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Paul's Story

The Beginning
In the year 1926, I was born and lived in a little railroad/mining town, Tamaqua, in the anthracite

coal region of Pennsylvania. Three years later, in Pittsburgh, PA (unknown to me at the time), my
future wife was born. Her family didn't believe in staying in one place for long. She lived in many
houses in Sunbury, PA, and finally wound up in Schuylkill Haven, PA.

In January of my senior year in high school, I turned 18. World War II was going on strong at the
time. I became a draft dodger because I didn't want to be drafted into the Army. Instead, I
joined the Navy. The enlistment officer gave me inactive duty ftill the first week of February so I
would qualify for my diploma. In June, my favorite Aunt went up on the stage to receive my diploma
for me while I was in the Navy electrical school. At the same time, June was going through the
rigors of high school in Schuylkill Haven. I don't really think it was rigorous for her. I think she
even liked it. She got all A's!

After my electrical schooling, I was assigned to the amphibious forces and wound up onan LST
(Landing Ship For Tanks). I thought this was great. I didn't realize then, that the amphibious
forces were not much more than cannon fodder - given only minimal training to be able to get the
ship going, but not really expected to survive many invasions. The Lord took good care of me. The
enemy surrendered when they knew I was coming!

If you read the article that Ken Barker wrote some time ago to the Missionary Bulletin about his
experience repairing the communication system on the mast of the ship he was on, during rough
seas, I could have almost written it for him. One of my most exciting events while in the Navy was
after the war, when we were not running in blackout conditions anymore; we were sailing in convoy
with other LSTs in a typhoon. The convoy commander sent a signal over to our ship to get the mast
light lit. You mean NOW? RIGHT NOW???? In this storm? I couldn't see much more than half of
the flat bottom of the LSTs across from us as they went up over the waves and came bouncing
down on the next wave. By reason of several circumstances, I was the only one who should do the
job. As I climbed the steps on the mast, with a light bulb in my shirt, and tools to take the
waterproof fixture apart, I had to hang on to one step while my feet were hanging over the foaming
waves. Then I would climb up further as the mast was almost lying down in front of me. I had to
wrap my legs around the cross arm while replacing the lamp. At the time, it seemed like fun to me.
See what I mean? The Lord was taking care of me.
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Meeting June
After the war, I was unemployed for a year, until I was called to work at the ALCOA Plant in

Cressona, PA. At the same time, June was studying to be a nurse in Pottsville, PA. In my third year
at ALCOA, T was struck in the eye with a piece of steel wire. T wound up in the hospital, and June,
a cute student nurse, fed me with a spoon, because eye patients were not even allowed to lift their
head to sit up. I didn't mind a bit! An old miner who was injured in a mine cave-in said to me
"There's a good one for you." He said, "I asked her why she wanted to work in a place like this?"
She said, "God needs help". Ah! I liked that; and she was beautiful too!

Then, at the same time that I was sent to Will's Eye Hospital in Philadelphia, June was sent to
Children’s Hospital for her final training. She came across Philly, as we called it, every day on the
subways to see me. That was just what a bashful guy like me needed: a girl who cared about him.
She was capped at her graduation and then got work in the Polio Ward of the Allentown, PA,
General Hospital. I bought a brand new, bright Red Oldsmobile 88 and drove down to see her every
night. It was 40 miles one way, and that was after driving 20 miles to work and back. Boy, did the
mileage rack up fast! Fortunately, she finally was able to get a job in the maternity ward of the
hospital where she trained, and that was closer.
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Meeting the Lord

One evening, while T was waiting at her house for her to come back from the Windsor Conference,
her father entertained me by lying on the living room floor and explaining the Booth Chart to me.
Interesting! Very unusual, but interesting. I was brought up as a good Sunday School and Church
boy, but not a Bible reader.

The first time I met June's family was at the Lawrence house. When I got there, we sat around
the living room and someone passed out the hymnals and we sang hymns for a while. Then they put
all the food on the table and we ate all kinds of goodies. I soon found out that this was the usual
Saturday night thing to do. June's brother Bill was always a singer. He used to sing the hymn
about "Only Believe", among others. June always made sure we would go to Youth for Christ with
her friends and cousins. And when I went fo meeting with her in the Lawrence home, I was struck
with the thought, "These people are actually worshipping the Lord themselves!" Why shouldn't it
be that way? I never heard of such a thing before! I heard a lot of Gospel and Bible ministry at
that house.

One day, while T was at work, I was feeling very sad about having to go to Philly again for surgery to
repair the retina, which had become detached in my eye as a result of the injury. I was at the point
of despair because June wouldn't be there this time. I was told that the operation wouldn't be
very successful. At that time, they hadn't developed laser surgery yet. As I was almost crying
about that, the words from the song kept coming in my mind: "only believe", "only believe." I don't
know if T was just saved then, or whether I got assurance of personal salvation, but I've been
trusting the Lord ever since. I immediately had the happiest feeling I ever experienced in my life,

like the world was lifted from my shoulders.

-5-



The Autobiography of Paul and June Hartman

Engagement and Marriage

I don't remember if I even asked June to marry me, but I bought a diamond and gave it to her on
one of our dates. I was oo bashful. I left it up to her to tell her parents. We were married on
the 12th of May 1951. What an adventure that turned out to be! Fifty-two years with the most
beautiful girl I ever met. I thought I would have to do all the loving fo keep such a wonderful wife
with me all those years; but she turned out to be the most faithful lover. She was always up,
making my breakfast and packing my lunch while I was getting ready to go to work. And she always
had supper about ready when I got home.

As the children came along, we became a "together family" through the years. We always did things
that all of us could do together. My family had a cottage in the Pocono Mountains and we spent
weekends and vacations there. We soon learned that if we didn't come home for meeting on
Sundays, our children wouldn't learn that this is important.
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Believers Bookshelf

About 1967, Holden Shoop got the idea of forming a publishing company, which became the
Believers Bookshelf. In the process of incorporating as a non-profit corporation, the directors
found that they needed one more person from Pennsylvania o make a five-man board. Somehow,
they thought of me. Holden said, "I will be doing all the work. We just need you to be a member of
the board." I agreed, on those terms. When I got to the first corporate meeting, they had
election of officers. I wound up being elected the treasurer.

I had never studied any business courses. I knew absolutely nothing about bookkeeping. My first
few financial reports had every transaction in them, but it didn't make much sense to the others on
the board. They said I needed to learn double-entry bookkeeping, whatever that was! Holden
arranged for me fo spend an afternoon with Watson Duncanson, who was an accountant. Later I had
another afternoon with Ron Felton at the Mountainview Bible Camp and he showed me how to make
journal accounts and entries. So now I was doing double-entry bookkeeping. Wow! I continued as
treasurer fill about 1987. By that time the Bookshelf had grown to the point where I thought they
needed someone with accounting training, so I turned it over to John and Wanelle Roberts.
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The Beginning of Camp Work

Speaking of Mountainvew Bible camp, it also started as an exercise of Holden Shoop to have
another camp for the assemblies besides Grace and Truth Bible Camp in North Carolina. The
Believers Bookshelf became the corporate facility for the camp and I was the treasurer for that,
too.

The main building was built as far as the second floor and the roof trusses were ordered and a crew
of us volunteers was waiting on a Saturday morning for the truck to deliver them and hoist them up
to us so we could nail them down. The fruck could not pull the load up the Camp road, so we had to
wait for a bulldozer to come and push it up. This made it too late to do the job on Saturday. After
much prayerful consideration, it was decided o have the crew stay and do the job on Lord's Day.
This was an historical first, I believe. I can remember standing on the high front wall of the
second story, helping Frank Fisher nail down the end of the trusses as they were hoisted in place
for us.

-8-



The Autobiography of Paul and June Hartman

Camp Work in North Carolina

One weekend, Eugene Vedder ministered at our assembly. After he spoke, he showed some slides
of Jamaica. Then, in conversation he mentioned that they were going to run camps at Grace and
Truth Bible Camp in North Carolina. He said they still had need of some counselors and other staff.
June and I, realizing that we had a vacation coming up the same week, decided to call him up and see
if he still needed help. He said they sure do! We thought it would be a nice experience to see what
camp work was like. So we packed our family and stuff into the car and our Uncle Lloyd and Aunt
Ethel and two of their children loaded up their car and came along. Mary Deick also came with
them.

When we arrived, we discovered that we were the whole staff, with the exception of a Blackwood
boy from Tennessee, who was a counselor. Eugene and Madeline Vedder and Fred Carlson and Mary
worked in the kitchen with the help of the women in our group. Fred and Eugene did most of the
speaking but Uncle Lloyd and I were speakers also. Up till then, I never even tried o get up to
speak in our own assembly. Uncle Lloyd and I had to play football with the boy campers, and we
were their counselors and class teachers. This was all new to us!

Then, while the campers had to go to rest period, Fred and Eugene had an electrical job for me to
do. Tt included digging a ditch with a mat ax from the kitchen to the Chapel building (which was the
recreation building then) to install a light fixture on a tree to light up the path through the thick
woods between the two buildings.

June was the nurse, of course, and teacher, and worked in the kitchen. In those days, the dishes
were washed by hand in the deep sink and the water had fo be so hot that your skin turned red.

We were all very tired by the time that ten-day camp session was over. Then we had to drive the
then twelve-hour drive home. And we had no air-conditioning either! Driving was different in those
days. There were no interstate roads yet, and it was dirt road from Rink Dam road into the Camp.
In fact, we had to try to balance the car on the top of the ruts, which were too deep for the car
wheels to drive in. The car brushed the bushes on the side of the road. The Camp area was almost
all thick woods, except for the playing field.

When we got home, we talked about the fun we had at camp. Bill and Nancy decided fo go there
instead of to the beach. They fell in love with the Camp too, and they eventually became the
leaders of the camp until a few years ago.

June and I managed to get to most of the camp sessions for the next forty years. The Lord
worked it out for us to get here for several summers when it normally wouldn't have been possible
to get the time off. Twice we were here for all the camp sessions while our plant was on long
strike. Twice we were here on ten-week vacations from work, which we could not usually take on
prime vacation time in the summer. But the orders had slowed down at the plant. So instead of
laying of f some of the workers, they decided to work off some of the ten-week vacations in the
summer. It just so happened that I was eligible to choose that option both times. Impossible?
Yes, but not for the Lord.
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I retired from work twice and retired from being head maintenance worker at Camp, yet we are
still doing work at the camp. I used to ask my brother-in-law, "After you're on social security, when
does retirement start?"

It has been a good feeling to be able to serve the Lord with the abilities He has given us. It gave

us more satisfaction than trying to get fame and fortune. I recommend it to anyone to think of
serving the Lord. He is worthy.
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