GOODLY PEARLS

Again, the kingdom of heaven is like unto a merchant man, seeking goodly pearls: Who, when he had found one pearl of great price, went and sold all that he had, and bought it. Matthew 13:45-46  
I recently heard someone speaking of the parable of the pearl in Matthew 13. It got me to thinking about what other "goodly pearls" the merchant might have bought and sold before purchasing the "pearl of great price."  

As I considered this, it occurred to me that I was once like that merchant. As a teenager, I also sought after that which I considered worth investing my money, time and energy in. I figured that life could only be lived once and who knows for how long? While I was still young, I wanted to discover the best use of my life to achieve the highest ends. I determined to aim high, but religion was not in my sights.
My father and grandfather were builders and it was expected that I too would become a builder. At 16, I was learning how to draw blueprints and design homes. I dreamed of building housing developments around private lakes.  When I was about 17, my grandfather heard about my ideas and offered to sell me a large tract of land near Jericho that was undeveloped and already had a lake.  I could have it for a bargain price and pay for it in low installments. At the time, however, I was more interested in getting a car.
All my friends could hardly wait to get wheels, but I determined that my car would be the best-looking and the fastest car in South Jersey. Thus began a spiral of buying, building and selling cars. Within 7 years, I had owned 38 cars, but I could find some fault in all of them.

In 1955 God spoke very clearly to me (Johnny Green, Peggy's brother!) but I refused to listen. After graduating from High School I worked in the family business. My father was specializing in church construction and I helped to build 14 churches and a Christian School in South Jersey. 
The initials on a piece of concrete found near our old homestead are probably mine. I would be interested to know where it was found. It appears to say "Oct 1954" when I would have been a Senior in Woodstown H.S. I used to put my initials on anything I got my hands on! I carved them on trees out in Jay William's pasture, on my desk in Daretown Grammar School and autographed a million doodles that I drew when I should have been paying attention. When I was still in the 8th Grade, the school Principle Francis Ponti caught me carving and made me sand EVERONE'S initials off my desk and re-varnish it. I wanted to go home and get an electric sander, but he wouldn't let me. 

When I worked for Pop, I often took a red crayon and wrote on studs before covering them, "Ralph Harvey worked here before he became famous." The church we built in Hopewell around 1955 was just torn down a few weeks ago. I wonder if they found my autograph! 

Now for an interesting related tidbit that Marvin Creamer told everyone Sunday at his 100th birthday celebration in the Running Deer Country Club near his childhood home next to Parvin State Park. I will try to tell it like he did. 

"In 1936 I was 19 or 20 and working for a builder in Quinton named Ralph C. Harvey. His grandson is sitting here in this room. Jobs were not easy to come by in those days and my boss expected a good day's work out of us [Marvin was getting paid 35 cents an hour]. The daughter of the couple whose house we were working on [named Dilk or Dilks] was constantly watching and talking and it became difficult to get my work done. I wrote what I thought of her constant blabbering on a piece of paper and nailed it to a stud before covering with plasterboard. About 40 years later, I was a Geography Professor at Glassboro State [now Rowan University]. One day, a woman who had enrolled for some classes that she needed stopped me in the hallway and asked, "Are you the same Marvin Creamer that worked as a carpenter on my parent's house in 1936?" Marvin responded, "Are you _____ Dilks?" She grinned and said, "Yes and I must tell you something." Yesterday while Mother and I were shopping, someone lost control of their car and crashed into our home. We found this note attached to an exposed 2x4 in the damaged wall." 

Marvin concluded by saying that this experience confirmed a Bible verse that he learned in Sunday School that says, "Be sure your sins will find you out." 

Creamer turned 100 on January 24, but the big celebration was Sunday so most of the family could attend without media interference. You can see pictures on my website www.rvharvey.com. 
I once heard a message in which the preacher defined "faith" as "seeking truth in order to live by it.” As I contemplated this, I was reminded of one of my favorite verses, John 7:17 If any man will do his will, he shall know of the doctrine, whether it be of God, or whether I speak of myself.  I think the "goodly pearls" could indicate truths and the "pearl of great price" would be Christ who is "the truth and the life."   
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