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“Among the first of  our noble army of  occupation in California was the 
Rev. William Taylor. In labors he has been more abundant, and as fear-
less as laborious. His book, as a book of  mere incident and adventure, 
possesses uncommon interest; but as a record of  missionary toil and 
success its interest is immensely increased. The sketches of  personal 
character and death-bed scenes are thrilling.” 
 –Ladies’ Repository 

“The observation and experience recorded abounds with the most 
pleasing interest, and the scenes are described with much graphic 
power and felicity.”
 –Baltimore Sun

“This is a graphic description of  the labors of  a missionary among the 
most complex, and perhaps most wicked, and at the same time excited 
and active population in the world. It is a very rich book, and deserves 
a large sale.”
 –Zion’s Herald

“As a religious history, it occupies a new department in Californian lit-
erature; and its incidents and triumphant death scenes are of  the most 
interesting character.”
 –The American Spectator

“It is a very entertaining volume, full of  adventure, grave and gay, in the 
streets of  a new city, and among a peculiar people.”
 –New-York Observer

“This book is a real contribution to the religious history of  that country. 
For raciness of  style it is one of  the most readable books that has fallen 
into our hands.”
 –Pittsburgh Christian Advocate



“This work is valuable, not merely from its very sincere and sound reli-
gious spirit, but from the curious popular traits which it imbodies, and 
the remarkable insight it affords into the striking and highly attractive 
peculiarities of  the Methodist denomination. We defy any student of  
human nature, any man gifted with a keen appreciation of  remarkable 
development of  character, to read this book without a keen relish. He 
will find in it many singular developments of  the action of  religious 
belief  allied to manners, customs, and habits all eminently worthy of  
study. The straightforward common sense of  the author, allied to his 
faith, had resulted in a shrewd enthusiasm, whose workings are con-
tinually manifest, and which enforces our respect for his earnestness 
and piety, as well as affording rare materials for analysis and reflection. 
The naivete of  the author is often pleasant enough; in some instances 
we find it truly touching.”
 –Philadelphia Bulletin

“We like the spirit and daring of  the author of  this book. But few like 
him live among men. With an undoubted piety, and courage like a lion, 
he preached Christ at a time, in San Francisco, when Satan reigned 
about as triumphant as he ever has on any other spot of  the cursed 
earth. The book will be read, and it will do good wherever it is read.”
	 –Buffalo	Christian	Advocate

The state of  society which Mr. Taylor describes is almost anomalous, 
and his pictures are boldly and clearly drawn.”
 –New York Evening Post



“The appearance of  Mr. Taylor’s work on street preaching, at a time 
when so much attention is turned to this subject, when parochial cler-
gymen, and even bishops, have caught the mantle of  Whitefield and 
the Wesleys, is singularly opportune. And the book itself  is so thor-
oughly good, so deeply interesting, and so replete with wise counsels 
and examples of  what street preaching ought to be, that we cannot but 
wish for it a wide circulation. The writer tells his story with the sim-
plicity and directness of  a child; and the incidents related are of  a most 
unusual and romantic kind. Too much cannot be said in praise for the 
nervous, plain, vigorous style of  the author’s preaching. For clearness, 
directness, and force, the specimens given in this book have never 
been surpassed.”
 –The London Review
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THERE is a certain class of  books which need no introduction, a 
single glance at their title and contents being sufficient to secure 
them a reading. It is unnecessary to say that the following work 
is of  that character. The author, as various allusions in the body 
of  the work will show, was a street preacher before he went to 
California, and in the streets of  the Monumental City and the 
Capital he received initiatory training and qualification for ad-
dressing crowds in the open air, which fitted him so successfully 
for preaching the Gospel among the crowding thousands on the 
shores of  the Pacific, before the erection of  churches. His labors 
at home in this particular department of  Christian effort doubt-
less pointed him out to the authorities of  the Church as the very 
man for that new and interesting field, so strangely opened by 
Providence to the citizens of  the United States.

In the fall of  1848, while passing up Baltimore Street, he heard 
some one call his name. On turning in the direction of  the sound, 
he saw Christian Keener running toward him, exclaiming, “Bish-
op Waugh wants to see you, at Armstrong & Berry’s book-store.” 

Introduction
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He accordingly returned, and the bishop informed him, that if  he 
had no objections, he would send him as a missionary to Califor-
nia. Always ready to obey the voice of  the Church, he responded 
to the call, and with his family, was in due time on his way to that 
distant field.

The reader will find, in perusing these pages, the results of  his 
seven years’ labors in the land of  gold and crime; and as he follows 
him from street to street, from hospital to Bethel, and from plaza 
to quay, and hears his songs and sermons, and reads his sketches 
of  men and manners, and the various scenes through which he 
passed, will learn more of  the real social and political condition 
of  the country than has ever yet been furnished by books or jour-
nals.

The following letter, from the Hon. Wilson Flint, Senator in 
the California State Legislature, which was sent unsolicited, will 
show to what extent Mr. Taylor’s labors were successful, as well as 
the manner in which they were appreciated:

    San Francisco, Sept. 10, 1856.
Rev. Wm. Taylor:

MY ESTEEMED FRIEND – Learning that you were intending to 
publish a work, containing a history of  your labors as a preacher 
of  the Christian religion at San Francisco, from your arrival here 
in 1849 to the present time, I thought it would be in place for me 
to remind you of  an incident which occurred in the Plaza, the first 
time I had the pleasure of  listening to you.

It was on a Sunday morning, in December, 1849, when landing 
from the Panama steamer, I wended my way with the throng to 
Portsmouth Square, this being at that time the great resort of  the 
denizens of  the rising metropolis. Three sides of  the square were 
mostly occupied by buildings, which served that double purpose 
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of  hotels and gambling-houses, the latter calling being regarded 
at that time as a very reputable profession. On the fourth and up-
per side of  the square was an adobe building, from the steps of  
which you were discoursing from the text, “The way of  the trans-
gressor is hard.”

It was a scene I shall never forget. On all sides of  you were 
gambling-houses, each with its band of  music in full blast. 
Crowds were going in and out; fortunes were being lost and won, 
terrible imprecations and blasphemies rose amid the horrid wail, 
and it seemed to me that Pandemonium was let loose. Above all 
this, I heard you utter the following prophetic sentence, which 
has since been fully realized: “The power of  Satan seems at this 
time in the ascendency, wherever I cast my eye; but sure as there 
is a God in heaven, we will turn the tables upon the Evil One, and 
where now my voice meets naught but scoffs and jeers, with un-
wavering faith in my Divine Master, I hope to labor on to the time 
when these dens of  iniquity around me shall all be swept away.”

Six years of  time have sped on, and what a wondrous change! 
Portsmouth Square, now of  a Sabbath morn, is thronged with 
women and children wending their way to the numerous church-
es in the surrounding localities. A great metropolis spreads out 
on every side, and civilization and Christianity go hand in hand 
to humanize the race of  man.

Yours obediently,
Wilson Flint

Numerous as have been the works published in relation to Cali-
fornia, its religious history has not been written; and hence the 
present work occupies a department altogether new in California 
literature. As such, we have no doubt it will be sought after with 
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avidity, and read by thousands. The work also supplies a desid-
eratum in the literature of  the Church, being a most admirable 
treatise on open-air preaching, illustrated by the labors of  ten 
years. Its incidents and triumphant death scenes are of  a most 
thrilling and interesting character, and the latter exemplify, in an 
eminent degree, the excellence and value of  religion.

Editor,
New York, December 19, 1856.



ON the third of  December, 1849, I announced to the congregation in 
“Our little church on the hill,” that at three P.M. of  that day I would 
preach in the open air, on Portsmouth Square, known more familiarly 
as the Plaza. It was regarded by most persons present, if  not all, as a 
very dangerous experiment; for the gamblers were a powerful and in-
fluential party in the city, and the Plaza was their principal rendezvous, 
and Sunday the best day of  the seven for their business. The Plaza was 
nearly surrounded by gambling and drinking houses. The gamblers oc-
cupied the best houses in the city, and had them furnished in the most 
magnificent style. Each house employed a band of  the best music the 
country could afford. R. Beeching, a member of  our Church, being a 
good musician, was offered thirty dollars per night to play in one of  
them, which, as a true man, though poor and out of  employment at the 
time, he declined.

The walls of  these houses were hung with splendid paintings; “the 
tables” contained “piles” of  gold and silver; the musicians occupied a 
high platform in the rear end of  the saloon; the “needful” was served 
out by “a gentleman of  the bar,” in one corner, near the entrance, where 
many a jolly circle drank to each other’s health the deadly draught. 
These places, especially at night, all night, and on Sunday, were crowd-
ed with moving masses of  humanity, of  every age and complexion. So 
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powerful was this class of  men in the city, that I do not remember of  
ever hearing one of  them, in those days, being arrested, even for mur-
der. Now, should a poor preacher presume to go into their midst, and 
interfere with their business, by thrilling every house with the songs 
of  Zion and the peals of  Gospel truth, he would be likely to wake up 
the lion in his lair! When the appointed hour arrived I took with me 
my “sweet singer in Israel,” the partner of  my youth, who has stood by 
me in every battle; and down I went to the field of  action. I selected for 
my pulpit a carpenter’s work-bench, which stood in front of  one of  the 
largest gambling-houses in the city. I got Mrs. T. and another lady or 
two comfortably seated, in care of  a good brother, and taking the stand, 
I sung on a high key,

 “Hear the royal proclamation,
   The glad tidings of  salvation,
   Publishing to every creature,
   To the ruin’d sons of  nature,
   Jesus reigns, he reigns victorious
   Over heaven and earth most glorious,
     “Jesus reigns,” etc.

The novelty of  the thing had a moving effect. The people crowded 
out of  the gambling-houses, and gathered together from every direc-
tion, as though they had heard the cry, “Fire! Fire! Fire!” By the time 
the echoes of  the song had died on the breeze, I was surrounded by a 
dense crowd, to whom I introduced the object of  my mission, as fol-
lows: “Gentlemen, if  our friends in the Atlantic states, with the views 
and feelings they entertained of  California society when I left there, 
had learned that there was to be preaching this afternoon on Ports-
mouth Square, in San Francisco, they would have predicted disorder, 
confusion, and riot; but we, who are here, believe very differently. One 
thing is certain, there is no man who loves to see those stars and stripes 
floating on the breeze (pointing to the flag of  our Union), and who 
loves the institutions fostered under them; in a word, there’s no true 
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American but will observe order under the preaching of  God’s word 
anywhere, and maintain it, if  need be. We shall have order, gentlemen. 
I apprehend that for the last twelve months at least, you have all been 
figuring under the rule of  ‘loss and gain.’ In your tedious voyage ‘round 
the Horn,’ or your wearisome journey over the Plains, or your hurried 
passage ‘across the Isthmus,’ and during the few months of  your so-
journ in California, losses and gains have constituted the theme of  
your thoughts and calculations. Now, I wish most respectfully to sub-
mit to you a question under your favorite rule. I want you to employ 
all the mathematical power and skill you can command, and patiently 
work out the mighty problem. The question may be found in the twen-
ty-sixth verse of  the sixteenth chapter of  the Lord’s Gospel by St. Mat-
thew. Shall I announce it? ‘What is a man profited, if  he shall gain the 
whole world, and lose his own soul?’”

Every man present was for that hour “a true American.” Perfect 
order was observed, and profound attention given to every sentence 
of  the sermon that followed. The warrant for street preaching in San 
Francisco was thus acknowledged, and the precedent of  good order, 
under the preaching of  the word in these “highways,” was thus es-
tablished. That sermon proved to be the first of  a series of  nearly six 
hundred sermons preached in these streets, the confluence of  all the 
various creeds, and isms, and notions, and feelings, and prejudices of  
the representatives of  all the nations, Christian and heathen. And yet, 
through the restraining providence of  Him who sent me, and the good 
common sense of  the people of  California, I have never lost a congre-
gation, nor suffered any serious disturbance. The little interruptions 
I have had, together with specimen extracts from sermons preached, 
and incidents illustrating some of  the modes by which truth has been 
presented, will be duly noted in the subsequent pages of  this book. 



“Why do you preach in the streets and highways?” I answer,

I. BECAUSE IT IS A DUTY ENJOINED BY THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.
The “great commission,” under which every true embassador goes 

forth in the “ministry of  reconciliation,” by direct implication, enjoins 
the duty of  out-door preaching: “Go ye into all the world, and preach the 
Gospel to every creature.” Did the apostles understand the Great Teach-
er to mean that they were to preach in the temple, in the synagogues, 
in “hired houses,” and “upper rooms?” Certainly. Did they understand 
him to mean nothing more than that? Certainly not. They well knew 
that the temple, and the synagogues, and all the house room they could 
by possibility command, were they all open for their use, would con-
tain but a very small proportion of  the creatures embraced in their 
commission. Every word of  this great command, framed by infinite 
wisdom, is simple and unequivocal. It evidently contemplates a proc-
lamation of  the Gospel as wide as “all out of  doors,” and so specific and 
personal as to embrace every single rebel of  the fallen race.

Again. The Saviour, illustrating, by the parable of  the “Great Sup-
per,” the bounteous provision of  mercy in the Gospel, enjoins, by di-
rect command, the duty of  out-door preaching: “Go out quickly into 
the streets and lanes of  the city, and bring in hither the poor, and the 
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maimed, and the halt, and the blind.” “Go out into the highways and 
hedges, and compel them to come in, that my house may be filled.”

II. IT IS SUPPORTED BY DIVINE AND APOSTOLIC PRECEDENT AND 
EXAMPLE.

The only sermon of  our Divine teacher on record, was preached on a 
mountain. Many others of  which we have full “reports,” were preached 
by the sea-shore, on the decks of  ships, and in the streets of  Caper-
naum. He preached, to be sure, in the temple and in the synagogues, 
but of  his sermons on these occasions, there is less recorded than of  
his “out-door sermons.” We believe that he established, by his own ex-
ample, the precedents he designed to be practically operative through 
all time, namely: To get all we can into the synagogues and churches, 
and there preach to them, and then to “go out into the streets and lanes 
of  the cities, and into the highways and hedges,” and hunt up all the 
rest, and preach to them also. The apostles acted accordingly. The great 
apostle to the Gentiles was celebrated as an out-door preacher. 

III. IT HAS BEEN CONFIRMED BY A DIVINE ATTESTATION in that 
God has always signally owned and blessed the faithful preaching of  
the word in the streets, lanes, highways, and hedges, through all the 
history of  the Church to the present time. Without going back to in-
stance of  the singular courage displayed and success attained by the 
out-door preaching of  some of  the Vaudois missionaries, in the Dark 
Ages, we would invite attention to the “field and street preaching” of  
more modern days. Witness the labors and successes of  Whitefield, 
and Wesley, and Fletcher, and their coadjutors in the same work. God 
made the out-door preaching of  those men a leading instrumentality 
in awaking the masses of  the “United Kingdom of  Great Britain,” and 
in bringing about the great reformation of  the eighteenth century. See 
the labors and good fruits of  the street preaching of  “the apostle to 
the Irish,” Gideon Ouseley. Should there be a resurrection of  the brute 
creation, the experience of  “Ouseley’s white horse,” from whose back 
he so often preached, will furnish an interesting chapter in the annals 
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of  “the new heavens and new earth.” Again, witness, in quite modern 
times, the street preaching and Gospel triumphs of  the champions of  
the “Free Church of  Scotland.”

Thus Jesse Lee drove the entering wedge of  Methodist Christianity 
into New-England. American camp-meetings of  the different Church-
es come under the apostolic precedent of  out-door preaching. See how 
they have been honored of  God. Recount, if  you can, the multiplied 
thousands of  souls who have been converted at camp-meetings, mul-
titudes of  whom have washed their robes in the blood of  Jesus, and 
are to-day seated above the circle of  the heavens, praising God for 
camp-meetings. Strike out of  the Church in America all her ministers 
and members who have been brought to God through the instrumen-
tality of  camp-meetings, and you will have a practical demonstra-
tion of  the truth of  our position, which will astonish you. I instance 
camp-meetings not as a proof  that the Gospel ministers of  America 
have fulfilled all their duty in regard to out-door preaching, but as ev-
idence that they have gifts eminently qualifying them for that work, 
and especially to demonstrate the truth of  the position with which I set 
out, namely, that God has always signally owned and blessed the out-
door preaching of  his ambassadors. But says one, “The most of  your 
instances relate to periods when houses of  worship were not available, 
or were entirely inadequate to meet the demand. We have plenty of  
good churches now, and if  the people want to hear the Gospel, let them 
come to church.” Thank you, sir; that will help me to another argument, 
which I will, according to “Thomsonian practice, call Number

IV. DEMONSTRATING THE MORAL NECESSITY OF STREET PREACH-
ING, on the principal suggested, namely: The facts as they are exhibited in 
the present history of the world.

Passing by heathendom and foreign Christian countries, I will con-
fine my investigations to our own country. And now allow me to in-
quire of  the objector. What proportion of  the population of  your town 
or city will your churches accommodate? And what proportion of  the 
people attend church? Now, what can you do for those “creatures” em-
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braced in the provisions of  your Divine commission, but not embraced 
in your church accommodations? To say that the vast proportion must 
either come to Church or go to hell unwarned, is to institute a new con-
dition of  salvation unknown to the Gospel. Now, in California, all the 
churches, Catholic and Protestant, will accommodate, say sixty thou-
sand persons, which will leave two hundred and forty thousand “out-
siders,” and no church room to receive them; “no, not so much as about 
the door.” What would Jesus do in such a case? There is room enough 
for every one of  them in the compassion of  God, and in the kingdom 
of  grace; for they “are not common or unclean,” not excluded from the 
covenant of  promise. Very many of  them are the sons of  our fathers 
and mothers in Israel, who have died in the faith. They went down to 
their graves praying for their children. The last words they uttered, as 
one by one they left the shore, were, “Tell my dear children to meet me 
in heaven!” Their sons have become prodigal and reckless in California, 
and yet the mention of  their sainted mother checks the giddy laugh, 
and brings tears to their eyes. What would those fathers and mothers 
have us do for their wandering, lost children in the wilderness? Would 
they not say, would not the angels say, as Jesus hath said, once for all, 

“Go out quickly, and compel them to come in?” And do you not respond, 
“Amen! Go, my brother; go out quickly?”

Though I have been singing and preaching the “royal proclama-
tion,” in the “highways,” to these wanderers, for seven years, my tears 
would now, as I write, saturate the manuscript, as the remembrance 
that I have done so little to save them, and that I have seen so many 
hundreds of  them dying in this land, without any hope of  heaven.

But let me ascend to a higher stand-point, and take a wider view of  
the subject. According to statistics furnished by the United States Cen-
sus of  1850, the Methodists of  this great republic have 12,467 church-
es, which would accommodate 4,209,333 persons. Now, we profess to 

“believe that God’s design, in raising up the people called Methodists, 
was to reform the continent, and spread Scriptural holiness over these 
lands.” I am no croaker. I think I have a just appreciation of  the great 
work God hath wrought through the Methodists, and other denomina-
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tions of  Christians as well, and I think I am unfeignedly thankful. But 
let us look again at the facts before mentioned. We have been engaged 
in this work of  reforming the continent for upward of  eighty years. We 
have in our favor the constitution and laws of  the land, one common 
language, ready access to all classes of  society, and every desirable fa-
cility for communicating truth. We also have at command the mighty 
appliances of  our mighty Gospel, and the spiritual resources of  Om-
nipotent grace. And yet, in all this lapse of  four-score years, we have 
only reached with the sound of  the Gospel jubilee about one fifth of  
the population of  the United States. As embassadors of  Christ, we have, 
at last, “challenged for a hearing” say 5,000,000 at one time, a little 
over 1,500,000 of  whom, now living, have closed with the terms of  the 
Gospel, and are now reconciled to God. The remaining 3,500,000 have 
possibly taken the matter under advisement, leaving say 20,000,000 
of  precious souls for whom we have no room in our churches. What 
shall we do to reach them, especially the masses not embraced under 
the ministry of  any other Church?

But I would go up still higher, to a point whence I can have one 
grand view of  the whole “field.” According to the census returns of  
1850, all the churches of  the United States, Catholic, Protestant, and 
all together, will accommodate 14,000,000, leaving about 10,000,000 
of  souls in this Christian republic, for whom there is no room in any 
of  the churches. Four tenths of  the population of  these United States 
never go to church!

“But,” it is asked, “does not a much larger number than that indi-
cated by the aggregate capacity of  the churches occasionally attend 
church, alternately with other occasional church-goers?” If  you will 
make a calculation of  the actual aggregate attendance in the churches 
throughout the land, you will find the number resulting from such a 
calculation so far below the number indicated by the aggregate capac-
ity of  the churches, that you will have plenty of  room left to accom-
modate all your occasional church-goers, without calling on one of  our 
outside ten millions. Now, it is a question, which rises infinitely above 
any mere sectarian view of  the subject, How shall the enlightening, 
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purifying, elevating influences of  the Gospel be brought to bear upon 
this mighty mass of  neglected humanity? “Righteousness exalteth a 
nation, but sin is a reproach to any people.” Our nation is reproached 
and enfeebled far beyond safe precedent by the church-going sinners, 
but look down to the lower strata, and see the ten millions who have 
no fear of  God before their eyes, no care for the honor of  the nation, 
no sympathy with the grand institutions which every American citi-
zen should cherish as he does his life. They are, by their accumulating 
vices, locking the very wheels of  government. They are corrupting the 
life-blood of  the body politic. And they are deteriorating rapidly, and 
multiplying continually; first, by foreign immigration, and second by 
their own children, brought up under the special tutorship of  Satan. 
Among the foreign immigration to our shores, are very many whose 
citizenship would be an honor to any nation; but a large proportion 
may be set down, at best, as fifth-rate humanity, morally considered.

These millions of  neglectful and neglected souls are all subjects of  
redeeming mercy in Christ, and the infinite heart of  Jesus, with every 
pulsation, throbs in sympathy with their woes. They can be redeemed 
and elevated to good citizenship in a Christian republic, and to heir-
ship in the kingdom of  glory. But the question remains, How shall they 
be reached and saved? The statesman replies, “Educate the masses, 
multiply public schools, academies, and colleges; teach every prattler 
in the nation how to read.” That is a suggestion worthy of  a statesman, 
a most desirable end to be attained. But will mere intellectual train-
ing, however important, secure the end proposed? Hear what Gener-
al Washington says on this subject: “Of  all the dispositions and habits 
which lead to political prosperity, religion and morality are indispens-
able supports. In vain would that man claim the tribute of  patriotism 
who should labor to subvert the great pillars of  human happiness, 
those firmest props of  men and citizens! The mere politician, equally 
with the pious man, ought to respect and cherish them. A volume could 
not trace all their connections with private and public felicity. Let it 
be simply asked, Where is the security for property, for reputation, for 
life, if  the sense of  religious obligation desert the oaths which are in-
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struments of  investigation in the courts of  justice? And let us indulge 
with caution the supposition that morality can be maintained without 
religion. Whatever may be conceded to the influence of  refined edu-
cation on minds of  a peculiar structure, reason and experience both 
forbid us to expect that national morality can prevail in exclusion of  
religious principle.” Educate a rogue, (I use the term “educate” in the 
popular sense of  intellectual training,) and the increase of  his intel-
lectual power will but make him the more accomplished as a rogue, 
and proportionately more dangerous to society. The American Bible 
Society, the grand Christian institution on whose catholic platform all 
denominations of  Christians meet, and pray, and labor together, and 
realize and exhibit “how good and how pleasant it is for brethren to 
dwell together in unity,” has pledged itself  to place a Bible in the hands 
of  every American family, a conception and purpose worthy so noble 
an institution. The Tract Societies of  different grades are doing a great 
work for the moral improvement of  the masses. An increasing diffu-
sion of  religious literature in general is looked upon, and justly too, as 
a great means of  good to society. But, after all, the question arises, Will 
a man, who never goes to church, nor desires to go, read the Bible, and 
tracts, and religious books you put into his hands? A few may, but the 
mass of  such people certainly will not. They have no desire for religion, 
and no taste for religious literature, and they are not so self-denying 
as to spend time in reading what is not agreeable to their views and 
feelings. These means of  diffusing religious knowledge, however im-
portant as auxiliaries, do not constitute the peculiar instrumentality 
ordained of  God for the enlightenment and salvation of  the world. If  
this were so, then the great commission would have been framed ac-
cordingly, and would read: “Go, publish Bibles, tracts, papers, and reli-
gious books, and scatter them abroad as ‘leaves from the tree of  life for 
the healing of  the nations.’” Jesus says no such thing; but “Go YE into all 
the world, and PREACH the Gospel TO EVERY CREATURE.” Let the em-
bassadors of  Jesus use all the collateral appliances at their command, 
as valuable aids, but not to be substituted for God’s appointment of  
PREACHING the Gospel.
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The whole matter resolves itself  into this, that these ten millions of  
our neighbors, whom we are commanded to love as we love ourselves, 
must have “the Gospel preached unto them,” or the mass of  them will 
go to perdition. They are blinded by the god of  this world, and will not 
come to us. Should we not, in the name and spirit of  Him who came to 
seek and to save the lost, “go” to them?

In concluding this argument, I would most respectfully submit a 
suggestion for the consideration of  wise and good men. Let a good rep-
resentation of  the American pulpit, for the love of  souls, as the visi-
ble representatives of  Jesus, “go out into the highways, and preach the 
Gospel.” Let each act upon his own responsibility, as he that must give 
an account; but, as far as practicable, let the ministers of  all denomina-
tions act in concert. Let them, like the ancient heralds of  the great ju-
bilee of  the Jews, simultaneously “proclaim liberty throughout all the 
land, unto all the inhabitants thereof.” Let the rising, swelling blasts 
of  ten thousand trumpets, unite their echoes from Dan to Beersheba, 
from Maine to New Mexico, and from South Carolina to California; 
and let all the laity, who “know the joyful sound,” “run to and fro,” bear-
ing the “tidings,” personally, to their neighbors, and knowledge shall 
be increased.  

 



I. DO I HEAR YOU SAY IT IS A DEGRADATION OF MINISTERIAL DIG-
NITY?

I reply: Any minister of  the Gospel, whose “ministerial dignity” 
depends, for its elevation and support, upon the sacredness of  a con-
secrated pulpit, is not, I confess, a suitable person for a street preach-
er. A preacher, to succeed in the streets, must be dignified by a special 
unction of  the Holy Spirit. He must feel such an undying thirst for the 
salvation of  sinners as will prompt him, like Aaron, to run out into the 
camp, and “stand between the living and the dead;” not only to offer 
the incense of  earnest prayer to God on their behalf, but also to warn 
them from the example of  their neighbors, who have perished in their 
sins. Then the accompanying presence of  Him who hath said, “Lo, I am 
with you always, even unto the end of  the world,” will consecrate any 
place in which he may open his commission, as much as the spot where 

“Jacob slept, and dreamed, and saw the ladder that reached from earth 
up into heaven;” and cause every one to feel, “Surely the Lord is in this 
place. How dreadful is this place! That is none other but the house of  
God; and this is the gate of  heaven.”

II. IT MAKES THE PREACHING OF THE GOSPEL TOO COMMON.
I think there is much more danger of  making the preaching of  the 
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Gospel too uncommon than “too common;” too abstract in the matter 
of  it, and too high in its mode of  delivery. Not common enough to flow 
readily into the common channels of  human thought and sympathy, 
nor materially to affect the common relations and conduct of  men. A 
man, to succeed as a street preacher, must be eminently practical in his 
preaching. Nothing but the simple preaching of  our common Gospel, 
in a manner to arrest the attention and engage the feelings of  the com-
mon people, will enable him to get, or to hold, an audience in the “high-
ways.” It was this that made the “common people” hear Jesus gladly. I 
will here add, that the street is not the place for sectarian discussions; 
but the Gospel, in all its essential characteristics, should be clearly an-
nounced.

III. IT WILL DETRACT FROM THE INTEREST OF THE PEOPLE IN THE 
REGULAR MINISTRATIONS OF THE PULPIT.

Such a proposition is philosophically unsound, and is contradict-
ed by the facts in all history relating to this subject. Street preaching, 
where churches were not, has always led to their erection, and when 
efficiently administered, even in old cities, has always contributed to 
increase the congregations in church. Such is, so palpably, the testi-
mony of  history, that I need not instance the proofs; and such is the 
result of  my own observations. I had the honor of  preaching two years 
(excepting the cold weather) in the streets of  Georgetown, D.C. The ef-
fect was manifestly good in the increase of  the regular church audi-
ences. And in a revival there, under the superintendence of  Rev. Henry 
Tarring, of  precious memory, now in glory, quite a number of  the con-
verts testified that they received their religious awakening under the 

“market-house preaching.” Among those converts were several Roman 
Catholics, who had never heard Protestant preaching until attracted by 
the street exercises.

I also had the pleasure of  preaching a year in Belair Market, Bal-
timore City. Two persons, I remember, kneeled on the pavement, and 
cried for mercy, and were there happily converted. One of  them, by 
the name of  “Shilling,” I learn is still a useful member of  the Church 
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in North Baltimore Station. During the summer of  my preaching in 
that market, “Father Darling,” the sexton of  the Monument-street 
Church, who knew the faces of  all the regular auditors, said, “I cannot 
tell where so many strangers come from. They keep coming in every 
Sunday night, more and more.” During the revival in the fall, under 
the direction of  my much-esteemed colleagues, Revs. C.B. Tippett and 
J.S. Martin, a number of  those strangers made a profession of  religion, 
and testified that, though they had lived for years in the city, they had 
not been to church, till attracted by the market-house preaching. My 
worthy colleagues there, took a part in the street preaching.

In the city of  San Francisco my street preaching has been a regular 
advertisement for the churches in general, for I always take occasion 
to announce the church appointments. It has always contributed to our 
church congregations; and a majority of  those whom I had the happi-
ness of  seeing converted in this wicked city, say two hundred, testified 
to the fact that they were awakened under the street preaching. This 
city, however, does not furnish a fair test of  the legitimate effect of  the 
preached word, in doors or out, as I will take occasion to show in the 
progress of  this work.

IV. IT CREATES RIOTS AND CONFUSION IN THE STREETS.
I apprehend that much of  the trouble which has been heard of  in 

connection with street preaching, resulted from injudicious attacks 
upon Romanism, or upon personal character, or for want of  tact in 
controlling large audiences. I do not know, definitely, the merits of  any 
given case, but can readily see how, in various ways, a man could bring 
upon himself  a great deal of  trouble, and defeat the object of  his mis-
sion.

Still, “men love darkness rather than light,” and it would not be 
surprising if  an earnest, faithful, modern street preacher should share 
the same lot that St. Paul did at Athens, Philippi, and other places, but 
we never learned that the apostle considered that a sufficient objection 
to lead him to desist from preaching in the streets. I have been preach-
ing regularly in the streets for more than ten years, and seven of  them 
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among California gamblers and rum-sellers, and through the good 
providence of  the Lord, I have never had a serious disturbance, nor lost 
a congregation in the streets.

V. IT WILL BRING THE PREACHER INTO COLLISION WITH THE CIV-
IL AUTHORITIES.

We should be careful, while we do our duty fearlessly, not to pro-
voke a collision with “the powers that be.” If  we succeed in controlling 
the masses, and preserve order at our meetings, we will not be likely 
to have any trouble “at court.” But if, after all, we should be interfered 
with in the conscientious discharge of  our duty, under the functions 
of  our high commission, then return the apostolic answer, “Whether 
it be right in the sight of  God to hearken unto you more than unto God, 
judge ye. For we cannot but speak the things which we have seen and 
heard.”

VI. THE PREACHER IS NOT ABLE TO PREACH IN CHURCH AND OUT 
DOORS TOO, AND MUST GIVE THE PREFERENCE TO THE REGULAR 
SERVICES OF THE SANCTUARY.

Very well, if  such is the fact in your case, I think you choose the 
right alternative. I would not advise you to neglect your regular ap-
pointments by any means; but yet, are there not very many who can, 
in addition to their regular appointments in church, take an extra one 
in the streets? I never have, nor do I now, sit in judgment on the con-
sciences of  my brethren in regard to this matter. Nearly the whole itin-
erant family are out-door preachers at camp meetings and other ex-
tra occasions, and many of  them preach themselves into a premature 
grave. I, nevertheless, believe that there are ten thousand ministers in 
the United States, among the different denominations, who are natu-
rally well adapted to this work, and who, by proper application, would 
excel as street preachers, and fill their pulpits all the better for it. They 
have good voices for singing, a ready utterance, and a fair development 
of  tact in the management of  promiscuous audiences; and all that is 
necessary, is for them to feel that “Woe is me if  I preach not the Gos-
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pel” in the streets, and go at it, and stick to it, till the Master says, “It is 
enough.”

 
VII. IT WILL GIVE THE PREACHER THE BRONCHITIS.

I give it, as my candid opinion, that your throat and lungs will suf-
fer much less in the pure open air than they do in the carbonized, sick-
ly atmosphere of  crowded churches. I am accustomed to listen to the 
same clear voices in the streets, three hundred and sixty-five days in 
each year: “Fish! Fish! Fresh Salmon!” “Eggs! Eggs! Fresh California 
eggs!” “Candy! Here’s your celebrated cough candy! Everybody buys 
it; now’s your chance!” “Here’s your fresh California pears, apples, or-
anges, and peaches! Only two bits a pound! Buy ‘em up!” “Latest news 
from the East! Arrival of  the ‘John L. Stephens!’ Here’s your New-York 
Herald, New York Tribune, and New-Orleans True Delta!” Who ever 
heard of  the fish, egg, candy, or fruit “crier,” or the newsboys taking 
the bronchitis? An auctioneer will stand in the street, and “cry” at the 
top of  his voice for two hours every day, and yet we never heard of  an 
auctioneer taking the bronchitis. “He gets used to it.” It is his business, 
and his physical functions adapt themselves to it. Rev. I. Owen and 
myself  were, a few years ago, highly entertained for a few minutes, as 
we passed along the streets of  San Francisco, with the extraordinary 
earnestness of  an auctioneer. I said to my friend, “If  we could get min-
isters to ‘cry aloud’ as earnestly over living immortal souls as this man 
does over spoiled cheese at two cents per pound, what a waking up they 
would produce among the sleeping thousands of  this land!”

VIII. IT WILL CRACK AND INJURE THE VOICE.
If  you will not bind your neck with a tight cravat, and if  you will 

stand erect, head up, speak naturally, and not strain your voice, you 
will experience an improvement in the quality  and an increasing com-
pass and power of  voice, and a greater facility in natural utterance 
by regular street preaching. Ten years ago, preaching two sermons in 
church and one in the streets, caused me hoarseness of  voice and great 
weariness of  body; but now, with three sermons in church and two in 
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the streets, each Sabbath, I have no hoarseness, and but little weariness. 
Before I commenced street preaching, I was subject to violent colds and 
soreness of  throat and lungs; but I have known, by experience, nothing 
of  “sore throat” or “sore lungs” for years. I would not intimate that I am 
invulnerable to such affections; but I do believe that the danger is less-
ened, at least fifty per cent., by the out-door preaching.
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There was a constant stream of 
emigration flowing in through our 

“golden gate” from every part of 
the world.

I n 1848, William Taylor, one of  Methodism’s foremost pioneers in 
19th century missions work, was called to California. He settled in 
the burgeoning metropolis of  San Francisco and quickly became a 

prolific open-air preacher, church planter and reformer in the “land of  
gold and crime.”

In this magnificent account, Taylor’s unvarnished, vibrant, and 
immediate first-hand narrative chronicles the throes of  a global city in 
its formative years.

Feigning eloquence for directness, Taylor’s tour through “the streets 
and lanes,” and “highways and hedges” brims with local flavor while his 
sketches and vignettes detail the old west just as it was; filled with a wild, 
newfound freedom yet deeply in need of  the gospel’s reforming influence.

Amid the fires, duels, steamship disasters and gold rush, his stalwart 
influence shows us at once the power of  a preacher keenly in tune with 
the needs of  his people and the rousing power inherent in God’s word.

Seven Years’ stands mightily as one of  Americana’s most galvanizing 
religious literary timepieces, and now, in this new edition, it is available 
for a new generation of  readers.
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