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DAVID WALLACE

Obituary by Jim McCall in the Record:

Andrew David Livingstone Wallace was called home in the early hours of Wednesday 16th August 1995. He was associated with the Chapel almost all his life and sat under six ministries: Rev. Sidlow Baxter: Dr Gerald Griffiths; Dr Alan Redpath; Rev. Derek Prime and Rev. Peter Grainger.

Born in 1913, the son of a Chapel family, he attended Sunday School and was an early member of the Scout Troop. Indeed it was in the ‘Scout Van’ as a young lad that he found himself seated beside a younger Margaret Walker and he recalled in later years that little did he realise that she would become his life partner.

David’s parents moved to Glasgow where he graduated from Glasgow University, M.A. (Hons) and M.Ed. (Hons). He then entered the teaching profession in the maths department of Whitehill Secondary School. His career, like many others at that time, was interrupted by Military Service. He was eventually commissioned in the Royal Electrical and Mechanical Engineers with special responsibility for development of radar and other early warning devices against aerial and rocket attack. He attained the rank of Staff Captain.

It was while he was on leave that David and Margaret were married in 1940, that dark war year when the future was uncertain. Their trust in the Lord, however, and in each other was sure.

After the war, David resumed his career at Dunfermline High School prior to his appointment as Assistant Director of Education of Midlothian County Council, then as Depute Director, the position lie held on retirement.

In 1961, David Wallace became Church Treasurer and it is in this capacity that he will be best remembered by Chapel folk. In those days there were no assistant treasurers and the entire workload rested on David. Margaret and the boys can testify to many long evening hours David willingly spent compiling Chapel accounts and yet he was more than happy to serve the Lord in this way for an astonishing twenty two years. As chairman of the finance committee he displayed a quiet confidence in the Lord's provision. He would quote examples of the providing of funds for special needs such as the construction of the lounge/lower hall, to allay the fears and concerns of the more cautious members of the committee. He chaired the committee in a quiet, efficient and effective manner. David served the Chapel well as a Bible Class teacher, Elder, Treasurer and Trustee.

Latterly he became involved in the work of the Gideons and was an active member of the South Edinburgh branch with particular responsibility for hotel and guest-house ‘placements’.

David was Chairman and Vice-President of ‘Enterprise Youth’ and under his Vice​-Presidency this organisation shared in the construction of the Almondell and Calderwood Country Park. All his life he was anxious to promote the well being of young people and to secure their future. He was a keen sportsman, hill-walker, golfer and artist. (There is at least one painting in the Chapel demonstrating his talent in this field). David Wallace was a very gracious gentleman. I never heard him speak ill of anyone, nor did I ever see him show anger in all my association with him. He was truly a disciple of the Lord. He will be sadly missed by all who knew him but especially as a husband, father, grandfather and great-grandfather. We extend our loving sympathy to his wife Margaret, sons lain, Colin and Norman, and to all the family.


On the morning of Saturday 19th August 1995, a service of thanksgiving was held in the Chapel. A large number of friends from the Chapel and elsewhere, gathered with members of the family to give thanks to the Lord for his life of David Wallace. The service was conducted by the Pastor, Rev. Peter Grainger and the address was given by the former Pastor, Rev. Derek Prime.

The following article was printed in the Record in 1957, under the heading ‘This Is My Story’, the testimony given by David Wallace at the Sunday School Anniversary Services on Sunday 9 June 1957. It was reprinted in May 1997 (pp. 22–3), after his death on 16 August 1995.

A testimony given at the evening service of our Sunday school Anniversary.

Debt to the Chapel

I have known the Chapel since my very early days when probably I was no older than some of the youngest sitting behind me in the choir. I am therefore deeply conscious of the privilege it is to be asked to speak for a few minutes from behind this honoured pulpit where the Word of God has been proclaimed so faithfully throughout the years. I am also conscious of my indebtedness to many of you listening to me now.

My Conversion

It was in this hallowed place during the ministry of Dr Scroggie that I decided to accept the Lord as my Saviour. I had for some time been aware of my need of a Saviour because I had been brought up in a Godly home under Godly parents and grandparents, but it was at the valedictory service of the Rev. Walter Main on 26th October 1924 when Dr Scroggie made his appeal that I decided to take my stand with my Saviour and publicly declared my intention from about the fifth seat back in the middle – the family always sat in this seat – to follow Him. I can still hear Dr Scroggie say, "God bless you, my boy" and for me that day:

Heaven above was softer blue, Earth around was sweeter green, Something lived in every hue, That previously I had not seen.

Debt to the Scouts

I was only a boy of eleven at the time and as I look back over the years, I realise that it was only a turning point and a beginning. Shortly afterwards, I joined the Scouts of this Church. I regard this step as a wonderful indication of God's guidance because it looked at the time almost by chance that I took this step; and yet to the Scouts more than to any other human agency I owe my growth in grace. The leaders were filled with the love of God – Mr Bethune, Mr Evans, Mr Robert Aitkcn, (who was also my Bible Class leader) and Dr D. A. Walker – and many of my fellow Scouts were Christians: Rev. W S. Aitken, Mr Bruce Hardie, Donald and Leslie Rowarth and several others.

I saw Christ living in their lives. As I lived, played, worked and worshipped with them I became more conscious of Romans 12: 2: ‘Be not conformed to this world, but be ye transformed by the renewing of your mind. . . ‘

I never sing the hymn – ‘The day Thou gavest Lord is ended’ but I see a group of Scouts round their camp fire with the firelight glinting in their faces and the dark mountains and the starry skies beyond. God was indeed present at these services we had in the open air in the midst of His wonderful creation.

Other Influences

Also during my teens I was considerably influenced by three biographies – David Livingston, Sir Walter Scott, and Laws of Livingstonia. An incident in each of these has stood out clearly throughout the years.

On 14th January 1856, Livingstone wrote in his journal, ‘Felt much turmoil of spirit in view of all my plans for the welfare of this great region and teeming population knocked on the head by savages tomorrow. But I read that Jesus came and said, "All power is given unto me in heaven and in earth. Go ye therefore and teach all nations – and lo, I am with you always, even unto the end of the world." It is the word of a gentleman of the most strictest and sacred honour and there is an end on’t’. The word of a gentleman and there is an end on’t – I could lay hold of all His wonderful promises because they were the words of a Gentleman of the most sacred and strictest honour. That was clear to me as a boy - I understood that.

The incident I recall in Scott’s life is this. Towards the end of his life lie used to wheeled into the central bay window of our library at Abbotsford – perhaps most of you have seen it and perhaps our English friends with its tonight will be seeing it this week – where he could look down the Tweed. Lockhart, his son-in​-law, writes about one occasion:

‘Here he expressed a wish that I should read to him, and when I asked from what book, he said – Need you ask? There is but one. I chose the 14th chapter of John's gospel.’

At a time when books and secular studies played a predominant part in my life this was a salutary lesson from the man who had written so much and it helped me to put my studies in their right perspective. The hope of mankind is not in literature or art or mathematics or science. It is not sufficient to turn out hosts of young people whose brows are furrowed with algebra or the calculus or atomic theory, but to help them see Christ in all His glory, and like Paul of old, and the Laws of Livingstonia and countless others to serve Him wholly because ‘The Love of Christ constraineth us’. It is our duty as parents, teachers and leaders – and now I can claim to be all three – to bring them to Him.

And what of the future? With our hand in His we need have no fear. We shall be able, like Saul Kane, the converted ploughman in Masefield’s ‘Everlasting Mercy’ to say;

‘The share will jar on many a stone, Thou wilt not let me stand alone; And I shall feel (Thou wilt not fail), Thy hand on mine upon the hale.’
� Record, September 1995.





