
One of my favorite hymns is “Ii is well with my 
soul”. I have loved this hymn for 40 years. But it 
became tearfully difficult for me to sing it once I 
found out about the story and the man that wrote it.  
 

In 1870, Horatio Spafford, a wealthy lawyer and 
devoted Christian leader and his wife, Anna, were 
living comfortably with their four young daughters 
and only son in Chicago. Their only son died from 
scarlet fever that year. The following year the great 
fire of Chicago broke out.  
 

The fire devastated the city, including many              
properties owned by Horatio. That day, almost             
300 people lost their lives, and around 100,000 
were made homeless. Despite their own extensive 
financial loss, the Spaffords sought to demonstrate 
the love of Christ by assisting those who were grief
-stricken and in great need.   
 

Two years later the family decided to vacation with 
friends in Europe. At the last moment Horatio was 
detained by business, and Anna and the girls went 
on ahead, sailing on the ocean liner S.S. Ville de 
Havre. On November 21,1873, the liner was hit by 
a British vessel and sank within minutes.  
 

Anna was picked up unconscious on a floating 
pole, but their four daughters had drowned.                   
Those rescued, including Anna, subsequently                     
arrived in Cardiff, South Wales. Upon arrival there, 
Anna immediately sent a telegram to her husband, 
which included the words “Saved alone….”                     
Receiving Anna’s message, Horatio left at once               
to be with his wife.  
 

One particular day during the voyage, the captain 
called him to the bridge of the vessel. Pointing to 
his charts, he explained that they were then passing 
over the very spot where the Ville du Havre had 
sunk, and where his daughters had died. It is said 

that Spafford then returned to his cabin and 
wrote the hymn “It is well with my soul”. 
 

There are other accounts which say that it 
was written at a later date, but obviously the 
voyage was one of deep anguish, and is the 
clear inspiration of the moving and well-
loved hymn. The most important message I 
receive from this heartbreaking story is that 
Horatio’s faith in God never faltered.  
 

I would like to think that I would be like             
Horatio Spafford, but I just don’t know.                
And honestly, I pray that my faith is never 
tested in such a way! But I do know that 
when I engage with other brothers and                         
sisters in Christ signing this hymn I am              
overcome with emotion. Partly because I 
have compassion for why this precious               
hymn was written, and partly because I                 
hope to never have my faith tested to this              
degree….but mostly because I want to                  
believe that my faith would be able to                    
overcome such degrees of pain and grief.  
 

The majority of us can not begin to compare 
what is happening right now in our country 
with the threat of the Coronavirus to the grief 
and loss the Spaffords endured. But I do think 
we can learn from this amazing hymn and the 
faith of the Spaffords. I pray that we allow 
God to grow our faith during this turbulent 
time. I pray that like Horatio Spafford, what-
ever the circumstance, we can say: “When 
peace like a river, attendeth my way, when 
sorrows like sea billows roll. Whatever my 
lot, thou hast taught me to  say, it is well, it 
is well, with my soul.”               
 

 

In HIS grace, Lynda 

For this is what the Lord says:                                                                                              
“I will extend peace to her like a                   
river and the wealth of nations                       

like a flooding stream;...”                                        
Isaiah 66:12                                                                                      


