
“Don’t Be Like That!” 
Edward J. Knott 

 

 

It may be rather presumptuous on my part to write on this subject, and I may be 

trespassing in another’s territory, but I feel constrained to utter a word of warning and 

encouragement to our young people in this matter. According to the congregational statistics on 

page 7 of the Church Directory of Fuller Ave. for 1946, we find that in the past year 28 

individuals left that congregation and that 3 were received. Undoubtedly, young people were in 

the majority of these that left. 

 “Why shouldn’t she leave your church, you left your church when you were married”, it 

was recently protested by a member of another denomination to a member of our churches. “A 

girl should always go with the man.” 

 “But he belongs to the . . . . church.” 

 “Well, it doesn’t make so much difference, does it? That is a church too.” 

 And in another case, where the young woman belonged to a different denomination, the 

matter of which church they would attend was not discussed until the young couple was married, 

and then it was stated to me that they were going to see which church they liked the best. And a 

strict attitude over against the situation was protested with, “Don’t be like that.” 

 Shame on us! 

 The question of the purest preaching of the Word of God and of the sacred obligation to 

affiliate with the most faithful manifestation of the true church, is no longer considered. Change 

in church membership for principle reason is almost unheard of. Church has become a matter of 

indifference and of social importance. The vitality of those who were willing to die on the 

scaffold, and suffer imprisonment, who were willing to endure the stake and the rack, for what 

they considered the purest manifestation of the truth, is no more. This generation has fallen into a 

spiritual apathy, without enough moral backbone to say,   

 “I dare to be a Daniel, 

 I dare to stand alone, 

 I dare to have a purpose true, 

 I dare to make it known;”, 

without sufficient acumen to recognize the difference between truth and error, and without the 

stamina, vigor, or the quality of endurance to say, “Here I stand, so help me God, I can do no 

other.” 

 Shame on us! 

 Shame on the parents who have failed to impress on us the particular significance and 

undoubted privilege of membership in a Protestant Reformed church; on the parents who have 

failed to make a Christian home, with all that implies, for us; who have failed to take us on the 

knee in our early youth and educate us in the things concerning the kingdom of heaven, who 

have not insisted that we attend church and catechism regularly, who have failed to exercise the 



proper discipline and authority over us and left us to shift for ourselves, who have failed to watch 

the friends we made, and neglected to insist that we pick out a Protestant Reformed young man 

or young woman to be our life’s partner or insist that we do not leave the church. 

 Young man, young woman, don’t be like that. Be cognizant of the grace of God which 

has given you a place in the fellowship of the Protestant Reformed churches. Look around you in 

selecting a mate. The grass is not always greener on the other side of the fence. And if you do 

select a Christian partner from another denomination, have enough moral courage and 

spirituality to insist that he or she come to your church. Do not lightly cast aside the truth. 

Religion is not a vain, impersonal, dead, thing which has no vital place in your life. The Word of 

God, and the pure preaching of the Word of God, must be the very center of your life, and the 

decisions you make, be motivated by it. 

 Do not lightly change your church membership! 
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