
This Christmas, Leevones G. Fisher will reflect on the 
20th anniversary of a deep, wounding grief in her 
family: the murder of her brother, Clint. 

An Air Force Sergeant who had served two tours of duty in 
Vietnam, Clint had been watching his nieces and nephews 
just before Christmas 1996, when he was shot and killed. 
Leevones found his body lying on the cold hard ground in 
their parents’ front yard, surrounded by yellow police tape. 
The murder was never solved.
This Christmas will also be a celebration of a stronger 
community with new families, homes, and opportunities, 
thanks to the passion and prayer Leevones brought to heal-
ing her hurt and rebuilding the community’s brokenness. 
Mrs. Fisher put her crime- and drug-infested community in 
God’s hands and started to work hard with her own to turn 
her sorrow into joy. 
Tragedy brought Leevones to the Lutheran Church. A fire 
destroyed the elementary school she attended, and her 
parents, struggling to support seven children in the Jim 
Crow South, didn’t have transportation or money to send 
her across town to the only other public school for blacks. 
Instead, they enrolled her and her brother at the nearby 
Trinity Evangelical Lutheran School, Mobile, Alabama.
Tuition was 10 cents.

Since joining the Trinity family, she has served faithfully in her 
LWML (the largest in the LWML Gulf States District), Sunday 
School, and choir. She has provided school supplies to 
Trinity students each fall and distributed clothes and food to 
the needy. She started a college scholarship fund in her par-
ents’ name, which has sent several high school graduates to 
college. Two attended Concordia College Alabama (Selma), 
where she serves on the Board of Regents. Decades of joy 
came out of the ashes of that destroyed elementary school. 
Trinity Lutheran Church and School is located in the 
community of Trinity Gardens, whose bucolic name reflects 
its beginnings as a rural area where families like hers raised 
chickens, hogs, cows, and crops on the edge of Wragg 
Swamp. However, when industry moved into the area in the 
1970s, the swamp was drained and the land was developed 
into housing. Later, as industries moved out, residents 
struggled with unemployment and poverty. The malaise 
led to growing crime, drugs, and despair. 
A high school chemistry and physics teacher, Mrs. Fisher was 
busy with her job and family. She failed to see how her com-
munity was changing — until that cold December day 20 
years ago, when she looked at her street and the neighbor-
hood with new eyes. “There were drug dealers dealing right 
in front of my face. Prostitutes were at the end of my street. 
There was violence, abuse, theft, and alcohol abuse. 

JOY COMES in the MORNING

Weeping may tarry for 
the night, but joy comes 

with the morning.
Psalm 30:5 ESV
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“My people were undereducated; most hadn’t finished high school. We had four genera-
tions of families living in two-bedroom houses. 
“We had the worst crime rate in the state of Alabama. I asked the police why they didn’t 
patrol our streets,” she said. “They told me they were scared to come to my community. 
It was too violent. We had 41 churches on 29 streets and the devil still had a foothold.”
Leevones saw that her neighbors lived broken lives with no hope. She didn’t know about 
community organizing, but she knew how to pray and step out in faith. She started with a 
march against crime to publicly demonstrate — to police and others — that they were 
serious about stopping violence in their community. She made sure there was someone 
marching from each of the 29 streets. Her pastor, Rev. Ulmer Marshall, marched with her 
and was the first to adopt a street to clean up. Other pastors followed his lead. 
Leevones  rolled up her sleeves and got to work. She offered summer programs in the 
schools and churches to keep kids off the streets and to improve their education. She 
sponsored neighborhood cleanups. She worked with local, state, and other groups to plant 
more than 3,000 trees. She helped drug-addicted mothers get into recovery programs.
She came to the aid of residents whose homes were damaged by Hurricanes Ivan and 
Katrina. Most of her neighbors didn’t qualify for federal assistance, so she sought donations 
to help repair roofs and replace windows.
She formed a nonprofit, Bay Women Coalition, to bring more help to her crippled com-
munity. She wrote for federal grants to fight crime. She cleaned up vacant lots — often 
by herself — and had better streetlights installed throughout her neighborhood. 
She helped bring a much-needed health clinic to the neighborhood, built playgrounds, 
and helped with the construction of a community center. Ingeniously, she headed up the 
renovation of a community amphitheater. She named the amphitheater for the mayor 
of Mobile. When he and his family came to the dedication, he noted its distressed state, 
and sent architects and funds to renovate and refurbish it.
When Leevones saw that her community needed a library, she worked with Trinity 
Lutheran, Wheat Ridge Ministries, and others to establish a public library at Trinity,  
the only public library in a private school in the state of Alabama.
It’s never been an easy journey. Just five years after her brother’s murder, there was an-
other killing a few days before Christmas. Six-year-old Kearis Bonham was living with his 
grandparents in Trinity Gardens while his mother was in college.  Kearis was on the porch 
when his grandfather heard two dozen shots ring out from the nearby housing project. 
He came to the porch and saw his grandson on the ground. “At first we thought he was 
just ducking because we always duck when there’s shooting.” Then Mr. Bonham saw the 
pool of blood under the little boy’s head and knew he’d been killed.
The family had lived in their home for over 30 years. Mrs. Fisher had taught the boy’s 
mother in high school. Leevones had noticed the presence of gangs, drugs, and violence 
at two federally funded HUD housing projects in the neighborhood, but pleas to the 
owners of the buildings and city officials were ignored. Then Kearis was killed.

[I will] bestow on 
them a crown 

of beauty instead 
of ashes, the oil 
of joy instead of 

mourning, and a 
garment of praise 
instead of a spirit 

of despair. They 
will be called oaks 

of righteousness, 
a planting of the 

Lord for the display 
of his splendor.

Isaiah 61:3
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How can we celebrate when sin and sorrow visit members of our own 
family or body? Check the following:
1 Peter 4:12–16 ____________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
Proverbs 3:5–6_____________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
Jeremiah 29:11–13 _________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
1 Peter 5:6–7_______________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
James 1:12–19 _____________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
We have reason to celebrate in all times and in all places. When 
tempted to take time to condemn rather than to celebrate loving oth-
ers, what should be my first course of action? ____________________
__________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
What other things can I do? ___________________________________
__________________________________________________________
What more should I or shouldn’t I do? 1 Corinthians 13:1–7_________
__________________________________________________________
When am I a noisy gong?  ____________________________________
When do I forget my blessings? ________________________________
__________________________________________________________
I am a forgiven child of the King! How can I share that joy with others? 
__________________________________________________________
Study 1 Corinthians 4:14–21 (especially verse 21). ________________
__________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
Count your blessings listed in 1 John 3:19–24.  ___________________
__________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________
We Christians are mightily blessed. What are other blessings we can 
celebrate? See 1 Corinthians 2:10–16. __________________________
__________________________________________________________
Philippians 2:1–11 _________________________________________
__________________________________________________________

Closing
Pray Ephesians 3:14–21 and/or sing “Savior, Thy Dying Love” 
(TLH #403; LW #374) or “Holy Spirit, Light Divine” (LSB #496; LW #166; 
TLH #234). Note: latter entitled “Holy Ghost, with Light Divine”
*More passages and leader helps are available at lwml.org.

Sheila is the newly elected LWML Central Illinois District President and the Christian 
Living Editor of the Quarterly.  Sheila has been gifted by the Lord with the ability to 
sing, to dance, and to write and is thankful to the Him for the opportunities she has 
been given to use and share these gifts.

Leevones immediately bought a plane ticket 
to Washington, D.C., to talk to the Director of 
Housing and Urban Development. Through 
her hard work, compelling story, and relent-
less quest for justice, the housing project — 
Queens Court — lost its HUD funding and 
closed its doors. Later, it was bulldozed.
Now Leevones receives HUD funds to help 
low-income working poor buy new and 
refurbished homes in the neighborhood. 
She has walked through miles of red tape 
to work with government, business, and 
contractors to renovate and build affordable, 
energy-efficient homes, subdivisions, and 
senior housing.
Judy Jones, who owns a small janitorial ser-
vice, grew up in the neighborhood but never 
dreamed she would be able to own her own 
home. With Leevones’ help, Judy qualified for 
a small mortgage and loves her new home — 
on the very street where she grew up.
“It’s felt like home from day one,” she said. 
“I thank God for Mrs. Fisher. I never could 
have done it without her.”
Today, Trinity Gardens lives up to its 
name: there are four large gardens in the 
community, all dug, planted, and cared 
for by Leevones, her husband, Mike, and 
volunteers. These year-round gardens, 
located at Trinity and other locations, 
provide fresh vegetables for children, 
families, and seniors in her community.
You can often find Mrs. Fisher at her elemen-
tary alma mater, just a few blocks from her 
home, where she volunteers. Last fall, she 
worked with kindergarten through fifth grad-
ers in planting and caring for winter collards. 
From the cold, hard ground of that broken 
community 20 years ago, the newly broken 
ground nourishes body and soul. “We are 
planting seeds of hope for the Trinity Gardens 
community,” she said, adding a favorite Bible 
verse: Remember not the former things, nor 
consider the things of old. Behold, I am doing 
a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not 
perceive it? (Isaiah 43:18–19 ESV)  Q

Christine Scheele Weerts is a member of the LWML 
at Bethlehem Lutheran Church, Prattville, Alabama.
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