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Editorial

From the Editor—

By the time this issue reaches you I will have tended the lighthouse as Beacon Light editor for six
months. Time has gone quickly and many things have happend. What a challenge, what a joy! I hope
you are finding the Beacon Lights to be an edifying publication.

One of the major events for myself was getting a teaching position in Randolph, Wisconsin, my
home town, at Faith Christian School. At first it appeared as though I would have to give up my

position as editor. I really did not want to give it up so I proposed a plan to my staff that would make it
possible for me to be editor from Randolph, and they were willing to give it a try.

The plan includes using a tele-conference system that has been made available to us for the
monthly meetings, using email for file transfer and other correspondence, and some reorganization.
We are glad that technology has kept up with our ambitions for the Beacon Lights!

The use of email not only makes long distance editor work possible but it will also make our
Church News more up to date especially if more bulletin clerks are able to send bulletins via email.
Email also cuts down on legwork and is more efficient.

There are also disadvantages. I will really miss being with my staff at the meetings. They are a
great boost to a weary editor. We hope to have at least three meetings together in Grand Rapids to
maintain some of the fellowship.

We hope this works out and covet your prayers as we continue our work on the Beacon Lights in
the fear of the Lord. <

Fruitful Branches

No Worries

l)y Lora Van U{{elen

What will the future bring? This is a question many of us ask ourselves, especially those
of us who are in high school. Will I go to college, and if so, where? Will I get married? What
king of job will I have? There are many decisions we must make in the next few years of our
lives. But don’t get all stressed out about them! We are not alone. Parents and friends can
help make choices and encourage us, but above all, God will help us through. He will always
be there to lead and guide us. We just have to put our trust in Him and wait for Him.

/™  Weoften worry about the future, mostly about insignificant “crises” like what to wear to
the banquet or how to earn enough money for a car. Sometimes there are real problems like
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whether or not a loved one will live another day. In Mat-
thew 6:25, Jesus tells us, “Take no thought for your life,
what ye shall eat, or what ye shall drink, nor yet for your
body, what ye shall put on.”

Today we don’t have to worry about having food,
clothing, or shelter; our tables are always heaped with
steaming dishes, our closets bulge with impressive ward-
robes, and we live in nice cozy homes. But not too long
ago, Christians really had to take this verse to heart. I’'m
talking about the Great Depression. When we read about
this in history books, it seems like a long time ago, but
many of our grandparents can still remember it.

A couple of years ago, my grandpa wrote a letter
about his experience as a child in the Depression. His
father, like most men at that time, lost his job and had no
way of earning money to support his family. Their family
was separated when they lost their house to the mort-
gage company. My grandpa moved with his mother and
sister to their grandparents’ farm in the country while his
father had to stay in the city to look for employment.

Eventually, the family was able to live together again
in a tiny apartment above a clothing store. As was typi-
cal of most apartments at that time, there was no central
heating; it was heated by one coal burning stove which
also went to sleep at night. There was no heat at all in
the bathroom, and the bedrooms were freezing. Many
families shared houses or apartments with aunts and
uncles, cousins, grandparents, and, unfortunately, rats.

My grandpa’s family had a 1924 Model T Ford, but
they didn’t use it all winter because they couldn’t afford
gas and repairs. They walked where they had to go, al-
though, with no money, there weren’t too many reasons
to go out.

Many people had to pick up their rations of basic
food staples like beans, milk, and flour from food sta-
tions.

The children got maybe one small present at Christ-
mas, but nothing on birthdays. They wore potato sack
dresses, or mended hand-me-downs. My grandpa remem-
bers his mother making hiin a winter coat out of aman’s
winter coat.

This should make us feel pretty guilty. We look at
how much we have, and realize that we don’t have to
worry at all about having enough food, clothing, or shel-
ter. We forget the meaning of the word “necessities”
and interpret it as a different outfit for every day of the
month, at least one vacation a year, or going out for din-
ner on weekends.

Earthly pleasures aren’t what should be important to
us. “For after all these things do the Gentiles seek. Fow‘w\
your heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need of al:
these things” (Matthew 6:32). In this same chapter, Jesus
reminds us of how God takes care of the birds and the
lilies. If he cares for them, how much more precious in
his eyes are his own children. If we trust in Him, He will
provide us with all we need.

The Christians living at the time of the Depression
were drawn close to God and had to rely on Him con-
stantly, they could not provide themselves with every-
thing. Perhaps it would be good for all of us to experi-
ence real need. We should realize that it is very possible
that we could still be living in the last days, when Chris-
tians will be persecuted as never before. We will not
have all the comforts we have today. During those diffi-
cult days, we will have to trust God more than ever be-
fore. Maybe then we would be humbled, and realize that
we are not masters of our own future, but receive every-
thing we have as a gift from God.

My Grandpa summed up his experiences in the De-
pression by saying:

I knew that we were poor and had no money for any-
thing except the bare essentials, but this realization

somehow didn’t matter. Our home was spiritual. Our ~ ~™

life was tough, but we knew that we were in the care
of our heavenly Father and that He would provide for
our needs. My father and mother loved God and our
Protestant Reformed Churches, and this was our fo-
cus. We never felt “poor,” we had our faith and the
preaching of God’s Word to sustain us.

We have so much to thank God for, and nothing to
complain about. We must learn not to place so much
emphasis on earthly possessions. Jesus says it all in Mat-
thew 6:33, “But seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his
righteousness; and all these things shall be added unto
you.”

How do we seek the kingdom of God? We have to
love and trust Jesus Christ, and draw near to Him in
prayer. A song | learned a long time ago keeps coming
back to me: “Why worry when you can pray? Trust Jesus,
He’ll be your stay. Don’t be a doubting Thomas, rest
fully on his promise. Why worry, worry, worry, worry,

®,

when you can pray?” <

Lora is a student at Covenant Christian High School
in Grand Rapids, Michigan.
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Letter to the Editor

We like the Little Lights

Dear Editor,

I would like you to print in Beacon Lights some pic-
tures of people and churches in Jamaica and we would
like to see some of your members in church. My favor-
ite page in Beacon Lights is the kid’s page.

Novia Jackson, Bluefields Jamaica

Dear Editor,

I would like you to print in the Beacon Lights some-
thing very important like Bible Quizzes. Connie Meyer’s
“Little Lights” needs to have even one more page.

Venessa Jones, Beeston Springs Jamaica

@ear Editor,

[ would like to see more puzzles.
Andrew C. Tomlinson, Bluefields Jamaica

Dear Editor,
I would like you to print more Church News, Kid’s
page, and Church Family.
Horatio O. Tomlinson, Bluefields Jamaica

Dear Editor,

I would like you to print in the Beacon Lights some-
thing very important about when a person meets a friend
at the restaurant and they begin talking about Christ and
the person does not know Christ. What would you do if
it was you?

Peta-gaye Tomlinson, Bluefields Jamaica

Response

Thank you for your great ideas for the Beacon Lights.
We are encouraged to hear that you like the “Little Lights”
and we are working on some more puzzles and Bible
quizzes.

BEACON LIGHTS

Talking to other people that we meet about Christ is
a very important topic. That is one of the ways in which
God takes His lost sheep into the fold to be with the rest
of His people. First you need to answer the questions
they ask as best you can. Let them know that you have
peace in your life and show them how Christ works in
your life by being kind and helping others in need. Read
the Bible together if you can and invite them to church to
hear Christ speak through the preaching. Be patient if
they do not want to come to Church right away but still
want to talk. Pray for them every day. If that person
looses interest in talking about Christ and does things
that are contrary to God’s commandments even though
you tell them that God is not pleased with those things,
then you must not be close friends with them and tell
them that you can’t be friends with God’s enemies.
“Whosoever therefore will be a friend of the world is the
enemy of God” (James 4:4). <




Story Time

The Blesse(l Pregnancy

])y J.P. de Klerk

This has really happened to a young Christian woman,
who was born in The Netherlands, but lives in new
Zealand.

One afternoon she went to her local general practi-
tioner and during the consultation he said to her, “Nelly, I
am not quite happy with what I have seen so far...I don’t
want to upset you, but I think, that it will be wise if you go
to the health center in town for some thorough tests.”

“But I feel quite well. I have not had the problems
heard others always talking about. I am sometimes tired,
but I think that is natural and it will pass I guess.”

“Yes, and I may be wrong, but we have to play it
safe haven’t we?” he said with a friendly smile.

He walked with her to the door.

They looked at a distant hawk climbing gracefully up
the clouds, then soaring away. Rising like spikes all over
the countryside, pines clothed the mountains in dark green.

She went the following day and everybody was kind
and helpful. She was told that a report about samples
and X-ray photos would be sent to her doctor in the vil-
lage. He would take up contact with her later.

She did some shopping, bought blue cod for dinner
(which her husband Henry liked so much) and went home
in a good mood. She noticed the well-kept barn was filled
with fresh hay.

Within 24 hours the doctor came himself to the farm-
house. Henry and Nelly were amazed, but he told them,
that she had to go to the hospital and he would bring her
there straight away. That was the message. In a hurry
they packed some clothes in a suitcase and there they
went. The doctor explained, “You have an acute nephri-

tis, that means a kidney infection”...antibiotics...a
diet...more tests...
In effect Nelly had to stay four weeks, till the day

that she received a visit from two specialists who tol¢™ ™
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her, “We have studied and discussed your case carefully.

(@"“We regret that we can not bring you better news. You

see, your chances to survive your pregnancy are almost
nil. Your kidneys would not be able to stand all the ten-
sion. We suggest, that you allow us to remove the fetus
immediately.”

Nelly got the feeling, that she plunged into a ravine.
This was not at all what she expected to hear. She ab-
horred abortions! Terminating the life of an unborn child
went against all that was holy in the eyes of her and her
husband. She was willing to risk her life for her child.

Two days later she went home, with the warning,
“Think about it and let us know what you are going to do.
Hurry.”

Henry and Nelly talked and prayed together, visited
the minister of their church and decided to ask a second
opinion, of another specialist, but he did not give them
much hope either. They went to see an elderly doctor,

who was well-known for his anti-abortion vies. He said,
“Yes, it is serious, but I think we could wait and see till
the seventh month. God will be with you.”

Every day a sample of Nelly’s urine had to goto a
laboratory. So it was done and one month after another
passed by, but suddenly the doctor was at the phone and
asked them to come and see him. He had good news.
As soon as they sat down in his study, he asked, “Do you
believe in miracles? Well I do now. Madam, your kid-
neys are healed. The baby can be born in the normal
way. Praise God.”

It happened indeed. Exactly at the right date, a healthy
baby girl was born and they called her Theodora—a gift
from God. Nelly could feed her herself. This was more
than she had hoped and prayed for... <

J.P. de Klerk is a journalist and author from the
Protestant Reformed Church of New Zealand.

Creation Through the Spectacles of Scripture

Mosquito Mediation

l)y ]olln Huizenga

Mosquitoes by the score ascend
from out the stagnant pools

like fog they hover, shimmer, hum
and melt into the weeds when sun
at midday shines most bright.

Thirsting for the blood of life
mosquitoes wait for evening cool.

If there’s no blood before weeks end
its life will be no more.

A rustling stirs the grass nearby
wings instantly a’blur

(" “mosquitoes float out from the cover

and join the singing throng above

BEACON LIGHTS

filled with frenzy by the smell
of warm rich blood of life,
yet careful not to be detected
by the pulsing, living skin

they hover, waver, find a spot,
zig zag, back track, zoom in now,
careful, gentle, land, but softly
pause, prod, brace, poke,

drink until the belly’s full,

fly away, a loaded tanker
happy as a lark,

equipped to seed with young
the stagnant pools at dark.



Arms a’flapping, slapping, clapping;

I try to enjoy a cool ev’ning breeze, but,
mosquitoes come from everywhere

to spoil, embroil, and tease.

Harumph, I go inside;

aprisn’er in my home.

With a Psalm and a prayer, I go to bed
and slowly drift,

drift down,

to sleep.

High,

thin,

drawing nearer,

nearer, louder, piercing singing
dragging from my eyes the sleep

that mosquito is back, my ear to tweek!

Where are you, crazy bug? I shout!.
I’1l flip the lights and wait you out.

You drink my blood, you steal my sleep,
I’1l get that good-for-nothing bug!

Why? O why did God create this bug?

This pesky, loathsome, leachy creature.
Is this a part creation cursed?
Punishment? Chastisement?

Reminder that this earthly life

is not the one for which we hope?

O why did God create this bug?

That Psalm I read ... what was it that it said?

Let’s see ... it said:

“But I am a worm, and no man;

A reproach of men, and despised of the people”
(Psalm 22:6)

“l am”
Who?
Me?
Am I?

Am [ a worm, am I a slug?

Am I a mosquito, that most miserable bug?
A frail, sickly, pesky bug,

that lives to drink dark blood?

8

Dating and Marriage

A Gocuy Marriage

A prudent wife is from the Lord,”
King Solomon has said,

And unto him that findeth ore,

Who of the Lord is lal

Co search out oie wio fears His Name,
Chat man shall 1ot be put to shame.

For marriage is a picture of
Christ and His bride, the church;
So godly meir must ever strive
When for a mate they search

C0 first of all seek imward beauty,
Love of the Lord, fervor for duty.

Che home established in His fear
Where peace aid joy abide,

Where Christ is honored, and His will
Rules all—whate er betide:

Chat home the Lord will surely bless.
He'll prove to then His faithfuluess.

by Thelma Westra

Yes, I’'m a sinner

a worthless, wretched worm.

Sins overwhelm me, I need Thee, | thirst

I thirst for Thy blood, the blood of Thy Son

shed on the cross to cover my sin,

the blood of One risen, the blood of my Lord,
a spiritual blood, the blood of my life,

[ drink in the preaching of Thy Holy Word.
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Thy people all over the world cry to Thee,

like a cloud of mosquitoes, one desire they heed,
drawn near to the cross by deep knowledge of sin,
knowing that Thy blood alone will atone.

A mass of mosquitoes, a mass of deep sorrows,
acloud of sighing, crying, and dying;

transformed by Christ’s blood to a beautiful bride,
we wait for the day when we’ll stand at His side.

Wonderful grace, the love of my God
for a sinner and wretched mosquito like me.

Can I comprehend? Could I ever say:
“I love you, mosquito, my blood is for you?”

Help me to hear when mosquitoes do sing
of Thy sovereign grace and Thy free-flowing love.
One drink of Thy blood, the new life is in me,

o

cause me to live that new life from above. <

John is a member of Southwest Protestant Reformed
Church in Grandville, Michigan.

Gem of the Month

“Remember now thy Creator in the days of tlly youtll."
Ecclesiastes 12:1

n countless childhoods all the same
A voice rolls forth with power sublime.
It calls to us in our springtime.
Remember Him from Whom you came.

hrough youth the vicious seeds are sown
In name of light and playful mirth.
They sprout up in a cold, hard earth.

Remember you are not your own.

o what if I the world befriend?
We 're young but once and life is sweet.
So much to do. So much to meet.

Remember life will swiftly end.

ime’s flow runs out like some short song.
We all shall reap what we have sown,
When standing at the Judges throne.
Remember God when you are young.

BEACON LIGHTS
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Church History

A Buttress Church

by J.P. de Klerk

In the Eastern part of the Dutch
province of Groningen, close to the
coast of the Wadden-Sea, you can find
the village of Bierum.

The soil has weak spots here and
there, which has always been a prob-
lem for the construction of big build-
ings.

So. this Reformed State Church
(Nederlands Hervormde Kerk) is fa-
mous because of the enormous but-
tress, to support the building and in
particular the tower. ,q\

This church is made of thousands
of bricks in 1200, partly romanesque
and partly gothic. The tower has a
saddle-roof.

Inside there is a very old carved
pulpit. There is a beautiful organ, built
in 1792.

The majority of the population of
Bierum is Reformed, but divided in
different groups with different doc-
trines. <

J.P. de Klerk is a journalist and
author  from the Protestant
Reformed Church of New Zealand.

-
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