WHERE I STAND
A Proclamation

Owing to the varying press comments upon the statement issued by the General on October
13th to the New York “World”, announcing his plans for the future administration of The Salvation
Army in America — which involve eventually my farewell — I am somewhat fearful that some of
our own people who have not known me as long as others may not be quite clear where I stand,
although it is difficult for me to believe that at any point of The Salvation Army’s wide field where
my name has traveled it would not be well known that I stand by the Flag my father, our Founder,
lifted, the principles he laid down as the foundation of our organization, and by my brother, the
General, our Founder’s successor.
However, as it has come to me that there is some question somewhere — I shall never believe it
is within the valiant lines of my old commands, so beloved by me, in England and Canada. But
for wherever my stand may be questioned, it is:
I stand where I stood that night, the one great night of my girlhood, when very young in years I
received from the hand of my father my first commission as Captain, with an appointment to the
charge of a corps, and where I did when afterwards, alone in my room, I placed the commission
upon the floor, and kneeling upon it, asked our Lord and Saviour at every sacrifice to keep me
faithful to Him and to The Salvation Army.
I stand where I stood when I received orders to farewell from Field appointments and to proceed
to a higher position — which I did not like at all. However, without a question, I put into effect
my instructions.
I stand where I stood when my father told me of his wish that I should take command of the dual
position of the International Training Schools and the London Territory, although I did feel then
that the appointment was too large and the responsibilities too heavy. As a true soldier I carried
out orders.
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I stand where I stood when my father made known to me his desire to call me from London and
to send me across the sea to take charge of Canada. I have always given to those committed to
my leading a great affection, and no matter how long I live I shall never forget the awful hearttear it was for me to leave my native land, the home of my earliest experiences, the officers and
soldiers who were woven into the very fibers of my heart, and cross the sea to a strange land and
a strange people. But there was not a moment’s hesitation over the execution of these orders,
issued with the tender “God bless you’s,” of my father.
Again I read with bedimmed eyes — for it is a habit of mine to love much — the letter which
called me from that splendid Salvation Army in Canada to take up what looked to me the colossal
burden of this beloved America of ours. Here I did catch my breath, for I realized the greatness
of the command, its illimitable possibilities for The Salvation Army and the indomitable spirit of
its free people, but when our old General assured me that the appointment carried his judgment
and that God would be my strength and guide I accepted orders with a determination to do my
best that has not died. How wonderfully this country, in and out of The Army, has rallied around
to help me lift higher our Blood and Fire Flag!
I stand where I stood at the last International Congress eight years ago when I told our present
General that I was unchanged in my loyal adherence to The Salvation Army system of change of
officers, when the interests of the war required it. And again, I stand where I stood two years
ago, when this country was reorganized and the question of my farewell was discussed. That
although to leave America would be the hardest thing I had ever been called on to do, yet my
loyal heart was unchanged, and when in the General’s judgment the time came, he would find
me “at attention” ready to obey orders. This is where I stand today.
I stand by our present General — but this surely is well known — I cannot believe my loyalty to
my brother and General is questioned by any true heart in this land — from sea to sea I have
sounded this declaration, as well as announced it in a multitude of printed statements.
But first and last and altogether I do hope that by the grace of God I may say I am counted
worthy to stand by the Cross of Christ, a child and soldier of His — this is where I shall stand
while I live — it is there I shall die.
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Do not feel uneasy. Be restful. Let me remind you the General’s statement said there is no date
fixed for my leaving America. Go on with your work of service to God and to your fellow and of
the making of a greater Salvation Army, but do not forget that when the orders for my leaving
America do come, I shall carry them out without hesitancy and shall communicate them to my
dear people without delay. Also remember that in whatever land I am, if at the farthest point
from you, in fact if you see my face no more, that “a man may be down, but he is never out!”
Evangeline Booth,
Commander.
(November 18, 1922)
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