“Shadow of the Almighty”

by Jim Elliot



p. 46 
Missionaries are very human folks, just doing what they are asked. Simply a bunch of nobodies trying to exalt somebody.
p. 50
No one warns young people to follow Adam’s example. He waited til God saw his need. Then God made Adam sleep, prepared for his mate, and brought her to him. We need more of this ‘being’ asleep in the will of God. Then we can receive what He brings us in His own time, if at all. Instead we are set as bloodhounds after a partner, considering everyone we see until our minds are so concerned with the sex problem that we can talk of nothing else when bull-session time comes around. It is true that a fellow cannot ignore women – but he can think of them as he ought – as sisters, not as sparring partners!
p. 52
2 Timothy 2:9 says, “The word of God is not bound.” Systematic theology – be careful how you tie down the Word to fit your set and final creeds, systems, dogmas, and organized theistic philosophies! The Word of God is not bound! It’s free to say what it will to the individual and no one can outline it into dispensations which cannot be broken. Don’t get it down ‘cold’, but let it live – fresh, warm, and vibrant – so that the world is not binding ponderous book about it, but rather is shackling you for having allowed it to have free course in your life.
p. 78 
He was ready to throw Christianity overboard and turn modernist, terrifically confused because of all he saw pawned off in the name of Christ. Well, I happened to run into this fellow last Tuesday, and, sensing a little of his trouble, made a date to talk with him yesterday. He thinks now that he and I are the only heretics around here, and is glad he has found such a liberal as I am who believes that a man does not have to come all at once into the family of God with a jolt and accompanying spinal exhilarations. Personally, I wasn’t ‘saved’ all at once, but took some years coming into my present settled convictions about the truth of God. So why should I demand that conversion be immediate in all others? Christ healed men differently. Some, in absentia – He spoke a word, and there was a lightning-fast reaction. Others He touched, spat upon, made clay, spoke to and questioned, then when they saw men ‘as trees walking’ He went through the whole process again. Let not him who accepts light in an instant despise him who gropes months in shadows. It took the Twelve three years to apprehend what was being shown them. The natural, so often illustrative of the spiritual, teaches that healing and growth, yea, even birth, are processes, and I think we altar-callers often perform abortions in our haste to see ‘results.’

p. 89 
Dearest Betty, I charge you in the name of our Unfailing Friend, do away with all waverings, bewilderment, and wonder. You have bargained for a cross. Overcome anything in the confidence of your union with Him, so that contemplating trial, enduring persecution or loneliness, you may know the blessings of the ‘joy set before.’ ‘We are the sheep of His pasture. Enter into His gates with thanksgiving, and into His courts with praise.’ And what are sheep doing going into the gate? What is their purpose inside those courts? To bleat melodies and enjoy the company of the flock? No. Those sheep were destined for the altar. Their pasture feeding had been for one purpose, to test them and fatten them for bloody sacrifice. Give Him thanks, then, that you have been counted worthy of His altars. Enter into the work with praise.

p. 91 
One does not surrender a life in an instant. That which is lifelong can only be surrendered in a lifetime. Nor is surrender to the will of God (per se) adequate to fullness of power in Christ. Maturity is the accomplishment of years, and I can only surrender to the will of God as I know what that will is. Hence, the fullness of the Spirit is not instantaneous but progressive, as I attain fullness of the Word, which reveals the Will.


If men were filled with the Spirit they would not write books on that subject, but on the Person whom the Spirit has come to reveal. Occupation with Christ is God’s object.

p. 100
Brute flesh is rebellion incarnate within, and it takes some seasons of hammering and healing both, to bring it into subjection.
p. 111 
I think there is nothing so startling in all the graces of God as His quietness. When men have raged untruths in His name, when they have used the assumed authority of the Son of God to put to death His real children, when they have with calloused art twisted the Scriptures into fables and lies, when they have explained the order of His creation in unfounded theories while boasting the support of rational science, when they have virtually talked Him right out of His universe, when they, using powers He grants them, claim universal autonomy and independence, He, this great Silent God, says nothing. His tolerance and love for His creature is such that, having spoken in Christ, in conscience, in code of law, He waits for men to leave off their brawling and turn for a moment to listen to His still, small voice of Spirit. Now, after so long a time of restrained voice, bearing in Almighty meekness the blasphemies of His self-destroying creatures, now – how shall break upon the ears, consciousnesses, hearts, and minds of reprobate man the Voice of one so long silent? It shall thunder with the force of offended righteousness, strike with lightning bolts upon the seared consciences; roar as the long-crouched lion upon dallying pray; leap upon, batter, destroy and utterly consume the vain reasonings of proud human kind; ring as the battle shout of a strong, triumphant, victory-tasting warrior, strike terror and gravity to souls more forcefully than tortured screams in the dead of night. O God, what shall be the first tones of that voice again on earth? And what their effect? Wonder and fear, denizens of dust, for the Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a battlecry, with the voice of the archangel and the trumpet blast of God Himself, made more terrible, if that could be, by the longsuffering of His silence. 

p. 174 
I am not aware that my reasons for not being engaged are hidden in the counsels of God’s Spirit. I simply know it is not for now – that knowledge is inward, God-given, and to be obeyed at whatever the cost. There are no explanations except that God leads, and He does not let a man know why He leads. Faith binds a man to what he knows inside, like my coming to Ecuador. The world could not shake persuasion. ‘The just shall live by faith.’ Faith – not alone in fact and a ration apologetic – but in the reality of the inward work of the anointing which he possess through the gift of the Holy Spirit. I must maintain a surer belief in the Spirit of God. It is not mere tenet of faith that He indwells the believer. He does indwell, and there He accomplishes His work of informing the spirit of man.

p. 174
Near full moon found Betty and me in the open fields, under a sparse stand of eucalyptus after heavy rain. The sky was broken with clouds, and flashed stars, but the horizon was sufficiently clear to see Cayambe, Antisana, and Cotopaxi by moonlight. No night like it so far here in Ecuador. It was one of those ‘asked-for’ times, with her, depending on the weather, which God openly controlled for us. He seems so much ‘for us’ these days. I have not lost one nameable thing by putting her and our whole affair in the simplest way possible into His hands. There has been no careful planning, no worrying over details in the matter. I have simply recognized love in me, declared it to here, and to Him, and as frankly as I could told Him I wanted His way in it. There has been no leading thus far to engagement, but the symptoms of a beautiful courtship prevail – not , perhaps, a routine one, or a ‘normal’ one, but a good one, nevertheless, and, withal, a deep sense that it is God-directed.

p. 212 
It does not say He will give you what you want. It does say He will give you the want. Delight in Christ brings desires for Christ. He gives the heart its desires – that is, He works in us the willing (Phil 2:13). This is hwy He can say in John 15:7, “Ye shall ask what ye will… if ye abide.” The branch takes its sap from the vine, the same surges the vine feels then becomes the surges of the branch. My will becomes His, and I can ask what I will, if I delight myself in Him. Only then can my desire be attained, when it is His desire.
p. 213
Elizabeth Elliot speaking about Jim – I realized that I was now the wife of this unpredictable man, and that I must identify with him.
p. 236
The reason they wanted ‘the side of Jordan’ was that they had seen it and saw it fitted their case. How like many today who never having seen the mission field and, having talents and training usable in this country, stoutly declare ‘bring me not over Jordan.’ This is the a land of cattle (and I have cattle) or this is a place where teachers are sorely needed, and ably used, and I think I could be a teacher. ‘Shall your brethren go forth to war and shall ye sit here?’ This very thing brought forty years’ wandering and left 603,550 carcasses in the wilderness. ‘Cursed be he that doeth the work of the Lord negligently and withholdeth his sword from blood.’ The only way to be guiltless is to leave your possessions and little ones and go across to war.
p. 237 
You wonder why people choose fields away from the States when young people at home are drifting because no one wantes to take time to listen to their problems. I’ll tell you why I left. Because those Stateside young people have every opportunity to study, hear, and understand the Word of God in their own language, and these Indians have no opportunity whatsoever. I have had to make a cross of two logs, and lie down on it, to show the Indians what it means to crucify a man. When there is that much ignorance over here and so much knowledge and opportunity over there, I have no question in my mind why God sent me here. Those whimpering Stateside young people will wake up on the Day of Judgment condemned to worse fates than these demon-fearing Indians, because, having a Bible, they were bored with it – while these never heard of such a thing as writing.
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