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ALFRED THOMAS’ OBITUARY

All that the writer has discovered about Mr Thomas, apart from the narrative in the book, is the following obituary from the Baptist Handbook. It is reproduced exactly as printed there, except that paragraph breaks have been added. 

‘Rev. Alfred C. Thomas was born in Pembrokeshire, in 1822; he was the son of the Rev. James Hughes Thomas, whose abundant labours in that country earned for him the title of the Apostle of Pembrokeshire. He left home very young, and was placed in business with an uncle, at Narberth, where he joined the Church at seventeen years of age.  He was baptized in winter, on a cold snowy day, and on his way to the river was overtaken by a good old Christian friend, who, laying his hand affectionately on his young brother, said in Welsh, ‘Alfred Bach, the way of the Cross is the way of life;’ dimly foreshadowing, as it were, the suffering, the sorrow, and the ultimate triumph following after that day's putting on Christ and helping to bear His cross.  He continued in business till he was twenty-two, and then yielded to his own convictions and the solicitations of friends, to enter on a course of study for the Christian ministry.  He went to Bristol College in 1845, remaining there for four years, and wishing still further to prosecute his studies, he went afterwards to Edinburgh, where he remained two years, attending, among others, the classes of Professor John Wilson, and Sir William Hamilton.  In 1851 he accepted the pastorate of the church at Charlotte Chapel, Edinburgh, where he laboured with great success for four years, at the end of which time, having repeatedly suffered haemorrhage from the lungs, and his physicians reiterating their conviction that owing to the keenness of the atmosphere, he could not live and work in Edinburgh, he removed to London, in July, 1855, to become the pastor of the church at Cross-street Chapel, Islington.  

That church was then in a very low condition having been nearly three years without pastoral supervision, and numbering only about 100 members, with a Sabbath school of about fifty children and five teachers; but very soon, through the blessing of God, on his consecration to his work, his untiring zeal and love for souls, and his abundant labours ‘in season and out of season,’ new life was infused into the church; and principally by his most earnest, loving, and laborious work among his inquirers, nearly all of whom were his children in Christ, their numbers were increased in the eight years of his ministry among them to 450.  The Sabbath-school numbered about 500 children taught by about 50 teachers.  His sole aim and purpose was to win souls for Christ, and to that end he devoted himself with a zeal and love almost impossible to understand.  He never saw his inquirers in classes, but singly and alone.  Whenever he got hold of a man he seemed unable to let him go.  By letters, by personal interviews, by all means in his power, he hunted after souls as one who constantly felt that the time was near when he must render up his account.  

Labours pursued with so much intensity told at length on his physical powers; he experienced inflammation of the larynx, and subsequently what an eminent physician styled expressively, but accurately, 'agony of the nervous system.’ Retirement from his duties became imperative; and although his people were averse to the severance of his union with them, he thought it best to surrender his pastoral charge in December 1863.  For the two following years his health, although often admitting of pleasant intercourse with friends, the enjoyment of the beauties of nature. and growing intimacy with God, became steadily worse.  After visiting various places, he returned to the scene of his most recent labours, and to the circle of his tenderest friends, to die.  His last hours were solemn and touching. ‘I shall leave you,’ he said, ‘to-day: I do not mind pain myself, I only grieve that you should witness it: but the Lord alone must be exalted today.’ The thin film which separates from the sights and voices of the other world seemed to have been removed.  A hand, he said, appeared to touch him, and a voice to say, ‘You shall be with us to-day: Jesus has deep sympathy with you in your sufferings, and they shall be abridged.’ At a later moment he repeated a few lines of an old hymn; then the words, ‘I shall see Him in glory,’ were followed by the final silence.  He departed on the 4th of February, 1866, aged forty-four, and was interred in Abney Park Cemetery, where a beautiful monument has been erected to his memory, bearing, according to his own desire, the suggestive texts – ‘The zeal of Thy house hath eaten me up;’ and ‘They also serve Thee day and night in Thy temple.’

� The Baptist Handbook, 1867, Obituaries, pp 137–138. 





