
CHAPTER X 
HENRY MARTYN 

(1781-18 12) 

IN the long line of India's apostles Henry Martyn 
occupies a place altogether unique. Worthy as he 
is to be ranked with such great missionaries as 
Schwartz, Carey, and Duff, he yet differs from them 
all, and in the service he rendered to Christianity 
in India fills a r61e which but for him would have 
been left unfilled. Among Indian Protestant mis- 
sionaries he had no predecessor, and has had no '  
outstanding successor. His career abounds with 
anomalies which only bring into clearer relief the 
striking character of his work and influence. Tech- 
nically he was not a missionary, but a chaplain to 
his own countrymen, yet more ardent missionary 
soul never tenanted mortal clay. His converts were 
singularly few, not more than five according to his 
own reckoning, yet the fruit of his life and labours. 
is seen to-day to be of rare abundance. His career 
was of'the briefest, extending over only six crowded 
years, yet in that time he won for himself a place 
among the immortals of the Church of Christ. 

(3 3 8) 
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I. 
The period of preparation in Henry Martyn’s life 

covers twenty-four years, and extends from the date 
of his birth, 17th February, 1781, to that of his de- 
parture for India, 31st August, 1805. He was born 
at Truro, in Cornwall, one of a family of four 
children, all of delicate constitution, of whom he 
proved to be the last survivor. His father was a 
man of Cornish mining stock, who had raised hini- 
self to the position of managing clerk: in a merchant’s 
office. Of high character and marked capacity, John 
Martyn prized knowledge and feared God, and by 
him his son’s evident talents were carefully fostered, 
and a somewhat wayward, passionate temperament 
as lovingly schooled. Truro Grammar School gave 
the boy a sound preliminary education, and in 1797, 
as a lad of sixteen, Henry Martyn entered St. John’s 
College, Cambridge. Up to this time no indication 
had been given of the future missionary, and indeed 
despite a father’s counsels and a sister’s prayers re- 
ligion bulked little in his life. Nevertheless in those 
Cambridge years there were influences at  work 
which were preparing him for his future, prominent 
among them being the discipline of study. The 
work which awaited him in the mission field was 
largely that of a scholar-missionary, and it was at 
Cambridge. that the equipment in scholarly taste 
and intellectual power, which later bore so precious 
fruit, was fashioned, Yet two years of university 
life slipped away without any spiritual development 
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taking place, and it was not until the sudden death 
of his father, in January, 1800, that his complacency 
was shaken. His own account of this earliest mov- 
ing of the spirit is curiously interesting : so slight 
and superficial does it seem, that one has difficulty 
in discerning in it the first stage in the spiritual pro- 
gress of him who later became one of the saintliest 
of England’s modern missionaries :- 

“ I was extremely low spirited, and like most people began 
to consider seriously, without any particular determination, that 
invisible world to which my father had gone, and to which I 
must one day go. As I had no taste at this time for my usual 
studies, I took up my Bible. . , . I began with the Acts 
as being the most amusing, and when I was entertained 
with the narrative, I found myself insensibly led to inquire 
more attentively into the doctrines of the Apostles, . . . On 
the first night after I began to pray from a precomposed form, 
in which I thanked God in general for having sent Christ into 
the world. But though I prayed for pardon, I had little sense 
of my own sinfulness : nevertheless I began tq consider myself 
a religious man.” 

Ayear later Martyn completed his University career 
with the highest distinction. Senior Wrangler, and 
first Smith’s (mathematical) Prizeman, he was the 
leading man of his year, but the honours so eagerly 
contended for had lost something of their savour, and 
no longer constituted for the winner life’s supreme 
satisfaction. ‘‘ I obtained my highest wishes,” he 
wrote, “but was surprised to find I had* grasped a 
shadow.” Further honours, however, crowded on 
him. Fellow of St. John’s College in 1802 and 
Prizeman for Latin Essay, Examiner in Classics in 
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1803, and Examiner in Philosophy in 1804,-for a 
scholar of such brilliance the cultured ease and 
academic distinction of a Cambridge Don seemed the 
inevitable destiny. 

But all the time another influence was shaping his 
life for yet higher things and nobler service. This 
was the evangelical ministry and personal friendship 
of Charles Simeon, the famous minister of Trinity 
Church, Cambridge. Simeon was the greatest force 
for Christ in the England. of his day, a pioneer in the 
evangelical revival in the Church of England,. and in 
his own Cambridge a centre of Christian influence of 
a most rare quality. Among the many undergradu- 
ates who were drawn to his church by the  charac- 
ter and power of the preacher was Henry Martyn. 
Simeon’s was the hand that guided him to Christ, and 
h i s  was also the hand that pointed him to the mission 
field. By Simeon and other kindred souls ‘ I  The 
Society for  Missiom to Africa a d  the East,” better 
known in later days as “The Chtcvch Missionary 
Society,” had just been formed, and in the Cambridge 
minister’s preaching and conversation the claims of 
the non-Christian world were kept very prominent. 
The doings of Carey and his comrades at Serampore 
formed a frequent theme of comment and thanksgiv- 
ing. Brainerd’s life was a book of familiar reference, 
and in such an environment the soul of Henry Mar- 
tyn leapt up in sympathy with Brainerd, and longed 
to emulate the splendid work of Carey. He offered 
himself to the Society as a missionarjr, but he was 

” 
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still too young for Orders, being only twenty-one, and 
a time of waiting and preparation was spent as Mr. 
Simeon’s curate. 

In this period two events occurred which left a last- 
ing influence on his life, One was his falling deeply 
in love with Lydia Grenfell, a young lady of his own 
county of Cornwall. Marriage did not follow, but 
the flame then kindled in Martyn’s heart never ceased 
to burn, often with almost painful violence. Miss 
Grenfell was a woman of: a .  noble nature, deeply 
religious, but morbidly introspective and distrustful 
of self. She too loved; not at first indeed.with all the 
ardour of her young lover, but with an affection that 
steadily deepened with the years. Yet she would 
not marry him. To his entreaty that she would ac- 
company him to India she gave no response, and the 
pathetic repetitions of the request, which year after 
year his letters from India contained, met with no 
better fate. I t  is the sad romance of Martyn’s life. 
The reasons of the lady’s hardness are difficult to 
justify, though not to understand. A mother’s unwill- 
ingness to see her daughter go to India had something 
to do with it, but behind that was the lady’s own 
morbid fear lest by yielding to this human love she 
should be doing dishonour to her love of God. With 
Martyn also this question ever recurred, and in the 
copious journals which were kept by both, it is 
pathetic to note the needless torture to which these 
two high-strung self-sundered souls subjected them- 
selves. For Martyn, with his intense nature and his 
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habitual regardlessness of the common physical needs 
of life, it was nothing short of a calamity that he faced 
India alone ; and while his recurring moan over frus- 
trated hopes is apt to beget some impatience in the 
reader, it only emphasises the seriousness of the blow 
that Lydia Grenfell dealt to the man she loved, when 
she decided that her higher duty to God forbade her 
to go to India as Henry Martyn’s wife. 

The other deciding event of this waiting time was 
the death of his sister’s husband, which threw finan- 
cial burdens upon Martyn. As a missionary of the 
young Society he could not possibly face these, nor 
was the Society ready to accept him. But, through 
Simeon, a way of action offered. A chaplaincy under 
the East India Company might be obtained, which 
would give opportunity for missionary work, while at 
the same time by its very liberal salary (in those days 
one thousand pounds) financial anxieties would be 
unknown. It  wa.s however the work and not the 
salary that attracted Martyn and made him consider 
the proposal. To India he felt he must go, if not as 
a missionary then as a chaplain with the soul of a 
missionary; and on August 3rst, iSog, on board 
the U~iun,  one of the East India fleet of fifty trans- 
ports, protected by five battleships, he sailed.for the 
land of his desire. 

To-day India is a fortnight’s journey from Britain, 
and the voyage a pleasant experience all too quickly 
over. A century ago it was otherwise, and nine 
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months passed before Martyn landed at Calcutta. 
The voyage gave the young chaplain the first ex- 
perience of his duties. On board the UFzion was 
H.M. 59th Regiment, and officers and men alike re- 
flected only too truly the callous even hostile attitude 
to religion which Martyn was to face among his own 
countrymen in India. His mere presence on board 
their ship-the only chaplain in the whole fleet-wAs 
felt to be an infliction, and the captain of the vessel 
shared the feeling. One service on Sundays he was 

’ permitted to hold, but nothing more, and to show 
their contempt for him and his work the officers, 
though not attending the service, would sit near at 
hand, smoking, drinking, talking and laughing while 
the service was proceeding, To the Cambridge stu- 
dent and recluse the situation was torture and the 
task agony, but he never flinched. By his evident 
sincerity, by his unfailing readiness to serve his 
fellow-men, by his earnest preaching and his equally 
earnest practice he to a large extent lived down the 
open hostility. As a ship’s chaplain under most 
difficult conditions, he ranks with the two saintliest 
of Rome’s Indian missionaries whose voyage experi- 
ences were of a very similar kind, Francis Xavier 
and John de Britto. Yet all the time he was doing 
his daily round, India and its people were never long 
absent from his thoughts. Hindustani was a daily 
study, also Bengali and Portuguese, and no oppor- 
tunity of talking with the lascars was let slip. 

?’he voyage was an eventful one in that it gave 
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Martyn his one and only experience of chaplain’s 
work on the battle-field. When Cape Town was 
reached the war with the Dutch was proceeding, and 
reinforcements from the fleet were speedily landed. 
They were in time to take part in the fight that gave 
South Africa to Britain. As chaplain Martyn was 
there, ministering to the wounded, comforting the 
dying, and burying the fallen : but that even then 
the missionary longing was dominant is shown by 
his own words written at  the time:- 

“ I could find it more agreeable to my own feelings to go 
and weep with the relatives of the men whom the English have 
killed, than tp rejoice at the laurels they have won. I had a 
happy season in prayer. No outward scene seemed to have 
power to distract my thoughts. I prayed that the capture of 
the Cape might be ordered to the advancement of Christ’s 
Kingdom ; and that England, while she sent the thunder of her 
arms to the distant regions of the globe, might not remain 
proud and ungodly at home, but might show herself great in 
deed by sending forth the ministers of her Church to diffuse 
the gospel of peace.” 

11. 
On 22nd April, 1806, the fleet touched at Madras 

and Henry Martyn received his first impression of 
India. Preaching in St. Mary’s Church, Fort St. 
George,-the oldest Protestant church in India,-he 
delivered to his own countrymen his uncompromis- 
ing gospel. Like St. Paul he reasoned of righteous- 
ness, temperance, and judgment to come, and many 
trembled though more scoffed, But what im- 
pressed him most in these first days was the end- 

* 
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less stream of native life that filled the land, and 
the vast magnitude of the task of those who would 
guide that stream into the Church of Christ. 

“My soul was at first sore tried by desponding thoughts: 
but God wonderfully assisted me to trust Him for the wisdom 
of His dispensations. Truly therefore will I say again, ‘ Who 
art thou, 0 great mountain? before Zerubbabel thou shalt 
become a plain ’. How easy for God to do it I and it shall be 
done in good time. And even if I should never see a native 
converted, God may design by my patience and continuance in 
the work to encourage future missionaries. But what surprises 
me is the change of views I have here from what I had in England. 
There, my heart expanded with joy and hope, at  the prospect 
of the speedy conversion of the heathen ! but here, the sight 
of the apparent impossibility requires a strong faith to support 
the spirits.” 

A month later he landed at Calcutta, on 16th May, 
1806, and began his brief but memorable career. 
Its chronology is quickly stated, for in brevity it 
rivals that of his brother saint and enthusiast of 
earlier days, - Francis Xavier. From the day he 
reached Calcutta to the day of his death at Tokat, 
in the far northof Asia Minor, 16th October, 1812, 
is a period of six and a half years, and of these only 
four and a half were spent in India. His first six 
months were passed in Calcutta, and then came two 
and a half years at Dinapore. May, 1809, saw him 
posted to Cawnpore, where eighteen months of 
crowded toil and ceaseless striving broke down his 
feeble frame. By October, 1810, a sea voyage and 
long leave offered the only alternative to a speedy 
death. The leave was granted and deciding to spend 
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it in Arabia and Persia, concluding with a visit over- 
land to England, in January, 181 I, he sailed from 
Calcutta. Ceylon, Bombay, and Muscat were halting 
places on the way, and on 21st May, 1811, he landed 
in Persia, the country nigh to which some eighteen 
months later he was to find his grave. 

That a life so transient should have left an imprint 
so indelible, and an influence so far-reaching, was 
due to the intensity of the man who lived it. At 
Cambridge he had been known as the man who 
never lost an hour in striving for academic success, 
and the same was yet truer of him when he came to 
strive for the victory of Christ. “ Now let me burn 
out for God,” was his secret prayer, recorded in his 
journal on landing at Calcutta, and the story of 
Henry Martyn is the story of that prayer’s abundant 
answer. So strong was the spirit that tabernacled 
within his delicate frame, that he accomplished work 
such as any three ordinary men might be proud to 
have at their credit. The Chaplain, the Missionary- 
evangelist, the Scholar, the Champion of the Faith, 
and the Christian Saint, are all sides of his life and 
work that arrest attention by their striking quality. 
In the actual life they formed a rare and beautiful 
blend, but their individual importance is best 
realised by considering them in separate detail. 

111. 

It is only fitting that among the apostles of India 
a CcCafdain should find a place, for in the later de- 
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velopments of Christianity in India, chaplains have 
played a part of distinct importance. Their ministry 
to their own fellow-countrymen has been the main 
agency at work in fostering among these the re- 
ligious spirit, and preserving Christian decencies of 
life, and ever since the number of chaplains became 
at all adequate to the needs of the situation, the old- 
time godlessness which Anglo-India flaunted in the 
eyes of the Indian people has largely disappeared. 
This itself has been no small gain to the missionary 
cause : and added to this indirect service has been 
aid of a more direct, though hardly more valuable 
kind. Many a small school for native pupils was 
begun by chaplains, not a few private inquirers 
were helped by them along the upward way, and 
chaplains’ letters to the Church at home, telling of 
the vast and urgent need of India’s people, had much 
to do with the uprising of missionary concern on the 
part of the Churches of Britain. 

In our own day, when missionaries are numerous, 
the missionary value of the. chaplain’s service is less 
obtrusively apparent than .it was a century ago. 
Then the only missionaries in India of English birth 
were the trio at the Danish settlement of Serampore. 
Chaplains were the sole spokesmen for Christ who 
were permitted by the East India Company to bear 
witness for Him within their territories. For long 
they were pitifully few in number, and often, it has 
to. be confessed, regrettably lacking in spirituaLforce, 
but towards the close of the eighteenth century 
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better days dawned. The scandalous paganism of 
the life of many Anglo-Indians stirred the nobler 
members of that community to earnest endeavour 
for the removal of the stain. Governors-General of 
the high tone of Lord Wellesley and Sir John Shore, 
servants of the Company like Grant and Chambers, 
earnest clergymen like Claudius Buchanan in India, 
and Charles Simeon a t  Cambridge, combined in 
efforts of improvement, and secured a succession of 
godly earnest men as chaplains, from whose work 
dates the regeneration and rehabilitation of Anglo- 
India. Of these ‘‘ pious chaplains ” as they were de- 
signated, one of the earliest and best was David 
Brown. Coming to Calcutta in 1786 he had laboured 
for twenty years before Martyn’s arrival, had gained 
the love and esteem of the whole community, had 
changed the face of Calcutta in the matter of reli- 
gious observances, and had been a power for right- 
eousness in the life of many an exiled fellow-country- 
man. It was a great advantage to Henry Martyn 
that he spent the first six months of his Indian life 
as the guest and friend of David Brown. 

Martyn’s very first sermon in Calcutta gave an 
indication of the strength and the weakness which 
all through characterised his work as chaplain. To 
the congregation it was as if John the Baptist had 
entered the pulpit. The accents of John the Be- 
loved were not indeed wanting, but the Baptist’s note 
of warning dominated over the Evangelist’s note of 
wooing. 

. 
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‘‘ Tremble at your state all ye that from self-righteousness, 
or pride, or unwillingness to follow Him in the regeneration 
disregard Christ I Nothing keeps you one moment from perdi- 
tion but the mere sovereign pleasure of God. Yet suppose not 
that we take pleasure in contradicting your natural sentiments 
on religion, or in giving pain by forcing offensive truths upon 
your attention-no I as the ministers of joy and peace we rise 
up at the command of God, to preach Christ crucified to you 
all.” 

The wisdom, even the justifiableness, of a young 
chaplain, not yet twenty-five years of age, beginning 
his ministry to a community whose personal acquain- 
tance he had yet to make, with preaching so mina- 
tory and with an implied judgment so sweeping, will 
be questioned by many. But Henry Martyn was 
ever a Voice crying in the wilderness, and the main 
burden of his cry to his fellow-countrymen continued 
to be “ Repent ye! ” That the warning owed its 
insistence to the depth of the preacher’s personal 
conviction and to his acute concern for the souls of 
his hearers, was freely admitted at the time, and be- 
came more evident than ever when his journals were 
made known. There the stern preacher is seen on 
his knees in his own room, pouring out his soul to 
God on behalf of those whose sins he had condemned. 
And admitted too is the abundant need that Anglo- 
India had for plain words about sin, and earnest ad- 
monition to repentance. Yet one cannot but regret 
that in his sermons there was not mingled more of 
that sweet loveableness which was so marked an ele- 
ment in the preacher’s own character and life, and 
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which won for him the esteem and friendship of 
many noble men. 

Dinapore was his first independent charge. There 
he proceeded in the end of 1806, to find himself en- 
trusted with the spiritual care of two European 
regiments, numbering 1700 men and 80 officers, as 
well as the civil servants of the East India Company : 
an abundant sphere for any man, but the conditions 
under which he had to work were trying in the ex-. 
treme to one of Martyn’s intense and earnest nature, 
By comparison Calcutta seemed a paradise. There 
at least he had enjoyed the fellowship of kindred 
souls, David Brown, Daniel Corrie his old Cam- 
bridge friend, now his brother chaplain, and the 
famous three at Serampore. At Dinapore he was a 
lonely solitary. I stand alone,” he wrote to Brown, 
“not one voice is heard saying I wish you good 
luck in the name of the Lord.” Apathy, indifference, 
even antagonism to religion met him on every side. 
There was no church, so prayers were read from the 
drum head. Since there were no seats for the troops 
and they wearied standing the chaplain was asked to 
omit any sermon,-a witheringrequest to one burning 
to deliver his message to dying souls. Other damp- 
ing experiences abounded, and rebuffs were constant 
from both officers and men. I‘  A more wicked set of 
men were I suppose never seen,” he wrote to Corrie. 
‘( At the hospital when I visit some go to a corner 

and invoke blasphemies upon me because, as they 
now believe, the man I speak to dies to a certainty.” 
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Yet the leaven worked. The Sunday services were 
better attended, a decorum, i f  nothing higher, began 
to mark the Lord's' Day, and here and there officers 
and men were moved by his teaching and influenced 
by his example. Yet it was depressing work for 
one man to face, and it was good that from two 
sources there by and bye came a cheering word and 
hand clasp. Corrie, his dear friend, was posted at 
Chunarnot far off, and the two chaplains saw much 
of each other. The other heartening was even more 
valuable for it was more intimate. On its way to 
Cawnpore the 53rd regiment halted at Dinapore, and 
this gave Martyn an introduction to a couple who 
became his closest friends, the Sherwoods. Sher- 
wood was paymaster of the regiment and both he and 
his wife were earnest Christians, devoted helpers in 
all good work. Mrs. Sherwood had also the gifts of a 
keen observer and a ready scribe, and it is to her that 
we owe the most vivid slietches of Henry Martyn 
which have been preserved, 

'' I perfectly remember the figure of that simple-hearted 
and holy young man, when he entered our budgerow. He 
was dressed in white and looked very pale, which however was 
nothing singular in India : his hair a light brown, was raised 
from his forehead, which was a remarkably fine one. His fea- 
tures were not regular, but the expression was so luminous, so 
intellectual, so affectionate, so beaming with Divine charity, that 
no one could have looked at his features and thought of their 
shape and form. There was a very decided air too of the gen- 
tleman about Mr. Martyn, and a perfection of manners, which 
from his extreme attention to all minute civilities, might 
seem almost inconsistent with the general bent of his thoughts 
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to the most serious subjects. . , . He was one of the very few 
persons whom I have ever met, who appeared never to be drawn 
away from one leading and prevailing object of interest, and 
that object was the promotion of religion. H e  did not appear 
like one who felt the necessity of contending with the world and 
denying himself its delights, but rather as one who was uncon- 
scious of the existence of any attractions in the world, or of 
any delights which were worthy of his notice. When he re- 
laxed from his labours in the presence of his friends it was to 
play and laugh like an innocent happy child, more especially 
if children were present to play and laugh with him." 

This is the picture of a saint, but of one who knew 
that the saint's rest would not be long in being 
reached. Already those who loved him sighed 
when they looked upon his wasting frame. Incessant 
labour, unceasing anxiety as to his work, and the 
exhausting influences of the climate which he took 
little care to combat, were rapidly sapping his 
strength, and the hereditary tendency to consump- 
tion became ominously clear. 

In the height of the hot season of 1809 he was 
ordered to Cawnpore, and after a journey that 
nearly killed him,-" the hot winds blowing like 
fire from a furnace "-he reached his new station, 
where his friends the Sherwoods received him 
fainting and half dead, and nursed him back to 
strength sufficient for his urgent duties. I t  was 
Dinapore over again. The old opposition, indiffer- 
ence, and worse had to be faced, and were faced 
with a courage and a constancy beyond all praise, 
but which tried his declining strength to the utter- 
most. Frequently now failure of voice and pain 

23 

. 
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in the lungs made him break off .in the middle of 
the open-air service-for here also there was no 
church,-recurring periods of absolute prostration 
were increasingly common, and as to his chaplain’s 
duties he added unceasing labours of a missionary 
character, it is little wonder that at last there came 
collapse. After two years of strenuous work and 
much suffering sick leave had to be obtained, and on 
1st October, 1810, handing over to his friend Corrie 
his charge, and with it the new church which he 
had at last succeeded in getting built, he left 
Cawnpore for Calcutta, to journey thence by sea 
to Bombay and the Persian Gulf. On the Sunday 
before he left, the new church had been opened. 
Says Mrs. Sherwood :- . 

“The bell that day sounded for the first time over the land 
of darkness. The church was crowded and there was the 
band of our regiment to lead the singing and the chanting. 
The Rev. Daniel Corrie read prayers and Mr. Martyn preached. 
That was a day never to be forgotten. Those only who have 
been for some years in a place where there never has been 
public worship can have any idea of the fearful effect of its 
absence. . . . From his first arrival at the station Mr. Martyn 
had been labouring to effect the purpose which he then saw 
completed, namely the opening of a place of worship. He was 
permitted to see i t ;  to address the congregation once, and 
then he was summoned to depart.” 

Writing to Corrie, when on the way down the 
river, Martyn’s thoughts go back to that lasting 
memorial he had succeeded in erecting, and which 
continued‘ to be the garrison church at  Cawnpore 
until the Mutiny, 

. 
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((There is a gate not paid for yet belonging to the church- 
yard, may you alv?ays go through it in faith and return through 
it with praise. The 
Lord be with you, and be always with you, dearest brother.” 

You are now in prayer with our men. 

With his departure from Cawnpore, Henry Mar- 
tyn’s work as a chaplain came to a close. A 
more earnest and faithful minister of the Gospel has 
never toiled in Anglo-India. Yet the work he did 
and the record he left, as a chaplain, would never 
have kept his name alive in succeeding generations. 
As an effective Christian influence among the varied 
civil and military ‘elements that make up Anglo- 
India, his friends Corrie and Brown far surpassed 
him, as have also many other lesser men. In truth, 
Martyn was temperamentally not specially suited for 
the work to which he was sent. Anglo-India may be 

. led: it will not‘ be driven. And the leading needs 
to be patient and prudent as well as earnest and 
sincere, if the maximum of success is to be attained. 
This means perhaps that a chaplain who, besides 
being earnest and sincere, is moderate alike in his 
teaching, in his expectations, in his demands, and 
in his satisfactions, will in the end succeed better 
and will influence more, than will ’ one who lives in 
extremes. Henry Martyn was anything but moder- 
ate. His Indian life was one long extreme. Intense 
to a degree rarely met with even in the ministry, 
his soul demanded a field of action quite other than 
that supplied by his official duties, one higher, wider, 

’ 
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and deeper, and he found such a field-not in Anglo- 
India, but in India. 

IV. 
A Cha$& with the soul of a Missionary is a true 

characterisation of Henry Martyn, and surely it 
was the hand of God that sent him to India, at a 
time when no English missionary was tolerated in 
the dominions of the Company. From the day of 
his landing Martyn agonised for India. Its vastness 
oppressed him, its idolatry horrified him, its need 
rent his heart, and in the strangely suitable dwelling 
which was provided him at Calcutta earnest prayer 
for the people of the land went up to God daily, 
often hourly. The guest of Mr. Brown, whose home, 
‘‘ Aldeen House,” was up the River Hooghly, not far 
from Serampore, he was given as his quarters a 
curiously picturesque old. heathen temple or pagoda 
which, standing in the compound of Aldeen, had 
been acquired by Mr. ‘ Brown and converted into a 
dwelling-house. All its associations were a mission- 
ary stimulant. 

“Thither I retired at night, and really felt something like 
superstitious dread at being in a place once inhabited, as it were, 
by devils, but yet felt disposed to be triumphantly joyful that the 
temple where they were worshipped was become Christ’s oratory. 
I prayed out aloud to my God, and the echoes returned from 
the vaulted roof. Oh, may I so pray, that the dome of heaven 
may resound I ’’ 

The sights of Hinduism in the concrete with which 
he now became familiar, stirred him to the depths, 
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Visiting a heathen temple and witnessing the people 
bowing down before the idol, ‘(a little ugly black 
image,” he tells us :- 

( ( I  shivered at being in the neighbourhood of hell: my 
heart was ready to burst at the dreadful state to which the 
Devil had brought my poor fellow-creatures. I would have 
given the world to have known the language and to have 
preached to them.” 

On another occasion it was the spectacle of the 
immolation of a Hindu widow that horrified him. . 
Of this he wrote:- 

“I have just been interrupted by the blaze of a funeral pile 
within a hundred yards of my pagoda. I ran out, but the 
wretched woman had consigned herself to the flames before I 
reached the spot, and I saw only the remains of her and her 
husband. 0 Lord, how long shall it be? Oh, I shall have 
no rest in my spirit, till my tongue is loosed to testify against 
the Devil, and deliver the message of God to these his unhappy 
bondslaves. ” 

With feverish energy he threw himself into the 
study of Hindustani, that his lips might be unsealed. 
Except as a missionary he could not live, and the 
formative influence that decided the special line of 
his missionary activity was supplied by the pioneer 
trio at  Serampore, Carey, Marshman, and Ward. 
One of Martyn’s earliest visits after landing had 
been to Carey, and from him and his comrades he 
had received a right brotherly welcome. “ A  young 
clergyman,” wrote Carey at  the time, “ Mr. Martyn, 
is arrived, who is possessed of a truly missionary 
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spirit. He lives at present with Mr. Brown, and as 
the image or shadow of bigotry is not known among 
us here, we take sweet counsel together, and go to 
the house of God as friends.” By this time the 
early days of obloquy which Carey had long en- 
dured were far past; and the great missionary pion- 
eer stood high in the esteem of all whose esteem 
was worth, possessing. As Professor of Oriental 
Languages in the College of Fort William, his in- 

. fluence was felt in many circles other than those 
distinctly missionary, and a liberal salary enabled 
him to push on with the great desire of his Iife-’ 
the translation of the Bible into all the principal 
languages of the Eastern world. Between Henry 
Martyn and the Serampore trio a warm friendship 
rapidly developed. He prized the privilege of 
personal intercourse with the very men whose 
doings had first turned his own thoughts to the 
mission-field, and they gladly received into their 
fellowship a man whose rare qualities and attain- 
ments made his company a delight. A preacher of. 
the Gospel Martyn had ever to be, but his scholarly 
training, his genius for languages, and his fine sense 
of the spiritual content of words, marked him out 
as one who must be used as a translator as well. 
Carey’s great translation scheme captivated his 
imagination, and he eagerly responded to the request 
that in its execution he should become a co-worker. 
When he left Calcutta for Dinapore it was with the 

’ understanding that he should first fit himself for, and 
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then accomplish, the task of translating the Bible 
into Hindustani, Persian and Arabic, 

The work was herculean ; all ‘the more so when 
it is remembered that it was the extra task of a man 
charged with the arduous duties of his own special 
office. Yet it was in a great part accomplished ere 
the worker ceased from earthly toil. His first essay 
in translation was to render the Church Service of 
the Church of England into Hindustani. This was 
for the benefit of the native women connected with 
many of the English soldiers of the regiment, some 
by marriage, some otherwise. Martyn’s sympathetic 
heart went out to these poor outcasts, and first of 
all Indian chaplains to care for them, he regarded 
them as part of his charge, and throughout his stay 
a t  Dinapore held every Sunday a service for them 
alone. Usually from one hundred to two hundred 
attended, but the work he himself confessed was one 
rather of faith than of sight. “The  women come I 
fear,” he wrote, “rather because it is the wish of 
their masters. The day after attending service, they 
.went in flocks to the Mohurrum. . . . May the Lord 
smile on this first attempt at ministration in the 
native language.” 

In  his more purely missionary endeavours Hindus 
and Mohammedans were at first equally the objects 
of his attention, and at Dinapore and then at Cawn- 
pore he established schools at his own charges for 
the boys of both communities. But soon the MO- 
haminedans became his main concern. Of the Hindus 
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his hopes grew fainter as his knowledge grew more. 
ii How shall it ever be possible to convince a Hindu 

’ or Brahman of anything?” he once wrote. “Truly 
if ever I see a Hindu a real believer in Jesus, I shall 
see something more nearly approaching the resurrec- 
tion of a dead body than anything I have yet seen.” 
To the Mohammedans he was much more drawn both 
by circumstances and by inclination. Dinapore was 
contiguous to Patna, a great Mohammedan centre, 
and the importance of winning for Christ these 
former masters of India was always before him. 
Then too his translations when finished would be 
mainly for the use of Mohammedan peoples, so it 
was a necessity to study Mohammedan life and 
thought. Thus it was that Henry Martyn became 
the first missionary to the Mohammedans of India 
in modern times. 

In  his translation work he was aided by two as- 
sistants, supplied by the Calcutta branch of the in- 
fant British and Foreign Bible Society, Mirza Fitrut 
a Persian of Benares, and Nathanael Sabat an, 
Arabian. Both were remarkable men, though in 
different ways, and their daily association with their 
chief made ,them important elements in his life. 
Mirza was a Mohammedan, more than half-inclined 
to accept the Christian message, though to the end 
unable to take the decisive step, and an able Hindu- 
stani scholar. Sabat was a fierce untamed son of 
the desert, who had been converted to Christianity, 
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and had undoubted literary abilities, but his fiery 
temper, his abiding jealousy of any co-worker, his 
supreme satisfaction with his own work and his im- 
patience of any correction, made him one of the most 
difficult of associates. How his vagaries tried Mar- 
tyn may be judged by the following typical entry in 
the latter’s journal :- 

‘‘Sabat has been tolerably quiet this week: but think of 
the keeper of‘ a lunatic and you see me. A war of words broke 
out the beginning of last week but it ended in an honourable 
peace. After he got home at night he sent a letter, complain- 
ing of a high crime and misdemeanour in some servant : I sent 
him a soothing letter and the wild beast fell asleep.” 

But then would come compensation. 

“ Sabat overworked himself and was laid up. He does his ut- 
He  is increasingly dear to me, as I see more of the meek- 

Our conflicts I hope are 

The ceaseless, tireless energy which marked the 
days at  Dinapore and Cawnpore may best be judged 
by a few extracts from Martyn’s own diary, where 
the saint peeps out in the plain record of the worker. 

‘‘ 1808, Jan. 7.-As much of my time as was not employed 
for the Europeans has been devoted chiefly to translating the 
Epistles into Hindustani. The work is finished after a certain 
manner. But Sabat does not allow me to form a very high 
idea of the style in which it is executed. But if the work 
should fail-which however I am far from expecting-my 
labour will have been richly repaid by the profit and pleasure 
derived from considering the Word of God in the original, with 
more attention than I had ever done, 

most. 
ness and gentleness of Christ in him. 
over, and we shall draw very quietly together side by side.” 
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c (  Mnrch 3 I.-I am at present employed in the toilsome work 
of going through the Syriac Gospels and writing out the names, 
in order to ascertain their orthography if possible, and correct. 
ing with Mirza the Epistles. 

“June I to  4.-Employed incessantly in reading the Persian 
of St. Matthew to Sabat. Met with the Italian padre Julius, 
with whom T conversed in French. 

“June 6.-Going on with the Persian Gospel, visiting the 
hospital, and with the men at night, My spirit refreshed and 
revived by every night’s ministration to them. Sent the Persian 
of Matthew to Mr. Brown for the press, and wen! on with the 
remainder of the Hindustani of St. Matthew. I have not felt 
such trials of my temper for many months as to-day. The 
General declared he was an enemy to my design in translating 
the Scriptures. My poor harassed soul looked at last to God, 
’and cast its burdens of sin at the foot of the Cross. Towards 
evening I found rest and peace. 

‘( Sept. 25 t o  aS.-Revising Arabic version of Romans ; going 
on in correction of Hindustani : preparing report of progress 
in translating for Bible Society. Reading occasionally Menishi’s 
Turkish Grammar.” 

The paceiwas killing but the ground was covered. 
By 1810 his Hindustani New Testament was com- 
pleted and is still, in its revised form, widely y r -  
viceable. A little later followed his Arabic New 
Testament and also the Persian. In both these how- 
ever it was found that Sabat’s influence had been 
too strong. The Arabic New Testament was not 
sufficiently couched in the language of the people, 
its tone was too scholastic: and in the Persian 
translation Arab,ic idioms and words, strange to 
Persian ears, were of frequent occurrence. This 
judgment from the Calcutta headquarters, which 
many would have resented, was accepted by Martyn 
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as thoroughly just, and at  once he formed his 
plans for removing the admitted defects from his 
work. 

"If my life is spared there is no reason why the Arabic 
should not be ddne in Arabia, and the Persian in Persia, as 
well as the Indian in India. . . . Henceforward I have done 
with India. Arabia shall hide me, till I come forth with an 
approved New Testamen* Arabic." 

Nothing could daunt this dauntless soul. 
His rapid progress in Hindustani brought with it 

the ability so eagerly coveted, to preach to the peo- 
ple in their own tongue. Never was preacher more 
eager to tell out his message. I t  was not enough for 
him to use the opportunities that lay around him, 
he added to them : 'and in a manner so uncommon 
that the picture of Henry Martyn which has most 
impressed the popular mind is that of the preacher 
to the beggar folk of Cawnpore. Many who know 
little else about him know of this special activity. 
It was indeed a remarkable one. Every Sunday even- 
ing hundreds of the native beggars and religious 
vagrants assembled in front of his house, attracted 
by the knowledge that at the end of the preaching 
would come a dole of rice, and there heard the earnest 
appeal of an earnest man. Mrs. Sherwood has 
vividly described the crowd :- 

'I No dreams nor visions excited in the delirium of a raging 
fever, can surpass these realities. These devotees vary in age 
and appearance: they are young and old, male and female, 
bloated and wizened, tall and short, athletic and feeble : some 



364 THE APOSTLES OF XNDXA . [CHAP, 

clothed with abominable rags : some nearly without clothes : 
some plastered with mud and cow-dung : others with matted 
and uncombed locks streaming down to their heels: others 
with heads bald or scabby : every countenance being hard and 
fixed, as it were, by the continual indulgence of bad passions, 
the features having become exaggerated, and the lips blackened 
with tobacco, or blood-red with the juice of henna.” 

One does not wonder that she adds : “ When Mr. 
Martyn collected these people he was most care- 
fully watched by the British authorities ”, They 
were the off-scourings of Cawnpore, and any gath- 
ering composed of such elements held possibili- 
ties of riot and bloodshed. But nothing of the 
kind came from Henry Martyn’s meetings. That 
they resulted in much fruitage cannot be said, 
indeed it could not be expected. The seed sown 
fell for the most part by the wayside and was 
quickly carried away, yet here and there a grain 
fell into better soil, and at least one future worker 
for Christ was gained. Sheikh Saleh, a Persian 
and Arabic Munshi of Luclmow, chanced to hear 
the earnest young evangelist, and the words he 
heard led first to his conversion, and later to his 
enrolment as an active evangelist to his own people. 
With the mass it was otherwise; they heard but 
heeded not, and Martyn knew it was so, yet his 
faith in the final victory never wavered. Yonder 
stream of Ganges shall one day roll through tracts 
adorned with Christian churches, and cultivated 
by Christian husbandmen, and the holy hymn be 
heard beneath the shade of the tamarind.” 
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V. 
On 7th January, 1811, Henry Martyn sailed from 

Calcutta. Writing at the time from Cawnpore to a 
friend in England, his brother chaplain Corrie said, 
“He is going to try sea air. May God render it 
effectual to his restoration. His life is beyond all 
price to us. You know what a profound scholar he 
is, and all his acquirements are dedicated to the 
service of Christ. If ever man, since St. Paul, could 
use these words, he may, One thing1 do. But the 
length of his life will depend on his desisting from 
public duties.” There is no doubt that short though 
was the time that remained, it’was prolonged by the 
release which he now obtained from the physical 
strain of regular preaching, and the period that dates 
from his leaving India to the day he died was in some 
ways the happiest he ever knew. His life attained a 
unity of purpose it could not have before, for now 
he was a missionary and naught else. Some measure 
of health returned, and aspectsof his character became 
piominent which endear him to us yet the more. 
Especially in this last period do we see in him the 
Gentleman of Christ, and the doughty Champion of 
the Cross. 

That Martyn was ever a Christian gentleman needs 
hardly to be said, but he was too seldom in society 
sufficiently congenial to let his culture and refine- 
ment find easy expression, In the ordinary civil and 
military society of Dinapore and Cawnpore he shrank 
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within his shell, and only in the congenial circle of 
the Sherwoods and Corrie did he emerge. At the 
end, th.e fates were Itinder. On the voyage to Bom- 
bay he was the daily companion of the Honourable 
Mountstuart Elphinstone who was then on his way 
to take up the duties of British Resident at Poona. 
At Bombay he was the guest of the Governor, 
Jonathan Duncan, and at Government House fre- 
quently met Sir John Malcolm, Sir James Mackintosh, 
and other Anglo-Indians of the highest type. On all 
he made a deep and pleasing impression, Elphin- 
stone when on the voyage wrote of him, “ W e  have 
in Mr. Martyn an excellent scholar, and one of the 
mildest cheerfulest and pleasantest men I ever saw. 
He is extremely religious, and disputes about the 
faith with the Nakhoda (the native ship-captain), but 
talks on all subjects, sacred and profane, and makes 
others laugh as heartily as he could do if he were 
an infidel.” From Sir John Malcolm he received a 
valuable and hearty letter of commendation to Sir 
Gore 0usely;theBritish Ambassador in Persia, which 
is especially interesting for the light it throws on 
the saint in society:- 

“ He has assured me and begged I would mention it to you, 
that he has no thought of preaching to the Persians, or of 
entering into any theological controversies, but means to con- 
fine himself to two objects-a research after old Gospels and 
the endeavour to qualify himself for giving a correct version of 
the Scriptures into Arabic and Persian, on the plall proposed by 
the Bible Society. . . . I am satisfied that if you ever see him, 
you will be pleased with him. He will give you grace before 
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and after dinner, and admonish such of your party as take the 
Lord’s name in vain : but his good sense and great learning will 
delight you, whilst his constant cheerfulness will add to the hilar- 
ity of the party.” 

Whatever intentions Martyn may have had as to 
avoiding controversy, it must be admitted that he 
failed to carry them into practice. Sailing from 
Bombay in one of the ships of the Indian Navy he 
first touched at Muscat,-the only time he set foot 
in Arabia,-then proceeding up the Gulf landed at 
Bushire on 2 1st May, 18 I I ,  a stronger man than hehad 
been for many a day, and eager to use to the full his 
opportunities. But Bushire in the fierce heat of May 
was no place for a European, and after nine.days’ 
halt he set out on the toilsome and trying journey to 
Shiraz, the. summer retreat of the Persian Court, the 
British Ambassador and his staff, and ofall who could 
escape from the plains. From now onwards he dis- 
carded the European dress, and in compliment to 
the land that received him, and also to secure greater 
ease of intercourse, he became in outward things a 
Persian. Writing to Corrie he describes himself :- 

“The Persian dress consists of stockings and shoes in one; 
next a pair of large blue trousers, or else a pair of huge red boots ; 
then the shirt, then the tunic, and above it the coat ; both of 
chintz, and a greatcoat. I have here described my own dress, 
most of which I have on at this moment. On the head is worn an 
enormous cone made of the skin of the black‘rartar sheep with 
the wool on. If to this description of my dress, I ?dd that my 
beard and inoustache have been suffered to vegetate undisturbed 
ever since I left India; that L am sitting on a Persian. carpet 
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in a foom without tables and chairs ; that I bury my hand in 
the pilaw without waiting for spoon or plate, you will give me 
credit for being an accomplished Oriental.” 

The days at Shiraz were tlie golden days of Henry 
Martyn’s life. Sir Gore Ousely was the essence of 
kindness, and Sir John Malcolm’s letters of introduc- 
tion to his old Persian friends were cordially re- 
sponded to. One of these, Jaffir Ali Khan, became . 
Martyn’s host, and in his translation work his host’s 
brother-in-law, Mirza Seyd Ali Khan, lent valuable 
aid. The translation received unremitting attention 
and it proceeded apace. 

But the distinctive feature of his Shiraz days was 
undoubtedly the controversial discussions with the 
visitors who thronged about him, when Martyn 
stood forth as the Champion of the Cross against 
the Crescent. The discussions were none of his 
seeking : they were thrust upon him, and his journals 
and letters show how keenly they were taken up 
and how much time they absorbed. 

“ I am so incessantly occupied with visitors and my work, 
that I have hardly a moment for myself. I have more and 
more reason to rejoice at my being sent here : there is such an 
extraordinary stir about religion throughout the city that some 
good must come out of it.” 

It was quite a new atmosphere in which the ar- 
dent missionary found himself. The dogged un- 
reasoning intolerance of any religious views other 
than their’own, which he had been familiar with in 
his dealings with Mohammedans in India, was 

’ 
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unlrnown in Shiraz. There controversy was a de- 
light to the tolerant Mohammedans of the Persian 
paradise. Like the Athenians of old they were 
eager to hear any new thing, and though just as un- 
willing in the end to embrace it, they loved to spend 
hours and days in friendly discussion. It was often 
a sad waste of time, but Henry Martyn could not 
decline the challenge or throw away the opportunity. 
In argument he was easily victor, even by the ad- 
mission of his opponents, yet though convinced they 
would not be converted. “My labour is lost,” he 
wrote, “except it be with the Lord. I have now 
lost all hope of ever convincing Mohammedans by 
argument. ” Private controversy was supplemented 
by public discussion with the Moojtahid of Shiraz, 
the highest dignitary of Persian Mohammedanism, 
and then by a famous pamphlet controversy with 
Mirza Ibrahim, the preceptor of all the Moollas. 
T o  an able defence of Mohammedanism by Mirza, 
Martyn replied in a yet more able tract. Neither 
champion convinced the other, but the courtesy and 
the earnestness manifested by both make the ’ con- 
troversy noble ’and memorable. It is this episode 
that inspired the fine tribute to Martyn by J. w. 
Kaye, the Indian historian :- 

“There is nothing grander in the annals of Christianity than 
the picture of Henry Martyn, with the Bible in hand alone and 
unsupported, in a strange country, challenging the whole strength 
of Mohammedanism to a conflict of disputation. He seems at 
this time to have possessed something more than his own human 

24 
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power : so cool, so courageous ; so bold to declare, so subtle 
to investigate : astonishing the Mohammedan doctors with his 
wisdom,-gaining the confidence of all by the gentleness of 
his manners and the blamelessness of his life.” 

On 24th February, 18 I 2, his translation of the New 
Testament into Persian was completed. I t  is Henry 
Martyn’s greatest literary contribution to the cause 
of Christ, one which was the crowning satisfaction 
of his life, and by which he being dead yet speaketh. 
I t  was his desire to present, in person, a copy of his 
work to the Persian Shah and also one to the Heir- 
apparent, but he got no further than the presence of 
the Vizier, who was accompanied during the inter- 
view by two Moollas of the bigoted argumentative 
type, and Martyn’s fervent desire was refused. The 
scene of the refusal is most pathetic and memor- 
able :- 

“ My book, which I had brought expecting to present it to 
the King, lay before Mirza Shufi. As they all rose up after him 
to go, I was afraid they would trample on the book ; so I went 
in among them to take it up, and wrapped it in a towel before 
them,, while they looked at it and me with supreme contempt. 
Thus I walked away alone to my tent, to pass the rest of the 
day in heat and dirt : what have I done, thought I, to merit all 
this scorn ? Nothing, I trust, but bearing testimony to Jesus. 
I thought over these things in prayer, and my troubled heart 
found that peace which Christ hath promised to his disciples.” 

Two years later, through the kind offices of Sir 
Gore Ousely, the rejected book did at last reach the 
hands of the Persian King, and was by him most 
appreciatively acknowledged. By that time Henry 

. 
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Martyn had gone where the countenance of earthly 
monarchs is of no moment, yet it was pleasing to 
know that what his heart had so keenly desired was 
in a manner achieved. 

' 

With the ,completion of his great work there 
came to the exhausted worker an intense longing 
for home. " Oh, to be in England! " was his cry, 
and facing westward he set out. First to Tabreez, 
where the ever-helpful Sir Gore Ousely was, and 
there it seemed that the end had come. For a 
month he lay prostrate with fever and drew very 
near to death, but to the surprise of all the fever 
left him, and though wasted to a skeleton he rose 
from his sick-bed eager for the further journey. 
With sad foreboding Sir Gore furnished him with 
all possible help in the shape of letters to Turkish 
Governors, to Armenian ecclesiastics, and to the 
British Ambassador at  Constantinople ; and accom- 
panied by two Armenian servants and an official 
escort o r  Mekmandar procured from the Prince, on 
2nd September, I 8 I 2, Henry Martyn set out on his long 
ride, with Constantinople, 1300 miles distant, as his 
goal. I t  was madness for one in his condition to 
attempt it, and the speed at which the Mdwmndas. 
Hassan. compelled him to travel only hastened the 
inevitable tragedy. Pitiful in the extreme are the 
entries in his journal. Day after day he was dragged 
on at a remorseless rate, a dying man being hast- ' 

ened to.his grave :- 
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“Set out at  eight in the morning-travelled all the rest of 
the day and all night. . . . Hassan had no mercy.” 

On 2nd October, halting at last, he craved in vain 
for a little privacy. 

My fever increased to a violent degree : the heat in my eyes 
and forehead was so great that the fire made me frantic. I 
entreated that it might be put out, or that I might be carried 
out of doors. Neither was attended to. , . . At last I pushed 
my head among the luggage, and lodged it on the damp 
ground, and slept.” 

The final sleep was very near, and seldom could 
death, kind death, have been more welcome. On 
6th October, at (‘ a poor little village within the jaws 

. of the mountain,” not far from Tokat, the last entry 
in his diligently kept journal is made :- 

I sat 
in the orchard and thought with sweet comfort and peace of 
my God, in solitude my Company, my Friend, and Comforter. 
Oh, when shall time give place to eternity ! When shall appear 
that new heaven and new earth wherein dwelleth righteousness I 
There, there shall in no wise enter in anything that defileth : 
norie of that wickedness which has made men worse than wild 
beasts, none of those corruptions which add still more to the 
miseries‘of mortality shall be seen or heard of any more.” 

When the end came, or how, will never be known. 
Whether the saint found deliverance when he penned 
these last words, or whether he was carried do Tokat 
where the plague was raging and there met his 
death, cannot be determined. All that is known is 
that in October, 1812, Henry Martyn died, and was 
given honourable burial in the Armenian church- 

“ No horses to be had, I had an unexpected repose, 
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yard at Tolrat, having lived but thirty-one years, in 
which he served his day and generation with most 
rare diligence and result. 

VI. 

The legacy left by Henry Martyn to the Church 
of Christ has proved one of the richest and most 
fruitful ever bequeathed by a missionary of the 
Gospel. Considered in relation to the shortness of 
his life, and the exceeding brevity of his term of 
active work in the field, it is amazing in its fullness 
and its wealth of influence. The Church in those 
Eastern fields where he lived and laboured, his own 
Mother Church in the home land, and many other 
branches of Reformed Christendom, are all his 
debtors, and rejoice to acknowledge the fact. 

T o  the Church in the East, in India and Persia and 
Arabia, his chief legacy has been his translations .of 
Holy Scripture. T o  give the Word of God to men 
in their own tongue was ever his master-passion, 
for he rightly judged that this was the most fruitful 
seed that he  could sow; and the mere catalogue of 
his works, with the dates of their execution, is evi- 
dence of the diligence and the richness of his sowing. 
In 1807, the year after his arrival in India, he pro- 
duced his Church Service in Hindustani, and in the 
same language a commentary on the Parables. 
Two years later, in 1809, he completed the four 
gospels in Hindustani, and the following year saw 
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the completion of the whole New Testament. That 
game year he finished his Arabic New Testament, 
and in 1812 the wearied but indefatigable worker 
crowned his labours with his final translation of the 
New Testament into Persian. I t  would be difficult 
to find a parallel to these marvellous achievements. 
Needless to. say the translations were in no case 
final. Of what translation can that be asserted? 
Successive revisions of every translation will always 
be called for, as the language of a people changes, 
and as the knowledge of the language on the part of 
the translator grows deeper and wider : and Martyn’s 
work has not escaped from the necessity. Yet for 
his day and generation, and for many later days, his 
service in translating the Word of God has been of 
incalculable blessing to many souls. 

It is however to his own Mother Church, the 
Church of England, that his richest legacy has 
fallen. To her Henry Martyn has been a spiritual 
dynamic of most rare potency, the energising force 
of which has never ceased to operate from the day 
he died to this present hour. More than any other 
man he helped to make the Church of England a 
Missionary Church. Before his day Missions, and es- 
pecially Indian Missions, stirred her to no enthusiasm 
and drew forth few workers,-for India no workers 
at all. Nonconformists were indeed labouring at 
Serampore, and in the South of India German and 
Danish missionaries had for some time been toiling 
laboriously, helped by the sympathy of English 
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chaplains and in part supported by gifts from the 
Anglican Church at  home, but that great Church 
had not yet been moved to give her own sons to 
the work. It was Martyn’s life, and especially his 
life as revealed in his journals, that wrought the 
needed change. Well may the Church of England 
bless good Daniel Corrie for having rescued these 
precious journals from the flames. When leaving 
Cawnpore Martyn was about to destroy them when 
Corrie intervened, secured the packet and sealed it, 
saying he would keep it safely during the writer’s 
absence. Three years after Martyn’s death his bio- 
graphy was given to the world, written by his friend 
Sargent and copiously enriched with extracts from 
his journals. Seldom has a missionary’s biography 
worked so mightily for the cause. The Church of 
England awoke to the consciousness that she had 
possessed in Henry Martyn a scholar of highest 
rank, a saint of the purest devotion, a mystic of the 
deepest order, and that this rare flower of her own 
producing, this scholar, and saint, and mystic, had 
lived and died for Missions! Everywhere men’s 
hearts were stirred with sorrow, with admiration, 
with pardonable pride, and in the case of growing 
numbers with holy emulation. “ Amid all the dis- 
cords which agitate the Church of England,” writes 
Sir James Stephen, ‘( her sons are unanimous in ex- 
tolling the name of Henry Martyn. And with 
reason : for it is in fact the one heroic name which 
adorns her annals from the days of Elizabeth ,to our 
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own. Her apostolic men, the Wesleys and Elliotts 
and Brainerds of other times, either quieted or were 
cast out of her communion. Her Acta Samtoorztnt 
may be read from end to end with a dry eye and an 
unquickened pulse. Henry Martyn, the learned and 
the holy, translating the Scriptures in his solitary 
bungalow at Dinapore, or preaching to a congrega- 
tion of five hundred beggars, or refuting the Moham- 
medan doctors at Shiraz, is ths bright exception.” 
The judgment here passed as to the Church’s lack 
of hero-souls was disputable even at  the time when 
it was written, but to-day it could never be seriously 
advanced; and so far as heroism in the mission 
field is concerned, it is largely to Martyn that the 
change is due. He has been the father of many 
heroes. The holy flame that blazed in him has. 
kindled like holy fire in unnumbered hearts, and 
the Church which till then knew no missionary zeal 
is now the strongest missionary force in Reformed 
Christendom. 

But Henry Martyn has left a legacy to others 
th-an the Church of England. What he has been 
to her, he has also been in only a little less degree 
to the wider circle of the Churches of the Reforma- 
tion. Not Anglicans alone, but also Scottish Pres- 
byterians, English Nonconformists, German Luther- 
ans, and the Churches of America, have all felt his 
power and have rejoiced to follow the gleam which 

Stephen’s Essays in Eccd. Biog, 
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he has flashed before their souls. In his lifetime’he 
cared nought for differences of Church polity, A 
loyal son of his own branch of the Church, he was 
ever most brotherly in his dealings with men of 
other branches. “Where Christ is, there is the 
Church,:’ was his working principle, and to-day all 
the Churches hail him as a brother and a saint. To  
this wider brotherhood his best legacy has been him- 
self. That life of his so short in duration, so intense 
in its consecration to God, moves men’s hearts to 
reverential awe in a degree rarely experienced in 
the presence of a brother man. It  was so .even in 
his lifetime, with those who knew him best and saw 
him oftenest. “ A  more perfect character I never 
met with, nor expect to see again on earth,” is 
his friend Corrie’s tribute: and equally high is 
the tribute of his brother-chaplain Thomason, 
himself one of the best, “ Oh, for Martyn’s humility 
and love! .’; . His standard of every duty was the 
highest, and his feelings of joy, sorrow, love, most 
intense: whilst his conversation was always in 
heaven, the savour of his holy disposition was as 
ointment poured forth.” To be in his company was 
to stand on holy ground. It is so still. Men read 
those precious revealings of his inner life which he 
has left behind him, and they know they arein touch 
with a child of God. Not a faultless child by any 
means, for blemishes and weaknesses are easily 
visible, and by the man himself they were readily 
acknowledged, but none the less a child of God, who 
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endured as seeing the Invisible, and exercised on 
earth the power that comes from looking on the 
Unseen. 

I' A poet with the contemplative gaze 
And listening ear, bst quick of force and eye, 
Who fought the wrong without, the wrong within, 
And being a pure saint, like those of old, 
Abased himself and all the precious gifts 
God gave him, flinging all before the feet 
Of Him whose name he bore,-a fragile form 
Upon whose hectic cheek there burned a flush 
That was not health : who lived as SXavier lived, 
And died like him upon the burning sands, 
Untended, yet whose creed was far from his 
As pole from pole : whom graterul England still 
Loves. 

" The awakened gaze 
Turned wholly from the earth, on things of heaven 
He dwelt both day and night. 
Filled him with infinite joy : his craving soul 
Dwelt on Him as a feast : as did the soul ' 

Of rapt Francesco in his holy cell 
In blest Assisi : and he knew the pain 
The deep despondence of the Saint, the doubt, 
The consciousness of dark offence, the joy 
Of full assurance last, when heaven itself 
Stands open to the ecstasy of faith. . 

The thought of God 

" The relentless lie 
Of Idlam . . . he chose to begr, who knew 
How swift the night should fall on him, and burned 
To save one soul alive while yet 'twas day. 

Feared to leave all, and give her life to his, 
' I  The woman of his love 
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And both to God : his sisters passed away 
To heaven, nor saw him more. 
Nothing for which to live, except the Faith, 
Only the Faith, the Faith ! until his soul 
Wore thin her prison bars, and he was fain 
To rest awhile, or work no more the work 
For which alone he lived.” 

There seemed on earth 

1 Lewis Mgrris, (( A Vision of Saints ”. 


