
Oral History Interview with Elizabeth Hunter 
By Ruth Cole 

RC: Today is Thursday, September 4, 2014.  I’m Ruth Cole with the Galloway Oral History program, and 
I’m interviewing Elizabeth Hunter about her experiences through the years.  We are in Elizabeth’s home 
in Jackson. Elizabeth if you would state and spell your name. 

EH: My name is Elizabeth Gouldman Hunter. E-L-I-Z-A-B-E-T-H   G-O-U-L-D-M-A-N   H-U-N-T-E-R.    

RC: When and where were you born? 

EH: I was born in Hazlehurst, MS. 

RC: And your birth date? 

EH: April 18, 1920. 

RC: Tell us the names of your parents. 

EH: My mother’s name was Caroline Stapleton.  She became Caroline Stapleton Gouldman.  My father 
was Albert Nelson Gouldman.  He was born somewhere up north.  We don’t have a whole lot of 
information on my father’s family.  But my mother’s family were early settlers of Copiah County.  They 
moved there when my grandfather, John Downer Stapleton, moved there from Stapleton, Georgia. to 
Hazlehurst--they were early settlers.  But they were Baptists—all of her family were Baptists, and my 
mother became a Methodist when she married my daddy.  But to go back a little bit.  There was no 
Baptist church in Hazlehurst.  They had to go elsewhere to church.  So he was the one that started the 
Baptist church.  It was a large family. It started out about 13 members of one family. Then people joined 
in from other families. It is now the First Baptist Church of Hazlehurst.  They were also instrumental in 
opening the Bank of Hazlehurst.  My years in Hazlehurst were very happy.  My school days and my 
friends…Do you want to know more about that? 

RC: That’s a good background for us.  I know you went to the community college there. 

EH: I went to Copiah Lincoln Community College for two years. 

RC: And then you came to Jackson? 

EH: I came to Jackson—it must have been in 1940.  I worked in Hazlehurst for a while.  They opened a 
law office in Jackson, so they wanted me to come up here and open this office.  So I came up here as a 
legal secretary. It was in the building that I worked that I met my husband and we went on from there.  
He was from Yazoo County.  They owned some big plantations in Yazoo County—Belle Prairie was the 
name of one of the plantations.  I worked there and he worked in the Deposit Guaranty building. We 
went together for quite a while, but then the army came calling and he had to go into the army.  We 
decided to get married in 1942.  He was in San Antonio, Texas, so we were married in San Antonio, 
Texas, in the Travis Park United Methodist Church.  My cousin was also stationed there and he gave me 
away.  He was St. Clair Thompson, my first cousin—one of my favorite cousins.  But then my husband 
had to go on overseas and he was gone for quite a while.  He was gone for over three years.  In the 
meantime, while he was still in the service, my first child was born. Bill was born on September 13, 1943.  
We were married in ’42.  



RC: I don’t think you told us Mr. Hunter’s full name. 

EH: William Phillips Hunter.  Bill is named after him.  William Phillips Hunter, Jr.  In addition, we have 
two other children: James Nelson (Jimmy) and Meda Louise (Punkin).  Also, we have eight grandchildren 
and fourteen great grandchildren. 

RC: Did you join Galloway when you were first here working? 

EH: No, I didn’t join when I was first here working. I’ve been a member 66 years.  I must have joined 
Galloway about—it was after Jimmy was born. Jimmy was born in ’47.  So I joined Galloway possibly in 
1947 and I’ve been a member ever since.   

RC: Your early associations with Galloway---I was looking at your form that you filled out, and of course, 
since I’ve known you a long time, I know you have worked with the children’s department.  Tell us about 
those connections. Early memories.  

EH: I remember one day Annie Morriss Pickett called me and said she wanted to come by and talk to 
me. I couldn’t imagine what in the world she wanted to talk to me about.  We were living down on 
North Street at that time.  Anyway, she came down and talked to me about helping out in the children’s 
department.  I believe I said I would.  I started right away and I did that for some years.  That was when 
my children were small.  Then I graduated up into other things. 

RC: Do you remember the people who were teaching at the time that you were there? 

EH: I do. I think Martha Patton probably was one of them.  There’s another girl, she was Mary 
Richmond’s granddaughter. I cannot think of her name.  She was a young girl.  I can’t remember.  Maybe 
you can jog my memory.   

RC: A lot of you were young mothers that helped.  That’s often the way it is.  I know there were a lot of 
children to deal with. You had them divided up by grades.  

EH: Most of the time, the person who was in charge would just get up and kind of talk to the children.  I 
guess they don’t do that now.  

RC: I do remember singing when I was little—in mother’s department.  Mrs. Griffith was the lady—
singing and playing the piano. 

EH: Oh, yes.  She was one of my dearest, most darling friends.  I used to visit her all the time and she was 
just so precious and still at her age, she could still play that piano.  Her darling daughter, Camille Grifith 
Barranco--- 

RC: You were active in so many other areas of our church.  I know you started out in a circle a long time 
ago. 

EH: I did. I joined Circle 5, which I’m still a member of. I was the leader at one time. I was asked if I would 
do a devotional at each of the general meetings, which I did for some years. I served as treasurer of the 
UMW for a time. I don’t know where this comes into the picture---but I was also a member of the DAR. 

RC: That is a community organization. 



EH: I served as Regent at one period.  I was a very active member. This is not in the order that it 
happened, but Sue Whitt was having a Bible study—I don’t remember all the people that were in it—but 
I know Jo Kirsch was in it.  I had always known Jo, but Joe and I had become very close friends, but after 
the Bible study was over Jo and I said that this has been such a wonderful experience that we don’t think 
we should let it stop and we formed the Spiritual Formation Group.  Jo and I.  We were the first leaders. 
Do you want to know some of the members?  

C: Yes 

EH: Lillian McDonald, Annice Holloway, Katherine Eakin, Meta Hogue, Kathy Briggs, several more.  We 
would meet each Friday at 10 o’clock.  That went on for a long time.  Of course, Jo passed away. Some of 
the other members had passed away.  It finally got down to where there were just three of us.  Kathy 
went to another church.  There was nobody left but Meta Hogue and me, so we went for a while---just 
the two of us, but when I got where I couldn’t drive, we decided that it was time for us to quit that.  

RC: I know that you started another group that you still meet with, the Conversations with Elizabeth.   

EH: That came much later.  In the meantime, Let’s talk about that later.  There are two or three things I 
want to talk about --- 

RC: That’s fine. 

EH: Eleanor Taylor and I used to go faithfully to Stew Pot food pantry to distribute food.  Eleanor and I 
did that for years, and for some reason that wore out ---In ‘77 my husband had a stroke and he was 
incapacitated for several years.  I believe he died in 1982.  I had the main care of him at that time. I was 
fortunate enough---the lady who lived right next door had a business and she asked me to help her 
some with that.  So I would help her even though my husband was right next door.  We had someone 
staying with him at that time---after Billy passed away---in the meantime I had been a part of the Bessie 
Shands Bible class and the Hemingway Bible class---they were kind of the same thing and I had served as 
president of both of those classes for two or three terms. I was very active in the Sunday School class, 
but in 1982 when Billy passed away, I knew Jimmy Carr real well, I went down to the church and I told 
Jimmy, I said, “Listen, Jimmy, if there is something down here at this church that I can do, and we didn’t 
discuss it much, but anyway, not immediately, but sometime after that he called me and asked me---he 
said there was a girl named Ruthie was the volunteer coordinator, and he wondered if I would help 
Ruthie.  Well, I was glad to do that. Except it happened—I don’t know what became of Ruthie.  
Something happened to Ruthie because it turned out that I was the volunteer coordinator, instead of 
Ruthie.  I worked for that for several years.  We used to have volunteers falling out of the woods almost.  
I had different groups.  My wife and husband volunteers.  That consisted of Bob Wright and Christine 
Wright and Ray Stevens and Adalee Stevens.  I would call them and say, “I need y’all’s help.”  Next thing 
you know, they’d show up.  had the Belhaven group that consisted of Inez Jones, Margaret Cole, Mary 
and Margaret Ward, and Doris O’Cain. They were just great.  All I had to do was call them and they 
would show up.  Of course, I did a whole lot of it myself.  I was always down at the church.  Thoroughly 
enjoying every bit of it.  Anyway, Jimmy put me in charge of that.  Every month we would have a 
luncheon and I would preside at the luncheon.  Clay would usually come and say a few words.  I have 
upstairs now all of these speeches, I guess you’d call it, I would get up and talk to them, telling them 
how much we appreciated them, how much they meant to us.  We had that luncheon every month.   



 Then we had a special ---nearly all the things that were done at the church were done by 
volunteers. You didn’t pay all these people to do things, you just had volunteers.  I had my telephone 
group.  Somebody would be there every day to answer the phone and I remember that Virginia Fox 
Metz had come down and we had a meeting and Virginia instructed them on the proper way to answer 
the phone.  I don’t know if they followed her directions or not, but anyway, Virginia did that and we had 
a nice luncheon for all of the telephone volunteers.  I think we had a list of about twenty five people and 
they answered the phone up there where the library used to be, but the library has moved.  It is the 
passage way now going up onto the third floor.  That is where they answered the telephone.  About that 
time Yvonne Gilbertson joined our church, and I remember meeting Yvonne in the hallway, and I put her 
right to work.  She later on worked for the church, but she had to quit to help take care of her mother.  I 
told them, finally, when I decided to take the Stehens ministry course, I told them that I could be 
volunteer coordinator anymore because I was losing all of my friends because every time I saw 
somebody, I was asking them to do something.  I didn’t think I had any friends left, so I thought I’d 
better do something else.  I think I was the first one to sign up for the Stephens ministry course.  I think 
that was in 1992.  The course takes about two years.  It’s a long course.  I had known Helen Ingram.  She 
was in Jackson and then they moved to Vicksburg.  Helen and I were good friends then, but after that 
with the Stephens ministry Helen and I became the dearest of friends. In fact, she said I was almost like 
a mother to her and she was certainly like a daughter to me.  We were very, very close.  I miss her, but 
she is carrying on her good work.  One day when I was out in the hallway, I believe it was Bert Felder 
came up to me and he says Harold wants to talk to you.  I said, fine.  I had no idea what he wanted to 
talk to me about. The next time I saw Harold, he asked me if I could help him visit the homebound 
people.  I did not hesitate for one minute because God really wanted me to have some special ministry.  
I had felt that for a long time. I felt like, well, this is my calling. This is something that I should do. I 
started this with Harold.  First, he would give me a list to visit and then I got on my own.  Funny thing, a 
lot of times we would follow each other’s footsteps.  I would go to visit somebody and they would say, 
“Harold was just here.”  I would say, “Well, good, here I am. That makes two of us.”  I visited all the 
nursing homes. I visited in Madison County.  I visited in Clinton.  I visited in Brandon.  I visited the 
Methodist—what’s the name— 

RC: Riggs Manor  

EH: I visited out there.  I visited day in and day out over 18 years. More like going on 20 and then when --
-I think I was close to my 92 birthday and I had gotten where I couldn’t drive any more, I had to resign 
from that job.  Things had changed a lot by then anyway.  I delivered the Upper Rooms for years to the 
nursing homes and also to individuals.  I still do some of that. Even though I don’t drive, I manage to get 
around and get to do a little bit with people who are close by.  I’m trying to think---there’s something 
else that is in the back of my mind. 

RC: Do you want to talk about the Conversations with Elizabeth?  That’s something that is along this line. 

EH: Well.  It is strange the way I got started with this.  What is Todd’s wife’s name? 

RC: Susanna Carr. 

EH: Susanna was here at that time and she had a grief group that met. Maxine Tullos and Evelyn Roell 
went to that.  Anyway, they were going to study a book, Good Grief.  I wanted one of the books, even 
though I didn’t attend the sessions, but I went to one because I wanted to get a book.  In the meantime 



Susanna had left---she had gone to another church.  Connie Shelton happened to be at this meeting.   
We were sitting there talking and Maxine and Evelyn were really the only two there besides me.  As I 
said, I was not a member of that group, but I wanted to get a book.  Connie said, “Well, I’m not going to 
be doing this any longer.  I don’t know what you all want to do.”  They said, “We want to keep it up.  We 
don’t want it to stop.”  Connie said, “Well, what about Conversations with Elizabeth?”  She didn’t ask me 
anything about it.  (laugh) But anyway, that’s the way that got started.  So we started meeting.  I was the 
leader.  I was responsible for all the programs and everything.  The group gradually grew and now we 
have --- not all of them are regular members, but I say we have 12, but sometimes there are just 8—you 
know how it is.  It is a good group and we really don’t need any more because if the group gets too 
large, it loses its effectiveness because everybody won’t participate.   We have one lady---one member, 
you knew Ann Humphreys— 

RC: Yes 

EH: Her daughter lives in Vicksburg—her daughter’s name is Debbie—After Ann died, Debbie was talking 
to Helen Ingram---She was going through a very hard time after her mother’s death.  Helen told Debbie 
about this group so now we have Debbie comes over from Vicksburg every month to our meeting.  Then 
we have a new lady, Billie Cochrell, who lives at Brandon and who lost her husband not very long ago.  
She has joined our group.  We are having a luncheon next month at the church.—then going to take a 
little break.  That is going to be a real good meeting. It’s going to be set up in the parlor and it will be 
real pretty.  So that is where I am right now.  

RC: That’s wonderful.  It really is. You wrote in your biography form that you are in the Pillars Sunday 
School class.  

EH: Correct. 

RC: Do you want to speak about any of our church leaders or ministers?  Or things that you recollect 
about anybody from Dr. Selah on up.  I assume Dr. Selah was there about the time that you joined. 

EH: Yes.  That’s correct.  I remember Robert Kates.  I thought a lot of Robert.  What was his wife’s name? 

RC: She was Rosalie. 

EH: Rosalie.  I thought a lot of Bob Cates and Jimmy Carr is truly one of my favorites.  Jimmy and I are 
very close.  Of course, Clay has been here all this time.  One of the things I am the most proud of when 
three of my great grandchildren were all baptized on the same Sunday at Galloway.  All of them don’t 
even live in Jackson.  Audrey, my granddaughter, Jim Wilkinson’s daughter, Fran, lives in Jackson. She 
was baptized.  Then my grandson, Phillip, lives in Birmingham and his son was baptized, little Patton, 
and then my other grandson that lives in Birmingham, Will, his little son, Wilkinds.  That was so sweet 
and their families from Birmingham were here. 

RC:  That was wonderful 

EH: I think that I am the only one who had three, but maybe there are others that had two, but I hold 
the record with three baptized at one time.  They are all sweet children. 

RC: Just lovely. You are very blessed.  Great memories. 

EH: Does any of this make sense? 



RC: Yes, it does.  What about singing in Ken’s group?  That’s a special thing.  

EH: Oh, yes.  I always loved to sing.  In fact, when I was in high school, I sang in a quartet.  I sang 
soprano. I loved to sing.  I was also a cheerleader in high school. I sang for years when there were 
“singing seniors” we never did like that name.  She wouldn’t let us change it! 

RC: Mrs. Coullet? 

EH: No.  She was a member of a--   You would know her. That’s why I wrote some names down.  But I 
don’t think I put her name down here.  Let me see--- (pause) Jennie Mae Tucker was her name.   I also 
used to serve communion in the homes. And also in the nursing homes.  I did that for some time.  

RC: Did you do that through the Altar Guild? 

EH: No. 

RC: Were you a member of the Altar Guild? 

EH:  I was not a member of the Altar Guild.  I did it through the Stephen ministry.  They still do that, I’m 
sure. 

RC: That is an  important ministry.  

(Pause) 

EH: I don’t see anything else down here.  

RC: What do you remember about the space in the church?  Do you remember when they built the 
education wing and the chapel?  How that affected you?  Those changes, the expansion of the church. 

EH: Well, I remember when they used to meet over in the building that the insurance company owned. 
Of course, it has changed a lot since then.  I really don’t remember a whole lot about that.  

RC: Okay.  You spoke of remembering Dr. Chappell.  Do you have any favorite memories of Dr. Clovis 
Chappell? 

EH: I don’t have any---I remember exactly how he looked, but I can’t remember any memories. 

RC: Well, he wasn’t there as long as Dr. Selah and Clay and some of the others. 

EH: Mainly I remember Clay.  He’s been there ever since—no not ever since I’ve been there isn’t correct, 
but he’s been there the longest.  And I guess I know Clay and Dot.  Dot is a very dear friend of mine, also.  
Of course, Clay will have my funeral and I hope they get the sanctuary completed before that time. 

RC: It’s going to be so nice.  Well, he’s made so many wonderful contributions to our congregation and 
to our church, hasn’t he?  To the whole church.  We appreciate his contributions at Galloway. EH: There 
are other things I’m trying to think of.  It wasn’t spasmodically, but every day--- 

RC: That you visited. 

EH: Yes.  You know, it is a funny thing the way things happen sometimes.  I remember one particular 
visit:  Harold called me and asked me, do you want to hear about this? 



RC: Yes. 

EH:  He called me late one Friday afternoon, and he said, “Elizabeth,  there is a certain member of our 
family that they have had to put her into a nursing home over in Clinton, and I wish you would go to see 
her next week.  Well, I knew this lady.  I knew her very well so I told him, “Sure, I’ll be glad to go.  I wish 
had known it.  I had just been over at Cliinton.  Well, I didn’t sleep well that night because I kept thinking 
about this lady.  Her name was Julia.  I knew how upset she was.  So Saturday morning it was raining, but 
I knew I wasn’t going to rest until I went to see her. I got in the car and drove over there, and as I walked 
into the room, she was very frail, she got up and held up her little arm out to me and she said, “Oh, I 
have been praying that someone would come.”  And I stayed with Julia most of Saturday morning.  She 
said, “I think I have lost all of my faith.  I cannot remember anything.  I cannot remember the Twenty 
Third Psalm.  So we prayed about it.  And then she reached over to the little table beside the bed, and 
we got her Bible, and we read the Twenty Third Psalm, and she wanted me to keep reading that.  We 
read it until she felt that she had it back in her mind.  But I just feel like it was just almost a supernatural 
thing, the way that it happened.  Julia’s dead now, in fact most of these people, few are still living.  But 
they were wonderful people.  

  I remember Sam’s mother, Marion Cole.   She was such a dear lady.  I used to enjoy visiting her 
so much.  Of course, I had known your mother, Annie Morriss Pickett for a long time.  She was one of my 
dearest friends and I knew your aunt, too.  Miriam O’Ferall.  She was one of my dear friends.  I don’t 
know why, we were going to some kind of meeting at her house at one time, I can’t remember exactly 
what it was but---it seems to me that in every stage of my life, one stage would end, and that something 
was always waiting for me. You know, it was another stage.  So, I will be 95 on my next birthday, so I am 
just wondering what my next stage will be.  I don’t know how much longer I will continue with this 
Conversation with Elizabeth.  I don’t know how much longer people will be interested.  But I feel that my 
life has just gone from one stage to another.  God has just had something for me to do and I have been 
so blessed.  I have been blessed with a wonderful, caring family and I have had a wonderful life. 

RC: You have been a blessing to so many, Elizabeth, because you have responded so beautifully to God’s 
calling. 

EH: I wish I could think of some other things, Ruth, that are in the back of my mind. 

RC: Well, I think you’ve --- 

EH: There’s something that is way back in my mind but it won’t come out at 95.  

RC: Well, you have answered God’s calling in an interesting way.  You have been an inspiration in so 
many ways.  

EH: I have prayed that I have been faithful because God has been so good to me, so good to me.  

RC: I’m sure he will say, “Well done, my good and faithful servant.” You’ve been a blessing to so many. 

EH: I just hate it that I can’t drive.  That time comes, but I get along, I have friends---I still get to go to 
GEMS.  Regularly, Rosemary Tennant and her husband, when I first found out I couldn’t drive, they said, 
“Just depend on us every time.”  Of course, they call me every time.  Then I have to get to conversations 
with Elizabeth, I can’t walk down there.  I guess I could because how many miles I have walked in my 
life!  I love to walk.  I remember one time I was walking in the park --- I used to walk with Cookie, my 



dog, in the park and it was so peaceful --- I didn’t have her with me that day because I dropped off at the 
vets, but it was so peaceful---I felt so at peace and when I am by myself like that, I will either hum a song 
or say a Bible verse, but that day I didn’t want to sing somebody else’s song.  I wanted a song of my own, 
so I sang a song of my own.  I have it written down somewhere.  I just felt so close to God because it was 
just peaceful and even though I was surrounded by other people, but they were walking with difficulty 
and some were walking trying to meet their goal and it was very peaceful.   You want to ask me 
anything? Do you think there is anything I need to say? 

RC: I think this has been a wonderful--- 

EH: Well, it’s not very much. 

RC: It’s … 

(Pause) 

RC: As Elizabeth and I have thought again, of the one she was trying to remember. Tell about that. 

EH: Jennie Mae Tecker was in Singing Seniors with us and, I guess, she was the one that picked out the 
name, Singing Seniors.  None of us liked it.  We didn’t like to be called Seniors, even though we were. 
But Jennie would not let us change that name, so we finally just gave up and became Singing Seniors, 
until Ken took over and I like his name, Notables, much better. One thing, Ruth, maybe I should have 
mentioned this---I don’t know how you would class it---You did know Werdna McClurkin 

RC: Not well.  I know who you’re talking about well, though. 

EH: Wordna and I became very good friends.  The first time I met Werdna was as a visitor from the 
church.  We became good friends.  Sam Morris used to have a luncheon down at the church---a kind of 
meeting thing.  I think we had it every week.  Jo Kersh and I and Werdna would always go to that. But 
Werdna used to be a faithful member of Galloway.  In fact, I know that she left in her will, she told me 
that she was leaving Galloway something.  I know she did.  Anyway, Werdna’s memory began to fail and 
her health began to fail.  I wasn’t her caregiver or anything like that, but Werdna would call me every 
morning early---and this is real funny----During Katrina, Werdna called me and she said, “Elizabeth, I’m 
over at my relatives.”  She didn’t have any lights.  She said, “Can I come and stay with you?”  I said, “I’m 
sorry, honey, but I don’t have a drop of gas.  I can’t come and get you.”  The conversation ended.  I guess 
I got her phone number where she was, but that morning I had been in my morning devotionals.  I had 
been reading Alive In Christ by Maxie Dunham.  Do you know Maxie Dunham? 

RC: I do. 

EH: I LOVE Maxie Dunham.  I have read Alive In Christ.  My book’s worn out.  Helen Ingram ordered me 
another one.  But anyway, I was reading it that morning, when Werdna called me about this man, Carlo, 
I think.  Anyway, he was going out into the desert because he wanted to seek peace or something.  
Anyway, he was passing through this little village and all these people would run out to greet him, you 
know, and whatever he could give them.   But he noticed one of the men shivering in the cold, and he 
had two blankets.  He thought, I should give him one of my blankets, but he didn’t do that.  After he left, 
he went on and that night as he was out in the open country with his blankets---it seemed like a dream--
-but it wasn’t a dream, he felt this boulder was falling on him.  He felt no pain or anything, but he 
thought, “How long am I to remain under this boulder?”  The reply came back to him, “Until you are 



capable of an act of perfect love.”  He was sorry that he had not given the blanket to the man that was 
shivering.  But anyway, as I was walking down the stairs---I have an upstairs room where I go to for my 
morning devotions---I was thinking about Werdna as I came back down those steps and those words 
were still ringing in my ear and I was getting a very bad conscience.  So I came down here and I picked 
up the phone and I called Werdna, and I said, “Werdna, if you can get somebody to bring you over here, 
you can come and stay with me.”  Well, it wasn’t any time before a van drove up out there and Werdna 
and her belongings emerged. (laugh)  Well, I knew Werdna was a diabetic, but I didn’t know she was 
terrified of dogs!  So, my little Cookie was the first one to welcome her.  You can imagine what 
happened.  (laugh) She just went into hysterics.  So the whole time Werdna was here, it was about four 
days, we managed to get something to eat, even though she was a diabetic, and I had to keep Cookie 
tied up the whole time she was here.  Every time she would move, Werdna would have hysterics.  After 
four days, they called from her neighborhood, and they said, “Werdna, your lights are on.”  Well, 
Werdna started packing to go home and I started preparing to untie my dog, to let my dog loose. 

RC: Great story.  

EH: But anyway, Werdna and I became very close.  She had a very unhappy life with her grandchildren. 
Her daughter committed suicide, but her grandchildren were also a problem.  Her only grandson got 
killed in an airplane accident.  Werdna called me and I took Werdna down to the funeral home to pick 
out a casket and to make arrangements for her grandson’s burial.  She would call me every morning to 
tell me she was being mistreated, and I knew she wasn’t, and I didn’t think that she really thought she 
was either.  Anyway, she finally got to where she had to have help around the clock, and she died a 
couple of years ago.   I don’t know that was important to tell you that. 

RC: Well, it was an interesting situation that you have told us about.  

RC: Today is September 5, 2014.  This is Ruth Cole with the Galloway Oral History Program.  I am 
continuing an interview with Elizabeth Gouldman Hunter about her Galloway experiences through the 
years.  We are in Elizabeth’s home in Jackson.  We are going to continue now with some important 
components of Elizabeth’s time with us at Galloway through the years. Elizabeth, why don’t you start by 
telling us about your work with the Spotlight.  

EH: I feel so privileged that I was the first Spotlight lady.  Well, when I first started, there wasn’t any 
Spotlight lady, there wasn’t even any Spotlight.  The newsletter was known as the Galloway News, and 
Janet Jones was in charge of it.  Everybody would give the information into Janet, and Janet would type 
it up and get it printed. I’m not sure about this, but I think we got it out every week. They get it out 
monthly now. But anyway, there are a lot of different steps involved in it, so one day when I was down 
at the church, Janet was finishing it up, getting it ready for mailing, I said, “Janet, can’t I help you with 
that some?”  She was glad to get some help.  Well, I didn’t know what I was doing, I don’t guess, but 
anyway, she showed me what to do.  Well, there’re a lot of different steps, using a lot of different 
machines.  It has to be folded.  We did have a folding machine.  The next thing you have to do is you 
have to sort it out as to zip codes and you do that by hand.  There’s no machine or anything to do it.  
Then, a strange thing, you tie it up with a string.  Each bundle has to be tied with a string.  The string had 
to be a certain length.  Somebody would cut the string prior to the time of mailing. So I would tie them 
up.  Then you had to put a sticker on them to be sure they went to the right zip code.  Then they had to 
be put in the proper boxes to go to the post office.  I think you had to have it ready by two o’clock in the 
afternoon so that one of the men from the church could take it over to the post office.  If you sent it 



over there and it wasn’t exactly right, they would send it right back to you.  I don’t ever remember, but 
I’m sure it must have happened, once at least.  After some years---this has been a long time ago, 
because I worked on the Spotlight, so-called, for about twenty-eight years.  Janet took over other duties 
and Jenny Slack was at the church by then, and the church had gotten a lot of different machines that 
had helped out a lot, so I continued helping Jenny.  Course I worked with all those machines, but it still 
had to be done---human beings had to run the machines.  I worked with that until a couple of years ago. 
It was between twenty-five and thirty, I’ll say twenty eight years.  My eyes were getting bad and I didn’t 
feel comfortable doing it.  By then the Galloway News had become the Spotlight.  It was a much more 
sophisticated thing the way it was handled.  The material in it was for the month.  There was a deadline.  
You had to get it in by a certain date to be to be in the Spotlight.  So I am proud to say that I was the first 
Spotlight lady.  I felt honored and I thoroughly enjoyed doing it and I hated to have to give it up but I felt 
like it was the best thing for me to do.  But I will always remember my Spotlight days.  

RC: I believe you mentioned to me on the phone that later some other ladies did start helping you and 
that was a time to visit and reach other and another little group--- 

EH: Right.  At one time Virginia Walker came in and helped us some. That was before we started calling 
it Spotlight.  Virginia came in to help and then I know Fred Ezelle came up some and helped.  I remember 
him tying it up and later on Kathy Briggs---this was after we did begin calling it the Spotlight---Kathy 
Briggs and Yvonne Gilbertson and Katherine Eakin became kind of regulars.  About the time that I left, 
some more people had volunteered, and now they have a great group.  I think Dot Lee has kind of taken 
over.  She is in charge and she makes everything thing run smoothly.  It is really fun to do it because you 
laugh, and the fellowship is part of it.  It is really not a chore.  It is a pleasure to do it.  There will 
probably be other changes, but right now I think they have it worked out where everybody looks 
forward to getting the Spotlight out.   They usually get it out on the first day of the last week so that you 
will have it by the last day of the month.  I regret that I can’t do it anymore, but I’ll just do something 
else. 

RC: Well, you do.  That’s great.  We didn’t talk very much about your family---your children and their 
involvement in Galloway. 

EH: Right  

RC: I know they grew up in the church.  I would like for you to tell us a little bit about your children what 
that brings to your mind. 

EH: Yes.  My three children did grow up in Galloway.  All of them were baptized at Galloway, except my 
oldest son, Bill.  When Bill was born, my husband was in the service, and he was overseas.  We didn’t 
want Bill baptized until Billy go back home.  So we waited until he got back.  But when I was in 
Hazlehurst, Rev. J.B. Cain was the minister there, and I thought so much of him.  But by this time he had 
been transferred to Canton.  So when Billy got back, my sister was teaching in Canton.  I asked her to 
talk with Brother Cain about baptizing Bill, which he said he would be happy to do it.  So we went up to 
Canton and had Bill baptized.  By the way, Rev. Cain is Loyce Mckenzie’s father.  She and her husband 
are active members of our church.  All of my children participated in all the activities of the church.  I 
remember driving them down on Sunday nights to practice this and practice that and whatever.  But 
when they got older, my daughter and my other son, Jimmy, went to other churches.  Bill and his family 
stayed at Galloway.  Even after he went to college, he and his wife came back to Jackson.  He and his 



wife were very active in Galloway.  He held many important positions.  But he was transferred to 
Birmingham.  I know that Galloway misses him and so do I. He still has a granddaughter, Audrey 
Wilkinson, and her husband, Jim, and their three children are still members of Galloway.  After all these 
years, Audrey, has been a member since she was a baby.  As a matter of fact, I think Jim has, too.  But 
they still go to Galloway and are very active.  I think they will continue there.   We have many happy 
memories growing up and growing older, in my case at least.  

RC: I still remember your son, Bill, because he was in my grade. Of course, we were in MYF together. 
And then when he and Linda had their children, and after he had finished college and served in the 
army, and came back to Jackson he was a CPA and was active in the finances of Galloway.  I remember 
Bill serving as the chairman of the Administrative Board. 

EH: You are correct about that.  I don’t know what other offices in particular he held. 

RC: Linda always taught Sunday School because she is such a smart, lovely lady. 

EH: Linda is very talented.  She is a great musician, too.  I don’t think she plays the piano much any 
more. She probably doesn’t have much time now.  But Bill still remembers all of his high school friends, 
Bill Lipscomb.  They were very close.  So many of the others get together very often for class reunions.  
It’s about time for you all to be having one. 

RC: It probably is. Do you think of other things, Elizabeth, that we ought to discuss? 

EH: I wish I could think of them now and not later.  But if I think of them later, I’ll just think of them---I’m 
sure there are many things.  It is hard to go back so many years.  If it had all just happened, maybe I 
could remember it.  That is all I can think of at this time.  

RC: Well, you have been a wonderful, contributing Galloway, faithful member.  It has certainly been my 
pleasure to know you through the years. 

EH: It has been my privilege to have many friends there. It is sad to say, that so many of my friends are 
not with us anymore.   When I was visiting, it was so sad to see some of my friends that had gone to 
nursing homes and were in such bad condition.  It made me very sad.  But I was fortunate that I could go 
and visit with them.  I’m thankful for their love and my love for them.  I still go to Galloway.  I go to 
Sunday School, and I go to church, and I go to GEMS.  I go whenever I can, but since I can’t drive I don’t 
get to go to as many things as I would like to.   

RC: That’s certainly a blessing.  I know you do miss certain things----You’ve served in such an incredible 
way. 

EH: To God be the glory! 

  

 

 

 

 



 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 


