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“THERE WAS A MAN SENT FROM GOD
WHOSE NAME WAS JOHN . . .”

NE is not wresting or perverting Scripture to
apply the introduction of John the Baptist to
John McNicol: “There was a man sent from God,
whose name was John . . .” For as surely as the
founding of T. B. C. was of the Lord, sc was the
choosing of John McNicol, first as instructor, then
as Principal cf the School. For over half a century
his association with the School has been unique, and
his own contribution to evangelical Christianity
outstanding.

John McNicol was the son of a school teacher
who later entered Government service in Ottawa.
The eldest of eight children, he doubtless learned
early to teach and exhort those who came under his “elder brother” wing. Perhaps
this home life was projected into the larger family of T. B. C. Whatever the early
influence, the character and personality of Dr. McNicol has been irremovably woven
intc the warp and woof of the College.

In Ottawa he joined St. Andrews’ Presbyterian Church, and it was there he
dedicated his life for Christian service.

For those who knew the older dignity and graciousness of the Principal, it is
almost difficult to picture him as a student at the University of Toronto, keen, eager,
athletic, industrious, brilliant.

Sport interested him, tennis and cricket receiving most attention. And to the
end he was interested in baseball, football, hockey and chess.

At the University of Toronto, he was always at or near the top of academic life,
as can be seen by the following calendar:

1889-90 Vice President of the Executive Committee of University College.

1890-91 On the “Varsity” editorial staff. (An honour which he shared, inci-
dentally, with the famed humorist and economist, Stephen Leacock;
and G. Howard Ferguson, later a Premier of Ontario. W. L. Mackenzie
King was also a classmate at this time.) Historical Secretary of Uni-
versity College Literary and Scientific Society.

1891 - Received his B.A. degree from U. of T. with honors in Classics.

1892-95 At Knox College, where he received his B.D. with first class honors in
the largest class in the history of the College. During this time he also
served two years as Secretary of the University Y.M.C.A. Was inter-
ested in the Student Vclunteer Movement. He “volunteered” his life in
1892 when the movement was at its height. He was turned down for the
foreign field, but in his lifetime has helped train hundreds of others
who have gone instead.

1896-1900 Minister of the Presbyterian Church in Aylmer, Quebec. He also
devoted a great deal of time in special work among the churches for the
deepening of spiritual life.
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Another interest that aligned with foreign missions, was the British and
Foreign Bible Society which he served so long and faithfully, and culminated in
that honored society making him a life governcr in appreciation of his life-long
interest.

Carrying such a load, working so long and faithfully, it is surprising that he
continued in such good health and mental vigor to the end of his long life. He
exemplified his own motto: “In quietness and cconfidence shall be your strength.”
As he gave up the class room, he still paid almost daily visits to his office, with its
outstanding collection of books. A fall in May of 1956 fractured his hip, but even
from this he was recovering, and had returned to the hospital for examination and
therapy, when the Lord called him home. He went peacefully, in his sleep, and all
the trumpets sounded for him on the other side!

As a fitting close to this brief tribute to a faithful, fruitful life one could de¢ no
better than to turn to the writings of the immcrtal dreamer of Bedford,
John Bunyan, and to set down a record that was just as true of this modern Mr.
Valiant-for-the-truth.

“After this it was noised abroad that Mr. Valiant-for-the-truth was taken with
a summons, by the same Post as the others, and had this for a token that the sum-
mons was true: that his piicher was broken at the fountain. When he understood it,
he called his friends and told them of it. Then said he: I am going to my Father,
and though with great difficulty I am got thither yet do I not repent me of all the
trouble I have been at to arrive where [ am. My sword I give him that will succeed
me in my pilgrimage; and my courage and skill to him who can get it. My marks
and my scars I carry with me to be a witness for me that I have fought His baitles,
Who will now be my Rewarder.

“When the day that he must go hence was come, many accompanied him to the
riverside, into which as he went he said: Death, where is thy sting? And as he weni
down deeper, he said: Grave, where is thy victory? So he passed over, and all the
trumpets sounded for him on the other side.” D.C.P.

Dr. J. McNicor’s Grave in Mount Pleasant Cemetery.
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When speaking of Dr. John McNicol, one cannot forget the one
who has been at his side for more than half a century. Mrs. McNicol
(College “Mother” to more children than she can keep track of) has
been the ideal helpmeet for such a man, and she has her own niche in
the hearts and affections of hundreds of graduates. Here she sends a
message to the T.B.C. “Family”.

FROM “"MOTHER” McNICOL

IN the early years of the College it was not thought of as a “family”. About 1930
when we came into our new building at 16 Spadina Road, somebody started
calling me “Mother”, which of course pleased me very much, and from then on
I was known as “Mother McNicol”. It was then that it seemed the natural thing to
think of the College as the Bible College Family. Dr. McNicol was also pleased to
hear me called Mother, but naturally he did not like the word “Father” used for
him, but he did like the word “Teacher”. I rather imagine that if you were asked
whether you thought of Dr. McNicol as a father or as a teacher, most of you wculd
say teacher.

Now our beloved teacher has gone from our midst, for he was my teacher, too,
I am glad to say. I think you will agree with me that cne of the finest things he did
was to get his students to “think™. A professor once said, “The purpose of education
is not to fill the minds of students with facts, or to make them expert technicians in
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