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Revival at Maesteg Town Hall!
by Yorrie Richards

Yorrie Richards shares his transformative experience of holding a gospel crusade in Maesteg Town Hall,
highlighting the power of intercession and the importance of presenting the gospel simply and authentically.

Duration: 39:49
Scripture: Isaiah 6:8, Acts 2:1, Romans 1:16
Topics: "Holy Spirit", "Revival"

Description

This sermon recounts a powerful testimony of a man who faced challenges due to a chronic stutter but
was compelled to share his faith in Christ with his town. Despite initial doubts and struggles, through the
intervention of an intercessor and a transformative encounter with the Holy Spirit, a revival broke out
during a three-day crusade at the town hall. The simplicity and power of the gospel message, coupled with
the conviction of sin and the presence of God, led to a profound spiritual awakening among the attendees,
especially young people, demonstrating the impact of presenting a God of holiness.

Transcript

Well, the Town Hall meetings, which happened not too long after my conversion, and remember that | still
suffered from a chronic stutter in those days, but | had a desire deep within my heart to share my
newfound faith with the people of my own town, with those who had known me. Some for years, others
would have heard about me, but | just felt that | should share this new faith that | had found in a living
Christ, and | wanted to share it with the town, and it was upon my heart to hire the huge Maesteg Town
Hall. First of all, | spoke to a lovely brother of mine, Pastor Gareth Evans.

| spoke to him. We had become friendly when | had moved to the village of North Kennelly, where Irene
used to live, and we became friendly. Gareth used to visit my house on many occasions, and this time |
shared with Gareth my desire to hire the Town Hall, Maesteg, to hold a three-day crusade, gospel
crusade, and | was going to call it Christ is the Answer Crusade, and | spoke to Gareth about it, and he
looked at me much like Pastor Ivor Davis when | spoke about meeting this lovely girl.

Gareth looked at me very seriously, and he said, | would advise against that. He said, you don't have the
vocabulary, you don't have the freedom of speech that you can stand on a stage and preach the gospel of
Jesus Christ, and perhaps it is true to say that you will bring more disregard than regard for the gospel by
doing what you want to do, but | could not get this out of my mind. The fact that Jory would hold a
campaign in Maesteg Town Hall horrified me, because he had a very, very bad stammer at the time, and
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he could not hold a conversation, and | well remember that he was in our local church, and we were
having a time of prayer together, and again my father spoke prophetically and said the Lord would take
away his stammering Of course, perhaps | was a bit naive at the time, | expected Jory to get up on his
knees in a prayer meeting and speak as clearly as | could speak, but it did not happen that way.

And when it came to organise a campaign in the town hall, as | said, | was horrified at the fact that Jory
standing in front of the town, in front of his mates, in front of the people he worked with in the colliery, in
front of so many who knew him and knew his reputation, and he was standing there to give a testimony, |
thought this can't be, it can't be right. But God's hand was on Jory in a rather marvellous way, and my wife
and myself helped Jory to distribute leaflets, we must have given hundreds, perhaps thousands out in the
valley, in preparation for this campaign, which he held for three days. | fasted, | sought the Lord for an
answer to this almost unquenchable desire to meet the people of my state and tell them, you see, | was
firing on all cylinders.

And | was moving in a first love experience, a first love experience, where nothing is too hot or too heavy.
And | just wanted to share this glorious faith with the people of my town. My wife said to me, she said, why
don't you write to the council, who own the town hall, and find out how much it would cost you to hire the
hall for three evenings.

Something which | did, | wrote to them, and | got quite a prompt reply. And the reply was such that they
had heard about my change of life. And see, the local council, hearing about the change of a young man
from my state, and that they had thought about my request and have decided as a council to let me have
the town hall free of charge.

The only charges | would be expected to pay would be for the caretaker's wages, for they would hire the
hall to me under the condition that | employ a council caretaker as well for each evening and pay him his
wages. And | would also be expected to pay the cost of the power that would be used for the lights and the
microphones, etc, etc. When | got this answer, | knew what | should do.

And | hired it. Much to Gareth's discontent, | hired it. But he went along with me, even though feeling that
the venture wouldn't be very fruitful.

Can | tell you something that happened at that, my state town hall? On the very principles involved in this,
are principles that are involved in any revival that takes place anywhere in the world. The principles are
always the same. And | hired this hall.

We put a lot into advertising. We had a banner running from the town hall right across the street onto one
of the walls of a nearby shop. And right across the road was, Christ is the answer crusade.

And the first night came along. | remember walking up the steps of the town hall and going inside and
seeing so many young people inside. Some of them with studs in their jackets, others with painted skulls
and crossbones.

And when | saw these, | began to think maybe Gareth is right after all. And | began to feel quite frightened
because of what was going to face me. We started the service off with some hymns.

We had a beautiful gospel singer by the name of Inayarin Mormon. And when it came time for me to stand
and give my message, this was another crossroads for me. | stood up at this bank of microphones.
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| prayed and began to speak. | hadn't been speaking minutes when | was stammering chronically. | knew |
couldn't go on like this.

This was a dreadful experience. | wanted the floorboards to open up and swallow me out of the sight of
everyone. And | just kept on struggling, struggling to present this some form of a gospel message.

But | knew it was useless. And | stopped. | wanted to run off the stage, head in home from that opening
service.

The only thing | wanted to do was to be near my wife. | wanted the comfort of Irene. So we sat in the
backseat of our friend's car who had driven us to the town hall.

| was a broken man. | really was a broken man, devastated by this. It seems that the only thing | knew in
my life was devastation in many things, like the leaving of the railway, my romance with the locomotive.

It had to come to an end. Everything seemed to run for a while and then come to an end. And that is how |
felt when | left the hall that first night.

Now, the following morning, there was an elderly man who used to live not far from our home. Uncle
David, or Uncle Di, as those that knew him called him, Uncle Di, an elderly man, a known intercessor in
the body of Christ. This man was an intercessor in the true sense of the word intercession.

This man knew what prayer is all about, a very sensitive man. | wanted to see Uncle Di. So | told Irene
where | was going and walked the length of the village.

And amazingly, when | got near to Uncle Di's home, who should be leaning on his garden gate was none
other than Uncle Di. And | approached him and said, I've come to see you, Uncle Di. He said, how did the
meetings go last night? And | said, Uncle Di, | don't really want to talk about it.

Come on in. He invited me in to his front room. | can see it now, a little front room with glass sliding doors.

And Uncle Di, a very short, round-faced man with a farmer's complexion. And I'm sure you know what |
mean by a farmer's complexion. | told him everything that had happened on the previous night.

And he stood there and just listened. Then he said to me, I'm going to pray for you, Uri. The next thing |
knew, | exaggerate nothing.

The next thing | knew, Uncle Di was on his face in this little front room. And for the first time in my short
Christian experience, | knew what it was to see a procession in action. And | heard Uncle Di groan.

You know the scriptures talk about it as the Holy Spirit groans with utterances, groans. And | heard Uncle
Di groaning as the Holy Spirit, as the Holy Spirit began to pray through him. | had never seen the likes of
this before.

And I've never seen it since either. Uncle Di stayed on the floor for a long time. And | was looking on.
| didn't sit down. | kept standing. And | looked at this figure laying on the floor, interceding on my behalf.

Can't remember how long he stayed on the floor. | don't think it's important anyway. But he stood up.
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He finally stood up. And he said to me, you're going to the town hall tonight, aren't you? And | said, yes,
I'm going. But I'm going to get someone else to stand in for my preaching, because | couldn't take any
more of this.

And Uncle Di, | remember him now, looked me straight in the eye and said, if you get someone to do your
preaching for you, you are going to miss God. You're going to completely miss what God has in store for
you. Did he know something that | didn't know? And he looked me straight in the eye.

He said, preach yourself tonight. | said, I'll think about it, Uncle Di. And just as firmly, he said, don't think
about it.

Do it. Preach the word yourself. Because you will gain such an experience with God that will stand you in
good stead for the rest of your living days.

And that night, | went up to the town hall. This time, this is the second night. This was round two.

The bell was about to clang. And battle was about to commence. But this time, I've got the backing of an
intercessor, as well as my own mother-in-law, another intercessor.

This whole crusade was being covered by powerful intercession. And when it came to the time, | stood to
my feet and began to speak. Oh, | remember so well the fear that struck me that night, as | began to
stutter once again.

And | said, | said under my breath, God, don't do it again. Please, not again. Please don't do this again to
me.

And | stopped. And | seemed to take the situation in hand, myself. And | calmed, just like that.

| calmed myself down. And | began to speak. And he spoke clearly, audibly, for everybody to hear and
understand.

This caused a stir in the town, | can assure you. Because the people who were there knew his past. And
they could see a man whose, the hand of God was on his life.

And he completely changed. To those of you that were not at that hall, you wouldn't know the power that
seemed to be released that night. As | began, now, not in my own strength whatsoever, | had totally
fobbed it.

| had failed completely. | was now totally founded upon the power of God. And my trust was placed in the
power of the Holy Spirit.

As | began to preach, but wonders of all wonders, oh, the joy. | had never known such clarity of speech as
the power of God took hold of my life. And | began to give a simple gospel message.

| can give you the basis of that message even now. A, B, C of the gospel. A, all have sinned and come
short of the glory of God.

B, but God commendeth his love towards us in that while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us. C, come
unto me, all ye that are willing, come unto me and find rest in the living Christ. Come unto me.

God is bidding us welcome. And that is how | preached that night. But now the power was flowing.
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But now the Holy Spirit's presence, | was cocooned again in the presence of a very near living Christ. And
| felt God say, he drew my attention to a young teenage girl that was sitting on the last seat of the second
row back from the front. And he said, watch her.

She's your key. I've had a big lesson from that. But | watched her.

And | kept on with this simplicity of the gospel. Well, we've left the simple gospel out of our preaching
because we think it's not good enough. It's not clever enough.

But we, if we bring the simplicity that is in Christ into our gospel preaching, it works. It works. And that
night, God simply whispered into my ear, stop your preaching and wait upon me.

So | said to the people, | am stopping speaking because God has said to stop. I'm calling everyone to
silence. Now this literally took place.

Everyone fell silent. And it was so silent that on the top of the roof of the town hall, there stands the town
hall clock. It's almost like a mini Big Ben.

It was so silent in the hall that one could literally hear the whirring of the mechanics in the cogs on top of
the town hall clock. And we waited. Someone struck up a hymn.

I am coming, Lord, coming now to thee, trusting only in the blood that flows from Calvary. Nothing wrong
with a hymn. But it was not to be.

God had said, silence, silence, wait, wait. So | called him to silence. This man who had struck up this
hymn, he hadn't heard me.

So he kept singing. So | shouted, silence. And the hall fell into total silence.

And we waited. And | kept my eye on this young teenage girl that God had said was my key. And |
watched her as she began to wring her hands like this.

She began to wring her hands. She was having the battle of her life. Do you know what this was? Good
old fashioned conviction of sin.

Something that we don't see too much these days. But she was passing through tremendous conviction of
sin as the Holy Spirit was working. The next part of what I'm going to tell you is just amazing.

| have never got over it. Watching this young girl, the whole place in total silence. This young girl, a school
girl, obviously fell out of her seat and fell to the floor and began sobbing.

I'm not talking about proper time that we hear of so much today. I'm not talking about that. I'm talking
about the release of the Holy Spirit upon the heart of sinful man.

And he brings conviction of sin. And this young girl broke down sobbing. Her sobbing filled the town hall.

And then it happened. Now this is what happened. It was as if there was a gentle breeze and it began at
the end of the platform where | was standing.

And a gentle breeze began to move across the congregation. Can | bring to you a very familiar scene that
you will no doubt understand what I'm talking about? How many of you have not walked out in the
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countryside on a lovely summer's day and seen the tops of the fields of corn swaying like a wave as the
gentle breeze wafts across the top of the stalks of corn? The wind blows where it wants to go. You can't
see it, but you can certainly see the evidence of where he is blowing.

And that's what happened that night on the second night. A gentle breeze from the presence of God
seemed to walft across the congregation. And as he, | say he, as he moved back over the rows, over the
seats, people began, some began to fall to the floor, sobbing.

Some began to stand with their hands in the air, crying out on God. Others began sobbing where they sat
and cried out on God for mercy. And | saw this gentle breeze, | will never forget it, gently move across the
crowd on the floor level and then move up into the balcony.

And the same happened at the balcony. | knew now that | was witnessing revival. | was witnessing a literal
Holy Spirit revival.

That night we had to appeal for many Christians to come and help us to deal with those that were
responding, most of them young people. But let me tell you something else that | saw. Is this getting
through to you? | saw many people whom | knew were professing Christians.

| saw them running for the exit doors to get out. Since then, | say, God is not only explosive, but God is
explosive. If you get exposed to the rays of the glory of God through the power of the Spirit, it will search
you out.

It will make you feel dirtier than ever you have felt before. | know the power of conviction of sin, and that
young lady whom the Lord said, she's your key. She knows the power of conviction of sin.

And that night, many other people knew the power of conviction of sin. We literally had to carry them,
hands and feet, we carried them into the dressing rooms at the back of the stage. And | went in there just
to see what was going on.

It was like a battleground. The dressing rooms were filled with people sobbing men, sobbing women, but
mainly sobbing teenagers. And on the third night, let me tell you, what a wonderful round to conclude this
part of my testimony.

During the final service, there was a young Baptist schoolteacher in the service, and she came to the man
who was leading the service. And she asked him, would it be possible for her to share a testimony
regarding regarding the previous night? So he said, certainly. So we were all sitting on the platform when
this young Baptist schoolteacher got to her feet and came up onto the stage and stood at the
microphones.

And she said, how wonderful. She said, yesterday was my birthday. And she said, the Lord gave me the
best birthday present that | have ever received in all my life.

He gave me 60, 6-0, gave me 60 of the young students at my school on the top of the hill. 60 responded
last night to the gospel from our brother, Yorri. And she said something which was wonderful.

Today in school, when the dinner bell rang, those that had come to Christ here last night, we spent our
dinner time in a classroom. And | was reading the scriptures to them. And we were praying, if that is not
revival, | don't know what is.

Sermonindex.net | Page 6



But that testimony did something for me. And | knew that if we stick to the principles of simplicity, in Christ,
that the power of the gospel will never lose its efficacy. The gospel will always attract those if it is
presented in a way that is irresistible.

And | said, during a message that | preached in Lucklow, down in South Wales, | said, if the God that we
are presenting to the unsaved world, if the God that we are presenting is not a God of holiness, we don't
have another God to share. He must be presented in holiness. And our messages must be present in a
God which is holy, a God who cannot be played with, a God who means what he says, that the soul that
sins, it shall die.

If we present a holy God, we will see a holy God working with us. And | have clung onto that conviction all
through the years, all through the years since 1959 when | got converted and began to find out the
holiness of God. | have clung onto that conviction that we must present a God of holiness or we don't have
another God.

Video: https://sermonindex2.b-cdn.net/8zStdmaJhnl.mp4
Source: https://sermonindex.net/speakers/yorrie-richards/revival-at-maesteg-town-hall/
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