COMMISSIONER HOWARD GONE TO "EVERLASTING PEACE"
An Appreciation

The King's chariot has again halted at our gates and taken from our ranks a foremost warrior,
beloved, honored, and victorious. To tens of thousands of Salvationists, to whom by word of lip,
or pen, or report he has immortally endeared himself, the passing of Commissioner T. Henry
Howard will have been as a wrench at their very heart strings. There are few in the ranks of our
great armies to whom he has not been the God chosen channel through which incalculable
blessings have reached them.
For forty-two long years his name has been heralded around the world as one of the fore-runners
of our Flag. From a thousand platforms in almost all lands he has voiced our creed, the Gospel
of God unto salvation, and in almost every office of The Army he has stood an example in holiness
of the saving and keeping grace of Christ Jesus. From our beloved General down to the last
recruit all are saddened because he is no more with us.
The truth that God fills all things comes to us in a thousand ways; it is in the song of birds, in the
shining of the sun on the tender Spring green, in the flowers’ enchanting beauty. It comes to us
from starlit skies, from billowing ocean, from snow-crowned mountains, from fruit-vined valleys,
and from gold-waving plains. But between us and the understanding of these things there is
such an impassable gulf that without the aid of a mind related in all points to our own, and at
the same time in unbroken communion with the Creator, we are not able to interpret the divine
message proceeding without cessation from every created thing.
Pre-eminently a Man of God
Commissioner Howard’s was such a mind. He was pre-eminently a man of God. When I look back
– and it is a long way back, for I could not have been much more than twelve years of age – the
impression made upon my young soul as I came for the first time into his presence returns with
remarkable vividness. I recognized him at once to be a gentle, kind, and wise man, and when
afterward, at my father’s suggestion, we all knelt together and Commissioner Howard was asked
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to pray, I remember distinctly my childhood’s conviction that he was not making some formal
petition to an unknown God, but in quietness and confidence was opening his heart to One with
whom he frequently communed and whom he already knew as a close and dear Friend.
My father quickly recognized that he possessed those gifts that would make him of exceptional
service to the great Salvation War, and as the years passed he swiftly moved from rank to rank,
filling positions which carried heavy responsibilities, and by his unsurpassed loyalty to his
obligations and his conspicuous success, he proved himself competent and worthy of the
confidence reposed in him and the increasing opportunities of each office.
His careful and well-balanced judgment, with his intellectual type of mind, made the
Commissioner of immense help to my father, and to the present General, when in the high offices
of Principal of the International Training Colleges, British Commissioner, Foreign Secretary, and
latterly as the Chief of the staff. There was no more frequent figure in our home, and when after
conferences of tedious hours he was asked to remain for a little personal reflection upon
questions of moment, I have frequently seen in my father's eyes that kindly, appreciative light
which plainly told that the General looked upon him with the fondness and affection of a son. It
was well known that there existed between them that strong bond to which the Commissioner
so feelingly referred in a staff Memorial when he said, "He called me his friend".
Personally I regarded Commissioner Howard as one to whom I could turn at any time and with
any kind of difficulty, with the utmost confidence. I treasured his advice and valued to the last
degree the inspiration and cheer that his presence and his letters alike unfailingly brought. He
visited all my commands, and his generous interest in any and every question that concerned my
personal welfare, both through my earliest experiences and on through the years, won for him a
place in my heart of exceptional tenderness, and his death is indeed a great personal loss.
Character of Sterling Gold
Commissioner Howard was a man of shining character. His character was sterling gold — the
whole structure was built upon and in God. While he was gifted in many directions, was of a
philosophical and logical mind, accompanied by a soundness of judgment that made him most
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valuable in the councils of the Army, yet I think I can say that he owed his success Less to his gifts
and talents than to his character. True, just, minutely correct in all his dealings with others;
moderate in language, merciful in judgment, forbearing in trial, and loyal in friendship, he built
his character upon those choice qualities that lift higher than anything else and breathe out an
influence that has no stopping place. For a character founded on the living rock of these
principles is not an isolated phenomenon, a thing that is limited and can be described, spoken
or written of temporarily, observed and passed by. It is a dispensation of God's, destined by Him
not merely to be an immediate influence, but an abiding, active, in fact, never-ending agency. It
outlives its possessor, outlives his age, perhaps his country, perhaps his language. This is the
monument Commissioner Howard lifted to his name.
Watchful Before the Lord
He loved righteousness. He loved the right wherever he found it. He loved it for its own sake.
He loved it because it made the world better, and because he realized that it was something
inseparable from God. He loved it because it is only by righteousness we can serve Him at all.
Hence his earthly walk was one of watchfulness before the Lord; in fact, those who were closest
to him were apt to question was he not unduly watchful; go afraid he appeared to be of erring
in the smallest de tail of his service that he would weigh and reweigh any question before giving
shape to his thoughts, or motion to his will.
While this intellectual, thoughtful, affectionate man was not of the ascetic type, his daily life was
such as to carry the conviction that an exceedingly sensitive conscience censored his every
thought and motive before he permitted it to be transmuted into action. All the little acts and
attitudes and words that wake up the bulk of everyday life, in Commissioner Howard had to pass
the test of a conscience as delicate and as true as any I have ever known lest any influence should
emanate from his life not worthy of his calling and not commendable in a Christian.
His faith was steadfast. He had a clear vision of heavenly things. He held fast to those beliefs
which he felt to be fundamental to spiritual progress and peace. This was the spring of his
spiritual joy, hope and sustenance. This created easily a confidence in his judgment and teaching
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which made him the harbor for many a storm-tossed soul, and the anchorage for those torn by
the under tow of doubt and intellectual questionings.
Shall Have the Light of Life
During his last visit to this country I was spiritually uplifted and strengthened by the little insight
he kindly gave me into his experience of growth in grace, and now, as I dwell upon the story he
told, I see how true it is that if we will but follow after Christ, and refuse to doubt Him, we shall
not walk in darkness but shall have the light of life, and that dim as may be our outset, more of
night than morning in some of our journeyings, as we follow on with a believing heart we shall
know the Lord, and with the light that radiates from Himself our path will shine brighter and
brighter unto the perfect day. This is how it was with Commissioner Howard, and this is the lesson
his life taught.
The way he left the battlefields of earth to join the white armies of the redeemed is characteristic
of him. There was not any intimation of agitation. The suddenness of the call occasioned no
sensational emotion. His passing away simply emphasized the fact that Heaven was not alone
the reward of the righteous, but the glorious crowning of sacrifice and service, the natural
consequence of a Christian life, the end of the voyage, the home-coming of the Christian traveler.
While we did not catch the burst of song that greeted him, yet we know that there his entrance
was abundant, and here his end was peace, for he went to sleep as a wearied seafarer changing
watch, saying, "Perhaps in the morning we shall see the shore."

(July 28, 1923)
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