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“his way” and not obeying all the commands that were 
given to him.  Now we know that he’s in a loving 
family environment, where he will flourish and be loved 
in return for his love, which I know he feels for them.  
This life is as God intended for Georgie all along, but 
we humans just didn’t realize it for a while.  Now when 
we look at Georgie’s pictures, we are filled with 
happiness for him, and for the McGraths.  They have a 
wonderful new family member, and we will always 
treasure our memories and experiences of “puppy 
walking” with George Wilson Tate.  We feel that 
Georgie’s story has a satisfactorily happy ending, even 
though he’s not serving the purpose originally intended 
for him. 
   Larry and Lynda Fisher 
 Georgie with his pal, Mr. Monkey 

P.S.  If you care to 
contribute a LOT of 
money to the 
Foundation, you’ll be 
able to name a puppy.  
Mr. Tate’s daughter 
donated such a sum of 
money and was able to 
name a puppy in 

memory of her father, George Wilson Tate.  He became 
known simply as Georgie, but that’s how our special 
puppy received his full name. 
 

Sacred Moments . . . From the Board of 
Deacons 

Everyone needs weekends or special times for self-
renewal and family sharing events.  All of us need 
reserved times for spiritual renewal.  Pastor Debbie’s 
special time is on Thursdays.  Please allow this time to 
remain sacred for her. 

If you need special attention or have an emergency, 
please feel free to call on one of our Deacons for help.  
As we are all extensions of the Body of Christ and work 
for His service, the Board of Deacons’ special purpose 
is to be an extension of Pastor Debbie in her absence or 
when she is unavailable. 

We all love Pastor Debbie and want her to remain a 
vital, healthy part of our church family.  In order for that 
to happen, she needs those special quiet times to hear 
God’s voice and rise to the Holy Spirit’s call. 

 

With love for our church and congregation.  
   In His name,   

   Cheryl L. Lichtenberg  
   For the Board of Deacons 

 
Board of Deacons 

Cheryl Lichtenberg (chair)    978-486-8120 
Bonnie Camacho                    978-562-7774 
Sandy Wright             978-486-0937 
Dick Huebner                         978-692-0456 
Craig Doolittle                        978-692-1454 
Rev. Diana Kirk                     978-433-5209 
 

 
Red Christmas Poinsettias 

Poinsettias are purchased and used to decorate our 
Sanctuary for Christmas.  You may purchase them  
in Memory or Honor of a loved one or for your own 
use.  The deadline for Poinsettia orders this year is 
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 16th.   The cost is $8.00, 
which is due when completing your order.  Checks 
should be made payable to the Deaconess Fund.  
Please use the form below to place your order and 
indicate the words you wish to be used in the  
bulletin.   Orders may be mailed to:  Carol Huebner,  
17 Sherwood Drive, Westford, MA 01886, or given  
to Lynda Fisher, Marge Payne, or Dawn Gravlin. 

Total Number Ordered______________ 

Total Amount Paid $________________ 

In Memory of (or use your own words): 

__________________________________________ 

_________________________________________ 

__________________________________________ 

Your Name_________________________________ 

will pick up_________   will leave_________ 
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Christmas Party Invitation  
ALL church musicians and 
spouses are invited to a 
Christmas Party on Thursday 
night, December 13, at 7:00 
p.m. at the home of Joe and 
Lynn Vesey, 80 Old Lowell 
Road, Westford.  There will be a Yankee Swap, so 
please bring a gift in the range of $5.00 or less.  You  
are also invited to bring an appetizer or dessert to share.  
Please let Joe or Lynn know if you are coming and  
what you are able to bring - thanks Joe and Lynn!    
  

Buying any books for 
Christmas?   
Rossyl Lashley, our former organist, 
is now working for a company in 

Mishawaka, Indiana, called Better World Books 
(http://www.betterworld.com).  When you buy books 
through his company you are helping change the world 
book by book and they sell all the books you could find 
at all the other bookstores.  Better World books funds 
literacy programs all around the world and helps the 
environment, all at a fair price.  Visit the website and 
read about their mission.  And say "hi" to Rossyl at 
ynotrossi@hotmail.com.   
  

Women’s Ministries - Christmas-Epiphany 
Party - January 4, 2008  
Save the date for the Annual 
Christmas Party, which will 
actually be held closer to 
Epiphany, on Friday night 
January 4, 2008.  Secret Pals 
will be revealed and new ones will be exchanged and 
there will be a Yankee Swap.  Look for details.  And,  
if you have a chance, please check out the American 
Baptist Women's latest initiative called Break the 
Chains (http://www.abwmbreakthechains.org).   
Carolyn Webster, Phyllis Caldwell, Carol Huebner and  
I went to an incredible program in Chelmsford, which 
was hard to hear, about the problem of sex trafficking, 
not only overseas, but also right here in our country.   
Look for us to schedule this same program soon in our 
own church.   

Remembering Vinnie 
 
To know him was a special gift; 

anyone who never met  
H. Vincent Couper has missed  
a great treat.  Vinnie liked the 

simple life, farming his family homestead here in 
Littleton and some acres they owned in south  
Florida during the winter.  Shoes were the bane of  
his existence and he went barefoot as much as 
possible, when society or activity did not demand  
that he be shod.  He grew up in this church and was 
part of it all his life, never going through the ritual  
of actually becoming a member.  Who needs such 
formalities?  He sang in the choir here, enjoyed our 
bean suppers, and was as much a part of Littleton  
First Baptist as the Sanctuary itself.  His heart was 
here. 

In his last few years, Vinnie realized that his  
health was declining.  He got to reminiscing and,  
as part of his legacy to all of us, put pencil to paper 
and began recording his “Memories from the Snake 
Pit.”  The Snake Pit was his unique space in the 
basement of the new home he had had built after  
the original house burned.  He had a very comfortable 
room upstairs but he preferred the lower level, 
decorated with his collection of fake snakes of all 
descriptions.  Every now and then he held an open 
house there. 

By the time he passed on at age 82 in 1998, he  
had completed nearly 12 volumes of memories, 
sharing them with the Reuben Hoar Library in 
Littleton and this church, with the revenue from  
sales benefiting each.  The 12th volume, “For 
Posterity,” was concluded posthumously and  
includes tributes from his nephew, Frank Couper, 
Pastors Ken Downes and Joyce Reed, and others.   
A complete set of “Memories” and some extras may 
be found in the church conference room and library. 

Vinnie did much of his own illustrating, sketching 
in his particular brand of folk art.  At first we printed 
the booklet-size volumes here.  Vinnie would come in 
to put them together, sometimes bringing cousins or 
friends to assist.  The helpers would collate and he 
operated the binding stapler, for which he frequently  

 

 continued . . . 
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had a few choice words, as it crimped more staples than 
it secured. 

The best way to help you know Vinnie (or Vint, or 
Vince) is to quote from his writings: 

“Sara,…three or four years old, went over with me 
to Nagog Hill one Sunday morning to feed the geese 
and birds.  We first filled the buckets with goose pellets 
and went down to feed the geese, making sure that the 
lame one had a pile of pellets of his own.  Then we 
rushed back to the barn and filled the buckets with small 
bird food….It was a beautiful, warm day and the buds 
were bursting into flower.  We paused on the brick walk 
to enjoy the scene. It was then that Sara posed to me the 
greatest compliment, ‘Are you God?’ Of course the 
answer was no.  But we all should have a divine spark; 
may we never let it go out!” 

Henry Vincent Couper did most of his shopping at 
flea markets.  While living his simple lifestyle, he was 
tucking away something of a fortune, and, also in his 
declining years, had to find ways to disperse it.  He 
always said he had it because he never spent it.  A 
generous amount came to this church; another large 
portion went to his Alma Mater, the University of 
Massachusetts at Amherst; Children’s Hospital was 
gifted by this remarkable man, as were the Littleton 
Scholarship Trust and the Littleton Library.  The 
Library in fact named a meeting room for him.  He 
created a Charitable Trust Fund to continue the giving, 
and this recently provided a grand piano for the 
Performance Center at the new Littleton High School. 

Ken Downes was pastor here during Vinnie’s last 
years and places him high on his list of “unforgettable 
characters.”  I quote from his eulogy: 

“Vinnie wanted people to look beyond the 
sometimes-bumbling character that he was—the guy 
who could never find his car keys, glasses, shoes, or 
teeth.  Vin’s heartfelt desire was that we could look past 
all that—that we could get beneath the disorganized 
exterior and see what was inside—the integrity, the 
intelligence, the love, the honesty, the generosity, his 
enduring trust in humanity, and his simple faith.” 

 
Friend Ernestine Tomao summed it up in verse: 

A man who found great joy in work 
Will no longer toil. 

The barefoot farmer has returned 
To his beloved soil. 

He loved the soil, it served him well, 
And liked it on his hands 

For he was happiest amongst 
His blossoms bright and grand. 

But do not shake your head or cry 
For now Vin’s young and strong, 

And working in the Lord’s backyard 
With spade, grub hoe, and song. 

                                                                                              
    CFW 

 
 

   New Year Prayer  
      by Helen Steiner Rice 

 
 
 

God grant us this year a wider view, 
So we see others' faults through the eyes of You. 

Teach us to judge not with hasty tongue, 
Neither the adult ... nor the young. 

Give us patience and grace to endure  
And a stronger faith so we feel secure. 
Instead of remembering, help us forget 

The irritations that caused us to fret. 

Freely forgiving for some offense  
And finding each day a rich recompense. 

In offering a friendly, helping hand  
And trying in all ways to understand; 

That all of us whoever we are ... 
Are trying to reach an unreachable star. 

For the great and small ... the good and bad, 
The young and old ... the sad and glad 

Are asking today; Is life worth living? 
The answer is only in, loving and giving. 

For only Love can make man kind 
And Kindness of Heart brings Peace of Mind. 

By giving love, we can start this year 
To lift the clouds of hate and fear.  

 
 




