
A Message from the Pastor 

I am excited and pleased to be embarking on this new adventure in ministry with you all here in Laingsburg. In 

this brief letter, I will share a bit about myself. I look forward to hearing your stories in the months and years 

to come. 

I was born and raised in Pewamo. I grew up just a block from downtown there, with a small herd of beef cattle 

living just a few blocks further down the road. I still enjoy occasional retreats in my childhood home, and am 

very grateful to be living so much closer to home.   

Growing up there, I experienced the love and support of both my parents, Wayne and Jenny Newsom. They 

have been happily married for almost 40 years. I am the middle of three children. Those of you who share this 

experience know what comes with this territory. Being in this position—with a sister who is 6 years older (Sara) 

and a brother who is 7 years younger (Cedrick)—has prepared me well for the joys and pitfalls life has thrown 

my way. 

I grew up in the Methodist church, but I did not really become active until my high school years. Through my 

involvement at St. Johns First United Methodist Church, I began to feel the gentle pull toward ministry. Being 

the stubborn and slightly rebellious person I am, I heard that call and promptly sought to ignore it. I never stop 

being involved in the church, though. I just saw my ministry in a different light.   

I thought my ministry would be addressing issues of intolerance and prejudice in law enforcement, so I left 

Pewamo for Albion College, majoring in psychology and religious studies. The goal was to eventually enter the 

state police academy. God had other plans. Three mission trips abroad and my work with Wesley Fellowship 

on Albion’s campus showed me that God’s call might be elsewhere. After many conversations with patient 

mentors and supportive peers, I finally felt ready to accept my call to pastoral ministry. My heart was and is, 

for God’s people.  

Perhaps not completely letting go of the stubborn side, I told God the only way I would go to seminary is if God 

provided the funds. Low and behold God provided, through the generosity of Wesley Theological Seminary as 

well as several churches and church organizations. At Wesley, and during my study abroad in Cambridge, U.K., 

God gave me many opportunities to grow my gifts for ministry. If there is one thing I have grown to love the 

most about ministry, it is the promise of the joy that is to be found in embarking on new adventures and in 

developing new relationships along the way. 

I have always loved learning! I especially love getting to know new people and learning about what they are 

most passionate about, so if there is something that you are passionate about, I would love to learn about it! 

Being it grammar or stamp collecting or quilting—you name it, if it brings you joy, then it will bring me joy to 

spend time with you learning about it. Some of the things I was privileged to learn about at my last 

appointment included—making maple syrup, harvesting and stilling mint, and quilting. I look forward to the 

new adventures in learning and growing that we will embark on together, here in Laingsburg!  

Many Blessings, 

Pastor Tiffany  

Getting to Know the New Pastor—Two Truths and Lie Edition* 

1. I have flown all the way around the world. 

2. I have bungie jumped off of a waterfall.  

3. I have shaken hands with royalty. 

*A brief explanation will be offered for each of these, and the lie will be revealed in next month’s edition of the 

newsletter. In the meantime, you may want to take a guess at which one you think it is! 


