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Dear Grandchildren, all: 

 Went through the attic of my old family home and found a collection of a young people’s 

magazine, called, “Beacon Lights”, and found in one of them a letter (really any pistle) written by my 

grandfather, Whew! That was fifty years ago. And here I am writing to my grandchildren. In those 

days, everybody could go to the church of his choice, and in my relation that was the Protestant 

Reformed Church. Little did I dream that when I got to be a grandfather there would only be one 

church – the State Church of the A.C. Oh, I remember that our ministers used to predict such a 

situation, but it seemed to be in such a hazy future. Future it was, hazy it might have been; but there is 

nothing hazy about the present! I do not even have the assurance that this letter will get to you, but I 

will send it with the utmost care. For my and your safety sake I will not mention that secret way of 

communication we have between us. The A.C. might find out and that would be curtains for our clever 

mail-carrier. But trusting that this will reach you I will tell you some of the goings on in Grand Rapids. 

 According to that 50-year-old magazine our young people were having their annual convention, 

celebrating the fiftieth anniversary of our churches. So, if it were possible, we would now celebrate our 

Centennial Year. But where are those churches? To be sure, the buildings are still standing. That one 

that used to be First Church in this city is still in good shape. But it is not being used for Christian 

worship services, or course. The basement is full of book-stacks loaded with all kinds of propaganda 

for the lauding of the Beast and the A.C. Pictures of those fiends are on all the walls and on the bulletin 

board in front. The auditorium has been converted (that’s a good word!) into a Projection Palace 

(movie house) with nightly showing of 4-dimensional pictures of the immoral licentious pseudo-

religion of the A.C. One of my neighbors described it to me and it is literally “out of this world”. 

Those 4-dimensional pictures are so life-like that the actors seem to be floating some feet in front of 

the screen instead of on it. One would swear that they are standing on the stage instead of images 

imprinted on the four-part screen. 

 Of course, everyone goes to church! They all go to the newest Civic Cultural Center which 

spans the Grand River downtown. Six “services” are held each First Day. And the preaching is 

“something else”. Six women read the “sermon” one word after the other, taking turns so smoothly that 

is sounds like one woman speaking. Quite dramatic! The content of each sermon is the eulogy of The 

Beast, who (or his picture, no one can tell) comes on to praise and glorify THE NAME of the A.C. 

There is no congregational singing, only audience-participation of lauding The Name. My neighbor 

also described the Communion Service they conduct each First Day. What a blood-letting! Each time a 

newborn infant is slaughtered (they call it offered) and the blood thereof is …no, it’s too horrible to 

mention…I can’t say it…! The infant is, of course, an illegitimate one, that is, one who was excluded 

from the scheduled few of the Population Planning People. 

 So far, this is April, 2025, all senior citizens are exempt from the law which requires the tattoo 

on the forehead. That awful slimy, hissing snake emblem gives me the creeps! I will not take the 

chance of telling you where we are hiding the Christians. There are the symbolic 7,000 of Elisha; but 

in the large city there are probably seventy, all told. These are they that have kept their garments clean; 

these are the chosen of God, purchased by The Lamb. They have not succumbed to the “lying 

wonders” of the A.C., and that is a wonder in itself. One can hardly believe one’s eyes when one sees 

that six-times-in-a-year appearances of the Beast Representation of the A.C. and his miracle-working 

staff of six magicians. Last First-Day the Beast materialized John Calvin who was made to repudiate 

his doctrine of Particular Grace. The Beast asked the materialized Calvin, “Will you please tell the 

people what your five points of Calvinism are?” And that materialization replied. “They are these: 

Total Tutelage, Unconditional Undulation, Luciferous Laudation, Indispensible Immunology, Perfect 



Personification.” Then the Beast said, “There you have it, friends, right from his own two-lips the tulip 

heresy of mythology.” And I am told that the people rolled in the aisles in ecstasy of glee. But you will 

agree that that materialization was a wondrous demonstration of his power! Lying Wonders! 

 We may be thankful to our covenant God that we have our secret Sacred Writings which have 

been so laboriously copied out from that one Bible that escaped the Bible Burning Brigade. Since all 

our ordained ministers have been martyred it is especially urgent that you commit to memory those 

Words of Life. That Word is our only help in these Last Days. Surely you must have noticed, when 

you come out for fresh air at night, that unusual meteor shower that last seven nights. That, with those 

terrible earthquakes and violent tornados, are so heartening to us who are looking for the Second 

Coming. Sure, signs they are. And if one looks about one it is very evident that the “measure of 

iniquity” is overflowing. I heard some people talking about the Armageddon Warriors who are 

mobilizing in the Far East. All is in readiness for the Last War. I cannot imagine any other wickedness 

that can be perpetrated. Indeed, God sees “that the wickedness of man is great upon earth, and that 

every imagination of the thoughts of his heart is only evil continually.” Just as it was before The Flood. 

Only this difference: the imagination of the twenty-first century man is much more imaginative in his 

wickedness. It is boundless in scope and in depravity. Fifty years ago, such atrociousness was not 

dreamed of. We can see so plainly the prediction of the Apostle Peter in his second epistle that in our 

days there would be scoffers who would be willingly ignorant of the fact that God destroyed the world 

in the Flood; that He destroyed Sodom and Gomorrah with fire, and that this world will also be 

consumed by Fire. But we have faith that our Faithful Covenant God will deliver us as He did Noah 

and Lot. We shall be caught up with our Lord in the air before this world and the works thereof shall 

be burned up, and the very elements shall melt with fervent heat. 

 Nevertheless, dear children, we, according to His promise, look for new heavens and a new 

earth in which righteousness shall dwell forevermore. 

 “Beloved, seeing that we look for such things, be diligent that you may be found of Him in 

peace, without spot, and blameless.” 

 Love, Gramps 
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