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Dear fellows: 

 

 When you will receive this letter Thanksgiving Day will be a thing of the past.  In fact, 

for many of you, especially if you have already crossed the big pond, it will be almost forgotten, 

so that you will, perhaps, be surprised that I still write about it.  But, then, you must remember 

that I am writing this letter to you on the twentieth day of November, and that at the time of this 

writing it is still a week before Thanksgiving Day.  And, besides, even though we celebrate 

Thanksgiving Day as a national holiday once a year, thanksgiving itself is not a matter of any 

special day, but of our whole life. 

 It is only in as far as we are quite conscious of this fact, that thanks to God cannot be 

limited to a certain day or season, and, what is more, that it is not to be rendered for certain 

things only, but that it is real joy in the Lord, that it is possible for us to celebrate Thanksgiving 

Day this year; and that this is possible, not only for us, who are “at the home front”, but also for 

you, who are in the service, and, perhaps, actually at the battle front.  When we consider just 

“things”, there is many a bitter drop in our cup of thanksgiving this year.  No doubt, especially 

on days like Thanksgiving Day, which seems to be an especially homely day, a day on which we 

like to gather as families at our own fireside, we are sharply reminded of the stress of the times, 

you by being away from home, we by feeling your absence.  And we might feel as if there were 

plenty of reason to disagree with the ways of God, rather than to give thanks.  Or, perhaps, we 

might select certain things, and give thanks for them, while we try to forget the less pleasant 

circumstances of the present time.  But that is not true thanksgiving, and it is certainly not the 

teaching of Holy Writ.  If thanksgiving were rejoicing in “thing”, there will be thousands of 

God’s people this year whose thanks to God must die on their lips.  But that is not the case.  It is 

joy in the Lord! It is rejoicing in the God of our salvation! And that joy is permanent.  It is not 

dependent on circumstances.  For God is always the same.  His ways are always perfect.  

Whatever He does, we know that His work is worthy of all praise and glory and thanksgiving.  

And we know, too, that He controls all things, also the present war, and all that is connected with 

it.  And He so controls all things that they must all be conducive to the salvation of them that 

love Him, and to the coming of His eternal kingdom.  No, we do not understand His ways 

always, but we know this by faith.  And so we rejoice in Him and give thanks whatever the way 

may be.   

 It is to that God that we always commend you in our prayers.  And may God give you 

grace daily to commit all your way to Him! He will bring it to pass! 

     Yours in Christian love, 

      Rev. H. Hoeksema 
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