
15. Annie Tuggle (1890-1976) 
 
Born in Germantown, Tennessee, she ran away as a teenager to pursue her education. She was 
baptized at the age of seventeen by her brother-in-law. She began teaching at various public 
schools for black children in 1910, though she did not receive her high school diploma until 
1923 (she had passed the teacher’s examination without it) and later obtained a college degree 
from Tennessee A & I State College in Nashville in 1923. 
 
I was encouraged by this new doctrine, as the people of the world called it, because It was so reasonable. 
No whooping or hollering and trying to get something you knew nothing about—a religion. The terms of 
entrance into the kingdom of God were so easy, fair, and practical, that I rejoiced to have the 
opportunity to accept them. 

 
In 1913, G. P. Bowser invited her to study at Silver Point Institute in Silver Point, Tennessee, and 
she became a fundraiser for the school, travelling throughout Arkansas, Mississippi, and 
Tennessee. She would later also raise money for the short-lived Southern Practical Institute in 
Nashville in 1920 and Bowser’s Christian Institute in Fort Smith, Arkansas in the 1940s. She also 
taught at the Nashville Christian Institute headed by Marshall Keeble, and one of her students 
was Fred Gray, the lawyer for both Rosa Parks and Martin Luther King, Jr. 
 
G. P. Bower, on one occasion, told her while she was at Silver Point, “Sister Annie, I can see from 
your make up thatyou are destined to become one of the greatest women in our brotherhood, 
but you will have to curb your temper. I don’t condemn for having a temper—I am glad you 
have it; but you should control it, and not let it control you.” Annie regarded this as “the worst 
whipping that I have ever had, but I took it in the same spirit in which It was given—the Spirit of 
Christ.” 
 
Admiring Booker T. Washington, Annie once remarked that difference between Tuskegee and 
Silver Point was that one intended “to educate the head and hands of the negro, plus his heart, 
and prepare him for this world and the world to come.” 
 
Annie appealed to white churches to sound out the Word of God to blacks “in its purity, which 
teaches him that, denying ungodliness and worldly lust, he should live soberly, righteously, and 
godly in this present world. When this is done, the prison bars will be less needed and the 
visitations of the mob will not be so frequent.” 
 
She married Dr. John Waller, M.D., on July 27, 1927. They moved to Cincinnati, Ohio, to open a 
Pharmacy. Due to financial hardships during the Depression and Dr. Waller’s refusal to have 
children (she never would have children because her husband insisted she take a concoction 
using Lysol that would render that impossible) among other particulars, the marriage ended in 
1932.   
 
Returning to Memphis, Annie organized a small church of women in Germantown, Tennessee 
and named it the Smyrna Church of Christ after one of the seven churches in Asia Minor 



(Revelation). When a visiting white preacher noticed the beads around her neck and touched 
them (which Annie thought was rather innocent), her mother was alarmed. “I saw that white 
preacher with his hands on the beads you were wearing around your neck and before you know 
anything there will be a lynching scrape right here in Germantown and you will be the one 
lynched.” 
 
She lived in Detroit for over twenty years after migrating there in 1944. She operated a 
restaurant, sold insurance, and established a Christian school for children during the day and a 
night school for teaching Bible to adults in the evening. 
 
It was well-known that she helped many preachers with their sermons and biblical learning. She 
wrote the first directory of African American Churches of Christ entitled Our Ministers and Song 
Leaders of the Church of Christ (1945). 
 
With the photos and biographies of these great ambassadors who represent the cause of Christ here on 
earth we believe there will be such an awakening throughout the Christian realm, that every soul will be 
refreshed and encouraged to press forward to the mark of the high calling which is in Christ Jesus. Young 
people may be inspired to demand the standard of Christian living that Christ left her for His people in 
every day life when they see the pages of history glow with noble examples of perseverance and tenacity 
on the part of their ancestors, who contended for the faith until their efforts were crowned with success. 

 
She returned to Memphis in 1964, participated in missions in Jamaica, the Bahamas, and Haiti, 
and published her autobiography, Another World Order in 1973, which is, in many ways, a 
history of black Churches of Christ. 
 
Missions became her passion at 78 years old. She told a church in Ohio, for example: “Children, 
Jamaica is calling; the islands of the West Indies are ripe unto harvest, and we must spread the 
word of the Lord over those islands as the waters cover the seas, and we must do it now.” 
 
The bible was indispensable for me. It was my all and all. I used it for a reader, a story book, a poem book 
and every other literary help. 
 
I was encouraged by this new doctrine, as the people of the world called it, because It was so reasonable. 
No whooping or hollering and trying to get something you knew nothing about—a religion. The terms of 
entrance into the kingdom of God were so easy, fair, and practical, that I rejoiced to have the 
opportunity to accept them. 
 
As she travelled alone, she dressed as a maid which gave her access to goods and services because “we 
could go in the front door, get our money’s worth and get first-class merchandise, because the merchant 
thought we were buying for white people.” 
 
Life is made up of accumulations—here a little, and there a little. So the person who fills his todays to the 
brim with life and service for God, finds himself in old age drinking from the fountain that never runs dry. 
His memory, then, instead of being the handmaid of bitterness becomes the minister of peace and 
gladness. 

 


