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 Another convention has faded into the past. Our young people’s federation has now 

enjoyed thirteen such conventions and enjoyed them as only young people of the covenant can. 

Our conventions, by the grace of God, have consisted of all the essentials of any convention, 

with the invaluable addition of covenant fellowship, and this one did, too. 

 There was ample opportunity for fun. Anyone who might have watched our activities for 

even a short time would have seen that good humor prevailed. Particularly at the outing everyone 

was engaged in games, sports and play.  Here was a group slugging a softball around an 

improvised playing field, a little way off another group of laughing and shouting young people 

were stumbling over themselves in an attempt to propel an erratic volleyball across the net. The 

ring of horseshoes could be heard, the shouts and splashes of swimmers and a sudden burst of 

hilarious laughter from another circle of young people exchanging stories. The spirit of fun 

should pervade a convention of covenant members and 1953 convention was no exception. 

 There was sociability. East is east and west is west, but at convention time the twain 

confutes the dictum of Kipling. Acquaintanceship and friendship budded and blossomed as 

usual. The pancake breakfast was an agreeable and effective “get-acquainted hour.” There was a 

great deal of conversation as the famished delegates and visitors lined up for food. And those 

pancakes! They disappeared so fast that there was no time for talking. 

 Spiritual edification was another important constituent of the ’53 convention. The 

speeches, essay and debate all supplied wholesome nourishment for the soul. 

 As always, the element of Christian fellowship provided the spark of distinctive character 

to the convention. If a delegate or visitor carried no other memory home with him, he will never 

forget that young people met in brotherhood and communion in the only real and imperishable 

unity, the unity of Christ. We cannot thank our covenant Father enough for this priceless 

blessing. 
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