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Every year about this time, the various societies of the church resume their activities.  

Notices to that effect are placed in the church bulletins and perhaps, the minister may even make 

a few remarks from the pulpit aimed at awakening enthusiasm for society life.  And perhaps, as 

some societies do, you’ll have an outside speaker at your first meeting and he’s supposed to 

pump some zeal into you so that you get a good start.  As an added inducement, you may place 

in your announcement the fact that refreshments will be served.  If you don’t have an outside 

speaker, likely as not you’ll assign someone a paper on some topic such as “The Value of 

Society Life.” 

And that’s all good and well.  Fine!  Customary, according to good form and keeping 

with the occasion.  But you aren’t going, are you?  Why no, of course not!  Think I’d waste a 

perfectly good evening sitting in the cellar of some church?  You can have your “pep” talks, your 

socials, your speakers and your home-made, ungrammatical and sometimes ludicrous 

“Essays”—you can’t get me there! 

And you know what I’ll tell them if they send a membership committee to see me?  I 

have it all figured out.  They’ll probably see me at church or come to my house.  First I’ll tell 

them I haven’t the time.  That’s a good standard excuse and especially nowadays since everyone 

is so busy either killing or making weapons to kill their fellow man.  Then they’ll maybe get sort 

of “nosey” and ask what shift I work on.  I have an answer for that, too.  If I’m on “days” then 

I’m too tired at night, on the “swing shift” I’m automatically excused (they don’t know that I can 

sometimes “swap” a shift if I really want to go somewhere in the evening) and the “grave-yard” 

shift excuses me because I like to rest in the evening before going to work.  Besides, although the 

committee doesn’t know this, I have a nice easy chair and one of those big console radios and 

there are some very fine programs that I listen to on those evenings. 

But maybe you’re not one of those who raise the above objections for your failure to be 

there.  Perhaps you’ll object or refuse on a slightly higher level.  Perhaps you’ll say something 

like this: “You see there are two kinds of people—some who like to mix and congregate with 

others and some who would rather stay at home and be by themselves.  And I happen to belong 

to the latter class.”  I’m an “anchorite”.  I’ll bet that “stumps” the committee! 

And besides, you probably say to yourself, what benefit do I get?  They take a few verses 

from the Bible and argue about that the whole evening.  I can read it at home and reach for my 

commentary and give you the answer in a nutshell in about ten or fifteen minutes without stirring 

from my easy chair.  And another thing—you hasten to add in your defense—all they do is argue 

and gossip and have petty quarrels and jealousies and if one of the members isn’t there he or she 

can be very neatly made the object of our gossip.  Besides, Mr. or Mrs. or Miss So and So always 

tries to run things and have a hand in all the affairs. 

So you’ve been asked to go to Society Meetings this year?  Don’t do it!  For you can’t 

go!  We do not say mayn’t, but we do say can’t.  You know you can’t.  You weren’t there last 

year or the year before either.  Maybe you’ve been there a few times in your life but now you 

can’t.  You have become a master at the art of self-excuse to such an extent that you believe it 

yourself!  Are you going?  Don’t do it! 

Well, we’ve given you your day in court, so to speak, and you have raised your 

objections and excuses and our committee has reported to the society that the results have been 



nil, so I suppose, the society concludes, we’ll have to get along with a membership roll which 

comprises perhaps only a fourth or a fifth of the potential number.  Truly a sad reflection!  But a 

still sadder commentary on our spiritual state! 

And you are staying at home, have you honestly felt yourself excused by your pre-

meditated utterances to the committee or to others who have invited you to attend?  Do you 

know that our primary purpose is to study the Word of God together and you haven’t the time?  

Did you tell God that, too?  He Who made time and to Whom time belongs?  Are you so 

conceited and self-sufficient that you have no hunger or longing for the fellowship of your 

Christian brother or sister?  Can you not learn from them and they from you?  Have you never 

heard of a friendly difference of opinion whereby much truth is often brought out?  Have you 

never gossiped or slandered others and if they do it there why don’t you speak up and put a stop 

to it?  If So and So is running things—what of it?  Maybe he or she is doing a good job of it and 

you’re just a bit jealous.  And if they aren’t, they would probably welcome your assistance or 

suggestions. 

So, you like to be left alone?  Go and talk with some of the boys who’ve been alone; 

alone on the Aleutians, on the Isles of the South Pacific or the burning sands of the desert and 

even spiritually alone with hundreds of men around them.  Would we have to plead, cajole or 

argue with them to meet with brethren of the same faith?  We who live in peace, quiet and plenty 

and have every opportunity both materially and spiritually should be downright ashamed of 

ourselves when we do not bend every effort to use the means which the Lord has so generously 

supplied.  When, in the face of all this, we deliberately and intentionally, devise, formulate and 

concoct such silly excuses to avoid exercising ourselves spiritually and our hearts grow fat, our 

ears heavy and we shut our eyes, then how can we sing “Behold how pleasant and how good, 

when we one Lord confessing, together dwell in brotherhood, our unity expressing”? 

So, think it over, won’t you?  Whoever you are and wherever you are, as your societies 

meet again and you are inclined to stay home—Don’t Do It! 
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