Dance Shoes on the
rgan Pedals

"May inspiration fill your heart and hands,
tuh down your lege, onto your feet and
cause =pohtanedus danecing,

Ancignt bish Blessing

Celebrating Harlene Scoficld’s 50th Anniversary as Organist at
South-Broadland Presbyterian Church

By Dottie Lafferty,
with assistance from Dawn Kemp and Lenesa Heath, Harlend's daughters
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Harlene, seated at the 1962 Allen organ, donated by the Sanford Weaver family
when the new church building was erected in 1962. This is where Harlene can be
found almost every Sunday morning and for many other hours during the week.

Cover artwork is ar original a’/’ow/ng by Bob /7’0//0(4/0)/ of Harleres well worr
tap shoes, worr for many years as she /0/0)/@0’ the orgar ] hese shoes were //'no//)

retired from service in 2003,



A Life of Music, Prayer & Love

In 1955, South Presby'l'erian Church was in search of an organist. The
committee members, Cecil and F lorence Hinshaw and Clive Hoover,
heard of a vibrart young organist and went to hear her and to

interview her. T he rest, as fhey say, is hisfory - fifty wonderful years
of hisf‘ory.

| This young organist, Harlene Scofield, accepted
|the position as organist at South Presbyterian
|and through 50 years of various pastors, many
|different music directors, a merger of two

| churches and untold changes in membership, she
has remained the one unchanging, unwavering and
totally dedicated constart as this body of Christ
has worshipped. Her smiling face each Sunday
morning and her mastery of the organ and all its
intricacies have ever served to draw the
worshippers into the presence and wonder of

God.

This unparalleled tenure as organist is but one facet of this charming
lady. All who meet her are soon charmed and delighted by her
effervescent joy, her calm manrner and the lilt of her laughfer. I+ takes
only a few seconds to recognize that one is in the presence of
someone who loves her Lord and her life in Him. Her conversations
with the Lord are some of her favorite times and these conversations
are often. Prayer is not a once-in-a-while chore for Harlene, it is an

around-the-clock privi /ege and joy.



Harlene s mafer',
Alto Inloes Read

Harlene's father,
D.C. Reed

The farmhouse in Norris, Missouri where
Harlene was born and lived until she was 16.

In the earfy decades of the last century, a young couple settled into a
cozy farmhouse near Norris, Missouri, a small town outside of
Warrensburg. This young coup/e, Duncan Carney Reed (better known as
DC) and Alta V. Inloes were blessed with three children: a daughter,

Twila; a son, PDC and of course, Harlere.

From the beginning that farmhouse was full of laughter and music
Many evenings were spent
with the family "bard" playing
their various instruments and|i§
enjoying old favorites and |
some of the ‘new stuff. DC}§
Sr. played the drums. Altal§
played the accordion. DC, Jr.
played the trumpet andj§
Twila played the clarinet and
saxophone. Harlene alsoff
layed the saxophorne and
excelled on the piaro.

The Reed Family Band—1939




The three sibh'ngs attended the only school in Norris, a small one-roor
schoolhouse quite appropriafe/y known as Norris School \When Harlene
was 16 years old, the family was preparing to move into Warrensburg
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Harlene and her siblings with the family pets,
Jo-Jo and Petey Pat

-

The nig/'rl' before the move, Harlene's father died.

Harlene finished her high school education at W arrensburg High School
% i 2 After graduation, she left for the nation's capifal where she
’11 f Signa/ Corps. She then returned to Warrensburg and
© Y " attended Central Missouri State Teachers Co”ege (how
Central Missouri State Universify).

worked for some time at the Penfagon, working for the

After a year of co/lege, she went to work at the Sedadlia Army Air
Base (now know as Whiteman Air Force Pase). At the air base, she
worked for the quartermaster. The Army was in the process of closing
this base as an army base and it was the job of the quartermaster's
office to sell off all of the equipment in small lot sales and then send the



money on to the Army. Harlene remembers being a
young 19 year old, responsible for carrying large sums
of money to the Finance office. She was usually
unaccompanied, but she mnever remembers being

worried or afraid at all. How times have changed.

After this job ended, Harlene returned to college and majored in Music
with @ minor in Home Economics. (That explains the good food-
especially cookies that she makes). She graduated with a Dachelor's of
Science degree.

After gradua‘f‘ion Harlene went to work for the Veterans
Administration in Kansas City. She has also been employed with the
Fellowship of Christian Athletes. Desides her tenure at South-
Broadland, one of her more recent emp/oymenf adventures (and yes, it
WAS an adventure) was working with preschoolers at the Shepherd's
Way Day Care Center. Harlene has many stories to tell about the
antics of the children and their unbounded energy.

Harlere has two daughfers, [enesa and Dawn. Each of these daughfer<

Ware overwhelmed with love and admiration for their
s mother—for her urfailing love, her unflagging devotior.
¥ Ml and her amazing musical abilities. The girls are full of

M stories of memories of their childhoods. DBoth love tc
tell the story about the skunk and Mama's organ

; B = he way that story goes: Lenesas sixth grade
I o class had a pet skunk, somewhat ironica//y known as
Violet. Each weekend, the children took turns faking

Dawn, 5th grade




the skunk home to care for it. The time came wher
it was Lenesa's turn to have Violet visit her home
On Saturday morning, the girls took the skunk from
her cage and took her to the living room to watck
cartoons on the TV with them.

We all know how engrossing cartoons are tc
children and we can all imagine how little interest
fhey hold for skunks (unless it's 'Pepe LePew) Ver)

soon, Violet was exp/ormg the room and found what

Lanesa, 6th grade

appeared to her to be an inviting skunk hole, l'eadmg to a wonderfu
skunk cave. She climbed up the peda/ of the organ and made her way
inside. When the girl's ﬁnaﬁy loosed their attention from

the cartoons, fhey soon heard some odd noises from
inside Mama's organ. I+ was Violet, working hard
to make herself at home.

They soon discovered that it's much easier for a
skunk to enter an organ than it is to get a skunk

to come back out. As she worked hard to fix things
the way she wanted them (cu#ing fhrough wires,
making a nesft, etc) the girfs tried everyfhing fhey
could to get her to come out. It finally resulted in the
back of the organ being removed and Miss Violet
receiving a forcible eviction. The skunk was not happy and the orgar.
has never been the same. The many sounds it now makes when it is
turned on has resulted in it being known to the fami/y as Rice Krispy.

[eresa says that many of her favorite memories of times with her
mother were centered around the ho/iday celebrations at the church



he loved all the special things associated
with the holidays—the candlelight, the
specia/ music, the tradition and ceremony
he also remembers the fun and awe at
watching the many weddings her mother
layed for during the years.

. it
Harlene, at the argan, preparing far
morning worship.

ometimes the same event is remembered

in different ways by different people. One
of the most memorable times for Dawn was one winter when there
was a severe ice storm. The family was without power for a week
Lenesa says that what she remembers most of the week was that it
was COLD and there was no
electricity. Dawn relates that it
was a 'special time with Mama.
They camped out on the sofa bed
in the living room in front of the
fireplace. They sang songs and told
stories. They got to eat out often
that week, which didnt happen
very often when you have a
mother who cooks as well as

Harlene does. All in all, in spite of

hardships and an uncomfortable

situation, Harlene did all she could | i

Harlene, relaxing near the piano with the
family cocker spaniel Molly.

to bring them through it safely ana
happily.

Lenesa remembers special times each summer when their family
‘adopted” some children who would come to spend a few weeks with

the fami/y each summer. She remembers the fun times "sharing" her



mother with others.

She also remembers her awe at her
mothers impressive musical talent.
Harlene has a very rare musical ability
known as ‘perfect pitch. She can hear
any musical tone and immediately tell

what pitch it is. Lenesa remembers
well the hours she spent prgcﬂa'ng 2 T T T e
when her mother had her fak'”g P'9NQ with Lisa Overacre, one of the children

lessons. She would be in the front roomn| the family "adopted” each summer.

at the piano and her mother would be
several rooms away in the kitchen. She can still hear her mother caﬁing
from the kitchen, "No Lenesa, it's not an A you need there—it's a C.

Both girls remember a life filled with music. They remember Mama

singing to them in the bathtub or at bedtime. They remember Mama
practicing for hours herself to
perfect her own craft.

Harlene has always been the

§ g\ practical sort, giving practical gifts
'.:.o . o ..,:E.. :\' 8 but always knowing what kind of
s et tapris, UV gift would reaﬁy touch your heart

i Ve g0 0
‘ 2 Ueie 4 Even with all her practicality and

i g ¢ e e ‘down-home’ charm, it is nice to note

infant Dawn that there is a bit of global recogritior

for her as well. As well-known and loved as she is /ocaﬁy, she has ever
been talked about in Red Square in Moscow! That's world-wide
acclaim!



Harlene has worn many hats, had many roles and has answered to many
names. Of course we know the titles of Daughter, Sister, Mother
Grandmother, Aunt and Friend. Dut there are also a couple of lesser-
known other names that she has answered to over the years.

A close friend has called her "Har/ey" for years (cant you just see her
dressed in leather, riding a big moforcyc/e?). But the most endearing

and enduring nickname came from her father
When she was a youngster, there was ¢

popu/ar cartoon and series of short films

starring Mickey Rooney known as the
“Toorerville F olks' or the "Toonerville Tro//ey"

Harlene's father noticed a very distinct
resemblance between one of the [
Toonerville characters and his
daughfer and since that time,
Harlene has been known among
family and friends as Tooner.

when she was just out of high school.

This started a fong career as a |coal

wedding (and fureral) musician that
has spanned many decades. There is no record of exactly how many
wedding she has played for but it is agreed that there have beer
several hundred. In /V\ay, 2004 she was hornored to be the organist at
the wedding of her own granddaughfer, Miranda.

Harlene now has five grandchi/dren, Miranda, Melanie, Michelle, :Angie



and Kobert. and four greaf—grandchi ldren

Lanesa and her daughters. Miranda and Dawn'’s children, Robert. Angie and Michelle
Melanie. and granddaughter. Alicia.

Elisabeth, Alicia and Jason.




In Recognition of Fifty Years
of Service to the Lord

Dinner Music provided by Harpisf, Fam Lynch

Pealie Moore and
Vivian Robinson

Pastor Lyn
Don and Mary Denson
Dottie Lafferty

Dawn Kemp and
[_enesa Heath

Rick Gilpin

The Reunion Choir
Bob Corbett
Dottie Lafferty
Helen Bishop
Pastor Lyn

A Gift of Love from
Friends and F amily

A Gift from the Church
A Gift of Recognition

Greetings and Messages
from F riends and Others

To Mama, with Love

The Legend of the Dogwood
A Gift of Song

A Gift of Art

The Shoes

Remembrances

Remembering the Past,
[ ooking to the F uture



