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FRANK CALHOUN MacSORLEY.

When Bishop Quayle was nearing the close of his life, under the grip
of his disease heing unable to talk, he placed his finger on a versze of the
Bible which lay open on his lap which proved to be the First Chapter of
Thessalonians and a clause of the fourth verse which reads “Allowed of
God to be put in trust with the gospel.” So it may be said of cur departed
Brother that he rejoiced to be “allowed of God to be put in ifrust with the
gospel.” This trust was committed to his care for ifty and seven years—
a long time for the prosecution of this delightful, yet serious task. HHow
well he discharged that task is abundantly shown by his record in saven-
teen charges, the last of which was eleven vears long, '

On thee the loyal hearted hung,
The proud was half disarmed of pride,
Nor cared the serpent at thy side
To flicker with his double tongue.,
The stérn were mild when thou wert by,
The flippant put himself 1o school
And heard thee; the brazen fool
Was softened and he knew-not why".

Concerning his own preaching Brother MacSorley might have humbly
said to all his congregations: — :

“I trust I have not wasted breath:
I think we are not wholly brain,

Magnetic mockeries: not in vain
Like Paul with beasts T fought with death,

Not only ecuncing casts in ¢lay:
Let science prove we are, and then

What matters science unto men
At least to me? I would not stay.

Let him the wiser man who springs
Hereafter, up from childhood shape

His actions like the greater ape,
But I was horn to other things”’,

Our Brother was born into thig life January the first, 1851, and passed
into the life eternal February the tenth, 1930. He retired from the active
bastorate at the conference of 1926, after fifty-three vears in the ministry
of this conference. He wag honored by his conference in many ways, but
reached the climax of that confidence when he was slected as g delegate to
the general conference of 1928, During the years of his retirement he was
busy with the work of the kingdom whersver and whenever there wag a call
for srvice. His last work was at Middletown, where he was appointed after
the death of the youthful and much beloved minister, J, B. MeCabe,

The ambition of his young life was to study law, and he hegan hig
breparation for this work, but the call to the ministry eame and it was sa
insistent that he vielded to the will of Ged.
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Having completed his course in the public schools of his community he
pecame a student in the Academy taught by Prof. Reynolds of Wilmington,
and then was wise enough to eontinue his preparation in Drew Seminary
where he remained for two years under the influence of such teachers as
Dr. R. §. Foster, and Dr. John F. Hurst, both of whom were elected to the
office of Bishop. Other eminent teachers had to do with the shaping of hls
life, prominent among them was Dr. Henry A. Butts, the Saint John of
Methodism. There were the early days of the geminary when the aim was
to prepare ministers for the church insistently demanding a better trained
ministry. Thus equipped he knocked at the doors of this conference and
was duly admitted to its fellowship and holy tasks. ' o

But hig studious life did not end with his seminary days, nor with the
completion of the conference studies, but continued faithfully throughout
his entire ministry. Asked by a member of his family when, late in life he
took up a course in psychology, why he did so. he replied ‘‘Because it will
help me to become a better preacher.”” This was hig spirit. His intellectn-
al and spirltual equipment was 2 steady growth from more to more as is
evidenced by the fact that his pastorates lengthened with his years. But
his real preparation began when he passed into the experience of salva-
tiop through faith in Jesus Christ as bhis personal Saviour. He was but &
lad of nine years when he bowed at the altar seeking pardon. At the age

of sixteen he made a reconsecration of himself, thus he knew the Lord from
his youth. He began right; he continued right; his sheaves are many.
I think I may without apolesy put the language of ihe great poet in his
lipg:—
I found him not in world, or sun,
Or eagle’s wing or insect’s eye,
Nor through the questions man may iry,
The petty cobwebs we have spun.
1f e'er when falth had fallen agleep,
I heard a voice “helieve no more”
And heard an ever breaking shore
That tumbled in the godless deep,
A warmth within the heart would melt
The freezing reasons colder part,
And like a man in wrath the heart
Stood up and answered ‘I have felt.”

He believed in a religious experience and possessed and preached it as
the privilege of all. I can hear him singing as he did often,——

What we have felt and scen
With confidence we tell,

And publish to the sons of men <
The s}gns infallible.” .

Walter Savage Landor has this guggestive line:—

«1 warmed both hands before the fire of life.”

1930 METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH 175
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one time when he had the priyilege to hear him preach, but I am sure I
voice the judgment of this conference when I say he was a preacher. He
wag built that way. He worked steadily and intensely to that end. He
arrived. He could preach.

I think I am correct when I say he preached the doctrines of the Bible
as they are understood by the arminian methodist, and he preached them
with confidence and with energy and unction. Those who were fortunate
enough to sit under his ministry heard the doctrines of the Bible clearly
and forcibly presented. Whatever he may have known about science, phil-
osophy, and the higher criticism and the like, he was not so foolish to pa-
rade this knowledge in the plilpii; for the sake of zaining a little passing
fame, but held himself steadily to the fundamentals of the revealed word
of God, and rejoiced as he made them clear to his people. He preached
Christ and him crucified. - Like Paul he eould say ““This one thing I do”.
The need of the world today is preachers, nol priests. We have enough
of that clags, but we need preachers, and we must have them or the church
will slump into formalizsm, The advice of Paul to the young man Timothy
was this:—Study to show thyself approved unte God, a workman that need-
ath not to be ashamed, rightly .dividing the word of truth. In our more
modern speech Paul would say, “Study te be preachers, learn how to
preach. Preach sermons, not sermoneties, not essays, not political ha-
rangues not sclentific lectures, but learn to preach the word.”

The gecond excellonce which appeared in thig man’s life was his ability
to pray effectively in the public gervice., He knew the way to the throne
of grace, and he had access thereto when he bowed his heart and liifted up
his voice in prayer. And when he prayed a hush fell on the congregation
and they were subdued into the apirit of praver. )

One thing stood out prominently In the work of ‘most of the early
Methodist preachers—they knew how to pray. How they could lay hold on
the horns of the altar and bring all heaven down in blessings on the people.
YWould that that power might still be the possession of the preachers in
larger measure than now, Tt is the secrei of ministerial power.

When King Arthur lay dylng, wounded in battle he turned to his faith-

ful Knight, Sir Bedivere and said:—

Pray for my soul. More things are wrought by prayer
Than this world dreams of. Wherefore let thy voice
Rise like a fountain for me night and day.

For what are men better than sheep or goats

if, knowing God, they lift not hands of prayer

Botn for themselves and these who call then friend.
For so the whole round world is every day

Bound by gold chaing about the feet of God’’.

The privilege of the preacher is to bind the congregation by the gold
chalng of prayer about the feet of God, who waits to graciously answer the
petition of his saints. This brothet knew how to pray. Let us pray. “Lord
teach us how to pray.” . .
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not Oz;;(;tizxgeilrt:?etnt ‘of s1‘1ccess in quther MacSorley’s work——an element
s ooven ref abov: in this day wa_s hlS: ability in song. He wag gifted in
fom b o mo§t of us. His voice was a clean, clear resonant bari-
.best,hymns Hove;cp;essmg th_ta pathos, the deep spiritual meahing of our
o power. W e could sing them with expression and with unction
. . _ ut extravagance one might venture this fi i
Browning concerning another:— . ' ne e of

“He was born with thy face and throat,
Lyric Appollo.”

I heard him once in hig ¢ i
youthtul vigor at i i i
old hymn to the tune of Parsons: — . * G mecting sing this fne

“Father I stretch my hands to
thee,
No other help I know,
It thou withdraw thyself from
! me,
Ah, whither ghall I go.”

now ielzraé::;emyzan;ﬁmd this hymn across thesg Afty years, and I can hear ik
Aty powe,r o ng, as he sireiched the arms ot his soul out after God
per,ience ower ;I&se old_ hymns when sung by one who hag had the ex-.
oren v em. ethodism once knew the power of song, and she con-
an ] usg. We must recapture this first fing rapture of the f

: 0 sang many into the kingdom. | ° fathers

peopléz‘:;c(l;f iiue quality c?f this man of God was his power to attract youn
..of o ando ]:(lioilstlilegll to htxmself. He knew how to grapple them with hook§
. em to the higher life of the soul
d the . He maintai
zgul:ggu; i’plllt e;eu up tc his eightieth year. He did not seem old =b;ﬁ3is:
oung heart. He was one in spiri i i i i l
the youth ot 1o ot 1 pirit with his children an dwith all
Bishop Quayle has said in hi i

: ‘ 8 own quaint way:—*“Snug up to
".ia:: z young man or woman is a strong man's task.” Oir grotggft]?r]:‘vg
- 'feuoﬁ:rhfmtlg .and' pr.a.yer and sermon and kindly advice and unrestrained
o P to interest the youth of his congregation and to draw th

m a].; he walked in the way of the Master. v Hhom alter
1377I l;sllihe:; Me;eSorley wag married to Miss A. Tryphena Roe April 24th
bl I'mm ol.for 3 y_ears has been his faithful companion and real helper’
: _call o eb ife of thn.s de\ioted couple was ideal. His children rise up and.
cal iﬁ;n; h]essed, whll.e his companion of many years mournsg the g.oin of
Bt aHéuil;a,nd. His dfamily bear loving testimony to his self saci'iﬁfiug
j . ver seemed to think of himself, but of

) ¢ § ) ¢ , others. He was

;1;;3&::1:;113?1;;123 This spirit was seen in the careful planning for thz :31(;.1:19
¢ ildren, making real sacrifices that the i .
‘ b : ¥ all might have a -
_:.zieertra.ﬁtin.nlg and soc be better prepared for usetul positions in life T(I::::
reve eth is memory; they honor his name. The times in which Ivve 1 .
- ea .e sex;;erest demands' on a preacher of any of recent centuries Vﬁ‘;:
: tﬁ gsing t‘ r?uf.::h a s_eethmg, yeasting sea of doubt and unrest occaéioned
by the materialistic philosophy of the age. . The enemieg of the evangelical

w0



178 WILMINGTON CONFERENCE MARCH 1930

METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH 178
chureh are legion, and they are grasping at the throat of the church to

strangle the life out of her if possible. There are -many educated men who
are doing their utmost in magazine articles ang on the lecture platform te
discredit the goapel of Christ and. to destroy his church. He must be a dull
man indeed who ig not constantly aware of these forces at work against the
church, It is a hard day for the religion of the spirit, Formal christiani-
ty, dead members, the ever increasing number of ciubs and lodges of var-
ioug sorts—all these militaie againgt the spirituai conception of life.
The times alarm one who believes in an experimental religion. 1f priests
are to multiply, if ritualism is to hecome more elaborate, if preaching is ie
be relegated to an ingignificant place then woe to the spiritual life of the
peopie. If the higtory of the church teaches any one thing with sun clear-
ness it is the fact that as the priest grows in influence and numbers the in-
fluence of the preacher wanes, and the spiritual life of the church slumps.
This is an age which demands a rare of preachers In protestantism who ’
ghall have had the heart warming experience of genuine conversion, com-
plete ganetification, with utter devotion to the work of preaching the gzos-
pel. God give ug men who know the Christ and who know how to preach
him. Our lamented Brother stood bhefore us as a good type of the kind of
preacher needed in these times.

. Brother MacSorley was a modernist in spirit, eager to face the tacts, to
gift the new views heing presented in these gurging days. He was not
afrai@ of the new, hut was “pot the first by whom the new is tried, nor vet
the last to cast the old aside.” He did not assume to attempt the future
with the past’s blood rusted key, but while accepting the well caertified new-
er views yet at the same time he held tenacionsly to the essentials of the
gospel of Christ.

In dreaming of his lost friend, Tennyson asks this ever periinsut
guestion:—“‘How fares it with the happy dead?” How fares it with our
Brother who has gone from us? Is he at rest in the sense of being uncon-
geious? Ts this personality kKnown among us as Fyrank . MacSorley—a per-
gonality noted for gentleness, kindness, devotion, deep piety,

What i :

" conno:.;; Lsnlt;elgzd:ncontfent of the mueh used word immortality? Does
ot it e mly the ere influence to last a greater or lesser time here?
ey et | Obliv;ony }lze t.he_ wm:d at all? How fares it with the happ;'
content of the word a;'. ;e:L(:;pt:zgh;:nu:hegzntl ththmgS? ooy 1o
—less gort of immortality, but r;’ther a. life ofactgnscilcl)?lsmel:e A
leagzeojfgéogth in te{_lowship with the good of all the agg:lz?{?(ﬁ LEE‘:GI'IE:_’
od and Christ. We do not mourn for our Brother bhecause wepfear

we shall see him no more “hristiani
. . Christianity has n g
are ‘prymg today to make popular. Y o fuch sloomy ereed ua many.

“That each who seemed a separate whole
Should move his rounds, and fusing all

Thc-e gkirts of self again should fall
Remerging in the general soul

Is faith as vague as all unsweet.
Eternal form shall still divide

The eternal soul from all beside
And I shall know him when we meet.
. and we shall git at endless teast
Enjoying eaclh the other’s good.”

/

Thi ' ; :

ity Olilzeizsol:]lai?tee'(n theﬁpt.ar_mstence of life, this expeciation of the perpe-

our friends in f:hc:r ;71‘1 fge .b.‘},nmt world, Fhis happy hope of the recognition of

loved and 1 o ather's House, this comfort of the reunion with our
ot is the only truth that makes one able to bear the separations

of life, and this is the onl g ¢

: . y comfort of aur bereav i ) i

. _they sit today in the shadow of their grief. U o that tops iy 89
compelled to say of her husband:—

Tt is true that this widow iz

Butl thou and I have shaken hands
Till growing winters lay me low
My paths are in the fields I knov;r

s 1o wintr s And thine in undiscovered lands.”

Whe battled for the true, the just.” ‘But thank God that in these to ns undis d
g covered lan

Brother happy and singing, busy with the entrancin

ds we shali find our
in Jesus. .

g pursuit of truth as it is

jogt in the sum of things, or as the hard boiled materialist would say taken
Our Sister may indeed say with breaking heart: -

up in the circulation of nature to be

And the stately ships go on
To their haven under the hill:

But O for the toueh of a vanished’hand

) f&nd the sound of a voice that ig still

Break, Break, Break,
At the foot of thy erags, O sea!

But the tender grace of g day that’s dead
Will never come back to me.”

“Blown about the desert dust,
Or sealed within the iron hills?”

If this is the fate of all men then we may complete the famous line of Ten-
nyson and say )

“(reatures of the prime
That tear each other in this glime
Were mellow music matched with him."”

‘No, not in this lone life, hut the tender grace of all the days

in me i i L A
h mory will be lived over again under brighter skies in i et

the life of the
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her & great desire for a large field of usefulness,
_herself to enter the doors she felt surc would open to her, she applied
herself diligently to the cultivation of spirit and mind and manner. The
charm of her manner was a delight to all with whom she canie in contact.
She graduated with high standing at the High School of Mount Claire,
N. J, and in due course at the State Normal School at Trenton, N. J.
However, it was not her association with and her graduation at a Teacher
Training School that decided her to be a teacher, but an ardent desire to
- find the broadest field and best opportunily for effective service. But be-
fore she had followed her profession long she was called o a higher sphere
of activity, that of wifehood, the Methodist Itineranecy, and to motherhood.,
She wag married to our brother, E. ¢, Sunfield, June 3rd, 1883, in
her tweniy-firat year and thusg entered with him into the broad field of
" usefulness that the Itinerant Ministry -offers to the minister’s wife as well
as to the minister himself. And what a servant of the Church and the
people she was from that time ti!l the end of her earthly career! Only
the records of Heaven can reveal. It wag not a grudging, slavish service
__but a happy, joyful, loving service. The spirit of it all was “I delight to.
do Thy will, my God.” She served hecause she loved, she loved God and
all the people witheut regard to the accidents of life such as race, color,
cree_d, poverty, filth or wealth. Knowing her love for people, I have
‘thought perhaps the happiest peried of her life was when Brother Sunfield
-was Becretary of the City Missionary Society of Wilmington. That was in
the old days of the saloons, when drunkenrmess, profanity, poverty, filih,
ignorance and crime stalked abroad tnahashed, when Wilmington had her
slums and those slums were next door to the place where “there ig weep-
_'ing and wailing and gnashing of teeth.” Into this cesspool with eager,
‘burning heart plunged this Angel of Light to rescue bejeweled children
‘bruised by sin, the remnants of womanhood, manhood, motherhood and
atherhood. I am persuaded that some from these perlieus of vice will
rise up in the Great Day to call her Blessed, for in their dark night she
“wag to them an Angel of Light, in their wanderings she was their Star
:0f Bethlehem,
In all their pastorates she was a real helpmeet to her husband. But
vhile she did ‘a sgreat deal of Missionary work for the people at large,
she did not neglect the home and the duties of wife and mother. She
‘was a perfect housekeeper, an ideal cook, a charming hostess, and ghe
iwag ever careful of the needs and appearance of her husband. God gave
‘her two heautiful girts. Upon these she poured the wealth of her mother
nature and trained them with a sreat deal of care.. She lived to see them,
appily married, Grace to Dr. A. J. Culver of Philadelphia, Pa., and Eliz-
beth to Mr. Daniel B. Murray of Felion, Delaware, and to receive at
their hands such fender ecare as brought a measure of ease to her pa
~tortured body and muech joy to her heart in her declining vears, ‘
Sister Sunfield never had a vigorous body but she was a giantess in
‘mind and soul, and these carried the body whither they would for sixty-
seven years. But the last two or three miles of her journey were made

and in order to prepare

in-





