Memories of Mom Harvey 

When I was about four, I remember Mom playing the piano in our Quinton, NJ home. She only knew a few hymns and songs, but my favorite was "Wide, Wide as the Ocean." I liked to do the hand motions with it. 

I recall asking Mom to play the song for me one day, but she said she was too busy. I kept begging until she finally gave in. She sat down at the piano and started to play, but part way through she stopped and began to sob. I felt bad, thinking that I had caused her to cry, and that made me cry too. Mom reached down, placed me on her lap and hugged me. She assured me that I was not the reason why she was crying and then she thanked me for begging her to play that song. 

That experience was deeply etched into my young mind and I often reflected on the experience. Many years later, while serving as a missionary, Verna was teaching a kid's club the German version of this chorus. The memory of sitting on my Mother's lap while she sobbed returned to me with force. I began to ponder the message of that hymn. I suddenly realized why Mom stopped playing and started to cry. Now tears were coming to my eyes!

"Wide, wide as the ocean, 
high as the Heaven above; 
Deep, deep as the deepest sea 
is my Savior’s love. 
I, though so unworthy, 
still am a child of His care; 
For His Word teaches me 
that His love reaches me 
everywhere." 

Following Mom's death, my siblings discovered detailed, illustrated diaries which she wrote most of her life. They contain lovely artwork, excellent poetry and very interesting notes about her valiant efforts to care for eleven children. At times, she also wrote of inner feelings of unworthiness. It must have been on one of those days that God used this little boy to assure her of the Savior's love. 

There is another side of this story that fascinates me. During the late 19th and early 20th centuries, a number of camp meeting sites sprang up in South Jersey. In those hot, humid NJ summers, hundreds and even thousands of Christians from different denominations rode in horse-drawn carriages or drove their Model T Fords, Willys Whippets, and Studebaker touring cars to one of these camp meetings for spiritual enrichment and physical refreshment. Some of the camp meetings were located along the Jersey Shore. Ocean City, NJ was built around one such camp meeting and it's influence is still felt today. Atlantic City, with its towering casinos and notorious night life, is located just across the inlet, but alcoholic beverages may not be sold in Ocean City. The Ocean City Tabernacle is still a favorite place to hear great speakers and sing those great old hymns of the faith. 

Other camp meetings were further inland, but usually located in a wooded area with a nearby lake. People traveled long distances over unpaved roads to reach their camp meeting destinations, but the pilgrimage was well worth the drive. The atmosphere reminded of the Old Testament "Feast of the Tabernacles." Primitive shelters were constructed of branches and animal skins and there was much singing and fellowshipping with fellow believers. With the passing of time, more and more small cottages were constructed around the camp meeting pavilions, typically called "tabernacles" (Hebrew= tent). The camp meetings featured gifted speakers and musicians. Some of our best known and most beloved hymns were written and first sung in the camp meeting pavilions of southern New Jersey. Thomas O. Chisholm lived in Vineland and wrote hymns like "Great is thy Faithfulness" and "Living for Jesus." Some of Chisholm's hymns were first sung in Malaga Camp, located only two miles from our present home. *

Mom Harvey grew up in Pitman, another South Jersey town that sprang up around a "camp meeting." Charles Austin Miles lived in Pitman and wrote 33 hymns, many of which are still favorites. From the camp meetings, these hymns traveled across the young nation and, after translation, into all the world. 

It should be no surprise that the few hymns Mom played by ear were from those good old camp meeting days. Chisholm's "Living for Jesus" was one, and "In the Garden" and "Wide, Wide as the Ocean," by C. Austin Miles, were others. Mom's brother, Uncle John Pedicord, arranged several of these old hymns for the famous Pitman Hobo Band, which he co-founded after World War II. 

I found a delightful children's choir version of "Wide, Wide as the Ocean" on YouTube which I hope you enjoy. 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0VuHpGFpMjY 

Ralph V. Harvey, #2 of the 11 Harvey siblings
* Following are a couple of pages taken from Dr. Graw’s book about Camp Meetings in Malaga, NJ. Note the highlighted text!

LIFE AND TlMES OF DR. GRAW

CHAPTER XXXIV

Sketches of camp meetings of which Dr. Graw was President 

During the three years Dr. Graw served the Bridgeton District as presiding elder, he worked with incessant energy. He had previously been president of the Ocean City Camp Meeting Association from October 4, 1887, to October 11, 1892. He had subsequently been elected president of the Malaga Camp and also of the Seaville Camp. During his life he had been president of four camp meeting associations, viz.: Island Heights, Ocean City; Malaga and Seaville. Rev. George J. Wentzell has furnished sketches of the Malaga and Seaville camps as follows: 

MALAGA CAMP

The West Jersey Grove Association, better known as the Malaga Camp Meeting Association, was organized in 1873. The grounds are situated on the west side of the old Malaga pike about a mile and a quarter from the little town of Malaga, and is in Cumberland county. Before the organization of Malaga Camp Association it was known as Richman's Grove. In 1873 a meeting of those interested was held to consider the purchasing of the grove for a permanent camp meeting for Willow Grove and Gloucester Circuits. Rev. J. P. Connelly was then pastor of Willow Grove Circuit and Rev. John Warthman was stationed on Gloucester Circuit. Both of these ministers are members of New jersey Conference, and to them much credit is due for the establishing of the camp meeting and for a great deal of its early success. 

On August 2, 1873, the association was formally organized with the following officers: President, B. F. Richman; vice-president, J. S. Sanbern; secretary, A. A. Smith, M.D.; Hosea Nichols, who is the father of Revs. S. M. Nichols and M. H. Nichols, of the New jersey Conference, was elected treasurer. Among the names of the first directors was that of Rev. Samuel Woolford, a local preacher who perhaps has preached more sermons, buried more people and married more couples than any other local preacher that ever lived in South jersey. He has since gone to his reward. 

The grove, then containing twenty acres, was purchased of Joshua Richman, Sr., for $1000. The work of opening avenues and laying the ground out in squares was begun under the direction of Dr. A. A. Smith whose hard work is not forgotten. 

The first camp meeting was held in July, 1874. The time for the opening was announced and people far and near anxiously awaited the dawning of the day that should make the woods ring with the songs and shouts of the hundreds that would assemble themselves together on the new camp meeting grounds. 

It was a day long to be remembered. Long before the hour for service had arrived hundreds were present. Many preachers were there both from the itinerant and the local ranks. The First camp meeting started off very auspiciously, and a good revival followed.

This camp meeting resort has grown very rapidly. The people who first attended this camp and lived in muslin tents and market wagons during the ten days' meeting are now owners of very pretty and Convenient cottages. The interest in this camp has never waned; but on the contrary has steadily increased from year to year until now more than two hundred cottages grace this beautiful grove. 

Malaga Camp seems to be the Mecca of Methodism on Bridgeton District during the last half of the month of August of each year, Thousands of people go to this camp meeting, and, on what is known among the cottagers as "Big Sunday" between 10,000 and 15,000 people gather on Malaga camp ground. 

Malaga Camp Meeting Association always had a layman for president and manager until 1894 when Rev, C. F. Downs was elected president. After serving in that Capacity for two years he resigned and Rev. Dr. ]. R. Thompson was chosen president and served two years. Rev. Eli Gifford became the next president. Owing to lack of sufficient time to give to this work he resigned after serving one year. Rev. ]. B. Graw, D.D., after much solicitation on the part of the directors, consented to accept the presidency of the Association, which office he held two years. Dr. Graw did not believe in some of the so-called up· to-date methods of running camp meetings. He exhorted the people to steadfastly adhere to the principles of Methodism. The last year Dr. Graw was president the camp meeting was marked for its deep spirituality. At the close of the camp Dr. Graw told the directors that he could not accept the presidency for another year, owing to the vast amount of work he had to do. This was deeply regretted by many. Rev. C. F. Downs, a former president, was again called to that office.

Under the good management of the above named ministers and the hearty co-operation ot the laymen this carnp has become one of much power and influence. It has good accommodations for the many visitors that throng to this popular religious resort. The association now owns thirty acres of fine grove and improvements have been made from time to time, until now the association has much very valuable property, and is destined to become a powerful factor in New Jersey Methodism. 

