









































the regiment on hand, I distributed 300 Testaments and
Bibles, 40 hymnals, and a large box of reading books.”
Dr. Broadus wrote “We Pray for You Away from Home,”
a tract which he dstributed in 1862 among the Con-
federate soldiers.

“We pray for the Cause—that just and glorious Cause
in which you so nobly struggle—that it may please God
to make you triumphant, and that we may have inde-
pendence and peace. . .”

“We pray for your precious life—that if it be our
Father’s will, you may come back to us and to your
home. . .

“We pray for your soul. Ah! what shall it profit you
if you gain the noblest earthly triumphs, the most abid-
ing fame, yea, every good that Earth can give, and lose
your soul? If we continually beseech the Lord that your
mortal life may be preserved and made happy, with what
absorbing, agonizing earnestness must we pray for your
immortal soul, that it may be delivered from the eternal
degradation and wretchedness which are the wages of
sin, and be brought to know the sweetness of God’s serv-
ice here, the rapture of his presence hereafter. We know
it must be hard for you, amid the distractions of camp
life, the alternate excitement and ennui, the absence of
home influences and the associations of the sanctuary,
to fix your mind and heart on things above. We do not
doubt the nobleness of your impulses, or the sincerity of
your frequent resolutions to do right, nor do we exag-
gerate the temptations of a soldier’s life. It is no re-
proach on your manliness, and no assumption of superi-
ority on our part, to utter the mournful truth, that,
spiritually, man is always and everywhere weak; that you
wrestle against outnumbering and overpowering spiri-
tual foes. We pray that you may be enabled to commit
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your soul to the Divine Saviour, who died to redeem us,
and ever lives to intercede for us, and who, with yearn-
ing love is ever saying, “Come unto Me.” We pray
that the Holy Spirit may thoroughly change your heart,
bringing you truly to hate sin, and to love holiness, and
may graciously strengthen you to withstand temptation,
and give you more and more the mastery over your-
self, and the victory over every enemy of your soul.
Whether it be appointed that you fall in battle, or years
hence to die at home, may God in mercy forbid that
you should live in impenitence and die in your sins.
Whether we are to sit with you again around our own
fireside and ‘take sweet counsel together as we walk to
the house of God in company’ or are to meet you no
more on earth, oh, may God in His mercy save us from
an eternal separation.’

In May, 1862, Dr. Broadus wrote Dr. Boyce “If no word
comes from the Governor by tomorrow, Manly will go to
Columbia to see if the Legislature will exempt minis-
terial students from the army. If not, all that remain
here now will leave at once. There are only 8 left.”
Dr. Manly wrote from Columbia, "I could not see the
Governor, but succeeded in seeing two of the legislators,
who are our dictators. They assured me that theological
students need have no uneasiness.” Dr. Gessner Harri-
son died on April 7, 1862. This brought sorrow to all
at the Seminary. The Seminary closed and did not open
again until after the war. Dr. Broadus went into the
camps as a missionary and evangelist, preaching wherever
he was wanted. From Wainchester, July 1863, from the
camp of the 13th Va. Inf, he wrote, “They have pure
coffee, captured, of course, and it begms to disagree with
me. My sleeping is on a little wooden frame, with a
bit of oilskin under me, a blanket to soften the board,
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another for cover and my overcoat for a pillow. I go
into the wards where wounded men lie and talk, sing
and preach to them, as best I can. It is clear I must
remain. Conflicting reports about results at Gettysburg,
but even if General Lee has to leave Pennsylvania, I shall
be on the Virginia side of him and will be all right. Went
to see Mrs. Magill, who lives on Main Street, and the
wounded men from Gettysburg were being brought right
by her door. She and her family were busy handing out
slices of buttered bread to the men, so I took hold to
help. Money had been placed in her hands for the
purpose, and she sent to the bakers for great baskets of
loaves, and pound after pound of butter was brought
by the town folk, and sometimes bowls of scrambled
eggs to be spread instead of butter. Every now and then
came a pot of coffee and some sent milk and butter-
milk. The hospitals here and the basement of a church
are overflowing with wounded men. Mrs. Magill had
some corn bread yesterday for breakfast. First time
they had eaten any for six months. They offered me
some. I told them I would not condescend to eat it!
I black my shoes each morning and they look better
than usual. I preached yesterday morning at the Pres-
byterian Church, and in the evening at the Lutheran.
John William Jones and I have appointments to preach
every afternoon this week at the Methodist Church, for
the soldiers.”

August 20, 1863, he wrote his eldest daughter, Eliza,
his letter having this unique heading: “Camp Thirteenth
Virginia Infantry, Smith’s Brigade, Early’s Division,
Ewell's Corps, Army of Northern Virginia.” I do not
know why he omitted “The Confederate States of Amer-
ica, Western Hemisphere!” He wrote, “Yesterday 1 was
preaching about Joshua and his saying ‘As for me and
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my house, we will serve the Lord,” and there in the midst
of the sermon, I felt anxious about you and Annie. Oh,
may God give you the grace to put your trust in the
Saviour, and to devote your lives to his delightful service
—that I and my house may serve the Lord.” Again, to
his wife, “I preached Sunday morning here and in the
afternoon went a mile back to Gordon’s brigade, of Geos-
gia, and preached to over 500 men. Gen. Gordon is a
Baptist and a very pleasing man. Last night, I slept in
Jones’ tent, on the ground, with my clothes on. Slept
pretty soundly, too, due to being tired. This morning,
preached again at ten o'clock, and Jones baptized nine.
In all, more than forty have been received into the
various denominations, in the last few days, and the
work is widening. You have acted nobly, dear wife, in
submitting so patiently to my absence, and I am sure you
will bear it still. Whatever good I can do here, you
deserve the credit much more than 1.”

After the sad surrender at Appomattox, in April 1865,
Dr. Broadus wrote to Dr. Basil Manly, who was at Rich-
mond, “Man’s extremity is God’s opportunity. As won-
derful things have happened in history, maybe our
cause (the Seminary) will again rise and prosper.” Dir.
Boyce wanted to leave the seminary and go on tour for
the purpose of soliciting funds for a new endowment.
He offered to lend the other three professors $1800 each,
as their salary for the first year, the amount to be re-
funded to him by the Seminary when it was able. The
subscribed endowment of $140,000 had become value-
less during the war. After much rtalk, correspondence,
and prayer, the end of the Seminary seemed at hand.
In September, when they came together, Boyce, Broadus,
Manly and Williams, Dr. Broadus said, “Suppose we
agree that the Seminary may die, but we will die first.”
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Dr. Boyce said that the Seminary, in its few short years,
had taken hold of the hearts and affection of the Bap-
tist people in the Southern States, and if allowed to die
now, generations might pass before brethren would have
the courage to try again the establishment of a Common
Theological School. So they bowed their heads and
prayed, then decided to start their session on October 1,
1865. Seven students came, one each from Virginia,
North Carolina, and Alabama, four from South Carolina.
In August of that year President Andrew Johnson, through
the Military Governor, had called a Constitutional Con-
vention, and Dr. Boyce had been elected a member of
that body. He worked incessantly for the Seminary
when not obliged to sit in session. But the recon-
struction days were hard, and grew harder. During that
time it was that Dr. Broadus had only one student at-
tending his lectures in Homiletics, but he wrote, “It is
somewhat dull to have but one student attend my lec-
tures. But he is a good listener."—He was blind. The
lectures were later published—"The Preparation and De-
livery of Sermons”, which has been revised several times
and is still in print.

On April 16, 1866, Dr. Broadus, who had been re-
quested to go to the Southern Baptist Convention,
meeting that year at Russellville, Ky., near Nashville,
Tennessee, wrote, “Made my last lecture in Homiletics
today. Quite likely it will be my last, indeed.” Dr.
Boyce worked on at the Convention and secured $1,203.50
for the Seminary. In June he got $367.00 in Baltimore,
and in Richmond, $359.00. In July he made collections
in Missouri and Kentucky to the amount of $654.00.

In 1868, Dr. Boyce, amid all his weariness, journeying
and soliciting for the Seminary, received an offer to
become the President of the South Carolina Railroad
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Company, at a salary of $10,000.00 a year. But he wrote,
“Thank the gentlemen for me, but tell them I have
decided to devote my life to the Southern Baptist Theo-
logical Seminary . .."

In 1869, with its finances in slightly better shape, the
trustees engaged a fifth professor, Dr. Crawford H. Toy,
who had been professor of Greek at Furman University,
but who had been for two years in the Orient, studying
Arabic and Sanskrit. The main purpose was in getting
him to relieve Dr. Boyce from his class in Polemics, and
Dr. Broadus from his class in Homilectics. Dr. Toy's in-
augural address was entitled, “The Claims of Biblical In-
terpretation on Baptists.” It was printed later and widely
circulated. He said, in part, “On Baptists there rests a
special obligation in regard to the Scriptures, because of
our complete dependence on the Bible. We profess to
make it and it alone, our Religion. We accept all it
teaches, and nothing else.”

In May, 1867, Dr. Broadus was invited to preach
the baccalaureate sermon at Washington College, Lexing-
ton, Virginia. General Lee had become president of
the school, and he wrote, “Tell him we are as poor as
church mice but will gladly pay four times the amount
to have him preach one of his Gospel sermons and have
the pleasure of his company.” That was May 18. On
June 16, from Goshen, Dr. Broadus wrote his wife, “I left
Lexington last night. I was treated with great respect
and kindness, and my sermon, though imperfect, suc-
ceeded better than I feared, and, I trust, did some good.
General Lee and some professors called at the hotel. He
invited me to dine with him, and to take tea Monday, but
I was already engaged and had to decline. Visited Stone-
wall Jackson's grave, and called on Mrs. Lee, who is an
invalid in a wheel chair, but was very agreeable.”
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From Alexandria, June 5, 1868, he wrote Mrs. Broadus,
“Talked Seminary this morning at 11 o'clock and got
more than I expected. Eight men pledged $100.00 a
year for five years, a total of $4,000.00, and also got
$100.00 in cash. I have to speak tonight for Richmond
College.”

June 21, 1870, General Lee wrote him from Lexington,
“I am glad to learn that you have decided to wvisit
Europe, and trust that complete relaxation from duty
and the objects of your interest that will at all points
attract your attention, may entirely restore your health,
and that you will return renovated in strength and vigor,
to gladden the hearts of your many friends.”

Dr. Broadus had originally planned to sail on the An-
chor Line Steamer “Cambria,” sailing July 21, 1870, but
he changed to the S. S. “Anglia,” for the 30th of July.
But suddenly it was suggested that two daughters of a
warm friend accompany him, so it was happily arranged
and passage was taken on the Cunard Line Steamer,
“Scotia.” Among the names on the passenger list were
those of Mrs. Horace Greeley and General Phil. Sheridan.

Dr. Broadus wrote home, “I am glad that I am on the
Scotia. It is good to feel, when you wake at night, tossed
against the side of the berth, and hear the waves break-
ing against the side of the rolling ship, that you are on
one of the best and safest ships in existence.” So must
the passengers of the Titanic have felt. In October,
1870, Dr. Warren Randolph changed from the Cambria
to the Anglia. And the Cambria went down with all on
board, 170 lives being lost.

In 1869 came the first recorded effort to move the
Seminary from Greenville, South Carolina, the effort
and invitation being made by the trustees of Union
Seminary at Murfreesboro, Tennessee. They offered $50,-
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000.00 to the Seminary’s fund. The offer was respect-
fully declined, on the grounds that South Carolina friends
and funds might be alienated, also by reason of the fact
that many of the gifts had been made with the proviso
that the funds revert to Furman University should the
Seminary project fail. But in 1870 at the Convention,
when studying how to get more funds, the suggestion
was made that, as so many large contributors and friends
lived in Louisville, Ky., it might be well to move there.
Dr. J. B. Jeter, one of the mighty men of his day, was
asked to write an article for the Religious Herald op-
posing the plan. But the report was adopted by the
Board of Trustees, and it seems that Dr. Boyce must
have favored Louisville, for he wrote the report with
his own pen.

In 1871 action taken by the Trustees of Furman Uni-
versiy released the Seminary from all claims to the
aforementioned funds. President Furman wrote that
they would deplore the removal but wished to relieve
embarrassment. In 1872 Dr. Boyce visited Chattanooga
and Memphis, seeking financial inducements to have the
Seminary moved there. Later, Bethel College, Russell-
ville, Ky., made overtures. Earnest propositions were
made to move to Atlanta. But finally, the choice was
Louisville. Curiously, the great depression of 1873
seemed to thwart the progress of God’s work. The Sem-
inary nearly went under. In 1877 Dr. Boyce wrote Dr.
Broadus on March 23, “I really think it would be well
to stop the Seminary for a year or two, and let you ac-
cept the pastorate of Eutaw Place Church in Baltimore,
Then we could re-open. I am in great perplexity. The
brethren will not and some cannot pay.” Dr. Broadus
wrote from Greenville in reply, “I am grieved you are
so gloomy. The prospect is discouraging, as you say,
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but I do not think it would do to suspend.” In June,
July, and August of that year, Dr. Broadus supplied the
Calvary Baptist Church in New York, while Dr. Mc-
Arthur was absent. He had this series of 18 discourses
taken in shorthand with a view toward publishing a book
of “Calvary Sermons.” The experiment was a failure.
He found it well-nigh impossible to whip the stenogra-
pher’s notes into decent shape for publication. Also dif-
ficulty arose about a publisher willing to take a chance.
The project was not a success. Someone said he was
inimitable before an audience, but unreportable to the
reading public.

Dr. Boyce rejected an invitation to become President
of Brown University. On June 5, 1877, Dr. Broadus
wrote his wife, “The die is cast. We open in Louisville
in September. We cross the Rubicon. Boyce is pleased
and hopeful.” So they moved to Louisville. Mr. Samuel
Colgate of Rochester helped, Mr. John D. Rockefeller
gave $25,000.00, the Nortons and the Peters and other
friends in Louisville made fine contributions.

And so on from the humble beginning in Greenville
to the present beautiful buildings and grounds in Louis-
ville. How many ministers of the Gospel have been
graduated I do not know. All of the devoted band who
worked so hard have gone on to their rewards. The last
of the professors of that age, Dr. Sampey, died a few
years back.

But their work was not in vain. As we of this
present generation look back and see what God hath
wrought through men like Boyce, Broadus, Manly, Wil-
liams, Whitsitt, Mullins, Sampey and scores of other
consecrated men, we must realize more and more what
Jesus meant when he said in his prayer before his be-
trayal, “I have given them the words which Thou gavest
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me, and they have received them. I am to be in the
world no longer, but they are in the world. I come to
Thee. Holy Father, keep them by the power of thy
name.” And, so, Amen.
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