
John Paton’s passion for the local church did not develop in a vacuum. This passion was passed down by 
his father. Paton’s whole life has the fingerprints of his father all over it. The fire that burned in his heart for 
God and missions was fed by his commitment to the local church. It was there he was taught a high view of 
God and the desire for God to have worshippers. The church is the only institution God promised to sustain 
forever. It is the key to spiritual health and growth for a Christian. 

Matthew 16:18 “I will build My church and the gates of Hades will not overpower it.”

1 Timothy 3:14-15 “I am writing these things to you, hoping to come to you before long; but in case I am 
delayed, I write so that you will know how one ought to conduct himself in the household of God, which is 
the church of the living God, the pillar and support of the truth.”

During these days, because we are unable to meet in person, we can start to drift in our commitment to the 
local church. But we can still strive to be connected digitally as well as through prayer for one another. We 
can also take this time to install a love for the church to our children. Listen to Paton describe his upbringing 
and joy found in the church:  

“Each of us, from very early days, considered it no penalty, but a great joy, to go with our father to 
the church; the four miles were a treat to our young spirits . . . we youngsters had sometimes rare 
glimpses of what Christian talk may be and ought to be. They went to the church, full of beautiful 
expectancy of spirit — their souls were on the outlook for God; they returned from the church, 
ready and even anxious to exchange ideas as to what they had heard and received of the things of 
life. I have to bear my testimony that religion was presented to us with a great deal of intellectual 
freshness, and that it did not repel us but kindled our spiritual interest. The talks which we heard 
were, however, genuine; not the make-believe of religious conversation, but the sincere outcome 
of their own personalities. That, perhaps, makes all the difference between talk that attracts and 
talk that drives away.” (p. 15-16)

“Oh, I can remember those happy Sabbath evenings; no blinds down, and shutters up, to keep out 
the sun from us, as some scandalously affirm; but a holy, happy, entirely human day, for a Christian 
father, mother, and children to spend. How my father would parade across our flag-floor, telling 
over the substance of the day’s sermons to our dear mother, who, because of the great distance 
and because of her many living “encumbrances,” got very seldom indeed to the church, but gladly 
embraced every chance, when there was prospect . . . How he would entice us to help him to recall 
some idea or other, praising us when we got the length of “taking notes” and reading them over on 
our return; how he would turn the talk ever so naturally to some Bible story or some Martyr remi-
niscence, or some happy allusion to the “Pilgrim’s Progress”! And then it was quite a contest, which 
of us would get to read aloud, while all the rest listened, and father added here and there a happy 
thought, or illustration, or anecdote . . . Others must write and say what they will, and as they feel; 
but so must I. There were eleven of us brought up in a home like that; and never one of the eleven, 
boy or girl, man or woman, has been heard, or ever will be heard, saying that Sabbath was dull or 
wearisome for us, or suggesting that we have heard of or seen any way more likely than that for 
making the Day of the Lord bright and blessed alike for parents and for children. But God help the 
homes where these things are done by force and not by love!” (p. 17)

How can you love Parkside (the people not the building) while we are separated? What can you do to keep 
your passion for the local church? How can you teach this to your family or friends?
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