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 David Turnabout was a senior in the local Christian high school and a member of the 

Young People’s society of his church which held weekly meetings on Sunday evening. On this 

particular Sunday an announcement appeared on the church bulletin to the effect that next week 

David was to present in the society an essay based on the fifth article of the Confession of Faith. 

David read the announcement in his hasty perusal of the bulletin before the service. 

 There the matter may have rested had not Mr. Turnabout brought it up at the dinner table 

the same day. 

 “I see you have an essay tonight, Dave,” he commented. 

 “That’s next week,” responded Dave who was more interested in eating than in 

discussing essays. 

 “What’s your subject?” asked his father, attempting to arouse interest in the matter. 

 “Fifth article. Haven’t looked at it yet. Plenty of time till next week,” was the curt reply, 

obviously intended to unmistakably manifest a preference to drop the matter. David didn’t 

particularly care about writing essays anyway and then to be pestered with it a whole week 

before it was due… Well, that was almost too much! 

 Father dropped the subject. 

 The matter was not broached again that day and during the following week which hastily 

receded into the past, it was apparently forgotten altogether. Dave himself was always busy. In 

addition to attending school, he worked three hours every afternoon in the neighborhood grocery 

store. As for evenings, there were just not enough of them in the week. On Monday night Dave 

engaged in a strenuous, three-hour practice drill in the school gymnasium. This he never missed. 

His diligence had procured for him the position of top-point man on the high school basketball 

team. Tuesday evening he attended catechism. On Wednesday the Boys’ Club of which he was 

treasurer either held their monthly meeting or arranged some activity at the municipal roller rink 

or at one of the many bowling alleys that were located in every part of town. Thursday night it 

was usually a date and on Friday all of the school’s basketball games were played. After 

spending ten long hours in the grocery store on Saturday, Dave was too tired to do anything 

when he got home except watch television. 

 And so another Sunday morning arrived and another announcement appeared on the 

bulletin. It was similar to the previous one except that it mentioned “this week” instead of “next 

Sunday.” 

 Dave read it as usual. 

 Father brought it up once more at the dinner table. “What’s the subject of your essay 

tonight, Dave?” he asked. 

 Dave looked sheepishly down at the plate before him and pretended not to have heard. 

Knowing, however, that this was no escape from his embarrassment, he vainly attempted to lead 

the conversation toward other matters. 

 Dave’s father did not appear surprised. “When are you going to write your essay?” he 

calmly interrogated. 

 “After church services this afternoon,” came the half audible reply. 

 “Why do you kids always leave things go to the last minute? I can’t understand it.” There 

was clearly disgust in his voice now. Dad continued, “You had a whole week. You knew it even 



before. Here it is the last day and you don’t even know your subject. And then you complain that 

Young People’s Society isn’t what it ought to be. No wonder! Whose fault do you suppose that 

is?” 

 “I’ve just been too busy,” muttered Dave, “but I’ll have it ready. Don’t worry about it.” 

 With this the conversation abated. Later that afternoon Dave hastily composed an essay 

on the Fifth Article of the Confession in which, as might be expected, he did little more than 

literally cite the article. At least he was prepared. He had his essay. So he thought. That evening 

he read in the society what he had written. He was about to take his seat when the president of 

the society interrupted. 

 “Remain there a few moments,” he ordered, “and we will give the members of the society 

opportunity to ask questions. You have, no doubt, studied the subject and will be able to clarify 

those things that may still be vague to some.” There was a note of irony in the last remark for the 

president of the society happened to be the minister who had no difficulty detecting the lack of 

preparation in the essay that had been given. 

 If you had been in that society meeting you would have noticed that two or three of the 

members had had their Psalter opened to the Confession during the reading of the essay. They 

had come here to learn. They had studied the article previously and one could easily detect from 

their faces that questions remained in their minds. When, then, the minister asked whether there 

were questions, they were ready with them. 

 “What is meant by “holy and canonical”? asked Mary. 

 “Does this article have anything to do with the belief of the Roman Catholics?” seconded 

Carl, who had evidently queried the history of the subject. “If so, what do they teach?” he added. 

 “The last part of the article speaks of a testimony of the Holy Spirit in these books and 

also of a testimony in our hearts,” voiced Sally. “I would like to know what that is and whether 

those two are related or separate.” 

 And so it went on. Several raised questions, some simple, and others more involved. 

 With each one Dave gave a sigh of embarrassment. “I don’t know,” was his repetitious 

reply. Once more the minister interrupted to break this monotony. 

 “I’ll tell you what we’ll do,” he suggested. “We’ll have all those who have questions 

write them out and give them to Dave. Next week Dave will give us another essay on this same 

subject in which he will answer as best he is able the questions he received.” 

 To this everyone agreed. Some because it forestalled the time they would have to be on 

the program and others because they were really interested in the matter. Even Dave, although he 

didn’t want to admit it, felt it was right, for deep down he had a sense of shame and welcomed 

the opportunity to prove that he could do better than he had shown. 

 That night after the society adjourned, Dave went over to the minister’s house and asked 

him whether he had any material on his subject that he might use in preparation for his essay. 

The minister was very happy to fill such a request and delighted to see Dave in a changed 

attitude. 

 The following night Dave did not go to basketball practice. He felt now that first things 

must come first, and he devoted the entire evening to a thorough study of Article 5 of the 

Confession. He became so interested in his subject that he also cancelled his plans to go bowling 

on Wednesday and on that evening he completed his essay except for a few finishing touches 

which he did Saturday instead of watching television. He found that he wasn’t too tired, either! 

Next time, D.V., we will tell you what Dave found in Article 5. 



 Meanwhile, fellow society members, let’s give some thought to our own preparation for 

society. Are we like Dave? Then Turn-about from error to truth! Suppose that in this society, all 

were as he. There would have been no questions. All would have gone home as ignorant of the 

Confession as before. The time would have been wasted that they spent together. 

 Be faithful! Be diligent! Go to your minister or church library or write your Federation 

Board Librarian for material and then go to work and P-R-E-P-A-R-E! It will be rewarding. 
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