
“Telling It Like It Is” 
By Paul R. Blake 

 
 Do you get a little tired of the paradoxical situation where the non-rebuking brethren 
rebuke the rebuking brethren? It always seems rather hypocritical to me when a preacher warns 
others to avoid another preacher who goes about warning others. I have heard it said over the 
years that we cannot rebuke someone like Jesus and the apostles did because we are not 
inspired. I have been told, after a first principles sermon plainly presented, that I had offended 
the visitors and that they probably wouldn't come back now. It has been suggested to me that 
preachers are too negative, and that the church won't grow until we become more upbeat, 
preaching hearer-friendly lessons. 
 Combine this weariness with weak preaching with the fear of falling memberships in 
many local churches, and the stage is set for those who are unbalanced in the other direction to 
begin doing harm. You know the type: only when they are blistering someone's ears with vitriolic 
invective do they truly feel like they are doing the Lord's work.   
 It is my conviction that the only way to please the Lord is to plainly present scripture 
based sermons in a manner characterized by love for God, truth, and souls. It would be helpful if 
we would stop euphemizing and “preach sermons” instead of “sharing thoughts” from the pulpit. 
While I find sermons filled with cute stories and endless illustrations to be tedious, I am just as 
fatigued by those who think that every time they pick up a pen or load their word processor to 
write a sermon or article, that they have to dice and slice someone or some issue. 
 This kind of individual is especially dangerous on the Internet. Something about being 
alone in an office and reading material and messages that come via the phone lines leads some 
to feel that the writers are nothing more than cyberspace constructs and not real people who 
simply may be sincerely misled. Therefore, attacking them becomes little more than a sort of 
religious Mortal Kombat; after all, they are not likely to meet face to face, are they? How hard of 
a shift is it to play Mario Bros. at home on the 
Nintendo and stomp all of those mean mushrooms hollering “die you goombas”; and, then get 
on the computer and start stomping around shouting “die you liberals”? 
 What also troubles me is when a brother who has the truth on an issue, but he handles it 
poorly because he thinks that because he has the truth, he doesn't need to study and honorably 
answer the one in error. When he faces an opponent who is better educated, he is intimidated 
and can't think of an answer, so he calls him a name instead. 
 Fifteen years ago, I was in a class with several sectarians studying the Bible. Two of the 
people in that class were Christians. Seven out of eight of the non-members had learned the 
following lessons from the six classes that I taught: 1) God does not approve of religious 
division, 2) God's word is the only authority in religion, 3) God's word is not to be changed, 4) 
there is one church governed by God's word, 5) the church of the NT can exist today, 6) all men 
are sinners and need to obey the gospel.  Only two of them seemed to be considering being 
baptized, but they had not yet made up their minds to make a commitment. The eighth person 
was never going to agree; she was a retired Pentecostal minister.   
 In spite of the progress that we had made, one of the Christians in that study went 
behind my back and arranged for another preacher from a neighboring city to come in and be a 
guest teacher. He told him, “Paul is too soft, and he won't tell Mrs. ____ like it is.”  
 When we arrived at class, he brought his own portable lectern with him, wore a black 
three piece suit, and, instead of sitting down with us around the table like we had done from the 
beginning, he stood over everyone. He introduced his study by saying that he wasn't going to 
mince words and preach soft like “others” have been doing. He proceeded to “tell it like it is” on 
tongues and women preachers. Within five minutes, he and Mrs. _____ were in a shouting 
match. She called him a fool, and he said she was a bigger fool. And then it got ugly. After a 



while, four people left the class. I went back one more time, but was able to get anywhere with 
the class, and the ones who were considering obeying the gospel wanted nothing to do with the 
church. 
 But here is the saddest part: after the debacle ended, the Christian who invited the 
bombastic preacher came up to me after the class broke up grinning from ear to ear and said, 
“Wasn't that great! He sure told Mrs. _____ like it is!” 
 

A Preacher to Suit Everybody 
 
 At last, a preacher guaranteed to please all has been found. He preaches exactly 25 
minutes and sits down. He preaches against sin in such a gentle way he never hurts anyone's 
feelings. He works from 6:00 A.M. to 10:00 P.M. in every kind of work possible. He can clean up 
the church building if necessary, helps overhaul the autos of the congregation, and is an expert 
in almost every field. He always dresses in the best clothes, buys the latest books on every 
subject, has a well-dressed and well-behaved family, drives a late model car at all times, give to 
every charitable fund and gives 50% from his income. He is 26 years old and has been 
preaching for 30 years; is tall, short, handsome, thin and heavy set; one brown eye, one blue 
eye; hair parted in the middle, left side, dark and straight, right side brown and wavy. He has 
burning desire to work with teenagers and spends all his time with the older folk. He smiles all 
the time with a straight face, because he has a good sense of humor that keeps him seriously 
dedicated to his work. He has a flowing personality with deadened feelings and nerves of iron. 
 

The One Thing Khrushchev Got Right 
 
 “Watch, stand fast in the faith, be brave, be strong” (1Cor. 16:13). Many years ago, 
Premier Nikita Khrushchev was speaking before the Supreme Soviet and was severely critical 
of the late Premier Stalin. While he was speaking someone from the audience sent up a note: 
"What were you doing when Stalin committed all these atrocities?"  
 Khrushchev shouted, "Who sent up that note?" Not a person stirred. "I'll give him one 
minute to stand up!" The seconds ticked off. Still no one moved. "All right, I'll tell you what I was 
doing. I was doing exactly what the writer of this note was doing--exactly nothing! I was afraid to 
be counted!" (From Illustrations Unlimited, by James S. Hewett, p. 128). Stand up and be 
counted for the Lord and do not be afraid.  
 

A Moments Wisdom 
 

• At the end of your life, you will never regret not having passed one more test, not 
winning one more verdict, or not closing one more deal. You will regret time not spent 
with a husband, a friend, a child, or a parent. 

• Each morning when I open my eyes I say to myself: I, not events, have the power to 
make me happy or unhappy today. I can choose which it shall be. 

• In a moment of decision the best thing you can do is the right thing. The worst thing you 
can do is nothing. 

• Forgiveness is the fragrance that the violet sheds on the heel that has crushed it. 

• To get the full value of joy you must have someone to divide it with. 

• Well done is better than well said. 

• He that is of the opinion money will do everything may well be suspected of doing 
everything for money.  

• He that is good for making excuses is seldom good for anything else.  

• Hide not your talents. What's a sun-dial in the shade? 


