
Oral History Interview with Virginia Hogan 
By Bill Lipscomb 

Virginia Hogan interviewed by Bill Lipscomb: 

BL:  This is March 1, 2015 and we are visiting with Virginia Cavett Parson Hogan. To my knowledge I have 
just commented to Virginia that I think that her family would probably be the oldest continuum family at 
Galloway.  I am not aware of another one that is still active that were probably some of the original 
members.   I know that your grandfather, I believe, was J.C. Cavett and he has a window in the 
sanctuary. So we are interested in finding out about your family and particularly their part in Galloway---
what all you remember and how you have grown up there. 

VH: Well, thank you, Bill.  I was born in 1930 and my earliest memories of Galloway are, of course, with 
my family. Both sets of grandparents were alive and were members of Galloway when I was born.  
Grandfather Moore died when I was six or seven, but Grandmother Moore continued and was a very 
active member, and I remember her talking about the WCTU to us.  She was very much in favor of the 
WCTU.  Grandmother Cavett must have died when I was very young.  I have no memory of her. But 
Grandfather Cavett was in the insurance business, and he was secretary of the Sunday School for a long 
time.  I guess that is why the window is there.  I don’t know, but he was a tall, stately gentleman with a 
white beard.  I think there is a picture somewhere of him.  My earliest memories of the teachers were of 
Mrs. Bufkin and Mrs. Stevens, who was mother of Francis Stevens and Phineas and Deborah Stevens, 
her grandmother, was a friends of mine.  

BL: And Ebbie Hart.  They were the three children. 

VH: Yes, Ebbie Hart was a member of our Sunday School class, until she got where she couldn’t come, 
when she came back to Jackson.  

BL: And Mrs. Stevens was the predominant founder from  Galloway of the  Bethlehem Center. 

VH: Yes, she was.  She was lovely with children.  She was a stern lady as I remember but I told Bill one 
time that I had a memory of her helping us make something with clay.  It is funny how you remember 
some things.   She taught in my early years and Mrs. J.T. Brown was a lovely woman, and she taught.  
There was a Junior Choir back then.  The director was a man named Fagin Thompson.  Later on, we had 
Maurice Thompson, whose son was named Hagan Thompson.  Fagan Thompson, as far as I know, was 
not related to any of them.  
 I remember Dr. Chappell.  My brother, Clint, was killed in 1943 in World War II.  The Chappell’s 
were here and I can remember him standing in the pulpit---he was a very distinguished looking man—
and even as a early teen ager, I appreciated his sermons.  He was a remarkable man.  I remember Dr. 
and Mrs. Chappell coming up the steps of our house on Arlington Street to see Mother and Daddy after 
Clint was killed. They were lovely people.   
 Then Dr. Selah came.  I think about 1944. That was just of the beginning of the happy time of my 
life at the church.  Sunday night was almost a social occasion.  We all went to MYF first, and then to 
choir practice, and then the choristers sang at the evening worship service.  There was a big crowd in the 
congregation and it was just something that we did.  That choir was so large under Maurice Thompson 
that chairs had to be put up in front of the choir.  We couldn’t all sit in the choir loft.  Two rows of chairs 
were needed sometimes.  We loved Maurice Thompson and he liked us. We had a good time.  He made 
it fun.  We all wanted…It was just the thing we wanted to do.  After church we would go out and get a 



coke and something to eat and then go home to our studies before school the next day.  Sometimes we 
went to the parsonage.  Dr. Selah had two sons, but Bill Selah was a year older that I am and we were in 
the same crowd.  We had a lot of fun together.   
 
BL:  The parsonage then was where the chapel is now.   
 
VH:  It was right next door to the church.  When I went out, I still called the center door, the side door.  
Right across the little driveway was the parsonage.  We felt welcomed.  We must have been  an 
imposition, but we were never made to feel that way.  Sometimes we went over and had a coke at the 
parsonage.  Mrs. Selah was there welcoming and nice to us.  As time went on, I met Don, my husband, in 
the Sunday School class.  We belonged to the Young Adult Sunday School class which was located at that 
time in the lower level in the side by Smith Park.  None of us were married –a few of us were married at 
that time.  I wasn’t.  That is where I met Don, who was native of Birmingham, but had been transferred 
here and came to Galloway.  The boys, Don and Paul Pullen, who was a member of the church, and Hoyt 
Holland, also a member of the church, and there was always a 4th  one that came and went, but they 
rented an apartment together.  They owned a boat and  ordered water skis from Wisconsin, or 
somewhere.  It was not an ordinary thing to have water skis. 
We all learned to water ski.  We would go as a class lots of times, and sometimes just five or six couples 
would go on Sunday afternoon in the summer time to Morton to Roosevelt Lake. 
 
BL: That was a new lake then? 
 
VH: I guess it was.  Sometimes we spent the weekend there.  Virginia Fox Metz was a little older than we 
were, and she was our chaperone.  We laughed about Virginia, because she was cute and funny.  I don’t 
think Virginia ever got up on the skis.  But I did, and I remember that it scared me so bad that I let go 
because I’m not a strong swimmer.  That was a big part of our lives.  We would also have house parties 
of the Sunday School class.  We went to Paul Johnson State Park in Hattiesburg and Virginia was going 
with us, and she would always have us do skits.  We would picnic and waterski in the lake down there.  
 So when Don and I later married, Dr. Selah married us, and baptized all three of our children.  
Bill said to tell you that I played the piano for the Junior Choir, early on, and Katherine Ezelle was the 
volunteer director. I alsi played the piano for the Men’s Bible Class.  Mr. D.C. Enochs was the teacher at 
that time.  
 
BL: Katherine was married to Fred Ezelle.  She was a Grimes. 
 
VH: She was Katherine Ann Grimes.   
 
BL:  Were they members of Galloway? 
 
VH: I don’t remember that.  I remember where they lived in a big house on North State Street, but I 
don’t remember whether they were members----I guess Mrs. Grimes was.  Katherine was very active.  
Later on she taught a high school class that my children were in and I sat in the class.  I can’t take any 
credit for doing any teaching, but I tried to keep order.   (LAUGH)    It was a real pleasure for me.  Both 
my children remember it, particularly Jennie.  She wrote Katherine a note after some comment that she 
made in the class and it was read at Katherine’s funeral.  Karen had found it.  Katherine had saved it.  I 
thought that was so very nice, really nice.   
 Now let’s see, Bill, go back to the sixties.  It was a sad time.  Social upheaval.  People were 
unhappy and then, on the other hand, there were people who were determined to stay at Galloway.  



But many, many people began to leave.  Many of my close friends left and went to other churches.  It 
never occurred to us to leave. Daddy was on the Board of Stewards.  I mean it was just our home.  Dr. 
Selah stayed and tried to make peace with both sides. Then that terrible Sunday when he left the pulpit, 
and I was there.  He left with his hand over his mouth.  I understood at the time that he was not well. He 
had something wrong with him.  At that time, I couldn’t believe that it was final.  I just couldn’t believe 
it.  But it was final, and he never came back.   
 
BL: I don’t think that was correct.  I’m almost certain that some years later he did return as a visiting 
minister.  But he didn’t come back at that time.  And he never came back as the minister.  He did come 
back as a visiting minister and was warmly received.   
 
VH:  Well, of course.  Everyone loved him.  He was a small man. He was remarkable.  I remember his 
saying to us one night---we were talking about the people who had left and were forming the 
Independent Methodist Church.  He was soft spoken, but he had a wit about him, but he said, “It will 
never work.  Those people are used to good preaching.”  (LAUGH).  
 
BL: That sounds like Dr. Selah. 
   
VH: And in the long run, it didn’t work.  
 
BL: Let me get you to go back, because I want you to mention the organist change.  
 
VH: Yes, Miss Heald (SP) was the organist for the early years that I can remember.  She played the organ 
with her back to the congregation. 
 
BL: Pictures that I have seen showed the organ in the middle, the very center, of the choir loft. 
 
VH: You reminded me that Mary Taylor also played with her back to the congregation to begin with.   
 
BL: That’s right.  For many years.  
 
VH: They had mirrors on either side.  
 
BL:  Mary Taylor came in 1952 when we did the addition, and we got a new organ, and we did all the 
major additions.  That included the chapel.  Now you mentioned that Clint had died in the war in ’43.  
There is a plaque on the mezzanine floor that recognizes that we lost fourteen men who were members 
of Galloway in the Second World War.   
 
VH: Yes.  After you brought that to my attention, I looked at it last Sunday and I recognized just about 
every name.  Do you remember Jill Bailey, who played the harp?  Jack Bailey was her twin brother. I 
think I’m right.  Anyway, it was a terrible time, and I told Bill once before, in looking back, on that, we 
never had a memorial service for Clint.  I don’t think there were memorial services for the boys who 
were killed in the war.  It was just such an awful time—an awful time.   
 
BL: I want you to mention again your childhood memories of Junaluska.  
 
VH: Oh, Bill.  They were wonderful years for me.  My mother and Mrs. Will Watkins were very close 
friends despite the age difference.   Mrs. Watkins taught the Women’s Bible Class.  My mother was the 



member of the Bible Class. There was to be some sort of women’s meeting in the 1920’s in Lake 
Junaluska.  Talk about driving Miss Daisy (Laugh) Mama and Mrs. Watkins were driven to Lake Junaluska, 
North Carolina. Now how they did that, I don’t know.  I think his name was Ernest---Mrs. Watkins had a 
chauffeur, and he drove those two ladies.  I can remember, when I was very, very young, we went every 
year from 1930-31 until 1942, when the war started.  Mother fell in love with Lake Junaluska, so we 
began to go every summer.  We would leave the first of June and come home on Labor Day and school 
started the next day.  Everybody worked except me.  Of course, I was the youngest.  I guess my older 
brother Jimmy was a lifeguard and Clint was the elevator operator at the Terrace Hotel, which was a 
beautiful old wooden, wonderful hotel replaced by not a very pretty building. 
 
BL: I should mention that Jimmy, who was your brother, and who we later will refer to as Dr. Jimmie 
Cavett  ---and he and his family were members of Galloway until his death.  His widow is still there.  
 
VH: She’s at St. Catherine’s and doesn’t get here every Sunday, but she’s still a member of the church. In 
fact , when their son, Clint, comes, he always wants to go to church.   And go in every room and think 
about where he went when he was young.  We all have a love of the church.    
 
BL: I want to mention Junaluska.  You went there for so many summers.  Your brother Clint was the 
lifeguard, I believe.   
 
VH: Jimmy was the lifeguard.  Clint was the elevator operator, which was perfect for him because he had 
that outgoing personality.  He knew everybody on the lake and everybody knew him.   But I was allowed 
to just run free. Everybody knew I was perfectly safe.  These are some of the happiest memories of my 
life.  We had a wonderful time those three months.   
 
BL: And you did that for a number of years.   
 
VH: We did it. Yes, the first eleven years of my life.  Then the war came and gasoline rationing and you 
didn’t go anywhere.   
 
BL: Let’s see.  We mentioned Dr. Selah was there for some twenty two years. 
 
VH: And he baptized my children.  I felt very close to Dr. Selah.  He sometimes didn’t say a whole lot, but 
he had a wit about him and kind of twinkly eyes and was very present with the young people. His son, 
Bill, was a very delightful young man.  He, I think, ended up being a music director in a church in 
Tennessee.  I can’t remember all I’ve said.  Help me, Bill. 
 
BL: Let’s see. Tell me about your Sunday School class. I know you told me you were in the Young Brides 
group.   
 
VH: Oh, yes.  After Don and I married, there was a Bride’s Circle.  They were trying to encourage all the 
young women to join a circle.  I remember Bill’s mother, Anne Lipscomb, was a part of that.  She made 
me an apron, which I used until the ties came off the back---I couldn’t tie it any more.  We all belonged 
to the Bride’s Circle and then when we started having children, I’m afraid we all dropped away.   We got 
back for a time, but not like they would have wanted.  
 
BL: That was very popular at that time and a very big group at that time. 
 



VH: Yes, a big group.  We didn’t have a real kitchen as we do now.  There were a lot of covered dish 
meals. It was fun.  There were so many people.  We had such a huge congregation.  People would bring 
casseroles and … 
 
BL: That was before fast food places.  We brought homemade stuff. 
 
VH: Homemade cakes.  Absolutely.   
 
BL: That made a big difference right there. 
 
VH: It made a huge difference. Bill remembers that the kitchen is where our Young Adult Sunday School 
class was.  I barely remember that. 
 
BL: It was very small.  Just a tiny room. 
 
VH: Then I remember Mrs. Wilson, Caroline Tannehill’s mother, was in charge of the kitchen. Then Mrs. 
Troy Brown. 
 
BL: That was when we got the big kitchen in ’52.  I believe that we had at least three ladies that helped 
in the kitchen.  One of them was Mary Alexander who later became my mother’s nurse when my 
mother was ill.   
 
VH: My goodness. 
 
BL: I’m trying to think who else.  I know Nell Kelly was there for over fifty years. 
 
VH: Yes 
 
BL:  There was a third whose name I can’t remember.   And the janitor through all those years was Will. 
 
VH: I remember him. 
 
  BL: We didn’t have much staff at the church at all. To my knowledge we had five people. 
 
VH: That’s what I thought.  
 
BL:  I can remember Hallie Loflin.   
 
VH: I can remember Hallie answering the phone: “Galloway Church.”   She was wonderful. 
 
BL; And Jesse Jordan was in charge of ??? 
 
VH: And Ray Stevens…. 
 
BL: He was later  
 
VH: And also, several of the men would volunteer on Sunday and be at the door---open the door for you, 
and tell everybody good morning.   I remember Mr. Rufus Peoples at what I call the side door, and my 



Dad opened the doors going into the northex---I think back on those days as just a happy time—like it 
ought to be. I don’t know, but I think my two older children have those same memories.  Frank was born 
in 1960.  By the time that he began going to Sunday School, there was a time of turmoil.  There are 
several people that say to me that they remember teaching Frank.  I also taught first grade with Eleanor 
Reynolds whose husband was Dr. Reynolds, a dentist.   She did the teaching and I helped with the 
coloring---but I think, anyway, I did what she told me to do.   
 
BL: And you sang in the choir, did you not? 
 
VH: I sang in the choir for a long, long time.  And then took a time off when my children were small, and 
then I went back after Don died and sang in the choir.   Even before he died, I went back and sang in the 
choir.  
 
BL: And I know your mother was there, and, of course, I remember your father, too.  
  
VH: Mother sat at a little desk by the stairs going up to the mezzanine.  Her job was to tell people, if 
someone came in and didn’t know where a Sunday School class was, she was to direct them.  Clay Lee 
was the minister then, bless Clay.  Clay and I were in college together, so we’ve been friends a long time. 
I think he let Mama stay longer than she was useful, but she thought that she was being useful. 
 
BL: She enjoyed that. 
 
VH: She enjoyed that very much. 
 
BL: Clay came to Galloway as an Associate with Dr. Selah.   Then he came back as the minister and was 
there twelve years, I believe, as Minister, and then was elected to the Episcopacy. 
 
VH: Also, there was a Dr. Countiss there in the early days with Dr. Selah.  Dr. Countiss was ….I felt like he 
was an older man and he was a gentle, sweet person.  Also Mrs. Countiss, I remember them.  Sometimes 
Dr. Countiss might preach every now and then.  He might preach at night, but mainly it was Dr. Selah.  
 
BL: Dr. Selah didn’t give up the pulpit.  Nor did Clay Lee.  LAUGH    Neither one of them gave the pulpit to 
anyone else. 
 
VH:  LAUGH No, no.  That was pretty good for us.  
 
BL: We were used to having them there on Sunday. Do you happen to remember … PHONE RINGS. 
We will take a break because your phone is ringing.  
---------- 
BL: I’m trying to remember, Virginia, and I don’t remember …Do you remember when we started 
broadcasting.  When we were on radio.  I know that when we went to television …that was a 
monumental thing.   We raised the money to do it and thought that we would do it for a short time, but 
we have been doing it ever since, which is now twenty five or thirty years, I think.  Thirty seven years. 
 
VH: We have jumped around these last several minutes.  But I didn’t mention Bill Gober coming.  He had 
a wonderful relationship with my children. 
 
BL: He was in charge of the Youth program.  And he was an Associate.  



 
VH: He didn’t ever direct the choir because Maurice was there.  Bill had a beautiful voice, but his job was 
with the Youth. 
 
BL: But he sang solos –wonderful voice. 
 
VH: Wonderful voice. 
 
BL: Then he did the Youth work. 
 
VH: He did the Youth work and he also had a Girl’s Basketball team.  Girls who were not even in our 
church wanted to be on the basketball team.  They were GOOD, and I remember they went to Nashville 
one year to be in the finals.  I don’t remember whether they won or not, but they played.  He was the 
one who took the children to Junaluska year after year.  
 
BL: And also to my knowledge he was the one who started the Youth Tours to Mexico.  
 
VH: I think he was. 
 
BL: Those were the years that we started our Mexico trips.  We go now to Honduras and different 
places. The missionary from Galloway was Rev. Robert Conley.  He and his wife were in Guadalajara, as I 
recall. 
 
VH: Yes.  
 
BL: We went there for a number of years.  
 
VH: Bill was there during my children’s formative times.  They loved him and had a good time always. I 
remember we met the bus, Don and I did, in Atlanta.  They were coming home from Junaluska that 
week.  We met them and then went off on our own vacation.  I rode the bus at one point, and Bill had 
music playing, and the children were singing, and everybody was having such a good time that I wanted 
to stay longer.  LAUGH   It was a happy time for them.  
 
BL: We mentioned Maurice Thompson, but we did not mention Louise and Lee  Bylar. 
 
VH: They came after Maurice, did they not? 
 
BL: They were there some of time as Maurice.  Maurice for many years was the Adult Choir director, the 
Chancel Choir, and Lee did the choristers and Louise did the Junior Choir. 
 
VH: Yes.  I remember that. 
 
BL: I didn’t know if you participated during those years. 
 
VH: Somewhat I did.  Then Leland went on to direct the Millsaps Singers after Pop King retired. But he 
had taught band and choral music at Bailey Junior High School.  That is where I first knew him.  He was 
the band director.  They made quite a contribution to our church. 
 



BL: They were a big part of the Children’s Choir, particularly she expanded it even more than the 
volunteers had done.  Then we had several directors, but I remember particularly the one that is still 
there in a different capacity, Ken Roberts.  
 
VH: Ken Roberts, yes.  I remember when he came, Laurie Holland…Laurie and Hoyt had lived in 
Columbus, MS and she sang in Ken’s choir, and she said that she was so excited that Ken was coming 
because she said that he was the best choir director that She had sung under in a long time.  We 
welcomed him.  He was always so friendly and I sang in his choir, the Adult Choir.  
 
BL: Now he does visitations. 
 
VH: He does visitations. 
 
BL: He just retired after … Now he and Mary Taylor, both retired at the same year after twenty five years 
and for her it was almost fifty, forty plus.  
 
VH: She didn’t get to play the organ when Don and I married.  There was some kind of conflict and Edith 
McDaniel played the organ for us.  We married in 1954 and she had come two years before. 
 
BL: Edith was a wonderful substitute through the years.  She was always a delight to have. 
 
VH: Yes. She was. 
 
BL: I think probably the thing I remember most about the music program through the years was Maurice 
or Lee Bylar or Ken Roberts was that they were so encouraging to young people. 
 
VH: Absolutely.   
 
BL: They always involved the young people.  Particularly on Sunday evenings there were a lot us that did 
solos, duets and things like that on a regular basis.   
 
VH: There was a good congregation on Sunday night.  That was just part of your day.  
 
BL: Have you thought of anything that we have… 
 
VH: I don’t know.  One thing that Maurice did was he had a group of us and I’ve forgotten what he called 
us.  Betty Jo Davis was a member of this group that sang at men’s luncheon clubs and I accompanied 
them.  One Christmas Maurice had about four, maybe six singers, and I accompanied and we sang 
Christmas carols from the balcony at the Deposit Guaranty Bank and got paid!   We were thrilled to 
death. LAUGH. 
I feel like I’ve jumped around so much that whoever types this is going to have a hard time.  All to say 
that this was a happy and important time of my life and it still is.  Galloway is my home.  
 
BL: Thank you, Virginia.  We appreciate this so very much. 
This concludes our interview.  
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 

 

 

   

 


