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Ann was one of the most colorful women I have known in 30 years of 
ministry. She was so vibrant and committed to the church – serving in so 
many capacities, including being on our Discipleship Ministry and serving 
as the church moderator. Anne was always ready to: march, speak up, 
educate and challenge things when there was injustice. She never limited 
herself to just one cause, but was concerned about all the ways we lived 
and all the ways that people and land was cared for. Anne personally made 
more copies in our church office than anyone! She was convinced that if 
people just knew what the injustices were, they would rally around and help 
out! Education was paramount because Ann always looked for the good in 
people.  She was constantly laying out petitions to educate us after worship 
and to submit to our local civic leaders; she was always ready to learn new 
things and she urged others to be open as well. If you were downtrodden, 
Ann’s heart was big enough to care for you. 
  
One of the many things that I am grateful to Ann for was her commitment to 
women’s voices being heard. Ann worked constantly with others to demand 
that girls be honored and women treated fairly. She and others paved the 
path for my generation and changed the way that women were treated in 
our church, our denomination and in our society. 
  
Ann always had a fun story to share about her own kids and grandchildren. 
She loved them all and celebrated their differences and uniqueness. She 
also had room in her heart to love other people’s children and loved to hold 
my daughter Kaley when she was a young child. I recall her carrying Kaley 
around the church one Christmas Eve and got a glimpse of the kind of 
mom she was to her own children when they were small. 
  
Ann and I served on the local Church and Ministry committee together and 
I was able to see her devotion to the United Church of Christ. She always 
pitched in, had an intelligent perspective, and listened to other points of 
view. She was also not afraid to speak up when people wanted to do the 
same ‘ol same ‘ol. She was open to new ideas and new ways of doing 
anything – as long as it honored all people and cared for those who were 
oppressed. When I had lunch with her and her daughter Anne Cohen it was 
always full of insight, laughter, and good humor. She was not afraid of 
change. 
  



She cared deeply for the outsider and disagreed with the parts of the Bible 
that were not inclusive. She and I had many conversations about who 
Jesus was and she loved the parts of his teachings that reached out and 
drew in the marginalized. She was adamant, and very proud, about having 
never been baptized and yet being a card-carrying church member. And 
yet when she turned 80 she asked to be baptized. I was shocked, but then I 
reminded myself that Ann always had the capacity to change her mind 
when the time was ripe. She was nothing if not adaptable. 
  
I remember going out with her to Pilgrim Place and talking to the intake 
person about her chances of being able to live there. She was determined, 
and I remember counting up all the reasons why she was eligible. When 
they finally called and offered her a place she was elated! And she made it 
her new home – carefully culling down what would fit, gardening in a small 
yet sunny space. Finding old friends as neighbors. She loved the 
conversations around the table in the dining hall and reveled in the stories 
being told of people saving the world. She was with her people and she 
loved it. Again, her ability to be adaptable and not dwell in the past was one 
of her strengths. I don’t think Ann was ever bored. She was too busy 
enjoying her life and helping make it the best possible life for the most 
amount of people. 
  
I am so grateful to have known Ann and to have seen her make her way 
through the last 20 years of her life with such joy, exuberance, and 
determination. And I’m so glad to know her grown children who are such 
embodiments of her love and commitment to being grand human beings. I 
thank God for the life of Ann Appley and cherish the memories of her life, 
as I know all of you do. I release her to God with the knowledge that she 
lived life as fully and as courageously as she could. Amen. 
 


