[image: image1.jpg]Reverend Kendall Gale of Madagascar.

Kendall Gale’s father George Gale, was a master stonemason and was also a
Methodist local preacher. He came to Addingham in about 1870 and he worked on
the new reservoir that was being constructed. George Gale would often walk 30
miles on a Sunday to preach a sermon in one of the villages in the Dales. On June
20" 1873 William Kendall Gale was born to George and Isabella Gale and was
baptized at Mount Hermon Chapel in Addingham on 13" July 1873. Eventually
the family moved to Nessfield (between Ilkley and Addingham) where Kendall grew
up. When he left school his first job was as a coal merchant. After a few years he
found employment with a clothiers in Nelson, Lancs. and lived with a fine Scottish
Christian couple who had a lasting influence on his life. Kendall then became a
Sunday School teacher and then a local preacher and like his father he would walk
miles into the Dales to preach on Sundays. His workplace in Nelson then made him
Manager of that branch. Kendall worked hard both at work to raise money and at
night school to educate himself. In 1894 at 21 years of age he entered the Hackney
Theological College in London, having passed all his exams. Unfortunately he
found study very difficult and was unable to keep up with the class. He then
eventually returned to Addingham. He was made a member at Mount Hermon in
September 1896. Whilst at Mount Hermon he was a member of the renovation
committee and worked hard in raising funds for an extensive refurbishment
programme. He was appointed ‘temporary Pastor’ to Mount Hermon and a
nearby village Church. He was very successful at these appointments which came
to the notice of the Hackney College. He was then allowed to return to college and
was ordained in 1900. In 1901 after his ordination he accepted an appointment to
a place called Crookes which was a new suburb of Sheffield that had no church.
Kendall set to work in his new post and soon a wooden structure was in place for
worship, and by 1905 the foundation stone for a 700 seater church was laid. In that
same year he married Margaret Gaunt who lived at Ilkley. As a young child she
had a deep religious experience and began to help her grandmother at a local Ilkley
mission. At 16 Margaret took charge of women’s meetings in Addingham and gave
weekly addresses, and it was at one of the mid week meetings at Mount Hermon that
Margaret met Kendall Gale. Kendall eventually fell in love with her, but it would
be another eleven years before they got married at the Congregational Church in
Tikley on September 5" 1905. In 1906 there splendid new church at Crookes was
opened and they threw themselves into the work amongst the local people. At this
time they were members of the Congregational Ministry and felt that they had a
calling to do some missionary work. The London Missionary Society decided that
they would send him to Madagascar which was a French colony at the time,
Kendall decided to learn French and even spent some time in Paris learning the
language in readiness for this move. On September 25" 1908, together with their
two small children they sailed to France, then went by train through France and
then sailed from Southern France through the Suez Canal to Madagascar.

When in Madagascar his aim was to establish a church in every village, together
with native pastors and teachers. There was great difficulty in reaching these
remote areas, there were no maps apart from his own sketches from previous trips.
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would climb the barren, rocky mountain ridges, bitterly cold on top, and then drop
down into the steaming hot swamps when they would carry him shoulder high in his
‘filanjana’ above the murky water. They would hack their way through the forest
and cross crocodile infested rivers in dug out canoes. They would push through
grasses 12 to 15 feet high knowing that somewhere there must be a village, often
only finding it at dusk when wisps of smoke arose as the people cooked their evening
meal. Then there would be the gramophone, the roll of pictures, preaching, going
round with his medicine box, and perhaps collecting precious signatures to get
permission from the authorities to start a little church and perhaps a school. Then
a simple meal, sleep in a tiny, often foul smelling hut and off again, leaving behind a
little group of people, ignorant, perhaps confused, but dimly aware that something
wonderful might be theirs if they would take the trouble to find out about it.
They returned home to England on furlough just after the First World War had
started and set up home in Ilkley. He continued to preach locally during this time
and eventually he volunteered to be an Army Chaplain doing Young Mens’
Christian Association (YMCA) work at the front in Belgium. Kendall eventually
returned to Madagascar to continue his work in 1918. Once there they threw
themselves into the work they had started earlier, in one of his letters home he wrote

‘I love visiting my little churches in the Marofotsy. I love the mighty

mountains and deep valleys. I am glad when I can relieve pain and

save life with my medicines. I am delighted when the people are

fascinated with the gramophone. I rejoice when the people stare at

the scripture pictures and I can see that they are gulping down what I

am trying to teach them. I don’t like the heat. 1 don’t like the

mosquitoes. I don’t like the dirt in some of the huts I have to occupy.

I don’t like scaling some of the heights I have to climb. But these are

all in the days work, and one learns to take them as they come. If

only one can get Christ into their hearts and homes it is worthwhile,

for once there He will make a change.’
In another letter Kendall wrote

‘I regard my Pastorate at Mount Hermon as one of the great and

happy periods of my ministerial life and am grateful for the

opportunity the church gave me to preach the gospel of Christ and

fulfill my call.’
While Kendall was in Madagascar he suffered from Malaria, Black Water Fever,
and Dysentery.
Kendall and his family returned to England on furlough every five years. On some
of his furloughs in England he got wide spread newspaper coverage about his work
in Madagascar. He had many speaking engagements about his work and he was
invited to speak at such places as Birmingham Town Hall and at The Royal Albert
Hall in London. He perhaps spoke of the time when he visited a village and this is a
quote from one of his letters

‘I was welcomed by a procession of 200 people pouring out a torrent

of greetings and enquiries and beaming with goodwill and affection.

What an amazing change I beheld. All the old huts had gone and had
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ragged or dirty garment to be seen among the worshippers. Their
faces were shining clean. Drinking had long since ceased among
them. When I had visited them before we had worshipped in a
miserable little bamboo hut. Now there was a large brick church,
capable of seating 300 people. I knew by the excitement of the people
that something unusual was happening, they were trembling to tell
me, something like a child bursting to tell a secret. The news was that
there were 63 people to be baptised and they had put off the event
until my arrival. It was the greatest day of my life! The church was
crowded and the people listened to my message with an intentness I
have rarely witnessed. It was one of those mountain-tops which
rarely come to any minister or missionary.’
In 1935 he had to undergo an operation in the capital city of Tananarive.
Although he came through the operation and was making steady progress,
complications arose and Kendall passed away. At his funeral over 2000
people attended the service and he was buried in the local cemetery.
In the absence of her husband Mrs. Gale carried on working in Madagascar
for a further year before returning to England.
Kendall had devoted a large part of his life having served the people of
Madagascar for over 30 years, where he brought many people to Christ.
He had improved their health, education and pastoral care. He left a great
legacy of his time in that country.

During his life time he wrote the book ‘Church Planting in Madagascar’, his wife
Margaret wrote two books about Madagascar ¢ The Isle of Treasures’ and ‘Eleven

O’Clock Village’.

Other books written about their work in Madagascar include
‘Kendall Gale — a biography’ by Albert F Bayly.
‘A Whirlwind for Christ’ a play by Albert F Bayly.

‘Go Find It’ a short biography by Joyce Reason in no. 8 of a series of
biographies under the general title of ‘Eagle Omnibus’ which volume also

contains biographies of John Wesley and Elizabeth Fry.
‘Eyes on Madagascar’ by James Hardyman
‘Madagascar on The Move’ by James Hardyman.
‘Madagascar Looks Ahead’ by G. E. Burton.
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