SALVATION ON THE STREET

The Third 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.
In the last series I outlined some of the beneficial effects of open-air work upon those who take
part in it. But when all is said and done, the specific end of this, as of all other salvation efforts,
is not gain to self, but gain to others. And it is because our blood-and-fire activity on the street
has meant such good beyond all estimation to the world at large that we hold its privileges and
value its advantages as the superlative treasure of a salvationist's opportunity.
Its open-air work has distinguished The Salvation Army from all other organizations. Thousands
have copied us in these particular methods, but we led the way in establishing street meetings
as an organized regulation, and this has made, and will ever make, The Salvation Army stand out
in the striking pictures of religious history.
True, it has brought down upon us the anathemas of multitudes of people, but it has been our
recommendation to multitudes more. It has imprisoned many of our soldiers, but it has lined our
tanks with the brave and heroic. It has called forth dislike and abhorrence for our Salvation
Banner, but it has made its blood-red wave as welcome as the sun-break in the blackest and
darkest and saddest byways the world over.
It is our outdoor meetings that have won for us the world-wide acknowledgement from bad and
good, from foe and friend, that we are the people for the masses; and seeing that it is the masses
that make and populate the nation, then the statement assumes inestimable proportions, and
we hold doubly dear this cherished practise and place which declares unmistakably to all that
our one, all-absorbing purpose is to missionize, elevate and save the people.
GREATEST AND MOST EFFECTIVE MEANS.
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Our open-air meetings have proved our greatest and most effective means of advertisement.
Thousands and tens of thousands of people, whose attention has failed to be arrested by a
poster, who have never read a column in any of our publications, nor come into direct contact
with a salvationist, have been attracted by a little Group of singing soldiers around some lamppost, or outside some saloon, and have been faced with the actual and active existence of an
organization whose greatest characteristic is soul-saving.
Our open-air work, above and beyond all our other agencies, has made know the one object
which unctionizes and controls all our measures and undertakings — the salvation of the people.
The worst and most indifferent, those who have been Inclined favorably toward us and those
who have hated and persecuted us, have been convinced by our open-air operations as to the
singleness and strength of our purpose. Whatever their personal prejudice, or peculiar objection
to our theology, they are forced to admit that only love for their souls and desperate
determination to win them from their sins and sorrows would make us, despite the discomfort of
scorching suns and stinging winds, seek them along the publicity of the highway.
REACHED AND SAVED IN THE STREET.
The Salvation Army's work is The Salvation Army's magnet. The church rings its bell and invites
the people to come. We go out with our drum, songs and music and throw around them those
enticing influences that compel them to come. Some are drawn by the singing, others are taken
with the music, others fall in love with the wondrous story of personal testimony told in rugged
or cultured terms, and numbers more are attracted by the irresistible power that is exerted by
the spirit of our street meetings.
Without any reflection upon the hallowed seasons given to us in our balls, we are bound to admit
that our meetings on the street are often more effective than those conducted indoors. This is
largely because our sphere is so much wider without than within. Many gather around the openair ring who would never cross the threshold of a house of worship; maybe they feel their hearts
are too bad to enter any place that would bring them into direct touch with goodness; maybe
they consider their clothes too ragged to single with any who are more comfortably dressed;
maybe they have too little faith in any religion to take the trouble to lift the latch of a house of
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prayer. Certain it is that there are tens of thousands around the world who would stand in
attendance at an open-air meeting from start to finish who could not be persuaded to enter a
church. Knowing this, we do not marvel that our greatest trophies of grace those who have been
brought into the Father’s love from furthest wanderings — have been reached and saved through
the agency of our street meetings.
If we could gather together those in our ranks, on earth and in Heaven, who have been won
through these outdoor meetings, the number would be almost incredible, and the varying
characters would justify the assertion that there gather around the skirts of our ring all classes of
society and all kinds of sinners.
In the long procession there would be the Pharisee — like the gentleman who stopped and
lingered while the trembling candidate, too nervous to give her testimony, fell back on quoting
the couplet:
Only one life — ‘twill soon be past —
Only what's done for Jesus will last.
Speaking to her of the incident six months afterward, this gentleman told her, "Those two lines
changed the whole character of my life and that of my family."
Then there would be the broken heart on the street like the poor girl whose hard recklessness
broke down on hearing of a mother tell of her child safe in Heaven. Straight from that open-air
ring, she went, with hastening feet, back home — fifteen miles through the night.
There would be the would-be suicide — like the man swiftly passing, with his revolver, to end his
misery in the darkness of a ravine on that bleak Winter night, having squandered his money,
separated from his wife and buried his children, who heard a deep-toned voice saying, "I was
the worst man outside Hell, but Jesus loved me, and died for me and saved me!” He stopped
— he listened — he wept tears he had not shed since babyhood. He is today a soldier!
SOUL REDEEMED AND LIFE RECLAIMED.
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There would be the ragged poor — like the hungry, disappointed woman who, on her way back
from paying her wedding ring to buy breed, heard the Captain explain how Christ loved us and
gave Himself for us. She cried aloud, "O Lord, pity me!” Her cry was heard, her soul redeemed,
her life reclaimed. She became an overseer in one of our institutions.
There would be the dear little child who slept on rags, was clothed in rags, and picked her food
out of ash-barrels. After listening until the close of an open-air meeting, as the crowd moved off
and the procession started to the hall, she put a timid hand upon the coat sleeve of the leader,
saying, "please, ma'am, please save me!"
Oh, yes, I repeat that every kind and class of sinner the ignorant, the learned, the well-to-do, the
poor, the troubled and the indifferent, the sorrow-smitten and sin-oppressed, those in life’s
morning and those with but a step from the grave, maybe in dozens and maybe in only ones and
twos — meet us, they come in touch with us, they listen to us, they believe the things we say,
and they love us in the open-air!

(To be continued.)

(N.Y.W.C.) (May 7, 1921)
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