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By Ryan Strother

Europe

My first exposure to London came in the fall of 1996. At that time I was in 
college earning a BA in History and Political Science. As part of my degree plan, 
I had gone to live in London for a semester and study history. Though I had been 
saved as an eleven-year-old boy, I had never been discipled and was not living 
for the Lord. Never in my wildest imaginations would I have believed the Lord 
would one day call me back to London to plant and restart churches.

In my early twenties I began to get my life right with the Lord. After God called 
me to preach in the fall of 2000, He immediately began giving me a desire to 
return to London. In June 2008, after almost eight years of waiting on the Lord’s 
perfect timing, He called us to work as church planting missionaries in the 
United Kingdom. We were serving on staff at Liberty Baptist Church in Newport 
Beach, California, at the time.

For 17 days in August 
2012, the attention of 
the world focused on the 
city where the Lord has 
called us to labor. I had 
the incredible opportunity 
to be in London for 
seven of those days to 
take part in evangelistic 
efforts associated with the 
Olympics. Though I have 
visited London several 
times since college, this 
would prove to be the 
most exciting visit because for the first time I actually had the opportunity to be 
involved in evangelistic outreach.

I served under the ministry of a local, independent Baptist church, located in 
the West End of London. A small team of 15 Christians (including Londoners 
and visitors from the United States and Northern Ireland) labored in a city of 

14 million residents and tens of thousands of Olympic athletes, spectators, and 
officials.

Each day we would share the Gospel with people on the streets of London. Our 
walks to and from the Tube allowed us the opportunity to pass out tracts along 
the way. London is quite a busy city and the Tube (subway) and other public 
transport were packed. 

We specifically targeted high traffic areas of the city where people would 
naturally congregate. One might recognize the names of some of these areas: 
Trafalgar Square, Piccadilly Circus, Green Park (next to Buckingham Palace), 
Leicester (pronounced Lester) Square, Covent Garden and Embankment. Had 
the Queen been home at Buckingham Palace and opened her window, she could 
have heard the Gospel!

Upon arrival at a location, the preachers would set up the sketch-board while 
everyone else fanned out and began passing out tracts, trying to share the Gospel. 
There were people who refused to take a tract, but I was pleasantly surprised by 
the number who did take one. Even more surprising was that many walked away 
reading the tracts or put them in their pockets, purses, or bags to read later. Very 
few threw them on the ground or threw them away.
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Once the sketch-board was up, 
the preaching would begin and 
those passing out tracts would 
drift back and congregate 
around the sketch-board. There 
is an old saying, “a crowd draws 
a crowd,” so by standing around 
listening, we would cause 
other people to congregate to 
listen and find out what was 
happening.

Many were curious about what was being said. The writing and drawing on the sketch-
board kept people engaged visually, an important aspect in today’s environment. It was 
not unusual to have crowds of two dozen or more during the preaching. 

We noticed a consistent trend throughout most of the crowds that gathered. People 
who stopped were generally interested and trying to follow the message. Many would 

listen to the preacher talk about 
God or spiritual matters. However, 
once the name Jesus was written 
on the board, most would turn and 
walk away. Most were apathetic, 
others were simply not interested 
or disgusted, but a few were openly 
antagonistic. The name of Jesus 
always causes a reaction one way or 
the other. People are not ambivalent 
to His name.

The United Kingdom is the land of 
Darwin, the crucible of evolutionary 
theory. Charles Darwin was born, 
raised, educated and lived in 

England. One of the saddest reports from the trip involved a direct logical conclusion 
drawn from his false theory of evolution.

A young lady sat near the sketch-board and listened as the Gospel was preached. After 
the presentation she engaged one of the workers with all kinds of questions. It was 
clear she was searching for something in life and was curious about the truth that had 
been preached. The worker offered to sit down with her over coffee and discuss more. 

She gladly accepted. 

In the conversation, after many issues had been discussed, the soul-winner 
asked, “Do you really think you have been put here by accident?”  Her response 

was: “I am completely content to believe my life is an accident.”  We were 
saddened by this young woman’s response to our co-laborer’s sharing 

the Gospel and discussing the issues of life with her.

This is the logical end point of Darwinism. 
If life evolved through the mere happenstance of 
molecules and particles being at the right place at the right 
time, then why should we believe our lives are anything more than 
accidental or that they have any part in a greater plan?  When you believe 
life is ultimately an accident, there is no joy, no plan, no purpose, no hope 
and certainly no expectation of better things after this lifetime. It is no wonder 
people are so despondent and wander aimlessly through life when such ideas 
have a strong hold on society. Unfortunately, this train of thought has become 
prevalent in the United Kingdom.

In nine days, thousands of tracts were distributed. The Gospel was clearly preached 
35 times. Dozens of contacts were made for future follow-up by the local church. 
Numerous “personal evangelism” conversations were held with people seeking the 
truth. At least two people accepted Christ as Savior. Yes, we would have preferred 
to have a larger harvest, but we must remember we do not necessarily witness all 
the harvest. We planted, we watered and we are praying for a great harvest at a later 
date in the United Kingdom. We are praying for revival!

Over the last 16 years since my first trip to London, my life has changed drastically, 
all to the glory of God. My family and I expect great things from God in the city He 
sent me to a decade and a half ago. We have been on deputation for 28 months and 
have over 75% of our support. We plan to complete deputation in the next eight 
months and are excited at the prospect of moving to London to accomplish the 
work to which God has called us. 


