
In 1982 after seeing the movie Chariots of Fire, I was struck with a powerful truth. While both Harold 

Abrahams and Eric Liddell were winners, each possessed separate "elements" that led to victory. As I thought 

of how they were different, I came to a stark realization. While Abrahams possessed a tremendous vision - what 

he wanted to do; and a tremendous passion - the burning desire to do it; he seemed to lack the one ingredient 

that I believe separates the great from the GREAT! He lacked compassion. Eric Liddell, on the other hand, 

possessed all three ingredients; vision, passion and compassion.1 Corinthians chapter 13 verses 1-3 says, 
 

 
1
 Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, but do not have love, I have become a noisy 

gong or a clanging cymbal. 
2
 And if I have the gift of prophecy, and know all mysteries and all 

knowledge; and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing, 
3
 And 

if I give all my possessions to feed the poor, and if I deliver my body to be burned, but do not have love, 

it profits me nothing. 

          

It might have said, “Though I run like the wind, and win great races, and stand with the victors and am the 

world’s best...if I have not love, I really have missed the whole point of living.” Eric Liddell realized this truth. 

It came from his close relationship with the One who not only moves mountains but created them. Only when a 

man has this one relationship straight can he know real victory and the true meaning of LIFE. Here then is my 

poem “Chariots of Fire”. 
 

Chariots of Fire 
“Elements of Victory” 

 

A vision seared upon the mind 

And passion flaming in the heart 

Would be enough to drive the soul 

To tear the darkest land apart. 
 

When fused with love, the other two 

A man is suddenly complete 

Bold, strong, and kind, mighty pillars 

To conquer true the daring feat 
 

And would to God that I might know 

Possession of the three not two 

For then like Liddell I will be 

A man who does great feats for You. 
 

Where is the man who holds these things 

Compassion linked with wise desire 

They’ll stand in awe, he’ll ride the wind 

Upon Your chariot of fire. 
 

By Chris Losey   


