









































died fighting for the South—passing
away behind the lines 12 days after be-
ing wounded in battle. I thought of the
horrific hand-to-hand fighting and
primitive medical care that marked
that awful war. No telling what sort of
atrocities my great-grandfather experi-
enced in those tender years of his life,

[ tried to imagine what his life must
have been like with no tractors, auto-
mobiles, telephones, indoor plumbing,
electricity, radio, television and air con-
ditioning. He probably rode horseback
or drove a wagon, farmed the land and
made do with whatever God provided.

He'd been bom in Arkansas, we
knew that to be a fact, but he’'d died and
been buried when Oklahoma was still
Indian Territory—almost three decades
before my father, who bears a portion of
his name (Larkin), was bom. Did he
ever drive cattle, like my grandfather
did? Did he plow with a tearn? Did he
carry a pistol? Was his skin bumed
brown from long days in the hot sun?
Did he iike to fish? Did he have a beard?
Questions flooded my mind.

Yet, one set of facts stood out abave
all the rest. According to my cousin's
research, my great-grandpa was a dea-
conin the Free Wil Baptist church and
everywhere he lived he started a
church, He began by starting a Sunday
School. Then he would call a preacher
to hold regular services. He apparently
wasn't a pastor, but he was a church
planter, and a man who loved God.

Who led him to Christ? 1 don't .

know, Was he the first member of the
Yandell clan to be a Christian or to be
part of the Free Will Baptists? [ don’t
know. What I do know is that among
his children were two brothers, Isaac
Wilson Yandell {(more commonly
known as “Doc”) and Joseph Elza Yan-
dell (my grandfather). Though, as far
as [ know, neither boy was a saint in his
youth, both accepted Christ and be-
came evangelists and pastors.
Working together and independent-
ly, Doc and Grandpa won hundreds—
perhaps thousands—to Christ in brush
arbor and country church revivals over
the course of their ministries. Stories of
God'’s manifold blessings abound—all-
day baptisms, standing room only
crowds, notorious sinners converted,
arnazing answers to prayer, spirited de-
bates and wisdom that confounded
their opposition. Though both men are
Jong dead, even today I meet people

who remember their unique and fruit-
ful ministries.

More importantly, though, these men
also passed that spiritual legacy onto
their children, some of whom entered
the ministry as well. Among them were
my father, Larkin, his brother Orville
{who entered the ministry as a middle-
aged man), a cousin L. D, and the
cousin who piqued my curiosity about
all this to begin with, DeArthur,

Although Orvilie is deceased, Dad
and DeArthur have each spent about
50 years declaring the gospel of Je-
sus Christ. Both, in their 70s, are still
pastoring today. Of course, other chil-
dren on both sides are also serving
God in other capacities.

In my generation, both my cousin
Jimmy and ! are pastors and several
others are very active in their local
churches and beyond. And the lega-
Cy goes on, as my children and many
others in their generation continue to
serve the Lord.

Did my great-grandfather have any
idea what he had begun? I doubt it. He
died before his sons ever made their
mark for the kingdom of God. Yet, the
spiritual legacy of a man who loved God
continues to grow. Every soul that has
come to Christ, every believer who has
been built up in their faith, every hurting
person who has been comforted, every
couple united in marriage and many
that have been saved, every dollar given,
every song sung, every funeral conduct-
ed, every message preached and lesson
taught; all these are fruit to my great-
grandfather’s account.

Of course, ultimately, as all these
men would be quick to point out, all
credit belongs to God. What a great
and gracious God we serve that He
would place His hand upon a family
that has had neither wealth, nor pow-
er, nor fame, and use themn in His di-
vine work! All glory be unto Him!

At the cemetery that day, I knelt in
prayer at my great-grandfather’s grave,
thanking God first that, though whatever
is left of his earthly remains are there
where they were placed over a century
ago, Joseph Larkin Yandell is not. He is,
as the Apostle Paul said, “absent from
the body” and “present with the Lord.”

And I thanked God for the legacy he
had left to me. One godly man, buried
in a counfry cemetery, within sight of a
church he may well have started more
than 100 years ago. A man, like us all,

who probably had many faults, failures
and inadequacies. But a man who
managed to pass the torch of faith to
his children, who passed it to my fa-
ther’s generation, who passed it to my
generation, who are passing it to my
children’s generation, who will one
day pass it on to their children who, by
God's grace, will continue this chain of
faith until Jesus returns.

I have said for years that the most
important and fruitful thing you will
ever do in this world is to lead your
children to Christ. Now [ believe it
more than ever.

The Psalmist wrote: “[ will utter
things hidden from of old—things we
have heard and known, things our fa-
thers have told us. We will not hide
them from their children; we will tell
the next generation the praiseworthy
deeds of the Lorp, his power, and the
wonders he has done . . . 50 the next
generation would know them, even
the children yet to be born, and they
in tum would tell their children. Then
they would put their trust in God . . .”
(Ps. 78:1b-4,6,7a NIV).

Maybe your family has not been
blessed with such a legacy of faith. If
not, I don't share this story to brag on
anyone but God and to encourage you
to seize the opportunity God has given
to you to start it! It's the best gift you
could ever give to those who walk in
your footsteps. No amount of money,
farne or power, can compare. This |
know for certain. m
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