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With the exception of John Calvin I met and spoke to each one personally and even 

prayed with one in a little group of five. All of these men have passed on to their reward, they are 

no longer pilgrims and strangers on the earth. One of the outstanding ministers was Dr. Donald 

Grey Barnhouse pastor for 30 years or more of the Tenth Presbyterian Church in Philadelphia, 

He was the author of over a dozen books and editor of “Eternity” magazine which is still in 

circulation today. His weekly sermons were carried from coast to coast over a national network 

of radio stations. As a minister in the Presbyterian Church, he never deviated an inch from the 

fundamental doctrines of the Bible although his denomination was completely modernistic. He 

always preached on the book of Romans, stressing election and reprobation. He was a spell 

binder, one loved to hear his sermons. I can remember the Sunday a friend of mine first told me 

about his sermons. “Brother you should hear them, the real Reformed Truth.” So I listened, 

Sunday after Sunday over the radio and he was right. One day I read in the local newspaper that 

he was coming to Tucson, Arizona and that he would preach in the Mountain View Presbyterian 

Church, one of the most beautiful and modem churches of that city. This was in July of 1953. Of 

course I had to hear him. The place was packed. A friend of mine and myself sat side by side 

listening to the introductory remarks of the speaker on the pulpit. In back of the pulpit sat the 

famous Dr. Donald Grey Barnhouse and lesser church officials. Dr. Barnhouse was a handsome 

man even at the age of around 55 or 60. He was of rather stocky build, medium height, had a 

square firm dimpled chin, curly hair, displayed an infectious smile offset by deep seated 

twinkling eyes set far apart in a broad forehead. He impressed one as being kind and loving 

without being mushy and sentimental. He also impressed me as being a deep thinker. Dr. 

Barnhouse would be immediately noticed in a crowd as one of an outstanding personality. Dr. 

Barnhouse was at that time very nervous and to my surprise and astonishment constantly chewed 

on a white handkerchief held in his right hand while the introductory remarks were being made. 

When the time came for him to speak, he put away the handkerchief and held his audience 

spellbound while he preached. Alter the sermon a little crowd gathered about him of which I was 

one. I finally got to say a few words to him. "Tell me, I said, where? oh! where? in this city can I 

find a church that teaches, preaches and believes as you do?” He answered, “Well you go to the 

Church of the Brethren.” And then lie named the location. Later on I went — it was one of the 

greatest disappointments in my life. 

Another outstanding minister was the late Rev. Peter Eldersveld. It is estimated his 

weekly sermons were heard by 3,000,000 persons in 75 countries. Most of my readers have 

probably met or at least seen pictures of Rev. Peter Eldersveld and a description of him is 

unnecessary. He was born in Kalamazoo, Michigan and I was surprised to learn be was a star 

basketball player in his youth. He also toured the country. He preached in Christian Reformed 

Churches of the different cities throughout the U.S. He came to the small recently organized 

Bethel Christian Reformed Church of Tucson Arizona. This was in May of 1955. We had about 

20 families in our church. We had 2 deacons and 2 elders. His sermon for that morning was 

"Nothing, but Faith.” Before the service we had gathered for a short prayer as is done in our 

Protestant Reformed Churches before the minister goes to the pulpit and the elders and deacons 

take their seats. We were about to pray for God’s blessing on Rev. Eldersveld that he might 

speak a word of comfort and edification to God’s people and that God would use the pastor to 



bring His word to His people. Someone asked Rev. Eldersveld what he thought about the decline 

of true religion in the U.S. I’ll never forget his answer "True religion is on the downgrade and 

even in our own churches I doubt very much if the trend can be reversed.” He looked wistfully 

out the window staring at the beautiful Catalina Mountains in the distance. He had a calmness 

about him you could almost feel. 

A third outstanding minister was Rev. Herman Hoeksema our departed brother. If you 

were not a resident of Grand Rapids or a member of either a Protestant Reformed or a Christian 

Reformed Church you hardly knew the man existed at least that was my experience. No doubt he 

was well-known in Reformed Circles, but nationally the ordinary church member never heard of 

him. But: what a man! He was an organizer, an intellectual giant, and a great preacher. Combine 

this with an iron will and leadership qualities thru which he was able to influence the church 

which he organized to unwavering doctrinal purity and strict Christian discipline and you come 

up with a preacher that appears maybe once every two or three hundred years, Just about the time 

our churches were at their lowest ebb, one Sunday night after a church service about five or six 

Protestant Reformed people were conversing with Rev. Herman Hoeksema outside of First 

Protestant Reformed Church. He puffed on his cigar as we talked back and forth. This was three 

years before his death, he was an old man but his eyes still flashed fire, Someone else joined our 

group. As Rev. Herman Hoeksema turned to him this party said — “Rev. so and so has just left 

our denomination, Dominee.” Without batting an eye, Rev, 'Herman Hoeksema replied — 

“Good riddance, we’re better off without him, he never was much anyway”. That was Reverend 

Herman Hoeksema, the truth was the truth and right was right and he would maintain both and 

trust God, even if every minister in the denomination left. 

Then of course there was also John Calvin, I know him thru books I have read on his life. 

Here is a statement he made alter refusing to stave the Lords Supper to one under censure, 

although ordered to do so by the city council of Geneva. “So must lay before you that I do not 

know whether this is the last sermon I must preach at Geneva; not that I am taking leave on my 

own account; but if I am forced to do what is not right before God, it is impossible for me to 

proceed further, as far as 1 am concerned.’’ Ceaselessly from the lofty pulpit he repeated and 

thru his writings declared, that the will of God as it is revealed in the Holy scriptures must be 

obeyed, down to its very details. He would not permit this will to be disregarded or this rule of 

doctrine and life to be misunderstood. 

I do not believe Rev. Peter Eidersveld or Dr. Donald Gray Barnhouse were either hated 

or loved with a burning intensity. No doubt some disliked them and no doubt many loved them. 

But with Calvin and Hoeksema, they were either loved intensely or hated vehemently. 

After contact with these men over the years one did not remain lukewarm or walk the middle 

road. He took a strong stand either for or against. 

You see the real test is not so much in what you say or how affluent your speech may be, 

but the real test lies in adherence to the truth and in the enforcement of Christian discipline both 

in word and deed. History bears this out. Years after Calvin’s death his influence continued to 

spread and Geneva’s fame for its Christian virtues was celebrated all over the world. 

Rev. Herman Hoeksema has gone to his reward but his forty years of work and leadership 

will continue to live on in our churches and with continued adherence to God’s troth and a 

refusal to sacrifice righteousness for expediency we may look for further blessings and spiritual 

prosperity. I fear greatly if our choice should be otherwise. 

 

Originally Published in: 



Vol 27 No 9 January 1968 

 


