BOTTSKILL BAPTIST
CHURCH  Greenwich, NY

Bottskill Baptist Church History Minute

Church Historian Ken Perry

February 2026- Rev. Lewis N Powell

This month’s History Minute concerns one of our pastors whom many of us are familiar with, Rev. Lewis N.

Powell whose name appears above that of Elder Edward Barber on the first window on the east side of the
church.
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Rev. Lewis N. Powell. Reverend of the Stained glass window, located in the Bottskill Baptist Church
Bottskill Baptist Church, Greenwich, NY from sanctuary, dedicated to Rev. Powell. His daughter Gwen is
1945-1971. shown in the photo.




Born at the beginning of the twentieth century, in Lebanon, Madison Co., N. Y., Rev. Powell was a son of Jay
Powell and Charlotte Niles. During his 87 years, he served our church for 26 years, from 1945- 1971.

He was a graduate of Colgate University and the Colgate Rochester Divinity School and first served for 13 years
in churches at Lebanon and Morrisville, N. Y., before coming to Greenwich.

The Powell family. Photo taken in the Bottskill
Baptist Church parsonage, Greenwich, NY.

Rev. Powell with his wife Mildred.

In 1936, he married Mildred Day, a daughter of Erwin Day
and Lena Evans Tracy. They had three children during their
marriage, Roger, Pam and Gwen, who grew up here and
graduated from the Greenwich schools.

One thing that many of us who knew him might not be
aware of is that during his time in Morrisville, he wrote a
column for the Madison County Leader called “Among Our
Boys,” which contained news of community members who
were serving in the armed forces during the Second World
War. When he came here, he followed that effort by
compiling Elder Tanner’s Journal as a bi- monthly newsletter
to members of the church, informing them of various
concerns, and introduced the newsletter, on Feb. 4, 1949, by
speaking to the readers in Elder Nathan Tanner’s voice, with
Elder Tanner explaining something of his history within the
church. He also compiled a book, Out of the North Country,
that provided biographical sketches of some pioneer
ministers in this area.

Although he served a decade less than James O. Mason, by
the area increase in population, he left an immense record
in terms of baptisms, marriages and funerals. Altogether,
this record contained over 1500 meticulously kept entries.
To give an example of how intimately connected his legacy
still is, out of the 147 marriages he performed here, the
first, on Apr. 21, 1946, was for James Paul Dube and Lillian
Ann Smith, the parents of Judy McClay. One of the very last,
which mentioned the members of the wedding party, in
1977, was for John Nulty,

Jr. and Barbara Mattice, with our organist, Carol Herrington,
as Matron of Honor.



Published bty The Pottskill Bsptist Chur

Veluzs T February 4,

INTRODUCTNG WY JOURMAL

1Y B IS TARMER, Elder Tanner
they called Da, Your grendfathers have
heard their zrandmothers tell wbout zo,
1'D eure. Iwas the first minister of
cur churchs In 1757, "tho stenderd of
the gospel wss raised co the Sotten KI11T

Sene pocple did not 1ike mes 111
tell you why. I had s larce femtly to
BUPEOTt, ADOUt Me were mamy 30als to
e seved, I tricd to rua @ farn to
foed my fomilys I preached to save these
sculs sbout De. T couldn’t do boths I
lost zy farm.

Funore flew adout that Burgoyne's
soldicrs, finding their gold too heawy
o S Eaes, bed buried It in
Sinee they would not be

Iaid, Yours later, they invited me
ack, end I comes

But wky do I tel) you all this? So-
ceuce 1 sw coming to visit you. I went

with you what I
think those things will help you,

, news about the children
der folks. thair doinrs and

i Greemwieh, ¥ow York

949 ¥umber 1

Tanner am the editor. But your paster
and mury of my friends who urs neking
this Journal posaible will sco that I get
the news. T shall aporecista your help.

If exy of your friends shoald yent e
copy of thc Journel, I shall try o soe
that they get ome Af they try to soe
that I get the cost of publicaticms

Twice esch month I shall cate To See
you, I hoge you will roed me, for thet
is the wuy we shall beccns acquainted,
Sooetines I thizk: If T had not preached
in this wildernces nesrly two hurdred
yoers ago, xhat s differmt commnity,
yes, srd & different world we might be
living in =oday.

Lant_*o_thenk the xazy friends who
are helping me cut in this Joursal, for
the urt wark, for the printirg, for the
malling, for the writing, end ycu for
rosding. Yow, I will ot dowm the thisgs
I have scen end learned in this =y “Eider

s | Tanrer's Journal®.

Tany man can reech domn and pick uwp &
trig, but 1t takes & Godwinspired man to
resch w and pluck = star,”

Finnish Adage

An effective progran was presented by
the Afterncon Circle of the Yomen's Mis-
elonery Society at its Juruary mectinge
*fissions iround The Werld™ wus the
specls] enpheeic Pado of the genersl theas
*thy Word A Licht.” A vhitc contral
eandle reprosented Christ, and from this
eandle were ightsd colored candlcs re-
sresontine netive and missionary loeders,
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Christian Pioneers of Northern New York

compiled and edited by
Rev. Lewis N. Powell

The New York State Council of Churches

If the enumerations are correct in his books, he performed 279
funerals in the 13 years before he came here and 558 in
Greenwich, including eleven suicides, one a murder- suicide in
1954. In almost all of his entries, he included some personal
remark about the individual he officiated for.

Of the 355 baptisms here, 13 of them on June 27, 1965,
including myself, three of my Hartwell cousins, and several of
my schoolmates. This was at a time following the ecumenicism
of Vatican I, which introduced the tolerance and validity of
different faiths, a Baptist principle that became important for
me in my own spiritual path.

The Powells are buried at the top of the hill in the Greenwich
cemetery, next to their son Roger, who was a Vietnam veteran,
but unfortunately, there are no images to show you of their
monuments from FindaGrave, so perhaps someone could enter
one in the future. They are located at the top of the hill
overlooking the Soldiers’ plot.

For their commitment to our church and for their memory, we
remember Lewis and Mildred Powell and their Children.



