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God of our fathers, whose almighty hand
Leads forth in beauty all the starry band.

Of shining worlds in splendor through the skies,
Our grateful songs before Thy throne arise.

—Daniel C. Roberts, 1841-1907

ShErry JOnES

Sherry Jones is a retired pre-
school director who volunteers 
for children’s ministries at her 
church. at home in Sierra Madre, 
Ca she enjoys gardening, cook-
ing, writing, walking, and enter-
taining family and friends.

about the CoVeR

My grandmother Lucy was a 
collector. her postcard collection 
numbers over 200 cards sent to 
her by friends from all over the 
u.S.a. Most of the cards were 
sent in the early party of the 
1900s. The cover art is from one 
of those postcards and was sent 
to her from a friend named neil 
March 8, 1913 from Canton, MO 
to Searcy, ar.
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The smells of summer burst through my senses and bring back memories 

of summers past: Mom standing at the stove, her hair damp at the temples, stirring 

a simmering pot of thick, sweet raspberries, figs, or peaches for putting up jam;  

going down the steps into the dark cellar where the musty odors crept up to meet 

me but the oh-so-cool air was worth it, but just for a few minutes; laying out on 
our lawn on top of the old, thick, hand-stitched pallet made by the hands of 

a great-grandmother long ago, to watch the evening sky as the stars twinkled into 

sight, hoping to see a shooting star so I could make a wish; tossing on top of my 

sheets at night, listening to the crickets’ wooing song and inhaling the heavenly 

scent of the gardenias in full bloom outside my bedroom as their sweet perfume 

wafted through my windows and lulled me off to sleep. God’s blessings were 

abundant then but they have multiplied greatly over the years. One of His most 

precious blessings today is the gift of memory.  

—Sherry Jones

S u M M E r  M E M O r i E S



des arc is a small delta town on the 
White river in eastern arkansas. 

and, my birthplace. 
by Lorinda Gray

Des Arc, Arkansas



I recently visited  des arc with my brother gail 
and our niece Sophie. it's always a little scary returning 
to one’s roots. We moved from des arc when i was 
seven years old. i returned quite often while my aunt 
norma and grandmother Lucy lived there but had 
not been to des arc in many years. The town was the 
same— but not. Many of the buildings were the same 
but there just weren’t as many people.

Sadly, the downtown Main Street has gone the way 
of many small delta towns. Empty. The population 
was around 3000 souls when we lived there. Today, 
the population sign reads “1717.” des arc is mainly a 
farming community and  because of the changes in 
farming methods, many have left the area to find jobs 
elsewhere.

My parents were some of those who left the town 
because of changes in the economy. My mother was 
a school teacher and could work anywhere but my 
dad was the co-owner of a bus line. he and one of 
his brothers owned gray Motor Coach. This was in 
the day before everyone owned a car—or more than 
one car. Folks had to go into Little rock for doctor 
visits, shopping, and entertainment. My dad drove a 
bus route from des arc to Little rock six days a week 
and myy uncle Loris’ route was from Searcy to Little 
rock. My dad drove into Little rock, dropped off the 
passengers at the bus station in downtown, and left 
his bus at a friend’s service station for the day. he kept 
an old pickup truck at the station and would drive 
around Little rock running errands for people. Picking 

up things. dropping things off. he was maybe 
the first FedEx/uPS guy. i would make the trip 
with him occasionally and loved sitting next to 
the window by his seat. i remember eating ice 
cream at the big counter at the bus station and 
riding around Little rock with him in the truck.

Once folks began to buy more cars, there was 
no need for the bus route so he sold the bus and 
we moved to his home town to find a new way 
to make a living.

Some of the Gray family photographed with the Gray Motor Coach buses in front of the 
courthouse. Circa 1957. My dad is on the far right with my mom standing next to him. My 
brother Gail is standing next to them. I think I was in my mom's tummy. Others in the photo 
are (left to right and all have the last name of Gray) Edith, Nita, Loris, Phil, Sherry, Helen, 
Carolyn, John, Janice (holding Ricky), Mary, Leon, Ermal, Chloe, Gail, Thelma, and T. H.



TOP: as long as we 
can remember, there 

has always been a sign 
proclaiming dES arC 
arK at the “big curve” 
before entering town. 

LEFT: The water tower.

righT: The view of 
Main Street.



This is the view just behind the courthouse 
which is just off Main Street. The town sets 
really close to the banks of the White river. 
i don’t know that the town has ever flooded 
but it appears that the flooding has topped 
out at 27 feet, according to the flood gauge.

The area surrounding the town is flat and 
planted with rice and wheat.



The Heritage Tour—My brother and i drove 
around the town telling stories of our childhood. My niece 
endured our memories and laughing from the back seat.

LEFT: des arc united Methodist Church. This building 
had not yet been built when we lived there but it sets on 
the same spot.

BELOW: Our home on Fifth Street. it has changed 
somewhat. it had been painted totally white when we 
lived there. We loved the big front porch and big yard. at 
least it seemed bigger when i was six years old!

TOP righT: My brother, gail, could not believe this shed 
was still standing. he told the story of how he and a 
neighbor's visiting grandson decided to experiment with 
smoking. The visiting friend had stolen some cigarettes 

and they lit up while hiding in the shed. Each boy had 
several cigarettes in their mouths. The smoke filled the 
shed. They opened the top part of the little window and 
smoke billowed out. The neighbor caught them and 
washed their mouth out with soap.

BELOW: Mrs. allie Wray’s Kindergarten. i attend 
kindergarten just  a few blocks from my house for 
the morning session. She had a classroom for us that 
we entered through the door on the right. One time 
she allowed us a little tour of her living room. it was 
beautifully decorated with many treasures. We weren't 
allowed to touch anything but i remember feeling 
honored that she would trust us enough to show us her 
lovely home.



LEFT: Seeing the emptiness of the downtown area really 
made me sad. So many empty storefronts. gail and 
Sophie (left photo) stand in front of the Schumann 
Clinic—at one time the local hospital.

TOP: The local ice cream stop is still there although it 
has added a dining room.

BELOW: My mother told me i was born in the barber 
shop on Main Street. The barber shop had once been a 
doctor’s clinic and later became a barber shop. i tried to 
find the same space and think it may be what is now the 
laundromat.



The White River Journal
The highlight of the tour was discovering that the 
White river Journal is still publishing. i stepped 
into the newspaper office to pick up a copy of Vol-
ume 106, no. 36 and found that dean Walls is still 
the publisher. Ms. Walls was one of my mother’s 
best friends and we continued to subscribe to the 
weekly Journal until my mother died. 

The Journal has published every week since 
1907 and was founded by Charles a. Walls, Ms. 
Walls’ father-in-law. She has been working at 
the newspaper since 1945. 68 years. She and her 
husband Charles bought the newspaper from his 
family and became the publishers in 1950 after 
Charles' father's death. Ms. Walls has been the sole 
publisher since her husband died in 1983. her son 
works at the newspaper but insists that she still be 
listed as the publisher.

The newspaper is now created on a Mac computer 
but the main office still has the feel of a news room. 
Well, except maybe for the calico cat snoozing on 
the desk!

ThE JOurnaL MOTTO:
a Free Press and a Free People—

an unbeatable Team



gardening is a top hobby and pastime in the united 
States. Some people garden to grow food, others 

for flowers and others for therapy.  it is rewarding, relax-
ing and gives such a sense of accomplishment! gardening 
uses the work of our mind and body, our knowledge, cre-
ativity and physical labor. it can provide healthy exercise 
and therapeutic mental benefits. a gardener never learns 
it all, conquers it all or completes it all. gardening is a 
hobby that keeps on growing. (Pun intended!)

Surrounded by beauty and the peacefulness of nature, we 
can feel connected to god. The Bible provides wisdom 
and insight into the character of god through nature and 
gardening. Below are a few of those insights. 

b god loves to give to us and grow us.

b god loves order. 

b god loves diversity and variety.

b god loves interconnectedness. 

b god loves to give to us and grow us

Lessons   
       from the 

Greatest 
Gardener

by Julie Vickers

Photos by Lorinda Gray



god tells us in Jeremiah 29:11 that he has a plan and a 
purpose. Even if we don’t know or understand his plan, 
we can trust in his sovereignty and his goodness. The 
Bibles says in romans 8:38 “that in all things god works 
for the good of those who love him, who have been called 
according to his purpose.” a simple saying that has 
served me well as we have moved from place to place is 
“Bloom where you are planted.”  roy Lessin’s Just Think 
and the book Purpose-Driven Life by rick Warren remind 
us of the truth that god placed each of us here at this 
place and time for his purpose.

god loves diversity and variety
it’s easy to see through the incredible variety of plants, 
animals, birds, insects, reptiles, mammals, fish, people, 
creatures of all shapes, sizes, colors, textures, designed to 
live in incredibly diverse environments, that god loves 
diversity and variety. The immensity of the universe 
and the minute details of each body are his obvious 
handiwork. Thinking about these things brings wonder, 
awe and amazement. how can anyone not believe in god?!

J u s t  t h i n k
Just think, you’re here not by chance, but by God’s choosing.

His hand formed you and made you the person you are.

He compares you to no one else—you are one of a kind.

You lack nothing that His grace can’t give you.

He has allowed you to be here at this time in history

   to fulfill His special purpose for this generation. 

god loves order
god designed the magnificent universe, the rotation of 
the planets, the seasons, the division of day and night.  
Jeremiah 31:35 makes it clear that god created an orderly 
universe. “This is what the Lord says, he who appoints 
the sun to shine by day, who decrees the moon and stars 
to shine by night, who stirs up the sea so that its waves 
roar—the Lord almighty is his name.” Ecclesiastes 3:3 
tells us “There is a time for everything, and a season for 
every activity under the heavens.” There is order in the 
universe and in gardening.  a gardener must prepare the 
soil, plan, plant, water, tend then harvest.  Sow then reap. 



god loves interconnectedness
god provides the growth and we provide the labor. it 
takes soil, water, sunshine, bees and more to make the 
flowers and crops grow. Sometimes we play a part in 
this miracle! Jesus said in John 15, “i am the true vine, 
and my Father is the gardener.” Then he told us our role 
and responsibility, adding “i am the vine; you are the 
branches. if you remain in me and i in you, you will bear 
much fruit; apart from me you can do nothing.”  god 
created us for relationship—with him and others. in 
service to god, sometimes we prepare, plant, water, tend 
or harvest in his ministry. Our role may not be to do it 
all, to see the effort through to completion, or even to 
know the outcome. 

you are planting seeds daily with your words, your actions 
and your life. Every Scripture shared and every kindness 
extended is a seed planted in someone’s life. May your 
life bear much fruit and be like a well-watered garden. 
May you sow more of what you desire to reap. May you 
be happy, do good and find satisfaction in your toil. and 
most of all, may you seek and find god everywhere in 
everything.

The kiss 

of the 
sun for 
pardon, 

The song 
of the 
birds 

for mirth, 

One is 
nearer 
God’s 

heart in 

a garden 

Than 
anywhere 
else on 
earth.

 —Dorothy Frances Gurney

the Lord will guide you always; he will 
satisfy your needs in a sun-scorched 
land and will strengthen your frame. 

You will be like a well-watered garden, 
like a spring whose waters never fail. 

—IsaIah 58:11



Shephard Home in the Hills

Kaylene and Tim Shephard’s home 
in the Ozarks —simply extraordinaire. 

by Lorinda Gray



i love photographing 
Kaylene’s shop in 

Eureka Springs called 
Something Simple. 
Most every item in 
her store is white, 

cream, taupe, or black. 
Very little color. Last 
fall she invited me to 

photograph her home. 
She told me it was 

decorated in “garden” 
so i was excited to 
photograph it for 

the summer issue of 
MattieGrace. i found 
her home to be much 
like her store. Simple 
and full of surprises. 

The only color was the 
plants and the trees 

that showed through 
the many windows. 



The kitchen is open 
to the living room 

with several windows 
looking onto the deck 

outside.





a restful escape. 
The bedroom is a loft 

that overlooks the 
living space.



Just when i thought 
i had photographed 
most of the house, 

i went down the stairs 
and found Kaylene's 

sewing room. Oh, my! 
i was amazed at her 
collection of vintage 

sewing machines, 
buttons, and doodads 
that she uses to make 
the treasures she sells 

in her shop. a tidy 
space for a work 

room. Tim told me 
that Kaylene is either 
creating or cleaning. 



LEFT:
Modern sewing 
machines don't 
have the artistic 

craftmanship as the 
antique machines in 
Kaylene's collection. 





nothing charms me 
more than a potting 

shed and the one Tim 
built for Kaylene is 

sweet and cozy...and 
very clean!



Tim, a retired 
engineer, has his 
own man cave—a 

workshop that he uses 
to work on products 

for the store. Their pet 
dog, Lily (right), poses 

for her portrait.



Tim and Kaylene also 
own a rental near 

Beaver Lake called 
Meringue Cottage. 

a restful five-
room getaway with 
Kaylene's touch of 
light and simple.

For more information: 
meringuecottage.com



The Pinkerton Wedding

Ashleigh Dean 

and Jacob Pinkerton were united in 

marriage this spring in a fun and, of course, PINK wedding. 

This young and energetic couple made every detail 

special for family and friends.

by Lorinda Gray



ashleigh dean and Jacob 
Pinkerton's courtship 

was filled with bicycles, 
balloons, and crazy 

pictures. They pulled 
together all the fun 

things they enjoy into a 
memorable wedding for 
their family and friends. 

These recent college 
grads held their wedding 

celebration in a new venue 
called The Cypress Barn 

in their college town.

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas P. Dean and

Mr. and Mrs. James A. Pinkerton

request the pleasure of your company

at the marriage of their children

A s h l e i g h
Marie Dean & JAcob

Alan Pinkerton

Saturday, the eleventh of May

Two thousand and thirteen

at two o’clock in the afternoon

The  Cypre s s  Barn
20690 Bruce Rutherford Road • Siloam Springs, Arkansas

R e c e P T i o n  T o  f o l l o w

R E S P O N S E

please RSVP by emailing 
ajbigday2013@gmail.com 
by APRIL 20, 2013 
Jacob and Ashleigh are registered  
at Williams~Sonoma, Amazon, 
and Bed BAth & Beyond

Visit our wedding website:http://about.me/ajbigday
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i have known 
ashleigh since 
she was a tiny 

girl. i was 
thrilled when she 
and Jacob asked 

me to design 
their wedding 

invitations.



The decor reflected the fun times the young couple 
have had during their courtship. Bikes and balloons 
were a big part of their dating life. The color palette 

consisted of pink, gray, and cream.



Far LEFT: 
ashleigh and Jacob 
created some fun 

centerpieces for the 
reception tables. Each 
table had a different 
photo of the couple’s 

fun times during their 
courtship.

TOP LEFT: 
ashleigh has a bit of fun 

with Tom, her dad, 
to help him relax. 

it's a hard thing to give 
away your little girl!

MiddLE LEFT: 
Jacob is ready to 
marry his bride.

BOTTOM LEFT: 
Ben, brother of the bride, 

adjusts his plaid tie.

TOP righT: 
Matron of honor, 

reagan, leads the way 
for the processional. 

She and asheigh have 
been best friends since 

grade school.



The celebration reflected the commitment ashleigh 
and Jacob have to a Christ-centered marriage. 

TOP LEFT: 
Their parents pray with them during the ceremony.

BOTTOM LEFT: 
Since the marriage license did not have a place 
for the couple to sign, they asked me to create a 

special Marriage Covenant with their vows. 
They framed it to hang in their home as a daily 

reminder of their commitment.



Jacob and ashleigh 
eat healthy and this 

was carried over 
into the culinary 
delicacies for the 

reception. no gluten!



a variety of quirky 
hats, moustaches, 

boas, and props were 
available after the 
reception for the 

guests to wear and be 
photographed.

TOP:
ashleigh and her six-
year-old sister abbie 

pose for their fun shot.

righT:
Photographs of the 

bridal party, dad Tom 
and sissy abbie.



LEFT:
The newly married couple pose 
for their wedding photographer 
with the big balloons from the 

wedding setting.

BELOW: 
The couple head toward the 

car and a life full of blessings, 
bicycles, and balloons.



 This is the recipe for my mother’s 
banana nut bread. It has been in my 
recipe box since ninth grade when 
Mrs. Caldwell asked our home ec 
class to build a collection of basic 
recipes. I had heard once that the 
secret to good banana nut bread is to 
age the bananas until they pour out 
of the skin. I don’t let mine age quite 
that much but they are black. I also 
add walnuts to the tops of the little 
loaves. Place them in a treat bag and 
share!

banana Nut bread
Cream together
1 cup sugar
½ cup butter

Add and mix together: 
3 eggs, well beaten
½ teaspoon salt
1 teaspoon vanilla
1 teaspoon soda

Add and mix well: 
3 mashed bananas alternately with 
2 cups of flour

Add ½ cup of nuts (pecans are good also!) 
to the mix or wait and put them on the 
top before baking.

Bake in greased loaf pan at 350° for 45 
minutes to 1 hour. Bake about 30 minutes 
in the smaller loaf pans.

Recipes



 Cousin Sherry sent me another one of 
her great recipes. This is a nice cool salad/
dessert for summer!

taffy apple Salad
1 Tablespoon flour
½ cup sugar
1 egg
2 Tablespoons apple cider vinegar
1 8-oz. can crushed pineapple, drained—
   reserve juice
4 cups (1 lb.) crisp sweet apples—
   peeled or unpeeled
1 cup salted shelled peanuts
1 carton (8 oz.) non-dairy topping or Cool Whip 
or 1 C. heavy cream whipped and sweetened to 
taste.
In a small saucepan, combine flour and sugar: 
mix well. Beat egg in small bowl and add to 
flour/sugar mix. Add vinegar and reserved 
pineapple juice. 
Cook over low heat, stirring constantly until 
sauce thickens. Remove from heat and cool. Stir 
in crushed pineapple. Pour into a bowl and chill. 
Follow directions for thawing Cool Whip. In large 
bowl, slice and dice apples into bite-sizes, add 
peanuts. Pour sauce into bowl and mix. Fold in 
Cool Whip till thoroughly mixed. May sprinkle 
additional peanuts over top.  
Yield: 10 servings.
Great as a side dish or dessert with a square of 
shortbread or a sugar cookie.
Lorinda—I used walnuts instead of peanuts and added a 
cherry on top for a summertime look.



Blue Springs
b o t a n i c a l  g a r d e n

Photos by 
Lorinda Gray


