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STORY AND PHOTOS BY HANNAH TERRY

You have to look hard, but you can see it. The thing 
that made me circle around in my car three times to 

capture it on my iPhone camera. In the middle of a sum-
mer storm, through the raindrops on my rear view mirror, 
you can see it—a rainbow. It arched over the apartments 
along Fondren as I drove past my first week in Houston. I 
saw a promise, a vision. God definitely had my attention.

COMING INTO FOCUS
Word on the street is that here at Westbury, God has been 
aligning our yearning with God’s own yearning. That’s 
what I heard and saw when I met Tommy, Romonica 
and DeAndre in January 2012. As they shared stories of 
the Westbury family, I was struck: the Holy Spirit’s up to 
something here in Southwest Houston! 

I returned to Duke Divinity School, finishing my final 
semester with renewed vision of possibilities for life 
together as disciples.  

From January through March, I wrestled with God as I 
sought to discern where the Spirit was leading me in 
pastoral ministry within The United Methodist Church. 
It was a time of pain. It was a time of grace. And it was 
a time in which God was moving at Westbury UMC, in 
the neighborhood and in my life.  

Coming into view
WITH EYES WIDE OPEN, WE SEEK GOD’S VISION FOR WESTBURY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH AND FOR 
OUR COMMUNITY HERE IN SOUTHWEST HOUSTON. THE SPIRIT HAS REVEALED TO US GLIMPSES OF  
POTENTIAL FOR A RESIDENTIAL MINISTRY WITHIN OUR NEIGHBORHOOD AT THE APARTMENT COMPLEXES 
ALONG WEST BELLFORT AND FONDREN. THROUGH THE LEADERSHIP OF OUR NEW COMMUNITY PASTOR, 
HANNAH TERRY, WE FOCUS ON WHAT GOD SEES IN OUR FUTURE.

A RISKY PRAYER
I dug my toes into the North 
Carolina sand. I stared straight 
into the sliver of sun rising 
from the Atlantic. 

Please slam shut every door 
you don’t want me to walk 
through, Lord.

I relaxed my toes. There, on 
the beach, I gave up the wres-
tling match.  

Three days later, I freaked out. 
I realized I had prayed some-
thing kind of risky. 

I know God has a home for 
me—a place where I can love 

others and I’ll be loved, 
too. But what if I haven’t 
listened well and perceived 
rightly where God is leading? 
What if every door I thought 
was open is now suddenly 
slammed shut?

That evening, Pastor 
Tommy emailed me. He 
asked if we could talk in the 
morning. We had been in 
touch before, having con-
versations about ministry, 
but I hadn’t yet imagined 
Westbury as a place I might 
be able to call home. The 
next day, Tommy shared 
with me how God had been 
moving at Westbury. 

A manager from the apart-
ments on Fondren between 
West Bellfort and West 
Airport had approached the 
church, asking if someone 
would come teach a Bible 
study—they invited West-
bury into relationship. 

Folks began talking and 
praying and discerning that 
the Spirit was truly lead-
ing Westbury into a form of 
incarnational ministry. 

And I was invited in, too.  

REAL PRESENCE
Jesus chose to be with 
humanity in the midst of 
brokenness and share life 
among us. He chose to be 
a dependent babe, to wear 
clothes, to grow up. He 
chose to live acquainted 
with injustice and margin-
alization—to hang in the 
shadows where forgotten 
folks got shoved behind 
walls. He chose to give his 
life so that people of all 
ages, nations and races 
may know how far and 
deep and wide the love of 
God reaches. And our God 
chose to show the world 
that death will never have 
the final say. Resurrection 
transforms everything.

This is the reality of the 
Incarnation. Of God with us. 
And this is the reality that 

God calls us to pattern our 
lives after. As disciples of 
Jesus Christ, we are called 
to imitate him. To feel what 
he feels, to touch what he 
touches, to go where he 
goes, to sit and be with 
people as he does just that. 
Jesus, the one who entered 
and continues to enter into 
places of suffering within 
the world—the Incarnate 
One. Westbury UMC has 
heard God’s call to this 
incarnational ministry. Now 
the real work begins.  

JOINING JESUS IN HIS WORK
Sisters and brothers, I am 
humbled and overjoyed to 
join you in ministry. I thank 
you dearly for your warm 
welcome and enthusiasm 
for the newly-budding 
community ministry down 
on Southwest Fondren. I’m 

I’m not the savior. Westbury UMC 
is not the savior. Jesus Christ is 
the Savior. We’re not bringing him 
there—he’s already there, inviting us 
to join him.

God put  
on skin 
and moved 
into the 
neighbor-
hood. 
—Eugene Peterson, 
The Message  
(John 1:14)

A MATTER OF PERSPECTIVE
Tranquil crepe myrtles bloom at the 
intersection of Fondren Road and 
Ludington Drive, where Los Arcos 
Apartments is located (photo at far left). 
From a different vantage point, there’s a 
fence surrounding the complex wrapped 
with barbed wire.

LOOKING HARD TO SEE IT
A summer rainstorm brings this symbol of hope and promise.

FEATURE
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OCTOBER 27, 2012
HOUSTON FOOD BANK

SAVE THE DATE

Each Sunday at 10:45 am, 
we’ll get to know some 
faithful men and women from 
the Bible, all of whom God 
used in unlikely ways. 

Sunday, July 01    
“David” Rev. Tommy Williams

Sunday, July 08    
“Jonah” Rev. Romonica  
Malone-Wardley

Sunday, July 15    
“Esther” Hannah Terry

Sunday, July 22    
“Isaiah” Jeff Gleghorn  
and Michael Draper

Sunday, July 29    
“Daniel”  
Rev. Tommy Williams

blessed to call Westbury my home and you my family. 

I look forward to conversations with you, because I want to 
hear your stories. Stories of this place and people and how God 
has been working long before any of us have been here. 

During this first month, I’ve been gathering a leadership team 
together of folks from Westbury who are passionate about the 
ministry, and we’ve been discerning God’s leading in our next 
steps. I’ve been making contacts with key individuals, church-
es, and organizations from Southwest Houston and learning of 
the dynamics and needs of the area. Also, I’ve had the joy of 
meeting new friends at the apartments—folks who have moved 
to the city as refugees and immigrants and folks who are born 
and raised Southwest Houstonians.  

JUST WITHIN SIGHT
So, what’s next? I’m not entirely sure. 

Perhaps this ministry looks like a house church—that is, a 
group of Westbury folks moving into the neighborhood, liv-
ing together and creating a holy and safe gathering place for 
worship and discipleship. Perhaps this ministry looks like a 
community house—a holy space offering refuge for folks in 
need. Perhaps this ministry looks like something we haven’t 
yet imagined.  

GAINING CLARITY
1  Sunrise on the North Carolina beach where I 

prayed my “risky” prayer of surrender.

2  Serving alongside Westbury family at the 
March 2012 More Than Enough Love Day.

3  Soon after moving to Houston, I got a library 
card and began meeting with neighbors there.

1 2 3

This is what I am sure of: God calls us...

to be faithful disciples of Jesus who welcome the 
presence and power of the Holy Spirit.

 to this ministry––as an entire body––with our 
neighborhood at the Fondren corridor.  

 to deeper relationship with God and each other, 
as we live and eat and work and commune  
together in the spaces we call home.

 to listen intently and faithfully to the Holy Spirit 
and the voices within the community.

 to slow down and notice the details—to be atten-
tive to how God is at work already in the world and 
how we are being welcomed as God’s partners in it.

MORE ON THE HORIZON
Please actively join me in trusting God’s voice and participating 
in this ministry. 

I invite you to contact me so we can share stories of God’s work 
of grace in our lives and partner together in this work. To pray 
for me, our neighbors and all of us who are discerning together 
the next steps in this incarnational ministry. To consider what 
gifts and graces God has placed within you to offer. 

May we patiently listen, graciously relate and faithfully seek 
Jesus together in this new way. 

God is with us—this God who put on skin, moved into the 
neighborhood, died, and was resurrected. This God who  
transforms everything.  

Hannah Terry feels called to live intentionally 
among folks who are ignored, forgotten and 
marginalized. She joined Westbury UMC’s staff 
as Southwest Fondren Community Pastor in 
June 2012. Having grown up in New York State, 
she received her Bachelor of Arts degree in 
Communication from Roberts Wesleyan College. 
She then journeyed to Duke University for her 
Master of Divinity degree. Residential college and 
university ministry, rural camp ministry and urban 
community ministry have profoundly shaped 
her. She loves filling life with music, food, good 
competitive games and hours at local coffee shops.

10 things a Northeastern 
transplant has learned 
in her new home
1 The tacos are terrific.
2  It’s appropriate for me to say y’all now.  

(Such a brilliant word!)
3  I never have to check the weather anymore.
4 Good barbeque doesn’t need sauce.
5 Friendliness is normal.
6 Guacamole’s acceptable at every meal.
7 Cowboy boots are comfortable.
8 The people are incredible.
9 God is with me.
    The Spirit is moving.10

LIKE HANNAH’S SNAPSHOTS? 
Follow her photostream on Instagram  
(a free app for Apple and Android) @hr87terry

Westbury 
Cares

In Memory
of Billy West, father of 
Wynette Stone, from  
Janel Gillespie

In Honor
of all God’s servants who 
love and respect Jesus  
who died for them, from 
anonymous

Deaths
Katie Griffin, member, 
06/01/12

Dr. Charles Godbey,  
former pastor, 06/17/12

Marilyn Malone Grogan, 
mother of Rev. Romonica 
Malone-Wardley, 06/18/12


