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PuBLISHER’S FOREWORD

Fatherhood
By Rev. R. J. Rushdoony

Detroit c. 1924, R. J. Rushdoony 8, Rose Ruschoony 6-1/2, with
parents Y. K. Rushdoony and Rose Rushdoony

Andrew Sandlin has asked that I write about my
father’s influence on my life and faith. This is not easy
to do, since his formative power was more than I can
summarize.

Both my father and mother influenced me profoundly.
I was closer to my mother but more taught by my father.
Both all their lives read their Bibles daily. After his
blindness, my father recited it from memory. My mother’s
faith was simple and uncomplicated. My father’s was
complex. In Armenian, he was a simple, trusting believer
in the whole Word of God. In English, he showed the
influence of his education at the University of Edinburgh
and New Mound College, and he reflected the British
systematic theology; he more or less took modernist views
of the Bible on a tentative basis. But, as an Armenian,

he held to the Faith of his fathers. When we argued, he

always ended up by commending my strong Calvinism
and unreserved faith.

I cannot begin to delineate his influence on me. Before
my birth, he dedicated me to the Lord and His ministry.
I was told this very early, and though at times I rebelled
against the idea, most of the time I felt honored and
privileged.

My father told me, well before my teens, when I was
already an omnivorous Bible reader, that there was much
in the Bible I would not understand, but to believe and
obey was my primary responsibility.

My father and I would often take long walks together,
especially in the evenings, and these were times of
informal teaching. My first ambition was to be a farmer,
having even then a love of the country, and then an
astronomer, for my father taught me to love and know
the stars. Above all, he taught me that to serve God is
man’s highest privilege and calling, something I strongly
still believe. If the Bible is true, no king or emperor has
ever had a calling to rival that of God’s servants.

Both my parents taught me to love reading. They read
to us or bought books for us, something I have done for
my children and grandchildren. I enjoyed talking with
them and discussing things with them to the last.

The family was important to them, personally and
religiously. My father laid down the law that, when we
were apart for any reason, a weekly card or letter was a
duty, one I honored faithfully, I think.

Very early, I was troubled and distressed by the lax and
disrespectful attitude of American children toward their
parents, and I found it as painful to hear as foul or
obscene language. I saw it as immoral and religiously
wrong. I loved my parents, and, even now after many
years, I miss them, and I look forward to seeing them in
heaven.

My father knew the Bible by heart, both in English and
Armenian, as some of us, including my eldest daughter,
Rebecca, can testify. It was a wonderful sound to hear him
in his blindness as he walked around joyfully reciting the
Bible, even to the many chapters of “begats.” It was there
that his faith shone through most clearly and joyfully. And
it was a joyful faith. It saw him through orphaned years,
the massacres and the loss of his firstborn, Rousas George,
through the death march, and hard years of work, and

finally blindness. He was a happy man because he knew
his Lord, and the truth of His Word.
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Husband and Wife as King and Queen in the

Traditional Armenian Wedding
Rev. Y. K. Rusbhbdoony

Introduction:

My father, R. J. Rushdoony, has long stressed the eternal
nature of God’s law. It is eternal because it is the Word of
the eternal Sovereign. Because only God is sovereign, all
man’s legitimate authority is derivative, or ministerial. No
one person or agency such as church or state can claim total
jurisdiction. Power is limited because the law applies to and
must be independently applied by different law spheres. This
limits jurisdiction yet enhances authority because one acts
in his own sphere as an obedient minister of God’s Word.
One central law sphere is the family. My father has
emphasized the importance of parents exercising dominion
in their homes. This is a necessary extension not just of the
Dominion Mandate but of covenant theology. My father has
frequently referred to the Armenian wedding as illustrating
the fact that this is not a new concept, but was an ancient
custom in his father’s Old World experience. The following
is an excerpt from a letter written by my grandfather to my
father on February 24, 1956, illustrating this fact.

Mark R. Rushdoony

As to the Armenian wedding, yes, the bridegroom and
bride are crowned as king and queen. The evening before
the wedding the bridegroom is given a good bath, then a
clean shave in the presence of all friends and relatives
called to the wedding. He puts on his best clothes. A
person, who is an expert in making the crown, makes one
weaving it with red and green silk put around golden paper.
In the villages where the old custom survives men wear
turbans or headbands. The crown is made of an elongated
cross in an oval circle. That circle is closed by green and
red silk neatly woven around golden papers. They place the
crown on the forehead in the turban of the bridegroom.
He is now proclaimed as a king and seated on a chair.
Friends and relatives hold each other’s arms forming a
circle. Slowly and in majestic gravity they dance singing
the crowning song in a kind, moving way so that many
burst into tears. I that am writing these lines can not
restrain my tears because of past memories. They have a
list of famous monasteries built in the name of some saint
and the Holy Cross. After each stanza they repeat it over
and over again, changing only the name of the saint or
monastery. For instance, they sing, “Now you are facing
the Holy Cross wearing red and green.” Then the tune
comes to other saints or monasteries, for instance — “Now
you are facing St. Thomas, or Naregatjia etc. wearing red
and green. May God keep you blameless to enjoy your
queen.” When this is finished, they dye their hands or
only fingernails with the king by some red dye called
“henna.” They depart very late.
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Y. K. Rushdoony and Rose (Gazarian) Rushdoony, August 30, 1913

At the bride’s home, the bride, takes her bath and puts
on her best clothes. The Godmother takes the red and
green silken girdle and seven times girdles the bride
making good wishes; then they put the ring-like crown on
her head, a shining star on the forehead proclaiming her
the would-be queen. Then also they redden their hands
or fingernails with the queen with red henna. At the time
of the wedding with solemn music and dancing they take
out the king and queen from their homes and lead them
to church. Before entering the church, the king and queen
have to meet. The king goes in front and the queen fast
behind him. They enter the church. At the wedding or
marriage both bridegroom and bride take communion.
Then the bridegroom is mantled as a king, having also a
dagger in his belt, holding a Gospel on his breast and a
cross, a small one, hung from his crown on his forehead.
The bride also is mantled as a queen, having a stole put
on her and a cross on her forehead. Then the bridegroom
and the bride by religious singing are led from the church
to the wedding-hall. The “Sharagan” or hymn that is sung
pertains to king crowning. The festivals last three days.
The king has his throne in the festival-hall on an elevated
place, having his guards by him. The queen with her
maidens is screened off in the hall of the festival. The third
day at dinner each person that was invited to the wedding
gives his or her wedding present; then by a religious
ceremony, the festival is over.



BisLicaL STupy

My Father
By Rev. Mark R. Rushdoony

Mark R. Rushdoony and Rousas John Rushdoony

My father is Rousas John Rushdoony, Chalcedon’s

founder and Chairman of the Board. From him I have
learned more than to honor my parents; I have learned
to honor my Christian heritage and pray for God’s
covenantal blessing on my children; and I have learned
that I am in a line that represents generations of faith.

Islamic Ottoman Turks blinded my father’s
grandfather. When this did not stop his performance of
his duties in the Armenian Apostolic Church, they killed
him. My father’s father was left orphaned as a young boy
but was rescued by American Presbyterian missionaries
to whom he expressed lifelong love and gratitude. As a
young man working at that mission, he escaped the
Armenian genocide of 1915-16 by escaping with his wife,
then pregnant with my father, into Russia and then to the
United States. From my father I learned that his family
had been uprooted from the land of their birth and
centuries of proud tradition because they were Christians
held in contempt by a non-Christian culture. From my
father I learned that, as a Christian, I must always stand
in terms of my faith.

My father in some ways represents a thinking older
than his eighty-three years. In more than the literal sense
he was conceived in the Old World and yet born in the
New. His parents were uprooted from a place where their
history went back over two millennia; much of that
tradition was passed on in the Armenian communities and
churches in which he was raised. The “old country” was
still a very real part of their lives. He was surrounded by
Christians who survived massacre yet could project

dignity and Christian grace. When he entered school,
English was his second language. He learned to have a
keen understanding of Christian history and a special
appreciation for the persecution of believers. His early
years were spent on a farm in a rural area of California.
He remembers the first time he saw an automobile. He
has often felt closer to an earlier generation of not only
Armenians but even Americans, for he very early came
to appreciate the strong Christian Faith that created the
United States. Defending America’s Christian heritage,
and that of Armenia, sprang from a religious conviction
to stand for the Faith far more than nationalistic motives.
This is why he can be critical when some would wish him
to remain silent. The Faith takes priority in his thinking
over both country and ecclesiastical institutions. This is
not to say he is past-bound. His work is in the Kingdom
of God, which shall not see its fullness until every knee
shall bow and every tongue confess the name of Jesus.
From my father I learned that my first allegiance is to the
Kingdom of God and His Christ.

My father takes Scripture very seriously, yet he does
not wrestle with it. He is not an evidentialist; he can
accept Scripture because it’s God’s Word without feeling
he must understand the mind of God. His theology is not
based on his understanding; it is based on faith in the
sovereign, all-knowing God who reveals Himself in his
Word. Many times he has responded to those struggling
with an issue in Scripture by calmly saying, “We must
believe it because that is what the Word of God says.”
From my father I learned my presupposition must always
be the truth and wisdom of God’s Word.

My father believes actions rather than words best
evidence faith. Yet he has not tried to build a large
organization. He has instead tried to encourage others to
use their expertise in their own calling to further the
Kingdom. From my father’s influence I have learned that
God’s Word does not return to Him void.

My father preaches the Word of God, but never in a
vacuum. He seeks to understand thought and culture.
Hence he reads an amazing spectrum of subjects. But he
reads not just good books but some bad books as well.
He has, therefore, been able not only to preach the truth
as a minister, but also to explain error as a scholar. From
my father I learned that ideas have consequences.

My father is future oriented. He is a postmillennialist
but his optimism is not limited to his theology. He was
once offered a large salary and a fine house by a man who
wanted him to stop his denomination’s already advanced
slide into modernism. My father said he had more

JUNE 1999, CHALCEDON REPORT






