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As a third year University student in a Liberal establishment I am incredibly thankful that 

I was given the gift of a Christian education. I can remember back as I was getting older, up 

towards the “big room” in our small school with a student body of sixty, how grown up I felt. I 

felt that I was ready for the world, ready for high school and like most of my friends, did not 

completely realize what I was leaving until after graduation. I always enjoyed being able to play 

with all of my friends at recess and the fact that I knew everyone by name. We read devotions 

every day and had the joy of singing every morning. In fact this was my favorite part of the day, 

singing praises to God. We had Christian teachers of the same faith and our friends shared this 

same hope in God. However, like many others I took all of these wonderful things for granted 

and assumed that this is the way the rest of my life would be like. I was incredibly naive. I did 

not realize how sheltered I had been. I did not realize that all these previous years of Christian 

education had been preparing me for the biggest battle of my life; defending my faith and what I 

believe. I had always been taught to take it from this perspective; if someone would attack your 

earthly father how would you react. Undoubtedly we would respond with anger and want 

desperately to defend our father’s name. This should be all the more true with our heavenly 

Father. Who else is more worth of our complete respect and honor? He has sacrificed His only 

begotten Son for us. Article 14 of the Confession of Faith explains succinctly why He deserves 

our utmost praise, “But being in honor he understood it not, neither knew his excellency, but 

willfully subjected himself to sin, and consequently to death and the curse, giving ear to the 

words of the devil” (lines 6b-10a). 

Today in my English class, I took the last final of my junior year. Immediately after the 

exam we had a class discussion in which I shamefully stood silent. Throughout the entire year, at 

different points, the discussion in this class led to the perverse issue of lesbianism and being gay. 

I, however, was the only one that felt it to be a sin or at least was the only one who voiced an 

opposing opinion. During one entire session my professor was talking about how wonderful it 

was to be so open sexually. He said the only reason that many of us are heterosexual is because 

that is what we limit ourselves to. This angered me incredibly because I know what a terrible sin 

this is. My Christian education has taught me this and also taught me to defend the truth. I 

mentioned then what my feelings were about this topic. I also said that I believed homosexuality 

to be a sin. Needless to say, it angered the entire class and my professor. I honestly can say, that 

is one of the few times where I did not care that I had made some one angry because of what I 

had said or done. However, today again, they spoke again about lesbianism and only one other 

girl spoke out against it. I felt sick but I remained silent because I was sick of it. Perhaps I was 

also afraid. I did not want to put up with it anymore. I just walked out and left the class, 

thankfully for the last time today. 

On the first day of class my professor did something that utterly appalled me. He, for the 

sake of ‘making a point’ read the first part of Genesis chapter one and each time God’s name was 



mentioned he replaced it with a characters’ name in the book we were currently working on. 

Quite simply this made me very angry. I see that this is a terrible sin and I know the truth and can 

defend it. It made me think that it is especially at times like these that I am so thankful for my 

Christian education. 

Another point at which I was very thankful to have such a strong Christian education was 

during a section in my Biology class. I am sure the reader already knows which section I am 

talking about—evolution. It is quite appalling to me how, at this University, these “book 

intelligent” people can believe this and take it for the truth. I had to hold myself back from 

laughing because the more I read, the more my beliefs of Creation were confirmed. Evolution, 

Darwin’s descent with modification, has so many holes in it that it literally would take a stronger 

faith to believe it than to believe in Creation. Because my Christian teachers and parents worked 

so hard to teach me the truth about the Creation and how everything was formed in six days by 

the Word of God, I have wisdom, true wisdom, not foolish knowledge as these so called 

professors and other scientific “geniuses” have. 

“I believe in God the Father, Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth…” (LD 7, A23). If we 

do not have this belief then what do we have? Who can we go to? Who can we trust? The answer 

would be no one. How thankful I am that I have had a strong Christian education with Christian 

teachers to help guide me in the way that was right as in Ephesians 6:1 which states: “Train up 

your child in the way he should go and he will not depart from it.” 

Upon becoming a teacher, I would work my hardest to instill into my young students 

minds the Truth of God and His ultimate sacrifice and how by His grace alone are we saved. 

Christian teachers are so important in our schools and they deserve our respect. They teach the 

future church, our ministers, elders, deacons, mothers and fathers. I feel that as a teacher in one 

of our Christian schools that it is vital to teach our students the reality that “God has created, and 

by His providence doth still uphold all things” (LD 10, Q28). Only by this can our covenant 

youth learn to be patient in adversity, thankful in all things, and firm in the trust of their faithful 

God and Father. We must realize that without His will we cannot so much as move (summary of 

A28). Reading the Bible, Bible lessons, singing praises to God, and brotherly love or communion 

of the saints would be held to the utmost importance. It is good to be book smart to survive 

physically in this world, but to be wise and grow up in the Truth of God’s word is spiritual 

survival. I Corinthians 3:19, “For the wisdom of this world is foolishness with God; For it is 

written, He taketh the wise in their own craftiness.” We are in a great danger of deceiving 

ourselves when we have too high an opinion on human wisdom and art. Only those who follow 

the true instruction of God are on the way to true and everlasting wisdom. 
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