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RL\DERS EXCHANGE 

We are very excited about the 
work here in Santiago. It is really 
incredible that we haven't changed 
very many of our working methods 
or approaches in the work here, but 
that the Spirit has worked in a mighty 
way, convicting men of sin and bring
ing them to Jesus Christ. We are 
presently engaged in a campaign with 
an overflow crowd in the church 
building to seat more people. More 
are arriving every week, giving their 
lives to Jesus in the power of praise. 
Please ask the brothers there to pray 
for us as we ptay that the Lord in
creases your ministry. - Jack Speer, 
Casilla 14807, Correo 15, Santiago, 
Chile 

Wearing the name Church of Christ 
does not make present-day Christians 
sectarian except when it is used in a 
sectarian spirit or when it is claimed 
that this term is the only acceptable 
designation of the Lord's people. I 
have yet to find a single person con
tending the latter, and most of my 
brethren use various designations and 
express regret that the modern reli
gious situation forces us to use the 

term Church of Christ uniformly on 
our meetinghouses. - Ted Cline, 
2930 N. 40th Dr., Phoenix, Ar. 85019 

(Does the religious situation force 
us to do that which we admit to be 
regrettable? - Ed.) 

Your publication is indeed illuminat
ing and, no doubt, quite controversial 
in certain quarters to say the least. 
Your exposition concerning Campbell's 
views of sincerity as the basis of being 
in the good graces of the Deity was 
new to me and very stimulating. I 
cannot say that I agree with you as 
yet; it will require considerable think
ing on my part. However I can 
readily ascertain that were he alive 
today, John Calvin would have you 
burned at the _stake. - Sam A. 
Carter, 115 W. Washington, Altamont, 
II. 62411 

(And that would be too bad, for 
in many respects I am an avid Calvinist 
too! - Ed.) 

The theology of the Holy Spirit is 
much more enjoyable to read in the 
hearts of men than in the pages of a 
book. - Mark Smith, 2036 Wood 
St., Sarasota, Fl. 33577 

[ 
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The Church of Christ: Yesterday and Today . 

VISITING AMONG FREE CHURCHES OF CHRIST 
Recent excursions have taken me to 

a number of "free" Churches of Christ, 
and I think it will interest our readers 
to know about them. Such congrega
tions are on the increase to such a 
degree that I have been asked to supply 
a listing, so that these liberated folk 
could contact each other. But such 
an undertaking would be risky, not 
only because a "free" church is diffi
cult to define, but also because it 
might encourage sectarian attitudes, 
which is the very thing we want to 
avoid. 

A church that is free will not be 
sectarian, for it will not draw the 
line of fellowship over matters of 
private interpretation and it will receive 
as brothers all those who are in Jesus, 
Nor will it proselytize, presuming it
self to be the only loyal church; but 
it will evangelize by bringing the lost 
to Jesus. To proselytize is to conform 
men to our own sectarian mould; to 
evangelize is to conform men to the 
likeness of Jesus. 

That is as far as I need go in defining 
a free church, except that I might add 
that it is a congregation that is at 
liberty to grow according to its own 
uniqueness, to think, to innovate,. to 
be creative, and to practice the priest
hood of all believers. Groups that are 
moving in this direction would do well, 
no doubt, to communicate with one 
another, but a way can be found with-

out any of us drawing up still one more 
list of churches. I have no interest in 
telling people where to worship while 
traveling! Besides, free congregations 
of Christ surely reach far beyond our 
own ranks. There are liberated people 
in Jesus who never heard of Alexander 
Campbell and who know nothing of the 
Restoration Movement, and probably 
as much so in Russia or Korea as in 
Texas or Tennessee. 

But our free (freer might be a 
better term since freedom is a con
tinuing experience) churches are some
thing else. I never cease to be amazed 
at what I find, and it is just as well 
that I don't have to take blame ( or 
credit!) for it. These churches, born 
amidst the drama of revolution, are 
testimonials that this is an age of 
change. But they are also warnings 
as to what to expect in the near 
future if our leadership does not show 
more responsibility in dealing with our 
discouraged and restive brethren, whose 
number is increasing as rapidly as their 
patience is decreasing. Elderships 
often panic when threatened by change, 
the inevitableness of which they are 
slow to see, and as a result they d·o 
some of the most immature and asinine 
things imaginable. In some cases they 
actually drive people away out of fear 
of them, not knowing how to cope 
with the problem otherwise. In other 
instances they resort to such political 
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chicanery and highhandedness that 
they force people to leave out of 
disgust, folk who are the staying kind 
and who would have otherwise hung 
in for awhile longer, and these are 
often the most stable, the most afflu
ent, the most intelligent, and the most 
spiritual. 

Some congregations become free 
after being "orthodox" for years. 
These are the churches that are dubbed 
liberal or whatever once they become 
different. Then there are new churches 
that are started in a freer context 
than most of the members are ac
customed to, and these too are soon 
labeled for what the status quo assumes 
them to be. But the free church that 
has the toughest road of all is the 
one that leaves the mother church, 
usually in protest, and starts another 
work in a different part of the city. 
This is strictly a no-no, and every 
weapon in the arsenal of ecclesiasticism 
is brought to bear against such groups. 
Over the past few years I have shared 
with my readers some of my experienc
es with a number of such churches in 
several different states, some large 
and some small, some new and some 
several years old, and representing 
various groups within the Restoration 
Movement. But the following de
scriptions are of new groups, formed 
within recent months, and are yet 
unknown to most of our folk. 

I took my 14-year old Ben with 
me on one such visit, all the way to 
Mobeetie, Texas, out west where the 
wind seems to blow all the time. 
Ouida accompanied us as far as Abi
lene, where we visited with an ACC 
professor and spent the weekend with 
a congregation that might well be 
called free, in terms of this report at 
least, a designation that I could hardly 
apply to any other group in Abilene. 

It has become a "hangout" for some 
of ACC's Jess conforming students, 
including a few with lots of hair, and 
for years it has been a haven for ACC 
preachers who like to say what they 
really think. 

The ACC professor who made the ' 
appointment for me and who hosted us 
ha~ since been fired, but I am assured 
that there is no connection between 
the two events. But that the prof has 
become charismatic, albeit a quiet 
and unassuming one, did have some
thing to do with it. And that he would 
dare to do things like address the 
Full Gospel Men's Fellowship is also 
related. The college administration 
was not present to hear what he said 
to his fellow charismatics, but they 
rapped his knuckles nonetheless, assur
ing him that such things were em
barrassing to Abilene Christian College. 
As irony would have it, the good 
brother was actually critical of some 
of the claims made about the Spirit in 
his remarks and expressed alarm over 
sectarian tendencies of charismatics. 
But no matter, if you belong to ACC 
you are less than free in what you can 
say and do and where you can go. 
Some years back one dean, now retired, 
made it clear to one professor who 
was attending the Christian Church 
that he was to cease such questionable 
activity forthwith. 

Well, at least I am defining what 
I mean by free. The prof who was 
fired by the college could have re
mained as minister to this congrega
tion, who appreciated him greatly, 
charismatic or not, but of course he 
had to move from the city in order 
to find employment. It might be 
just as well if H. E. W. officials in 
Washington do not read this report, 
for an investigation of this man's 
release might show that it was because 
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of religious discrimination, and this has 
a way of annoying such officials to 
the point that they start quoting the 
law and withholdiT'g federal grants. 
A college has the legal right to be 
that sectarian, but it is not suppose to 
be that way while it laces its budget 
with federal money. One of our col
leges has had to cough up lots of money 
for violating the terms of a loan for a 
building, which they were not to use 
for religious purposes, but did. 

But this Abilene church is not one 
of those I set out to write about, 
though it is an illustrous example along 
the way. What I liked most was its 
complete openness, a willingness to 
listen and consider, and the kids from 
the college got a bang out of what I 
said about unity and fellowship. Such 
a group has a way of maturing in the 
Lord much beyond what is normal. 
They just take it easy and let Jesus 
put it altogether. And it did not alarm 
them one bit to have the likes of 
Leroy Garrett around. They have to be 
free! 

Mobeetie is something else. It is so 
small that we barely found it, and we 
had to stop and ask in order to make 
sure. So expansive is that part of 
Texas that I finally relented to Ben's 
pleas to drive our frisky Firebird, an 
exciting venture for a lad learning to 
drive, but a risky one since he would 
be behind the wheel on a public high
way without a license. His assurances 
that "Daddy, there's not a car in 
sight" convinced me, and sure enough 
he breezed through a large hunk of 
the Texas plains without a hitch. But 
a car did finally appear - you guessed 
it a highway patrolman checking for 
driver's licenses up ahead. I told 
Ben to pull over. Something told 
me that I should be driving. With 
straight face and guilty conscience 

(I was ready to be hauled off to jail!) 
I handed the handsome officer my 
license. He looked us over with a 
smile and waved us on. I think he 
knew and understood. Too bad breth
ren aren't always that gracious! 

Lester Hathaway, now well into 
his 60's and longtime debater for the 
non-class Churches of Christ was our 
host. Standing in his front yard we 
looked over his land as far as we 
could see in three directions, and that's 
a long way out there. He lived 
there a poor man 40 years ago. All 
these years he's preached all over the 
country and has debated everybody 
and his dog, while farming his way to 
wealth. Ben got a kick out of his 
descriptions of his debates, especially 
when he'd narrate both sides, supplying 
a few gymnastics along the way. I 
spent my time being thankful that 
I never had to come under his polemic 
wrath. When I would question him 
about some of the arguments he made 
in those wooly days, he would laugh 
at himself in good humor. And in one 
serious moment amidst all the fun 
he opined that it may be just as 
well that those days have passed while 
at the same time relishing the memories 
and the triumphs' One thing for 
sure, Lester was cut from a rough 
mould, west Texas tough, but he is as 
lovable and childlike as Ben. And 
what a change in his life has been 
wrought! 

His congregation has been known 
all these years as the staitest of the 
sects, the scene of lots of warfare. But 
recently it has undergone such a trans
formation that it now hosts visiting 
choirs and ministers of other churches 

denominational preachers l mean. 
Not only has their building been re
vamped to compliment the affluence 
of west Texas (It no longer looks like 
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an "anti" church), but the congregation 
has an attitude of acceptance that I 
was hardly prepared for. And they 
now have instrumental music! It is 
the only church among us that I know 
about that is still a Church of Christ 
that has a piano. I reported earlier 
on the Emerson St. Christian Church 
(a Church of Christ), which is the way 
the sign reads, in Bloomington, Illinois 
that now has the instrument, but 
this was a merger of the two groups. 
But in Mobeetie we have an old-line, 
non-class Chruch of Christ with a 
piano, with no Christian Church in
fluence involved whatever. It is an 
instrumental non-instrument Church 
of Christ! And Lester Hathaway is 
ready to debate anybody that questions 
their freedom to move in this direction. 

More important, however, than an 
organ or no organ is the spiritual 
concernLOf the people. They Jove one 
another, and they have turned on to 
the community around them, sensitive 
to their responsibility of witnessing to 
a lost world. They have no awareness 
of compromising any truth, and if 
anything they regret all the time they 
lost in the throes of sectarian strife. 
If I were Lester, I would have sought 
all these changes for the better without 
introducing instrumental music, for it 
would have violated my conscience. 
But I am not Lester, and I did not 
take it up with him. I like the way he 
speaks of Jesus with such real concern,. 
and I was willing to settle for that. 
He has a way of saying, "I once had 
a head full of scripture, but a heart 
empty of Jesus." If you drop in to 
see Lester, he will not only talk about 
the Lord, but will probably show you 
his farm and tell you of the changes 
that two generations have brought. 
It once took IO or 12 hands to do 
what one can now do with all his 

sophisticated equipment. Ben was 
amazed to see a machine that would 
cut the hay, bail and wire it, and then 
stack it orderly in the wagon. It 
would then load it in a barn without 
ever being touched by hand. He also 
has a sprinkling system that will water 
several acres at a time, rotating in a 
wide circle like some ghastly beast, 
spraying whatever amount of water 
desired, all by the press of the button. 
This makes it possible to raise four 
crops a year on the land: 

Our visit to Mobeetie was cut short 
by my getting an infection. I soon 
had such a fever that Lester took 
me to nearby Wheeler, where a physi
cian said I would have to be hospitaliz
ed at once. I asked him if he didn't 
think I could get back to Denton to 
my own doctor and hospital. He 
said I could do this if I would leave 
at once, which was a mistake. I drove 
faster than I should have, but it was a 
lost cause, the fever being faster than 
my car. I was soon unable to drive 
and barely conscious, but there was no 
hospital along the way. I was too ill 
to have folmd one anyhow. Only in 
those hours did I discover just how 
big and bloodless Texas really is. In 
desperation I had to turn the car 
over to Ben, no longer able even to 
help him watch the road. I would 
have been pleased to have come upon 
a patrolman in my predicament. 

The hospital was on the right side 
of Denton, and Ben drove in like a 
real trooper, not having to drive in 
the city. I had to be carried in, and 
they kept me there for five days. 
We were thankful that Ben got the 
driving experience that he did earlier 
on the trip, but it was still quite a 
chore for him. He told his Mother 
that he was crying and praying all the 
way. I do not recall being so ill, so 
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I was ready for one of Ouida's gentle 
lectures about taking better care of 
myself. I stayed home for awhile. 
Since Ben is the hero of this part of 
my narrative, I am pleased to announce 
that he recently obeyed his Lord by 
being immersed. He talks about being 
a medical missionary, which sounds 
just great to Ouida and me. 

There are free churches in both 
Caruthersville, Mo. and Dyersburg, Tn., 
which are separated by only a few 
miles and the Mississippi river. But 
they did not even know about each 
other until I was able to visit with 
them both. I have briefly referred 
to the Dyersburg church in these 
columns before, identifying it as the 
place where Pat Boone's sister and her 
husband had been withdrawn from. 
Others were also excluded for sym
pathizing with them. This became the 
nucleus of the new congregation, led 
in part by Dr. Douglas Haymes, a 
highly respected physician in the city. 

We had an evening's session in a 
community building with a fair turn
out of preachers in the area, not all of 
whom were in a cooperative mood. I 
gave an interpretation of Romans 14 
and fielded questions. What might have 
otherwise been a stormy session prov
ed to be reasonably calm and construc
tive, partly because they could see, I 
think, that I had a loving concern 
for all and that I had not come as 
some kind of "answer man" having all 
the solutions. I did some listening 
along the way and the tensions seemed 
to subside. Dr. Haymes and his wife 
Shirley are salt of the earth, eager to 
be a blessing both to the church and 
to the world. It is only a sick church 
that would reject such people, and it 
grieves me to see such lovely people 
bruised and battered by ecclesiastical 
madness. 

The new group is now separated 
because there was little else to do. 
They are happy in the Lord, loving 
and encouraging one another in their 
assembly where people are free to say 
what they will and at liberty to be 
themselves in Jesus. Especially im
pressive is their forbearing attitude 
toward those that rejected them. As 
one listens to the story of what hap
pened he is impressed with the futility 
of a System that causes people to 
panic in the face of the slightest 
threat. If a business man should show 
such unimaginative and immoderate 
leadership, he would be doomed to 
bankruptcy. Our leaders, panic stricken 
in the face of change, actually become 
criminal in both their attitude and 
conduct toward their own brothers 
and sisters in Christ. The same men 
would surely have a higher standard 
of morality among their business as
sociates and neighbors. If not, they 
would do well to stay out of the 
penitentiary. And it is amazing how 
such men manage to run off some of 
the most exemplary people in the 
community. It is ghastly. 

I drove my rented car onto a ferry 
for the trip across the Mississippi, a 
business operated, by the way, by one 
of the brothers that I was soon to 
meet in the new congregation in Ca
ruther_sville. He had his men watching 
for me so that I would not be charged 
the usual fee, which is high enough to 
keep people on their respective sides 
of the river. Watching the old tug 
boat make its turns reminded me of the 
old days, Mark Twain and Alex Camp
bell and folk like that. Old Man River 
does something to one's spirit. Soon 
a bridge will span the river in that 
area and Eric Taylor's ferries will be a 
thing of the past, just about the last 
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ferries to go from the old river. Too 
bad. 

In Caruthersville I met a group of 
seventy or so people that must be the 
most liberated that I have ever been 
with. By liberation I mean love, joy, 
peace, enthusiasm, intelligence, afflu
ence, youth, old age, beauty, humor, 
and all the rest. You name it and 
they've got it, bless them. And the 
story of their separation is barely 
believable. Among their number is 
part of the presbytery and diaconate 
of the old church and some of the most 
active leadership, including folk that 
have themselves taught and immersed 
people, building up the very congrega
tion that finally rejected them. I 
have urged them to put their story in 
writing and make it a part of the 
archives of the congregation, for it 
will surely blow the mind of some 
future historian who tries to unravel 
what happened to us in the 70's. 

Believe it or not, these folk were 
such stayers and sticklers that the old 
congregation actually dissolved itself 
and then reinstituted itself on the basis 
of a creed, called by them "A Reaffir
mation of Faith," in order to get rid 
of them. With the stage well set 
beforehand, the professional leadership 
of the congregation announced one 
Sunday morning that the congregation 
was dissolved and that in reconstituting 
it no one would be considered a 
member who did not sign the Affirma
tion, which they knew the freer ones 
would not sign. The creed not only 
called for "baptism for the remission 
of sins," which they supposed the 
emerging group did not believe, but 
also the sinfulness of instrumental 
music and "we cannot worship with 
denominational and sectarian groups 
and be acceptable to God." It also 

named "social drinking, dancing, curs
ing, defrauding, striving and lying." 

Those who would reaffirm their 
faith on such basis, which included 
the affirmation that Jesus is the Son 
of God, were to come forward and 
sign their names. The number who 
did so was 138, leaving 70 or so sitting 
in the auditorium that would not, one 
being an elder who had guided the 
congregation for many years. This 
brother stood before God's flock and 
tried to dissuade them from such 
sectarian madness, all to no avail. 
He pointed out that they were making 
a party creed the basis of membership 
in the Lord's church. The 70 souls who 
would not sign the creed found them
selves looking at one another in amaze
ment at what had happened, and 
then they walked out of a spanking 
new building that they themselves 
were largely responsible for building. 

They soon came into possession 
of an inner-city building of the Pente
costals, who, like everybody else, had 
moved to the fringe. It is an old frame 
job, but adequate enough. Denver 
Fike, the t)lder referred to and long
time respected mortician, told me 
that the old building they now have 
means more to him than the elegant 
one that they had left out on the 
highway ever did. I explained to 
him that the reason was that he felt 
like a free man in the old but a slave 
in the new. It is interesting how we 
come to value things, isn't it? A man 
can walk out of a luxurious building 
in the suburbs into an old one in the 
poor section of town that even the 
Pentecostals deserted and be thankful 
for the change! I am reminded of 
the Proverb: "Better is a dinner of 
herbs where love is than a stalled ox 
with hatred therewith." 
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This new church is laden with 
talent. They have moderate interest 
in bringing a man in to work with 
them, but they want him to be a 
servant to the community rather than 
a resident pastor in the congregation. 
It is interesting that nearly all of our 
free congregations are cool toward the 
minister system, as much for their 
desire to share together as for the 
negative conditioning they have re
ceived from the system. This crowd 
is so talented and so eager to be with 
each other and to share in the Lord 
that a regular minister would get in 
their way. I pointed out to them 
that God makes people free so that 
they can serve and that freedom is not 
an end in itself. I rejoice that they 
have a perspective of service to their 
community, and it is heartening that 
they have gone through the ordeal 
with positive feelings toward their 
old associates. 

Ouida flew with me to New Orleans 
for a visit with still another liberated 
group, a fresh one right out of the box. 
We put our kids on their own, all 
teenagers now. and left a day early 
for a sort of working vacation. We 
were guests of Dr. and Mrs. Clifton 
Istre. Clif is in audiology with the 
Tulane University School of Medicine, 
while Jeanette is a happy homemaker, 
riding herd on four lovely children. 
They took us sailing on Lake Pont
chartrain and we spent two mornings 
walking in the French Quarter, which 
is New Orleans. I learned what Creole 
means (I think r) and Ouida really 
went for the Creole seafood gumbo. 
She also got a bang out of the artists 
around Jackson Square, the weather 
being ideal for such a sight. There 
were any number who could draw or 
paint your portrait right on the ,spot 
in a manner of minutes and do it well. 

We visited Chalmette where Jackson 
won the Battle of New Orleans and 
one evening several couples of the new 
congregation took us to Commander's 
Palace, one of the old famous restau
rants, where we had a private party 
in the wine cellar. 

We had an evening's gathering at 
the lstre's where we met 30 or 40 
new friends in Jesus. Same new story: 
spiritual, intelligent, largely profes
sional, affluent, young to not so 
young, inquisitive and alert, and tired 
of the system. Now that they were a 
new church they had lots of questions 
about what their mission should be 
and how they should think of them
selves. Should we be a Church of 
Christ Should we keep our old con
tacts?, What changes should be made, 
if any, in our work and worship? I 
advised affirmatively on the first two, 
while the third had a lot of "It de
pends" in it. 

They are calling and advertising 
themselves as the Central Church of 
Christ and they are meeting in an ideal 
situation in a private school for retard
ed children, the rather substantial rent 

to a cause they could well support 
anyhow. I commended them for 
associating themselves with God's re
tarded children, explaining that I was 
acquainted with the task, having work
ed with God's retarded people at a 
little different l<:.vel all these years. 

These separation stories are all on 
the wild side. Here again you have 
elders and deacons and surely the 
most responsible element of the old 
church involved in the walkout, which 
is tantamount to being thrown out by 
bruising and battering. It is a case of 
a large number in a congregation (the 
old Mother Church in New Orleans) 
growing more and more disenchanted 
with the status quo, wanting toques-
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tion, to think, to entertain new ideas 
and be exposed to more creative speak
ers, and to grow freely in Jesus. De• 
spite their appeals for change, it was 
not only the same old pablum and 
same old system, but they had to 
suffer abuse and innuendo for being 
different. When it came time for a 
new preacher, there was firm hope 
that the situation could be saved. The 
old leadership pulled a man out of 
Dallas with an offer of a fabulous 
salary (the highest I've ever heard of 
in the Church of Christ,) and one who 
is not known for his openness. 

The emerging group urged that a 
peacemaker be sought rather than a 
bruiser. One elder produced a letter 
from Dallas, sent in confidence, that 
said preacher had Napoleonic qualities. 
The concerned ones insisted that they 
needed peace, not Napoleon, and to 
find someone else. But the man was 
hired surrepticiously and imposed upon 
the group, the ones who would bear 
much of the financial burden. But still 
they hung in, hoping to make the best 
of it. An elder who left with the new 
church is convinced that the Dallas man 
was brought in for the express pur
pose of running off the liberals. l was 
assured that the situation in the pulpit 
became intolerable. One sister told 
me that she came to dread Sunday 
like a plague. When such ones began 
to hold back their contribution, or part 
of it, the situation really became a 
pressure cooker. 

So, upwards of a third of them sim
ply walked out in the name of sanity, 
and what is interesting about it is that 
they did so as one man with no particu
lar leader. No preacher led them, no 
elder, no one person, and they did not 
even know Ketcherside or Garrett. They 
are the "stalwart peasantry" of Luther's 
day, except not quite so poor, and 

this of course upsets the clergy to no 
end. That the ordinary guy and gal 
out there in the pew can rise up and do 
something about our sordid sectarian 
mess and clerical domination is an 
awful threat to ecclesiasticism. Mark 
it, our people will take only so much. • 
I told the new church that they have 
done what Church of Christ innocents 
are not suppose to do. They are 
suppose to listen to their preacher 
and be good boys and girls. To walk 
out and start a new church only 
laymen - is unthinkable, and so they 
will bring all the powers at their com
mand upon you to destroy you. Such 
a thing as this cannot be allowed 
to succeed. Others might start getting 
ideas. The old church had no one per
son to blame, no preacher to expose, 
so they have now withdrawn fellowship 
from the whole lot. They have put 
pressure on all other congregations 
in the area to follow suit, all of which 
have not gone along. 

The stories I have told here will 
doubtless often be the case in many 
places in years to come. I would prefer 
it otherwise, and I will continue to 
urge people 'to stay with it and minister 
from within. But no one method will 
apply to all situations. Each must 
find his own way, God's guid-
ance. When one hears these stories 
and experiences the freedom that these 
people have found in their daring, he 
is not likely to criticize them. 

So in those instances where we 
have to surrender the trench of hang
ing in and working for change within 
and retreat to the next trench, it 
should be the trench of separation 
without faction. People can separate 
and still love each other. They can 
separate without "disfellowshipping" 
one another. In our growing nation 
we will have more and more congre-
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In a special way our brother is 
every person who is in Christ Jesus, 
purchased by his blood. This makes 
us blood brothers. While I am not 
to be such a person's keeper, I am 
to be his brother, and I should treat 
him as a brother. This calls for love, 
kindness, forbearance. It certainly 
calls for acceptance - a gracious ack
nowledgement of brotherhood with 
all who are disciples of Jesus. 

We are more like Cain than we may 
realize. He tricked his brother, leading 
him into the field under some pretext, 
planning all along to do him in. Many 
of our brothe_rs have been deceived in 
similar ways, whether through secret 
recordings or public writeups. One 
can commit fratricide in ways other 
than club or sword. It is noteworthy 
that it is while urging upon us love 
for one another that John urges us 
not to be like Cain. "And why did he 
murder him? Because his own deeds 
were evil and his brother's righteous" 
( I Jn. 3: 12). The apostle goes on to 
assure us that we have passed from 
death to life if we love the brethren. 
So Cain's problem was that he did 
not love Abel. 

Cain was probably surprised by 
God's searching question about the 
whereabouts of his brother. He had 
to say something, hoping to divert 
God's attention. So he blurts out, 
"How should I know where he is. 
Am I his guardian?" He knew he 
was not Abel's guardian and he knew 

God had not asked this of him. So 
God could have said, "Right. You 
are not his keeper, so I'll look for him 
elsewhere." But Cain had killed and 
God knew it. He was not calling 
Cain into account for guardianship 
but for brotherhood. Cain had no 
way out. He was doomed because 
he had broken the law of love and 
brotherI:i_ood. Ho~~gic! 

But are we all that different from 
Cain? The Lord may ask us about our 
brothers that we ignore and even 
maltreat. "But they are our brothers 
in error!," we protest irrelevantly, 
not unlike Cain. God could ask us to 
name some brothers who are not in 
error! "They are our liberal brothers" 
or "Yes, but they are anti's" are non 
sequiturs that get close to Cain. Still 
God asks Where is your brother? 
We are like Cain when we reply that 
our brothers are only those in our own 
little party, and we are like him when 
we are willing to commit fratricide, 
with words and actions if not a stone, 
so as to preserve our party image. 
We are like him because we hate 
instead of love. 

God isn't asking us to be our 
brother's keeper, not even in terms of 
keeping him for the party. But he is 
asking us to be our brother's brother, 
and this transcends all party lines. 
When we find the real Jesus we will 
find our real brothers, and in him we 
will accept everyone of them. - the 
Editor 

The Hartford Unity Forum, Dec. 27-28, features nine men and women 
discussing baptism, pastor system, work of women, inerrancy of scripture, cul
tural influences in church order.. Carl Ketcherside, presiding. For info: Berdell 
Mccann, 127 Donna Dr., Hartford, II. 62048, 618-254-6454. 
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ENOUGH IS ENOUGH! 

My protests in this article are not 
likely to stop the source of my con
sternation, but I must speak my mind 
nonetheless. Like Jeremiah I am 
weary of holding it in. The latest issue 
of Firm Foundation had still another 
one, and I suppose I have read a score 
or more in recent years. 

I am referring to those announce
ments by Marvin Bryant that still 
another Christian Church preacher has 
changed or been converted and has 
"become a part of the churches of 
Christ," small c of course. Occasional
ly the convert is a Baptist minister 
or a preacher from some other denomi
nation, but more often than not he is 
a brother from the Christian Church. 

This is a concerted effort on the 
part of Marvin Bryant and those who 
support him. Marvin spends most or all 
his efforts in this direction - "con
verting denominational preachers." 
The usual approach is to invite the 
clergy of a given area, along with 
their wives, to some such place as 
the Holiday Inn for dinner. By 
inviting a large number there is usually 
a respectable response, providing Marvin 
with a good audience of preachers. 
He presents his plea for unity, based 
upon the ancient order, which is sub
ject to varying interpretations. One 
Christian Church minister, who at
tended such a dinner meeting in Dallas, 
complained to me that he felt Marvin's 
whole pitch was to the effect that 
the problem of division is solved by 
everybody going over to the Church 
of Christ. He thought he had been 
invited to a unity meeting' 

Marvin has at least some success. 
He comes in contact with preachers 
who for one reason or another are 
attracted to his plea. They leave 
their churches and join ours, and 

Marvin seeks to make this a reasonably 
easy transition for them. The writeups 
indicate that the converted preacher 
hopes to move from the pulpit where 
he has been to one of ours with little 
or no lost motion. This latest an-; 
nouncement of the Christian Church 
minister has him resigning his pulpit 
with a two month's notice, after which 
he expects to be employed by a 
Church of Christ somewhere. 

This appears to be no problem 
even in our most orthodox circles. 
One Sunday these men are "digressives" 
or "false teachers" who would not 
even be called on to lead a prayer in 
our assemblies. The next Sunday_ they 
are in our pulpits in "full fellowship" 
( one of our odd expressions that 
leaves me wondering what partial fel
lowship would be) with no questions 
asked. Marvin is not always clear in 
his announcements as to the measure 
of the subject's repentance, whether 
he has confessed the error of his way 
or whether he supposes he'll fair better 
among Churches of Christ. 

It looks a bit hypocritical to me. 
Not only are the dinner meetings on 
the beguiling side, suggesting that the 
Church of Christ has a conciliatory 
attitude toward denominational mini
sters that it certainly does not have, 
but this whole matter of moving a 
Baptist or a Christian Church preacher 
over to us without missing a lick 
indicates that we don't really believe 
what we have been saying about them. 
If they are really sectarians as we 
charge, does this change all that much 
by their coming over to us? This would 
mean that all sectarian preachers would 
cease being sectarian preachers if they 
crossed over to the Church of Christ. 
If we are all that right and they all 
that wrong, it would seem that the 



174 RESTORATION REVIEW 

transition would have to be more com
pelling. Should they not have to go 
to purgatory for awhile so that this 
deep-seated sectarianism might be 
burned out of them before they take 
a place in our pulpits? If not to 
purgatory, then surely to Lipscomb 
or Abilene for a period of cleansing 
and indoctrination. Holy ground 
somewhere, surely. If not, we ought 
to take back what we have been saying. 
Marvin makes it too easy for men 
who have been so corrupt in doctrine. 
It leaves one to wonder just what 
motivations Marvin uses in attracting 
these men. It is clear enough that 
with the announcement of their change 
there is a call for their immediate 
employment. They are changing jobs, 
at least that. 

Since preaching is now a profession 
among us and we have a clergy like 
everybody else, it follows that our 
pulpits would be subject to this kind 
of exchange, under ordinary conditions 
that is. Disciples sometimes take over 
Congregational pulpits and Methodists 
sometimes hire Presbyterians. But 
not so among the Roman Catholics, 
for if you serve at one of their altars 
you must become one of their priests. 
And this is where we come in. Like 
the Romanists, we presume to be the 
church and only our ministers are 
truly gospel preachers. So we don't 
hire Disciples, Baptists or Pentecostals, 
unless of course they undergo a conver
sion at one of Marvin's dinner parties. 

It would be interesting to take a 
poll of these new breed of Church 
of Christ ministers as to whether they 
believe they were not Christians until 
they joined us and were not gospel 
preachers until they crossed over to our 
side. I do have some light on such 
questions. I met one of these new 
preachers at an Abilene meeting who 

had come to us from the Christian 
Church. "But were you not my 
brother when you were with the 
Christian Church?," I asked him. He 
assured me he was. "And were you 
not a preacher of the gospel then?" 
He nodded that he was, but then 
added something like, "But I can't 
put it just that way with these people, 
for they don't see it like you do." 

Marvin's latest writeup tells how 
this Christian Church brother "has 
resigned from the Bell Garden Christian 
Church, Bell Garden, California, to 
become a part of the churches of 
Christ." 

I love and admire Marvin Bryant 
(and I love this Christian Church 
brother without yet having met him), 
but I must say in all frankness that 
this is lousy sectarianism. It does not 
serve the cause of unity to move a man 
from one sect to another. What does 
Marvin mean when he says this brother 
is to become "a part of the churches 
of Christ"? I thought the "churches 
of Christ" are the Body of Christ. Is 
not the California minister already 
in the Body of Christ by virtue of 
believing Jesus to be the Christ and 
by being baptized into him? Already 
he is in Jesus. What else does Marvin 
want him to be in? 

What Marvin is really saying is 
that this brother is now in our party, 
so let's nail down this sectarian victory 
by giving him a job. This only aggra
vates the sordid mess that we are in, 
our Movement "to unite the Christians 
in all the sects" (as Campbell put it) 
divided upteen different ways as it 
is. A work designed to "convert" 
preachers within the Movement, moving 
them from one party to another can 
only be a work of the flesh. And we 
have the aplomb to announce it in our 
press, not unlike an Indian brave 
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adding one more feather to his trove 
after a scalping raid. Numerous 
preachers among Churches of Christ 
have gone to the Christian Church, 
but as a matter of courtesy these 
instances are not paraded in their 
news columns. 

Haven't we done enough of this 
sort of thing? Must our sectarianism 
be so blatant as this? 

The zeal of Marvin Bryant and his 
dinner meetings with preachers can 
be more constructively directed. Sure
ly we have some important things to 
say to the Christian world and Marvin 
may well be able to say them better 
than most of us. But the implication 
does not have to be that a preacher 
must leave where he is and cast his 
lot with us in order to be on God's 
side. If a preacher is impressed with 

the Restoration ideal, why not en
courage him to stay where he is, 
laboring for the ancient order of 
things among his own people, for 
they may be the ones that need him 
most? If he chooses to work among 
us, we should of course welcome' 
him, but he doesn't have to be received 
as a convert. If he loves Jesus but 
has not yet been immersed, we should 
urge him to perfect his obedience by 
being baptized. If he has been immers
ed, we should recognize that he is as 
much a part of the church of Jesus 
Christ as any of the rest of us, regard
less of what sectarian fence we find 
him behind. I see little value in 
simply moving him from one party 
corral to another, unless indeed the 
object is to build up one sect at the 
expense of another. the Editor 

100 MILLION WITHOUT THE BIBLE 

Those of us who have a Bible for 
every room of our houses and in 
several translations may have difficulty 
realizing that JOO million people in this 
world are without even a sampling of 
the scriptures. And that is a conserva
tive figure, for some estimates go as 
high as nearly 200 million. There are 
millions more who have but one book 
of the New Testament or a portion 
thereof. 

This problem is compounded by the 
fact that many of these people, tucked 
away in such places as South America, 
Africa, and India, do not even have an 
alphabet with which translators can 
work in giving them the scriptures. 
No one knows just how many languages 
there are in the world, with and with
out alphabets, but estimates run from 
4,000 to 5,000. Of these about 1,500 
now have the scriptures at least in part. 

And this represents a great deal of 
dedicated work on the part of mis
sionary translators who have lived with 
tribal groups for years in order to learn 
languages that have never been in 
written form. It takes from two to five 
years to render a single book of the 
scriptures into one of these languages, 
and for the entire New Testament a 
team of scholars must labor for up
wards of 15 years. Most of us are 
vaguely aware that the Wycliffe trans
lators have been busy in this area, but 
we probably do not know that they 
are presently the largest missionary 
organization in the world, supporting 
hundreds of translators in the remote 
corners of the earth. And they can 
properly lay claim to being non-sec
tarian, for they are not a church and 
their work is the translation of the 
Bible. 
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But the work of giving the Bible 
to every man in his own tongue con
tinually lags behind, for as one language 
is conquered for the Lord another one 
is discovered. There are now upwards 
of 3,000 languages, some of them 
spoken by but a handful of people, that 
do not have God's word even in part. 
In this era of technology this should 
stand as one of the greatest challenges 
of an enlightened and affluent church. 

When we gather in a home prayer 
circle or a Sunday School where as 
many as eight or ten translations are 
represented, we should be reminded 
that there is still much of the world 
that is not so blessed. There are more 
than 400 languages in Latin America 
alone, many of which have never been 
written down. We may think of Mexico 
as Spanish speaking, but there are I SO 
other languages in that country. And 
who would believe that there are 500 
to 700 different tribal tongues in New 
Guinea alone? And over 300 in In
donesia and other islands of the South 
Pacific. India has innumerable langu
ages, and so far over I 00 have been 
found that are unwritten. Siberia 
may be known to us as a cold con
centration camp for recalcitrant 
Russians, but it is also the home of 
scores of tribes that have no written 
language, including the word of God. 

These facts are disturbing enough, 
but it really becomes uncomfortable lo 
learn that 96% of the funds of all 
churches go to support the gospel 
for the 9% who speak English, while 
only 4% is used to take the gospel to 
the other 91 % of the world's popula
tion. And these masses a re not only 
deprived of the Bible, but they are 
without education and culture. 

I am informed of all this by a new 
task force that has been forme,d for 
the purpose of getting on with the 

job of translation. It is called F.A.S.T., 
standing for Final Advance of Scripture 
Translation, with headquarters right 
here in Denton, Texas (Address: 1740 
Westminster Dr. in case you would like 
to contact them). This group does 
not itself send out missionaries or do 
any translating. It is rather a catalyst, 
motivating more concern and action 
among Bible believers and urging more 
support and cooperative efforts for 
those already engaged in this work. 
There is a sense of urgency to their 
work, and it should encourage all of us 
to know that there are people so 
dedicated to a task completely non
sectarian in nature. After all, what is 
better than handing a person the 
scriptures in his own vernacular? 
Some of us seem to think that it is 
better to send our own brand of 
missionary along with the B~ble to 
make sure he understands it the way 
we do! 

F.A.S.T. presumes to believe that 
God loves the jungle tribesman with
out even an alphabet as much as he 
loves the affluent American with a 
stack of Bible translations. They also 
believe that God expects those who 
have eternal light to share with those 
who walk in darkness. This looks like 
reckless abandon in view of the lack-. 
adaisical attitude of the modern church. 

But we can rejoice that so much has 
already been done and continues to 
be done. The Summer Institute of 
Linguistics, which has a school in 
Dallas, has already trained more than 
I 2,000 people in linguistics, prepara
tory for translating any language on 
earth. A few of our people of Restora
tion background have been in this 
program. 

It is unlikely that Churches of 
Christ are yet ready to make any 
appreciable contribution to this crying 
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need. We have long been conscious of 
missions and we now have hundreds 
of families so engaged, but we have 
been short of those resources that 
every missionary must have, save 
money itself, and so we have had to 
draw heavily upon other organizations, 
especially for language preparation. 
And even here the best that can be 
expected of us to cooperate in a non
cooperative way. Many of our mis
sionaries, however, once in the field 
experience a kind of "conversion" 
and discover that the kingdom of God 
stretches beyond our own group and 
that some of God's most dedicated 
servants are found casting out demons 
in a name other than ours. 

But our folk are rapidly moving 
from sect to denominational status, 
and with this comes a more realistic 
view of the Christian world. Once 
we had no seminaries per se, albeit 
we had our clerical order nonethe
less. But now we have at least 
two, even if called by other names. 
A missionary society has now begun 
to emerge, and this out of necessity, 
for what else can a denomination do 
that has a far flung missionary program 
that suffers from a great deal of lost 
motion and duplication of effort? 
We will not of course call it a missiona
ry society for the simple reason that 
we don't like to admit having been 
wrong, or it may be that people who 
want to get things done learn that a 
rose smells just as sweet when you call 
it by another name. 

In any event the ingredients for 
a missionary society are now at work. 
John Scott, a professor at Harding 
Graduate School of Religion and an 
elder for the White Station Church 
of Christ in Memphis, wrote recently 
in Action that his church wants to do 
something about the fact that there is 

now "no practical methods available 
for putting churches in touch with 
potential missionaries." So the White 
Station church would like to set up a 
program that will do much of the leg 
work that missionary societies do, 
perhaps in cooperation with the Mission 
Center at Abilene Christian College. 
Dr. Scott chooses to call this an 
"information service," and he makes 
it clear that they do not desire to 
dictate mission policy or serve as a 
screening agency. Such functions will 
of course come in time and in all good 
faith, for the "information service" 
will determine what candidates and 
churches get together. It would not 
likely, for instance, forward to a spon
soring church a dossier on a person 
known to be a nonconformist. Be
sides, missionary agencies, just like 
clerical training institutions, have to 
develop over many years. 

The Freetown Church of Christ in 
Dallas has come up with a similar idea 
and a good name to go with it, the 
World Mission Information Bank. This 
will be "a real comprehensive informa
tion center from which to draw ma
terial" for missionary efforts. Another 
important step toward a responsible 
centralized missionary effort, naming 
it what you will. 

We can be hopeful that these de
velopments indicate a growing concern 
for such problems as scripture trans
lation, and that we will one day be in 
a position to cooperate with such 
agencies as the Wycliffe translators, the 
American Bible Society, and F.A.S.T. 
This may call for us being truly non
sectarian, a lesson we are slow in 
learning (for example, in the material 
sent out by the Freetown Road con
gregation the statistics are indeed dis
mal, for in a mythical community of 
1,000 people only one is a Christian, 
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meaning of course a Church of Christ 
kind of Christian!), but one that we 
will eventually learn, more or less, as 
any maturing religious body learns, 
more or less. 

In the meantime our people can do 
what we have long shown an uncanny 
ability to do: generate a great deal of 
concern and action on an individual 
basis, leaving the institutional church 
tagging along behind. Many of us will 
want to help these agencies that are 
dedicated to making the scriptures 
available in every language known to 
man. What a glorious task! And more 

Our Changing World 

The non-class Churches of Christ, 
so long considered impervious to 
change, are becoming increasingly in
volved in missions. Scores of their 
churches and individuals are supporting 
a substantial effort in Malawi, Africa, 
where they have a school and hospital 
as well as churches. Roland Hayes of 
Houston tells of a recent visit to 
Malawi where he worked with B. 
Shelburne and Jack Hutton and their 
families, permanent missionaries there. 
He writes of a 3,000 mile trip through 
the country in visiting with brethren 
from at least 225 congregations. He 
is impressed with the leadership that is 
emerging among the Africans them
selves. 

In his book Psychopaths, Alan 
Harrington describes the psychopath 
as one who is basically without con
science, one with no self-doubts, pos
sessing a driving energy and having no 
idea of guilt. He is often one who in-

of our youth might well choose to work 
through such organizations. 

A young brother from our ranks 
visited in my home recently who has 
now finished his work with the Summer 
Institute of Linguistics. He will soon 
be taking his new wife to the Philip
pines where they will together move 
among tribal people, learning their 
dialect, and finally reducing one more 
language to writing in the form of 
God's word. 

And there will be more. And we 
can hope. And pray. And give. And 
be concerned. the Editor 

spires confidence and personal devo
tion, and sometimes people remain in 
his spell even when they know better. 
He believes only in self-gratification, 
and he feels neither shame nor anxiety 
in hurting others. He really cares for 
no one but himself and does not worry 
whether he is good or bad. The psycho
paths life is what Harrington calls 
"controlled madness, and he concludes 
that the illness stems from a lack of 
love in childhood. And psychopaths 
are increasing at an alarming pace, 
due in part to the brokenness of the 
typical modern family. But, interest
ingly enough, Harrington lays a lot 
of the blame at the feet of organized 
religion, for "traditional religious 
structures have not provided the sense 
of death and rebirth necessary to 
bring about change in our lives." 
Religion at its roots must deal with 
conscience and consciousness, and it 
is the disappearnace of conscience in 
our time that serves as the greatest 
challenge to organized religion. 

In his book on Pentecostals, Walter 
Hollenweger defines a sect as "a person 
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belongs to a sect if he has excluded 
himself from the fellowship of the 
saints, that is, if he asserts that in his 
own ecclesiastical organization, in his 
own theology, and in his own exper
ience of faith, God's will is infallibly 
incarnate." He would almost certainly 
define a denomination in other terms. 

Two leading journals among our 
"conservative" Churches of Christ are 
as much at war as the nations of the 
Middle East. The heart of the problem 
is the loss of many of their younger 
and brighter ministers to "liberalism," 
to the views of Carl Ketcherside in 
particular. One of the editors of the 
Gospel Guardian is being blamed, and 
is being taken apart, limb by limb, in 
the pages of Truth Magazine. One 
young brother who has not yet gone 
off the deep end is trying to save the 
Guardian editor, so he called on his 
brother and asked him the crucial 
question of eternity: Is instrumental 
music a sin? The answer: No. All the 
forces of our far right wing, which 
appears to be dwindling, are being 
brought to bear to save the brother 
from such monumental error. But the 
erring brother seems to be having trou
ble in seeing the question as all that 
important. He even talks about ugly 
partyism as being worse. Of all things! 

A report on a Church of Christ 
preachers meeting in Ft. Worth reveals 
that a spirited discussion took place 
among the 35 or 40 present on the 
current political situation, including 
Watergate. While the majority seemed 
to have been pro-Nixon, it was evident 
that there is as much diversity in 

political thinking as in theological 
among our ministers. But what im
pressed one observer were the remarks 
of a missionary back home after a 
long haul in Africa. He pointed out 
that where he had been, as well as in 
many parts of the world, such a dis
cussion of politics as they were having 
simply could not take place without 
those involved being arrested. He 
suggested that we are much better off 
than we seem to realize, otherwise we 
would not be at liberty to criticize so 
openly the leaders of our nation. 

The National Catholic Reporter 
says that the precipitous decline in 
church attendance among Roman 
Catholics has reached "almost catastro
phic proportions," and it sees a con
nection between such decline and con
fidence in church leaders. The changes 
just this past year constitute "the 
most dramatic collapse of religious 
devotion in the entire history of Chris
tianity." In 1972 61% attended 
church "weekly or almost weekly," 
but this dropped to 48% this year. 
Last year only 8% attended less than 
once a year, but this percentage nearly 
doubled this year. The same report, 
taken by the General Social Service 
Survey, reveals that 36% of Protestants 
attend weekly, down 2% from a year 
ago. Among Jews only 7% go weekly 
while 33% hardly ever go at all, not 
even once a year. Even more distress
ing, says the report, is that the Roman 
Catholic decline is not just among the 
young, but the older as well, Even if 
the decline now levels off, which is 
hoped for, "the church will emerge 
from its present crisis only a shadow 
of its former self." 

Jesus is the supreme Head of the church, which is His body, filled with 
Himself, the Author and Giver of everything everywhere. - Eph. 1: 22-23 


