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Article 7

C h il d h o o d

staff illustration

TOUGH TIMES
by Ken Shroyer
T im e s were tough during the Dustbowl Days. I remember those times very well. I was just a young
ster; therefore, I had to attend the local one-room school about 11/4 miles from my house— despite the dust,
wind, or whatever the weather.
Back then, there was no television to bring us the latest information about the weather. W e had only
the old battery-operated radio; sometimes it didn’t work very well.
I remember that Mom would pack lunches in brown sacks for my sister and me and tell us to watch out
for the weather as we trudged off to school each day. Sis wore her homemade flour-sack dress, and I wore my
faded, patched overalls.
M y parents couldn t afford to buy much flour and some of the nicer things that others were getting since
Dad s wheat and com crops were mostly covered with sand, and some of the plants had even blown away. Dad
would take some of the grain he had saved from the previous year for planting; then he would put a smaller
screen in the hammer mill to make the homemade flour for M om ’s cooking.
Dad taught me a very important lesson in those tough times, though. He would check our family bank
account, what little we had, each month and say, “Son, remember, if you can’t pay for it, don’t buy it.” I
remember that lesson very well.
In school, one of my teachers told us that it was far better and more honorable to fail than to cheat. She
would say, Have faith in your own ideas— even if some folks say they are wrong. Listen to everyone; then try
to filter out the bad things and let the good things sift through.”
She taught us never to put a price tag on our hearts and souls and that God would be with us to steady
and support us. That s another lesson I still remember.
Those Dustbowl Days were indeed rough and rough, but I think that everyone who lived through them
earned something worthwhile. 1 know that I’m a better person for having come through those times. But I was
one of the fortunate ones. M y folks were Christians, and I was brought up in a Christian home where I was
taught to love God, read His Word, and believe in Him for my provisions. These are mostly the things I
learned from being in the Dustbowl.□
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