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These are the days of subtle temptation to the 
Soldiers of the Cross in many countries. The 
strength and triumph of evil vaunts itself on 
every hand and to many there comes a 
suggestion to take the line of least resistance 
with the world - that enemy of Christ - or to find 
some basis of agreement with it. It is our wisdom 
to pause and consider the lives of those upon 
whom the world had no pull; in whom the 
principle of self was lost in a passion of love to 
God and man and who triumphed over the 
world, the flesh and the Devil to the very end. 
Such an example is Emma Moss Booth. 

She was born when her parents were thirty 
years of age. Her father had already gained 
distinction as a pastor in his Church, and her 
mother was suffering the painful throes of 
propulsion toward the ministry for which God had destined her. When the babe 
was a month old Mrs. Booth entered her husband’s pulpit and made her first 
public confession. A year later William Booth resigned from his pastorate in order 
to give his life to work for ‘those without.’ Emma was five years of age when her 
parents turned their faces still more resolutely toward the lost sheep of England 
and, committed to their great adventure, cut largely free from human support 
and, presently, settled in London. 

At the age of seven the child realized a sense of sin and sought Salvation, and 
when nine she gave her first testimony, inviting a company of poor children to 
Jesus. Shortly after the latter incident an accident occurred which clouded the 
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fair prospect of her life. The crushing of her hand in a closing door so shocked 
her nervous system that life-long suffering and disability seemed inevitable. But 
injured in health as she was, Emma’s faith in God remained undimmed. It would 
seem that the passionate love of her father’s nature, the fine devotion to truth of 
her mother and the indomitable will of both parents contributed something of 
the character of the child, whose precious inheritance carried her forward in 
spite of unusual difficulty. 

As her elder brothers and sisters joined their parents in their campaign, Emma, 
unable for public work, was gradually entrusted with the rather difficult 
household cares. Those were days of stress and trial in the Founder’s family. 
Upon the new Movement descended the scorn of the bulk of the people and 
hostility of the large section. Yet the work steadily advanced, claiming every 
hour and power from the Founder and the Army Mother. Mrs. Booth’s 
correspondence abounds with glimpses of the personal trials which beset them. 

There are various allusions to ill-health and low funds. An unusual share of illness 
followed the wear and tear of this overworked family. In one year Bramwell was 
brought to death’s door by an infection in the heart and throat. His mother had 
barely got him ‘out of the woods’ and away to recuperate when the Mission 
was threatened with the loss of its Leader. Mrs. Booth’s nursing by God’s help 
saved her husband’s life; then she herself collapsed. She had only sufficiently 
recovered to accompany her husband for a little rest when smallpox broke out 
in the home. Bramwell and Emma were dispatched with the younger members 
of the household to the country and Mrs. Booth returned home again to wrestle 
with death. With such domestic strain added to the cares of the Mission, is it any 
wonder we find the following assertion: ‘If I dared give up public work I should 
do so a hundred times, But I dare not’? Again she wrote to Emma: ‘The whole 
work of saving men is a work of suffering from beginning to end, but the saviors 
must never draw back.’ 
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Most girls of sixteen would have regarded the life of an invalid, together with a 
full share of burden-bearing which were now Emma’s lot, as ‘the limit.’ It is 
refreshing - inasmuch as it reveals her human side - to find that she was not 
exempt from an occasional fit of the dumps or that she would write her best 
beloved brother and comrade, Bramwell: ‘I wish I could always be good and do 
good and say good, but I can’t; so it’s no use wishing.’ 

It is almost impossible to study the life of Emma Booth at this time apart from her 
mother, who peculiarly were they one in sympathy and purpose. When the 
clipped wings of her big soul fluttered in captivity and she was conscious of 
Great soul depths, restless, vast and broad, unfathomed as the sea, Some 
infinite craving for an infinite stilling, we find her mother writing: 

Yes, I know all about it, more than you think I do. But this is only the infancy of our 
being, and it is better to possess these capacities for living, even if they are 
never filled in this world, because there is a grand realization for them in the 
next. 

The family feared that Emma would never be equal to the nervous strain of 
public speaking; but once, when away at the seaside, the call of duty drew her 
out and she made her first public effort. The Army Mother describes it thus: 

You will be surprised to hear that Emma spoke in the Hall here last Sabbath. We 
have a good little woman Evangelist here, who is struggling with a lot of rough, 
poor people, and she had to enlisted Emma’s sympathy and won her heart as 
to get her to promise to help. On Sunday night, Emma went on to the platform, 
took a hymn book and began as though she had been at it twelve months. She 
preached from Isaiah x. 3, and they all say she did wonderfully. Not a hesitancy 
or apparent qualm, though she tells me she felt unutterable things. 
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During her suffering youth Emma began to gather the priceless treasures of 
patience, sympathy, tact, faith and the love that never fails. Moreover, the 
foundations of The Army were laid during this desert period of her life; and so 
fully did she apprehend and assimilate the spirit of her parents’ life and service 
that, in later years, she was found to understand the inner meaning of the high 
principles of our constitution and to show remarkable power in applying them to 
the practical everyday life of Salvation warfare. 

On the threshold of her womanhood, when the home nursery was empty, the 
life work of this great woman-to-be remained in obscurity. Her mother writes: 

Emma was nineteen yesterday. We had a nice 
time together. If ‘spirits are not finely touched 
but to fine issues’ I often wonder what God 
intends to do with her. He must have some 
grand destiny for her here or yonder. 

A year later the Divine plan began to unfold. The 
Founder entrusted ‘Miss Emma’ with the first 
women Cadets to train for Officership. With joy 
she took the charge to her heart. As she opened 
her whole being to Christ, in very truth He dwelt 
within her, controlling , guiding, impelling her 
spirit with His own grace and power. By example 
and boundless love and effort, Emma Booth not 
only put into her Cadets the principles her 
mother had instilled in her character, but also 
the love, faith and knowledge of God which 

were her own strength. Having overcome in her own life, she gained 
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extraordinary power to overcome in other lives. Of her triumphant faith Mildred 
Duff said: 

She saw possibilities of beauty and usefulness in The Army in every Cadet. The 
most unlikely and unlovely specimens, those who could never be a personal 
pleasure to her, she enthused with her own faith and vision until we saw them 
rise up to be what she - though nobody else - thought possible. Even for her 
failures she believed and triumphed. Girls who, perhaps through lack of early 
training, were strangely lacking in moral principles, she needed to send home; 
but she sent them with tender love and a word of faith. ‘Now, go and prove at 
home that you are what I believe you will be; then come back to be one of my 
real successes,’ she would say. She kept in touch with such girls, and after as 
long as three years welcomed them back again. Many made good and are in 
the fight today. 

Lest it be thought that this woman, who so successfully fitted others to wage war 
against the Devil’s kingdom, sailed on unruffled, sunny sea in her own spiritual 
experience, some family letters written at a period lift a veil and reveal many a 
dark outlook, stormy buffetings, and hard-won victories over the enemy of souls. 
One extract reads: 

I have seemed to live a life during the last week. I have had such revelations of 
myself - the weakness of my own heart, the immerse strength of all that is human 
in me. My heart seems torn, and all around is tumult and darkness, though inside 
I know He reads: ‘Thy will be done.’ I cannot say how much more. I cannot 
always find out how I feel, but I know I always mean that. Oh, I have suffered so 
much. I am like a weary traveller, who is tired and has found no rest, and now I 
will seek no more, but to His dear arms I’ll fly - there only. I believe it may be the 
lesson He is trying to teach me. I want to learn. 
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Again: 
Perhaps God wants you and me to stand, and 
work, and lead - even running - where hundreds 
or thousands shall follow us; and He may see that 
there is no other way to prepare us, except by 
bringing us through heart sorrow and heart 
difficulty. If so, we must not be afraid or repine. 

Thus triumphing in secret, she was prepared for 
battles and victories in the open, and this soul, 
once so timid that she dreaded to speak to a 
stranger, rose up to obey duty whatsoever its 
command. 

Speaking of her faithfulness, Colonel Forward said: 
‘When she dealt with difficulty she went at it with 
both hands.’ 

And Colonel Harriet Lawrence: ‘When she had a wound to make she never 
used a saw, but a knife. She went at the root of a trouble, clear, sharp, quick; 
but she never left a scar.’ 

Colonel Forward continued: ‘If she had cause to believe that someone was 
acting in a wrong spirit, even if they were outside her own department, she 
would spend some time in prayer, then in the early hours of the morning she 
would write a letter and send me off before breakfast to deliver it. She put the 
same spirit into her Staff. Supposed someone had complained that the bread 
was not good, she would say, ‘It is no use grumbling about the bread; have you 
seen the baker? Go and speak to him!’ 
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In those days the bread and butter bill was a real difficulty. There were times 
when Miss Emma had to go out herself and get money to keep things going. 
She would tell the girls, and ask them to pray for us. Off she would go, and by 
and by come back radiant, waving a check and saying, ‘See what your faith 
has helped to bring.’ Then she would send us out to do difficult things. No one 
thoughts of saying No. 

Her sympathy, her love, her humility, were beyond anything that could be put 
into words. Once she gave me a sharp rebuke for a fault that was not mine. 
Next day she discovered her mistake, sent for me and so sweetly told me she 
was sorry. 
We felt that she came to us everyday from God’s presence, and she linked us 
on to Him. 

The last sentence discovers the secret of Emma Booth’s power with her Cadets. 
An extract from a letter to her mother, written when once, worn out, she had 
been sent away to rest , tells of the deep sense of responsibility she had for the 
well-being of her own soul. 

I wish you were here! Oh, the mountain side with all around one that God alone 
can make. I see more and more clearly what my life has to be - what it must be 
- and how only God can help me. I confess I have not been so good as I was 
once, not so strong in God, not so hidden in Him. London is so fearful a rush. And 
yet this shall not be any excuse. With the battle to wage without, there is all the 
more reason and need for calm within. I cannot perhaps alter the 
circumstances, but I can be altered, and I am going down as a little child to 
seek till I find, to be made His only and completely as He wills - saved from care. 
And then I must help my soul by better management of my body, my time, my 
opportunity. 
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Colonel Harriet Lawrance, who was for many years in a leading position at the 
International Training College, sums up the triumph of her service amongst the 
Cadets thus: 

Because of what she was, she raised her Cadets standards of righteousness and 
faith and sacrifice that neither time nor the battle has lowered. 

The Training Home ‘Mother’ had given several 
of her best women to our first Missionary Field, 
when, by her marriage with Commissioner 
Tucker, she herself became a missionary. She 
turned her face eastward with abandon and 
delight. India, that wonder ful, l imitless, 
fascinating battle-field! She was to prove it a 
field of personal combat, suffering and 
conquest, rather than of the advance  of her 
arms as she had fondly hoped. Without reserve 
she entered into the rough pioneering war of 
those days. One room often sufficed for her 
Quarters. She visited the villages and spoke in 
the Halls of great cities, and all the while her 
soul yearned after the people with a yearning 
that irresistibly attracted them to her. Officers 
came fo r a touch of sympathy and 
understanding counsel; the educated Indians for 
enlightenment; women and children for the welling mother-love that 
overflowed to all. With the Commissioner she was full of plans for the blessed 
India, when duty recalled her to London. 
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After Mrs. Booth’s death, in 1890, Mrs. Booth-Tucker 
gathered together the ‘Memorial Fifty’ group of missionary 
reinforcements and returned to India. Now she was free to 
devote all her love and thought to her adopted country! 
From center to center she accompanied her husband, and 
everywhere rose a tide of joyful anticipation and faith for 
greater advances and victory. Then a sudden physical 
collapse brought her activities to a full stop. 

For a time she tarried, hoping against hope that rest would 
restore the spring of life, but those who watched saw this 
precious life flickering out, and only in time to avert her 

death on Indian soil was she carried aboard a homeward-
bound boat. 

When something of strength returned, she had to fight the battle of a wife 
whose ill-health threatens to divert her husband from his life-work. Commissioner 
Booth-Tucker to leave India because of her! It could not be! But step by step she 
descended into that valley of humiliation - more difficult to tread than almost 
any other road of sacrifice - and in its depths she accepted God’s plan for her 
life, though it cut through so many hopes and expectations she had cherished. 
She was a Soldier. She composed her heart to receive whatever post her Lord 
would appoint. 
During a term at International Headquarters, as joint Foreign Secretary with the 
Commissioner, she was in close association with the Founder and the Chief of 
the Staff. This enlarged her vision of Army possibilities, developed her executive 
and public powers. for years, her spirit in the hands of the Potter had been tried 
and beautiful in many fires, now as a vessel of honor she brought great gifts for 
The Army. Of Emma at this period, General Bramwell Booth said: 
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She had an orderly mind, and possessed a rare intuition, reaching at one bound 
conclusions which others would arrive at only by stages of hesitation, with 
occasional retracing of steps. This gift extended beyond the world of affairs to 
the world of the spirit. She came upon solutions of spiritual problems in the same 
quick, illuminating way. She had a capacity for quickly absorbing information ... 
By some strange mental alchemy she gave back something that was better, 
brighter, more clear, often more deep also, than the 
thing she had received. Allied to this original and 
powerful mind she had great power of will. In the 
last letter she wrote to me she said, ‘Do we realize 
the real value of our own determination?Nothing 
without God, of course, but with Him, what a mighty 
force for good and blessing a sanctified will is.’ 

But it seems to me that the gift that made her most 
powerful The Army was one that is free to us all if we 
will esteem it highly enough to seek it with our whole 
heart. Of this, her brother Bramwell wrote: 

I can think of no other person in the range of 
Salvation Army life, at any rate of that period, who 
so wonderfully illustrated the truth that love shall 
conquer. She brought to problems of The Army, the 
most highly complex and difficult nature, a large benevolence, a sympathy, a 
charitableness which broken down hard, unyielding tissues, often before her 
reason or conscience were called upon to determine a course of action. This 
wonderful generosity of spirit, this inherent charitableness of disposition, came to 
be highly valued in the high councils of The Army. Her very presence was 
reckoned by her contemporaries to be a great asset in many of the more 
important matters affecting the Organization. 
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How great a joy she was to her father, the Founder, may be gathered from his 
journals quoted in Begbie’s ‘Life’. After her death he wrote: 

While the Chief was my ‘right hand’ in this great enterprise, she was my ‘left’ and 
I had fondly reckoned on her being his right hand when I had passed away. 
While all these years he has helped me so manfully and skillfully in brain, she has 
cheered and sustained me in heart, and yet both have excelled in the 
possession of each other’s qualities, for she has had the skill of the highest 
character, and he has had the tenderest quality of the soul. 

The Booth-Tuckers’ years of experience in America witnessed a period of 
continued development and overcoming and a  series of triumphs in Salvation 
warfare. Emma held fast to her standards of pure and undefiled religion; her 
offering of health, strength and time was placed in the hands of Christ, and He 
blessed it and multiplied the blessing to thousands. 

General Higgins, who was in the United States as Chief Secretary during the 
whole of the Booth-Tuckers’ term there, speaks of her work: 

She was good whichever way you took her; in every and any circumstance the 
loveliness of Christ shone through her life. A beautiful woman. tender, gentle, 
gracious, tactful; loving her home with a passion, yet, despite her frail health, 
ever leaving it to seek souls and to raise the standard of the Heavenly Kingdom. 
Every inch a leader. Courageous, despite a great natural timidity which she 
cleverly hid. Quick to grasp a situation and to decide well. A states-woman, a 
marvel at seeing the kernel of a difficulty and the points of a problem or a truth; 
wise to confer; always projecting her mind into possibilities of advance. A 
charming, persuasive speaker, able to capture and hold the keenest minds of 
America, and to enlist them in her cause. 
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Speaking of her power with those in soul difficulties, 
General Bramwell Booth wrote: 

Here again it was her charitableness that triumphed. 
When souls who had become discouraged or cold, 
self-seeking or cantankerous, came into her 
presence - that wonderful breathing of sympathy 
and loving-kindness - they began presently to 
confess their failures, their desires of the past and 
wishes for the future. In a few moments they had 
voluntarily laid on the table the very material that 
enabled her to get at the heart of their difficulty, and 
so put them into right relationship with God and with 

their work. 
‘But’ as her brother continued: ‘even in her sympathy she was not unbalanced.’ 
The following extract from a letter is an example if the robust appeal she would 
make from her own unselfish experience to an Officer tempted by alluring 
prospects to leave his post: 

I declare to you that if we were going to live here forever, and earth was our 
everlasting home, I should not want a life consecrated to the winning of money. 
I’ve seen enough of its wretched, narrowing, withering, damning effect! I would 
still want to live for others’ happiness and others’ good! but, my beloved 
comrade, we are dying, and each day brings us nearer the coffin and the silent 
grave! Can we, of all people, with our light and our experience and our 
encouragement, and the beautiful comrades who surround us in every land, 
can we turn aside and seek self? 

Again, to a promising Officer who had hastily resigned, she sent the following 
wise-hearted protest: 
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Because in some instances 
we meet with disappointment 
and difficulty, and break 
down, as did our Master, does 
this show The Salvation Army 
to be a failure, or constitute a 
reason for men and women 
to resign from it? If you will 
read your New Testament and 
study even a little of church 
history from the days of Christ 
until now, you will discover 
that the same struggle always 
existed, and that the same 
obstacles have always presented themselves where the standard of Jesus Christ 
has been uplifted and maintained. And looking over the length and breadth of 
The Salvation Army with unprejudiced eyes and the sort of heart you once 
possessed in regard to it, you will be led to acknowledge that while its triumphs 
in presenting the unadulterated religion of Jesus have been great, and the 
standard it has succeeded in building in the world has been wonderful - after all, 
its greatest achievement has been the making of a people whose lives are right 
and pure and good, whose boast is in the Cross of Christ, and whose aim and 
object is to win the souls of men. 
God bless you. 

Allied to her boundless love and patience was a vivid realization of responsibility 
in the face of wrong. She had an instinct against wrong; it was not exactly 
indignation, nor wrath, but a kind of heat. her whole being flamed against sin. 
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So Emma Booth-Tucker 
loved and worked 
before the public, and 
still more behind the 
scenes. So she made 
m e n a n d w o m e n 
adore the grace of 
God and love to follow 
her lead along the 
Way of the Cross, until 
one day God needed 
her for some special 
service in a higher 
s p h e r e , a n d i n a 
m o m e n t s h e w a s 
away. 

Who so fitting as he to whom she was wife and comrade for fifteen years to pay 
tribute to her most intimate life? Said Commissioner Booth-Tucker, at her funeral: 

She was not mine, she belonged to God. She was a beautiful specimen of the 
Salvation of Jesus. Next to God she belonged to the people. Her heart was with 
them all the time. She sympathized with their sorrows, alleviated their sufferings 
and sought, with all her heart, their Salvation. And she belonged to The Army. 
No matter what might be the stress or storm through which The Army was 
passing, she never wavered. 

We saw eye to eye; we walked hand in hand; we fought side by side; we had 
no divided interests. At home and on the battle-field we were one, absolutely 
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one in spirit, in plan, in purpose. God helped me not to hold her glorious spirit 
back. 

She was a wonderful piece of God’s own handiwork. 

The Divine Sculptor who moulded her life, her work and her character, can do 
the same for you. True, it cannot be with the use of the same chisel and mallet 
which helped to make her what she was. True, the keen edge of the chisel will 
enter into your soul, as it did into hers. She felt it all herself to agony, but through 
her tears she looked up and said, ‘Abba Father, They will, not mine, be done.’
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