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Calvinist, Up-To-Date
I .  B o b  S k i n n e r ,  B u s i n e s s  M a n

On the stree t, he walks w ith the quick, 
confident stride  of the successful business 
m an; in the  pulpit, in the robes of the church, 
he looks precisely w hat he is— a ferven t, 
straigh t-th ink ing , persuasive P resby terian  
m inister. The con trast, in part, explains the 
man, fo r Rev. R obert Skinner took a post
g raduate  course in business and made a suc
cess of it before  he made a success of the 
m inistry.

He was born in G ouveneur, a little  town 
in upper New York S tate , a few  miles dis
ta n t from  the St. Law rence River, in March, 
1903. D uring his boyhood and young m an
hood, he knew of no o ther home town, fo r 
his fa th e r  proved the exception to the ru le 
of P resbyterian  m inisters. He cam e to Gou
veneur from  the sem inary, m arried  one of his 
congregation and rem ained there  all his life 
— an honored citizen and spiritual leader of 
the com m unity fo r forty-tw o years.

C ountry m inisters had all they could do 
to provide essential home com forts fo r  the ir 
grow ing fam ilies in th a t day, and young Bob, 
one of fou r children, had to scratch fo r pin 
money. In the  sum m er, he worked on the 
farm  of one of the  church elders; first as 
chore boy, then  as regu lar hand. There was 
little  about dairying, cu ltivating  and h arv est
ing th a t he d idn’t learn  to do in those two 
perspiring  sum m ers. A t school, he was a 
good “all-round m an’’, was on the track  and 
basketball team s, stood well in his studies, 
won a public speaking prize, was president 
o f his class in his ju n io r and senior years 
a t Dean High.

To be sure, he w anted to be “a college 
m an” , even though he fu lly  intended to be 
a man of business afterw ards. H am ilton was 
near a t hand; he w ent there  fo r a y ear; then 
to Princeton, his older b ro th e r’s alm a m ater. 
He was g rad u a ted  in the  class of 1924, a

full-fledged B achelor o f  A rts. And, then, fo r 
the m arts of trad e ! He was in dead earnest. 
His grandm other tried  tac tfu lly  to push him 
into the m inistry , bu t he w ouldn’t  be pushed. 
He w as bound to be a  business man and 
help his fa th e r provide fo r  a ra iny  day. P ri
vately, he en terta ined  the idea th a t he could 
“pay off the  Lord by m aking money and 
thus serve the church” .

A fte r  a tra in in g  course a t Akron, Ohio, 
R obert Skinner en tered  the  employ of the 
F irestone T ire & R ubber Co. as sales re p re 
sen tative in Birm ingham , Ala. He made a 
go of it and, as he th o ugh t then, anchored 
him self to a business career by m arrying. 
H^s bride was a Georgia g irl, a g radua te  of 
the  sta te  college, who tau g h t k indergarten  in 
a model school in Birm ingham . A fte r a year 
in the  southern  city, he was moved to Tus
caloosa and Selma, A la.; thence to New Lon
don; thence to H em pstead, L. I. Each move 
was a prom otion; he was g e ttin g  ahead fa s t; 
some day, no doubt, he would be one o f the 
higher-ups in the  company.

Y et these w ere years of promise w ithou t 
fulfillm ent. The b rig h te r the outlook, the less 
sure of hig course he becam e. A sense of in
security , of inadequacy possessed him. Visits 
home confirmed his doubts about the  fu tu re . 
N ever could he fo rg e t the  w ords of his 
fa th e r: “ Think, now, w hat you a re  going to 
do with your life. You are  young. I ’d like 
to see you go into the m inistry . I th ink th a t 
is where you belong. And I can tell you 
one thing, my son. Unless I ’m w rong, and 
the Lord has some o ther place fo r you, you’ll 
never be happy in any th ing  else.”

His fa th e r  spoke the tru th . This was the 
tu rn in g  point in his life, the  m om ent of 
decision. He knew w here he belonged now. 
His w ife approved enthusiastically  and  his 
fa th e r  and uncle stood ready  to help in case 
he ran  out of funds.


