
David Livingstone
Part 1

The Young Man in the Organ Loft

It was a winter night when Dr. Robert Moffat, a well-known missionary 
from Africa, arrived to preach a sermon in a small Scottish church.

Good evening, Dr. Moffat! We’re 

so happy you could come. 

Everybody is waiting.

The ladies will be thrilled to 

hear your stories about Africa.

Ladies?

But, Pastor, I’ve come here to 

appeal for men to go to Africa 

as missionaries!

Oh, I’m so sorry! 

Only the ladies 

came tonight.

Except for the 

young man who 

pumps the organ 

in the loft.



Ladies! I’d like to introduce 

you to the famous 

Dr. Moffat of the London 

Missionary Society.

Ahem. Proverbs 8:4 says, 

“To you, O men, I call. And 

my voice is to the sons of 

men” (NKJV).

This is ridiculous! I 

think I’ll change my 

sermon to something 

more suitable.

No. For some 

reason I feel that 

God wants me to 

give the talk that I 

had planned.

My friends, I have 

just returned from 

the dark continent 

of Africa.

Dark because most of 

it has never seen the 

light of the Gospel.

David Livingstone, the young man in the organ loft, 
was enthralled by Dr. Moffat’s call to missionary work.

“Go into all the world, and preach the gospel to 
every creature” (Mark 16:15 NKJV).



David Livingstone’s earlier life: 
David Livingstone was born in the small Scottish village of Blantyre on March 19, 1813. 
Because his family was poor, when David was ten, he left school to work in a cotton mill.

David, I don’t think it’s 

fair that we have to work 

fourteen hours a day for 

such poor wages.

Well, at least we’re not starving like some 

boys, Tom.

Do you want to work 

like a slave in a cotton 

mill all your life, 

David?

No, I want to go study 

at a university to be a 

lawyer or a doctor.

Ha! You’re such a 

dreamer. How will you 

have time to study while 

working in this mill?

With God’s help I 

will, Tom!
You never know what 

you can do until you 

try.

With his first week’s wages, David 
Livingstone bought a schoolbook.

The Rudiments of Latin. 

That will be six pence.

For many years he would finish 
work at eight o’clock and then go to 
evening school until ten.



He then continued his studies at home 
until midnight, or sometimes even later…

…until his mother would stop him.

David, you must go to 

bed now. You’ve got to 

be at the mill by six in 

the morning.

Yes, Mother.

David Livingstone’s father and mother were good Christians and made sure that 
David’s studies didn’t stop him from being taught the Bible.

David and Tom, I think it’s 

time that you boys came 

to know Jesus as your 

personal Savior.

Yes, I’d like to 

receive Jesus as 

my Savior.

Don’t waste your 

time on books and 

religion, David!

In fact, I’d like to 

become a preacher 

like you, Pastor!

This isn’t for me! I 

have better things 

to do with my life. You go your 

way, David. I’ll 

go mine!

Tom!



(To be continued.)

And so David Livingstone decided to become a preacher. But his first attempt 
ended in failure.

Friends! I would 

like to preach to 

you about…

About … er…
Friends…

…I have 

forgotten 

I’ll never preach again! 

Never!

Don’t be discouraged, 

David. Don’t give up! 

Perhaps instead of a 

preacher you could be a 

doctor.

Or a 

missionary?

Livingstone then 
decided to devote 
his life to preaching 
the Gospel in foreign 
lands.

He began to study 
medicine to help him 
care for the sick in his 
missionary work.

 I’ll start saving my money so that 

I can go to medical school for a 

few months every year.

Thanks to God, I at last feel like 

my life’s work for God is ready 

At the age of twenty-seven, after work-
ing in the mill for seventeen years... 

MeDICAL 

BooK
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...Livingstone became a qualified 
doctor.

all that I had 

to say! Er … 

thank you!

to begin.

http://www.mywonderstudio.com/


David Livingstone Part 2

The Apostle of Africa
Dover, England, 1840.

May God bless you, David! We’ll be 

praying for you. Have a safe journey!

Watch out for cannibals, head-

hunters, and other dangers.

For your own good, I beg you 

to change your mind and stay 

here in England.

Thank you, my friends, for your 

concern. But how can I be afraid 

when Jesus’ last words in the 

book of Matthew were…



…“I am with you always, even unto 

the end of the world” (Matthew 

28:20 KJV).

That, my friends, is the word of 

a gentleman. A promise that He 

cannot, and will not, break.

So what have I to fear? 

Come, let us be going.

And so David Livingstone set sail.

After a voyage of three months, 
during which he spent much of 
his time talking to the sailors 
about God, Livingstone arrived 
in South Africa.

Land ho!

At last, Africa! I claim this land for You, Jesus.

Livingstone landed at 
Cape Town, and then trav-
eled seven hundred miles 
by oxcart to a mission 
station at Kuruman run by 
Dr. Moffat.

At Kuruman, Livingstone spent his time preaching the 
Gospel, curing the sick, and studying the local languages.

Kuruman
Bwana (Master), 

you good 

doctor. Better 

than witch 

doctor!

How do I say in your language 

tongue, “Jesus is the best doctor”?

700 miles

Cape Town



Soon he felt God calling him to go further north into the country of the tribes 
that had never heard about Jesus.

From here on, David, you’re entering country that is 

completely unknown to white man. It is inhabited by fierce and 

savage tribes, like the Matable and Bakwena.

God be with you, David. Remember that He has promised you 

every inch of ground that you set foot on.1

As Livingstone traveled, he faithfully made maps and records of everything he 
saw—the rocks, the hills, the trees, and the animals.

Thank You, Jesus, 

for the wonders of 

Your creation!

But suddenly.

Bakwena tribe! They 

will kill us!

1Joshua 1:3

http://www.angelfire.com/al4/allenkc/akjv/joshakj.html


Have faith, my good man. We 

are God’s messengers, and 

His angels protect us!2

Good day, gentlemen. My name is 

Dr. Livingstone. I come in peace. I 

come to see your chief, to bring 

him good news.

They are surprised, 

Bwana, that you speak 

African tongue.

Come!

2 Psalm 34:7

At the Bakwena village of 
Mabotsa.

Why is he looking at me 

like that?

He has never seen a 
man with pale skin.

http://www.angelfire.com/al4/allenkc/akjv/psalakj.html


I am Sechele, chief 

of Bakwena. Are you 

a god?

No, but I am sent by 

God with a message 

for you and your 

whole tribe.

It is written in this 

book. I’ll read it to 

you.

A little later.

God has sent me to tell you that 

He loves you and sent His Son to 

die for you, so that you and your 

people can go to heaven!

What happen if man 

doesn’t believe this?

Why, then he does not go 

to heaven.

Then why did your people not 

come to tell us this story 

before now? This is not good!

Dear Jesus, it’s going to 

take more than words to get 

through to the chief. It’s going 

to take a sample of Your love 

and power.



That night.

You! Come see 

chief!

Wh-what for?

My daughter is very 

sick! Witch doctor 

say she die.

Can your God heal 

Yes, my God can heal 

her. He’s her God, too.

Dear Jesus, please 

help me. This is Your 

opportunity!

The next day.

 Father!

My daughter! 

You are well.

Now I would like to 

hear all you have to 

say about this great 

God, and His Son who 

die for us.

And so, Sechele, the great chief 
of the Bakwena tribe, received 
Jesus as his Savior.

Jesus good! I think 

it good for whole 

tribe to become 

Christians.

Good!

Tell the headmen 

to bring their 

whips!

her?



Whips? Why 

whips?

My people will do 

nothing unless I 

beat them.

No, Sechele! The 

Gospel of peace is 

not to be taught by 

violence. First let me 

talk to them.

And so David Livingstone, 
who at one time thought 
that he’d never again 
preach before a crowd, 
anointed by the power 
of the Holy Spirit, told 
the whole Bakwena tribe 
about faith in Jesus.

who wants to know more about Jesus?

Yes!

I do!

I do!

Me!

What a mighty God this is who has 

made my people interested …

…and without the use 

of whips!

In 1842, David Livingstone started his 
first mission station at the Bakwena 
village of Mabotsa, far from all 
other white men, and surrounded 
by wild and savage tribes. Because 
Livingstone loved and cared for them, 
they too came to love and trust him.

During his thirty years as a missionary 
in Africa, Livingstone taught many 
thousands about Jesus.



Gee up, Daddy!

After living at Mabotsa for two years, David Livingstone married Mary Moffat, the 
daughter of Dr. Moffat, the famous missionary who had first inspired him to go to 
Africa.

Livingstone and Mary had six 
children. Sometimes the children 
would travel with their father on his 
missionary journeys.

It was a happy marriage, for although there was a serious side to Livingstone’s 
nature, he had a keen sense of humor and was always ready for what he called 
“merriment and play.”

In 1847, they built a new mission 
station eighty miles north of Mabotsa 
at Kolobeng.



During his many travels, Livingstone never forgot that his chief reason for being in Africa 
was to spread the Gospel and make it possible for others to follow in his footsteps. He 
once summed up his feelings to a hunter who briefly traveled with him on his great west-
to-east journey across Africa.

Walking across Africa alone 

with only the people of Africa as 

companions? You’re crazy!

Hey! What are you looking at?

Oh, just some 

pebbles.

Many days later the white hunter 
remembered this incident and asked.

Those strange stones you 

were looking at that day. 

What were they?

They were 

diamonds.

Diamonds!

Can you find that 

place again?

Yes.

But you 

can’t.

The purpose of my 

exploration is not to 

open up Africa to be 

ruined and unfairly used 

by greedy and selfish men. 

I want to pioneer trails 

which other missionaries 

can follow, so that the 

whole of Africa can be 

reached with the Gospel!

My quest is not for 

diamonds, but for the 

everlasting souls of men!

http://www.mywonderstudio.com/


David Livingstone Part 3

God’s Explorer

In 1856, after spending sixteen 
years in the jungles of Africa, 
David Livingstone returned to 
England for a short visit. To his 
surprise, he was greeted as a 
national hero.

Dr. Livingstone! 

Welcome home! How 

does it feel to be 

the most famous 

man in England?

No, please! A man may 

boast when he is pulling 

off his armor, but I am 

just putting mine on! 1

I am nothing but a 

servant of God, who 

has simply followed 

the leadings of His 

hand.

Livingstone received many honors and awards from 
all over England.

Dr. Livingstone, this is in honor of 

your great work as a missionary in 

Africa, and in recognition of the great 

sacrifice you have made!

Sacrifice? Ha!

1 Explaining that he had only 
begun his battle to win Africa 
for Jesus, here David Livingstone 
refers to the king of Israel’s com-
ment in 1 Kings 20:11, “A warrior 
putting on his sword for battle 
should not boast like a warrior 
who has already won” (NLT).

APOSTLE OF 
AFRICA!



Ladies and gentlemen, I never 

made a sacrifice! No matter 

how much I gave up, God always 

gave me back much more.

Can that be called a sacrifice 

which is simply a small part 

paid back of the great debt 

that we owe to God, which we 

can never repay?

Sacrifice? It is no sacrifice! 

Rather it is a privilege!

Worry, sickness, hardships, or 

danger may sometimes cause our 

spirits to waver and sink; but 

let this be only for a moment! 

Because all these are nothing 

when compared to the glory 

which shall hereafter be revealed 

in us, and for us!2

Sacrifice? Of such a word we 

ought not to talk when we 

remember the great sacrifice 

that Jesus made when He left His 

Father’s throne on high, to give 

His life for us!

Ladies and gentlemen, I 

never made a sacrifice!

Livingstone’s speeches and writings 
while in England inspired many other 
missionaries to go to mission fields.

(2 Romans 8:18)



In 1858, Livingstone returned to Africa, 
where he spent much of the next eleven 
years preaching the Gospel and explor-
ing. By 1871, no one in England had 
heard any news from him for four years.

He probably died of malaria.

Or was killed by wild savages.

In order to find 
out what had 
happened to 
him, a Welsh 
reporter named 
Henry Morton 
Stanley was 
sent to Africa 
by an American 
newspaper.

Stanley started his search 
from Zanzibar on Africa’s east 
coast.

May the Lord go with 

you, Stanley.

Well, thank you. But 

I’m not a Christian 

like Dr. Livingstone.

After many months, Stanley 
heard stories from local 
Africans of an old European 
man lying sick at Ujiji.

Stanley at last reached Livingstone.

He saw the white face of an old man among 
the natives. The man had on an old cap with 
a gold band around it, and a short jacket of 
red blanket cloth.

Stanley greeted Livingstone.

Dr. Livingstone, I 

presume?

Yes.

A historically famous meeting 
on the African continent.

UJIJI

ZANZIBAR

AFRICA

TOWN
CAPE 

 STANLEY



Stanley stayed four months.

Meet my two most 

faithful servants, Susi 

and Chumah.

How does he manage to live 

here? Is he crazy?

Then one night.

Sir, when I came 
to Africa I was an 

atheist.

But seeing the way you live 

has changed me.

The time came for Stanley to return 
to England.

For your health’s sake, sir, I beg 

you to come back with me!

Go 
back?

I will go 

anywhere—
provided it be 

forward!

A few years later Stanley returned to 
explore more of Africa.

I have 

found mysel
f 

wonderin
g at th

is 

solit
ary 

old man who ca
rrie

s 

out ev
eryt

hing th
at is 

said
 in the 

Bible
, “L

eave all
 things an

d foll
ow Me.” 

I marvel a
t his lo

ve, h
is ge

ntlen
ess, 

his 

enthusiasm, an
d goo

d humor, t
he ea

rnestn
ess 

with which he go
es ab

out his business. 
I must 

admit th
at his lo

ve an
d com

passion
 are

 

becom
ing qu

ite c
ontagiou

s.



Two days after Stanley left, 
Livingstone wrote: March 19, my birthday! My Jesus, my 

King, my life, my all! I again dedicate 
my whole self to Thee! Accept me, and 

grant, O gracious Father, that before this 
year is gone that I may finish my work 
for Thee! In Jesus’ name I ask it, amen .

It was just one year later that Livingstone 
went home to be with the Jesus.

During that last year Livingstone made 
one more journey, though he was a sick 
man and in constant pain, often not able 
to sit up. But he pushed on.

We praise Thee, 

O God!

He finally reached Old Chitambo, where on 
May 1, 1873…

Sssh! Susi! Bwana 

is praying!

No, Chumah. 

Bwana is dead.

God took Livingstone while he was kneeling 
in prayer.

With great risk to their 
lives because of local 
superstitions about 
death, his two faithful 
servants, Susi and 
Chumah, embalmed 
his body and carried it, 
along with his diaries 
and medical supplies, 
1,500 miles to the sea. 
From there his body 
was taken to England 
by ship.



And so, David Livingstone, one of the greatest men of the 19th century, was buried in 
the famous London church, Westminster Abbey. His funeral was one of the greatest that 
London had ever seen.

Boom!

On Livingstone’s tomb it says—
 “For 30 years his life was spent 
in an unwearied effort to evangelize 
the native races, and to explore the 
undiscovered secrets of central Africa.”

It is something to be a missionary! The 

morning stars sang together and all the 

sons of God shouted for joy when they 

saw the field which the first missionary was 

to fill! The great and [terrible] God, before 

Whom the angels veil their faces, had an 

only Son, and He was sent to the habitable 

parts of the earth as a missionary 

physician. It is something to be a follower, 

however feeble, in the wake of the Great 

Teacher and only Model Missionary that 

ever appeared among men; and now that He 

is the head over all things, King of kings, 

and Lord of lords, what commission is 

equal to that which a missionary holds 

from Him? … We will magnify the office.3

Most important of all are the thousands of people he taught about Jesus, and the many 
people he inspired in future generations to spend their lives as missionaries on the field.

 3 Excerpts from paper on “Missionary Sacrifices.”]

Boom!

Dong!
 Donng!

Dong!
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Before David Livingstone, the whole 
of Central Africa north of Kuruman 

was unexplored. During his 30 
years in Africa, Livingstone 

traveled 29,000 miles 
(46,671 kilometers), and 
mapped 1,000,000 miles 
(1,609,344 kilometers) 

of the African continent. 
He discovered six lakes and 
many great rivers, including 
one of the largest waterfalls 

in the world, Victoria 
Falls. He was also the 

first European 
to cross Africa 

from coast to 
coast.
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