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BEAR NOT A SINGLE CARE THYSELF,

ONE IS TOO MUCH FOR THEE; 

THE WORK IS MINE, AND MINE ALONE;

THY WORK—TO REST IN ME.

—Selected

An Open Secret
�

HUDSON TAYLOR was no recluse. He was a man of affairs, the

father of a family, and one who bore large responsibilities. In tensely

practical, he lived a life of constant change among all sorts and

conditions of men. He was no giant in strength, no Atlas to bear

the world upon his shoulders. Small in stature and far from

strong, he had al ways to face physical limitations. Next to godly

parentage, the chief advantage of his early years was that he had

to support himself from the time he was about sixteen. He

became a hard worker and an efficient medical man; he was able

to care for a baby, cook a dinner, keep accounts, and comfort the

sick and sorrowing, no less than to originate great enterprises and

afford spiritual leadership to thoughtful men and women the

wide world over.

Above all, he put to the test the promises of God, and proved
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16 � H U D S O N T A Y L O R ’ S S P I R I T U A L S E C R E T

it possible to live a consistent spiritual life on the highest plane. He

overcame difficulties such as few men have ever had to encounter,

and left a work which long after his death is still growing in extent

and usefulness. Inland China opened to the Gospel largely as an

outcome of this life, tens of thousands of souls won to Christ in

previously un reached provinces, twelve hundred missionaries de -

pending upon God for the supply of all their needs without prom-

ise of salary, a mission which has never made an appeal for

financial help, yet has never been in debt, that never asks man or

woman to join its ranks, yet has sent to China recently two hun-

dred new workers given in answer to prayer—such is the challenge

that calls us to emulate Hudson Taylor’s faith and devotion.

What was the secret, we may well ask, of such a life? Hudson

Taylor had many secrets, for he was always going on with God,

yet they were but one—the simple, profound secret of drawing for

every need, temporal or spiritual, upon “the fathomless wealth of

Christ.” To find out how he did this, and to make our own his

simple, practical attitude toward spiritual things, would solve

our problems and ease our burdens, so that we too might become

all that God would make us. We want, we need, we may have

Hudson Taylor’s secret and his success, for we have Hudson

Taylor’s Bible and his God.

Remember them that have the rule over you . . . and con-

sidering the issue of their life, imitate their faith. Jesus

Christ is the same yesterday and today, yea and forever.
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TURN YOUR EYES UPON JESUS,

LOOK FULL IN HIS WONDERFUL FACE; 

AND THE THINGS OF EARTH WILL GROW STRANGELY DIM

IN THE LIGHT OF HIS GLORY AND GRACE.

—H. Lemmel

Soul-Growth
in Early Years

�

THE BEGINNING of it all was a quiet hour among his father’s

books, when young Hudson Taylor sought something to interest

him. His mother was away from home and the boy was missing

her. The house seemed empty, so he took the story he found to a

favorite corner in the old warehouse, thinking he would read it as

long as it did not get prosy.

Many miles away, the mother was specially bur dened that

Saturday afternoon about her only son. Leaving her friends she

went alone to plead with God for his salvation. Hour after hour

passed while that mother was still upon her knees, until her

heart was flooded with a joyful assurance that her prayers were

heard and answered.

The boy was reading, meanwhile, the booklet he had picked

up, and as the story merged into some thing more serious he was

2
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18 � H U D S O N T A Y L O R ’ S S P I R I T U A L S E C R E T

arrested by the words: “The finished work of Christ.” Who can

explain the mystery of the Holy Spirit’s working? Truth long

familiar, though neglected, came back to mind and heart.

“Why does the writer use those words?” he ques tioned. “Why

does he not say, ‘the atoning or propitiatory work of Christ’?”

Immediately, It is finished shone out as in letters of light.

Finished? What was finished?

“A full and perfect atonement for sin,” his heart replied.

“The debt was paid by the great Sub stitute. ‘Christ died for our

sins,’ and ‘not for ours only, but also for the sins of the whole

world.’“

Then came the thought with startling clearness, “If the

whole work is finished, the whole debt paid, what is there left for

me to do?”

The one, the only answer took possession of his soul: “There

was nothing in the world for me to do save to fall upon my knees

and accepting this Saviour and His salvation to praise Him for

ever more.”

Old doubts and fears were gone. The reality of the wonderful

experience we call conversion filled him with peace and joy. New

life came with that simple acceptance of the Lord Jesus Christ,

for to “as many as received him, to them gave he power to

become the sons of God.” And great was the change that new life

brought.

Longing to share his newfound joy with his mother, he was

the first to welcome her on her re turn.
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D R .  &  M R S .  H O W A R D T A Y L O R � 19

“I know, my boy, I know,” she said with her arms about him.

“I have been rejoicing for a fortnight in the glad news you have to

tell.”

Another surprise awaited him not long after, when, picking

up a notebook he thought was his own, he found an entry in his

sister’s writing to the effect that she would give herself daily to

prayer until God should answer in the conversion of her only

brother. The young girl had recorded this decision just a month

previously.

Brought up in such a circle [Hudson Taylor wrote] and

saved under such circumstances, it was perhaps natural that

from the very commencement of my Christian life I was led

to feel that the prom ises of the Bible are very real, and that

prayer is in sober fact transacting business with God, wheth -

er on one’s own behalf or on behalf of those for whom one

seeks His blessing.

The brother and sister were now one in a new way, and

young though they were, for he was only seventeen, they began

to do all they could to win others to Christ. This was the secret

of the rapid growth which followed in spiritual things. They

entered from the very first into the Lord’s own yearning of heart

over the lost and perishing. Not “social service,” but living for

others with a supreme concern for their soul’s salvation was the

line on which they were led out. And this not with any sense of
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20 � H U D S O N T A Y L O R ’ S S P I R I T U A L S E C R E T

superiority, but simply from a deep, per sonal love to the Lord

Jesus Christ.

It was that love that as the days went on made it such a keen

distress to fail in the old ways and lose the joy of His conscious

presence. For there were ups and downs as with most young

Christians, and neglect of prayer and feeding on God’s Word al -

ways brings coldness of heart. But the outstanding thing about

Hudson Taylor’s early experience was that he could not be satis-

fied with anything less than the best, God’s best—the real and

constant enjoyment of His presence. To go without this was to

live without sunlight, to work without power. That he knew the

joy of the Lord in those early days is evident from recollections

such as the fol lowing. A leisure afternoon had brought opportu -

nity for prayer, and moved by deep longings he sought his room

to be alone with God.

Well do I remember how in the gladness of my heart I

poured out my soul before God. Again and again confessing

my grateful love to Him who had done everything for me,

who had saved me when I had given up all hope and even

desire for salvation, I besought Him to give me some work to

do for Him as an outlet for love and gratitude. . . .

Well do I remember as I put myself, my life, my friends,

my all upon the altar, the deep sol emnity that came over my

soul with the assurance that my offering was accepted. The

presence of God became unutterably real and blessed, and I
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D R .  &  M R S .  H O W A R D T A Y L O R � 21

remember . . . stretching myself on the ground and lying

there before Him with unspeakable awe and unspeakable joy.

For what service I was ac cepted I knew not, but a deep con-

sciousness that I was not my own took possession of me

which has never since been effaced.

If we think that boys or girls in their teens are too young for

such soul-experiences, we are indeed mistaken. At no time in life

is there greater capac ity for devotion, if the heart’s deepest

springs are open to the love of Christ.
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