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Interview with the Reverend Jesse F. Anderson, Jr., by William W. Cutler, Episcopal Diocese of Pennsylvania Oral History Project, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, May 1, 2016.
WILLIAM CUTLER:  Reverend Anderson, I’m interviewing you here today for the diocesan oral history project.  I’d like to talk about a range of topics.  There’s no right or wrong answer, just here to find out about your life in the Church, and about your life in general.  So I’d like to start by asking you to tell me when and where you were born.

JESSE ANDERSON, JR.:  I was born in New York City.  I often refer to it as being an escapee of Harlem Hospital, in 1937, May 2nd.  My birthday is tomorrow.

WC:
Tomorrow.

JA:
[Laughs] The last one in the seventies!

WC:
Your father was working in New York at that time, Jesse Anderson, Sr.?

JA:
Right, yeah.  He grew up—he was a cleric at Saint Philip’s Episcopal Church, Saint Philip’s, Harlem.

WC:
Saint Philip’s, Harlem.

JA:
Right.

WC:
How long did you live in New York?

JA:
We didn’t stay there very long.  He later took a parish, a mission, in Grand Rapids, Michigan, and we were there for about three, maybe three or four years.  Then he went from there to Saint Matthew’s Church in Wilmington, Delaware.  And from Wilmington, Delaware, he came here to Saint Thomas.

WC:
So what are your earliest memories of the Episcopal Church?

JA:
[Laughs] Well, I have to say my earliest memory of the Episcopal Church was . . . when we were at Saint Philip in Grand Rapids, Michigan, and they told me that when the choir finished singing and the congregation finished singing, I was still singing, “Deep in the Heart of Texas.” [Laughs] When we got to Saint Matthew’s in Wilmington, I became an acolyte.  I guess I was an acolyte at about five years of age, and so forth.  But all devilish memories there.  I had a brand new Charlie McCarthy tie, and when you have acolyte vestments on, no one can see your tie.  So I proceeded to take my tie out, and put it in front of the cassock.  And my godfather, who was singing in the choir, was motioning me to put that tie back in before my father saw it. [Laughs] So I remember that.


Just growing up there, and then coming here, I remember, again, I guess my first memory was becoming an acolyte here.  That meant—that was totally different, because the acolyte corps here was running 50 or more persons.  Also, you got an Eton collar and tie that came with being an acolyte here, and all.  So those are my memories to start out here.  As I always said, I guess I was always acolyte.  I probably realized I was an acolyte for, oh, until I went to seminary.  I had been an acolyte for a long time.  I had been an acolyte longer than I had been priest or deacon here.  


But I came here, and we just had a large acolyte group.  I mean, guys would get here—they were doing three services here, and my father would do most of them by himself, 7:00, 9:00, and 11:00.  Somehow or other, he was able to get home and fix breakfast, and get back here to do the nine o’clock service.  I’ve never understood how he was able to do that and all, but we served here.  Do you want me to get into the priesthood?
WC:
Well, when you say here, you mean, I think, probably the building at 52nd and Parish?

JA:
The building, 52nd and Parish Street, yeah.  We were at 52nd and Parish.  I don’t think they had been in that building very long.  That had been a Presbyterian church, and we’re very ritualistic here, and always have processions and so forth.  One thing I always remember was there was a tremendous column in the center of the church, which presented problems for processions, and people deciding which side of the column they were going to go around, to get around that.  But we did that.

WC:
Were you worshiping in that building when it had the horrendous fire?

JA:
Yes, yes. 

WC:
What do you remember about that?

JA:
[Sighs] I remember that was right around Christmas time.  I was doing—at that time, people used to paint their windows, and so forth, with Christmas scenes, and that was what I was doing when the phone call came in, telling Dad about that fire, and his going down to the church and so forth, and then all that followed up.  We met in movie houses, and other places.  Then finally we ended up in a little storefront [building] on Haverford Avenue and 52nd Street, up on the second floor of that.  The congregation just sort of held together, and melded and all.  


We had to make do with all of that; that meant for all kinds of new living arrangements, and then trying to get the money whereby—well, I’ll tell you the other thing I do remember—them trying to get some other churches where we could move to, buy and move into.  And many churches just refused to sell to Saint Thomas, and Episcopal churches refused to sell to Saint Thomas.  And so we ended up just having to rebuild that whole business at 52nd Street.  They finished that—by the time they really finished that, I was in college by that time.  That would have been around, what?  The fire would have been around ’51.
WC:
Yes.

JA:
Yeah, ’51.  That was my freshman year in high school.

WC:
You would have been fourteen?
JA:
Yeah, yeah, about right, yeah.

WC:
How did your father bear up under the strain of this?

JA:
He did very well with it.  He was never concerned about going anyplace else.  He just realized that he did have a strain of getting the congregation together, and doing those kinds of things, and encouraging giving, because giving had not—giving wasn’t very well encouraged in the diocese, no less amongst black congregations, because almost all your black congregations were mission congregations.
WC:
Yes.

JA:
And there was a mission mentality about giving, and not having to give, and so forth and so on.  One of the things I do remember him going through, but that was after that church was built, I believe, was a thing about pledging, when pledging suddenly became the thing.  And he introduced pledging here at Saint Thomas, and that was not received well at all.  I was surprised to find out, when I returned here in 1991, that pledging still wasn’t being received wholeheartedly here.

WC:
Interesting, because people believed that the money to support the church should come from the diocese?

JA:
Well, I don’t know where they thought it was going to come from.  And many of those churches, they were supported by the diocese.  That was one of the things that I had discovered as we went along.  But so many of those clergy were in mission mentality, and they, as Vicars, then, of the diocese—this really came to the fore in the civil rights struggle.  Many of those persons who were vicars did not take part in anything in the civil rights struggle, because they were fearful of the bishop, in possibly opposing some of his own thoughts and thinking.
WC:
You’re talking about Bishop Hart, now?

JA:
Yeah, this would be Bishop Hart.  Yeah, yeah.

WC:
Who was bishop until the early sixties.

JA:
Mm-hm, yeah.

WC:
Do you have any remembrances of Bishop Hart?

JA:
Well, Bishop Hart—let me say that I can start at the beginning.  Bishop Hart confirmed me.

WC:
He did?

JA:
I believe.  I believe it would have been about right.  It was under Bishop Hart that I became a candidate for holy orders and all.  One thing that I never understood about Bishop Hart is why he would not turn over some of the responsibilities that he had to his suffragan at times.  I say that because I guess you know that as a seminarian, you’re required to write at least three—three letters to the bishop every year about what you were doing.  I believe Bishop Hart, in the three years I was in seminary, answered one.

WC:
Of those letters?

JA:
One of those letters, and I think that was one time when I told him, after my first year, that I was going to have to work in order to gain money to be able to stay in seminary.  And he wrote back and told me, well, he wasn’t going to be able to give me any more money than he was now giving me, whereupon I had to send him another letter, and say, “Sir, you have not given me a penny.”  I was in seminary because there was a black—at that time, a ministry for Negro work in the national church.  And Tollie Caution who had also been a priest in this diocese, was now heading that up, and that’s how I made it through that first year of seminary, whereupon Bishop Hart apologized, that he was not aware that he was not giving me any funds.
WC:
Did it make any difference?

JA:
I got a little bit, things for books and so forth, after that. [Laughs] I later found out that there was a gap in the relationship between Bishop Hart and Bishop Armstrong.  I found out later on that they telephoned one another from office to office.  They did not go—

WC:
They didn’t meet face to face?  They talked only by phone?

JA:
By phone, right, right.  And the other was, that I became aware of the whole racial thing, was that I had a seminarian who was driving Bishop Hart.  He told me that at times when Mrs. Hart accompanied Bishop Hart to a black congregation, she stayed in the car during the service.  She never went into any of those congregations.

WC:
This is the driver?

JA:
The driver told me that.

WC:
This was his wife?

JA:
This is Bishop Hart’s wife.

WC:
She wouldn’t go in?

JA:
She wouldn’t go into any of those churches.  That was a little difficult to hear and understand at that point.

WC:
I certainly understand why.

JA:
Yeah, yeah.

WC:
Now, you went to Lincoln University?

JA:
I went to Lincoln University, Pennsylvania, as I call it, The Lincoln University, because there is one also in Missouri. [Laughs] But that was founded—it was the first historically black college, in 1854.  Yeah, 1854, yeah.  And I went there.  My father went there, and also his father went there.  My brothers went there, and my daughter went there, so we’ve got four generations at Lincoln University.

WC:
So there was no question?

JA:
About where you were going! Well yes, I was getting ready to send my daughter to Saint Augustine’s College, in Raleigh, North Carolina, where I knew the president, and could get some scholarship help.  But my daughter went to Lincoln on a basketball scholarship.

WC:
Who was president of Lincoln then?  Horace Mann Bond?

JA:
No, Horace Mann Bond was the president when I was there.

WC:
He was?

JA:
Yeah.  Horace Mann Bond was president when I was there.  I can remember seeing Julian coming and going to school—Julian Bond, his son, coming and going to school.

WC:
Do you have recollections of either of them?

JA:
No, because I’ll be honest with you.  Dr. Bond was not on campus very much at that time.  That was right at the same period that African nations were beginning to move towards liberation and full freedom, and he spent a good time in Ghana.  There, they were doing all of that.  We generally thought he was really hoping to get an ambassador’s position, which unfortunately never came.  So I didn’t get the chance to really be under him.  He used to teach a course in black history—African history, really, it was.  I didn’t get to sit under him.  I had to get somebody who was trying to wing it, in order to give it.  It was my loss on that.  


The only other one, I was a—I don’t know how Bishop Hart made appointments, and so forth, but I do recall when I was taking my canonical exam, I was sitting next to a door that apparently led into Bishop Hart’s office, and heard a conversation at that time that was going on, where a person who was coming into the Episcopal Church from another denomination.  And Bishop Hart was saying, “Well, I don’t know what I’m going to do with you, or can do with you, or offer you, but I think I’m going to send you out to the House of Prayer, in West Oak Lane.”  This was an area that was moving, in terms of blacks moving out of North Philadelphia, up into West Oak Lane.  I didn’t realize it.  Believe it or not, I ended up replacing that person at the House of Prayer.  That was an interesting situation.

WC:
So this was a person who was going to preside over that church, not be a parishioner there?

JA:
No, he was going to be the priest for that congregation.  And that did not sit—that did not do well.  All I can say is on that one, they missed the whole opportunity, because in fact there were no black churches in West Oak Lane at that time.  If it had one, they could have really pulled a coup in there.  By the time I was appointed to the House of Prayer, there were now about five black churches there, and most of the people were going to church in—what is it?  It was Salem Baptist.
WC:
In Jenkintown?

JA:
They were all going to Jenkintown for church!  Yeah.

WC:
Another church that has had two generations of leadership by the same family.

JA:
By the same family, yeah.  Yeah.

WC:
So just to be clear, the man that Bishop Hart was meeting with was a priest in another denomination, or he was a member of another denomination?
JA:
Coming into the Episcopal Church.

WC:
The Episcopal Church.

JA:
Right, right.

WC:
And so Bishop Hart sort of farmed him out?

JA:
Out there, right.  Right, and then when that did not go well, he ended up being without a job.  And guess where he ended up serving after that as an assistant.

WC:
Here?

JA:
Right here! [Laughs]

WC:
Do you remember his name?

JA:
I tried.  No, I can’t.  I don’t remember any longer.  I used to be able to—yeah, I don’t remember.  The other guy I think about who ran into difficulty was Tinklepaugh.

WC:
Tinklepaugh?

JA:
Yeah! [Laughs]

WC:
I know Reverend [John] Tinklepaugh.

JA:
Do you?  Yeah, yeah, he was at Saint Monica’s, Saint Andrews-Saint Monica’s, at one time.  That’s when I first met him, there.  In talking about ordination and so forth before, I mentioned Mary Sewell Smith.  Dad was not interested in my coming into the ministry.  In fact, he wouldn’t say it, but I think he wished I had done something else, and that’s just looking at his own experiences, and from both sides.  Black congregations were difficult.  I mean, there were many times he was doing three services by himself.  That was before you had lay Eucharistic ministers.  In fact, only a deacon could help with the wafers and so forth, and he didn’t have a deacon that often.  


Van Bird, who you may have heard about, came back here eventually, and taught at LaSalle College, was his first assistant.  But there were few and far between where he had any assistants, so that made things very difficult.  And then the whole racial situation in the Church—it had not begun to change.  But the biggest influence for me was Mary Sewell Smith’s father, who was our family doctor, and he was the family doctor to almost all the black Episcopal clergy in this church.
WC:
What was his name?

JA:
Lemuel T. Sewell.  Knew the Episcopal Church inside and out, was elected a deputy to synod.  But he knew this church inside and out.  You mentioned the picture of the confirmation class?  Dr. Sewell might have presented as many as 25 people in that class, himself, to be confirmed.  I couldn’t figure that out.  He was always presenting ten, fifteen, twenty people to be confirmed!  Well, when I finally learned about gifts of the Holy Spirit, I suddenly realized that Dr. Sewell had the gift of evangelism, and I’m sure he was asking people who he was seeing, “Now we’ve got your physical health together.  Tell me about your spiritual health.”  And if you weren’t going to church somewhere, he had just the church for you to go to! [Laughs]

WC:
Where did he practice?

JA:
At 50th Street—50th Street right above Market, between Market and Arch.  Yeah, Market and Arch, right there.

WC:
Just for the record, the image to which you refer is one that appears in my chapter of This Far by Faith, and it shows the confirmation class with Bishop Hart, the only white person in the picture.  Your father is sitting next to him.

JA:
Right, right.

WC:
The class must have been fifty or sixty.
JA:
Yeah, yeah.  That’s in the book.

WC:
It’s a wonderful picture, and Mary Sewell Smith was the one who showed it to me, made it possible for it to appear in the book.

JA:
Okay.  One of the other things I would say to you, and you won’t believe this:  one of the other practices that was done when he [Hart] would come for a confirmation, when he finished the confirmation, the acolytes then brought out a basin with warm water and soap, for him to wash his hands. 

WC:
After placing his hands—

JA:
On black people’s heads.  That’s the only places he did that, was there.  I remember that happening, and when I got back here, and we got ready for our first confirmation, the acolytes started talking about the basin and the water and the soap.  And I said, “For what?”  “That’s what we’ve been doing.”  Here they had been doing that since the fifties, all the way up through the nineties.  They just kept the tradition on.  I said, “Well, it’s not going to happen here.”
WC:
Barbara Harris remembers bishops using white gloves.

JA:
They may have.

WC:
That would have been the alternative with black congregations.
JA:
Yeah, right.

WC:
So, you were at Lincoln, and Lemuel Sewell—how did he convince you to do what your father had not . . . 
JA:
Every time I would go to see Dr. Sewell, his statement to me was, “When are you going to make your commitment to the Lord?  That’s what you are being called to do.”  And I kept telling him, “No way, Jose!” [Laughs] But he was persistent.  Every time he would see me, that’s where he would start, and was always very supportive.  You’d go to see him; you never got out of there within fifteen, 20, 25 minutes.  He’d always have major conversations with you, and how are you doing, and what are you doing, and when are you doing it?  In fact, he gave me my first stole.

WC:
Your first—?

JA:
Stole.

WC:
Stole.

JA:
When I was ordained deacon, he gave me a stole.

WC:
Did he eventually come to your ordination?

JA:
Oh, yeah.  He was there for both of them, yeah.  He was there for both of them.

WC:
So when did you make up your mind to go on to seminary?

JA:
My father would say I made up my mind when I finished up my freshman year in college.  I went to Lincoln to be, like almost every black man in this country at that time, to be a doctor so I could make plenty of money.  And he said when chemistry and algebra finished with me, I went to the Lord. [Laughs]

WC:
[Laughs] OK.

JA:
So I just realized that was not my—I was going, as I said, I saw it as a moneymaker, and that was it, but it wasn’t dealing with people.  So that’s when I decided what to do.  Now, seminary was a little difficult.  First off, I went to General Seminary.  I could have gone to PDS, and as I rethink it, it probably would have been better for me to have done that, because of just the total feeling of academia at General, and all, . . .  After the first two years, I was about ready to quit.  I really was.  I was not seeing anything about ministry, and ministering.  Everything was theology, etcetera.  I took on—they sent me to Church of the Advocate.

WC:
To do what?

JA:
As a seminarian, for the summer.  For the summer.

WC:
So you were up in North Philadelphia?

JA:
Yeah.  Yeah, when I did that.

WC:
Paul Washington was there?

JA:
No, no, no.  He hadn’t arrived yet.  George Davidson was the rector.  He had been appointed as the rector of the Church of the Advocate, and with all the money that they were pouring into the Advocate.  There was a lot of hard feelings about that amongst black clergy, that they had not appointed—they wanted to do work in a black area, but you didn’t appoint anybody black to do it.

WC:
That congregation was still integrated.

JA:
It was integrated, yeah.

WC:
At that time.

JA:
Yeah.  
WC:
So what was your experience like under George Davidson at Advocate?

JA:
Well, the first thing was that that saved me about thinking about dropping out, because I’d begun to get a sense of minister, and ministering; we did a major day camp, and stuff like that.  I ended up being—when I was ordained, when I was coming out of seminary, initially they said they didn’t have a space for me in the diocese, so I didn’t know where I was going.  I was writing to Bishop Scafe up in—I didn’t know what I was doing—anybody in Buffalo, and for me to write to ask anybody to go to Buffalo would have been crazy! [Laughs] 


But I did that, and the fellow who was at the Advocate left the Church of the Advocate, so they appointed me as an assistant at the Advocate.  I found out with George Davidson, I was allowed to do just about everything—because I talked to other guys who had been ordained at the same time.  The only thing I had not done—the only two things I had not done in my first year at the Church of the Advocate were celebrate communion, and do a funeral.  That was the only thing!  Other guys were saying they had not done anything, much of anything, other than teach Sunday school, etcetera.  I thought that was very, very refreshing, to be able to do all those things.  I was sort of the interim or holdover between Davidson and Father Washington, at the Advocate.  I was on staff at the Advocate, so when George left there were a number of months before Paul Washington was appointed, and came in.

WC:
I see.  And he came up from Southwest Philly, didn’t he?
JA:
Yeah, out by the airport, yeah.  What do they call that area?

WC:
Eastwick.

JA:
Eastwick, yeah.  

WC:
He was down in Eastwick, and got the job at Advocate.  I think that was just about the time Hart retired.

JA:
Right, right, right around that time.  That was always an incident.  That was quite a retirement.

WC:
How so?

JA:
It was held at Valley Forge Military Academy.

WC:
Uh-huh.  Well, he was a military man.
JA:
With full cadre of students, etcetera.

WC:
Lots of marching.

JA:
Lots of marching, and so forth.  What was it, General--?  Oh, I forget whether it was Kellogg, or who.  Whoever was there really, really put on the dog that day.  I can really remember that thing.  They had a tier of shrimp for shrimp cocktail, as high as a normal Christmas tree.  We ate at the—I don’t know how I ended up at the high table.  I don’t know why.  Maybe I was a deacon or something; I ended up at that table.  But I always remember one of the other clergy turning to me, because I mean, you talk about settings, table settings!  I mean, this was elegant.  One of the other clergy turned to me and said to me, “I thought Henry the Eighth was dead.” [Laughs]

WC:
[Laughs]

JA:
That was quite an affair at that time.

WC:
Did you feel a little bit uncomfortable sitting at the head table, given your experience with Hart?

JA:
No, I just felt uncomfortable -  I didn’t know why I was there, and being one of the youngest clergy around.  But I guess it might have been because I was a deacon at the time.  I don’t really know why I was there.

WC:
It just happened?

JA:
It just happened.  Yeah, I felt more uncomfortable with that whole relationship between he and Armstrong, and I guess I ended up with a better relationship with Armstrong.

WC:
So what was your relationship with Armstrong?

JA:
Well, as he began to look, to try to find out how to move things along, how to move things in civil rights, how to move things in urban areas. . . I think he was still Suffragan one time I was in to see him [laughs], and he had one of those little things they used to have, the little fluffy things that people used to have on their desks.  I always remember somebody calling him, because it was not unusual for him to make a decision, and to have it undone simply by calling Hart, regarding missions, and so forth.  I once remember him, one day when I was in there, somebody called about something, and I don’t know what it was about, but all I know is when he hung up the phone, he beat the daylights out of that little thing sitting on his desk. [Laughs]

WC:
Because Hart had overruled him?

JA:
Right, mm-hm.

WC:
But he got the job?

JA:
He got the job, right.

WC:
He wasn’t coadjutor, so he wasn’t guaranteed the job.

JA:
Right, right.

WC:
But he got it.

JA:
There again, that was always a funny one.  I always remember that election, because as the election was going along, their people—they had other people who were—there was some of that—there was an urban contingent that was trying to get some of the guys who were very much vocal in the whole urban scene.  And I always remember, they got to a certain point in the proceedings; my father comes to me and says, “What do we do now?”  I said, “Why are you asking me?” [Laughs] I think I’d been in about four years.

WC:
Did you know Gracie?

JA:
Yeah, I knew Dave.

WC:
David Gracie?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.

WC:
Was he one of the active priests in the urban scene?

JA:
Right, yeah.  Dave was very much involved with that.  And then I knew Layton Zimmer also, from that time.  I knew all those, so those were the guys that I knew then.  And I guess it was right around then—yeah, because Layton called me one time when they were having problems in Chester, and he was trying to get clergy to come help, in case they needed help with the scene.  And I went down there a couple times with Layton.

WC:
To demonstrate?

JA:
No, they were just being there in case there was an emergency.  They weren’t demonstrating or anything of that sort.  

WC:
An emergency?

JA:
They were having disorders.  Yes, Chester was having disorders, right.  Chester was having disorders.  But nothing had happened the couple times he called on me to come down there.  Yeah, I guess they had sort of settled them down, though Chester needed to be blown up! [Laughs] It still needs to be blown up.

WC:
It’s a troubled city.

JA:
Yeah, yeah.

WC:
Now, Armstrong was diocesan for only a short time.

JA:
Very short time.  Very short time.

WC:
Do you remember anything about his death, and what happened after?

JA:
No, I really, really don’t.  I really don’t.

WC:
So then, of course, DeWitt came in.

JA:
Mm-hm.  I was here for that election.

WC:
And what do you recall about that?  Anything?

JA:
Well again, I don’t think many people, at least not the urban guys, [they] did not know much about DeWitt.  They were interested in sponsoring somebody else for that particular election.  But the Holy Spirit worked as only the Holy Spirit can do, and DeWitt was elected, and everybody was pleasantly surprised by that.  So, I wasn’t here then.  I left shortly after he was elected.  I remember a couple times when they used to have the diocesan acolyte services out at Episcopal Academy, and then they eventually held it up at the cathedral.  That was one of the other things, way back, about the whole cathedral thing.  There was some attempt at talking about doing the Church of the Advocate as the cathedral, but that would not fly with the diocese. 
WC:
It was in the wrong place?

JA:
Yes, in the wrong place.  Being in North Philadelphia, no way in the world.  I mean, here’s a place that seats 1500 people, and had a chapel that sat 350 people.  And the diocese was not going to have anything to do with that.  So then they decided on going to Roxborough.  My understanding was they looked at where the telephone lines were going, and they were following that, because that’s where your next progression of people were going to go.

WC:
So they were looking for the suburbs?

JA:
For the suburbs, right, right.

WC:
For development?

JA:
Right.  

WC:
That idea goes back—the idea of a cathedral out in that neighborhood, before World War Two, I believe.

JA:
Yeah?

WC:
The Depression came along.  That put the kibosh on that.

JA:
The kibosh on that, yeah.

WC:
But earlier.  The church saying that they reconsidered it after the war, along with Advocate.

JA:
Yeah, because didn’t Armstrong have his service there, installation?

WC:
I believe he did.

JA:
Yeah, at the Advocate.

WC:
Yes, he did.

JA:
Yes.

WC:
And it’s a magnificent building.

JA:
Oh, yeah.  Yeah.

WC:
And later, of course, became the site of another very famous event.

JA:
Oh, yeah. [Laughs] In the Episcopal Church.

WC:
In history of the Episcopal Church.

JA:
Right.

WC:
When the first women priests were ordained there.  Did you attend that service?

JA:
No, I did not.  I was in DC at that point.  I don’t remember—what year was that?

WC:
’74.

JA:
’74?  I’m trying to figure out—I was at Saint Patrick’s in DC at that point, doing their urban mission scene, which was a whole different thing to see.  It was a congregation which took on a whole mission project to do, vastly different.

WC:
Let’s talk about that, and your other stops along the way, right.  You graduated from General?

JA:
In ’61 I graduated from General; went as an assistant, as the curate, at Church of the Advocate.

WC:
Right, you were there.

JA:
I was there.  I was there till about ’63.  I went from there to House of Prayer. [Laughs] I ended up at House of Prayer, and the fellow who had been there ended up at Saint Thomas.

WC:
So you would take his place—the guy who wasn’t [unclear] for Saint Thomas?

JA:
Right, right.

WC:
To begin with, and the bishop sent him out to House of Prayer.

JA:
Yeah.  They sent him to House of Prayer, I guess to try and—I think they didn’t know what they were going to do with House of Prayer.  But you had a number of places—you had the House of Prayer, you had Saint Martin’s, and a number of other places, and they didn’t know what in the world they were going to do with those places.  I went from House of Prayer to Saint Patrick’s in DC, and I was in DC for twenty years, just about twenty years.  I was at Saint Patrick’s.  I did about nine months in the Presbyterian Church, Church of Redeemer, Presbyterian.

WC:
Because?

JA:
Because they asked me to come and become the pastor of that congregation.

WC:
This is in DC as well?

JA:
In DC as well, right, right.  That had been a very much, very established outreach program, and they were looking for somebody there.  The polity just did not mesh well.  Presbyterian polity and Episcopal polity are vastly different.
WC:
Yes.

JA:
I found that out, and I guess I got myself in real difficulty when I asked someone to come and preach, without getting it through the Session.  I did not pass it through the Session, and this was a person who they were very much opposed to.  He had been very much an activist in DC. 

WC:
In matters having to do with politics?

JA:
Well, yeah, politics.  Well, your whole politics thing there was a sense of statehood, and so forth.  I myself was on the initial Statehood Party for DC.  Yeah, along with—oh, boy!  Me and names!  This fellow’s name was Moore.  The was a fellow who came here and wrote for the Daily News -
WC:
Cecil B?

JA:
No, it wasn’t Cecil B.

WC:
Acel Moore?

JA:
No, it wasn’t.  I did deal with Acel Moore.

WC:
Did you?

JA:
Yeah.  But a fellow who was a columnist in either the Inquirer or the Daily News.
  He had been the administrative assistant for Adam Clayton Powell.  There was a fellow here who was writing in the paper.

WC:
Hm.

JA:
I can’t think of his name right now.  We were very much a part of all that.  But this guy was there and active in that, and in what was going on around the city.

WC:
Presbyterians were not happy about his . . .?
JA:
His preaching at that point, and a number of other things.

WC:
This is an African American?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.

WC:
This was part of the civil rights movement?

JA:
This was part of the whole civil rights thing, and he was considered more of a militant.  I found out later on so was I being considered as a—I was brought up to the mayor.  I ended up also working for the mayor, for Mayor Washington, in DC, in youth work.  He went to a budget hearing, and let me see.  I’m trying to remember.  I have real problems with names.  My wife will kill me!  He went to a budget hearing, whereupon he was beset by the congressman from Virginia, who—oh, come on, Jesse—has a furniture store, major furniture producer.  Oh, wow!  And he immediately was asked by this congressman, “Do you have a Reverend Jesse Anderson working for you?”  And he says, “Yes, I do.”  He said, “Do you know that he’s a militant, that he either authorizes or is involved in violence, and in the perpetration of destruction of property,” etcetera.  Then he said, “I know nothing about that, but I’ll ask him about it.” [Laughs] Oh!  Broyhill, Joel Broyhill, who was the head of the DC committee.

WC:
From the House of Representatives?

JA:
Mm-hm. Mm-hm, yeah.  He was bad news for the District of Columbia.
WC:
And he came from—?

JA:
Virginia.  Virginia.  When I got to Virginia—I mean DC, Virginia had just integrated, re-opened and integrated their schools.

WC:
Twenty years, or fifteen years after Brown?

JA:
Right, right.  Yeah, so I was very much involved in the whole political—I really was doing community org. work in DC, initially.

WC:
So when you were in DC, this was Saint Philip’s Evangelical Church?  You did a lot of outreach, a lot of community work?

JA:
Right, right.  Well, Saint Patrick’s was where I really started.  That’s what they wanted me to do.  They asked me to come down and do that.

WC:
That was also in DC?

JA:
In DC, yeah.  Saint Patrick’s is out in Foxhall Village, which has such homeowners as the Rockefellers. [Laughs] etcetera.  And what happened there, they had a very avant garde rector there, a fellow named Tom Bowers.  Bowers—they had gone through some things where they wanted to rebuild the church, and everything else.  They had already done this once before.  And Bowers said, “Well, I’ll tell you what.  I’ll only agree with this as long as you do something outside of yourself.”  So they decided that they wanted to try and put together an urban ministry, and that’s what they asked me to come and do.

WC:
So what did that entail?

JA:
I had to make it up. [Laughs] Other than their having the money and so forth, they had no idea what they wanted to do.  I ended up establishing a storefront in near Southeast, on Capitol Hill, in the Southeast, and got involved in whatever was going on.  I got involved with the poverty program; got involved there, with poverty, . . . trying to fight off gentrification.  DC had just gone through the Southwest debacle, where they moved all the black folks out of Southwest DC, chased most of them up into near Southeast DC, and now they began to do another code enforcement program, and get ready to chase them out of there.  So I upset a lot of people [laughs], in fighting those programs.  


I also got a natatorium put into that area.  Oddly enough how things work—this area was a heavily public housing area.  It was massive public housing high rises, and so forth, the second highest drug addiction area in DC.  And I’m working with all of these people.  This natatorium was supposed to be there. It had been on the Recreational Department, it had moved up to number one on the department’s [list of] things to build, and suddenly dropped to number five, so that it’s not going to get through the budget process.  And they had an open hearing in the neighborhood, and I went there.  And as I got ready to speak in favor of the natatorium, I looked out into the audience, and I saw the reason why.  A member of the Saint Patrick’s congregation, who was sitting on the Recreation Board, who was a known racist, had gotten that thing moved down to number five.  
WC:
He was in your congregation?

JA:
Oh, yeah!  He was in the congregation, yeah.  But I had known from the rector how this guy operated, and so I was able to really just blow the whole thing out of the water.  I didn’t mention any names; I just blew it out of the water, and it got reversed.  It was back up to number one, and it is still there.  And now it’s a beautiful natatorium.  I never swam in it! [Laughs] But that’s the kind of thing.

WC:
Recreation projects?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.

WC:
For kids in the neighborhood.

JA:
In the neighborhood, right, yeah.  

WC:
So what are the other highlights of your time in DC?

JA:
Oh, I had all kinds of highlights.  The first one was—I mean, you talk about a highlight, everybody’s talking about Secretary Clinton being here last week.  About the first two or three weeks I was around, trying to find out where we were even going to establish this thing.  They didn’t even know where they wanted to put it.

WC:
You’re talking about the natatorium?

JA:
No, I’m talking about where we wanted to establish the ministry, when I first got to DC.  This was in the first couple of weeks.  I went down into this area, and they’re getting ready to—I found out from the newspapers that they had just taken down the baseball—they built the new stadium.  And these were times when you were having all the disorders going on all over.  There was only—if you can believe it, there was only one lighted recreation center in the District of Columbia, in upper Northwest!  That was the only one in the whole city!
WC:
That was a nice neighborhood.

JA:
Yeah.  That’s the only one in the city!  Hubert Humphrey approached the people that were taking the lights down from the stadium.

WC:
This is the old Griffiths Stadium?

JA:
Old Griffiths Stadium, and asked to have them so they could then get money and put them up on all of the recreation centers there.  They were getting ready to dedicate the first one down in Arthur Kappa Public Housing.  And who walks up to me, but Hubert Humphrey!  I said, “Oh!”  Then I began to realize:  now you’re in the city that makes the news.  

WC:
He was a supporter of what you were doing?

JA:
Right, yeah.

WC:
How did he help you?

JA:
He just helped that way.  In other words, he found out about things, he tried to get them.  All you had to do was approach and say, “We’d like to try and work with this, and do that.”  That whole experience in DC was just so amazing to me!  That summer I was asked to preach at Saint Luke’s, which was the black congregation in DC.

WC:
This was the summer of—?

JA:
This would have been ’63.  I was asked to preach at Saint Luke’s.  And as I’m preaching, I was seeing a gentleman sitting in the front pew who looked very familiar, but I couldn’t figure out why.  It was the Senator from Massachusetts.

WC:
He wouldn’t have been named Kennedy, would he?

JA:
No, it was Ed Brooke! [Laughs]

WC:
It was Edward Brooke!

JA:
I said, “I’m in a whole ‘nother thing.”

WC:
Edward Brooke lived in Newton, Massachusetts, perhaps a mile and a half from my parents’ house.  I remember the house very well, driving by.  He had a short but eventful career in Massachusetts politics.

JA:
In Massachusetts, right, right.  We always said Massachusetts is a strange place.  They elected John Burgess as the Suffragan bishop, and then diocesan bishop, elected Ed Brooke to the Senate, and then proceeds to elect Barbara Harris as the first woman bishop.

WC:
Right, as bishop.

JA:
Yeah, as bishop, yeah.  And I did a lot of things in dealing with the diocese and all in Washington.  I was a candidate for Suffragan bishop in Washington.  I was three weeks old enough to be a bishop.

WC:
How old did you have to be?

JA:
Thirty-five.

WC:
Thirty-five.

JA:
[Laughs] And I had just turned that three weeks before the election.  I really was there simply to fill up a spot.  That was always an interesting dynamic going on there.  I mean, we called for the election of a specifically, . . . a black suffragan bishop.

WC:
“We” being—?

JA:
The Union of Black Episcopalians, black Congregations.  The bishops, believe it or not, were opposed to it.  They said the time was not right.  You know that statement that you always got.

WC:
Yeah.

JA:
[Laughs] That included Paul Moore.  And they also got the chairman of the city council, who also happened to be the head of the Urban League, to back them on that.  And those folks told me after we met with them, and we just told about the dissatisfaction.  They came to us and said, “We’re not satisfied, and we have to do something.”  So eventually what we did was we proposed a resolution to the convention.
WC:
The diocesan?

JA:
The diocesan convention, yeah, to override the bishop’s feelings on this.

WC:
Who was the bishop?

JA:
Creighton, Bishop Creighton.

WC:
He was lukewarm to the idea?

JA:
To the idea.  Yeah, he just wasn’t sure.  Creighton was never one that wanted to upset the applecart.  So we did it; we got this thing through.  Again, the Holy Spirit works in strange, mysterious ways, the only way they can.  We were into that convention.  We had presented the thing, and we lined up for convention, pros and cons, and so forth, on it.  I was the floor leader for the whole thing.  And a fellow got up.  He was a fisherman from southern Maryland.  He got up, and began to speak.  And he says, “I don’t understand what these people want.  They already have their bishop.”  And I’m going, “What in the world is he talking about now?”  Well, what had happened was that the rector of Saint Luke’s Church in Washington had been selected by the House of Bishops to be the bishop of Liberia.

WC:
Oh!

JA:
[Laughs] And he was serving in Liberia at the time.  So this fellow went on, “Yes, they have!  He is there in Libria.”

WC:
Libria?  Okay.

JA:
Okay?  “He’s in Libria.”  And a couple of other folks, we’re standing there together.  He said, “What the hell is he talking about?”  And it finally hit me.  I said, “Libria?  He’s talking about Brown in Liberia.”  He mentioned Libria two or three times, and I could see white folks in that group trying to get under the table. [Laughs]

WC:
[Laughs]

JA:
Really!  I told them, I said, “Cut the debate right now.”  My rector was getting ready to be the next speaker, but I said, “Cut the debate.”  They told him I said, “Cut the debate.”  “You sure Jess told you this?” [Laughs] We didn’t have to say anything else.  That thing rode through, and then we went through the process.  We started—I hate to say this.  We started the dog and pony show.

WC:
Meaning?

JA:
Meaning most people did not know the black candidates.  

WC:
Ah!

JA:
And so they decided on beginning to have these hearings for persons to be submitted to be elected as bishop.  It’s still going on today, that they come and present, and present, and present.

WC:
So they were trying to make a case for their candidacy?
JA:
Right, yeah.

WC:
And that wasn’t done before that?

JA:
No.

WC:
No.

JA:
No.  Everybody would tell you about there was no politicking going on, but you knew full well there was scores of things going on, and so forth.  The bishop might be invited in to speak to a specific group of people, but this is through the whole diocese.  So that’s the kind of thing I was involved in personally.  But John Walker was elected bishop at that time.
WC:
Of the Diocese of Washington?

JA:
Suffragan Bishop for the Diocese of Washington, right.  And eventually the Diocesan Bishop.

WC:
John Walker?

JA:
Mm-hm, John T. Walker.

WC:
Did you work with him?

JA:
Hand and foot.  We were like—I’ll tell you, the imagery I would give you, Absalom Jones and Richard Allen.

WC:
Oh, okay.

JA:
[Laughs]

WC:
Now, is Walker African American?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.  He was the first—first African American to attend and graduate from Virginia Seminary, in 1955.  

WC:
How did you two work together?

JA:
Well, John was always in—I was, as some would say, sort of the militant aspect of things, and we’d go after it.  And John was the reconciler.

WC:
You were the bad cop?

JA:
I was the bad cop; he was the good cop.  Right.  He had the basket.  What they wouldn’t put in to give me, he would collect in the basket.  So we worked very, very closely together, at all kinds of [activities and programs]—personally, we were close, God-parents to one another’s sons, last sons, after all.  He supported me; I supported him. [Laughs] And what he did to me after he was elected, and he had to remove a man.  I was at Saint Pat’s, going to the Presbyterian Church.  That went bad.  He was very much supportive of my going into the Presbyterian, and dealing with them.  Let me see, what else?  I was out doing nothing, and enjoying it.  I was still working with the Mayor’s Office, and so forth, and doing nothing.

WC:
Not with the ministry?

JA:
I was not doing anything at all.  It was a few months that I wasn’t doing anything.  And he had to remove a man.

WC:
A priest?

JA:
A priest, yeah.  He had to remove a priest.  So he called me, and he said, “Look, you got me into this mess.  You have to help me out.”  So he said, “Sunday I want you to report to such-and-such a place, and I will be there.”  And that’s the kind of guy he was.  He’d just walk right into it; caught all the flack from the congregation.

WC:
This is the church where this man was removed?

JA:
Had been removed, yeah.  Nobody wanted to hear that.

WC:
So you were his back up?

JA:
Yeah.

WC:
When he went to that congregation?

JA:
Yeah, so I ended up being there for twelve years. [Laughs]

WC:
Oh, you ended up being the priest there?  

JA:
Yeah.  It was still a mission congregation.
WC:
Which church was that?

JA:
That’s Saint Philip the Evangelist.

WC:
Okay.

JA:
Saint Philip the Evangelist, yes.  And we moved.  We did a lot of things there, because Saint Philip was on a back street, began to grow, and outgrew the building—in fact, he came.  He and his wife came on, I think it was either Easter of Palm Sunday, to church.  Totally surprised me.  I wasn’t expecting that.  They walked in and sat down in a pew, and the pew broke! [Laughs] And people came out and said, “You got a hammer?”  I said, “That was last week.”  I had a hammer and nails. [Laughs] I said, “No, that was last week.  Why?  What happened?”  And he said, “The bishop broke the pew.”  There was another church that was within six blocks of us, a parish church, who said it was our job to be the mission to that part of the city.  So the bishop and the diocese bought the Methodist church directly across the street from that parish church.

WC:
And opened a new congregation?

JA:
And opened up a new congregation there, yeah.  So that’s sort of what I did.  I went from there to Connecticut.

WC:
Why?

JA:
Because I had been there twelve years.  They could use another priest, and I could probably use some place else to go to.  And I thought Connecticut—they were looking to build a church, and all kinds of things, and I was thinking maybe that’s what I wanted to do.  But that was not a good fit.  I just felt culturally, that wasn’t a good fit.

WC:
Of course, this is an African American congregation?  Or an integrated congregation?

JA:
Well, the integration was West Indian-African American. [Laughs] There was a difference of cultures.  It didn’t work for me.  It really, really didn’t.  And yet, I learned.  That was, again, the Holy Spirit moving in preparation for Saint Thomas, because it was a hard learn, but what I learned was helpful coming here.

WC:
When you left Hartford, you had experienced a tragedy in your life?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.  My son died.  I think that was the only one—yeah, because I had two when I was in DC.

WC:
Two—?

JA:
Two tragedies.  My father, and my baby brother.

WC:
They both died?

JA:
Yeah.  Dad died.

WC:
You were not in Philly at that time?
JA:
Yeah, my baby brother was here.  My baby brother died within nine months of my father; took his life.

WC:
Was your father’s death unexpected?

JA:
Not really.  My father was a heavy, chain smoker.  Stopped smoking, but stopped too late, and so he had lung cancer.  Funny experience with that:  he fought, . . . in fact, one of his residents came to me, and he said, “I don’t know anything about your father, but let me ask you something.  Your father was a fighter, wasn’t he?” [Laughs] I said, “Yeah.”  He said, “I thought so.”  He said, “I’ve never seen anybody deal with this stuff the way he’s dealing with it.”  


But the funny experience was, as he was nearing death, a bunch of the black clergy were there at the hospital with me.  And suddenly the thing about extreme unction came up, and who is going to administer extreme unction?  Well, I’m looking around at these guys, because by now I’m not in the diocese.  I’m looking around at them.  One guy says, “I have a ring.”  Another says, “I have holy oils.  “I have a priest’s manual,” another one says.  But nobody’s saying they’re going to do it, so I ended up having to do it.

WC:
For your father?

JA:
To my father. [Laughs] I said, “Yeah.  That tells me a whole lot about a guy.” [Laughs] Yeah, that they probably figured he would know what was going on in there.  But I thought it was just humorous, that they, “I’ll give you all you need to do it, but I’m not doing it for you.”  
WC:
So you did it.

JA:
So I did it, yeah.

WC:
This was, what, some time in the mid-eighties?

JA:
No, this was around the bicentennial.

WC:
‘76?

JA:
’76, yeah.

WC:
And your brother died shortly thereafter?

JA:
My brother?  You’re talking about my brother John?

WC:
We were talking about both of them

JA:
Yeah.  No, my baby brother died shortly after that, yeah.

WC:
After your father?

JA:
Mm-hm.

WC:
But your son didn’t die until—?

JA:
That was in the eighties, yeah.  Oddly enough, again, that was ’90.  He died—yeah, he died in 1990.  He had gone out to Minnesota, and they called and told me that he had died, but he left his wishes there.  And that was that he didn’t wish to be cremated.  He didn’t wish to be brought back here.  He did not wish to be embalmed.  He just had wish after wish after wish, and no money.

WC:
So did you honor his wishes?
JA:
Yeah.  I was still at Hartford.  I had just met a new undertaker in the area, a young guy.  I called him on the phone, and I said, “My son has died in Minnesota.  We’re not going to bring him back here.  This is what he wants, and wants.”  He said, “I don’t know what in the world!”  He said, “I’ll tell you what.  I’ll be back to you shortly.” [Laughs] He went and called, found a guy out there, and everything else, and he got the whole thing done.  And we ended up having to use an outdoor mausoleum, because by not being embalmed, the gases that come, . . .you have to use an outdoor mausoleum.

WC:
You couldn’t be put in the ground?

JA:
He didn’t want to be put in the ground.  That was the other thing:  he didn’t want to be put in the ground.  Yeah.

WC:
So at that point, you were feeling it was time to move from Hartford?

JA:
Well, yeah.  By that time, I had resigned, anyhow.  I was not going to cause friction in the—I always felt I had the same thing with the Presbyterian thing.  There were people in the congregation who wanted me to fight, and I just felt that you don’t—you don’t recover from those kinds of fights.  This is what I felt about our diocese here.

WC:
Recently?

JA:
Mm-hm. Yeah.  Yeah.

WC:
On the unfortunate circumstances of the past few years.

JA:
[Sighs] Yeah.  Yeah.

WC:
So how did it turn out that you came back to Saint Thomas?

JA:
Well, they found out I wasn’t doing anything, and I became one of those persons that they wanted to look at.  And I came for interviews.  I interviewed for Saint Thomas after my father died.  I was in DC still.  I did that interview simply because my mother was here.  I’ll be honest with you; I had no desire to leave DC.  I was enjoying DC too much, and had too many different experiences in DC.  But I came, and I did that, but I told them it became a question of salary, that they said they couldn’t afford me.  And I said, “That’s fine by me.”  I did two things there.  I told them—also, they had only interviewed myself and Bob DuBose, okay?  Bob had been one of my father’s assistants.

WC:
Here, at Saint Thomas?

JA:
At Saint Thomas, yeah.  Those were the only two interviews they did.  And I told them, I told the interview committee, I said, “You guys are doing a disservice to black clergy in this church by not going out and looking at other people.  You really are.”

WC:
Now, when was this conversation? 

JA:
This was maybe six to nine months after Dad had died.

WC:
So this was in the seventies?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.

WC:
Well before you came here.

JA:
Right.  Oh, yeah, yeah.

WC:
So there was a conversation in the mid-seventies about your coming back?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.  And I told them; I says, “The other thing, a guy like Paul Washington?  He’d been at the Advocate, and taken all those slings and arrows for a long time.  He ought to have another chance.  Or, guys like Joe Greene down in Norfolk, Virginia.”  I got, like, the names right off the top of my head, who really deserved to have a chance at this.  But they went ahead—when I turned them down, they went ahead right away with DuBose.  And Bob was here—it was fifteen years after that before I was interviewed the next time.  The next time, I came.  I told them [sighs], “I see your problem.”
WC:
Which was—?

JA:
Minimally, 75 percent of the people who interviewed me fifteen years before were sitting in that room to do the interview now. 

WC:
So the church wasn’t growing, or wasn’t turning over.

JA:
Right, right.  [Interruption] I’m sorry.

WC:
That’s all right.  So you came back to Saint Thomas in—?

JA:
’91.

WC:
1991, just as they were thinking about moving to—?

JA:
No, they weren’t thinking about moving anywhere.

WC:
Oh, okay.

JA:
They were sitting still, [sighs] dying.  Dying.  My first five years here, I did 100 or 150 funerals, the first five years.  We said they were dying.

WC:
This was at 52nd and—?

JA:
Parish, right, right.  The diocese approached me about coming here.  John Midwood came, and said, “We would like you to consider.”  I am not good at negotiating.  I recognize that, that that’s not my strong suit.  So I had my rector’s warden, and I said, “Will you come up to look at this?”  And we came up to look at the place; I brought him along.  And we got inside.

WC:
This facility here?

JA:
Right.

WC:
Here, on Lancaster Avenue?

JA:
Right, right.

WC:
Okay.

JA:
We came up and looked at it, and there were minimally ten, 50-gallon cans around in various parts of the church, collecting water.  The organ was a mess.  You know what I mean?  It was a mess up here.  And we finished looking at it, and John said, “Well, what do you think?”

WC:
That’s John—?

JA:
John Midwood.  My rector’s warden said, “You ought to pay somebody to take this damn place.” [Laughs] And I figured it was all over.  I wasn’t even mentioning it again.  Somehow or other, it got back out, and we came back around again, and I wasn’t mentioning it, the rector’s warden wasn’t going to mention it, because we weren’t even going to say we had been up here.  They came back again, and somehow I realized, I said, “Ooh!  We’re going to have to let the congregation know that we have been asked to look at another place.  We’re not going to be able to keep this under wraps.”  And that’s what we ended up having to do, but they made us an offer, and said we could sell our place, and maintain the money from the sale of that, and they would assist with—

WC:
They would—?

JA:
The diocese would assist with bringing this, or trying to bring it back up to life.  And we had begun to move.  This was a rather sedate service that you heard today. [Laughs] That was not the Gospel Choir.
WC:
No.

JA:
That was the Chancel Choir.  And one of the first things I did was say, “I want to go to some gospel music,” and all.  That took a little while of doing, and yeah, I had a lot of people opposed to it.  There are folks here who didn’t even want to open up Lift Every Voice and Sing at Saint Thomas, at that point.  But we began to work at it, and so this is what you have.

WC:
What I see is what you’ve got, huh?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.

WC:
Highlights of your years here at Saint Thomas, aside from reinvigorating the congregation?

JA:
Well, the other thing that I hit almost as soon as I got here was the celebration of 200 years of black ministry in the Episcopal Church, with a celebration that was in motion, but nobody had really done a great deal with it.  So that was the first thing we did.  We did that.  To begin to get the congregation to giving, to doing some real stewardship work.  And the other thing that I was proud of:  the stance I took was that they would not ever not meet the diocesan expectations. 

WC:
The diocesan pledge?

JA:
The pledge will be fulfilled, mm-hm.  And we continued on, at least through my time here, always fulfilling that.  I said, “If you’re going to call yourself a cardinal congregation, you will act like a cardinal congregation.”  And I think we moved up to number five by the time I was here then.
WC:
How large was the church?  How many congregants?

JA:
Maybe 300.
WC:
300?

JA:
Yeah, by the time I left we were back up to 500.  But then we got some young people who began to come in, and some really good young people who said, “I’m here, and I’m staying.  Nobody’s going to drive me out.”

WC:
Allen Bartlett was the diocesan at that time?

JA:
Mm-hm, yeah.

WC:
Did you have a relationship with him?

JA:
Yeah, mm-hm.  The only time he got upset with me was when I looked at the rolls.  They had done—I can’t say “they.”  The rector after my father never bothered to take people off the rolls who were no longer on the rolls. [Laughs] I always remember meeting with Bartlett and Frank Turner, and the vestry, and a number of persons from the congregation, my leaders in the congregation.  Allen said, “Jesse, I have to tell you about what you did last year.  The Episcopal Church finally had a gain in numbers, and you eliminated the whole gain by the numbers you dropped.” [Laughs]

WC:
[Laughs] By taking the people off the roll?
JA:
I said, “This is crazy.”  They’re running 1500 people.  You were doing good if you saw 150 people on a Sunday.  I said, “That’s ridiculous.  Let’s do that.”  I removed them.  One of the other things I said to them: “Anybody on the vestry will pledge, and maintain their pledge.”  That was the rule.  And as that began to move along, so did everything else.  And Bible study—we got into a large number in Bible study.  I also moved them to a [rotating vestry]—as I said, the interview committee was 75 to 85 percent still the same people from fifteen years ago.  The rector’s warden, prior to my coming in, had been the rector’s warden for 21 years.

WC:
Wow.

JA:
[Laughs] I had people who I knew, who had been members of this family, younger persons my age at that time, who had moved to other congregations because they could not become part of the process.  So, we got through that.

WC:
You mentioned Frank Turner.  Did you have a good relationship with Frank?  Did you do a lot of things with Frank?

JA:
I knew Frank—Frank came into the Diocese of Washington the same year I did.  No—that was a peculiarity.  That was a funny thing, again.  A little bit after me, Frank came in to Saint George’s in DC.  The problem I found, and I didn’t know anything about that:  the former rector of Saint George’s, he was 72, so he had to resign, but was still living in the rectory.  So they were not doing anything, really, about getting another rector, because he was there to take care of everybody that got sick, and so forth, and they weren’t having to pay him, or any of that stuff.   He and I had lunch one day, and he was complaining.  He says, “You know, I keep having to do all this work.”  I said, “Wait a minute, wait a minute, Father Birch.”
WC:
His name was—?

JA:
Birch.
  I said to him [laughs], I said, “What do you mean?  You’re here.  That’s why this is still going on.”  He said, “Well, I know.  I keep trying to get away, and I kept trying to get away.”  Who am I, young guy?  I don’t know.  He was telling me about he was going somewhere, to Georgia or something, for vacation.  I said, “What would happen if you wrote them a letter after you went away, and said, ‘I’m not coming back’?”  I just didn’t—I didn’t think it was going to happen.  Lo and behold, we got some calls during the summer.  “Can you come over and preach?”  I was at Saint Pat’s, I wasn’t always on the service rotation.  “Can you come over and preach?  Father Birch wrote a letter back and said he’s not coming back.”  Then they called Frank Turner.  

WC:
And that’s where Frank ended up?

JA:
Yeah.

WC:
He was the new priest?

JA:
Yeah.

WC:
So you go back with Frank a long way?

JA:
A long way, yeah.  Yeah, so I was up there with him and then when he was in the National Office.

WC:
Did you give him any advice, having gone through it?

JA:
No! [Laughs] No!  No, I was treading my own water.  But yeah, we worked on a whole lot of things together, that and national conventions, and so forth.  Yeah, we worked well together.  I put off my retirement because of Frank.  Frank told me, “You may not retire before I do.”

WC:
You’re talking about from the Diocese of Pennsylvania?

JA:
Pennsylvania, yeah. [Laughs] Yeah.  That’s the kind of relationship we had.  So I said, “Well, Frank, tell me when you’re going to retire, and I’ll fix mine up after that.”  So I went out Ash Wednesday of 2001.
WC:
And you would have been 72 at that time?

JA:
No, no, I was just eligible for retirement:  65.

WC:
So you were born in ’37?

JA:
Mm-hm.

WC:
Okay.

JA:
Yeah, I was 65, yeah.  And I retired then, and I’m being very honest with you.  My father never got a penny of his retirement.  I said that was not going to happen to me.

WC:
Because he died in the saddle?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.  He had just turned 65.

WC:
When he died?

JA:
When he died, yeah.

WC:
So you were not regretful at all of your decision to step down at that?

JA:
No.  I felt I’d done what I could do right now.  As I’d describe it, I always felt in the whole technology thing, I wasn’t into that.  And I’m listening to the language of the young people who I’m dealing with.  They’re talking about gigabytes and megabytes and so forth, and the only thing I knew was mosquito bites!

WC:
[Laughs]

JA:
So I just felt it was time to get a younger person—because you don’t want—that’s what happens.  My look at it is, what happens in many congregations is the guys stay on too long, and then it starts going down again.  And I said, “You need to get somebody in here that’s 40 or so.  You’ve got to get some young life in here.”  And this Martini [Shaw] has just done a marvelous job.

WC:
So he was your successor?

JA:
Yeah, yeah.  And the funny thing was on that, when I went and told Frank I was going to retire—we get to the recent times.  Initially, I tried to support the bishop.

WC:
Bishop Bennison?

JA:
Bennison, yeah, initially.  I didn’t—let me give you some stuff on that.  I don’t know if you need all this negativity.  One of my people, a young lady who’s up for ordination now, Jo Ann Jones—Jo Ann came, being enthralled with Bennison, and I told her—I was not a Midwood-ite, either.  We had had somebody else who we thought would have been better, from the urban and civil rights scene.  I don’t remember the name at all, but the UBE and all had decided that was the first name we were going to back.
WC:
Union of Black Episcopalians.

JA:
Yeah, yeah, were going to support.  So Jo Ann came there, and he came with a very glossy resume, I mean, it was all really well done, full gloss, and all.

WC:
This was the UBE candidate?

JA:
No, this was Bennison.

WC:
This was Charles’—?

JA:
Right, right.

WC:
Oh, okay, dossier.

JA:
I said, “Jo Ann, that’s too glossy for me.  Let me also tell you something else about this individual, which had amazed me.  I was at a meeting down in Virginia Beach, of the black clergy of the Church.
WC:
Of the whole Episcopal Church.

JA:
Of the whole Episcopal Church, when I get a telephone call from someone I didn’t know named Charles Bennison.

WC:
He was lobbying you?

JA:
Lobbying me, and asking me:  would I be a seconder for his nomination?  Now, I had never met, as far as I knew, had never even met this individual.  And for him find me in Virginia Beach?
WC:
Obviously he was committed.  What did you tell him?

JA:
I have to take the position that I am not seconding anyone at this point.  I had another guy who had worked with me, I had done work for the national office, the national evangelism office, also.  One of the guys who was there was also being considered, was a candidate, I think.  Yeah, Dave Thomas?  I believe, yeah.  I said, “No, I decided I would let the Holy Spirit work this out, if they would give the Spirit a chance.”  I just thought it was too much.  But even then, I tried very hard.  I met with him another time, and supported some of the things he wanted to talk about. [Sighs] You know, the real breakdown came about the budget, with me.  
WC:
What was it about the budget?

JA:
He was presenting a budget that wanted a 20 or 25 percent increase.  One of my learnings from Hartford was financial stuff, and about asking the question:  if you’re going to do that, how do you feel it’s going to occur?  And I didn’t see how, given the previous years, that was going to happen.  What I did not even know at that point was that there was a deficit in the year we were leaving, to go into this new budget of 25 percent more.

WC:
This was the budget for the Bishop’s Office?  Or for the—?

JA:
For the diocese.

WC:
For the diocese?

JA:
For the diocese, yeah.

WC:
So it wasn’t the discretionary budget?

JA:
No, no, it wasn’t.

WC:
It was the diocesan budget?

JA:
The diocesan budget.  I surprised myself; I went to the hearing, the deanery hearing about it.  I expressed my concerns at that particular time.  I always remember, another fellow who was in that meeting saying—and saying, after I had spoken, he said, “I want to tell you something.  If this was a proposal in big business, somebody would be fired.”  I said, “Well, yes, sir.”  Next thing I know, I started getting telephone calls [laughs] from guys around the diocese, about wanting to meet and talk about this.  And we decided we were going into that convention and oppose the budget.
WC:
This would have been some time in the late nineties?

JA:
Mm-hm.  Might have been even 2000.  I don’t know.  Yeah, yeah.  And I bumped into him.  I was in Church House for something else, and bumped into to him.  He said, “Jesse, I understand you’re opposing the budget.  What is that about?”  I said, “Bishop,” I said, “If this was my parish budget and you saw that, you would be challenging me, and saying, ‘On what do you base that?’”  And we talked for a few minutes more, and his final thing to me was, “Well, no matter what, it’s done.”  I said, “Okay.”  Holy Spirit said, “Shut up.” [Laughs] And we went in there to that meeting, that convention, and Frank Turner said to me afterwards, he said, “He didn’t know what hit him.”

WC:
Did the budget pass?

JA:
No.  Oh, by no means!  By no means.  I was surprised, because we picked up support from some of the major, suburban congregations, who were not involved in the whole meeting process, but had gotten wind of it.  And how many people came up to us, and said, “You know, I kept looking at that, but I didn’t know what to do!”  I said, “I didn’t either, but we did what we did.” [Laughs] And the thing didn’t pass!  Sent it back, and said, “You go back and get another budget.”  And that, I guess, opened up everything.  My question, as I looked at what was going on here, I was faulting also the clergy for not paying attention to what was going on in the diocese, and raising the questions before it became so big.  That was just my thinking.  Also, having seen what happened in the neighboring diocese.  You know, New Jersey had just gone through that!  Yeah, with Doss.

WC:
With Doss?  

JA:
Yeah, they had just—I started asking, “Well, gee, you guys didn’t learn anything?”  They didn’t learn anything, yeah.  So.  But I still said, “We will still pay our fair share.”  I never had them hold back funds.  If we did hold back, my process then would have been to put it into a fund that would continue to mature.
WC:
Until a decision was made?

JA:
Right, right.  Hello!

[End of Interview]
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