
18 Chains of Grace Chains of Grace 19

8 Retirement

LIFE BACK IN ENGLAND

Before leaving to go back to Niger from furlough in 1981-82, I had an
interview with my pastor, Brian Edwards, who enquired regarding
my plans for retirement in four years’ time. I have a feeling that I once

again said I had prayed about it, and thought God had it all under his
control, and I would wait and see how he would organize it. After all, it was
still four years ahead. Time passed all too quickly, and I had one year left
before leaving for retirement. A letter came from Hook Evangelical Church
enclosing a photograph of a ground floor maisonette situated only four
minutes’ walk from the church, and that the Church were thinking of
buying it for my use. What a surprise! I was thrilled but embarrassed and
humbled before our sovereign Lord who could do this for me, when I had
been so reluctant to go to Africa in the first place!

In 1986 I returned to the UK and moved in the day I arrived, into that very
same maisonette. Coming back to live permanently was quite different
from being on furlough (or home assignment as it is now called). For the
first time it would be without a family home, as both my parents had died
and siblings were married and dispersed either in New Zealand or
elsewhere in the UK, and they had their own homes and families.

The church at Hook having so graciously supplied the accommodation
was one thing, but setting up home on my own was another. I needed to
rethink strategy for housekeeping, shopping and socializing. No servants
here!

There were so many little things, such as what to do with empty tins
when there were no children needing them for drinking purposes; what to
do with vegetable peelings when there were no goats around to feed. A
neighbour showed me what to do when she saw a pile of tins in the kitchen.
There was no recycling in those days, and I felt guilty putting peelings into
the garbage bags.
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Chapter 2

Family

A pastor needs a good wife to stand alongside him in the work. It is 
a rare man who can manage on his own. I was fortunate because 
God gave me the best. Lorna could not preach a sermon or lead 

a Bible study to save her life, but if there was a family in the church in 
trouble, she was the first one there with practical help. In this she was a 
tower of strength and the church folk loved her for it.

Pastor and wife are a team and we were no exception. This was seen in 
our call into the ministry. Through the death of our first daughter, Gaynor—
she had spina bifida—God spoke very clearly to both of us independently. 
We both knew what the will of God was. There was no need for discussion; 
it was clear that the Lord wanted us in the ministry. And by and large it has 
been like that for over fifty years. I could not have survived in the pastorate 
for five minutes without Lorna!

The forty-three books I have written were all written longhand and then 
Lorna typed them and got them ready for the publishers. In the early days 
this was done on a portable typewriter and it was a lot of work. A computer 
makes it easier but I still cannot type so I depend on Lorna for this. Without 
this teamwork, the books would never have been written. 

In the first years in the work, we always seemed to be short of money. 
Every young pastor was. We tried desperately not to let this affect the three 
children too much, and some families in the church were very kind to us, 
but every summer, when holiday time came around, we felt this keenly. 
We discovered that it was impossible to have a holiday at home. Sooner or 
later I would be working. So we decided to scrape all the money together 
that we could, and buy a tent. At least then we could get away every year 
on holiday! It was a good idea but it did not last long. Every time we put 
the tent up or took it down, it rained. This was demoralizing for a family 

With Lorna in New Jersey

Chains.indd   18-19 23/07/2008   16:18:18



20 Chains of Grace Chains of Grace 21

FamilyChapter 2

attacked like this, wave the receipt in the face of Satan. He has no answer 
to the blood of Jesus. 

BIRTHDAYS

Birthdays are always happy times in families, and two stand out for us. My 
mother’s birthday was February 28th. This particular year she was eighty-
two years old and my daughter Pauline phoned up to wish her Nanna 
a happy birthday. She told her that she had a special present for her—a 
new great-grandson. My mother did not believe her because Pauline was 
not due to have the baby for a few weeks. She took some persuading that 
Pauline was phoning from the hospital and the baby had been born on her 
birthday.

In September 2007, I turned seventy years old. I had no idea what the family 
had planned as a celebration, but apparently everyone in our church knew 
except me. Diane and Phil, her husband, came to take me out to tea but they 
would not say where we were going. I thought we were going to my son’s 
house, but we passed the turning for there and before long we were going 
over the Severn Bridge and into England. I thought it was rather a long way 
to go for a cup of tea! Three hours later we arrived at a magnificent country 
house in Dorset where all my children and grandchildren had gathered for 
a long weekend to celebrate my birthday. The house was magnificent, the 
weather was glorious and I had the best birthday ever.

who were not really campers. It came to a head one night when we were 
camping at Woolacombe; a gale blew and I was up all night hanging on to 
the tent pole and it was just as well I did because the tent next to us blew 
away. So that was the end of our camping adventure.

Diane, Pauline and David were three very different children but they all 
contributed to a lively household as they grew up. They wanted a dog, so 
we got them Taffy, a delightful mongrel. Soon after we had him, there were 
screams from the lounge. Taffy had rounded up the three children on the 
settee and would not let them down. After that, it was a long time before they 
would walk on the floor again—they preferred to crawl from chair to chair!

Children grow up and soon the girls were bringing boyfriends home. 
Eventually this led to marriage—Diane first, and then Pauline. Several 
months after Pauline’s wedding reception, we received a letter from the 
hotel saying that they could find no record of our having paid the bill. We 
knew we had paid but they would not take our word for this, so we needed 
the receipt. We had put it safe—so safe that we could not find it. There was 
no way we could pay again, so the search for the receipt was intensified. At 
last we found it and all discussions about whether or not the bill had been 
paid was settled. The receipt was the irrefutable answer.

I used that incident several times in sermons.  
As sinners, we had a great debt. We had broken the law of God time and 

time again, but the great message of the gospel is that Jesus has paid that debt 
for us and the proof, the receipt, is the cross. Paul tells the Colossians that God 
‘forgave us all our sins, having cancelled the written code, with its regulations, 
that was against us and that stood opposed to us; he took it away, nailing it to 
the cross’ (Colossians 2:13,14). It is as if there is a great bill with our name on it 
which lists all our sins; but Jesus has taken that bill, paid it for us and nailed it 
to the cross, which is the equivalent of stamping it ‘paid in full’. 

As Christians, we still sin and Satan comes to us to us and tries to rob 
us of assurance. John Newton, the former slave dealer who by the grace 
of God became a preacher of the gospel, must have known much of such 
accusations. With all his past as well as his present sins, Satan would tempt 
him to ask how he could be a Christian. Don’t we all know something of 
this? But Newton knew how to answer Satan: 

I may my fierce accuser face, And tell him thou hast died. 
He had the receipt of his salvation, namely the cross. When you are 
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Eldest grandchildren—
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