
Reminiscing 
Duane Alsum 

 
 As one looks back upon his past, it is natural that he sees the influence of others upon himself. 

We as young men and women in the Protestant Reformed Church have a great heritage upon which we 

can set our sights. Parents, grandparents, uncles, aunts, and older friends whose lives reflect the love 

they have for their God. Men and women who would not waver; whose walk was pure. Our elders in 

their day to day living gave evidence of their love in the manner in which they spoke. 

 All things work for the glory of our God. In their simplest conversations, our forefathers 

reflected a belief in this truth. Simply, and honestly, they have shown us the intent of their hearts and 

in so doing have influenced us. 

 In this 50th Anniversary Year, perhaps we can capture in our own minds a few of the often-

heard phrases which reflect this devotion to their God and the covenant children he has give them. For 

as we look to the future of our church, it would be well that we also look back to the examples of our 

forefathers. In doing so, may God be praised. 

 “Wonder what he’ll write about? Probably go back to about 1950. Quite a way really, but I’m 

sure he doesn’t remember much that early. Maybe he’ll start from when he was five. Of course, he 

could always fill in the first five years. You know how they do it. Say how it was really nice to be born 

into such a family, and he could mention the line of generations and the covenant and those things.” 

 “Some fill in things though by watching other people. Maybe his nephews. He has a bunch you 

know. Some about that age too. Five years old I mean. I would think he could do it that way.” 

 “Of course, he’s heard things about himself when he was that age. Like, remember the time he 

was so sick? Pneumonia, asthma or something like that. Didn’t even know if he was going to make it. 

Funny how them little kids do it. They look so weak, but they catch a lot of things and snap right out of 

them. God sure makes them a lot stronger than they look. Seem so helpless at that age. Too small 

really to know what’s going on. They cry a lot, but you don’t always know what they need. Seems 

though, when they do get what they want, they’re quiet.” 

 “Hard to believe at that age about total depravity and all. They look so innocent. Never really 

done nothing. But it don’t take long and a bit of the stinker comes out in them. You hear them crying 

and as soon as you walk toward the crib they quit. Stop walking and they start all over again. Often 

wonder what goes on in them little heads.” 

 “Quite a wonder really with them little ones. Fingers and toes so small. Some fit in a shoebox 

when they’re born. Almost a miracle itself. You look at their little bodies and you can hardly believe it. 

Everything working together like that. Just that everything is smaller. Really a blessing, you know it? 

A wonder at God’s hand.” 

 “Boy they grow up in a hurry. It’s not so long and they’re into everything. On the farm though 

they always had plenty to do. Chores and field work kept them out of a lot of trouble. I don’t know 

though, seemed like they were always into something. Weren’t much taller than the dog and they were 

pulling its tail. Got bit too if I remember. And that B-B gun. More windows cracked then than ever. 

Nothing was really safe. Even practiced on each other, though dad didn’t put up with that for long.” 

 “Started school and catechism about together. Catechism first though, that’s the way it should 

be. Wouldn’t take them long and they knew all their question. They memorize better when their 

younger. You get so old and it don’t come so easy anymore.” 

 “At that age they really know what they believe. A childlike faith you know. Jesus is really 

Jesus and he loves children, that they know for sure. Of course, when they go to catechism and a 

Christian school they hear it plenty. Don’t hear all them crazy ideas until their older. Didn’t have T.V. 

either then.” 



 “Had good teachers too. Them ministers must train for that. Isn’t easy trying to teach all them 

kids. Can’t sit still for a minute. They got more energy when their young. Remember that first grade 

teacher? She’d sit for hours with them kids. But boy they had better listen too! She wasn’t much more 

than a kid herself. Right out of high school, don’t hear of that much anymore.” 

 “And could them kids sing. Not always the right words, but they put their hearts into it. They’d 

get up on the Christmas program and you could hear them for miles. It’s not long and they get pretty 

self-conscious.” 

 “Don’t have the energy they had either. Used to wake them in the morning and they would be 

right up, but that sure changes in a hurry. Of course, their bodies are changing too.  Becoming little 

men and women. Happens way too fast though. One day they’re your babies and the next they’re going 

out.” 

 “The boys are worse. They can go out anytime they want, but the girls have to wait until their 

asked. Doesn’t seem fair really, but I guess that’s the way it’s supposed to be. And I guess that’s the 

way it is after they get married too. The man the head of the house and all.” 

 “They get in high school and things really begin to change. Start getting minds of their own. 

Want to try things by themselves. Start dating then. Looking for that one and only. Mostly puppy-love 

I think. It’s good when they get girls from the church. You don’t have to worry about them then, but 

plenty good ones come from outside.” 

 “They say that girls grow up faster than the boys. Can’t tell the boys that though. They think 

maybe it’s true for everybody else, but not for them. Boys will be boys! And I suppose the girls will 

always keep thinking about them.” 

 “That’s not really fair though, they both did a lot around here when they were in high school. 

Had chores to do morning and night. Even too busy to play sports in school. Sometimes it’s easier to 

remember the bad things they did. You kind of forget how much help they were. The minister says 

children can be a blessing in your old age, but really, they are no matter how old you are. Sometimes 

they get on your nerves, but it’s all worth it. A privilege really, raising them, and then too, you know 

you should do it for God’s glory and he blesses you too.” 

 “Look at them now. Go to church every Sunday. Raising kids of their own. Teaching the kids 

what we taught them. Some of them become teachers, ministers, and a lot of different things. They 

serve as elders and deacons in the church, give a hand when something needs to be done at the school 

and it seems like they always have some meeting to go to at church. Takes a lot of time. If the kids 

don’t have to go, then the parents do. What with church and school there always seems to be 

something to do. That’s good though.” 

 “Gives them a chance to study the Bible and see all the other people from the church. Better 

than that they have friends from the world. In these times, you need the strength and help that friends 

can give you. Things changing so fast the way they do. That way the kids can see plenty of their 

friends too. Not so long you know, and they will have little ones of their own. What did Hoeksema say, 

the third and fourth generation already? Don’t seem that long.” 

 “Fifty years already! Can you imagine! Doesn’t seem so long ago that the folks took our papers 

out of the Christian Reformed Church. A lot of hard feelings then, you know with the relation still 

being there, things didn’t always go so good. But they wanted the truth, nothing going to stop that. We 

weren’t supposed to last, but now look at us.” 

 “Our church has really been blest when you look back over the years. Things haven’t always 

been so easy, but we have the truth. Look at the kids, it’s a comfort to know that they are still where 

they belong. The little ones are in good schools and they can go to catechism every week. They’re 

building new schools everywhere and it seems like everybody got a good church to go to. We got 

missions opening up everywhere, that’s good, because we got a lot of students in the seminary. It’s a 

wonder how God always seems to provide. He really blesses his people. Uh yah, He is good.” 
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