Passover Held in Texas by Herman Hoeh

Just a Beginning

Something new was begun this year with the Passover season that ought to make us all take note and courage.

For the first time Mr. Armstrong sent one of the College students to hold the Passover service with church brethren in Gladewater, Texas. Though a small beginning, I know, having been the one sent there, what it is going to mean to the Church of God to have fellowship on these rare occasions. Since most of you were not there, I think you want to know exactly what God has begun among His people.

It occurred to Mr. Armstrong about five days before the Passover that services could be held in Texas for some of the many co-workers and church members we have in that state.

Like most accomplishments done by God through human agents, it started in very limited manner. There were not enough days to give adequate notice to those living far away and the need of assembling together on these annual occasions had not been stressed enough so that those notified would be zealous in their efforts to attend.

For several days, Mr. Armstrong spent hours, sometimes into the night, calling by long distance telephone those who might possibly have been able to attend. Everyone at the office and college was bubbling with enthusiasm to know that at last a way was being provided where by listeners could assemble to take the Passover.

You brethren ought to know better how it feels to be alone on these days and on the Sabbaths. But if each of us will zealously serve God and pray to Him, these necessary growths of the church will be accomplished much sooner. How prophetic it is that some who were notified were overjoyed to hear of the meeting but just couldn’t come due to the circumstances. When Jesus calls us to meet Him, will we be prepared to join him in his work or will there be circumstances in the way?

We hope that articles in this and following issues of the Good News on the annual Holy Days will reveal to every one, God’s purpose in these festive days for us. As it happened, with the exception of three brethren, everyone at the Passover service had come to the Feast of Tabernacles held in Oregon. So it is our responsibility to tell you brethren who haven’t heard how these days ought to be observed, just how necessary they are.

The meeting having been arranged for Thursday evening in Gladewater, Texas, I was honored with my first plane ride. Not only was this to be the beginning of greater things ahead for all of the church, but it surely was an educational privilege for me to travel through states in which I had never been before—I was a foreigner to Texans.

I do not know how many of you co workers realize it, but there are few if any colleges which give so much or mean so much to those students attending them. All we students can do is to be thankful for the education and practical experience we are receiving for the service of God and then yield ourselves to His wishes as He reveals.

Perhaps some of you brethren have taken planes at one time or another. But it made me think, being up in the air for the first time, what great and marvellous inventions God foreknew when He ordained the natural laws that regulate this universe.

How little sense men have who misuse the great potentialities for good that lie in the vast realms of science! And to see the earth from 17,000 feet up! all cut into little squares for hay, vegetation and orchards.

Traveling from San Diego, California, to Dallas, over the barren wastes of our Southwest, naturally reminded me of the extensive wastes and deserts that cover the land, spots where men can’t survive because of the sins of men who have corrupted the earth. But there will be a time when all these wastes will be dotted with pines, box elders, cedars, oak, roses, pastures, springs and streams and fountains when the Creator sends His Son to teach and to enforce the right way upon men everywhere (Isa. 41: 18- 20).

The world surely has shrunk since the days of Paul, for the trip from Los Angeles to Gladewater began Wednesday evening at ten thirty on the coast and ended at eight twenty the next morning. But with such a tremendous task ahead of us in carrying the Gospel to all the nations, these inventions are indispensable.

My plane landed at Longview after leaving Dallas. Here I was taken by my

host to Gladewater where we waited for the brethren to arrive. All were from Texas except two, one coming from Oklahoma City, and the other, the Mother of one of our students, from West Monroe, Louisiana.

Some stayed for the Passover only, but most remained for the night festival of Unleavened Bread and the Sabbath. It surely seemed wonderful to see those whom I have known from the annual fall festival, the Feast of Tabernacles. Because men have rejected God’s ways without proof, they don’t know what pleasures can be had at these occasions in which we are commanded to rejoice with the prosperity God has bestowed upon us. My one great regret is that this meeting could not have been held for the entire week. But as our vision grows we shall be able more fully to assemble as we ought.

The evening having arrived for the celebration of the Passover, an eternal institution nearly three and one-half millenniums old, we were all gathered in the home God chose for the purpose. With others, who, on this solemn evening, were celebrating it alone or with others of the same spirit, I am sure our hearts were joined as we approached be fore the presence of God to commemorate the death of His Son to pay the weighty penalties of our crimes.

Though we be but small in the mil lions of Israel, this initial assembling means new life is being infused into the church. It means we are co-workers together more and more, being able to exhort each other as the day of vengeance approaches, and learning of the plan by which God is working His purpose out here among men as it is revealed by the annual Holy Days.

Coupled with the celebration of the Passover with unleavened bread and wine, which the world’s religions regard as Jewish and sinful, we observed the ordinance of foot washing at the beginning of the occasion. “If ye know these things, happy are ye if ye do them (John 13:17).”

While the religious world gropes for impossible solutions of human ills, every one of us was able to lay hold of happiness and confidence which words can only inadequately express. The fact that we were gathered together meant that we could share these fruits of obedience and carry the inspiration to our homes. There is a genuine purpose for being convoked, which when brethren are alone, can’t be shared. But in this age many are scattered, can’t do otherwise—which is all according to God’s wisdom.

The next morning I spent in study and walking about town, seeing an al together different atmosphere than I find in Pasadena. I probably noticed what most Texans take for granted, as they would notice as unusual the life of Pasadena that seems commonplace to me.

One thing I learned about the fruit to be had in the markets, the best California oranges are found in Texas and the best Texas oranges are to be purchased in California! What unnecessary wastes in shipping and advertising occur just because competitive markets exist!

After purchasing GOOD AND HEALTHFUL FOOD for the night celebration of the Feast of Unleavened Bread, we all awaited the approaching Sabbath which was in this case an annual High Day, too. With the food prepared Friday, we mutually shared the excellent conversation and meal that caused us to be thankful for the spiritual and material blessings God gives.

It is not often Christians can have fellowship with one another (we are often one or two in a family) apart from useless conversation of the world and with food that has not been boiled to death, cooked to pieces, poisoned with preservatives, bleached till anemic, or colored artificially to make it look like what it isn’t. Instead of a yoke of bondage, these days are to us a cause of rejoicing, real events in our lives, something to look forward to.

That evening, the significance of the Days of Unleavened Bread was the subject of my talk. It can be briefly summarized in this paragraph. God’s plan does not end with the slaying of Jesus for spiritual sins, else we would perish (I Cor. 15: 18). Nor did it end with Christ’s body broken for our healing as symbolized by the bread. We, having been for given our transgressions, must quit sinning, which is pictured by the feast of unleavened bread. 
Exodus 13:9 shows God gave the days of unleavened bread to teach us obedience to the law. Because most denominations are ashamed to obey any of the annual festivals, the average professing Christian does not know that he ought to quit sinning and keep the law. Just as Israel came out of Egypt in his own strength, so we, after repentance, must struggle against sin. As our forefathers found themselves without hope at the Red Sea, so do we today have no hope of ever succeeding unless God should give us His Holy Spirit so that we can have the love of God which fulfills the law (Romans 5:5).
 The crossing of the Sea through walls of water on either side to protect the people is an apt portrayal of the work of the Spirit of God in and through us. The children of Israel passed through the waters, which were a means of complete escape from their past slavery and which were also instruments of destruction against the enemy. So in the Christian life, we must receive the Holy Spirit or else there is no possibility of being saved from the sins that beset and enslave us. By the spirit of God we have the germ of eternal life begun in us and we have the enemy sin being destroyed as we yield to God with our whole hearts and minds every day. Just as Israel faced the wilderness, so we face a whole lifetime ahead full of trials and troubles. By rejecting the statutes commanding the observance of the days of Unleavened Bread, the religious world has lost the knowledge of the purpose of living.

After this service some of the brethren retired for the night, but I, human as can be, had to lose my key to the apartment. But as all turns out well, one of the ladies present at the services found the duplicates. The previous evening, she had kindly shown two of us the most ultra modern radio studio I have ever seen—having contour ply wood walls for the best acoustics.

Sabbath morning was the time for another gathering of the group. The nature, purpose and work of the Spirit of God was the subject of the talk given. This topic is without doubt a most obscure and yet important subject. Lack of  knowledge about God’s Holy Spirit has prevented the most glorious truth ever revealed to be understood by the people: that we are to be born literally of God into his family and Kingdom (Eph. 2: 19; 3: 15; John 3 and I John 3). To have the spirit of the Living God, the beginning of eternal life growing in us, is to possess the supreme gift. It is heresy to deny that we are to be raised to the likeness, nature and strength and prerogatives of God!

The remainder of the Sabbath day was spent discussing the problems of rearing children, the growth of the church work and similar important questions. To train children, each of whom has individual characters, no two of whom are alike, is a most important and perplexing problem because of the paganized school and social system in which the world is gripped. It takes wisdom and patience and effort on the part of parents

to teach and prove to children what they should do and what they must not do for their own good. Every Christian father and mother need to provide for their children those incentives that will make the child want to keep from the vain pleasures of worldly youth. We should also remember, that our teaching can not convert children. It takes the conviction of God’s Spirit to bring anyone to repentance. All we can do is plant the knowledge and correct the child when he departs from the right and true.

Sunday morning I had to leave Texas for Ambassador College nearly half-way across the continent. So in the few hours that remained we went into the history of the church of God, tracing its dispersion amid the rising tide of pagan deceivers who crept into the church and cast the true flock away (3 John 10).

There is no adequate church history that gives the true picture of the false arid the true church as revealed in Scripture. Almost everyone has labored under the delusion that today’s hundreds of denominations represent the various reform movements that were attempts to purify God’s church gone wrong. How terrible, that there is not one author of reputation, except Gibbon, who even suspects that the true church of God never apostated, and to that church we belong today if we have Gods spirit.

In our post graduate work, we hope to gather the information which will make a book proving the history of the church of God and exposing the false churches as to their true origin.

So concluded my delightful trip to Texas for the celebration of the Passover. We do not know how often these occasions can be arranged, bur as God opening the way and as we do our part there will be more of them at different places in the nation during the three festive seasons.

Mr. Armstrong has himself expressed high hopes of arranging affairs so that he can be in Texas to meet and instruct the brethren as they have need. Sitting before a typewriter as I am concluding this article I can’t help but picture many of you brethren awaiting Mr. Armstrong’s arrival by plane for the coming year’s Passover, just as some of you were waiting for my arrival that signaled a new growth in this, God’s work.
