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GRAHAM SCROGGIE: TRIBUTES IN THE LIFE OF FAITH

Last week we announced the Homecall of Dr. W. Graham
Scroggie, and gave a resume of his dis​tinguished career as a Baptist minister and Bible teacher of wide renown. He was the fourth – but first surviving – child of Scottish parents, and was born at Malvern in 1877. His father was a devoted preacher who interspersed periods of pastoral ministry with itinerant evan​gelism. Graham's younger brother Fred also became widely known: a Bank official – in later years a Manager – he was as unlike Graham physically as possible: short, plump, ebull​ient, he was in much demand as a speaker and preacher. He was called Home in 1946. Their sister Helen is the wife of the Rev. Frank Evans.

The funeral service for Dr. Graham Scroggie was conducted, at Charlotte Chapel, Edinburgh, last Friday, by the Rev. Gerald B. Griffiths, and the address was given by the Rev. Andrew Mac​Beath, who went out from the church as a missionary to the Congo during Dr. Scroggie's ministry. Part of Mr. MacBeath’s address is reproduced here as a tribute to the Doctor's memorable seventeen years’ pastorate in Edin​burgh. An elder of ‘Bethesda’, Sunderland, who recalls Dr. Scroggie's earlier ministry there, pays tribute to that period which proved foundational to his life​work.

Keswick Convention, however, provided Dr. Scroggie with the platform on which his ministry reached world-wide significance: and so with that we begin this symposium of tributes.

As a Keswick Conven​tion Bible Teacher, by the Rev. A. T. HOUGHTON, M.A. Chairman of the Keswick Convention Council.

‘The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the Name of the Lord.’ As we thank God, especially at Christ​mas time, for ‘His unspeakable Gift’, we thank Him too that He gave Dr. Graham Scroggie as a priceless gift to His Church, and in the clear exposition of His Holy Word. Although it was always an added and special joy to hear Dr. Scroggie give the Bible Read​ings at Keswick, including his inimitable asides, every word was chosen so carefully that they read equally well in book form.

To many who only heard him speak, or read his writings, it would have come as a revelation to enjoy his warm personal friend​ship, extended even to much younger people, like myself. Even when laid aside with some of his chronic chest trouble, his delight​ful humour would break through, and it was a wonderful inspiration to hear his reminiscences and comments on the triumphs of God’s grace throughout a life so greatly used of God. ‘Blessed be the Name of the Lord.’

By PHILIP S. HENMAN, Hon. Treasurer, Keswick Convention.

It was in 1954 that Dr. Scroggie paid his last visit to the Kes​wick Convention, and on that occasion he was asked to give his testimony to what Keswick had meant in his life. The Doctor said that after his college days, and after being in his first pastorate for two years, he realised at the age of twenty-four that he had no power in his life, and no message for the people: so much so that he was con​templating returning to office work. ‘I was spiritually bank​rupt, and I well nigh became a spiritual casualty,’ he said. It was then he discovered the vital distinction between the Saviour​ship and the Mastership of the Lord Jesus Christ:

Dr. Scroggie came to the Con​vention over a period of some fifty-five years, and he was a Keswick speaker on and off for forty-two years, probably a unique record of attendance and ministry by anyone since the in​ception of the movement in 1875.

The 1912 Convention was the first time that the Rev. W. Gra​ham Scroggie’s name appeared in the programme as a speaker in the tent, and his ministry was limited to one address. His second visit as a speaker was in 1915, during the first world war; and then in 1921 he gave his first Bible Read​ings, on ‘St. Paul's Prayers’, and these he shared with the Rev. J. Russell Howden, as the custom was at that time. In 1929 the Council decided to revert to the custom of earlier years, and Dr. Scroggie was invited to give the four Bible Readings, which he did, on the subject of ‘Christ in the Creed’. On the first morning, at the close of his message, the great audience rose spontaneously and gave expression to their faith by reciting the Apostles’ Creed in unison. Probably these four Bible Readings were the finest doctrinal statement concerning our Lord and His ministry that had ever been heard at Keswick up to that time.

By this time Dr. Scroggie had become a well-known, highly re​garded, and much loved Bible teacher to the thousands who thronged the great tent at Kes​wick. Whether using the ‘micro​scope’ or the ‘telescope’, he re​vealed in the Word of God truths which rebuked sin, exalted righteousness and godliness, and manifested the Person and work of the Holy Spirit in the heart and life of the believer. He was ever methodical and meticulous in his studies, and his homiletics were a sheer joy to the note-taker, of whom were the great majority who literally sat at his feet. Per​haps it was the shafts of dry humour flood-lighting his masterly discourses which captured the ad​miration and devotion of his audiences from the youngest to the oldest. Who, for instance, will ever forget the amusing imaginary conversation between A and B around the dining table on the subject of eating pork, in his studies on ‘Salvation and Be​haviour’ in 1952?

It was my great privilege to preside for several years at the Convention Bible Readings given by Dr. Scroggie, and how well I remember the season of prayer in his room before we made our way down the hill to Skiddaw-street, and how carefully we chose the hymns together for the opening and closing of the meeting. To look into the sea of faces, to hear the rustling of the leaves of thousands of Bibles, and to watch the features change sometimes from tears to a swaying move​ment of joyous laughter, was not only an inspiration, but also a revelation of how God can use a man of God to reach the deepest emotions and the very hearts of His people.

It was doubtful until the eve of the Convention whether God’s servant would be able to deliver what proved to be his last con​tribution to Keswick, namely the Bible Readings in 1954. He said of his appearance, ‘I am here in consequence of prayers and pil​lows, penicillin and pills. Thank you for your prayers, my wife for the pillows, and my doctor for the penicillin and the pills. It is a grand privilege to be here once more. In Psalm 66:16 the writer says, “Come and hear, all ye that fear God, and I will declare what He hath done for my soul.”’ 

Special arrangements were made for Dr. Scroggie to be seated at the rostrum, for his con​veyance to and from the speakers’ house. God gave the needed strength, and these last utterances, entitled ‘The New Testament un​folded’, were among his greatest Bible expositions, and his hearers were deeply moved as he unfolded the drama which began at Bethle​hem and will be consummated at the Second Coming of our Lord.

Before leaving for Keswick last year, the writer had prayer with Dr. Scroggie in his room, and his cry was, ‘Lord, revive Thy Church, and empower her from on high, to meet the hour of our nation's deepest need’. And now he has passed to his reward. ‘Well done, good and faithful servant.’

As a ‘Spurgeon’s’ Man by the Rev. F. CAWLEY, B.A., B.D., Ph.D. Principal-Emeritus, Spurgeon’s College
G

raham Scroggie was a Baptist first and last, and loved that Communion in which he had known a re-birth and had been called to be a minister of the Word; nevertheless, he served, by spoken word and influence and published expositions of the Bible, the world Church. Without using the ward, his mind was ecumenical.

He was trained at Spurgeon’s College, London, having been welcomed as a student by that great Baptist leader, Charles Haddon Spurgeon. Thus early he came under the creative influence of that world-famous preacher and author, and bore to the last traces of his passion for Christ and His Church, and the Bible as the Word of God. In his college years he gave evidence of that singleness of purpose so marked throughout his long and fruitful life. He loved his Alma Mater to the last, and toward the end of his life confessed to me that it was a most precious thing to him that he had been invited to be the Extra-Mural Lecturer on the English Bible.

It was when he was called to Bethesda Free Church, Sunder​land, with a Baptist foundation, that he really began to enter into his potential inheritance as a notable preacher and writer of expositional literature. For here he was at home in a church that might almost have been built to his own specifications. It was intensely evangelical, passionate in its quest for souls, a church that trained as it won men and women for Christ. There were so many capable workers here that he was able to become, as was his bent, a preacher minus the weighty burden of being a pastor also. Normally, it is a perilous thing for a minister to aim at being a preacher only, since unless one is prepared to wear out his boots, he may well soon wear out his heart, and boots are cheaper than hearts! Nevertheless, here he was practi​cally asked to give the one with​out the other, though potentially he gave both, the second impersonally, for the impressive messages he gave, born red-hot from out his soul, became the passion of many of his hearers in work that was as pastoral as anything a minister could have done.

Then he was called to his greatest work, in Charlotte Bap​tist Chapel, Edinburgh, where he remained for seventeen years. Within a few years its member​ship was trebled [sic – not so], with an influence at home and abroad that is still as remarkable now as when he laid it down in 1933.

The Metropolitan Tabernacle –​ the church C. H. Spurgeon created and loved so deeply – was cordial in its welcome to him in 1938, and he gave to it a like service for some six years, and on the Sundays and mid-weekly gatherings one might have met folk from all over the world who worshipped there having been influenced by his pen in one form or another.

He was essentially a man of one Book, the Bible. It is but simple truth to say that he lived within its pages and breathed by its life. To him it was the Word of the Living God, incarnate in Jesus Christ, and he gave to it the total homage of the whole man. He not only mastered its lan​guages, history, literature, theo​logy, but became saturated by its essence; he lived in that world of reality, and that reality homed itself in him. Thus he came to his people, and the Bible on his pulpit desk from which he read, whose truth he expounded, was the Bible in his mind and heart and spirit.

All his many books reveal this width of understanding, with pre​cision of form. He used words as windows opening on reality, and the simplicity of his Saxon form is a lesson to all preachers. All his works were the harvest of his thinking, brooding, preaching spirit, the sifted grain of the grace of God. Within their covers they were the man himself as a believing soul. As a special form of such written work, his Scrip​ture Union Notes were eagerly welcomed at home and overseas. What their combined influence has been, hardly anyone can fitly assess. His books are an impres​sive memorial.

As an evidence of the quality of his work and influence, the University of Edinburgh con​ferred on him (honoris causa) the degree of Doctor of Divinity. The ‘hood’ well became the man.

At Bethesda Free Church, Sunderland by EDWARD HELM

To become pastor of a church that had behind it sixty years of ministry by two such spiritual giants as Arthur Augustus Rees, the founder, and F. E. Marsh, was no light task for a young man of 29 years. That W. Graham Scroggie was able to accept such a call, and to fulfil it so capably as he did, proved him to be a man of outstanding ability.

Mr. Scroggie, as he then was, began his ministry at ‘Bethesda’ in April, 1907, and ended it in November, 1916. This period of nine and a half years was one of the most important in the history of the church, coming as it did during the early years of this twentieth century, when modern materialism was just beginning to challenge the faith as never before. Graham Scroggie’s ministry helped to establish the Bible-loving and evangelical traditions of the previous century in the hearts of the young people of those days, to be steadily maintained during all the turmoil of modern times.

His ministry was essentially that of a teacher, and to this end all his powers were consecrated. He used to spend eight hours daily in the study of the Word of God. Sometimes it was felt that the work of visitation was neglected in consequence, and it is said that when some of the officers took their pastor gently to task far this, he quaintly replied, ‘Gentlemen, you may have either my head or my feat, but you can​not have both.’

Such a concentration on the work of teaching, however, was fully justified in view of the needs of the church. Since 1875 Bethesda, through its evangelisa​tion society, has maintained a strong Gospel witness in its six mission stations. The large body of workers and speakers who are thus engaged meet at the mother church every Sunday morning to gather around the Lord’s Table and to be fed on the Word. In contact with many hundreds of adults and children weekly, they need to be well-catered for.

In Graham Scroggie we had one who met the need most ably, and the results of his work are still evident to-day. Paul’s words to Timothy, ‘The things that thou hast heard of me among many witnesses, the same commit thou to faithful men, who shall be able to teach others also,’ have been literally obeyed. The pastor committed his knowledge to faithful men, and they in their turn taught others. To-day we see those others coming forward and playing their part in the life of the church.

We remember our former beloved pastor with affection and gratitude to God.

His Ministry in Edinburgh by the Rev. ANDREW MACBEATH, M.A., B.D.

It was through Dr. Scroggie that the Word of God came alive to us who listened during his ministry at Charlotte Chapel. For us who sat at the feet of this Gamaliel, the Word was the very life of God going forth in mighty action.

There was a time when Graham Scroggie, tenderly nur​tured, a precocious child, dreaming a young man’s dreams of fame, was dislodged from his church, a man unwanted. His Yorkshire hearers had proved unresponsive; and on his side there may well have been a touch of youthful arrogance. Yet here he was, mar​ried, and with a home to main​tain, but unemployed; and two whole years passed over him. How fruitful in the hands of God are human failures! How fruitful on God's snakes-and-ladders board are men who meant to climb but found themselves down and back at the beginning! The displaced preacher started again at the A B C with God.

These two momentous years were like the forty years that Moses spent in Midian, or like the fertile three years in Arabia spent by Paul re-thinking every​thing. That time proved the seed​bed of all his later ministry. The student was being moulded to become a teacher of the Word; and how massive was the archi​tectural design that Graham Scroggie found within the Book! Solemn, unmoving, there he stood, impressive as a towering spire that points to heaven. Gaunt, immobile, monolithic, he seamed already almost a stranger to the mundane world, more than half a companion to John the Baptist feeding on locusts and wild honey in the wilderness. What a majestic panorama he un​rolled – range upon snow-capped range of Himalayas, as he un​folded the age-long purposes of God to sum up and to gather together all things in Christ.

We in Charlotte Chapel always had the preview of Keswick. Never can we forget two series given as Bible Readings, one on ‘Christ Pre-eminent’, and one on ‘Christ in the Creed’. At Kes​wick this expansive and inspired paean of praise to Christ brought the great audience to its feet for an awed and triumphant singing of the Te Deum, and all who were there have asked themselves if ever they shall feel on earth again so near to the throne of God and of the Lamb.

Another characteristic of that seventeen-year-long ministry was the pastoral concern, especially far youth. This concern had its deep backward repercussions in the preacher’s hidden life of prayer with God on our behalf, and it moved into action with breath-taking effect just when the time was ripe. The eagle with its piercing eyes had long watched and observed; anon it swooped. We felt, of course, that there was something almost uncanny in that brooding concern and timely action. The watchman deeply felt the responsibility, not merely that we should be converted but that we should be saved from all the snares and pitfalls of the self-life and the lures of Edinburgh’s culture and business and pleasure. He yearned that we should be set apart and sanctified and inhabited by Christ and filled with the Spirit. Let there be no mistake: this was a shepherd with a shep​herd’s heart, and we who scattered to far places in the service of Christ's Gospel learned our precious and abiding lessons at the feet of Graham Scroggie.

Journeyings and writings have their own harvest to display from the quarter of a century that has elapsed since Dr. Scroggie left Charlotte Chapel. The years of fulfilment and of plenitude brought their own legacy. Yet I believe the years of strain and struggle are the best years of a man’s life. It was from out the busiest pastorate that Dr. Scroggie wrote the Scripture Union Notes for five whole years. To the bound copies of these S.U. Notes I often turn. Compact, analytic, penetrating, they are like Scrip​ture, both minute and mountain​ous. As I read these I hear again the familiar and sonorous voice. It probes me to the conscience, it expands the heart, and brings me honey from the rack. In these packed little pages more than any​where, I find that ‘he being dead yet speaketh’.

At the Metropolitan Tabernacle, 1938-1944 by JAMES McLAREN Church Secretary
It is impossible to do justice to the memory of this great servant of God within the compass of a brief tribute. He occupied our pulpit several times during 1937, and seeing our need – for we were showing signs of deterioration owing to our long vacancy – and having completed his engagement with the Mildmay Movement, Dr. Scroggie asked if he could help us, and offered his services for ‘a few months’. He spoke of his intention not to seek another pastorate, and referring to his age urged us to continue seeking a younger man. He commenced his ministry among us in February, 1938, and agreed to remain until the end of that year.

The blessing of God on this arrangement was manifest from the beginning. Congregations increased, conversions were fre​quent, baptisms regular, and additions to the membership of the church followed month by month. Our dear friend was greatly encouraged and our people were delighted, so that when the end of 1938 came there was no thought of his going, and he consented to carry on indefinitely as minister-in​charge. Always hampered by physical disabilities, a limit had to be placed on the extent of his activities; but, conducting the main services and a strong Bible School on Thursday evenings, the work prospered on through 1939 to the rejoicing of has heart and ours.

Then the storm burst which shook the world, and we shall never forget his courage and generosity. Through damage to our property and the evacuation of large numbers of our mem​bers, our Sunday-school was closed and our services removed to the basement hall, with greatly reduced attendances. Dr. Scroggie's first thought was far the well-being of the church, and without any appeal on our part, as things became worse, he volun​tarily reduced his salary on more than one occasion, and in this and many other ways he identi​fied himself with the people he had grown to love.

It is no exaggeration to say that the fact that the Metropolitan Tabernacle remains a forward​-looking church, with high hopes far the future, and is facing up to the challenge of the new times in which we are living, is, under God, in no small measure due to the faith, wisdom, courage, and patience of this honoured Bible teacher and faithful preacher of the Gospel. In the midst of all this he suffered a great personal bereavement, and the manner in which he bore it endeared him more and more to our people. During the long years of weak​ness which have intervened he has been surrounded by the love and prayers of the church he served so faithfully.

As a Friend by Mrs. E. A. COCHRANE

The Homecall of Dr. Graham Scroggie has thrown one’s mind back many years, remem​brance ranging over experiences of all kinds, for he visited our home often from the time of the 1914–18 war, when he used some​times to take Sunday duty at the Metropolitan Tabernacle, until the years just before the last war, when he and his wife lived for quite a period with my husband and me at Garden House in the Mildmay Centre, during his ser​vice with the Movement for World Evangelization.

Graham Scroggie was a good friend. He had a warm heart and a quick sympathy (in contrast with his slow speech), and could al​ways be relied upon for under​standing either of a person or a situation. My large family, even those who were small children in the early years of our friendship, always loved Mr. Scroggie’s appearances, and he would tease them and tell them funny stories.

Many were somewhat awed by his gaunt appearance coupled with his obvious erudition, and felt he was not one from whom to expect very human traits; but such had obviously never sat with him at a meal and shared in the witty remarks and endless fund of excellent stories. He even made the sufferings of the early days of his ministry sound amusing as he recounted some of the extra​ordinary experiences of those times. For the deep-set eyes had nearly always a twinkle in them; and it was to this that the child​ren – and all with a child-like heart – responded. The man on the platform was perhaps differ​ent from the man in the home.

Nonetheless there was a real simplicity even in the pulpit. Graham Scroggie's deep under​standing of the Bible and wide knowledge of what the Word of God contained gave him the ability to be simple, to explain carefully, and to make compre​hensible to all what he was teach​ing.

It was probably that deep knowledge of the Bible and his wide reading which gave him his understanding of people, and certainly of the general principles which should govern a Christian’s life. This also was evident in the matter of missionary principles, and it was here that he and Dr. Cochrane were so happy in their association, for Dr. Scroggie shared my husband’s vision and did much to implement it. His work in the E.U.S.A. was also of great value during his period on that Board, and of course his travels in Africa, Australasia and America continually widened his vision.

Others, however, will write of his work. For me and my family it was the man who was our friend; and although these latter years of failing health limited the visits and his humorous conversa​tion, our friendly memories re​main undimmed and we look forward to further communion in days to come.
� January 8, 1959, under the title: ‘A Prince and a Great Man in Israel’, pp. 25–30.





