MY STORY:

A PERSOMAL ADVENTURE IN UNHOLY
RIGHTEQUSMESS

Jog Yakon

Like miost children reared in scuthern tradicion mixed with Baprist parec-
ipation, I rarely gave much thought 0o what it meant oo be Baptist. In face,
I was beyond childhood before noticing that Baprise is spelled with a p and
nita &, The sign otside my home church, Fiese Baprist of Asheville, North
Carolina, was the insraceor. The wsnal mix of Sunbeams, BAs, and youth
acriviries flavored a rch tradition of preaching and teaching. T was Eaprise
and felt good abour it.

My unassuming Baprist world would be changed forevenmors when my
pastor, Dr. Cecil Sherman, returned from the 1979 annial meeting of the
SBEC, waming of ominous clouds on the horizon. T believed him, but was
cereain thar there must be some exaggeration vo the thoughts given over
acoming “Convention-wide splie.™ After all, the SBEC was too large o split,
and the Cooperarive Program was too perfect oo leave. Or so I thought

I attended my fire SEC annual meeting in 1981, It was held in Los
Angeles. This would be the first of ten in a row. The 1990 Convention



meeting in Mew Odeans would not assuredly be my last. Prankly, it was
not the polivical curcomes of those conventions that drove me away. I can
lose with grace; after all, I am a Democrae. Ir was the feeling, vear after
vear, that I had been congregationally and politically raped that tapped the
fimal coffin nail. Upon my woarn from natonal Convention meetings, 1
wioukd be ot of sors for weeks, tying vo piece vogether why i is thar T
am 3 prowd Southern Baptise, Witnessing brutish power in the name of
God was and is a hard pill o swallow. Determining God's will based on
majority vore was sickening,

Druring the early 1980, I led the church I pastored w0 move our Co-
operative Program giving v 22 percent of our annual budget. Though a
small-town church, this sacrifice was 2 gladly received opportunity. We
understood we had to give more o make up for the SEC megachurch
leadership who gave either nothing or token conributicns.

By this time, I noc only knew that Baptist was spelled with a p, T also
understood something of our dch heritage and our historic belisf in soil
competency and local church independence. T warched year by year as the
uncompromizable was compromised. Churches were told how oo selece
minizters, women wers tokld how 1o serve and not ssre God, and those
whi had given their life's blood in service to God thmough the SEC were
showmn the provertdal door

Oddly enmoiagh, e was two events thar occurred in the SEC annoal meet-
ing in San Antonic that sealed for me the reality chat my tenure within
the SBC was concluding, Mo macter what the armchair quarterbacks back
home said about this being sericdy a “preacher’s fight™ thar would never
direcely impact them, I knew from these events that it was much, much
MCE.

The first happenad outide of the conventon cencer when a Criswell
Bible College sthdent noticed a lapel pin Iwas wearing. Apparently, he was
offended. With his big smile and backslapping “Howdy,” we began 2 dia-
logae. In this discussion, he would aim most of his dares at the liberalism
within Southeastern Baptise Theclogical Seminary, He was parcicular in his
analysis and scathing in his review. Specific, he was noc. He could call no
names, 0o locations, only a litamy of storkes aboat what one liberal profes-
sor had tanghe aboue the virgin birth, and what anceher had said about
homosexialivy

T asked him how mich time he spent on the campus to achieve this
irfommacion. As it thms out, be had never been to Morh Carolina. I then
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wodd him thae I had three years invested there, and later my wife falfillsd
her two-year commitment. I told him that we were never recipients of
such data. He insisted that he had the data “back home.™ Ar this impasse,
I gave him oy card and asked thae he mail me the information. Of course,
that was the end of that. But fiom the experence there was solidified for
me the reality thac truth is of little conssquence oo these masters of the
takeower. Whar macters is mauhs, and i swodes concocmed or disoreed
asaizted in this quest, 50 be it and o God be the glory.

The second lesson came inside the convention center. When the report
was being given to the convention regarding a mew chair for the Momi-
nating Committee, the Reverend John Eeid stood to challenge the mom-
inadon. He cited thar the proposed candidate was pastor of 4 non-
Southern Baptist Congregatdon. To this, the conventdon president coan-
tered, “What's you poine?™ After a moment’s hesication, Feverend Feid
respondad, =My poine Mr. Prsdent is, it would seem that in a denomi-
nation of thirteen million members, we cught ©o be able to find at least
ome of s who is able t0 chair our Mominating Commiteee.” At this poine,
he was ruled out of order and was booed as he left the microphone. His
point had been made to those of us who were again witnessing the blatant
mizuse of the prasident’s placform power to propel a personal agenda. To
the majorty of those in amendance, however, the issue he wook with a
non-Southermn Baptist chaidng the Nominating Committes was appar-
enty a non-isswe.

That evening, I sar by the hotel pool and struck up 3 conversation with
a seranger. This layman was gentle and kind and quite grandfathedy in his
pemona. After determining that I, like he, was a messenger 10 the anmaal
meeting, he said, “Wasmn't thar mess about the chaimman of the nominat-
ing commirtee 3 disaseert™ I assured him of my agreement. But then real-
ized thar we both saw the acdon as a car wreck, bur were ac odds over
which driver was at fault. He said, “Yes, that man who spoke up about the
chairman not being a member of the Scuthern Baptise Convention was
cnly nie-picking and trying o sur wp trouble.™ Tt was there that I realized
that the Convention of my youth was gone. Tt was there that T discoverad
that the chasm separaring moderates and conssrvative “fandamentalise
Eapeises was w00 wide and seomy o0 be breached.

In 1902, the chirch I pasored officially lef the SEC. By 1998, T was
serving a new congregation, and they voo have officially cur all des o the
SEC. Am I proud of this action! Mo, but I am immensely proud of the
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congregations who ook it Did we lose anyrhing in the process! We lose
nothing thae had not already been terminated in the 1980s Will T look
back? Mo, becanse T move on oo brighter and becter ways of cooperatively
doing missions. I wish the SEC well. Many good people remain steadfase
there. I pray that as the new generation of SEC leadership assumes respon-
sibilities, they, more than their predecessors, will be more intene on truth,
kindness, forbearance, scriptural ineegriey, and fghtecusness,
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