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“On your walls, O Jerusalem, I have appointed watchmen;

All day and night they will never keep silent

You who remind the Lord, take no rest for yourselves,
And give Him no rest until He establishes and makes Jerusalem a praise in the earth.”

Isaiah 62:6-7

XXXV

The purpose of this newsletter is to
encourage prayer and passion for a true
revival of Apostolic Christianity. The following
material is offered in the hopes of provoking
zeal andproviding a vision of what the Church
could be if we would fervently pray.

PRAYER MAKES HISTORY

Often God’s most precious gifts are hidden
in the most obscure and common vessels.
The costly pearl is found hiddenin the plain
gray oyster shell, and the Savior Himself
was revealed in the form of a humble
carpenter. Yet, we still too often expect to
find the glory of God on stages bathed in
glitter and bright lights. (1 Cor. 1:26-29)

Sarah Cooke (betterknow as Auntie Cooke)
was one of the Master's hidden pearls. Her
ministry was primarily that of fervent inter-
cession. Though frail and small, Auntie
Cooke prevailed with God andman through
the power of prayer. Her ministry was
unseen, yet it influenced those who were
highly respected and esteemed. She
touched the lives of men like Samuel
Brengle, G. Campbell Morgan, B. T. Rob-
erts, John Wesley Redfield, S. B. Shaw
andD. L. Moody. All these and many more
were impacted by this one little praying
woman. Sarah Cooke recognized true
prayer as fervent, earnest and a wrestling
in the Spirit. She considered every mo-
ment spent in real prayer as a moment
spent in the refreshing fire of the Holy
Spirit. She was always ready to help
support God’s reviving work with the
weapon of prayer. Mrs. Cooke’s autobiog-
raphy is rich with examples of her prayer
ministry. She writes, “It was at Ross that
the work broke out in great power. There
seemed to be an outburst of the cloud of
mercy. For miles and miles around ‘mercy
drops’ fell on the people. Conviction seized
men fifteen miles away, who had not been
near the meeting. We passed a place one
day where the men had stopped their
threshing-machine and were having a
prayer-meeting. A little farther on, more
reapers had stopped their work, and were
down on their knees in prayer . . . There

Sarah A. Cooke

were frequent seasons of earnest, prevail-
ing prayer, lively singing, followed by short
burning messages and testimonies. We
had no formal, dry services. The blessed
Holy Spirit breathed life and poweron us in
every service. Sudden outbursts of cries
for mercy and shouts of praise were heard
in most of the meetings.”

Another story that describes the fruitful-
ness of Auntie Cooke’s prayer ministry
involves the famous D. L. Moody. Mrs.
Cooke describes her encounter with the
evangelist. “Mr. Moody was an earnest,
whole-souled worker, but to me there
seemed suchalackin his words. Itseemed
more the human, the natural energy and
force of character of the man, than any-
thing spiritual. | felt he lacked what the
apostles received on the day of Pentecost.
Dear sister Hawxhurst and myself would,
after the evening meetings, talk with him
aboutit. Atfirst he seemed surprised, then
convicted. Then he asked us to meet with
him on Friday afternoon for prayer. At
every meeting he would get more in ear-
nest, in an agony of desire for the fullness
of the Spirit.” Soon after these prayer

meetings, Mr. Moody was baptized with
the Spirit. While walking down Broadway
in New York City, “suddenly the Holy Spirit
fell upon him, and he staggered under the
weight of Glory and the wealth of love. He
was so overwhelmed by the revelation of
Christ within him that he cried out, ‘Oh,
Lord, stay Thy hand, stay Thy hand, or the
vessel will break.” Moody went back to
Chicago and, as he said himself, he
preached the same sermons, but where
before he had ten converted, he now had
hundreds.” All of this can be traced back,
in large measure to little Auntie Cooke’s
constant intercession for Mr. Moody.
Samuel Brengle described Sarah Cooke
as one of the most jubilant women he ever
knew. Jesus was the passion and joy of
her soul. “She let no opportunity pass by to
speak to saint or sinner of Christ's great
salvation. Dr. Campbell Morgan tells how
he stepped onto a streetcar one day and
saw a man sitting alone in one of the seats.
He feltanimpulse to speak to him about his
soul, but hesitated to gather his courage.
When he turned to take the seat he found
it occupied by alittle woman, who was now
earnestly speaking to the man.” That little
woman was Sarah Cooke.

Mrs. Cooke was many times broken-
hearted by the sin of prayerlessness among
Christians. In closing, let us open our
hearts as Mrs. Cooke describes how prayer
is often neglected in the Church. “/ wasin
ameetingin lllinois where more than twenty
preachers were present, every daya prayer
meeling was held at six o’clock. Three
mornings the hour came, but not one of the
twenty preachers were there. My soul was
stirred within me. If alive to God, would
they not have been there to take hold of the
blessing of God for the people who would
gather there through the day? Awake be-
loved preacher of the Gospel!” “You have
not, because you ask not.” James 4:2.

References Used -

“The Handmaiden of the Lord” or
“Wayside Sketches”
by Sarah A. Cooke

“God As Strategist”
by Samuel Brengle
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“FOLLOWING HARD AFTER GOD!”

How tragic that we in this dark day have had our seeking done for us by our teachers. Everything is made to center
upon the initial act of “accepting” Christ (a term, incidentally, which is not found in the Bible) and we are not expected thereafter
to crave any further revelation of God to our souls. We have been snared in the coils of a spurious logic which insists that if we
have found Him, we need no more seek Him. In the midst of this great chill there are some, I rejoice to acknowledge, who will
not be content with shallow logic. They will admit the force of the argument, and then turn away with tears to hunt some lonely
place and pray. “Oh God, show me Thy glory.” They want to taste, to touch with their hearts, to see with their inner eyes the
wonder that is God.

I want deliberately to encourage this mighty longing after God. The lack of it has brought us to our present low estate. The
stiff and wooden quality about our religious lives is a result of our lack of holy desire. Complacency is a deadly foe of all spiritual
growth. Acute desire must be present or there will be no manifestation of Christ to His people. He waits to be wanted. Too
bad that with many of us He waits so long, so very long in vain. Every age has its own characteristics. Right now we are in
an age of religious complexity. The simplicity which is in Christ is rarely found among us. In its stead are programs, methods,
organizations and a world of nervous activities which occupy time and attention but can never satisfy the longing of the
heart. The shallowness of our inner experience, the hollowness of our worship, and that servile imitation of the world which
marks our promotional methods all testify that we, in this day, know God only imperfectly, and the peace of God scarcely at all.

It we would find God amid all the religious externals, we must first determine to find Him and then proceed in the way of
simplicity. Now, as always, God reveals Himself to “babes” and hides Himself in thick darkness from the wise and the
prudent. We must simplify our approach to Him. We must strip down to essentials (and they will be found to be blessedly few).
We must put away all effort to impress, and come with the guileless candor of childhood. If we do this, without doubt, God will
quickly respond. We need not fear that in seeking God only we narrow our lives or restrict the motions of our expanding hearts.
The opposite is true. We can well afford to make God our All, to concentrate, to sacrifice the many for the One. The man who
has God for his treasure has all things in One. Many ordinary treasures may be denied him, or if he is allowed to have them,
the enjoyment of them will be so tempered that they will never be necessary to his happiness. Or if he must see them go, one
after one, he will scarcely feel a sense of loss, for having the source of all things he has in One all satisfaction, all pleasure, all
delight. Whatever he may lose he has actually lost nothing, for he now has it all in One, and he has it purely, legitimately and

forever.

by A. W. Tozer
“The Pursuit of God”

WHY DON'T
THEY STIR
THEMSELVES?

America cannot fall - because she
is already fallen! This goes for Britain,
too. She cannot gointo slavery - because
her people are fettered at the moment in
the chainsof self-forged, self-chosen moral
anarchy. Here are millions, diseased mor-
ally, with no longing for healing. Here are
men paying for shadows at the price of
their immortal souls.

An unprecedented tidal wave of
commandment-breaking, God-defying,
soul-destroying iniquity sweeps the
ocean of human affairs. Never before
have men in the masses sold their souls to
the devil at such bargain prices. “There is
none. . . that stirreth up himself to take
hold of Thee” (Isa. 64:7). What hell-born
mesmerism holds them? How does the
spell bind? Who brainwashed them? Why

don’tthey wake and stirthemselves? Ifthe
Church had something vital and victorious
to offer, these men who choose golf clubs
by day and night clubs by night, they might
be drawn from these fleshpots.

Illlhis is an hour in need of burning
hearts, bursting lips and brimming eyes! If
we were a tenth as spiritual as we think
we are, our streets would be filled each
Sunday with throngs of believers march-
ing to Zion - with sacks on their bodies
and ashes on their shaking heads, shak-
ing at the calamity that has brought the
Church to be the unlovely, unnerved,
unproductive thing that she is!

lf we wept as much in the prayer
closet as devout Jews have done at the
Wailing Wall in Jerusalem, we would now
be enjoying a prevailing, purging revival! If
we would return to apostolic practice -
waiting upon the Lord for apostolic
power - we could then go forth to apos-
tolic possibilities! This is the hour when
we are asked over and over again, “Is
everybody happy?” God's purpose for us
is not happiness, but HOLINESS!

Could a mariner sit idle
if he heard the drowning cry?

Could a doctor sit in comfort
and just let his patients die?

Could a fireman sit idle,
let men burn and give no
hand?

Can you sit at ease in Zion
with the world around you
DAMNED?

by Leonard Ravenhill
“Why Revival Tarries”

“The reason we don’t have
revival, is because we are
content to live without it.”

Leonard Ravenhill




THE INTERCESSORS

OF THE HEBRIDES REVIVAL OF 1949-1952

Off the west coast of Scotland is a small group of islands called the Hebrides. Between 1949 and 1952 a wide spread revival swept
through these islands in answer to the prayers of God’s people. Instrumental in this revival was the evangelist Duncan Campbell,
He came to the Isle of Lewis to conduct a two week evangelistic campaign and ended up staying two years. The following accounts
are testimonlies of the power of intercessory prayer during this mighty move of God.

Peggy & Christine Smith: They Prayed A Promise

ln asmall cottage by the roadside in the village of Barvas lived
two elderly women, Peggy and Christine Smith. They were eighty-
four and eighty-two years old. Peggy wasblind and her sister almost
bent double with-arthritis. Unable to attend public worship, their
humble cottage became a sanctuary where they met with God. To
them came the promise: “I will pour water upon him that is thirsty
and floods upon the dry ground,” they pleaded this day and night
in prayer. One night Peggy had a revelation, revival was coming
and the church of her fathers would be crowded again with young
people! She sent for the minister, the Rev. James Murray MacKay,
and told him what God had shown her, asking him to call his elders
and deacons together for special times of waiting upon God. In the
same district a group of men praying in a barn experienced a
foretaste of coming blessing. One night as they waited upon God a
young deacon rose and read part of the twenty-fourth Psalm: “Who
shall ascend into the hill of the Lord? Orwho shall stand in His holy
place? He that hath clean hands and a pure heart; who hath not
lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. He shall
receive the blessing from the Lord.” Turning to the others he said:
“Brethren, it seems to me just so much humbug to be waiting and
praying as we are, if we ourselves are not rightly related to God.”
Then lifting his hands toward heaven he cried: “Oh God, are my
handsclean? Ismy heartpure?” He got no further, but fell prostrate
to the floor. An awareness of God filled the barn and a stream of
supernatural power was let lose in their lives. They had moved into
anew sphere of God realization, believing implicitly in the promise
of revival.

But before leaving Peggy and her sister, another story must be
told which further illustrates the holy intimacy of this woman with
her Lord. When the movement was at its height Peggy sent for
Duncan, asking him to go to a small, isolated village to hold a
meeting. The people of this village did not favor the revival and had
already made clear their policy of noninvolvement. Duncan ex-
plained the situation to Peggy and told her that he questioned the
wisdom of her request. “Besides,” he added, “I have no leadings
fo go to that place.” She turned in the direction of his voice, her
sightless eyes seemed to penetrate his soul. “Mr. Campbell, if you
were living as near to God as you ought to be, He would reveal His
secrels to you also.” Duncan felt like a subordinate being repri-
manded for defying his general. He humbly accepted the rebuke as
from the Lord, and asked if he and Mr. MacKay could spend the
morning in prayer with them. She agreed, and later as they knelt
together in the cottage, Peggy prayed: “Lord, You remember what
You told me this morning, that in thisvillage You are going to save
seven men who will become pillars in the church of my fathers.
Lord, I have given Your message to Mr. Campbell and it seems he
is not prepared to receive it. Oh Lord, give him wisdom, because

he badly needs it!” “All right, Peggy, I'll go to the village,” said
Duncan when they had finished praying. She replied, “You’d
better!” “And Godwill give you a congregation.” Arriving in the
village at seven o’clock they found a large bungalow crowded to
capacity with many assembled outside. Duncan gave out his text:
“The times of this ignorance God winked at, but now commandeth
all men everywhere to repent.” When he had finished preaching,
a minister beckoned him to the end of the house to speak again to
a number of people who were mourning over their sins - among
them, Peggy’s seven men!

John: He Challenged God in Prayer

Opposition to the revival was being raised in other parts of the
island. An evening was given to waiting upon God in the home of
anelder. Around midnight Duncan turned to the local blacksmith:
“John, 1 feel the time has come for you to pray.” With his cap in
hishand John rose to pray, and in the middle of his prayer he paused,
raised his right hand to heaven, and said: “Oh God, You made a
promise to pour water upon him that is thirsty and floods upon the
dry ground, and, Lord, it’s not happening.” He paused again and
then continued: “Lord, I don’t know how the others here stand in
Your presence, I don’t know how the ministers stand, but, Lord, if
1know anything about my own heartI stand before Thee as an empty
vessel, thirsting for Thee and for a manifestation of Thy power.” He
halted again and after a moment of tense silence cried: “Oh God,
Your honor is at stake, and I now challenge You to fulfil your
covenant engagement and do what you have promisedto do.” Many
who were present witnessed that at that moment the house shook.
Dishes rattled in the sideboard, as wave after wave of Divine power
swept through the building. A minister standing beside Duncan
turned and said: “Mr. Campbell, an earth tremor!” But Duncan’s
mind, however, was in the fourth chapter of Acts, where the early
Christians were gathered in prayer and, we read: “When they had
prayed the place was shaken where they were assembled together;
and they were all filled with the Holy Ghost.”

Donald: The Boy Who Prayed

Among those converted the following night was a fifteen-
year-old boy who became an outstanding helper in the revival. This
ladbecamea “frontline” prayer-warrior. Duncan called at his home
one day and found him on his knees in the barn with the Bible open
before him. When interrupted he quietly said: “Excuse me a little,
Mr. Campbell, I'm having an audience with the King.” Some of the
most vivid outpourings of the Spirit during the revival came when
he was asked to pray. In the police station in Barvas he stood up one
night, simply clasped his hands together, and uttered one word -
“Father.” Everyone was melted to tears as the Presence of God
invaded the house. In Callenish, he prayed until the power of God
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laid hold on those who were dead in sins transforming them into
living stones in the Church of Jesus Christ. But the most outstand-
ing example of God’s anointing upon him was in Bernera, a small
island off the coast of Lewis. Duncan was assisting ata Communion
service; the atmosphere was heavy and preaching difficult, so he
sent to Barvas for some of the men to come and assist in prayer. They
prayed, but the spiritual bondage persisted, so much so that half way
through his address Duncan stopped preaching. Just then he
noticed this boy, visibly moved, under deep burden for souls. He
thought: “That boy is in touch with God and living nearer fo the
Saviour than I am.” So leaning over the pulpit he said: “Donald,
willyou leadus in prayer?” The lad rose to his feet and in his prayer
made reference to the fourth chapter of Revelation, which he had
been reading that morning: “Oh God, I seem to be gazing through
the open door. I see the Lamb in the midst of the Throne, with the
keys of death and of hell at His girdle.” Hebegan to sob; then lifting
his eyes toward heaven, cried: “O God, there is power there, let it
loose!” With the force of a hurricane the Spirit of God swept into
the building and the floodgates of heaven opened. The church
resembled a battlefield. On one side many were prostrated over the
seats weeping and sighing; on the other side some were affected by
throwing their arms in the air in a rigid posture. God had come!

She Saw A Vision :

God communicated to Peter His purpose to bless the household
of Cornelius by means of a vision in a trance when His servant was
praying. He used similar methods in Lewis. A young woman in
particular repeatedly went into trances, in which she received
messages concerning those in need which were passed on to
Duncan. One night he was staying in Stornoway when this girl saw
in a vision a woman in agony of soul twenty miles away. Duncan
was informed that he ought to go and see her, and without any
thought for his own rest or safety he motorcycled to the village and
found it exactly as he had been told. The word he spoke brought
deliverance, and introduced the troubled lady to the Saviour. Not
one message given by this girl through her trance-visions proved
false. This was an aspect of the work which Duncan did not attempt
toencourage or explain, but he recognized it was of God and refused
to interfere with it, warning those who would associate it with
satanic activity, that they were coming perilously near to commit-
ting the unpardonable sin.

The Praying Butcher :

Duncan never left the island without visiting the praying men,
who had meant so much to him in the revival, and with whom he had
such affinity of spirit. He marvelled at their discernment and
worldwide vision in this far northwestern island. Calling to sec one
of them he arrived at the house to hear him in the barn praying for
Greece. He could not understand what interest a butcher in Lewis
could have in Greece. “How did you come to be praying for Greece
today?”, he asked him later. “Do you know where Greece is?”
“No, Mr. Campbell, but God knows, and He told me this morning
to pray for Greece!” Two years later Duncan was introduced to a
man in Dublin who told him the following story. He had gone to
Greece on a business trip and was asked to speak to an assembly of
Christians. The Spirit of God worked so powerfully that he
continued preaching for a few weeks and phoned his brother in
Ireland with instructions to look after the business until he returned.
Duncan compared dates and discovered that the movement in
Greece began on the same day that the butcher was praying in
Bravas!

The price for heaven sent revival has never changed. Before
the floods of Holy Ghost conviction could sweep across the Isles of
The Hebrides, strong men were broken before God, travailing in
agony of prayer through the long hours of the night for months. To
do this, in spite of the demands of home and work, these men had
to make time for waiting before God! This is perhaps the greatest
problem besetting us today. We have all the modern luxuries of
life to make work easier and yet we cannot make time to pray!
What a tragic paradox! Dr. Wilbur Smith very aptly stated the
matter when he said: “I never get time to pray - I've always got to
make it!”
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The Watchword is a free monthly publication
designed to awaken the Church to her need for humility,
repentance and revival. We gratefully welcome your
prayers and financial support as the Holy Spirit
leads. Please feel free to make copies of the Watchword
for your family, friends and ministry use.

ALWAYS REMEMBER

A truly prayerful and
consecrated life unto God can
only be established by faith. Itis
by trusting in the finished work
of Christ that we are empowered
to produce the fruit of love and
righteousness.

Prayer Times at Western Hills Church

Friday; 6 to 7am (auditorium) - Saturday; 8-11am (prayer room)

“For whatever is born of God
overcomestheworld; andthisis
the victory that has overcome .
the world; our faith.” (1John5:4)

HIDDEN IN HIM prayer watch “. .. thatin all things, He (JESUS CHRIST) may have the preeminence.” (Col 1:15-18)




