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INTRODUCTION

About 4 years ago Lorraine Hussey
and I collaborated on a PowerPoint
presentation to be given at a monthly
H.A.H.A meeting; a one hour show that
would highlight the history of some of
the Main Street businesses and local
people. What we didn’t expect was to
have this develop into a significant and
on going research project of some im-
portance. Much of what we do today
is anchored in this enduring format and
we continue to build on this both in text
and photographs.

It was initially called ‘A History of
Main Street” and jokingly referred to
as “a stroll with Lorraine” to thirdly
“A Stroll Through Hardwick With Lor-
raine” and finally and simply the more
formal “A Stroll Through Hardwick”
by Lorraine Hussey.

It is an “on-going project” that has
been up-dated several times and we an-
ticipate continued entries as our history
unfolds. She continues her research,
almost daily, and a factoid here, a clue
there, a revealing photo uncovered all
add detail to this amazing project. Lor-
raine spent several hours a couple of
years ago photographing nearly every
major building along the route of “A

Stroll....” This came about after real-
izing that we are losing some of the
buildings, some are being restored,
some remodeled and unfortunately
many left to self destruct.

Most recently Dave Richards, one
of our Trustees, has began doing title
searches at the town clerk’s office to
fine tune the datings and affirm real
ownership of these sites with greater
historical clarity. All adding to “A
Stroll...”

HHS always tries to breathe life
into our history and one of the best
methods of doing this is by adding
personal recollections.  First person
accounts, regardless how mundane or
boring and insignificant they may seem
to the author always add real value to
our story. If you are willing and can
set aside some time please write them
up and send them to us or call and chat
with one of us. We really want to in-
clude them in our efforts to “share the
story”!

Over the next several months we will
be sharing this work as a feature of THE
JourNAL along with our regular items.
I trust you will find them interesting.
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MAIN STREET CEMETERY

In August 1899, the Hardwick Ga-
zette reports that there is a vote for a
new cemetery. Up to this point in time
the only public cemeteries in or near
the village of Hardwick were the Slapp
Hill/Maple Street cemetery and the
Hardwick Center Cemetery on Bridg-
man Hill and with an increasing popu-
lation, burial sites were likely becom-
ing a premium.

In the June 14, 1900 issue of the
Hardwick Gazette it is stated the se-
lectmen met to lay out the new cem-
etery on Aiken Hill, and to attach a
name thereto. (In the 1870’s D.W. Ai-
ken and his son owned property and a
large farm directly in back of what is
now known as The Williams block and
Hardwick Elementary School and its
entire property extended the full length
of S. Main Street; hence the name Ai-
ken Hill. The property later became the
Holton Farm.)

The proposed cemetery contained 12
acres and cost $30 an acre plus the cost
of the survey. (What cost $30. in 1900
would cost $738 in 2007 money.) In
February 1901, there was a meeting to
organize a cemetery association. In
September 1901, the contract for the
mausoleum (vault) to be set in the cem-
etery was awarded to R.F. Carter by
the selectmen. It is to be constructed
of Hardwick or Woodbury granite, in
the shape of a cross, 19°x17’, sufficient
to accommodate 20 bodies. It was fin-
ished in 1902. In 1905, C.C. Stewart
was placing the new granite steps. In
June 1913, 1/8 acre is purchased of
R.B. Holton to be added to the cem-
etery.

There are two well-known monu-
ments in this cemetery. One is a life
size carving of Eleonora Ambrosini, an
eight year old child.

The September 4, 1913 issue of the
Hardwick Gazette writes “One of the
finest monuments ever turned out by

a Hardwick cutting plant has been fin-
ished at the American Granite Co.’s
shed and set in the Main St. Cemetery.
(It is the) work of Mario Ambrosini and
is the life-size statue carved in granite
of his daughter Eleonora, who died
September I, 1912 — 8 years old.”

Her father, Italy-trained master
carver Mario G. Ambrosini, carved the
monument for his eight year old daugh-
ter who had died after a lengthy illness.
The monument was carved from mem-
ory (not using a photograph) in 30 days
from Woodbury Granite Company’s
Imperial Blue Granite and after almost
one hundred years is in excellent con-
dition. It is one of the finest and most
sensitive granite statues anywhere. It
is reputed to be the first granite statue
erected in Caledonia County. Mario
Ambrosini worked briefly for Fred-
erick Purdy at Woodbury Granite Co.
Later (c. 1914) he went into business
for himself and in 1916 purchased the
William B. Donald plant.

It is truly a poignant memorial to
Mario’s only daughter; a littie girl with
curls, holding a bouquet of flowers and
capable of stirring the soul.  His son,
Foscola (Fosco) Ambrosini, whom
many of us have known, can remem-
ber, “riding on his father’s shoulders
down Main Street in Hardwick on a
Saturday night when the town was
crowded with granite workers heading
for the Centennial House bar”, learned
the precise art of stone carving from
his father at the height of the granite
boom in Hardwick.

On 27 July 2009, Andrew and Nancy
Moise [Andrew is a Bardelli descen-
dant] came to Hardwick from Chicago,
spent some time with our resident his-
torian, Lorraine Lavertu Hussey and
walked through the cemetery. They
were researching the Bardelli family.
Giacoma Bardelli’s sister was Antoni-
etta Bardelli Ambrosini and was mar-



ried to Mario Ambrosini, the “master
stone carver from Italy”.

To really ground this story in recent
history we can tell you that Giacomo
and Rosa Bardelli had 3 children,
Laura, Eva and Dante. Laura married
Luigi Zecchinelli and was the mother
of Allen Zecchinelli, the late husband
of recently retired HHS Trustee, Phyl-
lis Zecchinelli and longtime owner of
Cox’s Pharmacy. Eva became the wife
of Waldo Bemis and they owned Bemis
Oil Company, the W.S. Bemis Depart-
ment Store and the Bemis block. Both
families played prominent roles in 20"
century Hardwick. Waldo died about
1977 and Eva in the 1990’s. History
is exciting!!

The other stone of interest is W.W.
Marshall and wife, Della’s, monument.
One end says, “She Did Her Best” and
the other says “He Did Not”. This
monument was set while both were still

living!

Willie Woodbury Marshall was a
wheeler/dealer. In fact, he owned
businesses in the village, constructed
several building blocks in town and
built many houses on Marshall Street.
(In earlier times Marshall Street was
known as Peanut Row).

The November 9, 1905 issue of the
Hardwick Gazette, states that “he is
changing the course of Cooper Brook,
on his land between the Woodbury
Granite Co. and the Fletcher sheds, by
cutting out a large bend and filling in.
This will increase the value of his prop-
erty, which was worthless.”

After changing the course of Cooper
Brook and only nine months later the
March 25, 1909 issue of the Hardwick
Gazette notes that the village was short
of a water supply and were looking
into buying Thornton Springs for $500
(What cost $500. in 1909 would cost




$11,404. in 2007) but W.W. Marshall
bought it first, then offered to sell it to
the village for $1500 and $40 an acre for
the land. A 300% mark-up! (What cost
$1500. in 1909 would cost $34,212.
in 2007 money) Lorraine Hussey has
aptly called him “Wily Willie”!

Four years later, in the May 8, 1913
Hardwick Gazette, an ad indicates
W.W. Marshall is offering his property
between the Woodbury Granite Co. and
the Fletcher Sheds for building lots and
tenement houses.

He died in 1944, leaving an estate
of $500,000 ($6.056,877. in 2008
money); she died in 1964 and left an
estate of about $250,000 (81,717,674
in 2008 money). They left money to
many worthy causes in Burke, Hard-
wick and Florida. Their only child died
in infancy.

We will learn more about “Wily Wil-
lie” in future issues.

A walk through the Main Street

cemetery is a walk through Hardwick
history that includes many granite
memorials cut from very local Wood-
bury quarries and sawn, hammered
and shaped in the sheds of Hardwick
yesteryear. The cemetery is still active
though unsold burial sites are extreme-
ly limited. The newer Fairview Cem-
etery on Glenside accommodates most
of the community’s burials.

Researched and written by Lorraine
Hussey; edited by Tom Dunn. Sources:
The Hardwick Gazette as noted, writ-
ings of Anna Spaulding, Gazetteer of
Caledonia and Essex Counties, VT.;
1764-1887, Compiled and Published
by Hamilton Child; May 1887, Page
201-223 “HARDWICK ON THE MAP,”
by Elizabeth H. Dow, Master’s Thesis,
University of Vermont, 1985)

Moving on down Main Street we
come to site 2 in our Stroll.



BaprtistT CHURCH

The Wolcott and Hardwick Freewill
Baptist church, located in the western part
of Hardwick, was organized with eleven
members on June 18, 1845. Rev. W. W.
Harris was the first pastor. Rev. J. Monroe
Nelson was the pastor from 1863-1893.
Child’s Gazetteer reports that the society
had twenty-three members in 1886. They
had no church building at this time.

For about 50 years the meetings were
held in people’s homes, in a schoolhouse
and sometimes in a new barn. In June
1893, the Society secured the use of the
Hardwick Academy Assembly Hall in

stated that an addition, 24’ x 30’ in size,
is being made to the Baptist Church, old
sheds taken down and the grounds grad-
ed. On November 2, 1911 the banquet
room is finished. In December 1911 the
remodeled Baptist Church was rededi-
cated with many guests present for the
occasion. The dedication ceremony in-
cluded a history of the church written by
Fairman Crane.

In 1931 the Congregationalists and the
Methodists formed a federation and in-
vited the Baptists into the fold. A meeting
was called with no decisive conclusion

Hardwick Village and
moved the church
meetings there.

In September
1893, a committee
was appointed to buy
a building lot for a
church and just two
months later on No-
vember 8, 1893, land
was purchased by |
Daniel Nichols and [
A. H. Keeler, deacons |
of the Freewill Baptist F
Society, from John H.
Drew and C. A. Stan-
ford, which was part
of the A. E. Jeudevine
estate.

Several families donated their time
and money to help build the church and
one Dennison S. Chubb seemed to have
been a big promoter of the cause. The
cornerstone was laid in June 1894, by G.
A. Badger. The church was dedicated in
1894.

In 1899 the ell of the church was de-
tached from the main building and turned
around to be converted to a parsonage
which has withstood history to date.

In January 1910, the church was
changed from the Free Baptist Church to
the Baptist Church.

On July 1911, the Hardwick Gazette
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reached. The Baptists
were divided over
this and eventually
half of the members
went to the United
Church. There were
several lawsuits to
decide which fac-
tion constituted the
| church. It was finally
settled when those
that stayed as Baptist
paid the mortgage
and took it over.

The church, dor-
mant for many years,
=] burned in 1989 and
the parsonage for a
period of time became
a dental clinic. It has now been renovated
again for a Bible Baptist Church mainly
through the efforts of a recent and former
pastor, Moses Yoder and his several fol-
lowers.

Researched and written by Lorraine
Hussey; Edited by Tom Dunn. Sources:
The Hardwick Gazette as noted, Tom
Woodward, Zeke Hanzel, writings of Es-
ther Allbee. Gazetteer of Caledonia and
Essex Counties, VT.; 1764-1887, Com-
piled and Published by Hamilton Child;
May 1887, A Brief History of the United
Church of Hardwick; 1931 — 1991, au-
thor unknown.)




THE CoONGREGATIONAL-UNITED CHURCH

At the close of the year 1893, the Con-
gregational people living in Hardwick vil-
lage began to consider the possibility of a
church organization. Rev. Frank E. Lewis,
a State Missionary, helped to establish the
church.

It should be noted that heretofore the
Congregationalists had been attending
church in E. Hardwick. The Congregational
Church in [East] Hardwick was organized
July 29, 1803, at the house of Mr. Thomas
Fuller. (In 1803 Hardwick Street was the
locale of Hard-

and their way of life back in the early days
of Hardwick.”

The old church stood away trom any vil-
lage, in a beautiful grove, on a little emi-
nence. On one side it was approached by
a short steep hill, and on the other sloped
gently away to green fields and pastures be-
yond. So quiet and peaceful was this spot,
that the birds sang in the leafy branches all
day long, and as we sat in church, the eye in
glancing around from all the windows, took
in only the wav-

wick.) That church

ing green of trees,

was located near
the site of what is
now known as the
junction of Center
Road and Mont-
gomery Road;
just about atop of
the hill of Mont-
gomery Road. A

writing  entitled
“Sabbath  Remi-
niscences” By

Mrs. Lydia Delano
Jewett notes: The
church was built in
this locality, with
the hope of secur-
ing the attendance
of those residents
in opposite parts of
the town and thus
preventing a divi-
sion of the society.

In 1868 Abby

Lydia was bomn on September 17,
1822 and married Mr. Jewett in 1845.
The letter was loaned by Miss Adina
Bell presumably to Bea Hovey who
was known to have had the original let-
ter. The story had also been saved by
Mrs. Blanche Earle of the Center Road
in Hardwick.

This story describing the old North
Church in Hardwick was written by
Mrs. Lydia Delano Jewett around 1865.
The church was originally located on
the road to East Hardwick near Mrs.
Earle’s House. The church was moved
in the mid-1800’s to East Hardwick, and
then was torn down in 1960. Mrs. Jew-
ett entitled her story “Sabbath Reminis-
cences.” It provides a vivid description
of the people and their spiritual way of
life back in the early days of Hardwick.
This was also published in the Hard-
wick Gazette, May 10, 1977.

whose leaves were
fresh and bright in
the clear sunshine,
the whole summer
through.

The church was
built in this locality,
with the hope of
securing the atten-
dance of those resi-
dents in opposite
parts of the town
and thus preventing
a division of the so-
ciety. Few families
were within walk-
ing distance — near-
ly all rode one, two,
or three miles - and
the old fashioned
chaise brought an
ample load, drawn
by the steady farm
horse, or the two-

Hemenway reported that the whole num-
ber of members since the organization of
the church was 436. Of these, about 278
had joined by profession and 158 by letter.
The average attendance on Sabbath was
about 165.

We will digress for a period of time to in-
sert the entire “‘Sabbath Reminiscences”
as written by Mrs. Jewett. It really does
“provide a vivid description of the people

seated wagon was filled first with the older
members of families, and the smaller ones
stowed in as closely as possible. As each
vehicle arrived, the different groups stood
in the porch or at the doors, watching the
new comers and exchanging greetings, till
the arrival and entrance of minister or dea-
cons settled the question of its being time
for service to begin. No bell hung in the
belfry, for too few lived within sound of



its pleasant summons to have been made
punctual by it - still it was seldom that any
except from a very long distance were late.

How plainly to my mind’s eye come
back many of the forms and faces which
I saw each Sabbath in my childhood - how
distinct the picture of the interior of the
church - the gallery ran all around it, and
the singers sat back of the pulpit and di-
rectly in front of the congregation for many
years. The pulpit was high and rather small,
a long steep flight of stairs led up on one
side. The faded fringe of the velvet cover
hung around the edge of the cushion on the
top.

In my earliest years my Father led the
singing and his pitch pipe was a necessary
instrument with which to sound the pre-
liminary ‘fa-sol-la’. We children were sure
that his keen eye saw directly into our pew,
and that if we did not sit still we should be
called to account after we went home. Af-
ter his day, when we were still quite young,
Mr. Joseph Stevens became the leader, and
used now and then to faint if a discord was
heard or a strain went amiss. Then the seats
for the choir were removed to the gallery
opposite the pulpit, and behind the congre-
gation. )

Good old Deacon Bayley, with his
white hair and venerable mien, always
reminded one of Heavenly things. He had
no children of his own, and perhaps had
more care and thought for the children of
the church - certainly we were all sure he
would notice any trifling restlessness either
in the pews or at the Conference Meeting
in the school house. His wife sat compla-
cently with her feather fan, till in the latter
part of the sermon, when she gently dozed
away the remainder of the time. Long years
ago, Deacon Bayley went to his Heavenly
Home.

Deacon Strong - tall, reverent, abstracted
- he indeed loved the gates of Zion, and the
people of God. His walk and conversation
evinced to all that his chosen motto was,
“As for me and my house, we will serve
the Lord.”

Old Parson Bayley, who occasionally
preached for us, looked like pictures of pa-
triarchs. His slow, solemn and sepulchral
tones, as he progressed in his sermon to
“fourteenthly” and “fifteenthly” and even
higher, could never be forgotten by those
who heard them in childhood. He seemed,
indeed, always to me like something taken
out of a past age, and never fully incorpo-
rated into or belonging to this.

Dr. Smith, the good physician, an-
nounced his coming by a preparatory ahem,
repeated and prolonged. His excellent wife
sat close by a window which opened at the
head of their pew, and all knew that the lan-
guage of her heart and her lips was, “If 1
forget thee, O Jerusalem, let my right hand
forget her cunning. If I do not remember
thee, let my tongue cleave to the roof of my
mouth; if [ prefer not Jerusalem above my
chief joy.”

Mr. and Mrs. Loomis sat just behind
Dr. Smith’s pew, after he left the ministry
and became a parishioner. No keener black
eye than his took in at a glance all that pre-
sented itself to his notice. His sermons and
his prayers were brief and comprehensive,
forming the greatest possible contrast to
those of Parson Bayley. Mrs. Loomis’ large
and ample figure, suggested and foreshad-
owed her capacious and well stored mind,
where treasures of wisdom and knowledge
were stored, and which she enjoyed im-
parting to the young.

On the same side of the church were
Deacon Farnham and his wife, Capt. Tuttle
and his large family, Mr. Divine Tuttle and
his family, Mr. Ward Bayley, and others
whose names call up the earliest recollec-
tions.

Over the other side was Esq. Bell, a man
1o be noticed and enquired out anywhere.
His massive shaggy eyebrows and his
broad forehead betokened a man of talent
and of marked character. His wife and his
large family of daughters were all women
of ability.

M. Bliss Davis, the lawyer, Mr. James
Bell, afterwards Deacon Bell and much



esteemed, were then comparatively young
men. Old Mr. Samuel Davis, father of
Mr. Bliss Davis, was a constant and faith-
ful worshipper. Old Uncle Cobb, who sat
back of him, Grandfather Tolman, who had
shaking palsy, Mr. Enoch Bayley, brother
of Parson Bayley, and his large family, Mr.
Samuel Marsh and his brother and their
families, Mr. Enoch Smith and his family
- all these come before my mind’s eye as I
write their names, like a series of pictures.

The ministers, too, who occupied the
pulpit from my earliest childhood up to
maturer years - Mr. Loomis, Mr. Paige, Mr.
Wright, Mr. Hubbard, Father Sutherland,
Mr. Underwood - all these, with many oc-
casional gaps filled up for a longer or short-
er time, occupied in succession the pulpit
of the Old North Meeting House. No one
lives with more distinctness in my memory
than Rev. Chester Wright. His warm heart,
his kind manner and his earnest words com-
pelled the attention of his hearers. He did
not fail to present the terrors of the law, but
he proclaimed unweariedly the invitations
of the Gospel, and his labors were not in
vain. His accents in reading several hymns
is as present to my ear now, as if I had heard
them yesterday. One was “Sinners, will you
scorn the message,” and another, “Lo! Ona
narrow neck of land.” The presence of his
refined and cultivated family was a most
delightful and valuable acquisition during
the few years of his ministry, and his sud-
den death at Montpelier was a heavy blow
to the prosperity of the church.

After the morning service, came the
Sabbath School, held in the church, and at-
tended by a large part of the congregation
- few returned home, especially of those
living at a long distance. After the Sabbath
School, came a stroll out into the woods,
with a pleasant chat, and a lunch for the
children. Those woods, with wild flowers,
underbrush and mosses, and rocks con-
venient for a seat, and the tall trees where
birds sang unceasingly! How delightful
they were! And how reluctantly our feet
turned towards the church, after the brief

intermission.

The woods still wave their green branch-
es in the sunlight, and the birds carol their
sweet lays, but no Sabbath worshippers
now take note of them. The church itself
stands no longer on the hill. It was taken
down and removed to a more convenient
location in a village, where being more
easy of access, it attracts a larger congre-
gation. A waving com field occupies its
old site, and “not one stone remains upon
another” to point out where once stood the
Old North Meeting House.

And where are the Fathers and Mothers
in Israel who were wont to gather within
its walls? Where are the children of the
families whom I have called to mind in this
sketch? Most of the good men and women
of those early days have long entered upon
their reward in a better land, even an Heav-
enly! All the Deacons, all the ministers but
one, have entered into their nest. Their chil-
dren are scattered far and wide. The cities
of the Atlantic and Pacific shore, the prai-
ries of the West, and the plantations of the
sunny South, all claim a portion - while a
few remain to fill the places of their Fathers
- and still a few aged men and women wait
for their summons from the Great Head of
the Church to come up higher!

Events began to unfold quickly in old
South Hardwick, by now known as Hard-
wick for ever.

The first meeting for religious services
was held in the Advent Church (the old
Fire House now the site of the GRACE)
in 1893. Following this meeting, services
were held weekly in Academy Hall. A Sun-
day School was organized at once.

A Christian Endeavor Society was orga-
nized in January 1894 and on March 23,
1894 a meeting was called to consider the
organization of a Congregational Church.

On April 3, 1894, a church was orga-
nized as a Christian Endeavor Congrega-
tional Church. It was the first church in
Vermont to be organized on Christian En-
deavor lines.



On a lot at the comer of South Main and
Cherry Streets, donated by Miss Caroline
Lowell, a church building was erected at
a cost of $5,553.53. (What cost $5553. in
1894 would cost $136,482. in 2008)

The Congregational Church was built
in 1895-1896 by George Clark Trow and
his son-in-law, Timothy Angell. These two
men built several houses in town.

The Christian Endeavor Congregational
Church was dedicated December 3, 1896,
at which time the Building Committee
presented the church building free from
all indebtedness due to the generous con-
tributions of loyal members. The Rev. E
E. Lewis was the

October reported that the Congregational
church has re-opened. Repairs were com-
pleted on the church auditorium, new
windows had been installed in memory of
some generous parishioners and on Janu-
ary 1912 a dedication service was held.
Over the next few years a diminishing
population due to a slump in the granite
industry, financial difficulties and success-
ful federations elsewhere In Vermont led
the people to discuss a federation for Hard-
wick. In January 1927, a committee was
formed and discussions held. Negotiations
between Baptists, Congregationalists and
Methodists were held and eventually, on

first pastor.

Three out-
standing  dona-
tions were the
pulpit  furniture
by Mr. L. P. Ti-
tus, the windows
from  College ES
Street Congrega-
tional Church in
Burlington, and
the Christian En-
deavor  window
from the Chris-
tian  Endeavor
Societies of Ver-
mont. This window remains in use at the
present time.

In 1901 the side street next to the church
(Cherry Street) was designated for sliding
and for years was known as “Congo Hill”.
Sliding there was allowed through the
1940’s into the 1950, probably until there
was 0o much traffic and became unsafe.
In December 1909, the Hardwick Gazette
states that the village fire alarm system is
being installed and the main alarm was to
be on the Congregational Church. That
paid part of the expenses when the bell was
placed in the belfry.

At some point in 1911 the church was
briefly closed apparently for some major
renovations as the Hardwick Gazette in

e ——
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August 11, 1931,
the  committee
voted on a plan
for a federation.
It went into effect
_4] in November of

§ 1931.

; Henceforth it
would be known
as the United
Church of Hard-
wick; uniting the
three denomina-
tions; The Bap-
tists, The Congre-
gationalists and
the Methodists.

Rev. Robert White of the Methodist
Conference began as the new pastor in No-
vember 1931. At first, the services were
held in the Methodist Church on Church
Street in the summer and in the Congrega-
tional Church on Main Street in the winter.
Then services were held in the Congrega-
tional Church and social activities in the
Methodist church.

A vote was held on October 22, 1935
which resulted in a majority for the Con-
gregational Church; it was decided to use
the Congregational Church building exclu-
sively. Finally the Methodist church was
closed and this caused dissension. The
Methodist church had been thought to be
more attractive, had a better pipe organ and



more land for expansion. Later it was real-
ized by some that that vote was a mistake
as the Congregational church is on a hill
street and there was no room to expand but
down the street and a great deal of excavat-
ing would be necessary.

When the churches united in 1931, the
women from the three churches joined
into one fellowship. Their purpose was
“to develop a spirit of friendliness among
the women of the parish, to strengthen the
church, to minister to certain of its specific
needs, and to make more real and vivid the
women’s part in the work of the church at
home and abroad.”

In 1947-1948 the chancel and pulpit
furniture were rearranged to make the al-
tar the central fixture in the chancel. Mrs.
Della Marshall and members of the Good
Hearted Class were responsible for the new
Sunday School rooms and Chapel.

The Gwyneth Hay Lee Memorial Vestry
was dedicated in 1952.

The new kitchen was installed in 1953,
a project of the Women'’s Fellowship. The
old kitchen was later converted into a nurs-
ery and classroom.

The generous gifts of Hattie Shipman
and others, made the new Memorial Dining
Room possible. It was dedicated on May 6,
1957. In the years that have followed, this
room has provided the center for much
of the church family fellowship, and also
much of our community witness through
its use by various groups. For years this
church held the annual mother and daugh-
ter and the father and son banquets.

One of the memorable events of the
church was the first Interfaith Thanksgiv-
ing Service held in the Hardwick Academy
auditorium on November 24, 1965. These
services have continued and are now being
held in area churches.

In the summer of 1971, the Fortieth An-
niversary of The United Church of Hard-
wick was celebrated with a special Service
of Worship and Anniversary Dinner. This
was the occasion upon which souvenir
plates were made bearing a picture of The

11

United Church building.

A disastrous fire on January 31, 1975,
destroyed the sanctuary and seriously dam-
aged the remainder of the building. Many
hours of hard work by dedicated men,
women, and youth went into cleaning up
from its devastation. This work continued
throughout the rebuilding period of the
church.

Church services and Sunday school were
held at Hazen Union until they could return
to the Dining Room in the church.

A Building Committee was chosen to
work with the Executive Committee in
planning and rebuilding the church. Finan-
cial support was given by other churches
and individuals.

A Dedication Dinner was held on Sat-
urday evening followed by a Service of
Dedication and Rededication on Sunday,
December 14, 1975. An Open House was
held that Sunday afternoon.

On Sunday, July 26, 1981 they celebrat-
ed the Golden Anniversary with a special
service of worship in which all available
former pastors assisted Rev. Potter, includ-
ing Rev. John Chester Smith and Rev. Rod-
eric W. Hurlburt. Rev. Scudder H. Parker,
son of our former pastor, delivered the an-
niversary sermon. An Anniversary Buffet
followed the service. A “Historic Fantasy”,
written and directed by Ezoa Goodrich,
was presented, with a cast of many parish-
ioners, “in a thoughtful, humorous, and
thoroughly enjoyable drama.” A collection
of photos and memorabilia was displayed
throughout the day.

One can easily report the United Church
of today is a strong vibrant church and im-
portant to our community.

The current minister is the Rev. Judith
Waible.

Researched and written by Lorraine
Hussey, edited by Tom Dunn. Sources:
The Hardwick Gazette, Tom Woodward,
Zeke Hanzel, writings of Esther Allbee and
A Brief History of the United Church of
Hardwick 1931 — 1991;author unknown|
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