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Bill Powell was not only a baker with his own business, but a couple of hours every day he also 

worked as a waiter, in the restaurant of his parents, at the other end of the street. 

Many people thought that he had such a busy life and so would not have time to think about 

anything spiritual. But Bill could tell them, if they wanted to listen, that he had plenty of opportunities 

to make comparisons and see life as the Bible had taught him... 

Like taking precautions, in his job as in his daily life. Bill always had to be very careful not to 

spoil things in the bakery while preparing food, making beautiful cakes and all kinds of cookies. 

Washing his hands all the time and cleaning everything up straight away. Not forgetting the smallest 

detail. Never saying “That will work itself out.” If it does not smell good or if it has a strange color, 

throw it away. No rubbish! 

Stick to the rules of hygiene! Like the churches; do not alter the principles, respect the Holy 

Scriptures. Bill’s bakery was spotless; every product free of germs, well-cooked, fresh. Bill did not 

compromise, did not overlook anything, if he could help it. Like the Department of Health of a country 

had to do everything possible to prevent the spreading of dangerous bacteria. The well-being of the 

inhabitants depended on this; they relied on the care and the attentiveness of the authorities. There were 

instructions with that in mind. 

Like in the well-organized family the children learn early in life to wash their bodies daily with 

water and soap. 

Like in the hospitals, where everything has to be sterile; otherwise the lives of the patients are 

severely endangered. No dust or dirt can be tolerated. Much attention is given to the removal and 

destruction of refuse. Why were many people so easy with soiling their souls with sinful videos, books, 

music, etc.? Did they think they could withstand poison forever, that they had a superior immune 

system? 

But when a plane with tourists came to the international airport, it was sprayed before it would 

land. And animals were not allowed; they had first to go in quarantine... 

Bill read in the newspapers that people talked about the half-baked measures against the 

spreading of “Aids.” The source, the sin, was not attacked. Only tools were recommended to continue 

with sin “safely.” If Bill operated his bakery that way, his business would soon have been closed. He 

could not take any risk that food would be contaminated. That would be foolish and life threatening! 

Why were many people acting in such an irresponsible way? 

Bill know the answer—sin. 

What kind of spiritual life did they have yet, anyway. It looked like they just played with sin 

and danger and supposed it would not do them any harm; that they thought to be strong enough in their 

own right. How wrong. How many Christians mingled with the secular crowd, believing they would 

not be contaminated... 

In the bakery Bill had to keep all the ingredients separate, otherwise everything would get the 

same taste, the same color and the same fragrance. One must be careful with these things. ❖ 
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