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Samuel Logan Brengle was an influential author, teacher, and preacher
on the doctrine of holiness in the late nineteenth to early twentieth century,
serving from 1887–1931 as an active officer (minister) in The Salvation
Army. In 1889 while he and his wife, Elizabeth Swift Brengle, were
serving as corps officers (pastors) in Boston, Massachusetts, a brick
thrown by a street “tough” smashed Brengle’s head against a door frame
and caused an injury severe enough to require more than nineteen
months of convalescence. During that treatment and recuperation
period, he began writing articles on holiness for The Salvation Army’s
publication, The War Cry, which were later collected and published 
as a “little red book” under the title Helps to Holiness. That book’s
success led to eight others over the next forty-five years: Heart Talks
on Holiness, The Way of Holiness, The Soul-Winner’s Secret, When
the Holy Ghost Is Come, Love-Slaves, Resurrection Life and Power,
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Ancient Prophets and Modern Problems, and The Guest of the Soul
(published in his retirement in 1934).

By the time of his death in 1936, Commissioner Brengle was an inter-
nationally renowned preacher and worldwide ambassador of holiness.
His influence continues today, perhaps more than any Salvationist in
history besides the founders, William and Catherine Booth. 

I hope that the revised and updated editions of his books that
comprise the Samuel L. Brengle’s Holy Life Series will enhance and
enlarge that influence, introduce these writings to new readers, and
create fresh interest in those who already know the godly wisdom and
life-changing power of these volumes. 

While I have taken care to preserve the integrity, impact, and voice
of the original writing, I have carefully and prayerfully made changes
that I hope will facilitate greater understanding and appreciation of
Brengle’s words for modern readers. These changes include: 

• Revising archaic terms (such as the use of King James English) and
updating the language to reflect more contemporary usage (such as
occasionally employing more inclusive gender references);

• Shortening and simplifying sentence structure and revising
punctuation to conform more closely to contemporary practice;

• Explaining specific references of The Salvation Army that will
not be familiar to the general population; 

• Updating Scripture references (when possible retaining the King
James Version—used exclusively in Brengle’s writings—but fre-
quently incorporating modern versions, especially when doing
so will aid the reader’s comprehension and enjoyment); 
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• Replacing Roman numerals with Arabic numerals and spelled
out Scripture references for the sake of those who are less familiar
with the Bible;

• Citing Scripture quotes not referenced in the original and noting
the sources for quotes, lines from hymns, etc.; 

• Aligning all quoted material to the source (Brengle, who often
quoted not only Scripture, but also poetry from memory, often
quoted loosely in speaking and writing);

• Adding occasional explanatory phrases or endnotes to identify
people or events that might not be familiar to modern readers;

• Revising or replacing some chapter titles, and (in Ancient Prophets
and Modern Problems) moving one chapter to later in the
book; and

• Deleting the prefaces that introduced each book and epigraphs
that preceded some chapters.

In the preface to Brengle’s first book, Commissioner (later General)
Bramwell Booth wrote, “This book is intended to help every reader of
its pages into the immediate enjoyment of Bible holiness. Its writer is
an officer of The Salvation Army who, having a gracious experience
of the things whereof he writes, has been signally used of God, both
in life and testimony, to the sanctifying of the Lord’s people, as well
as in the salvation of sinners. I commend him and what he has here
written down to every lover of God and His kingdom here on earth.” 

In the preface to Brengle’s last book, The Guest of the Soul, The
Salvation Army’s third general (and successor to Bramwell Booth)
wrote: “These choice contributions . . . will, I am sure, serve to
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strengthen the faith of the readers of this book and impress upon them
the joyousness of life when the heart has been opened to the Holy
Guest of the Soul.”

I hope and pray that this updated version of Brengle’s writings will
further those aims.

—Bob Hostetler
general editor
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For about sixty years I have been reading the Bible, and for nearly
fifty I have been reading it through regularly, steadily, and consecutively,
year after year. When I have finished Revelation, I turn back to Genesis
and begin again. Day by day, I read my chapter or chapters with close
and prayerful attention and never without blessing. In this way the
Book has become very familiar, but not stale. It is always new, fresh,
and illuminating, just as bread and water and sunshine and flowers
and birds and mountains and seas and starry heavens are always new
and fresh and inspiring.

The sweet stories (and there are no stories so sweet as Bible stories),
the sordid stories (and there are none more sordid), the nobilities and
brutalities, the saintliness and the sin. The chastity of Joseph (see Gen.
39:6–23), and the shameful, cruel rape by Amnon (see 2 Sam. 13);
the drunkenness of Noah (see Gen. 9:21–27), and the sobriety of the
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Rechabites (see Jer. 35:2–11); the slaughter of innocent birds and beasts
for the sins of men and women, and the slaughter of Canaanites for their
own sins (see Deut. 20:16–17). The drunkenness and incest of Lot (see
Gen. 19:30–38), and the chaste restraint of Boaz (see Ruth 3); the over-
throw of Sodom and Gomorrah (see Gen. 19), and the deliverance of
Samaria; the cleansing of Naaman’s leprosy, and the smiting of Gehazi
with the dreaded disease (see 2 Kings 5); the dastardly wickedness of
David followed by his deep penitence as expressed in Psalm 51, and the
dog-like fidelity and devotion of Uriah rewarded only by the seduction
of his wife and his pitiful murder (see 2 Sam. 11). The duplicity and
treachery of Absalom (see 2 Sam. 15), and the devoted love of Jonathan
(see 1 Sam. 18, 20); the flaming zeal and despondency and trembling
and triumphant finish of Elijah (see 1 Kings 17—2 Kings 2), and the
horrid doom and death of Ahab (see 1 Kings 22) and painted, powdered
Jezebel (see 2 Kings 9:30–37); the afflictions and dialogues of Job, and
his deliverance (see the book of Job); the fall of plotting, rapacious
Haman, and the exaltation of Mordecai (see Est. 2–7). The single-eyed
devotion of Nehemiah outwitting the wiles of relentless foes, and the
treacherous brethren; the swift, sure blow that humbled proud, despotic
Nebuchadnezzar (see Dan. 4), and the overthrow and death of drunken
Belshazzar (see Dan. 5); the storm, fish, gourd, worm, and blistering
sun and hot wind with which God gave kindergarten lessons to bigoted,
angry Jonah, and His tender mercy to the little children and cattle of
Nineveh (see Jon. 4). The jealousies and envies and contentions of the
disciples who each desired to be greatest in the kingdom of Jesus as
they, in their carnal childishness, pictured what that kingdom would
be (see Luke 22:24–30); the love of Thomas who proposed to go to
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Jerusalem and die with Jesus, his stubborn refusal to believe in the
resurrection of Jesus unless he could put his fingers into the print of
the nails and thrust his hand into Jesus’ riven side; the kindly, sure
way in which Jesus met the distracted, honest, loving doubter (see
John 11:16; 20:24–29); the swearing and lying of Peter and his bitter
tears of sorrow (see Luke 22:54–62); the penitent plea of the dying
thief on the cross (see Luke 23:32–43); the awful fate of false Ananias
and Sapphira (see Acts 5:1–11); the stoning of Stephen (see Acts 7);
the conversion of Paul (see Acts 9:1–9); the strange apocalyptic mys-
teries and imageries of Revelation. All these speak to me in a divine
voice with comfort, reproof, correction, admonition, and instruction. 

Line upon line, precept upon precept—in picture, parable, story,
history, biography, drama, tragedy, poetry, song, and prophecy—I hear
God in tender entreaty; in patient instruction; in wise rebuke; in faith-
ful warning; in sweetest promise; in sharp, insistent command; in stern
judgment and final sentence, making known to us His mind, His heart,
His holiness, His wisdom, His love, and His grace. I see God uplift-
ing the oppressed, the fallen, the lowly, and the penitent and setting
them on high and casting down from their thrones and seats of pomp
and power the proud, the rich, the arrogant, and the mighty.

My daily reading has again brought me into company with the
great prophets—Isaiah, Jeremiah, Ezekiel, Hosea, Micah, Malachi,
and others. I live again with them in the midst of the throbbing, tumul-
tuous, teeming life of old Jerusalem, Samaria, Egypt, and Babylon.
These prophets are old friends of mine. I have lived with them before,
and they have blessed me a thousand times. They have kindled in me
some of their flaming zeal for righteousness; their scorn of meanness,
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duplicity, pride, and worldliness; their jealousy for the living God;
their fear for those who forget God and live as though He did not exist;
their pity for the ignorant, the erring, the penitent; their anxiety for
the future of their people; and their courage in denouncing sin and
calling men and women back to the old paths of righteousness.

I stand in awe as I note their intrepidity, their forgetfulness of self
in denouncing sin and facing the contempt, the scorn, and then the
wrath of princes, priests, and kings. Tradition tells us Isaiah was
finally thrust into a hollow log and “sawed in half” (Heb. 11:37 NLT).
They counted not their lives dear unto themselves. They were “moved
by the Holy Spirit” (2 Pet. 1:21 NLT). They yielded themselves up for
service, suffering, or sacrifice as His instruments. They were surren-
dered and selfless, devoted as soldiers unto death, if necessary, that
they might save the nation—and if not the nation, then a remnant who
clung to the old paths, who would not bow the knee to Baal, who
would not yield to the seductions of fashion and the spirit of the times.
They were men and women of the age, but they lived and worked
mightily for the ages. They were people of the times, and their mes-
sage was meant for their times, but it had timeless value because they
lived in God and worked for God and spoke only as they were “moved
by the Holy Spirit.” They were not conformers. They could not be
used by ambitious or designing people for partisan purposes.

They were diffident by nature. They shrank from the prophetic
office. They did not seek it. It was thrust upon them. God called them,
and they went forward under divine constraint.

Listen to Jeremiah’s story of his call: “The Lord gave me this
message: ‘I knew you before I formed you in your mother’s womb.
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Before you were born I set you apart and appointed you as my prophet
to the nations’” (Jer. 1:4–5 NLT).

But Jeremiah shrank from the great task and its fearful responsibility
and pleaded: “‘O Sovereign LORD . . . I can’t speak for you! I’m too
young!’ The LORD replied, ‘Don’t say, “I’m too young,” for you must go
wherever I send you and say whatever I tell you. And don’t be afraid of
the people, for I will be with you and will protect you’” (Jer. 1:6–8 NLT).

But God did not send Jeremiah forth at his own charges and in his
own strength. He never sends forth His prophets like that. He equips
them. He humbles them until there is no conceit or strength left in them,
like Daniel in Babylon and John on Patmos, and they cry out, as Isaiah
did, “Woe is me! For I am lost; for I am a man of unclean lips . . . for
my eyes have seen the King, the LORD of hosts!” (Isa. 6:5 ESV), and
then He empowers them. And as the Lord touched the lips of Isaiah
with living fire, so He touched Jeremiah: “Then the LORD reached out
and touched my mouth and said, ‘Look, I have put my words in your
mouth!’” (Jer. 1:9 NLT). That was his equipment for his great and
solemn and dangerous office.

Then the vastness of this man’s mission was unfolded to him:
“Today I appoint you to stand up against nations and kingdoms”—this
lad, who never left the little land of his birth except when dragged
down to Egypt against his prophetic protest by murderous, fugitive
Jews, now set over the nations and over the kingdoms to root out the
rank growth of evil, to “tear down, destroy and overthrow” every high
and vicious thing that exalts itself against the knowledge of God, and
also to “build up and plant” (Jer. 1:10 NLT). Then God told His prophet:
“Get up and prepare for action. Go out and tell them everything I tell
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you to say. Do not be afraid of them, or I will make you look foolish
in front of them” (Jer. 1:17 NLT).

It is a fearful thing to shrink in fear from people and thus fall before
the frown of God, but that was the alternative set before this young
prophet. Speak boldly and feel the strength of the everlasting arms
girding you about, or slink away from the face of mere men and
women and be confounded by the Almighty!

It was not a joyous, rose-strewn path the prophets trod. It was per-
ilous, lonely, and blood-stained. Along the way they were ambushed
by malignant foes and entrenched monopolies of vested interests and
confronted by established custom and the unquestioned practice of
kings and princes, priests, and people. The prophet was to set himself
in opposition to the nation and the nations. Oh, the loneliness of it! The
danger! The thankless task! “For see, today I have made you strong like
a fortified city that cannot be captured, like an iron pillar or a bronze
wall. You will stand against the whole land—the kings, officials, priests,
and people of Judah. They will fight you” (Jer. 1:18–19 NLT).

What a spectacle—a lone man, a child, against the world! “They
will fight you, but they will fail. For I am with you, and I will take care
of you” (Jer. 1:19 NLT).

Ah, I see! He is not alone. Those who are with him are more than
all who are against him. “If God be for us, who can be against us?”
(Rom. 8:31 KJV). “The angel of the LORD encamps around those who
fear him, and delivers them” (Ps. 34:7 ESV). The prophets were soli-
tary and diffident, but they had access to God. The key to secret
resources of exhaustless power and wisdom and grace was given to
them. They were equipped with God—God the Holy Spirit. He moved
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them and they spoke, and their message reverberates through all time,
judges all people and nations, and illuminates all history.

Many students of prophecy think the prophets have put into our
hands a God-given telescope, through which we can peer into the
future and foresee the course of all coming history to the utmost
bounds of time, and they prepare elaborate charts and write no end of
books and make learned mathematical calculations, and often fix dates
for the end of all things. But I have never been helped, but rather con-
fused, in thus trying to interpret the great prophets. Their value to me
ever since God sanctified me has consisted not in the light they throw
upon generations yet unborn, but the light they throw upon my own
generation. I want help to interpret my own times. It is precisely
because their messages came from God and are timeless that they are
so timely. Their prophecies are meant to enable me to understand the
present, to recognize my own duty, to interpret the will and ways of
God to the people of my own generation, and to guide the steps of the
youth of the next generation to fitness for their solemn, unknown
tasks. Beyond that, if I see at all, it is but dimly. 

There was an element of foretelling in the prophets’ messages, but
the infinitely greater element was that of forth telling, revealing God
Himself—His character, His holiness, His everlasting righteousness
that is in eternal, deadly antagonism to all unrighteousness and sin,
His benevolence and everlasting love that yearns and woos and waits
and seeks the erring and the sinful and forgives the penitent soul—the
restoring and redeeming God, who is also a God of judgment, “a con-
suming fire” (Heb. 12:29 NIV). And it is in the light of this revelation
of God’s character, nature, mind, heart, will, and ways, that I see my
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duty and interpret the meaning of my own day, and the problems of
my own generation, and am in some measure enabled to forecast the
future. And this view of the supreme meaning and value of the
prophets for our day seems to me to harmonize with Paul’s statement
of the great purpose of Scripture: “All Scripture is inspired by God,”
he wrote, and is useful, not for the gratification of curiosity concern-
ing the distant future but “to teach us what is true and to make us real-
ize what is wrong in our lives. It corrects us when we are wrong and
teaches us to do what is right. God uses it to prepare and equip his
people to do every good work” (2 Tim. 3:16–17 NLT) in this day and
generation.

I fell into a nest of spiritualists once, and the timeliest answer I
could make to their pretensions I found in the ancient prophecy of
Isaiah and in the words of Jesus. Listen to Isaiah replying to the spir-
itualists of Jerusalem twenty-five hundred years ago: “Someone may
say to you, ‘Let’s ask the mediums and those who consult the spirits
of the dead. With their whisperings and mutterings, they will tell us
what to do.’ But shouldn’t people ask God for guidance? Should the
living seek guidance from the dead? Look to God’s instructions and
teachings! People who contradict his word are completely in the dark”
(Isa. 8:19–20 NLT). 

And this is matched by the words of Jesus in relating the conver-
sation between Abraham in heaven and the rich man in hell. The rich
man wanted Lazarus sent to his brothers on earth to warn them to live
in such a way that they would not come to him in hell. “But Abraham
said, ‘If they won’t listen to Moses and the prophets, they won’t be
persuaded even if someone rises from the dead’” (Luke 16:31 NLT).
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My soul is often shocked and shamed by the immodest ways some
people dress, but I find that Isaiah was confronted by the same lack of
modesty in his day. In Isaiah 3:16–23, he gave a description of the
fashions of old Jerusalem that reads as though he had just come from
Paris, London, or New York.

There was an entrenched liquor traffic in their day, and those faith-
ful prophets, messengers of God, watchful shepherds of souls, flamed
in indignation against the drunkard and the bootlegger:

What sorrow for those who get up early in the morning look-
ing for a drink of alcohol and spend long evenings drinking
wine to make themselves flaming drunk. They furnish wine and
lovely music at their grand parties—lyre and harp, tambourine
and flute—but they never think about the LORD or notice what
he is doing. So my people will go into exile far away because
they do not know me. . . . The grave is licking its lips in antic-
ipation, opening its mouth wide. The great and the lowly and all
the drunken mob will be swallowed up. (Isa. 5:11–14 NLT)

The old prophet Habakkuk wrote of the ancient bootlegger, “What
sorrow awaits you who make your neighbors drunk! You force your
cup on them so you can gloat over their shameful nakedness” (Hab.
2:15 NLT).

Have we problems? Are we confronted by vice and sin in our city?
Is evil triumphant and injustice and wickedness entrenched in high
places in the state? We shall find light on every problem in the messages
of the prophets, and we shall find help and strength in company with
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them, for they walked with God and lived and spoke and suffered and
died for Him. Listen to Habakkuk’s prayer: “I have heard all about
you, LORD. I am filled with awe by your amazing works. In this time
of our deep need, help us again as you did in years gone by . . .
remember your mercy” (Hab. 3:2 NLT). His heart was nearly broken
by the sin and injustice and wickedness he saw all around him, and
he longed for a revival. And then faith in the almightiness, the good-
ness, of God, and the final triumph of holiness kindled in him, and
he shouted out, “For as the waters fill the sea, the earth will be filled
with an awareness of the glory of the LORD” (Hab. 2:14 NLT).

And when the cup of the wickedness of the people was full, and the
judgment of God fell upon them, and the desolating scourge of the
Assyrian invasion swept over the land and left it wasted and bare, he
sang: “Even though the fig trees have no blossoms, and there are no
grapes on the vines; even though the olive crop fails, and the fields lie
empty and barren; even though the flocks die in the fields, and the
cattle barns are empty, yet I will rejoice in the LORD! I will be joyful
in the God of my salvation!” (Hab. 3:17–18 NLT).

They lived in a day when light was dim. They had no completed
Bible. Jesus had not yet come. The cross had not yet been uplifted with
its bleeding, redeeming victim. The bars of the tomb had not yet been
broken and the iron doors of death had not swung open that the light of
the resurrection might stream through. Pentecost had not yet come. But
they believed in the “mighty God, the everlasting Father.” They
believed Him to be the “Prince of Peace” and that upon His shoulders
rested all government, and that “of his government and peace there shall
be no end” (Isa. 9:6–7 KJV). They believed that however high sin might
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vault it would be cast down, it would not finally triumph—that however
deeply entrenched and strongly garrisoned injustice and arrogance
and pride might be, yet they would be rooted out, pulled down, and
trampled in the dust.

But though they flamed like fire heated sevenfold against sin, they
had hearts as tender as tiny children, and they wept for sinful and
struggling souls, and breathed out promises as gentle as light falling
on the eyes of sleeping babes. It was God, the Holy One, in these
devoted, yielded prophets that flamed against iniquity, that sobbed
and wept over the desolations sin wrought, and that gave promises
that still fall into our hearts with heaven’s own benediction.

Oh Jeremiah, my brother and friend in this ministry of judgment
and mercy, this proclamation of the “goodness and severity of God”
(Rom. 11:22 KJV), how I thank you, and thank God for you, as across
centuries and millennia you still whisper into my listening ears and my
longing heart those sweet words: “The LORD has appeared of old to
me, saying: ‘Yes, I have loved you with an everlasting love; therefore
with lovingkindness I have drawn you’” (Jer. 31:3 NKJV).

I am a lonely man, and yet I am not lonely. With my open Bible, I
live with prophets, priests, and kings; I walk and hold communion
with apostles, saints, and martyrs, and with Jesus, and my eyes see
the King in His beauty and the land that is far off.
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It was my pleasant privilege once to be entertained for several days
in the home of some Swedish friends. The family consisted of a husband
and wife and three exceptionally bright and lovely children. He was
a strong, manly fellow who had made his way to the front rank in his
chosen work by sheer force of character, industry, and ability. She was
a happy wife who did her own housework, rejoiced in her husband’s
success, and mothered the children with wise and loving care.

One morning at breakfast, she told me (in the most charming broken
English) the one test by which she decided the fate of several suitors,
and by which she was assured that in her husband she had at last met
her heart’s mate with whom she could gladly and unfalteringly link
her life for better or worse till death.

During her childhood in her old-fashioned, economical Swedish
home, she had to darn stockings and socks, something she disliked

Why I Wanted My Wife 
to Be My Wife
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very much to do, but which unwittingly was developing in her a selective
instinct that was finally to bring her great joy. When she had grown into
the radiant beauty of young womanhood and young men began to pay her
attention, each appeared as a prospective husband. And to each she
applied this test: “Would I be willing to darn his socks?” In each instance,
there was a revulsion of feeling that settled the fate of the young man,
until she met the one who was to be her husband.

When she applied the test to him, her heart leaped with joy at the
prospect. She felt she would gladly spend her life darning his socks,
and she longed to begin at once on whole bureau drawers full of them.
She did not tell—and possibly she could not tell—what it was in him
that made him different from all others. But something in his pres-
ence or person unlocked a treasure-store of love and sacrificial devo-
tion in her heart that made her sure that of all men he was the one to
whom she could commit herself without doubt or fear. It was what
she discovered in herself quite as much as what she found in him that
made her certain.

When Abraham Lincoln made his call for volunteers in the War
between the States, my youthful father heard and responded to the
call. He left his young wife and baby boy and went off to the war, and
at the Siege of Vicksburg paid the last full tribute of devotion to his
country, while the young widowed mother wept and the little boy
looked on with wide-eyed and uncomprehending wonder. He had
been an ideal husband and for three years had made Mother supremely
happy. Never once did he speak a cross word or show to her other
than the most tender and chivalrous devotion. The memory of his love
was always with her, and as I grew she would hug me to her heart and
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tell me how happy my father had made her, and then she would add,
as she looked me straight in the eyes, “And someday my boy will
make some woman unspeakably happy.”

So naturally I came to feel that was part of the mission of my life,
one of the objects of my being, to make some woman happy—while
to injure a woman, to mar her life and blast her happiness, seemed to
me (and still seems) the most supreme cursedness and treason against
the most sacred rights and claims of humanity.

From Mother I unconsciously got a high ideal of gentle sweetness
and purity, and all womanly virtues that adorn a home and make it a
haven of rest and a center of inspiration, courage, and noble ambi-
tion. Then one day at school word came to me: “Quick! Come home;
Mother is dying!”

When I got home, Mother was dead. The love light had fled from
her beautiful eyes, but a smile was on her sweet face. They buried her,
but her spirit was with me and the memory of her sweet, womanly
character was enshrined deep in my heart. And in all my boyish loves
and dreams, it was sweetness and purity rather than flashing beauty
and wit that kindled tender emotions within me. My wife must be gen-
tle and sweet and pure of heart. This I gathered unconsciously from
my mother.

Following Mother’s death, I prepared for college and spent four
years in a university in the Midwest. What a bevy of lovely girls sur-
rounded me there! We frolicked and flirted and picnicked and were as
frank and open and wholesome in our relations with each other as
brothers and sisters, but my heart was lost to none of them. Two of
them were as beautiful as any picture John Singer Sargent ever
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painted, but they were frivolous. One had the most wondrous eyes
and the most perfect complexion I ever saw, with masses of lovely
hair and a form that would have graced a ducal palace; she was intel-
lectual, also, but it was Lady Clare Vere de Vere1 transplanted to the
Ohio Valley:

Faultily faultless, icily regular, splendidly null,
Dead perfection, no more.2

Another was very charming, but she lacked depth of character, I
thought, and was too petite. Yet another was rich in character, one of
the best students I ever knew, and one of the finest of women, but stiff
in manner, and there was an irregularity about her features that I
regretted (in the callow years of young manhood, very small defects—
which may not be defects at all and would probably be unnoticed by
older and wiser men—may cause Cupid’s darts to miss the mark).

My intellectual awakening was slow, and I do not think those four
years quite completed the process, but I was sufficiently awakened to
see and feel that my wife must have a range of vision and thought
beyond the neighborhood in which we might live, or I could not be
happy with her. She must be educated, know books, have some knowl-
edge of the world’s best thought, and the culture that only this can give.

I was not myself deeply religious, though I was a member of the
church, taught in the Sunday school, sang in the choir, and worked in
the college YMCA, but I missed in all those lovely girls a religious
conviction and influence which I now see I needed and craved and
would have heartily welcomed from any one of them.
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Young men may appear careless concerning religious matters, but
I am persuaded from a rather wide acquaintance and experience that
they do not resent but respond promptly (though maybe jauntily at
first or silently for a time) to the gentle spiritual touch of the young
woman who has vital spiritual knowledge and is frank and natural and
modestly courageous in the expression of her convictions, who
appeals to everything that is best in them and shames everything that
is false and morally wrong. In these things, young men are often more
willing to be led than to take the lead, and here, if they would, young
women could often gain a commanding and gracious and lifelong
influence over young men, an influence which would be welcomed as
guiding, restraining, inspiring, and greatly longed for and needed in
the midst of fierce temptations to which young men are subject.

It was while continuing my professional studies at an Eastern uni-
versity that the conviction possessed me that my wife must not only
have sweet womanly virtues and be adorned with refinement and the
culture of the schools, but also that she must be genuinely religious—
must love God and His law supremely—for without this, I realized,
we would fail in the highest fellowship. With this love and loyalty to
God abounding, I knew that her love and loyalty to me could not fail.

Indeed, I came not through any experience but through awakened
spiritual insight to distrust the permanency of a human love that is not
replenished and enriched by the overflow of a divine love, and a loy-
alty that is not purified and reinforced by the reverential fear and love
of God. Where this fear and love abide there can be no failure. “Many
waters cannot quench love” (Song 8:7 KJV) that is kindled and fed
from this central and exhaustless fire.
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But where could I find such a woman? Solomon was a very wise
man and had a wide marital experience, and he said, “A prudent wife
is from the LORD” (Prov. 19:14 KJV). If she is from the Lord, why not
ask Him for her? Why not pray to Him to find her? And this I did.

Marriage is a divine institution, is surrounded by divine sanctions,
and should be entered into with a sense of its divine character and
responsibilities and blessings, which, abused, can turn into the most
fateful of curses. Therefore, God’s blessing and guidance should be
sought in every step that leads to it.

The year I went east to study, three girls from one of the leading
women’s colleges of America went abroad to see Europe, and in London,
to their utter surprise and joy, they found the Lord in The Salvation
Army.

One of them He had chosen for me.
To her heart of sweet womanly graces, and to her culture, He added

His grace and spirit. Two years later we met, and I fell in love—I lost
my heart. Here she was—the sweet, gracious, cultured woman, filled
with God’s love, one my head and my heart approved, and for whose
dear sake I had denied myself in lonely hours of fierce temptation,
though I had not seen her face, and for whom I had prayed and
watched and waited.

At an appropriate time, not then being able to see her, I wrote and
told her all, and she sent me the sweetest letter—and the bitterest—I
ever received. She said she wept at the pain it must give me, and she
felt that my love and union with me would put the crown upon her
womanhood, but there were obstacles in the way—obstacles she
feared were insuperable. She then generously mentioned two others,
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with either of whom she thought I might be happier than with her. At
her invitation I met them, and they were lovely women, but to my
mind they were “as water unto wine,”3 and I pressed my suit in spite
of obstacles.

One day she gave me an anonymous little book. I read it with the
deepest interest and emotion, not once suspecting who had written it,
and when I learned it was her book I loved her none the less.

On another day we were driving among the beautiful hills around
her home, and some occasion arose that led her to tell me of a name-
less baby, a little child of lawless passions and the night, whose ten-
der life was wasting away through the ignorance and lack of care on
the part of its young mother. She coaxed the mother to let her have the
baby for a while and took it home and kept it for months, nursing it
back to rosy health and dimpled sweetness. And as she talked about
that baby I felt that in her heart were the germs of the richest and ten-
derest mother love, and for this I loved her all the more, for I felt that
if I ever had a wife, I wanted one who would not shun but welcome
motherhood with great and solemn joy.

On yet another day we stood by the piano in her father’s home,
when suddenly she turned, slipped out into the hall, and left me. My
eyes followed her and my whole heart went out after her.

I did not want to die for her, but to live for her. I wanted to put my
arms around her, comfort her, provide for her, protect her, bear her
burdens, be her shield, and receive every blow of adversity or sorrow
or misfortune that might befall her. I no longer thought of what she
might bring or give to me, but only of what I might give to and suf-
fer for her.
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And then and there, at last, I had found and entered the pure world
of sacrificial love and utter devotion reached by the wife of my
Swedish friend—the only world in which I could fulfill my mother’s
prophecy.

The key that will open a Yale lock was made for the lock, and the
woman who can open the inmost treasure-store of a man’s heart and can
bring forth the refined gold of unselfish love, was made for that man. By
this I knew that she, who for twenty-eight wonderful and blessed years
was my wife, and became the happy mother of my children, was God’s
woman for me. And that is why I wanted my wife to be my wife!

NOTES
1. A reference to a poem by Alfred Lord Tennyson about an 

aristocratic lady who flirted with lower-class men only to reject them
once they were interested.

2. Alfred Lord Tennyson, “Maud,” pt. 1, section 2, lines 82–83,
public domain.

3. Alfred Lord Tennyson, “Locksley Hall,” 1835, public domain.
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