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WHAT I HAVE SEEN IN SIXTY - SEVEN YEARS # 2 
(II Pet. 1:13) 

 

From last week’s article # I, I received many e-mails commending me for telling of the past.  I am thankful 
there are those among us who are interested in what happened in the past.   We truly learn from the past. 
The past, takes account of what was true and what was false.  In this manner we can learn from the past. 
 
I lived for two years at the first place I preached - Bacliff, Texas.  There were a lot of things that happened 
to cause me to grow in truth and to be more determined that I present truth to those in my environment.  I 
feel I had a lot of experiences worthy of remembering. 
 
One evening I went to a Pentecostal meeting, with a fellow member of the Lord’s Church.  The preacher 
for that group of people came back and ask, if I was a preacher?  I responded in the affirmative and he 
quickly asked me to preach, that night.  Back in those days, middle fifties, it was not uncommon for such to 
happen.  I told him I was there to observe; but, he insisted that I preach. Before I delivered my lesson he 
announced they would have a special speaker and that it was like eating “turnip greens”. At the appointed 
time I began my lesson and to begin with, there were many saying amen; but, the amens slowly became 
silent.  After about fifteen minutes, I took my seat.  The first thing the preacher said was, “I don’t like turnip 
greens.”  So, he then took about fifteen minutes to downgrade my thoughts.   
 
On a certain occasion we had planned for a meeting.  I was out in the community handing our circulars for 
the meeting.  I noticed a man outside of his house that seemed to be cleaning up his yard.  I walked over 
and handed him a circular and invited him to our meeting.  As I walked away he called and asked if he 
could ask me a question.  I responded by saying, “certainly so.”  He continued with his question: “Do you 
baptize a live man or a dead man?”  I looked at him and answered, “ I baptize a live man.”   He responded 
by saying, immediately: “thank God you believe as I do, saved before baptism.”  I   realized, I had given the 
wrong answer.  I then ask him if he was going to work in the yard a while longer and he said, “Yes.”  I then 
told him I would be back in a few minutes.  After a little thought and study, I returned to the man working in 
his yard.  I walked up to him and said,  “Ask me that question again.”  He did and then I told him, “I baptize 
a dead man, spiritually, and he arises to walk in newness of life, spiritually, when he is raised from the 
watery grave of baptism,” Rom. 6:4.  His response was, “Campbellite trick!”   He would not talk with me 
further.  I learned from this that people would trap you and you had to be aware of their efforts.  This was a 
lesson well learned.  
 
After last week’s article, I heard from a person in that congregation back in 1956 – 1958.  Her statement 
was this: “Carl, even from the very first, it was your sincerity that made your sermons so convincing.  There 
was no doubt that you not only believed what you were saying – you also cared very much that your 
audience believed it.  We were blessed to hear those precious first sermons.”  Just to hear from her and 
what she had to say, causes me to think I have been greatly blessed.  Thank you, sister. 
 
Nearby, coming from Kemah, there was a man standing beside the road with a gallon milk jug.  I stopped 
and asked if he had run out of gas?  His reply was: Nah, the milk jug will get someone to stop every time.  
He tossed the jug in the back seat and sat down.  I began talking to him about the Bible.  He said he was 
saved and patted himself on the left side of his chest.  I asked him where his heart was and he said here 
on my left side and patted again the left side of his chest.  I told him the Bible said, “The wise man’s heart 
is on his right and the fools heart is on the left.”  You can read that in Ecc. 10:2.  After about two minutes 
later he asked if I would let him out.  I granted his wish. I never saw him again.    Caa ….. 
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