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Theme:  Meet Our Pastor 

 

Here we are in August!  When the Covid-19 pandemic began in 
March and our world became a little less certain, August seemed so 
far away.  I’m sure your family, like mine, felt the pangs of change 
as we began to work from home, we changed our shopping patterns, 
we avoided social gatherings and dealt with a continuing barrage of 
“bad news”.  
 

As the parent of two teenagers, every day I watch them adapt to a 
“new” normal.  There are face masks, social distrancing, uncertainty 
around school and a general uncertainty in everything else.  Because 
I have teenagers at home, I also get to experience this with other 
teens that drop by or call.  What amazes me is the way these kids 
have accepted the way life is.  Sure, there is a little bit of 
complaining, after all, they learn from their parents. 
 

Think about your high school or college graduation.  The 
excitement that surrounds a day this special is something that stays 
with you for most of your life.  It’s the final step in a journey of 
growth and maturity.  Not having that experience has been 
saddening for many young people.  Knowing several, I have not 
heard one of them express any great remorse over missing 
graduation.  I have witnessed such great adaptability and acceptance 
from these young people that my confidence in their ability to deal 
with change is solidly affirmed.  I believe this is making the next 
generation more resilient and confident.  I pray my feeling is true. 
 

God doesen’t promise a journey that is trouble free.  God promises 
that when our journey takes a turn toward trouble and uncertainty, 
the He is there to strengthen and encourage us.  Psalm 16:8 reads “I 
have set the LORD always before me: because He is at my right 
hand, I shall not be moved.”  As August turns to September and our 
young people return to school, pray for them as they are truly 
entering into unprecedented times in our history.  Very little in their 
lives will be as they envisioned, but by God’s grace and our prayers 
these young men and women will vernture into the future with 
confidence. 

Because God is at our right hand, we shall not be moved. 

One of the greatest gifts that God has given me is to have 
been born in Lancaster County.  When I think about the moments in 
my life that make me smile, almost every one of them happened in 
my home town.  This, I think is the most important thing to know 
about me because it speaks to the simplicity with which I have 
chosen to live my life. There have been several opportunities to 
leave the area and they would have been financially rewarding.  But 
long ago, I recognized that wealth was in no way an equal partner 
with happiness.  And so, here I am. 
 My journey began in April 1963 when I was born in the 
Gravatt Medical Center in “downtown” Kilmarnock.  I was raised in 
Kilmarnock, in the home in which my mother still lives.  My father 
was Walter Hubbard Abbott.  He and his brother Earl owned Abbott 
Brothers, Inc. which was a crab and oyster business in Weems.  My 
mother, Ruby Benson Abbott taught school in the Lancaster County 
Public School system.  I have three brothers, Walter, Jr., Allan and 
Gerald.  We had a wonderful childhood.  Life in Kilmarnock during 
the 1960’s and 70’s was like Mayberry, and I was Opie.  My friends 
and I would ride our bicycles into Kilmarnock on Saturday 
mornings and go to Ben Franklin for a snow cone and to shop for 
model cars and planes.  Our neighbor, Mr. Neff ran the Ben 
Franklin, so when I went in the store, he always made me feel 
welcome and appreciated.  Snow cone in hand, we would go next 
door to Western Auto and look at the long row of shiny new 
bicycles or the wall full of sporting goods. Earl Davis and Stanley 
Slate were the owners and they always greeted me with a wave and 
smile.  On the way home, we would stop at The Lunch Box for a 
cheeseburger and coke.  Many summers were spent in my back yard 
where the neighborhood kids gathered to play basketball, baseball 
or football, depending on the season.  It really was an ideal 
childhood and I wouldn’t trade one single minute. 

My family attended Kilmarnock Baptist Church and the 
vast majority of my time there was under the fine instruction of 
John Houghton.  Dr. Houghton baptized me when I was fourteen 
and he remained an important part of my life until he passed.   
                                                                           Continued on page 2 
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Meet Our Pastor                  continued from page 1 
 
There is no adequate way to describe the importance of my church 
during those formative teenage years.  Even though I rebelled like 
most teenagers, I was always grounded by my faith and belief in 
Jesus Christ. 

Teenage years led to jobs at my fathers’ crab and oyster 
house.  With drivers license in hand, I was given the job of 
unloading oyster trucks that arrived during all hours of the night.  
Many school nights were spent in the back of an oyster truck, 
exiting in time for a shower and breakfast before heading to 
Lancaster High School.  This seemingly unpleasant chore was 
actually great fun, and I had a cadre of friends lined up to help 
whenever the delivery was expected.  Summer days began at 4 am 
when my father would wake me to head off to the boat for a day 
of crabbing.  He and I fished crab pots together from the time I 
was twelve until I was nineteen.  When we got to the dock with 
our catch, the remainder of the day was spent at the crab house 
where I helped unload a dozen crab boats, fished soft crabs from 
the many floats that dad had for shedding, then packed those same 
soft crabs in wooden boxes with sea weed and ice for cooling.  
We loaded them on the back of Virginia Freight Line trucks run 
by the Ransone family in Lively.  These were years when I 
bonded with my father.  His health was declining and he simply 
didn’t feel well a lot of the time.  We talked about everything 
when we were crabbing and I would keep a close eye on him 
when we got back to shore.  Again, I wouldn’t change anything 
about those years, except I would have had my father remain 
healthy and pain free. 

College was spent at Randolph-Macon College where I 
earned a Bachelor’s degree in Economics and Finance, followed 
by a Master of Business Administration from Averett University. I 
began a career in banking in 1986 with Chesapeake Bank and later 
Bank of Lancaster.  In 2013 I left banking and became the 
business manager at Chesapeake Academy in Irvington, where I 
still perform the duties as your bi-vocational pastor.   I am 
currently working on a Master of Divinity from Southern Baptist 
Theological Seminary. 

I was blessed to meet Jan Simmons in 1989.  We were 
married in 1992 at Kilmarnock Baptist Church. We have two 
children, Jordan and Joshua and we live in the Taylors Creek area 
of Weems.  Jan and I joined Morattico Baptist Church in June 
2001.  Our love for the members and Craig Smith, who was pastor 
then, grew from the moment we first stepped into the sanctuary.  
Once we visited Morattico, our search for a new church home was 
complete. 

Business and finance were my vocations for twenty-five 
years and I enjoyed most of my time in banking.  But nothing 
compares to my time in the pulpit.  As pulpit supply for other 
Baptist churches in the area and now as pastor of Morattico 
Baptist Church, I have found that sharing God’s word has created 
in me a joy that no “job” could provide.  God has blessed me and 
my family by our association with Morattico Baptist Church, and 
it is my distinct honor and privilege to minister to this great and 
historic church. 

 

 
THE ABBOTTS 

Jordan, Jan, Richard, Josh 

Calendar: 
(weekly * subject to change) 
Sundays 10:00 am  Sunday Service   (currently drive up) *                                     

Thursdays 7:00 pm  Facebook Live Bible Study 

~~~~~~ 
September 15th and 16th  Church Directory Photos 
September 17th   Business meeting 
 



                                                                       

  Church Directory photos will be taken on 
          Tuesday, September 15th and  
           Wednesday, September 16th  
                2:00 pm to 9:00 pm.  
 Photographers will be wearing masks and gloves. 
 Surfaces will be sanitized between appointments 
 No physical contact will be made by photographer 
 Photographer will give verbal instructions 
 Well behaved pets are welcome 

 
Appointments can be made two ways: 

1. Online at www.moratticobaptist@outlook.com  
2. Contact Kathy Pittman at (804) 761-2441 

 
A few volunteers are needed on September 15th and 
16th at the church to help with things like sign in and 
directing people where to go.  Let Kathy know if you are 
able to help.  We will schedule volunteers in shifts so 
no one has to work the entire time.  Thanks in advance! 
  

Meet the member: 
  

Charlotte Whittaker Swaffin grew up in Balls Neck on 
Dividing Creek.  She is a lifelong member of Morattico Baptist 
Church and was baptized in the Great Wicomico River.  Charlotte 
has a collection of perfect attendance pins from her childhood and 
fondly remembers sitting on the 4th pew with her mother, Eunice 
and her brother, Louis.   

After graduating from Northumberland High School, she 
went on to received her degree in Library Sciences from Madison 
College.  But the reason Charlotte is recognized by so many in the 
community is for her 44 years of teaching.  She finished her career 
as Librarian at Lancaster Middle School where she also sponsored 
the Junior Beta Club and mentored many new teachers.  She is a 
charter member of the Gamma Alpha Chapter of Alpha Delta Kappa 
teacher sorority. 
 On August 7, 1965, she married Fred Swaffin III at 
Morattico Baptist Church (before the church had air conditioning).  
Fred grew up Episcopalian but after years of being married to a 
Baptist, he was baptized and became an active leader at Morattico.  
In the meantime, Charlotte taught the primary age Sunday School 
for several generations. 
 Charlotte chairs the Cemetery and Scholarship Committees 
and has also served on the recent Pastor Search team.  For many 
decades she was Assistant Treasurer and money counter as well as 
Librarian for the Rappahannock Baptist Association. 

After retiring from teaching, she helped her husband 
deliver Richmond Times Dispatch newspapers until one frightful 
night when she was carjacked in Kilmarnock. After swearing to 
never deliver papers again, when Fred got sick, she took over the 
paper route for the next eight years. 

Charlotte’s favorite pastimes are gardening, bird watching, 
reading, playing cards and spending time with her family and 
friends.  She has been recognized numerous times as the “Garden of 
the Month”.  Her favorite hymn is “In The Garden”.  Her talents 
have helped decorate the church at Christmas and maintain the 
church grounds. 

Charlotte is proud to have raised her daughters, Darlene 
Nonnemacker and Susan Pittman in Morattico Baptist Church where 
they both were married.  But her proudest days are when the back 
corner of the church is filled with her whole family including her 
four grandchildren: Logan, Nick, Zoe and Eli.  Soon she will be 
welcoming her first great granddaughter! 

August Birthdays and Anniversaries 
 
5  Karen Harcum 
14 Mae Shelton, Marie Goode, Marbary Harcum 

and Carolyn Walker 
19  Landon Reihs 
20   Connie Hudnall and Pete Stout 
21  Jo Ann and Richard Fickling 
23  Sylvia Saunders 
24  Charla Compton 
25  Angie Haynie 
26  Betty Christopher 
27  Rich Pruitt 
31  Callie Souders 
 
August 4, 1990 Kathy and Timmy Pittman   
 
August 11 Michael and Darlene Nonnemacker 
 
August 16, 1975 Ned and Marie Goode            
 
August 21 Jo Ann and Richard Fickling 
 



THE HILL, Morattico Baptist 
Church newsletter is owned and 
operated by YOU.  We want your 
input.  If you have ideas, suggestions, 
comments, articles or photos, submit 
them to: 
moratticobaptist@outlook.com 
or call Kathy Pittman at (804) 761-
2441. 
 

Each month the newsletter will have a 
theme.  The theme for the following 
month will be noted in each newsletter 
to give you time to prepare a 
submission if you wish.   
 
Deadline for submissions is the 

10th of the month 
 

Theme for September: 
Music 

 

FAMILY HIGHLIGHTS 
 Last semester, Zoe Nonnemacker, 

daughter of Michael and Darlene 
Nonnemacker and granddaughter of 
Charlotte Swaffin, earned a place on the 
Dean’s List at Christopher Newport 
University  

 Paige Pittman passed her nursing boards 
and is now a Registered Nurse 

THE FLOWER BOX 
 

While services are being held under the shade of our 
magnificent oaks, the Flower Committee has decided to 
provide flowers that can withstand whatever the weather 
conditions.  That means that we have been taking flowers, 
pots and hanging baskets from our gardens, decks and 
porches to share with you on Sunday.  Once we move back 
inside, we will again give everyone the opprotunity to sign-
up to provide arrangements for the sanctuary.  In the 
meantime, the Committee hopes you enjoy the flowers.  
 
Remember, no matter what our circumstances, a flower is a 

smile from heaven. 
                                                      The Flower Committee 

 

COMMITTEES 
 
The Nominating Committee is working to fill the 
following committees: 

o Building and Grounds 
o Cemetery 
o Church History 
o Fellowship/Hospitality 
o Flower 
o Music 
o Outreach 
o Personnel 
o Scholarship 
o Tellers 
o Ushers 
o Youth 

 
If you see something that tugs at your heartstrings and 
would like to be part of, please contact Brenda 
Crowther at 436-3905, Kendra Simpson at 703-967-
6830 or Jane Austin. 
 



  

 
11 Now these are the gifts Christ gave to the church: the apostles, the prophets, the evangelists, and the pastors and teachers. 12 Their 

responsibility is to equip God’s people to do his work and build up the church, the body of Christ 
Ephesians 4:11-12  NLT 

Morattico Baptist Church 
Richard C. Abbott, Pastor 

924 Morattico Church Road  
Post Office Box 228  

Kilmarnock, Virginia 22482 
phone:   804-577-3043 

e-mail:  moratticobaptist@outlook.com 
website:   moratticobaptistchurch.org 

Facebook:  The Morattico Baptist Church 
 

Newsletter Editor:   Kathy Pittman 
Contact Kathy at (804) 761-2441 

 

WORDS FROM A FRIEND OF OUR 
PASTOR 

 
I wanted to spin the tale of my love for Richard Abbott, 

pastor. But for it to have import, we have to revisit my abiding 
love for the late Pastor H. Craig Smith, whom I met Christmas of 
1975. I’d arrived at Southern Seminary and was enrolled in 
ministry studies while working in administration. 

Late one day I left President Duke McCall’s office and 
stumbled into Craig, who was reading the hall bulletin 
board.  Imagine being so bored, lonely, as to be reading a 
seminary bulletin board.  I went over and introduced myself and 
we struck up a conversation divine. As we chatted, it became 
apparent that Craig was lonesome and could profit from an act of 
generosity. Then it hit me; I asked: “would you like to come 
home and have dinner with my family and I?” His response was 
an overwhelming, “YES!” 

I didn’t have to worry about the home front as my son 
Lee at age 10 (now Pastor of Coan Baptist Church) had daily 
K.P. duty, since his mom was also a student at the Kentucky 
Baptist Hospital School of Nursing. Apparently, the meal and 
company were appreciated because Craig stayed with us for the 
next 4 and a half years! He adopted himself into our welcoming 
family, and our two Farmer kids had a big brother. 

Early on in my pastorate at Irvington, I met Richard 
Abbott through his quartet of kissing cousins: the four Benson 
girls. Three of the pretty lasses, Shirley, Becky and Joyce, lived 
here on the Northern Neck; one, Jean, had retreated to the hills of 
North Carolina. 

It soon became evident that I needed a Sunday relief and 
Richard kindly agreed to preach. He had just left Kilmarnock 
Baptist Church and united with our mother Church, where my 
friend Craig was now pastor. I well remember that it was a good 
call to have Richard in our pulpit. The congregation bragged 
upon him. He left me no issue to clean-up. He seemed to like 
being at Irvington; all in all, a good day. Richard had also 
matured in his faith under the leadership of Craig. 

After Hazel and I married, I had opportunities to get 
to know Richard at a deeper level, as he and my bride Hazel 
were work-mates at the former Bank of Lancaster.  Then 
Richard had that awful boating accident where he nearly lost 
his life. God showed His Hand toward Richard when he was 
spared to live and prosper. I cannot speak for Richard but I 
feel that accident was a turning point in Richard’s faith.  God 
has a way of doing that, doesn’t He? 

Losing Craig Smith was so painful for me, as we had 
been best of friends since that Christmas long spent.  I 
married Craig and Janet.  He married Hazel and me.  Our 
journey together was long and beautiful, and his long good-
bye took its toll on us all.  As days marched on, Richard was 
able to lend an often shoulder to me in our mutual expression 
of premeditated grief. When Richard stepped forward to hold 
old Morattico Church together during Craig’s illness, we 
found a number of occasions where our ministries merged. 

God has His Hand in all of our relationships.  As 
pastor, I am called to provide comfort, teach, preach, unite 
couples, and sometimes intervene and bring peace to a 
situation.  But there is no greater blessing for me as a pastor 
or as a friend than to see someone be led into the call of 
ministry.  I was blessed to see this in Craig, in my son Lee, 
and now in my friend Richard.   I truly felt that God was 
calling Richard to the pulpit and was delighted when he 
realized it as well.  

I was honored to be asked to convene a Pastoral 
ordination committee where upon the assemblage heartily 
agreed to certify Richard to the congregation.  God had 
already gone before us!  Richard’s ordination at Morattico 
was indeed a Divine blessing for me, just to see that the 
congregation and the other gathered ministers also 
acknowledged his service and commitment. 

Oh yes! And by the way, I have not asked Richard to 
supper!  

                         ~Reverend John H. Farmer 


