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Revival Men: C. T. Studd

by E.A. Johnston

C.T. Sudd's life and ministry serve as a powerful example of surrender, trust, and obedience to God, as he gave
up everything to serve Himin China and spread the Gospel.

Duration: 21:38
Scripture: Psalm 2:8, Proverbs 11:30, Isaiah 6:8, Matthew 28:19-20, Mark 8:36, Luke 15:7, Acts 1:8
Topics: "Biography"

Description

In this sermon transcript, we learn about the life and testimony of C.T. Stutt, a man who dedicated his life
to spreading the gospel. He had a worldly upbringing, but after a powerful encounter with God, he
experienced joy and peace in his soul. Through conversations with Christian friends, he came to
understand the concept of redemption and surrendered his life fully to God. He realized that God is
responsible for taking care of him and all he had to do was trust in Him. This realization led him to follow
God's guidance and ultimately become a missionary in Africa.

Transcript

We are in our series on Revival Men, and our subject today is C.T. Studd. Studd was a man greatly used
of God on several continents. It is amazing how this man, Studd, fulfilled the verse of Scripture from
Matthew chapter 16 and verse 25, which states, For whosoever will save his life shall lose it, and
whosoever will lose his life for my sake shall find it.

When we come to the end of our message today, you will see just how much C.T. Studd made that verse
a living reality in his own life. He literally gave it all away to Christ and his kingdom. Studd did what the rich
young ruler would not.

He gave away his fortune to the cause of Christ. C.T. Studd was the top athlete in all of Great Britain as
the number one cricketeer. He was a household word.

He was young, handsome, wealthy, and famous. When he got converted, it so changed his outlook on life
that he literally walked away from all his fame, and he gave away all his wealth to missions. He divided his
wealth between D.L. Moody, George Mueller, and China missions.

He gave away a fortune and walked away from all his fame to become an obscure missionary in China.
That would be the equivalent today if, say, Bubba Watson, the master's champion golfer who claims to be
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a Christian, if he got so eaten up with the gospel that he walked away from golf at the top of his game and
gave all his millions away to missions, and then moved to China as a missionary, leaving all his fame
behind him. Well, that's exactly what C.T. Studd did.

Studd was so gripped with eternity and eaten up with the souls of men that he could no longer live in the
world as a worldling. He had to die to everything he knew and lose his life so he could find it in Christ. C.T.
Studd wrote the famous poem, Only one life will soon be passed, only what's done for Christ will last.

He lived his life in that way, completely sold out to God and on the full stretch for God. At the age of 53, he
went to Africa as a missionary. He did not get to see his wife again for 16 years.

He died in Africa. He literally planted his life there for the sake of the gospel and the souls of men. He lived
by this motto which he wrote while in Africa.

Some wish to live within the sound of church or chapel bell. | want to run a rescue shop within a yard of
hell. Well, friends, | would like to now read you C.T. Studd's testimony transcribed from one of his sermons
given while he was traveling in the United States.

It will give us an insight into this man so used of God. Here now are his words. My father was just a man of
the world, loving all sorts of worldly things.

He had made a fortune in India and had come back to England to spend it. He was very fond of sports of
all kinds. He would go into regular training that he might go fox hunting.

But above all that, he was an enthusiast on horse racing. He was passionately fond of horses to begin
with. And when he saw fine horses, he would buy them and train them.

And then he would race them. He had a large place in the country where he made a race course. And he
won the biggest people chase in London three times.

At last, he got hold of a horse better than anyone he'd ever had and was so certain was he of winning the
race that he wrote to a friend in London and said, If you are a wise man, you will come to the race
tomorrow and put every penny you have on my horse. Unknown to my father, this man had been
converted. Mr. Moody had come to England and had been preaching.

Nobody believed very much at that time in a man getting up to preach the gospel unless he had two
things, the title of reverend and a white tie around his neck. The papers could not understand such a
preacher as Mr. Moody who had neither. And of course, they printed column after column against him.

But they could not help seeing that he could get more people to his meetings than half a dozen
archbishops and that more were converted than by twenty ordinary ministers. Of course, they did not put
the right construction on things. They said that Mr. Sankey had come over to sell organs and Mr. Moody to
sell his hymn books.

My father read the papers day after day and these things tickled him immensely. | remember one evening
he threw the paper down and said, Well, anyhow, when this man comes to London, | am going to hear
him. There must be something good about the man or he would never be abused so much by the papers.

Well, father went up to London the next day according to promise and met his friend. This man had been
over to Ireland when Mr. Moody was there and as he was about to leave Dublin, had missed his train. God
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was, even in that, missing a train.

It was Saturday night and the man had to remain over Sunday. As he was looking about the streets that
evening, he saw the big bills advertising Moody and Sankey and he thought, | will just go and hear those
Americans. He went and God met him and he went again and God converted him.

He was a new man. And yet when my father wrote that letter, he never said anything about it. When they
met and drove along in a carriage, father talked of nothing but horses and told this man if he were a wise
man, he would put up every penny he had on that horse.

After father had finished his business, he came back to this friend and said, How much money have you
put on my horse? Nothing. My father said, You are the biggest fool | ever saw. Didn't | tell you what a good
horse he was? But though you are a fool, come along with me to dinner.

After dinner, my father said, Now, where shall we go to amuse ourselves? His friend said, Anywhere. My
father said, Well, you are the guest. You shall choose where we shall go.

Well, we will go and hear Moody. My father said, Oh no, this isn't Sunday. We will go to the theater or
concert.

But the man said, You promised to go wherever | chose. So my father had to go. They found the building
was full and there was no seats in the hall except special ones.

This man knew he would never get my father there again. So he worked himself into the crowd until he
came across one of the committee. He said to him, Look here.

| have brought a wealthy sporting gentleman here, but | will never get him here again if we do not get him
a seat. The man took them in and put them right straight in front of Mr. Moody. My father never took his
eyes off Mr. Moody until he finished his address.

After the meeting, my father said, | will come and hear this man again. He told me everything | had ever
done. My father kept going until he was right soundly converted.

That afternoon, my father had been full of a thing that takes possession of a man's heart and had, more
than anything else, that passion for horse racing. And in the evening, he was a changed man. It was the
same skin, but a new man altogether inside.

When we were boys and come home from college, we didn't understand what had come over him. But
father kept continually telling us that he was born again. We thought he was just born upside down
because he was always asking us about our souls and we didn't like it.

Of course, he took us to hear Mr. Moody and we were impressed a good deal, but were not converted.
When my father was converted, of course, he could not go on living the same life as before. He could not
go to balls, card parties, and all that sort of thing.

His conscience told him so and he said to Mr. Moody, | want to be straight with you. If | become a
Christian, will I have to give up racing and shooting and hunting and theaters and balls? Well, Mr. Moody
said, Mr. Stud, you have been straight with me. | will be straight with you.
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Racing means betting and betting means gambling and | don't see how a gambler is going to be a
Christian. Do the other things as long as you like. My father asked again about the theater and cards and
Mr. Moody said, Mr. Stud, you have children and people you love and now you are a saved man yourself
and you want to get them saved.

God will give you some souls and as soon as ever you have won a soul, you won't care about any of the
other things. Sure enough, we found to our astonishment that father didn't care for any of those things any
longer. He only cared about one thing and that was saving souls.

He took us to hear Mr. Moody and other men and when Mr. Moody left England, my father opened his
country house and held meetings there in the evenings. He asked ministers and businessmen from
London to come down and speak to the people about their souls. The people would come from miles to
attend the meetings and many were converted.

One of these gentlemen came down to preach one day and as | was going out to play cricket, he caught
me unawares and said, Are you a Christian? | said, | am not what you call a Christian. | have believed on
Jesus Christ since | was knee high. Of course | believe in the church too.

| thought by answering him pretty close, | would get rid of him but he stuck tight his wax and said, Look
here, God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten son that whosoever believeth on him should
not perish but have everlasting life. You believe Jesus Christ died? Yes. You believe he died for you? Yes.

Do you believe the other half of the verse shall have everlasting life? No, | said. | don't believe that. He
said, Don't you think you are a bit inconsistent believing one half of the verse and not the other half? |
suppose | am.

Well, he said, Are you always going to be inconsistent? No, | said. | suppose not always. He said, Will you
be consistent now? | saw that | was cornered and | began to think, If I go out of this room inconsistent, |
won't carry very much self-respect.

| said, Yes, | will be consistent. Well, don't you see that eternal life is a gift when somebody gives you a
present at Christmas, what do you do? | take it and say thank you. He said, Will you say thank you to God
for this gift? Then | got down on my knees and | did say thank you to God.

And right then and there, joy and peace came into my soul. | knew then what it was to be born again. And
the Bible, which had been so dry to me before, became everything.

One day, when | was in London, a friend asked me to come to tea with him and his wife who were
Christians. After tea, when we were talking about the Bible around the open fire, this friend said, Have you
heard of the wonderful blessings Mrs. Watson has got lately? | said, Why, she has been a Christian a long
time. He said, Yes, but she is quite different now.

| had heard people talking about getting other blessings besides conversion, but | would not believe it.
Then my friend opened his Bible and showed me plainly enough from the Scriptures that there were other
blessings besides conversion. And he turned to me and said, Have you these other blessings? | said, No, |
have not.

| was just angry because | wanted to know what | was going to do for God. We knelt down and asked God
very simply that God would give us all He had for us. When | went back to my room, | got hold of the
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Christian secret of a happy life.

That night, | just meant business and it seemed to come so plain. Old truths, it may be, but they seemed to
grip me that time. | had known about Jesus Christ dying for me, but | had never understood that if He had
died for me, then | didn't belong to myself.

Redemption means buying back so that if | belonged to Him, either | had to be a thief and keep what
wasn't mine, or else | had to give up everything to God. When | came to see that Jesus Christ had died for
me, it didn't seem hard to give up all to Him. It just seemed common, ordinary, honesty.

Then | read in the book, when you have surrendered all to God, you have given Him all the responsibility
as well as everything else. It is God who is responsible to look after you, and all you have to do is to trust.
Put your hand in His and the Lord will lead you.

It seemed quite a different thing after that, and in a very short time, God had told me what to do and where
to go. God doesn't tell a person first by his head. He tells them first by the heart.

God put it in my heart and made me long to go to China. There were lots of difficulties in the way. Possibly
some of you have difficulties in your way.

Don't you turn aside because of the difficulties? There was not one of all my relatives but thought that |
had cleaned on mad. My elder brother, who was a true Christian, said to me one evening, Charlie, | think
you're making a great mistake. | said, there is no mistake about it.

He said, you are away every night at the meetings and you do not see mother. | see her and this is just
breaking her heart. | think you are wrong.

| said, let us ask God. | do not want to be pigheaded and go out there on my own accord. | just want to do
God's will.

It was hard to have this brother who had been such a help think it was a mistake. We got down on our
knees and put the whole matter in God's hands. That night, | could not get to sleep, but it seemed as
though | heard someone say this verse over and over.

Ask of me and | will give thee the heathen for thine inheritance and the uttermost parts of the earth for thy
possession. | knew it was God's voice speaking to me. When | got to China, | knew why he said that verse
so often.

Winning souls out there is the same thing as here, only more difficult. The devil comes to one and says,
why don't you go home? You can save more souls there than here. But | had received marching orders to
go to China and | had God to give them his plane to go back.

Not only did God make it right with the brother, but the night | was leaving home, God made my mother
willing that | should go to China. My father made me become of age at 25. | was 23 when | went to China.

And for two or three years it seemed as if God kept me walking up and down that country. Finally, | was
sent to a station where there had been a riot. Every missionary's house had been knocked down and they
had been sent away.
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But the British council was there, although he had been nearly killed. When a friend and myself got into
that town, we meant to hold the fort. When the council saw us, it was as though he had seen a couple of
ghosts.

He said, however did you get here? There were guards in every gate of the city to prevent any foreign
devil from coming in. We said that God had brought us in and told him what we'd come for. He said, no,
you cannot stay here.

| can give you a passport up or down the river, but no foreigners are allowed here except myself. After a
little while, he said, if you would like to stay in that hovel there, you can, but there is not room for more
than one. Then we began to discuss which should stay.

My friend was going to be married and | was not, but he wanted to stay. Finally, the council asked us to
dinner, and in the midst of dinner he turned to me and said, Stud, will you stay with me? That settled the
matter. | didn't know why God had sent me to that place until sometime afterwards.

One day, when | was reading the Harmony of the Gospels, | came to where Christ talked with the rich
young man. Then God seemed to bring all the vows | had made back to me. A few days later, the post,
which came only every half month, brought letters from the solicitor and banker to show what | had
become heir to.

Then God made me just ordinarily honest and told me what to do. Then | learned why | had been sent to
that particular place. | needed to draw up papers given the power of attorney, and for that | had to have the
signature of one of Her Majesty's officers.

| went to this council, and when he saw the paper, he said, | won't sign it. You don't know what you're
doing. Finally, he said that he would give me two weeks to think it over, and then if | wished, he would sign
it.

| took it back at the end of two weeks, and he signed it, and off the stuff went. God has promised to give a
hundredfold for everything we give to Him. A hundredfold is a wonderful percentage.

It is ten thousand percent, and God began to give back the hundredfold wonderfully quick. Not long after
this, | was sent down to Shanghai. My brother, who had been very ill, had gone right back into the world
again.

On account of his health, the doctor sent him around the world in search of better. He thought he would
just come and touch at Shanghai and see me. He said he was not going to stay long, for he was mighty
afraid he'd get too much religion.

He took his birth for Japan about the next day after he arrived, but God soon gave him as much religion as
he could hold, and he cancelled that passage to Japan and stayed with me six months. When | saw that
brother was right soundly converted, | said, this is ten thousand percent and more. Well, friends, | hope
you are enjoying this series on Men of Revival.

We will bring forth another message next time on C.H. Spurgeon. Until then.
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Audio: https://sermonindex1.b-cdn.net/24/SID24546.mp3
Source: https://sermonindex.net/speakers/ea-johnston/revival-men-c-t-studd/
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