Present for Reunion July 23, 2006

There are no sign in sheets for this year.

Minutes from Reunion, July 23, 2006

For all those members of the J. Newt Scott Family and for all those to come:

“Long ago, in a foreign land, there lived a boy, and his name was Grandpa.”  That’s the way my father, Ira, would begin tales to his grandchildren about those memories of the many adventures of his childhood and life.  My stories to my grandchildren begin the same way, except in mine, there lived a girl and her name was Memaw.  Stories like this are told in many families.  Not only are they a way of sharing history, but they give children the opportunity to learn that everyone, even Grandpa or Memaw, has been a child and done the things that children do.  We have all been excited about something, dreamed and planned wild and fantastical adventures, plotted some evil scheme against our best enemy with a best friend whom we think we could not live without.  We’ve been afraid of the dark or monsters under the bed, fallen and scraped our knees, fallen in and out of love, been caught swiping cookies or pies or whatever off of Grandma’s windowsill or done something naughty at school and taken that “walk to the woodshed” or principals office.  All those joys, dreams, fears, and consequences that are part of life, everyone has lived them!


You are wondering what this has to do with minutes from the Scott Reunion meetings?  These minutes tell a story too.  They tell a story and history of the J. Newt Scott Family, a story that I have been honored to record for many years.  This story tells how OUR family—grandparents and grandchildren, mothers and fathers, sisters and brothers, aunts, uncles, cousins and friends set aside a special day each year to meet with each other.  Sadly, I confess that this recorded history of our family meetings is missing.  I say missing because I refuse to concede that it is lost forever.  Excuses could be offered—children have moved in, children have moved out, children moved in.  Then there are medications, illnesses, mid life crisis, old age, life?  There is no good excuse.  I have “wondered what God is up to in all this?” but—I accept full responsibility for this situation and offer my deepest heartfelt apology to my great grandparents and grandfather, who I have learned to know only through this history.  I also ask for my parent’s and all of the J. Newt Family Reunion Association’s forgiveness and I offer to you what I have learned this history to be.


This history has shown that our family has revered our elders, honored our country and those who have served it, laughed together, joyfully celebrated the new beginnings of marriages and births, cried together, and mourned those who have passed.  This family history hasn’t always shown everyone in agreement.  It hasn’t always shown respectful disagreement.  But the most important thing that I have learned about this family history is that this family prays together.  As a family, we honor God.  We believe ourselves to be one of His families.  We ask His blessings on our food.  We ask His love and favor on our family, friends, country and world.  We draw courage from our faith in God.  Through this part of the history I have been able to confess my inadequacies to this family and conclude that this J. Newt Family Reunion history is just what it is, a record that I hope to recover one day.  Until then, I encourage you all to guard your memory, imagination and passion for glory.  Live your lives as they come but “pay it forward”.  Follow the God of our fathers!

With love, 

Julie (Atkins)
