
Oral History Interview with Posey Smith 
By Harriet Kuykendall 

                                     
 This is an interview for the Galloway Memorial United Methodist Church Oral History 
Project funded by the Mississippi Humanities Council. The interview is with Posey Smith, long 
time member of Galloway Memorial United Methodist Church.  It is being recorded at The 
Orchard, Ridgeland, MS, on July 18, 2013.  The interviewer is Harriet DeCell Kuykendall. 

 
Harriet Kuykendall: This Harriet Kuykendall.  I am at the Orchard interviewing Posey 

Smith. I think that Posey has another name, so we will let her introduce herself. 
  
Posey Smith: Sarah Kathleen Posey Smith. 
 
HK:  Today is July 18, 2013 and we are out at the Orchard in Ridgeland, MS.  
 
 Posey, why don’t you tell us where you were born and where you grew up, where you 

went to school and where you met Sut. Where you taught school, because I know you did that 
since you and I were English teachers together many, many years ago.  So let’s begin with that.  

 
 PS: I was born in Philadelphia MS. June 13, Friday, 1924.  I taught school in West Point, 
Ms in 1944-1945.  Sut was in the army.  
 

HK:  How do you spell Sut? 
 
PS:  S-U-T. 
  
HK: Is that a nickname? 
 
PS:  But, of course, what mother would name their child Sut.  
 
HK: What is his real name?   
 
PS: James Knox. He was named for his grandfather, Bankhead.  
  
HK: Where did the nickname Sut come from?  
 
PS:  It’s nicer than Chicken, and Polac, and Mojo, the nicknames for his friends. It came 
from the  fact that he liked to work on cars, and he arrived at school with grease still on 
him.   They called him Sut. I  grew up in Philadelphia until I was 16 then I came to 
Jackson, MS.  I was a student at Millsaps College where I was graduated in 1944, and I 



taught school in West Point. I taught English in the Junior High School.  There I met Sut. 
After he got out of the army in the fall of 1945, he came to Jackson, Mississippi, and we 
were married in Philadelphia in 1946, June 15.  
           2 
                                                                                                                                                                                     
HK: Did he live in West Point?  
 
PS: Yes, he did.  But he served his term in the army in Canada, Alaska, and the Aleutian 

Islands.  He was never shot at, and he never shot at anybody. Subsequently, he maintained a 
very smooth, easy going, happy personality.  

 
 HK: I remember a story that people tell at Galloway about the Jolly Ranchers, and I think 
that had to do with Sut. 
 

PS:  It did, indeed.  The Jolly Ranchers are a candy and he shook hands with all of the 
children, calling them by names, and giving them the candy which they liked.  Now how he 
remembered them, I don’t know, but he did, nevertheless, but as a result of that the church has 
established the first Sunday in January, since he was deceased the second day of January in 
2009 and give out candy to all the children, who he loved very much, and they call that 
“hospitality Sunday.” 

  
HK: The first Sunday of January of each year?  
 
PS: Yes. 
  

 HK:Tell me how many children you have and where they are now.   
  

PS: All right.  Emily Bankhead Smith was born February 9, 1949, and she married a 
United Methodist minister. Her first twelve or thirteen married years were spent teaching 
school in St. Mary’s Episcopal School in Memphis, Tennessee.  Then she went to seminary in 
Memphis, Tennessee, and became a United Methodist minister herself. 

 
HK: And what is his name? 
 
PS: His name is Robert Mark Matheny.   His father was a United Methodist minister.  

 His grandfather was a United Methodist minister—no not “United,” they united later.   His 
great grandfather was a Methodist minister and their daughter, Sara Claire, was ordained as a 
minister in the United Methodist Church this year, in 2013.  She is my grandchild.  And, she is 
going to have a child in October. And it’s going to be a girl.   
            

HK: Emily is your first child.   
 



PS: And my second child is Elizabeth Posey Smith. She is President and CEO of the 
Phillips Development Corporation Little Rock, Arkansas. She and her husband, Tom Small, have 
one daughter, Cary. She is a research scientist for St Jude’s Hospital.  She is a graduate of 
Hendrix College, and Arkansas School of nursing. 
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 HK: When did you join Galloway? 
                                                                                                                                                                                                    
 PS: I joined Galloway in 1944 when I was at Millsaps and I stayed a member, except the 
year I was in West Point. I was a member in West Point for a year and I came back to Jackson to 
teach in 1945 I became a member of Galloway again.  I stayed a member of Galloway until Dr. 
Selah urged both of us—we were parents of a two year old at that time—to go to 
Broadmeadow Methodist Church to help them get started in their church, which was a new 
church in the community—one of the first churches that was built outside of downtown 
Jackson, and we stayed there until, I don’t remember the exact date.  We stayed there until 
both girls were married.  We then came back to Galloway. 
 
 HK: Was Selah still there? 
 
 PS: No, he had left. I have a connection to Dr. Selah that some people would be 
interested in knowing. While I was at Millsaps, I was the president of the Christian Council and 
it was the custom to have a Religious Emphasis Week speaker.  We were searching for the 
person to be the speaker for the week and Dr. Smith who was the president of the college 
called me off to the side after a committee meeting, and he said, “Posey, (that’s what 
everybody called me in college by the way) I know of a really good preacher and his name is 
W.B. Selah.  You know, like ‘selah’ in the Bible.”  I said, “Yes, sir, I do know that word.”  He said, 
“This Dr. Selah is called Bill Selah and he is a graduate of Central College in Missouri and I think 
he would make us a really good speaker, if you’d like for us to invite him.” And I said, “Does he 
know you?”  He said, “Oh, yes, we are good friends.” I knew by the way he said “good friends” 
that it was more than just that.  But I agreed to have Dr. Selah come and be the preacher. So 
when Dr. Sutherland was ready to leave Galloway, I said to my cousin, Irene Tingle, who was a 
member of the church, “You know who the preacher is going to be?” She said, “Of course, I 
don’t know. I’m not on the inside of the politics of the church.” I said, “It’s going to be Dr. 
Selah.” He said, “How do you know?”  I said, “I’ve heard him speak.”  Then when he came, he 
recognized me from having been on the college campus several years before. So, from the 
beginning, we had a good relationship. His daughter was a member of the same sorority I was, 
Kappa Delta, and he had two sons. Eventually, his son, Charles, married my cousin, Mary 
Elizabeth Tingle.  The other son, Bill, married Roberta Naef. 
 
 HK: How do you spell Tingle? 
 
 PS: T-i-n-g-l-e. My mother was a Tingle.   
 Dr. Selah was a very good preacher and had a full house almost every Sunday. People 
really enjoyed hearing him.  He did not mind speaking his piece and speaking his impression of 
Christianity and served us well as a minister. 



 
 HK: Were you there when he left? 
 
 PS: No. 
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 HK: You were at Broadmeadow at that time.  Did the people at Broadmeadow react—
what was the reaction at Broadmeadow to his departure? 
 
 PS: They hated to see him leave the town of Jackson, but not for the reason that he left. 
 
 HK: Really. 
 
 PS: No, Francis Stevens was a member of Broadmeadow at that time, but he had grown 
up in Galloway.  His father was a Supreme Court judge and he was disappointed very much that 
Dr. Selah was leaving and Francis himself left Mississippi and went to Washington to live and to 
practice in civil rights work. 
 
 HK: That’s interesting.  Did they agree with Selah that black people should come to 
church? 
 
 PS: Absolutely. 
 
 HK: But they disagreed with the fact that he left because of it.  I was living in Yazoo City 
at the time and it sort of shook our church when he left because… 
 
 PS: It shook this whole community when he left. 
  
 HK: Do you think the community needed a little shaking up? 
  
 PS: Absolutely.  I was on his side.  I was glad to go back to Galloway when the time 
came. 
 
 HK: When Cunningham came to Galloway, do you remember anything about 
Cunningham? 
 
 PS: Yes, because I was a good friend of his sister Gracie Wood.  Gracie was a member of 
Broadmeadow at that time, but she went to church every Sunday when her brother was there.  
She was very much in favor of the stands that he took on the issues. Cunningham didn’t back 
down either.  But, he was accepted as the minister of the church. He had a hard time.  
 
 HK: When did the first black people come and be welcomed at Galloway? 
 
 PS: I can’t give you the exact date.  But I can tell you the monumental thing that 
happened. Clarice Collins Harvey was the national president of Church Women United and the 



Galloway women decided to have a reception welcoming her to that position.  She came and 
was warmly received by the members who had remained at Galloway and by the women who 
belonged to Church Women United who belonged at the Presbyterian Church. 
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 HK: She was a black woman. 
 
 PS: Yes. Her husband was a teacher at a college in Louisiana, and she was the owner of 
the Collins Funeral Home here in Jackson.  
 
 HK: I was going to say she had a funeral home.  It is still in Jackson. 
 
 PS: Oh, yes, indeed. On Lynch Street, right across the street from Central United 
Methodist Church. 
 
 HK: So you had a reception for her at Galloway?  And Presbyterian women came? 
 
 PS: Women of the Presbyterian Church, the Christian Church and Episcopal  Church 
came. 
 
 HK: What about Baptist? 
 
 PS: No Baptist. 
 
 HK: Do you remember the point at which they came to services, when black people 
came to Sunday services and were welcomed, permitted, or whatever? 
 
 PS: Blacks were admitted, and sat through the service.  I don’t remember the date. 
 
 HK: Was it while Cunningham was there? 
  
 PS: Once or twice while Cunningham was there.  
 
 HK: What offices have you held at the church and what activities have you been most 
involved in? 
 
 PS: At one time I was the Recording Secretary of the Woman’s Society of Christian 
Service on the Conference level.  I served there two terms and as such I was responsible for the 
publication of the minutes of the Conference meeting and then also I served as the editor of 
the Journal for the Conference.  I’ve served as Chairman of the Circle. I’ve served as a church 
school teacher. 
 
 HK: What level did you teach? 
 



 PS: Twelfth grade. 
 
 HK: Sounds to reason.  I can remember they consistently asked me to teach Sunday 
School.  I was teaching those children all week long, and thought they needed a relief from me. 
            6 
  
 PS: At this time that I was teaching school at Central High School, boys and girls came 
from all over town so we didn’t have the same problem. 
 
 HK: Not like Yazoo City where it was all the same people.  
 Tell me the outstanding things about the UMW that you remember. 
 

(Interruption) 
HK: We were thinking about the church Circle, the UMW, as it is known now, not the 

WSCS, Women’s Society of Christian Service. 
 
PS: WSCA had four emphases: the spiritual emphases, the social studies emphases, I at 

one time held the office of the Status of Women, which was not the most popular one in the 
whole organization 

 
 HK: Let me tell you an interesting thing.  The first time they formed that on the District 
level, Herman DeCell, my husband, went to the meeting.  They had invited him; he came home 
and he told me he had been elected chairman and I said, “Herman, you are elected chairman of 
the Status of Women.  The women have to be the chairman of the Status of Women.” 
 
 (laugh) 
 PS:  But let me tell you, when I made my report at the annual meeting, shall I tell you 
what I wore:  I wore a blue dress that was perfectly lovely. One of the dearest members of our 
church, Joy Kirsch, always said to me, “Oh, I remember you standing up in front of the 
congregation of women in that pretty blue dress.”  I remember, not the pretty blue dress, but 
the men who came to the meeting, sitting in the balcony, booing me as I made my report 
because we had adopted the year before the Charter of Racial Policies, and they were doing 
everything they possibly could to get us moved out of order.  
 
 HK: Now what was that meeting? 
 
 PS: The Mississippi Conference meeting.  
 
 HK: That’s interesting. It’s the Status of Women report?  
 
 PS: That was a blow.  I immediately changed my burial insurance policy of that particular 
organization.  Shall I call it by name? 
 
 HK: Yes 



 
 PS: Wright and Ferguson 
 
 HK: Had John Wright already left by this time? 
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 PS: Heavens yes.  This is the root of their disagreement with the church. 
 
 HK: This is before they rose and walked out the door. 
 
 PS: Absolutely. 
 
 HK: OK.  What else do you remember now? 
 
 PS: I remember lots of things. I remember walking from Millsaps to Galloway while I was 
a student to the Sunday night youth meetings.  Mrs. Ezell, Annie Morris Ezell, was responsible 
for getting the organization going, feeding us sandwiches on Sunday night.  By the way, that’s 
another reason I went.  We didn’t have supper on Sunday night at Millsaps so I was glad to be 
at the Methodist church to eat supper. It was a fun thing to do.  Mrs. Ezell was a wonderful 
sponsor for the young people. Mrs. Troy Brown was the person who worked on Sunday nights, 
but she and Mrs. Rice Wilson worked in the day time to feed the meals that were served at the 
church, which I enjoyed as well.  
 When I went back to Galloway, I was horrified to see that the parlor which was being 
used for the welcoming services for those who had passed away, but had no decorations of any 
kind in the parlor, so I persuaded my husband that he and I should carry our ferns down there. 
Sometimes we had two funerals a week, and I can remember having three funerals, and after 
the second one, my husband said, “Let’s just leave them this time.  They may have another 
one.”  And we did.  There was time when a survey was taken to determine the number of times 
that the parlor was used.  It was determined that it wasn’t used enough to justify having a 
parlor. The men thought.  When I heard them talk about doing away with the parlor and 
extending the library out that far I was horrified again.  I stay horrified it seems. I was horrified 
that they were planning to do away with the parlor. I suggested to Mrs. Fred Ezell, Katherine 
Ann Ezell, and Flora Mae Womack that a move was on foot to extend the library into what is 
now the parlor and getting Katherine Ann and Flora Mae stirred up was just enough to keep the 
parlor there for a long time.  
 When we joined Galloway again… By the way, Sut was a Baptist when I married him.  He 
joined the Methodist church the Sunday after we got back from our honeymoon.  The first thing 
I took him to of importance was the Mississippi Conference, which was meeting at Capital 
Street that year.  I was thoroughly enjoying it because I had grown up in the Methodist Church 
and knew lots of the preachers who were friends of my father and mother and I was listening 
with much anticipation for their answering the roll call.  It lasted a long time, and when we 
came out, Sut said, “Posey, I’m enjoying being in the Methodist Church, but this is the last 
Conference I will attend the opening session with you.”  He just thought that was too much, so 
he didn’t go back any more when the Conference met. (laugh) 
 Where was I before that? 



 
 HK: You were talking about Mrs. Ezell. 
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 PS: Mrs. Robert Ezell was a working force in the church. She was also a working force in 
the WCTU.  Her sons were also very active in supporting her in her ambition to have a good 
church. They respected her position as the president of the WCTU.  The time came when she 
took a trip with her older son to Europe because he had married a young woman who was a 
Belgiam after the war, and he explained to her about how they used wine during their meals.  
When they got back home, Mrs Ezell said to her son, “I have a different idea than I had at one 
time.” I thought that was a good idea.  She never relinquished her position about no liquor, but 
she had a different understanding as how it was used as part of the meal.  But she was a strong 
woman and contributed much to her family and her church. 
 
 HK: What other memories do you have?  What do you remember as the most 
outstanding UMW program? 
 
 PS: I think the most outstanding one is the one of Social Justice and the Status of 
Women.  I was working at the same time working with the church and the League of Voters and 
as such working for the right of women to sit on juries, the right to engage fully, the need to get 
rid of the poll tax.  I did this as a Christian not merely because it was the social thing to do, but I 
kept that upper most in my efforts to show that Christianity was meant to be worldwide for 
everybody.  
 
 Tape ends.  
  
  
   
  
  
   
   

  


