
What I Learned in Each Decade 

Hugh Fulford 

 

 Life is (or should be) a "school" from the cradle to the grave. Following are but a few of 

the things I have learned as I have passed through each decade of my life. 

 1930s: I was born two days after Christmas in 1937. I was two years old when that 

decade ended, so I can't remember anything of significance that I learned during that decade!  

 1940s: I learned of the immense love that my parents had for me, for my sister who was 

born at the beginning of the decade, and for my brother who was born a little over halfway 

through it. While my parents were good moral people, they did not attend church, though my 

mother had been a member of the Lord's church since her teenage years. That changed in 1948 

when my father left the denominational body of which he at least nominally had been a member, 

obeyed the Gospel, and the church became the center of our lives. In the summer of 1949, I 

confessed my faith in Christ and was baptized into Him. 

 1950s: Beyond any doubt, this was the decade in which I experienced the greatest 

changes in my life. I was in the seventh grade when the decade began. When it ended, I was 

serving as a full-time minister of the Gospel. I determined early in this decade that I wanted to be 

a preacher of the Gospel. At the age of fifteen, I was filling occasional preaching appointments. 

My parents made a big move from northwest Florida to northwest Alabama so that my sister, 

brother, and I could attend a Christian school (Mars Hill Bible School). I learned the value of a 

Christian education. I began preaching during my senior year in high school every Sunday for a 

rural church near Florence, Alabama—a church with which I have maintained a relationship for 

almost sixty years, extending to three or four generations of some of the families that attend that 

church. Following graduation from high school, I enrolled in a Christian college (Freed-

Hardeman). During my second year there, I met "the girl of my dreams" and within a year we 

became husband and wife. (This month we will have been married fifty-four years!) Before the 

decade ended, we were the parents of a son and I was preaching full-time for a congregation of 

God's people. I learned the meaning of marital love, the value of lasting friendships, the 



importance of responsibility, and the need to continue to study, learn, and grow in knowledge 

and in spirituality. 

 1960s: I learned the value of evangelism and the fact that the Gospel in all its purity and 

simplicity is attractive to people who hungered and thirsted after righteousness or within whom 

an appetite for such could be whetted. In the language of the great apostle Paul, I endeavored to 

preach the Gospel "publicly and from house to house" (Acts 20:20). We saw our family grow 

with the birth of another son. We learned the meaning of sacrifice as we endeavored to 

emphasize the important things in life (the spiritual rather than the material). We learned that 

there were some material things that neither our children nor we would ever have, but we 

endeavored to give them some things that money cannot buy. I learned the joy that comes from 

immersing one's son into Christ. We learned the importance of generations staying connected. 

Our sons grew up knowing, spending time with, and loving (and being loved by) both sets of 

their grandparents and one great-grandparent.  

 1970s: We learned of the numerous challenges involved in parenting two adolescent 

sons. We learned how to gradually "let go" and allow them to make some decisions for 

themselves. We learned the meaning of exhilaration when they made good choices; we tried to 

be wise counselors and help them to make better choices when the ones they made did not prove 

to be so wise. I again experienced the joy of baptizing one's own flesh into Christ. I learned that 

my sons had some things to teach me; I learned from them. We learned what it means to lose a 

parent as my wife's mother died in this decade. 

 1980s:  We learned how quickly time passes. One son already had left home for college 

and the other soon would do so. Both were headed out for a life of their own away from us. We 

learned what it meant to be "empty-nesters." It was a tough adjustment to make, but it gave my 

wife and me an opportunity to spread our wings a little further and to expand our ministries (she 

a teacher, me a preacher). I learned that disappointments come to all. I learned that while God's 

people are the best people on earth, they can sometimes be quite insensitive and hurtful.  

 1990s: We re-learned (or at least learned in a deeper way) the meaning of God's 

sustaining and healing love as our older son died. We learned the power of Christian love as 

manifested in the family of God, the church. We experienced the joy of receiving a "daughter" 

into our family as our younger son married. We learned the meaning of patience as we waited six 



years for the birth of our first grandchild, a young man who today is such a joy to all the family. 

We learned again what it means to lose a loved one as my wife's father passed away. 

 2000s: We learned that the years go by quickly. We chose to retire early from full-time 

work in favor of a part-time (but still extremely active) preaching ministry. We made a deliberate 

geographical move in order to be near our son, daughter-in-law, and grandson. Because we 

already knew the value of family, we especially wanted to be close by to see our grandchildren 

grow up. Early in this decade we welcomed a granddaughter. Our joy seemed complete! Our 

grandchildren had the privilege of knowing their great-grandparents (my parents). As we learned 

from our sons, so we have learned from our grandchildren. Among other things, we have learned 

that external, physical, material things change from one generation to the next, but that some 

things never change: God's love for us, our love for Him and the church, our love for each other, 

and the importance of having friends who are genuinely Christian. In this decade we experienced 

the loss of my parents, and I took my place as the "senior" member not only of my immediate 

family but also of my extended family. "One generation passes away, and another generation 

comes…." (Ecclessiastes 1:4).  

 2010s: We learned that "retirement" is really a misnomer—that with family, friends, and 

the many opportunities for ministry, we are busier than ever. I have learned that there is still a 

place in the kingdom for me—places to preach, places that need evangelizing, technologies at 

our disposal that can be harnessed for reaching out to others with the soul-saving message of 

Christ. I have learned the value of staying physically and mentally active. I have learned the 

importance of staying aware of what is going on in the world around me. I have learned the 

unspeakable joy of what it means to remain faithful and true to one's marriage vows. I have 

learned what it means to enjoy a quiet evening at home, to take my wife out to lunch (or dinner) 

any day of the week, to see a good movie together, to take trips (some long, some short), to take 

a walk in the neighborhood or down by the lake, to watch our grandchildren at play, to attend 

their school events, and to be a good neighbor and a faithful friend.  

 Over the years I have occasionally preached on "I Wish I Didn't Know Now What I 

Didn't Know Then," "Some Things I've Learned Since I Knew It All," and "Some Things I Know 

For Sure." The passing years have brought a slight change or a more nuanced perspective to the 

specific content of some of these messages, but to sum it all up: through the decades I have 



learned that "now abideth faith, hope, love; these three, but the greatest of these is love" (1 

Corinthians 13:13). 

  Grow old along with me! 

  The best is yet to be, 

  The last of life, for which the first was made; 

  Our times are in His hand.  

    -- Robert Browning 

 

 

         


