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“Cursed children” 2 Peter 2:l4

“The hand that rocks the cradle rules the world.”

The children of this world are cursed. Millions are 
aborted and slain by medical Hitlers and compromising 
politicians.  Nobody it seems wants the children. There 
are exceptions. Drug dealers want the children. Sex 
perverts and human traffickers want the children. The 
liquor and tobacco industries want the children. Even 
the church ignores the children. So often in church 
planting the main emphasis is placed on the reaching of 
adults. Adults have the finances, the resources, and the 
potential to make the church work. The validity of this 
is that if you reach the parents, you will probably reach 
the children. However, many churches in America are 
aging without the presence of children in their midst. 
Somewhere along the line the children have been lost 
and they constitute the “missing generation” in the 
churches.

England lost a generation of children after 1900 and 
the result was that the greatest Gospel country on earth 
in that century produced a generation devoid of spiritual 
truth. In the work by Michael Hart titled The 100 
Most Influential Men of History, the author catalogued 
leaders who influenced the world. Among those were 
Alexander the Great, Oliver Cromwell, Martin Luther, 
Adolf Hitler, and others. 

Can you visualize Hitler as a baby? What must his 
mother have thought when she rocked him and looked 
into his eyes? Was there ever a Sunday school teacher 
in his life? Did he ever see a child evangelism story or 
hear about a Savior? Later we know that he did have a 
distorted image of it all. Had someone reached Hitler 
when he was a lad, the earth would have had millions of 
fewer graves in the l940s.

There are 2 billion plus children under 15 years of age in 
the world. In Europe alone there are almost 200 million 
children under 15 years of age. How many William 
Careys, David Brainerds, David Livingstones, or Amy 
Carmichaels are out there waiting for the seed of the 
Gospel?  Then again how many potential Hitlers, Karl 
Marxs, or Stalins are out there who might respond to 

the Gospel and be saved? There is no way to measure 
the power of children. What shall we do with the 
CHILDREN? Of course, we should continue to go after 
adults. This is vital, but GO AFTER THE CHILDREN! 
Children become adults in a short handful of years. We 
must renew our efforts to evangelize children. Their 
young and tender hearts are fertile ground waiting for 
the Gospel seed that can change their lives…and the 
world… FOREVER.
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My wife and I held onto our seats as the executive of the Coca-Cola 
Company sped us around London giving us a quick tour.  Peter 

drove his car through the busy streets with ease and confidence. This 
was his domain. He fit well into the London scene with his pin-stripped 
shirt, posh London accent, and knowledge of the area.  Pointing out 
the Parliament, Westminster Abbey, and the Tower Bridge, Peter 
then turned a corner and sped along the banks of the Thames. “That 
was Robert Raikes, the founder of the Sunday School,” he said as we 
zoomed past a statue. 
That was my first encounter with Robert Raikes—but not my last.  I 
would not rest until I knew more of a man who made a difference in 
the lives of MILLIONS! Following the path of Raikes led me back into 
the 18th Century and into a world unknown to the millions in England 
today. C. B. Eavey in his work on Christian education described the 
condition of the times:

The physical, intellectual, and moral conditions of the masses 
in Raikes’s day were deplorable. People lived in dwellings 
rudely put together. Often geese, chickens, and pigs occupied 
the same premises. The people wore coarse clothing, existed 
on a very poor diet, and slept on straw. In industrial cities 
like Gloucester conditions were especially bad.  There was 
no system of public education. Few common people had 
the privilege of attending even an elementary school. It was 
not easy to find a poor man who could read. Ignorance and 
vice, dissipation and ungodliness prevailed, especially among 
the lower classes. The ruling class attempted to control vice 
and crime by means of drastic laws and severe penalties. 
As a result, prisons were filled with people of all types 
from confirmed criminals to respectable persons who were 
imprisoned because they could not pay their debts.1

During those years the children of England were little more than 
“white slaves.” They worked long, weary hours in the mills and 

factories, which were little more than sweatshops. Their day began 
before daylight and ended after dark. In 1847 Parliament passed a child 
labor law that stated that CHILDREN COULD WORK NO MORE 
THAN TEN HOURS PER DAY. Twelve hours had been the norm. 
The Industrial Revolution was in the process of dismantling the 
village crafts in favor of the smoky, dingy, mass producing factories. 
Thousands were leaving the villages and flooding into the cities. Very 
often there was no place for the immigrants from the countryside in 
the churches of the industrialized towns.2

The world 
marches forth 
on the feet of 

little children. 
– Robert Raikes

1 C.B. Eavey, History of Christian Education (Chicago: Moody Press, 1964) 223.
2 “Glimpses,” Issue 34, Gospel Communications Network.
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Sunday was the only day of release for the horde of 
children. Let loose on that day from their toil, they 
roamed the streets playing, cursing, and fighting. These 
children were abandoned by parents and society at large 
to engage in whatever vices they could find.

On to this page of history stepped Robert Raikes to 
make a difference in the lives of these abandoned 

people. Raikes had a noble heritage. Both of his 
grandfathers, Richard Drew and Timothy Raikes, were 
ministers. Robert’s father, Robert Sr., was a newspaper 
publisher and he used that position to campaign against 
the wretched conditions of the poor. His son, Robert, 
enrolled at the cathedral school when he was fourteen 
and from his father learned the business of publishing. 
He was thirty-one when he married Anne Trigge from 
the nearby village of Newnham. Robert and Annne had 
ten children with eight surviving to adulthood.
After the death of his father, Robert became editor of 
the family newspaper the Gloucester Journal.  James 
Reed describes a man with a vision to make a difference:

From the beginning of his editorship, Raikes 
used his newspaper as a means for helping 
those he found naked, starving, and rotting 
in jails. He begged for them, he followed 
them when they were deported, and he 
sought to impress upon the minds of his 
readers concern for unfortunate people. 
He championed the poor, who were unable 
to afford the rising cost of wheat. He was 
concerned about the penal system and 
prisons. He was a frequent visitor to the local 
prisons and became involved in training 
prisoners in basic literacy.3

The children of Gloucester now caught the eye of 
Robert Raikes. He saw them on Sundays running 

wild in the streets of moral filth. He knew it would do 
little good to try to persuade the parents to control 
their children. Indeed, the parents had never known 
anything different themselves. Raikes knew that to make 
a difference, he would have to start with the children 

1 C.B. Eavey, History of Christian Education (Chicago: Moody Press, 1964) 223.
2 “Glimpses,” Issue 34, Gospel Communications Network.

3  James E. Reed and Ronnie Prevost, A History of Christian Education
(Broadman & Holman Publishers, 1993) 256.
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themselves.
English law made it illegal for persons outside the Church 
of England to have schools. In 1779, Parliament passed 
the Enabling Act which legalized other schools. Acting 
immediately, Raikes started his first Sunday school in 
1780.  The location 
was the kitchen of 
a Mrs. Meredith 
who lived in Sooty 
Alley (so named 
because many of 
the chimney sweeps 
lived there). Robert 
Raikes intended to 
teach these children 
to read and write 
and to use the Bible 
as a textbook. Raikes 
wanted to build 
something into the 
children they could 
not get in their 
homes—character! The first Sunday school would be not 
only a Sunday school but also a School. This presented 
a wonderful opportunity for children from the lowest 
level of society who knew nothing but poverty and hard 
work. The school was opened for children from age six 
to fourteen.

Raikes felt that standards were necessary for good 
order.  Although the children’s clothes were ragged, 

they were required to come with clean hands and face 
and combed hair. The children were in class on Sunday 
from ten to twelve in the morning. They went home 
and returned at one o’clock. After a lesson they were 
then taken to church. After church they were taught the 
Bible until five o’clock. Those who were well behaved 
were presented with awards such as Bibles, Testaments, 
books, and clothing.
The lesson vocabulary came from the Bible. By lesson 
thirty-eight the children were pronouncing words such 
as O-be-di-ent, Co-vet-ous, and trans-gres-sion.  The 
question and answer method was used for teaching. 

Question:  Did the world make itself?   
Answer:  No, if that clock had a maker, much more 
the world had a maker.
Question:  How do you prove that there is a God? 
Answer: 1st, by common sense; 2nd, by our conscience; 
3rd, by tradition; 4th, by the Sabbath, and 5th, by the 
Scriptures. Raikes once commented, “Conscience 
proves that there is a God as a constable who serves us 

with a warrant proves there is a magistrate.”
Question:  How do you prove the truth of the Gospel 
or that Jesus Christ was the Son of God?
Answer:  By the miracles that He wrought and the 
prophecies which can be fulfilled.4

Robert Raikes was a 
born leader of men. 
He organized, dep-
utized, and super-
vised. He hired peo-
ple to teach and su-
pervise the activity, 
making sure that all 
went as planned. 
The change in the 
children and the city 
was astounding.  Five 
years after Raikes 
began that first 
Sunday school, one 
minister of the time 
observing the Sunday 

school, remarked: “The children who from being savage 
and filthy in their manners and appearance are now 
becoming decent, orderly, and attentive to cleanliness.”5

The farmers, the manufacturers, and the businesses that 
hired the children were amazed at the improvement. 
One manufacturer of hemp and flax who employed a 
great number of children compared the change in the 
children from that of a “tiger to men.”

Gloucester, Raikes own city, was impressed. In 1786, 
six years after Raikes started the Sunday school 

the city leaders passed a unanimous vote of thanks for 
the accomplishment. In 1792, twelve years after the 
start, not one criminal defendant appeared before the 
judge; ten years earlier there would have been anywhere 
between ten and one hundred cases.6 Raikes launched a 
campaign to begin other schools. The movement caught 
on affecting thousands of lives across the country.
There arose some opposition. In Scotland the Rev. 
Thomas Burns criticized with “I am afraid that these 
Sunday schools will in the end destroy all family religion. 
These schools are hurtful to public religion.”7

The Imperial Magazine expressed opposition with 

Robert Raikes' HouseRobert Raikes' House

4 Guy Kendall, Robert Raikes (London: Nicholson and Watson Ltd.), 1939.
5 Sermon preached on behalf of the Sunday schools, January 3, 1785 

(source unknown).
6 Christian History Institute, “Glimpses,” Issue #34.
7 J. Henry Harris, Robert Raikes: The Man and His Work (New York: E.P. 

Dutton, 1899) 199.
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“Religion will neither fill our bellies nor clothe our 
bodies, and, as to reading, it only serves to render 
poor folks proud and idle.” Even Raikes own brother, 
a minister, criticized him for not giving more credit to 
other workers.
Robert Raikes was undeterred but he felt the criticisms 
deeply.  Writing to Lewelyn in May 1790 he says, 

I did not conceive that I held any degree 
of esteem among my neighbors, and am, 
therefore, the more astonished of our having 
heard anything praise-worthy of one that 
here seems to be walking alone. I can prevail 
on no one to second me in my little efforts 
to civilize the long despised and neglected 
children of indigence. It seems as if I had 
discovered a new country, where no other 
adventurer chooses to follow. It is some 
reward for the scorn and contempt of my 
neighbors that I am frequently honored by 
visits from strangers.9

Robert Raikes, however, was not alone. John Wesley 
and other leaders praised him. In time the Queen 

herself called for an interview with Raikes and gave 
him her support. By 1784 there were 2,000 children 
attending Sunday schools in Leeds alone with 250,000 
in the whole country.10  A Parliamentary return in 1818 
gave a total of 477, 225 more than 4% of the entire 
population. In 1833 the number had increased to over a 
million and a half and in 1851 to over two million being 
13% of the population.
In the United States the movement was propelled 
throughout the whole nation. One leading minister 
in 1848 declared in a letter to a friend, “America has 
practically been saved for Christianity and the religion of 
the Bible by the Sunday School.”

It is a sad commentary today that the American 
Government has degenerated to a state where many of 

those in leadership believe that God, the Bible, and the 
church have no part to play. This is especially true when 
you consider that even what public schools there were 
in Raikes’ day used the Bible as a textbook. The teaching 
of the Bible lifted the standard of morality out of the 
gutter in Raikes’ day. Transported to early America, the 
Bible became the foundation of morality and integrity.  
Great universities such as Harvard and Cambridge were 
founded originally on its precepts. 

Thirty years after the establishment of Raikes’ first 
Sunday school, Joseph Lancaster visited Raikes. Gregory 
in his work recounts the scene:

Raikes took Lancaster, who was an 
educational reformer himself, to the spot 
in a back alley. Turning to Lancaster, Raikes 
said, ‘Pause here.’  Then, uncovering his head 
and closing his eyes, he stood for a moment 
in silent prayer. Then turning towards his 
friend, while the tears rolled down his cheeks 
he said: ‘This is the spot on which I stood 
when I saw the destitution of the children 
and the desecration of the Sabbath by the 
inhabitants of the city.’ As I asked, ‘Can 
nothing be done?’ a voice answered, ‘Try.’  I 
did try, and see what God has wrought. I can 
never pass by the spot where the word try 
came so powerfully into my mind without 
lifting up my hands and heart to Heaven in 
gratitude to God for having put such a great 
thought into my heart.11

It was April 5, 18ll, when some beautiful little children 
gathered again around Robert Raikes. He had died 

8 Harris, 90.
9 Kendall, Robert Raikes.
10 Gentlemen’s Magazine (November 1787)

11 Alfred Gregory, Robert Raikes, Journalist and Philanthropist, a History 
of the Origin of Sunday Schools (United Kingdom: Hodder and 
Stoughton, 1877), 144-145..
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suddenly of a heart attack. His daughter described the 
scene: “Some of the scholars—the girls wearing white 
bonnets with black strings—waited in the Crypt Alley 
for the funeral procession, which preceded to the 
church.” 
They sang for him one last time. Raikes had planned it 
this way. He wanted the children whom he had loved 
in life to surround him in death. He had not forgotten 
the “little rewards.” Each child was to receive a shilling 
and a plum cake.  
He was buried in the Church of St. Mary de Crypt. 
The memorial to Raikes reads

Sacred to the memory of
ROBERT RAIKES, Esq.,

(late of this city)
Founder of Sunday-Schools,

Who departed this life April 5th, 1811,
Aged 75 years.

When the ear heard me, then it blessed me; and when 
the eye saw me, it gave witness to me: Because I delivered 
the poor that cried, and the fatherless, and him that had 
none to help him. The blessing of him that was ready to 
perish came upon me, and I caused the widow’s heart to 
sing for joy (Job 29:11-13).
The millions who attend Sunday school today across 
the world know little of Robert Raikes but they have 
come to know his God. The world still MARCHES 
FORTH…on the

“Feet of Little Children!”

Tribute to
Little Children

Before the late 1800s, the deaths of babies were 
not recorded in court records. There were the 
burials, the tears, the heartaches—the graves, 
but no records that these human beings had ever 
lived. In some family papers there was found this 
tribute to little children who had died.

The world never knew them. Their names were 
never printed in a newspaper. Their stay was very 
brief and publicly insignificant. They represented  
Dreams unfulfilled, Hopes fallen to the ground, Fu-
tures unread, and the Longing heart crushed.

And when they left us…
Life seemed worthless,

Beautiful days seemed overcast,
Nights seemed endless,

Days lingered on forever.
Gladness seemed banished from the earth.

Their presence in our lives was a tiny speck of 
time on the pages of eternity…and yet, their 
moment with us changed everything. We could 
never forget—the last smile, the last sparkle in 
the eye, the last whisper of our name, and the 
final moment with them.

And we came home to a house to try to recapture 
the sounds of little feet and to leave forever the 
last fingerprint on the glass. The last message to 
us—these little Angels along the way—was…

             Love.
8
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The old Mulberry Street Church at 
Williamsport, Pennsylvania,  has been 
long gone. I found the location but only a 
parking lot now occupies the place where 

the church once stood.  I explored 
several nearby alleys leading to the 
church, one of which was probably 
the lane in which Bessie lived. 
In my mind I could see James M. 
Black making his way to church 
through that alley. I could visualize 
Bessie sitting on the steps of her run 
down home—just a slip of a girl, 
innocent and poor, sitting there in 
her ragged clothes gazing.
She was never known outside of 
Williamsport or indeed was not 
known outside of her back alley 
home. She never knew the meaning 
of loving and stable parents. Both her mom and dad 
were alcoholics. 

She did not live long enough to be aware of all the 
countries of the world although she would inspire a 
message that would touch many lands.
She never traveled more than 30 miles from Williamsport. 

Yet, she has traveled the world 
touching millions indirectly. Untold 
numbers of Christian people have 
rejoiced in assurance of heaven due 
to the inspiration of this little girl.
Who was this little girl—his little 
angel in ragged clothing—Bessie?  In 
my teen years I attended a country 
church in the heart of Georgia. The 
singing was glorious and one song 
especially gripped my heart with 
rejoicing: “When the Roll Is Called 
Up Yonder.” I never imagined that 
I would some day walk down that 
alley in Williamsport.

It was a Sunday morning in 1893 that James M. Black on 
his way to church took a shortcut down that back alley. 
As he made his way through that alley, he became aware 
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of conditions of poverty.  Just down the path 
in front of him, he saw a beautiful little girl in 
ragged clothes sitting on the steps of her run 
down apartment home. He stopped to invite 
her to Sunday school. She looked up at him 
with tender but sad young eyes and responded, 
“I don’t have any clothes that would do for 
church.” All of the clothes money in Bessie’s 
household was securely in the pockets of the 
tavern owners, thanks to her alcoholic parents. 

James Black and his wife arranged to have a 
box of clothes delivered to Bessie’s home in 

the back alley.  Bessie became a faithful attender 
to Sunday school and the young people’s society. 
She loved the stories she heard from the Bible 
and with the other children memorized 
Scripture.  James M. Black felt rewarded 
that he had rescued this little “angel in 
ragged clothing” from the slums of 
Williamsport to the gates of glory.
One evening at the young people’s 
meeting when Black called the roll, 
Bessie did not answer. Her chair was 
empty. James Black considered her 
a prize convert and was immediately 
concerned, knowing of her home conditions. 
The thought occurred to him that her drunken 
father might have stopped her from coming or 
even might have beaten her again.
After the meeting James Black went straight to 
her home in the back alley.  There he found his 
little “angel” very sick. He called for his own 
doctor who diagnosed her as having advanced 
pneumonia. 

Returning home, Black could not get Bessie 
out of his mind. Thoughts of the roll call and 

Bessie’s empty chair haunted him. The little girl 
was so ill that he wondered if her next answer 
to the roll call would be in heaven.  Black later 
recalled, “I had not been home fifteen minutes 
when the words of the first stanza came to me 
in full. In fifteen minutes more I had composed 
the other two verses. Going to the piano, I 
played the music just as it is found today in the 
hymn books.” 
“When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound 
and time shall be no more, And the morning 
breaks eternal, bright and fair— 
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When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other 
shore, And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there!
On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead 
in Christ shall rise And the glory of His resurrection 
share— When His chosen ones shall gather to their 
home beyond the skies, And the roll is called up yonder, 
I’ll be there!
When the roll is called up yonder, When the roll is 
called up yonder, When the roll is called up yonder—
When the roll is called up yonder I’ll be there!”
Ten days later James M. Black’s little “angel” was gone. 
With an ache in his heart and a knot in his throat, he 
stood before his young people the next Sunday to call 
the roll. His mind went back to a little girl in the alley, 
waiting for someone who cared. How glad he was that 

God directed his steps through the alley that day to a 
tender heart seeking after God. Without a doubt, when 
the “Role Is Called Up Yonder”…Bessie will answer, 
“HERE.”  James Black wrote more than 1,000 songs 
but none so famous as the Roll–call song.  Little did he 
know that when he stopped to show love to a poor little 
beautiful girl with tender eyes and a seeking soul, he was 
himself being touched by an ANGEL in ragged clothes.
There are millions and millions of little “angels” waiting 
for a James M. Black. Thank God for their tender hearts 
and for the compassionate hearts of those who care 
about them.  Dear Christian, go after them and you may 
find yourself…

Touched by an Angel

FAITH BAPTIST CHURCH
Pikeville, Tennessee
Pastor Doyle Ashburn

WASHINGTON BAPTIST CHURCH
Dillsboro, Indiana
Pastor Bruce Fitzsimmons

BLUE RIDGE BAPTIST CHURCH
Buena Vista, Virginia
Pastor Ralph Coleman

WESTSIDE INDEPENDENT BAPTIST CHURCH
Tallassee, Alabama
Pastor Richard Dorley

Recent Events in Great Missionary Churches
HAZELGREEN BAPTIST 
CHURCH
Alsip, Illinois
Pastor John Reed

Contact Information
for James Ray
Worldjray4@yahoo.com
423-802-5198 (cell)
BIMI 423-344-5050, Ext. 2103
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Bhutan, tucked between India and China, is the least evangelized 
country on earth.  The government will not allow evangelism in any form. However, the 
country is slowly modernizing. It joined the United Nations in 1971. Buddhism is the 
official religion, but the main religions are Buddhism and Hinduism with Christianity 
falling below l%. The Bible has been translated in 2 of the 15 languages with 
the New Testament in several more languages.  Attempts are being made 
to translate portions of the New Testament into some of the remaining 
languages. Eight languages have no Scripture at all. Pray for Bhutan 
that the light of the Gospel of Jesus will shine into their dark hearts. 
God is the God of the impossible! 

For more information about 
Southeast Asia, contact 

Steven Maldoff at BIMI.

Wikimedia Creative Commons Atribution 2.0 License | Photo 40668895/Bhutan ©Samrat35 | Dreamstime
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When we lived in England, 
our family’s favorite candy 

was Cadbury Chocolates. As far 
as we were concerned, it had no 
equal. Every week, my husband, 
James, bought a huge tin that was 
filled with Cadbury sweets and 
everyone who rode the church 
bus to Sunday school received 
a piece before disembarking at 
their home after the services.   

My friend Annette and her 
husband were missionaries 

in the jungles of New Guinea. She often craved Cadbury 
chocolates. When some friends from America visited 
them, they brought gifts, and much to Annette’s delight 
one of her gifts was twelve large Cadbury chocolate 
bars!  Before eating the first one, she planned how she 
would eat them so that the twelve bars would satisfy her 
craving for a number of weeks. 
Much to her dismay, she discovered how undisciplined 
she was when it came to chocolates because within a 
short time she had eaten all twelve bars.  But, what does 
chocolate have to do with missions?

Twelve-year-old Helen gently kissed the cover of her 
New Testament before she carefully placed it in 

the pocket of her dress before going to school. It was 

her most prized possession 
since she had attended 
a Gospel meeting at a 
mission hall in what was 
considered a slum district 
of Birmingham England. 
After hearing a preacher 
present the Gospel, Helen 
went forward to receive 
Christ as her Savior. To 
some, it may have seemed 
like a strange place for her 
to be since her father was 
a wealthy, well-known and 
well-respected businessman who owned a huge factory 
near the city.

by Mary Ray

Helen
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It was not the first time Helen had heard the Gospel 
because her parents Richard and Emma were 

dedicated Christians who not only shared the Gospel 
with Helen but also shared it with almost everyone they 
met. Richard was often seen in the slums telling the 
poor, the destitute, and the down trodden about Jesus 
Christ and His love for sinners.       

Helen was born on the 10th of January in 1877 and 
had a happy, secure childhood. Because 

her father’s business was so prosperous, 
he built a new factory near Bourneville. In 
designing the factory, he planned for his 
workers’ comfort and happiness. The new 
complex provided comfortable housing for 
the staff, a swimming pool, a playground, a 
cricket pitch, and a football field. He felt that 
it was his duty as a Christian employer to take 
care of his employees.
After her conversion, Helen had a great desire 
to share her faith with others. Within a few 
days, she summoned enough courage to witness to her 
friend Anna. After showing her from the Scriptures how 
to be “born again,” Anna received Jesus as her Savior. 
Soon Helen was witnessing to others in her classroom. 
One day a young girl by the name of Florence came to 
Helen and told her that she was a Christian and wanted 
to learn to witness to others as Helen did. They began 
reading their Bibles together and determined that they 
would take God’s Word with them wherever they went. 
After discussing the matter, Helen and Florence decided 
that since whole Bibles were big and bulky that it would be 
more practical to carry a New Testament in their pockets.
The number of Christians in the high school grew 
rapidly. It was decided that the group should be turned 
into a proper organization with a name and rules.
To be a member, a girl had to promise to read the Bible 
every day and witness to others. A New Testament 
provided by Helen’s father was given to any of the 
members who wanted one. The name they chose for their 
new organization was THE POCKET TESTAMENT 
LEAGUE. When it came time for Helen and her friends 
to leave school, there were sixty members.
Helen was an attractive young woman with a strong 
personality and a good sense of humor and a love for 
music. She had a beautiful singing voice and played the 

piano and violin. It was at Westfield College in 
London that she came under the influence of 
professors who did not believe that the Bible 
was the Word of God. Helen became confused 
and began to question her faith. 

Although she questioned her mother and father’s beliefs, 
she always had high moral standards. After studying in 
Germany, she came back home to live with her parents 
and engrossed herself with her music. It became more 
important to her than serving Christ.

During this lapse of faith in Helen’s life, her parents 
spent much time in prayer for her. They were very gentle 
and kind and quietly reminded her that no matter what 

others said, God’s Word was still true.
In 1899, Helen’s father, Richard, arranged a 
three-month-trip to Egypt and Palestine for 
his family. He and his wife, Emma, and their 
four daughters and their son-in-law were 
thrilled to be on such a wonderful excursion. 
They saw Pyramids and the Sphinx and 
traveled up the Nile where they saw ruins of 
ancient cities’ temples. They were especially 
looking forward to going to Jerusalem, but 
Richard and Helen became ill in Cairo and 
were diagnosed by a doctor as having what he 

called “Nile Fever.” He said it would be fine for them to 
go on to Palestine. 

Helen was feeling better, but by then, other members 
of the family were not feeling well. After seeking 

medical attention, they were told that they had 
diphtheria.  By the following week, everyone was better 
except Richard, but he continued with their plans to 
spend the next month in Palestine. Richard and Emma 
prayed together and went to bed. Emma thought 
Richard was sleeping but he was unconscious, and the 
following morning Helen’s beloved father was with his 
Heavenly Father. 
It was a sad journey for the family who was bringing 
their deceased loved one back to Birmingham. Richard’s 
funeral was held at Lodge Hill Cemetery in Selly Oak. 
More than ten thousand people came to say farewell to 
a dear friend. 

Helen's Father 
Richard

Charles Alexander was fron Tennessee so he 
named his English home "Tennessee."
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After the death of her father, Helen’s 
doubts about the Bible completely 
faded away. She began to pray and 
read God’s Word again and vowed 
in her heart that she would never 
again doubt the promises of God that 
were found in His Word. The joy of 
the Lord was again her strength. She 
once again began to serve the Lord 
with great fervor.

At age twenty-seven and still single, Helen began to 
think that maybe she would be that way all of her 

life. There had been several men who were 
interested in her but none of them interested 
her. Maybe she felt that none of them could 
measure up to her beloved father.    
One afternoon when Helen and her 
mother were having tea, Emma said 
with great excitement, “Helen, there is 
an article in the newspaper that says 
Mr. Torrey and his song leader Charles 
Alexander are coming to Birmingham, 
and they are asking for volunteers to help 
with counseling.” Evangelist R.A. Torrey 
and Charles Alexander were the talk of all 
England. Thousands were being converted 
in their campaigns. With great excitement, Emma and 
Helen immediately volunteered their services.
From the first night of the campaign in Bingley Hall, 
Helen was captivated by the young, vibrant, and single 
Charles Alexander, but she tried to keep her thoughts 
on her ministry of counseling. Unknown to her, Charles 
had observed Helen. She was not just beautiful but he 
could see that she had a great love for souls. Long after 
the nightly meetings were over, Helen was still there 
counseling women. He saw her with her arm around 
some of the most wretched women of society.
Sometime during the four week campaign, Helen’s 
mother invited the evangelist team to their home 
for dinner. Helen’s face flushed with embarrassment 
when she realized how excited she was that Charles 
was coming to her home. As ridiculous as it seemed to 
Helen since she did not really know him, she realized 
that she was falling in love with Charles.   

In his loneliness, Charles had prayed fervently for the 
Lord to send him a wife with whom he could share his 

life and his worldwide ministry.  After observing Helen 
as a counselor and after being in her home, he knew that 
she was the answer to his prayers. 

Charles Alexander

Helen
Alexander

"To both Alexander and his future wife when love was 
first confessed and accepted, the unmistakable leading 
of God was as clear as the noonday. To them both, the 
revelation has come with a bewildering ecstasy of joy.”1       
After their marriage Charles and Helen traveled the 
world serving the Lord together. While thousands were 
converted in the citywide meetings, Charles realized that 
thousands more could be reached through the printed 
page. He loved to see the great choirs open their hymn 
books and sing, but he visualized families gathered 
around the piano singing hymns in their homes. He gave 
thousands of hymn books and other Christian books 

away. The Bible was his favorite book to give 
because he knew people could be saved by 
reading God’s Word.

One day, Charles and Helen were 
discussing ways of getting more Bibles 

to people when Helen told him about the 
Pocket Testament League Club that she 
and her friend had started when they were 
young girls.
 Charles liked the sound of the name, so 
he and Helen decided that they would 
start an organization and call it The Pocket 

Testament League. The purpose was to 
encourage people to read and to share God’s 

Word with others. Through the years, the movement 
grew and millions of New Testaments were distributed.
During the war, General Douglas MacArthur asked for 
ten million Bibles and the League provided them. Mitsuo 
Fuchida, was the Japanese pilot who led the attack on 
Pearl Harbor. “Fuchida received one of the over eleven 
million Bibles that were eventually distributed to the 
people of Japan following the end of hostilities.” He was 
converted and became a completely changed man.2

Helen Cadbury Alexander was the granddaughter of 
the founder of Cadbury Chocolate Company, and her 
father was the president of the company. As a twelve-
year-old Christian young lady, her mission in life was to 
share her faith with her friends. Who could have known 
that a young girl’s seemingly small act of carrying a New 
Testament in her pocket would result in millions of 
people around the world receiving a copy of the Word 
of God?  

I still like Cadbury chocolate bars! 
When I eat one, I think of…  Helen.
1 Helen C. Alexander and J. Kennedy Maclean, A Romance of Song & Soul 
Winning (Murfreesboro, TN: Sword of the Lord Publishers, 1995), 81. 
2  T. Martin Bennett, Wounded Tiger (Dallas: Brown Brooks Publishing 
Group, 2017), 550.
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Truly, I could say that Mother’s 
prayers have followed me my 

whole life through. What would they 
think if they could see me here, back in 
Norway, as a missionary? Perhaps they 
can. Perhaps the angels will tell them 
that their son is home; their prayers 
have been answered. 

Thirty-three years had passed since 
I left Norway. I remember my 

father coming into my bedroom every 
night and praying for his lost son. I 
was not saved until many years later in 
America. If it is true that angels rejoice 
over a sinner’s repentance, perhaps they 
were telling Mother and Dad, “There’s a 
boy down there in Norway standing at 
your graves. He wants you to know that 

Victor Wang was a 
professional airline 

pilot before becoming a 
missionary with BIMI. 
Saundra Wang recently 

joined Victor in Heaven.

he is saved. He wants you to know your 
prayers have been answered.”

Much had changed in 33 years 
when I stepped from the plane in 

Oslo that Fri day afternoon. Socialism 
and humanism had taken over the 
country I once knew. Liberalism had 
seized control of the churches. I made 
my way back to the old home place, 
which was a beautiful, big, white two-
story house on a quiet street with a 
view of the ocean. Tears came to my 
eyes as I remembered times past. Many 
Bible studies were conducted in that 
house, always followed by coffee and 
fel lowship. If walls could speak, the 
present occupants of that house would 
know of many prayers that echoed in 

these rooms. My mother was a praying 
mother and shed many tears over her 
lost son. What memo ries! When I 
needed her, she was there. 

That day at my parents’ grave, I 
felt deep grief that they could not 

know that I was saved and their prayers 
answered. But again, joy flooded my 
soul as I realized that my very presence 
at their graves was the result of their 
planting. They were reaping in due 
season. SO WILL I. 

     Victor Wang

I stood before two lonely graves in beautiful Norway. Emotions long 
buried deep in my heart sprang at once to the surface. Simultaneously, 
I encountered feelings of unspeakable sorrow along with warm, sweet 
memories. Here before my feet lay part of me. Where would I be had it 
not been for Mother’s prayers and Fa ther’s faith? 
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Don’t expect me to write a preface to this amazing book that has come from 
the heart, the head, and the pen of Dr. James Ray. You must read it for yourself. 
I cannot find words to pen an introduction; you must peruse its pages and 
plumb its depths for yourself. I cannot properly express the deep emotional 
upheaval  I experienced as I prayerfully read each word. 
Dr. James Ray has rightly brought to life anew the horrors of the hell created 
by Hitler with the mass executions and firing squads at Dachau.
He has made America face its own damnable Holocaust by murdering its babies by the millions.
You must read for yourselves the stories of Christ-loving, God-fearing women whose Bible teaching and 
practical advice, given along with loving care, impacted not only his life but also many lives—even men 
like Winston Churchill.
Don’t put your book down; you will soon be reading of the price paid by a Scottish 
missionary, John Paton, who went to the cannibal-infested New Hebrides Islands in the South  

Pacific to bury his wife and small child before bringing thousands of those 
natives to a saving knowledge of Christ. 
Read on, dear friend. You will feel a touch of  anger; you will shed some 
salty tears. But you will lift your heart in praise for the blessings you 
will find embedded here.

Before his homegoing Dr. J. R. Faulkner served for many years with Dr. Lee 
Roberson in the leadership of Highland Park Baptist Church and Tennessee 
Temple University.

This book can be ordered from BIMI.org.  Go to RESOURCES. 
Also, checks are acceptable. Use attached envelope.

Don’t expect me to write a
preface to this amazing book!

Dr. J.R. Faulkner
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Books
Darling Come Home — $3.00

Incredible Journey in the Steps of Greatness — $10.95 
(available in 3 audio CD set)—$10.95

Journey to Eternity — $9.95
(sets forth the credibility of Christianity and answers

questions about death, heaven, and the hereafter)
Embracing the World – $10.95

(the history of BIMI and missions stories)
Incredible Stories Along the Journey — $10.95

(Please add $2.50 for shipping.
Add $3.50 for 2 or more items.)

For credit card orders go to www.bimi.org
(click on Resources/DVDs).

If paying by check, use the attached
envelope in this magazine.

Are All the Children In?
I think oft times as night draws nigh

Of the old farmhouse on the hill,
Of a yard all wide and blossom-starred

Where the children played at will.
And when the night at last came down

Hushing the merry din,
Mother would look around and ask,

“Are all the children in?”

Tis many and many a year since then,
And the house on the hill

No longer echoes to children's feet
And the yard is still, so still.

But I see it all, the shadows creep,
And though many years have been
Since then, I can hear Mother ask,

“Are all the children in?”

I wonder if when the shadows fall
On the last short, earthly day,

When we say good-by to the world outside,
All tired with our childish play,

When we step out into that other land
Where mother so long has been,

Will we hear her ask, just as of old,
“Are all the children in?”

—Anonymous
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Baptist International 
Missions, Incorporated

PO Box 9, Harrison, TN 37341
ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED

Follow with James Ray in 
the very footsteps of the 

spiritual giants of history.Order from bimi.org/resources
Also, checks are accepted. Use attached envelope


