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SALVATION ON THE STREET 
 
 

Second of a series of Articles by Commander Evangeline Booth, in which our Leader Recalls 
the why and therefore of the Army's Open-air Work, and presses, upon Salvationists Their 

Responsibilities in Connection Therewith.. 
 
 

PROFITABLE PHYSICALLY, AND SPIRITUALLY. 
 
Someone has said that a farmer gets three things out of his work fresh air, exercise, and crops. 
Now, there is much that ought to be said about abundant harvests resulting from spiritual seed 
sown upon the stony flags of the highway, but before doing so I would point out some of the 
subjective benefits it brings down upon the sowers themselves. 
 
First, there is the health-giving side of these exercises. Open-air work is profitable to us 
physically. I have heard much mistaken sympathy expressed by outsiders regarding our 
comrades in this connection — in fact, their commiseration has sometimes developed into actual 
condemnation of a system which permits the exposure and fatigue which they are under the 
impression street services entail. Granted that there is exposure and that there is fatigue — and 
I know of no warfare worthy of the name which does not embrace both but there are conditions 
to counterbalance these. 
 
Salvation operations on the street offer the only out-of-door exercise which comes into their line 
of duty, and for that one reason cannot fail to be of practical benefit. Therefore, rather than 
fearing that open-air work might be injurious, we should gratefully appreciate it, being convinced 
that even allowing for our being somewhat tired at the close of the day, the march cannot help 
but profit us physically. 
 
Then there is the highly beneficial effect of the vocal exercises — the oxygen that refreshes our 
lungs and lubricates our whole breathing apparatus while we speak the claims of Jesus to the 
stander on the street. Properly directed, open-air speaking is not in itself hurtful to either throat 
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or lungs, and those who speak of it as such only demonstrate their ignorance of the correct usage 
of the vocal organs. 
 
Many of the world's most famous preachers have done the greater part of their preaching in the 
open streets, giving in some instances three and four addresses a day and keeping this up 
through an unbroken period of several seasons, without suffering any inconvenience from loss 
of voice of throat affections. Did not the whole world look in amazement upon our honored 
Powder, to in his advanced years, with the unparalleled record of ceaseless effort and vigorous 
toll behind him, concluded a motor tour of six weeks' duration, through which time he spoke 
between three and five times a day, addressing in the open streets sometimes as many as 20,000 
people, often followed by a lecture of an hour and a half at night, and then came back to deliver 
before 10,000 people in the Royal Albert Hall, London, a lengthy address, audible and clear to 
that vast assemblage? 
 
this one remarkable incident shows us clearly that as with all other things, there is a right and a 
wrong way of using the voice. To use it rightly will but increase its capacity, as with any other 
member of the human frame. To use it wrongly will hurt, and finally destroy it, and if ignorance 
or neglect of care injures our voice we must not lay the blame upon the cause to God. 
 
It is commonly thought that one should speak from the throat. This is a mistake and a serious 
one. The nerves of the throat are among the more sensitive of the body, and consequently the 
more quickly become irritated and inflamed, and the irritation causes a rasping and rough tone 
to the voice which is painful to one's hearers as well as to oneself. With those who have any 
delicacy of the lungs, the inflammation started is apt to extend to the lungs. 
 
In talking you should always endeavor to breathe deeply, but only permit your breath to leave 
the body sparingly as in singing. You should speak from the diaphragm and not from the throat. 
The diaphragm is that organ which lies between the base of the legs and the stomach, and which, 
when properly utilized by the speaker, gives a clear, deep, smooth tone to the voice. 
 
Again, in speaking in the open-air you should always be careful not to use a stronger of louder 
voice than is absolutely necessary to carry the message to your audience. The art of making the 
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people hear what you have to say in either hall or street is quite as much, if not more, a question 
of articulation as volume of sound. Shouting will never emphasize your words. You want to gauge 
your distance, the number of your hearers, their relative position to yourself, and the surrounding 
noises, such as traffic, etc. If your crowd is large, or there is anything that makes it difficult for 
you to be heard, you will often find it more helpful to talk a little slower, to lay a greater stress or 
weight on the vowels, and be certain that the end of each word is finished, than to increase the 
strength of your voice. Damp and fogs may be hurtful, but when speaking in harmony with the 
above regulations, it is questionable whether talking under such conditions is as dangerous as 
talking in a badly ventilated hall, where the some air is breathed over and over again until the 
oxygen is nearly all used up, and where, as we are glad and happy to say is almost always the 
case in our crowds, there are gathered some of the most unclean and depraved. Hence, I would 
like to repeat, the open-air work is profitable to us physically. 
 
Then, I am sure there will be no contradiction to my second statement that it is profitable to us 
spiritually. 
 
We all know, if we have any heart in us at all, that there is something about the streets — 
especially the streets at evening-time — that will find it, touch it, and even size up its proportions. 
After a hard, matter-of-fact day — a day that has not had any thing in it to stir the emotions or 
awaken new aspirations, we start out for the meeting. Our soul seems rather cold and, although 
we cannot quite account for it, we do not feel those warm, intense feelings which are so helpful 
to faith and inspiring to service; but upon the street through which we wind our way, or the 
thoroughfare we cross, or the corner at which we take our stand, or amid the ceaseless throng 
of passers-by representing all classes and conditions of people and life, we see something, or 
we hear something, or we think something, or we are told something that is to our numbed 
hearts as the sun to the frozen earth, and lets loose the waters of sympathy, the zealous energies 
of the soul-winner. 
 
In years gone by I have done a very great deal of open-air work myself, and therefore speak not 
from hearsay but from the fulness of personal experience. I began my public career in the streets, 
speaking and praying and singing out of doors for a considerable time before gaining sufficient 
confidence to attempt anything of such a nature in a building. In the street I have fought some 
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of my greatest and most critical battles. I have endured personally my keenest hardships. I have 
suffered my severest persecutions, being pelted with stone and flung at with stick. I have 
addressed my largest crowds and had the most blessed cases at the penitent-form. I have wept 
the loveliest tears, and won the mightiest triumphs, and achieved the most daring exploits, all in 
the streets; therefore I think that, with all modesty, I can speak with some little authority when 
giving my views upon the subject of open-air work, and this is my most emphatic testimony: IT 
WARMS THE SOUL. 
 
There is something about the far-reaching heavens outstretched o'er our heads that reminds us 
of the outstretched wing of the Almighty; there is something about the hurrying feet of the 
restless travelers as they pass to and fro that tells us Time Is flying and Eternity will soon be here; 
there is some look on a woman's face, or some pitiful appeal in a child's eye, or some exclamation 
of horror from a man's lips that with indescribable force convinces us that this world is an empty, 
aching, disappointing region without God ruling and overruling man's every step. 
 
I do not think I have over conducted an open-air meeting of any character, but more especially 
those night services under either a starless or a starlit sky, without better understanding the love 
of Christ for this unlovable world, and how it was He died for it. 
 
(To be continued.) 
 
 
(N.Y.W.C.)  
(April 23, 1921) 
 
 


