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 As the last, fleeting moments of the dying year slipped away, I sat in quite reverie, 

allowing my thoughts to linger over memories of the days gone by.  Joys mixed with sorrows, 

pleasures accompanied by disappointments, smiles and sighs passed in succession before me.  

Who could help but think even then of all the sufferings in a war-torn world, of young men who 

were called to bid goodbye to friends and dear ones, and of those who are left behind to wonder 

about their safety and welfare? Who can fail to note that another year, with all that was done and 

all that has happened, is written in the annals of heaven? Another part of our span of life is 

marked off and brings us that much closer to the end of our pilgrimage and our final goal. 

 The midnight hour struck, and with it dawns a new year.  Strange how we bury the old in 

the past as we turn our faces toward that which lies before us.  The New Year carries with it new 

hopes and expectations, a certain enchantment of not knowing what the future may have in store 

for us.  And yet at the same time we realize that a new year has dawned in an old, sin-ridden and 

war-torn world.  The sun of a new day arises on the same path of our life journey which was 

shrouded in darkness as the old year slipped away. 

 Soon the customary “A Happy New Year” rings forth from friend and acquaintance.  

Wherever you turn you are greeted in the same, pleasant way.  Yet these greetings are very much 

like a handshake: you soon detect its quality and sincerity.  Some of them are cold and lifeless, a 

mere formality, thoughtlessly spoken.  Others are warm and affectionate, but frivolous, lacking 

in conviction.  While others carry a ring of genuine sincerity, arising from a heart that 

understands what true happiness is. 

 There are New Year’s greetings which pass from one acquaintance to another without as 

much as scratching the surface of our consciousness.  They are thoughtlessly spoken and as soon 

forgotten.   

 There are others, from well-wishing friends, loud and boisterous, but empty and 

meaningless.  They would wish you all the “good luck” and good fortune in the world.  Gladly 

they close their eyes to the realities of life, forget the sorrows of yesterday, hope for a better day 

tomorrow, and assure you that this old world is not such a bad place after all.  It is the vain 

foolishness of a world that gropes in darkness, is blind to its own misery, and refuses to see life 

in its proper light.   

 That God’s anger is upon the wicked every day, visiting the world with His just 

judgments; that those who live at enmity with God must also live in enmity against one another; 

that the pride of heart, the lust of the eyes, greed and selfishness are the predominating factors 

that govern the course of a world that lives apart from God, they refuse to see.  

 Already at the first signs of victory, people begin to anticipate an early end of the war, 

accompanied by a universal, lasting peace.  Already plans are being laid for a new and better 

world order, where unemployment, economic bankruptcy and wars will never be known.  Peace 

and prosperity, friendly cooperation and good will among the nations is the only happiness they 

know and desire.  And accordingly they wish you a happy New Year. 

 Only the Christian can wish you happiness in all true sincerity.  He realizes that real 

happiness is the gift of God in Christ Jesus, our Lord.  It consists mainly in this, that we have 

peace with God Who has delivered us from all sin and guilt and made us heirs of eternal life.  

We are in His Fatherly care, so that not a hair can fall from our heads without His will.  



Wherever we are and whatever may befall us in this coming year, we are safe in His keeping.  

He rules the nations by His might and visits the earth with His judgments, but even so He is busy 

working the salvation of His saints. 

 Though it may seem folly in the eyes of men the meek shall inherit the earth.  

 We are more than conquerors through Him Who loved us. 

 True happiness is to commit our way unto the Lord, for He will direct our paths. 

 The editorial staff of Beacon Lights takes this opportunity to sincerely wish you a happy 

and a blessed New Year. 
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