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During First Baptist Church’s 150th 
anniversary celebration in 1983, a play 
about early Baptist leader, Roger Williams, 
was performed.  The play “Roger 
Williams and Mary” by Albert Johnson 
concludes with these lines: “The story is 
not ended, for the story is yours and mine, 
and the telling continues.  And each one, 
each day, tells a part...”  This telling of the 
story continues as First Baptist Church 
of Lexington now celebrates its 175th 
anniversary.

Remembering the Past

A December worship service and fel-
lowship time marked the “looking back 
over the years” with history and photos 
shared over a special birthday cake.  Long-
term members of sixty to eighty years were 
recognized and honored.  The gathering 
and telling of their stories is a part of this 
anniversary year.  Helen Brown, mem-
ber of seventy-ýve years, was brought to 
the church as a young child by her Irish 
immigrant parents.  “I was brought up in 
the church.  I’m eighty-seven years old. 

I’ve been there. I was baptized there.  
I’ve been an active member as much as I 
could... I was married there.  My children 
were baptized there. I’ve just stayed, it’s 
been my spiritual home... all these years.”  
The youth of First Baptist, under the 
leadership and guidance of Jane and Len 
Long, are doing video interviews of these 
long-term members in order to document 
their experiences and memories of the 
church.  A montage of these interviews is 
being prepared for the church’s anniver-
sary banquet on May 9.

Helen Brown 
was brought up on 
a farm on the out-
skirts of Lexing-
ton.  When asked 
how the town has 
changed in all 
of these years, 
Helen laughed 
and replied:  “Oh, 
my goodness!! 
Where to start.... 
you wouldn’t 
believe!”  When 
she was growing 
up, the outskirts 

of Lexington 
were all farms.  
There were only 

a handful of churches and no synagogues.  
She went back and forth to school on the 
train from Lexington into Boston.  “I’ve 
seen many, many changes....” she says.

The train, which no longer runs through 
Lexington, was preceded centuries earlier 
by “a rough path wide enough for a horse 
[and] hewn out of the wilderness from the 
northern boundary of Newtowne to what 
we know today as Concord.  By this act 
the General Court of Boston authorized 

an eight-mile new frontier.... This north-
westerly area of wilderness was consid-
ered a precinct of Newtowne (renamed 
Cambridge in 1638).”  The small volume, 
This Way We Came: A History of The First 
Baptist Church of Lexington, Massachu-
setts, 1833- 1983, traces the early devel-
opments of this “northwesterly area of 
wilderness” wherein lies the beginnings 
of Lexington and of First Baptist Church.  
“The horse path was gradually widened to 

accommodate an oxcart, but it was often 
unusable in the winter because of deep 
snow, and in the spring because of mud.”  
But, notes author Anne Doris MacDou-
gall, “there were no parking problems!”

Located in the center of Lexington 
on the busy thoroughfare of Massachu-
setts Avenue, First Baptist Church is a 
downtown church with high visibility.  
Fay and Joe Backert, newer members at 
First Baptist, spoke of passing by it on 
a Sunday morning as they searched for 
a new church community.  “It’s a beau-
tiful historic building.  I deýnitely think 
people pass by and look at the building, 

but I think from our standpoint, what’s 
important is: deýnitely stop, look at the 
building, but come in... You realize that 
there’s so much there that you can partake 
of that’s inside the building,” Fay says.  
Joe describes their ýrst Sunday: ñIt was a 
quiet Sunday morning, sunny. We walked 
up and everybody was really, really nice. 
We got the great big hello at the door and 
people were very friendly...We went back 
the following Sunday.... People remem-

bered us, “Welcome back,” it was just 
nice, it was small, it was intimate, it just 
felt right.... It was kind of idyllic for us. 
So we started to attend.” 

We Care For Each Other

New and long-term members consis-
tently noted this welcome and hospita-
ble warmth.  A member of ýfteen years 
recalls: “I came here and immediately felt 
good.  And I just made up my mind right 
then and there, this is where I want to be.  
It’s a family church.  It’s a warm, com-
fortable church.... We celebrate the good 
times but we support everyone when they 
need it.ò  ñWe ýnd it a very warm com-
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First Baptist Sanctuary Choir, Rev. Dr. Mark Jackson far left, Dr. Robert Eaton, Minister of Music far right.
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