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‘I am convinced of the divinity of The Salvation 
Army.’ The words rang in my heart long after a 
Corps Officer --- who had rendered forty years 
of Field service--spoke them to me. 

Pondering this old but ever new truth - that God 
delights to dwell with His people - evidences of 
the Divine Presence in The Salvation Army arise 
in mind pictures, like peaks aglow in the sunset. 
One especially shining witness is that God’s 
choice of the men and women who have 
pioneered our work in various countries. 

Sometimes He has sent His servants forth without 
the slightest knowledge of the language of the 
people to whom they bore His message. 
Greatly 
has He honored their obedient faith!  Again, He 
has chosen one from amongst the people of 
the country to be ‘attacked.’ Generally it has 
been a weak, insufficient one, who needed to 
walk each step in the Light of God, leaning on the arm of Omnipotence lest, 
stumbling, he or she should wreck the precious thing committed to their charge. 

Of the latter type no more striking example can be cited than Hedwig von 
Haartman, the pioneer Officer of Finland. A delicate girl, with but few natural 
qualifications for leadership, she raised, in less than seven years, and in 
circumstances beset with peculiar difficulties, a fighting force which, for many 
essential characteristics, might have  been the Founder’s own regiment. 
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Hedwig had temperamental drawbacks. Cast in the mould of an analyst rather 
than of a soldier, she suffered throughout her career the disabilities for leadership 
associated with this sort of specialist. Her mind was devoted to detail. She was 
observant, but her interest inclined to centre upon small things by the wayside, 
the study of which she would pursue with a perseverance that was sometimes 
irritating to minds of wider scope. 

Absorbed in her purpose, and indifferent to her own comfort, she overlooked 
the human susceptibilities in her associates, often forgetting to say a word of 
praise, or to perform the gracious act. Her rebukes might well have seemed out 
of proportion to an offense, and her demands for the war unreasonable to any 
but those whose entire devotion she had captured by reason of her own 
abnegation. 

We who know our own hearts may find common ground for consolation in her 
deficiencies, while in the devotion which gave its all to the end, the faith that 
held in the dark, the endurance that refused to yield, the simplicity and humility 
of spirit which spoke more loudly of Christ than her words,  and her joy in God  
which flourished in the desert days as i the years of plenty - we may take 
courage, for they are possible of cultivation in any yielded spirit. 

Hedwig, the daughter of a noble Finnish family, had reached young 
womanhood when she met Christ. Attending an evangelistic meeting, led by a 
young nobleman, she, for the first time, understood her position before God, 
and heard the Saviors’s call to follow Him. Deeply convicted, she left the 
meeting with a friend, walked some distance, then stopped; as she stood in the 
street she decided for Christ and alone returned to the meeting hall. 
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That night Hedwig was born again. A great love for Christ filled her heart, and 
she began to witness for Him. One of her efforts was the forming of a Bible class 
in the college in which she was the language teacher. She led many of her 
pupils to the Savior. 

An illness brought her into ‘the Valley of the Shadow,’ and there she realized that 
service to the One who had redeemed her should be not one of many interests 
in life, but her sole interest. She vowed to God that if she were restored to health 
He should have her all. 

Believing that she could reach most souls, as a hospital nurse, she upon her 
recovery, interviewed a leading doctor on the subject, but was informed there 
was no room for fanatics in hospital wards. Thrown back upon God, she awaited 
His guidance, meanwhile attaching herself to a band of noble women whose 
hearts had been awakened to the claims of eternity. With them she visited the 
slums of Helsinki, seeking the lowest and worst in their homes, and in the public-
houses, while in the drawing rooms of the wealthy she witnessed that Jesus had 
satisfied her soul. She won souls amongst both classes. God had her in hand for 
a Salvation Army career, but at the onset, as an angel of light, Satan set up a 
scheme of prevention. 

News of The Army had reached the little band of slum workers via Sweden. 
Some of Hedwig’s friends were captivated by the accounts of the success 
attending The Army’s efforts. Not so Hedwig. Her nature was too thorough to be 
influenced merely by success, often a transient thing which, passing, leaves a 
dismal track of failure. 

The methods of The Army seemed to her to be unscriptural. ranks and titles, 
demonstration and organization! It all savored of ‘creatureliness’ - of the flesh 
rather than of the  Spirit! Hedwig contemplated withdrawing from the work she 
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loved rather than grieve her Lord. But one of the ladies had gone to England for 
the purpose of studying The Army at close range. She returned with unvarnished 
accounts of the godly sincerity and simplicity of its leaders; she had visited their 
homes, had seen their zeal for souls and their sacrifice of all worldly or selfish 
aims. As Hedwig listened, the Holy Spirit revealed to her heart the truth that ‘the 
letter killeth; the spirit giveth life,’ Her prejudice dispersed; her soul leaped to 
these people! ‘This is God’s way for me,’ she presently decided, and wrote her 
mother begging her to give her away to this holy war as she would give her in 
marriage. 

Within a few months Hedwig had arrived at the International Training Home in 
London, there to be uniformed and trained for Army Officership. Before she left 
home she had laid self low, and was in harmony with the will of God; therefore 
during her six months of training no discipline vexed her, nor mud nor stones, nor 
vulgar jest of the crowd--part of the bargain of those days. Her whole being was 
open to receive instruction and help. She reveled in the great Meetings, and 
regarded, perhaps, as her greatest  privilege the opportunity top learn from the 
Founder’s lips how to wage Salvation war. 

Impatiently the little band at Helsinki awaited her return. When, in uniform with 
Lieutenant’s braid on her collar, she stepped from the train, her eye shining and 
the greeting ‘Hallelujah’ on her lips, her comrades sensed a new strength about 
her. ‘She is the same and yet different: the power of God is upon her,’ was their 
verdict. And so it proved. 

A Hall was taken for the Meetings, some of the Converts of the slum mission were 
sworn-in to be Soldiers, and then began the work of raising The Salvation Army in 
Finland. The task was a difficult one, impossible except by faith in the power of 
God. 
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Her Headquarters consisted of three small rooms --a workman’s cottage --in an 
unmade street. By day Hedwig visited the people in their homes, and in the 
streets sold pamphlets which described The Army; by night she conducted the 
Meetings. 

The pioneers suffered real poverty; their food was short and of the coarsest, and 
time was when the Lieutenant’s boots needed mending and she had no money 
either to repair them or to pay bus fares, which would spare her tramping 
through the mud. She had scores of well-to-do relatives in Helsinki, but the 
heavenly vision hand led her out from amongst them. Certainly she would not 
beg from them. As she walked the streets, her heart communing with God, she 
espied a silver coin in the mud--the price of a boot-mending. She picked it up 
and gave thanks. 

To her Soldiers she appeared as one more than human. One early Convert 
testified: 

She came amongst us as Jesus did; she was different from us men who had lived 
wicked lives in wretched, godless homes. How should we dare top draw back 
shun persecution when she went forward? 

Not only did she gain the eat of the common people, but, down the dirty street, 
ladies began to pick their way and to knock at the door of the little wooden 
house. One of her spiritual children, Alma Forsblom, came. The year before, she 
had met Hedwig in the drawing - room of a baroness and had been fascinated 
her soul. 

Miss Forsblom had sought and found Salvation; now she asked her spiritual 
mother for some work. Hedwig let her darn her worn clothes. With needle in 
hand, and a storm of resentment in her heart, Alma worked. Then she mused: 
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‘How can she live in such a place?’ Looking about the bare, ugly room, her 
thoughts continued, ‘Such a life!’ 

The door opened, Hedwig returned from her visiting, greeted her with a smile, 
the shining light still upon her face. She told a little about her experiences; had a 
few words about ‘the clean heart,’ and after some prayer Alma retracted her 
steps through the mud with the conviction burning within, ‘She is happier than I 
am.’ She came again and again. After a while, Hedwig committed to her a 
daily Bible-reading with a converted Jewess, who was seeking for light. 

Miss Forsblom was a trained singer. In Hedwig’s atmosphere she began to feel 
uncomfortable about attending concerts and asked her advice. ‘What do you 
feel about it?’ the Lieutenant inquired. 

‘I am never so near to God as when hearing beautiful music.’ 

‘By what do you judge your nearness to God? Is it easy for you to testify for God 
after a concert? The Lord’s presence gives us love for souls and courage to seek 
them, Does this music give you overcoming power?’ 

‘No, but when I hear beautiful music I thank God for His good gifts.’ 

‘That is emotion.’ Here the conversation would end. Hedwig never hammered. 
Alma ceased going to concerts. 

Step by step this proud, self-sufficient girl came fully to the feet of the Savior, and 
turned her face toward the International Training Home. 

Such were Hedwig’s methods of winning souls. She lived before them a life so 
joyous and holy that they longed to possess her secret. 
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It had not been the intention of International Headquarters to place their frail girl 
in charge of the Finnish opening; but as God blessed the work, the Founder and 
his Chief of Staff came to realize that Hedwig von Haartman was the chosen 
instrument for His glory. She was promoted to be Adjutant and appointed 
Territorial Commander. 

Hedwig was free from personal ambition. Moreover, she had no delusions about 
her natural deficiencies as a leader. Throughout her career she complained to 
her dearest friend that she was ‘ too short for her frock,’ but with God she had 
no reserves. Since He had sent her this appointment, she raised no controversy, 
by taking for her motto ‘Forward my soul in power!’ she rose to her great 
responsibility. 

She received her first three Cadets into her tiny Headquarters: her own bed 
screamed a corner of the dining room. These young women had rather lax 
ideas about coming to help Miss von Haartman, but she soon dispelled their 
illusions, awakening them by whistle and assigning them their duties. One, 
feeling homesick, asked four times in one day for permission to go to her mother. 
She was told ‘No.’ Hedwig prayed then through their difficulties and sent them 
about their work with an awakened sense of the importance of their call. 

Meanwhile, she struggled with her own confronting giants. Of business methods 
she had little knowledge and simple accounts presented formidable difficulties. 
She set herself to master these. 

She early felt that she must introduce The Army more effectually to the public, 
and decided to publish a War Cry. With no knowledge of press work and little 
literary ability, she prepared her small paper with infinite care and, though 
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inwardly groaning over what her trained mind knew to be a literary failure, she 
committed her best to God, and thrust in faith. He greatly blessed the venture. 

The language of the educated people of Finland had been Swedish for 
hundreds of years, and Hedwig knew no more of her ancient Finnish language 
than the average high school girl of Gardiff would understand Welsh, an 
Edinburgh girl Gaelic. But the bulk of the working people, The Army’s people, 
spoke only Finnish. Full handed though she was, Hedwig determined to master 
the language. 

She plotted at it, and as soon as she felt able she took with her four men 
Converts and held a Meeting amongst a crowd of rough men who smoked and 
drank the while. It did not take long for her to say all she knew of Salvation in 
Finnish, and, as she had no one to supplement her efforts, she then knelt and 
said, ‘Let us pray.’ Before the meeting closed, six men sought Salvation. Thus 
encouraged, she determined upon a Finnish Corps and set about the translation 
of a Song Book. 

Corps sprang up throughout the country, and then came to pass what Hedwig 
had anticipated from the first--the work attracted the attention of the Russian 
Government, under whose jurisdiction her country stood. Could they suffer such 
an organization as The Salvation Army - of foreign origin, and with military ranks 
and methods? 

Securing the promise of an interview with the Governor General, she sent him in 
advance a copy of In Darkest England and the Way Out. Then she called 
together her Soldiers for prayer, asking them to pray on the day on which she 
was to see the man in whose hands apparently lay the future of The Army in 
Finland. She herself spent the greater part of the night preceding the interview 
on her knees before God. Then, attired in her uniform, she went to meet the 

� Page !  of !8 14



!

Women
Flagof the

Governor-General. The Lord clothed His servant with grace. The Governor was 
greatly impressed by the Adjutant’s calm, modest dignity, her common sense 
and her message. In that frail woman the man of the world was convinced of 
the divinity of The Salvation Army. He recognized that nothing but good could 
come to the poor and the evil of the community from efforts directed by this 
beautiful Finnish spirit, and with slight modifications gave his consent for the 
continuation of Salvation Army work in Finland. The Adjutant gave thanks to 
God and pressed forward to further attacks. 

To the foe, as to her comrades, von Haartman ever presented a brave face, but 
how dark and rough was her way may be judged from extracts of letters to her 
mother. And does not every soul who comes to grips with the powers of 
darkness understand the experiences suggested here? 

If you(she writes) have looked at these things from an entirely earthly point of 
view, then truly it seems we should do best to break up and clear out - all of us. 

But there is another side to the matter, and that is, in the furnace of trial God’s 
people are purified and cleansed. I have believed this during times of incredible 
difficulties, but God has helped me not to give place to the discouragement 
which the Devil has tried in every way to insinuate into my soul. 

And yet again: 

There are moments even in a Christian’s life when it seems much easier to die 
than to live, to leave his post rather than to remain in it. And this last has been 
my experience lately. But I can praise God that He, with His strong Hand, has 
held me up. 
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She felt her Officers to be a change from God. Before arranging changes in 
their appointments she spent a night in prayer, laying before the Lord each of 
the Officers concerned and seeking guidance. 

She was exacting to a degree, but thoroughly fair and she never ‘nagged,’ 
therefore her Officers respected her decisions, even when they hurt. In dealing 
with difficulties she followed two wise principles. ‘First, never to allow mistrust of a 
person until I have myself, through that person, been convicted that I have 
reason for that feeling. Second, never to say anything disagreeable to any one 
unless I hope thereby to gain some good result.’ 

The regulations of The Army were to her an unmixed comfort. They were the 
guiding hand at dangerous junctions; they were a father’s loving ‘Yea’ and 
‘Nay’ in matters beyond her experience; they were a judge’s decision in affairs 
beyond her control. She kept them herself with the comfort of assurance, and 
she saw that others kept them. For her, in awkward moments, there was no blind 
eye to the telescope; nor the line of least resistance in matters small or great. 
She would make an Army after the pattern of her Founder’s considered 
judgement. By standing to that principle she actually achieved her purpose. 

At last the tide of poverty, ridicule and persecution turned, and opportunities for 
advance taxed all her powers. To direct her people, she harnessed to her aid 
the excellent telephone system of Finland. Nevertheless she needed  to take 
long journeys by rail, boat, sleigh and coach. Not one unnecessary penny would 
she spend on her personal comfort; on the steamers, by steerage. By degrees 
the officials came to recognize that an angel with folded wings sometimes 
passed their way, and they watched for opportunities to minister to her. 

Great was her joy when Headquarters appointed as her secretary her spiritual 
child, Captain Alma Forsblom. The Captain brought to her friend and leader a 
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whole treasure of helpfulness. Hedwig was entirely unmusical, and it had greatly 
distressed her because she could not tell when she sang in tune, or at what 
pitch she raised a song. ‘I will not afflict the people any more, you must teach 
me to sing,’ she declared. 

On their long journeys they would practice together a song fifty times, or until 
the Major had mastered it. Once learned, she never lost a tune, and was able 
to sing pleasantly and with soul. 

A keenly observant woman of affairs and most loyal friend, Forsblom would 
detect when her leader had ill-managed a person or situation, when she forgot 
a word of praise or unduly ‘came down’ on an offender. She never betrayed 
her thoughts by the movement of an eyelid, but by a pencilled note often 
prevented a difficulty. Far from resenting help, the leader would say: 

‘That is what you are for; what is the good of you, if you are not eyes and ears 
and brain for me? ‘ Hedwig would give her secretary half a dozen orders, and 
say, ‘Attend to these at once.’ 

‘Now really, which one at once?’ the secretary would reply good-naturedly. 
Humility is true wisdom. Hedwig von Haartman would stop, sort out her ideas, 
and with a smile would hand over her revised orders. Thus she used her 
secretary’s keen mind to assist in wise leadership. 

Surely, they are the meek who inherit the earth. Major von Haartman’s name 
became a household word throughout Finland, and wherever it was 
announced that she would speak there would gather a crowd to hear her. But 
she hid in Christ, and remained unspoiled. 
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At one town, a company of students, charmed with the passion of her message, 
serenaded her at the Officers’ Quarters. They little guessed that her bed was a 
bag of straw upon the bare boards. The following night they attended her 
meeting in force, to hear her acknowledgement of their honor. It came, but so 
differently from the words of the ‘popular’ woman. 

I was awakened from my sleep by some most beautiful singing, and as I listened 
I thought, ‘Oh, if those voices were but consecrated to the service of my Savior, 
how many souls they might win for Him.’ 

Then the inevitable. Hedwig von Haartman received her Farewell Orders. They 
included so much - separation from her mother, and from the wide circle of 
relations who were now honored by her position and who honored her; from the 
souls she had brought into the light of God, trained as Officers and led to 
victory, and from her devoted secretary. She faced the future strangely alone. 
She shed her tears in secret, but to those who complained or criticized the 
decision, she replied: 

‘It is best. It is right. It is for the god of all.’ 

Her Officers listened and commented-- ‘Her life and her words agree.’ 

Her next appointment was as Provincial Commander to the German-Swiss 
Province, with the rank of Brigadier. The change involved the learning of another 
language--she was fluent in Swedish, French, Finnish and english, but had only a 
superficial knowledge of German; but to this task she turned with the meekness, 
patience and courage which characterized her earliest fights. Feeling that she 
could more easily gain the hearts of the people by speaking directly to them, 
than through a translator, she used her German while it was still imperfect. A 
cultured man, who attended a Meeting at which some roughs ridiculed her 
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mistakes, tells how she stopped and with exquisite sweetness said, ‘Forgive me 
that I speak so badly.’ Being urged to continue, she stood a few moments, in 
silent prayer; then that same divine illumination which had convicted souls in her 
native land fell upon her, and her broken words became as the sword of the 
Spirit. Souls were smitten with a sense of sin, and cried to God for mercy. 

In a very real sense she had left all to follow Christ, and now He had guided her 
to spot in al the world where He had planned to give to her hundredfold. 
Amongst her Officers was one who had renounced a university professorship to 
fight in The Salvation Army. To her unimaginative mind he appeared as merely a 
young Officer who needed correcting upon various points in his work. To Franz 
von Travel, Brigadier von Haartman appeared certainly as his leader, but more, 
the woman he believed God would give him for his wife. He stood his ground so 
well, and showed himself so truly a man of God and a Salvationist, that Hedwig 
came to confess that she could not help respecting and loving him. But for long 
years she had known naught but God’s choice for her life, and now the 
question came: ‘What is God’s will for me? Shall I be as useful married as if I 
remain single?’ 

At last she was willing that the General should decide the matter for her. An 
unhesitating consent to an engagement was the reply. 

With great joy the Brigadier arranged her wedding tour. The marriage 
celebrated, she turned at once to work. ‘Let us wait for our wedding holiday 
until we can go home,’ she suggested. Together, she and her husband arranged 
and assisted in the Funder’s great Ascension Day Meetings at Zurich, and then 
started out on their own Campaign. Three Meetings were allowed them 
together, then came a dreadful lung hemorrhage which told of a weakness the 
doctors had not located. 
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Two years of a perfect love, of perfecting patience and of faith that did not fail 
in the furnace of disappointed hopes, then Hedwig and her husband set out for 
the delayed visit to her beloved Finland. 

She was to have the desire of her heart, to give one more charge to her spiritual 
children, to make one more effort to lead her people to Christ. 

It was a moment of exquisite joy to her when she and her husband stepped 
upon Finnish soil, welcomed by the souls she had won to the Savior and led in 
the fight. 

A great gathering had been arranged in the Helsinki Temple. It was a Meeting 
such as her Army fight had been; not of personal felicitation, but of pointing 
souls forward to the land still to be possessed. Before a week had flown, a last 
dreadful hemorrhage brought her to the gates of death. Rallying, and their 
furlough being completed, she sent forth again with her husband for 
Switzerland. Before they reached home, at Hamburg, on German soil, the 
summons came. 

Hedwig von Haartman - the women who in her choice to follow Christ conferred 
not with flesh and blood, never wavered, and never looked back - heard the 
summons ‘Come,’ and obeyed. 
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