
 

Drunkards’ Rescue Brigade 1 

"Those of our readers who have seen our last year's report, 'The Masses Reached,' must have 
been struck with the fact that out of a hundred typical cases of those brought to God by the 
instrumentality of this Mission no less than eighty were formerly drunkards. Only those who are 
intimately acquainted with our people know, however, what fearfully sunken moral wrecks many 
of them were when our measures first arrested their attention.  
  
"What are drunkards? Not those who occasionally get intoxicated, but those who are known 
and recognised as drunkards; those who have drunk until they have drained the dregs of the 
inebriate's cup. What are these? They are generally looked upon as disgusting good-for-
nothings, the refuse of mankind - hopeless, unredeemable slaves of the devil. The very publicans 
who have fattened on their ruin spurn them from their doors the moment their last penny is spent, 
lest the sight of them should bring disgrace upon an 'honest trade.' The public regard the 
drunkard, in his intoxicated state, as an object of ridicule when not a just cause of fear. Sobered, 
the poor fellow is more objectionable still. Despised by every one, almost despised by himself, 
without anything worthy the name of home, without character, with a family, perchance, whom 
his brutality has taught to look upon him as their worst enemy – with a fearful craving, to endure 
which is agony, and to satisfy which is to be drunk again – no wonder that this poor wretch comes 
to look upon himself, as others so often regard him, as hopeless.  
  
"But is it true? Is this a wreck which Satan has fully accomplished? Is this man or woman separated 
by an impassable gulf from other poor sinners who appear to us so much more hopeful? Can our 
Christianity do nothing for such a one? Is this man possessed by a legion which Jesus of Nazareth 
cannot cast out? Shame on us! Should we not rather ask, ‘Can Jesus do anything with such 
miserable, unbelieving agents as we are?'  
  
"That 'good-for-nothing drunkard,' that 'poor maniac,' that 'unnatural monster' – inquire about 
him, and see what manner of man he is. A good workman? His master will tell you: Oh, yes, one 
of the best in the shop; but for his ability he would have been discharged long ago.' A good 
husband and father, when sober? He is always good to us when he is not drunk,' pleads his 
suffering wife in the police court. And so he has been; but the fatal habit has so enslaved him 
that he is almost always drunk now except while he is working for the money to buy more drink. 
'He is a good-natured fellow, and didn’t mean any harm,' puts in a fellow-workman, as he is 
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being tried for an assault in a drunken squabble. Ah! good-natured to a fault. It was his good-
nature, his generous and sociable disposition, which first led him to indulge in the extra glass, 
and eventually to squander his money, time, and strength in treating those who now look down 
on him with contempt and scorn. The poor drunkard, then, is still a man. Ah! and in many 
instances, a man possessed of the highest susceptibilities and capabilities of human nature; only 
these have been smothered, blasted, or prostituted by the demon drink. Let this devil be cast 
out and the drunkard, like the man amongst the tombs, will be ready to take his seat, clothed 
and in his right mind, at the feet of Jesus. Yes, the drunkard can be saved! "  
 
Writing at the same time to Christians in regard to their personal duties and responsibilities 
towards this subject, Mrs. Booth says:  
 
"Our Lord taught His disciples to pray to be kept out of temptation; and again and again we are 
warned and enjoined to keep ourselves out, and on this condition all His promises of grace and 
deliverance are suspended. God has nowhere promised to keep the man who needlessly and 
for the sake of his own indulgence runs into temptation. How fearful, then, the responsibility of 
those Christians who tell the reclaimed inebriate, aye, who tell any man, 'You may safely tamper 
with the drink! You may play with this fire of hell and trust in God to keep you from being burnt. 
Alas! how do such counsellors unwittingly play the part of Satan in his cunning approaches to 
our Lord: 'Cast thyself down, for it is written He shall give His angels charge concerning thee; 
and in their hands they shall bear thee up, lest at any time thou dash thy foot against a stone.' 
Oh, that all our brethren and sisters would ever bear in mind the memorable answer: 'Thou shalt 
not tempt the Lord thy God.'  
  
"But not only is abstinence valuable, nay, indispensable, in order to preserve those rescued out 
of the power of this great destroyer, but it is equally valuable to prevent others from falling into 
it. We all profess to believe that prevention is better than cure; seeing, then, that strong drink is 
proved to be the most dangerous foe to perseverance in righteousness, and the most potent 
cause of declension, inconsistency, and apostasy, ought not Christians to strive, both by example 
and precept, to warn the young, the weak, and the inexperienced from touching it? Can any man 
answer for the consequences of putting a bottle to his neighbour’s mouth, be it ever such a small 
one, or ever such a genteel one? God has recorded His curse against the man who does this, 
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and thousands of hoaryheaded parents, broken-hearted wives, and weeping, blighted children 
groan their Amen to the dreadful sentence! Perchance there are some men who can take these 
drinks in what they call moderation and suffer no visible injury; nevertheless, let that man beware 
who touches that which God has cursed, for there are injuries invisible more to be dreaded than 
all the plagues of Egypt! 
  
"But suppose some people could take these drinks without hurting themselves; will they dare 
answer for their children? Alas! there 'are thousands of parents to-day in connection with the 
various churches of our land whose gray hairs are sinking in sorrow to the grave through the 
intemperance of sons and daughters who first acquired a taste for drink by sipping out of their 
own glasses, never used but in moderation! I ask these parents, I ask Christians, was not the curse 
of God on the liquor rather than on the size of the glass which contained it; and might not these 
parents have known that if they sowed the wind they must reap the whirlwind? If time would 
permit we might give illustrations here that would almost wring tears from demons. 
  
"Christian parents, save your children from this moral pestilence; oh! as you value their happiness, 
their chastity, their godliness in this life and their felicity in the next, save them from acquiring a 
taste for drink. Christian ministers, deacons, elders, members, warn your young people that they 
come not within the fatal gaze of this moral basilisk! Oh! warn them that they enter not the 
outermost circle of this eddying maelstrom of perdition, crimsoned already with the blood of 
myriads once as fair and pure, as virtuous and true, as they are now.” 


