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It gives me great pleasure to w rite the introduction to this 
booh, "Religion in  the Fox Hole.

T he author of this booh w as saved from a  life of sin to a life 
of C hristian  usefulness. Rev. J. T . Drye w as w onderfully con
verted before entering the armed forces, and  his religion worhed 
in the fox hole. H e w as w ounded in action hu t never lost sight 
of his Christ.

To hnow the author of this hooh is to love him; to be asso
ciated w ith  him as I have is to believe in  him. H e is a C hristian 
gentleman.

This little hooh carries a message th a t every one ought to read 
and I highly recommend "Religion in  the Fox  Hole, to all my
friends.

Rev. C . B. Fugett



If it had  not been tbe Lord w ho w as on our side, now  may 
Israel say: If it had not been the Lord w ho was on our side, w hen 
men rose up  against us: T hen  they had  swallowed us up  quick, 
when their w rath  w as kindled against us: T hen  the w aters h ad  
overwhelmed us, the stream had gone over our soul: T hen  the 
proud waters had  gone over our soul. Blessed be the Lord, w ho 
hath  not given us as a prey to their teeth. O u r soul is escaped as 
a bird out of the snare of the fowlers: the snare is broken and  w e 
are escaped. O u r help is in the nam e of the Lord, w ho m ade 
heaven and  earth .” (Psalm  124:1-8)

Let us tu rn  to Second C orinthians the first chapter an d  the 
tenth  verse from w hich we lift a text for this little book. “W h o  
delivered us from so great a death, and  doth deliver: in  whom  
we trust tha t he w ill yet deliver us.”

I w ould like to talk to you just a little w hile upon the great 
subject w hich G od gave me w hile I w as over-seas: not something 
tha t I read out of a  book, not something tha t some other m an told 
me, bu t something tha t G od impressed upon my own heart—these 
three words: G od delivered me.”

To be delivered from a burning build ing or from any kind of 
danger makes a m an s heart rejoice greatly. I remember sometime 
ago a great tragedy happened in  G incinnati: a  large build ing 
collapsed pinning some thirty or thirty-five men under the rubbish  
of those huge tiers. I remember, as I w as just one block away, 
listening to the m an on the radio tell how those m en fell down 
under tha t trapped building. M any of them  were dead, b u t there 
w as one th a t the m an w as talking to w ho h ad n ’t been rescued. 
H e asked, "A re you alright?” H e said, “Yes I’m all right, b u t I 
w an t to come out of here, I w an t to get out! ” In a few m inutes 
the m an w as recovered from the build ing w hich he had  been 
pinned under for thirty hours. They brought him through tha t 
large crowd th a t w as standing on the streets: he w asn’t  hurt, bu t
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he w as weak, he lifted his hand  w ith  a m illion-dollar smile on his 
face. W h a t  w as the m atter w ith  th a t m an? H e had been de
livered from tha t build ing tha t had  collapsed in C incinnati and 
his heart w as rejoicing to see the beautiful sunlight again and to 
know  tha t he had  been delivered from such danger.

There are m any other instances of deliverance of w hich we 
could talk  to you, but, as you know, it is one of the greatest 
things besides salvation, for a m an to be delivered from tragedy 
upon this old earth. It makes his heart rejoice. N ow  we w an t to 
talk to you on a different deliverance a  while.

Let us look a t the children of Israel down there in  Egypt 
under bondage of 0 1  P haraoh. They labored under the hot sun 
in  Egypt day and night and  the captains and  governors would 
w hip them  w hen they w ouldn t turn out enough work to satisfy 
Pharaoh. G od spoke to his servant M oses and  said. “Moses, I 
have heard the cries of my people dow n there in Egypt, I w ant 
you to go dow n there and lead them out and  1 11 go w ith  you. 
M oses argued a long time w ith  the Lord before he decided to go 
down. You know, sometimes we as C hristians argue around and 
bea t around the bush m any times before w e w ill obey the great 
voice of G od. G od help us as C hristians to obey the spirit of 
G od.

T he Lord appeared to M oses in  the burn ing  bush  and  said, 
“Moses, take off your shoes, because this is holy ground where 
thou standest. T hank  G od, ol Moses, after a long time of argu
ing w ith  the Lord, finally obeyed and started down to Egypt. I 
see him as he gets there and  G od told him. If you w ill go I will 
be w ith  you.” I see there the great first plague th a t came upon 
E gypt^b loodsta ined  w ater and  ol P haraoh  still hardening his 
heart and  refusing to let the children of Israel go and  then  the 
great plague of frogs came upon the land, b u t he still w ouldn t
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anything so horrible as the lice th a t were all over the country and  
let them go. G od filled the w hole land  w ith  lice. There w asn’t 
in the houses, in the people’s hair and everywhere else, bu t P h a 
raoh still hardened his heart and  w ouldn’t let them go. T hen  G od 
sent tha t great plague of flies, and  then he sent along the other 
plague of boils and  the m urrain, etc. I’ll tell you, w hen the Pass- 
over took place, then the death angel came. P haraoh  w as ready 
to let the children of Israel and  all the cattle and  everything they 
had  go out of his country. T hank  God, M oses led them  out of 
there abreast. T he scripture tells us, th a t they w ent out and  w ent 
not hy the w ay of the Philistines lest they w ould see w ar and  
cause their hearts to fain t and they w ould turn hack to Egypt, 
bu t G od led them  a long way, around hy the R ed Sea and  
through the wilderness.

I see them  as they are kept there on the hanks of the R ed 
Sea, P haraoh ’s great army w as pursuing after them, bu t G od had 
led them by a cloud by day and fire by night. I see them  as they 
are kept there, they' can hear the horses and they can hear the 
chariots of ol’ P haraoh  as they are coming, b u t G od spoke to their 
heart, "O  fear not.” W h a t  did the angel of the Lord do? 1 11 tell 
you; tha t cloud th a t had  been leading them by day moved in te -  
h ind them, in  betw een the children of Israel and  betw een ol P h a 
raoh and  his army. T he scriptures tell us, th a t it w as dark to ol 
Pharaoh  and  his army, b u t it w as light to the children of Israel. 
There we see a picture of darkness and  light. O h , it caused tha t 
great army to bog dow n and  not to move. T hey were against the 
R ed Sea: the R ed Sea in front of them  and  Pharaoh  behind 
them. W h a t  w ould they do? W T a t w ill you and  I do w hen we 
get up  against it and  it seems like we can’t go any farther, w hen 
it seems our face is up  against the brick w all?

Just keep looking up  and  trusting G od and  H e w ill always 
make a  w ay for us no m atter w hat comes or goes.
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A ll of tfie cKildren of Israel feared th a t they w ould be over
taken by  PKaraob and  all die there in  tbe wilderness, b u t Moses 
said unto tbe people, Fear ye not, stand still, and  see the salva
tion of the Lord, w hich he w ill show to you today: for the Egyp
tians whom  ye have seen today, ye shall see them  again no more 
forever. T he Lord shall fight for you, and  ye shall hold your 
peace.” (Exodus 14:13) M oses lifted his h and  and  I can see the 
great sea as it rolled back like a scroll and  the w ind blew  there all 
n igh t long. T he scriptures say th a t the children of Israel all 
m arched through, all of their cattle and  all of their children 
m arched through on dry land  th a t night. Y ou know  m any people 
tell us today th a t they crossed somewhere a t a  narrow  place, or 
tha t th ey 'd id n ’t  cross, or G od never rolled the w ater back, b u t 111 
tell you we still have the same G od as they h ad  then. Jesus 
C hrist, the same yesterday, and  today, and  forever.” (Hebrews 
15:8)

I can see the children of Israel after they got on the other 
side of the R ed Sea. T hey were rejoicing in  their heart. I see the 
Lord there as he spoke to Moses, A n d  the Lord said unto  Moses, 
'S tre tch  out thine h and  over the sea. (Exodus 14:26) There 
was ol’ P haraoh ’s army coming through and  P haraoh  knew tha t 
G od w as against him. T he w aters rolled together again and there 
was the great army of P haraoh, drowned in  the R ed Sea. I can 
hear each and  every one of those children of Israel as he is say
ing deep dow n in his heart on the other side of the sea, G od 
delivered me.”

Let us look a t a few more Bible characters tha t G od de
livered. W e  read in  D an iel the th ird  chapter about Shadrach, 
M eshach, and  A bednego. O l’ N ebuchadnezzar, the king, m ade an 
image of gold, whose height w as three score cubits, and  the 
b readth  thereof six cubits: H e set it up  in  the plain  of Fura, in 
the province of Babylon. T hen  N ebuchadnezzar, the king, sent to
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gather together the princes, the governors, and  the captains, the 
judges, the treasurers, the counsellors, the sheriffs, and  all the 
rulers of the provinces were gathered together unto  the dedication 
of the image tha t N ebuchadnezzar the king had  set up: and  they 
stood before the image. T hen  an herald cried aloud. “To you it is 
commanded, O  people, nations, and  languages, tha t at w hat time 
ye hear the sound of the comet, flute, harp, sachbut, psaltery, 
dulcimer, and  all hinds of music, ye fall dow n and  w orship the 
golden image tha t N ebuchadnezzar the king h a th  set up, and  
whoso falleth not down and  w orshippeth shall the same hour be 
cast into the m idst of a burning fiery furnace.” (D aniel 5 :1-6). 
I see three tall men of G od standing back there in  the rear of all 
tha t host tha t bow ed down there tha t day, I see them  standing 
as statues. N o, G lory to G od! O I’ Shadrach, M eshach, and 
A bednego w ouldn’t bow  or bend. T hanh  G od, for men today 
who have settled it once and  for all, for time an d  for eternity to 
go w ith G od regardless of w hat comes or goes, w hat m ight come 
upon them or how m any persecutions. T hank  G od, w e can stand 
four-square for the Lord Jesus C hrist. N o, they d idn’t bow. T hey 
brought them to the king.

Brother. his countenance changed. I’ll tell you w hat they 
said. O ld  king I, if the G od th a t we serve is not dble to deliver 
us we still w on t bow  down to you.’’ G lory to G od for men like 
that I W e  have m any people today w ho are bow ing down, and  
I’ll tell you the devil w ants C hristian  people to just bow  dow n 
one time, compromise just one time, then the world can point 
their finger a t them  and  say, “There they are, look a t them l”

T he king com m anded the m ighty men in the army to heat the 
furnace seven times hotter than  it had  ever been heated before.
I see them as they heat the furnace seven times hotter. I see them 
as they take Shadrach, M eshach, and  A bednego. T hey pu t their 
clothes on, gave them  an  extra over-coat and  pu t caps upon their
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heads. I see them as they h ind  them  h and  and foot, w rap those 
hands tight around their wrists, cutting almost into the hone. I 
see them as they h ind  them  and  carry them  u p  those huge steps, 
some tw enty steps to the top of this great fiery furnace. W h e n  
they opened the door to throw  Shadrach, M eshach, and Ahed- 
nego in the furnace, the flames were so hot it slew those mighty 
men of N ebuchadnezzar’s army. I see Shadrach, M eshach, and  
A hednego as they fall dow n in th a t fiery furnace and  those 
flames begin leaping around them. A fter a w hile it begins to bum  
those cords and  those bands from around their arms and  their 
bodies. I see them  as they rise upon their feet. They begin to 
carry on a conversation in  th a t furnace th a t h ad  been heated 
seven times hotter than  it had  ever been heated before. I see 
Shadrach  as he says to A bednego, ‘ G lory to G od l A ren t  you 
glad they gave us our over-coats before they brought us in  this 
cold place? These old flames today are throw ing out cold air. 
T hanh  God, we have our caps on so we can pull them  down over 
our ears to keep them  warm. T hanh  G od todayl

I see the hing as he comes up  and  looks into tha t burning 
fiery furnace and  says, “D id n ’t I just pu t three in  there? H e 
said, “I see four and  the fourth is like the Son of G od. (D aniel 
5:25) I’ll tell you H e will always w alk through the fires w ith  us. 
H e w ill always be w ith  us. W h e n  it seems like G od is the farth
est away, then H e is the closest. I can see the King as he com
m anded the men to bring Shadrach, M eshach and  A bednego 
forth out of the burning furnace. T he scriptures tell us th a t there 
w asn’t even a “hair of their head singed, neither were their coats 
changed, nor the smell of fire had  passed on them. (D aniel 3: 
27). I see them as they w alk dow n there to the king. H e gave 
them  a promotion in  the kingdom th a t day. I can  hear Shadrach, 
M eshach, and  A bednego saying w ith in  their hearts these words, 
“G od delivered me.”
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Friends, it pays in  this old w orld to stand true to G od, w hen
ever the persecutions come. If we w ill keep looking up, if we w ill 
keep our eyes upon the Lord Jesus C hrist and  not falter to the 
right nor to the left, thank God, H e w ill always deliver u si H e 
is never a m inute early nor a m inute late. H e is always right on 
time and H e w ill be w ith  us across the plains of sorrow. H e will 
he w ith  us across the steep m ountains. W e  will meet m any ob
stacles in  life, hut. H e w ill always deliver us if w e w ill trust in  
Him.

W e  have seen how  G od delivered the children of Israel from 
the anny of Pfiaraoli, W^c fiavo SGon flow Grod w^ondcrfully dc“ 
livered Shadrach, M eshach, and  A bednego through the fiery 
furnace. I’ll tell you the army couldn’t destroy them  and  the flames 
couldn’t b u m  them i

N ow  let’s take a visit to the lion’s den an d  see how  D aniel 
gets along.

There w as a  group of governors, princes,_ chancellors and  
captains tha t w an ted  to get rid of D aniel. They couldn’t find 
any fault in him anywhere, so they got their heads together and  
said. W e  w ill find fault in his G od. W e  w ill have the king sign 
a  decree th a t no m an shall pray to his G od w ith in  thirty days 
save to the King. T hey w ent to the king and  drew up  a decree 
th a t no m an should pray aloud for th irty  days to his God. 
W h e n  they w ent to the king he d idn’t w an t to sign it because 
“an  excellent spirit w as in him ” b u t he signed the decree any
way. W h a t  did D aniel do? H e kept on prayingl If it had  been 
some of us today w h a t w ould  we have done: W h a t  w ould we do 
if the order w ould come here in  A m erica th a t no one should pray 
to his G od w ith in  th irty  days and  if they d id  they w ould be 
burned a t the stake or they w ould be shot. W h a t  w ould you and  
I do today? H ave we the kind of salvation dow n in our hearts
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th a t w ill make us stand four-square and  say th a t we are going to 
serve G od, w e are going to pray to our G od if they burn  us a t the 
stake? For, “I know whom  I have believed, and  am persuaded 
tha t he is able to keep tha t w hich I have committed unto him 
against th a t day.” (2 Tim othy 1:12).

I see th a t group of scribes, pharisees, governors, counsellors 
and  princes as they hear D aniel praying th a t morning. T hey slip 
around the building. 1 see them  as they look a t one another and 
smile and  say. " W e  have D aniel now, we w ill pu t him in the 
lion’s den, because the king has already signed the decree.” They 
w ent to the king and  told him th a t D an ie l d idn’t regard the 
decree tha t he had  signed. “T hen  the king commanded, and  they 
brought D aniel, and  cast him  into the den of lions. N ow  the king 
spake and  said unto  D aniel, “T hy G od whom  thou servest con
tinually, he w ill deliver thee.” A  stone w as brought and  laid  upon 
the m outh of the den: and  the king sealed it w ith  his own signet, 
and  w ith  the signet of his lords: th a t the purpose m ight not be 
changed concerning D aniel. T hen  the king w ent to his palace, 
and  passed the n ight fasting: neither were instrum ents of music 
brought before him : and  his sleep w ent from him. ’Then the king 
arose very early in the morning, and  w ent in  haste unto  the den 
of lions. A n d  w hen he came to the den, he cried w ith  a  lam ent
able voice unto  D an ie l: and  the king spake and  said to  D aniel. 
“O h  D aniel, servant of the living G od, is thy  G od, whom  thou 
servest continually, able to deliver thee from the lions? ’Then said 
D aniel unto the king. “O  king, live for ever. M y G od h a th  sent his 
angel, and  h a th  shut the lions’ m ouths, th a t they have not hurt 
me: forasmuch as before him innocency w as found in  me: and  also 
before thee, O  king, have done no hurt.” (D aniel 6:16-22).

’The king com m anded the men of his kingdom to bring 
D an iel forth out of the lion’s den and  those scribes, counsellors 
and  govenors, all their children and  all their wives were cast into
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the lion’s dfen an d  the lions devoured their hones. \V e  see D aniel 
as he walks out singing th a t song deep dow n in his heart, "G od 
delivered me. ’ G od delivered m el Friends, don 't w e have a pre
cious Savior? W h a t  a precious friend is Jesus in this old w orld of 
sin and  loss to redeem us from destruction he gave H im self upon 
the cross for this purpose. In our trials and  tem ptations he sus
tains us hy H is grace. W e  can cast our cares upon H im  as we 
run life s tedious race. W h e n  we have entered the lone valley 
passing from this w orld away, we can rest upon H is promises to 
he w ith us all the way.

T he dark valley of death ’s shadows w ill he 
stripped of all its gloom

H e will lead us to H is hom eland w here eternal 
flowers hloom.

W h e n  we have crossed the golden river, rest 
upon the other shore we w ill meet and  greet 
our loved ones and  shall never part, no never more.

W h a t  a blessed, hlessed meeting th a t eternal m om  
w ill he, w ith our C hrist, our hlest Redeemer, 
throughout all eternity.”

I m looking forward to th a t day w hen I step off this old stage 
of action and  soar heyond worlds unknow n, thank  G od. ‘"This 
rohe of flesh 1 11 drop and  rise to see the everlasting prize.” 
T hanks he unto  G od we are serving a trae  and  living G od today.

Let us look a t the life of Joh, how  G od m arvelously deliv
ered him through some of the worst tests th a t m an ever w ent 
through.

I bring these Bible characters before you to show how  G od 
has delivered in past days. If you will notice the text of my mes-
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sage, “W Iio  delivered us from so great a death, and  doth deliver; 
in  whom  we trust tha t he w ill yet deliver us. (2 Cor. 1:10). 
There is a text past, present and  future, so I am bringing some of 
the past scenes of how G od in olden days delivered H is people. 
T h e  scriptures tell us that, "T here w as a m an in  the land  of Uz, 
whose nam e w as Job: and  th a t m an w as perfect and  upright, and  
one tha t feared G od and  eschewed evil. A n d  there were bom  u n 
to him  seven sons and  three daughters. H is substance also w as 
seven thousand sheep, and  three thousand camels, and  five 
hundred  yollc of oxen, and  five hundred she asses, and  a very 
great household: so th a t this m an w as the greatest of all the men 
of the east.” (Job 1:1-5).

T he scriptures also tell us that. There w as a day w hen the 
sons of G od came to present themselves before the L O R D , and  
S a tan  came also among them. A n d  the L O R D  said unto  Satan 
“W h en ce  comest th o u ?” T hen  S a tan  answ ered the L O R D , and  
said, "From  going to and fro in the earth, and  from w alking up  
and  dow n in it. A n d  the Lord said unto  Satan , H ast thou 
considered my servant Job, th a t there is none like him  in the 
earth, a  perfect and  an  upright m an, one th a t feareth G od, and 
escheweth evil?” T hen  S a tan  answered the Lord, and  said. D o th  
Job fear G od for nought? H ast not thou m ade an  hedge about 
him, and  about his house, and  about all th a t he ha th  on every 
side? T hou  has blessed the work of his hands, and  his substance 
is increased in the land. B ut pu t forth thine hand  now, and  touch 
all th a t he hath , and  he w ill curse thee to thy face.” A n d  the 
L O R D  said unto  Satan , Behold, all th a t he h a th  is in  thy 
power: only upon himself pu t not forth th ine hand. (Job 1:6-13).

I see old split-hoof as he leaves the presence of the Lord and  
comes back dow n bere on this old earth  as he goes to Job.
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T ke devil began to destroy all th a t Job bad. “T be oxen were 
plowing and tbe asses feeding beside tbem. A n d  tbe Sabeans fell 
upon tbem  and took tbem  away; yea, tbey bave slain tbe servants 
w itb  tbe edge of tbe sword; and  I only am escaped alone to 
tell tbee. ’ (Job 1:14-15). T b a t one servant bad  escaped to come 
tell Job tba t tbe Sabeans fell upon tbe asses and  took tbem  all 
away. T ben  while be was yet speaking, there came also another, 
and  said, Tbe fire of G od is fallen from heaven and  b a th  burned 
up tbe sheep, and  tbe servants, and  consumed tbem : and  1 only am 
escaped alone to tell tbee. W h ile  be w as yet speaking, there 
came also another, and  said, T be C haldeans m ade out three 
bands, and fell upon tbe camels, and  bave carried tbem away, 
yea, and slain tbe servants w itb  tbe edge of tbe sword: and I only 
am escaped alone to tell tbee. W h ile  be w as yet speaking, there 
came also another, and said. T hy  sons and tby daughters were 
eating and  drinking w ine in their eldest brother’s bouse: A n d  
behold, there came a great w ind from tbe wilderness, and  smote 
tbe four corners of the bouse, and  it fell upon tbe young men, 
and  tbey were dead; and  I only am escaped alone to tell tbee. 
(Job 1:16-19). T he servants told him  tb a t tbe C haldeans bad  
carried all the three thousand camels aw ay and  w hile be w as 
speaking another servant came and  said. “A  great east w ind came 
and  struck tbe four corners of tbe house and  tbe bouse fell upon 
your sons and daughters and  tbey bave all been killed and  I only 
am escaped out here to tell you about it, to bring you the sad 
news.’ ’ O b , you can imagine bow  Job felt tben! H ow  did be 
feel? H e d idn’t look down bis nose, be d idn ’t start weeping, w hat 
did be do? H e lifted up  bis eyes towards heaven, rose u p  and  
rent bis mantle, and  shaved his bead, and  fell dow n upon tbe 
ground, worshipped, and  said, “N aked  came I out of my m other’s 
womb, and naked shall 1 return  thither; the Lord gave, and  the 
Lord hath  taken away; blessed be the nam e of tbe Lord. In all this 
Job sinned not, nor charged G od foolishly.’’ (Job 1:20-22). T hank
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G od for old Job. Brother, he had  lost everything he had, all his 
cattle and  his sons and  daughters. If anything w ould make us 
tu rn  our hack on G od and  think th a t G od w as fighting against 
us is w hen  we lose everything w e have, b u t not so w ith  Job, he 
still looked up  because he knew in whom  he believed.

T hank  G od he knew th a t G od gave and  G od took away. H e 
still trusted in G od. G od give us more Jobs today: “A gain  there 
w as a day” the scriptures tell us “W h e n  the sons of G od came to 
present themselves before the Lord, and  S a tan  came also among 
them  to present himself before the Lord.” (Job 2 : l ) .  You know 
it is the some w ay today, we can get together in an  old-fashioned 
brush-arbor meeting, anywhere in an  old-fashioned service w ith  
a great congregation, bu t old split hoof has to bring himself right 
along, too. H e is right in  all of our meetings everywhere we go, bu t 
thank G od there is coming a meeting in the sky in w hich he will 
be missing! T h e  Lord said unto  Satan , “From  w hence comest 
thou?” A n d  S a tan  answ ered the Lord, and  said, “From  going to 
and fro in  the earth, and  from w alking up  and  dow n in it.' A nd 
the Lord said unto Satan, “H ast thou considered my servant Job, 
th a t there is none like him in the earth, a perfect and  an  upright 
man, one tha t feareth God, and  escheweth evil? A n d  still he hold- 
eth  fast his integrity, although thou movest me against him, to 
destroy him w ithout a cause.” A n d  S a tan  answered the Lord, and 
said, “Skin for skin, yea, all tha t a m an ha th  w ill he give for his 
life. B ut pu t forth thine h and  now, and  touch his bone and  his 
flesh, and  he w ill curse thee to thy face. A n d  the Lord said unto 
Satan , “Behold, he is in thine hand : bu t save his life. (Job 
2 :2-6).

T he Lord turned Job back over to Satan . S atan  w ent from 
the presence of the Lord, w ent dow n there and  touched Job with 
sore boils from the top of his head to the sole of his feet. ^V e see
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a picture of Job as be is filled w ith  boils as be goes back in  tbe 
back yard and  takes an  old piece of a pot and  begins to scrape 
himself and  sits down among tbe ashes. It is a  sad picture to look 
at—Job out there scratching himself, and  all the corruption ru n 
ning out of those boils. There are m any of you w ho are reading 
this book who have had  boils. I have myself and  you know  it is 
one of the worst things tha t a m an can have upon him. T hey  are 
so sore and  so painful. Job w as in  a sad condition as he sat out 
there in the ash pile, all of his friends h ad  forsaken him, he 
looked on the right hand  for help, b u t there w as no m an th a t 
w ould know him, refuge failed him, it seemed th a t no m an cared 
for his soul, b u t he still held to G O D , he still retained his in 
tegrity. Even his own wife, I can see as she comes to the door and  
opens it an d  says to Job. “D ost thou still retain  thine integrity? 
Curse God, and  die. B ut I hear Job as he lifts up  his head and  
says. T hou  speakest as one of the foolish women speaketb. 
W h a t?  Shall we receive good a t the hand  of God, and  shall we 
not receive evil?” In all this Job did not sin w ith  his lips. (Job 
2:10) T hank  G od there is a salvation th a t w ill keep us in  the 
m idst of difficulty, keep us through all of our afflictions, an d  in 
all of our persecutions and  we can still look up  and  praise the 
name of the Lord Jesus C hrist. Job stood true to G od though the 
devil destroyed all of his cattle and  killed all of his children, filled 
him w ith sore boils, and  his own blessed wife, w ho w as supposed 
to be his comfort, turned her back upon him.

I’ll tell you today, friends, if there is anything th a t w ould 
make a  m an of G od turn  his back upon the Lord Jesus C hrist 
and say, “A w ay w ith  this thing you say is salvation,” I don’t 
w ant to have anything more to do w ith  it. It is w hen his own 
blessed wife turns her back upon him and  says, “C urse G od and  
die. I’m not going any farther w ith  you.” I’ll tell you if there is 
anything th a t w ould make us give u p  and  throw  up  our hands
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th a t would, b u t it did not faze Job. H e still beld  fast to bis in 
tegrity and  bis belief in  G od. W e  see bim  tbere as G od restored 
bim  fourfold and  gave bim back more cattle than  be bad  before. 
T bere’s a picture of a w orld example. If we stand true to G od 
H e  w ill always bring us back into H is golden sunlight of H is love. 
T hank  G od, tbere has never been a valley so dark th a t H is love 
could not cheer us. Tbere is always a w ay for those w ho keep 
their trust in  the Lord Jesus Christ. Surely Job came out saying, 
“G od delivered me.”

Tbere is one other great B ible character, one of the  great 
warriors of the Lord Jesus C hrist whom  we w ould  like to bring to 
your attention. T h a t is the apostle P au l, the one who spoke 
these words, “W h o  delivered us from so great a death, and  doth 
deliver: in  whom  we trust th a t he w ill yet deliver us. (2 Cor. 
1 :10). It w ould be almost impossible and  the book could not 
contain it all to give all of the trials and  all the persecutions tha t 
apostle P au l w ent through. T hank  G od for th a t glad morning on 
the road to D am ascus w hen  he met the Lord Jesus C hrist and  he 
w ent on dow n to S trait Street and  met A nanias. T hank  G od he 
w as baptized w ith  the H oly G host and  fire! Yes, his trials started 

then b u t also his joys.

M any  times he w ent into the city and  the chief men in the 
city raised persecution against P au l and  expelled him from their 
midst. H e d idn’t hang  his head, b u t he lifted up  his eyes toward 
N ew  Jerusalem . T hank  G od l H e w as stoned and  left outside of 
the city for days. H e w asn’t discouraged. N o sireel T he m ultitude 
rose u p  against him  and  they tore off P au l s clothes and  beat him 
until the blood ran  dow n his back, b u t he still kept looking up. 
W e  see just a little of P a u l’s life. H e said he w as w hipped five 
times by the Jews, forty stripes save one.
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A w ay w ith such a fellow from the earth: for it is not fit 
that: he should live.” (A cts 22:22). G et him out of this city for 
it is not fit for him to live here. I can hear P au l as he said, “W e  
are troubled on every side, yet not distressed: we are perplexed, 
hu t not in despair: persecuted bu t not forsaken: cast down, bu t 
not destroyed: A lw ays bearing about in the  body the dying of the 
Lord Jesus, th a t the life also of Jesus m ight be m ade m anifest in 
our body.” (2 Cor. 4:8-10).

I see P au l and  Silas down there in Philippi, dow n there on 
the banks of the river having an old-fashioned prayer meeting. I 
see this little m aid tha t has been following P au l and  Silas 
throughout the city, A  certain damsel possessed w ith  a spirit of 
divination m et us, w hich brought her m aster m uch gain by 
soothsaying: T he same followed P au l and Silas and  cried saying. 
These men are the servants of the most high G od, w hich shew 
unto us the w ay of salvation. A n d  this did she m any days. B ut 
Paul, being grieved, turned and  said to the spirit, I com m and thee 
in the name of Jesus C hrist to come out of her. A n d  he came out 
the same hour. (Acts 16:16-18). T hank  G od, she found the Lord 
Jesus C hrist and  w as converted. Those scribes and  pharisees and 
sadducees had been getting m uch gain from this little maid. It 
seemed th a t all their hope and  gain w as gone. T hey  took P au l 
and  Silas into the market place, stripped off their clothes and 
commanded tha t they w ould be beaten. O h , they were beaten 
hard until the blood trickled dow n even to their feet. They com
m anded the keeper in the Philipp ian  jail to take P au l and  Silas 
and b ind them  in the inner stocks. They took P au l and  S ilas 
aw ay back in  the inner part of the prison and  fastened them. I 
can see them  as they fasten P a u l’s and  S ilas’s hands and  feet 
through those w ooden stocks, and  grind th a t great wedge dow n 
upon them. It is dark back in there. P au l and  Silas h ad  joy u n 
speakable and  full of glory w ay dow n deep in their hearts. Brother 
and  Sister, they were singing songs of the redeemed:
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"H allelu jah , w hat a Savior w ho can tahe a poor lost sinner,
Lift him  from the miry clay and  set him  free.
I w ill ever tell the story, shouting glory, glory, glory,
H alla lu jah , Jesus ransom ed m el”

Praise God, they were having a prayer m eeting there a t 12 
o’clock. W h e n  P au l and  Silas both  were throw n in jail, they did 
not worry w ho w ould go their hail, h u t the prayer bells began to 
ring, off fell the stocks and  they began to  sing. “Prayer bells of 
heaven oh, how  sweetly they ring, bearing the message unto  Jesus 
our king.” Jesus delivered and the scribes and  pharisees then 
saw prayer bells of heaven beat a m an-m ade law.

Yes, they were singing,

“A m azing gracel how  sweet the sound.
T h a t saved a w retch like m el 
I once w as lost, b u t now  I’m found 
W a s  blind, b u t now I see.”

Yes, I im agine they were singing th a t old song:

“There is a  fountain filled w ith  blood.
D raw n  from Im m anuel’s veins.
A n d  sinners, plunged beneath  th a t flood.
Lose all their guilty stains.”

W h a t  a  time they were having I T hey  were having a prayer 
m eeting a t 12 o’clock. I w onder w hat you and  I w ould be  doing 
if we were in  stocks w ith  our feet and  hands fastened tight. 
W o u ld  we be lifting our voices in  praises and  thanksgiving unto
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G od for all the persecutions being pu t upon us. G od help  us as 
C hristians to looh up  as old P au l and  Silas did th a t n igh t in  the 
Philippian ja il! Brother, the scriptures say th a t G od heard them  
at m id-night and  he shook tha t old jail. It doesn’t say anything 
about any of the rest of the buildings being shaken around there 
that night, b u t every m an’s bands were loosed off their hands, 
every prison door w as opened. O h , thank G od, all the prisoners 
walked out I I see th a t old P h ilipp ian  jailer as he came forth w ith  
a light in his hand  and  sprang out seeing th a t all the  prisoners 
were loose. H e knew he w ould be killed and  he cried w ith  a  loud 
voice and  said, “W h a t  m ust I do to be saved?’’ I hear old 
A postle P au l as he said. Believe on the Lord Jesus C hrist and  
thou shaft be saved. Brother, he believed th a t n igh t and  w as 
saved in  his house. H e took P au l and  Silas home w ith  him, 
w ashed their stripes and  gave them  a  good meal. A h , brother, the 
great men of the city said get those men out of the city, b u t they 
said we w ill not go. You have beat us and  condem ned us openly 
and  we d idn’t do anything worthy of it and  we w on’t  leave your 
city. I see them  as P au l sent back w ord and  told them  he 
w ouldn t  go until after they had  an  old-fashioned prayer m eet
ing. A fter aw hile I see them  as they go out of th a t city and  shake 
the dust off their feet and  saying deep down in their heart, “G od 
delivered me. Yes, G od did deliver them.

G od did deliver Paul. H e suffered ship wreck, “a  n igh t and  
a day I have been in  the deep, (he said) in journeyings often, in  
perils in  the wilderness, in  perils in the sea, in perils am ong false 
brethren: in weariness and  painfulness, in w atchings often, in  
hunger and thirst, in fastings often, in  cold and nakedness. Beside 
those things th a t are w ithout, th a t w hich cometh upon me daily, 
the care of all the churches.” (2 C orinthians 11:23-28). B u t he 
could still lift up  his voice and  say through them  all, “T hank  
God, G od delivered me. persecutions, afflictions, w hich  came un-
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to me a t A ntioch, a t Iconium, a t Lystra: w hat persecutions I 
endured: bu t out of them  all the Lord delivered me. (2 Tim othy 
3 :11).

I w ould lihe to bring you some of my own experiences of 
how G od delivered me from a life of sin. W e  know tha t it is no 
great thing to look back upon our past life, how m ean we were, 
how filthy and low down we were, how  black our heart was. W e  
say these words w ith  an hum ble heart and an hum ble spirit when 
we refer to th a t old sinful life hack there four or five years. W e  
remember how we used to run  from coast to coast all times of the 
day and  night. I'll tell you friends, I w as looking for something 
to satisfy my hungry heart. I w as looking for something to fill up 
tha t empty gap there in  my heart. 1 11 tell you I couldn t find it 
in fine clothes, couldn’t find it in automobiles, houses or lands. 
I’ll tell you, it w as nothing bu t the Love of Jesus C hrist that 
could satisfy my heart. O h , I w as miserable, I was so miserable 
as I traveled from place to place. 1 knew tha t 1 w as looking for 
something h u t I d idn’t know  w hat. I remember on the 23rd of 
September, 1Q39, as I w ent out to an  old-fashioned prayer meet
ing, one of my friends there in my home town came by in an old 
A -m odel Ford  and  he had  about ten or fifteen I believe in that 
Ford. I don’t  see how he could have got another one in it, bu t 
somehow or other he knew that I needed G od and I piled myself 
in. W e  w ent out to this old-fashioned prayer meeting and I 
listened to those people testify to something that I had never 
heard of before, how G od wonderfully saved them from a life of 
sin. how G od lifted them up and the joy they were having serv
ing the Lord Jesus C hrist. Brother, my heart was heavy and the 
Holy G host began to deal w ith  me more and  more. A fter a while 
I found great tears streaming dow n my cheeks. G lory to G odl As 
I knelt down a t tha t old chair th a t n ight and  lifted my voice to 
G od I began to tell G od how  m ean I was. I told G od tha t my 
heart w as as black as the soot w alls of hell, th a t I w as unworthy
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and  all th a t I could thinic about. I just lifted my hands and  my 
voice to G od tha t n ight and prayed right out. A fter a w hile there 
was a great glow tha t came upon my face. I felt the burden of 
black sin roll from my heart and the sweet love of Jesus came in. 
I arose to my feet and  said, G lory to G od I Jesus has saved me 
from a life of sin. I w as different than  in the old sinful life. It 
changes a  m an. Jesus C hrist can fix us u p  until the w orld w on’t  
even know us anymore.

M y brother older than  I had  already gone to bed w hen I got 
home bu t I w ent into the room and  testified to him of how G od 
had  saved me tha t night. H e had  already been under conviction 
and he began to roll in his bed n ight after night. Soon he w as 
converted. O h, thank G od for that happy hour of Septem ber 23rd 
w hen the Lord saved me.

M any of my old friends th a t I had  been running around 
witb, playing the game said, " W h a t has happened to D rye?” T he 
world cannot understand it and the world never w ill understand 
it. T hank  God.

In about a year after G od saved me about 2 o’clock in  the 
morning, out in the woods w ith  two or three of my friends, good 
C hristian  brothers in  C hrist, we were praying for an  old-fash
ioned revival. 1 had  been hungry and knew th a t G od had  some
thing better for me,. I knew th a t G od could satisfy my heart still 
better and  w as hungering for second-blessing holiness. I began 
to lift my voice to G od and  m eant business w ith  G od. I settled 
it once and  for all. time and  eternity and  I asked G od to sanctify 
me there th a t night. A bou t th a t time the fire of the Holy G host 
struck my heart. N o one there to see me shout, no one there to
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see me ride those saplings over those woods th a t n igh t h u t oh 
G od blessed me in  a marvelous w ay and  I shouted all over those 
woods, H a lle lu jah l H alle lu jah!

T hen  my friends said I had  gone crazy, b u t I had  just found 
my right m ind w hen G od took out the carnal m ind and  gave me 
the m ind of C hrist. '"If w e w alk in the light, as he is in  the light, 
we have fellowship one w ith  another, and  the blood of Jesus 
C hrist his Son cleanseth us from all sin." ( l  John 1:7). I walked 
in  the light G od gave me. A fter G od sanctified me I w ould go 
u p  on the street comers in  my home city and  the surrounding 
cities and  testify to w hat G od had  done for me. I’ll tell you those 
old friends I used to ran  around w ith w ould stand by and  listen. 
T hey  w ould  say, “D rye has gone crazy, he has lost his m ind: he 
has gone crazy over religion and  he w on’t  last very long.” B ut 
I’m glad to say today, glory he to G od, th a t it is still lasting. 
I am still going on farther up  the road and  enjoying old-time sal
vation today, better than  I did in 1Q59 and  1940. G lory be to 
Jesus.

G od gave me a nice tent, piano, all the benches and every
th ing th a t goes w ith  it. I started out in  1942, preaching over the 
country the G ospel of the Son of God. I remember in  one great 
cam paign dow n in M onroe, N orth  C arolina. I pu t the tent up  
just outside of a cam p where there were m any soldiers w ho came 
by. I preached to those soldiers n ight after night. M any of them 
w ho were leaving, going across the sea, bow ed at an  old-fashioned 
altar and  prayed through in the old-fashioned way, weeping w ith 
hitter tears of repentance at th a t old-fashioned altar n igh t after 
night. W h ile  there in th a t cam paign in M onroe, N orth  Carolina, 
I received a  little card from U ncle Sam  saying, “W e  w an t you 
in  our army.” I w as content and  w asn’t shocked b u t was w illing 
to go. I said, “N o t my will. Lord, h u t thine be done.” Friends,
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G od s w ill is always better than  our will. G od’s w ill is best. H is 
Will is always right and  good. I w ould not have my w ay a t all 
even if I could.

G od’ s w ill is better th an  our w ill 
I t’s always right and  good.
I w ould not have my w ay a t all 
N o t even if I could.

G od bolds the future in  H is bands 
A n d  scans the unspent years.
H e knows the trying hours ahead 
T he pain  and  b itter tears.

O h l just to leave it all w ith  H im  
A n d  lean upon H is breast 
To know w hatever comes or goes 
T h a t H is dear w ill is best.

O h l just to let H im  have H is w ay 
W ith  heart and  life an d  soul 
Brings peace so sweet, and  joy divine 
A n d  leads us safely Home.

W e  cannot understand, sometimes. 
W h y  things do happen so.
N or w hy the w ay is often rough 
T h a t we are called to go.

B ut in the m eadow’s sunlight 
O r  through the m ountain’s cleft 
H old  H im  gently by the hand  
A n d  know H is w ill is best.
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"Yes,” I said, "G od, T hy w ill be done, I can be instram ental 
in  helping those precious boys in  the army. I am w illing to go 
Lord, I am w illing to go w herever T hou  dost w an t me to go. I 
w as deferred for about thirty days and  w as able to finish my re
vival there and  moved on down to Rochingham, N orth  Carolina, 
w here I set up  my tent, bu t it w as getting about time to go into 
the army.

I remember leaving home to be examined for the army, going 
dow n to S outh  C arolina, C am p C roft w here eighty-three men 
were examined also. I passed the test to go into the army and  
w ent back home for fourteen days. O n  the 28th day of A ugust. 
1942, I w ent up  town about 7 o clock in  the morning and  there 
were all those eighty-three boys w ho had been examined w ith  me 
some fourteen days before. There w as a great crowd of people to 
see us off. There were men s wives and  little children there to kiss 
them  good-bye, perhaps for the last time.

T hey  called me and  pu t me in  charge of all the eighty-three 
men. I w as to see th a t they all got to the camp all right on the 
two bus loads. W e  left there tha t m orning and  right before tha t 
old bus pulled out I kissed th a t old m other of mine as she stood 
there and  said good-bye to my brother and  some of my C hristian  
friends. Proverbs 18:24 says, A  m an tha t h a th  friends m ust shew 
himself friendly: and  there is a friend th a t sticketh closer than 
a brother.” I quoted quite a few promises over and  over in  my 
heart as I got on the old bus.

Sometimes our friends can go just so far w ith  us. They can 
go to the trains, the ships, the buses and  kiss up  good-byes bu t 
there is one w ho can go all the w ay w ith  us. O n e  w ho w ill never 
leave us, nor forsake us and  th a t is the Lord Jesus C hrist. W h e n
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I stepped on th a t bus tha t m orning, th a t w as as far as my friends 
could go hu t thanic God, Jesus got on th a t old bus w ith  me.

Fear thou not: for I am w ith  thee: be not dism ayed: for I 
am  thy G od: I w ill strengthen thee: yea, I w ill help thee: yea 
I w ill uphold  thee w ith  the right hand  of my righteousnes.” 
(Isaiah 41:10) T he angel of the Lord encam peth around about 
them  tha t fear H im , and delivereth them .” (Psalm s 54:7),

Let your conversation be w ithout covetousness: and  be con
ten t w ith  such things as ye have: for he hath  said, I w ill never 
leave thee, nor forsalce thee.” (Hebrews 15:3) “Teaching them  
to observe all things whatsoever I have comm anded you: and, lo, 
I am  w ith  you alway, even unto  the end of the w orld.” (M at
thew  28:20) “C an  a w om an forget her suckling child, th a t she 
should not have compassion on the son of her w om b? yea, they 
may forget, yet w ill I not forget thee.” (Isaiah 49 :13). “I w ill in 
struct thee and  teach thee in the w ay w hich thou shalt go: I will 
guide thee w ith  mine eyes.” (Psalm s 32:8)

T he old bus pulled out. I w aved good-bye, we were on our 
w ay to F t. Bragg, N orth  C arolina. W e  reached there sometime 
th a t afternoon, and  unloaded. This w as something different to all 
of the boys th a t had never been in  the army before. W e  stayed 
there about three days un til they shot us full of holes w ith  
needles, gave us our clothes, shoes and  everything. In the army 
your clothes are either too small or too large and  they either fit 
or don’t fit. You w ear them  anyway.

W e  left F t. Bragg after three days, not knowing w here we 
were going. W e  w ent down to F t. M cC lellen, A labam a, where 
we had  our basic training. T he very first Sunday  I w as there I

23



w ent around to all tKe barracks and  told tbe boys we were going 
to have an  old-fasbioned service dow n in tbe woods w here they 
b ad  a large stand and  plenty of benches, w here they bad  been 
giving lectures during tbe day. T he devil tried to defeat and  dis
courage b u t I d id  it anyway. T be stand w as a  fine place to have 
a good religious service. I told all of tbe boys, let’s go dow n and 
have an  old-fasbioned service.

Some of them  were drinking, some were gambling, and  some 
were asleep. Lots of them  were unconcerned and  were not in 
terested. Lots of them  paid  no attention and  told us to go ahead 
and  have our service. T be boys gathered together in  the woods 
th a t Sunday  afternoon and  G od came on tbe scene. I  w ill never 
forget tbe text from w hich I preached. “H e, th a t being often re
proved bardenetb  bis neck, shall suddenly be destroyed, and  tha t 
w ithout remedy. (Prov. 29: l ) .

G od  gave us a good service because of our obedience to Him. 
W e  w en t on and  had  our basic training there for six weeks. 
M any  a  time going through the old forest I w ould start singing 

th a t old song:

“I shall not be moved 
T hough all bell assail me 
I shall not be moved 
Jesus w ill not fail me 
I shall not be moved
Just like a tree tha t s p lanted  by the w aters 
I shall not be moved 
I shall not be. I shall not be moved 
I shall not be, I shall not be moved 
Just like a tree th a t’s p lan ted  by the w aters 
I shall not be moved.”
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A fter a w hile the w hole company w as singing it too, m arch
ing through those swamps a t night, early in the m orning or go
ing out to the rifle m achine range. T hanh  G o d l G od came upon 
my soul and  blessed me in a wonderful way. W h ile  in  basic 
training I qualified in nothing hu t the m achine gun. A ll the boys 
said to me, Drye, you are really gone now. T hey  w ill p u t you in  
a m achine gun outfit, one of the most dangerous outfits there is, 
and you w ill go across the w ater and  you w ill be in  com bat.”

I said, “I am serving a G od w ho is able to deliver me, a  G od 
who is able to tahe me through this great conflict w hether in  a 
m achine gun or cannon company, rifle com pany or w herever I 
am. I am serving the G od of A braham , Isaac and  Jacob. T hanh  
G odI”

A fter six weehs of training it came time for me to move out. 
They put us on the train  w ith  all of our duffle bags, rifles and  
all of our equipm ent. W e  were so w eighted dow n w e could 
hardly carry them. T h a t is the w ay the army worhs, you hnow. 
\V e  left there and  w ent to F t. Benning, Georgia, where they put 
m e,in  the paratroopers, bu t I stayed there for only about a weeh. 
G od w as really good to me.

O nce again they loaded us on a train  an d  the first th ing  1 
hnew I was in C am p Butner, N orth  C arolina, just 120 miles from 
home. G od let me come bach. There they did pu t me in  a  m achine 
gun outfit, in a m achine gun company, a heavy w eapons com
pany and  I carried on my training there for some eighteen 
months. D uring  those eighteen m onths I m ade friends w ith  all the 
boys in the surrounding companies and  the regim ent there. I 
was hnown as “F ather D rye” in the army as all the boys called 
me th a t bu t passed it up  and  answered them, giving them  the 
attention they desired. G od really did bless me w hile there in
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C am p B utner. It w as w here I could go home on the week end. 
Every two or three weeks I w ould  get a pass and  go home to he 
w ith  good C hristian  friends and  get into a  good, old-fashioned, 
Holy G host service.

G od blessed me in a wonderful way, thank G odI I remember 
how  I used to go out w ith  the hoys on night problems. \V e  w ould 
gather about after the problems were over there a t n igh t and  get
ting them  together, I w ould preach Jesus C hrist. T hey w ould 
gather around the fire-light and  listen to me preach, expounding 
the w ord of the Lord Jesus C hrist and  G od blessed in a marvel
ous way.

O h  the South  C arolina maneuvers, through m any dangers, 
toils, snares through weariness, being hungry, w et and  all tha t 
came upon me, I still glorified the Lord Jesus C hrist. W e  moved 
out of C am p B utner to go on Tennessee m aneuvers in January  
and  February, and  you know it w as cold up  there in those m oun
tains in Tennessee. W e  stayed there eight weeks and  1 believe I 
can truthfully  say from my heart th a t it rained seven out of the 
eight weeks. It w as cold, too, and  oh, how  w e think of how  G od 
w onderfully delivered me there.

O ne night w hen they w anted  to pu t me in a truck they said, 
"N o  F ather Drye, you get in the one behind this other truck,” 
I got into tha t truck. W e  rolled on down the road and  the truck 
w hich I started to get in turned over down th a t m ountain and 
killed five of those precious soldiers. H ow  I lifted my heart, and 
said, “O h , G od, I know it w as thy spirit tha t pu t it upon some of 
those hearts to pu t me into tha t truck beh ind l" T ruly  I can say 
then, “G od delivered me.” I’ll tell you, it w as different over there 
even on Tennessee maneuvers.
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W e  were w et after tfiose two and  three day problems. I had  
a F irst Sergeant w ho liked me and  thought lots of me. H e said. 

Father Drye, we have to have a service tonight.” O n  Thursday, 
F riday and  S aturday night I gathered the hoys about a  great fire
light in those m ountains and preached the love of Jesus C hrist 
and G od w ould bless us in  a great way. H alle lu jah l G od came 
down in a marvelous w ay even though it w as pouring dow n rain. 
Lots of the time we kept looking up  and  trusting th a t G od w ould 
deliver us.

A fter those m iserable Tennessee maneuvers were over, they 
loaded us on a train  and  moved us to C am p Pickett, V irginia, 
where we stayed some two or three m onths. G od w as still on my 
soul. W e  were not discouraged nor dow nhearted. I knew th a t I 
was serving a G od tha t w as able to lead us dow n through the 
dark valleys and  over the steep m ountains and across the plains 
of sorrow and  bring us back into H is golden sunlight of H is love. 
N o m atter w hat came or w ent we never looked down, b u t we 
carried a smile upon our face and  looked to the Lord Jesus 
Christ, looking forward to blessed days w hich w ould be ahead 
of us after awhile.

W e  moved from C am p Pickett, V irginia, into the staging area. 
W e  moved from there up  to N ew  York and  loaded on the old 
boat w hich w as to sail in just a few days. I’ll tell you, it w as a 
different time. T he boys had  a different look upon their faces 
after they loaded on the boat th a t day. I began to quote some of 
G od’ s precious promises over and  over in my heart on th a t old 
boat as she pulled out of the harbor in  N ew  York.

Psalm s 37:23 says, “I have been young, and  now  am old: yet 
have I not seen the righteous forsaken nor his seed begging 
bread. Proverbs 29:23 says, “T he fear of m an bringeth  a  snare:
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b u t whoso putte th  his trust in  the L O R D  shall he safe. In G od 
have I pu t my trust: I w ill not be afraid w hat m an can do unto 
me.” (Psalm s 56: l l ) .  “T he Lord is on my side: I w ill not fear: 
w hat can m an do unto m e?” (Psalm s 118:6). T hou  w ilt keep 
him in perfect peace whose m ind is stayed on thee: because he 
trusteth  in thee. T rust ye in  the Lord forever: for in  the Lord 
JE H O V A H  is everlasting strength.” (Isaiah 26:3-4).

I d idn’t have my trust in m an as I w as sailing th a t ocean, h u t 
was trusting in G od. I w as sea sick ten days as the boat reeled 
and  rocked across the ocean. I remember some of those dark 
nights w hen the ship w as blacked out, w alking on tha t old deck 
and telling G od th a t someday I believed I w ould  w alk on another 
deck. A fter being through the land  of destruction I saw my faith 
fulfilled on another ship coming home. T hank  G odl

In a few days we landed  in South  H am pton, E ngland, stay
ing there for some two or three weeks before we moved across 
the channel. W h ile  there in E ngland  1 had  m any experiences in 
the churches. W e  w ould find some good spiritual churches there. 
Some of them  had had  the H oly G host and  fire in  them. Though 
it w as a little hard to get used to those high pulpits, w ay up 
high and  looking dow n upon the congregation, G od blessed us 
as w e preached the gospel and  testified to the Love of Jesus 
C hrist and  sang the songs of Zion. M any good friends were made 
while stationed in England. If it is G od s will, some day I expect 
to go back and  preach the gospel to those people.

A fter aw hile we were given our orders th a t w e w ould move 
across the channel, the roughest body of w ater there is and  it 
was very rough th a t day. W e  were sailing just a  short time w hen 
such a  storm came u p  th a t we had  to hold anchor for three days 
and  nights. O n  the th ird  n ight another ship ran  into us and
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knocked all of our lifeboats off and  our equipm ent w ent rolling 
over the floor. I w as so sea sick I d idn’t know w hether the boat 
was floating on top or under the water. T he tru th  w as th a t half 
of the time it w as both above and  under the water, h u t it d idn’t 
make m uch difference to me as I w as so sea sick. T hank  G od l 
I knew one thing th a t if the old boat did go dow n my soul w ould 
go up  because I had anchored in JE H O V A H , Bless G o d l I w as 
determined not to he moved. A fter aw hile there w as a  rescue ship 
w hich came to us and  pulled us through all right and  we m ade it 
through to the harbor w ithout any trouble. W h e n  w e landed 
in the harbor it w as pouring dow n rain. T hey moved us out in  
trucks. France is a rainy country. You people w ho read this little 
book and  the G . I.’s w ho read this hook w ill agree w ith  me one 
hundred per cent. They moved us out and  we pitched tents some 
forty or fifty miles from the harbor in  an  old w heat field. T he 
m ud was so deep in the w heat field tha t it got u p  over our shoe 
tops. This w as the worst I have ever seen in  my life. ^V e were 
there for Thanksgiving dinner and  they gave us turkey th a t day. 
You should have seen the sight of those boys w alking around in 
m ud up  to their shoe tops w ith  a big drum  stick of a  turkey in 
one hand  and  a piece of light bread in the other saying. “W h a t  
a  T hanksgivingl” Yes, 1 w as giving thanks unto  G od th a t I w as 
there even in  the m ud eating turkey. T hanks he unto  G o d l ^V e 
stayed there about five days. T hen  they moved us dow n and  load
ed us in  those forty and  eights w hich you G . I.’s w ho read this 
little hook w ill know more w hat I’m talking about th an  some of 
the civilians as they read it.

They piled forty of us in  one of those little box cars w ith  all 
of our equipm ent, rifles and  everything we h ad  until one could 
hardly move his feet. It w as worse than  stacking cattle in  a  box 
car. C attle  w ould have more room th an  we had. W e  moved along 
the railroad day after day and  night after night. T he boys said, 
" W e  have to have a service. F ather D rye.” I remember turning
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to and  reading the 22nd chapter of Revelation and  the 17th verse. 
It reads lilce this: ’"And the Spirit and  the Bride say. Come. 
A n d  let him th a t heareth  say. Come. A n d  let him th a t is athirst 
come. A n d  whosoever will, let him take the w ater of life freely.” 
W h ile  th a t old train  rolled dow n the rail a t fifty miles an  hour 
they listened intently. M y L ieutenant sat right in front of me. I 
preached the love of Jesus C hrist th a t a m an could have abiding 
in  H is heart even though he w as rolling tow ard the land  of death 
an d  destruction and  pointed them  to the Lord Jesus C hrist tha t 
w as able to give them  th a t peace th a t passeth all understanding. 
I invited them  th a t n igh t to take H im  as their Savior, th a t H e 
w as the w ater of life if they w ould only come to H im . W h e n  the 
old train  stopped for a w hile some boys in  the other car heard me 
over there preaching. They said, “Come over and  give us a  
service in  this car.” I’ll tell you friends, I had  m any opportunities 
to preach the gospel of the Lord Jesus C hrist to those precious 
hoys, even before reaching the front lines.

A fter three days and nights we unloaded and  it surely w as a 
great relief to get out of th a t old box car after being cram ped in 
there. Some of the boys could hardly w alk as their joints had 
gotten stiff, b u t some how  we got together and  threw  our barrack 
bags across our shoulders and  m arched u p  a little lonely road out 
into some of the Belgian apple orchards and  pitched our tents. 
It w as very cold and it w as here th a t we heard our first bomb. 
T he boys had w arned us before tha t w hen we heard one of those 
things cut off we better start clawing in the dirt. T he next morn
ing we heard one of those buzz bombs coming over and  w e were 
all w atching it. A fter a  w hile it cut off. You should have seen 
those men as we all scattered East, W e s t, N orth , and  South 
because death  w as riding the sky. Those boys knew  w h a t would 
happen if th a t buzz bomb hit there in  the m idst of us; thank 
G od it so happened th a t it w ent on across us just some four or
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five blocks aw ay before it bit. W e  stayed there in Belgium  for 
about a week, tben orders came to move on.

W e  were loaded in trucks and  were moved on to tbe front 
lines just w itb in  two miles of tbe G erm ans. It w as snowing 
very fast and  tbe snow w as about two feet deep on tbe ground. 
W e  moved up  there, unloaded out of those trucks and  b ad  orders 
to go ahead and  dig fox holes. O u r own artillery w as behind 
us a t that time. W e  knew th a t w e were right on tbe front lines 
as tbe G erm ans were firing over our beads. W e  dug a bole there 
through th a t snow and  into tbe bard  ground th a t night, and  ob, 
we bad no sleep I

I remember a little song book tha t I bad  w ith  me, carrying 
it w ith  me since leaving home. T here is w here I bad  to depart 
w ith  tha t little song book as I buried  it in  tbe snow th a t night. 
W e  stayed there tha t n ight and  tbe next day. T be next n ight 
we bad  orders th a t at 0600 we w ould  move out and  meet tbe 
Germans.

I never shall forget tha t night, D ecem ber 12. It seemed tha t 
G od w as so far away, it seemed tha t G od completely left me and  
departed from me.

“It seemed th a t G od w as far aw ay 
H is presence w as not real:
I could not hear H is tender voice:
H is band  1 could not feel.
T he n ight w as cold, and  dark.
A n d  drear and  1 was so alone.
A n d  fearful, too, of w hat m ight be 
In  tomorrow’s vast unknow n.
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I could not trace the path  ahead 
I stum bled in the bog 
W h e n  came the bright’ning 
T hought to me,
G od is not gone, 'tis fog.
G od is not gone, tis fog tha t 
H ides the Saviour’s blessed face.
T h a t mists the way, and  dims the FA IT H ,
A n d  makes us doubt H is G R A C E .
G od is not gone. H e’ll never 
Leave the weakest one alone.
B ut w ill lead us through the
M ists of doubt till safely we reach home."

(M ay 1st, 1947)

T hen  came tha t voice to me tha t spoke to my soul:

“T rust and obey, for there’s no other w ay 
To be bappy in Jesus, b u t to trust and  obey.”

I picked up  new  courage, bope and  new life w hen Jesus 
spoke to my soul about five o’clock in  the m orning w hen those 
words rang over my heart as w e were m arching dow n th a t snowy 
road. I had  charge of thirty-five men and  four m achine guns. I’ll 
tell you I felt the great responsibility upon me th a t morning, 
knowing tha t in just a short time we w ould meet those Germ ans.

W e  passed through Lammeisdorf, G erm any, carrying all the 
equipm ent we could carry and  I w as supporting this rifle com
pany w hich w as ahead of me w ith  my m achine guns. A s we 
m arched on out of Lammersdorf, G erm any, dow n there in  the 
hollow, it seemed like the G erm ans knew right w here we were 
and  they began to shell us heavily. I w as on the top of the hill
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at that time. The riflemen down there began to scream and  holler. 
I shall never forget those pitiful screams,—the first screams of 
combat tha t I had  ever heard. I thought it w as a group of civilian 
people w ho had  been shelled by those artilleries. G od gave me 
courage and helped me in a marvelous w ay to m arch on. I 
couldn’t stop hu t we had  to go on dow n w here those men had  
been shelled some five hundred feet ahead of us and  by the time 
we got there the G erm ans began to lay another artillery barrage 
on us. A ll of my men got scattered th a t morning. It w as darlc, 
just beginning to break daylight. A ll the men scattered and  I 
hollered a t them  and  told them to be still just a mom ent and  I 
w ould tell them w hat to do. I got all the men together as w e 
moved up  the crest of a hill in the woods, there the artillery 
shells were coming across and  G od w onderfully helped us in  a 
marvelous w ay w ithout the loss of a  m an: w ithout even a 
scratch.

A fter we had moved to the crest of this hill I had  the boys 
dig their fox holes. W e  stayed un til about four o’clock th a t 
afternoon, then we had  orders th a t w e w ould move out and  take 
Kesternicht, Germ any. I w as w ith  the 78th L ightning D ivision 
509th Regiment, 2nd B attalion H  Com pany. A s we moved across 
the field there w as a rifle company just in front of us some two- 
hundred yards. The boys were scattered across the field. They 
began to hit a mine field and  some of the boys, I can see the 
picture of them yet today, w ith  their rifles over their heads, fall
ing backwards and some on the ground w ith  fire and m ud flying. 
O h, m ud and  dirt in the air, it w as an  aw ful p icturel T h a t time 
I told the men to shift dow n rn  the road and  go through. W e  
shifted down out of tha t mine field and  got on the road w ithout 
the loss of a m an and  surely I lifted my voice and  said. Yes, 
G od delivered me again.”
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W e  m arched on up  the road. I w as w ith  my L ieutenant and 
w alking up  to him said, “L ieutenant, I’m praying for you.” H e 
looked around and tears were in his eyes. I don’t know w hy he 
had  tears in his eyes. I never did get to ask him because we w ent 
on through open fields and the G erm an shells were heavy. A bout 
every fifty yards we w ould have to hit the ground and  get up  and 
keep going. M y motto w as “Keep m arching forward and  don t 
stay behind.” T h a t has always been my motto since I have been 
a C hristian . “Keep m arching forw ardi”

I led those men straight forward. T hen  we ran  into this G er
m an trap  w here my L ieutenant w as killed by a  m ortar shell. I 
said, “O  G od, do I have to take charge of these m en? T hen  the 
voice of G od spoke to my heart, I w as w ith  Moses. M oses led 
the children of Israel out, they came to Jordan and  Joshua h ad  to 
take over. H e w as w ith  Joshua and  H e said, I w ill be w ith  you.
I said, “Lord, by thy  help and  grace we can make it through 
this great conflict if T hou  will lead in front of us. W e  reached 
the edge of Kesternicht, G erm any, w hich w as heavily fortified, 
because their plans of the great bulge w hich broke through the 
17th of December, w e were driven back from tha t town. W e  were 
unable  to take it. I lost m any men there b u t we dug in just out
side of the tow n and  stayed there the rest of th a t n ight and  the 
next day until the next n igh t at 12 o clock w hen w e had  orders 
to pull back so our artillery could shell the town.

W e  moved back some three hundred yards and  dug in : it 
w as about three o clock in  the m orning. I d id  not know w here all 
of our men were. W h e n  it got daylight I looked out to the left 
from me and  could see two G erm ans planting  a mine b u t w asn t 
definite w hether they were G erm ans or not so there w as no fire 
upon them. W e  stayed there during the “Battle of the Bulge.’ 
T he G erm ans tried to penetrate through us eleven days and
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nights. W e  could hear the G erm an T iger tanks as they were 
growling dow n behind the hill every m orning a t daw n, bu t 
T hanh God, somehow or other G od kept those tanks from coming 
right across the large hill w hich we were on w ith  those four 
m achine guns.

W e  stayed there in  th a t fox hole eleven days and  nights, the 
worst I have ever spent in  my life. I w ould go out of th a t hole 
every day some three-quarters of a mile dow n across the open 
field and take one or two of my boys w ith  me to bring w ater and  
K-rations for the boys. M y buddy, who trained w ith  me for two 
years here in  the states, w as killed by a G erm an artillery shell. I 
can still see him, the silhouette of his body on th a t moon- light 
night, lying out on the battle  field: not only him  b u t m any more 
of my comrades were lying around me. T heir bodies were not 
moved tor about a week. W e  w ould get out of our fox hole to go 
down across the field after our rations and  it looked like th a t 
G erm an sniper w ould crack down a t me. I w ould go running  and  
sometimes w ould tall down on the ground, h u t somehow or other 
G od’s hand  w as upon me. G od took care of me and  saw  me 
through it alt. M any a time 1 remember coming up  the hill w ith  a 
case of K-rations on my shoulder. I w ould  hit the fox hole head 
first. I d idn’t stop to see w here I w as going to jum p like m any 
boys did who made the mistake and  thus caused their death, bu t 
came head first and ran  in  like a rabbit.

I said, “G et out of the way, boys, here I come, K -rations and  
all, head first.” G od w onderfully helped me. I did my part out 
there on the battle  field w hen it came to taking care of myself— 
digging a  hole—I dug. I dug fast and  w ith  my fingers sometimes 
and  expected G od to do w hat I could not. I remember the 19th 
day of D ecem ber during the “Battle of the Bulge, there w as a 
little  city on fire some four or five miles aw ay and  looking right
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out in front of me about four hundred yards, I could see the G er
m ans as they were closing in, one right behind the other and  I 
told the messengers who were in  the hole w ith  me, “Ju st look at 
them, I know there are one-hundred or tw o-hundred G erm ans a l
ready passed tha t fire-light.” W e  could see the silhoutte of them 
as they w ould creep by. I knew we were completely surrounded 
by the G erm ans tha t night. W e  could hear the G erm an m achine 
guns firing in  hack of us. W^e knew th a t w e were completely 
surrounded during the “Battle of the Bulge” .

I’ll tell you friends, I bowed dow n in th a t old fox hole tha t 
n ight and  d idn’t look to any b u t to G od. 1 had  G od upon my 
soul I I bow ed dow n and  told G od th a t it w as not guns, tanks 
nor planes th a t we needed now, b u t prayed, “O  G od, w e pray 
tha t T hou  w ilt drive the enemy back, because Lord, you tell us in 
Psalm s 36:9 “C ry unto  thee, then shall m ine enemies tu rn  back: 
this I know: for G od is for me. ” Proverbs 50:5 Every w ord of 
G od is pure: he is a  shield unto  them, th a t pu t their trust in 
him .”

G od knows th a t I w asn’t trusting in  guns and  tanks, b u t had  
my trust in H im . Psalm s 7:10 says. M y defense is of God, 
w hich saveth the uprigh t in  heart. T hough an  host should 
encamp against me, my heart shall not fear, though w ars should 
rise against me, in  this w ill I be confident. (Psalm s 27 :5 ). Jer. 
55:5 says, “C all unto  me, and  I w ill answ er thee, an d  shew thee 
great and  m ighty things, w hich thou knowest not.” T hen  we 
read over in Psalm s the 50th chapter and  the 13th verse. C all 
upon me in  the day of trouble: I w ill deliver thee, and  thou shall 
glorify me. ” G od knows th a t I needed help th a t night.

H e said over in Joshua the 1st chapter and  the 5 th  verse, 
“There shall not any m an he able to stand  before thee all the
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days of tfiy life: as I w as w ith  Moses, So I w ill be w ith  thee: I 
will not fail thee, nor forsake thee.” T hank  G od H e has never 
failed me thus far and  H e w ould not fail me now, somehow or 
other I had  faith unspeakable. I cannot find words to explain the 
kind of faith  th a t I had. H aving prayed a short prayer and 
believed G od; there w asn’t  a  doubt in  my heart th a t G od w ould 
not answ er it. I believe H e w ould, and  prayed for the Lord to 
drive those G erm ans hack tha t night. T hank  G od  the next m orn
ing the old sun came up  on the W este rn  Battle-field there in 
G erm any and  there w asn’t a G erm an to he seen anywhere on the 
right or on the left or in the front or behind. You say, w hat 
happened to them ? I don’t know, G od probably pu t it upon some 
of their leaders to call them  back. A nyw ay w e know th a t we 
were surrounded th a t n ight and  the next m orning there w asn’t  a 
G erm an to he seen anywhere and  I could say “Surely G od de
livered me again.”

A fter eleven days the “B attle of the Bulge” w as practically 
over. W e  had  orders to move out and  move around in  the H urt- 
gen forest w here there were m any pill boxes to he  taken, some 
w ith as high as twenty-one G erm ans in  them. W h e n  w e speak of 
pill boxes, we speak of a  very large cem ent room w ith  w alls about 
ten feet thick in some of them. W e  had  orders th a t we were to 
take some of those pill boxes in  the H urtgen  forest. ^V hile there 
I m et my brother right on the front lines, a  brother w ho stood 
here in  the states and  told me w hen I entered the U n ited  States 
army tha t I w ould never be able to live a C hristian  life in  the 
army. H e told me it w as impossible. H e had  gone in  as a  C hris
tian  b u t he backslid. I’m sorry to say. \V elI, praise G od, I lived 
it for a year, then  two years and  later on in  the  H urtgen  forest, 
right upon the front lines there in  G erm any I m et my brother. H e 
w as w ith  the 104th division. I met him  face to face on the battle 
field and told him  th a t the grace of G od w as still sufficient. I
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w as still standing trae  and  w aving Kigli tlie blood-stained banner 
of tbe Lord Jesus C hrist. It w as a  great blessing to my heart even 
to m eet my own brother over there on the battlefield m idst all the 
death  and  destruction. It helped me a  great deal to see him.

I d idn’t have a L ieutenant a t this time. I b ad  orders to go 
dow n on a reconnaissance. T he com pany com m ander and  I w ent 
dow n on Saturday  afternoon to look over a  pill box w hich we 
were to take. ^V e w ent dow n on the side of the hill w here some 
riflemen had  dug in. W e  were going to take those riflemen s fox 
holes and  convert them  into m achine gun positions. ^Ve looked 
around to see the G erm an pill boxes over on the other hill across 
from us. H e pointed w ith  his finger and  said, “Drye, do you see 
the smoke coming out of the top of it over th e re ? ’ I said, Sure, 
it is only 700 yards, it looks to me, aw ay from us. Yes, not 
m uch farther than  tha t,” he replied. A fter a  w hile we left and  
w ent back. I took my men out of the fox holes there in  the H urt- 
gen forest on S unday  morning, January  21. T he snow w as some 
two and  a  half feet deep. It had  been snowing for four or five 
weeks. I trudged up  the old H urtgen forest. 1 11 tell you G od 
spoke to my heart th a t m orning an d  H e said these words,

"E re you left your room this morning.
D id  you think to pray?
In the nam e of C hrist, our Saviour,
D id  you sue for loving favor.
A s a  shield today?”

“O h, ” I said, 'M y G od, my G od, my G od; I have failed to 
pray today. ” I had  failed to pray th a t day and  1 11 tell you I 
m arched on up  there to where I w as going to pu t those m achine 
guns in order to take tha t pill box. I had  fifteen men w ith  me at
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this time, they all had  am m unition. W e  did  not have our 
machine guns, we left them  behind, we were going to move them 
in a t night. W^e w ent on dow n the side of the hill, leaving some 
of the eighteen year-old hoys, who had  never been in  com bat 
on top of the hill in a pill box w hich we h ad  taken several days 
previously. It w as a pitiful sight. W e  left them there: w en t on 
down the hill w ith  several of my leaders: my squad leader and  
my section leader. A s we w ent down, I w as showing them  w hat 
I w anted done and  w here I w anted  the guns an d  other equip
ment. A ctually  any m an could pick me out as a  leader. A bout 
th a t time one of those G erm an snipers shot me through the right 
thigh of the leg. It knocked me dow n bu t I m anaged to jum p in 
to a fox hole w ith  one of the riflemen. A t the same time he shot 
my squad leader through the stomach, then he shot my section 
leader through the knee cap. I disregarded the safety of my 
own life and  crawled out of th a t hole to help my squad 
leader w ho w as shot and  got him  in the fox hole. I talked to him 
and  tried to keep him from going into shock, trying to comfort 
him in every w ay I could. I sat there and  read th a t old Psalm , 
the 27th Psalm . I shall quote to you the 15th verse: “I had  
fainted, unless I had  believed to see the goodness of the Lord in 
the land  of the living.”

A s I read the N ew  T estam ent there singing th a t old song, 
“W h ere  he leads me I w ill follow.” I’ll go w ith  H im  all the way, 
over the m ountains, through the dark valleys. I’ll go w ith  H im  all 
the w ayl I had joy even right there in  the m idst of all th a t dif
ficulty. W h e n  I w as w ounded and  my boots filled w itb  blood I 
had  the love of G od deep dow n in my heart. T hough it w as very 
cold, we stayed in tha t fox hole about an  hour. I’ll tell you the 
presence of G od w as w ith  us and  we were confident th a t G od 
w as going to lead us bach into H is glorious sunlight of H is love 
after awhile.
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“T hou  shalt guide me w ith  T hy counsel 
A n d  afterw ard deliver me to glory.”

Job 25:10 says. “B ut he hnow eth the w ay tha t I take: w hen 
he h a th  tried me, I shall come forth as gold.” Job 15:13 says, 
“T hough he slay me, yet w ill I trust in  him : b u t I w ill m aintain 
mine own ways before him .”

Psalm s 54:19 says, "M any are the afflictions of the righteous 
b u t the Lord delivereth him  out of them  all.” T hanh  God, we 
can still look u p  and  say, “T hy will be done. F ather.”

I w as then moved off the front lines. T hey carried me bach 
to the hospital to A achan , G erm any, 108th hospital; also my b u d 
dies w ho were w ounded about the time th a t I was, w ent w ith  
me. I only stayed there in the 108th hospital for one weeh until 
I w as able to go on into the convalescent hospital where there 
were three or four hundred soldiers ready to go bach to the front 
lines. They were having services each n ight in  th a t convalescent 
hospital. A  chaplain from South  C arolina w as preaching to the 
boys. N atu ra lly  my being a C hristian, I w ent dow n to listen to 
him  preach and  talked w ith  him after the service, telling him  
tha t I had  been in  the work w hile here in  the states, preaching. 
H e asked me to take the services the next night. I d id  so and  G od 
blessed in a great way. T he preacher who h ad  asked me to preach 
for th a t one n ight said after I had  preached th a t he w ould  turn  
the service completely over to me. W e ll, thank G od, I w ent on 
for tw o weeks preaching to those boys. You know  sometimes we 
have to be w ounded, for G od to be able to get us w here H e 
w ants us. “W^e know tha t all things work together for good to 
them  th a t love G od, to them  w ho are the called according to H is 
purposes.” (Rom ans 8 :2 8 ). I can see now  th a t it worked out for
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the best to be w ounded there. I h ad  services and G od blessed in 
a marvelous way. T hen  came the time for me to go bach to the 
front lines. I preached to the boys there in  the  concentration 
camp on the front lines two days after getting bach. W e  had  
orders to tahe the city of H ennet w hich m any of you have read 
about in the newspapers. W e  had  to go dow n across the  field 
about seven hundred yards before we reached the town. T he 
G erm ans were shelling dow n upon us and  w e w ould see our 
comrades as they w ould fall right by the side of us. T hen  w e be
gan to thinh about the scripture: “A  thousand  shall fall a t thy 
side, and  ten thousand at thy right harid; b u t it shall not come 
nigh thee.” (Psalm s 91 :7 ). W e  reached the first house after 
awhile. T he G erm an snipers were still shooting a t us. There were 
men falling on the right and  left, b u t we couldn’t let th a t stop us 
for we had to beep going forward. W e  had  orders to talce the 
town at any cost, if we were to be good soldiers and carry out 
our job.

A fter the town w as completely secured I set one of my ma- 
chine guns up  in the surrounding houses around the tow n for 
defense. W e  stayed there for two or three days. W h ile  we were 
there I shall never forget some of the times 1 h ad  w ith  one of the 
boys w ho w as in my platoon. H e w as a C hristian  and  could play 
the piano. W e  w ould go into those G erm an homes, get together 
and  sing those old songs of Zion. W e  w ould sing "W h e n  the 
Roll is C alled U p  Yonder I’ll be there. ” "T here is a  F oun ta in  
filled w ith Blood draw n from Im m anuel’s veins.”

"A m azing gracel H ow  sweet the sound.
T h a t saved a w retch like me;
I once w as lost, b u t now  am found.
W a s  blind, b u t now  I see.”
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Sometimes tKe G erm ans w ould sKell us so fast and  lieavy 
th a t the shells w ould burst and  hit the houses round about us. 
W e  w ould have to quit singing and our little service and  go back 
to the basem ent, because it w asn  t safe staying up  there.

W e  moved into a little tow n up  the Sieg river by the name 
of P ra tt, Germ any. It had  been my custom always on E aster 
Sunday  m orning to go to an  E aster sunrise service b u t tha t 
E aster found me on the front lines and  I w as wondering, O , Lord, 
how  am I going to get to an  E aster sunrise service today? Praise 
G od, I got my boys together there in  a little house where I had  
one of my m achine guns. W e  h ad  a w onderful time, preaching 
on the resurrected C hrist tha t morning and  singing the songs of 
Zion. T he boys heard about it in  the other squad in  the hotel. 
T hey asked me to come over and  conduct a service and  so sent 
word up  to them  th a t I w ould. There were two rifle companies 
th a t moved in  a t n ight through m any paths and  dark alleys. They 
d idn’t know how  they came in so 1 w as told to lead them  out 
th a t n ight w hich I did. G od w onderfully helped me and directed 
my footsteps, w hich H e w ould always do. 1 led them  out 
of there on up  to H am m , G erm any, where w e were p lanning to 
make the river crossing of the Sieg River w hich I shall never for
get. T his w as on the 6 th  day of A pril.

O n  the 5 th  day of A pril I w ent out on the hillside in  the 
woods, looked across the Sieg River and  the G erm ans were on 
the other side some five hundred yards aw ay T he next morning 
a t 3 o’clock I had  orders to take my m achine guns out on the 
hillside bu t not to dig them  in, just set those four m achine guns 
up  there. W e  moved out a t 3 o’clock.

T he night w as lonely and  w e could hear the artillery shells 
in  the far distance, bursting. W e  knew  th a t the G erm ans were
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just across the river in the hills, just about five hundred  yards 
from us. W e  had  orders not to dig the m achine guns in. There 
we sat w ith  four m achine guns. A fter training men some eigh
teen m onths in the states in the m achine gun platoon. I knew  th a t 
w hen daylight came w e could be completely demolished. I knew 
tha t we w ould be demolished by ten thousand artillery shells. It 
w ould have been death and  destruction and  blood there on th a t 
hilltop w hen daylight come. O h , b u t G od  knew  just w h a t to do.

I told the boys to dig them  a little hole to protect themselves. 
A fter I had  dug a little hole about a foot and  a half deep I bow ed 
in it and  w ith  my face in the m ud, called on G od in  such faith; 
I had  perfect faith tha t m orning and  prayed a prayer like this, 
**0, Lord, T hou has delivered us in  the past. T hou  didst deliver 
us w hen w e were surrounded by the G erm ans, and through m any 
toils and snares, through French battles. Lord, you have brought 
us this far and  we are not trusting in tanks and  planes and  guns, 
now. O , Lord, the same as you brought the fog dow n betw een 
P haraoh  and the children of Israel back there w hen they were 
cam ped at the R ed Sea, I pray th a t you w ill send a fog upon 
this Seig River so th a t w hen daylight comes the G erm ans on the 
other side can’t see us. W e  w ill be concealed from them .”

Some two or three hours before daylight I prayed th a t prayer. 
I slipped over and  told one of my section leaders th a t I had  
prayed G od w ould send a fog so tha t the G erm ans could not see 
us w hen it was daylight. I believed G od and  could alm ost see 
the w hite heavens coming dow n w ith  fog before it ever got day
light. A fter aw hile crickets began to holler: everything w as quiet 
and  it began to crack daw n. I’ll tell you my heart w as lifted w ith  
joy to know tha t G od w as still on the throne w ith  all the pow er 
th a t H e has had  dow n through the ages. Friends, it looked like 
the whole heavens h ad  settled dow n in th a t old Seig River. You
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could not tell w hether there were m ountains on the other side of 
the Seig River or w hether it w as deserts or plains. O h , G od 
settled the w hite fog down, because I believed Him. I prayed a  
prayer of faith  and truly I can say G od w onderfully and  m ar
velously delivered me th a t m orning going on dow n the hillside. I 
w as so overthrilled w ith in  my soul of how  G od had  answered 
prayer and how G od had  delivered me and  began testifying as 
I w ent dow n to the river bank  where we were to make the cros
sing. I testified to the Colonel of the Regim ent and  he said, 
'W h ere  have you been, D rye? I said, I have been up  on the 

hill top w ith  those four m achine guns sitting on th a t ba ld  hill. 
You see all this w hite fog dow n here in  the valley this morning? 
W e ll I prayed th a t G od w ould  send the fog and  thank G od, he 
has answered my prayer! T hough he w as a  C atholic he still 
loved me and  thought lots of me. H e turned his head in a  slight 
w ay and  w alked away. 1 11 tell you our G od is the G od that 
answers by fire and  by fog. H alle lu jah l

W e  crossed the Seig river tha t morning. I sent my first boat 
across w ith  fifteen of my m en in  it and  two m achine guns. It 
turned over and  some of the boys could not swim. I stood there 
on the bank  and  prayed for those precious boys. O n e  of them  was 
only fifteen years old. You say w hat w as he doing in  c o m b a ts  
just fifteen years old? A nyw ay he w as there. H e crawled up  on 
the bottom  of the boat, drifted dow n the river to the other bank 
and  m ade it out all right. They all got w et b u t w e took them 
bach to the house and  got them  some good, dry clothes. W e  
stayed there till about three or four o’clock th a t afternoon. I sent 
the other section on w ith  the rifle com pany w hich I w as support
ing. Later th a t afternoon w e started across the territory w hich 
the G erm ans h ad  observation on, to catch u p  w ith  the company 
w hich had  already taken two or three towns on ahead of us. W e  
reached there right before daylight and  were then across the Seig 
River, fighting in  the great pocket tha t G eneral P a tto n  had  made.
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T hen  we crossed th a t river. I w ould like to call bach one 
verse of scripture, Isaiah 45:2, “W h e n  thou passest through the 
waters, I w ill be w ith  thee; and  through the rivers, they shall 
not overflow thee: w hen thou w alhest through the fire, thou shalt 
not he burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon thee.” “For 
I am the L O R D  thy G od, the H oly O ne of Israel.” (Isaiah  5:5)

W e  w ent on through this large pocket th a t P atton  had 
made, through m any dangers, taking m any cities and being 
shelled from the right and left. O h , it w as sadI Tim e w on’t per
mit me to tell it. G od wonderfully took care of me. T h e  hoys 
were weary night after night, day after day, just existing, eating 
K-rations now and  then and  no sleep, h u t we had  a job to do 
and we had  to get it done. W e  were w illing to do it so w e could 
get hack home.

A fter we finished this large pocket we moved up  to a  little 
town by the nam e of D ry  H ausen, G erm any. W e  had a large 
church in this little town. I w as impressed to call the boys to
gether and  have a revival in this large church. T h e  boys re
sponded w onderfully and  came out each night of the revival. I 
preached there lor seven nights. W h e n  w ar ended on the 8th of 
M ay I w as standing there in  th a t church preaching and  heard 
the glad news tha t the w ar w as over. I praised G od th a t the w ar 
was ended.

Shortly after the w ar w as over they began to segregate the 
men and  send them  home. A fter a w hile my time came and  I 
moved to the staging area in  M arseilles, France. A lte r staying 
there for about ten days it d idn’t  look as if a boat w ould come in. 
O ne of the boys said, “There are five boats in  today.” T he next 
day another boy w ould say. “There are three boats in  today dow n 
at the dock.” It looked as if our boat w ould never come in. O ne
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day w e heard the news th a t our boat w as in—the one w e were go
ing home on, w hich w as an  Ita lian  ship. T hey loaded on tha t 
boat some six thousand soldiers w ho had  been through the land  of 
death  and  destruction. W e  sailed out across the old M editer
ranean  sea and  out across the A tlan tic  ocean. I remembered tell
ing G od as I w as sailing the ocean coming across, th a t I w ould 
be true to H im . N ow  w alking the deck night after night, I w ould 
testify how  G od wonderfully delivered me through this great 
conflict tha t had  been staged upon this earth.

W e  ran  into several storms coming back. T h e  old boat 
w ould rock from one side to the other, b u t I still had  my trust in  
H im  and  believed th a t I w ould soon dock in old A m erica again.

I shall never forget the first day of D ecem ber how  my heart 
felt and how  all the boys felt: six thousand on deck a t one time, 
as w e moved into the harbor of N ew  York City. It w as foggy and 
the w ind w as blow ing hard  on th a t cold D ecem ber day. W e  
could see the S tatue of Liberty through a m ist of fog: just barely 
could see it. There were boats running around this large ship, 
saying, “W elcom e hom el W elcom e hom e!” Lots of the boys ex
pressed their feelings in  different ways. 111 tell you th a t old 
broom straw  out there along the side and  those old red hills at 
the harbor looked good to me. I w as rejoicing because I w as com
ing back home once more, knowing th a t G od had  delivered me; 
brought me through w hat H e had. Everybody w as looking for the 
S tatue of Liberty. W e  barely could see it through the fog, bu t 
after a w hile we got a little closer to  it and  there she stood w ith  
the old torch w aving high. A fter a  w hile w e docked a t pier 88.

There were parents w ho had  heard  th a t their sons were on 
th a t ship coming home. There were sweethearts w ho had  heard 
th a t their boy friends were on tha t ship an d  there were children
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at the dochs. There w as a h an d  playing w hen the old boat pulled 
in. O h, it w as a happy time for those people. W h a t  w as the 
matter? They were there to meet their loved ones w ho had  been 
through the land  of death  and almost hell.

They were rejoicing to see those precious loved ones. A fter 
awhile they pu t the gang plank dow n and  w e began to m arch 
off. M others were meeting sons, sweethearts were m eeting sweet
hearts, children were meeting fathers. O h , there w as a great 
commotioni W h a t  a glad day it w as for six thousand soldiers.

I gathered a great illustration th a t day coming in  the harbor 
and docking in N ew  York City. I began to th ink th a t we are on 
the old ship of Zion as C hristians, sailing the rugged, rough sea. 
W e  have to suffer persecutions and  kicks and  knocks around in 
this old world, b u t we are on the old ship of Zion and  someday 
she is going to pull up  at C an aan ’s fair shore. W e  are going to 
see Jesus out there w ith  outstretched arms. T here are going to be 
mothers standing on C an aan ’s fair shore and  children and 
sweethearts w ho have parted dow n here in  this old world, b u t 
when she pulls into the harbor and  docks, thank  G od, w e w ill 
hear the band  playing and  the angels singing. It w ill be never to 
sail the rugged seas of this old life anymore. A re you on this old 
ship of Zion today? I thank G od for th a t glad night, for th a t glad 
hour that I surrendered all to the Lord Jesus C hrist, and  got on 
tha t old ship to Zion. T ruly  I can say. “W h a t  shall I render unto 
the Lord for all his benefits tow ard m e?’’ (Psalm s 116:12) 'T h e  
L O R D  hath  done great things for us; whereof we are glad.’’ 
(Psalm s 126:3).

“A n d  I w ill shew mercies unto  you, th a t he may have mercy 
upon you, and  cause you to return  to your ow n land. (Jer. 
42:12). Yes, H e had  mercy upon me. H e showed mercy to me and

47



thank G od H e caused me to return to my own land. Surely H e 
hath  delivered my soul from death, my eyes from tears and my 
feet from falling. W h a t  a blessed Savior I have!

Some morning w hen the n ight is past 
I shall awake in th a t new  day;
A n d  steal aw ay to find my ship—< 
A w aiting  for me at the quay.
W ith  anchors weighed, and sails all set,
I venture out across the bay.
T o  reunite in  other lands
W ith  friends already gone th a t way.
To no strange country w ill I go 
B ut to my own delightful land:
W h e re  love w ill b id  me welcome.
A n d  love w ill lead me by the hand.
The sea o’er w hich my ship shall sail. 
W ill  not be dark, bu t bathed  w ith  light: 
For w hen the shore-lines are all slipped,
I w ill b id  adieu to the last, dark night. 
“G od be w ith  you till we meet again:
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you:
Smite death ’s th reat’ning wave before you: 
G od be w ith  you till we meet again.
Till we meet— till we meet:
T ill we meet a t Jesus’ feet:
T ill we meet— till we meet
G od  be w ith  you till we meet again.’’

A s we bring this little book to a close, I w an t to give a pic
ture to you th a t read it of the place where you w ill spend etern
ity unless you have the blood of Jesus C hrist applied to your
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heart and unless you accept H im  as your personal savior. Listen 
to it.

H ell! T he prison house of despair, here are some 
things th a t w ill not he there:

N o flowers w ill hloom on the hanks of H EU -,, no 
beauties of nature we love so well:

N o comforts of home, music and song, no friendship 
of joy will be found in th a t throng:

N o  children to brighten tha t long dreary night,

N o love or peace, not one ray of light: no blood-w ashed 
soul w ith  face beam ing bright.

N o loving smile in  the region of night, no mercy no 
pity, pardon or grace.

N o  water, O  G od, w hat a terrible placel T he pangs 
of the lost, no hum an can tell.

N o t one moment’s ease, there is no rest in H E L L l

H E L L l T he prison house of despairl H ere are some 
things tha t w ill be there:

F ire and brimstone are there, we know, for G od in 
H is word hath  told us so:

Memory, remorse, suffering and  pain, w eeping and  
wailing, bu t all in vain:

Blasphemers, swearers, haters of G od, sinners w ho 
refused to be w ashed in  the blood:

Lovers of pleasure more than  of G od, Christ-rejecters 
while here on earth  trod.

M urderers, gamblers, drunkards and liars w ill have their 
part in the lake of fire:
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T he filthy, the vile, the cruel and  mean, w h a t a 
horrible mob in H E L L  will be seeni

Yea, more than  hum ans on earth can tell, are torments 
and  woes of E T E R N A L  H E L L III

T h ink  about it friends, there is w here you w ill spend etern
ity—-in th a t region am idst w eeping and  gnashing of teeth, 
throughout the shackles of eternity, unless you accept Jesus 
C hrist as your personal savior.

'W e pain ted  a dark picture as w e quoted tha t to you, b u t let 
us turn  and look at the other side. Let’s look a t the picture of 
heaven and  see w here you can spend eternity w ith  the blessed 
and  w ith  the angels and  w ith  the saints of G od throughout 
eternity in heaven.

H eaven, the home of m ansions fair, here are some 
things th a t w ill not be there:

N o sin can enter the portals fair, the vile and  unclean 
shall not be there.

N o  sickness, no death, suffering or pain, no devil, no 
demons can enter gain;

N o darkness, no night, woe or despair, no cares or 
heavy burdens to bear:

N o  disappointm ent in  tha t F a ir  Land, no tears or 
sights on the G olden S trand:

N o fear or evil our peace to annoy, nothing to hurt, 
m ar or destroy.

N o  headaches or grief, no not a  trace, w ill ever be found 
in  the holy place:
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Yea, fairer tKan m ortals here have known, are the things 
G od h a th  prep>ared for his own:

Heaven, the place so w onderously fair.
H ere are some things tha t w ill be there:

G od’s throne, w here the glorified prostrate fall, Jesus,
T he Savipr, Fairest of all.

Sain ts of all ages, lovers of G od, all w ho have been 
w ashed in  the blood:

Loved ones and  friends dear to  the heart, w ill meet in  
th a t land  never more to part.

C hildren of all kinds w ill he  there, joyful and  happy on 
yards of green.

A m id the flowers tha t never fade, gorgeous colors of 
every shade:

T he River of Life and  streets of G old:

O h , the beauties of H E A V E N  can never he told;

Such music and  singing on earth  is not heard, nor 
can be described by pen or word:

'The Tree of Life, w ith  trees bloom ing fair, all m anner 
of fruit w ill be found there:

Perfect love and  perfect rest, com panionship w ith  all 
the blest.

Perfect peace, freedom from strife, everlasting joy.
E ternal Life

Yes, more than  mortals here have know n, are the 
things G O D  h a th  prepared for H IS  ow n lll

S inner friend, as you read this little hook th ink  about th a t 
place. You can go to th a t place, it is a  “whosoever w ill” salva-
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tion. "G o d  so loved the world, th a t he gave his only begotten 
Son, th a t whosoever believeth in  H im  should not perish, bu t 
have everlasting life.” (John 3:16).

Jesus loves you today. G od gave H is son, Jesus C hrist him 
self, and  shed H is blood for you. D o n 't spurn the invitation until 
it is too late, because H ebrew s 9:27 says. It is appointed unto 
men once to die, b u t after this the judgm ent. Lulce 15:3 says 
“Verily, verily, I say unto  thee, Elxcept a m an be bom  again, he 
cannot see the kingdom  of G od.” Prepm e to m eet thy  G od.

THE END
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