
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

What a beautiful opportunity we have when it comes to the 

celebration of days like Father’s Day.  As I was preparing to offer a 

message of gratefulness for all the men who continue to uplift and 

support our communities, I found myself a little baffled by the history 

of such a marvelous day.  

Some of you may or may not know, but Father’s Day was not 

an easy day to create as a celebration. The first “Father’s Day” is said 

to have taken place during a service at a United Methodist church in 

Western Virginia, in the year of 1908.  This celebration followed an 

appeal from a woman, named Grace Golden Clayton, who wanted to 

honor the men who died in the worst mining accident in the history of 

the U.S.  While the first Father’s Day was recognized to be celebrated 

in the same year the Mother’s Day began to take root in the nation, it 

took several years for it to be recognized in the U.S.  

Unlike Mother’s Day, it took a long while for this day to 

become a national celebration due to several factors, including the 

lack of the sentimental value that Mother’s Day carried, the pushback 

from men who believed that it seemed to domesticate manliness in an 

unnecessary way, and the struggles that continued to persist to 

prevent the day from becoming popularized.  It was not until 1972 

that the day was recognized by President Richard Nixon.  

While I do not claim to know how everyone continues to feel 

for this day, I hope that we can hold onto the original intent of 

celebration: honoring the wonderful men in our lives who have and 

who continue to impact our lives! 

Happy Father’s Day, Everyone! 

Blessings,  
Pastor Amanda  



  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Father 
By Edgar Guest (1881-1959) 

 
My father knows the proper way 

The nation should be run; 
He tells us children every day 

Just what should now be done. 
He knows the way to fix the trusts, 

He has a simple plan; 
But if the furnace needs repairs, 

We have to hire a man. 
My father, in a day or two 

Could land big thieves in jail; 
There's nothing that he cannot do, 

He knows no word like "fail." 
"Our confidence" he would restore, 

Of that there is no doubt; 
But if there is a chair to mend, 

We have to send it out. 
All public questions that arise, 

He settles on the spot; 
He waits not till the tumult dies, 

But grabs it while it's hot. 
In matters of finance he can 

Tell Congress what to do; 
But, O, he finds it hard to meet 

His bills as they fall due. 
It almost makes him sick to read 

The things law-makers say; 
Why, father's just the man they need, 

He never goes astray. 
All wars he'd very quickly end, 

As fast as I can write it; 
But when a neighbor starts a fuss, 

'Tis mother has to fight it. 
In conversation father can 
Do many wondrous things; 
He's built upon a wiser plan 

Than presidents or kings. 
He knows the ins and outs of each 

And every deep transaction; 
We look to him for theories, 

But look to ma for action. 

 


