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PRAY WITHOUT CEASING
I. PRELIMINARY. Before entering into my 

subject of Letter 46, let me express my protest against 
the stupid and insulting ignorance of "TIME" against 
Southern Baptists, in its issue of May 17. It heads an 
article about the Episcopalian “Bishop” (not in the 
Bible meaning of the word) Pike with the word 
“WORSHIP.” But its diatribe against Southern Bap
tists is headed: “PROTESTANTS Baptist Division.” 
Baptists are not Protestants. They want no connec
tion with Luther’s halfway break with medieval Ro
manism. "TIME" speaks of the Southern Baptist Con
vention as “the 10,200,000-member church.” That is 
unpardonable ignorance and stupidity. There are 
some 33,000 Southern Baptist Churches, every one 
of them an autonomous, cooperating, separate organi
zation. The Convention is no church, has no church 
function, is made up of messengers of the 
CHURCHES, who meet to guide and promote and di
rect, through Boards, Committees and elected offi
cials, the cooperative missionary, educational and 
varied religious life of the churches in their work 
together. Messengers is a Bible word, for the New 
Testament churches were autonomous; and these 
churches communicated and cooperated with each 
other in common tasks through messengers. So the 
Bible speaks of “the messengers of the churches . . . 
the glory of Christ,” II Cor. 8:23. "TIME" used to cite 
the word “messenger,” with quotation marks, as it 
still does, but added in parenthesis: (“delegates.”) 
Our churches do not delegate their authority to any
body. They still have it. Finally "TIME" has caught 
on that such a word has no place or meaning among 
our free people. Now let it lift the quotation marks 
from the word messengers. "TIME" can write about 
the Masons, the Odd Fellows or the Democratic party 
or the Roman Catholic Church and call officials of 
such organizations by their right names. It might 
speak of the messengers of our churches with the 
same intelligence. Why should it be ignorant only 
about Baptists?

There was no “division” of the Southern Baptist 
Convention in Kansas City. Never was the Conven
tion more united. "TIME" speaks of “conservatives” 

and “liberals” among our people. They are misnom
ers. In what sense are so-called “liberals” really lib
eral in our church life? Do they give more to our 
holy causes? No. What they want to give away is 
truth, revealed in the New Testament, as man
pleasers. Our few theological professors who pro
claim themselves liberals are sworn to teach the great 
truths Baptists love. They sign such a promise when 
they are elected to their office. If they teach the con
trary, as some do, they are perjurers and scoundrels, 
and merit the respect of no decent man. The last 
thing on earth they can rightly be called is “liberals.” 
The term generally used about them is “modernists” 
and that rightly describes their apostasy. They leap 
for the apostasies that are in style, like some women 
leap to the styles of low-bosomed waists and skirts 
high above the knees. "TIME" gives a picture of 
“President-elect White.” The dictionary defines 
“elect” as an adjective, meaning “elected but not yet 
in office.” President White took office in Kansas 
City and is just as must President now as he ever will 
be. "TIME" calls my good friend, Dr. W. O. Vaught, 
of Little Rock, a “little-known, third-choice moder
ate.” That is just "TIME's" own ignorance. Dr. 
Vaught is not only known and loved all over the 
Southern Baptist Convention but was honored in a 
very public way a year or so ago in our national life. 
"TIME" affirms that my dear friend, Dr. Carl Bates, 
of Charlotte, N. C., seems to have had the queer no
tion that the “Kingdom of God is more than ushering 
on Sunday.” Did any fool ever have that idiotic no
tion? I am a member of a church of 5,000 members. 
A dozen or so act as ushers, every Sunday. The vast 
majority of our men never acted as ushers a day in 
their life. What a stupid ignoramus it must be who 
could consider ushering the only activity of men in 
Baptist churches! Various other statements in the 
article show equal ignorance, or failure to grasp or 
report fairly the real issues in the denomination. Get 
abreast of the times, "TIME," or else change your 
name.

II. PERSONAL. This is our year of Jubilee! 
We were married Nov. 13, 1913.



This comes from the first writing of the Apostle 
Paul that we possess, I Thessalonians 4:15. Look what 
a summary of well-rounded thought as to the Chris
tian life.

“Be as peace among yourselves.
Warn them that are unruly. 
Comfort the feebleminded. 
Support the weak.
Be patient toward all men.
See that none render evil for evil . . . 
Follow that which is good.
Rejoice evermore.
Pray without ceasing.
In everything give thanks.
Quench not the Spirit.
Despise not prophesyings.
Prove all things.
Hold fast that which is good.
Abstain from all appearance of evil.”

What a blessed, well-rounded life Paul expected from 
the first group he wrote to in Europe, so far as we 
know. Four negative counsels to fourteen positive 
ones. And central to it all is the command to PRAY 
WITHOUT CEASING.

Clearly, this does not mean you are to do nothing 
but pray. For you are COMMANDED to do 14 other 
things. Clearly, prayer is not, then, a matter of pos
ture. You cannot kneel all the time, or fall on your 
face all the time, or fovever stand, as did both Phar
isee and publican in the temple, Luke 18:11, 13. 
Prayer is not posture. It is not even keeping you 
hands forever in an upright position, with fingers 
that look a bit like they belonged to a man suffering 
from arthritis!

You have read summaries of what we do in life. 
So many yeara we spend in sleep, so many years in 
eating, so many years in business, so many years in 
play. To PRAY WITHOUT CEASING means you 
must spend those years of eating, sleeping, play, 
business, courtship, married life, sexual life, laughter, 
mourning and all other uses of time, in such a way 
that the whole is permeated with prayer.

I picked up a tract some time ago on prayer. It 
began with these words: “Now make no mistake, 
prayer is asking for things!” I threw it down. What 
an ignoramus! Why should he presume to write any
thing? Our Lord’s great prayer is John 17. In the 26 
verses of this chapter, there are 32 AFFIRMATIONS 
and only 12 petitions. Prayer includes worship, fel
lowship, affirmations of faith, witness of truth, praise, 
petitions, penitence, contrition, communion, Scrip
ture promises and goals, doctrines as motivation and 
so on. WITHOUT CEASING, prayer penetrates it all.

But the question arises: “What about sleep? The 
night has it duties as well as the day.” I long ago 

learned to use my mind in prayer while I sleep, and 
night is my most blessed and fruitful time of prayer. 
I learned when I was a boy that the mind works right 
on while we sleep. Dreams prove that. I always was 
socially inclined before examinations. In both college 
and seminary I studied for examination with a group 
of colleagues. Once, in Bethel College, we quit with 
a mathematics problem unsolved. Holman Taylor (no 
kin) worked it out, in his sleep, and told us how, early 
the next morning. I learned to depend on my mind in 
sleep, the unutterably hard years of work on the 
mission field. All my life I have awakened at 4 A.M. 
I used to pray an hour, writing out my petitions 
under the head of the petitions of the “Lord’s Prayer.” 
You see, prayer was petition to me then. I added a 
page of PETITIONS FOR THE IMPOSSIBLE, things 
I longed for but that seemed to me then impossible. 
It would amaze you how many of those later came to 
pass. After my hour of prayer, I walked an hour. That 
and my tennis at 4 P.M. gave me my exercise. A great 
German doctor, who fled from Hitler to Brazil, saved 
my life twice. He said to me: “I want you to take off 
your clothes after your noon meal every day and go 
to bed, like it was night, and sleep as long as nature 
lets you.” I did so. Thus I got in two eight-hour days 
of hard work throughout the years, every day, one 
before my nap and one after it.

But to learn to count on the mind when sleeping 
is taught only by experience. Once when I was study
ing with a group Strong’s "Theology," for one of Dr. 
Conner’s examinations, I said just before we parted: 
“Boys, we just can’t possibly pass all this! Let’s not 
stand the examination.” But they insisted on trying, 
so I went on, refreshed by the night’s sleep. To my 
amazement, I got 100 in the exam, the first hundred 
Dr. Conner ever gave, he said.

How unutterably busy missionaries are. After 
prayer and exercise, I then studied till my classes 
began at 8 A.M., using also spare hours between 
times. I often preached every night in the week ex
cept prayer-meeting night. Some times these were 
important addresses. I would go over my material, if 
from books, or my text, if from Scripture, and then 
get ready to sleep by ten P.M., a life-long habit. I took 
the Scripture I was to use, read it in the original, 
looked up the words, then prayed for God to help me 
to do the rest as I slept. On waking, the outline and 
essence of the message came to me and I wrote it 
down as soon as I sprang out of bed. That has grown 
on me through the years. All these “W. C. Taylor 
Letters” come to me in my sleep. I write on awaking, 
or arising. If I delay, all leaves my memory blank. 
PRAY WITHOUT CEASING includes while you 
sleep. Then you can do your best praying, most fruit
ful. I once planned to see if I could preach every night 
for a year. But I could never make it over more than 



a month at a time, because of the travel involved. Of 
course, I was not pastor in these later years, but 
Seminary professor, then Secretary for Latin Amer
ica. After our missionary group grew large, with new 
missionaries studying there, for work over a vast 
area, my wife used to invite all over for ice cream, 
on a certain night each month, and for prayer about 
our common tasks and problems and relationships. 
It was a sweet hour of prayer.

PRAY WITHOUT CEASING. This is a chapter 
in my autobiography. Harry Muirhead, Lee Johnson 
and I labored side by side for 20 years. When one 
went on furlough, another of the three took over his 
teaching, too, the other work being divided as was 
possible. At one time or another, I taught every 
course in the Seminary, besides my own courses, ex
cept Hebrew. I had postgraduate work with blessed 
young Weatherspoon in that, but could never re
member the vocabulary, as memory is my weak spot. 
So we counted on brother Wilcox and Dr. Mesquita 
never being away at the same time, so one could 
take all the Hebrew classes. I always had pastorates, 
as well as heavy teaching tasks. Brazilians love to 
have you preach in their homes, inviting the neigh
bors. The houses open window and door right on the 
street, so when we started a song the window would 
soon be full and gradually the crowd would grow till 
it touched the house on the other side of the narrow 
street. Regular preaching in certain homes we called: 
congregations. Many of these grew into churches. I 
would train a young Seminary student as my assis
tant. When he was ready, I would turn over the 
church to him and I would move on to a new "con
gregation," with another Seminary student. When 
we three missionary families began work together in 
Recife, there were only six Baptist churches in the 
city, one just recently organized under a tree. When 
I left the city a score of years later, there were 45 
churches. Today there are 90 Baptist churches there, 
by the latest count, and we founded churches also 
all over the State of Pernambuco and neighboring 
States, as oportunities came. Always it was by this 
process, advance, train a substitute, give way to him, 
move on to new duty. For a busy life like that, you 
PRAY WITHOUT CEASING in both work and wit
ness and study and play and especially SLEEP!

“PRAY WITHOUT CEASING.” That doesn’t 
mean that you try to get things from God by eternal
ly begging, with your emotions called into play in
creasingly and unceasingly. You have that kind of 
prayer-begging, at home and abroad; and many such 
weepy beggars think they have “POWER IN PRAY
ER” when they are merely unceasing beggars, ex
ploiting their tears and holy tones! I used to tell the 
young women I taught in Rio: “Now you can work up 
your emotions and wet your face with tears and 

create the impression that you have power in prayer. 
But don’t be fooled. That isn’t power in prayer!” Sup
pose a man has a boy who comes to him one morning 
and says: “Daddy, will you please buy me a baseball 
bat!” The father promises to do so when the stores 
open and he goes to town. A few minutes later, the 
boy comes back, saying: “Daddy, will you please buy 
me a baseball bat!” The father looks at him and says: 
“Yes, son. Didn’t I promise you that a while ago?” 
Later the boy comes back with tears and says: 
“Daddy, won’t you please buy me a baseball bat?” 
The father is irritated now and says so. Soon the boy 
returns with tears and sobs and says: “Daddy, will 
you buy me a baseball bat?” By now the father is 
disgusted and wonders if his boy needs a psychiatrist 
and hushes him sternly. You don’t get things from 
God with like tactics. Sentimental emotionalism 
makes no impression on the God of all grace. It 
doesn’t take tears to make him love you and give 
you what is good for you at the proper time. Of 
course, there come times when prayer is for emer
gency action, as disaster threatens. Then the soul is 
tense in its anguish. You pray accordingly, with the 
faith possible, and tears, if natural under the cir
cumstances, in the emergency!

I have been surrounded by mobs twice. I slept 
all night as usual, both nights. I have been in great 
Baptist denominational divisions, over doctrinal 
issues vital to our Baptist life or to loyalty in our 
cooperative, missionary or educational endeavors. I 
well recall the first night the worst of these came on 
my horizon as imminent. I turned over on my face, in 
my bed, which is how I pray best, and simply said: 
“Oh! God, I can’t do my work and worry over this 
terrible situation that threatens. I leave it with you. 
Help me, as need arises, and let me sleep and wake 
and work, just as usual.” I was asleep in a few min
utes and went straight ahead with each day’s task 
through the long months of strife that followed. 
There are no kinds of slander that have not been 
heaped upon me. But I came through it all unscathed 
and never left the post of duty. Prayer without ceas
ing brings the answers as needed. What is true of me 
is just as true of dear colleagues on the mission field 
in countless similar eras of like circumstances. This 
is my witness through a decade of pastorates in Ken
tucky, Texas and Oklahoma, and teaching in three 
Theological Seminaries and travel in denominational 
service, on three continents!

You who have read the earlier chapters of my 
autobiographical letters of this series know how this 
command, PRAY WITHOUT CEASING came to me. 
On one furlough I went to spend June with my moth
er. Her Sunday School was in a Bible-reading contest 
of some kind, so I only saw her at meal times. She 
was reading her Bible the rest of the day. I thought: 
“What shall I do? I have refused all travel so as to be 



here all June with my mother?” The answer came 
within: “Why, you just read your Bible, too!” So I 
did. Musing over various passages, I read THE 
GREAT COMMISSION, “. . . teaching them to ob
serve all things whatsoever I have commanded you.” 
The words seemed to slap me in the face, and my 
conscience accused me: “You never did that a day in 
your life. You never even tried to. You have taken 
TEXTS, for the sake of a sermon. But any such career 
of life witness as is here commanded is utterly alien 
to your whole life and ministry, at home and 
abroad.” So I sat down and copied out every com
mand of Jesus in the Gospels, Acts and Revelation. 
There are some 489 of them. I eliminated the dupli
cation and found 189 remaining commands of a per
manent and universal nature, if I remember correct
ly. I divided them into classes, missionary, moral, 
ecclesiastical, ministerial, dispensational, disciplinary 
commands, and so on. Then I published all this in a 
book in Portuguese, and another in Spanish, later on. 
I recently made a study of various features of our 
mission work in over forty lands showing that the 
achievements of our work in Brazil are greater in 
that country alone than in all the other fields put 
together. Perhaps the teaching by the missionaries 
of all these commands of Jesus, also by the native 
ministry and many laymen and Christian women in

Brazil, is one of the reasons for those amazing re
sults.

Time went on. On another furlough I noticed 
these words of the Apostle Paul: “If any man think 
himself to be a prophet, or spiritual, let him ac- 
knowlege that the things that I write unto you are 
the commandments of the Lord,” I never had the 
slightest doubt of that, any day of my life. I simply 
had not noticed its meaning till then. The commands 
of Paul are the commands of the Lord. Yes. Well I 
copied all of them, too. And in the midst is this one: 
PRAY WITHOUT CEASING. So I set myself to learn 
to do that and have so lived for many years. I was en
couraged by reading the biography of Stonewall 
Jackson and finding that he set himself to the ful
fillment of that same ideal. Thus every moment, 
awake or asleep, in all experience, is a total life of 
prayer.

Of course you know that I am only a sinner, 
saved by grace. I fall far short of my ideals, in a 
thousand ways and manners. But this is the life I 
seek to live and that I love: PRAY WITHOUT 
CEASING.

William Carey Taylor
41 years Southern Baptist Missionary 

in Brazil


