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“The Small Woman’s Call to China”

(Miss Gladys Aylward, missionary extra-
ordinary to China, has a most unusual
record of service for the Lord Jesus. Her
life has been suddenly sprumng on a sati-
ated world. Her story, “The Small Wom-
an”, by Alan Burgess, was condensed for
the Reader's Digest; and was adapted for
a movie that we understand did mot do
justice to this saintly character.

The following story, adapted from “The
Small Woman” and from World Vision
Magazine, November, 1959, is but a brief
look into a life lived solely for the Lord
and the souls of men in our own day and
generation.)

e

E xpedition ‘Gladys Aylward’ assembled
on the platform at Liverpool Street Station
cn Saturday, 18th October, 1930. It must
be numbered amongst the most ill-equip-
ped expeditions ever to leave the shores
of England, possessing in currency exactly
ninepence in coin and one two-pound
Cook’s travellers’ cheque. The cheque was
sewn carefully into an old corset given to
the expedition by its mother, in the
severe belief that even horrible foreigners
would not dare to pry too closely into
such an intimate, and intimidating, femin-
ine accessory. The corset, in fact, was a
treasure-house. It contained, besides the
travellers’ cheque, her Bible, her fountain
pen, her tickets and her passport.

“She kissed her mother, and father, and
sister, good-bye, and settled herself into
the corner seat of her third-class compart-
ment. The whistle blew, the train hissed
and puffed; she waved through the win-
dow until her family were out of sight.
She dried her eyes, sat back and spread
out on the seat beside her the old fur
coat which a friend had given her and
which her mother had cut up and made
icto a rug. Her two suitcases were on the
rack. One contained her clothes; the other,
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an odd assortment of tins of corned beef,
fish and baked beans, biscuits, soda cakes,
meat cubes, coffee essence, tea and hard-
boiled eggs. She also had a saucepan,
a kettle and a spirit stove. The kettle and
the saucepan, with a sort of gay insousci-
ance, were tied to the handle of the suit-
case, with a piece of string.”*

How did she come to be journeying
the thousands of miles to the China of her
call? The full story is locked in her heart,
but some evidence of it is found in her
biography. It is a story of a definite call
from God to go to China; the penny by
penny accumulation of some forty-seven
pounds sterling; and of an unshakable
faith.

Here is the
tape - recorded
testimony as giv-
en last year,
while in the
United States:

“It was at the
close of World
War I, and I
was walking the
streets of Lon-
don, hungry,
troubled,  frus-
trated and Dbit-
terly angry at
the Germans for
bombing my home.

“By and by, however, I got a job and
times grew better. I began to kick up my
heels a bit and enjoy the city. As for re-
ligion, I considered it fit for old people,
but had no use for it myself.

“And then one day walking down a
main street of London, I saw a group of
young people standing outside a large,
fashionable church. As I went by, one of
them pulled me in. I found Christ. I

#“The Small Woman.” By Alan Burgess. Published
by Evans Bros. (Eng.)
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didn’t intend to get saved. In fact, that
was the last thing I ever intended to do.
But God doesn’t always let us go on our
own way. He is Love. And I believe He
looked down from Heaven and saw this
silly little Gladys Aylward tripping through
life empty and useless, and decided that He
cculd use her if only she would be obedi-
ent. Strange to say, I didn’t join the church,
even though I was soundly saved. I know
1 was, but nobody took the slightest
notice of this funny little thing running
in and out, longing to belong somewhere
or to someone.

“And then when I had been saved just
ten months, I was sitting on a London
bus going home reading the daily paper.
Somebody had written an article about
China because, just three days before, the
first airplane had flown over that vast na-
tion. The article said something like
this: ‘And so, that great land over towards
the East called China, is at last opening
its doors. Busses and trains, hospitals and
schools are now going in. And the Chinese
people, by buying a ticket and sitting on
a bus or a train, can go to a particular
place and know they will get back. They
can go and read in a foreign school, or be
treated for their disease in a foreign hos-
pital. Before long they will be buying
tickets and going where they like by air-
plane. But only a third of the people of
that great nation know where they are go-
ing to spend eternity, because they have
never heard the name of Jesus Christ, and
know nothing of His salvation.’

“I believe that what went through me
was my first personal, definite, concrete
thought! Up to that time I had followed
the crowd. I had hated the Germans be-
cause my school teacher said I ought to. I
had gone to church because my father in-
sisted on it. I had gone to nightclubs and
dances because the crowd I mixed with had
gone there too. I had gone into London
when the war ended because all the other
girls I knew were doing the same thing.

EIGHT

And now there swept over me this some-
thing which wasn’t prompted by someone
else—but, I truly believe, through God’s
Holy Spirit.

“Still, I didn’t believe I was the sort
of person who could go to China and do
missionary work, and so I tried to get
my brother to go. He laughed at me. T'm
not the slightest bit interested,” he said. 'If
you believe it's so important, why don't
you go yourself?’

“1 tried to get my friends to go and
even offered to pay their way, but no-
body was interested at all.

“And so I decided that I'd better listen
to the Lord and obey Him. And by the
end of the year I was in China . . .

“Dear friends, God doesn’t make mis-
takes. He's quite capable—He’s almighty!
He calls the person He needs. When
Jesus says, ‘Come to me, I'll take you,” we
don't really believe He’s taking us. We
don't really believe the Bible is true, or
do we?

He'll say, ‘All the power of Heaven
I'll give to you, all the power of earth
I'll give to you . . . but the condition is
that you go and fetch men’.”"*

And she proved the power of God:
while working in a Rescue Mission in
London; crossing wild and wintry Siberia
in a train filled with soldiers; a journey
on foot through war-infested countryside:
and crossing the Manchurian border on
foot! A feat made possible only by the
power of God made available to a very
small woman.

Time and again, a demonstration of
God’s provision and power was hers.

Yes, even a small woman in the hands
of God becomes ‘“mightly through God
to the pulling down of strongholds”. God
give us more small women and small men
who will serve a great and a loving God.

*From ‘“World Vision Magazine”’, published by
World Vision, Inc. Printed with permission.
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