
One New Suit

Daddy has on a new suit today, the first new suit he’s had in over twenty 
years.  He could have bought as many new suits as he wanted to, but to quote 
him, “There’s nothing wrong with my suits. They look just fine, and I don’t 
need a new one.” In fact, he probably wouldn’t have wanted us to get him a 
new suit for today if any of his old suits would have fit him.  To put it simply, 
Daddy was just content with what he had.  He never “needed” anything.

We didn’t always understand his logic when we were growing up.  If traveling 
on a vacation, our dad would drive to three or more surrounding gas stations 
to save a few cents on a gallon of gasoline. He would check prices on motel 
after motel to save a mere three to four dollars per night.  Understand, this 
was before the Internet.  He had to drive to the motel, go in and talk to the 
desk clerk, and come back out only to drive to three or more motels to do the 
same thing. We were so happy and relieved when we saw Daddy come out 
with a key in his hand.

The whole family could be sweltering in ninety degree heat and want to turn 
on the air conditioning, but Daddy would say, “I’m comfortable myself.”  We 
knew he just didn’t want to waste money on electricity. We teased him about 
this every time it would get hot. If any of us had a need, it was always met.  
It’s just that Daddy didn’t have very many “needs.”  How can a man who was 
so determined not to waste money turn around and be so very generous to 
the needs of the church and of those seeking to do the Lord’s work?  He was 
such a generous man, especially when giving to the Lord.  Daddy understood 
something very important, “…for a man’s life consisteth not in the abundance 
of the things which he possesseth.”  He knew what would last and what was 
important.  “Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon earth, where moth and 
rust doth corrupt, and where thieves break through and steal:  But lay up for 
yourselves treasures in heaven where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, and 
where thieves do no break through nor steal:  For where your treasure is, 
there will your heart be also.”

It’s easy to see now.  Daddy’s “heart” was in heaven long before he ever was.  
That’s where he’d been putting up his “treasure” his whole life.  Daddy is so 
rich today.  He must be so glad that he spent his life for eternal rewards rather 
than for temporary ones here.  He left all of us a “rich” heritage to follow, 
one that we will never forget. Daddy knew “new suits” wouldn’t make any 
difference one way or the other.  Turns out he was right.
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