
 

 

  PROGRESSIVE NEWS /FEBRUARY 2023 

THESE THREE WORDS What a blessing it is to love and be loved.  Lyrics 

from Stevie Wonder’s These Three Words asks “when was the last time they heard you say 
…. I love you.” Don’t be surprised. I love the timeless hymns, and a well written secular 

song that celebrates “love” not “lust”. In our various love 
relationships (parents, spouses, children, etc.) we often find 
ourselves needing to address or correct a behavior “if anyone is 
caught in any transgression, and we should act appropriately:  
“…ye which are spiritual, restore such as one in the spirit of meekness KJV 
(Gal 6:1). Scripture also tell us to love one another “Owe no man 
anything, but to love one another….” (Rom 13:8). Words are powerful. 
God used words in the creation story, and the evidence remains 

today. Likewise your words create long-lasting impacts on those around you. Make it a 
habit! Be generous with “these three words”. Say it loud and often “I love you”.  It 
never gets old, and we all, Jesus too, long to hear it. Don’t leave it to 
chance, take advantage of every opportunity you have to let your 
loved-ones know how you feel.  As believers we have the added 

blessing of being so-loved! “For God so loved the world, that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life. “(John 3:16).  We expect, no, we demand a lot from 
those we love.  Imagine the heart of God, “But God commendeth his love 
toward us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us” (Rom 5:8). So, 
as you count your assets, start with love. It’s your most valuable asset.  
It’s the one thing you want your spouse to know; the one thing you 
want to leave to your children. The one thing you want to be remembered for – how 
you shared love with those within your territory. Love is not free, but it is worth it! 
“ Charity (love) suffereth long and is kind; charity (love) envieth not; charity vaunteth not itself, is not 
puffed up; Doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily provoked, thinketh no 
evil; Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth; Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth 
all things, endureth all things. Charity (love) never faileth: but whether there be prophecies, they shall 
fail; whether there be tongues, they shall cease; whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away                        
1 Cor 13:4-8). Celebrate Valentine’s Day on February 14th but cherish and share love 
every day.                  

With heartfelt Love, Pastor Earl C. and Kay F. Stuckey  



 

 

101 YEARS BLESSED   

I started out some 101 years ago, and 
yes some days I’m tired, but “The 
Lord is my strength and my shield: my heart 
trusted in him, and I am helped: therefore 
my heart greatly rejoiced; and with my song 
will I praise him (Psa 28:7 KJV). Our 
Sis Dorothy was born June 29, 1921 
in a little town of Satulpa, Oklahoma 
and if the Lord tarries, will turn 102 
in June. Rufus Chambers won 
Dorothy’s heart, the two married, 
and they moved to CA to raise their 
family of four. She enjoyed many 
years twenty-six years of marital bliss 
with husband Rufus Chambers 
before his passing. They purchased a 
house in South Berkeley and lovingly 
made it their home. Dorothy resided 
there until recently when the 
challenges of independent living as a 
centurion suggested she take 
residence at El Cerrito Royale, an 
assisted living community. As a 
young woman Dorothy was blessed 
to work full time in their home, as a 
helpmate for Rufus, and a full-time 
parent to his two children. She later 
served as Coordinator at the South 
Berkeley Senior Center under her 
valued friend, former City 
Councilwoman Maudell Shirek. 
Dorothy doesn’t have any living 
blood relatives, but is thankful for 
the love of her PMBC family that 
have adopted her!  A God loving 
Christian from her youth, Dorothy, 

though one of few Christian, and 
fewer African American residents, 
still proudly proclaims her God to all 
she encounters. Dorothy knows the 
value of friends, and reflects with 
great joy countless memories of times 
with friends Jewel Carraway, Bea 
Moore, Tempie Sanders, and niece 
Bernice Wright. Dorothy doesn’t 
recall what first brought her to 
Progressive, but credits the preaching 
and study of God’s word, especially 
the Sunday School classes as what 
kept her there! She has many, many 
fond memories sitting at the feet of 
Facilitator, Sis Maybell McDaniels 
and more recently Sis 
Stephanie Allen. At 101 
Dorothy has forgotten 
more than some of us 
know. She still enjoys a 
good joke, remains mobile, able to 
care for herself, and most thankful 
that God has kept her mind sharp. 
That may well be the result of her 
lifelong joy of crossword puzzles and 
other games that keep her exercising 
her brain matter. Dorothy doesn’t 
boast of material wealth, but is 
almost speechless when expressing 
how she felt about the love she felt as 
her PMBC family helped her 
celebrate her 100th birthday in Stovall 
Hall. These days she passes time 
joining other residents in a game of 
BINGO or checkers. Always 
recognizing how God provides, she 
views her long walk to the dining 



 

 

room as God providing daily exercise. Joining the likes of Pastor 
and Kay Stuckey, Dorothy has fond memories of the experience of 
an Alaskan cruise. Asked about her diet, Dorothy still enjoys a meal 
of fried catfish, potato salad and a slice of lemon or sweet potato 
pie! Dorothy starts everyday with her favorite scripture “Trust in the 

LORD with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own understanding. In all thy ways 
acknowledge him, and he shall direct thy paths” (Prov 3:5-6). Since leaving her home on 
Harmon St, God has reassured her that “home” is more than 4-walls; it is the 
building where you reside until God calls you to your heavenly home. Dorothy 
appreciates the calls, cards and other expressions from the PMBC church family – 
but misses the in-person fellowship of worship service. And Dorothy – we miss you 
too. We miss seeing you in the middle section, enjoying the music ministry, listening 
intently to the sermon, and post service - sharing your warm and loving smile.  

 

WE’RE KNOCKING ON YOUR DOOR….. 

…will you answer? Every 1st. Sunday we conclude the communion service saying “we 

enter to worship, we leave to serve”. We are excited about the great work PMBC is doing to 

support those in need by meeting needs and sharing Christ. One such project is our 

work at the Bay Area Rescue Mission. But we can’t do it alone, so we’re knocking on 

your door. Long-term sobriety is not achieved in a moment. It is a long journey with 

its own share of setbacks. We no longer facilitate a Celebrate Recovery program at 

PMBC, but we are active in support of programs at the Bay Area Rescue Mission 

(BARM). We contribute financially every month, and Minister Darryl and Sheila Price 

and Nelvia Davis – facilitate and support classes and activities to support men and 

women in search of sobriety, and those seeking a deeper understanding of God’s word. 

If you have a heart for children, we could use your help.  We are looking for volunteers 

to provide childcare while mothers participate in 

activities/services: 12:00-3:00 p.m. Monday through Friday, or 

5:00-7:00 p.m. Monday through Friday (except Wednesday). 

 If you can help please contact Sheila @ (510) 827-5141 or 

Nelvia @ (510) 599-3028.  We’re knocking, will you answer and 

in addition to praying, donate your time, talent, or financial 

support.  

Natalie Johnson & Tia Taylor, Mission Ministry/Darryl & Sheila Price, Celebrate Recovery  



 

 

The Shoulders We Stand Upon 

Arguably, if you deny a person the ability to learn, you can keep him 

enslaved. That is true about knowledge of God and salvation, and 

African American History “Study to shew thyself approved unto God, a 

workman that needeth not to be ashamed, rightly dividing the word of truth”   

(2 Tim 2:15). Schools, colleges, and universities across the country offer 

“Advanced Placement” (AP) courses to students that are interested in continuing their 

knowledge in subjects including English, Foreign language, Math and History. Why then 

would the state of Florida reject the addition of Advanced Placement (AP) Black History 

classes.  Perhaps it is because “Those who fail to learn from history are condemned to repeat 

it.”(philosopher George Santayana). Or it could be that the harsh reality of truth is too 

painful for some to bear. News stories of horrific incidents are often accompanied with a 

warning “what you see may be difficult to view.”  As we reflect on Black History we 

approach it from the perspective that experiences are to be viewed not as wins and losses, 

but rather as wins or lessons.  What follows are a select few individuals, moments or 

movements, that contributed to the cause, and upon which we stand today:  

▪ Before Kamala Harris was candidate for President of the United States, there was 

President candidate Shirley Chisholm 

▪ Before Rosa Parks gained fame for her courageous refusal to give up her seat on the 

bus, there was 15-year-old Claudette Colvin who refused to give up her seat  

▪ Before Hallie Berry won a best actress Oscar (Monster’s Ball 2002), there was Hattie 

McDonald (Gone with the Wind, 1939) 

▪ Before Model Iman and artist David Bowie could wed, Mildrew and Richard Loving 

changed laws that prohibited interracial marriage (1967) 

▪ Before Atlanta, GA could boast of the concentration of black wealth, there was Black 

Wall Street (1921) 

▪ Before Dr. Joycelyn Elders became the first African American Surgeon General of the 

United States (1993), Daniel Williams III performed the first successful open-heart 

surgery (1893) and founded the National Medical Association for Black Medical 

Professionals 

▪ Before Alameda County Supervisor Keith Carson, there was Mayor Elihu Harris and 

Activist Huey P. Newton 

▪ Before Michael Jordan became a millionaire based on NIKE endorsements, Madam 

CJ Walker was a millionaire based upon her beauty and cosmetic care products 



 

 

▪ Before Rihanna could challenge our consciousness via “Lift Me Up”, Billie Holiday 

told the story of “Strange Fruit” 

▪ Before Congressman Cory Booker or Representative Barbara Lee there was 

Congressman Ronald Dellums 

▪ Before Amanda Gorman published “The Hill We Climb”, the poem shared at 

President Biden’s inauguration, Phyllis Wheatley was acclaimed for “On the Death of 

the Rev. George Whitefield”  

▪ Before Condeleezza Rice was appointed Secretary of State, and charged to protect the 

Constitution there was Alexander Hamilton, fighting to frame it 

▪ Before Ruth B. Love could be appointed Superintendent of schools in Oakland and 

Chicago, there Mary McLeod Bethune a graduate of Moody Bible Institute and 

educator of young girls at the school she founded - Daytona Normal and Industrial 

Institute for Negro Girls 

▪ Before and after tragedies like Emmitt Till …. Rodney King … George Floyd 

…Breana Taylor … Tyre Nichols…and sadly more to come; We vow to trust that 

God will never forsake us  

▪ Before Justice Ketanji Brown Jackson, there was Justice Thurgood Marshall and 

Justice Ruth Bader Ginsburg 

▪ Before President Barack Hussein Obama, there was Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King Jr 

▪ Before Secretary of Defense General Lloyd Austin, there was Sojourner Truth, 

Harriette Tubman  

▪ Before we assembled in posh churches with comfortable pews to worship God, we 

assembled on a patch of dirt or in a shanty shed – and praised and worshiped God     

The question is, what are you doing to prepare your shoulders for an upcoming African 

American man, woman and child to stand upon?  

“Freedom is never really won, you earn it and win it in every generation” 

(Coretta Scott King) 

 

 


