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Recently “Concordia” and other of our church papers have either commented upon or 

given excerpts from the book entitled “Van Kust Tot Kust”. It is to be hoped that this very 

interesting book may be read by all of our people who are able to do so. It is really fun to read—

sometimes even funny; sad in spots, highly descriptive and informative. You will learn many 

things about America which you probably never knew or at best have forgotten since you laid 

your school history books aside. The author who writes under the pen name of Rudolph Van 

Reest is not satisfied to touch upon an incident here and there but rather, goes back to its origin 

and the circumstances surrounding the event he describes. 

As an example, he not only visits a negro church in California, but on the following 

Wednesday night accepts the invitation of the Negro minister to visit at his home. From 

him he obtains the history of the American negro—slave ships, Abraham Lincoln—the civil war, 

right up to the present race struggle as we see it today. 

When you lay this book down you will exclaim, “Why that fellow has been everywhere 

and has seen everything in America!” Name any phase of our life, with one exception that occurs 

to me at least, and you will find that he has either mentioned it or, as is more probable, has 

explored and delved into it. Political, economic, educational, theological, Hollywood, nudist’s 

camps, American Indians and that also in detail, transportation systems, culture, etc., etc. 

Would you like to know what a Hollander thinks of “democracy” compared to their rule 

by a queen? You will find it there. Would you like to know what they think of our school 

system? He will tell you in plain words. How about Indonesia and the “slave labor’’ there. Let 

him tell you how he answered a Chicago newspaperman about that. It's a story I’ve found worth 

repeating to others. 

And, through it all he tells the story of our churches, no, not only the churches of 

America, that too, but of the Protestant Reformed Churches. You may travel with him and in 

your mind say, well, now he’s coming to such and such a portion of Iowa. Let’s see, Rev……….  

is there. Wonder what he’ll say about him. A few more pages will give you the answer. 

And finally, you have completed the circuit. You have seen him take his leave at 

Newport News and have read his touching eulogy when he sights the land of his nativity. And, 

after that long descriptive trip you can leisurely sit back and say that you have enjoyed yourself. 

However, there are some things with which I am not entirely in agreement and I do not 

think we can always agree when he repeatedly tosses in the remark, “But, that is America!” 

Understand me well, I do not say that he deliberately misinforms his countrymen. That would be 

doing him an insulting injustice. But, I believe that he saw America through Dutch eyes and with 

all that that implies. Allow me, at the risk of wearying you with many words, to give some 

examples. 

 1. He describes the Mormons, their origin, etc., and when he tells of the death of their 

leader, he says that he was lynched in typical American fashion. It is not a typical American 

fashion to lynch folk with whom we disagree. It is very unusual and I believe that the number of 

people who have thus met their death is proportionately very small and is restricted to a few 

southern states. Hollanders, if you read that statement of his, don’t believe it. Rest assured that 

you may come here and your chances of being hauled out of jail and hanged to a tree are 

practically nil. To more clearly understand that this is not typically American I have secured the 



figures on lynching in continental U. S. for the years from 1882 to 1947 which is the latest year 

available at this time. Let me quote for the years from 1939. We find the following numbers and 

they include all races and colors: 1939—3; 1940—5; 1941—4: 1942—6: 1943—3; 1944 —2: 

1945—1; 1946—6; 1947—1. Our present population is 131,669, 275. You may figure the 

percentage for yourself. But, does it look like a typical American custom? 

 2. In his criticism of our school system he finds that our children play so much, do not 

have home work—even find time to clerk in stores—all of which does not lend itself to learning 

the names of the rivers of India! And yet, I find that practically all the countries of the world 

send students to study in our universities and not primarily to learn the American game of 

football! 

 3. He drove past a nudist camp in California. He tells about the National Sunbathers 

Ass'n. He says that these camps are quite common in America. One of our people to whom I 

related this said, “Oh, oh, those Dutchmen over there will think that half the people in America 

run around naked, and the other half are Protestant Reformed!” 

 4. Somewhere he visited a hospital. He says that there are no restrictions. You may walk 

anywhere in the building even though the patient is being cared for in his personal needs by a 

nurse. My knowledge of hospitals is limited to perhaps a half dozen Michigan cities but I am 

sure that he can’t do it here. I dare say that almost all of you have at one time or another been 

courteously asked to leave your friend—visiting hours are over. 

 5. I cannot understand the strong patriotism which besets him. His eulogy of Fatherland, 

which some derisively might call a “reclaimed swamp” is pathetic, it is my contention that a 

Christian is not nationalistic. Whether he be Dutch or American is incidental. True, it affects his 

speech and habits and customs but essentially he is a New Jerusalem citizen. I cannot understand 

their keen interest in politics and national issues. He bemoans the fact that we have no Christian 

newspaper, no Christian party. No, we don’t. Neither do we have Christian buses. We do not 

have a Christian party—we are one. We also have a platform—a set of principles if you will and 

a Christian King. And our King does not flee before invaders neither do we ever wonder whether 

He will be victor for He is. You see Mr. Van Reest that we are preparing while traveling through 

America to go home to Father. My address is a tourist camp and those cars which you think are 

our idols are simply convenient means which Father has given us to convey our bodies because 

the distance would weary us. 

 6. He leaves the impression that a maiden here can become a housewife simply by 

learning to operate a can opener. Now I know that that is more or less a standard American joke 

and I do not take offense. But Mr. Van Reest would be much surprised I suppose to find that not 

only daily newspapers but also scores of magazines devote space to recipes and exchange of 

recipes. C.P.H. Circles have for years issued a cook book composed of favorite recipes by its 

members. Christian schools have also adopted this plan. I dare say that the majority of American 

kitchens also contain neat little recipe boxes wherein are arranged in card-index system the 

favorite recipes of the housewife. My gastronomic needs are well provided for by an American 

housewife. That that is not always true in your country, I can very easily prove by personal con-

tact with immigrants to Canada but that can wait for another time. Remember, I take no offense 

but again, that is not factual. Is it perhaps untrue that our American troops were the best fed of 

any during the late war? 

 7. I find the greatest fault with the author when he repeatedly singles out exceptional 

and rare instances and adds, “But, that is America!’’ Were we to do the same with your country 

we could paint a very strange picture indeed. And of course we would not fail to mention the 



strange ways of Staphorst and glibly add, “But, that is Netherlands!’’ 

Let me close by quoting a stanza of the poem “America For Me” by Henry Van Dyke: 

“I know that Europe’s wonderful, yet something seems to lack:  

The Past is too much with her, and the people looking back. 

But the glory of the Present is to make the Future free,— 

We love our land for what she is and what she is to be.” 

But, I repeat, it is a highly interesting book. A few of the errors are more amusing than 

harmful. We do not, for instances, use the expression “Jesus safes”. Undoubtedly he meant 

“Jesus saves”. The initials C.I.O. are the abbreviation of “Congress of Industrial Organization”. 

But, read the book if at all possible. It will be time which will be well spent. 
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