
Copyright © 2020 by Hourly History.




    All rights reserved.


Introduction

James Hudson Taylor was born on May 21, 1832, to a British preacher and pharmacist named James Taylor and his wife Amelia Hudson. It was from the union of his parents’ appellations that the world-renowned missionary we have come to know as James Hudson Taylor received his name. In order to eliminate confusion with his father who was also named James, many during his life and after have chosen to refer to James Hudson Taylor as simply Hudson Taylor—a pragmatic practice that you will see continued in this book.

Hudson hailed from a long line of religious adherents, and before he ever dreamed of setting foot in China, his parents already had aspirations for him to do so. China had just opened up its doors to Europeans, and Mr. Taylor viewed the highly populated nation as being ready and waiting to hear the gospel. On one occasion when Hudson was but a baby, his parents are said to have whispered a prayer to God that their child would “work for you in China.”

As a child, Hudson initially seemed to embrace these aspirations. On occasion, he would—to the delight of his parents’ houseguests—suddenly proclaim, “When I am a man, I mean to be a missionary and go to China.” Hudson did not always follow in the steps of his forebearers, however, and it is said that as a young man, he began to go astray and rebel against his parents’ religion. Yet once the seed had been planted, it seems that Hudson could not get away from the firm conviction of his forefathers. By the time of his late teens, he was back into the faithful fold once again.

This prodigal son of the faith would prove to be much more than a simple backslider made good—for Hudson Taylor would prove to be one of the greatest missionaries that Christianity had ever known.


Chapter One

Early Life

“Do not have your concert first, and then tune your instrument afterwards. Begin the day with the Word of God and prayer, and get first of all into harmony with Him.”

—Hudson Taylor

When Hudson was a small child, life in the Taylor household was one that consisted of prayer, study, and hours of play. He was a quick learner, and it is said that by the time that he was just four years old, he had already learned how to read and write.

Hudson continued his rapid learning within the home until he was about 11 years old. At this time, he was deemed old enough to attend school outside of the home. He would remain away from his parents for a couple of years before returning back to the family dwelling at the age of 13. Another two years later, at the age of 15, he once again returned to the public domain, this time to get a job at a bank, where he worked as a clerk.

During the course of his work, Hudson made friends easily, but he soon discovered that his co-workers did not share his views on God and religion. This was a real eye-opener to Hudson, who had long been sheltered from alternative points of view. It seemed that he wasn’t ready to be exposed to such contrary ways of thinking, and soon he too began to question the religion that he had been taught.

It was during these years that Hudson began to rebel. He wasn’t rebellious in a way that brought any kind of harm to the family; he was still respectful, courteous, and followed the rules of the household—these things seemed to go without question. The gravitas of Hudson’s rebellion lay solely in his spiritual outlook on life that had been greatly clouded with doubt. He no longer desired the things of God as much as he desired the things of the world. As Hudson himself would later recall, “I well remember how I used to wish for money and a fine horse and house when I was in the Bank. Then my whole heart was set on this world’s pleasures.” Hudson’s parents meanwhile noticed that he had changed, and they were greatly concerned for him.

Hudson would stay on at the bank for about nine months before quitting to help his father run his shop. Although he had left the worldly atmosphere of the bank, the doubts that were born therein continued to follow him. Everything would change, however, seemingly at random one day when Hudson, at the age of 17, found himself all alone in his father’s study. Here in the solitude of his father’s books, he happened upon a religious tract that was laying on a bookshelf. Hudson opened it and began to read. The contents of this tract managed to stir his heart and convinced him that he needed to have Jesus in his life. It was from this day forward—due to the simple report that he read in a religious tract on his father’s bookshelf—that Hudson Taylor returned to the Christian fold.

Hudson’s mother would later inform him that seemingly at that very moment, while she was several miles away, she had suddenly been struck with the compulsion to pray for him. She was in the midst of a friendly visit at the time and dropped everyone to excuse herself just so that she could pray for her son. Needless to say, when Hudson informed his mother of his sudden conversion, both mother and son believed that her prayer had indeed been answered.

It was soon after this renewal of his faith that Hudson began to pray and ask earnestly what God wanted him to do with his life. It wasn’t long before his eyes were turned back to his childhood proclamation of becoming a missionary in China. He told his parents of his intentions, and they gave him a bit of advice on the matter. Hudson later wrote that the told him “to use all the means in my power to develop the resources of body, mind and soul, and to wait prayerfully upon God, quite willing, should He show me that I was mistaken, to follow His guidance, or to go forward if in due time He should open the way to missionary service.”

Young Hudson took this advice to heart and decided to make himself ready for his mission in every way possible. In order to toughen himself up for the potential hardship that he might face while abroad, he got rid of his fine feather mattress in favor of a hard mattress and learned to do without. He also took trips to local slums and began to help those who were less fortunate.

Along with these educational forays into the world of deprivation, Hudson sought to prep his mind to new experience—especially language—by learning Greek, Latin, and even Hebrew. He, of course, would have preferred to have learned Chinese, but in Britain at that time, Chinese-English dictionaries were incredibly pricey, and Hudson knew that he could not so frivolously waste his resources when they would be needed for his upcoming work in the mission field.

Even so, Hudson managed to achieve one linguistic breakthrough when an acquaintance was kind enough to hand him a copy of the biblical Book of Luke which had been translated into Chinese. This served as a kind of Rosetta Stone for Hudson as he spent night after night trying to decipher the characters when compared to his own heavily used English counterpart of the gospels.

Hudson would continue prepping himself for the mission that he had planned as he passed through his late teenage years. But even while he dreamed of his future work as a missionary, he still needed to have a day job, and as such, he sought and was given a position as a doctor’s assistant in 1851. As he worked on the needy in his role as medical assistant, Hudson realized how much medical care he could render to the millions of people in China needing treatment and decided to study to become a full-fledged doctor.

Hudson was often strapped for cash during this time period and still found it quite a difficult prospect just to rub two pennies together. One time he was so broke, in fact, that when he was looking for a notebook for his studies and none was to be found, he determined to stitch together a homemade version with a few spare sheets of paper that he had found lying around. In the process of doing so, he accidentally pricked his finger. Normally this would not be much of a big deal, but the next day, Hudson was at the medical school helping to dissect a diseased corpse. The professor had warned ahead of time that any student with cuts on their hands should refrain from working on the cadaver since they ran the risk of becoming infected with the disease that it carried.

Hudson had by that time forgotten all about the incident of the day prior and began work on the deceased patient right away. He was only a few minutes into the work when he started to feel horribly ill. After he realized his mistake and informed the professor what had transpired, the shocked professor told Hudson in no uncertain terms to go home and get his affairs in order.

It seemed that this might be the end of him, and over the next few days, Hudson was bedridden with a horrible fever. He was able to pull through, however, and made a full recovery—all of which he would later attribute to God’s divine healing taking charge over his life. This would be the first of many such instances that Hudson believed God’s grace to have manifested over him in a truly awe-inspiring way.


Conclusion

Hudson Taylor was, without a doubt, one of the greatest Christian missionaries of all time. His efforts brought the gospel further into the interior of China than any other. That legacy remains to this very day. Although China would go through many spiritual and ideological growing pains in the form of things such as the Boxer Rebellion and the Communist Revolution, the seeds that Hudson Taylor planted have remained just under the surface.

The fruits of these labors can clearly be seen today, with Christianity becoming the fastest growing religion in China. The China Inland Mission similarly lives on under the name OMF International. So, despite any immediate setback that may have occurred in the intervening years, James Hudson Taylor’s legacy of excellence is most certainly one that will live on for some time to come.

