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In his introduction published to an autobiography in 1879, Thomas K. Doty states that the author who is well known in Ohio and in early days other States was “guilty of three great crimes”:

The first is that of Color.  For, though not now the slaves of individual men, our brethren continue to be under the bondage of society.  But if there be crime in color, it lies at the door of Him who ‘hath made of one blood all nations of men for to dwell on all the face of the hearth,’ and who declares himself to be ‘no respecter of persons.’ Holiness, [states Doty] ‘takes the prejudice of color out of both the white and the black, and declares that ‘the [heart is] the standard of the man.’

In the second place, we see the crime of Womanhood [Doty continues].  As thou any one, with heart and lips of love, may not speak forth the praises of Him who hth called us out of darkness into light!  The ‘anointing which abideth,’ unseals all lips, so that I Christ ‘there is neither male nor female.’. . . 

In the last place, our sister . . . is an Evangelist.  We respect the pastoral office highly, for we know the heart of a pastor; but while the regular field-hands are reaping, pray, let Ruth glean, even if ‘her hap is to light on a part of the field belonging to Boaz.’

[Doty goes on to underscore his point by quoting an 1860 hymn by Ellen Gates that was reportedly a favorite of President Lincoln’s.]

If you cannot, in the harvest, 

Garner up the richest sheaves,

Many a grain, both ripe and golden,

Will the careless reapers leave;

Go and glean among the briers,

Growing rank against the wall;

For it may be that their shadow 

Hides the heaviest wheat of all.

Julia A. J. Foote, the daughter of former slaves, was born in Schenectady, New York in 1923. Her parents were devout Christians, and she embraced their faith at an early age.

Her only “formal” education was not so formal, occurring between the ages of 10 and 12 when she worked as a domestic.  She learned to read and above all treasured reading the bible.

When she was fifteen, she joined the African Methodist Episcopal Church.  Her marriage to a sailor, George Foote, took her to Boston, where she joined the city’s African Methodist Episcopal Zion church and where she at first found considerable support for her faith and increased hunger for holiness.

But as she began to respond to what she believed to be God’s call to her, the relationship with her husband George and her pastor, the Reverend Jeheiel C. Beman, a leading abolitionist, became increasingly strained.  Around 1844, Julia felt called to exercise the ministry of preaching and while some opened their doors to hear her preach, her pastor who refused the pulpit to Julia, censured and then excommunicated her for her continued preaching in homes.  She would later observe in her autobiography, A brand plucked from the fire, that “when Paul said, ‘Help, those women who labor with me in the Gospel,’ he certainly meant that they did more than to pour out tea.’”
And, far more than pour out tea, Julia A.J. Foote did as she proclaimed the Gospel with a particular emphasize on holiness, traveling between 1844 and 1852 over 10,000 miles by foot, horse, stagecoach, boat, and train throughout the Northeast from Boston to Philadelphia, and Washington and then out to Pittsburgh and Ohio, even California and Canada.  Illness and challenge with her voice took her away for a time but then as a wave of revivals spread to the Midwest in the 1870s, her ministry was renewed.  Some 5000 people came to hear her preach the Gospel in Lodi, Ohio. 
Not waiting for official support, Julia A.J. Foote would ultimately receive the support of her church, when in 1894, she became the first woman ordained deacon in the African Methodist Episcopal Zion Church and, before she died, the second woman to be ordained elder.

This movement from the unlikely to the chosen and from the unprepared to the anointed is a recurrent theme in God’s word written.  The wealthy Abram in his advanced age leaves the comfort of his homeland to become the Father of Promise. An inarticulate Moses speaking truth to power and declaring God’s law to God’s people.  A shepherd boy who becomes a great King.  A child far too young becoming the great prophet.  A virgin becoming a mother and through her obedience to God’s call shows the whole world that something good can come out of Nazareth.
This movement from the margins of society to the center is certainly found in today’s strange story of the possessed man, naked and in chains, who lurks among the tombs. 
. . . .
What bondage, disability, weakness, sin is God longing to set you free from today?

Is it healing?

Is it forgiveness?

It it just . . . .
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If you are too weak to journey
Up the mountain, steep and high,
You can stand within the valley
While the multitudes go by;
You can chant in happy measure
As they slowly pass along--
Though they may forget the singer,
They will not forget the song.

. . . .
Do not then stand idly waiting
For some greater work to do;
Fortune is a lazy goddess,
She will never come to you;
Go and toil in any vineyard,
Do not fear to do and dare.
If you want a field of labor
You can find it anywhere.

