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WHAT I HAVE SEEN IN SIXTY-SEVEN YEARS  #15 
 

While living in Mt. Pleasant, Texas, 1964-1966, I experienced many things that are worthy of calling to 
remembrance.  I continued to be aggressive in my preaching and with those with whom I came in contact.  
This produced an increased in our attendance and caused many to be baptized and a whole host of 
couples to be joined in marriage and funerals to be conducted.  I do believe the results of my and others’ 
labors was because of our reaching out, teaching the truth.  “2 Preach the word,” II Tim. 2:2.   
 
One morning as I arrived at the radio station, for my daily program, I noticed a new Radio announcer.  I 
introduced myself to him and continued planning for my program to start, within minutes.  There were 
three studios and I was in the third studio, from which I always delivered my material, for the morning.  As 
I looked up and observed the effect of his being the devil, he was making faces and acting as if he was 
the Devil.  I had the thought that if I was going to get through this program I would have to detach myself 
from what this man was dong and totally concentrate upon what I wanted to say.  I pushed the mike up 
close to my face and pushed by Bible up between my eyes and his and; thus, continued my morning 
sermon over the air.  As soon as the program was over, I went to the control room and ask this gentleman 
what was the meaning of what he had done?  His response was, “I am a Satanist!”  My response was: 
“What is a Satanist?”  He responded by saying, “We do what we can to frustrate Christianity.”  I then 
asked what he hoped to accomplish?  He said, “You are trying to get people to believe in Christ and we 
are trying to get them to believe in the Devil.”  Quickly, I responded, “You have a problem that must be 
solved.”  His answer was, “What is my problem?”  I responded to him, “The Devil had the Lord for three 
days and was not able to keep him, Jesus arose from the dead.  How do you think he is going to get him 
again and keep him?”  He stood for about a full minute before saying anything, and then said, “I believe 
the Devil is going to gain in power.”  As is typical of radio announcers, the next week he left and I have 
not seen him since. 
 
One morning, studying in my office at the building, I received a phone call from a lady, requesting that I 
visit her.  She gave me her address, phone number and her name.  My mind went back many years.  
When I was in the first grade, in Gladewater, I had an art teacher – this was her in person.  By now she 
was retired from teaching and was living there in Mt. Pleasant, Texas.  At the time appointed I was there 
knocking on her door and when she opened the door and I got a good look at her, memories began to 
wield up in my mind.  By this time she had aged, was totally gray headed and had the same look as of an 
older woman.  She had a teacher mentality, domination, and treated me as such.  She told me she was a  
member of the North Street Church of Christ and that she did not like me attacking the church she was 
affiliated with.  I had opportunity to talk with her about the “Sponsoring Church“ type of arrangement.  For 
about three hours we had a good discussion and I profited from the visit.  When I left, she was exhorting 
me to leave them alone.  I keep pushing the point - we need to have Bible authority for what we practice.  
To her I was still the little boy she taught in the first grade.   
 
One morning I was coming out of the Post Office, at 8:00 A.M. and turned my radio on – there was the 
morning meditation, presented by the Ministerial Alliance – the different preachers in town.  As I drove 
away the preacher was in the process of beginning his program.  “Ladies and gentlemen today we shall 
be studying concerning Jonah. This was the person in the belliee of a whaliee; ….. He was in the whale 
of a belliee; ….. He was in the belliee of a whaliee”. – He paused and after about thirty-seconds he 
said: “Jonah was in the b.e.l.l.y  o.f  a  w.h.a.l.e.”  By this time I had pulled off the street and was 
laughing as hard as possible. What I learned from this was, if you make a mistake be careful you do not 
make it worse than it is.            Caa ….. 
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