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Spring Fair 
& Silent Auction 

Be sure to come out to the Spring Fair to see the 2nd annual Car Show! 
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More info and history - page 2 
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The 2010 Edition of the Fairmount Christian Christmas ornaments will 
be on sale at this year’s Spring Fair for a donation of $10.  The Baltic 
Birch wood ornaments are laser cut by Glen Crider, who is nationally 
known for his work on the Nutcracker postage stamp and featured on 
NBC’s “Today” show.  The design of the ornament was done by Mar-
shall Johnson.  ƴ 

Limited Edition Christmas Ornaments on sale at Spring Fair 
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In 1989 , a short-term 
Missions Team 

from Fairmount made its first trip to Hai-
ti.  This trip so impacted the Team that 
several of its members founded the Out-
reach Committee.  The group functioned 
as a Sub-committee of what is now the 
Missionary Ministry Team.  Approxi-
mately ten years ago the Outreach Com-
mittee changed its name to S.A.L.T. 
({hort !nd [ong ¢erm) Missions and be-
came a standing Ministry Team at Fair-
mount. 
The Outreach Committee was formed 
because its founders wanted to be more 
personally involved, not only in Haiti, but 
in Mechanicsville, Virginia, The United 
States and around the world.  With this 
ambitious goal they knew they would 
need to begin very soon to raise funds to 
help support their ministry; hence the 
birth of the Missions Fair.  The first Fair 
was at the Watts Lane/Mechanicsville 
Turnpike location of Fairmount Christian 
Church in the Fall of 1989.  The first Fair 
raised about $1,500, which was used to 
begin involvement in Freedom House 
and CARITAS, both organizations as-
sisting the homeless in the Greater Rich-
mond Area. 
The second Fair was on the front lawn of 
Battlefield Elementary School in the 
Spring of 1990.  This venue required an 
incredible amount of work.  Everything 
for the Fair – tables, chairs, sound equip-
ment, food, drinks, etc. -- had to be 
transported to the site.  Tents, both for 
shelter and for housing certain events, 
were generously provided by local funer-
al homes whose employees took care of 
all the set up and break down tasks. 
After being held at Battlefield Elemen-
tary School for a few years, the Fair was 
moved to the present Fairmount loca-

tion.  The Fair site at Fairmount was ini-
tially on the area which is now the east 
parking lot in front of the sanctuary.  
Eventually the Missions Fair moved in-
side the Family Life Center and was given 
the name, S.A.L.T. Spring Fair. 
Jo Ann Miles and David Armistead have 
been involved with this Ministry, includ-
ing the Fair, since they worked as two of 
the Founding Members. 
Jo Ann is particularly impressed by how 
the Fair has grown over the years.   She 
likes to stand back and watch as each 
Fair takes on a life of its own – the laugh-
ter, the singing, the silent auction, straw-
berry shortcake, booths of crafts and 
unusual items, the wonderful plants, the 
dunking booth and games for children of 
all ages.  The bake sale, BBQ, hot dogs 
and hamburgers appeal to the hungry 
and to those who think they might get 
hungry.  Jo Ann is grateful to the forty or 
more people who volunteer to make it 
all happen.  Hundreds have participated 
over the last twenty-one years.  Many 
compound their ministry by serving year 
after year. 
David echoes many of Jo Ann’s observa-
tions.  He especially likes the music and 
the fellowship and also notes the incred-
ible volume of selfless labor involved in 
making a Fair successful.  David also cites 
a number of examples of how money 
raised at the Fairs has been applied for 
use in the Kingdom.  Early on, some in 
need had rooms painted, a ramp built 
for a handicapped person, and a room 
and bath added for a family.  A job fair 
was held at Fairmount in support of the 
Mechanicsville Community.  Teams of 
volunteers went to Mountain Mission 
School to do painting, repair work and 
sewing.  Teams also went to Mexico to 
serve the Niños de Mexico Orphanage in 
much the same way other teams served 
Mountain Mission School. 

Growth in the amount of money raised 
at these Fairs has been consistent over 
the years, from $1,500 that first year to 
over $10,000 for the past two years.  
Proceeds from S.A.L.T. Spring Fairs have 
supplemented funds given to S.A.L.T. by 
the Fairmount congregation.  This mon-
ey has been used to support local organ-
izations such as Freedom House, CARI-
TAS, Hilliard House, Crisis Pregnancy 
Center, STEP, Habitat for Humanity, Haiti 
Outreach Ministries and many more.  
S.A.L.T. also uses its financial resources 
to sponsor outreach teams.  In the past 
three years teams have been to Grundy, 
Virginia, Louisiana, Texas, Mexico, Haiti, 
Cambodia and Poland. 
God has blessed Fairmount Christian 

Church with many opportunities to go 

into ŀƭƭ the world and we have obeyed.  

Jesus said “And the King will answer and 

say to them, ‘Truly I say to you, to the 

extent that you did it to one of these 

brothers of Mine, even the least of 

them, you did it to Me.’” ƴ 

Inception to Maturity 
S.A.L.T. Spring Fair 
.ȅΥ {ŀƳ aŀǎǎŜȅ 



W 
hen I was a child, God 
gave a gift of mu-
sic.  Born into a poor, 
extremely disfunctional 

family, it was my emotional salva-
tion.  My few happy memories of that 
period revolve around times spent play-
ing with orchestra groups.  I never in-
tended to let it slip away but that hap-
pened.  
 Fast forward over forty-eight 
years, I was a widow looking to retire.  I 
casually mentioned to my sister-in-law 
that I might try to play again.  She and 
my brother had been playing blue grass 
style gospel music all of their married 
lives.  They played at churches and for 
senior groups and nursing homes.  She 
jumped right in and held me to that 
statement.  If she hadn't pushed me, I 
might have let it drop.  She kept prod-
ding me and said that when I was ready, 
we would get together and jam. 
 Well, I got out my violin and all I 
had to do was tune it (that is another 
testimony).  The only music I had was an 
old hymnal, full of music with lots of 
sharps and flats.  I expected to be a little 
rusty, but was totally unprepared to 
have forgotten all I ever knew about the 
violin.  I had trouble keeping it on my 
shoulder and couldn't even play two 
wrong notes in a row.  It was devas-
tating.  As I was prone to do,  I had 
talked to God, told him what I planned 
to do, and asked his blessings on the 
effort.  This time it didn't work.  No 
matter how hard I tried,  the notes made 
no sense and symbols were foreign to 
me.   
 Through the years, I had been 
serving God as best I could.  My husband 
had become disabled and I was the pri-
mary wage earner and had responsibility 
for all of the house and yard work.  My 
job was high pressure and the hours 
were long.  I did whatever I could at 
church in the available hours.  It was 
work that needed to be done and I used 

my business skills to serve, but it was 
just work.  I didn't mind at all doing that 
work, but I felt no real joy.  I had begged 
God to make me love what I was doing, 
just like the joy I observed in my 
friends.  Nothing different happened. 
 After prayer, tears, and soul 
searching, I finally changed my prayers.  I 
told God how very much I wanted to 
play again but told Him I would under-
stand if he chose not to let me do so. I 
vowed that if He gave me just a fraction 
of the ability I used to have, I would use 
it to praise his name in some way.  I also 
asked that He give me a way to serve 
that I could get fired up over and feel 
real joy in that work.  Boy, did He ever! 
 A few days later, I was searching 
for my birth certificate.  I went through 
the metal box in which I kept important 
papers piece by piece - twice.  It was not 
there.   I never kept it any other place, 
but as I was looking around for it I kept 
feeling drawn to an attic closet.  I kept 
nothing in that closet except scortched 
records from my late husband's busi-
ness.  They had been retrieved from a 
devastating fire.  Finally, I gave in and 
looked.  I couldn't believe my 
eyes.  Sitting on top of a box were sever-
al music study books from my child-
hood.  I didn't even know I still had 
them.  Although yellowed from time, 
they weren't even dusty.  I stopped then 
and thanked God.  I knew He was going 
to let me play again.  It wasn't easy.  I 
had to work hard, but immediately the 
notes and symbols began to make 
sense.  Footnote:  When I went to put 
the metal box away, I saw an envelope 
right on top of the stack marked " Birth, 

death, marriage certificates, etc".  God 
had blinded my eyes to that. 
 God answered two prayers at 
one time.  He not only let me play again, 
but He gave me a way to serve that I was 
really excited about.  I played in the 
group with my brother and his wife and 
a few others, helped my Minister of Mu-
sic get an orchestra started, served as 
music librarian, used a computer pro-
gram to transpose music from one in-
strument to another, and on and on.  It 
was almost a full time job, but I loved 
every minute of it. 
 I know that God could have said 
"I gave you a gift and you let it die.  You 
can't have it back".  But He didn't do that 
and I am so grateful.  I recently was con-
sidering dropping out of the orchestra, 
because I felt that I was just too old to 
be of use in that capacity.  But then I 
realized that God might not let me have 
a third chance.  I also read somewhere a 
saying to the effect that people don't 
stop work because they are old.  They 
get old because they stop working. 
 
I felt the need to share this.  Thank you 
for listening. 
 
Blessings, 
 
Elsie Creasy 
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LƴǘǊƻŘǳŎŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ  

ǘƻ /ƘǊƛǎǘ 

 [ƻǾŜ tŜƻǇƭŜ and  

¢ƘŜ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ CŀƛǊƳƻǳƴǘ /ƘǊƛǎǝŀƴ /ƘǳǊŎƘΥ  
 

To develop followers of Jesus who:  

@ ǿǿǿΦŦŀƛǊƳƻǳƴǘŎƘǊƛǎǝŀƴΦƻǊƎ 
best viewed online 

²ŜƭŎƻƳŜ 
ǘƻ ƻǳǊ bŜǿ aŜƳōŜǊǎΦ 

Welcome to WƛƳΣ .ǊŜƴŘŀ ϧ 
.Ǌƛŀƴ ²Ŝōō.  WƛƳΣ .ǊŜƴŘŀ ϧ 

.Ǌƛŀƴ were ōŀǇǝȊŜŘ on April 2. 

Welcome to YŜǾƛƴ IŀƭŜȅ.  YŜǾƛƴ 

was ōŀǇǝȊŜŘ on April 4. 

RETURN SERVICE REQUE STED 

/ƘǳǊŎƘΥ !ǇǊƛƭ пΣ нлмл 

wƛŎƪ wŀƛƴŜǎ - Senior Minister 
/ƘǊƛǎ {ŀƴǘŀǎƛŜǊŜ - Associate Minister 
aƛƪŜ [ŀƴƎƭŜȅ - Associate Minister 
¢ǊŀŎȅ ¢ƘƻƳŀǎ - Worship/Music Minister 
WƻŜ ¢ƘƻƳǇǎƻƴ - Youth Minister 
wƻǎŜ ²ƛƭƭƛŀƳǎ - Children’s Ministry Director 
[ŀǊǊȅ IŀŀƪŜΣ L± - Child Care Program Director 
WŜŦ tƻǿŜƭƭ - Facilities & Grounds Manager 
.ŀǊǊȅ ²ƛƭƭ - Technology Director 
±ŜǊƻƴƛŎŀ .ǊŜǿǎǘŜǊ - Office Manager 
.ƻō aŀǎǎŜȅ - Business Administrator 

!ǧŜƴŘŀƴŎŜ 
ϧ DƛǾƛƴƎΦ 

 

сΥол Saturday Service: 134 

уΥмр  Worship Service:  254 
 Children’s Worship:  27 

 
фΥол Worship Service: 778
 Children’s Worship: 77 
 

ммΥлл Worship Service:  328 
 Children’s Worship: 89  
 
¢ƻǘŀƭΥ  мсут 
.ƛōƭŜ {ŎƘƻƻƭΥ рфу 

 

.ǳŘƎŜǘ wŜǉǳƛǊŜƳŜƴǘǎΥ ϷонΣлтлΦлл 

.ǳŘƎŜǘ wŜŎŜƛǇǘǎΥ ϷоуΣмурΦот 

Our 

¢ƘŜ CƻǊŜŎŀǎǘŜǊ is 

¸ƻǳǊ /ƘǳǊŎƘ {ǘŀũΥ 
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April 18 - A Second Chance 
After Self-Righteousness 

April 25 - A Second Chance 
After Disappointment 

Continues into May... 

mailto:%20info@fairmountchristian.org
http://www.fairmountchristian.org

