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A satire on that familiar piece of doggerel, “Little Bo-Peep,” has a section where the 

comic treats the phrase, “they (the sheep) will return, wagging their tails behind them.”  He asks 

in mock horror, “And where do you suppose they might be wagging their tails?  In front of 

them?”  In a similar vein, one might ask where else we can go as an old year dies and a new year 

is born – “Backward?” 

If the appeal to press on were aimed at young people in general, just-any-old young 

people, the sarcasm might be to the point.  As far as mere natural existence is concerned, none of 

us can do anything else but go forward into the year of our Lord, nineteen hundred and sixty-

three.  A deeper matter is our concern.  As regards the year stretching out before us, alternatives 

present themselves to us.  Shall we laboriously use the days or shall we idly pass through them?  

Shall we live them out, impelled by the single motive of love for the Lord, compelled by the 

knowledge that we make, every day, our entrance and exit coram Deo, in the presence of God, or 

shall we walk the wearisome treadmill of doing much but accomplishing nothing?  More 

specifically, the issue touches upon our past instruction in the Word of God.  Do we hold it dear 

or shall we search out pleasure above Godliness, frivolity above study, and self above God?  In a 

word, shall we go forward or backward? 

Even to stand still, to rest content with our spiritual acquirements of love and truth and 

humility is to retrogress.  The alternatives are either-or:  press on, strive with all your might, or 

fall back.  Paul expresses this insistent appeal to go forward in terms of his own life.  “This one 

thing I do, forgetting those things which are behind, and reaching forth unto those things which 

are before, I press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Jesus Christ” 

(Philippians 3:13, 14).  Constrained to press on, we cannot yield to cheers or jeers from 

multitudes of men.  The world is filled with men whose attitude towards the truth of Scripture is 

that of dilettantes.  In high-flung phrases they exhort all to dabble in the Word with them.  

Progressive as it may seem, yielding to such pressures drags us back.  “Little children,” says 

John, “it is the last time:  and as ye have heard that antichrist shall come, even now are there 

many antichrists; whereby we know that it is the last time” (I John 2:18).  They who would blunt 

the sword of truth, they who would remove the offense from the gospel, would hold us back.  

The “last time” is not a time to dabble in or to minimize the Word, but a time to ceaselessly press 

on in knowledge, love, and confession of the truth.  Must it be said?  This does not bid pleasant 

dreams to the man at ease in Zion.  We repudiate with vigor the self-content, the movers-of-the-

tongue-only, those with pat answers to every troublesome circumstance but without the full zeal 

of life as well as lip.  But flail as the theological dilettante may against these windmills, we 

neither may nor can utter any other confession than that which God Himself has taught us. 

One for whom God’s truth is a living, life-giving thing soon comes to realize that the 

future has a menacing appearance.  Against the inclination of a youth to regard what lies ahead 

as a limb of fruit ripe for his picking, the facts of spiritual life oppose themselves.  Constant 

rebuffs, frequent jibes, and the seeming scarcity of those who are “set for the defense of the 

gospel” often foster a debilitating cynicism and bitterness.  Whether this cynicism be directed 

outwards or inwards makes little difference; its effect is a limping advance and, inevitable, a 

destructive backsliding.  If the truth, that is, Jesus Christ, is seen only as a set of rules which 

forbids those deeds and thoughts which men find most pleasurable or if it is viewed as a mere set 



of dogmatic propositions which can be altered or ignored to suit the fickle temperament of the 

times and not as the truth which sets us gloriously free, our advance and, thus, we ourselves are 

in peril. 

Confidence ought to characterize us, confidence that God’s favor rests upon the man who 

buys the truth and sells it not, confidence that God prospers the way of the righteous life.  And 

what is this, other than living by faith in God’s promise, in opposition to living by the dictates of 

the sight of the world’s changing fashions? 
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