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My first day at the 1989 Young Peoples’ Convention and I am eating this thing called a “sub” 

for lunch. Please excuse my ignorance but back where I come from we do not eat things big enough to 

hit someone with! We call them bread rolls and you can generally carry them in one hand. Well, 

anyway, I am about half way through my first mouthful and I nearly choked in the baloney. Ruth 

Bleyenberg just asked me to write an article on Convention Impressions for Beacon Lights. Put 

yourself in my shoes. I had only been in the U.S.A. for about one week or so, after having spent three- 

and-a-half weeks traveling through Australia, England, and The Netherlands. The closest I had ever 

been to the Young Peoples’ Convention was reading the articles in the Beacon Lights (which arrive 

two months late where I live!). The last thing I was expecting to do was WRITE ONE!! Reluctantly, I 

agreed. 

This whole trip was a bit of an adventure because I had had no idea of what was in store for me 

in all these different countries. As my plane flew into New York there were all these questions floating 

around in my mind. “Am I going to like it here?” “Will I feel at home?” “Are these American young 

people any different to back home?” Etc., etc. My intention was to come with an open mind but still 

one wonders. It did not take me long to realize the folly of my fears. Before the convention I spent five 

days in South Holland (Ill.) and four days in Grand Rapids. The warm welcomes and openness of heart 

that I experienced everywhere gave me a real sense of security - like I would feel if at home. The fact 

that there were a few Australians hanging around with the right type of accent helped too! 

Like I mentioned before, the closest I had ever come to the Young Peoples’ Convention was 

reading the articles in Beacon Lights. Thus, I thought I had some idea of what goes on at these 

Conventions. As it turned out, you gotta see it to believe it because little did I know that sleep was NOT 

part of the program!! Well, anyway, on Monday one of the “mixer” activities included the “lap change 

game” - the fastest way to meet 140 people in half an hour that I have ever seen. The Slam Dunk 

Contest showed up a little weakness in basketball that three of us from “down under” had. Somebody 

had obviously taken note of this because it showed at the prize giving on Friday - more about that later. 

After Prof. Decker’s speech at Hope Church everyone went on a hayride. All I shall say is that the hay 

did not last long! 

Prof. Decker’s speech on Contentment in Suffering was excellent. It raised some interesting 

questions for me. Think about it - do we usually associate contentment with suffering? Do we ever 

think about those Christians in other parts of the world that are being persecuted for their faith? Will we 

be ready to face persecution, with contentment for Christ’s sake? It is coming, the Bible tells us so. 

Tuesday morning saw the first discussion group on Family Communication take place. A topic 

that, taken at face value, may seem easy to examine if talking about someone other than yourself. The 

questions that arose were personal and needed to be answered honestly to oneself. The main question 

being “Can we and do we talk to our parents honestly and totally openly; is it a two way link?’’ 

After the discussion groups everyone boarded the buses for Pleasure Island, a place with water 

slides to suit your fancy - from downright slow to spine tingling in pace. Then we must not forget the 

tug-of-war. All civility and serenity went by the wayside while this event took place. There were some 

croaky voices afterwards but our ministers make good coaches!! The evening was spent at Grand 

Haven beach where we had supper and free time. 

The second discussion group on Stewardship took place on Wednesday morning. Again some 

very good questions were raised. Take “talents” for example. There are talents as in pieces of gold or 

silver (money), but there are also God given talents of abilities. How must we use them? A very apt 

question for those young men considering the vocation of the ministry. After the discussion groups 



everyone piles into the buses again and we were off to Grand Valley State University Campus. The 

mini track and field events were held there. It looked like some blood sweat and tears were lost in the 

quest for team supremacy. If nothing else, a good appetite for lunch was worked up by most! After 

lunch was free time basically. While wandering around in amazement at the size of the campus I 

bumped into a group of people in a wallyball court. “Do I want to play what?” was my reply to the 

invitation to join in. Excuse my ignorance again, but I had never played the game before and back 

home if you call someone a “wally”, you are basically calling him an idiot! Understandable reaction I 

guess. Great game - we ended up playing it all afternoon. We staggered back to the bus at 4:30 a little 

worse for wear and tear but having had a great time. After the speech at Hope Church by Rev. Gritters 

the under 18’s went roller skating and the rest of us went bowling. What a giggle that turned out to be - 

well, that is all you could do when viewing the scores afterwards! 

I was deeply moved by Rev. Gritters speech on Contentment in Self Denial. A lot of what he 

said had a very personal significance for me. Being content while practicing self-denial, i.e. living the 

life of true Christianity, is not always easy. Self-pity is a formidable temptation to resist and can only be 

done with the grace of God. In the face of adversity we have a comfort as the Heidelberg Catechism 

states in Lord’s Day 1 and Rev. Gritters quoted from Mark 10:30 that it is worth more than one hundred 

fold of the best life we could possibly have on earth. 

Thursday morning everyone gathered again at 8:00 am (too early for some by the looks of 

them!) at Covenant Christian High School for opening devotions and the discussion groups. The topic 

being very applicable to us young people, “The Body, A Temple of the Holy Spirit”. Do we ever sit 

down and think about it that way? I must confess to not thinking about it often enough; I think a lot of 

us young people may have to. All you have to do is think back to some of the strangest and most daring 

things you have done in your life! Would we have done them if this truth was in the forefront of our 

mind? Talking about strange and daring activities - canoeing down the Muskegon River! After being 

dropped off by the buses and having had lunch, this was on the agenda. It did not take long after 

launching for the dunking to start. Jim Schimmel and Hank Vander Waal proving their prowess at this. I 

must have made too many friends at this convention because every time I ran into someone I knew, 

they came after me - or was it the yellow Chicago Cubs hat?! Three hours and some sun burn later 

everyone was piling back into the buses to head back to Covenant. 

After a change of clothes, and half an hour in the bathroom with the hair curlers everyone 

looked a little respectable again!! So back into these buses again and off to Douglas Walker Park for the 

informal Pig Roast and Rev. Van Overloop’s speech. The fact that the Pig Roast was informal worked 

very well indeed. The peer pressure of getting dates was removed by doing this. Don’t get me wrong, I 

have got nothing against dating, absolutely nothing!!) - but peer pressure can be done without. 

Rev. Van Overloop’s speech on Contentment under Authority was excellent. The emphasis was 

on the authority of the parents because it is the part of the topic that most concerns us young people. 

Rev. Van Overloop gave a very good definition of the word “Authority” and made a very good point 

regarding our parents and this authority. Our parents were given to us for a reason and the authority 

they have over us is a God given authority which is quite some responsibility to have - something to 

bear in mind if we ever become parents. 

On Friday morning the farewell breakfast was held at Hope School. To me the atmosphere 

seemed a little subdued because of the realization that it was time for good-byes. This realization did 

not hit me till later and was rather sudden. After breakfast the “Awards” were handed out. All I can say 

is that there were a pair(s) of very observant eyes watching everybody. The mini basketball rings that 

the three of us from “down under” got were no little hint! The recipients of the “agreeability” award 

seemed a little reluctant to come up to the front and collect them - why guys?! Then let’s not forget 

Shari Huizinga’s prize! It was apparent straight away as to who had organized it when she started 

beating up her sister in front of everybody! 



No one can blame her, or the rest of the Steering Committee for that matter, for having trouble 

getting up in the morning. They did a fantastic job in organizing and running this Convention and 

deserve a hearty “thank you”. It is obvious that a lot of time and effort was spent in running everything 

and the chaperones deserve many thanks as well - don’t forget they go along and put up with a bunch 

of “Yahoos” like us voluntarily!! Our gratitude must also go out to our three speakers for a job very 

well done. Their speeches were informative and thought stimulating. The topic was very relevant to us 

young people and they gave us plenty to think about. 

In closing, I would like to thank the editorial staff of the Beacon Lights for the opportunity to 

write this article. This was my first convention and it has made a deep impression on me. Back home in 

New Zealand, I can only dream about having this kind of fellowship and fun with young people of like 

faith. Having never really had it, I couldn’t miss it. After having experienced this convention, I shall 

miss it very much. Therefore, I shall be saving hard in the coming year to try and make the trip (the 

Lord Willing) to next year’s Convention in California. It costs a lot of money to fly but I firmly believe 

it will be worth every last penny. That brings me to the reason for writing this article - an admonition to 

my fellow young brothers and sisters in Christ, especially the over 20 year olds. These conventions 

ARE WORTH IT. So what if you have been 3 OR 4 times before - GO AGAIN. “Seek ye first the 

Kingdom of God”. I ask you to think about it, my fellow young people. Hope (the Lord Willing) to see 

you at next year’s Convention. 
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