
15     4-9-2020 
 

  WHAT I HAVE SEEN IN SIXTY-SEVEN YEARS   # 11 

 
Soon after moving to Crockett in 1959, I began conducting meetings in areas around in Houston and Tri-
nity counties.  There were a host of people influenced for good, in such meetings.  At one of these meetings, 
the brethren responsible for such a meeting, suggested to me that on Thursday evening there would be a 
person present that came to all of their meetings.  She was a Baptist and they wanted me to preach a 
special lesson, showing that one could not be a Baptist and be pleasing to God!  I did my home- work and 
preached a lesson that I felt could not be refuted.  I dealt with John the baptizer, the origin of the Baptist 
Church, observed the teaching of the Baptist on baptism, impossibility of apostasy, and other issues, then 
contrasted the Lord and his church, New Testament baptism, for the remission of sins and that a Christian 
could lose his soul if he did not continue in the faith.  I also dealt with I Cor. 1:10-15 calling yourselves after 
the names of men.  The invitation was sung and no one responded and I thought well!  While standing at 
the door, after my sermon, this Baptist lady came up to me with a little grin on her face and said:  “That sure 
was a good Baptist sermon.”  She knew she was being facetious. 
 
We had planned for a gospel meeting and it became reality.  During the meeting a brother, in the audience 
stood up, loudly proclaiming he believed the church could provide for the care of children through an 
orphan’s home.  And “No one is going to tell me different.”  I stood up and admonished him to do what 
everyone else was doing – listen to the preaching.  He sat down and there was not another outburst during 
the meeting.  I had several talks with the brother at different times after that and hoped to accomplish some 
good with him; but, no those classes never resulted in good.   
 
While at this point of a discussion concerning the care of orphans, Crockett was the place where we a-
dopted our son.  The courts of Houston County declared children, in one family, neglected and dependent 
and took them and they became wards of the court.  My wife and I were called and asked if we were 
interested in adopting one of the children.  After a lot of prayer, and discussion, we decided to adopt the 
youngest of the family.  This has proved to be a great blessing in more ways than one.  Even from the 
beginning, we always told him he was adopted, we always told him the truth, we wanted a little boy.  Our 
family now consisted of two daughters and one son – our second daughter was born in Crockett, Texas.  
We  were greatly blessed to now, have a son – he has been a blessing to us.   
 
There were no problems in the congregation; but, for some reason every business meeting we had would 
turn into chaos.  One brother seemed to be in the objective case and the kickative mode.  He seemed to 
never get what he desired and seemed to always cause problems.  On one occasion, in the front of the 
building while everyone was leaving, he made the announcement, so loud everyone could hear loud and 
clear: “I am going to take my family and leave.”  Since he had announced this to everyone, I spoke so 
everyone could hear me and said: “I believe that is a good idea.”  They left and all of a sudden we had 
peace in our business meetings. 
 
In a certain bible class we were discussing the marriage question and all of a sudden a member stood up 
shaking and began to instruct us concerning marriage and divorce.  I was behind the pulpit and stepped 
out from behind the pulpit and pointed my finger at him and said: “ Shut up and sit down!”  To my surprise 
he did just that.  At this point I explained, we were not going to take advantage of anyone and as soon as I 
finished my discussion we would give him opportunity to explain his position.  I felt I had lost a friend 
because of this action.  The next week I was on the square at Crockett and looked up and in front of me 
was this brother, coming in my direction.  He walked up to me and said, “I am sorry for what I did in bible 
class and it will not happen again.”  Until his death, many years later, he continued to be a dedicated friend 
– encouraging me in every way possible.      Caa ….. 
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