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Amusement is secondary.  That is a fact which we all must recognize.  And amusement 

must remain secondary.  We cannot allow ourselves to be carried away by the tide of wild 

frivolity that is so characteristic of worldly youth of the present day.  To divide our time between 

church activities and the daily tasks to which God has called us is to achieve a well balanced life. 

Yet, there is a need for recreation, too, both mental and physical.  Our bodies were not 

made to be busy all the time.  Especially nowadays, when life moves at such a fast pace, many of 

us are under a strain from morning until evening.  When evening comes, we feel the need for 

relaxation; we want to forget temporarily the problems, the worries, the unfinished work of the 

day.  We must have a certain amount of pleasure. 

And we are young.  It is only natural that in our youth we have a desire to go out with our 

friends, to be happy, to be gay for a while.  That in itself is not wrong.  We were not made to 

mope. 

Where and how are we to get such recreation, such fellowship? 

True, we have our church activities: our young people’s societies, choirs and the like.  

This occupies our time to a considerable extent.  But usually a person does not spend more than 

three evenings a week in such meetings. 

Where, then, are we to go? 

Supposing you have a “date”; how are you to spend your evening?  At this time of the 

year, in the summer time, it is much less of a problem.  You can go swimming, boating, biking or 

engage yourselves in any one of several similar sports.  But what can you do in the winter?  Once 

a month there is a symphony, which you can attend, if you like good music.  You can go 

bowling, but how often can you find a place where you can get an alley without waiting an hour 

or more?  Occasionally there is a basketball game. 

And so, the question of how to spend our leisure time confronts us.  Inevitably the 

temptations to worldly amusements become more and more intense, and more and more 

attractive.  It becomes ever more difficult to remember that we are in the world, but not of it. 

Is there a solution to the growing problem?  I believe that there is. 

Why could we not make our own fun?  Let us have our own recreation hall, a place 

where our young people can meet with their friends for an evening of pleasure, of song, of 

sports, of good fellowship. 

Such a project could be begun on a small scale.  Perhaps we could rent a place at first.  

There would be no danger that the cost would divert funds from more important and worthy 

causes, for, apart from the initial cost, a recreation building would pay for itself.  Eventually it 

could be equipped with bowling alleys, ping-pong tables, billiard tables, a piano, facilities for 

refreshments, and perhaps even a gymnasium.  Although this prospect seems remote now, an 

enterprise of this sort, if put in the proper hands, would grow to large proportions in a short time. 

Of course, a certain amount of control by proper authorities would have to be exercised 

over a thing of this sort, so that it would not get out of hand.  But that is one of the details that 

could be worked out later. 

Is it not worthwhile to give our youth a weapon with which to fight against the world?  

Let us consider this cause, and take action.  We must have our own youth center. 
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