails, but God has truly given the increase.
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The Beginning
Mrs. Hazel Matlock is well known to be God’s instrument for
the founding of White Wing Church of the Nazarene. A woman
of extraordinary ability and faith, she was a wife, mother of four
children, and a registered nurse. She was married to the Rev
Paul Matlock, a Cumberland Presbyterian minister and local
business man.
It is uncertain as to exactly when and how she became
associated with the holiness people. What is very certain is that
she firmly believed in the Wesleyan tradition of holiness. From
the time she came into possession of the experience of entire
sanctification, she evidenced a strong desire to tell others and
spread the news of full salvation.
As far back as the late 1 930's, she served on the board of
at Louisville,
an Interdenominational Holiness Camp
1947,
while attending that
Tennessee. During the summer of
camp meeting, she was inspired by the story of the camp’s
beginnings some fifty years earlier It was related how a poor,
elderly man who was something of an outcast in the community
gave the ground for the establishment of a Holiness camp
meeting. As she observed the many seekers in the camp
finding pardon and cleansing from sin, she thought about how
the old man, while on earth, had laid up for himself treasure in
heaven. She reasoned within herself, “What dividends he is
receiving, while in heaven, from the investment he had made!”
It was at this time she began to aspire to begin a work for
the building of God’s kingdom. Though presently making their
home in Maryville, she talked with her husband, Paul Matlock,
about establishing a place of worship in their home community
in Loudon County Soon after the camp meeting closed a call
was placed to Rev J.D. Saxon, the Superintendent of the East
Tennessee District, Church of the Nazarene, and a plot of
ground on White Wing Road was offered for the establishment
of a Church of the Nazarene.
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Rev Saxon was favorable to the idea, promising help from
the District to conduct a tent revival on the property If a work
could be developed from the meetings, a church would be
organized.
In the summer of 1949, the district tent was pitched on the
donated ground near the Matlock family business in the Eaton
Crossroads community. The Rev A. C. Madison, then pastor
at Loudon, served as evangelist. After two weeks effort, one
young lady had been converted but overall interest in the
meetings was only fair
About this time, Mrs. Matlock took to her room to pray, fast,
and seek God’s help and guidance concerning the work. In
telling about it later, she said she prayed a while, then read a
while, then finally cried out, “Lord, how can we have a church
here with no money and only one little girl saved?”
Upon arising from her knees after so praying, she said it
seemed the room became like Heaven as the Holy Spirit came
and flooded her soul. She said she looked out the window and,
like the Psalmist, saw the hills dance before her eyes. She
shouted for joy as God brought peace to her heart and showed
her what to do for a church. She was impressed to secure a
building owned by her husband which was due to be moved
from its present location to give way for a new hardware store
he was building. The Lord seemed to say, “Take that building,
move it across the road, and build Me a house.”
It was many months before the vacant building was moved
into place on the lot where the tent revival had transpired. In
the interim, the Matlocks were living in Maryville. One Saturday
they drove down to visit their place of business located across
the road from where the “would-be church” building had been
placed. Mrs. Matlock later recounted her first impression,
saying, “When I saw the building, it looked like the house of
desolation.”
Also, she was grieved because her son, against her wishes,
was selling tobacco in his grocery store nearby She thought to
herself, “How can we have a holiness church in the community
with only a shell of a building and with my son selling tobacco
in his store?” Her remonstrances with him were only met with
added counter space for the products! But God was working
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just the same.
More time went by, but Mrs. Matlock was not idle. While
attending the First Church of the Nazarene in Maryville, she
served as Sunday School Superintendent. One Sunday evening
while praying before the service, she was burdened for the work
in Crossroads community She prayed, uO Lord, what a
building! How can it ever be a church?” The Holy Spirit gave a
fresh assurance that He could bring it about and gave her a
joyous song in her soul.
A few weeks later, while singing in the choir at Maryville First
Church, she began to think about building a house for God.
Again, the Spirit spoke to her with a song of promise,

“I will make the darkness light before thee;
What is wrong I’ll make it right before thee;
All thy Battles I will fight before thee;
And the high place I’ll bring down.”

Out of the choir she came, hand in the air and shouting for joy!
To the end of her years she would overflow with joy whenever
they sang that song in the church that later stood near Highway
70 on White Wing Road.
Not long afterwards, Mr Matlock paid for the remodeling of
the little house in order that it might accommodate worship
services. The building and property were valued at $3000, no
small sum in those days.
On June 11, 1950, regular services began in the new
mission church with the Rev A. C. Madison as pastor In a
revival meeting Bro. Madison conducted soon after the mission
opened, the tobacco seller mentioned above was one of the
first converts and later became a minister of the church. God
was answering prayer!
Community interest was only moderate in those beginning
months, but Rev Madison faithfully labored to build the new
work, though still doing double-duty as pastor of the Loudon
church. Sunday School was held at 2:30 in the afternoon and
a preaching service afterward.
On Sunday night November 5, 1950, Rev Victor Gray, the
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East Tennessee District Superintendent of the Church of the
Nazarene conducted an organizational service in the little
church. He received at that time two charter members: Mrs.
Hazel Matlock and Miss Lucinda Lee. The next Easter these
were joined by four more new members: Mrs. Bernard, Judy
Matlock, Mary Bell Morrell, and Mrs. Doc Sheppard.
Also at this time, the Rev. George Privett began coming
over from Trevecca Nazarene College in Nashville to provide
pastoral ministry He was a young ministerial student, full of
enthusiasm and eager to work for the Lord. Attendance began
to increase and new converts were made. It began to look like
the Nazarene mission on White Wing Road was going to take

root.
Becoming a Church
It is well understood that the Church is the body of Christ,

not a building or an organization. Its true growth is measured

by changed lives and stories of redemption, not building
programs or attendance drives. The church is people - people
dedicated to Jesus Christ and knit together in love and service
to Him.
A local church has a life of its own. It is the collective life of
its members as they worship and work together, share each
others joys and griefs, feel each others pain and laugh with the
comedies of everyday life.
White Wing Church of the Nazarene began to experience
life as a congregation.
Rev George Privett was the first pastor appointed after the
the pioneer minister, Rev. Madison, moved on. Mrs. Matlock
dearly loved him and would refer to him as her ‘preacher boy ’
He served during his final year at Trevecca until going to
Nazarene Theological Seminary in the fall of 1951
He provides some insights into the developing life of the
new church by relating the following anecdotes of those early
days:
“A young boy - last name Smith - in answer to
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the church’s prayers, was miraculously healed of
rheumatic fever More importantly, many were
saved and sanctified during this period.
Paul Matlock often had his eyes closed during
my sermons. One Sunday I asked him about it
and he said, ‘I’m just resting my eyes.’ Later on a
Sunday night, his ‘resting’ deepened into full
sleep and he fell spread eagle out of his folding
chair onto the floor causing quite a stir He was
embarrassed but the congregation laughed a lot
about it. I don’t think he ‘rested his eyes’ anymore
after that!
A drunk in the community told a neighbor that
he ran the opposite direction when he saw Hazel
Matlock coming. ‘Why?’ he was asked. ‘I can’t
stand up to the power of that woman!’ he replied.
As the singing progressed one night, some
ruffians put a bullfrog in the back window which
was open on a summer night. The frog almost
made it - jump by jump - to the altar before
someone removed it from the middle aisle.
Thankfully, many human beings did come to the
altar during that meeting!”
Rev Privett saw a record attendance of 84, received a
number of new members, and dedicated the Matlock’s last
child, Paul Lane Matlock, before moving to Kansas City to enroll
in seminary in September 1951
The church was served over the next two years by Rev
Albert Green and Rev James Neal.
Beginning in 1954 Rev John Bradley began to pastor White
Wing while also serving Lenoir City First Church. John’s wife
Edna was from the area and had long been friends with Sis.
Matlock. He would conduct Sunday morning worship at 10:00
and then go in to Lenoir City for the service there while Sunday
School followed the worship service at White Wing.
During his tenure, a basement was built as a beginning on
a new church sanctuary Services began to be held in the
basement and the original frame building was reconfigured into
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a parsonage. Sunday School average rose to 38 and active
members numbered 10. Progress was being made.
In 1958, Charles Matlock became pastor He was Hazel’s
oldest son and was an experienced builder. He built the
present sanctuary, completing it in 1961

The Church That Looked Like a Church
The raising of a new church sanctuary was a great time for
the mission work that had begun in a tent revival, then met in
a remodeled house, and now had survived the last few years
in a basement. Many would later recall having to sweep the
collected water from the floor of the basement every Sunday
morning before placing the chairs for Sunday School and
worship services. Those were difficult days, but faith and
determination brought fruition in the building of the present
sanctuary
Rev Eddie Irwin became pastor in 1960 and saw the
dedication of the new sanctuary Rev Lawrence Hicks, well
known pastor of Chattanooga First Church, came to preach the
dedicatory sermon. A new piano was also purchased while he
was there.
Rev Charles Waters came to the church in November of
1961, and pastored until August of 1964. Bro. Waters was a
very personable man and was known for his compassionate
spirit. Each Saturday he would visit in the homes of the
community, carrying candy for the children. Also, on Saturdays
at noon was a church-wide prayer and fast. He encouraged
church participation in District and zone activities, sometimes
securing a county school bus to haul large groups to
neighboring church events. Attendance reached new heights,
with Sunday School averaging 112 and membership rising to
41
Rev Raymond Moore came next and was pastor for about
one year Then over the next several years, the church was led
by two newly wed couples.
About 1966 Rev Lillian Fuller, recently married, came to
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White Wing. Her husband, Earl, was not called to preach but
fully supported her pastoral responsibilities and worked along
side of her in the church. During their watch the church paid off
its mortgage of $3500, replaced the coal furnace with central
neat and air conditioning, carpeted the sanctuary, and
purchased the house next door for a new parsonage. The old
parsonage was given as partial payment for the new one and
was moved to a lot behind the church, where it stood for many
years.
The Fullers were very active with children and youth,
organizing a Teen Quiz Team and a Girls’ Ensemble. They
reached out into the community touching many lives. Many
victories were won through a Saturday night Hour of Power that
was maintained during these years.
1970 saw another set of newly weds, Jimmy and Teressa
Hodge, come to pastor Known for their artistic, musical, and
creative abilities, many of the special services conducted in
those days are still spoken of They encouraged the youth to
participate in the District Impact Team and other activities. A
number of the church’s children were baptized by Bro. Hodge,
as well.
One of Hazel Matlock’s grandsons, Jimmy, tells of being at
the District Youth Camp at Louisville (on the same campground
mentioned at the beginning of this narrative) as a boy about 9
or 10 years of age. Jimmy was actually a little under age for
being at Youth Camp, but his pastor, Bro. Hodge, was one of
the counselors overseeing the boys’ dorm and was keeping an
eye on him. He relates how one night after final devotions
ended and it was time to turn out lights, Bro. Hodge was making
his rounds through the dorm. “He stopped by my bunk to check
on me. He asked how I was liking Youth Camp and began to
talk to me about spiritual things. He went over the plan of
salvation with me, and as he led me, I prayed and opened my
heart for the first time to Christ.” Jimmy Matlock is today a
successful Christian businessman and one of the strong layleaders of the East Tennessee District. He still points back to
that night at Youth Camp, when Pastor Hodge paused to speak
and pray with him, as the beginning of his personal walk with
the Lord.
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Rev J C. Summerlin and his family moved into the
parsonage in 1973. There were six children, including a set of
triplets, in his family His wife’s grandmother also lived with
them and was affectionately titled Grandma Freeman by
everyone in the church. She was known as a most gracious
and charming lady, and sadly passed away during their time at
White Wing. Though carrying heavy responsibilities with so
large a household, Bro. Summerlin worked hard to build the
church. Sunday School attendance increased from 35 to 67
during his 4 years as pastor
It is said that perhaps the greatest revival known at the
church took place during this time. Dr Gene Phillips and his
wife, Inez, came for revival and God moved in a gracious way,
with many being saved and sanctified.
In 1 977 Rev Louis Medaris came to pastor Though he only
stayed one year, his ministry had a lasting impact on the church
and community He had an outstanding testimony of God’s
grace which he shared wherever he went, and he was well
loved in the community
October 1978 brought Rev Wayne and Yvonne Rutherford
to pastor at White Wing. He was just out of college and
expresses great fondness for the people. He writes:
“White Wing will always be a special Church in
our hearts, because it was our first pastorate. I
was only 24 years old. When we moved to White
Wing. We found a wonderfully loving and
supportive congregation. They were some of the
most generous people we have ever known.
My first year there, Mama Matlock [Hazel] was on
the church board. At about every monthly board
meeting she wanted to give the pastor a raise.
She was indeed a preacher’s friend. She strongly
supported her pastors. She was always giving us
something, or sharing some food with us. The
church was very patient with me, as I was a
beginning preacher, and had a lot to learn.”

Those who were present when the Rutherfords were
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pastoring say that he was an excellent, well prepared preacher
and a very organized administrator They hated to lose him to
a bigger church after a little over three years time.
Next came Rev Gary and Wanda Farris in 1981 Bro. Farris
was a hard worker and able carpenter A Fellowship Hall was
built onto the parsonage, which also added living area upstairs.
This was all done debt-free thanks to Bro. Farris’ hard work and
that of several members who helped along side of him.
The above mentioned addition was named The Joe Matlock
Memorial Fellowship Hall. Joe was Hazel’s second son and had
long been an integral part of the church. His passing and that
of his father, Paul, were close together and brought much
sadness to the church.
Just a few years later Sis. Matlock passed away as well,
having outlived her husband and two oldest sons. In later years
she had come to be affectionately known as ‘Big Mama’ to most
of the younger generation. She was highly respected
throughout the area known as the Crossroads Community, and
left a great spiritual legacy to her children, grandchildren, and
community She was truly a ‘mother in Israel.’
Rev David and Brenda Shaw came to pastor in 1 983. They,
along with their two girls, won a special place in many hearts.
Bro. Shaw had a very winsome personality Someone said of
him, “There are two kinds of people in the world: One kind who
walk in a room and say, ’Here I am!’; and the other kind who
enter a room an exclaim, ’There you are!’ David Shaw is
definitely of the latter group.”
David and Brenda were both much loved in the community
and saw many improvements to the church accomplished. A
major remodeling of the sanctuary took place, with the pews
being painted and padded, new carpet, and new windows
installed. The church basement was redecorated and the
restrooms completely remodeled. The beautiful grand piano
currently in use was purchased in memory of Hazel Matlock.
Truly the church has had many fine pastors and lay people
who have come and gone across so many years. Space does
not permit the inclusion of all their names and contributions, but
there is a greater record above which be fully recited in the day
of Christ.
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The Last Twelve Years
During the Shaw’s pastorate, they became friends with a
Wesleyan couple living near Maryville, Rev Rick and Joan
Hutchison. Rev Hutchison was then engaged in evangelistic
work, after having pastored for a number of years. The Shaw
girls took piano lessons from Sis. Hutchison and were good
friends with the Hutchison’s two boys who were of the same
age. Bro. Shaw called on Bro. Hutchison to do pulpit supply
occasionally and called him for a revival in the fall of 1987
In the spring of 1988 he invited him to teach a special series
in the Young Adult Class, and prevailed upon the family to
make White Wing their ‘home base’ while Rick was away in
evangelistic services. They were happy to do so, finding a very
special warmth of fellowship with the Shaws and the entire
church family at White Wing.
In January 1989, David Shaw accepted a call to a church in
middle Tennessee. When he moved in February, the church
board asked Bro. Hutchison to serve as pulpit supply whenever
he was at home between meetings. They also asked if he
would consider becoming their pastor. He was glad to do pulpit
supply when he was home, but initially declined considering the
pastorate, pointing out that he was not a Nazarene and enjoyed
the evangelistic work he was doing.
However, as winter moved into spring and Bro. Hutchison
continued as interim pastor, he felt the tug of the Holy Spirit
turning his heart toward the role of the pastor again. He saw his
young boys, just entering their teen years, needing their Dad at
home. He sensed his wife was eager to use her talents in
music and children’s ministry in the local church. And the
people at White Wing were so supportive and desirous of the
family to continue in the pastoral role. It was hard to ignore so
many positive indicators of God’s leading. He prayed and
wondered, “Is this God’s handwriting on the wall. ?”
With an understanding that he would fulfill present
evangelistic obligations, he agreed to continue on as pastor,
actually serving the for next year under supply appointment
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with the blessing of the District Superintendent. In the summer
of 1990 he and Joan were taken in as members of White Wing
Church of the Nazarene and the District Assembly received him
as an ordained elder in transfer from the Wesleyan Church.
When relating the chain providential events that brought him
and his family to White Wing, Bro. Hutchison often will chuckle
and say, “I’m still filling in after twelve years here.”
The years that have passed since the Hutchisons became
the pastoral family have been marked by many answers to
prayer and blessings from God. Without question, the prayers
and labors of many others have brought forth fruit as the church
has progressed. Several aspects of this progress are worthy of
note.
There has been a notable ‘generational’ change in the
church over the last decade. The second generation is stepping
into more of a support role as the third generation shoulders
more primary responsibility in the church. It is a joy to see the
spiritual maturation of these who were children of the church
some years ago. They have become rooted and grounded in
Christ and now are bringing up their own children in the fold of
the church.
Many new people have joined the congregation, adding their
testimonies and talents to the tapestry of the church.
There is the elderly neighbor man who was for many years
an alcoholic, but Mary Bell Morrell faithfully showed him
Christian kindness and concern. Her funeral was the occasion
of his first time to enter White Wing church. Later, as the Holy
Spirit dealt with him about his spiritual need, he humbly sought
God and found deliverance in Christ. He said, “I’m going to go
to Mary Bell’s church,” and has become a most faithful member
And there is the wayward son of one of the founding
members who came to Christ after many years out of church,
and is now such a blessing with his testimony to God’s grace
and the talents he uses for the Lord. His changed life has
influenced his own daughter to turn to Christ and now he enjoys
holding his little grand daughter, ‘Big Mama’s’ great-grand-child,
on his knee in church.
There are couples whose work brought them back home to
Lenoir City and they have come to make White Wing their
-12-

church home with their growing families. Add to these the
community people who were neighbors for years but now
worship and make this church their spiritual home. Space does
not permit detailing each one, though each and every one is
important and meaningful to the church.
Major remodeling has taken place in the former parsonage
which is now called the Annex. All space is taken for Sunday
School classes, Children’s Church, and NYI meeting space, as
well as the Fellowship Hall area.
The sanctuary has undergone a major ‘face lift’ and the
Entryway/Foyer area completely remodeled. A lovely new Allen
organ was purchased just this year and placed in the
sanctuary
In 1992 the church acquired the lot adjoining immediately
behind the sanctuary and parking lot, thus gaining some 300
feet of frontage on the new Highway 321 The little house on
that lot was the old original church building that had changed
hands, been moved around and gone through so many
changes across the years. This was torn down and a new
driveway and lighted church sign installed on 321
After much board discussion of needed improvements and
changes to the church building, Rev Don Jernigan, a licensed
architect, was brought from Nashville to give professional
advice. The result of these discussions was a drawing for a
new sanctuary which will adjoin the present one facing Highway
321 This would be 250 seat auditorium with full basement area
to serve Sunday School and other needs.
It was the unanimous decision of the church board to focus
present attention and resources on growing toward such a new
building. Monies are being set aside in long-term savings
instruments as a “New Building and Property Fund” in
anticipation of continuing growth and future church plant
development.

-13-

Epilogue
On the occasion of this 50th Anniversary Celebration, we
pause to honor those who toiled and sacrificed to plant and
nurture this holiness church in the Crossroads community We
give thanks to God for every soul redeemed, every life changed
through Christ, every gospel seed planted, and every weary
pilgrim helped toward Heaven by the ministry of this church.
We are committed to be true to our holiness heritage and to
the Christ “who suffered outside the gate, that He might sanctify
the people with His own blood.”
We stand firm in proclaiming the message and modeling the
life of holiness, “without which no one shall see the Lord.”
We confess that we have not yet reached our full potential
as a church, but are committed to seek God’s best and inherit
the full blessings of His grace and power
We believe the best is yet to come!
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Chronology of Ministers
Rev. A. C. Madison, 1949-50
Rev George Privett, Nov 1950- Sept. 1951
Rev Albert Green, 1952
Rev James Neal, 1953
Rev John and Edna Bradly, 1954-58
Rev Charles Matlock, 1958-60
Rev Ed Irwin, 1960-61
Rev Charles Waters, Nov 1961- Aug. 1964
Rev Raymond Moore, 1964-65
Rev Lillian Fuller, 1965-70
Rev Jimmy and Theresa Hodge, 1970-73
Rev J C. Summerlin, 1973-77

Rev Louis Medaris, 1977-78
Rev Wayne Rutherford, Oct. 1978- Jan. 1981
Rev Gary Farris, 1981-83

Rev Jack Conn, (interim) 1983
Rev David Shaw, 1983- Jan. 1989
Rev Rick Hutchison, Feb. 1989-2000

