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John and Jack were rather good friends even though they did go to different churches. 

John belonged to the Protestant Reformed Church and Jack to the Christian Reformed Church. 

And even tho they were good friends this quite often led to arguments. In fact, they often 

continued one argument from one noon-hour to the next. Oh, yes, I forgot to tell you that they 

worked in the same factory. 

During the lunch hour of one particularly pleasant day as they were sitting outside in the 

sun, Jack suddenly remarked, “We just had a letter from my Uncle Neal who is an elder in the 

Christian Reformed Church in Geheim and is he ever burned up.” 

“Why, what’s the matter?” asked John immediately. 

“Well. . . .I don’t really like to say, because you aren’t going to like it, but I’ve been 

thinking about it ever since his letter came. He writes that one of your Home Missionaries came 

to their town a month or so ago and began to tell the people there that they should organize a 

Protestant Reformed Church, that the Christian Reformed Church isn’t good enough anymore, 

that since 1924 she doesn’t preach the whole gospel anymore and all kinds of that funny stuff. 

He wrote that if you people feel that you have to do mission work why don't you go to the 

heathen? After all, there are plenty of churches in Geheim, there is a Christian Reformed, a 

Baptist, a Lutheran, a Methodist, a Roman Catholic— certainly there are plenty to take care of 

the people there.’’ 

John tried to interrupt, “Well but there was no stopping Jack, and he continued, “What es-

pecially burned my uncle up was the fact that every Christian Reformed family received a letter 

from your missionary. Why don’t you go to those who have no church connections or to the 

heathen, why must you always pick on us, aren’t we a Christian church? But my uncle says he 

supposed we can’t expect anything different from a church that doesn’t believe in foreign 

missions. But I just can’t imagine a church that is always trying to tear down other churches and 

that doesn’t believe in foreign missions. Why Jesus Himself says that we have to preach the 

gospel to other lands.” 

John was rather flabbergasted and overwhelmed at this outburst which was the farthest 

from his thoughts at the moment—he had been thinking of the ball-game and was about to ask 

Jack to go with him that night. All he could do at the moment was to stammer, "Well, ah. . . , I 

don't know, but, ah, I guess there must be a reason for it. And I know that we believe in foreign 

missions because our minister prayed only last week that God would open the way for us in His 

own time so we can enter into that phase of mission activity.” 

"Well.” retorted Jack quickly, "why don’t you send your missionaries to China or India or 

Japan or South America instead of to Geheim if you believe in foreign missions?” 

Again Jack was stuck but he began, ‘Well, there must be a reason why they are in 

Geheim, I remember dad saying they were going there but I don’t remember why they were 

going. He probably would know because he’s a member of the consistory that has control over 

the missionaries. But I don’t know why they went there myself.” 

"Yes,” retorted Jack, “they remind me of vultures and birds of prey. As soon as they hear 

of a little trouble in a Christian Reformed Church they flock over there to help make the trouble 

worse, support the trouble-makers, and see if they can’t break down the Christian Reformed 

Church. That’s what they’re doing in Geheim, or so my uncle says.” 



Again on the defensive John mumbled, "Well, there must be a reason.” and then, 

fortunately, the whistle blew, signaling them back to work. John set out immediately 

for his bench, not that he was usually so eager to get back to work, but he didn’t like to argue 

with Jack when he felt that he couldn’t hold up his end, and he left saying to himself, “Well, I’ll 

ask dad about it tonight and tomorrow I’ll tell Jack what the score is.” 

And he did. In fact, the ball- game was forgotten and John and his dad spent almost the 

whole evening talking the matter over, looking up and discussing texts and threshing over the 

entire matter, until John was quite sure he could defend himself. 

The next day it was John that brought up the matter again at the noon hour get-together. 

Jack began by asking him where he had been and why he had missed the ball-game and began 

describing what seemed to have been a thrilling game. But John brushed all this aside and began, 

“I’ve been thinking about what you said yesterday and I believe I can put you straight on it. ...” 

NOTE: In the original article readers were invited to respond to Jack by writing to the author of 

the article. 
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