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BY WAYNE DEHONEY

Dr. Wayne Dehoney, Serving his secand term as president of the
10.7-m|lj/|0_n Southern Baptist” Convention, has been_pastor_ of the
First Baptist Church of Jackson, Tenn., since 1957. During the
ast O&%ar as president of the convention he has traveled about
50, miles’ to four continents including one trip around_the
world. Born August 22, 1918, Dr. Dehoney is_a native of Ten-
nessee, and is a graduate of \anderbilt University, Nashville, and
Southérn Baptist Theological Seminary, Louisville, Ky. Before
becoming pastor of the”Jackson, Tehn., church in "1957, Dr.
Dehoney was pastor of Central Park Baptist Church, Birming-
am, Ala., for seven years. Previously he was pastor of Im-
manuel Baptist Church, Paducah, Ky:: First Baptist, Pineville
Ky:; and First Bagtlst Church, R_ogersvﬂle, Tenn. He was_electe
R;lemdent of the Convention during its session in Atlantic City,

gy 19-22, 1964. Previously he was president of the SBC Pas-
tors’ Conference.

The Living God, At Work In His World!

While melancholy theological faddists and provincial ecclesiastics
mourn the “death of God” In the little worlds of their academic and
institutional kingdoms, | want to talk about the living God at work
in his world today!

GOD AND SOUTHERN BAPTISTS

For God is not dead in the work of Southern Baptists! He is at
work, out yonder at the grassroots in the hearts of our people, and
in our churches, and in our state conventions, and in our campus
classrooms, and in our denominational offices. And | believe the
living God is present in power here in the deliberations of this very
Convention!

During these two years as your president | have traveled more
than 300,000 miles. 1 have met with thousands of fellow Baptists.
And, today, 1 find a spirit of unity and a singleness of purpose
greater than at any other time in this generation. Schisms, con-
troversy, mistrust and divisive issues have been thrust behind us.
We have caught a fresh vision of a lost world. And we have com-
mitted ourselves to launch the greatest evangelistic and missionary
thrust this world has ever seen. This very Convention is to be the
launching pad. And right here in Detroit on Friday night we shall
officially begin the Crusade of the Americas which will involve
more nations, and more churches, and more people than any other
organized evangelistic undertaking in the history of Christianity.

uring these two terms as your president, |1 have also traveled
the fields of the world in 28 countries on every continent. And |
have seen the living God also at work around the world!

GOD IN BRAZIL

Last January | attended the Brazilian Baptist Convention in Sao
Paulo. The meeting climaxed two years of a national evangelistic
crusade. | heard how there had been simultaneous church revivals,
and street meetings, and é:;reat citywide stadium meetings. The
Gospel had been proclaimed over television and radio. Evangelists
and missionaries had penetrated the interior far up the Amazon
River establishing missions and churches in primitive villages. The
Brazilian culture and society had been touched by the Gospel at
every level from top to bottom, as scientists, professors and generals
had been converted along with peasants and Indians and moral
derelicts.

The numerical results of the National Crusade were fantastic!
Beginning from a base of 250,000 church members two years ago,
the Brazilian churches reported more than 100,000 professions of
faith. If this same spirit of evangelism were to catch fire in the
churches of the Southern Baptist Convention in the same proportion,
it would mean that we would have four and a half million new
converts in the next two years!

The Brazilians reported 60,000 persons already baptized and tens
of thousands of converts in training in pastors’ classes awaiting
baptism.

Three hundred new churches had been established and there are
3500 new preaching stations and missions yet to be organized into
churches.

The four seminaries with an enrollment of 500 students were
bracing for a doubhng of enrollment in the next five years. For,
as a result of the Crusade, hundreds of young people have sur-
rendered to the Gospel ministry and to missionary service. In the
area of Sao Paulo atone, more than 600 %/o_ur]g people have signed
commitment cards indicating a call to Christian service. To tnose
concerned with the leveling off of seminary enrollments in our
country, let me sug%est that when young people hear a dynamic
vital faith being proclaimed in our pulpits and see revival sweepin(]y
our churches, they will respond to the call of God for the Gospe
ministry in ever increasing numbers!

The Convention was climaxed by a giant meeting in Pacaembu
Stadium. Forty thousand people gathered for four hours on a rainy
Sunday afternoon to parade and smghand pray and listen. | preached
and hundreds were converted. And then, as the flags of the Americas
paraded onto the giant athletic field, Dr. Rubens Lopes called for a
Crusade of the Americas in 1969, when Bai)tists of this hemisphere,
from the straits of Hudson Bay to the rolling tides of Cape Horn
\(/:vgqlq join hands in one great united effort to win the Americas to

rist.

But there is a price to pay, if we are to be a part of any such
great crusade. May 1 tell you of the spirit that launched the
Brazilian Crusade. At Salvador three years ago in a meeting of
missionaries and nationals, it became obvious that a national
evangelistic crusade would require a considerable sum of money. Im-
mediately, there was resistance. The seminaries said, “Don’t cut our
budgets.” The schools said, “We need more money.” The Con-
vention’s home mission group, and representatives of other Con-
vention programs responded in the same way.

Then Mrs. Ben Oliver, the wife of the seminary president in Rio,
stood up to speak. She is the daughter of the pioneer missionaries,
the A. B. Deters. “l can remember as a little girl when my father
began our publishin? house with an old printing press on the second
floor of a ramshackle building. One day he told us, The beams are
rotting out and the floor is about to collapse. If it does, we shall
lose the press. | am going to write the Foreign Mission Board for
money to save the press.” But Richmond replied, ‘No money
available. Hold the line. The Board is in great financial difficulty.’
Father called the family together and said, ‘We must save the press,
so we will sell our furniture.” I shall never forget how | felt as a
little girls when the truck backed up to the steps and workmen
carried out every stick of furniture that we possessed, and Father
gathered up packing boxes for us to sit on and eat from—and we
saved the press.”

Then with tears coursing down her cheeks, Mrs. Ben Oliver said,
“l am willing to again sell our furniture, or make any other
sacrifice necessary in order for Brazil to have a revival.” Of course,
the rest of the dgroup responded to this moving testimony with the
same spirit. And the Crusade was launched.

With this same spirit of sacrifice and dedication let us also re-
spond to the call that now comes for a Crusade of the Americas.
| believe that the living God has placed us here, as Southern
Baptists, at this pivotal point in history, with our Biblical faith
and our evangelistic zeal, to be a part of a great hemispheric revival
and spiritual renaissance.

GOD IN GHANA

| saw the living God at work not only in Brazil, but also last
August in Africa—in Ghana, on a leftist campus among sophisti-
cated intellectuals.

Perhaps no other campus in all of Africa had been exposed to
more Russian or Chinese communist influences than the Kwame
Nkurmah University. However, a small band of Christian students
invited Missionary Dick Henderson to speak for a week on the
campus. Before the week was over, more than 600 of the 1200



students enrolled turned out to hear him, and no less than 200 of
these students made their first-time profession of faith in Jesus
Christ,

While 1 was in Ghana the Baptist churches were planning for a
national evangelistic crusade. That mouth-long Crusade was con-
cluded a few weeks ago, and resulted in more conversions than
there were total church members! The revivals closed on Sunday
night and the next day there was a revolution in Ghana and the
communist dictator was thrown out. | am not suggesting that there
is any connection between the two, but that is the way it happened!

GOD IN NIGERIA

| saw the living God in Nigeria. .

At Ogbomosho, we have a seminary with 163 students, the largest
on any mission field. Every Sunday more than 60 students mount
bicycles and ride as far as 40 miles to pastor churches. The presi-
dent, Dr. J. Christie Pool, said, “Draw a 25-mile circle around
Ogbomosho and you have a population of a million people. In this
area we have 300 Baptist churches and missions. On any given
Sunday there will be 50,000 people gathered in Baptist church
services,”

| v?sited one of these churches, the Oke Lerin Baptist Church,
which literally means the “Church of Elephant Hill.” It had a Iarge
well-constructed building. “On Sunday morning they pack 2,000
people into the services,” Dr. Pool said “In addition to 700 children
and young peoi)le in a second service in that mud building to the
side.” Paul Miller, who teaches religious education at the seminary
added, “And the¥ have 2500 in Sunday School, too!” “Where do
they meet?” | asked. For there was only limited educational space.
“In" the auditorium,” he answered. “Twenty-five classes at one time,
row on row, with a teacher every four pews!” Apparently no one
has told them about 14 square feet of educational space being re-
quired for each pupil! So they go on reaching people without ex-
cuse or apolo%y. . .

We stopped at the ljeru Baptist Church. The framework of a
larger auditorium was being constructed directly over the old build-
ing. Paul said, “When the shell is completed, the congregation will
tear down the old building inside and never miss a service or make
a complaint about the inconvenience.” o

I thought, “No space, no land, no equipment, no buildings, no
air-conditioned facilities, no cushioned pews, no proliferation of
four-color literature, no multiplicity of programs—and yet the
Nigerians go right on reaching people without excuse. They are
doing so much with so little. I thought about how little we are
doing with so much! Let us here and now promise God to quit
offering excuses or apologies about why we are not reachingh people.
We have the most adequate equipment and buildings, and the finest
literature and the best programs in the world—and to whom much
is given much is required!

GOD AMONG THE MOSLEMS

I saw God at work at Kaduna in Northern Nigeria. This is the
Moslem part of Ni%eria where 30 million people live. Baptists and
other evangelicals had just concluded a year-long “New Life for
All” Crusade. The first three months were given to prayer, Bible
study and promotion in the churches. The next three months were
spent in instruction and training of personal workers. Laymen, pas-
tors, and students were all involved. The third phase was given to
intensive visitation, village to village and house to house. Maps
were studied, bush paths marked, villages circled, and the witnesses
sent out on foot in teams of two. Eating wherever they could find
food and sleeping wherever they could find Iodgingi, they went
everywhere, witnessing! Many were refused food and lodging, went
hungry and slept in the open. Some of them walked a circuit of
150 miles and literally wore the shoes off their feet. Others were
physwally “thrown out” of villages. But as in the New Testament,
‘the scattered ones went everywhere witnessing and preaching” on
the bush paths, in the market places, in the homes, in the villages.
Some of the teams reported as many as 200 conversions from a
sin_?le witnessing mission. ] ) ]

he witnessing campaign was climaxed by revivals in the churches
and a citywide meeting in the stadium at Kaduna. On Sunday
afternoon thousands of people marched down the streets under the
Christian banner singing “Onward Christian Soldiers.” The stadium
seating 16,000 was packed and jammed with people and more than
600 persons made professions of faith in the closing service alone.

When | was in Kaduna they were tabulating reports of the
Crusade—over 8,000 recorded decisions in the Kaduna area alone,
with additional reports still coming in . o

As | talked with Reverend O. E. Akingbola, the Nigerian pastor
of the First Baptist Church, about the Crusade, | asked, “Did this
interdenominational crusade conducted outside the church, really
strengthen the local church itself? Did your church feel an?/ direct
results from the campaign?” After a pause, he cautiously said.

"Well, 1 suppose it did. Following the stadium | baptized 175 peo-
ple in a single service!” ) o

As | was departing at the Kaduna airport, our missionary, Carl
Whirley, said, “When you report to the Mission Board, tell them
that | am not establishing any more churches!” Smiling at my
puzzled expression, he explained, “I am so busy discovering churches!
Delegations are continually coming in from villages where someone
was converted in the New Life Crusade and now there is a group
of believers who want us to come and organize a church.”

God is at work in Northern Nigeria today through these wit-
nessing believers. And revival will come to our land when we
break out of the walls of our churches and go beyond the stated
hours of formal services to penetrate the socieg in which we live
with a personal witness to our faith in Jesus Christ. Even as we
go forth from this auditorium, we messengers shall be scattered over
a city and, in a few days, scattered over a nation. What would
happen if we, the scattered ones, like the early Christians, or these
presentday Nigerians, went everywhere witnessing—on the streets,
in the cabs, in the hotels, in the stores, across the countryside! 1
assure you, we would not be talking about the “death of God” or
“the secular city” but about the mighty miracles of the living God
at work in our twentieth century culture!

GOD AMONG THE MAU MAUS

But you say, we can expect revival to break forth in countries
like Brazil and Nigeria where our missionaries have been for a
hundred years or more. But 1 also saw the power of God at work
in East Africa, Uganda, Tanzania and Kenya, where our Baptist
work is only eight years old.

In 1960 Missioniaries Jack and Dorothy Hull went to the town of
Nyeri, on the slopes of Mount Kenya. Nyeri is in the heart of
Kikuyu land. The Kikuyus, the largest tribe in East Africa, number
two million. The Kikuyu bid for infamy is the notorious Mau Mau
movement. In 1960 there were still pockets of hard core resistance
around Nyeri and isolated groups of terrorists in the mountains.
The British did not look with favor upon the Hulls coming to
Nyeri. They were refused permission to buy land for a church, or
to rent or bu%/ a building, or to hold street services. The people
were still subject to riots, they said. Finally, permission was
granted to show religious films in the public barracks (presumably
the safest place for this persistent Baptist missionary). .

One evening, during the crucifixion scene in the fife of Christ,
an African sergeant came under conviction and was converted. The
sergeant opened his home for Sunday School and church services
and there they met for 18 months before securing the first church
building. That was five years ago. One convert, and no building!
Jack and Dorothey Hull continued on as the only missionaries. But
when | arrived in Nyeri, | found that there was a strong Association
of 25 churches and 15 mission stations!

“The strength of our work is in our laymen,” Jack told me, as
we sat in an Associational meeting. “Many of these men here were
Mau Mau terrorists, like the moderator. Now, as a converted man,
this same dynamic drive and leadership ability used for revolutionar
purposes, has been channeled to the glory of Christ and the build-
ing of his kingdom. . ]

‘Or take Moses Njeroge,” he pointed to another man. “He is a
humble farmer, converted here in Nyeri about four years ago. When
he went back to his home village, he started preaching in the
market place. All our laymen preach, or ‘witness’, as they call it.
Before long, Moses had more than 50 converts and | went down to
examine, baptize and organize them into a church. Then Moses
found another village without a church and began preaching in the
market place. Soon there was another group of converts, and we
started a second church. Then he found a third village and began
witnessing in the market place. Three weeks ago | went down there
to baptize 68 people in a little mountain stream, and organize
them into a new church. Most of them were adults and 28 of
them were men. Now Moses is preaching in a fourth village and it
will not be long until he will have another group of converts and
will have another church. Remember, Moses is a layman—a
humble farmer! But the significant thing about Moses is that he
could not pass a second grade examination. He can just barely
read and write. But he knows his Kikuyu Bible, he knows the
Lord, he has a heart that has been redeemed and transformed by
the power of Christ, and he has a word from the living God to
the world in which_he lives!” ] o

How closely this parallels the dgrowth of Baptist church life is
early American. Simple, dedicated men, with little education, but
with the love and fire of God in their hearts, and with only a Bible
and a hymnbook in their saddlebags, headed westward on horse-
back. Preachingh as they went, these pioneer evangelists scattered
churches throughout the frontiers of America and laid the founda-
tion for our religious life today. It would seem that history is
repeating itself as God is working in these new frontiers in Africa.



And the simple lesson of Moses Njeroge’s life is this: The ex-
tension of God's kingdom is not dependent upon a ﬁolished pul-
piteer, or a tine building or a cultured audience. The power of
God is not reserved for only those with a high degree of western
culture and a full measure of education and sophistication! God’s
kingdom cause waits only for a man whose heart has been trans-
formed by Jesus Christ, who loves the Lord and knows his Bible
and has a word from the living God for the hungry-hearted people
of the world in which he lives.

God’s kingdom advance waits not on a new theology, or a new
Gospel, or a new emumenical church, or even better trained pas-
tors, or better programs and better literature. But God%s kingdom
advance waits only on a greater personal dedication of ourselves as
witnesses of his saving grace to the world in which we live.

GOD AMONG THE KARAMAJONG

But | must also tell you of the living God at work in the
Karamajo Province of Uganda. Here live the Karamajong, a tribe
of 186,000 pagans, in a Stone Age culture 8,000 years old. They are
pastoral people. Their wealth is in their high humpback cattle and
their principle diet is blood and milk. The tall lean men are
courageous warriors, and without fear, they hunt the lion and the
leopard and the rhino, armed only with their long spears and a
buffalo-hide shield. The men wear no clothes, believing that it is
an offense to God to cover their bodies. In fact, three weeks before
our visit, they had speared seven clothes-wearing Karamajong on
the streets of Moroto, the administrative center, to appease the
gods because of a drouth that was afflicting the country. The women
wear a girdle of goatskin at the waist, great coils of wire and
beads around the neck and brass wire on the forearms and the
calves of the leg. These are the Karamajong, primitive pagans,
untouched by civilization and Christianity, ]

We had come to hold our first evangélistic service among them.
It was an exciting moment when | stood in the village among the
tall lean naked men and the half-naked women and the curious
children peering around from behind the grass huts. | was to
speak a sentence in English. Arthur, a Kikuyu pastor, would repeat
it in Swahili. A second interpreter would repeat it in Karamajong.
Never, in all my ministry, have | felt so inadequate. Here were
people who had never heard the name of Jesus Christ before. Some
would never hear the Gospel again. To quote the Apostle Paul
would mean nothing. To say “The Bible says” would mean even
less. How does one preach to such a congregation without the
usual frame of reference that we take for granted in an ordinary
congregation? . .

But God gave me a message for the Karamajong. | said, | am
here to tell you about the God who knows the beginnings of the
Karamajong, and the endings of the Karamajong, and why the
Karamajong are here. He is the God who made the Karamajong
as he made all men, to be his children. But your sins—of stealing

cattle—and killing men with your spears—have separated you from
this God. Yet God still loves you and wants you as his children.
And God has shown that love through his only son Jesus, whom
he has sent to live among us. Then this Jesus died on the cross
for your sins and mine, and on the third day arose to give us
eternal life.” With this simple beginning, | told the story of Jesus
and God’s way of salvation through faith in him. .

As | finished the message, Arthur said, “You must give the
invitation.” And | did, just as in a revival meeting in a country
church. And when the invitation was done, there was more than a
score of half-naked savages at an open-air altar, having found new
life through faith in Jesus Christ. The missionary standing by with
tears in his eyes, said, “This is of God. These are hard and proud
people. We ‘expected it to be months before the first convert.”
Arthur counseled with them, one by one. He said, “They understand!
Yes! It is real! This is the beginning of our church.” And so it was,
as Arthur stayed among them and others were saved even later that
day. Since that time | have had a letter from U%anda telling me
that the walls are up, the roof is on and there is a Baptist church in
Moroto today among the Karamajong! o

I tell you, the living God is at work in his world today! | saw
his power come down in a primitive Karamgjong village on the
other side of the world. But his power and his spirit are not
reserved only for the Karamajong, or for the Kikuyu, or for Nigeria
or for Brazil. That same power of the Holy Spirit is available to
you and to me, in any church, in any situation, at any time!

God has given us so much. We have a great and mighty force of
eleven million members. We have thousands of churches and
billions of dollars of property and hundreds of institutions and
agencies. Our educational qualifications and our resources are un-
matched in the history of Christianity. .

We have everything exceﬁt the one thing we must yet have—the
presence and the power of the Holy Spirit. That presence and power
will come only as you and | surrender and dedicate ourselves anew
to Jesus Christ and go forth to commit ourselves afresh to the
task of winning this world to him as Saviour. .

We can start here in Detroit—in this Convention! We can make
it a time of new beginnings as we launch the Crusade of the
Americas.

And we can go from here back to every church,

To every community,
To ever?/ state of our nation,
To win people to Christ,
To establish new churches,
To send forth a witness into the world,
Until we have penetrated
Every geographical area, and )
Every structure and segment of society, _ _

Until we have brought America, and the Americas, and this

world itself to the feet of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.



