
L E B R A T I N G  R E N E E  H A L L  
 

Born Nov 23, 1963...the day after President Kennedy was shot. This made for a very forgotten 

delivery as all eyes and ears were tuned to the radio or TV at the hospital. My mother survived and 

so did I. My mom, Peggy Scott, was a teacher and a Sunday school superintendent. My dad worked 

in a meat market and was a music minister. Together, they had 5 children and I was next to the 

youngest. 

1. 1969/70: The year I started school. I started a year later than my peers due to kidney issues as a 

child. I had several major surgeries and spent much of my young life in and out of the hospital. 

The year prior to starting school, doctors, along with God's help, performed a surgery that 

would help me to live a normal life. I beat the odds and began to grow as a normal child. But in 

those years as a young child, I was able to see the faith of my parents and my grandparents as 

they over and over surrendered my care to the Lord. I can remember numerous times being 

taken to an altar of prayer to be anointed with oil. I also remember the many visits from my 

grandmother's preacher, Brother Smithson, who would always bring me gum. He was very 

significant in my life. 

2. My 7th or 8th grade year: I surrendered my heart to God. My mother was very significant in 

sharing Christ with me through the years, so I accepted Him many times as a child but I believe 

that 7th or 8th grade year I began to understand that Christ actually took on my sin. I made the 

decision to follow Christ while at Indian Springs Camp meeting in Ga., which is similar to a 

Roxbury Camp. 

3. My Senior Year of High School, 1982: This was a hard year. My boyfriend broke up with me 

my first day of school. So, thus the year did not begin on the right foot. However, my bummer 

senior year was also my most memorable year as a believer. During that time, I was growing 

closer to God and, as I was, I felt more alone and deserted by friends. However, it was a year I 

would not have changed. As I sought to draw closer to Him, he gave me many new friends and 

wonderful mentors to lead me in my walk with Him. One of those is my current best friend, my 

husband, Randal. 

4. May 1985, the year I married Randal: We began our journey of faith together. The pastor who 

married us was Brother Smithson from my childhood. It has been 36 years of growing together. 

I look back and think how blessed I am. He was a baby in Christ and our lives could have 

turned out much differently. I am so grateful that his journey was real. We have been on a faith 

journey ever since and there is no one I love doing life with more, especially when it comes to 

serving the Lord. 

4a. May 1985, along with the honeymoon came our first for-better-or-worse moment. Kidney 

issues popped up again. It was a 2 year battle of constant infections in my body. My right kidney 

was not functioning and it was causing a blood stream infection throughout my body. At the age 

of 23 (2 years later), I lost my right kidney. This was truly a time of questioning God in my life. 

Why did He heal me all those years before to bring me to this? I recall a sister in Christ telling 

me that He did heal me all those years ago. And He brought me to this time as I might not have 

survived the new surgery if I had had it many years earlier. I was learning to depend on Christ. 
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5. July 1989, the birth of our daughter, Amelia: She was healthy and beautiful. What was truly 

amazing after her delivery was the amount of people who came up to me afterwards to let me 

know they prayed for my whole pregnancy. I was never once worried, but I guess they feared for 

me since they had been through my kidney journey with me. The amazing part was I was the 

healthiest I had ever been during that time. 

6. September 18th, 2011, heaven gained a beautiful best friend of mine, my younger sister, Adell. 

We journeyed with her through cancer for 8 months. Watching her through this journey was a 

huge blessing. Watching her depend on God. Watching her ask God, “Why?” and then saying, 

"Why not?" Watching her love and nurture her young children. Listening to her say it was 

worth it all to see her husband, Tim, learn to depend on God. It was a sad but joyous occasion 

as we let her go into the arms of Jesus. As a singing family, we gathered around her and sang 

songs of worship on numerous occasions. And now the blessing has been watching her own 

children, who were 4 and 6 when she passed, grow up and serving the Lord. I have been very 

blessed to speak into her daughter's life over the years through letters as if from her mother. 

7. Years 2006-2009: a huge family transition for us. Randal's job moved to Pennsylvania. I have to 

tell you I was studying 2 of Beth Moore's studies simultaneously at the time. I knew this was 

going to be my own personal faith journey. I never handled moves very easily. I liked being in 

one place and building relationships. However, I knew I needed to love and support my 

husband. I worked in NC while he worked here. I joined him at the end of 2006. Our daughter 

stayed behind to complete HS. She then stayed the summer to do an internship with the 

church. I was back and forth over the year. I watched the Lord grow her that year as well. She 

came up and went to Penn State for nursing. Shortly after being here in Chambersburg, Zach 

came into our lives. I often say we were transitioning for 3 years. 

8. 2009-2016: A lot happened during that time. Both of my parents passed (one from an auto 

accident and another through cancer). Zach had lived with us a few years and we were 

constantly working with him to help him with his needs. I also started my job here at KSC, 

which has been instrumental in helping me to form relationships and learning to truly love 

Pennsylvania and the people here in Chambersburg. And for this southern girl who loves the 

sun, that is a but-God moment. 

9. 2017: Diagnosed with my current condition of Hypogammaglobinemia...long word for an 

immune deficiency where my body does not make antibodies. So I now weekly receive infusions 

of antibodies just to fight infection. According to my doctor, I have probably had this all my life 

because it goes hand in hand with kidney issues. It also explained why I seemed sickly so often. 

I am so grateful for this journey. God has used this to help me in numerous ways. I feel better 

than I have felt in a long time. I don't think I knew what it was to feel good until now. He used 

it to help me take better care of myself, so that in this last year and a half, I completely changed 

the way I do things for my health. I find that it is always a journey of learning and leaning. 

10. 2012, 2014, 2016, 2018 and 2020: The marriage of our daughter and now 4 amazing 

grandchildren. And what can I say? Nothing could be better than being a part of their lives and 

watching their mom and dad parent. I love watching them build up their children in the ways of 

the Lord and look forward to the day that each one makes a decision for Christ. 

 

Through every step of the journey, God has been faithful.  

I am so grateful for His hand in my life. 


