"Where Moses Stood"
by MICHAEL B. SMITH
On 18th January Pastor Stanley Smith saw the fulfilment of an eighteen year dream and the climax of a
lifetime's Ministry when the Fleetwood Assembly moved
from their thirty-year-old building in Lowther Road to the
spacious and beautiful Full Gospel Church, Elm Street.
Less than a month later he was called into the presence of
the Lord to hear the Master's "Well done!"
Just five days before his homecall he asked me to write
an account of the opening of the new Church; I little
imagined it would be my task to combine his own obituary
with it!
For the past four years the increased blessing at Fleetwood made it obvious that the building that had for so
long been the home of the Assembly was rapidly becoming
inadequate, and it was decided to look into the question
of extension. There could be no enlargement of the building, so another must be found. When he came to Fleetwood eighteen years earlier Pastor Smith had looked at the
Methodist Mission-modelled on the Westminster Central
Hall where Dr. Sangster used to preach, and not then 30
years old-and he had said, "I will have that Church for
the Assembly, yet!" During the years that followed he
repeatedly made approaches to the Trustees and Stewards
of the Circuit asking if they were ready to sell to him yet.
"We shall never sell that building!" they retorted. But
when the Lord's time came-the Lowther Road Church
was so full that for months there were "STANDING
ROOM ONLY" notices displayed every Sunday-the
Church was available, and the dream he had cherished so
long came true!
There was no difficulty in finding a buyer for the old
Church-the people next door had been after it for years
and were prepared to pay well for it-but there was a
great deal of work to be done in preparing the new Church
for its occupants. Mr. Ian Clayton, a member of the
Assembly and a qualified architect, set to work completely
re-designing the inside of the Church which now features
a brick-fronted pulpit furnished with brass and pitch-pine
and there is also an open baptistry which is kept full of
water. Altogether about £1,000 was spent on alterations,
improvements, and re-decoration.

who really deserves the privilege of opening these doors
by virtue of 18 years' sacrificial labour" to place his hand
on the key and open the door with him.
The services were blessed of God. Ministry was provided by George Oldershaw, Michael B. Smith and Stanley
Smith, whilst there was anointed singing by Raymond
Rees of Cwmtwrch and Mrs. Angela Bidle-daughter of
Stanley Smith. The Methodist Superintendent Minister
also spoke glowingly of the testimony the Assembly had;
"We Methodists need what you have," he told the congregation, amidst an enthusiastic chorus of "Amens".
The first sermOn in the new Church was preached by
Stanley Smith-because of repeated requests by the
Church for him to minister on this occasion. His subject
was the Resurrection of Lazarus-and it was a prophetic
message! "One day," he said, "you will hear that I am
dead. Do not mourn for me; for I shall have lived more in
that one hour than in all my life before."
What no one knew (with the exception of the immediate
family) was that my father had asked me to join him in
the work as co-pastor just as soon as I could. The last
thing he said to me was, "Promise me that you will
come!" I promised. I think that he must have known
he' had soon to heed the summons, "Come up higher",
and that I was to be his successor rather than his partner.
Just a few days before he said to mother, "I feel rather like
Moses. I have led these people to the borders of the
promised land and viewed it for myself; now the Lord has
a young Joshua to lead theth on in victory". Somewhere
around this time-unknown to anyone-he made a note
in his Diary that I was to be Inducted to the Pastorate on
March 30th, the very date that he had been inducted in
1951. That engagement is to be honoured.
SICKNESS AND DEATH

OPENING OF NEW CHURCH

Two weeks after the new Church had been opened my
father fell ill. There was no real reason to feel that he
would be taken from us; but in retrospect it is clear that the
Lord willed it so. The influenza developed into chest
trouble, and despite all the doctors could do on Friday,
February 21st-exactly 18 years to the day since he
accepted the call to Fleetwood-he passed to his eternal
inheritance at the age of 57.

The Opening was an impressive occasion. A short
Service of Thanksgiving was held in the old Church-now
looking derelict and forsaken at which G. Atkinson, Pastor
of Preston Assembly and Chairman of the North Lancashire District Council gave a brief word. Then a procession
about a mile long marched with a police escort through
the main streets of the town to the new Church. J. Nelson
Parr, who retired to Fleetwood some years ago, had been
invited to open the building. In fact he invited "the man

The funeral service-first in the new church-was conducted by his life-long friend, J. N. Parr, and tributes were
paid by Pastors Edgar Davies and George Atkinson. There
were over 300 people present and more than 50 Assemblies
of God Ministers besides Ministers of other denominations.
It was a Service that had an air of triumph; we who had
gone in sorrowing came out rejoicing in a renewal of that
Blessed Hope!

APRIL 10, 1969

3

A SON'S APPRECIATION
As a father, Stanley Smith was all that his children could
wish for; he thought the world of us, yet exercised firm
discipline at all times: we were expected to be at all the
meetings and never dared fail! As a Pastor he was perhaps the most conscientious I have known; the cares of his
people were his cares, their sorrows he bore, their joys
he shared. The whole Assembly was his family-and
knew it! As a preacher he was forthright, with a profound
simplicity that was truly unique. As a Christian he was a
practical man with an all-consuming love for the Lord and
a burning passion for souls. We who knew him best had
to acknowledge that he walked in close fellowship with
God that grew richer each day.
Pastor Stanley Smith will be missed. Missed by his family
who loved him dearly and have felt the wrench of an early
parting that was heightened by its suddenness: missed by
his Church which had learned to trust him as a leader
endued with wisdom and filled with the Holy Ghost, and
to love him as a faithful under-shepherd: missed by the
Fellowship which was always ready to take notice of his
occasional but pungent contributions to debate and his
uncompromising attitude to issues which he felt were vital
to the well-being of the Movement.
We who remain have a great example to follow, and
thank God for every remembrance of a loving father, a
sympathetic listener, and faithful Servant of the Lord.
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Christopher B. Smith, younger son of Stanley Smith,
and pastor of Golborne Assembly, near Warrington,
Lancashire, writes: I have never written an obituary
before. I guessed it would be a difficult task, but when I
thought about it I found it very easy to write about Pastor
Stanley Smith.
As a Minister of the Gospel he stood firm in the pulpit
and spoke for what was right. He could press vital issues
without losing rapport. He absorbed criticism without
giving in or giving up. He exercised leadership in the very
best sense of the word.
It was he who prayed me into the Ministry. As a child
I broke down in tears one day because I wanted to serve
God-I was only 11 years old-he comforted and assured
me that God had a place for me in His great plan.
When I was even younger there was a Special Occasion
in the church and he asked me to make a presentation. He

Stanley Smith preaching in the new church.

wrote the speech. All I had to do was say it. But on the
night my nerves gave in-I went to pieces and said all the
wrong things, but he put his arm around me and told me
I had done "a great job".
I could say a million other good things about himbut I'm biased-HE WAS MY FATHER.

"HE WAS A GOOD MAN"
A TRIBUTE BY JOHN NELSON PARR
What a shattering blow it was to every member of the
Full Gospel Church, Fleetwood, when suddenly, like a
bolt from the blue, we heard that our Brother had
departed to be with Christ! Only four weeks had passed
since we walked together at the head of a procession of
over 300 people from the old church in Lowther Road to
a beautiful larger church in Elm Street. What joy, gladness,
triumph and victory filled the atmosphere of those opening
meetings and now, we could hardly believe it, we could
certainly not understand it, the Pastor of this thriving
church had gone to be with Christ. Even the brilliant Paul
had to acknowledge that now he was looking in a mirror
that only gave him a dim reflection of reality and made it
look like a riddle or an enigma, "but one day," he said
"we shall see in reality and face to face".
Pastor Stanley Smith was "a good man and full of the
Holy Ghost and Faith" (Acts 11: 24). One is lost for
words in paying tribute to our departed Brother. He was
a good man because he was a good soul winner. To see
one sinner coming to the Lord Jesus gave him more thrill,
more joy and more satisfaction than anything else in the
world. His greatest joy in life was to bring one sinner
to .the Saviour. To win souls had the priority in his life
and ministry.
"He was a good man" because he was a good Bible
expositor. He did not give theological lectures which were
as cold as ice glaciers, but his exposition from the Word
of God brought edification, exhortation and comfort to his
listeners.
"He was a good man" because he was a good pastor and
had a shepherd's heart. He fed them, led them into green
pastures, cherished them and guarded them. He held back
nothing that was profitable to them and others. He did not
keep silent on the truth of the baptism in the Spirit with
the initial evidence of speaking in other tongues, in order
to curry favour with other religious leaders. His fidelity to
this and other truths, and the fuct that he held back
nothing that was profitable and shunned not to declare the
whole counsel of God regardless of the consequences made
him a "good man".
One could continue ad infinitum writing about his consecration, his dedication, devotion and sacrificial service
to the Lord Jesus Christ, in order that all may realise that
we have lost a "good man". And what a shattering loss
it has been! However, we realise that the ways of the
Lord are higher than our ways even as the heavens are
higher than the earth. Our confidence for the future is
fixed in Jehovah. He who has led will lead. He who has
provided will provide. He who has given triumph, victory, increase and expansion will continue to make us
more than conquerors.
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