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“The ‘romance’ of a missionary is often made up of monotony and drudgery; there 
often is no glamour in it; it doesn’t stir a man’s spirit or blood.  So don’t come out to be 
a missionary as an experiment; it is useless and dangerous.  Only come if you feel you 

would rather die than not come.  Don’t come if you want to make a great name or want 
to live long.  Come if you feel there is no greater honor, after living for Christ, than to die 

for Him.”  ~ C.T. Studd (1860-1931) 
 
We live in an age of jet-setting mobility and instant communication from anywhere on 
the planet.  It is an era of prosperity where socially conscious young people have the 
financial means to propel themselves into poverty-stricken countries with the single 
swipe of a credit card.  The ease with which compassionate people can reach out to 
touch the less fortunate often cheats us of the necessity to give careful thought to 
HOW we do what we do, or WHY we do what we do, or WHAT we do what we do.   
 
A century ago, missionaries spent months on board ships as they journeyed to the 
mission field.  And there was time.  Time to think deeply.  Time to ponder the weight of 
what they had committed to.  Time to really order their priorities, to clarify their 
doctrine, and to contemplate their likely end as they stoically gazed over the ship’s rail 
into the unknown.  Motivation mattered.  Methodology mattered.  And most 
importantly, Doctrine mattered. 
 
Time was an anchor which slowed down the missionary work, often to a discouragingly 
slow pace.  But nothing of lasting value grows overnight.  Slow down, Young 
Missionary, and plant seeds of endurance.  Don’t cut corners to get out to the field 
faster.  And don’t run back home when things get difficult because that is when God 
begins to work in you and through you and in spite of you.   
 
Commit to more than a line on your resume that hints of stamps in your passport.  
Commit to real people and real relationships, not just filtered Instagram-worthy 
moments.  Commit to the messiness of loving people who hate your passport country 
politics.  Commit to loving the prodigal even when he returns to the pig slop.  Commit 
to patiently watching over the seed until the season of harvest arrives. 
 
Those who commit to the journey instead of the destination never regret the slowing 
down of time as they learn to Abide in Christ.  You will be challenged to dig deeper into 
the Word of God than you ever have before.  You will sit with the Samaritan Woman at 
your own deep, dry well and learn to ask Jesus to fill you with Living Water.  You will 



 

 

return to that well over and over again to water the seeds of the gospel planted on the 
mission field.  And you will learn to pray as you kneel to pull weeds around the 
precious young sprouts.  
 
Those missionaries of old packed their belongings in coffins to indicate their 
commitment even to death on the mission field.  And how do you, Modern Missionary, 
demonstrate commitment?   
 
You lay aside the prospects of a grand future of success and material comfort in a 
career.  You let go of a dream and you pick up a cross.  
 
You commit to learning the language even if it requires years of study and struggle, of 
humiliation and humbling, of tests and tears.   
 
You lose your identity and gain a new one. 
 
You lower your expectations and choose contentment with how things have been done 
for eons before this stranger arrived.   
 
You do not see yourself as a savior.  You see yourself as a learner.   
 
You learn from your mistakes and do not run from failure.   
 
You invest your heart in the labor of the soil.  You get your hands dirty. 
 
You may not be required to die on the field, but there is a part of you that will never be 
the same again.  
 
So please do not come to the mission field as an experiment.  Do not come to try it out 
and see if you like it.  Only come if you are willing to love with every ounce of your 
strength and to ultimately die to yourself.  “Only come if you feel there is no greater 
honor, after living for Christ, than to die for Him.” 
 
_________________________ 
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