BELIEVE IT.

By Rebecca Phillips

On the steps, from top to bottom, in a triangular form, we see:  On top row: JESUS, standing in front of a red flag; on second row: EVANGELINE BOOTH standing in front of a Salvation Army flag, and RECOVERING ADDICT (RA) standing in front of a white flag; on bottom row; and a “BELIEVER CADET” (BC) standing in front of a session flag. 

JESUS
Before you were created, I knew you. I carved you in the palms of my hands.

BELIEVER

I always knew I’d be an Officer in the Salvation Army. From the time I was a kid at camp, I had it all planned. After high school, college, then training. I worked at the corps, I rang bells at Christmas, I was in the band. 

EVANGELINE

I’m the second youngest of eight children of William and Catherine Booth. I was first named Evaline, but I later adopted the name Evangeline because it better suits what I feel my calling has been in life. It also sounds just a bit more distinguished, don’t you think?

RA

I started drinking when I was 13. Mom and dad were in the middle of a violent divorce. Dad was having an affair and mom’s business was going bankrupt. I just wanted attention but the only attention I got was the brunt of their anger after one of their wars – usually in the form of a beating.

BELIEVER 

I could recite the doctrines by the time I was 8 years old. I was the poster child for the ‘call to officership.’
JESUS
Follow me.

EVANGELINE

“Oh, how I wanted to preach! But Father had me selling copies of the War Cry, which wasn’t enough.  . .not for me.”

RA

When I finally graduated from high school, I worked at a Salvation Army camp on the maintenance crew – just to get out of that house and away from my parents. I drank alone by the lake after curfew to numb the pain. It was all I could do to survive. No one suspected anything. Or so I thought.

BELIEVER
The time finally came –

JESUS

Come to me.

EVANGELINE

The next thing I knew I had rented a room in Drury Lane along with a couple of other Army lasses. We became known as the Cellar, Gutter and Garrett Brigade..

RA
One of the staff members saw me. He knew about it for weeks. But instead of getting me fired, he told me about Jesus. But that wasn’t what I wanted to hear.
BELIEVER

The Public Welcome was scheduled – and my whole family was coming. This was the moment I had been waiting for all my life. A cadet in the Believer’s session! But then –

RA

Everything just fell apart.

JESUS

I am your refuge and fortress. Your strong tower.

BELIEVER

I was ironing my uniform when the first tower was hit.

JESUS

Go out in to the highways and hedges – 

RA

I flunked out of college my freshman year. After that, I just roamed the streets. 

EVANGELINE

“We should go into the worst districts and live there . . . dress as the people do, only be clean, visit, sympathize and set before them the example of a good life.”

RA
I was so tired. On the inside tired. 

JESUS

I can give you rest.

BELIEVER
And suddenly, I were tossed from the safe walls of the college – and in to the most intense training possible. My newly pressed uniforms were now being stained with the horror that I could never scrub clean. We were out there – with the people – eyes so hollow you could see right through them. All I could do was give a firefighter a sandwich. Or water. It seemed so small in comparison . . .

EVANGELINE

“We would spend all day in the slum areas where whole families were crowded into one room in the great lodging houses. I swept and cleaned floors and listened to the heartbreaking stories of despairing mothers.”

JESUS

“If, as my representatives, you can give even a cup of cold water to a little child, you will surely be rewarded.”

RA

The only thing I was good at was groveling for just enough money for one more drink. No real purpose. Just this fog of life.

BELIEVER

We never left. There was always someone there. Not because we wanted to be heroes. We just wanted to do what was right. Isn’t that really the mission of the Salvation Army in a nutshell?

EVANGELINE

We preach that God is . . . the champion and protector of the defenseless.

RA

I was in the city on 911. (calling out to BELIEVER) Hey, Salvation Army! Remember me? 

JESUS

Whatever you did for one of the least of these….
BELIEVER

And in that moment, I went from being in the thickness of terror on the largest scale possible, to fighting a spiritual war for a single individual. 

EVANGELINE

“We preach grace. Grace enough, grace enough for you and for me, for life and for death.”

RA

Help me.

EVANGELINE

“We preach that God is the help of the helpless. The hope of the hopeless.”

JESUS begins to wave His red flag as soft piano music underscores with “JESUS ALL FOR JESUS.”

RA

(Holding up his white flag)
In the chaos of those moments, I surrendered to Him. I believe that God has spared me for something greater than my pain. 

BELIEVER

(Holding up session flag)

It was that day that I became His servant – completely. The towers of my good works were no longer enough . . . Reciting the doctrines and doing the right thing was no longer the goal. My training happened in those moments by loving others with passionate resolve. I believe so much more deeply now. I must.

EVANGELINE

(holding up Salvation Army flag)

“And so the officers and soldiers of the Salvation Army stand in the street, among all communities, to do good for the community of man – during war, and in times of peace – in the forest, in the fog, in the rain and in the sun – and in the simple language of all people, tell of God’s wondrous love to man.”

JESUS

Whatever you did for one of the least of these brothers of mine, you did for me.
Lights.
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