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Mike Lehman
How do you summarize 

43 years of ministry (36 in the 
Kentucky Annual Conference) 
in just a few brief paragraphs? 

First, there is no one 
in ministry who can survive 
without a good support system 
in place. My wife, Diana, has 
been that support system 
every step of the way in every 
situation and in every church 
I have had the privilege of 

serving. Diana and I are both from northwest Ohio, where 
we were married in 1977. I worked at the Lima Engine 
Plant of Ford Motor Co.,  and that is where, through a series 
of friendships and Bible study groups, my call to ministry 
was solidified. I attended and graduated from Fort Wayne 
Bible College in Fort Wayne, Indiana, before coming to and 
graduating from Asbury Theological Seminary in Wilmore, 
Kentucky.

Diana & I have two adult sons, Josh, his wife Tiffani, and 
daughter, Kennedy, who live in Dallas, Texas, and Jon, who lives 
on St. Simons Island, Georgia. 

I have been blessed to serve in several places within the 
Kentucky Conference. The temptation is to call each of them my 
favorite. The saints of the Clay City & Shiloh UMC Charge in 
Powell County put up with a very “wet behind the ears” pastor 
for eight years with grace and kindness we will never forget. 
We moved to northern Kentucky and served Sunny Acres 
UMC in Taylor Mill with new ideas and excitement for four 
years. We went to Christ UMC in Florence with lots of dreams 
and excitement for growing and stayed for 11 years. Our next 
adventure took us full circle to Versailles UMC for five years 
(we began ministry in the Conference in youth ministry there 
in 1981). We moved to La Grange and have served at Covenant 
UMC for the past eight years. 

It has not mattered where we have been through the years; 
we have been blessed beyond measure to do what we have 
believed God called us to do. We have stood on the shoulders 
of some of the giants in ministry of the Conference, and have 
felt humbled to be able to build upon the solid foundations they 
built. Life and ministry would not have been the same without 
the group of pastors that I call my brothers. We have met as a 
group for more than 30 years … sharing life, accountability, love 
and support. We are not islands to ourselves … especially doing 
ministry! Thanks, brothers!!

Diana and I will begin the next chapter of the adventure 
of being partners in life in the coming weeks, moving to St. 
Simons Island. There are lots of golf courses in that area to 
either perfect or destroy my game … we shall see. More than 
that, we both look forward to walking the beach, spending time 
traveling and adventuring together, sharing life with our kids 
and granddaughter, and letting God direct us to the next call to 
serve Him. 

Thank you, Kentucky Annual Conference! God Bless. …

Karen Kidd Lovett
My call to ministry came as a 

dawning recognition rather than a 
thunderclap of awareness. Raised 
in a committed Christian home 
and the granddaughter of a Baptist 
minister, the church had been a 
part of my DNA as long as I could 
remember. 

As a teen I had a sense of gifts 
and talents for serving others and 
even had thoughts of doing mission 
work. As a Baptist woman, ordained 

ministry was out of reach for me. During college I began to question 
(as do so many) what I had been taught. A major turning point 
occurred when I visited Williamsburg First UMC one Sunday and 
heard Rev. Clyde David Burberry preach, saw a bulletin with a full 
order of worship, including a prayer of confession, and promptly felt 
at home. Thus began a major change of direction in my life. 

After college, marriage and moving to Louisville, a second 
turning point happened when we visited Christ Church UMC and 
heard Dr. William Slider. His messages had profound impact on my 
growth as a Christian. Both the heart and scholarship of his life and 
ministry encouraged me to be more aware of my own response to the 
love of God and how I could share that with others. 

At the time, Southern Seminary was a strong, highly regarded 
place of training for ministry, and after some intense prayer and 
counseling I enrolled there with the goal of becoming a pastoral 
counselor. Those three years were rich in growth, learning and 
understanding of direction for ministry. My husband and children 
were a tremendous support and encouragement, and upon 
graduation, my son, then 11, asked if we could go back to having 
homemade cookies now.  We did!  

I had the opportunity to do my basic CPE at the old Methodist 
hospital and an advanced unit at Norton, followed by an internship 
at Methodist Counseling Center.

I am deeply grateful to Doris Jones, Bill McCain, Powell 
Royster and Sarah Ewing and Linda Million, all of whom had 
significant roles in my development as a therapist. 

I was hired as a full-time therapist at MCC for several years 
and then was hired at Personal Counseling Service in Clarksville, 
Indiana.  Seven years later, I started a private practice followed by 
an opportunity to work with Kentucky Organ Donor Affiliates as a 
Family Support Liaison. As such, I worked intimately with families 
in the hospital whose loved ones were potential donors, walked with 
them through those agonizing times of grief and helped them ( if 
appropriate) move to the life-saving donation of organs. 

In 2018, I left KODA and began training as a Coach through 
GBHEM. Upon completion of that training I began establishing a 
practice as a Life Coach, which is what I am now doing. 

It is with profound gratitude that I reflect upon the 
opportunities to work with so many individuals and groups and pray 
that my ministry has and will continue to show the love of God to 
all! 


