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V. Neil Wyrick as ASBURY
Francis Asbury, a transplanted English missionary, became the epitome of an American; hardheaded, stubborn, a man undaunted by this new land.  America had created a new kind of man and woman and they needed a new kind of preacher.  As a young America stretched westward, he led an ever increasing number of missionaries out into the wilderness as far west as the settlers moved.  Asbury was a man totally dedicated to God and so well known in America he would receive a letter simply addressed to “Francis Asbury, North America.”   
l     In coming to our century, Asbury wants his audience to know who he was in his own century.  “Were we wilderness itinerant supermen?  Not by any stretch of the imagination.  Rather, we were survivors running a physical, spiritual and emotional gauntlet, and few of us lived past thirty years of age.  If we escaped disease or scalping, did not freeze to death in winter or die of heat prostration in summer, passed the annual conference test of spiritual maturity, and indeed, had the staying power of a bull moose, we were nothing less than a rarity.  I was privileged to be counted as one among such Godly men.”
l “The America I served was a babe trying to find itself under the lose skin of thirteen colonies that had nothing better to do than argue over boundaries.” 
l The settlers were glad for neighbors, but not if they built too near.  How close was too near?  If a man could stand at his front door and see smoke raising across the sky his neighbor had built too near.”
l He describes an old fashion camp meeting; 25,000 people stretched out across a meadow and on up into the forest.  A rough building for worship thrust up from logs, clapboard and shingles that would hold 5,000.  Twenty to thirty preachers holding services over a period of three or four days and nights; all bunched up and overlapping until, yes, it becomes an endurance contest.  One such preacher was called Mad Lorenzo Dow who would announce from the pulpit that he had the latest, authentic news from hell.  There was James Axley, a ventriloquist, who carried on conversations with himself from the pulpit.   And if you an extortionist or wife beater, it would be announced from the pulpit and then everyone knew.
l His closing words sum up what he has been trying to do with questions, “I wonder what God said to Jesus
the night before He came to earth.  Did he warn Him that Bethlehem would lead to Golgotha?  Did He warn 
Him that men would use His name as a curse more often a prayer?  Did He warn Him that in Birmingham,
Norfolk, New York, San Francisco and in your own town there would be those who would worship super
computers that predict the future and bulldozers that destroy the past?








ARNETT & ASSOCIATES
4914 Fitzhugh Avenue, Suite 104
Richmond, Virginia 23230
804-353-5999 tel :: 804-353-4004 fax
www.arnettandassociates.com














]
image1.jpeg
FRANCIS ASBURY
THE PENITENT THIEF

¥.Neil Wyxick as ASBURY

Francis Asbury, a transplanted English missionary, became the epitome of an American; hardheaded, stubborn,
a man undaunted by this new land. America had created a new kind of man and woman and they needed a
new kind of preacher. As a young America stretched westward, he led an ever increasing number of mission-
aries out into the wilderness as far west as the seftlers moved. Asbury was a man totally dedicated to God and
so well known in America he would receive a letter simply addressed to “Francis Asbury, North America.”

® Incoming to our century, Asbury wants his audience to know who he was in his own century. “Were we
wilderness itinerant supermen? Mot by any stretch of the imagination. Rather, we were survivors running a
physical, spiritual and emotional gauntlet, and few of us lived past thirty years of age. If we escaped disease or
scalping, did not freeze to death in winter or die of heat prostration in summer, passed the annual conference
test of spiritual maturity, and indeed, had the staying power of a bull moose, we were nothing less than a rarity.
Twas privileged to be counted as one among such Godly men.”

®  “The Americal served was a babe trying to find iself under the lose skin of thirteen colonies that had
nothing better to do than argue over boundaries.”

@ The settlers were glad for neighbors, but not if they built too near. How close was too near? If a man
could stand at his front door and see smoke raising across the sky his neighbor had built too near.”

® e describes an old fashion camp meeting; 25,000 people siretched out across a meadow and on up into
the forest. A rough building for worship thrust up from logs, clapboard and shingles that would hold 5,000.
Twenty to thirty preachers holding services over a period of three or four days and nights, all bunched up and
overlapping unti, yes, it becomes an endurance contest. One such preacher was called Mad Lorenzo Dow
who would announce from the pulpit that he had the latest, authentic news from hell. There was James Axley,
a ventriloquist, who carried on conversations with himself from the pulpit. And if you an exfortionist or wife
beater, it would be announced from the pulpit and then everyone knew.

®  His closing words sum up what he has been trying to do with questions, “I wonder what God said to Jesus
the night before He came to carth, Did he warn Him that Bethlehem would lead to Golgotha? Did He wam
Him that men would use His name as a curse more often a prayer? Did He warn Him that in Birmingham,
Norfolke, New York, San Francisco and in your own town there would be those who would worship super
computers that predict the future and bulldozers that destroy the past?
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