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You know, of course, what a walk is: that activity that we engage in to move around from 

place to place. And it carries us through the activities of life. In the days in which the Bible was 

written, I suppose more than now, walking was their only practical means of conveyance perhaps 

a few had donkeys or camels. The Romans might have had their horses and chariots: but for the 

most part, those who went from place to place did so by the use of their feet. Now we have our 

wheels, we ride, we have our cars and the main part of our moving around we do by getting in 

the car and riding where formerly they walked. But the figure is still evident to us. It’s as though 

all of life were a journey along which one travels or walks or makes his way. 

Now we are all familiar, of course, with traveling. You want to go from one place to 

another. You get in the car and you go along and as you are traveling, if you know where to go, 

you proceed to your destination. All along the way, there are different forks in the road, there are 

different junctures, there are crossroads and each time there is a decision. If you don't know 

where you are going, you are always searching around. Do I take this fork or do I take that, do I 

take that road or do I wait for the next, do I turn at this comer, do I follow this curve. That’s the 

way we travel from place to place. The whole idea of the figure of walking which appears quite 

commonly in Scripture, and I suppose most other places too, is that life is such a journey: with 

all of these decisions to be made along the way as to where we are going and how we are going 

to come to our goal. And in the context of which we are speaking, of course, we recognize the 

fact that these decisions, these decisions even of our daily walk are spiritual, moral decisions 

made as it were before God. 

Now, you are all young people. And I suppose if one were to take some kind of an 

examination of your different likes, there would be a rather great similarity. You are either 
students or you are just shortly out of school. You are very much concerned with your 

preparation for life in school and you are taking up an occupation outside. You are involved in 

the matter of courtship, with a view to possible eventual marriage, and the establishment of your 

life beyond. There's a great deal of similarity, at least in those outstanding characteristics. And 

yet when it gets down to the matter of people and their life, you can never really generalize. 

Every person is uniquely an individual. You have your own nature, you have your own being, 

you have your own individual circumstances and responsibilities in life that makes your life 

different from anyone else’s. No one else can fit your exact place in the exact way that you do. 

There are basic moves that you make in life, basic roads or paths that you travel that have 

their comparisons to others. And yet the way in which you go is always so uniquely your own 

that no one else's is quite like it. It’s a walk that is your walk and it is a daily walk, where every 

day and every moment of the day across the path there appears junctures, or forks in the road, 

different cross paths, decisions that have to be made. Each one essentially involves a spiritual 

decision. 

It starts every day anew. You wake up in the morning and, of course, you get up. The first 

thing you have to decide is what are you going to wear today? What is your appearance to be? 

There is a decision made there for it’s true, you know, that somehow the clothing that people 

wear is an expression of their inner soul and of the view they have of themselves and the goals 

which they fill. I’m often fascinated by that. I’m fascinated by watching young people in their 

dress through a week like this at a convention, you see the different ways in which people dress. 



These shirts with the sayings on it. It’s one of the phenomena of our day. It’s an expression of 

sorts, but more than that the very style, the color, all of these things are a way of saying where 

you finally want to identify, who you want to be like. More than anything else, the clothing 

which you wear is a means of saying, “I want to be identified with these kind of people or those: 

with the neat, with the sloppy, with the showy, with the reticent. I and my clothing make an 

identity in life.” And so, every day you wake up and you decide, in a way, how you express 

yourself by the clothing that you wear. You go down to the breakfast table. There you meet the 

other members of the family. Then at that point you somewhat, almost unconsciously, make a 

decision: you are going to be happy, you are going to be cooperative, you are going to be 

communicative, or you are going to be quiet, and sullen, and you are going to be surly. It’s one 

of the characteristics of young people, and that only too often in the home. Or you are going to 

follow suit and show that you can speak the same way and use the language that is vile and crude 

and vulgar as his or hers is too. And so you go on, you go through the activities of the day, you 

come down to the entertainments that you seek at night. You are going to make your decisions 

through the day and through the night: are you going to work, are you going to work to the 

utmost, are you going to get by with as little as you can either on the job or in the school? Are 

you going to give yourself out to anything you desire simply to entertain yourself? Or are you 

going to engage yourself in an evening of things that are worthwhile? What are you going to 

speak about? What are you going to do? Everything is a juncture in life that brings you along the 

way. 

Now, of course, you begin to develop patterns. We all do. What you do most commonly 

sets in as a form of habit. It’s like when you travel along a road every day. Once you are used to 

the way and travel it often, it just becomes a matter of habit. And so it is with all these patterns 

and fashions of life. Habits begin to set in. The kind of way you dress one day will tend to repeat 

itself over and over again until it becomes your accustomed attire. The way in which you meet 

your parents will fall into a pattern. The way you deal with your friends will too. And the way 

you work on the job. But always these are essentially decisions that have been made. And behind 

them are spiritual responsibilities, as we’ve heard the last few nights, spiritual responsibilities 

which lead up to decisions. These determine the course that you follow through life as you 

proceed along the way. 

The text for this year's convention theme contains an instruction, an admonition: "Seek ye 

the Lord while He may be found, call ye upon Him while He is near.” It implies that this 

progress through life, this road that we travel, is determined by the seeking, the reaching out for a 

particular goal. And that's true of course. God has made us to be, you and me, rational, moral 

creatures. We don't just live instinctively. We aren't just trained like animals to respond to certain 

stimuli. Regardless of what modern psychology may be more and more prone to say, we are 

made to be rational, moral creatures. Who with the heart, will decide the goals toward which we 

are to travel. Now, there are all kinds of secondary goals that preoccupy us day after day. You go 

through a few days like you have out here on the convention grounds and time and again you’ve 

been up against that question, "Well, what am I going to do now? Am I going to try the cold 

water swimming or stay to the pool, walk down the beach or play on the volleyball court. Am I 

going to meet with a boy or a girl or with friends? What am I going to do?" All of life has that, 

these secondary goals toward which we direct ourselves. We go out, we work, we have to have 

our money and so we work for that; we have our particular friends that we seek after; we have 

our styles of entertainment that we engage ourselves in; we have our pleasures that we like, the 

things that we do. They come and go pretty much day after day in their own way, but underneath 



them all there are basic goals, basic desires, basic directives that finally set the patterns of life. 

And they aren’t so many. They're rather few. Perhaps if we can get down into the heart of the 

matter, particularly as young people, if there would tend to be one thing that determines the 

pattern in life, it is the desire to find for oneself meaning and worth and purpose. We’re that way. 

We’re made that way. Deep down inside of you if there is one thing you want; it’s to amount to 

something, to have some value, to have some meaning, and purpose, and worth to the life that we 

lead. That is, in the terms of our figure, to the path that we follow through our days. 

A great deal of these secondary goals that we take so nonchalantly from day to day are 

really derivatives from the basic goal. You go out, you have a few days like this, you know its 

vacation time, and it’s understood that you are here for the purpose of convention, for the 

purpose of spiritual activity; but you are here to enjoy yourself too. And there’s a good part of 

your schedule that has been directed toward that. But you look back at it and being young people 

there’s been a lot of laughter, a lot of gaiety on the surface, but, there’s been a lot of pain 

underneath too. Things that have hurt. You get this matter of sports. You’re out there on the 

volleyball court, or tennis court, on the beach or by the swimming pool; these are things that you 

do for entertainment. Sometimes you enjoy them, sometimes you don’t. When are you having a 

good time? Now you may just like a particular sport and enjoy playing volleyball as such, but it’s 

an awful lot better if you're on a winning team, isn’t it? or if you're surging ahead in the 

competition of the individual or in the tournament realm. Why? Because when you’re winning, 

you get this sense, at least for a moment, that somehow I can do it well and I count. 

I met a girl the other day. I don’t know who she was. I presume she is & may be here 

tonight. She was coming from the tennis court with a racket in hand. Passing by, just to make 

conversation, I said, “Well, did you win your game?" She glanced up at me and said, “Me? I 

never win." and walked on. I suppose something happened that somehow made her feel she 

couldn’t do it. She didn't count. I trust she’s recovered from the blow; but it’s the kind of thing, 

you know, that happens to each one of us day after day. You get a convention like this and it’s a 

lot of fun, but it’s built on a foundation of broken hearts: boys that want the attention of certain 

girls, certain girls that want the attention of certain boys, and somehow it just doesn’t mesh. You 

try without making it appear that you’re trying. Everything hangs in a glance, a look, a note of 

attention. I always wonder, you come to the end of a convention, and I trust you have had for the 

most part a good time; but just how many are there that didn’t make it, that somehow didn’t find 

any friends and no one noticed and took the time to give them attention, the attention that their 

heart cried out for. 

You know, your stage in life is a hard stage. It’s the most difficult. As long as you're a 

child, you somehow rest on the foundation of the family. You belong there. Unless the home is 

an extremely unstable home, and sometimes sadly they are, life is painful from the very 

beginning. But ordinarily if there is an essence of stability in the home, the child takes for 

granted the love and the place which he has and that’s its foundation. But you came into that 

teenage period - 13, 14, and 15 - and you begin to realize, "I’m going to have to step out on my 

own.” And you step out and make steps into a world you don’t really know how to handle. You 

don't want to rest on mom and dad anymore. You want to rush ahead into adulthood, and yet you 

can’t. Sometimes it seems the world is full of possibilities and there is excitement. You know the 

kind of vocabulary young people use. It’s tremendous, it’s immense, it’s just a wonderful thing. I 

often think when I listen to them: Boy, when they get something really good, what kind of words 

do you use to express it then? You’ve used all the big words up. But over against it, there’s that 

pain, that uncertainty, that fear. And it drives you. You’ve got to do something that counts. 



Anything that you think you may be able to do, well you dive towards it. If you are anywhere 

good at sports, you become a sportsman. If you’re anything good at study, then you study. If 

you're anything good at going out and talking it up and living it high, you go out and you try that. 

Anything that seems to provide a place for you in life where you count. And so often it seems 

that it’s more than you can handle. Always around the edges there is this thing beckoning you on 

into false satisfactions. There’s all kinds of them. The whole money thing: if you’ve got money 

you’ve got power, so go out and get money. Because if you ever get to the point where you’ve 

got money, you can buy influence. It makes you important. It seems like that to everybody 

except those who have got it. They die a death all their own. You try it, you try it in sports, you 

try it in friends. You’ve got these machines, it’s a form of narcotic that we have, you get out on a 

high-powered machine, get a motorboat, get a high powered snowmobile, get a motorcycle. It’s a 

heady feeling when you’re riding down the street and you’ve got all that power between your 

legs. It makes you feel great and strong, and there for a minute you feel like you count. You’ve 

got to quit. If you don’t quit, sooner or later you’re going to kill yourself trying with those 

motorbikes. But for a time it seems to be worthwhile. There are the other things, too, there’s the 

drugs, the narcotics, including smoke and alcohol too. They’re there, they somehow in their way 

say. “Hey, I’m something, I count." You follow that road far enough and you set a pattern until 

you feel nine feet tall because you’re dead drunk. Even though the next morning you know 

you're going to wake up to a hangover. But for a while it gives you a sense of value. And all of 

these other things: the dancing, the sex, the fascination of science fiction that all the kids are 

reading. It’s a way of losing yourself in a world where you can believe for a minute that you 

count. You're seeking for something. Really, you know, your convention text is addressed to 

exactly people in that situation. You know, of course, where the chapter starts: come, everyone 

that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, and he that hath no money; come ye, buy, and eat; yea, 

come, buy wine and milk without money and without price. Wherefore do ye spend money for 

that which is not bread?" Whether it’s your alcohol, your hard drugs or your motorcycles. 

Wherefore do you spend your money for that which is not bread, that can’t satisfy. You labor for 

that which satisfieth not. “Harken diligently unto me and eat ye that which is good. And let your 

soul delight itself in fatness." Young people, there's only one thing that can give you real 

meaning and worth in life. There's only one thing that provides it. I know, it sounds foolish 

really. These after all are, as has been pointed out a very particular kind of people to whom this 

chapter is directed. This isn’t just anyone, when scripture speaks in these terms of people who 

thirst and people who hunger, it’s talking to a particular kind of people. Those who by the 

working of the Holy Spirit, have died to themselves. You can go out, you can try it. You can go 

out looking for that sense of bigness, of importance, of power be it in money, or motorbikes, or 

drugs, or sin. But it doesn't fill. Yet there's something in man that can’t let it go. There’s 

something inside our very nature that always said in the midst of the misery of it all, "but if only 

I had a little more!" It must be I haven't got quite enough. And that’s why the wav beckons you 

along until those bad paths become patterned paths and habits that drive people on into sin, and 

ultimately down that swift road to hell. 

But our text, the chapter, the scriptures, are speaking to those who are different. Those upon 

whose hearts the Holy Spirit has impressed that truth, that you can't make it on your own. You 

gain half the world and you still lose your soul. "Seek ye the Lord, while He may be found. Call 

ye upon Him while He is near." I know it doesn't make sense, not to our heated brains that are so 

deeply entrenched in this idea. "Look, if you're going to count, you’ve got to make it on your 

own. You've got to be able to show off and say look what I've done. I've won the game. I've been 



on the right team. I've made the mark. I’ve impressed the people." That's that narcotic affect that 

leaves a hangover the next day. Seek ye the Lord. That is the One Who is great beyond all 

greatness. You go on into that chapter and you have that tremendous description of the greatness 

of God that follows on there. As you get down to verses 8 and 9, "For my thoughts are not your 

thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, saith the Lord. For as the heaven is higher that the 

earth, so are my ways higher that your ways, and my thoughts than your thoughts." You see, it's 

that recognition look, my ways. And always the wrong way. If you’re going to go down the path 

of life and each time say again. “What do I want?” You’re always going to end up along the 

wrong fork. 

God’s ways, God's thoughts, they’re the only ones that know the end from the very 

beginning. The goal that really counts, the life that has meaning and value so great it endures 

beyond time into all eternity. 

You hurt sometimes inside? I do too. We all do. You hurt because you'd like to have a 

little more recognition and you’d like to count? Seek the Lord. Call upon Him. That's the only 

thing that fills up that void, that takes that pain away, that endures unto all eternity. To belong to 

Jesus Christ. Seek the Lord. What does it mean? As has been so amply said, take that Word and 

use it for your map. I mean in a very real way. I don’t care what the problem is. If you want to 

learn how to dress in the morning, how to greet the family at the breakfast table, how to answer a 

cursing friend, how to go about your labors, what to do at night when the work is done, there are 

principles here. It doesn’t tell you do this and don’t do that in so many words, but there are 

principles here to be taken and learned and followed. That’s what seeking the Lord is. You take 

it and you use that as the map to determine what forks in the road you take, what junctures you 

follow and what you do not. Seek the Lord. Seek Him and His church. We need the Word of 

God, and dear young people, we need each other. We’re not just a group of individuals learning 

our lessons. The church is a body, a body of those who belong to Jesus Christ. We need each 

other to set good patterns. It happens at conventions like this. From all I’ve heard, it's gone real 

well. If you've got some in the crowd who make the wild unbecoming sinful thing the thing to 

do, it can catch on and spread. I hope and pray and I trust this convention has been for you a way 

to leant these are the patterns that really count, to strengthen, to encourage and to substantiate 

each other in the way of living as Christians would and should. And the way of establishing a 

pattern of life, and that's what this is all about. We as a denomination are a denomination that 

would set ourselves apart from the ways of the world to reject its false satisfactions, its narcotics, 

whether they be physical narcotics or whether they be physiological or spiritual narcotics. A 

pattern of life where together we strengthen and encourage one another in the way that is right 

and good and true. May you from this convention go forth to establish a way of life wherever 

you go, whether it’s on to work, whether it’s on to marriage, where you never return to a young 

people's convention again, whether it’s to come back next year. May you go forth from this 

convention knowing that the only thing that gives to your life meaning and value is to reject the 
narcotics of this world and seek ye the Lord while He may be found. Call ye upon Him while He 

is near. 

 

Originally Published in: 

Vol 36 No 8 December 1977 

 


