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SUPREME PURPOSE:
"That the Father may be- glorified in th e Son. " (Jo hn 14 :13)
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That we might do good to all men, and that believers might have joy.

(Gala t ians 6:10; J ohn 15:11)
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This Man Richard Wurmbrand
In January we had the rare privilege of meeting and

listening t o a . man, a shining Chr ist ian, who had been
tor tured in Communist prisons for 14 years. Meeting him
and his wife was almost like meeting someone who had been
resur rected. It is a miracle that they are alive and free .

This man is now preaching and lecturing throughout
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Am erica, "warning her and letting us kn ow how Chr istians
are t r eated behind t he Iron Cur ta in . Bu t t his man , our
Christian brother, says t hat he is su ffering mor e beca use
of t he complacen cy an d lukewarmness of American Chr is­
tians than he suffered in 14 yea r s of Communist prisons, as
horrible as that was . He cr ies more over Am erica than his
homeland Rumania? Wh y ? Because Rumania is a dead
ch ild ; America is dy ing. We cry more when we see dea th
approaching than we do after it is pa st.

This man is Richa rd Wurmbrand.
We have often wondered how t he ear ly Christians could

bear the t cr ture of such t hings as being burned at the
s take , or having the ir bod ies to rn apart. Bu t now we have
witness ed t he answer fro m a man who ha s pa ssed through
t or ture t ri umphant an d has lived to t ell it. Th ousan ds have
not l iv ed to tell it . This tor t ure is happening right NOW­
t h.s very momen t-to our Chr istian bret hr en. Wh ile the
body suffer s untcld and ex cruciating pain, at times the
Chr istian sufferer is so filled with the Spirit of God, so
blesse d with the presence of Chr ist tha t he fe els lit tl e, or
occas iona lly no pa.n . The Communist s are bodily around
him in anot her sphere, in a bodil y sphere ; but he is so
lifted up that he becomes removed from his great felt sense
of pa in a nd REJ OICE S in hi s affliction. The wall s of his
du ngeon shna like diam ond s. He revels so in the presence
of h is comfo r t ing Lord J esus the living Christ that he
would nct exchange his prison cell f or a king's palace.

\Ve k now t hat in th e f lesh we could not stand wh at
Chr .s c.a ns, ar e now suffer ing, But God gives needed grace
in the hour of need. Even amidst bodily pain Hi s children
are .lif't ed to another realm .and are made to dance with jo y.
With "H im we have no fear. He has promised to be with
and never forsake us. But are we ready to suffer with Him?

Man y years ago two Christians, a young man and an
old man, were locked in prison. They could look through the
bars and see that' men wr re preparing the stake and stack­
ing the-faggots with which to burn them to death the next
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clay. While in t he prison, the young Chr is t ian attempted
to light a candle. In the process he burnt his finger. Th e
pain or this sligh t burn made him to cry out in fe ar at
what was coming on the morrow when his whole body would
be en veloped and consumed in fl ames. As this young fai th­
ful Chr is t ian cr ied out , the older Chr istian sa id someth ing
like this: "My brother, Chr ist did not as k you t o burn your
f inger lighting the candle ; bu t He is asking you to go to the
stake fo r Him. He will give you nee ded grace t hen." And
Christ did. Th e nex t day both martyrs, the young man and
the old, wen t to t he f lames rej oicing and sing ing as the ir
bodies were consumed.

But let us not think that such torture and martyrd om is
only a thing of past age s. It is not! It is going on righ t
now and we don' t deserve t o escape its ir on claws an y mor e
t han our bret hren who are now piteous but tr iumphant
victims. "And when He had opened the f ifth seal, I saw
under t he altar the souls of t hem t hat were sla in for the
Word of God, and fo r t he tes t imony which t hey held: An d
t hey cr ied with a loud voice, saying, 'How long, 0 Lord ,
holy and t r ue, dost Thou not judge and av enge our blood on
them t hat dwell on the earth ?' And white robes were given
unto ever y one of them; and it was said unto them, that
they should rest yet for a little season, until their fello w­
ser vants also and their brethren, that should be killed as
t hey were, should be fulfilled ." (Rev. G:9-11)

Brother Wurmbrand was taken from his wife and young
son and cast into prison. He has seen and experienced un­
believable torture that only Satan could think up for man
to inflict on man. He has witnessed Christians with 50-lb.
chains on their f eet, praying for America. He has also
witnessed, since his release, Americans with gold at their
feet NOT praying for their fellow Christians behind the
Iron Curtain! Our carelessness and apathy cause further
torture for this man and his suffering brethren who have
already suffered so much.

We American Christians sing a few hymns on Sunday
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and are so silent the rest of the week. Can we see ourselves,
as young people, and as adults, walking from one village to
the next and in between singing hymns of faith and prai se ,
kno wing that if we are heard we will be arrested and put in
prison , tortured, and our families even made to suffer on
account of our singing a hymn ? Young believers are ex­
periencing this behind the Iron Cur tain, under Communism .

When young people in Communist lando sing "Onward,
Chr is t ians Soldiers, marching as to war," they know what
it means. They are in real battle. Richard Wurmbrand says
t hat most of us in America need t o sing rather, "Onward
Lukewarrns, marching as to nothing." Or "Onward Chris­
tian Lukewarms, marching as to lunch"! We don't know
what it means to be hated for belief in Christ. We have
f reedom from this bodily persecution, but we don't appre­
ciate i t. We are lulled to sleep.

When we have so little concern for our t ortured fellow
Chr is t ians , but instead complain and grumble over little
inconve niences and fight and fuss with one another while
our brethrcn suff er and LOVE, what do you t hink God
t hinks ? He sees all. How displeased He mu st be! I fear
th e Churc h in America has some terrible days ahead for
her . But God will use it to His glory. They can be wond er­
f ul days in their terror. The Church needs pur ifying . And
God ha s often used persecution for this purpose . The result
can be the same as in Communist lands. There are no luke­
war m Christ ians there. They are " hot, " zealous, sp ir it ual
an d rej oicing .

Richard Wurmbrand says that in prison s denominational
lines cease! Non -es sentials are dropped. Chr is t is found to
be t he One Who unites and not divides Christians. I suppose
the perse cution does the dividing of the sheep from the
goats and what is feft is mainly the sheep, even though
they are from mixed denominations. They literally forget
denominat ional creeds . They are so drugged and tortured
t ha t t hey even forge t the Bible. But they have CHRIST
HIMSELF and His love. They become living translations
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of the Bible. And Communists have been converted by
watching these "living Bibles," even though the wr it ten
Word is not known or heard.

America is swimming in Bibles and different Bible trans­
lations , while Communist lands have a famine for God's
Word . When we heard Richard Wurmbrand speak that
nig ht in Janua ry, he almost scorned the idea of us havin g
so many different translations . He said t hat t hey all say
"Thou sha lt love t he Lord thy God with al' th y he art, and
with all t hy soul, and with all thy strength, and with all
thy mind; and thy neigh bor as t hyself ." He sa id that we
haven't learned to do that yet. What we need is not more
Bible t rans lations bu t t he Bible trans lated by our lives ! He
said that the real Bible is the Bible trans la ted by you,
trans'atad into our daily lives. Richar d Wurmbrand bro ught
ou t these needed and refreshing tho ughts. He said t hat
Abraham did not have the Bible, and yet his life when
wr itten about f illed several pages in the Bib!e. The ear ly
Christians did not have the Bible we have, yet their lives
recorded ma ke our Bible. The Christ ians behind the Iron
Cur tain have few Bibles. yet they are Bibles! The REAL
Bible, Richard Wurmb rand emphasized, is t he one trans ­
la ted int o our lives. Like the Communist pri soner who was
asking the Christ ian prisoner, "What does this Christ look
like? You' ve neve r seen Him." And the Chr is t ian, for lack
of a better descri ption and yet not in pr esumpt ion, said,
"He looks like me!" And the Communist prisoner, who
had seen the Chr is t ian prisoner tortured and yet show
love to the torturer, said, "If Christ looks like you, then
I LOVE Him!" Praise God! What a witness!

We wish each of you could have been with us when we
met Richard Wurmbrand and his wife. His son is als o
with them but he stayed in California, taking care of the
office work there. At the beginning of the meeting we
attended, they asked Sister Wurmbrand to stand. As I
t urned around to see her, I could not keep the tears from
coming to my eyes. Here was a faithful wife, a faithful
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Chr ist ian who had s uff er ed under t hree ye ars of hard
labor as a prison : r . She has had to eat g r ass in t he f ields
to exist. In the de ep celd of wint er she ha s been t hro wn
over and ever in to the icy wa ters of th e Danube by t he
Communist g ua rds. Then they would i~ .3 h he r out lik e a t oy .
Wha t shi n ing r xam ples s he and her h usband are t o us.

Rich ard Wurmbrand is no w en gagel in a wor k which
se cretly gets Bibles to Christians be hind t he Ir on Curtain
and which g ives mate ri al ai d to the star ving f amilies of
Chris t ians who have bee n im prisoned . (Two ladies who
helped the Wurmbrand s ' yo ung so n wh en h is parents were
im pr isoned , wer e beaten by t he Com m unists and even
today are cr ipp led for th eir t r ouble. So it is dangerous t o
help a fami ly whose Chris t ian par ent s are imprisoned.)
There is so m uch to do, so many to help, a nd th e r isk is
gr ea t. Bu t we should do all we can to help our suffer ing
member s of Chr is t's body. F irst , we should pray for t hem .
And t hen we s hould help t hem physica lly and materia lly.
Don 't you think th is is t he leas t we can do ?

Any help you can g ive sen d to :

Ri chard Wurmbrand, Bo x 11, Glen dale, Ca lif. ~)l20 ~)

Pray f or t he s uf fer ing Body of Christ . Pray for America.
"And whe t he r one m em ber s uffer , a ll t he members s uf fer
wit h it; or on e me mber be honored , all t he members rejoice
with it . No w ye are th e body of Chr is t , a nd members in
part icu la r. "

LET THIS NOT DESCRIBE US !
"And t hey com e to yo u as the people come, and they s it

before yo u as My people, and t hey hear yo ur words, but
they will not do thern ; for wit h their mouth they show
much love, bu t thei r heart goes after their cov etous ness .

"And, 10, you are unto them as a very lovely song of one
that has a pleasant voice, and can play well on an instru­
ment : for they hear your words, but they do them not.

- E zekiel 33 :31, 32

1;,0



Send for extra copies of this Special Issue. Make the message known!

RICH ARD WURMBRAND TODAY

Documentation About Richard Wurmbrand
Alone one day in a filthy, rat infested cell, only inches from mad­

ness a nd death, this brutally tortured man gazed toward H eaven and
plea ded through bruised lip !'; for God to speak to him. And God did
spea k . . . not words, but the anguished, piercing screams of the
fors ak en Chr is t on th e Cross. Indeed, it was the outpouring of the
abandoned, tormented Body of Christ that he heard-in its Twentieth
Centu ry t ribulat ion and heroic struggle behind the Iron Curtain.

Today, the man who heard that scream in response to his plea has
been miraculously delivered from his cell and is in the Free World.
This . .. is only . . . pal'! of his message to the West, a message which
will witho~t question shake the Free World and its lukewarm
churches to their very foundations once it becomes entirely known.

The doctrinal insights alone, which came directly to him [a con­
verted atheist] from God's own lips, are in themselves a wonder •..

As one might expect, his long years of brutal imprisonment for
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"the crime of being a Christian" have taken their devastating toll.
For a short time the joy of freedom a.nd his being "filled with th e
Spiri t" endowed him with an amazing stren gth and vitality. A lre ady
though th e endles s to rtures and massive doses of drugs used in
attempts a t brainwashing a re heralding a second assault on hi s
battered body and mind. E nthra lled audiences who have heard him
speak throughout th e F ree World over th e pas t mon ths will soon
ha ve only the le gacy of his supe r b writings.

Richard Wurmbrand is a Lutheran minister who was recently
releas ed from 14 years of Communis t imprisonment and to rture in hi s
homeland of Rumania. He is one of Rumania's most widely known
Chri s tian lead ers, author s and educators. He taugh t Old Test am en t
his to ry in the Bap tis t Se minary in Bu ch ar est and is a prolifi c aut ho r.

In 1945, wh en the Communists sei ze d Rumania a nd a ttempt ed to
con t rol t he chu rc he s for t hei r purposes, Richard ' Yurmbrand im­
medi a tely began an effective , vi gorous "underground" ministry t o his
enslaved people a nd the inv ading Ru ssi an so ldiers, Thousands hea rd
him deliver th e Gosp el across Ru mania in barns, att ics, basements
an d in hay fields late a t n ight. To stay ahead of the se cret police,
he was kn own by different names in differ ent villages. Others who
hea rd this man wh o ke pt Christian fadt h alive in t hose dark days
referred to him as "the man who speaks of God," Beca use he s udde n­
ly appeared in a village to minis ter and th en disappeared, to turn up
later in another vill a ge, many called him "the Gospel phanto m."

He ministered to la rge numbers of Ru ssian soldiers hoy boa rdin g
pass enger trains they rode and used th e lon g journeys to gi ve them
th e Word of God. Through Ru ssi an army converts, he went in to
Ru ssian arm y camps posing as a laborer and in the barracks preached
the Word of God to Ru ssian soldiers while Chris tian s oldiers per­
for med "look-out" duty.

He led the "Underground Church" for many years in such work,
He priuted thousands of Gospels on secret presses. On th e cover
app ea red a picture of Karl Marx, The book was titled: "Religion, Th e
Opiate of the People." The first 10 pages were anti-God quotes from
Communist leaders. Page 11 stated all they had just read was foolish
and WI'O!1 g .. , "and now here is the truth." The rest of the book was
the Word of God. Communist censors approved these books at a
quick glance. They were passed out at Communist rallies. By the time
their true message was discovered, Wurmbrand and his workers of
the Under gr ond Church were gone.

He became so effective he eventually was arrested in 1948 along
with his wife, Sabina. His wife was a slave-laborer for 3 years, .. •

During the first 8 years from 1948-1956 he suffered indescribable
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Why I Write

._.

RICHARD WURl\1BRAND, A R UMANIAN JEW, A CONVERTED
ATHEIS T, A LI VI NG MA RTY R FOR CHRIST'S SAK E
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t urtu re, Yet , the Communist could not break his spirit. . . .

After 8 years he was released and promptly resumed his work with
_ t he Under g round Church. Two years later, in 1959, he was re -arrested

and se ntenced to 25 yea rs in prison. He survived 2~2 years in a base­
me n! "dy ing room " for fatally ill prisoners. Un t il then, no one hail
s urvi ved more than 2 weeks there. Even in the dying room, he was
nOI exempt from the tortures exacted upon him to tell the names of
nH'IIl !;;?rs of the Under ground Church. ...

II.. was rel eased in a general amnesty in 1964 and again continued
hi", underground ministry. In grea t danger of the third imprisonment,
Chl"i s t ia ns i.n Norway negotiated with th e Communist authorities for
hi", rl'lt>ase from Rumania. The Communist government had begun
"s..lIing" their political prisoners. The "going price" for a prisoner
was :52,000. His price was $7,000 . It has since been reported that the
Com m unis t officia l who approved his "sale" was shot for letting
him ~'().

In ~ J ay 1966, he testified in Washington before the Senate Internal
:-;"("uri!y Subcommit tee and stripped to the waist to show 18 deep
t ort ur .. wounds cov ering his body. H is story was carried across the
wurId in newspapers in the U. S., Europe and Asia. He was warned
in :-;,·Pte mber, 1966 that a, decision ha d been made by the Communist
l"(· gime of Rum ania to assassinate him . Yet, he is not silent in the
fact' or th ese death threats. He has been called "the voice of the
lnd..rg round Ch urch." Christian leader s have called him "a living
ma rt yr " and "the I ron Cur ta in Paul."

- Repr inted by permission from Tortured For Christ.
r\ va ilable a t $1.25 from Diane Books, P . O. Box 488, Glendale, Calif.

" I bring to every fr ee Chris tian a message from th e Underground
Church behind th e Iron Curta in .

"T he .underground Church, which I led for many ye a rs, deci ded
that I ' should make every a t te mp t to corne to the free world and
deliver an urgent message to you. By a miracle, the eno rmity of
which you a re about to read [excerpts in this issue.-Ed.], I did
survivo and did reach the free world. In this book I give the message
which I have be en charged with by the fa-ithful , suffer ing ' Under-
ground Church in Communist lands." " . -- .



Why I Left Communist Rumania

""00"'''''00''

Short "Quotes" by Wurmbrand-
This ... is written not so much with ink, but with the bloQ<i of

bleeding hea rt s.
•

I have heard one torturer even say, "I thank God, in whom I don't
believe, that I have lived to this hour when I can express all the evil
in my hea r t ." He ex pressed it in unbelievable brutality and torture.

•
A man really believes not what he recites in his creed; but only

the things wh ich he is ready to die for. The Christians of the Under­
ground Church have proven that they are ready to die for their faith .
I continue now wi th a work which can mean for me a re-imprison­
ment in a Communist country, new tortures and death, because I lead
a sec ret mission behind t he Ir on Curtain, taking upon myself all
the risks. I believe the things I write.
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Because of the renewed work of the Underground Church, I was
in very great danger of still another arrest. At this time, two Chris­
tian organizations-the Norwegian Mission to the Jews and the
Hebrew Christian Alliance-paid a ransom of $7,OaO for me. I could
now leave Rumania.

I would not have left-in spite of the dangers-if the leaders of
the Underground Church had not commanded me to use this opportun­
ity and to leave the country, to be the "voice" of the Underground
Church to the Free World. They wished me to speak to you of the
'Vestern world in their name, about their sufferings and their ne eds.
I came to the West, but my heart remained with them. If I had not
understood the great necessity for you to hear of the sufferings and
the courageous work of the Underground Church, I would never have
left Rumania. This is my mission.

. . • In December, 1965, my family and I could leave Rumania.

My last deed before leaving Rumania, was to go to the grave of
the colonel who had given the order of my arrest and who had
ordered my years of torture. I put a flower on his grave. By doing
this, I dedicated myself to bringing the joys of Christ that I have to
the Communists who are so empty spiritually.

I hate the Communism, but I love the men.

I came to your land. I bring to you an urgent message from the
fai thful, suffering Underground Church, which is oppressed and per­
secuted and which is in great need of your prayers and practical help.

-Reprinted by permission from Tortured For Christ.
Copyrighted by Cross Publishing Co. Available. See ba ck cover .



Excerpts from "Tortured For Chris t," by R. Wur mbrand :

Russians-A People W ith "Thirsty" Souls
(Experiences Before Imprisonment)

THE RUSSIAN OFFICE R
.. . A Ru ssian officer came to me. He loved God, he longed
after God, but he had never seen a Bible. He never attended
religiou s services, (churches in Russia are very scar ce) . He
had no r eligious education. H e loved God wit hout t he
sligh test knowledge of God.

I began to read to him t he Sermon on the Mount and the
parables of Jesus. After hearing them, he danced around
the room in raptu r ous j oy pro clai ming : "What a wond erful
bea uty ! How could I live withou t knowin g this Christ !" It
was the f irst ti me that I saw somebody so rapt urously joy­
ful in Chris t .

Then I committed a mis take. I r ead to him t he passion
and crucif ixion of Chr ist , wit hout having prepared him fo r
this. He had not expecte d it , and , wh en he heard how
Christ had been beaten, how He had been cr ucif ied and
tha t in the end He died, he fell in an armchair and began to
weep bit terly. He had believed in a Savior and now his
Savior was dead!

I looked at him and I was ashamed that I had call ed my­
self a Chr is t ian and a pastor, a teacher of others. I had
never sha red the suffer ings of Chr ist as this Russian off i­
cer now shared t hem. Looking at him, it was for me as see ­
ing again Mary Magdalene weeping at the foot of t he cross,
faithfully weeping even when J esus was in the t omb.

Then I read to him from the st or y of resurrection. He
had not known His Savior arose from t he tomb. When he
heard this wonderful news .. . again he rejoiced. He shout­
ed for joy: '.'He is alive! He is alive!" And again he danced
around the room, overwhelmed with happiness!

I said to him, "Let us pray!" He did not know prayers .
He did not know our holy phrases. He fell on his knees to­
gether with me and his words of prayer were: "0 God,
what a fine chap you are! If I were You and You were Me,
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I would never have forgiven You your sins. But You are
really a very nice chap ! I love you from all my heart."

I think that all the angels in heaven stopped what they
wer e doing t o listen to this sublims prayer from a Ru ssian
officer .

'i'HE YOUNG PAINTER
I met a young painter from outer Siberia on a train jour­

ney and told him about Christ as we traveled.
"Now I understand," he said. "Before we met I only

knew what they taught us in school-that religion's an im­
perialist tool. But I used to walk in an old cemetery near my
home, and one day I cam e across a small, abandoned house
among the graves." . , .

"On the wall there was a painting of a man nailed to a
cross. It was a good work. At first I thought, 'He must have
have been a criminal, wh y did his picture have the place of
honor-as if he were Marx or Lenin'! I decided t hey must
hav e thought him a criminal at the time, then la ter dis­
covered he was innocent and so put up his picture in
remorse."

I told t he painter he was halfway to t he trut h, and by t he
time we reached our destination, he knew all t hat I could
tell him about Jesus. As we parted, he said, "I intended to
steal someth ing tonigh t. Everyone does, af ter a ll. Now how
can I'! I believe in Christ." .

··--Repr inted by permission from Christ in the Com munist P r ison s.
Copyrighted by Coward-McCann, N.Y . Ava ilable. See back cover.

PREACHING IN RUSSIAN ARMY BARRA CKS
[Before Impri sonment. I We worked among the Russian s

not only by individu al witness ing . We had the possibility t o
work in small gro up meeti ngs as well.

Th e Russ ians were very f ond of wa tc hes. They stole
watches from ever ybody. They stopped men on the st r eet
and everyb ody had t o hand it over. You could see Rtissikns
with several w~tches on eve ry ~rm'. Y ou could see Ru ssian
women off icers .with an .alarm clock hanging around their
neck. They -had never had watches before and could never



get enough of t hem. The Rumanians who wished to have a
watch had to go to the barracks of the Soviet army to bu y
a stolen one, often buying back their own watch. So it was

- common for Rumanians to enter into the Russian barracks.
We of the Underground Church had a good pretext-that
of buying watches-to go into them, too.

I chose for my first attempt to preach in a Russian bar ­
rack an Orthodox feast, the day of St. Paul and Peter. I
went onto the military base pretending to buy a watch. I
pretended that one was too expensive; another was too
small; another too big. Several soldiers crowded around me,
everyone offering me something to buy, and, joking I asked
them: "Is any of you named Paul or Peter?" Some were.
Th en I said : "Do you know that today is the day when
your Orthodox church honors St. Paul and Peter?" (Som e
of the older Russians knew it) . So I said : "Do you kn ow
who Paul and Peter have been?" Nobody knew . I began to
tell them about Paul and Peter. One of the older Russian
soldiers interrupted me and said : "You have not come to
buy watches. You have come to tell us about t he fa ith. Sit
down here wit h us and speak to us ! But be very careful!
We know abo ut whom to beware. Those around me are all
good men. Whe n I will put my hand on your knee, you m ust
talk only abo ut wa tches. When I will remove my han d, you
may begin your message again." Quite a great crowd of
Russians was around me in t he barracks and I t old t hem
abou t Pau l and Peter, abo ut t he Chr ist for whom Paul and
Pe ter died. From time to t ime, somebody would come near
in whom they had no confidence. The soldier put his hand
on my knee and I immediately began to talk about the
watches. When that man went away, I continued preaching
again about Christ. This visit was repeated many, many
times with the help of Russian Christian soldiers. Many of
their 'comr ades found Christ. Thousands of Gospels were
given out secretly. Many of our brothers and sisters of the
Underground Church were caught and heavily beaten for
this, but they didn't betray our organization.

-Reprinted by permission from Tortured For Chri st .
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r-rypical Tortm-e of Christians

ro.- THE FAITHFUL YOUTH AND HIS FATHER
A pa stor by the name of Florescu was tortured with red

hot iron pokers and with knives. He had been beaten very
badl y . Then he was put in a cell. Starving rats were driven
into h is cell through a large pipe. He could not sleep, but
had to defend himself all the time. If he rested a moment
or closed his eyes, the rats would attack him.

He was forced to stand for two weeks, day and night.
The Communis ts wished to compel him to betray his breth­
ren, but he resisted steadfastly. In the end, they brought
his son of the age of 14 and began to whip the son in front
of the father, saying that they will continue to beat the
child until the pastor says what they wished him to say.
The poor man was half mad. He bore it as much as he could .
When he could not stand it any more, he cried to his son:
"Alexander, I must say what they want! I can't bear any
more your beating!" The son answered: "Father, don't do
to me the injustice to have a traitor as parent. Withstand!
If they kill me, I will die with the words 'Jesus and my
fatherland.' " The Comm unists , enraged, fell upon the child
and beat him to death, with blood spattered over the walls
of t he ce il. He died praising God. Our dear brother Florescu
was never the same after seeing this.

~ Christians were hung upside down on ropes and beaten
so severely that their bodies swung back and forth under
the blows.

~ Christians were put in ice-box "refrigerator cells"
which were so cold, frost and ice covered the inside. I my­
self was thrown into one with but very little clothing on.
Prison doctors would watch through an opening until they
saw symptons of freezing to death, then they would give a
warning and guards would rush in to take us out and make
us warm. When we were finally warmed, we would im­
mediately be-put-back in the ice-box-cells to freeze over and
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over again ! Thawing out, then freezing to within just one
minute or two of death, then being thawed out again. It
continued endlessly. Even today sometimes I can't bear to
open a refrigerator.

What Communists have done to Christians, surpasses
an y possibility of human understanding.

I have seen Communists torturing Christians and the
faces of the torturers shone with rapturous joy. They cried
out while torturing the Christians, "We are the devil."

~ I have testified before the Internal Security Sub­
Committee of the U.S. Senate. Th ere, I have described awful
th ings. such as Christians tied to crosses for four days and
nights. The crosses were put on the f loor and hundreds of
prisoners had to fulfil their bodily necessities over the
faces and bodies of the crucified ones. Then the crosses
were erected again and the Communists jeered and mocked;
"Look at your Christ! How beautiful he is! What beautiful
odors he brings from Heaven!"

~ THE YOUNG BRIDE (Oh American Youth, READ!)
One of our workers was a young girl of the Underground

Church . The Communist police had discovered that she
secretly spread Gospels and taught children about Christ.
They decided to ar rest her. But to make the ar res t more
ag onising and as painful as they could, they decided to de­
lay her arrest a fe w weeks , until the very day she was to be
marr ied. On her wedding day the girl was dressed as a
br ide . The most wonderful, joyous day in a girl's life.
Suddenl y, the door was pu shed open and the secret police
ru shed in.

When the bride saw the secret police, she held out her
arms toward. them to be handcuffed. They roughly put the
manacles on her wrists. She looked toward her beloved,
then kissed the chains and said, "I thank my heavenly
Bridegroom for this the jewel He has presented to me on
my marriage day. I thank Him that I am worthy to suffer
for Him." She was dragged off with weeping Christians
and a weeping bridegroom left behind. They knew what
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A Few of Wurmbrand's Tortures

happens to yo ung Chris tian gir ls in the hand s of Commu n­
ist g ua rds . After five years she was released-a destroyed.
broken woman, looking 30 years older. Her bridegroom had
waited for he r . . .. Such beautif ul Chr istians are in .he
Underground Church .

~ . . , So, at last my tortures began, to rtures common to

all Secret Police prisons : a dreary round of indignit ies and
pain. First I stood fo r hour s, long after my arms had lost
all feeling and my swollen legs had begun to tremble. Th en
I was allowe d to collapse on the floor, given a crust and a
sip of water , and made t o stand aga in. One guard relieved
another. Sometimes two or three would share the sport of
for cing me to adopt ridiculous or obscene postures and th is
went on, with short br eaks, for days and nights. AI\\" II:;';;
ther e was t he wall to look at, only the wa ll.

To make time pass, I thought of t he many walls referred
to in t he Bibl e, recalling a verse f r om Is aiah whic h sad­
dened me : God says Is rael's wrongd oings put a wa ll be­
tween Him and the people.... Th en I r emembered a ph rase
"With my Lord, I jump over the wall. " I, t oo, might vault
this wa ll in to the spir it ual worl d of fellows hip wit h God.
I thought of the Jewish spies who returned from Canaa n to
repor t that the cities wer e gr eat and walled-but even as
the wall s of Jericho came down, so the wall before me mu st
also fall at the will of God. When pain was overwhelming
me, I silently recited a phrase from the Song of Songs:
"My beloved is like a row or a young hart; behold, he
standeth behind our wall." I imagined that Jesus stood be­
hind my wall, giving me strength. I remembered that as
long as Moses held up his hands on the mountains, the
chosen people went forward to victory; perhaps our suffer­
ings were helping the people of God to win their battle. too.

From time to time, Major Brinzaru looked in to ask
whether I was willing to cooperate. Once, when I had
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slumped to the f loor, he said, "Get up. We've decided to let
you see Westminster Abbey, after al l. You start now."

"Walk," ordered the guard. I tried to pull my shoes on,
but my feet were too swollen. "Come on. Hurry. Keep going
around. I'll be watching from outside."

The cell was twelve paces around: four steps-one wa ll ;
two steps- the next; then two; then four. I shuffled around
it in torn socks. The spy hole clicked. "F ast er ," shouted the
guard. My head began to spin. "Faster-or do you want a
beating?" I bumped painfully into a wall. My eyes stung
with sw eat . Round and round, round and round. Click!
"Halt, t urn a bout. Walk." Round and round in the opposite
direction. "Faster." I tumbled, and picked myself up. "Keep
movin g ." When I fell at last, the guard came in and cracked
me across the elbo w with a club as I st ruggled up. Th e pain
was so agonizing t hat I fell again. " Get up. Get moving.
Thi s isn 't a r est cure. This is the 'manege.' ''

Nearly everyone had to go through the 'manege,' or
t r aining ring, as it was ironically call ed. Hours went by
befo re you got a cup of wa ter or an ything to eat. The
t hirst drove out hunger. It wa s even fiercer in its way than
the st abbing of hot knives that ran up your legs from feet
t ha t felt lik e .pincushions. Worst of an was having to start
walking again after being allowed a few minutes' rest, or
a few hours at night in a stupor on the fl oor. Stiff joints,
cracked muscles, lacerated feet would not support the
body's weigh t. So you clung to the walls while guards
shouted orders. When you could no longer stay on your feet,
you went around on all fours.

I do not know how many days and nights I spent in the
'manege.' As I moved, I began to pray for the guard. I
th ought again of t he Song of Songs that tells us of the holy
dance of .the Bride of Christ in honor of her Bridegroom. I
said to myself, "I will move with as m uch grace as if this
were a dance of div ine love for Jesus." For a while it
seemed to me that I did. If a man wills to do everything
that he has to do, then he does only the things that he
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wills-and the hardest tria ls, being voluntary, become
easier. And, as I circled the cell, it seemed as if everything
revolved around me. I could no longer distinguish one wall
from another, or a wa ll from the door, just as in divine love
one does not distinguisn between good and evil men and
can embrace everyone.

~ The Communists, relying on the supremacy of the in­
st inct of self -preser vat ion, thought a man would do any­
thing to avoid extinction. They were mistaken. Christians
who believed what they professed in church knew that to
die was not the end of life but its fulfillment; not oblivion,
but the promise of eternity.

. . . I r emembered the perceptive commentary that Savon­
arola had written on the 51st Psalm, in prison, with h is
bones so badly broken that he could sign the self-accusatory
document only with his left hand. He said there were two
kinds of Christians: t hose who sincerely believe in God and
those who, just as sincerely, believe that they believe. You
can tell them apart only in moments of crisis, and then by
their actions. Did I believe in God? Now t he test had come .
I was alone. There was no salary to earn, no opinions to con­
sider. God offered me only suffering-would I continue
to love Him?

~ I was taken to a nearby cell. A hood was pulled over
my head and I was forced to squat with my arms around
my knees. A metal bar was thrust between elbows and
knees and set between trestles, so t hat I swung head down,
feet in the air. They held my head while someone flogged
the bare soles of my feet. Each blow sent an explosion of
agony t hroug h my whole body. Some fell on my thighs and
the base of my spi ne. Several times I fainted, only to be
revived by buckets of icy water. After each drenching a
voice wou ld say-that if I gave just one of t henarnes they
wanted, names of secret ene mies of the state, the torture
would stop. When at last they took me down from the sp it,
I had to be car r ied to my cell, my feet a mass of dark red
pulp. . . .
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~ On every journey to this room I wore the black goggles
intended to prevent me from learning the prison layout.
Sometimes they were not removed until my return to my
cell t o increa se t he terror of t he beating. When you see a
blow coming, you tense yourself to receive it. Bu t blinded,
not knowing when or where it will fall, you shri nk into
yourself in fear. Usually four or f ive men used boot s and
clubs on me at once, while I ro lled in to r ment on the foo l'.
With the blindfold off, I saw Brinzaru hand over t o a guard
what he called "my latest acquisition from your American
friends," a nylon whip. It came whistling through t he air,
lacerating t he fle sh. Three strokes and I lost consciousn ess.
Once a knife was held to my throat . "Talk," said Brinzaru.
"Talk, or you'll die ." The two men holding me down
tightened their grip. I saw the blade ri se and fall several
times and fa int ed. I awoke with my ches t covered with
blood.

~ Even worse than physical torture itself wa s the wait­
ing. You lay there listening to the screa ms and weeping of
others. You sweat ed in panic as the endless minutes t icked
away. But God help ed me never to say a word that harmed
another.. .. Most of us sur vived because every prisoner
was considered a sour ce of further information, no matter
how long he was kept. A doctor was alwa ys present at to r­
ture sessions to make sure that the victim was not about to
escape into the next world while the Secret Po lice still had
need of him. It was an image of hell, in which the t orment
is et ernal and you cannot die.

It wa s hard, in pain, to rem ember t he Bible. Still, I al­
ways tried to bear in mind that Jesus could have come to
earth as a king, but chose instead to be condemned as a
criminal and whipped. A Rom an whipping was, by tradition,
horrible and with ever y blow I thought that He had also
known such pain, and there was joy in shar ing it with Him.

~ One morning, when a neighbor tapped [in prison Morse
code ) that it was Good Friday, I found a nail in the lavatory
and wrote JESUS on my cell wa ll, hoping it might comfort
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those who came after me . Th e g uard was angry. "You' re
for t he career," he said.

I was taken down the corridor to a cupboard built int o a
wall, j ust high enough to stand in and 20 inches square,
with a few small airholes and one through which food could
be pushed. The g uard shoved me in and closed the door.
Sharp points stung my back. I j erked forward, to be
pierced again in the chest by a second set of spikes. Panic
surged through me, but I forced myself to stand absolutely
st ill. Then, moving ca utiously in t he dark, I fe lt the sides
of the cupboard-all were studded with steel projections.
Only by standing r ig idly could I avoid impalement. This
was t he ca reer.

Soon my legs began to ache. By t he en d of an hour every
muscle seemed to hurt. My feet, still sor e from the manege,
were sw elling . When I collasped, lacer at ing myself on t he
spikes, they let me out for a brief rest, then put me back.
I t r ied to concentrate on Christ's sufferings; but my own
were too obsessive. . . .

I spent two days in the career. Some of my friends were
" incarcerated" for a week or more, but the doctor warned
that m y condit ion had become dangerous. Already I was
inhabiting the borderland between the living and the dead.

~ One morning, wh en our lat ri nes were blocked, they
took me to the toilet used by the g uards. A mirror hung
above the washbasin, and from it the eyes of a madman
star ed at me, blood shot, and burning WIth fear and sus­
picion. After nearly two years, I did not know myself.. . .

I gazed in horror at tha t t er ri ble old man, and then
laught er shook me in helpless gusts. So this wa s what was
left of the han dsome young preacher, loved and admired by
aIL If only my congregatio n could see me now . I un derstood ,
as though for the"f irst time, that what is r eally f ine in us
is hidden , and reminded myself that my end would be uglier
still- a gr isly skeleton, an empty skull- and, r em embering
this, my f aith and desire to keep the sp ir it ua l life wer e
stre ngthe ned.
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~ Poarta-Alba wa s run by t he notorious Colonel Albon.
To survive, Sabina (W urmbrand 's wife) ate grass like an

_ animal. Rats , snakes, dogs, everyt hing was eaten. . . .
Sabina was t iny and fragile, so a favorite jo ke am ong t he
g uards was to tess her into t he freezing Danube and f ish
hET out again.

~ TORT URE AND BRAINWASHING
... The next morning I was again warned. F or 6 da ys t he

sus pens e wa s main tai ned. Then I was led up t he pa ssage.
The blows burned like fire . When it was over, Lieut enant
Kon ya, who super vised, shouted, "Give him some more."
Th en I wa s slow in getting to my feet. "Te n more," said
Kenya. I was half carried back to t he cell, where t he loud­
spea ker s were blar ing : "Chri st ianity is st upid. Chr ist ianity
is s t upid. Chr is t ianity is st upid. Why not give it up ? Why
not g ive it up ? Why not g ive it up ? Chri stianity is stupid.
Chr is ti anity is stupid. Chr is ti anit y is stupid. Why not give
it up ?" This wa s t he ir la t est message [blar ing 17 hours a
day] .

One evening Lieu tenant Konya ent ere d and told me to
ge t my things t ogether. As he led me out between gu ards
he sa id over his shoulder t hat I had hot r espo nded to treat­
ment a nd so a spell in the Spe cia l Bloc might do me good.
Th e prison was r ife wit h r umors abo ut t his sect ion, and
t hose who r et ur ned from a stay there were f ew. You died ,
or you succumbed to brainwashing so in tense t hat you were
trans fe rred to anothe r par t of t he build ing to join t he in­
doctrination staf f and learn to brainwash others.

We crossed the yard, t ur ned a corner or two and stopped
while one of ,a row of doors was opened and t he n double­
locked behind me.

I was alone in a cell wal led in white tiles. Th e ceiling re­
flected fie rce white light from concealed lamps. It wa s
midsummer, .but the st eam heating, which worked nowhere
else in Cherla, was on full. Sweat poured down my bod y.
Konya had left me in handcuffs, so that I could lie only on
my back or sid e. After a few hours, I was blinded with
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" E ven unto this present hour we both hunger, and thirst, and are
naked, a nd ar e buffeted, and have no certain dwellingplace; And labor,
workin g with our own hands: being reviled, we BL E SS ; being perse­
cuted, we suffer it : Being defamed, we entreat: we are made as the
filth of the world, and a re the offscouring. of all things unto this
da y." (1 Cor. 11,12,13) And this 'descrfbes the Underground Church.

sweat and t he intense light and half -madden ed. The spy
hole clicked ope n. A snicker from the g ua r d outside: "Some­
thing gone wrong with the hea t ing ?" A dull ache gnawled
at my stomach. Th ere had been an unu sual f lavor in t he
food lately, but I was so hardened to not thinking of what
I was eating t hat I had ignore d it. Now I wondered if it
wa s dr ugged agai n. Th e loud sp eakers had a new message :
"Nobody believes in Chr ist now. Nob ody believes in Christ
now." "No one goes to ch urc h." "G ive it up ." "No body
believes in Chr ist now ." . . .

All cur values and conceptions wer e assailed by t hose
wh o yesterday had been their champions. Attacks on re­
ligi on were often based on the teaching of mode rn t heo lo­
gians who deny the Scr ipt ur es : propagandists of the t heo­
ri es that culmina ted in t he Western " God is dead" school
of though t. "Study your own t hinkers," we were told. "They
have proved there is no obj ect ive tr ut h in Chri s t iani ty."
However the y began, the brainwas hed lectu r er s alwa ys
round up with an appeal first t o the id-and t hei r talk of
sex wa s fa r cr uder than that of the officia l speake r s- t he n
to the cgo, wit h visions of freedom, money and a jo b wit h
s ta tus .. ..

Alexandre scu raked our scarecrow ranks wit h scornf ul
ey es. "Some of you," he went on, "are seeing sense at last.
Ot her s st ill have some way to go , however, an d I will ad­
dress myself to t he m. You foo ls, you have rotted in prison
for 10 or 15 years, wait ing fo r the American s to come and
free you. I have news for you. Th e Am ericans are coming,
but not to re lea se you. Th ey are comi ng to do bus iness with
llS. "

- Hepri nted by permission from Christ in the Communist Prisons.
Cop yr ighted by Cowa rd-McCann, N. Y. Available. See back cover.
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Short "Q uotes" by flVurmbra nd -
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W hy ? Why?

A Christian was sentenc ed to death. Before being executed, he was
allow ed to see his wife. His last words to his wife were: "You must
know that I die loving those who kill me. They don't know what they
do and my last request of you is to love them, too. Don't have bitter­
ness in your heart because they kill your beloved one. We will meet
in heaven ." These words impressed the officer of the secret police who
attended the discussion between the two and afterwards he told me
th e story in prison, where he had been put for becoming a Christian.

Nearly every fami ly had somebody in prison and t he
poverty was great. Men asked: "How is it t hat a God of
love permits the triumph of evil?"

Neither 'would it have bee n very easy lor t he f irst
apost les to preach Christ . . . when Jesus died on the cross
pronouncing the words : "My God, My God, why hast Thou
forsaken Me?" . . .

The Christian fa ith has an answer to such questions.
J esus has to ld us about poor Lazarus, oppressed at that

time as we were oppressed-dying, hungr y his wounds be­
ing licked by dogs-but that in t he end, angels t ook him
in the bosom of Abraham.

- Reprinte d by permission from Tortured For Christ.._.

I tremble because of the sufferings of those persecuted in the
Communist camp. I tremble thinking about the eternal destiny of
their torturers. I tremble for American Christians who don't help
their persecuted brethren.

It is not an unusual sight in Russia to see loca l officials stand in
front of churches watching for children . Those who are found to go to
church are slapped and thrown out. The future destroyers of Western
Christianity are carefully and systematically brought up!

•
Th e martyrs mu st be helped. We must see that th eir families sur­

vive....The Underground Church behind the Iron Curtain is full of
love and zeal. In Russia there are no lukewarm Christians. Either
you "are .a whole-hearted Christian or you are not a Christian at all,
because it costs much to be a disciple of Jesus. . . . They have the
spiritual fitness for the high task which they .have taken upon them­
selves,



The Living Christ in Prison

o . . , He lping me back into my clothes, Popp said, He
(God) wou ldn 't f ind much t o laug h at here-but where is
God, Pastor , and why does He not help us ?"

"Christ is wit h us in pri son in many ways," I answered .
He "can be seen in our Christian doct or s , who are beaten
and bullied but go on helping us. Some officia l doctors in
Vacaresti have also sm uggled in drugs and ear ned t hem­
se lves ten yea rs in jail.

"And, Chri st is here in t he pastors who work to eas e
othe r s' burdens, and in all Chr is ti ans who give food, clot hes
and help to men worse off t han t hemselves . He is with us,
t oo, in those wh o teach about God, and also in the sto ry­
tellers . And you have Him with you not only in t he person
of those wh o serve you, but in t he shape of those whom
you can serve.

"Jesu s tells us t hat, a t t he Last Judgmen t , God will se p­
arate t he goo d from t he bad, on Hi s right hand and on His
left. J esu s will say t o t hose on the right , 'Come, enter and
possess the kingdom that ha s been read y for you since t he
world wa s mad e. For I was hungry and you gave Me mea t;
I was a stranger and you to ok me in; naked and you clothed
Me ; sick an d you visited Me; I was in prison and you came
t o Me.' The goo d will ask , 'Lor d, when did we do all this '?'
And Chr ist will reply, 'Inasmuch as you have done it to the
lea st of My brethren, you have done it for Me.' "

(3 THE YOUTH SAID CHRIST WAS A LEGEND
Gafencu had been jailed when he wa s nineteen. Hi s yo uth

had gone by without hi s ever knowing a girl. .. . He to ld
me one da y, "My father wa s deported from Bessarabia by
the Russians. We n~ver 'h ad enough to eat. I was beaten in
school, then jailed for running away and joining the Iron
Guard. I'd never met a single good, truthful, loving person.
I said to myself, 'It's just a legend about Christ. There isn't
anyone in the world like that today and I don't believe
there ( vel' wa s.' But when I'd been in prison a few months.
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I had to admit I'd been wrong. I met sick men who gave
away their last cr ust...."

Stronger patients from outside had to take over the
washing for those of us who could not help .ourselves,
sc r ubb ing sh ir ts, un derwear, pillow cas es, sometimes 20
sheets a da y [at a pr ison "hospital"] although t hey had to
break .ice in the yard to reach the freezing water. My own
th ings were alwa ys s t if f with pu s and blood, but when I
tried to st op a friend from washing t hem, he was angry.
He, to o, was a former Iron Guard who now considered it a
Ch r istian duty to help others.

~ " THE RE'S ALWAYS REASON TO REJOICE"
. , . Suroianu had more reason to mourn than any of us.

Tragedy had st r uck hi s entire family. . . . Suroianu, a
simple, self -educated man , spent his day encouraging and
chee r ing others. He never gr eeted people with "Go od morn­
ing ," but always with the Biblical "Rejoice!" He told me,
"The day you can't smile, don 't open your shop. It takes 17
muscles of t he face to smile, but 43 t o frown.

"You' ve had so much mi sfortune-how can you possibly
rej oice ?"

"Why, it's a grave s in not to do so," he told me. "There's
always good reason to rejoice. There is a God in Heaven
and in the heart. I had a piece of bread this morning. It
was delicious. Look, now the sun is shining. And so many
here love me. Every day you do not rejoice is a day lost,
my son. You will never have that day again."

o SHORT-LIVED FREEDOM
It was a court order dec!aring that under the amnesty of

June 12, 1956, I was free. [A short time later, Wurmbrand
was arrested again to spend more years in prison, not to be
released until 1964.-G. B.! .

1 st ar ed at it stupidly and said, "But I've only done eight
and a half years and my sentence is for twenty."

"You're to leave at once. This comes from the highest
cour t ."

"I'vs got nearly twelve years yet to serve."
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"Don't argue. Get out."
"But look at me." My ragged shir t was gray with dirt.

My trousers a map of colored patches tacked toge ther. My
boots might have been stolen from Char lie Chaplin. " I'll be
arres te d by the first policeman in sight ."

"We've no clothes here fo r you. Get going. "
The clerk t urned back into the prison. The gate c'anged

and its bolt was driven home. Out sid e t he prison walls
ther e wa s not a soul t o be seen ; I was alone at las t , in an
empty, summery 'wor ld. The warm June day was so quiet
that I could hear insects buzzing about on their business .
A long, white road st retched away und er trees of an
amazing deep green .. .. How still it was.

I called out, so that the guards could hear behind t heir
walls, "God, help me not to rejoice more because I'm free
than because You were with me in prison!"

[Upon Richard Wurbrand's arrival home after. th is firs t
release, his son Mihai sa idl -s-

"Father, you've gone t hro ugh so mu ch I want to know
what you've learned from all your suffe r ings ."

I put my arms aro und him and said, "Mihai, I' ve nearly
fo rgott en my Bible in all t his time. Bu t f our things were
always in my mind. First , t hat there is a God. Second ,
Chr ist is our Savior. Third, t he r e is eternal life. And f ina lly,
love is the best of ways."

My son said, "That was all I wanted."
- Repri nt ed by permissio n from Christ in the Communist Prison s.

Copyrighted by Coward-McCann, N. Y. Avail a ble. See back cover .

MORE EVIDENCES OF CHRIST IN PRISON
@ One of the really great heroes of the faith was pastor
Milan Haimovici. The prison s were overcr owded and t he
guards did not know us by name. They called out f or those
who had been sente nced to get twenty-five lashes with a
whip for having broken some prison rule. Innumerable
times, Pastor Milan Haimovici went to get the beating in
the place of som ebody else. By this he won the resp ect of
ot her prisoners not only for himself, bu t also for Chr ist
whom he represented.
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"They were stoned, they were sawn asunder, were tempted, were
slain with the sword: they wandered about in sheepskins and goat­
skins; being destitute, afflicted, tormented; OF WHO~I THE WORLD
WAS NOT WORTHY." (Heb. 11 :37, 38a)

e One great tesaon arose from all the beatings, tortur­
ings and butchery of the Communists: that the spirit is
master of the body. Often, when tortured, we felt the tor­
turing, but it seemed distant and far removed from the
spirit which was lost in the glory of Christ and His pres­
ence with us.

I have seen Christians in Communist prisons with
50 lbs. of chains on their feet, tortured with red-hot iron

If I would continue to tell all the horrors of Communists
and all the self sacrifices of Christians, I would never fin­
ish. Not only the tortures were known. The heroic deed s
were known, too. The heroic examples of those in prison
greatly inspired the brethren who were still free.

e We made a deal-we preached and they beat. It was
strictly forbidden to preach to other prisoners. It wa s under­
stood that whoever was caught doing this r eceived a severe
beating. A number of us decided to pay the price for the
privilege of preaching, so we accepted their terms. It was a
deal; we preached and they beat us. We were happy preach­
ing. They were happy beating us, so everyone was happy.

The following scene happened more times than I can re ­
member: A brother was preaching to the other prisoners
when the guards suddenly burst in surprising him half-way
through a phrase. They hauled him down the corridor to
the "beating room." After what seemed an endless beating,
they brought him back and threw him-bloody and beaten
-into the prison floor. Slowly, he picked his battered body
up, painful!y straigntened his clothing and said, "Now,
brethren, where did I leave off when I was interrupted'?"
He continued his Gospel message! I have seen beautiful
things!
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pokers; in the throats of whom spoonfuls of salt had been
forced, being kept af t er wards without water, starving,
whipped, suffer ing from cold, and praying with fervor for
the Communists. This is humanly inexplicable! It is t he
Jove of Chr is t which was shed into our hearts.

Afterwards, the Communist s who had to rtured us came
to prison, too. Under Communism, Communists, and even
Communist ruler s, are put in prison almost as often as
their adversaries. Now the tortured and the torturer were
in the same cell. And while the non- Christian s showed
hatred toward their former inquisitors and beat them,
Chr istians took their defense, even at the ri sk of being
beaten themselves and accused of being accomplices with
Communism. I have seen Christians giving away their last
slice of bread (we had at that time one slice a week) and
t he medicine which could save their lives to a sick Commun­
ist t or turer, who was now a fellow-pri son er.

o WORD FROM THE LORD
In solit ary conf inement , we could not pray any more as

before. We were unimaginably hungry; we had been doped
unt il we becam e as idiot s. We wer e as weak as skelet ons .
Th e Lord 's Prayer was mu ch too long for us. We could not
conce nt r ate enough to say it. My only prayer repeated
ag a in and again, was "J esus, I love Thee."

And then, one glor ious day I got the an swer from Jesus :
"Y ou love Me ? Now I will show you ho w I love you." A t
once, I felt a flame in my heart which burned like the
coro nal s treamers of the sun. The disciples on the way from
Emmaus sa id that their hearts burned when Jesus spoke
with them. So it was with me. I kn ew the love of the One
Who has given His life on the cross for us all. Such love
cannot exclude Communists , however grave their sins.

8 A minister was 't hrown into my cell. He was half
dead . Blood streamed from his face and body. He had been
horribly beaten. We washed him. Some prisoners cursed
the Communis ts. Groaning, he said, "Please, don 't curse
them! Keep sil ent! I wish to pray for them."
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}I When I look back on the .14 years of prison, it was
somet imes a very happy t ime. Other prisoners and even the
guar ds ver y often wondered at how happy Chr ist ians could
be under most terrible circumstances. We could not be pre­
vent ed f rom singing, altho ugh we were beaten -for t his . I
imagi ne t ha t nightingales t oo would sing, even if t hey kn ew
tha t after finishing the song they would be killed for it.
Chr istians in prison danced f or j oy....

e I had bee n a very dynamic type in my youth. Bu t
prison, and especiall y the years of solitary confinement,
ha d transforme d me int o a medi tati ve , contemplative man.
All the storms in the hear t had been stilled. I did not mind
Communism. I did not even notice it. I was in the embraces
of the- heavenly Bridegroom. I prayed for t hose who tor­
mente d Us and could love them with all my he art.

I ha d had very little hope of ever being rel eased, bu t
when f ro m time to t ime it occur red to me to wonde r wha t
I would do in case I were re leased, I alw ays considered t ha t
I would r etire somewhere and continue the life of sweet
union in the desert with the heavenly Bridegroom.

God is "The Truth." The Bibl e is the " t r uth about Th e
Truth." Theology is the " t r uth abo ut the t r uth about Th e
Truth." Fundamentalism is the "tr ut h about the trut h
abo ut t he truth about The Truth." And Chr istian people
live in these man y truths about the Truth, and, because of
them, have not "The Truth." Hungry, beaten and doped,
we had forgotten theology and the Bible. We had forgotten
the "truths about The Truth" and there we lived in "The
Truth." It is written, "The Son of man will come in the
hour when you do not t hink and on a day you do not know."
We could not think any more. In our darkest hours of t or ­
tures .the Son of Man come s to us, making the prison wall s
sh in e like diamonds and filling the cells with light. Some­
"Vhere, far away, were the torturers below us in the sphere
of .t he body. But the spirit rejoiced in the Lord. We would
not have given up this joy for that of kingly palaces.

To fight against somebody or somet h ing ? Nothing wa s
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W hat I Found When I Was Released

further from my mind than t his. I did not wish to fight
any wars, even j ust wars. I wished rather to build living
temples to Christ. It was with t he hope of quiet years of
contemp la tion ahead tha t I left pr ison.

But, from t he very day after my release, I was faced
with aspects of Communism ugly as all the tortures of
prison -times had not been.-

... I heard confessions from childre n of Christian mar­
tyrs who had been obliged to give inf or mat ion about the
families in which they had been received with kindness.
Otherwise they were threatened with not being ab le to
continue their stud ies . . . .

Always there have been good and bad pastors and preach­
ers . But now, for the first t ime in ch urch history, the Cen­
tral Committee of an avowed atheistic party, which has as
it s declared purpose the uprooting of r eligion, dec ides who
leads the ch urch . To lead it fo r what pu rpose? Surely, in
order to help in the uproot ing of religion.

Lenin wrote: "Every rel igious idea, every idea of God,
even flirting with the idea of God, is unutterable vileness
of t he most dangerous kind, contagion of the most abo m­
inab le kind . Millions of sins, f ilt hy deeds, acts of violen ce
and physical contagion are fa r less dangerous than t he
subtle, spiritual idea of a God."

The Communist parties of all the Soviet area are Lenin­
ist. To t hem 'r elig ions is worse than cancer, tuberculosis or
syphilis. .. .

I saw the poisoning of children and youth with atheism,
the official churches having not the slightest possibility of
counteracting it. In no church in our capital of Bucharest
can you find a 'yout h meeting f or children . The children
of Christians were brought up in the school of hatred.

And then-seeing all this-I ha t ed Communism as I had
not hated it under their tortures.

I hated it not because of what it had done to me, but
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because of the wrong it does to the glory of God, to the
name of Christ and to the souls of one billion men. . . .

The whole life and thought of one-third of the world has
been destroyed or falsified .

. . . Then I met the fighters of the Underground Church
- -my comrades of long ago-some of whom have remained
uncaught and others who have taken up the fight again,
after having been released from prison. They called on me
to take up the fight with them. I attended their secret
meetings at which they sang from hymnbooks written by
hand.... I decided to do all Christians have to do: to
follow the examples of Christ, apostle Paul and the great
saints, to give up the thought of retiring and to take up
the fight. What kind of fight would it be?

Christians in prison have always prayed for their ene­
mies and have put a beautiful witness to them. The desire
of our heart was that they should be saved, and we re­
joiced as often as it happened.

. . . But I have met much unconcern in the West.
Who cares about Brother Kuzyck, sentenced because he

committed the crime of distributing "poisonous" American
publications such as the devotional booklets of Torey and
Bible portions? Who knows about Brother Prokofiev, sen­
tenced for having distributed written sermons? Who knows
about the Hebrew Christian, Grunvald, sentenced for sim­
ilar offenses in Russia and from whom the Communist took
his little son for life? I know what I felt when I was taken
away from my Mihai, And I suffer with Brother Grenvald,
Ivanenko, Granny Shevchuk, Taisya Tkachenko, Ekatrina
Vekazina, Georgi Vekazin, the couple Pilat in Latvia, and
on and on-names of saints and heroes of faith in the 20th
century! I bow to kiss their chains, as the first Christians
everywhere kissed the chains of Christians when they
were led to be thrown before the wild beasts.

Some Western church leaders don't care about them....
A leader in the World Council of Churches kissed the

bolshevik archbishop Nikodim when he gave this assurance
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"I SEE WESTERN CIVILIZATION DYING"
I suffer in the West more than I suffered in Communist

lands. My suffering consists first of all in the longing after

[t.hat in Russia there exists full religious liberty ]. Th en
they banqueted together in the imposing name of the World
Council of Churches, while the saints in prison ate cabbage
with unwashed intestines....

Things could not remain like this. The Underground
Church decided that I should leave the country, if the
possibility were given, and inform you Christians about
what is happening.

I have decided to denounce "Communism," though I love
the "Communists." I don 't find it to be right to preach t he
Gospel without denouncing Communism.

Some tell me "Preach the pure Gospel"! This reminds me
that the Communist Secret Police also told me to preach
Christ, but not to mention Communism [orders given when
they allowed him to be ransomed to the Free World]. Is it
really so that those who are for what is called "a pure
Gospel" are inspired by the same spirit as those of the Com­
munist secret police? I don't know what this so called pure
Gospel is. Was the preaching of John the Baptist pure '? He
did not say only "Repent, because the Kingdom is heaven
is near." He said also, "You, Herod, are bad." He was be­
headed because he didn't confine himself to abstract teach­
ing. Jesus did not preach only the "pure" sermon on the
mount, but also what some actual church leaders would
have called a negative sermon: "Woe unto you, hypocrite
Pharisees, you are vipers!" It is for such "unpure" preach­
ing that He was crucified. The Pharisees would not have
bothered about the Sermon on the Mount.

Sin must be called by name. Communism is the most
dangerous sin in the world today. Every Gospel which does
not denounce it, is not the pure Gospel. The Underground
Church denounces it, risking liberty and life. The less have
we to be silent in the West. . . . .
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t he unspeakable beauties of the Underground Ch urch.

In th e Comm unis t camp, t he Son of Man and those who
ar e Hi s have not where to lay their head. Chr is t ians there
don' t bu ild houses for them sel ves. To what good ? They will
be conf is ca t ed at their firs t arrest. Just the fa ct t ha t you
have a ne w house can be a motive more to be imprisoned,
the Com m unis ts wis h ing to have this house . There you
don't bury your father, neither do you say farewell to your
fami ly befor e foll owing Chr is t. Who is there your mother,
yc ur bro ther, your s is t er ? You are, in this respect , like
J esu s . Mother and brother are for you only those who ful­
fi ll t h ; will of God. As for the natural ties , can they count
a ny more when it is frequent occurrence that the bride de­
noun ces the bridegroom, children their parents, wives their
hu sbands? It is more and more only t he spiritual connection
which r emains .

The Underground Ch urch is a poor and suffering church ,
but a cons eque nt one. It has no lukewarm members.

A r el igiou s se r vice in the Unde rgr ound Church is like on e
1900 years ago in t he E arly Ch ur ch . The preacher knows
no elaborate theolog y. H e knows no homiletic, as Peter did
not know it. Every pr ofessor of theology would have gi ve n
P eter a bad mark on hi s sermo n on t he da y of Pent ecost .
The Bible ve rses are not we ll known in Com m unist coun­
t r ies, because Bi bles a re rare. And besides, the preacher
ha s mo s t like ly been in pr ison f or years, wit hout a Bible.

\\'hen they ex press their fa it h in a Father it means mu ch
beca use t he re is a drama beh ind this asse rtion. In prison
t hey h ave daily asked t h is a lmig h t y Father for bread a nd
have r eceived instead cabbage with unwashed intestines,
po ta t o peels and even excrements to eat. Nevertheless they
believe God to be the loving Father. They are like Job who
sa id that he would believe in God even if He would slay
h im, They are like Jesus who call ed God, "Father," even
when He was seem ing ly f orsaken on the cross.

Whoever has known the sp ir it ual beauty of t he Under-
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ground Church cannot be satisfied any more wi th the
emptiness of some Western churches.

I suff er in the West more than I suffered in a Comm unis t
jail, because now I see with my own eyes the western civ­
ilization dying.

. . . I tremble becau se of the suff er ings of t hose perse­
cuted in the Comm unis t camp. I tremble thinking about
t he eternal destiny of their t orturers. I tremble for Amer­
ican Christians who don't help t heir persecuted brethren.

" I CANNOT REMAIN SILENT"
In the depth of my heart, I would like to keep t he beauty

of my own vineyard and not be involved in suc h a huge
fight. I wou ld like so much to be somewhere in quietness
and rest. But it is not possible. Communism is on the th res­
hold.... I must lead this fight although it is very danger­
ous for me personall y. If I disappear you may be sure that
it will be the Communist s who have kidnapped me. Th ey
kidnapped me from the st reet in 1948 and pu t me in j ai l
under a false name. Anna Pauker, our Secr etary of Stat e
a t the time, said t o the Swedi sh am ba ssador, Sir Pa trick
von Reuterswaerde, "Oh, Wurmbrand is now taking walks
on the streets of Copenhagen." Th e Swedi sh minist er had
in hi s pocket my letter wh ich I had succeeded in sm uggling
out of pr ison; he kn ew that he had been to ld a lie. Such a
thing can happen again. If I am killed, t he killer will have
bee n appointed by t he Comm unists. Nobody else has any
moti ve to kill me . If ye u hear rumers abo ut my moral
dep ravity, theft, homosexualit y, adultery, polit ical unrelia­
bleness, lying or an ything else, it will be the f ulf illing of
t he threat of the secret police : "We will des troy you
morally."

A very well-inf ormed sour ce tells me that the Rumanian
Comm unis ts have ' decided to kill me after the testimony
which I gave to t he U. S. Senate. They will try to kill me
bodi ly or to kill my reputation. They will try to blackmail
me by terror izing my friends in Rumania. Th ey have
pow erful means .
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But I cannot remain s ilent. And yo ur du ty is to examine
quietly what I say. E ven if you t hink that after all I have
passed t hr oug h, I suffe r from a per secu t ion comp lex, you
mu st ask yourself what t his dread fu l power of Communism
is, which mak es its cit izens suffer from such complexes.
What power it is which makes men f ro m East Germany
take even a child in a bu lldoze r and pass through barbed
wire at t he ri sk of bein g shot with the ir whole fam ily ?

Th e West s leeps and has to be awakened!

" NOT OF THE BR IDE"
Since being in the West , I hav e visited man y theo log ical

seminar ies. I heard ab out the histor y of bells and the h is­
tory of the liturgica l songs, about canonical laws si nce long
disu sed or about a church discipline whic h does not exist
any more. I have seen students of theology learning t hat
in the Bible t he sto ry of cr eati on is not t rue, nor is that of
Ada m, nor t he Fl ood, nor t he miracles of Moses ; t hat t he
pro phec ies were wr itten after t hei r fulfillm ent; that the
virgin birth is a myth, likewise the r esurrecti on of J esus;
that His bones hav e remained somewhere in a grave ; t ha t
the Epistles are not genuine ; that Revela ti on is the book
of a madman, but otherwise t he Bible is t he Holy Book !
(This leaves a holy book in which t here are allegedly more
lies than in a Comm unist newspaper !)

That is what present ch urc h leaders learned whe n they
were in semina r ies [in Amer ica and elsewh ere l], That is
the atmosphere in which they live. Why should they be
faith ful to a Master ab out whom such s t r ange things are
sa id ? Wh y should church leaders he fa it hful to a church
in which it can he freely taught that God is dead?

Th ey are leaders of the official chur ch, not of the Br ide
of 'Chr ist . They are lead ers in a church in which man y have
long since betrayed the Master. When they meet somebody
of the un derground, martyr, suff er ing church , they look at
him as at a st r ange being.. . .

- Re pr inted by p ermission from Tortured F or Christ.
Avail abl e a t $1.25 from Dian e BQOks, P. O. Box 488, Glend al e, Calif.
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It is lik e th e church of the first ce.nturies. What se mina ries did
th ese who turned th e world up side down fOI' Ch r is t have? Did they
all know to read? And from where did th ey ha ve Bibl es? God
spoke t o th em.

We, of the Under ground" Church, ha ve no cathedrals. But is any
cathedral more beautiful than th e sky of heaven to which we look ed
when we gathered secretly in fo rests? ...

Often, after a secr et service, Christians are caught and sent to pris­
ons. There Chr is t ians wear chains with the gladness a bride wears a
preci ous jewel received from her be loved. The waters in prison are
s t ill . You r eceiv e Hi s kiss and Hi s embraces and you would not change
places with kings. I can n ever describe th e beauty of this Church!

~ On the wall of a civic building in Wa shington, D. C., I
saw a large plaque displa ying the Cons t it ution of the U. S.,
skillfully engraved in copperplate. Wh en you look at it at
first , you sec only t he engraved words of t he Constitution :
t hen, on stepping ba ck, so that t he angle of t he light
changes, t ile face of Geor ge Wa shing ton appears, carved
in to the t ex t.

So it sh ou ld be wit h this book, which contained episodes
Tra m t he life of a man and the s tory of t hose who were
wi th him in prison. Behind them all s tands an un seen
Be ing, Christ, Who kept us in fa it h an d gave us strength
to conquer .

- Repr inted by permi ssi on f rom Christ in the Com munist P r isons.
Copyr ig hted by Coward-McCann , N.Y. Available. See ba ck cover.
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Oh Beloved, Faithful Youth!

Inspiring Accoun ts

In t he prison of Tirgu-Ocna, t he r e was a very young pr is­
one r called Matchevici. He had been pu t in prison at t he
age of 18. Because of the to rtures, he was now very sick
of tuberculosis . Th e family fo und out some how that he
is in t his grave stat e of health and sent him 100 bot t les of
Streptomycyn, whi ch could mak e t he diffe r ence bet ween
life and dea th. Th e poli t ical officer of the prison called him
and showed him the parcel and sa id :

"Her e is the medicine whi ch can save your life. Bu t you
are not al 'owed to receive parcels from your family. P er­
sonally, I would lik e to help you. You are young . I would
not like you to die in prison. Help me to be able to help
you! .Give me info r ma t ion against your fe llow prisoner s
and t his will enable me t o just ify before my super iors why
I gave you t he parcel."

Matchevi ci an swered promptly: " I don ' t wish to r emain
alive and to be ashamed to look into a mirror because I will
see the fa ce of a traitor. I cannot accept such a condition.
I prefer to die."

The offic er of the secret police shook his hand and said,
"I congratulate you. I didn't expect another answ er fro m
ycu. But I would like to make another pr oposal. Some of
the pr isoners have become our informers. They cla im t o be
Comm unis ts an d they are denouncing you. They play a
double role. We have no conf idence in them. We woul d like
to know in wh at measure they are sincere. Towards you
they are traitors. They are doing you so much harm, in­
for ming us abo ut your words and deeds. I understand t ha t
JTou don't wa nt to bet ray your comrades . But give us infor­
mation about these who oppose you so you will save your
life !"

Matchevici answered, as promptly as the first t ime :
" I am a disc iple of Christ and He has taught us to lcve
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even our enemies. These me n who betray us do us very
mu ch har m but I cannot reward evil with evi l. I can not give
information even against t he m. I pi ty t he m, I pray for
them, I don't wish to have any connection with the Com­
mun ists ."

Matchev ici came back from t he disc uss ion with the politi ­
ca l officer an d died in t he same cell I was in. I saw hi m
die- he was p-aising God. Love conq uered even t he natural
th irst f or life.

If a poor man is a great love I ' of m usic, he g ives hi s la st doll ar to
lis t en to a conc ert. He is then without money, but he does not f eci
f rustrated. H e ha s hea rd beautiful things .

1 don 't fe el frustrated to have lost many years in prison . I have
se en BE A'UTIF UL th ings. I myself have been among the weak a nd
ins ig nif ica nt o nes in pri son, but have ha d th e privileg-e to be h t 110
sa me jail with g r eat saint s, heroes of f a ith who eq ua lled the Chris­
tians of the first centuries. Th ey went g la dly to die for Christ. The
spir it ua l beauty of such saints and heroes of faith ca n never be
described.

The things which I say here have not been excep tiona l. The supe r ­
natural things have become th e natural thin g to Christia ns in '~h c

Under g ro und Ch urch .
Th e Unde rgr ound Church is the church which has come back to the

fi rst love.
Before entering prison, I loved Christ very much. Now, after having

seen the "Bride of Chl'is t"-His sp iri t ua l Body-in prison, I wou lu
sa y that I love the Underground Church as much as I love Christ
Himself. I have seen th e beauty of the U ndergro und Ch urch , he r
spirit of sa crifice.

"Mihai, Believe in Jesus!"
My son had been left to wander on t he street when his

mother and h is father were take n away. Mihai had been
f rom chi ldhood very re lig ious and very int er ested in the
matters of fai th. Afterwards , at t he age of 9, when [wei
were t ak en away f rom hi m, Mihai passed t hroug h a cr is is
in hi s Christian life. He had become bi t t er an d ques t ioned
all his religion . H e had at t his age problem s which 'children
usu all y don't have. H e had to think ab out earning hi s living.

It was a cri me t o help f amilies of Chr is t ian martyrs. Two
ladies who help ed him were arrested afterwards and beaten
so badly that they are cri ppled even now-after 15 years.
A lady who risked her life and took Mihai into her house
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Young Mihai's Boldness in Faith
Editor's Note: American youth, when r equired to read an unclean ,

suggest ive book in school as "required r eading." usuall y do &0 without
question. Even young Christians remain silent fo r the sake of
"getting an education." As Richard Wur mb rand says, instead of sing­
ing, Onwar d, Christian Soldiers, Marching as to War, we sh ould sing
"Onward, Lu kewar ms, Marching as to N othing! " Read the f ollowing
accounts concerning school li fe for Wurmbrand's young son. And
BE AS HA ME D !

In t he school, Mihai had a continuous battle for existence.
He wa s a good pupil and the reward was that a red neck­
t ie-sign of membership in the Young Communist Pioneers
-was .given to him. My son said: "I will never wear the
neckt ie of those who put my father and mother in prison."
He was expelled from school for this. After having lost a
year , he entered school again, hiding the fact he was the
son of a Christian prisoner.

Later, he had to write a thesis against the Bible. In this
thesis he wrote : "The arguments against the Bibl e are

was sentenced to 8 years of prison for the crime of having
helped families of prisoners. All her teeth were kicked out.
Her bones were broken. She will never be able to work
again. She, too, will be a cripple for life.

At t he age of 11, Mihai began to earn his life as a regu­
lar worker. Suffering had pro duced a wavering in his faith .
But after 2 years of my wife' s imprisonment, he was al­
lowed to see her. He went to the Communist prison and saw
his mother behind iron bars. She was dirty, thin, with
calloused hands, wear ing the shabby uniform of a prisoner.
He scar cely re cognized her. Her first words were: "Mihai,
believe in Jesus!" The guards, in a savage rage, pulled my
wife away from Mihai and took her out. Mihai wept seeing
his mother dragged away. This minute was the minute of
hi s conversion. He knew that if Christ can be loved under
such circumstances, He surely is the true Savior. He said
afterwards : "If Chr is t ianity would have no other argu­
ments in its favor than the fact that my mother believes in
it, t hi s is enough for me. "
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Is the Guilt Partly Yours-Ours?
Plea se, inqu ire f ro m t he heads of your denominations and

from your pastors how mu ch f rom the gifts you bring t o
your church goes for relief to families of Chr istian mar tyrs,
who can be helped by se cret channe ls, es tablis hed now! I
can ass ure you t hat families of Rumanian Christian mar- I
tyrs have never bee n he lped. Many expenses could be cur- I
tailed and families ,of Chr istian mar tyr s in Comm unist
lands should not, be al!owed to s tarve ! It is no t r ight .

I will t ell you just one case of suff eri ng of a fami ly of
Chr istian martyr s which I kn ow personall y. A brother en­
te red prison on account of hi s work in t he Undergro und
Church . He lef t beh ind a wife with six ch ildr en. His older
daug hters of 17 and 19 could get no j ob. The only one who

weak and t he quotations agains t t he Bible are unt r ue.
Surely the professor has not read t he Bible. The Bible is in
harmony with science ." Again he was expelled....

In the end he could st udy in the Sem inary. In t his "se m­
inary" he was taug ht Marxist theology. Everything was
explained according to the pattern of Karl Marx. Mihai pro­
tested publicly in the class. Other students joined him . Th e
res ult has been t hat he was expelled and could not f inish his l
theolog ical st udies.

Once, in school, when a professor delivered an atheis t J
speech, my son rose and contradicted the professor, telling
him what re spo nsibility he takes upon him by leading so
many young men astray. The entire class took his side. It
was necessary t hat ONE sho uld have the cour age to speak
aut first . Then all t he others were on his s ide . To get an
education he constantly tried to hide the fact that he wa s
the son of Wurmbrand, the Christian prisoner. But often
it was discovered and again t he familiar scenes of being
called to the schoo l direct or 's office an d being expelled .

lVIihai also suffered from m uch hunger . The families of
jailed Chri st ians in Communist countries almost always
nearly starve t o death . It is a great crime to he lp them.
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Crowned Saints of T omorrow
Around me were J obs, some much more afflicted t han

Job had been. But I knew the end of Job's stor y ; how he
receiv ed twice as much as he had had before. I had aro und
me men like poor Lazarus, hungr y and full of uncared-for
boils . Bu t I knew t hat an gel s would take them all to t he
bosom of Abraham. I saw t he m as they will be in the f u­
t ure. I saw in the shabby and dirty and weak martyr nea r

gives jobs in a Communist count ry is the st ate and it g ives
no jobs to children of "cr iminal" Chr istians . Please, don't
judge the f ollowing according to moral standards ! Just re­
ce.ve t he facts! The two daught ers of a Chr istian martyr
became pros tit utes in order t o suppor t their smaller bro­
thers and t he sick mother. Th eir younger brother of 14 be­
came mad when he saw it an d had to be put in t o an a sy lum .
Whe n, after years, t he im pri soned father r eturned, his only
prayer wa s : " God, take me aga in to pri son. I cannot bea r to
se e this." His prayer has been f ulfilled and he is now in
jail again for the crime of having witnessed for Christ to
children. Hi s dau ght ers are no more prostitutes. They have
received a j ob by complying wit h t he dem and of the secret
police . They have becom e informers. As daughters of a
Christian martyr, they are r eceived with honor in ever y
house. Th ey lis ten and then t hey report everything the y
hear to the se cret police . Don't just say t hat it is ugly and
immor al- of course it is-but ask yourself if it is not also
your sin t hat su ch tragedies occur, that such Christian
families ar e lef t alone, unhelped by you who are free .

. . . My family and I would have not survived without
ma terlal help which I got from praying Christians abroad.
Th ; 'same with many ot her und ergroun d pastor s and mar­
tyr s in Comm unis t countri es. I can testi fy out of my own
exper ience about the mater ial and eve n greater moral help
which has been give n t o us by such or ga nizations as t he
European Christian Mission in Great Br itain. Fo r us, t he ir
me n were like angels sent by God !

l
J

,
J

March; 1.968 185



"The atheism of Communist Russia, while somewhat more forth­
right and open, differs little from the practical atheism to be found
in our own country and even in the church-a practical atheism which
could easily become persecution---H. Hanko in The Standard Bearer

me the splendidly crowned saint of tomorrow.
But looking at men like this-not as they are, but as they

will be-I could discover also in persecutors like Saul of
Tarsus future Pauls. And some have already become so.
Officers of the secret police to whom we witnessed became
Christians themselves and were happy to suffer afterwards
in prison for having found our Christ. In the jailors who
whipped us we saw the possibilities of the jailor of Philippi
who first whipped St. Paul and then became a convert. We
dreamed that soon they would ask, "What shall I do to be
saved?" In those who watched mocking when Christians,
smear ed with excrement were tied to crosses, we saw the
crowd of Golgotha which were soon to beat their breasts in
fear of having sinned.

It is in prisons that we got hope for the Communists that
they will be saved. It is there that we developed a sense of
responsibility toward them. It is tortured by them, that
we learned to love them.

A great part of my family has been murdered. It was in
my house that their murderer was converted. It was also
t he most suitable place. So in Communist prisons the idea
of a Christian mission to the Communists was born.

God sees things otherwise than we see them, as we see
otherwise than an ant. From the human point of view, to
be tied to crosses besmeared with excrements is a horrible
thing. Nothwithstanding, the Bible calls the sufferings of
martyrs "light afflictions." To pass 14 years in prison has
been a long period for us. The Bible calls it "but a moment,
which works for us a weight of glory."
... I have personally known converted Communists. I

myself was a militant atheist in my youth. Converted athe­
ists and Communists love Christ much, because they have
sinned very much.

-R~printed by permission from Tortured For Christ.
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Secret Youth Meetings
The Communist press told the story of a young woman

who worked in the Communist propaganda department.
After work, they said, she would go to her apartment and
there meet her husband coming from his job. After dinner,
she and her husband would gather a group of young people
from other apartments in their building and have secret
Bible studies and prayer meetings! This is happening
throughout the Communist world. Tens of thousands of
such "outward non -believers" exist in every Communist
land. They fe el it wiser to not attend the show-churches
where they will be watched and hear only watered-down
Gospel. In stead, they stay in the positions of authority and
responsibility they occupy and from there, quietly and
effectively witness for Christ.

The Underground, faithful Church has thousands of
members in such places. They have secret meetings in
basements, attics, apartments and homes. In Russia no one
remembers any more the arguments for or against child
or adult baptism. They are not pre- or post- millenialists.
They cannot interpret prophecies and don't quarrel about
them, but I wondered very often how well they could prove
to atheists the existence of God.

[Let American Christians contrast ourselves with this
faithful LOVING church. Too often, if we do not agree with
a brother on every point of doctrine, we "disfellowship" him
or sim ply stop calling him "brother"! God help us !-G. B.1

Theil' answers to atheists are simple: "If you were invit­
ed t o .t feast with all kinds of good me ats, would you be­
lieve that there has been nobody to cook them? But nature
is a banquet prepared for us! You have tomatoes and
peaches -and apples and milk and honey. Who has prepared
all these things for mankind? Nature is blind. If you believe
in no God, how can you explain that blind nature succeeded
in preparing just the things which we need in such plenti­
tude and variety?" ...

Pastors in the West preach usually, assuming that those
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THE P ROFESSOR MADE THE WATER RED
We also knew well how to use the atheistic meetings. A

profe ssor of Communism demonstrated at a meeting that
J esu s wa s nothing else than a magician. The professor had
before him a pitcher of water. He put a powder in it and it

whom they have in church are really convinced ab out the
main t r uths of Chr is tianity, which they are not. You rarely
hear a sermon proving t he truth of our faith. Bu t be hind
the Iron Cur tain, men who have never learned to do it ,
g ive to their converts a verj serious foundation.

A Rebuke for Our Lack of Hunger
HOW THE UNDE RGROUND CHURCH "FEEDS"

ON ATHE IST LITERATURE
Th e Underground Church knows how to use these, too.

First of all, it f eeds upon the athe ist liter ature, j ust as
E lij ah was fed by r avens. The atheists put much skill and
zea l into r idiculing and criticizing Bibl e verses. But, t o ri di­
cu 'e Bible verses, t hey have to quote t he verses, sometime s
wh ole chapters.

Th ey publis hed books called "The Comical Bible" and
"The Bible for Believers and Unbeliever s." Th ey tried to
show how stupi d Bible verses are and, to do so, quoted
man y Bible verses. How we re j oiced over it ! Th e cr iticism
was so st upid, that nobody took it seri ous ly . Bu t the book
was pri nted in millions of copies and it was fuJI of Bible
verses, which were un speakably bea utiful, eve n when t he
Comm unist rid icu led them.. ..

Th e Communist publis hing hou se was ver y glad t o re­
ceive t hous ands of letters, asking for reprints of athe ist
books . wh ich quoted Bible verses in order to mo ck them.
They did not know that these letters came from the Under­
ground Church , whic h had no other opp or tunit y of getting
the Scriptures. Th e Comm unist did not kn ow the Under­
ground Ch urc h bought them, using the scr ipt ure and ign or­
ing the mockery!
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Communists Who Believe
Communis ts wh o have been in prison under the Nazi s

confe ssed to me that they prayed in difficult hours. I have
even seen Communist officers die with the words "Jesus,
J esu s," on their lips.. ..

When I speak wit h a Communist about Chr is t , the der p­
est spir. t ual nee ds in his heart is my ally-my he lper. Th e
greatest difficulty is to qui e t down t he voice of his own
cons cience, wh ich is on my side.

I h ave per sonally known pro fessors of Mar xism who,
before deliver ing an atheistic lecture, prayed to God that
He might help them in this! I have known Communis ts go­
ing t o a secret meeting far aw ay, When they wer r f ound
cut . they lied that they had not been in an underground
mea.i .ig . Th en they wept, r egretting that they had not the
courage to s tand for the faith which compeled them to
a tt end. They are men, too .

- Repr inted by permiss ion from Tortured For Christ.

became red. "This is the whole miracle," he explained.
"J es us had hidden in his sle eves a powder like this, and
then pretended to have changed water into wine in a won­
derful manner. But I can do even more than Jesus; I can
change the wine into water again." And he put another
powder in the liquid. It became white. Then another powd er
and it was red again.

A Chr ist ian stood up and said, "You have amazed us,
comrade Professor, by what you are able to do. We would
as k only one thing more of you: drink a bit of your wine!"
Th e profe ssor said, "This I cannot do. The powder was a
poison." The Christian replied, "This is the whole differ­
ence between you and Jesus. He with Hi s wine, has given
us jo y for 2000 years, whereas you poison us with your
win e." The Christian went to prison. But news of the
incident spread very far and st r engthened f aith .

We are weak, little Davids. But we are st ronger than the
Goliath of atheism , because God is on our side.
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The Y oung Russian Army Captain
The distinctive feature of the Underground Church is its earnest­

ness in faith. A minister who disguises himself under the nam e
"George" tells the following thing which happened in Hungary:

A Cleoer Answer
In prison, the polit ica l officer asked me harshly, " How

long will you continue t o keep your stupi d religi on ?" I said
to him, "I hav e seen innumerable atheists regretting on
their death-beds t hat t hey hav e be en godless ; they ca lled on
Christ. Can you imagine that a Christian could regret , whe n
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A R ussian Army captain came to a mi nist er and asked to
see him alone. The boy was very young, very brash, very
conscious of his ro le as conqueror. Whe n he had been led to
a small conference room and t he door was closed, he nodded
towards the cross t hat h ung on t he wall.

"You know t hat thing is a lie," he said to the minister.
"It's just a piece of trickery you mini ster s use to delude t he
poor peop le to make it easier for t he rich to keep them ig­
norant. Come now, we are alone ! Admit to me that you
never really bel ieved that J esu s Chr ist was t he Son of God !"

The minister sm iled . "But, my po or young man, of course
I believe it . It is t r ue ."

"I won't have you play these tricks on me! " cried the
captain. "This is serious. Don't la ugh at me!"

He drew out his revolver and held it close to the body of
the mi nister. "Unless you admit t hat it is a lie, I'll fire!"

"I cannot admit that, for it is not true. Our Lord is really
and truly the Son of God," said the minister.

The captain flung his revolver on the floor and embraced
the man of God. Tears sprang to his eyes.

"It is true!" he cried . "It is true, I believe so too, but I
could not be sure men would die for this belief until I found
it out for myself. Oh, thank you! You have strengthened
my faith . Now I too can die for Christ. You have shown
me how."

-From "Through God's Underground," by an unknown a ut hor



A Remarkable Account

death is near, that he has been a Chr is t ian and ca ll Marx
or Le nin to r escue him f rom his faith ?" H e began to la ugh:
"A clever answer ." I continued, "Whe n an engineer has
built a bridge, the fact that a cat can pass over the bridge
is no proof t he bridge is good. A train must pass over it
to prove its strength . The fact t hat you can be an atheist
when everything goes well, does not prove t he truth of
atheism. It does not hold up in the moment of great crisis ."

We are quiet and can quietly await the development of
events. It is t he Communists who are un quiet and lau n ch
new anti-religious campaigns. By t h is t hey prove what
St. A ugustine said: "Uneasy is t he heart un til it rests in
Thee."

It was on the 1st of May. As J esus di d His miracles on
the Sabbath days to defy H is pharisaic opponents, the
Underground Church, too, chooses Com m un ist celebration
days for defying t he Communist laws.

The 1st of May is a feast on which the Communists al­
ways have their great demonstrations, wh ich everybody is
compelled to attend . By this time, the second big force in
Ru ss ia-the Underground Church-also appeared on the
str eets t ha t day. Fifteen hundred believers came. What
com pelled t hem was the love of God only. They knew that
they r isk their liber ty. They knew that in prison starvation
and tortures await them.

Every believer in Russia knows the "Secret Manifest"
printed by the Evangelical Christians in Barnaul, in which
it is described how sister Hmara, of t he village K ulunda, re­
cevied t he ne ws t hat her husband. died in prison . Now she
was a widow with fo ur small childr en. Whcn she r eceived
corpse of her hu sband, she could see t he prints of mana cles
on hi s hands. The hands, fingers , and the bottom of his
feet were horribly burned. The lower par t of the stomach
had knife marks on it . The r ight foot was swollen . On both
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fe et were s igns of beating. The who le body was full of
wounds from a horrible beating.

Every believer who had come t o the public demons tra­
t ion in Rostov-on-Don knew that this could be his fate too.
SUB they came . But they also knew that this martyr, who
had gi ven his life f or God only 3 months after his conver­
sion, was buried before a great cr owd of beli evers who had
pla cards wit h the inscription:

"Fo r me to live is Chr is t and to die is g ain."
"Don' t fear t hose who kill the body, but who cannot kill

the soul."
" I saw under t he altar those killed for the Word of God."
Th e example of this martyr inspired those in Rostov-on­

Don. The y crowded on t he street around a little ho use.
P eople were everywhere- some on the nearby roofs, others
in t he trees, like Zacheus in times of o'd. Eigh ty people
were converted, mostly young people . Out of this number,
t v.enty-three were fermer Komsomols (members of the
Communist Youth Organization) !

The believers crosse d the entire city walking towards the
r iver Don, where the baptism s took place.

Automobiles loaded wit h Comm unist poli ce arrived and
sur ro und ed the believers on the bank of the river. The
police wan ted to arrest the brethren in charge. (They
could n't ar rest all 1,500 !) The belie vers immedi ately f er t o
their kne es and, in a fervent prayer, prayed God to defend
H is peopl; and permit them to have t heir service for that
day. Th en the brothers and sis ter s-st anding shoulder to
shoulder-surrounded the brethren leading the service,
hoping to pr: vent the police from arresting them. The
s.c uaticn became very t ense.

"P r avda ," the Ceptral organ of the Comm unist Party of
Ru ssia published in 1966 that six pa stors were arrested and
sen tenced for th is . But man y, in cluding young Commun­
is ts had come t o Christ !

- Re pr inted by permission f rom Tor tured For Chris t.
Cop yr igh te d by Cross Publishing Co. Available. See back cover:
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In ;Solitary Confinement Almost 3 Years
· ..Thinking about my family could also bring pain.

Sabina would inevit abl y undergo intense press ure to divorc e
me. If she refu sed, and carried on her Church workas well,
they would almost cer tainly ar rest her. Then Mihai, who
was only t en years old, would be left alone. I lay facedown
on t he palle t , hugging it as though it were my son. Once I
leaped up and smashed my fi sts on t he st eel door, sho ut ing ,
"Give me ba ck my boy." The guards ran in to hold me
down, while I was given an inj ection that rendered me un­
conscious for hours. When I awoke, I thought I might be
going mad. I knew of many who had done so.

· .. One of my constant spir itual exercises was to ima­
gine t ha t I was surrendering all my life to Chr ist ; past,
present, future, my family, my church, my pa ssions, my
secre t thought s and every member of my body. I confessed
my: past sins t o Chr is t without reserve and saw Him wipe
them out with His hand. Often I wept.

· .. Each night I pa ssed an hour livin g in the minds of
my ch ief adve rsar ies , men like Colonel Dulgheru. Imagin­
ing myself in his p lacev I fo und a thousand excuses for
him, excuses tha t enabled me to love him and my othe r
to r turers. Then I cons idered my own faults from hi s point
of view and grew to a new and deeper self -awa re ness.

· . . The Communists believe that happiness come s f rom
material sat isf act ion ; bu t alone in my cell, cold, hungry
and in rags, I danced for joy every night.... Words alone
have never been adequate to expr ess what man feels in the
nearness of divinity. Som etimes I was so filled with joy
that I felt I would burst if I did not give vent to it. I re­
membered the words of Jesus, "Blessed are you when men
come to hate you, when they exclude you from their com­
pany and reproach you and cast out your name as evil on
account of the Son of Man . Rejoice in that day and leap for
joy." I told myself, "I've carried out only half this com­
mand. I've rejoiced, but that is not enough."

When the guard next peered through the spy hole. : he
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END OF SOLITARY CONFINEMENT
After almost three years of solitary confinement, I was

near death. I spat blood so often that even Colonel Dulgheru
became alarmed. "We're not murderers like the Nazis," he
said, "we want you to live-and suffer ." A specialist was
called. Anxious to avoid infection, he made his diagnosis
through the spy hole in the cell door and orders were given
for my transfer to a prison hospital.

. . . Before the guards lifted me out of the ambulance,
they wrapped a sheet around my head. Then I was half
carried across the courtyard, up some stairs and along a
balcony. When the shee t wa s unwound, I found myself
alone in a narrow, bare cell. I heard an officer talking to
a guard on t he verandah outside.

"N0 one is allowed to see this man except the doctor, and
even then you must be present," he said. My continued
exi stence wa s to remain a secr et .

saw me springing about my cell. His orders must have been
to distract anyone who showed signs of breakdown, for he
padded off and returned with some food from the staff
room; a hunk of bread, some cheese and sugar. As I took
them, I remembered the conclusion to the verse in Luke:
"Rejoice in that day and leap for joy-for behold your re­
ward is great." It was a very large piece of bread: more
than a week's ration .

From then on I rarely allowed a night to pass without
dancing, although I was never paid for it again. Composing
songs, I sang them softly to myself and danced to my own
music. The guards became used to it. I did not break the
silence, and they had seen st r anger things in these sub­
terranean cells. Friends to whom I spoke later of dancing
in prison asked, "What for? What use was it?" It was not
somet hing useful. It was a manifestation of joy like the
dance of David, a holy sacrifice offered before the altar of
the Lord. I did not mind if my captors thought me mad, for
I had discovered a beauty in Chr is t which I had not known
before.
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The guard, a grizzed little man, was intrigued by these
precautions. As soon as the officer had left, he asked what
I had done. I said, "I am a pastor and a child of God."

He whispered, bending over me, "Pr aise be t o the Lord.
I'm one of Jesus' soldiers." He meant that he was a secret
member of the Army of the Lord, a revivalist movement
that had branched off from the Orthodox church. In spite
of its persecution by Communists and clergy alike, the
movement has spread rapidly through the villages, gather­
ing hundred of thousands of followers.

My new friends's name was Tachici, and I was happy to
ha ve him near. We exchanged Bible verses and he helped
me as much as he dared-guards had previously been
sent enced to twelve years for giving an apple or a cigar­
ette to a prisoner. I was too weak to leave the bed, and
often I lay in my own dirt. For a short spell in the morning,
I could think clearly; then I tossed and turned again in de­
lirium. I slept little. But at least there was a sm all window
through which I could see the sky. And in the morning I
was awakened by a strange sound-it was so long since I
had heard birdsong.

I to ld Tachici, "When he walked in the woods, Martin
Luther used to raise his hat to the birds and sa y, 'Good
morning, theologians-you wake and sing, but I, old fool ,
know less than you and worry over everything, instead of
simply t rusting in the heavenly Father's care.'''
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"Two mites"-a simple little farthing, it was so small !
And yet-she might have halved it, it was her all.
One mite for God, and one she needed, of wealth so small?
No; trusting to the God of widows, she gave her all .

. And so, in sight of Him who ','saw" it, it was not small.
For He who watched "how" it was given said,
"MORE than they all." - L. M. W.

A certain poor widow ... threw in two mites . .. a ll that she ha d,
even all her living.-Mark 12: 42, 44
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. W urmbrand's Son Visits Him In Prison
One rapid cure for toothache is good news, and t he letter

that came for me shortly lat er r aised my sp irits enormous­
ly, fo r it said Sabina was f ree. Sh e was still conf ined to
Bucharest, but my son would shor t ly. be permit t ed to vis it
me. The letter ended ab r up tly; it was all t he informati on
t he censors had a llowed.

I had last seen Mih al at t he age of nine, and now he was
f ifteen . I couldn't imagine m y son 'as a young man. We had
always been so close. Immediately, I began to worry day
and night about t he me eti ng: When ,at last t hey led me in to
alarge hall, I had t o sit in a box with a barredwindow so
small that t he visitor opposite would see only a fraction of

The Comforting Pastor and a Weeping Girl
... Later, Tachici whispered to me, "You're leaving. God

be with you." Another guard followed and, between them,
they carried me to the main gate. I had a view of Bucharest
spread below-the last t ime I was to see it for six years.
Regulation chains, weighing 50 pounds, were hammered
int o place around my ankles. Then I was lifted into a truck
in which there were already some forty men and a few
women. All, even the sick, were chained. Near me, a girl
began to weep. I tried to comfort her.

"You don't remember me?" she sobbed.
I looked more close ly, but her face meant little. "It's my

fever ." I said.
"I was a mem ber of your congregati on." After my arrest

poverty had turned her to theft, she told me, and now she
had to serve t hree months. "I'm so as hamed." Her voice
was full of tears. "I was in your church, and now you're a
martyr and I'm a thief."

"I'm a sinner, t oo, saved by God's grace," I said. "Believe
in Christ and your sins will be forgiven ."

She kissed my han d, pro mising t hat on her release she
would let my family know that she had seen me. but Iknew
she fe lt I had not long to live.
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my, face. The guard called, "Mihai Wurmbrand," and he
came and sat down before me. He was so pale, so thin and
hollow-cheeked, with the beginning of a moustache.

In case he was cut off h e said rapidly, "Mother says even
if yo u die in prison you must not be sa d because we'll a ll
meet in paradise."

Consoling first words! I didn't know whether t o laugh
or cry. I pulled m yself together. " H ow is she? Have you
foo d at home?"

"She's well again," Mihai replied. "And we h ave food.
Our Father is very rich."

The guards assigned t o listen to us grinned. They
thought my wife had remarried. Mihai couched his answer
to ever y question in a Biblical verse, so that in the f ew min­
utes we were allowed I could get little family news. But
befo r e our time ran out, he did tell me he had left a parcel
with t he guards at the ga te.

The Young Prisoner's Ouestion
. That evening we sat translating New Testament

verses into English and Josif sa id, "We have read nearly
everything Jesus said now, but stil l I wonder what He wa s
like to kn ow as a man."

I said , "Let me tell yo u. When I was in Room F our [the
Death Room ], there was a pastor who would gi ve away
ever yt h ing he had-his last bit of bread, hi s medicine, the
coa t from hi s back. I have given these things also some ­
ti mes , when I wanted them for myself. But at ot her times
whe n men were hungry and sick and in need I could be
verv quiet; I didn't care enough. The pastor I speak of wa s
really Chr is t -like. You felt t ha t just the touch of his hand
could heal and calm. One day he was talking to a small
gr ou p of prisoners and one of them asked him just the
question you've asked me: 'What is Jesus like?' And the
pa stor replied, in a moment of great courage, simply and
humbly, 'Jesus is like me.' And the man, who had often re­
ceived kindness from the pastor, answered, smiling, 'If
Chr is t was like you , then I love Him.' The times when one
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may say such a thing, Josif, are very rare. But to me that
is what it means to be a Christian.... To become like Him
is truly great."

Tears came to Josif's eyes. "Pastor, if Jesus is like yon,
t hen I love Him, too," he said.

. . . The next day J osif worked in Room Four, as he often
did now . When we met in the evening he said, "I want to be
a Chr is t ian more than anything." ... On the da y of his
departure, he embraced me with tears in his eyes, He sa id,
"You've helped me as though you were my own father .• TOW

I can stand by myself, with God."
Years afterwards, we met ... he was still a Chr ist ian .

Rejoice-and Stay A live
... The vile smell of the greasy soup preceded it s ar r iva l

in the cell. Shreds of rotten cabbage and unwashed offal
f loated in a scum. But to eat was a duty, and I emptied my
can. "How can you?" asked [Nassim ], whose stomach had
revolte d.

"That's a Chr ist ian secret," I sa id. "I think of Paul's
words, 'Rejoice with those that rejoice.' Then I remember
friend s in America who are now eating broiled chicken. and
I thank God with them as I take the first mouthful. So, by
way of many friendly countries, I r ejoice with those tha t
rejoice-and stay alive."

Nassim and I had to share a bunk through the hot, s t uffy
nights. I wa s lucky not to be on the floor . "You lie very
s t ill," sa id Nassim as others coughed and fidgeted around
us . "What are you thinking? Does St. Paul help you now?"

I replied, "Yes, f or now I r ejoice with those in the West
by th inking of t heir comfortable homes, and the books they
have, the holidays they can plan, the music they hear. the
love they have 'for their wives and children. And I remem­
ber the se cond part of the verse from the Epistle to t he
Romans, 'And weep with those that weep.' I am sure that
in the West many thousands re member us and try to help
us wit h their prayers."
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The Deceived Women

Sabina's Visit
Conditions got no better, but instead we had news tha t

was worth all t he dru gs in the ph armacopoeis to me . As
part of the window dressing before the Summit conference
at Geneva , visits by relatives were to be allowed.

Excitement mounted, and nerves became j umpy. At one
moment a man would be bursting wit h joy; at anot her near

lnn

. Then the door opened, and in came the usual barrel
of rotting tripe and cabbage. . . . In fact t he food at Craiova
was the worst I encountered an ywhere, with one unforget­
able exception.

It was a complet e sur pr ise. The guards brought in a large
steaming canister of onion soup, then another of real beef
s tew with fresh carrots; there were snowy mashed pota­
toes, and two white bread rolls each; and fi na lly an apple
for every man.. . . What could it mean? The prison ers '
persi stent tendency to see high signif icance in t he most
trivial change in routine made us all hope for new wonders.
During t he afternoon Gen eral Calescu excitedly called us to
the window : "Women.. . and they're leaving." We crowded
round the small, barred opening to see five or s ix well­
dressed lad ies being shepherded out the gate by the Com­
mandant in his best uni for m. Later a grinning guard told
us they were a delegation of "democrat ic women" from t he
West, leaving after an hour with comment on the excellency
of the prison food .

Dinner that evening was the usual greasy slop, and the
food seemed to deteriorate even f urther in t he week that
fo llowed. Th e anticlimax lef t us all depressed. I never
learned what organizations the visitors represented, but
we he ard lat er that their "eyewitness reports" on Ruman ­
ia's model pri son were circulated in Br itain, America and
France .
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tears, especially after arranging hi s thinning hair in a
piece of cracked mirror that went from hand to hand. Some
had had no news of their families for ten or twelve years,
and I hadn't seen Sabina for eight.

The day finally came, and when my name wa s called I
wa s marched into an echoing hall and made to st and behind
a table. The Commandant, flanked by officers and guards,
stood near the wall between us, as if ready t o umpire a
te nnis tournament.

I gazed at Sabina, and it seemed to me that in the years
of her suffering she had achieved a peace and beauty such
as I had never seen before. She stood there with folded
hands, smiling, and ' my sadness was almost beyond words.

Gri pping the table, I called, "Are you well at home?"
Even to me, my voice sounded strange in the enormous

room. She replied, "Yes, we are well, thank God."
The Commandant broke in, "You are not allo wed to talk

about God here." [Reader , this is not fiction , but present
reality.-G. B]

"My mother is still alive?" I asked.
"Praise God, she is alive."
" I have told you that you are not allowed to mention

God."
Then Sabina asked, "How is your health ?"
"I am in the prison hospital-"
The Commandant: "You are not allowed to say where you

are in prison."
I tried again: "About my trial, is there hope of an appeal ?"
Comma ndant : "You are not allowed to discuss your trial."

So it went, until, exhausted, I said. "Go home, Sabina,
dear. 1 hey won't let us speak."

My wife had brought a basket of food and. clothes; ' but
she was not allowed to give me so much as an apple: As
they took me away I looked over my shoulder and saw her
being escorted away by armed guards through the door at
the farther end of the hall. The Commandant lit a fresh
cigar et te and s troked his chin, his thoughts elsewhere.
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Wurmbrand's Son

A Remarkable Meeting
.. . I t ook my rotting carrot soup over to a neighbor 's

bunk and we sat talking for a while. He was a young radio­
man who had transmitted information to the West for a
patriotic group, and he mentioned that he had been brought
to Christ through his knowledge of Morse [code] .

"It happened five or six years ago . I was interrogated in
the cells of the Ministry of Interior and, while I was there,
an unknown pa ster next door tapped Bibl e verses to me
through t he wa ' l."

When he told me the position of his cell, I said, "I was
that pastor."

With his help I gradually built up a nucleus of Christians
who tried to spread their influ ence througho ut the prison .
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Mihai's troubles with the Party began earl y when he won
the r ight granted to model pupils to wear a red tie-only to
refuse to do so be cause it was "the symbol of t he oppres­
sors." P ublicly expelled, he was quietly readm itted when
the f uss died down , because his teachers gave only lip ser­
vice to the re gime. Again, at fourteen, he was expelled for
saying that he had r ead t he Bible for himself and t hat t he
attacks on religion in the schoolbooks were based on false­
hoods. Now he was atte mpting t o continue his studies in
evening classes.

Mihal was a Chr is t ian, with no love of Communism. Bu t
a songbird with a nest near a family of crows will event ual­
ly sing out of tune, and Mihai had heard little else . On the
day -af'ter my return [Wurrnbrand's first release] I had to
tell him that he was mistaken in believing that the workers
in capitalist countries were dying of hunger. He and his
friends took it for granted, and one girl told me that she
had wept in school for the millions of star ving children in
America.



W urmbrand's Advice to Youth
E ven the f inest young people seemed confused and di s­

or iented. Not only wer e t hey deprived of t he chance of read­
ing grea t Christian a ut hors, but in Rumania now you could
not bu y the works of philosophers like Plato, Kant, Scho­
penha uer an d E instein .

Mihal's fr iends said t he ir pare nts told them one t h ing,
their professor s an other, and of 'tcn they sought my ad vice.
One young theology st udent f rom the un iver sit y of S!uj
as ked for help with hi s thesi s, a history of liturgical song
in t he Lu theran church .

I advi sed him to begin by changing hi s sub j ect. We
should not be filling young men's heads with historical
trivialities, when tomorrow they may face death for their
fa ith . "Wha t should I be st udy ing, t hen?" he as ked.

"How t o be r ead y f or sacr if ice and martyrdom," I r eplied.

AD VICE GIVEN IN A SPEECH TO STUDENTS
. .. "Don't let suffering take you by surprise. Meditate

on it often. Mak e the virtues of Christ and His sa ints your
own. The pas tor I spoke of, my teacher who died for his
faith, gave me a recipe for a tea against suffering, and ]
will pass it on to you."

I told them the story of a doctor of early Chr is t ian times
who was unjustly imprisoned by the emperor. After some
years his family were allowed to visit him, and at first they
were appalled. His clothes were rags, his food a s lice of
bread and a cup of water every day. Then his wife looked
a t him more closely. "How is it you look so well?" she
asked. "You have the air of one who has j us t come from
a wed din g." The doctor smilingly replied that he had found
a remedy for all troubles, "a tea good against all suffer ing
and sor row. It 'con ta ins seven herbs, and I shall number
t hem for you.

"The first is contentedness : be sa t is f ied with what you
have. I may shiver in my rags as I gnaw on a crust, but how
much worse off I should be if the emperor had thrown .me
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naked into a dungeon with nothing at all to eat.
" The second herb is common sense. Whether I rejoice or

worry, I s hall s t ill be in prison, so why distre ss myself?
" The third is remembrance of past s ins : count them, and

on the assumpti on that every s in dese r ves a day in prison,
re ckon ho w many lives you would spend behind bars-you
have been let off lightly.

"The fourth is the t hought of the sor rows Ch r is t bore
gladly for us. If the only man who ever could ch oose His
fat e on earth chose pain, what great value He mus t ha ve
seen in it. So we observe that, born wit h sere ni ty and joy
suffering redeem s. [Not meant in the eternal sense.- G. B.I

"T he f ifth herb is the knowledge that s uf feri ng has
been given to us by God as from a father, not to harm us,
but to cleanse and sanc t ify us. The s uf feri ng through
which we pass is intended to purify us [burn ing out the
dross-G. B.I ...

"The s ixt h is the knowledge that no suffering can harm a
Ch r istian life. If the pleasures of the fle sh are all, then pain
and pr ison bring an end to man's aim in living ; bu t if the
core of life is t r uth, no pri son can change it. Prison cannot
stop me f rom laving ; iron ba rs cannot exclude faith. If
these ideals make up my life , I can be ser en e anywhere.

"The last he rb in the r ecipe is hope. The wheel of life
may pu t the emperor's physi cian in prison, but it goes on
turning. It may eventually bring me back to the palace, and
even return me to the throne ."

I paused for a moment. The crowded ch ur ch was st ill. " I
ha ve drunk ba r rels of this tea s ince t hen," I sa id, " and I
can recommend it to you a ll. It has proved good."

The for egoin g accounts
- Repr inted by permission from Christ in the Communist P risons.
C:cOpyr ighted by Coward-Mcflann, N. Y. Available. See back cover.
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Give to my un sated soul, Perfect Savior,
F ullness of life, true happiness!

Oh ! that Th y grace, in waves flowing over me,
Might finish the work begun in Thy chil d.

~.-_:.,_: ~ '::. ~ .~ ".- '~Taken 'fi~om " DailyWords.Y Selected by Gloria Huffman
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Brave Youth!
... Our youth does not carry the Red flag, knowing that

it is stained in the blood of Christians. That is how our
youth reacts. I can't express admiration enough for our
youth.

With us in a school the professor told that man is from
the ape. Then he asks the pupils, "What do you think about
it ?" Up s tood a young girl and said, "Comrade Profess or,
I am thankful for what you have taught us today. I always
wondered how it is that the Communists are so bad. Now
you have explained it to me. They are from the apes."

... I have here "Znamya Yunosti," a Moscow new spaper,
of the 29th March '67. They tell the case of Mrs. Antonina
Ivanovna Sitsh. The court in Kaliningrad deprived her of
parental rights and took away her son Vsetsheslav because
she told this son to witness for Chr ist in school, and, as
often as atheistic movie pictures were shown, to keep his
eyes closed, not to look at this dirt, something which I
would recommend also to American children, wh en some­
times dirt is shown at the TV.

For his Christian attitude, Vsetshelav was taken H\\'UY

from his mother. Now, the newspaper says that this Mrs.
Sitsh committed a second crime. Not only that she taught
her children Christianity, but she has stolen her child from
the atheistic boarding school and has sent him to the town
of Vitebsk, to brethren in faith.

But there he was discovered, because in school again he
witnessed for Christ. He was taken back. With the com­
plicity of somebody of the staff of the atheistic boarding
school, the mother smuggled in to him a notebook with
Bible verses in miniature.

And now her second chi ld, Leonid, at the age of 8, know­
ing that the brother has been taken away from mummie,
has also said to his teacher: "I pi ty you. You will go to
hell because you don't believe." And he tore dovn the red
star from the wall.
-Wurmbrand's Hearing before Committee on Un-American Activities
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. The rea] church, it weep s with us an d it jubila tes with us .
- Richa rd Wur mbrand

:\ '1 who believe in God will agree that He is a GIVING
God. And if we cla im to have His Spirit in us, we will be
fo und to be GIVING people. God gives without counting the
cost. In ot her words, He doesn't refrain from giving even
wh en the cost is great. If you are His, He gave His Son for
you persona lly and individu ally. If we are like Him, if He
is in us an d working THROUGH us, we will be fo und
GIVING. Will you help Richar d Wurmbrand-while He
j i ves~to help t he families of impri soned Chr istians?

'What you fe el to GIV E, mail t o:
Richard Wurmbrand, Box 11, Glend ale, Calif. 91209

Youth Arrested for Singing!
1\11'. Smith : What is the attitude of Christians when

arrested and brought before the courts in ... Rumania?
Mr . Wurmbrand : I will tell you a few facts. First of all,

again to my national pride, "Sovetskaya Moldavia," report­
ing about the Rumanian province of Bessarabia, says that
seven boys and three girls have been arrested for having
publicly sung Christian hymns.

They were brought before the court and sent enced to 5
and 6 years of prison. When they received the sentence,
t hey knelt down and said: God, in Thy hands I surrender
my sp irit. "

And the aud ien ce in court-the newspaper saith-began
t o sing the sa me hymn for whic h th ese ones have been
arrested.

INo wonder our Brother Wurmbrand says they know
what it means to sing, "Onward, Christian Soldiers, march­
ing as to WAR" !-G. B.-I

- Taken f rom Wurmbrand's Testimony before the Commit tee on
Uri-American Activiti es, House of Representa tives. Write f or a
f r ee copy of this hearing in booklet form f r om :
Richard Wurmbrand, P . O. Box 11, Glendale, Calif. 91209

205JI II rc l, . 1.968



Wurmbrand Gains Freedom in the West
. . . Friends urged me to try to leave the country so that

I might speak for the Underground Church in the West. It
was plain from the statements of Western Church leaders,
that some did not know and others did not want to know
the truth about religious persecution under the Commun­
ists. Prelates from Europe and America came on friendly
visits and sat down to banquets with our inquisitors and
persecutors. We asked them why. "As Christians," they
said, "We have to be friendly with everybody, you know,
even the Communists." Why, then, were they not friendly
to those who had suffered? Why did they not ask one word
about [those] who had died in prison or under torture? Or
leave a lit t le money for the families t hat remained?

The Archbishop of Canterbury came in 1965 and was
permitted to preach a sermon. He never realized that the
congregation consisted of officials and Secret Police agents
- t he same audience that turns out on every such occasion.

Writers around the world protested when two Communist
authors, Andei Sinyavsky and Yuli Daniel, were sentenced
to prison terms by their own comrades. But no one-not
even churchmen-spoke up when Christians were jailed for
their faith . . ..

. . . The first doctor to examine me said, "You're as full of
holes as a sieve." He questioned me about my broken bones
and tuberculosis. At the close of the examination he said,
"Don't ask me about treatment, Ask the One Who's kept
you alive, and in Whom I don't believe."

We came to England . Mihai refused to believe me when
I said a man might stand in Trafalgar Square and call
Prime Minister Wilson a rogue-until he saw it happening.
I spoke in churches and un iversities from Oxford to Glas ­
cow. Once some undergradua tes to ld me that there were
20 Russian students in the ir town on a vis it. They had re ­
fused the offer of Bibles in Russian. "They really don't
want to know," said the undergraduates . I told them, "See
each Russian separately. They are secretly terrified of each
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other." Sure enough, every young Russian came to an ap­
pointment in the men's room, and secretly accepted a Bible.

In Italy, I was asked to preach at the main Baptist
church. I spoke about Christ, but when I said a word
against Communism, the leader of the Italian Baptist move­
ment interrupted me . My sermon was cut sort. I asked why.
"I'm a Marxist Christian," he said. "I accept all Marx's
teaching except atheism." I replied, "I am a Baptist, then,
who accepts everything from the Baptists but baptism. It's
exactly the same." But the students crowding around us at
the church door agreed with him. They were Communists,
they said.

The next day I talked to them for four hours about
Marxism and its relation to Christianity. "Our Communism
isn't like the Russian brand," they said. Rumanians also
thought that-once.

In other European countries I was told, "The Communist
Party is small, it does no harm, it's a joke." We said that in
Rumania-once. The world is full of those tiny Parties
awaiting their chance. When a tiger is small you may play
with it; when it grows up it will devour you.

I met Western Church leaders who advised me to preach
the Gospel and avoid attacks on Communism-words very
like those of the Secret Police in Bucharest. ("You can go
.. . and preach as much as you wish. But don't speak
agains t us . Keep to the Gospel. Otherwise you'll be silenced,
for good. We can hire a gangster who'll do it for $1,000-01'
we can bring you back, as we've done with other traitors.
We can destroy your reputation by staging a scandal over
a girl or, money.") But wrong must be called by name.
Jesus told the Pharisees that they were "vipers," and for
thi:" arid not the Sermon on the Mount, He was crucified.

I denounce Communism because I love the Communists.
We can hate the sin, while loving the sinner. ... The con­
version of Svetlana Stalin, only daughter of the greatest
mass -murderer of Christians, a soul brought up in the
strictest Communist discipline, proves there is a better
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weapon against Communism than the nuclear bomb: it is
the love of Chr ist .

- Reprinted by permission from Chris t in th e Communist P ri son s.
Copyrighted by Coward-McCann, N. Y. Available. See back cover.

I preached in Kansas City, and there I was introduced
with t he words: "He re is a pastor from a Communis t coun­
try ." I protested: "I am not f ro m a Communist country. I
am from a Chr istian country. I am from a Chr istian coun­
t r y oppressed by t he Communis ts."

Practica lly nearly nobody is Comm unis t with us. The
Comm unist s are a small, an infin it esimal minority, whic h
r ules by terror an d by decei t , which was imposed up on us
by the Ru ssians. Rumani a is not a Communist country.

I have been 14 years with thieves and murderers, and
not with gentlemen, I may have lost man ners an d may be
impolite. Bu t I have sworn here to say the whole t r uth , and
r will say simply what I kn ow and what I think.

My son is studying now in a Cali fornia universi ty. On
the wa lls it is written, "American murderers." That is not
written in ou r uni versities. If anybody would wr ite it in
a Ru manian univers ity, the Rumanian stud ents would tear
it down. In our country nob ody can burn an Amer ican flag.
He would be trodden under the feet of t he Rumanians.
- Wurmbrand's Hear ing before Committee on Un -American Activities

T he Underground Church
The Underground Chur ch is growing every da y. The

Ru ssian press compla ined recently of the number of "out­
ward nonbelievers." There are tens of thousands in Com­
mu nis ts lands who conceal their faith from the au thorities.
They have understood ' why so many people in the New
Tes tam ent are kno wn by nicknames: Simeon call ed Niger,
J ohn called Mark. Th eir wor k requires secret names. They
know wh y Jesu s, in arranging the La st Supper, gave no
address, bu t said, "Go into the town and look for a man
with a pitcher." They give these secret signs of recogni­
t ion in t he Undergro und Chur ch.
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Sometimes, after a secret meeting in an attic, barn, 01'

in the open, its members are caught. But they wea r their
chains with the gladness of a bride given a jewel by her
beloved. They receive Chr ist's embrace and , would not
change their place with kings. I have found truly jubilant
Chri sti an s only in the Bib le and in prison. They are r eady
to die fo r t heir f a ith.

. . . There are no lukewarm, "nominal" Chr is t ians in
Communist s terri tories-the price Christians pay is far
too steep [for false professorsJ•

. . . A Ru ssian ne wspaper reveals that Christian chil dren
are copy ing out portions of t he Gospel and slipping them
into the pockets of their te acher's coats... .

Th e Undergr ound Church is not compl etely separate
from the official Church; in lands such as Poland, Yugo­
slavia and Hungary many officially approved pastors work
for it . These minister s may not speak about Chr ist outside
their t iny, oneroom "churches." They may not hold chi l­
dren's meetings or youth meetings. They may not pray for
sick Chr is t ians in their own hom es. They are fenced in on
every side by regula tions that make their ministry all but
meaningle ss . So they risk their freedom and their live s by
carrying on a parallel secret ministry-to children and
young people, to the hungry souls around them. They evan­
gelize secr etly in homes and cellars. They receive and dis ­
tribu te Chr ist ian literature. They seem obedient [to the
Communists] on the surface; but t hey are r isking their
lives to spread God's Word. Recently, many such men have
been arrested in Russia, and given long prison terms. ...

. . . By a mi r acle I su rvived 14 years of t or ture, imprison­
men t and illne ss. By a greater miracle God saw fi t t o bring
me out of prison, to America. Now I fulfill the charge and
commission given me by the Underground Church which
remains beh ind, daring, sufferi ng, and dying. . . .

I speak in behalf of my brothers who lie in count less
unmarked graves. I speak on behalf of my brothers who
mee t and pray and worsh ip in secret. Their message is:
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._.
Varia, when an atheist, persecuted Maria. She wrote this

letter to Maria after being imprisoned for her new faith.

EXCERPTS FROM A LEITER BY-

A Former 19- Year-Old Communist Girl
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"Don't forget us . Don't write us off. Give us the tools we
need. We will pay the price for using them. Give us the
Gospels, the Bibles, the literature, the help, and we'll do
the rest. Don't listen to those who have taken our churches
and speak in the name of Christ while persecuting and
killing us. We don't ask for escape, safety, or an easy life.
We long to give all we can. We are ready to give martyrs,
ready to spend years in prison. But our readiness is value­
less unless we have the tools with which to work."

- Reprinted by permission from Christ in the Communist Prisons.

Dear Maria,

In the end, I have arrived to write to you. We arrived
well at . Our camp [prison] is 10 miles from
town. I cannot describe our life. You know it. . . .

My heart praises and thanks God that He showed to me
through you the way to salvation. Now, being on this way,
my life has a purpose and I know where I go and for whom
I suffer. I feel the desire to tell and to witness to every­
body about the great joy of salvation, which I have in my
heart. Who can separateus from the love of God in Christ?
Nobody and nothing. Neither prison nor suffering. The
sufferings which God sends us only strengthen us more
and more in the faith in Him. My heart is so full that the
grace of God overflows. At work, they curse and punish me
and give me extra work because I cannot be silent, but must
say to everybody what the Lord has done for me. He has
made of me a new being, a new creation, of me who was on
the way of perdition. Can I be silent after this? No, never!
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VariaYours,

All our brethren greet you and"a re glad that your faith in
God is so powerful and that you praise Him in your suffer­
ings unceasingly. If you write to others, tell them our
greetings.

As long as my lips can speak, I will witness to everybody
about His great love.

On the way to the camp, we met with many brethren and
sisters in Christ. How amazing it is that you f~el through
the Spirit that they are children of God when you first see
the brethren and the sisters. It is useless to speak. From
the first look you feel and know who they are.

\Vhile we were on the way to the camp, at one railway
station, a woman came, gave us food and said only two
words: 'God lives.'

The first evening when we arrived here (it was late), we
were taken to underground barracks. We greeted those
present with the words 'Peace with you.' To our great joy,
from all corners we heard the answer: 'We receive you with
peace.' And from the first evening we felt that we are in a
family. .. .

More than half of the prisoners are Believers. We have
among us great singers and good preachers of the Gospel.
In the evening, when we all gather after heavy work, how
wonderful it is to pass at least some time together in
prayer at the feet of our Savior. With Christ there is free­
dom everywhere. I learned here many beautiful spiritual
hymns and everyday God gives to me more and more of
His word... . Oh, how happy I am and how I would like
that you, Maria, should be with me, too, that I may atone
at least a little bit, through my love towards you for the
wrong I committed in times ago against you. But God puts
everyone of us on his place and we must stand firm where
God has put us.

Give greeting to the whole dear family of God's children.
God will richly bless your common. work, as He blessed me,
too. Read Hebrews 12 :1-3.
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Varia

Edit or 's Note : Young Reader, doesn't th is sound lik e
t r ue Christiantity? It's about like r ead ing one of the letter:'
from t he Bible, by the ear ly Christ ians. But this beauty
exists NOW, in the Underground Church in Comm unist
lands. Weep with them. Rejoice with t hem. PRAY f or them .

"Begone, unbelief, my Savior is near,
And for my relief will surely appear.
By prayer let me wrestle, and He will perform,
With Christ in the vessel,
I smile lilt the storm."

-John Newton, author of "Amazing Grace"
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EXCERPT FROM ANOTHER LETTER­
Dear Maria,

. . . Since ~the Lord revealed to me the deep mystery uf
His love, I consider myself to be the happiest in the world.
The persecutions which I have to endure, I consider as a
special grace. I am glad that the Lord gave me from the
first day of my faith the great happiness to suffer for Him.
Pray all for me that I may remain faithful to the Lord to
the end.

May the Lord keep you all and strengthen you for the
holy battle!

I and sister "X" kiss you all. When we are sent to - - - .
perhaps we will have the opportunity to write to you again.
Don 't worry about us . We are glad and joyful, because ou r
reward in heaven is great. Matt. 5 :11-12.

Your

Taken from the last letter from Varia. She was neve r
heard of again, but her beautiful love and witness for
Christ shows the spiritual beauty of the suffering, fai th f nl
Un dergr ound Church in the one-third of the world und er
Communism.. ..

- Reprinted by permission f rom Tor tu red For Chris t ,
Ava ilable at $1.25 from Diane B-ooks, P. O. Box 488, Glendale, Calif.
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NEWS ITEMS ~ ..
snn TIN G EXAMPLES (Taken from "Tortured For Christ")-
• The Unde rg round Church has openly opposed the atheistic poison­
ing of youth in Rostov, and in Moscow-s-and all across Ru ss ia. They
are figh ting against the Communist poison and against the treacher­
on. lea ders of the officia l church.

• ,.Soviet sca ia Molda via " of Sep t emb er 15, 1966, also complains
t ha t the Un derground Church mimeographs booklets. Th ey gather
together in public places , although thi s is forbidden by law, and go
fr om place to place to witness for Christ.

This sa me newsp ap er r ecounts that in the train from Reni to Chis­
inau, th re e yo ung boys and f our girls sun g a Christian hymn " Le t
U ~ dedicate our youth to Christ. " The r eporter is revolted, because
th ese Believers preach "on th e st r eets, in trains, bu ses and even in
state-inst it ut ions ." Again this is the Underground Church at work in
Russia to day,

• On the fi rst. of Ma~T, the Christians of the villages Copceag and
Za ha ro vka, having no churches, organized a div in e service secr et ly
in the fore st ! Th ey organize a ls o me eti ngs in the houses under the
pieteus.. that the y are having a birthday party. (Many Christian
fa milies with fo ur or f ive members will have 35 "birthdays" a year
as a COVl' l ' for secret me etings.)

No p r ison and no torture can frighten the Christians of the
U n.le rgr-ounr! Church. , . . P ersecution only deepens their dedication .

• Wise as serpents, harmless as doves : "Nauka i Re ligia" (Science
and Relig ion) No.9 of 1966 sa id that the Christians spread Gospel
lit era tur e inside covers of " Ogoniok"- a periodical like "Look" or
" Time." Th ey hand out books on the cover of which you see "Anna
Ka ren ina, " a nov el by Leo Tol stoy. Inside is a portion of the Bible !

They sing songs. Th e t une is "The Communist Int ern a t ional, " but
th W01' OS praise Chr ist! ("Kazakstanskaia Pravda," June 30, 1966)

• "Hokinsk ii Rabocii" says many boys and g irls , who carry mem­
ber ship cards in the Communist Youth League, are in reality Chris­
tians ! It. concludes the article with the words : "How powerless must
be t he Communist school, h ow boresome and deprived of ligh t ... that
th e pastors may be ab le to snatch away its disciples from under the
nose of their indifferent educators."

• Th e Orthodox Christia ns in Ru ssia a re completely changed.. Mil­
lionsuf them have passed through pr ison. There they had no beads,
no crucifixes, no holy ima ges, no incense, no candles. The laymen were
in prison without an ordained priest. The priest had no robes, no
wheat bread, no wine to consecrate, no holy oils , no books wit h pre­
[} .tl'ed prayers to read. An d they fo und out t hat they could get by
without a ll these things, by going to God directly in prayer. Th ey
began to Pray and God began t o pour forth Hi s Spir it upon them . A
genuine, spiri t ual awakening, very similar t o fundamental Christiani ­
ty. is taking pla ce among the Orthodox in Russia .

'. Fifty years of Commun ist r ule! And the Russian press is full of
the triumphs -of t he Underground Church. It pas ses - thr ough un ­
spe~kable .hard ships bu t has r emained faithful , . . and grows!
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Rumbles of Warning

WHO ARE THE WQLVES IN THE WEST?
· .. Now I am not interested in politics, but I wonder

about chur ches. Jesu s has said it so clearly, "Beware of
wolves dressed in sheepskins ." And now I have as ked the
church lead ers, "you are my leader , I am a very lit tle and
insignificant pas tor . Wrongly, a halo has been created
about around me just because I made 14 years of prison.

W hat Happens
To Churches When Communism Takes Over

The article is of 13 August, 1966. They say about closing
the churches in Nikloyev, in the province of Orhei and the
church of Floreshti, in the village of Cretzoaia and others.
They have made of some of these churches dispensaries;
of others, schools; of others, dancing clubs. They say it.

Here are pictures of different churches which are now
museums.. . . [Shows pictures.]

Here is the new church at KIaipeda, completed in 1960.
The steeple has been torn down, and the church is used as
a concert hall. The Vilna cathedral is now an art gallery.

· . . As a general rule, the leadership of the churches is
entirely controlled by the Communists . . . '.
- Wurmbrand's Hearing before Committee on Un-American Activiti es

WOL YES IN SHEEPSKINS
· ..Before the Communists came to power in Rumania,

persons who warned what would happen to religion under
Communism were "besmeared." . .. Rumanian churches
had been infiltrated prior to the Communist takeover... .

"Everywhere the Communists, until they have the power,
say t ha t they are the friends of r eligion." .. .

Forty years ago, Stalin wrote : "The [Communist J Par t y
cannot be neutral towards religion. . . . Anti-religious propa­
ganda is a mean s by which the complet e liquidat ion of t he
r eact ionar y clergy must be brought about."
-Wurmbrand's Hearing before Committee on Un-American Activities
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But I know I am very insignif icant , and I am below an
average Christian. You are a church leader. Tell me, from
what have I to beware? Who are these wolves dressed in
sheep skins ?"

They couldn't tell me. These are Communists, and Com­
munist fellow travelers who infiltrate in churches and
everywhere and destroy especially the faith of the yo uths .

WARNING FROM WURMBRAND'S SON
My son, who studies now psychology in California, is

afraid about what he sees. He came from an anti-Commun­
ist university in Bucharest. I call it so because all the stu­
dents in Rumania are anti-Communists. And here, he hears
the praises of communism in the University of California
at Los Angeles. Four Sov iet motion pictures are shown
every month, attended by the students. In Bucharest,
Soviet motion pictures are boycotted. Nobody goes to look
at them.

Americans don't permit trade with Red China. Now how
do the books of Mao Tse-tung on which it is written "print­
ed in Peking" arrive to America? They are sold in the
Un iversity of California for a dollar apiece. And the stu­
dents buy it. How does it arrive? Does no police see it ?

Th en my son wrote a letter to Reagan [Governor]-my
son is very young-and he said, "Mr. Reagan, I am the
son of a pastor who has been 14 years in Communist pris­
ons and I t ho ug ht, as you, too, may be a Communist pris­
on very soon, to g ive you some information how a Com­
muni st prison is , and I will t ell you why you will be in a
Communist prison. If you will allow that the youth should
be trained as it is trained here, with such motion pictures,
with t he books of Mao Tse-tung, and inscript ions on the
wal ls, 'A merican murderers,' and all these things, t hen
surely t hey will become Communists." And dear Reagan ,
or someone in hi s name, answere d with a beaut iful letter t o
my son, in which he thanked him and he says, "I kno w all
these thi ngs . And I try myself to do t he best against it. "
I quote from memory.
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Horr ible things are happening here. America is now my
second fatherland. First of all, every man who loves free­
dom has two fatherlands, his own and America, because if
America falls, then there is no hope for freedom for any­
body in the world. Secondly, America is my home now. And
1 must say that my heart bleeds for America. My heart
bleeds when I see this apathy towards the Communist
menace.

HOW NEAR ? HOW NEAR?
Mr . Smith : Did the Communist in your country incit e

racial hatred?
Mr. Wurmbrand: Oh, surely . The Communist Party of

Rumania had in her program t he right of self-determina­
tion of every province. In Rumania, we have many na tional
minorities. . . . Hungarians, Bulgarians, and Turks. We
have in Bessarabia Russians and Ukrainians. But' we
formed into one state, one nation. They said to the Transly­
vanians, you should secede from Rumania, and you, the
Bessarabians, should secede, and to others, you should se­
cede . And there have been rebellions organized by them.

For examp le, in Bessarabia, t hey profited of some justi­
fied dissatisfactions which always exist and incited t his
hatred. They organized a bloody riot in 'I'ata-Bunar. Some
of the national minorities believed t hem. The Communist
came to powe r . Then something very interest ing happened.
I was in t he pr ison of 'I'ir gul-Ocna, an d the commandant of
the prison to ld me, "Now, Mr . Wur mbrand, you see, you
have suffered under t he Nazis . The Nazis were so ba d and
persecuted t he Jews. We are not lik e t his . J ust look around
you in the prison. You have in prison Rumanians, Hungar­
ian s, Russians, Jews, we put everybody in prison. We make
no racial difference." ,

Her e in Amer ica , you may have racial dis satisfactions,
rio ts , and difference. Wh en the Communists will come to
power , Mr. Brown and Mr . Car michae l and theit\vhite
opponent s and the fighters for ' civil r'ights will be together
in the same prison. There wiII be a full integration , I prom-
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ise you. There will be no black power, nor whit e power.
Th ere will be dictator ship over black and white.

- Taken from Wu rm brand's Testimony before the Comm ittee on
Un-American Activities, House of Representatives. Write for a
free copy of this hearing in book let form from:
Richard Wurmbrand, P . O. Box 11, Glendale, Calif. 91209

WHAT A COMMUNIST TAKE OVER IS LIKE
.. . I can as sure you it is not simply "changing one social

ord er fo r another." It is not simply a "different approach
to economic problems." A take over by Communism is the
to tal destruction of civilization as we kno w it and eve r y­
t hing we hold dear . It is a violent destruction of all values,
t he fero city of which you cannot imagine. I have seen it. . .

I can t ell you f ir sthand the future which men are plan­
ning now for Amer ica and your little "Mary" or your little
"Billy" who now play on t he carpet before your eyes.

It is sa id t hat one out of five of our people of Rumania
has pased through Communist prison s. In America, where
religion is st ro ng er an d capitalism flourishes and you have
such independent, free people, it will be a much greater
number. I have seen pr isons packed with pr isoners. Th e
youngest was 9, the oldest 92. I have seen Chr is t ian chil ­
dren of 13 with t heir teeth kicked out and t heir bones brok­
en, ly ing in cells in agony. I have seen children beaten to
death before t he eyes of their parents because t hese were
Christians. Th e horrible sounds of cells f ull of young chil ­
dren crying in t he dark for the ir mothers and fathers can
NEVER BE TOLD. I have heard this many, many night s
all nigh t long. This is a Communist tak e over. It is not a
"changing of social syst ems ," bu t a bloody purge whi ch
reache s out to touch almost every fa m ily of a coun try. . . .

What The y Say:
I qu ote fr om Manuilski, one of 'their great str at egist s of

t he Communist world revolution:
"War to the hilt between Communism and capitalism is

inevitable. Today, of course, we are not stro ng enough to
attack. Our time will come in tw enty or thirty years [t his
was spoken in 1930 !-G. Bi] The bourgeoi sie [t he middle
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class citizens ] will have to be put to sleep, so we will begin
by la unching the most spectacular peace movement on re z­
or d, There will be electrif ying over t ures and unheard of
concessions , The capi talist countr ies , stupid and decad ent,
will r ejoice t o coopera te in t he ir own destruction. Th ey will
lea p a t anot her chance t o be fr iends . As soon as their guard
is down, we s hE- II smash them wit h our clen ch ed f is t ."

I have seen a Christia n whose t oes wer e cu t off in order
to make him den ounce his brethren. Christ ians have been
kep t on ice fo r many h ours, losing their f eet t o fr os tbit e. In
t he prison of Fagaras, Chr istians have been for ced to kn eel
on broken nut shells f or hours wi t h their hands lifted up .
Try to do it yo ur se lf fo r t h ir t y mi nu te s! You ca nnot , but
it will be goo d fo r you, f or yo u will know t he " socia l
ch ange" which Comm unism will bring . You will know what
will happen to your childr en whom you love so ardently .

THE COMMUNIST STRATEGY TODAY
The immediate strategy of t he Comm unis t this min ute is

not to launch a missil e r aid. It is no t to overth r ow m ilitar ­
ily , except whe r e t hey hav e t he force, such as in Vietnam .
There is an in termedia te st ep first. It is t hi s step they a ll­
with the ex ception of Red China which wa nts immedi ate
war-are con centrating on. Every facet of t he ir power is
directed to this step. Their diplomatic fron ts, their "culture
exchange fron t s," their " r eligious fron t s"-all are weapons
used to achieve this int er med ia te step. And that st ep is to
lull America to sleep, to cause her not to think about the
Communis t menace, to forget, not to take the Communist
menace ser iously, to believe there are means to co-exist
peac efully. When this intermediate st ep is reached-when
America sleeps-then Communism will attack, and this
trag ic fate whi ch I saw befall my homeland will befall
your s . The nightmare of horrors I have seen fall upon our
children wi ll fall upon yours.

. . . And m y impression is that beleaguered America is
now being lur ed into a fatal sleep by the ' swan song of a
"changed" Comm unism and by church leaders who. close
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FULFILLING A DUTY
Wolves come dressed in sheeps kins and they lead ast ray

the Western Chr is t ians . And Western church lead ers, some
consciously, some unc onsci ously, 'have helped the wolf t o
ent er the fold of the sheep.

As one who has personally passed through the tragic ex­
perience, I can predict that on t he day you will expect them
least, these wolves will drop their sheepskins and show
their real faces , and you will see some of your church lead-

the ey es of Am erica so it will not see the approaching
Communist men ace. Worse still, many of t he leaders of the
Church are collaborating wit h t he Commun ists in attaining
their goal. Some of t hem are nothing else but agents of
Communism in disguise .

. . . We, who have seen these things with our eyes, have
the strong opinion that the American Communists have
their members in church counc ils, in the committees of
differ ent den ominations and in the politica l institutions
of America . . . .

Im agine the feelings of R umanian Chr ist ians who were
arrested in the night, hau led before the secret police and
saw t here, standing before them in the uniform of the
secre t police, their former pricst l. . . Now this "priest"
has a wh ip in his hands, and beats and tortures them.
When the Christians ask, "How can you beat me?" the
secret police lau ghs saying, "You idi ot , you dupe, you
believed us. We knew how to deceive you."

I have seen this very incident happen. Ot hers, after
torture, have to ld me of their shock and disbelief. But it
happened . .. and it can surely happen again.

Your ch ildren may have the sa me experience. Some
ch urch lead er s are s urely playing the same ro le now, which
church leaders played in our country... .

Never will Am eri cans be able to under st and how much
Communists lie an d deceive un til they experien ce it f irst­
ha nd, which I pray will never happen. Th eir father is the
dev il who is the father of lies.
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A WarninR' to Communists­
EXCERPT FROM PRISON CONVERSATION
. .. Patrascanu [a Communist prisone r ] looked uncomf ort­
able ; but he was frank. "O ur long-range purpose is to com­
munize the world. There are few who want to go all the way
with us, but we can always find some who are willing for
the ir own reasons to join us te mporarily . First we had the
Rumanian ruling classes and the king, who backed the
Allies against the Nazis. When they had served our pur­
pose , we destroyed t hem. We won the Orthodox church with
promises, then used ' the smaller sects to undermine it. We
pitted the farmers against t he landlords and later the poor
peasants against the wealthy farmers-and now all of t hem
will be collectivized together. These are Len in 's tactics.
and t hey work."

Wurmbrand : "Everyone kn ows that all your fellow trav­
elers have been j ailed , executed or some how destr oyed in

crs as obed ient servants of Comm unism, as Communist
propagandists, as Communist rulers, as we have in Ruman­
ia . And then your children will be tortured by the Commun­
ists, just as we have been tortured.

Look again at your Mary, at your Steve, at your George,
who are play ing now with t heir toys on the carpet a nd
think what will happen to them when they ar e 20 or 25
years old if things continue to go as they go now! . . .

The Communists wis h to conquer America and, in order
to attain t his aim, they dupe American Chr istianity, using
for this some of your sh epherds.

As a man wh o can say about myself t he words of P salm
73 :14, "All the day long have I been plagu ed and chastened
every morning," as a man who during 14 years has end ure d
the Communist to rtures, I fu lfill my duty to the country
whic h has r eceived me with hospitality to be the "a lar m
clock" to t ell you that you are in deadly danger.

- By P er mission fro m Th e Wurmbr and Letter s. See ba ck cover .

Youth's Living Ideals220



FUTURE FOR COMMUNISTS-
. . , Nearly all the Communist rulers of Ru ssia ended in

pr ison or were shot by their own comrades. The same in
China . Even the ministers of the interior like Jagoda, Iejov,
Beria, wh o seemed to have all power in hand ended just like
th e last counter-revolutionary: a bullet in the neck and it
wa s J ini shed with them. Recently Shepelin, the Minister of
In terior of the Soviet Union , and Rankovic, the Min ister of

the past. How can you hope to go on using people and then
discarding them ?"

Patrascanu laughed. "Because they're stupid. Here's an
example. Ten years before World War II the great ' Bolsh e­
vist thinker Gukharin opposed Trotsky's plans for making
world r evolution by force of arms. He argued that it wa s
bet t er to wait until the capitalist countries came to blows
among themselves; Russia could then join the winning side
and take the lion's share of conquered countries. A remark­
able prophecy-but no one took it seriously. If the West had
known that half of Europe and two-thirds of Asia would be­
come Communist as a result, the last war would never have
taken place. Fortunately, our enemies don't listen to our
arguments or read our books, so we can speak openly."

I pointed out a flaw in his argument [a flaw which years
later he admitted-G. B.]. "Don't you see that just as you
used people and then cast them aside, so your comrades
have done the same to you? Haven't you blinded yourself
to the evil logic of Lenin 's doctrine?"

F or once, Pastrascanu's bitterness wa s unconcealed. He
said : " Wh en Danton wa s driven to the guillotine and saw
Robespierre watching from a balcony, he called out, 'You
will f ollow me.' And I assure you now that they will follow
me- Anna Pauker, Georgescu and Luca, too" [ot her Com­
munis t leaders ]. So they did, after three years.

- Reprinte d by permission from Chri st in the Communist Pri sons.
Copyright ed by Coward McCann, N. Y. Available. See back cover.

IThis typical accoun t shows t ha t ev en Comm unist leaders
are NEVER secure under Com m unism .- G. B. ]
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Interia of Yugoslavia, have been thrown out like dirty ra gs ,
The Communist regime makes nobody happy, not even

its profiteers. Even t hese tremble that any night t he van
of the Secret P olice may take t hem because the party line
will have changed.

- Repri nted by permission from Tortu r ed Fo r Christ.

. . . I would suggest t o Mr . Gus Hall and to Mr. Aptheker
and to othe r American Communists, they sho uld go to a
church and pray to God, in whom t hey don' t believ e, tha t
Communism should never come to power in America, be­
cau se as long as t hey have capitalism in Amer ica, they are
free. If Communism comes t o power, t hey are shot.
- Wurmbrand's H earing before Commit tee on Un -Arnerican Activiti es

Dear Young Friends,-Sometimes we hear one called a
coward when he does not fight back wh en mistreated. He is
weak, someone says. Or , she is a mouse to take abuse like
she does! She is no mouse! Sh e is a monument to t he teach­
ings of a Man! The man or boy who is a faithful follower
of this same Man refuses to fight. Anyone can fight-only
a man will refrain from fighting when abused. Only a lady
is strong enough t o refuse t o lower her dignity-Chris ti an
dignity-to the level of one who would abuse her.

This is not cowardice! It is Christ-like courage.
Sometimes the abuse is not by a fist of anger. Words can

hurt worse than fists or clubs. A bruise will soon heal but
wounds made by words may never heal. They will not heal,
that is, unless we can apply the love of this Man who never
s tr uck back. This will cure the worst wound instantly. It is
as though the words had not been spoken. Striking back can
only multiply the suffering.



There are some who feel that the teaching of turning the
other cheek is not practical. I tell you it is practica l when
it is pr act iced. I regret to hear anyone say : "I used to 'turn
t he other cheek' un til I r an out of cheeks." I fear t he person
who talks like this has not turned the first cheek. This is
casting a reflection on the dear One who thus taught us . As
if He would tell us to do something that would not work!

You may never have the opportunity to literally t urn the
other check after one side is slapped. But you will find
many occasions to demonstrate this teaching. How is this
done? When someone speaks unkindly to, or about us, we
an swer with only kind words. This is t urning the other
cheek. It is hard to do ; it takes a man, a lady-a Christ ian
to do it.

The dear One who gave us this teaching came when it
was desperately needed. By one sentence, beginning with
"But I say unt o you .. ." He completely reversed what the
poor people had bee n following. By one short sentence of
simple words, He gave us an enti r ely new way of life.

If someone knocked another's tooth out, he must also lose
a tooth; if a cruel one put out another's eye, he m ust lose
h is own eye. Thu s t here were two lost teeth, two blind eyes
instead of one. Hi s word s taught us-as individual follow­
ers- how to stop this multiplicat ion. H e said : Love your
ene mies ! They had been hating the m. Psychologist s say
that hat ing hu r ts! It actua lly makes one physically sick.
So t his dear Man said, don 't hate- !ove! How very practical
He is !

He did not stop there: Bless them that curse you. Th at is
t he one sure way to stop the cursing. Just cut it short by
blessing. He did not say only to love your enemies-we
must be active in this love. Do good to t hem that hate you.
It is not enoug h t o m erely passively love them. We mu st
gc,t bu sy and r eturn a good deed for a hateful one. Don't
j us t add or even simply wit hhold your own hateful deeds !

He .comes to a holy climax t hen as He says. "Pray for
them which despitefully use you, and persecute you." We
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know that if this will not save one from such an evil wa y,
surely spite, and returning the persecution will not! If they
can see His teachings acted out, it will be easy to see the
beauty of His teachings. This dear Man acted His teachings .
out for us. They str uck Him, they taunted Him and mocked
Him. They reviled Him, using the vilest words. They even
spit in His holy face-the foulest insult! Finally they
cr uelly beat Him and killed Him. But He prayed for them
as He died! By His words, by His life, and now by His
victorious death, He showed us how to live! And now He
lives again in Heaven and also in His children, enabling
t hem to live His way !

See you next month, the Lord willing.

Lovingly, MOM

....,.

Who Would Not Help?
Th e "Early Church" in all i t s beauty, sacr ifice a nd dedication 'has

come alive again in the Com munist land s.

While ou r Lord J esu s Christ agonized in prayer in the Garden of
Gethse mane, Peter, James and J ohn were a mere stone's throwaway
from the greatest drama of hi story-but they were deep in sleep.

Behind the walls of the Iron Curtain t he drama, bravery and Mar­
tyrdom of the E a rl y Church is happening a ll ove r again- now-and
the free Churc h slee ps .

Ou r brethren th ere-alone and without help-are waging t he
g re a test , most courageous battle of the twentieth century, equal to
the heroism, bravery and dedication of the Early Churc h. And t he
free Church s leeps on oblivious of their struggle and agony, just as
Peter, James a nd J ohn slept in the mom ent of t heir Savior's agony.

Will you a lso sleep while the Underground Church, your brethren
in Christ, suffer and fight al one for the Gosp el ?

Will you hear our message: "Remember us, help us!" ?

" Don't a bandon 'us!"
- RI CHARD WURMBRAND

If we don't feel to give to our brethren in Christ who are
su ffer ing- if we are their brethren-why not? If we are
members of Chr ist we suffe r when t hey suff er . No matter
how poor you are, you CAN give! God teaches us to give
of our f'.rstfruits-c-not the leftovers.

But suppose one says, "I just can 't afford it now." !Veil,



I am not begging-not even for our suffering brethren
who have a RICH Father. But I would exhort and rebuke
against coveteousness, which is idolatry. Consider this:

The typical weekly rat ion of br ead for a prisoner behind
t he Iron Cur ta in is on e piece. Now if anyone could not
afford t o GIVE, it would be these prisoners, wouldn't it ?
But do yo u kn ow what Chr is t ian prisoner s (y our brothers ?)
do ? Ever y t enth week they fast and do without their
weekly ra tion , the weekly piece of bread. And this pie ce of
bread they give to anot her-even t o an enemy, a Com­
munist pr isoner,-in Chr is t 's Name. And they give MOR E
than this. Once Richard Wurmbrand had smuggled in t o
him some streptomycin-a life-saving drug for treatment
of his T.E. He was in a prison "hospital" and near death.
H e was no t expected to live. But do you know what He did ?
There was an enemy prisoner about to die in worse shape
t han Ri chard Wurmbrand.. This prisoner was so hostil to­
ward Chr is t ianit y that he would not even accept this life­
sav ing medicine f rom a Chr ist ian. So Richard Wurmbrand
persuaded som eone else to present it to him-and our
Chr is t ian brother did without.

So when God sees such acts as these, and when He sees
tortured and starving Christians fasting in order to GIVE
to even an enemy-and then He sees YOU and ME,-what
does He think? Can we bear the thought? Can we offer
an excuse for not giving of ourselves and our possessions
for Christ's sake ? Is t he love of God in us? If it is , we
will GIVE as God gives.

May these things grip us. May God 's Spirit convict us
and move us, whether we are nine or ninety, or any age.

Help hold up Richard Wurmbrand's hands. His address is
. Richard Wurmbrand, Box 11, Glendale, Calif. 91209

EVERY YOUTH N EEDS-

Y outh's Living Ideals
"Ask, and it shall be given yo u."

Send for extra copies of this issue to distribute.
You th 's Living Ideal s, Rt. 2, Elol1 College, N. C. 27244
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