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Hello Fellows: 

 “He that walketh with wise men shall be wise, but a companion of fools shall be 

destroyed.” Proverbs 13:20 

 In the book of Proverbs we find the wise sayings of God to guide us in our walk in this 

life. 

 This text from Proverbs shows how important it is that we choose the right companions. 

It does this by directing our attention to the result of the correct choice of companionship. On the 

one hand, if we choose to have companionship with the wise we shall be wise. 

 Where can we find these wise men? There are few. The wise way to walk is the narrow 

way. It is the way of the regenerated man with the new life, the life implanted in us by the Spirit. 

So we should be wise and choose our companions in that way. 

 In the service where can you find a companion like this? There be few. This means many 

times we have to walk alone in life; will have to find companionship with ourselves. To be wise 

is to walk the narrow way in all of our doings even if it be going it alone. 

 On the other hand, companionship with fools is destruction. Our choice of 

companionship with fools means we do not have any of the life of regeneration within us to 

direct us in the wise choice of the right course in life. 

 All of us have according to the flesh the temptation to choose the way of the fool. The 

fool’s way is easy and it is the broad way. The way of the unregenerated man is the way of sinful 

flesh. And it is the way that leads to destruction; a way in which a regenerated man is not found 

to walk because he is turned by the Spirit into the narrow way of life. 

 The way of wise men, the way of life in Christ, is a way in which we can let our light 

shine. All of our life, in walking and in talking, we must be able to witness to those not on the 

way of life. We are to point them to their folly and the end of their way. 

 Experience in life shows us that the ungodly and profane life is the usual walk of man. 

The Christian life is different and unusual. The narrow way, the way of life and happiness in the 

Lord, is our way to walk in this life. The companions we choose are an important part of this 

walk. Let us seek wisely for companionship. 

 

 Here’s a welcome letter from Dwight Monsma of Grand Rapids, himself a contributing 

editor to Beacon Lights. Nice to hear from you, sir! 

 

United States Army Hospital 

Fort Knox, Kentucky 

July 8, 1954 

Dear Friends, 

 I know that it is high time that I take time out to write a line or two to Beacon Lights. I 

experience that I like to read letters from other fellas in the service and I also realize that it takes 

letters to fill our Military Mail Bag department. I have really fallen down on my duty, so here 

goes. 

 I was inducted into the army nearly a year ago and by the time this issue hits the streets, I 

will be able to say that I am over the hump. For me this past year has seemed very short. I think 



that my first few days at the induction center at Ft. Knox and my ten to twelve weeks at Camp 

Pickett, Virginia seemed proportionally much longer to me than the rest of this year. 

 I must admit that my basic training was very easy. This is perhaps due to the fact that it 

was Medical basic and therefore was light. There were many so-called medical class periods 

interspersed in this ten-week cycle too. 

 In the early part of November ’53, I was shipped to Ft. Sam Houston, Texas where I 

attended the Medical Field Service School. Our particular school was concerned with dental 

laboratory work. It was a sixteen-week course and thus took almost all winter. It really seems 

strange to me that I had no winter this year. Here we lived in wonderful quarters but were also 

subject to rigorous inspections. It was a good experience though, to be able to see that part of the 

country. During my stay here I was able to travel through much of Texas and also went into 

Mexico. 

 Late in March, I was shipped to Walter Reed Hospital in Washington, D.C. This 

supposedly was a permanent assignment, but it only lasted a month. I was to work in the Central 

Dental Lab there. I appreciated the opportunity to be in the nation’s capital for a month though. 

During my stay there I was able to attend the Christian Reformed Church there and made many 

friends. Besides, there were many familiar faces from Grand Rapids there on Sundays. 

 For the last two months I have been working in the dental lab here at Ft. Knox. At least I 

am doing the work which the army prepared me for and it is a very good job to have while in the 

service. Up to just a few days ago I have been working in the lab making dentures of all kinds. 

Last week the Colonel, who is the boss around here, ‘asked’ me to work in the office as a sort of 

receptionist. I do not like this job too well, but it is becoming easier now that I am on to the ropes 

a little.  

 On weekends I hardly feel like a soldier – perhaps that is why I have not written sooner. 

Ft. Knox is close enough to Grand Rapids to travel back and forth during the weekend. I have 

done this since I have been down here. I really dread going to an Army chapel service again. I’m 

usually quite sleepy on Mondays, but it is worth all of it. Perhaps I can manage to attend the 

convention this year if all goes well. 

 

        Sincerely, 

        Pvt. Dwight Monsma 
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