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The Malting of A  Pastor
I.  W e s l e y  L o r d ,  T h e  R e b e l .

W hen th e  black frock  coat reflected the 
prevailing  shade of religious beliefs and  the 
parson was an  awesome figurg as he moved 
from  place to  place, adm ired by the sain ts 
and avoided by the  sinners, John  W esley Lord 
was learn ing  th e  catechism  on his m other’s 
knee. His m other was a devout M ethodist and 
she had given h e r son the  nam e of the  founder 
of her church in the hope th a t he, the second 
of h e r th ree  boys, would become a  M ethodist 
m inister.

Young W esley had o ther ideas. He was 
a wholesome lad, richly  endowed w ith good 
hum or, and he though t m inisters did no t smile 
enough and the  ru les of the church w ere too 
severe. Obedience, he thought, should be vol
u n ta ry . He w anted to  be free . As he a f te r 
w ards discovered, he was a rebel a t  heart. 
Conflicting cu rren ts of religious belief s tirred  
in his blood. His m aternal sire, Andrew  C ar
m ichael, the  inven to r of the first loom to 
weave steel, was a rebel. Born a P resb y te r
ian, he joined in th e  revolt against the  rigid 
ru les of Calvinism, denied the doctrine of 
p redestination , jo ined the W esleyan Church 
o f  Scotland and becam e one of its m ost in 
fluential lay preachers. On the paternal side 
was staunch conform ity  to  ritu a l and dogma. 
The Lords w ere m em bers of the Church of 
England, the  m other church of his nam esake, 
th e  g rea t rebel, John  W esley, who never le f t 
its  communion and Who “ denounced any of 
his follow ers who should dare  set up ano ther 
organization outside the church” (of E ng
lan d ).

E arly  in  life , John  W esley Lord decided 
th a t  preaching  was too exacting  a calling fo r  
h im ; th a t teach ing  w as inspiring and b e tte r  
suited to  his ta s te s ; and he entered  M ontclair 
N orm al resolved to become a schoolm aster. 
His older b ro ther, A ndrew , president of Lord, 
A bbott & Co., had been a school principal. 
W hy no t he? I t  was a  step  in the rig h t di

rection , a t  least. These were self-revealing 
years. To help pay fo r  his schooling, he did 
all kinds o f  w ork in  the  sum m er— was a 
w aite r in a hotel, a shoe salesm an in New 
Y ork and A sbury  P ark , a gob in the  M er
chan t M arine. In the first W orld W ar, he 
le f t  school and w orked on the “ pow der line ,” 
charging detonato r caps w ith fu lm inate  pow
der fo r  the D uPont Co. I t  was dangerous 
w ork fo r  a lad of fifteen, b u t he perform ed 
his daily tasks w ithout m ishap and, when 
peace came, he fe lt th a t  “ the next fifty  years 
would be easy and re la tive ly  sa fe ” .

Safe b u t troublous. He re tu rn ed  to  N or
mal School th ink ing  th a t he was not good 
enough to  be a m in ister. He thought, also, 
th a t  it would be a fine th ing  fo r m inisters 
to know m ore abou t folks outside the fold, 
p articu larly  those who never w ent to church. 
W hy didn’t  they  go to church? A fte r g rad 
uation , in 1922, he ta u g h t in the  Normal 
School fo r  a year, was principal fo r a year, 
and enjoyed the com radeship of young people. 
H ere was a strong  bond of sym pathy and u n 
derstand ing  which he w anted to continue 
through life, bu t he would lose it, he thought, 
if  he becam e, say, a law yer. B ut w hat about 
the  m inistry? He en tered  Dickinson College 
still in doubt, bu t leaning slightly tow ard the 
law. He was studious, observant, friendly. 
One who knew  him well in those days, says 
he was “ the best m ixer on the  cam pus” . A fter 
he received his A. B., the prophets of the 
law  no longer in terested  him and he tu rn ed  
to  the  law of the  prophets to face the in 
escapable— “ Am I qualified to be a m in ister?" 
Pondering  the  question, he sough* an in te r
view w ith the  p residen t of Drew Theological 
Sem inary and inform ed him of his uncerta in  
s ta te  of mind. Said the p residen t: “ N inety  
per cen t of the boys who come here don’t  
know w hether they  w an t to  be m inisters.” 
Thus assured th a t he was no exception to the  
ru le , John  W esley Lord enrolled as a student.


