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John Dan Miller felt a surge of anger as he ap-
proached a certain point on his regular week-
end travel to and from Bloomfield, Ohio—the

certain point just a short distance ahead where that
sign was located! What would he not do if he could
get hold of the person who had
put it up? The sign, figuratively,
had been hitting him in the face
for some weeks past!

He knew it was not far
ahead—a small sign with only
three words, there by the road-
side. “Repent or Perish!” was all it
said, but it made him furious. The
first time he had seen it he stared
at it in anger. What business did
anyone have putting up such a
sign as that? After all, was not his
life his own affair?

Whose business was it
whether he repented or not? Why
could people not take care of
themselves and let others alone?
He had wished when he first saw it and the words had
smashed into his consciousness that he could take an
axe and break it up. In fact he probably would have
done so had he thought he could get away with it.

The words had been hammering at him week
after week. It was especially bad at night when he
needed to sleep. “Repent or Perish!” “Repent or Per-
ish!”—the words brought with them also a remem-
brance of many things he would rather forget.

Now as he approached the sign he deliberately
looked the other way. He simply would not let it have
a chance to hit him again! He would make himself

forget it! But the trouble was he knew very well why
he was so carefully turning his eyes in the other di-
rection and—look where he would—the words still
were definitely in his mind and upon his conscience.

Some thousands of years ago, Jeremiah the
prophet quoted God as saying, “Is
not my word... like a hammer that
breaketh the rock in pieces?” Now
John Dan was experiencing that
hammer beating upon his mind,
his stony heart. It was the Holy
Spirit driving home upon his con-
science those hammer blows, and
he could not hush them—espe-
cially at night while trying to sleep.

“Repent or Perish!” “Repent
or Perish!”

One night—unable to stand
it any longer—John Dan arose
from his bed and, kneeling down,
turned himself over completely to
God, receiving the Lord Jesus as
his Savior. He had repented—and

now, bringing forth fruits meet for repentance, he
need not perish! As he finally went back to bed he
was happier than he had ever been in his life!

The true story related above is just one testimony of
the fruit that resulted from the ministry of Ralph
Palmer, a missionary to America who lived from

1903 to 1976. Ralph and his wife traveled extensively
in tract distribution and gospel sign work and gave

reports of the work in many churches.
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