
Grumpy Old Preachers

It is interesting to me how I have recently met young men (good, well-trained, 
godly young men) who are really bothered by certain issues.  They are bothered by 
what they see in the ministry -- divisions over attitudes such as the "your side, my 
side," or "stand for what I believe to be right" kind of thinking.

I can not read minds; I can not say why the young think the way they think (I'll leave 
the mind reading to the ladies, ha ha), but I can offer some reasons why we older 
men DO fight for the truth.  Perhaps that will shed light on things for the younger 
men.

When we older guys went to college, no one knew, and no one cared what we did.  
We were on our own for the most part.  In seven years of college, I received only 
one letter from a pastor, and it was a letter of rebuke.

I started a church with nothing -- no support, no friends, no preacher friends, no 
member friends, and no one calling just to see how I was doing.  When my wife had 
a miscarriage, no one was there to sympathize.  When we struggled to pay bills, no 
one was around saying, “Are you doing alright?”  Most of us “Older Guys”  lived that 
way and didn’t complain about it, but let me say -- every day was a fight.

We went on because we believed some things.  We stood alone because no one 
else would stand with us.  We wandered a short while in the fellowship wilderness, 
taught some people we loved, and trained those who would listen.  Finally, we 
began to see some wonderful fruit develop.  Wow!  Were we ever humbled!  How 
we fell in love with these young people who desired to serve God.

Then along came some folks who had never actually taken a stand, yet acted as if 
they had, and pretended they were what we were.  It happened in Ezra’s day too.
Ezra 4:2 “Then they came to Zerubbabel, and to the chief of the fathers, and said 
unto them, Let us build with you: for we seek your God, as ye do; and we do 
sacrifice unto him since the days of Esarhaddon king of Assur, which brought us up 
hither.”

It happened in Nehemiah’s life as well; you know the story.

We met men who had no standards act as if they did; then we watched them circle 
our young people like vultures hovering over prey, seeking to draw them after their 
halfhearted devotion. They would not risk their church growth by mentioning 
standards of separation from the world, but they certainly loved our young folks 
who had came out of the world.  They brought the  fight to us -- we did not start the 
battle.  We found those who did not preach soul winning wanting to gather our 



converts and young preachers to their conferences, and the fight for Bible door-to-
door soul winning was on.  It was brought to us by others. 

As some preachers wandered off into contemporary music, but still wanted the 
limelight in conferences, we lifted up our voices like  a trumpet as Isaiah of old. 
When a man calls himself a Fundamental Baptist and builds his church with praise 
and worship music, and hires our young people under the guise of the old-time 
religion -- that bothers some of us.  We paid a high price  for these precious young 
people, and we are not going to sell them out for popularity.  These men can not 
hire their own contemporary converts because that kind of church never turns out 
young, zealous, full-time servants.  So they, like others, have to circle our camp  
drawing our young people into their worldly method of church building.

After pouring my heart and soul into young people, loving them, counting them co-
laborers and friends, I begin to develop a fighting spirit when some contemporary 
church group comes along trying to explain to my young men why I am so 
outdated. 

Oh, yes, that fighting attitude is what divides the young from the old.  Sorry, but a 
fighting attitude is the result of LOVE.  When you pour your life into someone, 
when you yourself have done without, when you have fallen in love  with some 
people, only to find your faith belittled by some people who couldn’t reproduce 
any more than a homosexual could, it bothers you.  I love the brethren, but I want 
them to stay away from my young people.

Most of you young men had Christian homes.  Your Christianity, though not easy, 
was handed to you on a platter.  I am not saying you did not have to take a stand, 
but you know you had a church, a youth group, and people who loved you for 
doing right.

Over 20 years ago these were my teens.  Only two of them 
had any Christian school experience.  It was hard on 

them.  But now all of them have come back to our church.  
Would I fight for them?  In a heartbeat!  You mess with 

my friends, and I'll fight and not feel bad about it.



You young men just wait; give being in the ministry a decade to develop and watch 
your own young people begin to grow and go off to Bible college.  Wait until you 
find yourself and your ideas being trashed by people who don't have the nerve to 
stand as those who trained you stood. 

Wait; after you have poured your life  into someone, paid dearly to reach them, 
invested long hours, money, prayers, and love in helping them, and they toss aside 
your love for something you do not believe and you know will not work, you will be 
a little angry too.

Dr. Russell Anderson, our friend, is a solid man 
who has paid the price for standing. I like him, 

fight and all. I'd rather be in the furnace with him 
than to bow with the crowd!

I might also say, when your experience in the ministry is a whopping 3-5 years, 
perhaps you should trust those who have traveled the road a few decades and have 
enough faith in them to believe they might know something you don’t.  There just 
may be a bridge out; there may be a bump in the road you don’t see. 

The fact is, good men have strong personalities, and sometimes they do differ.  
Paul and Barnabas did.  In each generation, very good men were singled out to 
stand for many reasons, but don't toss out your old time religion just because there 
are some strong men.  That is what built the church.  Soft, easy-to-get-along-with 
men do not have what it takes to stand.  As a matter of fact, some young men I 
know are being divisive by standing against those who stood and were divisive in 
the prior generation.  Did you catch that? The young are being divisive because 
their old leaders are divisive.  Ha Ha, I love Christianity and the ministry.  What a 
great life it is, even if we are all a little narrow minded and sometimes a little 
arrogant or foolish.  Serving God is great!  Trust that some struggle has to happen 
to preserve the wonderful things passed on to us by the fathers.

Jude 3 “Beloved, when I gave all diligence to write unto you of the common 
salvation, it was needful for me to write unto you, and exhort you that ye should 
earnestly contend for the faith which was once delivered unto the saints.”



Go on; contend a little.  I don't mind; contending is better than giving in to the 
worldly churches that won’t fight for the blood, the Book, or the faith itself.  I'd 
rather stand with a grumbling, old man than bow down with the sorry rascals who 
were afraid of the furnace in Daniel’s day and the heat of the battle today. 

If you stand, you too will be one of those grumpy, old preachers.  I, for one, will 
thank God for you.
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