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Man is a sociable sort of creature.  He likes company and seeks it and, except in rare 

instances, enjoys only occasional solitude.  One who is continually alone is liable to become 

moody, absent-minded, odd and in general, different from his fellow creatures.  There are few 

people whose personalities are so self-sufficient that they can find enough pleasure in their own 

company to do without that of their fellows.  Man needs friends. 

A friend is someone with whom we have fellowship because we find enjoyment in his 

presence.  With some of our friends we merely like to visit.  They are those with whom we chat 

over a cup of coffee.  Such friends do not mean a great deal to us, but come and go, seemingly 

having little effect upon our lives.  But there are also friends who are very dear to us.  Most of us 

have what may be called an inner circle of friends, one or two persons who are close to us.  We 

share with them our highest joys and our deepest woes and we even feel somewhat their 

pleasures and pains as they feel ours.  Of such Solomon wrote, “There is a friend that sticketh 

closer than a brother.” 

Friends like these have a tremendous influence upon us.  Consciously or unconsciously, 

we imitate them in various ways.  We copy their clothes, adopt their mannerisms, read the same 

books and even borrow their current favorite expressions.  If a friend thinks a book is “simply 

super” we are sure to use those words to express our opinion of someone’s new car.  If a friend 

lightly refers to someone as a “sad sack from way back” we are quick to apply the term to the 

next person who doesn’t stand too high in our esteem. 

Now, just who are our friends?  By what standard do we measure a person before we call 

him our friend?  With what kind of person do we share our happiness and our grief?  To whom 

do we go for sympathy and counsel?  And what kind of person do we imitate? 

Can we really make friends with a person who doesn’t love God, or who claims to be a 

Christian and lives like the world?  Is that the kind of person we are copying? 

The apostle warns us against being “unequally yoked together with unbelievers.”  We 

should find our friends in the church, among the people of God.  And, incidentally, our young 

people’s societies are good places to cultivate the right kind of friendships, even though that is 

not their primary purpose. 

“Make friends of God’s children”, then.  We will find ourselves living a healthier, 

happier spiritual life.  And the church will be stronger for it. 
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