
Bradford Central Hall Mission. 

By THE Rev. Georce A. Lucas. 

IN a speech in the Bradford Central Hall, Dr. A.T. Guttery said that nothing of human interest was 
outside the scope of the service of the Churches in America. Almost as much could be said of the 
Mission in whose Hall Dr. Guttery was then speaking.


Anything that makes for sweetness and sunshine in life, that helps to save those that sit in 
darkness and the shadow of death, comes within the range of the ministries of this Mission. 
Merely to glance at the list of its activities evokes wonder how it all is attempted and done. In 
addition to the Sunday services within and without the Hall, and C.E., Band of Hope and kindred 
meetings during the week, there are clubs galore —clubs for boys and clubs for girls, clubs for 
thrift and clubs for fellowship—there is the playroom, with its toys, for the tots, and the popular 
‘‘Dug-out ” for the women-folk of men in the ‘’Services’’; the café is flanked by the gymnasium, 
and visits to lodging house and prison are sandwiched between visits in sunless slums and to sick 
rooms. The poor man’s lawyer gives free advice in one room, while qualified nurses give 
ambulance lessons in the next. Clothing to cover the needy is bestowed here, and Santa Claus 
showers delight on a thousand children there. And still the tale is not told.


The Lord Mayor truly said, when entertaining the General Missionary Committee to tea recently, 
that the Central Hall houses a live Church. I heard one of Bradford’s leading men, Mr. Eustace 
Ilingworth, publicly say that the city is proud of the Mission and its superintendent, and on another 
occasion I heard Councillor Percy Craven say in public that the then Lord Mayor (a prominent 
Anglican) had warmly commended to the City Council the work of the Mission. Varied as are its 
ministries, the spiritual note is dominant and vibrates throughout. The pulse of spiritual power and 
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purpose beats through all the Mission, and this 
explains much. Humanly, the resources of this 
Church are pitifully slender; leaning on God and 
following His Christ, its reserves are illimitable.


The Leader. 

The Rev. Sam Rowley is a young man, but not 
inexperienced nor unsuccessful before he came 
to Bradford in 1916. He has known service and 
success in the “Forward Movement’’ at 
Birmingham and on the South Yorkshire 
Coalfields Mission. He seems specially fitted for 
the special work at Bradford Central Hall, and his 
people there are convinced he is a God-chosen 
and God-sent man. It is delightful to see their 
affectionate pride in him and his gifted wife, and 
to note, also, their solicitude lest even his iron 
frame should break under burdens heavier than 
he ought to bear. This may be a real danger, for 
Mr. Rowley toils tremendously and is constantly 
under high pressure. His courage, versatility and 
resource are great. Nothing daunts him and he at 
least needs not the exhortation: “Be bold, be bold 
and evermore be bold,” though more cautious 
spirits think that at times he would do well to 
heed the further word, ‘‘But be not too bold.”


Certainly, while more timorous men linger 
shivering on the brink of new enterprises and fear 
to launch away, Mr. Rowley fares forth fearlessly, 
and if he does not always make the desired haven, 
at any rate he comes not to disaster. How strong a personality is his, and how winning his way, is 
shown by the many distinguished visitors he gathers to the Hall as speakers, preachers, 
chairmen, openers, etc. As a platform speaker Mr. Rowley is apt, ready and resourceful; his style 
is homely, telling, pungent. As a preacher he pleads with persuasive power for the Highest. A 
leading educationalist in the West Riding and an ardent church worker in areas outside our 
Church, declared that the sermon he heard Mr. Rowley preach as Lord Mayor’s chaplain on the 
morning when the Lord Mayor and City Council attended the Hall, officially, was the greatest he 
ever heard. Other gentlemen were so impressed by the vision they then had of ‘‘The Ideal City,” 
that they have had the sermon printed for distribution, themselves defraying the cost.


Mrs. Rowley. 

Not on the staff when salaries are paid, but ever there when service is needed, Mrs. Rowley is to 
her husband a help-meet indeed. Cheery, brave, tireless, she does much. The greatly successful 
“Dug-out” for the wives of “Service” men is her charge. For several months she has supervised 
the sumptuous weekly tea given on Sundays to about two hundred wounded soldiers from the 
neighbouring St. Luke’s War Hospital. Between five thousand and six thousand soldiers have 
been thus gathered in social and spiritual fellowship, and throughout the Empire now there are 
brave men with kindly remembrances of the cheer and help given them at Bradford Central Hall.


The annual Santa Claus party to one thousand children of the slums is largely in the capable 
hands of Mrs. Rowley. For days preceding this event high excitement throbs among the bairns in 
the squalid homes around the Hall. To see their pinched and wan faces glow over a substantial 
tea, and to hear their shouts when Santa Claus appears at the skylight in the roof and lets down 
the thousand well-filled stockings, is worth much. The entertainment which follows gives these 
young folk of the drabbest district in Bradford, hours of sheer delight which they long remember. 
Christmas has a happier and holier meaning to them now. Every Sunday evening a lantern service
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specially for children is conducted by two trustv workers of the Mission, Mr. and Mrs. Noble, and 
there is an average attendance of three hundred.


Sister Beatrice. 

In most of the work of the Mission Sister Beatrice takes an important part. Retiring by 
temperament, almost shy, Sister is yet a great power. By the sweetness of her spirit, charm of 
manner and unreserved devotion, she has won her way into many a home and heart. In more than 
one home, torn by strife and sunk in sin, she has brought peace and blessing. She can pray by 
the sick one and then support her petition by washing the bairns, cleaning the room and cooking 
the dinner. No wonder she is welcomed wherever she is known. The influence of her gracious 
womanhood over the girls and young women at the Hall is of priceless worth.


The Band. 

This has been formed during the last two years. One hundred pounds has been raised for the 
purchase of instruments, and excellent service is given by the band under the capable guidance 
of the master, Mr. Sam Cooper, whose interests are not less spiritual than musical. Huge crowds 
gather in the open air attracted by the band, and give Mr. Rowley opportunities which he is not 
slow to seize. It also serves splendidly in the P.S.A. Public demonstrations organised for various 
religious, civic and philanthropic purposes are often greatly helped by the band, for its service is 
eagerly sought and as readily rendered. In like manner the Mission Choir is sometimes asked to 
serve outside causes, and is not asked in vain.


The Hall. 

The Hall, with its fine suite of rooms, is admirably suited for the work the Mission aims to do. We 
have few better properties in the Connexion. Its situation also is good. Prominent in a busy and 
central thoroughfare, it is in the midst of a dense population. Within an immediate area of a few 
hundred yards it is possible to visit thousands of families, in general wretchedly housed. Mission 
workers have found serious cases of sickness in the only room available for the family, and 
sometimes the bodies of the dead are found in the one “living’’ room. Some houses are 
unspeakably filthy and gross immorality abounds. Not least of the ministries of the Mission is 
shielding children from cruelty and rescuing them from haunts of vice. Dare we say that Primitive 
Methodism has no ministry for such people and no place in such a neighbourhood?


Built in 1893 by the Rev. G. P. Clarke, who so recently passed on, and whose interest in the Hall 
never waned, the first to last cost of the present premises was £10,860. The present debt is rather 
more than £4,000.


Yesterday. 

Through the years devoted men have struggled hard to win success in holy service here, and the 
names and memories of the Revs. G. P. Clarke, J. Jopling, G.W. King and W. Sawyer, with others, 
will not readily fade. Substantial service was done for several years, especially when the position 
of the Mission was critical, by a committee of district laymen, notable among them being Mr. Joe 
Brearley, J.P., of Halifax, and Alderman Richard Fletcher, J.P., of Silsden, both in raising large 
sums of money to diminish the debt and in personal service and counsel at the Hall. A word 
should be said of faithful men like Mr. R.H. Brookes, who from the first year was treasurer to the 
trust and who has just been succeeded in that office by Mr. A. Carpenter, an able and rising man 
of business, who gives generously of time, talent and money in this cause. The band of loyal 
workers who support the Mission so zealously is not large, but enthusiastic and constant. It would 
be a pleasure to name several, such as Mrs. Langley, but scant space prevents this.


Another Day Dawning. 

When Mr. Rowley took the superintendency in July, 1916, the capital debt on the premises was 
£4,387, and there was a deficit of £350 on various other funds. The Circuit Fund deficiency was 
£130, and averaged each quarter about £15. The bank account was overdrawn, and the salary of 
the minister was difficult to raise. But, believing, as always, that the bold, aggressive policy would 
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justify itself, Mr. Rowley launched out into distinctively social work, notably the first Santa Claus 
effort for one thousand poor and fatherless bairns. Within a short time all outstanding accounts 
were paid and the deficits cleared. For more than two years there has been a balance in hand in 
the Circuit Fund, congregations have increased, and the weekly income now averages between 
five pounds and six pounds. This is nearly treble what it was, and is largely due to systematic and 
proportionate giving by the members. These now number one hundred and eighty-two and 
twenty-two on trial, which is an increase of thirty in the last two vears after removing twenty-six 
names from the roll. A strong and handy platform has been purchased, and the choir provided 
with new hymnals. The Hall has been re-lighted.


The Morrow. 

If Mr. Rowley be granted health and adequate support the future is bright with promise. A cinema 
is in view, and the present Café is to be supplemented by a “Cup and Saucer Public House.” And 
the fertile brain of the Superintendent dreams other dreams still. But there should be fuller support 
given. The staff needs increasing, as do the finances. The famous Wesleyan Eastbrook Hall in 
Bradford has six paid workers on its staff; we have two. There should be at least another Sister 
(better if there could be two) and a probationer should be sent to assist the Superintendent. It is 
our Mission, doing work that we all desire to be done, but for which the average church and 
circuit have not facilities. And should we not support it by our sympathy, our prayers, our gifts?

_______________________________________________________________________________________ 
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