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FOREWORD 
 
 
On Sunday evening, June 16th, 1929, our home was darkened by the shadow of death and my 
beloved husband closed his eyes on the scenes of earth. In the words of the Psalms for the day, 
“His shoulders were eased from the burden and his hands were delivered from making the pots.” 
 
Those dear hands had, some months before, prepared the matter which is presented in this 
volume. In a partially prepared preface he writes: 
 

“Here I continue some reminiscences of our Army work and warfare, with glances at 
people I have known either slightly or intimately, prior to 1912, the year in which I became 
the General of the Salvation Army. Except incidentally, I have not referred to events since 
that time.” 

 
For me, and I believe for many of those who love him, these pages are fragrant with memories 
and arouse inspiration and aspiration concerning the work of our beloved Salvation Army. Not 
for us alone, but for the ever-increasing ranks of those who live for others will the example and 
work of such a man as Bramwell Booth, and such incidents as are here recorded, prove an 
incentive to renewed effort and holy daring in the battle for righteousness on earth, for, indeed, 
in this battle the numbers of the brave are few. My husband has written elsewhere: 
 

“Help is needed if the battle is to be kept going and the victory won. Real daring and 
reckless helpers — helpers who care for nothing but to drive back the hosts of hate." 

 
I trust that these pages will be as a “Candle of the Lord" to set alight other spirits. In this way 
Bramwell Booth will still be used by God to spread His Light in the world. 
 
 

FLORENCE E. BOOTH.  
 


