
My name is Asia Alise Bates-Young. I was born in 
Washington, D.C. on September 10, 2001. My 
parents are Shawntay Bates and Michael Young.  
My grandparents, Mena and Joseph Harris joined 
Allen Chapel AME Church in Washington, D.C. in 
2005 where Rev. Dr. Michael E. Bell, Sr. is the 
Pastor. They immediately started taking me to 
church with them. I was baptized, received the 
Right Hand of Fellowship and later attended the 
New Members Classes of Instruction.  

 
I am hearing impaired but did not realize this until the 2nd grade, when I couldn’t 
focus on what the teacher was saying because I couldn’t hear her correctly. I hear 
in a baritone or deep tones and sometimes do not hear the beginning or the 
endings of words but it’s all good because I read lips well and have hearing aids.  
 
I have always loved helping people; my grandmother told me I am a natural born 
helper. At Allen Chapel, I attend Church School under the guidance of Sis. Velma 
Speight. I’m a YPD’er with the Della B. Greene Missionary Society, under the 
guidance and leadership of Sis. Lorraine Beavers and Sis. Elizabeth Jordan-
Johnson. I am also a Junior Usher under the guidance of Sis. Mamie Holmes and a 
Junior Trustee under the guidance of Bro. Malcolm Drewery.  
 
I attend Woodrow Wilson Senior High School and will be in the 12th grade this 
year. My sign language teacher, Ms. Dorothy Smith, has taught me to sign since 
6th grade. I sometimes help her teach other students. When I graduate next year, 
I plan to study nursing. Helping different ministries at Allen Chapel has always put 
a smile on my face.  
 
I assisted the Clara B. Neal Lay Organization under the guidance of Sis. Louise 
Murrill-Graves, helped decorate the Multi-Purpose Room, attended to the 
Registrars as guests arrived and assisted the Pastor in passing out certificates and 
medallions to the award recipients.  
 
Every year I assist the Men’s Ministry with the Good Friday Fish Fry. I help set up 
tables, collect monies, serve members and friends and with the clean up. It’s busy 
but lots of fun.  



 
Being a YPD’er, I think is the best. We help the homeless each year. We give away 
hats, gloves, scarfs, toiletries, shoes, socks and one year, we made blankets. They 
are so appreciative and the smiles on their faces make me smile too. 


