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Dear Grandchildren: 

Once upon a time (that’s the way all stories begin) the town clerk went about the street 

calling out, “there is going to be a town meeting at the riverside at daybreak tomorrow’’. So, all 

the village menfolk and many inquisitive youngsters were out bright and early that morning. 

Each man was asking his neighbor of the purpose of that meeting. The questioning ceased as the 

clerk cupped his lips for everybody to hear. He said, “Mr. Abdul is buying a piece of property 

from Mr. Nerfet for a certain price, but he cannot pay it all today, so he will promise Mr. Abdul 

that he will pay it a year from today. Mr. Abdul is asking from Mr. Nerfet a pledge, or promise, 

to that effect. We are called here for that purpose of being witnesses.’’ 

The clerk then asked the two men if they were ready to sign a contract. They said. “We are 

ready.’’ The wide-eyed youngsters gathered closer to the circle of men-witnesses to not miss a 

move. They say Mr. Nerfet reach into a gunny sack at his feet and lift out a very young calf, and 

with a sharp knife slit the calf in two pieces from head to tail. He placed the two pieces on each 

side of the beaten path and proceeded to walk the path between the calf halves. The kids on the 

edge of the crowd snickered, “a calf-half on one side and a calf-half on the other; what is this 

calfy business?’’ 

The official then said in a loud clear voice, “As surely as Mr. Nerfet passes through this dead 

animal so surely does he promise to pass through death if he does not keep his promise to pay.’’ 

The men all said, “We are all witnesses.’’ 

That kind of surety was made before there were fountain pens and printed contracts to sign. 

You see. it was in the early days in the time of Nahor, the father of Abraham. That was officially 

called, “cutting a covenant’’. 

One day God called to Abraham and told him that He was going to make a covenant with 

him. His friend-servant. Then God told him just what to prepare for that solemn occasion. He 

had to get a three-year old heifer; a three-year old she goat and a three-year old ram. These were 

familiar sacrificial animals Abraham normally used for his worship of his God. Besides the 

animals he was to get a turtle dove and a young pigeon. The next thing he was to do was cut the 

animals in half, placing a half on each side of a path; and place a whole bird on each side, not 

cutting them. 

This Abraham did, and sat down to wait further developments. During this wait some 

vultures swooped down to snatch a bite from the dead beasts, but Abraham carefully guarded the 

lot. driving them away. About sunset God caused a deep sleep to overcome Abraham and a 

horror of great darkness got hold of him. In that trance God spoke the promises of inheriting that 

whole land of Canaan sometime in the future. God then did a wonderful thing. He passed 

between those cloven animals and two birds by the likeness of a smoking furnace and a burning 

lamp to seal His covenant to His friend, Abraham. I don’t know just what those things looked 

like, but Abraham was accustomed to God appearing as fire and smoke. The symbolism was 

quite plain to God-fearing Abraham. 

Later on (found in Gen. 17) God established His covenant with him promising His blessing 

upon him and his future children to eternity. That promise was fulfilled in the Son of David, our 

Lord Jesus Christ. And, as you know we are heirs to that same covenant as believers in that Son 

Who gave His life (suffering death) for our sakes. 

So then you are covenant young people, and it can be seen if you walk in His 



commandments. You have become too accustomed to that term, covenant people, that you 

sometimes lose its deep significance. It is an awesome responsibility. Remember it was the Word 

of God, The Second Person, Who walked between the pieces. It is God with Whom we have to 

deal, the Son of God Who died for us! 

Let’s put it to a test. Do you act like covenant young people at break- time at your 

conventions? Do you behave as such in the coffee shop after catechism class? Do you purport to 

be such at beach parties and in parked cars? Do you “let your light so shine before men, that they 

may see your good works, and glorify your Father which is in Heaven.” Those are not my words, 

but that was Jesus' advice to His hearers in Galilee, and it still is! 

 

With love, 

Your concerned Gramps 
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