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the church was crowded to the streets of those regarded themselves 

as his spiritual children. The reading chosen for that service was 

taken from 2 Samuel which contains this verse: “A prince and a great 

man is fallen this day” (3:38). 
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Cranmer, Latimer, Ridley 

There is more oft repeated misinformation, half-truths and downright 
urban legends surrounding the Church of England than just about any 
other church. Take for example the frequently repeated view that the 
Church of England was founded by Henry VIII. If that were true, 
where does it appear on the statute books? In what Act of Parliament 
was that made law? The answer of course is nowhere. And that’s be-
cause the Reformers at the time of Henry VIII didn’t believe they were 
instituting a new church but the were recovering the church as Christ 
had instituted it. As the Revd Stephen Trott, our Rural Dean, com-
pared it; after the Second World War the Labour Government began 
a programme of nationalisation. They nationalised the steel industry, 
the coal industry, the railways and they even nationalised the Bank of 
England. So did the Labour Government actually form any of those 
institutions? No, and in the same way, Henry tried to nationalise the 
church for his own ends but he didn’t form it or even reform it, either. 
Another commonly believed myth is that the Church of England is for 
woolly, insipid, liberal Christians founded probably on the green and 
pleasant lawns of England’s vicarages, while beaming vicars indul-
gently looked on. Actually the Church of England was founded on the 
martyrdom of people like Latimer and Ridley and Cranmer.  

Nicholas Ridley was a chaplain to King Henry VIII and he was also 

Bishop of London under his son Edward. A preacher loved by his 

congregation, Ridley’s life portrayed the truths of the Christian doc-

trines he taught. In his own household he had daily Bible readings 

and encouraged Scripture memory among his people. 

Hugh Latimer also became an influential preacher under King Ed-

ward's reign. He was an earnest student of the Bible, and as Bishop 

of Worcester he encouraged the Scriptures be known in English by 

the people. His sermons emphasized that Christians should serve the 

Lord not just by outward show but with a true heart and inward affec-

tion. Latimer's personal life was witness to that. He had a great love 

for Jesus and he was renowned for his prison ministry. 
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camp ministry was an astonish success. Bash always emphasised 

the need for a personal encounter with Jesus, although  he “upset 

one of the ruling assumptions of places like Rugby – that Christianity 

was the cultural birthright of any Englishman baptised and confirmed 

in the Church of England.” [Chapman, Alister (2012). Godly Ambition: 

John Stott and the Evangelical Movement. OUP]. 

Nash wrote many letters. John Stott in particular remembers well after 

he came to faith after hearing Bash preach in the Chapel at Rugby 

school that Nash’s letters which were a wonderful mixture of encour-

agement, exhortation and challenges. Do you read the Bible – are 

you keeping your daily quiet time – Bash’s letters would be shot 

through with questions such as these.   

Bash was blessed with a whimsical and good sense of humour.  His 

daily jokes were a delight to the boys but it was because Bash lived 

what he taught that these boys and young men willingly sat at his 

feet. He was also quick to discern where God was at work in a life. He 

would single an individual out with an exceptional depth of under-

standing, and young people willingly opened their hearts to him. Nicky 

Gumbel said: “He was extremely gracious and I sensed a deep humil-

ity.” 

Bash was at heart, a pacifist. He held strong views about Sunday, 

avoiding games, newspapers and travelling. He didn't drink alcohol. 

But he never insisted that anyone should live by the principles he held 

to. His only stipulation was for others to put their trust in the Cross of 

Christ. And often he would say: “The only way to Mansion House is 

via King's Cross.” The Revd Nash was at heart a man of prayer, be-

lieving it to be the only way to develop his relationship with God.  

Bash died peacefully in his own home on 4
th
 April 1982, just a few 

days before his 84
th
 birthday. He ever married and his executors were 

unable to trace a single living member of his family. Yet at his memo-

rial service at All Souls, Langham Place, which was led by John Stott, 
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he felt very strongly that he was being told that he was to win Britain 

for Christ. Yet it was not until a few years later, when he was having 

tea in D H Evans in Oxford Street that he fully acknowledged Jesus 

as Master and Lord or as he put it in own words, "I handed over to 

him the keys of every room in the house of his life."  

In 1922, encouraged by the then Bishop of London, Arthur Winning-

ton-Ingram, and supported by grants made available to him, Nash 

went to Trinity College, Cambridge and then Ridley Hall. He was or-

dained deacon in 1927 and served two curacies: one at St John's, 

Ealing and another at Emmanuel, Wimbledon.  

He applied for a job with Scripture Union in 1929 but was turned 

down. So, he spent a period as a chaplain at Wrekin College. And in 

1932, aged 33, following his second application, he was accepted 

and began to work for Scripture Union. He never married. 

Later Eric Nash felt a strong calling to the ministry of a school chap-

lain he began at Clayesmore School in the village of Iwerne Minster. 

It was here that the idea occurred to him to run summer camps when 

away from the demands of the curriculum he believed the boys would 

be best able to absorb the central tenets of the Christian faith. He 

used a simple "A, B, C" formula to explain what needed to be done for 

conversion: "Admit your need of Christ; Believe that Christ died for 

you; Come to Him." His talks, morning and evening, "were a wonder-

fully clear, biblically faithful and winsome presentation of the Christian 

gospel of salvation."  And his constant prayer was "Lord, we claim the 

leading public schools for your kingdom." The enterprise which re-

ceived the welcome support of teachers and minister involved simple 

Bible teaching accompanied by personal friendship and pastoral care. 

Additional camps began at Lymington in Hampshire for the second 

tier of public schools, and at Rushmore in Dorset for girls.  

During his ministry Bash preached the Christian gospel at no less 

than thirty of the top tier of British public schools and by 1940 his 
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When Mary succeeded to the throne as Queen of England, she 

tried to turn back the Reformation and return the Church of Eng-

land to Roman Catholic practices. One of her first acts was to 

arrest Bishop Ridley, Bishop Latimer, and Archbishop Thomas 

Cranmer. After serving time in the Tower of London, the three 

were taken to Oxford in September of 1555 to be examined by 

the Lord’s Commissioner. 

When Ridley was asked if he believed the pope was heir to the 

authority of Peter as the foundation of the Church, he replied that 

the church was not built on any man but on the truth Peter con-

fessed – that Christ was the Son of God. Neither could Ridley 

nor Latimer accept either the Roman Catholic mass as a sacri-

fice of Christ. As Latimer told the commissioners, "Christ made 

one oblation and sacrifice for the sins of the whole world, and 

that perfect sacrifice; neither needeth (repeating) nor can there 

be, any other propitiatory sacrifice."  So, on the 16
th
 October 

1555, Hugh Latimer and Nicholas Ridley were led just outside 

the walls of Oxford, near Balliol College, in what is now Broad 

Street, to face their execution.  

When they came to the stake, Ridley embraced his dear friend 
and fellow martyr fervently, and bid Latimer to be of good heart. 
Both men then knelt by the stake, where they were to be burnt, 
and after earnestly praying together, they had a short private 
conversation. A lighted fagot was laid at Ridley’s feet, which 
caused Latimer to say, “Be of good cheer, Master Ridley, and 
play the man. And we shall this day light such a candle, by God’s 
grace, in England, as I trust shall never be put out.”  

In a moment, you will be given an opportunity to come forward to 
receive that traditional mark with ash. Commonly, we suppose, 
this is to remind us of our mortality and urge us to some Lenten 
penance. But what if we saw the ash as it surely is: simply what 
is left after fire. And without God’s life giving Spirit that is all we 
really are. But be of good cheer... God can blow even on the em-
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bers of faith, that a fire may be lit in every heart which will never go 
out. Amen 

Come, O Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of your faithful servant and kindle 
in him/her  the fire of your love. Send forth your Spirit, and  s/he shall 
be created. And you shall renew the face of the earth. 

Revd. George Whitefield  

200 years after Latimer and Ridley lit their candle of faith at the stake 
which they prayed would never go out, the Church of England had 
become firmly embedded into the British way of life. But what had be-
come of the Church of England since the time of Latimer, Ridley and 
Cranmer? “The Church of England existed in the 18

th
 century, with 

her admirable articles, her time-honoured liturgy, her parochial sys-

tem, her Sunday services, and her ten thousand clergy. She existed, 

but it could hardly be said she was alive” (J C Ryle). The Church 
seemed to lie dead, as a doctor might check for a pulse in a patient 
and finding none notify us of the worst with a profound shake of the 
head. And what had become of the clergy at that time? The answer is 
shortly given. The clergy of the Church of England were far more in-
terested in “huntin’, shootin’ and fishin’” than ever they were in nurtur-

ing their parishioner’s faith and making known Jesus Christ and Him 
crucified. When they did preach, their sermons were so unspeakably 

and indescribably bad, that it is comforting to reflect they were gener-

ally preached to empty pews. The celebrated lawyer, Blackstone, had 
the curiosity, early in the reign of George III, to go from church to 

church and hear every clergyman of note in London. He says that he 

did not hear a single sermon which had more Christianity in it than the 
writings of Cicero, and that it had been impossible for him to discover, 

from what he heard, whether the preacher was a follower of Confu-

cius, Mahomet, or Christ! (J C Ryle). The Church of England had all 
but gone out but God had other plans; as it is written, “a smouldering 
wick he will not snuff out...”  

George Whitefield was born right in the middle of that era, on 16
th
 De-

cember 1714. He was the youngest of seven children, born in the Bell 
Inn in Gloucester, where his father, Thomas, was the innkeeper. His 
father died when George was only two and his widowed mother Eliza-
beth struggled to provide for her family. Aged only 15, George per-
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miles and 2,000 years ago – but immediate, near and personal, like 

the little hill outside her home in Derry but she wrote of that in such a 

way that even a small child could see it and in seeing it take hold of 

Jesus. For what Mrs Alexander wrote of belong to the great simplici-

ties of the mystery of the Kingdom of God into which Christ said we 

must all enter into as children. And that is a message that is as vital 

today for the church as it ever was.   

Revd Eric Nash 

What do all these people have in common Bishop David Sheppard, 

Bishop Timothy Dudley-Smith, Bishop Maurice Wood, John Stott, Mi-

chael Green, Dick Lucas, Richard Bewes, David Watson, Nicky Gum-

bell ... and I could go on and on lengthening that list this names that 

read like a who’s who of the Church of England...  

So what did all these men have in common?  What they all had in 

common was they came to faith under a quiet, unassuming clergy-

man who never sought the limelight or ever hit the headlines, and yet 

his influence within the Church of England is probably greater than 

any of his contemporaries. The Revd Nash or “Bash” as he was 

known to generations of schoolboys was not only the Church of Eng-

land’s greatest chaplain but his influence spread far beyond the hal-

lowed walls of some of England’s most famous Public Schools. In fact 

it’s been estimated that over 7,000 boys came to faith at the summer 

camps that Bash used to run for groups boys during the summer holi-

days,  

Eric John Hewitson Nash was born on 22nd  April 1898, the second 

son of an Anglican clergyman, Charles Hewitson Nash, and his wife 

Frances and he was educated at Maidenhead College, an independ-

ent day school for boys. He had undistinguished academic career and 

after leaving school, he began to work at an insurance company. It 

was in 1917 (aged just 19), when he was travelling home by train to 

Maidenhead that Eric had his own personal experience of Christ and 
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In October 1850 Fanny married the Anglican clergyman William Alex-

ander, who went on to become Bishop of Derry and Archbishop of 

Armagh. She was six years older than her husband and the marriage 

initially caused great family concern. But they shared among other 

things a common love of poetry – her husband had several respected 

books of poetry published and their marriage lasted 45 years until 

Fanny’s death on 12
th
 October 1895. Held in such affection and re-

gard it was little wonder that on that same evening the Cathedral bell 

at Londonderry began to toll the solemn news.  

Mrs Alexander’s own family however seemed taken aback at the re-

action at her daughter’s death among the city’s rich and poor, Catho-

lic and Protestant. Indeed at her funeral 92 clergy attended among 

the thousands of mourners who lined the streets.  

Mrs Alexander had been involved in charitable work for much of her 

life. Money from her first publications had helped build a Diocesan 

Institution for the Deaf and Dumb. And all the profits from Hymns for 

Little Children were also donated to this school. She was also in-

volved with the Derry Home for Fallen Women, and worked to de-

velop a district nurses’ service. She was described as an 

“indefatigable visitor to poor and sick.”  

So ended the life of Cecil Francis Alexander – always Fanny toher 

friend and family – but to generations of schoolchildren and the teach-

ers who taught them she will always and affectionately be known as 

Mrs Alexander. She will be remembered primarily as the woman who 

wrote ‘All things bright and beautiful – Once in Royal David’s City and 

‘There is a Green Hill far away’ although she wrote over 400 hymns 

including the version of St Patrick’s Breastplate with which we are 

most familiar.   

The talent and indeed the spiritual genius of Mrs Alexander was to 

take the timeless truths of the Christian Gospel and convey them not 

only culturally – seeing the Cross of Christ, for example, not 2,000 
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suaded his mother to let him leave school and work in the inn. And 
sitting late at night, when his work in the bar was over, the young 
George Whitefield took to reading his Bible.  

A chance visit by an Oxford student, who worked his way through col-
lege, encouraged him to pursue a university education. So George 
returned to grammar school in order to enter Oxford. In 1732 aged 
17, George entered Pembroke College at Oxford. He was drawn to a 
group who were known colloquially as the “Holy Club” and there he 

met John and Charles Wesley. Charles Wesley gave him a book 
called, The Life of God in the Soul of Man and a profound spiritual 
struggle ensued, which resulted in George’s conversion in 1735. 
Speaking of that moment many years later he would say, “Whenever I 

go to Oxford, I cannot help running to the spot where Jesus Christ 
first revealed himself to me and gave me the new birth.” Whitefield 

offered himself for ordained ministry and on completing his degree he 
was ordained in the Church of England on 20

th
 June 1736.  

From the very beginning of his ministry, Whitefield made his mark as 
a preacher of singular power. Within a year it was said that “his voice 
startled England like a trumpet blast.” He belonged to that group of 
men who saw the village greens and town squares as their pulpit and 
England as their parish. At a time when London had a population of 

less than 700,000, Whitefield could hold spellbound 20,000 people at 
a time at Moorfields and Kennington Common. He crossed the Atlan-
tic thirteen times and became known as the “apostle of the British em-

pire.” His entry in the Knox Encyclopaedia of Preaching is inspiring. 

Here’s how it starts... 

“Religious revivals (when larger than usual numbers of converts 

would enter a particular church) are as old as religion itself... But 

translocal mass revivals, incorporating thousands of people across 

state and even continental lines were something entirely different. 

They did not exist before the Great Awakening of 1740.Indeed, they 

were what made the Great Awakening great. The catalyst for these 

mass revivals was a young 24-year old preacher named George 

Whitefield. Such was the breadth of his appeal that entirely new audi-

ences appeared, as if by magic, to hear him preach the good news of 
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the new birth.  

Wherever he preached, crowds of unprecedented size and inclusivity 
would appear. Friends and enemies alike could do anything, it 

seemed, but stay away. In the course of his career Whitefield 

preached to audiences that must have numbered in their millions.” 

Whitefield was as an Everest peak among a Himalayan mountain 
range which God raised up in the Church of England including the 

Wesley brothers, Toplady, Cennick and Fletcher and many more. But 
what gave Whitefield his unusual powers? That is too complex a 
question to answer given the time, so I will pick out only one. When 
Whitefield spoke you felt something in your heart melt: it was as 
though all the grace and passion and love of Christ Himself shone 
from him and through him. As one man said to Whitefield after he 
preached, “I came with my pocket full of stones ready to break your 
skull. But your words broke my heart.” Or as J C Ryle the first Bishop 
of Liverpool put it, “Show a man or woman that you love them and 
you can tell them almost anything.” 

So I will leave you know with just a glimpse of Whitefield, whose 
words still shine, like Moses, who came down from the mountain, not 
leaving God’s presence but still shining with the presence of God’s 
glory. This is the end of Whitefield’s sermon based on the reading you 
heard this morning.  

“Did you weep just now, when I bid you fancy you saw the altar, and 
the wood laid in order, and Isaac laid bound on the altar? Look by 
faith, behold the blessed Jesus, our all-glorious Emmanuel, not 
bound, but nailed on a accursed tree: see how he hangs crowned 
with thorns, and had in derision of all that are round about him: see 
how the thorns pierce him, and how the blood in purple streams 
trickle down his sacred temples! ... Isaac is saved, but Jesus, the God 
of Isaac, dies; A ram is offered up in Isaac's room, but Jesus has no 
substitute; Jesus must bleed, Jesus must die... And now, where are 
your tears?  

Shall I say, refrain your voice from weeping? No; rather let me exhort 
you to look to him whom you have pierced, and mourn, as a woman 
mourns for her first-born: for we have been the betrayers, we have 
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key to human happiness.” 

Mrs Alexander was born the second daughter and the third child of 

Elizabeth and Major John Humphreys 25 Eccles Street, Dublin on a 

chilly afternoon in April, 1818. She was baptised Cecil Frances but 

within the circle of her family and friends she was always known as 

Fanny. Even as a little girl growing up Frances showed a talent for 

writing poetry which her father encouraged. As her poetic gift devel-

oped Fanny became a prolific and respected writer with a special gift 

for narrative poems. Indeed the poet Tennyson once said he would 

have been proud to have written her poem “The Burial of Moses.”  

By the 1840s Fanny Humphreys was already known as a hymn writer 

of some repute and her compositions were strongly influenced by her 

contacts with the Oxford Movement of whom John Keble was counted 

a close friend. Many of Fanny’s early and best hymns were com-

posed before she married and they were specifically written for chil-

dren in the Sunday school where she taught. These hymns were 

Fanny’s own way of introducing children to the basic doctrines of 

Christianity and in particular the Apostle’s Creed. So her well known 

and much loved carol, Once in Royal David’s City was written to illu-

minate the phrase: “born of the Virgin Mary.” All things bright and 

beautiful was written to explain to children the opening words of the 

Creed: I believe in God the Father Almighty who made heaven and 

earth.” Perhaps her most famous hymn, however is ‘There is a Green 

Hill far away.’ This hymn was inspired by a little hill outside the walls 

of Derry. In Fanny’s mind it was on a hill like that that Jesus was cru-

cified and she wrote the hymn to help her godchildren understand the 

statement in the Creed, “Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, 

dead and buried.” Those three hymns appeared in her book which 

published in 1848 called, “Hymns for Little Children.” The Preface 

was written by John Keble and Fanny’s book was so phenomenally 

successful it ran into no less than 100 editions.       
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pelled to bear his cross.'" 

In April, 1831, Charles Simeon was 71 years old. He had been the 

vicar of Trinity Church, Cambridge, England, for 49 years. He had ex-

perienced deep opposition and outright hostility but he had seen his 

congregation grow and come to a living faith in Jesus and nothing 

gave him more joy than that. On that April afternoon his friend, Jo-

seph Gurney, asked him how he had surmounted persecution and 

outlasted all the great prejudice against him in his 49-year ministry. 

Charles Simeon turned to Gurney and spoke these words, “My dear 

brother,” Simeon said, “we must not mind a little suffering for Christ’s 

sake.” 

Mrs Cecil Frances Alexander 

Of all the world’s religions, Christianity alone extends beyond its bor-

ders and all cultural and geographical limits. Even accounting for the 

migration of people in the last century and ours, Islam is still concen-

trated in those countries that circle the heat-belt of the word. Sikhism 

and Hinduism are great religions to be sure but the message of these 

great religions has not found a root in other cultures, expect those on 

the subcontinent of India and its surrounds. But Christ’s teaching is 

like seed that is dispersed on the winds of the world. Wherever peo-

ple live it will grow; and like wheat it will grow readily in every person 

where it finds good soil, putting down roots into the culture and the 

climate of its environment. Christ came for all people and His mes-

sage of salvation is for all people, all cultures and all time. But on 

every continent and island in each culture and country the Christian 

Gospel has bloomed according to the environment and the soil where 

it put down roots. In many respects this was the genius of the hymn 

writer Mrs Alexander. She wrote deeply and compulsively on those 

themes that had touched her heart. And as Valerie Wallace beauti-

fully described it in her book, A Life Of The Hymn Writer: Mrs Alexan-

der, “the greatest of these was her conviction that Christ’s love is the 
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been the murderers of this Lord of glory; and shall we not bewail 
those sins, too, which brought the blessed Jesus to the accursed 
tree? Having so much done, so much suffered for us, so much for-
given, shall we not love much! O! let us love Him with all our hearts, 
and minds, and strength, and glorify him in our souls and bodies, for 
they are his.  

Remember, Abraham your father was tried so before you: think, O 
think of the happiness he now enjoys, and how he is incessantly 

thanking God for tempting and trying him when here below. Look up 
often by the eye of faith, and see him sitting with his dearly beloved 
Issac in the world of spirits. Remember, it will be but a little while, and 
you shall sit with them also, and tell one another what God has done 
for your souls.  

There I hope to sit with you, and hear this story of his offering up his 
Son from his own mouth, and to praise the Lamb that sits upon the 
throne, for what he has done for all our souls, for ever and ever. 
Amen”  

 

[quotes marked J C Ryle all taken from the book Christian Leaders of 

the 18
th
 Century]       

Revd. Charles Simeon 

Charles Simeon was born in 1759 the son of a wealthy attorney. He 

was educated at Eton where he was known for his flamboyant char-

acter and colourful dress but he also excelled at athletics. The atmos-

phere at Eton – as it was at many of England’s great public schools in 

those days – was irreligious and morally lax. In fact, looking back in 

later in life, Simeon said that he would be tempted to take the life of 

his son rather than to let him see the vice he had seen at Eton. Aged 

19 Simeon went up to Cambridge and he had a conversion experi-

ence which happened like this. Three days after he arrived at Cam-

bridge on 29
th
 January 1779, the Provost, William Cooke, announced 

that Simeon had to attend a communion service. Simeon was so terri-
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fied that he began desperately to amend his life make himself a better 

person. He began with a popular spiritual book of the time called, 

‘The Whole Duty of Man’ but it gave him no help. So, he began to 

read the Scriptures and various devotional books. As he read about 

the sacrifices which were offered in the Old Testament for the atone-

ment of sin, the thought began to take hold of him that could transfer 

all his guilt to another. “Has God provided an offering for me, that I 

may lie my sins on his head?" he wrote in his journal. On the 

Wednesday of Holy Week, he wrote again, "I began a hope of mercy. 

On the Thursday, that hope increased. On the Friday and Saturday, it 

became stronger. And on the Sunday morning, Easter Day, 4 April 

1779, I woke early with these words upon my heart and lips: Jesus 

Christ is Risen Today, Halleluja, Halleluja!" 

At the age of 23, having been ordained in the Church of England, 

Charles Simeon was appointed vicar of Holy Trinity Church, Cam-

bridge. The parish had wanted another minister, and this fact – com-

bined with the content of Simeon’s sermons, which were marked by a 

deep and sincere desire to make Christ and His salvation fully know – 

quickly alienated him from his parishioners.  

In those days, pews were rented in church – a bit like seats are today 

at football grounds – and Simeon’s parishioners locked their rented 

pews against him, so that those who came to hear Simeon preach 

were forced to stand in the aisles. Simeon placed benches in the 

aisles, the church wardens threw them out. He battled with tremen-

dous opposition, discouragement and hostility and at one point wrote 

out his resignation. But slowly the pews began to open up and fill, not 

primarily with his own parishioners but with students from the univer-

sity. In fact, Simeon’s preaching which very closely echoed Martyn 

Lloyd-Jones definition of what he believed a sermon should be, “Logic 

on fire,” began to speak powerfully to these students who were used 

to sitting in lecture hall and so he took to inviting students to his home 
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on Sundays and Friday evening for what he described as 

“conversation parties” (these “conversation parties” sound very much 

like the kind of things we do today on courses like Alpha and Christi-

anity Explored. By the time he died, it is estimated that one-third of all 

the Anglican ministers in the country had sat under his teaching at 

one time or another.  

Charles Simeon continued in his ministry at Holy Trinity Church 

where he remained his whole life and little by little, year by year he 

began to overcome opposition and his church began to grow, slowly 

at first but then prolifically until the combined congregation at the two 

services held at Holy Trinity every Sunday averaged 1,100. But how 

did Simeon endure such opposition without giving up or being driven 

out of his church? The first thing to note about Simeon was he was at 

heart a gentle and humble man who never went after his flock from 

the pulpit. If there was an issue Simeon dealt with his opponents in a 

forthright, but humble, face-to-face way. Secondly Simeon always 

seemed to find ways to look at discouraging things hopefully. When 

the members of his congregation locked their pews and kept them 

locked for over ten years, Simeon prayed that God would bestow a   

double blessing on those who were forced to stand throughout the 

service and that would achieve as much good as if the congregation 

were doubled. 

 But the third and final thing that sustained Charles Simeon and gave 

him such gracious endurance and incredible staying power was his 

total and complete concentration of the depth of Christ’s love re-

vealed on the cross. In fact throughout his ministry he would often re-

turn to a verse which God had given him during his university days. 

"When I was an object of much contempt and derision in the univer-

sity," he wrote, "I strolled forth one day, buffeted and afflicted, with my 

little Testament in my hand … The first text which caught my eye was 

this: 'They found a man of Cyrene, Simon by name; him they com-


