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WHAT I HAVE SEEN IN SIXTY-SEVEN YEARS    # 3 

(II Pet. 1:13) 
 

While living in Bacliff, Tx., I attended a meeting at the “Community Church,” – I had a habit of going and 
listening to preachers peach; so, I would know what they taught.  This preacher had several sheets of 
paper, on which he used pastel colors to draw pictures while he talked.  During his speech he drew a picture 
of Mary, Paul, Jesus, John the baptizer, etc.  I do not remember anything he preached; but, do remember 
the pictures.   
 
After services were over, I waited at the back of the building, while others were departing, and as they 
departed he would give one picture to one person and then to another, as long as there were pictures.  It 
seemed everyone was so enthralled with his sketches, no one seemed to know anything about his lesson.  
After all had departed from the building, I approached him and asked him a question:  “If someone were to 
ask you the question, ‘Sir, what must I do to be saved’? would you tell them what Peter told the people on 
the day of Pentecost?”  He looked at me and ask, “What did Peter say?”  I then told him: “Repent ye, and 
be baptized every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ unto the remission of your sins; and ye shall 
receive the gift of the Holy Spirit,” Acts 2:38.   This preacher then told me quickly and loudly, “No, I would 
not!”  I backed off.  My point was made and I left it with him.  From this, I learned there were some preachers 
who did not want the Word of God.  
 
During my stay at Bacliff, somehow I received the use of a tent and we erected it in the middle of Kemah, 
Texas. After preaching for a couple of nights – the tent was full – a storm came up and it rained really hard 
about the time I began preaching.  The rain continued and I continued preaching until most of the those 
attending the tent meeting, were sitting with their feet, ankle deep in water.  After service was over and we 
all left for home, there came up a greater storm and the tent was ripped up and the meeting came to an 
end.  I really did not think much of it; but, the local people did!  These people began telling around town 
that God’s displeasure was manifested.   According to them, God caused the storm and stopped the 
meeting.   
 
It was about this time, one morning, I went to the building, which was next door to my dwelling, and was 
just looking around, putting things in order – song books, picking up paper, just observing that everything 
was clean.  I came to the back of the building – where the pulpit was and looked behind the curtain, where 
the baptistery was, and observed something moving in the water!   I just could not believe what I was seeing 
– minnows!  I began asking some questions of some men members and one brother told me if he had 
minnows left after he had gone fishing he just put them in the baptistery.  The next time he went fishing he 
would get the minnows, with a net, and use them for bait.  I suggested to him that we were baptizing a lot 
of people and it would not be good for people to be baptized and afterwards smell fishy.  That was the end 
of that.  
 
I have a lot of wonderful memories about Baycliff, Texas.  There were few problems in the Lord’s church 
and for that I was thankful.  The people all were encouraged and seemed very interested.  We put additional 
chairs in the building - we baptized a lot of people.  In those days my brethren worked to bring people to 
services and I preached to them.  Our first daughter was born at that place; yes, there were many things to 
be pleased with.  I am thankful for the people, the church, and that I had opportunity to live there with my 
family.  I shall ever be thankful for my stay at Bacliff, Texas.     Caa ….. 
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