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Hurricane Relief: It has to be done 
A MINISTRY STORY FROM EPIPHANY, CLARKS SUMMIT   BY ANNABETH FISH 

After consulting his family, Bill called the 
Episcopal Diocese of Mississippi who put 
him in contact with the United Methodist 
Committee of Relief (UMCOR) who then 
put him in touch with a group from Satel-
lite Beach, Florida. 

After making plans, Bill set off on the 
twenty hour drive that took him to Moss 
Point, Mississippi, where he stayed at the 
Dantzler Memorial United Methodist 
Church for his week long trip. 

Although he had to sleep on an air mattress 
on the floor, Bill considered his living 
conditions to be more than decent. There 
was plenty of food and water (the most 
precious resource), showers, electricity 
and most importantly, air conditioning. 

“It was so hot,” he said, “and we were 
so thankful for the water and air condi-
tioning we were lucky enough to have.” 

While in Mississippi, Bill and the other 
workers from Satellite Beach did many 
things including delivering food, water, 
and toilet paper. They also cut down trees, 
removed debris from the homes of those 
who couldn’t do it by themselves, and 
removed sheet rock and then replaced it 
after getting rid of all the mold that lurked 
behind it. 

One funny moment during the trip was 
when they were delivering toilet paper 
to a neighboring town. “We were driv-
ing down the road and we just lost this 
huge package of toilet paper. It was hi-
larious. It bounced everywhere. A while 

later we saw a car drive by with a roll 
stuck to it.” 

Asked what he enjoyed most, Bill re-
plied after a moment, “The response of 
the people we helped. That was what was 
most remarkable. When you actually help 
someone, it is a very personal thing. I’ve 
helped friends, family and neighbors. 
And this was no different – only a little 
farther away. 

“There is something very rewarding 
about it. Everybody was so thankful for 
the help. I almost felt selfish; I think I got 
more out of helping them than they did.” 

One particular case that really touched 
Bill was a teacher they met. It was her first 
day back at school (after five weeks of 
cleaning the school up and making it suit-
able for faculty) and she was so excited. 

That day she had gotten 70 new desks 
that she still had to put together herself. 
But she didn’t care. Her students had 
desks to sit in! And thanks to Bill and 
other hard workers, at the end of the day, 
she had walls in her home as well. 

“It was amazing,” Bill said. “When she 
saw the work we had done, she simply 
exclaimed, ‘I have walls!’ and then she 
hugged each one of us. And this was at 
the end of a long day’s work. We were 
dirty, grimy and smelly. I think that re-
ally says something.” 

A couple who especially touched Bill 
was an African American woman and her 
husband. They were home owners who, 
after the hurricane, got the water out of 

their home, cleaned the place from top to 
bottom and salvaged what they could. But 
there was a problem. Behind those freshly 
cleaned walls lurked dangerous mold. 

All it took was one piece of paneling 
to be taken down and there it was. Ev-
erywhere. But the woman and her hus-
band did not cry, nor were they upset. 
“They were simply resigned to us ripping 
down all the paneling until there was 
nothing left but bare studs,” Bill said. 
“But they’ll be ok. They will rebuild and 
do what needs to be done until their house 
is a home again.” 

There is one thing Bill will always re-
member about his trip. The total devas-
tation. Houses were flattened, lives de-
stroyed and in some cases there was just 
nothing left. 

“Although I saw the pictures and read 
the reports,” he said, “nothing compares 
to actually seeing the damage and de-
struction of the storm. The ten second 
clips on television and the one minute sto-
ries on the radio just don’t show you the 
complete and utter devastation of the 
area. I was prepared for it. It did not shock 
me. But it was more than I could have 
ever imagined.” 

Bill is not done though. He plans to re-
turn again with a group in the spring. 
“There’s more work to be done and I want 
to help. It was an experience I will al-
ways remember and it is something every-
one should do if they are able.” 
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When Harleysville Insurance, located in 
Harleysville PA, near Philadelphia, offered a 
week off to any employee who wanted to help 
with Hurricane Katrina relief efforts, Bill Fish, 
a member of Church of the Epiphany in 
Glenburn, decided to go, because he knew it 
needed to be done and he knew he could help. 


