
"On your walls, 0 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." 

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 and providing a vision of what the Church 
could be if we would fervently pray. 

lPRAYIR MAJKIS lIUSTORY 

A call for revival presupposes the de­
cline and failure of the Church. The rise of 
the Primitive Methodists in the 19th cen­
tury was the result of the decline of 
England's early Methodism. The Primitive 
Methodist movement, strived to return to 
the Christianity as taught and practiced by 
John Wesley. Only sixteen years after 
John Wesley's death, the English Method­
ist Conference found itself in conflict with 
some of its most zealous ministers. These 
ministers were eventually expelled from 
the Conference for holding camp meetings 
and open-air services. Many in the Confer­
ence considered such meetings out of or­
der and void of proper supervision. What 
had been esteemed by Wesley had be­
come despised by his successors. Like 
the Wesleys, the Primitive Methodists fol­
lowed the pillar of fire, rather than tradi­
tions of men which make void the com­
mandments of God. This pillar of revival 
fire is most clearly seen from the heights of 
bent knees. 

Chief among the Primitive Methodists' 
praying men was John Oxtoby, affection­
ately known as "Praying Johnny". Praying 
Johnny was not known for his culture or 
great intellect, he possessed neither. What 
he possessed was the faith that moves 
mountains. He was of average height, 
sharp features, light brown hair and brown 
eyes. His speech and words were not 
considered eloquent to the ears of men, yet 
they we re always sweet to the Father's ear. 
"Six hours each day he usually spent on his 
knees, pleading with God, in behalf of 
himself, the Church and sinners. n The 
Primitive Methodists loved to preach, pray, 
sing and shout. John Oxtoby was certainly 
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John Oxtoby 

no exception to this rule. 'When travailing 
in anguish for a revival in the neighborhood 
in which he was laboring and when deeply 
anxious to see the glory of the Lord re­
vealed, he spent many hours in secluded 
retirement; and has sometimes in this 
manner devoted whole days and nights to 
God.n 

Praying Johnny not only exercised the 
power of prayer in the closet, but also in the 
public assembly. Often in answer to his 
public prayers whole assemblies were slain 
by the power of the Holy Spirit. Strong men 
struck with conviction fell to their knees 
and cried for mercy. Through the testi­
mony of John Oxtoby's prayer life, Jesus 
Christ was seen not only as a God who 
hears, but also as a God who speaks. On 
behalf of despairing saints, Praying Johnny 
touched the heart of Jesus and brought 
back precise words of direction and en­
couragement. 

The legendary story of Oxtoby's inter­
cession for Filey illustrates his persistence 
in prayer. The town of Filey had resisted 

Isaiah 62:6-7 XXXVII 

the efforts of many preachers and each 
one had been driven out until all efforts 
were abandoned. "Oxtoby himself under­
took the mission, and when he came within 
sight of Fi/ey, he fell on his knees in agony 
of soul. Under a hedge he wrestled in 
prayer and wept and interceded for the 
success of his mission. A passing miller 
heard his voice and stopped in astonish­
ment. The miller heard Johnny Oxtoby 
say, Will thou make a fool of me, God? I 
told them at Bridlington that thou was going 
to revive thy work, and thou must, or I shall 
never be able to show my face among 
them again, and then what will the people 
say about praying and believing?' He 
continued to plead for several hours. The 
struggle was long and heavy but he would 
not give in. At last he rose exclaiming, 'It is 
done, Lord, it is done! Filey is taken!' And 
it was. Fresh from the presence of God, 
Oxtoby entered Fi/ey and began singing in 
the streets. 'Tum to the Lord and seek 
salvation' was his theme and soon a crowd 
of rough fishermen flocked to listen. n The 
fire of God fell as he began to preach. Men 
trembled, hardened sinners wept and while 
he prayed many fell on their knees crying 
for mercy. 

If our churches and communities are 
not radically transformed in the same way 
our Christian liberties will very soon be 
swept away by a tidal-wave of oppression 
and sin. Our nation is on the verge of self­
destruction, and our only alternative is 
REVIVAL! As a nation we have contin­
ued to stray because the Church has 
failed to pray! 
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had been refreshed. All the rest might go for what it was worth. 
She had never thought of securing man's praise, or of avoiding his 
scorn. Her one undivided object, from first to last, was Christ. 
From the moment she laid her hand upon that alabaster box, until 
she broke it, and poured its contents upon His sacred Person, it was 
of Himself alone she thought. She had a kind of intuitive percep­
tion of what would be suitable and grateful to her Lord, in the 
solemn circumstances in which He was placed at the moment, and, 
with exquisite tact, she did that thing. She had never thought of 
what the ointment might fetch; or, if 

my burial. Verily, I say unto you, wherever this gospel is 
preached in the whole world, what this woman has done will also 
be told as a memorial to her. " 

See that you keep your eye directly upon the Master, in all you 
do. Make Jesus the immediate object of every little act of service, 
no matter what. Seek to do your every work so He may be able

to say, "It is a good work upon me. " Do not be occupied with the 
thoughts of men as to your path or as to your work. Do not mind 

their indignation or their misunder­
she had, she felt that He was worth 
ten thousand times as much. As to 
"the poor, "they had their place, no 
doubt, and their claims also; but she 
felt that Jesus was more to her than 
all the poor in the world. 

J n short, thewoman'sheartwas 
filled with Christ, and it was this that 
gave character to her action. Others 
might pronounce it "waste; "but we 
may rest assured that nothing is 
wasted which is spent for Christ. So 
thewoman judged: and she was right. 
To put honor upon Him, at the very 
moment when earth and hell were 
rising up against Him, was the very 
highest act of service that man or 
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standing, but pour your alabaster box 
of ointment upon the person of your 
Lord. See that your every act of 
service is the fruit of your heart's 
appreciation of Him; and be assured 
He will appreciate your work and 
vindicate you before assembled myri­
ads. 
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'lhus it was with the woman of 
whom we have been reading. She 
took her alabaster box, and made her 
way to the house of Simon the leper, 
with one goal in her heart, namely, 
Jesus and what was before Him. She 
was absorbed in Him. She thought of 
none beside, but poured her precious 

angel could perform. He was going to be offered up. The shadows 
were lengthening, the gloom was deepening, the darkness thicken­
ing. The cross -with all its horrors -was at hand; and this woman 
anticipated it all, and came, beforehand, to anoint the body of her 
adorable Lord. And mark the result. See how immediately the 
blessed Lord enters upon her defence, and shields her from the 
indignation and scorn of those who ought to have known better. 
"When Jesus understood it, he said unto them, Why trouble ye 
the woman? For she hath wrought a good work upon me. For ye 
have the poor always with you; but me ye have not always. For 
in that she hath poured this ointment on my body, she did it for 

ointment on His head. And note the 
blessed issue. Her act has come down to us, in the gospel record, 
coupled with His blessed Name. No one can read the gospel 
without reading also the memorial of her personal devotedness. 

�pires have risen, flourished, and passed away into the
region of silence and oblivion. Monuments have been erected to 
commemorate human genius, greatness, - and these monuments 
have crumbled into dust; but the act of this woman still lives, and 
shall live forever. May we have grace to imitate her. 

The Watchword is a free monthly publication 
designed to awaken the Church to her need for humility, 
repentance and revival. l,¼, gratefully welcome your 
prayers and financial support as the Holy Spirit 
leads. Please fee/free to make copies of the Watchword 
for your f amity, friends and ministry use. 

Prayer Times

Friday; 6 to 7am (auditorium) • Saturday; 8-1 tam (prayer room)

C. H. Mackintosh

from "Things New and Old" 

ALWAYS REMEMBER 

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

"For whatever is born of God 
overcomes the world; and this is 
the victory that has overcome 

the world; our faith." (I John 5:4)

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


