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Jack Redding
1839-1919(?)

Born October 16, 1839, on an Indian Reservation in North Carolina, Jack Redding was born to a life of labor. At an early age, he made his home with the family of Mr. and Mrs. Allen Buie, who lived near Cameron, and worked on the Cameron Hills Plantation. His diligent work earned his livelihood.

When Jack became a young adult, Buie helped him to build a one room log home and furnished it with the bare necessities for living. Being assured this would be his home for as long as he lived, Jack was a very happy man.

Jack Redding was soon to meet Sylvia Hodges, an ambitious young girl who would become his wife in 1865. This union would be blessed with thirteen children within the first twenty-three years of marriage. Just to provide enough food for the children, Janie, Annie Liza, Henry John, Polly, Mary Bell, Daniel, Florence, Carrie, Sylvia, Joseph, Allen, Alice, and food for themselves, kept them very busy. By their continued faith and prayer, Jack and Sylvia kept their family together and reared the children on the Cameron Hill Plantation in the one room log house. By working together, building a tar kiln, dipping turpentine, making molasses, gathering nuts, fruit, and seeds, fishing, hunting, and tilling the soil, the priority of keeping the family fed was accomplished. 
Of equal importance, was spiritual nourishment. The early influence of attending church services led Jack to the desire for a church in the community in which black people would be able to worship and hear the words of God.

With his friend Ned McGregor in 1866, Jack Redding set out to establish a church in their community they could call their own. With great insight, sacrifice and fortitude they combined their spiritual zeal with physical strength and laid the foundation for the first Spout Springs Presbyterian Church. The building was ready for service in 1869, and Jack Redding, elected as the first Elder, served the church in many capacities.

Jack was a man of vision and a dreamer. In one of his last dreams, Jack saw himself riding a white horse into Glory land. He interpreted this to mean that his days on earth would soon be coming to an end. He began making plans for his burial. He purchased three yards of candy stripped cloth to be made into a shirt by his daughter Polly. With money for his coffin, his shirt and a few other possessions, he traveled to Troy, North Carolina to the home of another daughter, Mary Bell, where he died three weeks later. Jack, having lived for more than eighty years was preceded in death by his wife Sylvia. Jack's family, later realizing how much he had given of himself to the church and how deeply he loved Spout Springs Presbyterian Church, had his funeral preached there two years later.

Source: Essay by G. Myrtle Washington Smith

Jack Redding's Granddaughter

For: Rainbow Extension Homemakers Club

