
When the Rev. Harold Moses Love Jr. heard that members of his St. Paul 
A.M.E. Church congregation wanted to commit a day to making meals for 
those affected by the flood in the Bordeaux community, he had no idea that 
their church would become one of the area’s designated centers for flood relief. 

– Rev. Harold Love meets with Sen. Harper and another community leader in St. Paul A.M.E. Church. –



The church wanted to set up in a central location, but 
learned that many areas were inaccessible due to the 
flood’s rising waters. Members decided to cook in the 
church parking lot, but realized, as the day progressed, 
that many people were not able to reach them. 

“Early in the day, we weren’t aware of the extent of the 
damage,” Harold said. “I suggested that we go deliver 
food, and we just got in the back of a pickup truck 
passing out food and water.”

As he saw the devastation of the flood, Harold, who 
has a special love for Bordeaux, was deeply 
troubled. He had grown up in the 
area and his father, Harold 
Love Sr., (who served on 
the Metro Council from 
1962-68 and as a state 
representative from 
1968-94)  would 
often take him 
along to  talk  w i t h 
co ns t i t u e n t s  and 
participate in 
community service 
projects. As an adult, 
Harold Jr. became 
active as a volunteer, 
serving on several 
boards in the Nashville 
community and as pastor of 
St. Paul for nine years. 

Harold knew it would take more than cooking food to 
help his community. His church had 50 members, and 
of them, 25 were adults and many were aging. How 
could they make a larger impact? 

“We just needed to have a will and the Lord would make 
everything come together. People would show up,” 
Harold said. “When you drive down West Hamilton 
Avenue and see that cabinets and beds are out in front 
yards, and trees and cars are turned over, you have to 
ask yourself, ‘How are these people going to make it 
unless I come help?’ So, I asked our volunteers if they 
could come back for one more day.” 

The next day, the church was surprised to receive 
bottled water, supplies and monetary donations. 

“I didn’t know how we would continue to get supplies,” Harold 
said, “but I told everyone, ‘Let’s just keep showing up 
every day and see what happens.’ So, we kept showing up, 
and we stayed late.”  

Everyone at St. Paul made sacrifices to keep the doors open 
for those in need. Edna Earle Burney, the church musician, 
lost her vehicles and had considerable flood damage to her 
home, but still came to help in the relief effort. Harold, who 
is studying to obtain a Ph.D. in public administration at 
Tennessee State University, was in the middle of finals week 
and decided to receive an incomplete in his classes in order 

to be able to help at the church. 

“Mrs. Burney was here on Sunday morning, 
in position to play the piano. She 

inspired us and reminded us that 
people have the faith to trust that 

it’s going to be alright, and that 
they have to look for a better 
 day,” Harold said.  “I could get 
an incomplete in my class, but 
I couldn’t get an incomplete in 
helping someone.”  

The small church became a 
larger resource center through 

discussions with Metro Council 
members, Hands On Nashville, 

the Nashville Branch of the 
NAACP, the Nashville Red Cross, the 

Department of Homeland Security, the 
Nashville Chapter of the National Association of 

Black Journalists, Waste Management, FEMA and A.M.E. church 
leaders. By the weekend, the church had received enough clothes 
and cleanup kits to fill rooms in the church from floor to ceiling, 
and food donations continued to come in from local restaurants 
and community service organizations. Volunteers from Hands 
On Nashville, churches and community agencies came to help 
distribute supplies and prepare food. 

“Volunteers were excited and eager to help. Other churches 
on our street were inaccessible or damaged from the flood. 
By divine mandate, we were – our church that sits on a hill 

– left to do the work, and we decided to do it,” Harold said. 
“I don’t think any of the volunteers would have exchanged 
the opportunity to go to bed at night knowing they helped 
somebody, and made a difference, for anything in the world.”
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