
The Paradise United Methodist Church Bell Story 

 
 

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands. Serve the Lord with gladness: come before his presence with 

singing.   Psalm 100:1-2 

 

 

C.S. Bell was a metallurgist in the late 1800’s.  He experimented with various mixtures of iron and steel and other 

metals in search of an alloy cheaper and more durable than iron.  One day he dropped a new alloy and noticed it 

had a distinct ringing, bell like quality.  C.S. Bell bellfoundry was born.  He called his new alloy crystal metal 

because it can be ‘pitched’ to create a very mellow tone.    

 

Markings on our church bell indicate that is was among the first and the largest bells manufactured by C.S. Bell in 

his bellfoundry in Hillsboro, Ohio.  It was cast sometime between 1875 and 1882.  The cost of this bell in 1875 

would have been about $100 plus shipping.  That converts to about $2,200 in today’s dollars.  

Details of the bell’s shipment from Ohio are not known, but given the time line, it most likely traveled on the 

newly burgeoning railroad system to Denison, which was the nearest depot at the time. It then would have had to 

travel by horse drawn wagon to Paradise.  It would have had to be a pretty heavy, substantial wagon because the 

36” diameter bell weighs in at approximately 800 pounds without its wooden shipping crate.  

It is believed that bell was installed in the original Paradise Methodist Church building built in 1875.  From there it 

moved with the church to 301 South Oak Street.  By 1960, the old church was beginning to crumble. It was torn 

down and a small brick chapel was built on the same site.  

Unfortunately, when the bell was hoisted into place, they discovered that the bell tower in the new brick building 

was too small for the enormous bell. But being the resourceful Methodist that they were, they devised a way to 

make it fit even though it couldn’t make a full swing.  In the small space it sounded more like DONK than DING.   

But the bell made do with its cramped courters and it DONKED happily for another 55 years.    

The bell’s full voice was not heard again until earlier this year (2015) when it was lifted from the tiny bell tower. It 

must have been one happy bell to be freed from its cramped space.  Truman Read tells us that could be heard for 

miles around.  We had no idea how large or how loud it was until that moment. 

Our own Truman Read took on the bell as a labor of love.  He carefully took it apart and cleaned away 130 or 140 

years of rust. He then put it back together, painted, and restored it to its original luster.  Truman also designed and 

built our new bell tower so the bell would be protected and on display while it rings over its church family.  

The bell is the only relic left from the original church and it is very special to us.  It is a physical reminder of our 

Paradise Church family and history and in many ways it personifies our church family. 

Like us, it has weathered storms, adjusted to change, and witnessed hundreds of special occasions.  Over the past 

130 or 140 years it has united us for worship, rang out in celebration of hundreds of joyful events, and tolled 

dolefully over generations of departed loved ones.  Like the bell, we have at times felt a little rusty and, like the 

bell, our savior has lifted us up, polished us up and put us back together. Like the bell we sing out and call anyone 

and everyone to join us in worship. Like the bell we are delighted with our new, beautiful, spacious church home. 

We are grateful that the bell’s joyful noise will remind us for many years to come of God’s presence in the world 

as it continues to summon and draw us together for service to our Lord. 


