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I doubt if Rev. R. Veldman needs to be introduced to you but for those of you who don’t 

know him, he is pastor of Fourth Church here in Grand Rapids, and here’s his letter. 

 

Dear Fellows: 

A few days ago the request came my way to write this month’s letter to our servicemen in 

this country and abroad. I do this with all pleasure, of course. Several of you I know; others I’ve 

never had the privilege of meeting personally. I hope this opportunity may be given me some 

day. Meanwhile we all are one, are we not? Members of one denomination; lovers of one and the 

same truth; followers of one and the same Christ; children of one and the same God. From that 

point of view we feel close even though we’ve never met. God bless you all, wherever you are, 

whatever your way, now or in the future. 

Funny business, this letter writing. On the whole, there are few things people dislike 

more. Many of you will agree at once, I know. Yet, there are few things people like better than 

receiving letters. In fact, when people receive something that pleases them very much, they are 

often heard to say: "It’s like a letter from home.” And then there’s the matter of knowing what to 

write about. Why is it, that in a world chucked full of news and topics, we so often say: now 

what can I write? One reason is, I suppose, that so many things happen in my own little life and 

my own little part of the world that are not of particular interest to others. I could write about the 

holidays that are just passed, but what’s the use? If you were home, you know all about it; if you 

weren’t, why talk about a world other than your own? I could talk about the weather, those 

mountains of snow that we saw here in Grand Rapids this year. But again, what’s the use? Most 

of it is gone by this time. There’s something about a snowfall, though. So gently they fall to the 

earth, those millions upon millions of immaculate flakes. In the same way the blessing of the 

Lord falls gently upon His own—in countless individual blessings for body and soul. Always the 

benediction of Jehovah is upon His people, it makes no difference where they are and what may 

be their experience in life. Boys, if only we may see that—see that our Heavenly Father causes 

all things to come to pass, that He does so in love and grace where His children are concerned, 

and that this includes the things that are difficult and distasteful for a time. 

As I write this letter it’s just one week ago that we crossed the threshhold of another year. 

Always such a solemn occasion, I think—one on which the soul is filled with many, even 

conflicting emotions, and the mind is filled with many thoughts. I know, by the time this letter 

reaches you, New Year will be long past, the winter far spent and we’ll be looking forward once 

again to the beautiful Springtime. However, all this will not change the truth one iota. 

“Little children,” says John, “it is the last hour.” Peter says, “The end of all things is at 

hand.” Boys, that’s true every day of the year. Let us not be deceived. In fact, it’s truer today 

than it was yesterday. Every moment brings us nearer to the end, and, by God’s grace, to our 

eternal home. From that point of view no song is more constantly up-to-date than the one you 

know so well: 

“One sweetly, solemn thought  

Comes to me o’er and o’er; 

Nearer my home am I today 

Than e’er I’ve been before.” 



It’s the part of true wisdom never to forget this; always to be mindful of Scriptures’ admonitions. 

Mark the sign of the times! Be spiritually minded and seek the things that are above! Lift up your 

heads on high and look for the salvation of your Lord! Watch and pray that ye fall not into 

temptation! Hold that fast which thou hast, that no man take thy crown! Don’t make everything 

of that which really is nothing! 

And how about the future? We’re still in this world. We must think of that too, of course, 

and we do. What lies ahead of us nobody knows—no one but God alone. Oh yes, in a general 

way we know. Both Scripture and experience tell us that. This new year, too, will yield its usual 

crop of trouble and misery, heartaches and worries, suffering and pain and death and tears. That 

applies to all of us, whether in the service or at home. But the details are hidden from us. Before 

us there is always that impenetrable veil behind which God permits no man to look. 

 What must, we do? Is there no command from God? Often, when beginning or resuming 

a march, you’ve heard the bark of the officer: “Forward march!” When, in actual battle, the zero 

hour strikes to fall upon the enemy, the command is issued in one form or another: “Forward!” 

That same command comes to all of us. When Israel stood there before the Red Sea, fearful and 

doubtful, on both sides the: desert, behind them the still unconquered might of Egypt, before 

them the sea, the command of the Lord came to them, through Moses: “Speak unto the children 

of Israel, that they go forward.” You men have your Bibles with you. Sit down now and read 

carefully that 14th Chapter of Exodus. Those Israelites were really in a spot, weren’t they? Yet, 

God tells them to go forward, meaning, of course, that He would be with them and make all 

things well. That’s always God’s promise to His people. The same applies to us. We must go 

on,—mind you, without fear or doubt. 

I know, often it seems impossible to go on. There are times when one would seem to 

have every reason to fear, when things look hopeless, when it appears there simply is no way out. 

I know, often we are inclined to despair, to become discouraged, even to grumble and 

complain and cry. We shouldn’t: we know that. Really, we should take God’s hand and say: “If 

God be for us who can be against us?” We know right well, that the language of faith is this: 

“The Lord is my Light and my Salvation whom shall I fear? The Lord is the Strength of my life, 

of whom shall I be afraid?” Nevertheless, how often we falter and doubt. 

Therefore, Christian brethren, I'd like to leave with you this thought. Put your trust in the 

God of your salvation. The future is entirely and without fail in the hand of your God. His Name 

is Jehovah, is it not? He is very faithful and true. His promises can never fail. And He loves us 

with an everlasting love, does He not? He gave His own Son for us. Paul says: “Shall he not with 

Him freely give us all things?” He has always made all things well, has He not? And all 

circumstances of past and future are in His hand, are they not? Not one hair of our heads can fall 

without His good and perfect will. Fellas, believe that and put your confidence in Him. Always 

say to yourself, whatever betide: 

Jehovah’s promises are sure, 

His words are true, His words are pure  

As silver from the flame. 

The base men walk on every side, 

His saints are safe, whate’er betide,  

Protected by His Name. 
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