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WHAT I HAVE SEEN IN SIXTY-SEVEN YEARS # 21 
 

In June of 1966 I moved to Lufkin, Tx., to work with the Timberland Drive Church of Christ.  At this time, 
this was a strong congregation and stood for truth!  The attendance was somewhere between 135 – 145 
present each Lord’s Day. 
 
One evening, I went to do some personal work, visiting some folks, and the visit was quite short and I 
headed home early.  I came to an intersection and was about to stop and proceed toward by intended 
destination and out of the corner of my eye I saw something that caught my attention – a tent meeting!  
A denominational preacher had set up a tent and was preaching to a small audience.  Now, I just had to 
stop and see what was happening and this I did.   
 
Just as I entered the tent and sat down in the first chair available, I scanned the audience and then 
looked at the preacher.  He was intent upon preaching to the audience; but, all of a sudden, just as I sat 
down, this preacher proceeded to say: “We have a preacher in the audience and we are going to invite 
him to come and say a few words to us!”  I looked around thinking he was talking to someone else; but, 
when I looked back at him he was looking and talking to me.  Now, how he knew I was a preacher I shall 
never know; but, he was talking to me.  After about thirty seconds, I responded: “I have come to listen and 
observe what is happening, please continue with your preaching.”  His response was: “No, we want you 
to say a few words to us.”  I responded to his invitation by stating: “I may say something you might not like 
and I do not want to disturb your meeting!”  “No sir,” he said.  “We want you to say something to us 
now!” 
 
I began my statement with some words about Holy Spirit Baptism and proceeded to inform the audience 
that those days were over and today the “Holy Spirit Baptism” was not in existence.  The people all 
were listening with great interest and as I concluded my short speech, he arose and declared, “We have 
us a debate!”  He continue to say, “this debate will began next Monday night and continue for four 
nights, Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday – the time will be each evening at 7:00 P.M.  You 
are invited and anyone you care to invite shall be welcome!”  As strange as it may seem I was 
shocked; yet, began to determine to be present for this discussion.  
 
For four nights we had the discussion.  The first night when I arrived at the tent, I got out my pad, pencil.  I 
pulled out a large clock with an on and off switch, so the time could be controlled,   We each had thirty 
minutes; and thus, at the beginning of each speech, his and mine, I started the clock and everyone could 
see the time.  All of a sudden this preacher announced to the audience: “We have a professional 
debater with us tonight!” 
 
I did not announce the debate and really told no one what was happening – before the debate was over –
with every seat in the house full, the flaps on the tent was raised and people gathered, what seemed 
three and four deep on the outside to witness what was happening under the tent.  At the concluding 
night this gentlemen just jumped up and down and declared, “If I was twenty years younger, this would 
not be happening to me.”  I took this to be an admission that he lost the debate. 
 
I got word later, from the results of the debate: there were those who were unfaithful members of the 
Lord’s church that confessed faults and came back to the Lord.  I also, received word that there were 
those who obeyed the gospel as a result of the debate – I was not able to confirm this as truth – those 
who obeyed the Gospel.  Whatever happened I realized that there were debates that resulted in good, 
despite what some people say about debates.  The (debates) I have had was very profitable.  There was 
always good results that followed.         Caa ….. 
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