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THE MAN WHO 

MOVED MULTITUDES 

CHAPTER I 

In the Making 

"T
HE world has yet to see," remarked Henry 

Varley in 1867, as with some friends 
attending a conference of Christians he 

walked in a Dublin garden, "what God will do with, 
and for, and through, and in, and by, the man who is 
fully and wholly consecrated to Him. " One visitor 
from America, a young man of thirty summers, 
overhearing, reasoned with himself thus : "He did 
not say a great man, nor a learned man, nor a rich 
man, nor a wise man, nor an eloquent man, nor a 
smart man, but simply ' a man." Then in his 
heart he responded : "God helping me, I will be 
that man." 

And now thirty-two years have passed. "I have 
been thinking," said Dr. A. T. Pierson in 1899, 
at the funeral of that same man, "of the four deaths 
during the last quarter of a century—of Charles 
H. Spurgeon, of London ; of A. J. Gordon, of 
Boston ; of Catherine Booth, mother of the Salva-
tion Army, and of George Muller, of Bristol—not 
one of whom stirred the world more widely than 
Dwight L. Moody." Continuing, he added these 
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words : "With careful reckoning it has been esti-
mated that he has reached one hundred million 
people in the aggregate, by his voice and pen, since 
he first became a Christian ! " For that young 
American lived to become one of the greatest 
spiritual forces of the nineteenth century ; and 
of none other of his own generation can it be more 
truly said that "he, being dead, yet speaketh." 

Who then was he, whence his origin, and what 
his credentials, who was so signally owned of God ? 
Born at Northfield, Massachusetts, on 5th February, 
1837, Dwight Lyman Moody was the son of Edwin 
Moody and Betsy Holton. His father, a stone-
mason, owning a farm with an acre or two of land, 
died suddenly a bankrupt at the age of forty-one, 
when Dwight was four years old. The future 
evangelist was the sixth of nine children, and early 
felt the bitings of "chill penury," having to earn, 
at eight years of age, a few cents in the cornfields. 

"There were nine of us children," he said in 
describing his first separation from his family, 
"and my widowed mother had very great difficulty 
in keeping the wolf from the door. My next older 
brother had found a place for me to work during 
the winter months in a neighbouring village about 
thirteen miles away, and early one November morn-
ing we started out together on our dismal journey. 
Do you know, November has been a dreary month 
to me ever since. As we passed over the river and 
up the opposite side of the valley we turned to look 
back for a last view of home. It was to be my last, 
for weeks, for months, perhaps for ever, and my 
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heart well-nigh broke at the thought. That was 
the longest journey I ever took, for thirteen miles 
was more to me at ten than the world's circum-
ference has ever been since." 

Well-intentioned neighbours would advise the 
widow to apprentice her children, a practice then 
in vogue among the poor. "Not so long as I have 
these two hands," she would answer. "Well," 
they would say, "you know one woman cannot bring 
up seven boys. They will end in jail, or with a 
rope round their necks ! " But Betsy Moody 
toiled on, rearing her children in the fear of God. 
"If everyone had a mother like that mother," said 
her famous son at her burial, "if the world were 
mothered by that kind of mother, there would be 
no need for jails." 

Even thus early a ringleader among his com-
panions, young Dwight frequently deserved, and 
as often received, chastisement from a mother who, 
though affectionate, was strict. In after years he 
described those punishments, and his futile attempts 
to escape them. "Mother would send me out for 
a stick, and I thought I could fool her and get a 
dead one. But she would snap the stick and then 
tell me to get another. She was rarely in a hurry, 
and certainly never when she was whipping me. 
Once I told her that the whipping did not hurt 
at all. I never had occasion to tell her so again." 
To Mrs. Moody a promise must be kept at all 
costs, and this she taught her family. Once when 
Dwight complained to an older brother, and sought 
release from an arrangement to work for a neigh- 
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hour for his board during the winter, while he was 
also attending school, the matter was brought 
before their mother. The lad's complaint was 
that for nineteen consecutive meals his only food 
had been "milk and cornmeal," with occasionally 
some bread that was too hard for the family. His 
mother decided that, such as it was, the supply was 
ample, and so he was sent back to carry out his 
agreement. 

His fondness for fun and practical joking was a 
prolific source of trouble. Once he wrote a notice 
intimating a temperance meeting to be held in the 
school on a certain date, and in disguised hand 
signed the name of a well-known townsman. There 
was a crowded attendance—but no speaker. On 
another occasion, at an entertainment at the close 
of a school term, young Moody was to recite Mark 
Antony's speech at Caesar's funeral. A box to serve 
as the coffin was set on the table for graphic effect, 
and when "Mark Antony" lifted the lid to take 
a last look at Caesar out jumped a large tom-cat ! 
Yet this sense of humour was to prove a useful 
asset to him in the great work of his later life. 



THE MAN WHO MOVED MULTITUDES 13 

CHAPTER II 

Days of Crisis 

FORTIFIED in his youth by the instruction 
of his mother whose simple creed found 
brief expression in the words : "Trust in 

God," Dwight, at the age of seventeen, left home for 
Boston, where he found employment in the shoe-
store of his uncle, Samuel Holton. Following the 
custom observed at home in Northfield, he regularly 
attended church and joined a Bible Class taught 
by Edward Kimball. The latter handed him a 
Bible and told him the lesson was in the Book of 
John. As young Moody hunted all through the 
Old Testament, the other youths, among whom 
were some Harvard students, nudged one another. 
The teacher, seeing his embarrassment, came to 
his assistance. "I put my thumb in the place and 
held on," said Mr. Moody afterwards ; "I said 
then that if ever I got out of that scrape I would 
not be caught there again." "I can truly say (and in 
saying it I magnify the infinite grace of God as 
bestowed upon Mr. Moody)," wrote Mr. Kimball, 
"that I have seen few persons whose minds were 
spiritually darker when he came into my class, or 
one who seemed more unlikely ever to become a 
Christian of clear decided views of Gospel truth, 
still less to fill any sphere of extended public use- 
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fulness." Yet it was this very person who, seventeen 
years later, was to be instrumental in leading to 
Christ Kimball's own son Henry, as well as thous-
ands more. But before that was possible, a very 
definite and vital experience had been his. 

Edward Kimball was an earnest Christian who 
coveted this somewhat callow youth for Christ, 
and prayerfully sought his opportunity to win him. 
Then one day he went out and made it. Here is 
the story as he told it : 

"I determined to speak to him about Christ and 
about his soul, and started down to Holton's shoe 
store. When I was nearly there I began to wonder 
whether I ought to go in just then during business 
hours. I thought that possibly my call might 
embarrass the boy, and that when I went away the 
other clerks would ask who I was, and taunt him 
with my efforts in trying to make him a good boy. 
In the meantime I had passed the store, and dis-
covering this, I determined to make a dash for it 
and have it over at once. I found Moody in the 
back part of the building wrapping up shoes. I 
went up to him at once, and putting my hand on 
his shoulder, I made what I afterwards felt was a 
very weak plea for Christ. I don't know just what 
words I used, nor could Mr. Moody tell. I simply 
told him of Christ's love for him, and the love Christ 
wanted in return. That was all there was. It seemed 
the young man was just ready for the light that 
then broke upon him, and there, in the back of that 
store in Boston, he gave himself and his life to 
Christ." 
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Thus simply, in the midst of his ordinary voca-
tion, did this country lad of nineteen years make the 
greatest decision possible to mankind. What 
tender references he was wont to make to that 
intimate transaction between himself and his 
Saviour Preaching in Tremont Temple in the 
second last year of his life, he said : "I can almost 
throw a stone from this place to the spot where I 
found God over forty years ago. I wish I could 
do something to lead some young men to that same 
God. I wish I could make people understand 
what He has been to me. He has been a million 
times better to me than I have been to Him." 

"If any man is in Christ, there is a new creation," 
reads one rendering of the Apostle Paul's great 
expression ; and quickly young Moody found it to 
be true. Hence he would say : "The morning I 
was converted I went outdoors and fell in love with 
everything. I never loved the bright sun shining 
over the earth so much before. And when I heard 
the birds singing their sweet songs, I fell in love 
with the birds. Everything was different." Al-
though previously religious, his life was now 
radically changed, for he had experienced the new 
birth, being "born from above. " "Before my 
conversion," he afterwards said, "I worked towards 
the Cross, but since then I have worked from the 
Cross ; then I worked to be saved, now I work 
because I am saved." 

From the start he brought his extraordinary 
business energy into his Christian service, con-
tinuing in Boston for two years. Reaching out for 
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a larger sphere of activity he moved in 1856 to 
Chicago, obtaining there a post in another boot 
warehouse. "I reached this far-famed city of the 
West one week ago to-night," he wrote to his 
mother, "I went into a prayer meeting last night, 
and as soon as I made myself known, I had friends 
enough. After the meeting they came to me and 
seemed to be as glad to see me as if I were ther earthly 
brother. God is the same here as He was in Boston, 
and in Him I can find peace." 

Three months later, in another letter home, he 
says : "I have nothing to write that will interest 
you unless it is that there is a great revival of religion 
in this city. I go to meeting every night. Oh, how 
I do enjoy it l It seems as if God were here Him-
self. Oh, mother, pray for us ! Pray that this work 
may go on until every knee is bowed. I wish there 
could be a revival in Northfield, that many might 
be brought into the fold of Christ." 

In Chicago, as in Boston, he plunged into Christ-
ian service, labouring in the Sunday School and 
with the Young Men's Christian Association. How-
ever little he knew of correct doctrine, he had 
already learned something of the deep things of 
God, as the following letter, written to his brother 
George, plainly indicates : "I can make more money 
here in a week than I could in Boston in a month. 
But that is not all. I have enjoyed more religion 
here than ever in my life. Oh, George, I hope you 
will hold on to the promises in the Bible I I find 
the better I live the more enjoyment I have ; and 
the more I think of God and His love, the less I 
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think of this world's troubles. George, don't let 
anything keep you from the full enjoyment of God's 
love 1 I think we have things sometimes come upon 
us to try our faith, and God likes to see us cling on. 
As the Psalmist says in one place, God likes to 
chastise those whom He loves. So let us pray for 
each other, for I think it becomes Christians to 
pray for each other. I have brought you before 
God in my prayers, and I hope you have done the 
same for me." And in a similar strain be wrote 
to his mother thus : "I have a good position, and I 
mean to work my cards to make it better. I have 
been very successful so far, and if nothing happens 
I shall do well. Luther (his brother) thought it was 
very foolish in my leaving Wiswall's, but I have got 
a situation that is worth five of that. If I have my 
health, and my God is with me, I shall succeed 
better here in Chicago than I ever thought. Mother, 
I hope you will not forget to pray for your son 
here in the West, surrounded by temptations on all 
sides. I never worked in a place since my conversion 
where there were so many young men as here. I 
hope you will plead with God that I may live a 
consistent Christian before them. I am in hope 
to live so before them that I may succeed in winning 
their souls to Christ." 

By 186o, Moody, who was now in the service 
of Buel, Hill, and Granger, had saved the sum of 
seven thousand dollars (kivo), and was well on 
the road to realising his youthful ambition to amass 
a fortune. Then, at the age of twenty-four, after 
a three month's struggle, he turned his back on an 

2 
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income of £r000 per year to devote himself wholly 
to Christian work, without any provision as to means 
of support, but with implicit confidence in God. 

What, you ask, produced such a crisis, and for 
ever dispelled all dreams of business success and 
worldly affluence ? The following incident supplies 
the explanation. The young teacher of a class of 
girls in the Sunday School, of which Moody was 
Superintendent, had developed serious lung trouble. 
His doctor had ordered him to leave the city and 
return to his home. Greatly perturbed because 
none of the class had yet accepted Christ, he called 
on Moody, at whose suggestion they visited the 
scholars individually. All of them were led to 
definite decision, and on the night before the sick 
man's departure from Chicago, Moody called the 
girls together, and thus he describes what followed : 
"The dying teacher sat in the midst of his class 
and talked with them, and read the 14th chapter of 
John. We tried to sing, Blest be the tie that 
binds,' after which we knelt down to pray. I was 
just rising from my knees when one of the class 
began to pray for her dying teacher. Another 
prayed, and another, and before we rose the whole 
class had prayed. As I went out I said to myself, 
' 0 God, let me die rather than lose the blessing 
I have received to-night ! ' The next evening I 
went to the depot to say good-bye to that teacher. 
Just before the train started, one of the class came, 
and before long, without any prearrangement, they 
were all there. What a meeting that was ! We 
tried to sing, but we broke down. The last we saw 
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of that dying teacher, he was standing on the plat-
form of the rear car, his finger pointing upwards, 
telling that class to meet him in Heaven. 

"I didn't know what this was going to cost me. 
I was disqualified for business ; it had become 
distasteful to me. I had got a taste of another world, 
and cared no more for making money. For some 
days after, the greatest struggle of my life took place. 
Should I give up business and give myself wholly 
to Christian work, or should I not ? God helped 
me to decide aright, and I have never regretted 
my choice. Oh, the luxury of leading someone 
out of the darkness of this world into the glorious 
light and liberty of the Gospel ! " Yet that decision 
was not made without much earnest consideration. 

"The greatest struggle I ever had in my life," 
he would often say, "was when I gave up business. " 
He had realised, however, that "his life-work lay, 
not in money-spinning, but in soul-winning. " 
And so, like another great leader of men centuries 
before, he esteemed "the reproach of Christ greater 
riches than the treasures of Egypt. " Two years 
later he married Emma, daughter of Fleming H. 
Revell, the founder of the publishing house of that 
name. She proved an ideal partner, and their 
union was blessed with three children, Emma, 
William, and Paul. 
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CHAPTER III 

The Man Himself 

THERE was nothing striking at this period in 
Moody's appearance. J. B. Stillson des-
cribed him as "a young man of earnest pur-

pose, plain habits, and not very much education. " 

When a few years later he came to London, R. C. 

Morgan thus pictured him : "One day, in 1867, a 

plain, sturdy, stoutly-built young man came into our 

office in Ludgate Hill. He was about the Lord's 

business. Nothing which he has spoken since then 

has exceeded in burning interest the description to 

which we listened of the unique and thrilling way 

in which he pursued his reclamatory efforts among 

the rough and lawless children of the Western city. " 
Twenty years afterwards, when be had experienced 

blessing at the hand of God such as few preachers 
ever have, N. P. Babcock, of New York, drew this 

word-picture of him : "This is how Mr. Moody 

looked, when to an eager, earnest, expectant audience 

he appeared. A sturdy figure in a tightly-fitting 

frock coat; a well-shaped head, made to look smaller 

than its actual size because of the broadness of the 

man's shoulders and the shortness of the neck on 

which it was poised ; a much-bearded face, the black 

hair not only hanging down over his chest, but 

growing thickly up each cheek; a forehead seemingly 
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low by reason of its projection beyond the line of 
the nose ; keen eyes, with wrinkles running  from 
their outer corners over ruddy cheeks, and a heavy 
black moustache hiding the mouth. In his hands, as 
he came for the first time into the presence of this 
mighty metropolitan audience, Mr. Moody carried 
a Bible. As he passed through the narrow lane 
between the choir and the platform guests, and 
reached the front of the stage, he shifted the book 
and lifted his right hand, palm downward, toward 
the vast audience. It was the signal for silence, 
which was instantly observed by everyone." 

Yet even in these early Chicago days, his intense 
earnestness and indomitable spirit speedily singled 
him out. "Crazy Moody " he was dubbed. "Brother 
Moody" the reporters called him, as they wrote 
up their jibes about him for the newspapers. One 
day accosting a young man, evidently fresh from 
the country, with the question : "Are you a Christ-
ian ?" he received the curt reply : "It's none of 
your business ! " "Yes, it is !" said Moody empha-
tically. "Then you must be D. L. Moody," came 
the ready response. 

It was not that he had outstanding ability-
"When he first rose to speak in a prayer meeting," 
it is recorded, "one of the deacons assured him 
that he would, in his opinion, serve God better by 
keeping still." But from seven generations of 
Puritan ancestors in New England he had inherited 
the triple legacy of a hardy constitution, great 
courage, and sound common-sense. He knew 
nothing of discouragement, and by undaunted effort 
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he surmounted the handicap of a sparse education, 
making the Word of God his text-book. Long 
years afterwards, in giving a copy of the Scriptures 
as his first gift to his grand-daughter Irene, he wrote : 
"The Bible for the last forty years has been the 
dearest thing on earth to me." 

How greatly he progressed through the study of 
such a text-book, and the endowments of grace, 
may be judged from this estimate of him made 
by Professor Henry Drummond : "If eloquence is 
measured by its effect upon an audience and not 
by its balanced sentences and cumulative periods, 
then there is eloquence of the highest order. In 
sheer persuasiveness, Mr. Moody has few equals, 
and rugged as his preaching may seem to some, 
there is in it pathos of a quality which few orators 
have ever reached, and an appealing tenderness 
which not only wholly redeems it, but raises it 
not unseldom almost to sublimity. No report 
can do the faintest justice to this, or to the other 
most characteristic qualities of his public speech." 

Describing him in the days of that first north 
England mission, Mr. A. A. Rees, of Sunderland, 
said : "Mr. Moody is the Mercurius ' of the pair. 
Mr. Sankey is not the ' Jupiter,' but the Orpheus.' 
The former is not eloquent, but very fluent ; not 
poetical or rhetorical, but he never talks twaddle, 
and seldom utters a sentence that is not well worth 
hearing. He is a rapid—too rapid—speaker ; 
nevertheless, what he does say is sensible, forcible, 
and to the point, and not too long, which is a great 
advantage. He is American to the core, in speech, 
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intonation, and vigour. His anecdotes are super-
abundant, and, for the most part, the acquisition 
of his own experience ; they are always apt, often 
most pathetic, and sometimes appalling. His 
earnestness is intense, his energy untiring, his 
courage leonine, his tact uncommon, and his love 
for souls most tender. " 

"Moody was an exceedingly earnest, active, and 
forceful man, strenuous in all his activities," wrote 
Edward Isham, a friend of his early business years 
in Chicago; while he himself has recorded : "I 
have always been a man of impulse ; almost every-
thing I ever did in my life that was a success was 
done on the impulse. " When in later life he referred 
to his earlier efforts as being largely "an exhibition 
of zeal without knowledge," he added : "There is 
much more hope for a man in such a condition, 
than for a man who has knowledge without zeal. " 
Yet his judgment was well-balanced, and his col-
league, Ira D. Sankey, spoke thus of him : "His 
strongest characteristic was common-sense. The 
poor heard him gladly, as they did his Master of 
old ; the rich and learned were charmed by his 
simple, earnest words. " 

Always he had a lowly conceit of himself. "No 
man has been more prominent in this work than 
Mr. Moody," wrote Sir Arthur Blackwood of one 
of his English missions, "and no man has seemed 
in his own mind to occupy so small a space." Major 
D. W. Whittle, after labouring much with Moody 
in evangelistic efforts, was constrained to say of 
him : "I love him and reverence him as I do no 
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other man on eaxth. To me he has seemed for years 
a man full of the Holy Ghost. The only change 
I see in him now is a growth of conscious power, 
and an ability for speaking with added weight and 
deeper conviction. He is wholly and thoroughly 
conscious that it is all of God. Praying alone with 
him, I found him humble as a child before God. 
Out in the work with him I found him bold as a 
lion before men. No hesitation, no shrinking, no 
timidity ; speaking with authority, speaking as an 
ambassador of the most high God." On one 
occasion when he was introduced to W. E. Gladstone, 
he was greeted by the latter with : "You have a 
fine body for your profession." "Yes," answered 
Moody, "if I had only your head upon it !" "A 
stocky, bustling, Simon Peter sort of a man," Dr. 
H. C. Mabie described him, adding : "He had the 
greatest power to set others to work and thus multi-
ply himself, of any man I ever knew." Possessed 
of unique organising ability, he was a born leader. 
"It is better," he would say, "that ten men should 
be at work, than that one minister should do the 
work of ten." 

The fondness for mischief, which in boyhood 
days made him deem "the fun worth the whipping," 
developed in after life into a happy geniality, and a 
keen sense of humour. When he visited Palestine, 
he told his guide at Bethany to ask if there were 
any Marys and Marthas among the children. The 
Arabic equivalent of these names was instantly 
claimed by a number, and nobody enjoyed the joke 
more than Mr. Moody, when it was explained that 
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most of the "Marys" and "Marthas" were boys. 
Depressed on one occasion over lack of results, 
he found encouragement in Noah—"a man," he 
declared, "who toiled for a hundred and twenty 
years, and never had a single convert outside his 
own family." Never, however, did he covet results 
for self-glorification. Asked if he kept records 
of his converts, his prompt reply was that 
records are only kept in Heaven. To another 
who asked how many souls had been saved under 
his preaching, he only replied : "I don't know 
anything about that. Thank God, I don't have 
to ! I don't keep the Lamb's Book of Life." 

Warm-hearted and sympathetic, an intense lover 
of nature and of humanity, Mr. Moody was 
described by Dr. Wilbur Chapman as the most 
lovable man he had ever known. This affectionate 
disposition became under grace a passionate con-
cern for the lost. No man, Dr. Dale felt, had more 
right to preach the Gospel, "because he could 
never speak of a lost soul without tears in his eyes." 
At one of his great gatherings in Chicago during 
the World's Fair, a little girl lost her parents in the 
crowd. She was handed up to the platform, where 
Mr. Moody held her up, to be quickly claimed by 
an anxious father. When he reached the platform 
the preacher gently placed the child in his arms, 
saying, as the tears coursed down his cheeks : 
"This is what Jesus Christ came to do : to seek and 
to save lost sinners, and restore them to their 
Heavenly Father's embrace." On another occasion 
he exclaimed vehemently : "If only we could make 
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the world believe that we love them there would 
be fewer empty churches, and a smaller proportion 
of our population who never darken a church door. 
Let love replace duty in our church relations, and 
the world will soon be evangelised." 

The wideness of his charity was illustrated by 
his conduct towards a man who used to attend the 
noon prayer-meetings and open-air meetings in 
order to make disturbance. Even Mr. Moody 
could not suppress him. While he stood at the 
door shaking hands with people at the close of the 
prayer-meeting one day, this man came along. 
After a moment's hesitation, Mr. Moody stretched 
out his hand, and said : "Well, I suppose if Jesus 
Christ could eat the Last Supper with Judas Iscariot, 
I ought to shake hands with you." 

"The greatest human he had ever met," was 
Henry Drummond's opinion of him ; for between 
the two existed a close friendship. "As soon as 
Moody came to Edinburgh," wrote Dr. Watson, 
"Drummond allied himself with the most capable, 
honest, and unselfish evangelist of our day." 

Dr. Horatius Bonar expressed his hearty appro-
bation of the preacher and his singing colleague in 
writing thus to a friend : "This is the day of earnest 
men, and earnest things. We ask for soundness 
in the faith, and we do well ; these men are sound. 
We ask for a consistent and humble walk and we 
do well; these men are consistent and humble. We 
ask for self-denial and we do well ; these are self-
denying, hard-toiling men, who are spending and 
being spent in a service which they believe to be 
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not human but Divine. We ask for definite aims, 
and an ultimate aim in which self shall have no place, 
and we do well ; these men have the most definite 
of all aims—winning souls to everlasting joy—and 
they look for no fame and no reward, save the 
Master's approval, and the recompense in reserve 
for those who turn many to righteousness." 

In a short biographical sketch of Moody, Henry 
Drummond includes this pertinent paragraph : 
"Simple as this man is, and homely as are his 
surroundings, probably America possesses at this 
moment no more extraordinary personage ; not 
even among the most brilliant of her sons has 
anyone rendered more stupendous or more enduring 
service to his country or his time. Whether esti-
mated by the moral qualities which go to the making 
up of his personal character, or the extent to which 
he has impressed these on whole communities of 
men on both sides of the Atlantic, there is, perhaps, 
no more truly great man living than D. L. Moody. 
I have met multitudes and personally know, in 
large numbers, men and women of all churches 
and creeds, of many countries and ranks, from the 
poorest to the richest, and from the most ignorant 
to the wisest, upon whom he has placed an in-
effaceable moral mark. There is no large town in 
Great Britain, and I find that there are few in 
America, where this man has not gone, where he 
has not lived for days, weeks, or months, and where 
he has not left behind him personal inspirations 
which live to this day ; inspirations that from the 
moment of their birth have not ceased to evidence 
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themselves in furthering domestic happiness and 
peace ; in charities and philanthropies ; in social, 
religious, and even municipal and national service." 

Dr. Cuyler made a forceful comparison between 
Moody and Abraham Lincoln, thus : "Lincoln 
and Moody possessed alike the gift of an infallible 
common sense. Neither of them ever committed 
a serious mistake. They were alike in being masters 
of the simple, strong, Saxon speech, the language 
of the people and of Bunyan, the language that is 
equal to the loftiest forensic or pulpit eloquence. 
Lincoln's huge, loving heart gushed out in sympathy 
for all sorts and conditions of men, and made him 
the best loved man in America's history. And 
Moody's big, loving heart, fired with the love of 
Jesus, made him a master of pathos that touched 
the fount of tears in thousands of hearts, and often 
brought weeping multitudes before his pulpit. 
Finally, Lincoln, the liberator, went up to his martyr 
crown carrying four millions of shattered manacles 
in his hands. Moody, the liberator of immortal 
souls from the fetters of sin, fell the other day a 
martyr to overwhelming work, and went up to be 
greeted at the gates of glory by thousands whom 
he had led from the Cross to the Crown." 

Such was the man to whom that remark made 
in the Dublin garden became the dawn of a new 
era in his life. 
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CHAPTER IV 

The Impress of Individuality 

DWIGHT L. MOODY refused to be bound by 
traditional methods, and solaced himself 
by quoting the old Marechal College motto : 

"They say What do they say ? Let them say " 
Even in his uncle's shoe-store in Boston young 
Moody's methods were unorthodox. Not satisfied 
with the prevailing usages of the trade, he went out to 
the street, hailing the passers-by and urging his goods 
upon them with signal success. Later, when he 
was employed with Wiswall, a jobbing department 
provided this tireless young man with an oppor-
tunity to exercise his energies outside the ordinary 
routine of the store. He would visit the railway 
stations, and inspect the hotel registers, looking out 
for incoming visitors. When the shop closed for 
the night, he would accost passers-by ; at all times 
he was on the look-out for customers. 

As it was by unlikely methods that he was brought 
in the shoe-store to the knowledge of Christ as 
his Saviour, it is not surprising that his new life 
should likewise be characterised by unusual methods. 
In his Christian service, therefore, unwonted 
happenings became the order of the day. It was 
not enough for Moody that he, like the great apostle 
to the Gentiles, should seek to "join himself to the 
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disciples," and should ally himself with the believers 
at Mount Vernon Church in Boston. He must, 
like that pattern Christian, become an active worker. 
Himself no speaker as yet, he could at least bring 
others within the sound of the Gospel. 

Having now moved to Chicago, he rented a pew 
in his new meeting-place, vowed to fill it each Lord's 
Day, and went out to search for prospective occu-
pants. These he found at street corners, in saloons, 
and in lodging-houses, persuading them to accom-
pany him. Soon he was renting four pews. Next 
he took up Sunday School work, offering his services 
to North Wells Street Mission, but already they 
had available there more teachers than scholars. 
This however was no deterrent to the purposeful 
Moody. On the Sunday following his application 
he arrived at the school, bringing his class with 
him, in the shape of eighteen street-arabs. Con-
tinuing this work, he quickly filled the Sunday 
School. 

Soon he had to move to the much larger North 
Market Hall, which his aggressive and enterprising 
methods rapidly made the largest school in Chicago. 
He himself had to sweep out and arrange the seats 
of the hall each Sunday morning, the premises 
being engaged for other purposes on the previous 
evening, but that his heart was in the work is indi-
cated by this charming little description of the 
"grime" and the "gamins." "It was a large, dingy, 
dilapidated-looking brick building on the outside, 
while the inside was a great grimy hall with blackened 
walls and ceiling, and as bare and uninviting as 
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can be imagined. But it was soon crowded to the 
doors with classes of boys and girls of a type entirely 
new to me ; largely the ' gamins ' of the streets, 
bold, restless, inquisitive youngsters, whose ward-
robe was often limited to trousers, shirt, and sus-
penders—even these in a very advanced stage of 
decay. The scholars were bubbling over with 
mischief and exuberance of vitality, and sorely 
tried the patience of the teachers ; but the singing 
was a vent for their spirits, and such singing I had 
never heard before. The boys who sold papers 
in the streets had an indescribable lung power, and 
the rest seemed not far behind. There must have 
been five or six hundred scholars, and it was no 
easy task to govern such a boisterous crowd." 
His persistent visitation of the sick and absenting 
scholars was a fruitful aspect of his labours among 
the young that had a helpful reaction in his evening 
Gospel Services, for his interest in the scholars 
attracted the parents. 

Meantime, leaving others to do the speaking to 
the children, he was content to lure in an audience, 
and to preserve order in it. Even this was not 
always in the recognised way, and at least on one 
occasion he exercised parental control over one 
wayward youth in the time-honoured fashion, and 
none too gently at that. The results on this occasion, 
however, justified the action. Always he was 
planning new means for attracting the children to 
his school. By picnics and prizes, even to the extent 
of a new suit of clothes, he drew them within the 
sound of the Word of God. 
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Thirteen street-arabs were promised a new suit 
each at Christmas if they would attend regularly 
every Sunday until that time. Their nicknames 
were : Red Eye, Smikes, Madden the Butcher, 
Jackey Candles, Giberick, Billy Blucannon, Darby 
the Cobbler, Butcher, Lilroy, Greenhorn, Indian, 
Black Stove Pipe, Old Man, Rag-breeches Cadet. 
All but one fulfilled the conditions, and the uni-
formed group became known locally as "Moody's 
bodyguard." 

In his Sunday School, it was a first principle 
that the worse-behaved a boy was, the more reason 
there was for not ejecting him. Accordingly, 
expulsion was never resorted to as a means of 
discipline. 

His plan for disposing of unfit teachers was 
automatic, but effective. Scholars were allowed, 
by permission of the superintendent, to transfer 
from one class to another. The inevitable result 
was that teachers who failed to interest their scholars 
were speedily left without classes. 

Of the work at this time, Mr. Hazard says : 
"Mr. Moody's mission school was the first large 
effort in this direction. The reports of it were 
stimulating. Many made the journey to Chicago 
to inspect it and find out its methods. Those 
methods were widely copied, and the success of 
that school caused the starting of many others. 
The mission-school movement, if it did not originate 
with Mr. Moody, received a great impulse from 
him. He popularised it and gave it strength and 
momentum." 
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When at length he did venture to attempt public 
speaking, he was fully conscious of his shortcomings. 
His sentences were decidedly lacking in style, and 
grammatical blunders were frequent. Yet he was 
not discouraged, for the message was to him infin-
itely greater than the medium of its expression. 

An over-zealous critic, who was not an over-
active worker, took Mr. Moody to task at that time 
for his defects in speech. "You oughtn't to speak 
in public," he said, "you make so many mistakes 
in grammar." "I know I make mistakes," was the 
reply, "and I lack a great many things ; but I'm 
doing the best I can with what I've got. But look 
here, friend, you've got grammar enough : what 
are you doing with it for the Master ?" 

How much more wisely did the New York Tribune 
view those matters when it wrote : "Christianity is 
not a matter of grammar for libraries and drawing-
rooms, refined taste, or delicate sensibility. It was 
not to the cultured classes that Christ Himself 
preached, but to the working people, the publicans, 
fishermen, tax-gatherers ; and He used the words 
and illustrations which would appeal to them most 
forcibly. If Messrs. Moody and Sankey, or any 
other teachers, bring Him directly home to men's 
convictions, and lead them to amend their lives for 
His sake, let us thank God for the preacher and 
let his tastes and grammar take care of themselves. " 

"It is an open question," he remarked later, 
"whether at any time during my public ministry 
was the thing I tried to do more signally owned of 
God, than in the days when I faltered and blundered 

3 
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in my efforts to reach the lost. This I can say, with-
out any sense of misgiving, God knew my hear, 
and He realised how I yearned to bring men to His 
feet. Therefore He supplied in rich abundance 
all and everything I lacked. It was His work, and 
He richly fulfilled His promise. His work was not 
returned unto Him void." Doubtless Moody had 
those early days in mind when, years after, urging 
the foundation of the Chicago Bible Institute where 
city mission workers could be trained, he said : 
"Never mind the Greek and the Hebrew ; give 
them plain English and good Scripture. It is the 
Sword of the Lord that cuts deep." 

During the four years of the American Civil 
War his experiences in ministering to the physical 
and spiritual needs of the wounded and dying 
proved invaluable to him. Nine times he went to 
the front—sometimes as a member of the Christian 
Commission to preach and minister to the soldiers, 
sometimes at the request of the Sanitary Commis-
sion or the Chicago Citizen's Committee to take 
supplies to the wounded after battle. He was on 
the ground ministering to the wounded after several 
of the battles, and was among the first to enter 
Richmond. 

It was during those stirring and tragic times 
that he realised more than ever the need for a simple 
yet sympathetic appeal, one plain yet pointed. 
"Moody," said General Howard, with whose 
troops he served, "was full of enthusiasm for the 
Master's service. We were about to engage in what 
we all felt would be a desperately-fought campaign, 
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and were especially desirous for a strong preacher. 
Great crowds of the men turned out to hear him. 
He showed them how a soldier could give his heart 
to God. His preaching was direct, forceful, and 
effective." 

One of his brothers, Warren, enlisted, and this 
fact also turned his heart toward the army camps. 
Writing to his mother on 13th. September, 1862, 
he asked to be kept exactly informed as to Warren's 
movements, so that he could send him books. "I 
am holding meetings at the camp every night with 
the soldiers. A good many of them are turning 
from the error of their ways. Tell George and Ed 
(two brothers at Northfield) not to let that prayer 
meeting go down. Pray on. They have great 
reason to pray now. God seems to be waiting to 
have this nation call on Him. I do hope these 
meetings will be kept up, and that the friends of 
Jesus will not grow weary ; and, mother, I wish 
you would talk to Warren about his soul. Tell 
him that you will pray for him daily, and God will 
answer your prayers. Tell him not to play cards 
for it leads to gambling, and gambling leads to hell." 

The chief feature of Moody's work was his 
straightforward, evangelistic preaching. Allied to 
this was his dogged perseverance. As he had gone 
out to search for Sunday School scholars, so in the 
accompanying adult work he pursued their parents 
into their haunts and homes. He did more, for 
when they would not come to hear his message, he 
Look that message to them by means of open-air 
meetings. These, in the Chicago days, he con- 
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ducted nightly during the summer, and to the end 
he remained a staunch believer in the efficacy of 
outdoor effort. Although an evangelist who made 
two continents his parish, he was far from thinking 
that the work was completed when the last meeting 
of a mission had been held. Concerning this, 
R. C. Morgan wrote : "Mr. Moody asks me to press 
upon all evangelists the importance of staying in 
a locality long enough to ensure the continuance 
of the work when they leave. It is little use to build 
a bridge half over a stream. There have been 
instances of this here, the evangelists' labour being 
almost lost because it has been left uncompleted." 

Moody's grip of his audience was not due in the 
first instance to his power as a preacher ; he possessed 
an innate generalship, a subtle mastery of crowds. 
Before he began his address, he gathered his audience 
into perfect harmony with himself. 

"To accomplish this result, " says Dr. C. I. 
Scofield, "he devised a method perfectly adapted 
to himself, but which in the hands of his imitators 
is by no means sure of success. Briefly, it was the 
conduct of a remarkably intense and spiritual 
preliminary service of song and prayer, inter-
spersed with brief, pungent, characteristic sayings 
of his own. From the time he came before his 
great audiences, to the moment when he rose to 
preach, he kept the entire body absorbingly occupied 
with something interesting. Singing by the great 
massed choir, by quartettes, duetists, soloists, and 
by the whole assembly, never ceased, except for 
prayer. But it would be an utter misapprehension 
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to suppose that either Moody's purpose or the 
actual result achieved was the entertainment of 
the people. His own manner showed at once 
his tremendous earnestness, his profound concern 
for souls." 

In his great campaigns, Moody was a man after 
the modern business world's heart in his wise use 
of the press, anticipating as he did the value of this 
for purposes of publicity. "Some ministers think 
it undignified to advertise their services," he said. 
"It's a good deal more undignified to preach to 
empty pews, I think." At one church in which 
he was actively interested during the early Chicago 
days, the meetings were too slow for him. Accord- 
ingly it is told, "he went to some good brother and 
asked him, if at the next meeting, he would not 
get up and be the first to speak. He said he would. 
Mr. Moody then went to others, and engaged three 
to be the second speaker and three others to be 
third. When the first man had spoken the others 
followed, several rising at once. This unusual 
sight inspired the meeting with the enthusiasm of 
a revival, and was really the beginning of a great 
quickening of spiritual interest in the church." 

One of his early publications was entitled 
"Heaven." One day on the railroad train he heard 
the newsboy, with a bundle of books under his arm, 
shouting, "Here you are, ' Ingersoll on Hell ! '" 
He caught the boy, and placed a copy of his own 
book in his hand, saying : "Here, my lad, here is 
another book ; give them that at the same time." 
The boy then went on through the car, shouting ; 



38 	THE MAN WHO MOVED MULTITUDES 

"' Ingersoll on Hell ' ; Moody on Heaven ' 
Ingersoll on Hell ' ; ' Moody on Heaven ' " 
Every legitimate means he harnessed to his great 

objective, namely, bringing the saving message 
of the Gospel of Jesus Christ to the ears and hearts 
of lost sinners. This honour he coveted beyond 
all else. On the other hand, where money was 
concerned, he was entirely free from covetousness. 
He had turned his back upon the door of material 
prosperity when it was opening invitingly before 
him, in order to preach the Gospel. In this, as 
he had freely received, so he freely gave. Not only 
did he and his colleague refuse to allow freewill 
offerings to be taken for them, but also they de-
clined all royalties on their popular hymn book, 
decreeing that under the supervision of a committee 
these revenues should be devoted to public causes. 
The sum of £7,000, the royalties on hymn books 
due to the evangelists after their first British mission, 
but refused by them and also declined by the 
campaign committee to whom Moody offered it, 
was ultimately used to complete the Chicago Avenue 
Church (now the Moody Memorial). Mr. W. E. 
Dodge, in his biography of Moody, shows that the 
royalties accruing from the American hymn books 
were "paid directly to the Trustees of the schools 
of Northfield and Mount Hermon." He tells, too, 
how Mr. Bliss and Mr. Sankey "were willing to 
contribute their own hymns and tunes, and the 
copyrights which they held, and joined with Mr. 
Moody in giving up all possible claim to any benefits 
which might arise from their publication." 
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When it is remembered that "Sacred Songs and 
Solos" has been selling for over sixty years, and 
that fully eighty million copies have been sold, 
something of the magnificence of the evangelists' 
sacrifice will be realised. Little wonder that Britain, 
recognising their uprightness and sincerity, should 
take such men to its heart ! "Who shall ascend 
into the hill of the Lord ? or who shall stand in His 
holy place ? He that hath clean hands, and a pure 
heart . . . He shall receive the blessing from the 
Lord" (Psa. 24. 3-5). 
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CHAPTER V 

The Influence of Moorhouse 

IT was during that first short visit to Britain in 
1867 that Moody met Harry Moorhouse, 
but out of that casual acquaintance was to ripen 

a friendship that would revolutionise Moody's life, 
preaching, and message. Moorhouse, of slight 
build and youthful appearance, had become known 
as the "Boy Preacher," and as such Moody had 
heard of him. Introducing himself to Moody, 
Moorhouse expressed the desire to preach in 
Chicago, and suggested that they might cross to 
America in the same boat. Prejudiced by his 
boyish appearance, Moody said to himself : "He 
can't preach," and avoided telling him by which 
boat he purposed to return. 

Not long after reaching Chicago, however, the 
American evangelist received a letter informing 
him that Moorhouse had landed on the western 
continent, and was prepared to come on to Chicago 
to preach in Moody's church. Hoping to hear no 
more about such a proposition, Moody replied, in 
a somewhat cold letter : "If you come west, call 
on me." Back came another letter from the visitor, 
fixing the day when he would be in Chicago—a 
Thursday. Moody was disconcerted, for he had 
planned  to be out of town on that and the following 
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day. Mentioning it to the church-leaders he 
suggested that they should permit the stranger to 
speak on the Thursday evening, leaving the Friday 
and week-end arrangements to depend upon his 
success or failure on the Thursday. 

On Saturday morning Moody returned to Chicago 
to find that the young Englishman had preached 
two addresses an John 3. 16, and each time had 
captivated his audience. "I think you will like him, 
although he preaches a little differently from you," 
said Mrs. Moody to her husband. "How is that ?" 
he asked. "Well," she replied, "he tells the worst 
sinners that God loves them. " "Then," said Moody, 
"he is wrong." "I think you will agree with him 
when you hear him," said she, "because he backs 
up from the Bible everything he says." Sunday 
morning came, and Moody was struck by the fact 
that everyone in the Church carried a Bible. "I 
had never heard anything quite like it," he said 
of the address. "He gave chapter and verse to prove 
every statement he made." At the evening service, 
to a crowded audience, Moorhouse preached for 
the third time on the same verse, John 3. 16, proving 
from the Scriptures that in all ages God loved the 
world, and of that message Moody said : "I never 
knew up to that time that God loved us so much. 
This heart of mine began to thaw out ; I could not 
keep back the tears. It was like news from a far 
country : I just drank it in. So did the crowded 
congregation." 

On succeeding nights of that week there was the 
same, eager, Bible-carrying audience ; and each 
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night Moorhouse spoke from the same wonderful 
verse. On the seventh night of the mission, the 
preacher announced his text. "I have been hunting 
all day for a new text." he said, "but I cannot find 
anything so good as the old one ; so we will go back 
to the third chapter of John, and the sixteenth 
verse." Then for the seventh time he began to 
unfold from the Word of God something of the 
love that transcends all knowledge. "For a whole 
week," said he, "I have been trying to tell you 
how much God loves you, but I cannot do it with 
this poor, stammering tongue. If I could borrow 
Jacob's ladder and climb up into Heaven, and ask 
Gabriel, who stands in the presence of the Almighty, 
to tell me how much love the Father has for the 
world, all he could say would be : ' God so loved 
the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life.' " 

This experience was to Moody a revelation of 
the inexhaustible wealth of the Bible, and it sent 
him back to the inspired Book with a whetted 
appetite. From that time he became a more diligent 
student of the Scriptures than ever before. From 
his guest he learned new methods of study, and 
henceforth Bible readings became a prominent 
feature of his ministry. "Mr. Moorhouse," says 
one, "taught Moody to draw his sword full length, 
to fling the scabbard away, and to enter the battle 
with the naked blade. " "If you will stop preaching 
your own words, and preach God's Word, you will 
make yourself a great power for good," said 
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Moorhouse to him ; and the words sank deeply 
into Moody's mind. 

Harry Moorhouse was back preaching in Moody's 
church the following year, when he spent two months 
in Chicago and the surrounding places, holding 
seventy-two meetings in all. In 1875 he had the 
joy of being among the first to welcome Moody 
and Sankey to England, and of assisting in their 
missions at Newcastle and elsewhere. Three years 
later he was again back in America, holding with 
Moody a joint mission, their Christian fellowship 
having become more intense with the passing 
years. D. L. Moody's outstanding success as a 
preacher of plain Bible messages is without doubt 
due, under the blessing of God, to the influence 
upon him of Harry Moorhouse. 

On the other hand, Moorhouse had the highest 
opinion of "dear Moody's work," to use his own 
phrase ; and enumerates four features of it that 
appealed to him very forcibly : 

"1. He believes firmly that the Gospel saves 
sinners when they believe, and he rests on the simple 
story of a crucified and risen Saviour. 

2. He expects, when he goes to preach, that souls 
will be saved, and the result is that God honours 
his faith. 

3. He preaches as if there never was to be another 
meeting, and as if sinners might never hear the 
Gospel sound again : these appeals to decide now 
are most impressive. 

4. He gets Christians to work in the after-
meetings. He urges them to ask those who are 
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sitting near them if they are saved. Everything 
about their work is very simple, and I would advise 
the workers in the Lord's vineyard to see and hear 
our beloved brothers, and, if possible, learn some 
blessed lessons from them in soul-winning." 

What the world owes to these two men, Moorhouse 
and Moody, will never be fully known till we hear 
those "glorious things" spoken in Zion, the City of 
our God. 
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CHAPTER VI 

Pleadings and Leadings 

BACK again in America in 1867, Moody con-
tinued his labours in Chicago with success 
that would have gratified most preachers. Yet 

the attitude of two godly women in his congregation 
set him pondering. Observing that when he began 
to preach, they invariably began to pray, he ap-
proached them on the matter, and learned that 
they were praying for him. "But why don't you 
pray for the people ?" he asked. "Because," was 
the reply, "you need the power of the Spirit." "I 
need the power ! Why," said he, in relating the 
incident years after, "I thought I had power. I 
had the largest congregations in Chicago, and there 
were many conversions. I was in a sense satisfied. 
But right along those two godly women kept praying 
for me, and their earnest talk about anointing for 
special service set me thinking. I asked them to 
come and talk with me, and they poured out their 
hearts in prayer that I might receive the filling of 
the Holy Spirit. There came a great hunger into 
my soul. I did not know what it was. I began to 
cry out as I never did before. I really felt that I 
did not want to live if I could not have this power 
for service." 

In 1871, the year of the great fire in Chicago, he 
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reached a spiritual crisis. That soul-hunger became 
more intense, that longing for increased power 
for God more passionate. Giving an account of 
that experience, he said : "I was crying all the time 
that God would fill me with His Spirit. Well, one 
day, in the city of New York—oh, what a day !—
I cannot describe it, I seldom refer to it ; it is almost 
too sacred an experience to name. Paul had an 
experience of which he never spoke for fourteen 
years. I can only say that God revealed Himself 
to me, and I had such an experience of His love 
that I had to ask Him to stay His hand. I went 
to preaching again. The sermons were not different ; 
I did not present any new truths ; and yet hundreds 
were converted. I would not now be placed back 
where I was before that blessed experience if you 
should give me all the world." Yet it is significant 
to note, as Dr. Houghton points out, that he "never 
claimed that he was filled with the Spirit, although 
he persistently prayed to be." 

A year after this experience he paid a second and 
short visit to Britain on account of his wife's health. 
He had, therefore, resolved not to preach, but 
God thwarted his purpose in order to answer a 
prayer ; whose, we shall see later. The pastor of 
a London church, Mr. Lessey, had pressed Moody 
to address his congregation, and despite his resolve 
he consented, with results amazing to himself. 
Returning to Chicago, he came back the following 
year accompanied by Ira D. Sankey. Learning, 
on landing at Liverpool, that all three men who had 
invited them to England, William Pennefather, 
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Cuthbert Bainbridge, and Henry Bewley, had 
unexpectedly died, they felt as if the door into this 
country had been shut against them. That night 
in their hotel, Moody, looking through some papers, 
found a letter received just prior to their departure, 
and inadvertently left unopened. That letter 
contained the key to a perplexing situation. It 
was an invitation from a York chemist, Mr. George 
Bennett, Secretary of the Y.M.C.A. there. As he 
read the letter Moody exclaimed : "This door is 
only ajar, but we will consider the letter as God's 
hand leading to York, and we will go there." He 
immediately wrote to Mr. Bennett that they were 
ready to begin in York, then left with Mrs. Moody 
and their two children for London, Sankey and 
his wife going on to Manchester to stay with Henry 
Valley. Bennett replied that a month's preparation 
for a mission would be necessary, and asked Moody 
to name a date. "I will be in York to-night," the 
latter wired back, and at ten o'clock that evening 
landed in the ancient city. Sankey was at once 
telegraphed for, and the following Sunday, three 
days after their arrival at Liverpool, they began 
a five-weeks' mission, of which F. B. Meyer, then 
a minister in York, wrote : "It was the birthplace 
of new conceptions of ministry, new methods of 
work, new inspirations and hopes." 

The following letter, written by Moody from 
York to Mr. Farwell of Chicago, gives the evan-
gelist's impressions of his opening mission in 
England : "You will see by the heading of this note 
that I am in York. I began here one week ago 
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yesterday (Sunday), and have had splendid success 
so far. Yesterday we had four meetings. They 
were large, and I think very profitable. God was 
with us. I preached in the morning on ' They 
that be wise shall shine ' ; in the afternoon on ' No 
Difference,' and in the evening from the text, 
' The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because He 
hath anointed me to preach the Gospel.' Sankey 
sang the hymns finely ; all seemed to be much 
pleased with him. I think he is going to do much 
good here. All the chapels are open to us, and 
invitations are coming from all over the country ; 
I think we shall have all we can do here. I think 
of you all, and get fearfully homesick at times." 
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CHAPTER VII 

Moody and Sankey 

LEAVING York, and passing on to successive 
missions in Sunderland, Carlisle, and New-
castle, the evangelists saw the tide of blessing 

steadily continue to rise. "The career of these 
men has been like the rolling of a snowball, it 
gathers as it goes ; at first a handful, then a hill." 
So wrote Mr. A. A. Rees, the minister who had 
invited them to Sunderland, and who first used 
the phrase, "Mr. Moody will preach, and Mr. 
Sankey will sing, the Gospel. " Invited to Edin-
burgh, after cautious Scottish investigation by, 
among others, John Kelman, then of Leith, they 
saw there the tide reach its flood, when, as of yore, 
"the whole city was moved." Thence in 1874, they 
went westwards to Glasgow, where like scenes 
of great crowds and much blessing were experienced. 
At the last, unforgettable meeting in that city, a 
vast throng of people, unable to find room even in 
the vastness of the Kibble Palace, was addressed 
by Moody from the roof of a cab. Of this soul-
stirring sight an eye-witness writes : "We thought 
of the days of Whitefield, of such a scene as that 
mentioned in his life, when, in r, 53 at Glasgow, 
twenty thousand souls hung on his lips as he bade 
them farewell. Here to-day there were thirty 
thousand eager hearers, for by this time the thousands 

4 
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within the Palace (the huge glass building in the 
Botanic Gardens) had come out, though their 
numbers quietly melting into the main body did 
not make a very perceptible addition to the crowd ; 
and many onlookers who knew something of such 
gatherings were inclined to estimate the number 
much higher. " Life-long and much valued friend-
ships were formed at this period by Moody with 
such men as Andrew and Horatius Bonar, Alexander 
Whyte, Henry Drummond, and James Stalker ; 
all of whom counted it an honour to be linked in 
the fellowship of the Gospel with the American 
evangelists. 

After a series of missions in the principal Scottish 
towns, with everywhere the same marvellous 
response, they crossed in the Autumn to Ireland, 
preaching first in Belfast, and then in Dublin. 
In this latter stronghold of Roman Catholicism, 
over twenty thousand people crowded into the great 
Exhibition Building. Returning to England, they 
held missions in many populous centres, including 
Manchester, Sheffield, Birmingham and Liverpool. 

One who was present at the Liverpool meetings 
thus describes the deep impression made upon the 
public : "Men who wrote and spoke against the 
movement, men who laughed at it, went to hear and 
came away with changed thoughts—six thousand 
people at the midday prayer meeting, six thousand 
at the afternoon Bible lecture, and ten thousand 
at the evening meeting, with the inquiry rooms 
full, something that even ' The Exchange' has to 
admit. But beyond this, there is the mighty power 
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of God's Spirit, working and acting, which no tables 
can register, no numbers record." 

To conclude an unbroken series of Gospel 
triumphs, a great campaign was organised in London, 
in various buildings, chief of them the Agricultural 
Hall, seating fifteen thousand persons. In this 
campaign two hundred and eighty-five meetings, 
attended by two and a half millions of people, 
were held. "At this time Mr. Moody was only 
thirty-eight years old. Nobody was more surprised 
than he at the magnitude of the work, initiated in 
York under such unpromising conditions but two 
years before. From a little mission among the street 
arabs of Chicago, he had been led of God to make 
perhaps the deepest and most far-reaching religious 
impression that had as yet been made upon Great 
Britain and Ireland, and, through these, upon 
the whole English-speaking world." Before the 
missioners sailed for home, tens of thousands had 
flocked to hear them, and thousands had been 
savingly led to Christ. Not the commoners only, 
but also the aristocracy had listened to their mes-
sage, including the Prime Minister, Rt. Hon. W. E. 
Gladstone ; the Lord Chancellor, Earl Cairns ; the 
Earl of Shaftesbury, and Lord Kinnaird. And 
this was the man who, upset by sea-sickness on his 
first crossing in 1867, and disappointed with his 
reception, wrote home that once back there he would 
trouble England no more ; and who, practically 
unknown, preached his first message in Great Britain, 
on the invitation of Mr. R. C. Morgan, in the Wood 
Green Gospel Hall, London ! 
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Returning in August, x875, to America, Moody 
and his singing colleague rested for two months, 
then began a mission in Brooklyn, where a building 
seated for 5,000 was hopelessly inadequate, and 
additional tramway lines had to be laid to the hall, 
with a one-minute service of cars. 

The influence of the mission extended beyond 
Brooklyn, and the New York Tribune, commenting 
editorially on the work, said : "There is a common 
sense view to be taken of this matter as of every 
other. In the first place, why should we sneer 
because a large part of the multitudes crowding 
into the Brooklyn Rink are drawn there only by 
curiosity ? So they were when they followed 
Christ into the streets of Jerusalem or the wilderness, 
yet they went to the healing of their souls. Or 
that a still larger part already profess Christianity, 
and believe all that Moody and Sankey teach ? 
There is not one of them who will not be the better 
for a little quickening of his faith, and, we may add, 
of his movements too. In the second place, with 
regard to the men themselves, there can, we think, 
be but one opinion as to their sincerity. They are 
not money makers ; they are not charlatans. De-
corous, conservative England, which reprobated 
both their work and the manner of it, held them 
in the full blaze of scrutiny for months, and could 
not detect in them a single motive which was not 
pure. Earnest and sincere men are rare in these 
days. Is it not worth our while to give them a 
dispassionate, unprejudiced hearing ? Thirdly, 
in regard to their message. They preach no new 
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doctrine, no dogma of this or that sect ; nothing 
but Christ and the necessity among us of increased 
zeal in His service. Which of us will controvert 
that truth ? If the Christian religion is not the one 
hope for our individual and social life, what is ? " 

At Philadelphia, an old freight depot was utilised 
to house the great throngs, and the President of the 
United States, General Grant, with his Cabinet, 
graced the platform. Next, at New York, the huge 
Hippodrome, holding 15,00o, was too small. The 
New York Times, in its report of this mission, 
said :"The work accomplished by Mr. Moody in 
this city for private and public morals will live. 
The drunken have become sober, the vicious 
virtuous, the worldly and self-seeking unselfish, 
the ignoble noble, the impure pure, youth started 
into more generous aims, the old stirred from gross-
ness. A new hope has lifted up hundreds of human 
beings ; a new consolation has come to the sorrowful, 
and a better principle entered the sordid life of the 
day, through the labours of this plain man. What-
ever the prejudiced may say against him, the honest-
minded and just will not forget his labour of love." 
And the comment of the New York Observer was : 
"Their discourses have been published and widely 
read by those who disapprove of such labours, as 
well as by their audiences. ' I have found no fault 
in them ' is the general verdict. They are simple, 
Scriptural calls to the unconverted. God has 
followed them with His blessing, and has made 
them useful in turning sinners from their wicked 
ways, and in bringing them to Christ. We have 
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also personal testimony from wise men who have 
been on the ground after the evangelists had been 
away for a year, and they assure us that the work of 
grace goes forward, with no unhappy reaction and 
with every evidence of continued good." 

Next, like those apostolic pioneer missionaries 
returning to Antioch, "whence they had been recom-
mended to the grace of God for the work which 
they had fulfilled," the two evangelists made again 
for Chicago, their starting point. There, also, a 
tabernacle holding io,000 people was found to be 
not large enough. At Boston, too, a temporary 
structure was erected, this time for 6,000 persons. 
There, for two months, blessing abounded, and, 
as elsewhere, it was indisputably evident that the 
hand of God was upon them mightily. 

During the Baltimore mission of 1878-79, Todd 
B. Hall, a detective, attended a meeting in order 
to arrest a criminal at its close. During the service 
he was convicted of his need as a sinner, and, where 
he sat, he accepted Christ. On his return to the 
police office he straightway informed his chief and 
his fellow-officers what had occurred. For many 
years he continued on the detective staff of that 
city, a bright Christian, and a blessing to many 
of the criminals with whom he came in contact. 

In the winter of 1879-8o, the evangelists preached 
in St. Louis, one of Moody's addresses being on 
"The Jailer of Philippi." In the local jail lay 
Valentine Burke, a noted burglar. Picking up a 
copy of the Globe Democrat, in which the address 
was reported, he saw the heading, confused it 
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with another Philippi in Illinois, read the message, 
and was soundly converted. The incident has 
been related in a famous tract by Moody himself—
"The Story of Valentine Burke " ; and is but one 
of the numerous instances where the Gospel was 
again proved to be the "power of God unto salva-
don to every one that believeth," sounding the year 
of jubilee to the prisoner in one city, as it had done 
to the jailer in another. 
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CHAP TER VIII 

The Power of the Gospel 

IN the year 1881, on the invitation of a deputation 
to the States which included Dr. Horatius 
Bonar, Moody and Sankey crossed the Atlantic 

eastwards together for the second time to conduct 
in the British Isles another campaign, extending 
this time over some four years. In power and bless-
ing, this second visit was a repetition of the first ; 
the same great crowds, the same eager listeners, 
and the same ready response to the appeal. Once 
again the country was traversed by the evangelists, 
who this time were called upon to intersperse 
their preaching with the pleasant tasks of laying 
the foundation stones of new halls, the outcome of 
their previous visit. Of these the mention of two 
must suffice here, namely, Down Lodge Hall, 
London, and Carrubbers Close, Edinburgh. As 
before, they concluded their visit with a protracted 
effort from eleven centres in London, where for 
over eight months Moody addressed an average of ten 
thousand people daily, except on Saturdays, his 
rest day. His average Sunday congregations 
amounted to twenty-five thousand, and it is cal-
culated that during the effort he preached to two 
and a quarter millions of people. 

On this visit, too, missions were held for the 
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students at Cambridge and Oxford. In both places 
out of hectic and hilarious times came heaven-
born blessing, and not for the first time in the 
history of Gospel preaching, was it found that 
"fools who came to scoff remained to pray." But 
the efforts taxed the grace and courage of the 
evangelists to the utmost. "Well, Sankey, I guess 
I've no hankering after that crowd again I" said 
Moody, after the opening Cambridge meeting, as 
in his hotel he took off his dripping collar. Yet 
a few nights later was saved, among others, one of 
the ringleaders of the Sunday night demonstration, 
who had excused his rowdyism with the remark : 
"If uneducated men will come to teach the 'Varsity, 
they deserved to be snubbed." From that night 
Gerard Lander took a leading place in the spiritual 
life of Cambridge, and became, in after years, 
Bishop of Hong Kong. So bad was their reception 
at the hands of the Oxford students that Mr. Moody 
felt it imperative to administer a cutting rebuke. 
"We came to this city," said he, "expecting to meet 
the flower of British gentry. I put it to you, gentle-
men, have you treated us strangers with ordinary 
courtesy ? Whatever you may think of us and our 
message, we demand that you should behave at 
least as gentlemen towards us." At the close of the 
service a number waited and tendered apologies 
that would have satisfied an ordinary man. These 
Mr. Moody declined, in a characteristic reply : 
"No, gentlemen, I will not accept your apologies 
unconditionally. You have treated us in a manner 
beneath contempt. Your discourtesy has been 
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public ; your apology must be public too. I will 
reserve three rows of seats in the front of the audi-
torium for to-morrow night's meeting, and if you 
will attend, occupy those seats, and allow me to 
inform the audience that your presence there is 
your apology, Mr. Sankey and I will accept it." To 
a man they came, and sat while Moody explained 
matters to a tense audience, finishing with : "I'm 
much obliged to you, gentlemen, for giving me a 
hearing ; there are thirty or forty of you here who 
promised me you'd come to-night and listen fair, 
and you've done it. I'm much obliged." 

There was dead silence ; heads hung down in 
shame. Then about fifty students followed the 
preacher into the inquiry room. And it was from 
these stirring days that emerged the famous "Cam-
bridge Seven," to serve God in China's far-flung 
fields. 

The third British campaign of the now world-
renowned evangelists took place in 1891-2, once 
more on an urgent invitation from Scotland, signed 
by 2,500 persons representing fifty different towns. 
Edinburgh and Glasgow were once more the pivotal 
centres, short missions being conducted also in 
many provincial towns. At Edinburgh, Donald 
M'Allan, the chairman of an infidel club, who had 
given much trouble to Christian workers in that 
city, came to the meetings to argue with Moody. 
Instead of arguing, the evangelist dealt with him 
as a sinner in need of salvation. "We are praying 
for you," said he, "and you will yet be converted." 
Later, in Wick, he met this man once more and 
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observed that he was under deep conviction. Re-
turning to Edinburgh, the infidel attended a meeting 
addressed by James Balfour, and was saved. At 
a meeting in the Free Assembly Hall, Mr. Moody 
told the story, adding : "I understand that this 
former infidel is present in this meeting. If so, 
will he kindly rise and bear witness to the fact of 
his conversion ? " At once M'Alian rose, admitted 
that he was the infidel who had so bitterly opposed 
the Gospel, and testified to the saving mercies of 
God in Christ. 

After a very brief holiday, as guests, in Palestine, the 
evangelists were back for more missions in England, 
then across to Dublin and Belfast, and finally back 
for a two weeks' mission in the Metropolitan Taber-
nacle, London, a place where Moody had derived 
great spiritual impetus twenty-five years before, 
on that initial visit. "There I lit my torch anew," 
he declared, speaking at the fiftieth anniversary 
of C. H. Spurgeon. 

Home in America once more, these diligent 
labourers for God had neither time nor inclination 
for idleness. Up and down the country evangelistic 
work was continued on a great scale. Perhaps one 
of their noblest efforts was that during the World's 
Fair at Chicago, in 1893, when at a cost of k20,000 

a great mission was organised coincident with the 
six months' Exhibition. From all over the land 
three hundred workers were gathered by Mr. 
Moody, and numerous services were held through-
out the city, zo,oco gathering one Sunday morning 
in a huge circus tent to hear the famous evangelist. 
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As elsewhere, early apostolic experiences were 
again enjoyed, as with gracious abundance signs 
followed the preaching of the Word. It can readily 
be understood why such happenings should arouse 
the deepest interest everywhere, and cause the 
Chicago Times Herald to testify thus "The tre-
mendous.  crowds of all sorts and conditions of 
humanity that seek admission to Mr. Moody's 
meetings at the Auditorium furnish a marked 
illustration of the fact that the simple Gospel when 
presented by a man who understands the human 
heart, has not lost its power over the masses. The 
spectacle of a great audience of twelve thousand 
souls, with six thousand on the outside clamouring 
for admittance, drawn together by the power of a 
man who can sway the thousands with a sermon 
on the Ten Commandments ' is one so unusual in 
these modern times of scholarly infidelity that it may 
well challenge the attention of those who sometimes 
ponder over the apparent decadence of religious 
zeal. 
"Mr. Moody's work is the triumph of the simple 

Gospel over theology. The great evangelist depends 
for his success upon the power of the Gospel, when 
properly presented, to reach the human heart and 
ultimately to exercise a controlling influence over 
human conduct." 

Dr. Frederick Campbell, at that time a Chicago 
pastor, in writing of the campaign, said : "A great 
feature of the entire period of the World's Fair has 
been a series of evangelistic meetings conducted by 
Mr. Moody. There is probably nothing to match 
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it in the entire history of the Christian Church ; 
even the apostles never saw things done after th;s 
fashion. Mr. Moody's true place is in Chicago, 
where everything is done on a mammoth scale and 
with mammoth energy. He has once more proved 
himself to be a most remarkable instrument in the 
hands of Providence for working out divine plans. 
As a Christian, he is thoroughly permeated with the 
spirit of the Gospel and baptised by the Holy Ghost. 
As an organiser, he is a general ; massing, distri-
buting, and controlling forces of men and women 
in the most remarkable manner. I do not discover 
that there has been a failure in any of his plans ; 
the audacity with which he has undertaken unheard 
of things for Christ has been an assurance of success. 
If ordinary preachers had a little more of his audacity, 
with the faith and works which should accompany 
it, they would achieve greater things. " And yet 
surely these scenes were but a fulfilment of the 
Saviour's own words when He said : "And I, if I 
be lifted up from the earth, will draw all men unto 
Me ! " 

In reviewing the work of Moody and his colleague, 
and comparing the missions held in Great Britain 
and in America, Professor W. D. Mackenzie wrote : 

"It is a strange fact, and one that strikes a kind of 
awe into the soul whenever it is contemplated 
afresh, that Mr. Moody's career of evangelism 
reached its height in America during a period of 
extraordinary material prosperity, and in Great 
Britain during a period of extraordinary intellectual 
scepticism and religious depression, the two con- 
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ditions most hostile to faith. In the face of the 
claims of the world, he preached the claims of the 
living God and His Gospel. He went from end to 
end of this land calling multitudes away from mere 
earthliness of interest, and from the greed for 
wealth and prosperity, to the problem of individual 
salvation and the concerns of everlasting life. In 
England he found himself in communities where 
philosophy and science had almost tied the tongues 
of many preachers, and chilled the devotion of 
multitudes of the most intelligent classes. He did 
not attempt to reconcile science and religion, nor 
to meet the terrific onslaught of a revolutionary 
philosophy upon the Christian faith. Simply and 
powerfully and in the Holy Spirit he preached the 
Gospel, and compelled an amazed people to see 
that the might of that Gospel is as unquestionable 
and divine as ever. Moody's work was one of the 
most powerful influences in stemming the tide of 
doubt which was flowing over England in the 
seventies." 
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CHAPTER IX 

The Unchanging Message 

THERE was nothing new in Moody's message ; 
the newness lay in the power with which 
it was presented. 

He was persuaded that in the Gospel of God 
concerning His Son, in the great truths of Redemp-
tion by Blood and Regeneration by the Holy Spirit, 
lies the sole answer to the world's direst need. 
This, he was certain, is, in this day of grace, God's 
perennial message to perishing men. Nothing 
need be added to it ; nothing can displace it ; and 
nothing dare be taken from it. "The crucifixion 
of Christ is the foundation of the whole matter," 
he asserted. "If a man is unsound on the Blood, 
he is unsound on everything." Always he empha-
sised that the only ground on which God can bless 
sinning humanity is the Atoning Sacrifice of His 
Son at Calvary. 

"As I have travelled up and down Christendom 
I have found out that a minister who gives a clear 
sound upon this doctrine is successful. A man 
who covers up the Cross, though he may be an 
intellectual man, and draw large crowds, will have 
no life there, and his church will be but a gilded 
sepulchre. Those men who preach the doctrine 
of the Cross, and hold up Christ as the sinner's 
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only hope of Heaven, and as the sinner's only 
Substitute, who make much of the Blood, God 
honours, and souls are always saved in the church 
where the Blood of Christ is preached. May 
God help us to make much of the Blood of His 
Son. It cost God so much to give us His Son, and 
shall we try to keep Him from the world which is 
perishing from the want of Him ? The world can 
get along without us, but not without Christ. Let 
us preach Christ in season and out of season. Let 
us go to the sick and dying, and hold up the Saviour 
who came to seek and save them—who died to 
redeem them. ' They overcame by the Blood of 
the Lamb and the word of their testimony.' " 

With all his heart Moody believed, and with all 
his might Moody preached, the great foundation 
truths of the Faith. "Why," he would ask, "should 
I get a new remedy for sin, when I have found one 
that has never failed ? The Gospel has stood the 
test for eighteen centuries. I know what it will 
do for sin-sick souls. I have tried its power for 
forty years." He had no time for the nebulous 
philosophies and wild speculations, often as base as 
they are baseless, of the critical school. "I'm not 
up to that sort of thing," said he. "You see, I 
never studied theology, and I'm precious glad I 
didn't. There are so many things in the Bible 
that everybody can understand that I'm going to 
preach about them until they are exhausted, and 
then, if I have any time left, I'll take up the texts 
I don't understand." Modernism, with its mutil-
ated Bible and maimed Christ, he utterly repudi- 
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ated. "God being my helper, I will never own 
fellowship with a man who denies the deity of my 
God and Saviour Jesus Christ, or sneers at His 
atonement," he declared, and this was borne out 
by Dr. F. B. Meyer, who stated : "Moody's sermons 
on the Blood, the Holy Spirit, the Love of God in 
Jesus Christ, were great testimonies to the mighty 
truths which have been the theme of every Revival 
in evangelical religion. There was no uncertain 
sound in the Gospel as he preached it, and it was 
the power of God unto salvation to tens of thous-
ands." Speaking, near the close of his life, of the 
convention he had instituted in his native village, 
he said : "The central idea of the Northfield Con-
ference is Christian unity, and the invitation is to 
all denominations ; but it is understood that along 
with the idea of Christian unity is the Bible as it 
stands." 

Yet in D. L. Moody there was nothing of the 
mountebank. "Mr. Moody is strikingly free from 
all pretence and parade," said a writer in the Edin-
burgh Review during the mission of 1873 ; "he 
speaks as one who thoroughly believes what he 
says and who is in downright earnest in delivering 
his message. His descriptions are characterised 
by a remarkable vividness and graphic power. He 
has a great wealth of illustration and his illustrations 
are always apposite, bringing into the clearest 
light the point which he intends to illustrate and 
fixing it for ever in the memory. There is very 
little excitement, there is no extravagance." Rigidly 
he had followed the wholesome advice of Henry 

5 
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Moorhouse : "Stick to the Bible ! Since I have 
been an evangelist, I have been a man of one Book." 
Accordingly, Moody'sministry was essentially a 
Bible ministry. 

In later years when addressing a conference, he 
said : "It is always the greatest pleasure to me to 
speak on the subject of the Bible. I think I would 
rather preach about the Word of God than anything 
else, because I think it is the best thing in the world, 
and we cannot possibly over-estimate the value of 
Bible study. One must keep constantly drinking 
at this fountain if he is to be used of God." 

To quote again his friend, F. B. Meyer : "During 
the time of his meetings in Great Britain, the Bagster 
publishing house could hardly keep pace with the 
demand for Bibles which he created." As he himself 
did, with such eminent success, so Moody advised 
others to do, as the following terse sentences will 
show : "Take the Bible : study it ; leave criticism 
to the theologians ; feed on the Word ; then go out 
to work. Combine, the two—study and work—
if you would be a full-orbed Christian. The Bible 
is assailed as never before. Infidels cast it over, 
but it will always swim to the shore. The doctrines, 
the promises, the messages of love, are as fresh 
to-day as when first spoken. Pass on the message ; 
be obedient to commands ; waste no time in dis-
cussion ; let speculation and theorising pass into 
the hands of those who like that kind of study." 

At a convention in St. Johnsbury, whenever he 
rose to speak he first read a verse from the Bible. 
Another speaker who followed him said to Mr. 
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Moody, "I'm glad you keep to your chart." "There 
is nothing else to keep to," he replied ; "if that 
goes everything goes." When, on one occasion, 
a critic asserted that the story of Jonah and the 
whale was simply a myth, press reporters invited 
Mr. Moody's opinion. His reply, which was 
telegraphed far and wide, consisted of four words : 
"I stand by Jonah." His oft-told story of the 
church member who, having carried out literally, 
with scissors, the "cuttings" of a critical clergyman, 
presented him with a Bible that retained little more 
than the covers whole, is amusing but sad. 

"I believe," said Mr. Moody, "that there are a 
good many scholars in these days, as there were 
when Paul lived, ' who, professing themselves to 
be wise, have become fools ' ; but I don't think 
they are those who hold to the inspiration of the 
Bible. I have said that ministers of the Gospel 
who are cutting up the Bible in this way, denying 
Moses to-day and Isaiah to-morrow, Daniel the 
next day and Jonah the next, are doing great injury 
to the church ; and I stand by what. I have said. 
I don't say that they are bad men. They may be 
good men, but that makes the results of their work 
all the worse. Do they think they will recommend 
the Bible to the finite and fallen reason of men by 
taking the supernatural out of it ? They are doing 
just the opposite. They are emptying the churches 
and driving the young men of this generation into 
infidelity." 

"One cannot but ask," wrote one with regard 
to the great Dublin meetings, "what is the magic 
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power which draws together these mighty multitudes 
and holds them spellbound ? Is it the worldly rank 
or wealth of learning or oratory of the preacher ? 
No, for he is possessed of little of these. It is the 
simple lifting up of the Cross of Christ—the holding 
forth the Lord Jesus before the eyes of the people 
in all the glory of His Godhead, in all the simplicity 
of His manhood, in all the perfection of His nature, 
for their admiration, for their adoration, for their 
acceptance." 

In one of his initial preparatory meetings in 
London he was asked to print his creed before 
commencing his mission. "My creed is in print," 
Moody at once replied. "Where ? " was the general 
inquiry. "In the fifty-third chapter of Isaiah," 
was the answer. Said Earl Cairns, Lord Chan-
cellor of England, and one of the finest orators of 
his day : "The simplicity of that man's preaching, 
the clear manner in which he sets forth salvation 
by Christ, is one of the most striking and delightful 
things I have ever known." Andrew Thomson, 
an Edinburgh minister of that day, describes Moody's 
preaching thus : "There is nothing novel in the 
doctrine Mr. Moody proclaims. It is the old Gospel 
—old, and yet always fresh and young, as the 
living fountain or the morning sun—in which the 
substitution of Christ is placed in the centre, and 
presented with admirable distinctness and decision. 
It is spoken with most impressive directness, not 
as by a man half convinced and who seems always 
to feel that a sceptic is looking over his shoulder, 
but with a certainty of the truth of what he says ; 



I 

THE UNCHANGING MESSAGE 	69 

as if, like our own Andrew Fuller, he could venture 
his eternity on it' ; as if he felt that if he did not 
speak the very stones would cry out.' " And how 
forcefully George Adam Smith puts it ! "Moody's 
Gospel, which had its centre in the Atonement, 
was the Gospel of the Incarnate Saviour : no mere 
voice, but hands and feet, with heart and brains 
behind, to cleanse the cities of their foulness, 
organise the helpless and neglected, succour the 
fallen, and gather the friendless into families. " 

Is it, then, to be wondered at, that it came to 
be true of this faithful servant, as it was of his 
Divine Master, that "the common people heard 
him gladly ? " 
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CHAP TER X 

Words in Season 

To Christian workers : 
(I) "Have for constant use a portable reference 
Bible, a Cruden's Concordance, and a 

Topical Text-Book. 
(2) Always carry a Bible or Testament in your 

pocket, and do not be ashamed of people seeing 
you read it in trains, etc. 

(3) Do not be afraid of marking it or making 
marginal notes. Mark texts that contain promises, 
exhortations, warnings to sinners and to Christians, 
Gospel invitations to the unconverted, and so on. 

(4) Set apart at least fifteen minutes a day for 
study and meditation. This little time will have 
great results and will never be regretted. 

(5) Prepare your heart ' to seek the law of the 
Lord, and to do it' (Ezra 7. io)." 

"It seems to me, if there be upon God's earth 
one blacker sight than these thousands of Christless 
and graceless souls, it is the thousands of dead and 
slumbering Christians living in their very midst, 
rubbing shoulders with them every day upon the 
streets, and never so much as lifting up a little 
finger to warn them of death and eternity and 
judgment to come. Talk of being sickened at the 
sight of the world's degradation, ah ! let those of us 
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who are Christians hide our faces because of our 
own, and pray God to deliver us from the guilt of 
the world's blood. I believe that if there is one 
thing which pierces the Master's heart with un-
utterable grief, it is not the world's iniquity, but 
the Church's indifference. " 

"The last man whom Christ saved before He 
expired on the Cross was that poor thief. He had 
a nail through each of his hands—he could not work 
for his salvation. He had a great nail through his 
feet—he could not run any errands for the Lord. 
When he had the use of his feet, they were swift 
to shed blood ; and when he had the use of his hands, 
they were doing the devil's service. But as he hung 
there, he cried : ' Lord, remember me ! ' That 
prayer was right to the point ; I hope there are 
some who will make it to-day. Don't be looking 
round to see how it suits your neighbours ; take it 
home to yourself. No one gets salvation till they 
come down to this point. That prayer fell on the 
ears of the Son of God, and immediately there 
came the answer : ' This day shalt thou be with Me 
in Paradise.' Christ snatched him from the jaws 
of death, from the grasp of the devil, and took him 
into Paradise with Him." 

"It is said of Cicero, the great Roman orator, that 
when he had spoken everyone would go out of the 
building saying : ' What a magnificent address ! 
What an orator ! ' But when Demosthenes, the 
Greek orator, had finished, the people would say, 
' Let us go and fight Philip ! ' He had fired them 
up with the_ cause ;_ and what we want is to get the 
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attention of the people away from ourselves and on 
to the subject." 

"I think it is a great mistake, in dealing with 
inquirers, to tell your own experience. Experience 
may have its place, but I don't think it has its 
place when you are talking with them. For the 
first thing the man you are talking to will do will be 
to look for your experience in his case. He doesn't 
want your experience ; he wants one of his own. 
No two persons are converted alike. Suppose 
Bartimmus had gone to Jerusalem to the man that 
was born blind and said : ' Now, just tell us how 
the Lord cured you.' The Jerusalem man might 
have said : He just spat on the ground and anointed 
my eyes with the clay.' Ho i ' says Bartimmus, 
'I don't believe you ever got your sight at all. Who 
ever heard of such a way as that ? Why, to fill a 
man's eyes with clay is enough to put them out ! 
Both men were blind, but they were not cured alike. 
A great many men are kept out of the Kingdom of 
God because they are looking for somebody else's 
experience—the experience their grandmother had, 
or their aunt, or someone in the family." 

"People say I repeat my sermons," said Mr. 
Moody. "Of course I do ; I am glad to do so. 
Some ministers are afraid if they repeat their sermon 
they will lose their reputation. Give up your repu-
tation, and you will get along all right ! If you have 
a sermon that has been blessed of God, don't be 
afraid to use it again and again." 

"I can imagine that when Christ said to the little 
band around Him, Go ye into all the world and 
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preach the Gospel,' Peter said, Lord, do you 
really mean that we are to go back to Jerusalem 
and preach the Gospel to those men that murdered 
you ? " Yes,' said Christ, ' go hunt up that man 
that spat in My face ; tell him that he may have a 
seat in My Kingdom yet. Yes, Peter, go find that 
man that made that cruel crown of thorns and 
placed it on My brow, and tell him I will have a 
crown ready for him when he comes into My 
Kingdom, and there will be no thorns in it. Hunt 
up that man that took a reed and brought it down 
over the cruel thorns, driving them into my brow, 
and tell him I will put a sceptre in his hand, and he 
shall rule over the nations of the earth, if he will 
accept salvation. Search for the man that drove 
the spear into My side, and tell him there is a nearer 
way to My heart than that. Tell him I forgive him 
freely, and that he can be saved if he will accept 
salvation as a gift.' " 
To THE UNEMPLOYED : 

"First of all seek the Kingdom of God and His 
righteousness, believing His promise, which I 
never knew to fail, that all things will be added to 
you. Second, pray to God for work. Third, be as 
patient as possible during these times of hardship. 
Fourth, look earnestly for work. Fifth, take any 
honest employment that offers itself. Sixth, study 
economy." 
To A CHLTRCH : 

"The only way any church can get a blessing is 
to lay aside all difference, all criticism, all coldness 
and party feeling, and come to the Lord as one man ; 
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and when the church lives in the power of the 
thirteenth chapter of First Corinthians I am sure 
that many will be added daily to the flock of God. 
I would like to have the church read that chapter 
together on their knees on Thursday ; and, as you 
do so, pray God to apply it with power. Of late 
my earnest prayer to God has been that He would 
help me to save more, and I cannot tell you how 
wonderfully He has answered my prayer. It seems 
as if you were all much nearer and dearer to me than 
ever. My heart goes out to you, and I long to see 
you all coming constantly to God for a fresh supply 
of love. 

I found a verse in Colossians 3. 14 to-day. 
I never saw it before : Above all things put on love.' 
Think much of that one expression. Put it at the 
head of the list. Faith is good, but this is above it. 
Truth is good : it is a beautiful sight to see the 
Church of God study the Word, but what have we 
if we do not have love ? May the dear Church 
get such a flood of love from on high that it will 
fill all our hearts. The last night Jesus was on 
earth, before they crucified Him, He said to His 
disciples : ' This is My commandment, that ye 
love one another as I have loved you.' Let us think 
on these solemn words, and may the love of Christ 
draw us all together, so that we may be as one man." 
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CHAPTER XI 

The Blessing Commanded 

BEARING the old-time message of the Gospel, 
Moody and Sankey passed from city to city, 
thousands falling before the all-conquering 

Cross. Wherever they went, communities were 
stirred to their depths. Believers were aroused to a 
new sense of responsibilities, and sinners to a new 
consciousness of possibilities. To the churches 
everywhere came not only a quickening of spiritual 
life, but a great increase in membership by the 
addition of the converts from these numerous 
missions. For as was recorded of Barnabas, so 
could it be said of Moody, that under his powerful 
preaching of the Gospel "much people was added 
to the Lord." Moreover, from the new impulse 
given to existing Christian organisations came 
new enterprises for the uplifting of humanity and the 
healing of its woes. 

"These American laymen," said the Pall Mall 
Gazette, "have wrought a work in Great Britain 
which the Church of England feels in its inmost 
heart. They are not, it is true, graduates of any 
university ; they are men of the people, speaking 
the language, and using the methods, not of the 
refined, but of the generality. Yet they have prob-
ably left a deeper impress of their individuality 
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upon the men and women of Great Britain than 
any other persons that could be named." "Never 
before," said Professor W. G. Blaikie, "was Scotland 
so stirred ; never was there so much expectation." 
For three weeks 2000 people crowded into St. 
Stephen's Church, Edinburgh, at each service. 

"St. Stephen's congregation is composed almost 
entirely of the upper classes, many of whom at-
tended and were deeply impressed. Every evening 
there were around the pulpit ministers of all deno-
minations, from all parts of the country ; while 
among the audience there were members of the 
nobility, professors from the University, and 
distinguished lawyers. Mr. Moody's direct and 
faithful preaching held the vast audience in breath-
less interest." 

Of a meeting on a Sunday evening for students 
only, held in the Free Church Assembly Hall, 
Professor Blaikie wrote : "The doors were besieged 
by an immense crowd, even after it had become 
obvious that the hall was already filled, and . . . to 
mitigate the disappointment Mr. Moody went out 
and spoke for some time to the immense gathering 
in the quadrangle." 

Again, of the campaign in Glasgow, Dr. Andrew 
Bonar wrote : "It is such a time as we have never 
had in Scotland before. The same old Gospel as 
of aforetime is preached to all men : Christ who was 
made sin for us, Christ the substitute, Christ's 
Blood, Christ's righteousness, Christ crucified ; 
the power of God and the wisdom of God unto 
salvation ; but now the Gospel is preached with the 
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Holy Ghost sent down from Heaven." What was 
true of Scotland obtained elsewhere. "I have 
seen," said Dr. Dale of Birmingham, "the sun 
rise from the top of Helvellyn, and from the top of 
the Rigi, and there is something very glorious in it ; 
but to see the light of Heaven suddenly strike on 
man after man in the course of one evening is 
very much more thrilling." Some weeks after the 
Birmingham meetings, the following newspaper 
report of the results appeared : "Evidence of prac-
tical good abounds on all hands. It is seen princi-
pally in the increased life of our churches. Preachers 
are preaching better and teachers are teaching 
better. Christian workers seem everywhere to be 
aroused, and there is, as a consequence, increased 
zeal in seeking to win souls. There never was such 
a spirit of expectation as now. Our congregations 
are greatly improved. There is scarcely an Evan-
gelical church or chapel in the town that has not 
had its membership and congregation increased ; 
and in not a few instances the recently reclaimed 
ones are in the front ranks in the special work 
which the churches have now in hand." 

What higher tribute could be paid to the work 
of Moody and his co-worker than that by George 
Adam Smith, thus : "It baptised thousands in the 
Spirit of Jesus, and opened the eyes of innumerable 
men and women to the reality of the great facts of 
repentance and conversion, to the possibility of 
self-control, and of peace by God's Spirit . . . 
The young men who came under its influence are 
now in middle life ; and to-day one can point to 
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ministers in many churches, and to laymen in 
charge of the municipal and social interests of 
almost every town, who were first roused to faith 
and first enlisted in the cause of God and of their 
fellow-men by the Evangelists of 1873-75." Again, 
describing the work in London, the Earl of Shaftes-
bury wrote : "Here come two simple, unlettered 
men ; they are calm, with no approach to the fana-
tical. They seek neither to terrify nor to puff up ; 
eschew controversy and flatter no passions, never-
theless thousands of all degrees bow down before 
them." 

Nor was the impression merely a transient one. 
In many of the cities visited, permanent missions 
were commenced and carried on by converts, 
continuing to this day energetic centres of Gospel 
activity. The following description of the effects 
of Moody's work in Great Britain was penned not 
long after the first great mission : "A spirit of 
evangelism was awakened that has never died away. 
A large number of city missions and other active 
organisations were established. Denominational 
differences were buried to a remarkable extent. 
Clergymen of all denominations were drawn into 
co-operation on a common platform—the salvation 
of the lost. Bibles were re-opened and Bible study 
received a wonderful impetus. Long-standing 
prejudices were swept away. New life was infused 
into all methods of Christian activity." Scores of 
men who were either born of the Spirit or received 
a new impetus in their spiritual experience during 
these memorable campaigns have in turn carried 
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the message of life to their fellowmen. Some have 

gone to Africa, as in the case of Dan Crawford, 

who attributed his call to serve the peoples of 

Luanza to words spoken by D. L. Moody that 

thrilled his very soul ; others to China, as did the 

"Cambridge Seven " ; and others to the wastes of 

Labrador, as Dr. Wilfred Grenfell. 
Moreover, who can measure the blessing that has 

accrued from the faithful declaration of the Gospel 

in such centres as Down Lodge Hall, in London ; 

Carrubbers Close Mission in Edinburgh ; the Tent 

and Bethany Halls in Glasgow, to mention but a 

few, all the direct outcome, under God, of the 

work of D. L. Moody ? For the building of many 

of these he greatly assisted in the raising of funds, 

and in some cases personally laid the foundation-

stone. Hence his labours brought blessing not only 

to the men and women of his own day, but also to 

generations yet unborn. Then there is the great 

Moody Memorial Church in Chicago, with its 

Auditorium accommodating goon people, the direct 

outcome of Moody's early work in the North 

Market Hall. Ministered to by a succession of 

able men of God, among whom are to be counted 

such familiar names as R. A. Torrey, A. C. Dixon, 

Paul Rader, and Harry A. Ironside, the present 

pastor, it still pursues its original purpose, stated 

thus : "Our Church ; Unsectarian, and in fellow-

ship with all who love the Lord Jesus Christ. Our 

theme : Jesus Christ and Him crucified, Who is 

over all, God blessed for ever. Our object : The 

perfecting of the saints ; the salvation of the lost. 
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Our hope : The Coming of our Lord Jesus Christ." 
Who can gauge, besides, the value of the work 

done to the glory of God in the Bible Training 
Institute in Glasgow, founded by Moody, and in 
the Bible Institute of Chicago, similarly founded 
and now bearing the founder's name ? In the latter, 
in 1931, the joint roll of students in Day, Evening, 
and Correspondence Classes reached the grand 
total of 17,000 students. Not only is the Gospel 
promulgated by word and printed page, but also 
by air from its own wireless station at Addison, 
Illinois, the corner-stone of which bears these 
words : "Dedicated wholly to the service of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ." 

Moreover, conscious of his own educational 
shortcomings and consequent handicap, Mr. 
Moody raised the necessary funds for the insti-
tuting of two schools, the Northfield Seminary 
for Girls, in 1879, and the Mount Hermon School 
for Boys, in 1881. "As we dedicate this building 
to God," said he, opening the former, "I want to 
read to you the motto of this school." Turning to 
Isaiah 27. 3, he read : "I, the Lord do keep it ; 
I will water it every moment : lest any hurt it, I 
will keep it day and night." In the corner stone of 
each building, besides, was placed a copy of the 
Scriptures. The name of the Boys' School was 
taken from Psalm 133.  3—"For there the Lord 
commanded the blessing, even life for evermore." 

Thus he became, says Dr. Houghton, "the 
pioneer of industrial Christian education in the 
United States." These schools, with their thousand 
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students annually, are another evidence of the 
lasting nature of the work of the man whose fav-
ourite text, now hanging on the wall of his old 
room in the Moody Bible Institute, was : "He 
that doeth the will of God abideth for ever" (I 
John 2. 17). 
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CHAPTER XII 

Revival and Rejoicing 

THE circumstances, that in some degree led up to 
the presence of Ira D. Sankey with Mr. 
Moody on his first campaign in Britain in 

1873, are interestingly told by Mr. W. Hind Smith, 
an intimate friend of the evangelists. 

"In 1872, Mr. Moody visited Manchester alone 
and stayed at our home. I made an effort to get 
some Christian friends together at midday, but 
only succeeded in gathering six, including Mr. 
Moody and myself. A further effort was made 
for an evening meeting but we only mustered 
twenty-two. 

"At the close of this evening meeting, Mr. Moody 
asked : Where do the people spend their evenings ? ' 
I replied that the music hall was the chief place. 
Let's go to some of them,' said Mr. Moody. I 

took him first to a popular place in Deansgate, where 
we heard a girl singing. Mr. Moody, in his own 
quaint way, said : That lass has got hold of the 
audience. I see the people like to hear good singing.' 
From this place we went to the Oxford Music Hall 
where the people were crowding in after the close 
of the theatres. The admission fee was one shilling. 
Mr. Moody said : ' It isn't worth it,' and so we 
contented ourselves with remaining some time 



1• 

REVIVAL AND REJOICING 	83 

outside, looking on at the crowds willing to pay a 
shilling to hear more singing. As we stood, Mr. 
Moody said something like this : I say, Hind 
Smith, I see the people will have good singing. I 
have a friend in America connected with the 
Y.M.C.A., who is a splendid singer ; his name is 
Sankey ; if I live to come over again, I will bring 
him with me—see if I don't.' " 

The first meeting of these two future colleagues 
had occurred two years previously at a convention 
in Indianopolis. Mr. Moody had conducted a 
morning prayer meeting at which the singing had 
been somewhat dull. At its close, one of the dele-
gates, Ira D. Sankey, to enliven the proceedings 
started up that old-fashioned but soul-moving 
hymn of Cowper—"There is a Fountain filled 
with Blood. " Introduced to each other after the 
service, Sankey relates their meeting thus : "Moody's 
first words to me, after my introduction, were, 
' Where are you from ? Are you married ? What 
is your business ? ' Upon telling him that I lived 
in Pennsylvania, was married, had two children, 
and was in Government employ, he said in a char-
acteristic manner, ' You will have to give that up ! ' 
I stood amazed, at a loss to understand why the 
man should tell me that I would have to give up 
what I considered a good position. ' What for ? ' 
I exclaimed. ' To come to Chicago and help me 
in my work,' was the answer. When I told him that 
I could not leave my business, he retorted, ' You 
must ; I have been looking for you for the last eight 
years."' After six months' consideration, Sankey 
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resigned his position to link himself in service with 
the man with whom his name will always be remem-
bered. The association thus formed was severed 
only by death, and was productive, in the mercy of 
God, of incalculable blessing. 

Vast audiences were moved under the singing 
of the now-familiar Sankey hymns. Simple these 
were, yet searching, and they reached hearts which 
more musical and majestic hymns left untouched. 
"I have known," says Dr. Pentecost, "a hymn to 
do God's work in a soul when every other instrument-
ality has failed. I could not enumerate the times 
God has rescued and saved my soul from darkness, 
discouragement, and weariness, by the singing of a 
hymn . . . I have seen vast audiences melted and 
swayed by a simple hymn when they have been 
unmoved by a powerful presentation of the Gospel 
from the pulpit." 

The partnership formed was interrupted for a 
brief space by the burning down of Farwell Hall 
in Chicago, in 1871. Moody having concluded 
his address, Sankey was singing his closing solo 

"To-day the Saviour calls, 
For refuge fly ; 

The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh," 

Suddenly was heard the fierce clanging of the fire 
bells, for a great conflagration had broken out 
which was to consume the major portion of the 
city, including Moody's meeting-place itself The 
congregation, as well as the evangelists, had at 
once to flee for safety. "All I saved," said Moody 
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later to a friend, as they discussed the fire, "was my 
Bible, my family, and my reputation." 

In their first and memorable mission in Britain 
in 1873, the most effective solo sung by Mr. Sankey 
was, "Jesus of Nazareth passeth by," a hymn born 
during a revival in New Jersey in 1863, when 
hundreds were saved. How many souls were stirred 
by its sweet and appealing words, so powerfully 
sung : 

"What means this eager, anxious throng 
Which moves with busy haste along ? 
These wondrous gatherings day by day ? 
What means this strange commotion, pray ? 
In accents hushed the throng reply : 
' Jesus of Nazareth passeth by ! '" 

Or were hushed and shaken before its solemn 
warning 

"But if you still His call refuse, 
And all His wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 
' Too Iate too late ! will be the cry—
' Jesus of Nazareth has passed by ! ' " 

Speaking of this hymn in his "Life of James Scott," 
Dr. Andrew Bonar says : "Some of us in listening 
to these two messengers, the one singing, the other 
preaching, used to think of what is told in 2 Kings 
3. 15. Elisha, before beginning to prophesy, called 
for a minstrel, and when the camp of soldiers had 
been calmed and melted by harp and song, the hand 
of the Lord came upon the speaker. Had you been 
in Edinburgh during the four months when these 
brethren were there in 1873, you would have seen 
multitudes of all ages and stations hastening to the 
place of meeting, at whatever hour, any day of the 
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week. The scene was exactly that described in 
the hymn, so often sung, and so much blessed." 
Hundreds confessed to having accepted Christ 
during the singing of this hymn by Mr. Sankey. 
A letter, received by Sankey from an army officer, 
recounts one case : "A soldier was stationed at 
Edinburgh Castle, and one evening left his post 
on a pass until midnight. He had a week's pay in 
one pocket, and the washing money earned by his 
wife in the other, and was on his way to the public 
house to have a night of gambling. His eye caught 
the poster outside the Tolbooth Church announcing 
your meetings. The soldier liked singing, and 
went in just to hear one song. As he entered, Mr. 
Moody was preaching on ' The Blood.' That had 
no interest for him. After the address you sang, 
' Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.' He listened with 
deep interest to the hymn. ' Too late ! too late ! ' 
was God's arrow to his soul. An officer of his 
regiment and I went into the inquiry room, and 
among a great crowd we saw this comrade's red 
coat. He was in great distress. We spoke to him, 
holding to John 3. 16. That night the man went 
home instead of to the public house, and his wife was 
astonished to see him so early, and sober. He laid 
down all the money on the table, which astonished 
her still more. Then he went to bed, but was in 
too great distress to be able to sleep. The words, 
' Too late ! too late ' rang in his ears. About two 
o'clock in the morning, John 3. 16 gleamed into 
his soul. He leaped from the bed, pleaded that 
grand promise, and Jesus received him. This was 
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told the following morning by himself at the Castle. 
He held to his faith, and when the regiment left 
he was known throughout the garrison as a man of 
God. The glorious Gospel with him began in 
song, and goes on in song." This was the first 
solo sung by Sankey in Scotland, opening the 
Edinburgh mission ; and, in the singing of it, the 
deep-rooted prejudice of years against music of 
that kind in religious services was broken down. 

The closing solo at that first Edinburgh meeting 
was "Hold the Fort." The audience joined heartily 
in the chorus, and the new Gospel songs had tri-
umphed in the very capital of Psalm-singing 
Scotland. Since then countless Christians have 
found fresh courage in that heartening hymn. 
Written by Philip Bliss, who was the author of many 
well-known hymns, and who lost his life in a terrible 
train smash at Ashtabula, Ohio, it is based on a 
thrilling incident in the American Civil War. In 
1864, Altoona Pass, an important post where one 
and a half millions of rations were stored, was 
attacked by six thousand men under General 
French. The garrison of fifteen hundred men, 
under General Corse, held out bravely. One by 
one the outer breastworks were captured, and the 
defendants were gradually driven into a small 
fort on the hilltop. Surrender seemed imminent 
when an officer, anxiously looking for succour from 
across the intervening valley, saw a flag moving on 
the top of Kenesaw Mountain. Spelling out the 
signal, he read this : "Hold the fort. I am coming I 
W. T. Sherman. " Moved by this message, every 
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man redoubled his efforts, until after three hours 
General Sherman arrived, and victory was secured. 
Bliss at once saw in the incident a great illustration. 
In the valley of time the church militant wages an 
intense spiritual warfare, not against "flesh and 
blood," but against "principalities, against powers, 
against the rulers of the darkness of this world, 
against wicked spirits in high places. " Tempted 
to discouragement, she lifts her eyes to the Eternal 
Hills, and reads again the words of her Triumphant 
Lord : "If I go I will come again, and receive you 
unto Myself; that where I am there ye may be also." 
How strongly that hymn captured the popular 
fancy is revealed by the following incident, related 
by Mr. Sankey. In a Dublin circus, two clowns 
began to parody the evangelists, making cheap 
jokes upon their names. Said one : "I am rather 
Moody to-night." "And I am rather Sankey-
monius, " replied the other. The audience hissed, 
rose as one man, and sang, "Hold the fort, for I am 
coming." 

Quickly those hymns found their way to the hearts 
of the people. "Free from the Law, oh, happy 
condition I" sang Mr. Sankey, at his third meeting 
in Edinburgh ; and was greeted at the close by Dr. 
Horatius Bonar with : "Well, Mr. Sankey, you sang 
the Gospel to-night. " One other hymn deserves 
mention, the beautiful "Ninety and Nine," if only 
because of its origin. Perusing a newspaper in the 
train between Glasgow and Edinburgh, Mr. Sankey 
came across the words, written by Elizabeth R. 
Clephanc, who had died five years before. He cut 
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them out, and put them in his note book. The 
day following, after an address on "The Good 
Shepherd," Moody asked his colleague to sing 
something appropriate. Sankey, having nothing 
in mind, was troubled. "At that moment," he 
writes, "I seemed to hear a voice saying, ' Sing the 
hymn you found on the train.' But I thought this 
impossible, as no music had ever been written for 
that hymn. Again the impression came strongly 
upon me that I must sing the beautiful and approp-
riate words I had found the day before ; and placing 
the little newspaper slip on the organ in front of 
me, I lifted my heart in prayer, asking God to help 
me so to sing that the people might hear and under-
stand." Thus, without previous thought, the tune 
of that sweet hymn was born, each verse being sung 
precisely alike, and no note of it having since been 
altered. 

"The multitudes," said Dr. Cuyler, "who heard 
Mr. Sankey's rich and inspiring voice in ' The 
Ninety and Nine,' Jesus of Nazareth passeth by,' 
and ' When the Mists have rolled away,' will testify 
to the prodigious power with which the Holy Spirit 
gave him utterance." 

He had, one has written, "the almost unique 
gift of being able to subordinate the music and the 
musician to the message. The personality of the 
singer was lost, in the mind of the listener, who was 
conscious only of being brought face to face with 
Christ. Many who were not moved by Moody's 
preaching, were convicted through Sankey's singing, 
and large numbers who were attracted to the meetings 
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out of curiosity for the soloist, were converted 
through the sermon." 

It is related that during one of the Belfast missions, 
a prisoner was in his cell in one of the jails when 
through the open window came floating in the words : 
"Hold the Fort, for I am coming," which Mr. 
Sankey was singing in a neighbouring building. 
There and then the man believed on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and was saved, afterwards becoming 
an active worker who was the means of leading 
many to the Saviour. 

On the value of singing in religious services, Mr. 
Moody held very decided views. Just prior to his 
death he declared : "I feel sure the great majority 
of people do like singing, and I purpose to make it 
a prominent feature of all my services. It helps 
to build up an audience—even if you do preach a 
dry sermon. If you have singing that reaches the 
heart, it will fill the church every time." Music 
and song, he asserted, not only accompany all 
Scripture revivals, but are essential to the deepening 
of spiritual life. "We owe some of our best hymns 
to seasons like those, when in the family and church, 
in the factory and street, the great truths of the 
Gospel are heard in song. Singing does at least 
as much as preaching to impress the word of God 
upon people's minds. During the forty years since 
God first called me, the importance of praise ex-
pressed in song has grown upon me." 

"Wilt Thou not revive us again : that Thy people 
may rejoice in Thee ?" cried the Psalmist ; and 
with him Moody held that revival and rejoicing 
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go together. "Then believed they His words ; they 
sang His praise" (Psa. 106. 12). 

Ira D. Sankey, afflicted in the closing years of 
his life with blindness, was visited in 1906 by 
Gipsy Smith, who relates the following : "I had 
the happiness of calling upon Mr. Sankey and of 
singing to him, ' Under His Wings,' one of his own 
hymns. I reminded him how, many years ago, he 
and Mr. Moody had driven out to Epping Forest 
on one of their rare moments of leisure during the 
great mission in London ; and how Mr. Sankey 
had patted a little gipsy boy on the head and said : 
' The Lord make a preacher of you, my boy ! ' 
I told Mr. Sankey I was that gipsy boy, and God 
had allowed me to grow up to be a preacher. It 
touched him very much. Although quite blind, 
he had ' songs in the night' to comfort him, and a 
sweet realisation that his work for God goes on 
bearing fruit in the lives of people scattered all over 
the world." 

On 13th August, 1908, the sweet Gospel singer 
passed into the presence of the King ; and then, 
for him, had come to pass in measure the words 
of Fanny Crosby—herself blind for over eighty 
years—to which Ira D. Sankey had composed the 
tune : 

"When our eyes behold the City, with its many mansions 
bright, 

And its river, calm and restful, flowing free ; 
When the friends that death has parted shall in bliss again 

unite, 
What a gathering and a greeting there will be I" 
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CHAPTER XIII 

The Ministry of Song 

HAD the song ministry of Ira D. Sankey done 
nothing more than provide an audience and 
prepare an atmosphere for Mr. Moody's 

preaching, it would assuredly have accomplished a 
great work. This it did in a very effective manner. 
But it did more, and numerous cases occurred where 
God graciously used the song-message to awaken the 
conscience, and lead to decision for Christ. Many 
of these have been authenticated by letters to Mr. 
Sankey from the converts themselves, or from 
Christian workers who had contact with them. 

Few can hear, without being touched, the sweet 
words of that hymn : 

"Tell me the old, old story 
Of unseen things above." 

Written by Miss Hankey, the words were first 
repeated publicly in an address by Major-General 
Russell at a Convention in Montreal in 1867, tears 
running down his cheeks the while. W. H. Doane 
noted the words, and on a journey by stage coach one 
hot summer afternoon, wedded to them the tune. 
From the first visit of Moody and Sankey to Britain 
the hymn was much blessed of God., and a striking 
case of conversion through it is related by Mr. 
Wm. Luff : "A young stockbroker, the child of 
many prayers, was given to a life of gambling and 
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drunken dissipation, bringing disgrace upon his 
wife and family, and costing his parents some 
thousand pounds to save him from utter failure. 
On the Stock Exchange he was a leader in ridiculing 
the work of the evangelists from over the sea. 

One day the question was put to him : 'Is it 
fair to mock at what you have not heard ? ' He 
owned it was not, and promised to attend one of 
the meetings. As he entered, this hymn was being 
sung : and he was all attention as the second verse 
pealed forth from the vast congregation : 

`Tell me the story slowly 
That I may take it in, 

That wonderful redemption, 
God's remedy for sin. 

Tell me the story often, 
For I forget so soon ; 

The early dew of morning 
Has passed away at noon.' 

These words went to his heart. It was an exact 
description of his case. His early goodness had 
all passed away like the morning dew, and all was 
dry as the desert. While the succeeding verse was 
being sung he entirely broke down. But the;words : 

' Remember I'm the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save,' 

brought hope, then confidence, then joy ; and that 
day he realised that Jesus was a sufficient Saviour 
for the vilest sinner. All things were changed, and 
from that time he sought with untiring energy the 
salvation of others." 

"There is a gate that stands ajar, 
And through its portals gleaming, 

A radiance from the Cross afar, 
The Saviour's lave revealing," 
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These are the opening lines of a hymn written in 
New York in 1871, by Mrs. Lydia Baxter, an 
invalid for many years. Sung at that memorable 
watch night service in the Free Assembly Hall, 
Edinburgh, in the closing moments of 1873, it 
greatly impressed a young Aberdeen woman, 
Maggie Lindsay by name. The hymn ended, she 
was heard to exclaim : "0 Heavenly Father, is it 
true that the gate is standing ajar for me ? If it 
is so, I will go in " ; and that night, accepting the 
Saviour, she entered in. Scarcely a month elapsed 
before she had entered these portals in the fullest 
sense, and with "an abundant entrance." Travelling 
home by train she was badly hurt in a smash at 
Manuel Junction, and passed away after a few days, 
during which the refrain of the hymn, that had been 
the means of her conversion, was often upon her lips : 

"For me I for me ! 
Was left ajar for me I" 

It was by the singing of the hymn : 
"Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering, full and free," 

that the heart of a poor wanderer in the ways of sin 
was touched, and her feet turned into the paths of 
righteousness. Here is her own story : "Thank 
you for singing that hymn, for it was the singing of 
it that saved me. I was a lost woman, a wicked 
mother ; I have stolen, and lied, and been so bad 
to my dear, innocent children. Friendless, I attended 
your inquiry meeting, but no one came to me 
because of the crowd. But on Saturday afternoon, 
when they all sang that hymn together, those 
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beautiful words, ' Blessing others, 0 bless me,' 
seemed to reach my very soul. I thought, Jesus 
can accept me—' Even me '—and it brought me 
to His feet, and I feel the burden of sin removed. 
Can you wonder that I love those words, and I love 
to hear them sung ?" 

P. P. Bliss listened on one occasion to an address 
by a godly minister which ended with these words : 
"To be almost persuaded is to be almost saved ; to 
be almost saved is to be entirely lost." The expres-
sion gripped him, and going home he wrote the hymn : 

"Almost persuaded now to believe, 
Almost persuaded Christ to receive." 

Who has not felt a hush steal over the soul at the 
thought that decisions of eternal importance were 
being made during the singing of those solemn 
words ? They were sung by Mr. Sankey with great 
power one night in 1874, in the Agricultural Hall, 
London, while an audience of more than 15,000 
people sat with bowed heads. Only eternity will 
disclose how many found the Saviour during those 
fateful moments. Such experiences were frequent. 
"It was Sunday night, November 18, 1883," wrote 
Mr. S. W. Tucker, of Clapton, to Mx. Sankey, 
"when I heard you sing in the Priory Hall, Islington, 
' Almost persuaded,' and God used that song in 
drawing me to the feet of Jesus. 1 was afraid to 
trust myself in His hands for fear of man. For 
six weeks that hymn was ringing in my ears, till 
I accepted the invitation. I came, and am now 
rejoicing in the Lord, my Saviour." 

Mr. Bliss was once attending meetings in which 
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the hymn, " 0 how I love Jesus," was frequently 
sung. The thought came to him that he had been 
singing of his cwn poor love to the Saviour, when 
a more fitting theme would be the Saviour's great 
love to him. Under the impulse of this thought, 
he wrote the familiar but ever-beautiful hymn : 

"I am so glad that our Father in Heaven 
Tells of His love, in the Book He has given." 

"The idea of Bliss in writing that hymn," says 
Major Whittle, "was to bring out the truth that the 
peace and comfort of a Christian are not founded 
so much upon his love to Christ as upon Christ's 
love to him. How much God has used this little 
song to lead sinners and doubting Christians to 
look away to Jesus, eternity alone will tell." 

When Moody and Sankey were in Dundee, a 
young woman went to the meetings, and heard 
Mr. Sankey sing this hymn. During the singing 
she began to feel, for the first time in her life, that 
she was a sinner. So black seemed her whole past 
life to her, that she thought salvation for her would 
be impossible. "Jesus cannot love a sinner such 
as I am," thought she. In extreme anguish of soul 
she went home but only to a sleepless bed. Next 
night she was back at the meeting and made for 
the inquiry room. Here she found from the Word 
of God, to her astonishment and joy, that Jesus 
does love sinners, and that she was included. She 
saw in the light of that Word that it was for sinners 
Christ had died ; and saved by grace through faith, 
she began to sing : 

"I am so glad that Jesus loves me, 
Jesus loves evenime." 
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During one of the London campaigns, Mr. 
F. Markham, a well-known business man of that 
city, saw an announcement that Moody and Sankey 
were to be at St. Pancras that evening. Markham, 
though godless and careless, thought he would 
like to go to the meeting. He went, accompanied 
by a companion. Mr. Sankey sang the hymn 
commencing : 

"To the hall of the feast came the sinful and fair, 
She heard in the city that Jesus was there." 

As Markham listened, he was conscience-smitten, 
and his whole sinful life passed before him. Coming 
out he asked his friend what he thought of it. "He 
is a nice singer," was the careless reply. "Is that 
all ? " said Markham. "It has broken my heart. " 
Accepting Jesus Christ there and then as his Saviour, 
he was soon able to sing in the words of that same 
hymn 

"He looked on His lost one; my sins are forgiven." 
When he reached home, his wife, a back-

slider for years, was astounded. Next evening 
she went with him to the meeting, and was graciously 
restored to the Lord. Markham became an active, 
earnest worker, and the founder and superin-
tendent of a Factory Lads' Home. 

Mr. Moody was very fond of the hymn : 
"0\  word of words the sweetest, 
0 word in which there lie 
All promise, all fulfilment, 
And end of mystery." 

In a meeting for men in Baltimore, U.S.A., he had 
it sung very frequently, with its chorus of invitation, 

"Come, 0 come to Me ; Come, 0 come to Me 
Weary, heavy laden, come, 0 come to Me I" 

7 
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One man came under pressure to the service, to 
find the audience singing this chorus. "How 
ridiculous !" thought he, as they repeated, "Come I 
Come ! Come ! " Thinking he had never seen so 
many fools in his life, he left the meeting, but still 
the words, "Come ! Come ! Come ! " rang in his 
ears. Successive visits to two public-houses failed 
to banish those annoying words. "What a fool I 
am to be disturbed by such a silly hymn ! " said he 
to himself as he made for a third public-house. 
Home at last, he retired to bed, but not to sleep ; 
for the pillow seemed to keep whispering, "Come ! 
Come ! Come I" At last he rose, opened the little 
hymn book and read the hymn. "What nonsense ! " 
said he, "the idea of a rational man being upset 
by such a hymn !" and he promptly consigned the 
book to the fire. Still that word kept recurring to 
his mind. He would never go to another meeting 
said he, but he was back next night. As he entered 
the hall, they were singing that same hymn. "To 
make a long story short," says Mr. Moody, "that 
man rose in a meeting of young converts, and told 
the story I have told you now. Pulling out the little 
hymn book—for he had bought another—and 
opening it at this hymn, he said : 'I think this hymn 
is the sweetest and best in the English language. 
God blessed it to the saving of my soul.'" 

One Friday afternoon, in the winter of 1876, 
after a meeting conducted by the evangelists in 
the Tabernacle, Chicago, a man rose and told his 
story. In 1861, at the age of eighteen he had joined 
the army from a sheltered home, later becoming a 



THE MINISTRY OF SONG 	99 
lieutenant. He entered with avidity into the new 
unrestrained life, soon becoming a steady drinker 
and constant card-player. Becoming a physical 
wreck through evil habits, he had to resign his 
commission in 1870. He determined to begin 
afresh, but failed repeatedly, till, hopeless, he 
abandoned himself to a life of sin. He destroyed 
all evidence of his identity, that his friends might 
never, as he said, know the dog's death he had 
died. Then one day he wandered into the Taber-
nacle. Looking round at the well-dressed audience, 
he was about to slip out when Mr. Sankey began to 
sing. He listened, spellbound, until the third verse : 

"Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, 
Sowing the seed of a maddened brain, 
Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, 
Sowing the seed of eternal shame 

What will the harvest be ?" 

Pierced to the heart, he hurried out to the nearest 
saloon, that he might drown the thought in drink. 
But the words echoed in his ears, even as he raised 
his glass. Crashing it to the floor, he rushed out. 
For two weeks the words haunted him. They 
drew him at last back to the Tabernacle, and into 
the inquiry room, where a worker dealt with him. 
"With his open Bible," said the man, "he pointed 
me to the great Physician who had power to cure 
me of my appetite if I would only receive Him. 
Broken, weak, vile, and helpless, I came to Him, 
and by His grace I was able to accept Him as my 
Redeemer ; and I have come here to-day to bear 
my testimony to the power of Jesus to save to the 
uttermost." 
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At the close of his narrative, there was scarcely 
a dry eye in the audience. A week later, the man 
showed to Sankey this letter he had received from 
his little daughter : "Dear Papa, Mamma and I saw 
in the Chicago papers that a man had been saved 
in the meetings there, who was once a lieutenant 
in the army, and I told mamma that I thought it 
was my papa, Please write to us as soon as you 
can, as mamma r:arnot believe that it was you." 
With Moody's help a home was secured, and employ-
ment for the man found. Soon W. 0. Lattimore, 
for that was his name, became so used in Christian 
service that he quitted business, studied for the 
ministry, and became the pastor of a large church 
in the north-west, where he served God till his 
Home-call in 1899. 
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CHAPTER XIV 

Miracles of Melody 

WE have already seen that those hymns, 
employed by D. L. Moody and Ira D. 
Sankey in their Gospel campaigns, were 

graciously used by God to lead to the salvation of 
great numbers of men and women. But their useful-
ness did not die with the passing of the generation 
for which they were written. Numerous instances 
have occurred, in various countries, and under widely 
diverse circumstances, of their continuing to be 
a means of eternal blessing. 

That hymn of invitation—"Welcome ! wanderer, 
welcome !"—was written for Sankey in 1883, by 
Dr. Horatius Bonar, author of many of our best 
hymns, and was greatly used in both Britain and 
America. In one of the Southern States of the 
latter country, a former newspaper editor had be-
come a social wreck through drink. Abandoning 
his wife and five children, he made for New York, 
only to sink still lower. One night, homeless and 
penniless, he determined to end it all, and wrote 
a farewell note to his wife. As he walked towards 
East River, he heard singing, and, looking up, saw 
the name "The Florence" over a mission hall. It 
was also his eldest daughter's name. The thought 
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pulled him up hard. Listening, he heard from 
within these words being sung : 

"In the land of strangers, 
Whither thou art gone, 
Hear a far voice calling 
' My Son, my son ' 
Welcome ! wanderer, welcome ! 
Welcome back to home ! 
Thou hast wandered far away : 
Come home, come home !" 

He went into the hall, dissipated and debauched, 
found Jesus Christ there, and became an earnest 
Christian. In due time he was reunited with his 
family, by and by attaining once more to a position 
of business respectability. 

The following incident was related to Mr. Sankey 
by Major D. W. Whittle. The latter had gone with 
General 0. 0. Howard to hold meetings for the 
soldiers at Tampa, Florida. One day he was sum-
moned to the bedside of a young soldier dying of 
fever. Kneeling beside him, the evangelist asked 
if he were a Christian. He replied that he was 
not, although his parents were. The major prayed 
with him, but left feeling he had made no impression. 
Two days later he visited him again. After praying 
with him, he sang softly : 

"Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 
Over life's tempestuous sea." 

At once the dying soldier responded : "Oh ! that 
sounds good ; it puts me in mind of my beloved 
sister in Michigan, who used to sing that hymn for 
me before I entered the army. " He requested Major 
Whittle to repeat it over and over again. Then he 
asked : "Will Jesus be my pilot into the haven of 
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rest ?" On being assured that He certainly would, 
he said : "Then I will trust I-Ern with all my heart. " 
That same night he passed over the bar, safely 
guided by the Great Pilot. 

Of the many hymns from the pen of Fanny 
Crosby, none excels in sweetness "Saved by Grace. " 
When it is remembered that its author was blind 
for all save six months of a long life of over four-
score years, how full of meaning the first verse 
appears ! In it she sings : 

"Some day the silver cord will break, 
And I no more as now shall sing, 

But, 0, the joy when I shall wake 
Within the palace of the King, 

And I shall see Him face to face 
And tell the story—` Saved by Grace I "' 

The hymn was written in less than an hour, after 
its author had listened to an address on "Grace. " 
In 1894, when Fanny Crosby was the guest of Mr. 
Sankey at the Northfield Convention, she was 
asked one evening to say a few words to her many 
friends attending the meetings. She was led forward 
to the desk, spoke for a little, and then recited her 
hymn, "Saved by Grace." It was the first time 
the words had been heard in public, and later, set 
to music, the hymn became one of Mr. Moody's 
favourites. 

An interesting story is told concerning this hymn, 
which formed the subject of a sensational report 
one Monday morning in the newspapers of Alleg-
heny, Pennsylvania. The minister of Christ 
Protestant Episcopal Church there was about to 
close his service, when a neatly-dressed, intelligent 
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looking woman rose, and struggling with emotion, 
began to speak. "I was christened in this church," 
she said, "and attended Sunday School in the base-
ment when good old Dr. Paige was rector. My 
mother was a devout member here, and taught me 
the right way. At the age of fifteen I deserted my 
home and married an actor. For a number of years 
I followed the profession, leading such a life as 
naturally accompanies it. In dramatic circles, in 
variety business, and in the circus, I spent those 
godless years." About two years before, she pro-
ceeded to relate, she had been making her way one 
Sunday afternoon to Ferris Wheel Park, in Chicago, 
to spend the afternoon in revelry, when she came 
to an open-air meeting. Curious, she paused to 
listen. They were singing "Saved by Grace," and 
the words impressed her deeply. Recollections of 
her childhood days and of a Christian mother's 
prayers came trooping into her soul. At once it 
broke upon her that she was a lost sinner, who had 
long spurned God's proffered mercy. "Falling," 
she continued, "on my knees on the kerbstone, 
I asked the Father's pardon. Then and there I 
received it, and I left the place with a peace which 
has never forsaken me. I gave up my business at 
once, and I have lived for His service ever since. 
I have been but a few days in this city. I could 
not resist the impulse to give this testimony." 

In a western city of North America, a prosperous 
lawyer, becoming addicted to drink, sank so low 
that he had ultimately become a tramp. At the age 
of 54 he found himself without home or money, on 
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New York's streets. Wandering past the Florence 
Mission, he heard the words wafted out upon the 
night air, as the congregation sang those appealing 
words of Major Whittle : 

"Once again the Gospel message 
From the Saviour you have heard ; 

Will you heed the invitation ? 
Will you turn and seek the Lord ?" 

The words fell upon his ear like the voice of God. 
They recalled to him his early days in a Christian 
home. He entered the hall, and slipped into a seat 
as the second verse was being sung : 

"Many summers you have wasted, 
Ripened harvests you have seen ; 

Winter snows by spring have melted, 
Yet you linger in your sin." 

What a true picture of my own life, thought he ; 
and earnestly he listened, as they sang the third verse: 

"Cease of fitness to be thinking, 
Tarry not, at once decide. 

While the Spirit now is striving, 
Yield, and seek the Saviour's side." 

He was deeply convicted, and jumped to his feet, 
saying : "I will yield ; I will seek the Saviour's 
side." At that moment the seeking sinner and the 
seeking Saviour met, and eternal life came to a 
perishing soul. From that time he grew in grace, 
re-established himself among his fellow-men, and 
reconciled once more to an estranged family, re-
turned to live as an earnest Christian in his old 
home town. 

Many years ago, during revival meetings in 
Scotland, a young woman, in anxiety of soul, went 
to ask her minister how she could be saved. His 
answer was that she had but to read her Bible, and 
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say her prayers ; but in her agony of spirit, the 

poor, illiterate girl cried out : "I canna read and I 

canna pray ! Lord Jesus take me as I am." Hearing 

of the incident a lady, Eliza H. Hamilton by name, 

was led to write that hymn : 
"Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry ; 
Unless Thou help me I must die. 
0, bring Thy great salvation nigh, 
And take me as I am." 

In a west-end drawing-room in London, a meeting 

of the Christian Police Association was being held. 

One constable, invited there for the first time, came 

unwillingly and arrived late. This hymn was being 

sung by a lady, and at once set him thinking. "As 

I am !" said he to himself. He had lived a careless 

life, first as a sailor and then as a policeman. The 

more his sins rose up before him, the more miserable 

he became. Often he had tried to do better, and as 

often had miserably failed. Was it possible that 

Christ would accept him as he was, failures included. 

In his ears rang the refrain; "Take me as I am"; 

till at length in his heart he responded : "Lord, 

take me as I am. " From that drawing-room meeting 

he went out a saved man, to live for Christ, and to 

seek to turn others to the way of life. 

This same hymn was used in Plymouth to lead 

to Christ an infidel in that town, where Moody and 

Sankey were holding meetings, assisted by Professor 

Henry Drummond. These the infidel was per-

suaded to attend, and Drummond became interested 

in him. On successive occasions he spoke to him, 

and even travelled to his home, twenty miles away, 

all without avail. As the mission was drawing to 
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a close, the man came once more, but found the 
hall full, and the doors closed. Standing on the 
green sward outside, he heard the choir sing : 

"My only plea, Christ died for me, 
0, take me as I am !" 

In a moment, as he afterwards informed Drummond, 
his conscience was pierced, his will broken, and his 
heart surrendered to Christ Jesus the Lord. "His 
Name, through faith in His Name," had made the 
infidel whole. 

When Mr. P. P. Bilhorn, the singing evangelist, 
was labouring among the cowboys of the West, in 
1883, he started up the Missouri River on one 
occasion, making for Bismarck. The boat stopped 
at a place called Blunt to unload some goods, and 
a crowd of men and boys gathered on the wharf. 
Taking out his little organ, Mr. Bilhorn sang, 
among other hymns, that beginning with the words: 

"My Father is rich in houses and lands, 
He holdeth the wealth of the world in His hands." 

Soon the ship was ready to continue her voyage, and 
the singer dismissed the incident from mind. Some 
time afterwards, he was in Moody's Church in 
Chicago, where he sang the same hymn. When 
he had concluded, a man rose at the back of the 
church, and in trembling tones, said : "Two years 
ago I heard that song at Blunt, Dakota ; I was then 
an unsaved man, but that song set me thinking. I 
decided to accept Christ, and I am now studying 
for the ministry." 

One evening in a certain provincial town, an 
actress then appearing at a local theatre passed 
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along a quiet street, and paused at a half-open door 
to listen to singing within. The words that reached 
her ears were those of Charles Wesley's hymn : 

"Depth of mercy ! can it be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God His wrath forbear ?—
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?" 

The words sank into her very soul. As she lingered, 
she heard, following the hymn, someone pray, simply 
but earnestly. Hurrying home, she procured a 
book containing the hymn, which she read and 
re-read ; and then, kneeling in the quietness of her 
room, surrendered her heart to God. She immedi-
ately informed the manager of the theatre of her 
conversion and of her intention to leave the stage 
for ever. Prevailed upon, after much entreaty, to 
take her part the following night in the play she had 
made a success elsewhere, she promised, and duly 
made her appearance. The curtain was rung up, 
and the orchestra began to play the opening bars 
of her song. She stood before the audience, but no 
song came. The orchestra repeated the prelude, 
and again there was an awkward pause. Then, 
clasping her hands, with tears welling up in her 
eyes, she sang : 

"Depth of mercy ! can it be 
Mercy still reserved for me ?" 

Amid a solemn silence the curtain fell upon the last 
stage appearance of an actress who had found the 
salvation of God in Christ, through a hymn. 

Visiting one day a mission in one of the worst 
parts of New York, Fanny Crosby was impressed 
with the stories she heard there of degradation and 
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dire need. On her return, she wrote the well-

known hymn : 
"Rescue the perishing, 
Care for the dying." 

The hymn was a great favourite with D. L. Moody, 

who has testified to its usefulness in reaching the 

lost. A notable example occurred in the Bowery 

Mission, New York. Into it, one stormy night, 

tottered a poor wretch, dirty and unkempt. "Rescue 

the perishing " was given out, and he sat up inter-

ested. The mission leader preached the Gospel, 

illustrating it from incidents in his own experience 

during the American Civil War. After the service, 

the besotted tatterdemalion approached him, and 

questioned him about the company he had served 

in and the captain's name. Being informed, the 

stranger replied : "You are right ! I am that man. 

I was your captain. Look at me now, and see 

what a wreck I am. I have lost everything I had 

in the world through drink, and I don't know 

where to go." That night he was led savingly to 

the Lamb of God "Who taketh away the sin of 

the world" ; and often in later years told the story 

of how a soldier saved his captain, and how much 

he owed, in the mercy of God, to that hymn, "Rescue 

the perishing. " 
The power of these "Moody and Sankey" hymns, 

moreover, is, by the gracious working of the Holy 

Spirit, still being perpetuated. In that interesting 

book, "The Romance of Sacred Song," the author 

relates a conversation with a Bluejacket he had on 

one occasion in Edinburgh. Two years before, 
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the sailor-lad, while stationed at Malta, had become 
concerned about his soul's welfare. After a time 
of much misery, he felt he could endure it no longer, 
and determined to lose his anxiety in drink. With 
this object in view," he said, "I sallied forth, but 
had not gone far when my attention was drawn to 
singing which proceeded from an open-air meeting 
that was being held on our garrison island by a 
few Christians. I listened, and there came to me 
the words of the song they sang : 

Jesus is tenderly calling thee home— 
Calling to-day, calling to-day 

Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam 
Farther and farther away ? '" 

Then, at the voice of the tempter, he was about to 
pass on to the public house when the second verse 
arrested him : 

"Jesus is waiting, 0, come to Him now— 
Waiting to-day, waiting to-day ! 

Come with thy sins, at His feet lowly bow 3 
Come, and no longer delay." 

Crossing over, he listened as never before. Could 
it be true that Jesus was waiting and willing to 
receive him, a guilty sinner ? Then added the tar : 
"I could hold myself back no longer, and that 
night, at the open-air meeting, amid the scoffs and 
jeers of my shipmates who were loitering around, 
I knelt down and accepted Christ as my Saviour." 
And so, won by a Gospel song, the Bluejacket 
passed from death to life. 
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CHAPTER XV 

Among his Own 

"THREE supreme testings," said Dr. C. 1. 
Scofield, "await strong men in this life : 
the testing of poverty and obscurity ; of 

prosperity and applause ; and of suffering. Many 
who enter life conscious, even though dimly, of great 
latent capacities, turn sour and bitter under neglect, 
narrow circumstances, and lack of appreciation. 
Others who pass that first trial successfully are 
corrupted or enfeebled by success and adulation. 
Many who stand erect alike in obscurity and success, 
fail utterly under the testing of suffering. Mr. 
Moody, by God's grace, passed unscathed through 
them all. Perhaps it has happened to few men, 
suddenly lifted into the fellowship of the noble and 
famous of the earth, to be so little moved from the 
serenity of their minds, the even tenor of their 
ways." 

If ever success came to a man in his chosen 
sphere, it came to Dwight L. Moody. Yet it pro-
duced no change in him. To the end he was the 
same, plain man, serving the Lord Christ. Writing 
of him in his later years, Dr. F. B. Meyer describes 
a convention scene in Northfield : "In the main road 
Mr. Moody meets us. His buggy and horse are 
known everywhere. At all hours, from early dawn, 
you are liable to meet him. ' Meet me at the New 
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Auditorium,' is the word of command. So, hastily 
depositing our baggage at the door of the annexe 
of the hotel, we make straight tracks for this more 
recent addition to the noble buildings which are 
arising at Mr. Moody's end of Northfield. It was 
an amazing sight to see the Auditorium that morning. 
From an area of twenty miles round, the country 
poured in its contributions in every reasonable kind 
of vehicle, and all the roads and the fields were 
filled with the tethered horses standing contentedly 
in their slight harness. It seemed as if a crown had 
been put upon Mr. Moody's life, that here, amid 
those who have known him from his boyhood, 
he should be honoured, respected, and beloved, as 
not even in the greatest missions he had ever held. 
And during his sermon he was not ashamed to 
point out his old employer, for whom he used to 
work when he was a lad." 

Whether in public or in private, whether before 
the crowds in London or among his own towns-
people at Northfield, there was only one Moody, 
unassuming, warm-hearted, and genial. No spot 
on earth held for him such attraction as his own 
native village in the Connecticut valley. 

"Fifty years I have been coming back to North-
field," said Mr. Moody on one occasion, "and have 
always been glad to get back. When I get within 
fifty miles of home I grow restless, and walk up 
and down the car. It seems as if the train will 
never get to Northfield. When I came back after 
dark, I always looked to see the light in my mother's 
window." 
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"A prophet is not without honour, save in his 
own country," remains generally true ; it was 
wrong in the case of D. L. Moody. Northfield 
knew that this sturdy son loved it, and loved him 
in return. His deep interest and practical sympathy 
with the villagers were alike unfailing. Driving 
one day with his brother Samuel, he came to a 
lonely cottage up in the hills. At the door sat the 
mother and two daughters braiding straw hats to 
support the paralytic father who lay within. The 
hopelessness of the girls' future impressed Mr. 
Moody, and gave rise to the thought which led to 
the founding of Northfield Girls' Seminary. On 
another later occasion he heard of a woman who 
was supporting her family by washing for her 
better-off neighbours, and who had a daughter 
almost of age for the Seminary. "Tell the principal 
to put her on the free list," said he, "and find her 
a room in the buildings. The town girls must be 
helped first." 

The high esteem in which he was held by all 
classes of his townsmen found expression in the 
county newspaper in this paragraph : 

"His townsmen have been proud of him as a 
citizen, as a man, and as a religious worker. Although 
not all of them have endorsed his religious belief, 
they have thoroughly believed in his honesty of 
purpose and sincerity ; and are convinced that the 
results of his life-work will be lasting and of in-
estimable value to future generations. They know 
that Northfield has been changed from a quiet 
farming town, with corresponding disadvantages, 

8 
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to a thrifty village with a steady growth ; and that 
there and at Mount Hermon have been established 
two of the best fitting-schools in the State, all 
through the energy and perseverance of this man. 
Every effort has been made by him to bring these 
schools within the reach of the boys and girls of 
the town, and many an ambitious father and mother 
have been able to educate their children through 
his efforts. 

"He was a kind neighbour, sickness and trouble 
finding him ready with sympathy and material 
help. The delicacies of his garden and fruit orchard 
found their way into many a humble home. He 
encouraged his wife and daughter to interest them-
selves in helping the sick and needy in all parts 
of the town." 

Although amidst the crowds he proved himself 
a spiritual giant, yet within the home he displayed 
those natural qualities that mark the real man. How 
his heart went out to those grandchildren when 
they came 1 One morning he was seen driving 
with his little four year old granddaughter into the 
yard of his house. The child had gone to sleep in 
the buggy, leaning against him. Rather than 
disturb her, Mr. Moody had the horse gently 
unharnessed and taken away, while they sat on, 
till he, too, began to doze. His happy sense of 
humour mingles with his warm affection in this 
letter written by him to another little grand-
daughter only three weeks old : 

"This is my first letter to my dear little grand-
child. I wanted to get a letter to you before you 
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got your first tooth. Hurry up and get them all 
before the hot weather comes on, for I will get you 
some candy, and you will want teeth to eat it. I 
want you to hurry up and grow, so I can come early 
morning, and take you out riding when your father 
and mother are fast asleep. We will slip off over 
the river to see Irene, and have some good times. 
Your mother is so proud of you, and your nurse 
is so fussy. Only think, Emma, what your mother 
said the other day—I, your grandfather, could 
not kiss you on your lips ! Did you ever hear any-
thing like that ? But I got a kiss on your lips all 
the same, and I will get a good many more when I 
get home." 

A few months later he wrote : "I have just heard 
that the milk you get at my house does not agree 
with you. Now I think the fault is not with the 
milk, but with the cooks. You know, or you should 
be old enough to know, that when milk is cooked 
and put in a bottle with a black rubber nipple on it 
—you will be disgusted when you get a little older 
and know how your parents have treated you ! 
You must not blame my old cow, for she is as good 
as she can be. I do not want to turn you against 
your parents, but if they do not treat you right, 
slip down to my house and get some doughnuts 
and ice cream." 

There are two aspects of a man's life, the self-
contained and the communal ; what he is in himself, 
and what he is in relation to others. And because 
he excelled in both, Dwight L. Moody was, in the 
fullest sense of the word, a great man. 
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CHAPTER XVI 

The Coronation Day 

MOODY preached his last message in Kansas 

City on i6th November, 1899, his subject 

being "Excuses" (Luke 14. 16-24). With 

his usual urgency and solemnity he pressed home his 

appeal. "Suppose we should write out to-night this 

excuse, how would it sound ? ' To the King of 

Heaven: While sitting in Convention Hall, Kansas 

City, Mo., November i6th, 1899, I received a very 

pressing invitation from one of Your servants to be 

present at the marriage supper of Your only-begotten 

Son. I pray Thee have me excused.' Would you 

sign that, young man ? Would you, mother ? 

Would you come up to the reporter's table, take a 

pen, and put your name down to such an excuse ? 

You would say, ' Let my right hand forget its 

cunning, and my tongue cleave to the roof of my 

mouth before I sign that.' I doubt if there is one 

here who would sign it. Will you, then, pay no 

attention to God's invitation ? I beg of you, do 

not make light of it. It is a loving God inviting 

you to a feast, and God is not to be mocked. Go 

play with forked lightning, go trifle with pestilence 

and disease, but trifle not with God. Just let me 

write out another answer : ' To the King of Heaven : 

While sitting in Convention Hall, Kansas City, 
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Mo., November 16th, 1899, I received a pressing 
invitation from one of your messengers to be present 
at the marriage-supper of Your only-begotten Son. 

I hasten to reply. By the grace of God I will be 
present.'" 

Becoming ill, he had reluctantly to relinquish 

the mission to Dr. R. A. Torrey, and to set out for 
home, a journey which required a day and two 
nights to complete. It proved to he his last journey 
to that earthly home he had loved so well ; sooner 
than he expected he was to take another journey, 
this time to a Home he loved even better. Signi-
ficant it surely was that four days previously he 
should write to friends in Scotland these words : 

"I cannot tell you how much I miss dear Drummond. 

It does not seem possible I shall not see him again 

on earth. What a good time we shall all have when 

we get to Heaven ! Only think what a lot have 
gone home since 1873, when we first met. I get 

home-sick for them sometimes." Significant, too, 
that during these days at Kansas City he should 
read to an intimate friend from his book, "Thoughts 
from my Library," the verse, "Weeping may endure 
for a night, but joy cometh in the morning" (Psa. 
3o. 5) ; with this comment : "There is a time ap-
proaching, steadily if not quickly, when the Lord 
will wipe away tears from all faces. This weary 
world shall obtain joy and gladness at last, and 
sorrow and sighing shall flee away. ' Wherefore 
comfort one another with these words." Pregnant 
with meaning, also, are these words spoken in one 
of his last messages in Kansas City : "We say this 
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is the land of the living. It is not. It is the land of 
the dying. What is our life here but a vapour ? 
A hearse is the most common sight. Death stalks 
triumphant through our midst, in this world . . . 
But look at the other world. No death, no pain, 
no sorrow, no old age, no sickness, no bending 
forms, no dimmed eyes, no tears ; but joy, peace, 
love, happiness. No grey hairs. People all young. 
The River of Life for the healing of the nations, and 
everlasting life. Think of it ! Life Life ! Life 
without end ! " 

On reaching home the tired warrior was tenderly 
nursed by his loved ones, but it was soon evident 
to them that his days on earth were numbered. 
On 22nd December, as the end drew near, he said : 
"Earth recedes ; Heaven opens before me . . . God 
is calling me and I must go. This is my triumph ; 
this is my coronation day ! I have been looking 
forward to it for years. " Previously he had declared : 
"Some day you will read in the papers that D. L. 
Moody of East Northfield is dead. Don't you 
believe a word of it ; at that time I shall be more 
alive than I am now. I shall have gone up higher, 
that is all—out of this old clay tenement into a house 
that is immortal ; a body that death cannot touch, 
that sin cannot taint, a body fashioned like unto 
His glorious body. I was born of the flesh in 1837. 
I was born of the Spirit in 1856. That which is 
born of the flesh may die. That which is born of the 
Spirit will live for ever. " On a bright, frosty day, 
four days later, on Round Top, a knoll within 
sight of his birthplace, were laid to rest, with no 
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"hearse, no mourning," as he had desired, the 
remains of the man who, under God, had led 
thousands to Christ. 

A year or two before, Mr. Moody was walking 
one lovely summerevening with a friend, and paused 
on Round Top to rest. Sitting on the grass, gazing 
out across the beautiful expanse of countryside 
lying before them all gilded with the glory of the 
westering sun, he said : "I should like to be here 
when Christ comes back !" This heart-longing 
was not gratified in his life-time ; but on that loved 
spot lies his earthly tabernacle until that great day 
when "the Lord Himself shall descend from Heaven 
with a shout, with the voice of the archangel, and 
with the trump of God, when the dead shall 
be raised incorruptible." Meanwhile, awaiting 
that glorious consummation, Dwight L. Moody, 
absent from the body, is "at home with the 
Lord." 

"Earth recedes ; Heaven opens before me !" 
Dwight L. Moody had said in his closing moments. 
With those words in mind, Ira D. Sankey, his 
fellow-labourer in the Gospel for so many years, 
sang at the memorial service this hymn, the last 
for which he wrote both the words and the 
music : 

"Out of the shadowland, into the sunshine, 
Cloudless, eternal, that fades not away ; 

Softly and tenderly Jesus will call us 
Home, where the ransomed are gathering to-day. 

"Out of the shadowland, weary and changeful, 
Out of the valley of sorrow and night, 

Into the rest of the life everlasting, 
Into the summer of endless delight. 
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"Out of the shadowland, over life's ocean, 
Into the rapture and joy of the Lord, 

Safe in the Father's house, welcomed :)3, angels, 
Ours the bright crown and eternal reward. 

"Silently, peacefully, angels will bear us 
Into the beautiful mansions above ; 

There shall we rest from earth's toiling for ever, 
Safe in the arms of God's infinite love." 
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CHAP TER XVII 

The Secret of Success 

WHAT, you ask, was the secret of the spiritual 
success of this unlettered country lad ? 
For it is evident that innate shrewdness, 

native ability, and forceful characteristics are in them-
selves an inadequate explanation of Dwight Lyman 
Moody. Listen to some of the speakers at his 
burial—to Dr. C. I. Scofield, as he says : "The 
secrets of Dwight L. Moody's power were ; First, 
a definite experience of Christ's saving grace ; he 
had passed out of death into life, and he knew it. 
Secondly, he believed in the Divine authority of 
the Scriptures ; the Bible was to him the voice of 
God, and he made it resound as such in the con-
sciences of men. Thirdly, he was baptised with 
the Holy Spirit, and he knew it ; it was to him as 
definite an experience as his conversion. Fourthly, 
he was a man of prayer ; he believed in a mighty 
and unfettered God. Fifthly, he believed in works, 
in ceaseless effort, in wise provision, in the power 
of organisation, of publicity. He expected the 
supernatural to work, but through the natural. 
He hitched his wagon to a star, but he always kept 
the wheels on the ground, and the axles well oiled." 

Again—"This marvellous power," says Dr. H. 
G. Weston, "wielded for so many years undiminished 
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to the end, we cannot explain, by any one peculiar, 
natural gift. He had none of them. What had he ? 
He had life. I do not mean the manner of living, 
but what the Bible means by this word—what Christ 
means when He declares the purpose of His Coining : 
' I am come that they might have life and that 
they might have it more abundantly.' God gave 
him life, made him a partaker of the Divine nature ; 
and from the moment he received it, the develop-
ment, growth, and manifestation of that life became 
the whole object of his existence. Then he nourished 
and strengthened that life by devotion to God's 
Word. He prized it as the treasure by which his 
life could be enriched . . . That Word he hid in his 
heart, as the seed is hidden in the earth that it may 
swell and grow. He hid it there, ready for use on 
every occasion and on every emergency. It was 
sweeter to him than honey and the honeycomb. 
His mind and heart were given to the Word of God." 

And as Bishop Mallalieu adds his tribute we hear 
him saying : "It was to be expected of him that he 
would become a Christian of pronounced charac-
teristics ; for he consecrated himself thoroughly, 
completely, and irrevocably to the service of God 
and humanity . . He held fast to the absolute 
truth of the Bible, and unequivocally and intensely 
believed it to be the unerring Word of God." 
Finally, Dr. A. T. Pierson, summing up what the 
others have said, closes with these significant words : 
"No man who has been associated with him in 
Christian work has not seen that there is but one 
way to live ; and that way, to live wholly for God. 
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The thing that D. L. Moody stood for, and will 
stand for through centuries to come, was his living 
only for God. " 

In this, then, lay the inmost secret of Moody's 
life, that he had made absolute surrender and 
unreserved consecration of that life to Jesus Christ. 
His Saviour was also to him, in the fullest sense, 
his Lord and his Master. On that first, never-to-be-
forgotten mission in Britain, Dr. Dale of Birming-
ham had recognised that. At first inclined to be 
unsympathetic towards the American evangelists, 
he had held aloof. After attending several meetings, 
however, as he himself has recorded, he could not 
but observe that the preacher possessed the faculty 
for making the basic truths of the Gospel intensely 
clear and vivid. "But," says he, "it still seemed 
most remarkable that he should have done so much, 
and on Tuesday I told Mr. Moody that the work was 
Trost plainly of God, for I could see no relation 
between him and what he had done. " At this 
remark, Moody had laughed heartily, and replied 
that he would be very sorry indeed had it been 
otherwise. 

"What was the principal event for good in your 
life ? " he was asked on his sixtieth birthday. 

"Well, a good many events have been for good, 
but perhaps none better than the surrender of my 
will to God," replied he. 

"What advice will you give, Mr. Moody, to young 
men ?" he was next asked. 

"Seek first the Kingdom of God and His righteous-
ness and all these things shall be added unto you," 
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was the pronipt answer. Like the Apostle Paul 
he could say : "For me to live is Christ," and as 
a result of that life his gain came at the end of earth's 
career. "This one thing I do" was the key to his 
life of service. Writing to Major Whittle, in 1874 
from Scotland, he had said : "I have done one thing 
on this trip, and the work is wonderful. One 
thing is my motto." Nothing ever turned him 
from this deep-rooted purpose of his life. 

"He lost his life for the sake of Christ and the 
Gospel, yet how wondrously he found it in Him," 
Dr. Campbell Morgan succinctly puts it. "All the 
rich nature with which God endowed him at birth 
passed into the realm of full fruitage at the new 
birth." From that moment the continual cry of 
his innermost being was that expressed in these 
lines of Bishop Handley Moule : 

"My Master, lead me to Thy door ; 
Pierce this now willing ear once more : 
Thy bonds are freedom ; let me stay 
With Thee, to toil, endure, obey. 

"Yes, ear and hand, and thought and will, 
Use all in Thy dear slav'ry still ! 
Self's weary liberties I cast 
Beneath Thy feet ; there keep them fast." 
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CHAPTER XVIII 

Hidden Forces 

NOW, whose was the prayer which helped to 
kindle the flame of revival in 1872, and to 
which reference has been already made ? In 

the north of London lived two sisters, the one in 
health, the other bedridden. As she was one day 
bemoaning her condition, the thought came to the 
invalid that she could at least pray. Accordingly, 
though in perpetual pain, she was yet in constant 
prayer, crying to God for revival to the church of 
which she was a member, but which she was unable 
to attend. Reading in "The Revival" of M.ody's 
work in Chicago, she put the paper under her pillow 
and began to pray that God would send that man 
to her church. 

When, in 1872, Moody came to England on a 
brief visit, he had purposed, as before mentioned, 
to refrain from preaching. He yielded, however, 
to the request of Mr. Lessey, and preached one 
Sunday morning in his church. "Who do you 
think preached in Church this morning ?" said the 
one sister to the other, on reaching home. Several 
likely names were suggested. At length she in-
formed her that it was Mr. Moody, from America. 
"I know what that means," cried the sick woman ; 
"God has answered my prayers." After the evening 

r 
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service of that same day, Mr. Moody made his 
appeal, and hundreds rose in decision for Christ. 
He continued there for ten days, during which time 
four hundred converts were added to that church. 
Recounting the story, Mr. Moody said : "I wanted 
to know what this meant. I began making enquiries 
and never rested until I had found a bedridden 
girl praying that God would bring me to that 
church. He had heard her, and brought me over 
four thousand miles of land and sea in answer to 
her request." 

And now let Dr. Campbell Morgan continue 
the story. "That girl," he writes, "was a member 
of my church when I was pastor at New Court, 
London. She is still a member, still suffering, 
still confined to her room. When in 1901 I was 
leaving England for America, I went to see her. 
She said to me, ' I want you to reach that birthday 
book.' I did so, and turning to February 5th, I 
saw in the handwriting I knew so well—D. L. 
Moody, Psa. 91. Then Marianne Adlard said to 
me, He wrote that for me when he came to see 
me in 1872, and I prayed for him every day till 
he went Home to God.' Continuing, she said, 
Now will you write your name on your birthday 

page and let me pray for you until either you or 
I go Home.' I shall never forget writing my name 
in that book. To me the room was full of the 
Presence. I have often thought of that hour in 
the rush of busy life, in the place of toil and strain, 
and even yet, by God's good grace, I know that 
Marianne Adlard is praying for me." 
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Thou God of revivals, grant to Thy Church more 
praying souls like Marianne Adlard, that there 
be raised up more preachers like Dwight Lyman 
Moody ! Help us to listen as Thou dost ask : 
"Who, then, is willing to consecrate his service 
this day unto the Lord ?" 	Chron. 29. 5). So 
may we, too, hear the voice of the Lord, saying : 
"Whom shall I send, and who will go for us ?" 
And in Thy mercy cause us to be willing to speak 
from the heart the language of the surrendered 
servant : "Here am I ; send me" (Isa. 6. 8). Then 
whether life's mission lead us to the individuals 
or to the crowds, we shall with quiet confidence 
anticipate the Day when for faithful service we 
shall share the reward, and divide the spoil, even 
with the man who moved multitudes. 
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