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FOREWARD 

It is "now just 12 o'clock noon, July 13~.1974~my 95th 
birthday. This is also the beginning of the story of the 

experienoes that have been mine as "the son of a pioneer. tl 

I am writing this story with the desire that in some way 

I may be helpful to some young person who may find rough 

places as he travels life's road. 

I found early in life that if one wants to be happy, 

one must also make someone else happy. So I have spent much 

of my life liVing for, and helping, others. The greatest 

philosopher of all time, Jesus Ghrist, put it this way, "As 

you would that men should do to you, do you also to them 

likewise." The most unhappy person is the one who lives for 

self, trying to get out of life all he can, regardless of 

others. Since my parents were Christians, the Bible had a 

large place in our home. From it, I found that there is a 

Power who never fails when one encounters rough places. 

Life is not something that must be endured, rather it is to 

be enjoyed. One poet wrote, "Life is not an empty dream; 

life is real." 

I am writing this story just as I would tell it to you 

if I was sitting in your living room: in simple, plain 

language. I have to rely entirely on my memory to recount 

the events I will tell in this story. It is a true story. 



CHAPTER 1 

THE GREAT ADVENTURE 

All four of my grandparents were members of a rather 

large group of immigrants who came from Holland under the 

leadership of a. preacher to start a new life in a new coun

try, a country where man was free. It was for them a great. 

adventure, leaving all that they were accustomed to, friends, 

and some relatives, to go to a strange land, now knowing what 

might befall them. They were a brave people and the urge for 

freedom was strong in them. Their faith in God's protection 

gave them courage to look to the future. 

They came to Iowa and settled in Marion County. This 

section was not developed and was heavily wooded, mostly 

with black walnut, oak and elm trees. It was during the 

summer that they arrived. The first thing to do was to build 

shelter. This they did by cutting down trees, using the logs 

to build with. However, some families did not have manpower 

enough to complete a house. These dug caves and fixed them 

up for liVing quarters. Lack of proper housing, as well as 

not having enough food, caused much suffering during the 

first winter. When spring arrived, houses were completed and 

food crops planted4 From that time on, the colony prospered •. 

A town was established named Pella. A Dutch church was 

started and also a school. Although these people American

ized themselves as best they could, the Dutch language pre

vailed and all the church services were held in Dutch. Only 

the school was taught in Engli2h. In spite of the newness 

of a strange country and in spite of the suffering they had 

endured, they did not lose their faith in God. They contin

ued to hold fast to the spiritual aspect of life, and daily 

devotions were held in most f&milies. 

My mother was but a small baby when these people left 

Holland. My father was born after their arrival. My mother 
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was named Christina Cornelia. Among the colonists were two 

families I wish to mention. On my father's side were the Van 

Gorkoms. On my mother's side, the LeCocqs. Christina grew 

up and became an attractive young lady, while Isaac Van 

Gorkom became strong and able. He chose his trade to be 

that of a blacksmith. His standard was to do his very best 

at Whatever he did. He soon gained the reputation of being a 

"good blacksmi tho II 

Both Christina and Isaac attended the same church, so 

they saw much of each other which resulted in a marriage. 

They established their home in the town of Pella. These, 

then, were my parents. I was the third boy born. Frank was 

first, then Isaac. In all, there were four sons and two 

daughters in the family. When I was born, there was a ques

tion of what my name should be. My mother was named Christ 

ina Cornelia, so Christina was changed to Christian and Cor

nelia to Cornelious. So there I was, a brand new baby with 

a brand new name, which I still have. 

I do not remember much of my early childhood except 

that we were liVing on a farm and there was a big red rooster 

that would chase me and peck at my bare legs. I also remem

ber that one Sunday morning the house caught on fire and the 

neighbors had to come and help carry things out of the house. 

This gave me a fear of fire. 

CHAPTER 2
 

A DARING ADVENTURE
 

was about four years old When the pioneer spirit 

overcame my father to engage in another venture. News came 

that in South Dakota land could be had for just claiming it 

and making certain improvements on it. Here was an opportu

I 
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nityto extend and make provision for a growing family. My 

father was not the only one in the community who looked at 

this as a great opportunity. The decision was made to go 

and my father filed a claim. Although South Dakota was 

rapidly being settled, there were still sections where the 

Sioux Indians were in possession by reason of living there. 

The section we had in question was one such place. It was 

designated as Douglas County and the Federal government was 

determined to open it to settlers. Consequently, the Indians 

were moved off and located on the Rosebud reservation, just 

across the Missouri River. Thus the land was made available 

for homesteading. A settler was entitled to a claim consist

ing of 160 acres and was required to live on it, so a house 

had to be built. Lumber was not easy to find, and very 

costly, so it was determined to get lumber at Pella. To 

save on freight cost, my father cut all the lumber to fit, 

ready to nail together, before it was sent, so we would not 

have to pay freight on the useless lumber. 

Since there were a number of other families who came 

from Pella, it was understood that we would help each other. 

When a building required another man, there was always one 

available. My father built the house while my mother waited 

with us children in Pella. As soon as the house was livable, 

we were sent for. That was a great day for me because I had 

never ridden on a train. I can still remember the occasion. 

We got off the train at Armour which was the end of the rail

road. There we were met by my father. We traveled 22 miles 

east to get to where we were going to live. 

At this location, named Joubert, there was a country 

store,in which there was a post office, which was run by two 

brothers. My father located his blacksmith shop about the 

distance of a long block from our house. Most of the people 

that came into this section were farmers, so there was work 

for my dad as soon as he was ready to start. There was 

still much work to be done on the house and a barn to be 
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built, so we decided to start farming at once. Things were 

different then than they are now. There were, of course, no 

cars, no electric lights, no telephones, or any other present 

day conveniences that we enjoy. For light, we had kerosene 

lamps for inside use and lanterns for outside. There were 

no schools or churches when we first came. The county built 

one-room school buildings, one of which was only a short 

distance from our house, just about a year after we arrived. 

It was a great day for us when our teacher came and the 

school opened. The school term lasted for two months; the 

rest of the year we could forget what we learned. 

There being no church, we had no Sunday School at first, 

but soon a young man and woman came and started one in one 

of the school buildings. We walked a mile to get there and 

were delighted with the opportunity. 

The school buildings were also used one night a month 

for community purposes by the settlers for recreational 

gatherings. Usually during the first half, there was a 

spelling bee and a short recess; then in the last half, 

community affairs and recitation. People would come for 

many miles to these meetings in wagons, on horseback, or on 

anything that would get them to the meeting place. It was 

at one of these meetings that an attempt was made to kill me 

by a boy about my age. 

At recess, the kids all went outside to play. The boy 

belonged to a wicked family which had moved to the community. 

At recess the boy was ve~y rough, taking one of the girls by 

the arm, slinging her to the ground, and sitting on her with 

an open switchblade at her throat. I pulled him off and 

told him the danger of such an act. This made him very angry 

and he promised that he would get me. After the meeting 

closed, people were standing outslde talking when my father 

called, "Let's go hOEle." Just then, I felt a sharp pain in 

my back and I fell to the ground. Father ran over to me and 
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lifted me up on my feet, but the pain was too bad. This boy 

had planned to kill me by stabbing me in the back, but the 

knife had struck a vertebra and slid off to the side. The 

doctor said it would have killed me if it had gone straight 

in. Well, with all that, the older brother, a teenager, 

boasted that he would kill any of us, especially me, if he 

got the chance. I healed up and was soon able to walk the 

mile to Sunday School again~ but my father went along carry

ing his shotgun. Some time later, the family moved away. 

To be a pioneer takes courage. I{y father took a lot of 

abuse, but there was a limit to his endurance. My father 

was a brave man and was able to overcome hardships with 

great courage. It takes courage and faith in God to accom

plish many things. Courage, undergirded by God is undefeat

able, but there must be a worthy undertaking. 

Have a purpose strong and firm,
 
Having made it~ never from it turn.
 
Be brave, don't flinch, stand fast;
 
You'll stand the victor at last.
 
Of adversity have no dread or fear;
 
Keep right on to success and victory steer.
 

As far as I can recollect, I had the impression that I 

should become a preacher. Our preacher wore a long black 

coat, all buttoned up, and his stuffy mannerism did not appeal 

to me. I wanted freedom. To be free has always been my de

sire. On the other hand~ I was delighted to get before an 

audience to speak. That was the reason I always had some

thing I had learned to give at these programs in the school

house. When the program was finished, the chairman would 

ask if there was anyone who had something to give and I was 

always ready. 

It was during that time that an Englishman and his wife 

moved into the house next to ours. When someone moved into 

the neighborhood, the settlers always welcomed them. I went 

to see them and found that they had nothing but he was plan

ning to farm. The next day I got a horse and canvassed the 



6 

areal asking for donations of grain. Some gave one or two 

sacks of wheat I others oats~ and others corn. In the end, I 

had a considerable amount promised. The next day I went out 

with the wagon and collected all I had been promised. I had 

a big load when. I drove on the new neighbor's place. The man 

came out to see what all the "commotion f1 was about. When I 

told him it was a welcome from the neighbors, tears came to 

his eyes. He tried to say something but could not say a 

word; so I said~ "Let's unload. Where do you want it?f1 

That experience did me more good than I can tell. 

In those days~ the field work was all done by horsepower. 

I am not certain of my age at the time, but I was probably 

about eleven and did my part of the plowing~ etc. My father 

was very careful with his horses; so when I was ready to go 

out on the field~ he cautioned me not to·be too hard on the 

horses but give them a "blow,f1 meaning, let them rest once 

in a while. I stopped at the edge of the field near a large 

rock to let the horses f1blow" and got up on top of the rock. 

Being used to sermons in Dutch, I started to practice preach

ing. It was a good sermon but the horses did what I have 

seen many people in church do. They hung their heads and 

went fast to sleep in spite of all my eloquence. Then it 

came to me that I did not want to be a preacher. I wanted to 

be free. I saw a meadow lark up in the air, singing in his 

freedom. But suppose he had to wear a long black coat? Then 

he would no longer be free. NOli I did not want to be a 

preacher, but the Lord said, "Yes," and He had a praying 

mother on His side. }~ mother was much in prayer for a 

preacher=son. I tried many different kinds of work, and 

although I did not fail or get discharged, something always 

happened to stop me. God's will and a praying mother will 

always win. 

My father had set a policy for us. Our work on the farm 

was our obligation, but any money we earned outside the farm 

was our own so every penny was carefully saved. I wanted a 



7 

cowboy saddle. It was my job to break young horses for riding. 

In that way I learned to ride bucking horses. A cowboy saddle 

was finally bought with the money I had so carefully earned 

and saved. 

CHAPTER 3 

l;.NOTHER MOVE 

For some reaso~ which is not clear to me now, we moved 

from Joubert to Harrison, a new tovm about nine miles away. 

The place my folks bought was a mile from the town. Father 

established his shop at the edge of to~m. The farmwork was 

left up to my two older brothers and myself. 

In our home, we all felt that the establishment be

longed to everyone and that which was good for the establish

ment was good for everyone. We each had our own responsibil

ity. 

By this time Harrison had two churches$ both nutch. All 

services were held in Dutch because the community was mostly 

settled by nutch people. The town had a two-story bUilding 

for a schoolhouse and two teachers. The grade of a student 

was determined according to the reader he was in. A child 

was not admitted earlier than six years of age. He started 

with the Primer, a book of mostly pictures and the simplest 

words. From thereon, it was the First Reader and so on until 

the Fifth Reader. When the student had completed the Fifth 

Reader, he was through with grammar school. There was no 

graduation. He was just finished. There was no high school 

to prepare for college, but here and there, there were wh~t 

were called academies. These took the place of high school 

to prepare students for college. The few colleges there were 

also had what was called an "academic ll department in which 

the student could prepare to go into higher college courses. 
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Not all decided to go to college but instead just chose sone 

line of work to engage in. One who had finished the grammar

school could apply for a permit to teach in a grammar school. 

He was not given a certificate to teach without further 

preparation, so many chose just to accept the permit. 

~t this time, I was between fourteen and fifteen years 

old and a farmer who we knew came to our house and asked to 

hire me on his farm. His partner had gone away and someone 

was needed to take his place. The man felt I would do. Both 

my father and my mother objected, but I wanted to go and the 

man was insistent. Finally my folks gave in with one condi~ 

tion, that I stay with it for the full five months agreed 

upon. My wages were $15.00 per month plus room and board. 

My room was in the attic over the kitchen, reached by a lad

der, which had to be hoisted to the ceiling and fastened 

there during the day. At the head of the ladder was a square 

holei so when my bedtime came, the ladder was let down and I 

went up. My bed was a sack the size of a lllattress filled 

with straw. It was laid on the boards. It had no springs. 

I went to sleep smelling all the smells of the kitchen stove 

and had heat from it as well. Of the meals I had no com

plaints, for farmers always have good meals. 

I was up at four a.fi. doing chores, milking the cows, 

etc., and by sun-up I had eaten breakfast and was out in the 

field. In the evening, we remained in the field until sun

set, then did all the chores, had supper at nine, and then I 

went up through my hole to bed. This was repeated six days 

a week. Once in a while I took a Sunday off to go home to 

see my folks if I chose to walk the two and a half miles to 

do it. Well, I stuck it out, but there was never a happier 

person than I when the day finally came to go home for good. 

However, I had the satisfaction of knowing that I had done 

all the work that a man had done before I came. I was a man 

at fifteen years of age. 
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OHAPTER 4
 

Ell.GLE OO}1ES INTO HY LIFE
 

Eagle was not a bird but was the most affectionate and 

beautiful little horse I have ever had anything to do with. 

Although the Indians had been moved onto the reservation, 

they were permitted to leave for the purpose of making a trip. 

Since there were no trees on the plains, the Indians would go 

out and cut the trees that grew along the river, trim them, 

and bring them to the settlement ~mere the farmers were glad 

to buy these "poles" from them. Usually there were from 

three to five Indian families in ~Tagons which came along and 

they also brought a few horses. Eagle was one of these 

horses which a man in to"lm bought for $5.00. After he had 

him, however, he did not want him; so I bought him for the 

same price. Eagle was a small stallion, proud and beautiful. 

As soon as he got to know me, he showed his affection and 

enjoyed being fondled. With my COWboy saddle, Eagle made a 

fine sho"lpTing. 

I remained on the farm for a while longer. Then when I 

was sixteen or seventeen, the Spanish-American War broke out. 

We read of "Teddy" Roosevelt recruiting a troop of cavalry to 

go to Ouba. I wanted to enlist, but Uncle Sam said that no 

one cou~d enlist under the age of eighteen without their 

parents' permission. My folks would not listen to my plead

ing, how"ever. I talked a bout liT eddy " so much that I soon 

adopted the nickname, of which I was very proud. I lost 

considerable interest in the farm. I drank in any news that 

came our way a bou t the ~Tar. As for me, ne",TS about liT eddy tI 

was of the greatest interest. ~fuen the news came that we had 

won the war, I was overjoyed. 

I had finally finished the Fifth Reader at school. 

looked forward to going to college, but there was no money 

unless I could get a job to help out. That year a new, 

I 
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small denominational college was going to open in Huron, 

South Dakota which was about 75 miles from us. The college 

was to have an academic department. That was just right for 

me. Again, it is not clear to me how it happened, but a man 

who was to be the president of the college heard that I 

wanted to come so he came to talk to me. It was agreed that 

I would get the job of janitor in the dormitory to pay for 

my room and board. 

I went at the appointed time when the college was to 

open for registration and was the first student on campus. 

The college was a Christian school, so all the teachers were 

Ohristians. Each school day there was chapel service which 

every student was required to attend. Olasses began at 9 a.m. 

and closed at 4 p.m. I started my janitor work as soon as I 

could change my clothes after classes were dismissed. Dinner 

was at six in the dormitory. I tried to be finished with my 

work by dinner time. After dinner I did my studying then 

was up again at 5 a.m. to do the dusting before classtime. 

I have told you that I enjoyed public speaking. It was 

at college that I found a place to do it. h debating club 

was started, open to any student who wished to join. I 

joined, and the first topic to be debated was IfShall the 

Uni ted States annex the Philippines?" This vms a very hot 

subject at the time. I was on the affirmative side. I had 

never debated before, and although I believed in what I was 

debating, I realized I needed some help in getting some good 

arguments to prove my view. I had met the State General 

Attorney at church some time before, so I decided to go to 

him to get some pointers. Being such a green country boy, I 

was not aware that there were certain formalities needed to 

see a man in such a high office. In the office I was met by 

a young lady who asked what I wanted. I told her I wanted to 

see the Attorney General. She left me standing there but 

soon came back and said I could go in. The General remem

bered me and soon made me feel at ease. He gave me some very 
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sood points for he was also in favor of the annexation. 

Finally the night came for the debate. The Attorney General 

was there with his wife. We won. After the debate was over, 

he came forward and introduced his wife to me and they both 

congratulated me. That was a great night for me. kfter that 

I debated every time I had the opportunity to do so. 

bt this time I was a believer, but I had not committed 

my life to the Lord. I still did not want to be a preacher, 

but without realizing it, I was preparing myself for it. I 

had selected a course in public speaking. Also at that time, 

a young man came to the college to work with young men on 

Sunday afternoons. After one service, he asked for an ex

pression in regard to committing the life to Christ. I held 

up my hand. On Monday, he came to my room and helped me make 

that commitment. It made a great difference in my life, but 

I did not change my thinking about not becoming a preacher. 

However, I was interested in seeing others commit their 

lives to Christ also. I joined the Christian Endeavor group 

in the church I was attending. In my own home tovffi the church 

had nothing for the young people; so when I went home for the 

summer, I immediately got busy organizing a Christian Endeav

or group there. This was much to the delight of the young 

people, who until then had had no part in the work of the 

church. 

~TIen fall came it was time to go back to college, and 

since I would be away most of the time, it was deemed best to 

sell Eagle. I missed my little friend. But because of lack 

of funds, I did not go back to college after all. The editor 

of the local weekly paper asked me to come in and help in 

printing the paper. So I became a printer which was very 

interesting. 

I took a delight in organizing something. I liked brass 

band music, so I talked to some of the fellows about having a 

band but there was no one who could play an instrwuent. 

Finall we had enough fellows. Each selected the instrument 
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he wanted and we had a band. We practiced, and before long 

we played 9 making sounds that might reseoble music. So 

Harrison had a band, but no band leader. Then one of the mem

bers read an ad in the paper of a band leader who wanted such 

a position. His doctor had advised his wife to go to a 

different climate, such as South Dakota. Their present loca

tion was Hisconsin. We got in touch with him and he came 

with what was supposed to be a sick wife. We were delighted 

with him. He had been with us for about a month and we had 

made good progress when someone brought us bad news. ~ 

sheriff from Wisconsin had come and arrested him for running 

away with another nan's wife. That was a hard setback for 

the band, but we kept practicing. 

I worked on the local paper for about two years and then 

decided to go to Drake University in Des Moines, Iowa. To 

help pay my way I secured a job in a print shop, working after 

classes and on Saturdays. However my program was interrupted 

by my coming down with the measles. I had a room in a private 

home. The people of the house were very kind to me and took 

good care of me. In due time I was allowed to go out and 

take up 1'There I had left off. I was given back my job in the 

printing shop and I made up the work I had missed in my 

classes. 

The print shop was owned by an ordained preacher. He 

was out much of the time, leaving the shop in charge of a 

lady who was also a printer. I worked at Whatever needed to 

be done 9 so I was in all the different departments of the 

shop. 

Nhen school closed for the SQmmer vacation, I was given 

full time work. I~. Jones was the owner. One day when he 

was away, the foreman he had hired did not COlle to work. In 

the afternoon when Mr. Jones was there, the foreman finally 

showed up and Mr. Jones got very angry. The foreman was 

drunk. Mr. Jones told him to get out as fast as he could and 

never come back. Then he turned to me and said 9 "You're the 
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foreman. Take over. 11 I ·was very astoni shed at the promo

tion but was determined to make good of it. I worked very 

hard that summer. hfter Yrr. Jones had gone over the books 

later on, he said that the shop had turned out more jobs at 

that time than it ever had before during that time of year. 

OH':1.PTER 5 

~.~ 1\TEW b.DVENTRUE 

I took time out to visit my folks in South Dakota. It 

was a very pleasant vacation, but I was soon restless, and in 

a couple of weeks I went back to ~tr. Jones. Upon my return, 

he had a proposition for ille. In his traveling, he would 

sometimes buy a weekly newspaper and resell it for a profit 

or have someone run it for him. He had just bought the 

Murray l~dvocate. Murray was a small town out some miles from 

Des Moines, Iowa. He offered to sell the paper to me. After 

some negotiating, a deal was made and I became the owner and 

editor of the Murray ~dvocate. I was the youngest newspaper 

editor in the state of Iowa. I retained the young man who 

was in the shop as typesetter. It was my job to get out and 

gather the news, copy the ads to be printed, listen to a lot 

of gossip, and do whatever else was needed. Of course there 

were editorials to \~ite, which sometimes got me into trouble. 

Murray had no drinking place, but the drug store made a 

petition for a permit to sell liquor. There was considerable 

opposition, including some from the hdvocate. Things got 

hotter and hotter. One evening as I was walking down the 

street, one of the f1toughs, II v.Tho li'Tanted liquor to be sold, 

pulled a gun on me with the threat that he was going to 

shoot me. Just then another man came along and took the gun 

away and told the fellow to stop the foolishness. In the 

end, the liquor permit was not granted due to a petition 
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against it. 

I enjoyed the paper business and received compliments 

from my friends 9 but after I was in it for some time 9 I 

figured out the whole situation and came to the conclusion 

that there was not an inviting future in the business. There 

was not enough business in the to~m to bring a reasonable 

income. I decided to sell the paper 9 so I was free again. 

In considering my next move 9 I decided to go to Dallas, 

Texas. Upon arrival there I took a room in the Y.M.O.A .. 

The next morning I met a man ~mo introduced himself as Dr. 

Horton. Dr. Horton proved to be a fine Ohristian gentleman. 

At the time 9 he was holding street meetings and invited me to 

be with him. I was glad for the opportunity. In walking to~ 

gether he made a remark which some~That startled me. He said ~ 

!fyou should be in the Lord] s work full-time. n I "I-.Tas to hear 

those words again 9 but I did not know it. I thought I was 

having my o~m way at that time 9 but there was a certain 

mother praying for her son which I did not know about. In 

the end~ I could not compete with God and a praying mother. 

God 'wonl 

My 110ther 

In memory I see that bowed form so dear 
As she~ in faith 9 drew to God so near 9 

To the Lord she loved so well. 
Her love for Him she would ever tell. 
They were not idle words she said 9 

For by faith to God's throne was led. 
It was for me 9 on bended knee~ she plead 
That in His way I might be led. 
According to her faith 9 it was done; 
So in jOY9 she praised God's blessed Son. 
Then one day He took her out of this world of sin 
To see His face forever and be with Him. 
Ohl To see that bowed form again on her knee 
hS she asked God's care and love for me. 
It seems I can hear her His praises sing~ 

Glory hallelujah to her Lord and King. 
Someday He will call me to that home so fair~ 

Then with her His glory I will share. 
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It vms summertime \,Then I arrived in Dallas and it vms 

very hot. I went about to find a job, but it so happened 

that there were no openings of any kind. Then I met a man 

who was connected with a large publishing house. He was try

ing to get six men together who would go out to try to sell 

their publications. I became one of them. We would go to a 

town, divide it into sections, and start selling door to 

door. After the first week we were back in toWTI, and the 

record of each man was gone over, for they were trying to get 

a group of salesmen who would really work. Besides the head 

man, I was chosen, and the two of us worked together. We 

could select any section of the state we wanted. I decided 

to go north into Oklahoma. I stopped at ~rdmore. However, 

in a few days I began to feel sick and was told to go farther 

north .to Oklahoma City. I took the advice and soon felt well 

again. 

Oklahoma City was a booming city and I decided to quit 

my job and get back into printing again, for I did not like 

the road. But I soon found that they had all the printers 

they needed. There was quite a delay in my fin~ing another 

job during which time I got rather short of money, therefore 

missing many meals. I believe the delay was the Lord trying 

to sho\oT me I did not kno\oT hO\oT to run my own business. After 

some time, I got a job in the largest print shop in the city. 

My job was that of press foreman. ~fter the typesetters had 

set up the type, made up the form and read the proof 9 I was 

to get it on the presses, get the stock ready, and see that 

it was properly printed. I had four presses. Each press had 

a feeder which needed hand=feeding. From the presses the 

printed pages went to the bindery department which was loca

ted right next to the press department. I had a good time 

working there. There also was a rubber stamp and notary seal 

department. I often helped there, so I learned the business 

well. As the printing business increased, management decided 

the stamp business took too much time and decided to sell it. 
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j~ buyer came and promised to buy if they would furnish some~ 

one to do the work. They asked me if I would take it on. 

The deal was made and I was into something else. 

Oklahoma Ci ty was booraing which \..;ras very much to my lil\:= 

ing and I took my place in the church I attended. The pastor 

liked the way I worked and proposed that I be employed as an 

assistant to hiD. He was so certain that the board would 

approve that he put me to work right away. Of course I had 

given up my other work then, but when the board met, two of 

the members were so against it that the idea dropped. The 

pastor was so discouraged that he resigned. I was now de

tached, and having a desire to go to California, this was a 

good time to do so. I bought a railroad ticket to San Diego. 

It was the latter part of December when I arrived; in fact, 

it was the last day of the year, a Saturday. Sunday morning 

I went out and found a church I wanted to attend. What a 

changel This church was blessed with Quite a large group of 

young people my age. What was even more surprising was that 

these young people had made arrangements to have an outdoor 

picnic on Monday! ~ picnic in the outdoors in winter?! 1fhen 

I had left Oklahoma, it was cold, snowy and icy. 

This group of young people constituted the young people's 

class in Sunday School. The teacher was a young lady school 

teacher. She had complete control over the group for she was 

loved by all. I got into the activity of the group at once. 

I also secured a job in a small printing shop which at that 

time a man was running all alone. I made it a two-man shop 

which he was very glad of. I was well pleased with my set-up 

with the young people at the church and with the printing. I 

enjoyed it tremendously. 
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CHAPTER 6 

I MEET DR. HORTON iiGAIN 

The young people of the different churches of San Diego 

got together and made plans for a city-wide evangelistic caQ

paign. It was to be a two-week campaign. A Dr. Hadden was 

invited to be the preacher. Dr. Hadden was associated with 

Dr. Horton in planning to start a Bible institute in Los 

Angeles. The campaign was drawing large crowds and God was 

blessing it. Dr. Horton came down to San Diego on Saturday 

to be at the meetings' close on Sunday. It was then that I 

again met Dr. Horton. ~lthough it was several years before 

when I had met him in Dallas, he still remembered me and 

after a few words of greeting, he said, "You should be in the 

Lord's work full~time.!f This hit me so hard that I was 

stunned. Ii strange feeling, came over me and then I sai d, "I 

will." The strange feeling I had was replaced by one of 

jubilation and relief. We talked things over and he con

curred with me that I should acquire more preparation. He 

told me about the plan to open the Bible Institute in the 

fall and that he would be more than happy to enroll me as a 

student. 

Now I had an aim in life. I was not only a Ohristian, I 

was a committed Christian. The climax of love is commitment. 

This gives much joy. The Bible has much to say about the joy 

of the Ohristian. 

My plan "Tas laid out. I 1i'TaS to continue as I was, look

ing forward to attending the Los iJ.ngeles Bi ble Institute in 

the fall. I was content. I was busy with the worl{ of the 

young people in the church I was attending. 

Those were the days of the ~Dti-Saloon League fight 

against the liquor business. I had become acquainted with 

the man heading the movement in the San Diego area and he 

asked me to take an assignment. East of San Diego, in the 
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hills there was an amusement park. It had an auto race5 

track and a place where liquor was sold which was unlawful. 

To get qy the law 5 however 5 it was called a club and only 

members could buy there. But all it took to become a member 

was to have your name on a list. On a certain Sunday 5 the 

noted auto race driver 5 Barnie Oldfield 5 would be there to 

make a record run. I was to go and buy some liquor there to 

be used in court against the club. I asked one of the young 

men to go with me. We joined the club and we were warmly wel~ 

corned by several members. I bought a pint of Whisky and we 

went out for a row on the lake. Barnie Oldfield broke his 

own record by driving his car at Sixty miles per houri That 

was a world record and it was on the front page of the news

papers allover the country. 

Right here 5 I want to go back to my boyhood days when I 

left Harrison. r had never seen a drunk person for there was 

no drinking place in the county. Then one day someone made 

an old house into a saloon and moved it into town. One after~ 

noon on my way home from schoo1 5 just as r was even with the 

door of that saloon 5 out came a man 5 stooped over, a full 

beard dripping with slobber 5 as well as the front of his 

clothes. He stopped right in front of me and looked at me. 

r was so horrified that r got away from there as fast as I 

could and vowed never to use alcoholic drink. That experi~ 

ence created in me a hatred for that which made a man whom 

God had created in His image look like what I had just seen. 

I hate to think that it is legal to drink alcoholic beverages 

today, that it has become a way of life to many people, and 

that young people are becoming alcoholics by the thousands. 

Twice in my life I have been threatened for opposing the 

establishment of a drinking place. 

To go on with my story •.. Of course, I had missed 

Sunday School that morning because of being at the park, but 

I got back in time to be at the evening church service. When 
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Miss Delphie, the young people's teacher, saw Be, she asked 

where I had been in the morning. Miss Delphie was a strict 

Sunday observer and when I told her the story, she almost 

fainted. When I showed her the bottle of whisky, she was 

horrified. To finish the story, the owner of the club was 

convicted to jail. I left the pint of whisky in court. 

CHAPTER 7 

I FINALLY BEOOME A PRru~OHER 

vmile waiting in San Diego to go to the Los kngeles 

Bible School, I received a letter from Dr. Horton informing 

me that it was impossible to open the school that fall be

cause the facilities they had planned on using were not avail

able after all. Since it would be another year's delay, he 

felt I should go to Moody Bible Institute in Chicago, which 

I decided to do. It was about this time that I met a young 

man who lived in New Jersey and was on his way home. He was 

earning his way by selling advertising gadgets to business 

concerns. He asked me to join him since I was going back 

east also. We came up the coast, but there was a business 

slump at that time; so when I got to Sacramento, I decided to 

stop there for the winter and get a job of some kind. I went 

to a real estate office and asked if they knew of anyone who 

needed a man to worlc. They told me they knew of a man who 

was looking for a worker and that he would come back before 

he left town. I waited. Shortly, he ,came back and we made 

a deal that I would go along with him. The job was doing 

farmwork. It was not the most pleasant situation. They were 

not Ohristian people; half their words were swear words. I 

shocked them by saying that I did not work on Sundays for I 

wanted to go to church. That was something new to them. I 

found a church within walking distance and found it to be full 
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of very nice people. In talking with the members, the owner 

of a lumber yard said that he would like me to come and work 

for him, which I did. I did not want to go back east on 

account of cold weather, for I did not want to spend money 

buying new clothes. I worked there until about March and 

then went to Ohicago. I enrolled the next day after I ar~ 

rived there. After I paid for a week's board and room and 

bought a few books, I had less than three dollars left. I 

did not worry about it for I knew the Lord would see me 

through. The next Sunday afternoon I went with a group of 

students to a prison to tell the story of Jesus and salvation. 

On the way out, one of the students learned that I was a 

printer. He told me that he had charge of a small print shop 

and needed someone to help him; so I did, and there was my 

income. For my room and board I helped with the dishwashing. 

There were about 250 eating in the dining room, so there were 

lots of dishes and a number of dishwashers. 

I enjoyed being with the group of students who went on 

the street in the evenings to hold street meetings. We had 

some unusual experiences. At one meeting there was a saloon 

at all four corners. Quite a large crowd gathered s including 

men and women who usually hung around the bars. ~fter the 

testimonies by some of the students and the salvation message 

by the leader, as the invitation was being given, one of the 

street girls came forward weeping, saying she wanted to be 

saved. That infuriated the tough gang, and they tried to 

pull her back but she would not yield. Then one of the tough 

guys came up and hit our leader in the mouth so hard with his 

fist that blood squirted out. \fuen the tough crowd saw what 

was done, they left. There were several other interesting 

happenings at our street meetings. 

The Bible Institute did not take a summer vacation but 

continued right through the year, so I was there all summer. 

In the fall, I decided to visit my folks in South Dakotas at 

Harrison. It is needless to say that my people as well as my 
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former friends were very delighted to see me. I was invited 

to speak in one of the churches at the evening service. 

After singing several songs with the congregation, I was 

introduced by the pastor. I had just started to speak when 

it started to thunder and people became very restless, some 

even leaving the building. I knew the folks wanted to get 

home before the storm, so I closed my speech. 

I had a good visit and then decided to go to Oklahoma 

City again. \ihy I went there, I can give no reason. I just 

felt it was the thing to do. ~fter I got there, I went 

through the usual procedure of getting a room, finding a 

place to eat and getting a job. Again it was in a print shop. 

On Sunday I found a church which I joined, as usual, and 

identified with the young people's activities. During the 

past years I had acquired some knowledge of singing. The 

pastor of the church learned that the little church he had 

first pastored after coming out of the seminary had been with

out a pastor for some time. He wanted to go there and hold 

an evangelistic meeting and asked me to come along and lead 

the singing. I was glad to do so. The place was Caddo, 

towards the southeastern part of Oklahoma. The meetings were 

.announced and pe9ple came. The preacher preached and I led 

the song service. I also sang a hymn as a solo a few times. 

In those days it was quite a habit for the girls, if the 

songleader was a male and single, to vie for his particular 

favor. I was just such a victim, but I was not for the grab

bing. A few evenings before the close of the meetings, the 

preacher asked me to go to our room since he wanted to talk 

to some church people. v~1en he came in sometime later, he 

announced that the church had voted me a unanimous call to 

be their pastor. Such a thing had not entered my mind. The 

preacher asked me if I would accept. It was so unexpected 

that I did not know what to say, but I told him I would have 

to have time to consider it. I had not been ordained, and 

the offer came so suddenly. I lay awake a long time that 
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night reviewing things in my past. T'1rfas God in this? Was 

this the reason I had come to Oklahoma City? Was God opening 

a way for me to do ll1Jha t He wanted me to do? 11 I had to acknow

ledge that it was Godrs doing to get me into the ministry; 

and when I got horne the next daY1 I told the preacher that I 

would accept. He immediately asked his church to call for 

ordination. Following is a copy of it: 

OERTIFICATE OF ORDIN~TION 

This is to certify that brother O. O. Van Gorkom 
was ordained to the work of the Gospel Ministry by 
prayer and laying on of hands of the Eldership on 
the 25th day of January 1 1910. 

He was called to ordination by the Immanuel Baptist 
Ohurch of Oklahoma CitY1 of ~fuich he was a member 1 
which church had ample opportunity to become acquainted 
with his piety and ministerial gifts. 

The Ordination Council was composed of the following 
brethren: Carter Helm Jones 1 Moderator; N. A. McKinney; 
G. M. Harrell; A. £. Williamson; Rev. Oreet More; 
James C. Burckle; and Evert L. Rawlings 1 Secretary. 

~fter a deliberate and thorough examination of the 
candidate 1 they cordially recommended him for 
ordination. Our beloved brother 1 bearer of this 
paper, has therefore the entire approbation of the 
Ordaining Council in being set apart to preach the 
Gospel and administer the Ordinances of Christ. 

Evert Rawlings 1 Moderator 
H. O. Acuff 1 Ohurch Olerk 

So there I was 1 a preacher and a pastor of a church. 

The If I If ~Tho did not want to become a preacher was swept into 

it by irresistible power. I made arrangements to go to Caddo 

at once. It was a small place and had once been a rough 

place. ~s a town, it was declining1for a large company from 

the east had established a new town a few miles away on the 

railroad. This to~ was peopled by those who should have 

rightfully belonged to Caddo. I~ first concern was to get 

the church established since it had been without a pastor for 

a long time. The meetings we had held made the people realize 
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that there was a church~ but there was much to do to make it 

a working church. 

I had a room in a private residence and took my meals at 

the hotel. I had no car and had to do my visitation work on 

foot which made it slower to get around. One difficulty in 

regard to my meals was that the cook did not go by the clock 

but by the sun! It was spring when I came to Caddo, and as 

the days grew longer and the sun set later, I got my meals 

later. But the time for the eveninG service did not change 

with the sun so that after a while I had to go to church with~ 

out dinner. However, more people became interested in the 

church. The great disadvantage was that no new people came 

into the community. 

The following winter~ sickness among the people caused 

many deaths and I was called on to conduct funeral services 

nearly every day. On some days there were two funerals to 

conduct. In one family~ the mother and then one of the 

daughters died. ~ few days later a son died. That left the 

father and a daughter. At the funeral of the son, the remain

ing daughter became very upset. When the casket was let down 

into the grave, she jumped down, screaming, and tried to get 

into the grave. It took two strong men to hold her. I was 

very emotionally upset but managed to control myself as I 

talked to them. 

IDlen summer came~ things cleared up. The people of the 

church were very kind to me which helped a lot. Sometime 

during the summer, someone brought word that there was a 

church in a small tovrn nearby that had had no pastor for 

quite a while. They asked me if I would come over and give 

a sermon. I could not ignore such a plea. I made arrange

ments to go for one Sunday afternoon. I had to leave Caddo 

on Saturday night because that was when the train went. I 

had to sleep in a hotel. The next day I went to the church. 

There were a lot of people cleaning the inside of the church. 

They had all the windows open and the dust came out as if it 
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was smoke. Just about the time for the service to start 9 a 

man came up and asked for the f1Parson. II I stepped up to him 

and introduced myself. He was much excited and said he was 

on the way to the cemetery for a funeral service and I was 

supposed to lead the service. I told him the people were 

gathering for a preaching service and that I would make it 

as short as possible and then go to the cemetery. He told 

me that would be all right 9 for it would be quite a spell be= 

fore they got there for he had ridden ahead of them. So I 

preached a Gospel message with prayer, etc. then dismissed 

the meeting. One of the members said he would take me to the 

cemetery in his buggy. In the church I had told them of eter

nal life. There at the grave I spoke about the end of the 

physical life and the possibility of having an endless life 

with Christ in heaven. Within my heart I wept with the 

loved ones as the body was lowered into the ground. During 

this short graveside service I had told them of the love of 

God 9 how He sent Jesus to die on the cross "that v.Thosoever 

believeth in Him should not perish but have everlasting life." 

I told them that Jesus was waiting to have them receive Him 

so that they might have eternal life. After the service, a 

number of the men started filling the grave While I talked 

to the others. I gave them what words of comfort I could 

and then headed for home. 

The people of Caddo were friendly and a few seemed to 

be in earnest to see the Lord's work prosper. They were 

ready to work but some felt the church was a place to come 

to only if they felt like it. vmen I convinced them as much 

as I could 9 I resigned after a fond farewell. I went to the 

church headquarters in Des Moines 9 Iowa to see about a church 

that was pastorless at the time. ~fter I had introduced my

self to the receptionist, I was admitted into the office. 

The manager was glad to see me. He had just received a re

quest from a small church in a small town. The members of 

this church were a fine group of people, faithful and loyal 
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to their pastor. He made arrangements for me to be with them 

the next Sunday to preach as a candidate for a call. I was 

on hand the next Sunday and preached evangelistic sermons, 

both in the morning and evening. Monday morning I went back 

to Des Moines to await the outcome which I received a few 

weeks later. The church gave me a unanimous call to become 

pastor. I wrote a letter of acceptance saying that I expected 

to be with them on the following Sunday. This all was fast 

work. 

It is not my plan to report all By activities in detail 

of every church I served as pastor but rather some experiences 

of interest. I have no record of how long I served at this 

church, but I had a pleasant relationship with the people 

and the membership was Quite unhappy one Sunday morning when 

I announced my resignation. My reason for resigning was that 
I needed 

I realized/more preparation to be a good pastor. The two 

pastorates I had served had shown me where I was lacking. I 

decided to take at least a year in a seminary. I chose a 

school in Kansas Oity. This was a busy, but a fun, year. Not 

only did I learn from the textbooks and the teachers but also 

from the students, many of whom had, like myself, some pastor

al experience. In talking with them, I learned of their weak

nesses and their successes. I also had the opportunity to 

conduct a week of evangelistic meetings in a small country 

church. This added to my experience in preaching. Although 

I did not earn a degree, I gained knowledge which was valu~ 

able in my work later. It also gave me an opportunity to 

meet prominent people in church circles. From them I learned 

much. 

~fter leaving school, I cane to Oalifornia and went to 

the Berkeley State Ohurch Office and learned that pastors 

were needed in Oregon. So my next step was at the Ohurch 

Office in portland, Oregon. There I was told that there was 

a new church in Oottage Grove where a pastor was needed. 

They arranged with that church for me to be with them to 
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preach the following Sunday. The result was that they called 

me to be their pastor. 

It was a new church which was organized by an eighty~ 

year~old pastor. The small group, relying on the Lord, had 

proceeded and built a church house. It was usable although 

not finished. The old pastor felt he was too old to carry 

on; besides, he vTas very hard of hearing \"!hich made it diffi

cult to carryon as a pastor. Therefore it was upon his o~m 

request that the church look for another pastor, and he was 

very helpful to me after I took over. 

CHLI.PTER 8 

.d.. 1JET~ EXPERIENCE 

On my first Sunday as pastor at Cottage Grove I noticed, 

after I had started my message, a lady with four young people 

come in. The choice seats, the back seats, being occupied, 

they were seated quite well to the front. Meeting them after 

the service, they explained why they were so late. They had 

been misdirected by someone. This was their first Sunday in 

Cottage Grove. They proved to be very nice people and were 

helpful in Whatever area they could be. In working together, 

we formed a close friendship. This was especially so con~ 

cerning the oldest daughter. At that time there were no cars, 

so all walked. The family passed the place where I had my 

room and board, so it was a natural thing to walk to church 

together. Grace, the oldest daughter, and I often had some 

church work to talk over as we walked. Our friendship devel

oped into that mysterious part of man which can only come 

from God-=Love, for 'lGo dis love. 11 

While there, the to\~ decided to have a Fourth of July 

celebration with a parade led by the band. The band was 

short a cornet player. Someone informed the band leader 
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that I played the cornet, and so I was asked to join the 

band which I gladly did. The parade was a big success, but 

come the next morning, I received a phone call, It was from 

a lady from the church and I certainly was put in my place-

II, •• the disgrace of our pastor marching down the street toot~ 

ing a horn" and so on and so on. Most of the members of the 

band were not Christians. I thought the Lord had given me a 

great place to witness to these fellows. For whenever and 

wherever there is an opportunity to witness to the unsaved, 

I cannot hold back because of the notions of certain other 

people. Finally the old lady got reconciled with me and 

there were no more interruptions in my instrument playing. 

Wnen the time came that I felt my work with this church 

Has fini shed, I rec eived a call from a church at "\']heatland, 

a small to~m near Sacramento, California. Before I left, 

Grace and I agreed upon a wedding date which was to be as 

soon as I was settled in my new pastorate. Grace had decided 

she was ready to share in the Lord's work with me. The wed

ding was to be performed by the old pastor of Cottage Grove 

in Grace's home. This pleased the pastor very much. After 

the wedding, we had an informal reception and the lfgoodbyes lt 

were said and we left for the train depot to take the first 

train horne to Wheatland. 

OHl,-PTER 9 

AN EMBARRL;'SSMENT 

In the northern part of Oalifornia, there is a resort 

named Mt, Shasta. There the train stopped long enough for 

passengers to get off to meet people, and also to exchange 

passengers. There was always a large crowd of people at the 

station when the train came in. ~mong the crowd when we 

arrived were some people from Wheatland who knew me. When 
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Grace and I got off, they rushed over to see us. That was 

fine, but I was in trouble, for I had to introduce Grace as 

my new wife and I forgot my name, Van Gorkom. The friends 

stood looking at me, along with Grace, and finally the 

friends and I just blurted out together, ft~fy v.Tife I It This 

was followed by congratulations and good~hearted jokes. The 

train whistled and we got on and went to our new home. 

Grace's father had bought a hat for her. He was not up 

to the fashion of the day, however. The hat was a large 

creation with a very wide brim which flopped up and down when 

she walked and she hated it very mUCh. The fashion at that 

time was something that resembled a bird's nest with ribbons, 

etc. hanging down, so I promised Grace we would get her a new 

one. lihen we did, it looked very stunning on her. 

This was the beginning of a joy I had never experienced. 

It also was not what "1" was going to do anymore, but what 

"we " were going to do. Just before the wedding day, I had 

told Grace of my idea of the man and wife relationship: There 

would be no boss in our home, but it v.Tould be "we " and Itus ." 

I am well aware that the Bible states that the husband should 

be the head of the wife, but it does not say that he is to be 

a domineering boss. I knew, a man who would not even allow 

his wife to buy herself a dress. ~fuen there is a boss in the 

home, there usually is an unhappy marriage; and if there are 

children, they will suffer and their lives will show it later. 

The people of the ~llieatland church gave us a very warm 

welcome and Grace adjusted at once to her new situation. She 

became the favorite, and that was where I had to make the 

adjustment, for up until then I, as the pastor, had been the 

favorite. That Was hard on the ego, but here again love 

exerted itself; so instead of being offended, I felt happy 

that she was well received. If one will open his heart to the 

Holy Spirit, all will be well. 

Grace was a great help. She played the piano well and 
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she sang beautifully.~men we attended church gatherings and 

conventions l she was often asked to sing. She usually se
lected an old hymn and sang new life into it. She was espe~ 

cially adept with children and was often asked to address 

conventions on children's work. 

CHAPTER 10 

ANOTHER MOVE 

I was asked to respond to a call from a small church in 

Malaga about five miles from Fresno by the Director of Missions 

for Northern California. We talked it over and decided to 

respond. Looking back, however l I think it was a mistake. 

The members of the church were grape growers. Many of the 

vineyards were dead. The alkali was coming in rapidly and 

killing the vines. Being located just adjacent to Fresno, 

this land was being bought up cheaply by speculators. That 

did not leave much to build a church withlfor those who stayed 

had enough money to support a car so would drive to church to 

Fresno. We did the best we could for a few years. It was 

there we had a new experience. Our first child was born, a 

boy. 

Sometime after we were married l Grace's father died so 

her mother stayed with us and took over as nurse for the 

first few months. Much is being said against mothers-in-law. 

My mother-in-law was a lovely Ohristian lady, and after this 

we had her in our home many times. She was always welcome. 

After a couple of years at Malaga, we decided it would 

be Qore profitable to leave. Just at that time l a call came 

from Delano to become interim pastor of a church in the mak

ing. A group of people had established a church organization 

and the denominational director was directing the building of 




















































