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Preface

I follow a Bible reading plan that was designed by Robert Murray M’Cheyne. I was not prepared for what I received one morning when, in the normal course of my daily Bible reading, 1 Samuel 16:1 leaped out at me:

The Lord said to Samuel, ‘How long will you mourn for Saul, since I have rejected him as king over Israel? Fill your horn with oil and be on your way; I am sending you to Jesse of Bethlehem. I have chosen one of his sons to be king.’

In a flash I saw three eras: yesterday’s man (King Saul), today’s man (Samuel), tomorrow’s man (David). That insight gave birth to this book.

As always, I am indebted to many people for help in writing my books. Special thanks to my editor, Annabel Robson, of Hodder & Stoughton. I thank her for her probing questions and patience.

My secretary, Sheila Penton, is one of the few people on earth who can decipher my handwriting! I thank her most warmly for her care and hard work.

A good number of friends have kindly read the manuscript. I want to thank Lyndon Bowring and Michael Eaton in particular for their helpful suggestions. I am honoured that Rob Parsons agreed to write a Foreword.

My first book with Hodder’s was Jonah and I dedicated it to my wife Louise and our two children: Melissa Louise and Robert Tillman (whom, for some reason, we have always called ‘T R’!). I was so sure that book would be my last that I made certain they were a part of it. But I have since wanted to dedicate a book to each of them at some stage. That time has begun to arrive.

I dedicate this book to our son T R. Being my son has not been easy for him. Paul Cain always said that T R needs to see ‘life after life’. What Paul means by this is that in addition to the sound doctrine that T R has had all his life, he needed to discover for himself how real God is. This happened, and I tell a little of it in the pages that follow.

My deepest thanks as always go to my wife Louise for her love and encouragement.

R T Kendall
February 1998


Foreword

Sometimes, when I sit at home on a rainy Saturday morning, my mind goes to the heart of London. The picture is very clear. I can see a normally busy road that’s quieter now on this weekend day. There’s a hotel just along the street, and if I were to amble around a corner I would find myself at Scotland Yard. There are few people about but suddenly I see him. He is dressed in a black overcoat and wears a cap. As people approach him, he speaks with them and I can see he is giving out literature. I sometimes smile as I think of this eminent theologian and biblical scholar on the streets every Saturday morning sharing with whoever cares to listen the message of the risen Christ. And I smile because I admire him. There are many preachers, including me, who talk about evanglism, but he has a passion not just for what the Bible says about it, but for what God might just do about it.

And there’s the key to the man. R T Kendall is dedicated to the search for the God of the Bible who acts today. Such a search is by, its very nature, dangerous. Theology is ‘safe’ as long as it is kept in the realm of discussion and imprisoned in the walls of academia. On the other hand, the world is full of those who want only to talk of their ‘experiences’ and have little time for a serious consideration of the Bible. The search has cost him dearly and in several ways. First and most predictably there are the critics. The interesting thing about R T Kendall is his ability to fall out with people at both ends of the theological spectrum. But far deeper than the barbs is the inner battle of desperately wanting to see a body of people rise up who have a high view of Scripture and a belief that the God who wrote it is still active today; in short, a yearning for the coming together of the Word and the Spirit.

I just happened to have been asked to read the manuscript of this book in my fiftieth year. I have found that half-century mark sobering. Life is short. As I read I found an ache developing in my heart that by God’s grace I might not miss out on what the Spirit wants to do in this generation. It is not enough that we be theologically sound, nor sufficient to be seen to be successful, and it is certainly not enough to be busy. We need the anointing.

The nightmares we have tend to change as we get older. The bogey men of our childhood get replaced with far more terrifying spectres. I believe one of them is in this book. It is to be yesterday’s man or woman and not know it – somebody who has lost the anointing of God on their lives but goes on as though nothing has changed. As R T Kendall paints that picture, we realise that only two people know what’s happened to such a person: God himself and then the man or woman themselves who realise as the years go by that they are trying to live on yesterday’s touch of God.

But the vision at the heart of this book is so different. It is of a body of people – most of them ordinary people – who crave that the God of the Bible be seen at work in our nation and our lives today. The majority of them will never hit the headlines but if Dr Kendall is right, they have the power to turn the world upside down, for in their hearts, and minds and spirits they can know the anointing of God himself.

I pray with all my heart that neither you nor I miss it.

Rob Parsons
February 1998


Introduction

There are two men who have had considerable influence on me since I have been at Westminster Chapel: Dr D Martyn Lloyd-Jones and Dr Paul Cain.

It may seem strange to mention these two men in the same sentence since they were in some ways poles apart theologically – and have come from opposite ends of the Church – but they have had one thing in common: an openness to the immediate and direct witness of the Holy Spirit.

Next to my father, Dr Lloyd-Jones has had more influence on me than anyone else. He put me where I am and taught me how to think. Dr Cain’s experiences in the realm of healing and prophecy took me right back to my early years and gave me renewed confidence that what I myself had experienced need not be swept under the carpet. In an incredible manner the influence of these two men coalesced.

Dr Lloyd-Jones opened his door to me immediately after I came to Westminster Chapel. We had a standing date every Thursday – from eleven to one o’clock – when Mrs Lloyd-Jones would bring in coffee and KitKat biscuits. I read every word of my preparation for the three services the following weekend. For most of the first four years, virtually every word I uttered publicly in my pulpit had been heard first by him. Surely no minister this century had such a privilege as I. I could see how his mind worked. I asked him hundreds of questions. I shared with him my secrets and fears. He was like a father to me. I felt so much love from him.

One day in October 1990 I was invited to have lunch with a man I’d never met before. I decided I’d like to have a friend with me, and I phoned Lyndon Bowring.

‘Are you free for lunch?’ I asked.

‘Well,’ he said. ‘It won’t be easy.’

‘I bet you are,’ I interrupted.

‘Who is it?’ he asked.

‘Paul Cain.’

‘I’ll be there,’ Lyndon said at once.

My wife and I prayed together before I headed for Paul’s hotel: ‘Lord, don’t let me be deceived if this man is a false prophet, but don’t let me misjudge him if he is from you.’

The three of us ate lunch at the Tower Thistle Hotel overlooking the Thames. I came away four hours later feeling I had just met the brother I never had. In fact Paul said to me that the Lord showed him before we met that I would be the brother he never had.

Dr Lloyd-Jones’s wisdom was invaluable. Although he tended to err on the side of caution, he would often say, ‘Very well, you go on.’ He was not a man who took many risks himself but he would often set me free to do and to preach what was burning on my heart. He loved, for example, my vision of ‘Isaac’, that for thirteen years Abraham sincerely believed that Ishmael was the promised son. But one day God said to Abraham, ‘Wrong. Isaac is coming’ (Gen. 17:15–21). In much the same way some sincere Christians have assumed that the charismatic movement is ‘it’ – the revival the Church has been praying for. Wrong. Isaac is coming. This means a movement of the Holy Spirit will be so vast and powerful, surpassing anything this century has seen, even in proportion to the promise and significance of Isaac when compared with Ishmael.

A few weeks after meeting Paul Cain I shared my conviction about Isaac, fearing that Paul would be offended. ‘I have preached that for twenty years to charismatics,’ said Paul. The more I spent time with Paul the more I was in awe of God’s providence that I should meet and get to know such unusual men.

Dr Lloyd-Jones was primarily a Bible expositor, arguably the greatest in church history. No one has matched his genius. And yet his openness to the Holy Spirit was equal to his love for the word; it would be impossible to tell which was more important to him. His gift lay primarily with understanding the scriptures but he was fond of those who were open to the immediate and direct witness of the Spirit more than those who were merely ‘sound’. Of the latter he would sometimes say, ‘Perfectly orthodox, perfectly useless’.

Paul Cain’s attraction to me was based on my adherence to the word. He felt deprived in his own knowledge of the Bible and good theology. He asked to be a member of Westminster Chapel. He has probably heard me preach more than anybody other than my own congregation. I have often cautioned him: ‘Paul, do you realise what you are asking for – to be under my ministry? Don’t you realise I am reformed in my theology? How do you know you are being led by God to us?’ His reply: ‘All my life I’ve sought to hear from God.’ He assured me God brought him to us.

One Monday morning, 31 October 1955, driving from near Palmer, Tennessee, back to where I was a student at Trevecca Nazarene College of Nashville, the glory of the Lord filled my car. All of a sudden there was Jesus himself interceding before the Father on my behalf. I had never witnessed anything like it. I wept with joy as I drove. When I get to Heaven I want to see a video replay of the whole thing – if only to know how I was able to drive the next sixty miles. All I now remember was an hour later, coming past Smyrna, Tennessee, when I heard Jesus say to the Father, ‘He wants it.’ The Father answered back, ‘He can have it.’ In that moment the most incredible warmth and peace surged into my heart as if a liquid flame had entered. It was tangible. I beheld the face of Jesus for several seconds, less than a minute. The experience ended. Ten minutes later I got out of my car, went to my room and shaved, then went to my first class at Trevecca.

The experience changed my theology. I thought I had discovered something new, that I must have been the first since the Apostle Paul to have experienced and believed what I felt. In hours I was not only transformed but also reformed in my theology, but I didn’t realise that then. It was a theology, however, which led me out of my old denomination (which I still love and respect) and eventually led me to England and my present church.

I told all the above to Dr Lloyd-Jones. If I am honest, it is what he loved most about me. But I tended to put the supernatural aspect of my experience to one side and believed the Lord called me to be faithful in expository preaching at Westminster Chapel. That has not changed to the present moment. My old experience, combined with the way Dr Lloyd-Jones taught me to think, kept me open to anybody in whom I saw an unusual anointing. And when God brought Paul Cain into my life I began to see that all I had experienced years ago was with a sovereign purpose that was beginning to make even more sense to me. The initial experience of 31 October 1955 was followed by a series of visions which would come to me over about a year. Some of them have been fulfilled, others remain unfulfilled.

When I first heard things about Paul Cain, I feared he was occultic. That was until I met him face to face. Months later I got to spend a lot of time with him and to observe how his gift functions. One evening he and I were relaxing in my home, when the phone rang. It was Benjamin Chan, one of our members (now a deacon), who asked if we’d like Chinese food the next day. Two years previously I had held little William Chan’s warm body in my arms only moments after he died; the operation on the hole in his heart had failed. The parents had prayed for a sign that their two-year-old son was truly in Heaven. I assured them that he was safe in Jesus’ arms but they still wanted more assurance. Since then they have been given another son, Wing Yung. Now Paul Cain knew nothing of this, nor had he met or heard of this godly couple. When I put the phone down Paul spoke up: ‘William – hole in the heart, now in Heaven. That isn’t a Chinese name, is it, but they now have a son – Wing Yung.’ You can imagine Benjamin’s astonishment and joy when I immediately phoned back what Paul had said.

My father, however, had the greatest influence on me. My earliest memories of him are of seeing him on his knees at his chair in our living room in Ashland, Kentucky. He was not a pracher, he was a clerk at the Chesapeake and Ohio Railway Company. He taught a Sunday School class in our church. Though a layman, he would not even think of going to work before spending thirty minutes alone with God. I have yet to meet a man I admired more. God has been singularly good to me to give me such a father. ‘The boundary lines have fallen for me in pleasant places; surely I have a delightful inheritance,’ said David (Ps. 16:6).

As we consider the anointing and ultimately the coming together of the word and the Spirit we will focus on three biblical characters: King Saul, whom I see as a type of yesterday’s man (or anointing); the prophet Samuel, a symbol representing today’s man; and David, an example of tomorrow’s man. The book consequently is in three parts: Yesterday’s Anointing, Today’s Anointing, Tomorrow’s Anointing. It is my belief that tomorrow’s anointing will result in the long-awaited combination, prophesied by Smith-Wigglesworth in 1947, of the word and Spirit. I long for that day.


INTRODUCING THE
ANOINTING


1

The Anointing

One of the most frightening comments I have heard since I entered the ministry was uttered by an Episcopalian priest in America: ‘If the Holy Spirit were taken completely from the Church, 90 per cent of the work of the Church would go right on as if nothing had happened!’

What a travesty of what the Church was meant to be! And can it be true also of our personal lives – that many of us are churning out ‘Christian’ activity that has no touch of God upon it?

There is only one antidote to such a situation: it is breathtaking in its possibility, it is awesome in its power, it is liberating in its effect. It is quite simply – the anointing.

I will never forget an incident that occurred a few years ago. It was when I was with Jackie Pullinger. I had walked with her in the Walled City of Hong Kong and watched her minister to ex-drug addicts. I was scared at just being in that part of the city but Jackie had now lived there for twenty years. I was amazed at all God had achieved through this woman. Later on came an off-the-cuff comment: ‘R T,’ she said, ‘To the spiritual person the supernatural seems natural.’

The anointing is the power of the Holy Spirit. At the end of the day there is no better definition. This book is about the power of the Holy Spirit. But there is a more refined definition which I would like to offer at this stage.

Several years ago someone came into my vestry and asked me, ‘What do you mean by the anointing?’ I remember replying something like this: ‘It’s a gift that functions easily when it’s working.’ I had never said it like that before but I must have thought it. The seed for this thought probably came from what Jackie Pullinger had said. The person who is filled with the Holy Spirit is able to do extraordinary things but to them it seems quite natural. It is easy. That is, when it’s working.

It does not follow of course that all which functions easily is one’s anointing. Some things come easily that are not necessarily good – eating, talking too much or watching more television than is good for one. Temptation comes easily and we may find it ‘natural’ to do things that are not productive. The anointing, however, leads to what is good; it blesses and encourages others. And its function is carried out with ease and without strain or fatigue. It is also self-edifying.

I say: when it is working it functions easily. The late John Wimber kindly called on me in my vestry a couple of years ago. While we were talking I heard Bill Reynolds’ voice outside the door. Bill is our church secretary and one of our deacons. I thought he might like to meet John so I went to get him. As soon as I introduced him John began to prophesy to him: ‘You’re like Cornelius whose prayers have come up as a remembrance to God.’ And then John prophesied about Bill’s two sons. John had no way of knowing he had two sons, but what stunned Bill was that Paul Cain had said the same thing to him about those two sons three years before! I remarked, ‘Well, Bill, I bet you didn’t expect that when I called you in here!’ Bill was staggered at this, whereupon John said in a matter-of-fact manner, ‘I can’t turn it on and I can’t turn it off.’

When the anointing is working it is as natural and easy for our gift to function as eating or talking with friends. The gift is always there but doesn’t always function easily. The anointing on that gift makes it function with ease. A further example of this was when I was doing the Bible readings at Spring Harvest in 1994. That year I preached at both Minehead and Skegness. When I preached through Isaiah 49 at Minehead I felt unusual help – there was a definite anointing on my preaching (at least I felt it). I assumed that when I repeated the same sermon a week later at Skegness I would have the same experience. Wrong. I struggled, preached with nervousness and thought it would never end! I couldn’t believe the contrast between the two occasions although I had the same set of notes for each.

You can’t turn it on and you can’t turn it off. That doesn’t mean one loses control when the anointing unexpectedly emerges. ‘The spirits of prophets are subject to the control of prophets’ (1 Cor. 14:32). But Jesus said, ‘The wind blows wherever it pleases’ (John 3:8), and one is continually surprised over the unexpected moment when the Holy Spirit flows from within.

The problem is, life goes on and we do our best with the gifts we have. One has to go to work whether one feels like it or not. I have to prepare three or four new sermons or lectures weekly whether I feel like it or not. I have to speak several times a week whether I feel like it or not. There are times when there is such an anointing on my preparation that I can hardly wait to preach. There are also times (most of the time, if I’m honest) when I work and work with no great feeling of inspiration. Once in a while my whole sermon preparation unfolds in seconds and the preaching of it is as good (or better) than when the preparation took days.

This is true no matter what one’s calling is. A Spirit-filled nurse may be walking down a hospital corridor to give a patient an injection when she suddenly feels a sense of God’s presence. She continues with her work but does so with the knowledge that God is with her in a special way. There is no greater feeling. Whether one is a secretary, professional person, homemaker, lorry driver or minister, the possibility of the anointing is there all the time; one never knows when God will manifest himself in an unusual way. Therefore, in my own work – whether in public speaking or in the solitude of intense preparation – I never know when that sense of God will come on me.

Why? There are probably two explanations. First, me. My mood, how much sleep I had, who I have just been talking with, how clear my mind feels, whether I am rushed or having to meet a deadline. It could be largely physical or emotional. It has much to do with whether I am under pressure. Or even if I have something to look forward to, like spending time with a trusted friend. It may therefore have little to do with the Holy Spirit. The second explanation is the sovereignty of the person of the Holy Spirit. The anointing is the Holy Spirit and the Holy Spirit is a person. God the Father is a person with a personality. God the Son – Jesus Christ – is a person with a personality. The Holy Spirit likewise has his own personality. He therefore moves in at will when we least expect it, and sometimes when we are least deserving of it. A lot of prayer no doubt has something to do with it, but there are times when the Spirit operates sovereignly when I haven’t prayed as much as I should. The anointing is unmerited favour – it is sheer grace.

‘Gift’ and ‘anointing’ are words that can sometimes be used interchangeably but the liveliness of the anointing determines whether that gift works at its best. One should pray for the anointing on one’s gift – or even pray for an anointing on one’s anointing! This is because of the various ways the Holy Spirit manifests himself. Whereas he is on deposit in every Christian (Rom. 8:9; 1 Cor. 12:11-13), he can be grieved (Eph. 4:30) or quenched (1 Thess. 5:19). He is said to have ‘departed’ from Saul (1 Sam. 16:14) and yet the Spirit came on him after that and he prophesied (1 Sam. 19:23)! Saul was rejected as king (1 Sam. 16:1) but was still referred to as anointed (1 Sam. 24:6). This is why ‘gift’ and ‘anointing’ can be used in much the same way and yet the term ‘anointing’ is used in more than one way.

The anointing functioning at its best is being at home with our gift. At ease. No pressure. Having nothing to prove. At home.

Next to the gift of salvation and the sure knowledge that we will go to Heaven when we die, the anointing is our most precious possession.

The anointing, then, is the Holy Spirit. It is really just another word for the Holy Spirit. It is one of John’s special words for the Spirit. ‘You have an anointing from the Holy One … The anointing you received from him remains in you, and you do not need anyone to teach you’ (1 John 2:20,27). Because the Holy Spirit is our teacher, he ‘will teach you all things’ (John 14:26) and ‘will guide you into all truth’ (John 16:13).

I would rather have more of this than anything. I want more of the Holy Spirit than I want anything in the world. In Proverbs the anointing is called wisdom, understanding. ‘Wisdom is supreme; therefore get wisdom. Though it cost all you have, get understanding’ (Prov. 4:7). James uses this word ‘wisdom’. ‘If any of you lacks wisdom, he should ask God, who gives generously to all without finding fault, and it will be given to him’ (Jas. 1:5).

In a former generation the word was sometimes ‘unction’, probably because the Authorised Version uses that word in 1 John 2:20. It was often referred to regarding preaching – whether a minister preached with ‘unction’. I have often said I wanted unction on my preaching, that I would push a peanut with my nose across London if that would bring it.

I said something like that one evening when I was being interviewed at Spring Harvest. Then after ten to fifteen minutes someone raised his hand and asked, ‘Whatever is unction?’ My first reaction was surprise, that the person might be putting me on. But I have come to see that some of us have frequently used terms that many people sincerely did not understand. I therefore want to take adequate time to explain the term in this chapter. The word ‘unction’ appears in the great hymn or psalm ‘The King of Love my Shepherd is’ which was sung at the funeral of Diana, Princess of Wales.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth:
And O what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth.

Henry W. Baker

Jesus stood up to read in the synagogue. The scroll of the prophet Isaiah was handed to him. Unrolling it, he found the place (Isa. 61:1–2) where it is written: ‘The Spirit of the Lord is on me, because he has anointed me to preach good news to the poor. He has sent me to proclaim freedom for the prisoners and recovery of sight for the blind, to release the oppressed, to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favour’ (Luke 4:18–19).

The word ‘anointing’, or ‘unction’, is translated from the Greek chrisma. I shall stick to the term ‘anointing’. The dictionary definition refers merely to the application of ointment or oil. The anointing of oil, sometimes called Extreme Unction, is one of the seven sacraments of the Roman Catholic Church, generally used when a person is dying.1 It is based on James 5:14: ‘Is any one of you sick? He should call the elders of the church to pray over him and anoint him with oil in the name of the Lord.’ But there is no indication this should be done only when someone is dying. In my church we have administered the anointing of oil for years and have had a number of people testify to being healed.2

The word comes from the root chrio in the Greek and is the word that underlies ‘Christ’, which means Messiah, or the Anointed One. The word chrisma is used in 1 John 2:20,27 but is not the same word as ‘charisma’ (that usually refers to someone’s electrifying personality) or even ‘charismata’ (which mainly refers to gifts of the Holy Spirit). And yet, as we shall see, the latter words, ‘charisma’ and ‘charismata’, are nonetheless the result of the anointing.

In the Old Testament the term ‘anointing’ is used in at least five ways. First, it refers to oil – olive oil that was mixed with spices: myrrh, cinnamon, cane and cassia. ‘Make these into a sacred anointing oil, a fragrant blend, the work of a perfumer. It will be the sacred anointing oil’ (Exod. 30:25). This oil was used to anoint the ‘Tent of Meeting, the ark of the Testimony, the table and all its articles, the lampstand and its accessories, the altar of incense, the altar of burnt offering and all its utensils, and the basin with its stand. You shall consecrate them so they will be most holy, and whatever touches them will be holy’ (Exod. 30:26–9). The anointing was said to be on holy things.

Second, the anointing referred to the consecration of priests. The same oil that anointed holy things was poured on Aaron’s head and on his sons (Lev. 8:10–13). This was a very, very serious matter. Moses said to Aaron and his sons, ‘Do not leave the entrance to the Tent of Meeting or you will die, because the LORD’s anointing oil is on you’ (Lev. 10:7; cf. Lev. 21:10–12). The priests had charge of the anointing oil (Num. 4:16).

Third, the anointing refers to the consecration of kings. The first occasion for this was when Samuel anointed Saul. ‘Then Samuel took a flask of oil and poured it on Saul’s head and kissed him, saying, “Has not the LORD anointed you leader over his inheritance?”’ (1 Sam. 10:1). For this reason Saul never ceased to be regarded as the Lord’s ‘anointed’ (1 Sam. 24:6) even though God had rejected him from being king (1 Sam. 16:1).

Fourth, the anointing became closely connected to the Holy Spirit. Soon after Saul was anointed by Samuel the Spirit of God came on him in power (1 Sam. 10:6), God changed Saul’s heart (1 Sam. 10:9) and he prophesied (1 Sam. 10:10–11). The Spirit of God came on David later when Samuel secretly anointed him king. Saul still wore the crown but was rejected by God from being King (1 Sam. 16:1). Samuel anointed David, who had no crown. But the Holy Spirit came on him immediately. ‘So Samuel took the horn of oil and anointed him in the presence of his brothers, and from that day on the Spirit of the LORD came upon David in power’ (1 Sam. 16:13). It could be said that Saul had the crown but lost the anointing. ‘Now the Spirit of the LORD had departed from Saul, and an evil spirit from the LORD tormented him’ (1 Sam. 16:14). But
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