“THE EVENING BEFORE THE END”

To the Friends and Supporters of The Salvation Army:
I have just read the incident embraced in Bruce Barton’s Annual Report of The Salvation Army:
“The jailer was convinced of his innocence; so were the other officials who had watched his
conduct in the prison. One of them traveled 200 miles to intercede with the Governor on behalf
of the man, but without success. The day of the execution drew nearer. And except for the
Adjutant of The Salvation Army and that Adjutant’s wife, there was no friend at all to stand at his
side.
“So the Adjutant and his wife prayed with the poor, deserted, friendless fellow. They put him on
his knees and helped him to lift up his prayer to God. They taught him their songs and gave him
courage. The last day had passed and it was the evening before the end.
“Rock of Ages, cleft for me; Let me hid myself in Thee!
— the words in his thick, tuneless voice carried down the silent corridors and into the cells where
other men were thinking what the morning would bring to him.
“He slept like a child, and waking with the first rays of sunlight he raised his voice in the other
song they had taught him: “When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,” and, still singing, went
out with The Salvation Army officers to meet his fate.
“Just a murderer, if the courts were right; or a nobody wrongly condemned for murder, if the
courts were wrong; whichever he was he has gone to appear before the Court which makes no
mistakes.
“But, somehow, all the time I have been at work on this report the picture of him has kept coming
back to my mind. Poor, friendless, outcast chap; not any too bright in the first place — a kind of
bewildered cork upon the tossing sea of life — I keep seeing him that last lonesome night. I keep
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hearing his husky voice singing ‘Rock of Ages’; I see him fall asleep with a smile, and rise to sing
again.
“And I wish tremendously that a little of my money might have been in the fund which paid the
salaries of that Adjutant and his wife — the simple, devoted couple who taught the poor devil
to pray and sing, and to face his Maker with a smile of hope.”
O our dear friends, differing as you may in politics, in race, and in religion, there is one thing on
which we are all agreed, and stand close together; that is, in appreciation of the work of The
Salvation Army for the betterment of mankind! We thank God that He has honored us by giving
us this work to do. You support it because of the proof that, under His guidance, our efforts result
in the reformation of the criminal, the alleviation of distress, the restoration of womanhood, the
reconstruction of broken homes, the caring for little children, and the comforting of them that
mourn. I feel sure that you know that our all-consuming ambition is to carry aid and help
and hope where it is most needed, without discrimination of race, or color, or tongue, or even
the nature of the downfall.
Will you help us? Not only do I ask you to do this as often you have done before, but because
the need is greater, our fields of labor larger and you know us better, and trust and love us more,
will you not give with a greater generosity, that with us you may share in leading a far larger
number of souls to the Hiding Place that the condemned convict sang of “the evening before
the end”?
“Rock of Ages, cleft for me;
Let me hide myself in Thee.”
Evangeline Booth, Commander.
National Headquarters,
123 West 14th Street,
New York City.
(April 29, 1922)
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