
Wednesday Night Dinner 

by Norma Reyes 

Wednesday Night Dinner started in the early 1990’s as a segue from the Queen Anne Food 
Bank that was part of the basement of 3 Howe. A couple of women from Bethany opened it 
up and started it years before I started attending Bethany in 1991. There were always many, 
many people in line on a Wednesday to get food from this food bank. 

 

Several congregants from Bethany, Lori Reimen Gernets, Heather James Mclean, Eric 
Wyhrsen, Abbie Berry, Norma Reyes, and others that I cannot remember their names, saw 
a need for an outreach from the food bank to a simple dinner in Bethany’s fellowship hall. 
We thought, wouldn’t it be nice to offer the people in line dinner to eat before they went 
home. We would have meetings to put a plan together to do this. We decided to also offer 
this evening meal to the neighbors, congregation, and anyone that wanted to come and 
have a meal and fellowship. We made fliers and advertised it. We had no budget so we 
decided we would cook food that we had at home. Six of us would take turns cooking. 
When it was my turn I cooked what I knew. Beans, rice, tacos, enchiladas, flour tortillas, 
salsa etc. When someone else cooked it would be tuna casserole, chili beans, all kinds of 
soups, We always had a huge salad of lettuce, cucumbers, carrots, green peppers etc. 

 

We had gone to Safeway and Larry’s Market on Queen Anne Hill and asked the managers 
for all the extra veggies and fruit and bread that they could donate. Also, many kinds of 
desserts. Our first WND three of us went outside to the people in line for the food bank and 
invited them to come inside for dinner. Many of the people in line for the food bank said 
they didn’t want anyone preaching to them. We said we pray for anyone that wants prayer. 
We are inviting all for a simple meal and fellowship. We gave out the food and spoke to 
those what wanted to talk and those that wanted to be left alone we just served them and 
let them eat. Eventually even they started fellowship and feeling the love of Jesus. 

 

All of us would pray before we opened the doors for WND. God blessed us as some would 
come in. We had thirty people the first night. We went from thirty, to sixty, and then eighty, it 
kept growing. Eventually some of the initial people that started WND left to do other 
ministries, and Abby Berry, (me) Norma Reyes, Karen Taylor, Doug Rutherford, and others 



took over the Wednesday Nigh Dinners. It grew from 30 guests and simple meals to filling 
the Fellowship Hall with over 300 guests and thirty sometimes more volunteers. 

As the dinners grew Abbie Berry implemented paid positions. Abbie Berry as Director and 
Karen Taylor as kitchen manager, with the budget growing from $100 a month to over 
$28,000 annually.  

We oversaw payroll, procured food and supplies and conducted weekly staff meetings. This 
included check ins, problem solving, and creating new programs, such as free haircuts. I 
and Virginia being haristylists would set up two chairs, a haircut area in the library. It was 
very hard because the ones that got haircuts had to have their hair cleaned and free of lice. 
We would each do six customers on Wednesday Night. It was a big hit but a lot of work. We 
also had art classes, tutoring, and on Christmas. Melissa (no longer attends Bethany) 
would cook for Thanksgiving and Christmas. She had many volunteers to help. We had a 
box and paper for our guests to write in a prayer request and drop it in the box. There were 
three ladies in the prayer room that would pray the requests and also pray for anyone that 
wanted prayer in person. This would be going on while WND was in process. We would 
fellowship with guests as we eat with them and invited them to Sunday Services. Some 
came. 

We had three different men that would take turns cooking. When they couldn’t Karen Taylor 
who was in charge of the kitchen, would cook. She also was in charge of buying food 
needed for WND. We were blessed with so many volunteers from SPU, Bethany 
Congregation, boy scouts, neighbors on QA Hill, students from near by high schools, and 
some teachers. When they came the director would let them know where they were 
needed. From serving food, bringing out plates, helping in the kitchen with cleaning up from 
fixing the food, taking off table clothes, folding chairs and leaning them on the wall, taking 
down tables after someone wiped them down, placing them in the carts. We made sure 
everyone had a chance to eat and fellowship with the guests before the time to start 
closing.  

Usually the doors would open at 5pm and the guests knew everything would close down by 
7:30pm. We stopped serving at 6:30pm. If someone came in at 7:00pm or 7:30pm we gave 
them food to take. All volunteers were awesome and worked very hard, some from 
morning, some from afternoon, others at 5PM. So we knew not to keep WND open late. By 
8PM we were finished and gone. It’s so much work but it is a blessing to volunteer and help, 
but we knew we did not want the volunteers to get burned out. 

We had containers to give the guests that wanted to take food home, if we had any left 
overs. There was no alcohol, no drugs, no weapons policy. Also respect each other no 



cursing, all that the guests that came to eat knew of and the guests were following it. If 
there was a problem it was handled by talking and usually worked, if it didn’t then they were 
asked to leave. This was a ministry for all people, serving a diverse group of homeless, 
addicts, disabled widows, church members, and the local deaf community. We acted on a 
liaison between staff, volunteers, church communities, and the public, creating a safe and 
welcoming dinner and ministering the gospel “for I was hungry and you gave me food, I was 
thirsty and you gave me something to drink” Matthew 25.  

We had cards from Queen Anne Helpline and other social services that we could give to our 
guests that needed help with finding a place to live, how they could get help to pay rent and 
or utilities, etc. We never gave out money or paid anyone’s rent or utilities, we got help for 
them by directing them to the sources that could help them. We have out clothes that were 
donated, shoes, socks, soap, toothpaste, etc. all donated by people. We had a lady that 
would purchase 3 to 5 sleeping bags every WND. She would purchase them at Goodwill. 
On the holidays Thanksgiving we’d give out gift cards to all and on Christmas plus whatever 
Christmas presents they received.  

After Abby Berry left, Janet Moore was hired as Director of WND. She was a social service 
worker or had been, at any rate she knew so much more on how to help our guests with 
issues on how to get a place to live, or help for rent, etc. I volunteered under Janet and 
Karen Taylor. Some of the programs like haircuts, art, tutoring, stopped because of the lack 
of volunteers but our WND serving delicious meals, our prayer time in the prayer room 
while WND was going on, and once a month communion was offered near the end of the 
dinner time. There was still a large number of guests coming and up to 300 on the 
Thanksgiving and Christmas holiday. There were also a few guests that started attending 
Sunday Services at Bethany. 

After four years, under Janet volunteering, I became ill and had to stop but I stayed as a 
prayer warrior for Bethany and WND. It’s a blessing to me to be able to pray for others. 

I can’t remember how many years Janet Moore and Karen Taylor worked WND, after tey left 
Barbara became Director, then Hannah, and now Ken Jordan.  

I continue to pray for WND, for it’s staff, and all those that volunteer, the director and the 
guests. Thank you for all you do. 

God Bless you and all that are involved in this ministry 

Love in Christ, 

Norma Reyes 


