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Turning into Faith Church’s parking lot on Monday morning, I had high expectations 

about the convention that followed. I thought about how much fun it was going to be because I 

knew that this was going to be the biggest convention ever. I think we should give credit to Faith 

YP for their great idea of splitting up the senior and junior young people, and also for their work 

in picking out the two beautiful campuses of the Reformed Bible College and Grand Rapids Bap-

tist College. 

But their great work didn’t stop there because their idea of a beach party on Cedar Lake, 

complete with waterskiing and tubing, was a real treat and something I never had done at a 

convention before. I had so much fun that I was exhausted when I went to eat at the dining room 

of RBC, where we were served dinner. After dinner we closed out the first day with roller 

skating. 

On Tuesday morning after a stunning wake-up call by our chaperones we made our way 

to hear the first speech by Rev. Slopsema. During his speech, he called our attention to our 

calling to be a Christian as a saint. 

After the speech, the day slipped by as we battled in the Olympic games until the much 

anticipated hayride finally came. Talk about great fun, I love hayrides! They have frequently 

been in conventions and should always be. 

The next morning, we heard a speech by Rev. Key on the Christian as a soldier. Being a 

soldier is not very easy, because we must battle against ourselves, the world, and the Devil. To 

do this he told us to put on the whole armor of God, to fight against the world and the apathy to 

voice what the Bible truthfully says. 

Discussion groups on Wednesday were on the subject of Christian stewardship. We dis-

cussed different aspects of this theme by mentioning that we must visit the elderly, contribute to 

the church, and use our talents to the glory of God. 

Following the speech, we went on a canoe trip! I had a lot of fun dumping people all 

along the Muskegon River. 

Rising the next morning, we were all feeling the effects of the lack of sleep. We traveled 

over to Baptist College to hear Rev. Cammenga speak on the Christian as an athlete. He stated 

that we must train ourselves as the Olympic athletes of old did in Paul the apostle’s time, training 

hard by studying God’s word and living a godly life. 

After the speech, we headed for Holland beach, where we were going to play beach 

volleyball. But after a couple of games the rain started and lasted the whole time we were there. 

With the banquet ahead, the rain sent many of the conventioneers to the dorms early. 

The most important event in any convention of course is the banquet, and the Faith 

society did a terrific job. Their choice of food and entertainment were great, complete with 

chicken teriyaki and a mock fashion show. 

The final morning at the convention was typical of all conventions, with young people 

literally ready to fall asleep at any moment because of a night filled with bowling and a lack of 

sleep. But as we trudged back to Faith Church and said our final goodbyes we brought another 

convention to a close. A convention that I can honestly say was one of the best I’ve been to in 

my six years of experience, both spiritually and physically. 
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