Betty Thompson’s Life Story for Maria 

 

Born - February 20, 1929  one of a set of twins - Frank & Betty Tichy
Lived in a small town (Morris, IL) for her first ten years
With the Depression, and father losing his job, she and her family had to move to Chicago in 1940 to live with grandparents while parents found employment.
Her Mom was a secretary and was able to get employment first.  Mother just about “ruled the roost” but in loving ways.
They were a deeply spiritual family and always sought God’s guidance for the directions they would take next in life.
 

1943 graduated from Mozart elementary school in Chicago where they did 6th, 7th and 8th grades.  One outstanding memory was going to Orchestra Hall in downtown Chicago on the Addison St. bus for monthly Children’s Concerts.  
 
In the fall of '43 attended Carl Schurz H.S. graduating in Jan. '47. While there Betty sang in the Solo Chorus, a choir which went to Orchestra Hall one time and sang a portion of Beethovan’s 9th Symphony.  At the close of the number, Dr. Frederick Stock came over to Betty’s section of the choir and lifted her arm in recognition of the choir’s accomplishment.
 

In the fall of 1947 Betty started Moody Bible Institute, graduating in 1950.  Once again, Orchestra Hall came up when Betty and her brother were asked to be part of a Youth for Christ Rally which met there on Saturday nights in the summers.  Frank was an accomplished violinist and Betty accompanied him on the song, “By Life or By Death”, the testimony of their lives, dedicated to Christ.
 

Fall of ‘50, started John Brown U as a Jr. - in Siloam Springs, AR, having transferred two year’s credit from MBI.
She met her future husband there - William Horace Thompson (“Bill”) from Hunt, NY in rural WNY in Jan. ‘51
Married in Chicago in Sept. ‘51, returned for their Sr. year at JBU.
They received direction from God for life work at U of  I at a Missions Convention in Dec. ‘51
Graduated in May of ‘52 with Bible & Religious Ed degree with a minor in   Communications   
Moved to Chicago & lived with grandparents & 3 maiden aunts in the homestead in Logan Square.                                                                                                  Had first child, Judy Lynn  Sept. 16, ‘52  while still living with grandparents and up to the time they left for Africa.     
 

In  Nov. 1953 the Thompsons began a 4-yr term working in Liberia, 11 mi. out of Monrovia, the capital city, at Radio ELWA, “Eternal Love Winning Africa”, (Africa’s first missionary radio station).
 

Their first five weeks they lived with the Ries family, then moved to a temporary home up by a rock quarry. There were some mysterious things about that place... shadowy figures and noises overhead which turned out to be lizards walking about and there were no ceilings!  Bill had only put in temporary screens and a cat walked along and caused them to fall into the room.  One of Bill's masons told how there was a certain cat that lived in the rocks.  All in all, they couldn't sleep very soundly for the first week or two.
 

It was while living there that the first broadcast was aired - a very exciting time. Bill had to supervise the building of their cement block home as soon as they arrived. Finally the day came when they could move into their three bedroom home on the beach front of the Atlantic Ocean. Bill was still hanging the front and back doors the night they moved in.
 

Betty wondered why she was still having "seasickness" for a few weeks after they arrived on Nov. 4, 1951.  Well,  they welcomed their second daughter,  Nancy Sue on June 16, 1954.  A third daughter, Sally Lou delighted their family on February 26, 1957.  Just 2 ½ months before their first furlough Betty’s twin brother arrived with his wife Nancy and young daughter Betty Marie.  Frank or “Bud” had been hired to teach science at the University of Liberia but the school didn’t have housing ready for them so they were invited to move in with the Thompsons!
 

During her first term, Betty was responsible for 20 program hours a week, 6 of them musical programs requiring a lot of practice.  She also was Big Sister Betty on KIDDIES KORNER, a nightly radio show which she did with Aunt Sammie Ries.  In addition she went to a village on Sunday afternoons where Bill held church for the people.
In August 1957 they returned to the States for furlough after serving in Liberia four years.
 

While traveling home by air Sally ran a very high fever. It was thought to be malaria. When the Pan American plane set down in the Canary Islands for refueling they asked if they could get into the hold for their suitcase to see if there was some medicine.  In NYC it was very difficult to find treatment.  After SIM’s doctor thoroughly tested Sally and did lab work, he found her desperately ill and advised them to take her to Children’s Memorial Hospital in Chicago. Bill’s family, with whom they were staying in PA, wondered if they would ever see Sally again when they said goodbye to her as Betty got on the train. Upon arriving she was placed for a number of days in isolation, off all meds. Betty stayed with her parents in Villa Park while many were praying for Sally’s healing.  After almost a week the doctor called to say Betty could come and get her baby that they could find nothing!  They strongly believe that God had answered their prayers and those of many supporters, family and friends.
 

Bill & Betty returned to Liberia, W. Africa in August 1958 for another 4-yr. term.  Bill was assigned as Director of the Liberian Languages Department. At times his job took the family to neighboring countries of Ivory Coast, Mali and Guinea to record programs.  While traveling, Betty home-schooled the girls under the shade of trees in the hot, sultry climate.
 

During Bill’s & Betty’s second term they touched the lives of both simple country people (natives) and the aristocrat Americo/Liberians.  For instance, on the same day, they could be in a village setting and that night at a State Dinner in the Executive Mansion.  They somehow became “experts” at adapting.  They were privileged to meet the heads of many African countries in addition to seeing Queen Elizabeth when she came to Monrovia and going to a state dinner for the Queen of the Netherlands!
 

On Jan. 2, 1962 William David or “Billy” was born In Monrovia, Liberia.  It was a celebration day for his Dad who had waited ten years to have a son!  In August they left on their second furlough of one year.  It was a difficult furlough, having four children to tote around to meetings, telling of the work of the Christian radio station.  It was also a year when three of the four children had to be hospitalized and Betty had a miscarriage in Denver when they were traveling home from the West Coast.
 

It was a huge relief to be able to return to their home in West Africa in August of 1963.
In their third term Bill continued in administration at the radio station with Betty as his secretary and also doing some musical programming.  In her husband’s free time he went crocodile hunting at night.  He was often asked, by stateside visitors, to take them for a night out on the Junk River.  When they had a successful hunt Betty would cook the white tail pieces and serve it in an African dish called Jollof rice.  One African/American pastor friend on staff “swore” he never ate any crocodile but we’re sure that he did because it was “camouflaged” in the rice dish!
 

The Thompson/Tichy family had their first ever Family Reunion when the twins’ parents, Frank & Hazel Tichy came from California  in 1965 to visit and work at ELWA’s hospital which was just getting ready to open. The heat and high humidity hit Dad hard upon first arriving from the dryness of So.CA.  When he finally got his wind he was able to assist sorting bottles of sample medicines and cleaning up for the opening of the hospital.  Mother Tichy was asked to be a speaker-counselor at  Lawana girls camp at the far end of the compound.  For one of her first meals the girls thought they would be extra nice and provide her with a fish eye-ball!  She found it floating in the top of her serving bowl. What was she to do?  She knew she couldn’t make a fuss as she wanted to win the hearts of the girls - so she proceeded on.
 

Many birthdays and anniversaries were celebrated on the beautiful beach in front of their ranch-style home.  Their father enjoyed lying down in a recliner chair under the palm trees, watching the Firestone barges, sailboats and freighters go by.  He and Hazel enjoyed the warm Atlantic waters and took swims almost daily.  The water temp was like bath water!
 

God was gracious in protecting the ELWA staff and their children from any drownings in the ocean.  However, one camper died in the lagoon near the camp and several Liberian children, who wandered unsupervised, met with drowning.
 

One thing the Thompsons and their co-workers had to deal with was rogues or thieves breaking into their houses at night.  Bill and Ellsworth Balzer, our Services Director set up a vigilante team with walkie talkies and all.  If anyone was suspected as a prowler, they could call one of their team and be out in a matter of minutes.  Many times the person would be apprehended, taken to the local police where he would be beaten.
 

A Billy Graham film team came in the early 60s & ELWA helped with the filming of  “Winds of Change”. This was at the time when numerous African countries were gaining their independence from colonial power such as France, Belgium and Britain.
 

It was at that time also that Pastor Howard O. Jones from Smoot Memorial Church in Cleveland came to hold special meetings in the Centennial Memorial Pavilion. The ‘60s also produced Carver Bible Training School in Liberia. A group of lovely African American ladies came from their school in Atlanta to found this.  Besides their teaching responsibilities they became engaged with ELWA in the Lawana vacation camp and also responded to invitations to sing in various churches.   
 

Brian Alan was born on April 21, 1966, a little over four years after his brother Bill was born.  That time Betty was able to deliver at ELWA hospital, newly opened.  Something happened just prior to his birth that Betty will never forget.  The weather was getting hotter and more sultry and she would take walks on the beach, her feet in the surf.  It seemed like the baby would never come and she asked Dr. Bob Schindler if he would induce her.  About 9 pm the night before Brian came, a group of 3 or 4 Liberian ladies came to encourage Betty with their beautiful songs and prayers.  It was humbling when she thought of the fact that she had come to Liberia to help THEM and in her time of distress, they were at HER side, comforting and encouraging her!  By 6:00 the next morning Brian was there!                      
 

Several years later Billy Graham was the honored guest at the Inauguration of William R. Tolbert, following the death of President Tubman.  It was the Thompson’s privilege to invite Billy and his team to a luncheon at their home at ELWA.  Our children never forgot that occasion.  Our girls were home from boarding school in Nigeria (they were teens and there wasn’t schooling at that time for them in Liberia) so they helped with serving.  A funny incident or two was that after Billy Graham had to leave to keep another appointment, his chauffeur-driven government car refused to start  and Bill had to take him to his next stop in our VW combi van!  When Judy and Nancy went inside the house they noticed Billy had left half a cup of tea in his cup and took several sips - so they could say, “I drank from Billy Graham’s cup!”
 

It was at the end of their 4th term of service that Bill was installed as Acting Station Manager of ELWA.  They returned to the U.S. for another year of furlough.  At the outset SIM paid for Bill to go to the American Business Management School in NYC.  It was a 3-week course  and while there he stayed with a dear African American missionary family in Brooklyn whom they had known in Liberia.  Willie Quimby was the soloist for Dr. Howard O. Jones’ Evangelistic Crusades in West Africa.  The Thompsons had a great relationship with other African American missionaries in Liberia which has lasted a lifetime.
 

Upon Bill and Betty’s return to ELWA they learned that Bill’s job as Station Manager had ended when SIM had brought in another man from outside.  So now what would be their primary responsibility this next term?  Rather than be bitter they chose to be better. (that was dependent on that one letter I) They believe the way they accepted disappointment and the abrupt changes in their lives had a lasting effect on their children. Today they have learned to work through all kinds of adversity through prayer and the help of God.
 

Instead of returning and doing what their hearts were set on, B&B accepted a new challenge - that of starting the Extension Ministries Department.  Betty, as in the past,  was Bill’s secretary.  They had excellent co-workers and things ran along smoothly.  It seemed everyone wanted to join our department!  It actually proved to be the outreach ministry of ELWA, taking films into churches, schools, beginning TEE, (Theological Education by Extension in the interior of Liberia), etc. and eventually spawned the church planting movement of SIM in Liberia.
 

One of the biggest heartaches that happened was the loss of next-door-neighbor, Els Balzer in a motorcycle accident.  Bill had asked Els to umpire a softball game in his place at noon since we were having guests that day.  Bill and our boys went out to Caldwell later and got there for the second game.  Els and his daughter Rhoda were the first to leave on his motorcycle, ahead of the ELWA gang.  When the Thompson van got half-way home they came on an accident.  Billy recognized Uncle Els’ gas tank as they slowed and stopped.  A 16-yr.-old Lebanese driver had hit the cycle head-on, breaking most of Els’ leg bones.  It happened near a construction site and Bill lifted his body onto a board and put him in the back of the van.  Rhoda was already seated in a taxi and Billy & Brian jumped in with her.  She ended up with a broken leg and arm.  Her Dad lived on life supports for a couple of days and then passed away. The strength of his widow Lois will always be remembered. Faced with the wailing of Els’ workmen, who learned of the accident and were outside the O.R., she was comforting THEM and her faith in her sovereign God was what held her up.
 

Through the above tragedy the Balzer and Thompson families have grown closer and closer.  Even after arriving home from a tiring 2-wk. European trip they felt it necessary to fly a few days later to MN to share in the grief of the Balzer family losing their mother, Lois to cancer.  Their large family of more than 30 continue to stay in touch at all times.  
 



( Additional questions I was asked by Maria for a final paper she was writing for a grad course at Aurora Univ.    bjt)
 

1. What church did you go to growing up?
Morris Gospel Tabernacle in Morris, IL, Judson Baptist  and Midwest Bible Church in Chicago

2.When did you get saved?  At the age of seven, after my mother explained that growing up in a Christian home did not necessarily make ME a Christian.  I had to personally receive God's gift of salvation through believing that Jesus died for MY sins, was buried and rose again and someday will return to take all of His children to live with Him in heaven.
 
3. Can you tell me more about your time from Kindergarten through 8th
grade?  My first four years were spent in small schools in Morris, IL.  When the Depression grew harder and my Dad lost his salesman's job, we moved to Chicago and lived with my grandparents for a time.  An apt. next door to my grandparents opened up and it was there that I lived until I was married in 1951.  I attended Mozart Elementary School that had an excellent music program.  I remember the year that one of our teachers died and our whole grade went to the far north side of Chicago to attend her wake and funeral. It was a very impressionable time for me and we students really felt our loss. 
 
4. How long did you live with Grandpa & Grandma Ewald? I believe it was less than a year.  Mother got a secretarial job and my father was a milkman. He finally was able to get back into his Electrotypers Union which he joined before serving in WWI.  He worked for RR Donnelly (those presses that printed the big LIFE magazines, etc.)
 
5. Tell me something more about living with them. It was a very loving and godly home. Grandpa Ewald always conducted Family Worship after our evening meal and today Bill and I still maintain that habit.   My mother had three maiden sisters: the oldest, Marie, was the housekeeper, Esther was a private secretary for Edison Company, had a car and did all the grocery shopping, and Aunt Ethel a private duty nurse. (she's the one who helped my Mom take care of the twins for our first six months and until we moved out of Chicago to Morris, IL where Dad was a traveling salesman for a big grocery company)
6. What was the name of your elementary school?  Mozart School
 
7. Did you perform in concerts in Orchestra Hall? My brother and I went with our music teacher and class to Children's Concerts at Orchestra Hall once a month. Brother Frank (Bud) played the violin and I had studied piano so music was a very important part of our lives.  As children we traveled throughout Chicago singing duets in various churches with our mother accompanying us.   An important memory was the time my mother had gotten us a "booking" to sing at Stateville Penitentiary and I will never forget the faces of the men when we sang:  "If you could know how Jesus loves you, If you could only understand that Jesus thought of you when dying, And paid the price that guilt demands. I know your heart would then adore Him, I know His voice you would obey; He calls you now with tender pleading, Obey His call and follow Him today."                                                                                    
8. When did you learn to play the piano?  I think my mother started teaching me when I was in 2nd or 3rd grade.  But a lot of my learning I picked up by ear and sadly, I never really did learn how to READ music.  I did a lot of accompanying of solos, duets and choirs, however.
 
9. What grade was the teacher who liked Heath Bars?  I think I was a 4th or 5th grader.
 
10. How did people describe you in high school? Pleasant, easy to talk to, loving and caring.  What was your niche? My brother and I were in charge of the music in our Live Wire Jr. High youth group at Midwest Bible Church. 

11.What state is John Brown University in?  It's in the northwest corner of Arkansas.
 
12. What were your career intentions when you went to Moody Bible Institute? to hopefully marry a pastor or youth leader - be involved with a church's children's education program.  But halfway in my training I felt called by God to become an overseas missionary (I thought, to Japan).
 
13. What were your plans when you went to John Brown University?  A group of us from Bible School felt God wanted us to go to Japan to set up a Christian Radio Station so since JBU had a Broadcast Degree program, a number of us went there.
 
14. Can you tell me more about your decision to be a missionary.  After hearing a single lady missionary from Japan tell about her love for the Japanese people and their need to know about Christ, her love spilled right over into my heart. I went to my room, knelt down and it was as though God was speaking to me from Isa. 42:6..."I am the Lord; I have called you in righteousness. I will also hold you by the hand and watch over you.  I will appoint you as a light to the nations, to open blind eyes, to bring out prisoners from the dungeon and those who dwell in darkness from the prison. I am the LORD, that is My name. Reading on to chapter 45:3 God says, "I will give you the treasures of darkness and hidden wealth of secret places in order that you may know that it is I, the Lord, the God of Israel who calls you by your name."  II Cor. 5:14 and 15 had a powerful influence on my life, too.

15. Did you have a special interest in Liberia when you made your decision?  No, I thought I was headed for Japan, but then the government there wouldn't approve of any privately owned radio stations back in 1951.  By then I had met Bill Thompson, we had married at the end of our Jr. year on Sept. 7, 1951, came back to school and went to the Urbana Missionary Convention at the U of I and it was there that we heard about a brand new missionary radio station, just granted land in Liberia, West Africa.  Dick and Jane Reed were recruiting personnel to man the station.
 

16.  Did you know already that you wanted to run a radio station? I had had radio experience since I was a child and involved in the KYB Club on WMBI in Chicago.
Then when I attended Moody I worked at the radio station so I really felt that perhaps God could use my radio experience to do His work overseas.
 
17. What was Bill's degree in?  He had a degree in Bible and Religious Education.
 

18. Our furlough of 1962-63 was a year when three of our four children had to be hospitalized and Betty had a miscarriage. Can you say anything more about this?  Nancy at the age of 8 had pneumonitis;  Billy, only a youngster had a hernia;  Sally became dehydrated and we got her into the hospital just in the nick of time!  On a trip to the West Coast I showed signs that I was miscarrying, but went to a doctor and he didn't think so.  However, when we were returning to IL we stopped with friends in Denver and Betty almost hemorrhaged to death - was taken by ambulance to the hospital and had to be given 3 pints of blood along with a DNC procedure.  The ambulance driver even donated a pint of his own blood when he heard what we were about!

19. Bill and Betty were tremendously relieved to return to their home in
West Africa in August of 1963. Why?  We were sharing a small home that friends in our church had given to us and my parents had to move in with us for a time because their house sold and they weren't quite ready to move to So CA.  In addition, we were traveling a lot to meetings.  So to get home to Liberia was a great relief - where we could live more normal lives.
 

20. What about "Terror Beyond the Reef"?  Our two sons and three friends went fishing in a rubber boat one Sat. morning - probably one mile into the Atlantic Ocean.  First a wave overturned the boat but they were able to get it upright and climbed back in.  Then a bigger wave did it again and carried the boat toward shore.  The five boys were good swimmers but a dangerous reef was between them and safety.  One boy, Meanu Kayea was not strong enough to go around the reef so he and his brother somehow got over the reef to shore.  Bill and Brian went the extra distance around it and their friend Jamie (now an MD) managed to hold on to his new rod and reel, while swimming for his life.  B&B were taking a rest hour so missed the excitement but when we woke up our sons were in the hallway and said... "Mom and Dad, you can thank God you still have two sons!" And then spilled out the whole story!
 

21.  Can you tell me more about 1980?  
The military coup on April 12, 1980 changed everything.  We knew there was deep unrest but were shocked to hear lots of gunshots and to learn that President Tolbert had been assassinated.  We were already planning to return home that summer.  
Our third daughter, Sally was scheduled to be married on August 16th.  In the five or six weeks before leaving, we had Billy's graduation from the American Cooperative High School and Brian's from 8th grade at ELWA Academy. During this time we had some great opportunities to encourage Liberian friends who were helpless and bewildered - through radio messages and personal visits,.
     Upon our return to the U.S. we had Sally's wedding on schedule and moved to a house we had bought in PA the year before.  Bill couldn't find work there the first six months so had to come to IL to do construction work with a friend. It was February 1981 when Hunt Baptist Church in WNY called us to pastor Bill's home church.  For almost ten years we served and enjoyed our second career. During that time son Bill completed college in Arkansas at our alma mater and found employment at AAA and Brian graduated from Houghton College, just 19 miles
from our home in Hunt.  It was very evident that God had ordered all our steps and our stops!
 

22. How did you happen to move to Wheaton, IL?
By 1990 all of our children were located in the suburbs of Chicago and grandchildren started arriving!  Judy & Nancy had been married two weeks apart in June of 1979 and were living in Downers Grove and Wheaton.  Sally met her life partner at Trinity College in Deerfield, IL, married and moved with Perry Moore to his home area in St. Louis, MO. It seemed only logical that we settle down in the midwest.  Son in law JIm Molenhouse was anxious to have us live near them - knew a contractor who could put up a modular home for us at 25W015 Geneva Rd.  We moved from Western NY after a huge farewell and lots of tears from close friends we had made there.  Initially when we got to Wheaton (around Christmas) we had been promised occupancy of our house by the end of January. But it wasn't until the first week of May that we would move in.  We were so grateful for the loving hospitality of Nancy & Jim and their four children.  
 

23.  What occupied your time once you were settled?
We rejoined Sudan Interior Mission since they had opened up a pilot project called, Ethnic Focus Ministry.  Because of our overseas background it was natural for us to step into a program targeting culturally displaced Africans, Muslims and Hindus currently living in the area. Our 27 years in Liberia at Radio ELWA and nearly ten years in the pastorate had equipped them for such a cross-cultural ministry.
       The focus was welcoming newcomers to our country with a team of seven other missionaries working in Greater Chicagoland.  In Wheaton we connected with World Relief, showed hospitality, helped in settlement, orientation, transportation, Bible studies and helping some with their English acquisition. We helped Wheaton Bible Church start an International Friendship Ministry with large quarterly dinners and an annual summer picnic.                                                                            
       Our two sons, Brian and Meanu (Kayea) moved in and rented rooms from us to help with living costs in upscale Wheaton.  Even Betty's 86 year old widowed mother from CA asked to be a part of our family when the boys moved to their own apartment in 1991. Our international friends just LOVED Grandma Tichy and she loved them!  When they would come to visit us, they always wanted Grandma to pray for them before they left.  She had a reputation that God really ANSWERS Grandma Tichy's prayers!  We and our family and our many friends grieved her loss on May 18, 2000, just three months after her 95th birthday. Another great loss we all experienced was when my twin brother Frank Tichy went Home (prematurely in our eyes on Jan. 4, 2004), just two years after we celebrated our 75th birthday in CA.      

 

25. What has been your greatest joy living in Wheaton?  Being able to be located within an hour or so of all five of our children, their spouses and our 19 grandchildren!  And to see two of our grandchildren marry godly spouses and set up Christian homes.  A third grandchild will be married next month and will be living in Elgin, IL, God willing.  We never tire of all the family reunions on holidays, birthdays and anniversaries. Seeing the cousins' love for each other and enjoying fun times and even going on mission trips overseas together does something special to a grandparents' heart!  Then this past summer to realize how greatly God used two of our daughters and their husbands and their youngest daughters as they went on a mission trip to Liberia to encourage the people we had locked hands and hearts with for so many years!  
    Not only are our family members able to make trips to Liberia, but God has brought Liberia to us here in Wheaton!   We have fellowship each Sunday night, Tues. morning and Weds. night, praising God at church, Bible studies and prayer meetings with the Liberian Fellowship Church.  GOD IS SO GOOD.
    In closing I want to express my regret that I didn't spend more quality time with my children when they were growing up.  Demands at the radio station were too great.  However, God has given me ANOTHER CHANCE.  Read this poem by Sharon Miller and it expresses my heart: 
 

If I were granted any wish, I'd tell you what I'd do
  I'd wish my kids were small again - for just a month or two.
To hear their squeals of laughter, to watch them while at play;
And when they asked me to join in, I'd NOT say, 'Not today!' 
 

   Time is callous, wishes myths; yet God in His great wisdom 
has given me another chance before I join His kingdom.
The face may not be just the same; the name is changed, 'tis true;
But yet the smile that radiates, reminds me so of you.
 

God must have known that Grandma would need a chance or two
for many little happy things she didn't have time to do.
So God gave love to Grandma's to equal that before...
That in effect, embraces those little lives she bore.
