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Rev. Allen M. Fluent 
 

 
 
I have served in the following settings of ministry 
(parish, extra-parish, or other professional 
experience): 
 
2013-present Acting Conference Minister, Missouri 
  Mid-South Conference 
2012-2013 Interim pastor, Zion United Church of 
  Christ, Florissant, MO 
2011  Interim pastor, Ebenezer (Stone) 
  Church, Gerald, MO 
2001-2010  Area Conference Minister, Penn 
  Central Conference 
1992-2001 Senior Pastor, Mt. Sinai   
  Congregational UCC, Long Island, NY 
1986-1992 Pastor, St. John’s United Church of 
  Christ, Troy, Ohio 
1974-1986 Pastor, Salem United Church of  
  Christ, Cincinnati, Ohio 
1974-1976 Assistant Pastor, Trinity United  
  Church of Christ, Deer Park, Ohio  
1976-1984 Associate Director, Memorial  
  Community Center, Cincinnati, Ohio 
1984-1986 Pastor, Immanuel United Church of 
  Christ, Cincinnati, Ohio 
1971-1973 Pastor, Bethany UCC and St. John’s 
  UCC, Berger, Missouri 
1967-1971 Pastor, Gibson Heights Presbyterian 
  Church, Saint Louis, Missouri 
1965-1971 Pastor, Emmaus United Church of 
  Christ, Saint Louis, Missouri 
 

 

An update on my family and others close to me: 
My wife Nora is a retired art educator.  She and I 
moved back to Saint Louis (her hometown) to retire 
in 2010.  We have two daughters, JoAnn, a nurse 
midwife on the staff of Vanderbilt University Hospital, 
in Nashville, Tennessee, and Elaine, a design 
consultant and salesperson for Restoration Hardware 
in Cincinnati, Ohio.  We have seven grandchildren, 
who live in Ohio, except for one granddaughter in 
Nashville and one grandson who is attending the 
University of Missouri.  Our eldest grandson has two 
children-our great grandchildren. 
 
Currently I find meaning and enjoyment in life… 
Since returning to Saint Louis, we’ve enjoyed 
attending events at the Art Museum, the Missouri 
Botanical Garden, the Winter Opera, and Eden 
Seminary.  We like to travel and do lots of it, and we 
like visiting our country house in Crawford County 
whenever we have the time.  We are proud members 
of Kirkwood United Church of Christ.  As you can tell 
from my current setting of ministry, I’m somewhat 
less than retired at the moment and am enjoying this 
ministry by mid-summer, and confess that I’m 
beginning to look forward to “retiring” again for a 
time.  
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Rev. Robert W. Jais 
 

 
 
An occasion for some reflections about my life, 
personal and professional? I am smiling due to 

aiming to put now almost eighty years into one or 
two pages. Quite a task, which I will enjoy. I will 
enjoy it due to the fact that I have come from a 

long way back in seriousness and sadness, into a 
decades-long pilgrimage into lighter-hearted joy 
in being alive. I am most grateful.  

 
My birth was in September of 1936, Chicago, 
during a Depression which had my father not 

working for a few years. It was difficult for my 
parents, but they survived and thrived through it 

all. From them I gained a good deal of faith and 
endurance, although they would not have used 
these words. As we tend to know, Christianity is 
about living our “faith”. They did, even though 
they were not at all religious. I was religious, due 

to my mother thinking that children need to have 
some grounding in a religion. So I became a 
Roman Catholic. It was the family’s religious 

heritage. 
 

My conversations with myself about God began 
as I prepared for my First Communion, at age six. I 
was totally offended by the concept of Limbo. As 
was told to me later in life, I came home to tell 
my mother, “If a baby is not baptized and dies it 
goes to Limbo, and won’t be with God or its 
parents ever. That’s wrong! The baby didn’t do 
anything bad.” At the time of my Confirmation I 
found that I could not believe what I was taught 
about Christianity. At fourteen I ended my rela- 
tionship with any church. The area Protestant 

churches were as literalistic and confusing as my 
Catholic church. The beliefs were contradictory 
and nonsense. One was told to believe and not 
question, which meant don’t think. I had to and 
therefore became a seeker, a seeker for meaning 
in life. No longer religious I still thought heavily 
about Christ and God. 

 
As an adolescent I saw the films and early TV 
programs about the wars: both WWI and WWII. I 
could not believe that we had caused these evil 
tragedies. When in high school it was evident that 
we might blow ourselves off the planet. Some 
expected that we would. I wondered, where is God 
and Christ to help us? How might the Sacred 

become known for assisting us? 
 

In a liberal college I met intelligent and educated 
Christians for the first time. I enjoyed philosophy, 
religion, literature and a small town (so quaintly 

unlike Chicago!). Two faculty members of the U. of 
Chicago Divinity School came to speak. They 
opened my eyes to there being people and places 

which in great scholarship wondered about 
Christianity and religions. I matriculated into the 

Divinity School. It was a marvelously exciting 
education, and questioning basic assumptions. 

Intending to become ordained I researched the 
main Protestant denominations and decided upon 
the Congregational Christian Church. It was the 

most liberal in theology, while still Christian, of a 
congregational polity, ethically involved in serious 
matters of the world, and in the forefront of 

ecumenism. I found my church home. 
 

Upon graduation I served a small congregation in 
Dousman, WI, for two years. I was ordained in this 

church on 11.7.65. I fully enjoyed this ministry, 
except for preaching which I felt as a heavy burden. 
I took it very seriously. I took a clinical education 
program as a chaplain, and realized that this 
professional niche was closer to who I was. I was 

drawn to those who suffered. I entered into an 
Association for Clinical Pastoral Education (ACPE) 

residency program in Rush Medical Center in 
Chicago. I became a certified Chaplain, and a 
Certified Supervisor in A.C.P.E., Inc. After nine years I 

became the Director of Pastoral Care in 

Northwestern Memorial Hospital, Chicago. I was 

D-7 



Honored Statespersons – 50 Years 
 

asked to develop the program in this new hospital. 

In six years we grew from two to ten Chaplains and 
Residents. I had a faculty appointment in the 
Northwestern U. Medical School, and was an 
unofficial Chaplain in the School. I chaired the Ethics 
Committee in the Hospital, served on the Board of 
the American Cancer Society, Chicago, served as 

President of the Near North Side Clergy Association, 
was Chaplain and Supervisor, and more. All in all I 
had a marvelously rewarding and enjoyable 
professional life. I realized how fortunate I was.  
Then things changed. 

 
In the 1980s health care changed from being a 
“Social Gospel” caring for people into a business. 
Secular Capitalism was becoming the primary 
foundation of our culture. Chaplaincy quickly 
became rather irrelevant. My department was cut 
to three positions. The marketing department 
added six positions. My soul suffered with hundreds 
of employees being “let go” overnight, and for how 
our society was changing. The staff still cared for 
and about patients, but the spirit of the institution 
had changed. The President who’d hired me 
referred to staff as “family”. He was replaced by a 
“business” person, who “turned things around”.  All 
without much ado. 

 
I was weary and needed restoration. In 1995 I took 
a position in Boone Hospital, Columbia, as an ACPE 
Supervisor and Chaplain. Thus ended my 

administrating and my re-entering caring for 
patients and educating students. The harsh 

cosmopolitan culture had not yet reached Mid-
Missouri. It was delightful. People were warm, 
friendly and more embedded in living one’s faith. I 

enjoyed myself and felt that I was coming back to 
my more real self. I retired at age 67 in 2003. In 
part I did so due to realizing that the cosmopolitan 
culture was catching up into Columbia and the 

hospital. We moved back to Chicago, in large part 
to be with family. 

 
For the past eleven years I have been spending 
most of my weekday mornings reading, thinking 
and writing. My concern is that Christianity, The 
Sacred, is slipping away from us. How are we to 
understand it? How are we to communicate our 
understanding? Especially, how are we to relate 

it with our daily lives? This focus is what I’ve 
increasingly been engaged in, starting at age six. 
I’ve set age eighty (in two years) as the time when 
what I am writing is to be finished. It is an 
attempt to comprehend Christianity for our time, 
in a language which makes sense, and connects 
our faith with how we live. I know that I am not 
alone, as we seem to increasingly wonder for our 
world, “Where is our faith?” We don’t mean, 
“beliefs”? 

 

It is an absurd task for me to attempt to 
accomplish, but this has been and is my destiny. I 
have been both despairing of completing it, and of 
sufficient faith to continue — regardless of the 
outcome. 
 

Personally, I have been most fortunate. My life’s 
journey has been a long night’s journey into day. I 
am still healthy, strong enough, and have enough 
money. I am most fortunate to love my wife, my 
four children and their spouses, six grandchildren, 
friends, neighbors and strangers. My faith in The 
Sacred has gradually been increasing. Sometimes I 
despair, but then I am only human. My soul is no 

longer tortured. It is naturally troubled as I still 
care. In the midst of being troubled it knows joy. I 
am very, very grateful. 

 
I somewhat apologize for making this 
autobiography rather long and more personal than 
usual. Being more personal is a risk I gladly take. I 

do so with my understanding that Christianity needs 
to be known as “personal” and not as “religious”. 

Knowing that I am preaching to the choir I hope 
that I am somewhat and somehow increasing our 
community of the faithful. 

 
With sincere appreciation and gratitude, I want to 
thank you for being a community willing to let me 

share myself. I add my blessings to one and all, 
and for this marvelous denomination of the 
United Church of Christ. May we all, around the 
world, increasingly be United. Amen. 
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Rev. Delbert K. Miller 
 

 
 
I was born in October, 1940 and grew up in North St. 
Louis.  With mentoring from Bethany E&R's pastor, 
Doctor Walter Scheer and a student pastor, Carl 
Beyer, I begin to look toward the possibility of 
entering the ministry.  In 1958, I went to Elmhurst 
College and four years later graduated with a 
Bachelor's Degree, with a double-major in English and 
in History.  It was then off to Eden Theological 
Seminary and graduated from there in 1965.  My high 
school, college, and seminary experiences were, as I 
reflect upon them, simply wonderful.  My college and 
seminary professors were exceptional in their ability 
to teach and nurture a young student who was a fairly 
typical teen/young adult person.  As I passed my 
Ordination in 1965, I can certainly say that those who 
taught and nurtured me and those who were fellow 
students are people for whom I have the highest 
regard. 
 

While at Eden Seminary, I was married to Karen A. 
Spreiter in August of 1963.  She was a music teacher 
who did most of her teaching work in the Normandy, 
MO school district.  Having finished my seminary 
studies, we moved to 1st UCC, Watertown, WI as the 
pastoral family.  Our son Jason was born there in 
1966.  In 1968, I became Associate Pastor at Zion UCC 
in Milwaukee, WI with primary responsibilities as 
Youth Minister.  Our daughter Rachel was born in 
1970.  In 1974, we returned to St. Louis and I joined 
the staff at the Evangelical Children's Home as Group 
Life Supervisor and later as Chaplain.  My marriage to 
Karen ended in 1984 and I left the Home and 

returned to parish ministry as an Interim Pastor.  From 
1984-1988, I served as an Interim Pastor in St. Louis 
and its suburbs and was married to Christine 
Heckendorn in 1986. 
 

In 1988, Christine and I became the pastoral family at 
Emmanuel UCC in Weldon Spring, MO.  We ended our 
ministry there in 2001 and moved to St. Peter UCC, 
Granite City, IL, across the Mississippi River from St. 
Louis.  I retired from St. Peter UCC in 2010 and ended 
45 years of ministry on June 6th, 2010, 45 years to the 
day from my Ordination in 1965. 
 

It has been interesting and fulfilling, as I now think of 
it, a good run.  I have two children and three 
grandchildren (by Jason and his wife, Kris) and we 
have a relatively new son-in-law (Andrew).   My wife 
Christine moved from15 years as Director of a shelter 
for battered women and their children to directing a 
day program for developmentally disabled and 
autistic adult for the past 15 years.  She will retire 
next year and we plan to travel some, which we now 
do as we are able.   Our son, who is an Elmhurst 
graduate, has worked in management in the food 
industry since college and his wife teaches 
elementary and middle school in the St. Louis area. 
 

Our daughter Rachel, who is an Indiana University 
graduate (Undergraduate and Master's Degrees from 
IU) is a free-lance Improv Comedy ensemble player 
who writes and teaches Improv and who came to that 
via work with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra, 
Boom Chicago (Amsterdam/The Netherlands) and 
Second City Chicago.  Her husband Andrew is 
currently beginning a new business in Chicago which, 
with books and DVDs, help parents travel in positive 
ways through the mysteries of social media, gaming, 
etc. with their children.  Andrew graduated from the 
Art Institute in Chicago and was a Professor of Digital 
Media at Columbia College. 
 

Christine loves to garden and her hobby is cooking.  
She's excellent in both pursuits.  I'm still learning to 
play the 5-String Banjo (Bluegrass-style) and still build 
scale miniature aircraft.  Along the way, I've marched 
in a protest or two, was a Police Chaplain for five 
years, enjoyed some skydiving, and am a WW2 Re-
enactor.  We're members of Epiphany UCC, St. Louis, 
an Open & Affirming church of the Missouri Mid-
South Conference.  Yep, it's been a good run so far. 
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Rev. Thomas R. Tupper 
 

 

 
I grew up in Evansville, IN at St. Matthew’s E&R (later 
UCC) Church where the call to ministry was first 
whispered and took root.  After attending the 
University of Evansville, I made my way to Eden 
Seminary and three formative years for ministry. 
 
My first pastorate was at St. Peter’s UCC in 
Normandy, MO.  Fortunately, this was a congregation 
well practiced in calling pastors fresh out of seminary 
and training them in the ways of the local church.  I 
learned much from them and after a few years 
moved on to join a seminary classmate and close 
friend, Don Crismon, as co-pastor of Eden UCC in 
Edwardsville, IL.  This town-and-gown congregation 
of 1800 members was full of interesting people and 
stories and also gave me an opportunity to become 
active in the Illinois South Conference.  During this 
period I earned a Master of Sacred Theology degree 
from Eden. 
 
Then, an early morning call brought the invitation to 
join the staff of the UCC’s Council for Lay Life and 
Work and an introduction to the workings of the 
national United Church of Christ.  There we 
developed two programs—Faith Exploration and 
Strengthening the Local Church—that were widely 
utilized in local churches across the country.  A year 
after joining this staff, the UCC restructured itself, 
eliminated the Council for Lay Life and Work along 
with four other agencies, and created the Office for 

Church Life and Leadership (OCLL).  I was fortunate to 
be invited to join this staff and began one of the most 
productive and fulfilling periods of my ministry that 
included a time of serving as the interim Executive 
Director of the agency.  I also earned my Doctor of 
Ministry degree from Eden during these years. 
 
I began with OCLL as a regional associate serving in 
the Great Lakes and West Central Regions followed 
by serving as the Executive Associate to Executive 
Director Reuben Sheares.  During those years I was 
closely involved in the development and publication 
of the UCC’s Manual on Ministry, Church Planning, 
The Ministry of Volunteers, and the Leader’s Box.  I 
had the opportunity to be a conference annual 
meeting speaker, provide planning consultation to 
conferences and local churches, lead the team that 
developed the reconciliation of ministry between the 
UCC and Disciples of Christ, chaired the committee 
that purchased the new UCC headquarters building in 
Cleveland and prepared it for the transfer of the 
national agencies from New York City.   
 
In 1990 and again in 1994, the UCC held national 
events called “Faith Works” at Purdue University and 
Indiana University respectively.  These brought 3,000 
UCC members from all over the country for a week of 
inspiring worship, great speakers and preachers, and 
a wide array of workshops. I served as the chair of the 
planning committee for these two events sponsored 
by the national agencies. 
 
Although I wasn’t looking for a change, I was invited 
to return to St. Louis and take a position as a vice 
president at the UCC’s Deaconess Health System 
where I observed the profound changes beginning to 
take place in health care.  Following the sale of the 
health system, the sale proceeds were placed in the 
Deaconess Foundation to continue the UCC’s historic 
ministry in health care in St. Louis.  The last ten years 
of my active ministry was spent as a staff member of 
the Foundation which took me into some of the most 
desperate settings in the St. Louis Metropolitan area, 
but also into some of the most effective and 
compassion-filled service agencies working tirelessly 
to improve the health and well-being of children. 
 
Through the years I have served in a number of 
volunteer positions including chairing the local Bread 
for the World planning committee, working as a 
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Court Appointed Special Advocate (CASA) 
representing children in the court system who have 
been removed from their homes because of abuse 
and neglect, serving as chair of the Preparation for 
Ministry Committee for the St. Louis Association, and 
serving on the Board of Directors LaClinica, a Latino 
health center in St. Louis, Emmaus Homes, and Eden 
Seminary. 
 
My wife Leslie was a stewardship associate in the 
Illinois South Conference and then Director of the 
CUE Seminaries.  Now that she and I are both retired, 
we travel, enjoy nature, do a lot of hiking, work 
regularly on a project developing a native landscape 
at our home in Wildwood.  We attend Parkway UCC 
where we have both served on numerous 
committees.  We have three children and four 
grandchildren who keep us busy and entertained.  
Woodworking has become my go-to hobby in 
retirement and gives me many hours of pleasure.  
Theology continues as a pursuit stimulated largely by 
the adult education program at Parkway UCC and has 
included explorations of the work of the Jesus 
Seminar, Richard Rohr, psychology and religion 
(primarily Carl Jung), and spirituality. 
 
We lead busy, full lives and are grateful for good 
health, good friends, and many interesting things to 
do. 
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