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 To a generation reared in the lap of luxury these ever-increasing rations and war-

restrictions are bound to be a burden.  A few less spoons of sugar, a minimum of coffee, a 

limited amount of soap, butter and meat may not be so calamitous, but the tread-bare tires and 

flimsy gas coupons already threaten disaster as far as the social life of the church is concerned. 

 Already the sorry complaint that we cannot get gas for this and we cannot get gas for that.  

Any and every undertaking seems to hinge on the question whether we can get there as 

conveniently as before.   

 Beyond a doubt, these war restrictions do create new difficulties and problems which we 

have never had to face before.  Yet we have experienced nothing as yet in comparison with the 

occupied countries of Europe and the other countries that have been engaged in warfare for some 

years.  As yet the enemy and the calamities of war have not trespassed our shores.  We still have 

more than enough to eat and drink, sit in comparatively warm homes and have plenty of clothing.  

We can even freely meet and worship according to the dictates of our conscience.   

 We have not yet learned what it means to suffer and to sacrifice, to brave the anger of the 

oppressor for the sake of our principles. 

 The few difficulties that we do experience can only help us to appreciate the privileges 

we still possess.  Catechisms and society life of our young people must go on.  It may mean that 

some of us will have to go on foot.  We may have to apply the rule of “share a ride” to the limit.  

But continue we must.   

 And even that has its own remuneration.  How well I remember, and many others with 

me, the days of 1924 when our Protestant Reformed Churches first came into existence.  We 

were cast out of the church in which we were baptized and reared, for a time were without our 

own church property and forced to walk or share a ride to the St. Cecilia building or Y.M.C.A of 

Grand Rapids, sometimes thru snow and biting cold winds to attend the services or the Young 

Men’s Society.  No one seemed to mind the distance or the inconvenience, but the services were 

always attended to the capacity of the building, and the society flourished as it possibly never did 

before or after that time. 

 Ask any or our Christian young men who have gone into the service whether they would 

not gladly exchange their problems and inconvenience for yours.  Many of them have searched 

in vain for a soldier of similar religious convictions with whom they might enjoy some Christian 

fellowship.  Many, who are more successful, are putting forth every effort to organize a young 

men’s society similar to the one they attended back home.  All of them realize, possibly for the 

first time, just what they are missing by being separated from home and church life.  The sound 

preaching of the Word and the study of the Scriptures with those of the same faith mean more to 

them now than ever before.   

 In times like these, when unrest and confusion run rampant, when every foundation of 

human philosophy is broken, and only the sure foundation of the sole sovereignty of God over all 

things stands unshaken, when the Word of God is our only safe and sure guide, we must carry 

on.  We need Christian fellowship in a united searching of the Scriptures.   

 If only our young people have the love and zeal that can carry on. 

 It is easy enough to say that it cannot be done.  But it is more blessed to say that it must 

be done. Youthful, Christian zeal can do it.  
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