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Steve Drury
I was saved and called to preach 

in one of the smallest churches in 
our Conference, Pennys Chapel 
UMC. My grandparents, Charlie 
and Ethel Drury, had helped keep 
it open for decades. I preached my 
first sermon there and was glad to 
get it done feeling that it was such a 
disaster that I would never have to 
preach again. Judy met me as I left 
the pulpit and said, “I wasn’t sure 

before, but now I know you are called to preach.” Argh! Soon I gave 
my two weeks’ notice at work and started college. 

Together Judy and I have served the Lord as one through years 
of ministry. She has sacrificed greatly through the years to be by my 
side. I could have never survived without the help of the good Lord 
and my wife. 

The salvation of the human soul has been a major focus of 
our calling. Our churches have often been among the Conference’s 
leaders in adult professions of faith. People from all walks of life, 
all races and all ages have come to Christ. I found many people 
had grown up in the church and had never heard an invitation or 
altar call to Christ. Many appreciated the opportunity to personally 
receive Christ. Others resented it. God blessed anyway. People still 
respond to a clear invitation to Christ!

I have stood on the shoulders of giants. Bob Woods, Harold 
Hunter, Sewell Woodward, Raymond Gibson, Walter Gardner, 
George Russell, Al Gwinn and many others have inspired and 
guided me. If not for Bob Woods and Harold Hunter I would 
have gone back to being a layman. They saved my ministry. Several 
women and men have answered their calls under my ministry and 
are serving across this country. I hope I have helped keep others on 
their feet as they served God. 

We have been blessed to serve at Grassland, Shelbyville 
Centenary, the Prestonsburg District and Trinity Hill UMC. Our 
churches and the District paid 100 percent of their apportionments 
except for one year, but Grassland and Shelbyville helped other 
churches pay theirs for a few years while we were their pastor. God 
has abundantly blessed! 

God blessed us with three wonderful sons, Joshua, Joseph and 
Jesse. We have had our struggles, challenges and joys as they grew 
up under the microscope of parsonage life. I thank all of you who 
helped us survive Joshua’s death. You have been Christ to us! 

I can’t tell you how much it has meant to have godly 
grandparents, encouraging fellow pastors, district superintendents 
and bishops during our ministry. 

I can’t tell you how much it has meant to have had supportive 
and faithful laity who chose to be obedient to the Great 
Commandment and Great Commission. 

I can’t tell you how much it has meant to have Judy and my sons 
at my side. She has carried me when I could not carry myself. 

I can’t tell you how much it has meant to have God as my 
Father, Jesus as my Savior and the Holy Spirit as my Sanctifier 
empowering my ministry. To God be the glory! Great things He will 
still do! 

I love you all!

Paul C. Frederick
My faith journey began 

in Louisville, Kentucky. My 
family and I were very involved 
at Market Street United 
Methodist Church. This is 
where I was baptized, joined the 
church and learned from great 
pastors and Sunday School 
teachers. 

After high school, I 
went to Lindsey Wilson 
College. While there, I met 

my wife, Debbie. We were married May 24, 1975. We have 
three children: Faith, Elizabeth and Paul Jr. We also have three 
grandchildren, James, Ryan and Gabrielle.

After Lindsey Wilson, Debbie and I attended Kentucky 
Wesleyan College, where I earned a degree in Health and 
Physical Education and a certification to teach secondary level 
Health and PE. I minored in Recreation and Religion. In 
1979, I started seminary at Louisville Presbyterian Theological 
Seminary. On the first day of orientation at LPTS our first 
daughter Faith was born. Later, I transferred to United 
Theological Seminary. While at United, Elizabeth and Paul Jr. 
were born. In 1985, our family moved back to Kentucky to be 
close to family and for medical support for our special needs 
daughter, Elizabeth.

In 1978, I received my first appointment. In February 1979, 
I completed my candidacy for ministry under the guidance of 
Rev. Tom Eblen and completed the license to preach course. 
I was ordained a deacon in 1983 and in 1995 admitted as an 
Associate Member of Conference.

Over these years of service, I have been blessed with my 
family and the churches served. Because of our special needs 
daughter, there were times Debbie and I wondered if part of our 
ministry was to assist the churches in making their buildings 
handicapped-accessible.  Regardless of the appointment, I 
always strived to include as many people as possible and to 
challenge all to be closer to God today than they were yesterday 
and to be closer to God tomorrow than they are today.

In these years of ministry, I have been honored to serve on 
District committees as Disaster Response Coordinator, District 
Scouting Coordinator and a member of the District Response 
Team. I served as a District Statistician for seven years. On 
the Conference level, I have been honored to serve on the 
Conference Special Needs Task force for  eight-plus years. I also 
served as the Conference Coordinator of Scouting ministries for 
15 years and the Conference Assistant Statistician for 19 years.

I am grateful for the opportunities to share in ministry with 
the laity and all the clergy colleagues throughout my ministry. I 
have always been grateful for all the one who have mentored me.

Today, Debbie and I celebrate retirement. We celebrate our 
love of God and his gift to us. We are grateful for our family and 
the love we have grown together. Debbie and I look forward to 
recapturing those moments of love, joy and taking care of each 
other. May God bless you in your faith journey.


