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 What a joy it is to be a Christian in the Lord's Church! The liberty we have in 
Christ is a daily reminder to us of how much God loves us and has blessed us through 
His Son. We have been liberated from our sins. We are free from the strictures of the 
law of Moses. We are free to follow Christ, and Christ alone. We need not ever worry 
about having to answer to the leaders of churches created by men. For example: 
 In the English colony of Jamestown, worship services were held every day for 
two hours, and on Sunday the services lasted for five hours. Absenteeism was not 
tolerated.  Evidence of that intolerance is seen in how punishment was inflicted on the 
shirkers. If one missed a service, he lost his food rations for that day. If one missed two 
services, he received a public whipping. For the third absence, one was placed in the 
stocks for up to six months. According to careful searches of the records at Jamestown, 
no one ever missed three services. In colonial Connecticut, it was against the law for 
any person to do laundry on a Sunday. It was unthinkable for a citizen of that state to do 
any labor that would distract them from a day of worship. 
 The Puritans of colonial America went too far in their punishment of absentees. 
Unfortunately, our society has allowed the pendulum to swing too far in the other 
direction. We no longer call forsaking the assembling of the saints a sin. We make and 
accept all excuses to stay away when God's children come together. What was once 
considered a sin for which one should be publicly whipped, is now considered a matter 
of individual conscience. Shame on us all. 
 How have we gone from a people who wouldn't think of staying home when the 
Christians assemble to a people who have to be begged to attend? Older folks have 
told me stories about going to church when they were small children. In turn of the 
century West Virginia in those high rolling hills, there was a little church building on 
nearly every ridge. The families who lived on or near that ridge would walk to services, 
or if they had the means, would hitch up the team to the wagon and drive the family to 
worship to the sound of clip-clopping hooves. Services would last for hours until the 
folks got hungry. Then everyone got out the packed lunches and sat down on the 
hillside and ate together. The children ran about, the young sweethearts would walk 
barefoot along the dusty lanes, the ladies would knit, embroider, and talk of canning, 
cleaning, and kids, and the men would stand around chewing tobacco and boasting of 
how much they could plow with their mules in a day. At some point in the afternoon, 
they all made their way back into the building for an evening of worship and then go 
home refreshed and ready to face the week. 
 Just before that time, oil became an important commodity to the United States, 
and the Texas oil fields began booming, drilling and pumping oil around the clock and 
through the weekends. With the advent of the industrial age came the invention of shift 
work. This necessitated making other arrangements for men who worked the Sunday 
morning shift and missed services. The first record of a local church of Christ scheduling 
an evening service specifically for shift workers is in Texas around 1895. 
 Eventually, it became accepted among Christians that the breadwinner in the 
house would be missing worship services for work. The reason given was that the man 



has a duty to provide for his family, and if he doesn't work the shift during worship, he 
could lose his job. Fortunately, federal laws have been passed that protect the religious 
rights of employees against uncaring and often irreligious supervisors. It is against 
federal law to fire someone who will not work a shift during a religious observance. 
 
 As time passed and American society became more affluent, many men saw it 
necessary to work extra shifts in order to "keep up with the Joneses." This meant that 
more services would be missed. Weekend pay was higher than weekday pay, and 
some men chose to work double shifts on Sunday, thus missing both services. 
However, elders and preachers said little, because after all, "he's a good provider for his 
family." 
 During W.W.II, many women entered the work force due to a shortage of factory 
workers. Women discovered that they liked working, and families found that they liked 
the increased income. Soon, women began missing services for work. The justification? 
If men could use work as a reason to miss, then women could, too. 
 The sixties and seventies brought a number of changes to our society. One 
change that has often gone unnoticed is that more and more teens were entering the 
work force taking part time jobs and jobs that skilled employees would not. It was 
commendable for these young people to begin working in order to save for college, or to 
buy their first car, or to help out with the family budget. Yet it wasn't long until Junior and 
Sis's work schedule began to conflict with worship services. The solution: allow the kids 
to miss services because they were working. 
 A century of relaxing the faithful devotion Christians ought to have has now led to 
missing services for any excuse imaginable. As an evangelist and a student of human 
nature, I am utterly convinced that the first made the second possible. Here is a list of a 
few of the explanations I have heard over the past 24 years of preaching: "We are 
leaving on a trip tomorrow and need to rest. My son missed his tuba lesson due to 
basketball practice, and had to make it up. We had company late last night and were 
just too tired. We've been so busy Christmas shopping that the kids got behind in their 
homework. I had to move my hair appointment. My neighbor is having an operation and 
I am too worried to worship. My beagle was having pups. It was the only time I could get 
a tee time. I got too far behind in my yard work. 
 When I lived in Arkansas, one rainy Monday night I ran into one of the sisters 
from Eastside congregation at the Mall of Memphis 62 miles from home. We were both 
doing last minute Christmas shopping. After exchanging greetings and grumbling about 
the crowds, I asked her if she had been sick the previous evening, for we had missed 
her at services. She responded that "the doctor doesn't want me to drive at night." I 
asked her, "How are you going to get home tonight?" A week later, I learned that she 
had told some of the brethren that the preacher was too judgmental and unloving. 
 Am I advocating public whipping and stocks for absentees? Emphatically NO! 
Am I saying that a man cannot support his family? Again, absolutely not. But how much 
further away from faithfulness can we get before heaven is completely out of sight? 
Hebrews 10:23-27 still reads the same today as it did the day the ink from the apostle 
Paul's pen was still wet on the page. "Let us hold fast the profession of our faith without 
wavering; (for he is faithful that promised), And let us consider one another to provoke 
unto love and to good works: Not forsaking the assembling of ourselves together, as the 



manner of some is; but exhorting one another: and so much the more, as ye see the 
day approaching. For if we sin wilfully after that we have received the knowledge of the 
truth, there remaineth no more sacrifice for sins, But a certain fearful looking for of 
judgment and fiery indignation, which shall devour the adversaries." Let us not mince 
words; forsaking the assembling of ourselves together is sin. 
 Let us examine ourselves by asking: "Would a faithful and true child of God stay 
home from services for the excuse I am giving?" Let us honestly sing the song "Nothing 
between my soul and the Savior, keep the way clear, let nothing between." 


