
TWO BUILDINGS — TWO LIVES 



    On the opposite page are two structures.  One is quite small and 
was never of much value.  The other is large and imposing and was 
once the most grand gathering place in Southeast Volusia County. 
    The building on the top was the auditorium at the New Smyrna 
Beach Senior High School.  It was opened in the spring of 1975.  As 
the newest and largest place of assembly in the area it was quite a 
big deal.   I was the newly-elected student body president and was 
asked to make a dedication speech the night the place was opened. 
Also speaking were the School District Superintendent, the Mayor & 
a couple of other dignitaries. The principal said I “Wowed them.” 
    Later that spring of 1975 and again in 1976 all classes were 
cancelled and the entire student body was brought to the auditorium 
where I did music concerts.  Can you imagine such a thing?! 
    Those events seem as though they happened yesterday.  I can still 
see and feel them.  Now that hall stands vacant, weeds growing all 
around it.        As I stood looking on this site, a week before the 30th 
anniversary of my conversion, I gloried in the truth God had 
revealed to me the night I graduated.  I had seen everything temporal 
coming to an end and that vision was correct.  That auditorium 
stands empty.  I stand full.  How happy I am today that I chose the 
better path. 
    The bottom picture is of a storage shed behind the New Smyrna 
Bible Chapel.   
    A few weeks after I trusted Christ, I asked the pastor if there was 
something I could do at the church.  He handed me a key to the shed 
and said that I could cut the grass each week. 
    Not only did I cut the grass but I weeded the beds and trimmed 
the ornamental plants. I wanted to be used in the service of the Lord 
and it did not seem beneath my dignity to do such work for Him.   
    The key that unlocked that storage shed has been the key to all I 
have been privileged to accomplish for my Redeemer ever since. 
There is no job too small.  There is no job not worth doing faithfully 
and well.  There is no task in the service of the Saviour that is not 
important. 
    Had I thought myself too big to mow the church lawn, I would 
have been unworthy to stand in the church pulpit.  Had I been 
unfaithful in that which men call little it would have proven me 
unfaithful in that which men highly esteem. 
    To do one’s best at every task is well pleasing to the Creator. 



 
High School Shots 

 
 

The picture at left was 
taken just before I 
made a speech to the 
student body.  Though 
I cannot recall the 
specific event, these 
occasions were a great 
deal of fun.  Below is 
from a shot taken of 
the school’s gifted 
writers.   

Working for the 
camera with child-
hood pals and high 
school band mates  
Matthew Kyle aka 
Bubba Avery and 
John B. Scrivano.  
Yes, indeed those 
are flowered shirts,  
matching shades 
and platform shoes.  
No, we did not do 
disco.  Never.   


