
3 9002 09900 4146

sions r a m a b a i  m u k t i  m i s s i o n
LiBRARY
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PRAYER BELL

Jan. d Feb. 1928
Dear Prayer Helpers and Fellow Labourers,

We send you loving greetings for the New Year, and pray that for each one in fellowship 
Wifh uB, it may4)e a year of days filled with His love, as He tarries. May we each one 
stretch out after “ all the fulness of God ”  His measure for us. Oh, to have more of Himself 
and daily “ Behold ” Him, that we may BE  more like Him, and “  satisfy Him

We send heartfelt thanks to all in the different home-lands who sent gifts of money aud 
parcels and boxes so that all here might have “  A  Happy Christmas. ” May we once again 
remind our friends that duty in India is high, and we have to pay according to the value put 
on the outside of parcels, so if the wholesale value were given, it would mean less for us to 
pay.

Our young people and the little children are such a joy to us—Ah, yes, and a responsi
bility too. Do pray that they may all be “ Bright gems for His crown One of the new 
workers thought that the “  Blossoms ” needed handkerchiefs. We had new ones to give for 
Christmas but this was only November so the worker cut good squares of stuff out of some 
dresses that were past mending and distributed them all round. A few days later, on an 
enquiry being made as to where the handkerchiefs were, we were told with baby scorn “  They 
weren't handkerchiefs, they were rags but we played with them”, and forthwith a row of rag 
beds and rag dollies were joyfully displayed and our approval expected. Young India does 
not lack inventive powers.

Will friends please write their names and addresses plainly and say whether they are 
Mr., Mrs. or Miss.? Sometimes Money Orders come and by the time they get here we cannot 
make out the name of the sender and so can’t acknowledge them. If any have not received 
receipts please write to us. We are going through our address book and erasing names that 
seem to us obsolete. If any one should not receive the Prayer Bell and they want it, a P. O. 
asking for it will be gladly attended to.

Friends in England do not all know that Mrs. M. Barrett, Chalfont, Oarleton Avenue, 
Pontefract, Yorks, is Honorary Treasurer and Secretary and will be glad to forward gifts 
and give information about the work.

Any friends who would like Ramabai Mukti Mission Thank Offering Boxes, can have 
them by writing to Miss K. Wright, 74 Holyhead Rd., Hands worth, Birmingham, who has 
kindly offered to supply them free.

Now after all this you will be glad to hear about the distribution of God’s Word from 
the Printing Press. How we love to get it scattered knowing that it will surely bring life 
n its train.

T H E  S O W E R  S O W E T H  T H E  W O R D .

How good it is to hear the “ throb, throb" of the engine and the <fclamp, clamp” of the 
presses, it is the means of “  Sowing the Word”, His Living Word that will never perish. 
Our hearts go up in praise to Him who speaks to His children in far off lands, telling them to 
send of their substance that God’s Living Word may be printed and scattered from this 
His own press in this little corner of “  Mukti” in this little corner of “ Great India".
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What a «chain of many links” is causing the Engine to “ throb” and the Presses to 
clamp ! In 1908 one of God s faithful, great-hearted servants who lives in far away New 

Zealand, canae to visit Mukti. When talking with the late Pandita Ramabai about the lat- 
ter’s work then in hand viz.— translating the Bible into very simple Marathi— Ramabai said 
“ Tt is my wish to print it and give it to all the Marathi speaking people who can read.” In 
1922 when dear Pandita Ramabai heard the call to ‘ ‘come up Higher” leaving the labour on 
earth for higher service that servant of His wondered “ What can I do for a Memorial to the 
Pandita? Why should we have a Memorial Service and only talk?” In the silence of the 
night came the remembrance of the words heard from Ramabai’s lips and the desire came to 
help to carry out that wish. The “ translation” had been completed but the ‘ ‘printing and 
giving'’ remained for others. Communicated to others, soon a mighty power was loosened to 
raise money to carry out the desire to print the New Testament for free distribution to 
non-christians. From New Zealand the post carried the thought to Australia—There the re
solution was made to give the funds for the whole Bible as a Memorial, people in other lands 
having also helped with their funds.

New year 1925, in a lonely Mission Station in India, God laid on the heart of His 
servant toiling there, a burden to give the New Testament to the students in the large High 
Schools of the towns around. His earnest prayer was for thousands of copies. His prayer 
was partly answered through a gift of 500 New Testemants in English from the Scripture 
■Gift Mission, partly by a sum of money given to him to purchase 500 New Testaments from 
the Bible Society in Marathi. Yet his longing desire was not satisfied. He did not know 
that people in the Southern Seas had given money, and the engine in Mukti had “ throbbed” 
and the presses had ‘ ‘clamped” and the busy girls taught their work by their beloved Mother. 
Pandita Ramabai had prepared thousands of copies for free distribution. A circular letter 
sent to all missionaries in the Marathi territory came by the post to that lonely station. 
The next day’s mail bore back a request u Can you spare me 1C00 of these New Testaments? 
And can you please send them quickly for I want to give them before I go for furlough soon ” 
This letter was followed by packing cases for the “ desired with desire” Books. Before the 
■end of that year his “ groaning in prayer” was answered and the missionary came to visit 
Mukti on his way to Australia for furlough. He came on a day when one of the presses 
was to get a new foundation. He helped much in that work. He told of the joy in recei
ving the answer to his prayers and of his varied experiences in giving out these New Testa
ments, to the girls who composed, printed and bound the precious New Testaments—and 
sailed for Australia. He was invited to address a missionary meeting and there told of the 
Scripture distribution. A  child of God, whose sister had recently gone to be with the Lord 
was in the audience. Next day that lady caine with a cheque of £100 from some money left 
by her sister, to send to Mukti for Scripture distribution for some months daily, the printing 
staff there was praying for funds to buy new type and also paper to print the Gospel portions. 
The large stock previously printed was exhausted and many requests were coming for Gospels 
and it was hard to have to refuse. Until our Father gave new type and paper we would look 
to Him. He heard, He answered and we praised Him, and our hearts were thankful for 
these “links in the chain” . God had used our presses to answer that missionary’s earnest 
prayer and now through his telling of his answered prayer, our prayer was answered. ‘The 
ty p e  came and new paper. There was paper in stock (the last purchased by dearj iP^ndit;at, 
Ramabai)' for large typed Bible. ; As it had been an stock for some time we: took ifci fe-rttt.be; 
Gospels, putting the new paper for the large! type'New Testament which we had, nowS 
So the Engine {ithrobbed, throbbed” and the: Presses “  clamped:” clamped,, 'sheets- aiqd. &beetf j:



of paper piled up. 10,000 copies of Luke’s Gospel. 15,000 copies of Mark’s Gospel all get
ting ready to be sewn. One day we began to pray for a special blessing on each Gospel por
tion printed with the last paper purchased by the beloved Eamabai to sow amongst her people 
God’s Word. In that week the Secretary of the “ Scripture Gift Mission” from England, 
visiting Mukti, heard the story of the Memorial New Testaments and Bibles and also the 
answer to prayer for type in the £100 and other gifts and said “ will you sell our Society 
5,000 of each of these Gospel portions and store them here and forward to those who ask for 
them from us ? We shall send you a cheque at once for them and you fulfil the orders.” “ Yes, 
surely we shall and with the cheque we shall purchase paper to print Matthew’s Gospel 
15,000, for which we have been praying.” This, to us, was the beginning of the answer to 
our prayer for special blessing on these Gospel portions.—Multiplying as Jesus did the 5 
loaves and two small fishes. He will continue to bless these Gospel portions - we ask that 
every Gospel copy shall be the means of salvation to some one. Who will join us in that 
petition? A letter comes to me with this statement regarding a missionary’s visit to a vil. 
lage. “ He found one young man who had one of Ramabai Press Gospels with the hymns in 
the back of the book. He had used it until it had all gone to pieces. In that village there 
are 20 adult enquirers who had given their names for baptism. Now do you not think you 
can send us some more of these lovely print Gospels, so easy for the poor village people to 
read?”

We pray that God will bless and reward the dear ones who do His commandments 
hearkening to the voice of His word and thus become “ links in the chain” that help us to 
keep going the “ throb, throb” of the engine that causes the presses to “ clamp, clamp” and sow 
His Word. Pray for the dear girls and women who daily thus send forth His Word, work
ing that throbbing engine and the clamping presses, setting type, printing, binding, pack
ing in cases—all helping to <c sow the Seed” the precious work begun by their beloved Mother 
who sowed the seed in the morning and in the evening withheld not her hand.

J oan  M c G r e g o k .

“  Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, today and for ever.” Praise Him dear friends, wher
ever we may be, He is just the same. ‘ ‘ All His paths are paved with loving kindness and 
truth” (Psalm 25. 10. li.V .) and happy is that people whose God is the Lord.

Since last I wrote for the Prayer Bell one feels to be really established at Mukti, having 
got into “ harness.” Most of my time is spent in language study, but yet I have a little time 
each day in the “ Flower garden” with the “ Blossoms ” which happens to be a compound of 
23 children and it is just about these little mites I want to tell you. At home you will 
all have been rejoicing and praising God for His “ Unspeakable Gift.” Well, so have 
these little ones. In fact they still continue to sing Christmas carols. I have heard 
them singing in English “ I know a Friend who loves me, that Friend is Jesus” and 
truly He makes all the difference even in the little ones. I wish you could have seen their 
shining faces at Christmas time, when they each received a present of a doll, and a new dress. 
P ra ise  G od  for all the dear friends at home who have so lovingly sent gifts for the children 
and so helped to make them happy.. They were very delighted with a child’s gramophone 
which a boy in England so willingly and lovingly sacrificed and sent to them. It seemed to 
impress the children very much when they were told where it came from. May the Lord 
richly bless eVery ¿¿e more and‘more out of His infinite riches in return for their' love and 
sacrifice. We.long foe these children to be shining jewels for Him, should He' tarry, and to

H i't h A L i.  J r ' . i iS -  , jol A .»•.
this end would value your prayers.
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It is such an uplift to know that friends at home are remembering us and as He still 
remains the same we cannot help but love Him more and more.

G l a d y s  T il l b t t .

Some folks say, and many believe, that a missionary’s life is just a monotonous round 
from day to day. It is not the missionaries themselves who say this as a rule and it is unlikely 
that such a report would go forth from here, because for us, life holds many surprises—some 
pleasant, some otherwise. As an instance of the latter our blind girls of the Bartimses house 
were returning from prayers one evening when one of them walked right on to a snake which 
had apparently mistaken it’s way home, and seemed in no hurry to get away. The matron 
was near and able to kill the intruder, when it was found that it was attempting to cast it’s 
skin, and so being unable to manage more than one thing at a time, was neither agile enough 
to sting immediately, nor to glide swiftly away. One of the pleasant happenings began by 
an invitation from the girls of this same house to all the ‘• Aunties'1 to come to their com
pound at 4 o’clock one Saturday afternoon. As not a whisper of what was in store had 
reached any of us we went with wonder and expectation, and on arrival found great prepara
tions had been made. In the centre, forms were set around gaily coloured rugs, one side 
being open towards the girls who sat in rows 011 the ground, A  little distance away stood a 
long table covered with a cl̂ bth. This looked rather mysterious but was found to contain an 
array of cups and saucers aud other prepai'ations for tea.

The proceedings commenced with hymn and songs by the girls in their own vernacular. 
Some of these had been written for the occasion and expressed delight ¿nd gratitude at our 
having returned safely to India once more. A school scene, given by a few of the girls 
amused us very much. Enjflish and Màrathi classes were represen ted'»nd also examples of 
oth the studious and lazy 'scholar, with the reward in store in each case. During the 

entertainment, tea was served to the visitors with a “ Puriya" or wheatèn cake in place of 
biscuits. Some of these latter being left over, they were distributed to the hostesses themselves 
by the three latest additions to our staff. As a parting gift we were each presented with a 
small bunch of flowers and a few white chrysanthemums, to use as decorations for the hair or 
topee according to wish. After the singing of the National Anthem we wandered through 
the dormitory and compound. The flower beds being in full bloom the whole surroundings 
looked most picturesque with the exception of the kitchen on one side, which is still in ruins 
as a result of the storm six months ago, The girls say that when this is rebuilt they will 
invite us to a dinner party! Some asked if what they had done would be called a Tea-party, 
and were pleased to know w.e would style it as such. The whole idea was their own and we 
were much touched by the love and thought which prompted and carried it through. This 
is just one of the ways by which we realise how true it is that tc love begets love ” and how 
worth while it is to do all posssible for the hungry hearts and lives.

J. I s a b e l  C r a d d o c k .

The Tea-party which the blind girls gave is an example of what God can do in hearts. 
Instead of bemoaning their own sad blindness they find joy in thinking of others. An answer 
to prayer. Once they were growlers, now they know how to rejoice. May we know more and 
more what it means to labour in prayer and to have His rich answers.

Ramabai Mukti Mission 
Kedgtton,

Poona District, India.

Yours in His mighty love,

M. L is sa  H a s t ik


