
May 22, 2020 

 

“Fame?” 

Do you know what Aldersgate Day is? If not, don’t feel bad, many Methodists probably 
can't say exactly what it is. 24 May 1738 was the day John Wesley experienced a 
spiritual transformation that led to the earnest start of the Methodist movement. 
Wesley's faith had pretty much lived in his head, but not his heart. Wesley devoted 
himself to “Scripture, Tradition, and Reason,” but what was missing was personal 
experience of Christ in his life. The important thing I want to bring up is that at the 
time of Wesley’s Aldersgate experience—John Wesley was in no way famous. 
 
Not long ago one of my colleagues from another part of the country telephoned with a 
question. She called me because she knows that I know more preachers than most 
people (“Let no one inquire whether it is good or bad”—Leviticus 27:33). She wanted to 
know a preacher who could preach a first-rate series of sermons for a clergy gathering. 
After tossing out six or seven names of those whom I considered to be top-quality and 
faithful preachers, both men and women, she dismissed each one in rapid sequence. I 
was getting a little annoyed. I felt like Jesse, who as he paraded seven successive sons 
by Samuel saw each rejected—none to be Israel’s next king (see 1 Samuel 16:1ff). 
Finally, out of annoyance I simply asked her, “What is wrong with these names?” 
 
Then the caller came clean. “I’m sorry,” she said, “none of your names is famous 
enough.” It struck me as an odd thing. Can you imagine Paul or Augustine or John 
Chrysostom or Peter Cartwright or Charles Haddon Spurgeon or Martin Niemöller 
would have not had enough of a reputation in some quarters to elicit an invitation to 
preach the gospel? In fact, in our 21st century sometimes what is most essential is the 
status of the presenter rather than the person’s competency or that the person is a 
faithful gospel witness. At times it seems like today it is all about celebrity. 
 
For this reason, I offer a word of appreciation to the scores of preachers who labor 
under relative anonymity. They supply faithful sermons to nourish their congregations 
each week. To them I say a grateful word of thanks. I find it a comfort as “a 
quintessential non-famous person” to know that some of the best preachers in our 
world today are those preachers that no one has ever heard of—and likely never will. 
Yet the preaching task remains central, regardless of notoriety or its absence. 
 

Remember this—that when John Wesley began his revolutionary ministry in England 
John Wesley was in no way famous. 
 
Sincerely, your friend, 
David Mosser  


