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 Father: “Hurry up, son and get ready to go to Photo News with me!” 

 Johnny: “But, father, do I have to go?” 

 Father: “Yes, Son, tonight is Friday night and we haven’t seen the new pictures this 

week.” 

 Johnny: But father, I still have to do my written work for catechism.” 

 Father: “Oh well, you can skip that can’t you, or perhaps dash it off tomorrow morning 

before you go.” 

 Johnny: “But there are some hard questions I thought you could help me with tonight.” 

 Father: “Who, me? You know very well your father is a busy man with consistory work 

and societies and everything. It’s getting so I hardly have time to go bowling the way you kids 

always have to ask for help with everything. What do you suppose we have teachers and 

preachers for? Always shoving the work off on us busy parents!” 

 Johnny: “But father, why do we have to go to Photo News? Is it so important?” 

 Father: “Now see here, Johnny, I’m not going to have my kids be a bunch of nit-wits. 

How do you expect to know what’s going on in the world if you don’t go to Photo News!”  

 Johnny: “Can’t we read it in the papers father?” 

 Father: “Yes, but this is much more effective. You can see the things you read about and 

remember them better.” 

 Johnny: “But father, all those things are things of the world aren’t they? Last time it was 

all about the terrible things that the Japs and Germans did and how nice our side was. Then all 

about those new things we’re going to have and how beautiful everything will be. I didn’t see 

anything about how sinful we all are like we learn in church and catechism.” 

 Father: “Well, that may be, but don’t you like to see those pictures of where the 

Americans were fighting and that island we captured?” 

 Johnny: Oh, you mean where they showed those soldiers using flame throwers and 

burning the Japs out of the caves? I didn’t sleep well that night, father. Those people have souls 

too, don’t they? It looked to me like a little preview of that place where wicked people go.” 

 Father: “Oh well, that’s war for you, son. But how about that other country with the green 

mountains and lakes and green valleys. You enjoyed seeing that didn’t you?” 

 Johnny: “Yes, that was pretty, but no one said that God made all those things and gave 

life to them like we read in Genesis. And besides, father, the minister said that just like Abraham 

we have no abiding place and that we must always be ready to pull up our tent stakes and 

journey to that better country. Don’t you think, father, that it would be better if we spent our time 

learning about that land?” 

 Father: “Now see here, Johnny. Somebody’s been influencing you. These those things are 

true but remember that we’re still in this life and all those things are here for us to enjoy. We 



have relaxation and amusement. Do you want people to point you out and say that all you know 

is about God and that you’re not up to date?” 

 Johnny: “But father, if I knew all about God and His works and His plan with the world 

and His people wouldn’t I be up to date and more too because I would even know what’s coming 

in the future?”  

 Father: “You impudent child! Just who do you think you are? I’ve a good notion to strap 

you and send you up to bed.” 

 Johnny: “I’m sorry, father, I didn’t mean to make you angry. But may I ask one more 

questions?” 

 Father: “Well, I suppose. But make it snappy. We’re late already.” 

 Johnny: “Well, father, tell me this if you may anyway. Do you find that those who have 

time and money for those things are equally zealous for our church affairs and liberal in its 

support?” 

 Father: “That’s all! That’s all, Johnny. I can’t answer that. Let’s forget the whole thing. 

What’s your lesson on this week, son?” 
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