
G
od’s love for you is unconditional – no m

atter w
hat 

you’ve done H
e loves you and longs to hear you call on 

H
im

. L
ike the father in the story of the prodigal son, H

e 
w

on’t w
ithhold H

is love but w
ill enfold you in it:

F
or thus says the Lord…

seek M
e and live.

A
M

O
S 5:4

F
or w

hoever calls upon the nam
e of the Lord 

shall be saved.
R

O
M

A
N

S 9:13

W
ill you accept H

im
 today or w

ill you m
iss w

hat m
ight 

be your only opportunity? C
all on G

od today, adm
it 

your need of H
im

 – H
e w

ill hear you!
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T
he M

iners’ 
P

rayer

E
veryone knew

 M
att; he w

as a larger than life character, 
w

ell respected in the m
ining com

m
unity. H

e w
as 

passionate about his com
m

unist ideals. So m
uch that he 

fought in the Spanish C
ivil W

ar and cam
e hom

e a hero. 
M

att had “a heart o’ gold” for anyone in need. A
s the 

m
iners’ spokesm

an he often fought their corner against 
the com

pany. B
ut M

atts’ patience w
as thin w

hen it cam
e 

to religion. H
e m

ade no secret of his contem
pt for G

od 
and H

is church. “K
eep your religious crutch!” he often 

rebuked any C
hristian w

ho dared to talk of spiritual 
m

atters w
ith him

.



T
hen on one cold Septem

ber afternoon there w
as an 

om
inous rum

ble, clouds of coal dust billow
ed from

 the 
pit. T

here had been a cave-in and the dayshift w
ere 

trapped. T
he siren w

ailed and people started to gather at 
the pit from

 the surrounding villages, hoping and 
praying for their m

en.

A
s the rescue team

s got to w
ork on the surface, 

underground a sm
all group of m

iners huddled together in 
the darkness behind a w

all of rock. Som
e coughed and 

cursed the dust, others groaned in pain nursing their 
injuries. B

ut in that aw
ful desperate place a voice could 

be heard in the darkest corner slow
ly reciting “T

he 
L

ord’s Prayer.” In a few
 seconds all w

ho w
ere trapped 

there joined in the prayer. T
he prayer w

as follow
ed by a 

hym
n and then another hym

n. E
ventually after som

e 
hours the rescuers broke through. O

n the surface the 
victim

s recounted the story of how
 “a C

hristian” led 
them

 in prayer and hym
ns keeping their hope of rescue 

alive. T
hen a tall fam

iliar m
an passed through the crow

d 
saying, “In that shaft I realised that M

arx couldn’t save 
us – only G

od could.” M
uch to everyone’s am

azem
ent, 

it w
as M

att! From
 that day he w

as a different m
an; he 

replaced his passion for politics for faith in the G
od w

ho 
heard his prayer of desperation dow

n the pit that day in 
Septem

ber.

M
att’s story is the sam

e as m
any folk’s story the w

orld 
over; w

ho have rejected G
od but w

hen they are in crisis 
they turn to H

im
. Som

eone once said of soldiers in 
W

orld W
ar O

ne, “there w
as no atheists in the trenches.” 

T
hey like M

att knew
 that w

hen it cam
e to the crunch, all 

the idealism
 in the w

orld couldn’t save them
 – only G

od 
could do it. 

T
oday w

e w
ill not experience pit accidents or trench-

w
arfare, but w

e m
ay experience a crisis w

hich threatens 
our health or life at som

e point. If and w
hen you 

experience your crisis w
ho w

ill you call on to save you? 
W

hy w
ait until then? G

od is real and H
e loves you; H

e 
sent H

is Son Jesus C
hrist for you:

B
ut G

od dem
onstrates H

is ow
n love tow

ard us, 
in that w

hile w
e w

ere still sinners, C
hrist died 

for us.
R

O
M

A
N

S 3:8


