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Then and Now
It was always the practice, in the early days of the Christian Police Association to hold the annual
gathering at Exeter Hall in the Strand, London. Many well-known speakers were invited to
participate, among them the famous Baptist preacher C. H. Spurgeon. He spoke to CPA on
more than one occasion but his first visit was in 1890 when he gave as his title ‗Why should a
policeman be a true Christian?‘
As the Gurney family business was shorthand writing, it is hardly surprising that such talks were
fully recorded and many appeared in the CPA magazine. The message that follows appeared in
the On and Off Duty magazine for June 1890.

‗Why should a policeman be a true Christian?‘
An address by the Rev. C. H. Spurgeon at Exeter Hall, Strand, London on the
occasion of the anniversary of the Christian Police Association 1890.
When I was a small boy I always had a great awe of the Police,
and I feel some thing of that upon me now. I feel as if I am
under Police surveillance. I had a ticket-of-leave to come up to
the platform, and I feel now as if every Constable here was
locking me up. I am altogether such a disreputable person that
you had better look if I go wrong, And you may take me up if
you can; but anyhow, look as sharply after me as possible. I
have heard of a good old Scotch lady who, when her own
minister preached, always went to sleep, but when a young man
from college took an occasional service, she listened with all her
ears. Someone asked her why that was. She said, ‗I know the
old man very well, and I know that he will keep sound in
doctrine and in faith, and so I go to sleep, but as to these young
fellows, there is no telling what they will say, and therefore I
keep watch.‘ Now, I must be looked after by the Police this
afternoon, and I hope the Police will find something before I
have done which they can take away from me and keep to
themselves. I shall take care of this. My dear friends, I do not
speak to you now as if you were all Christians, but some of you
are as good as you can be, and some of you are no better than
you should be. I have no doubt you are a very mixed lot, many
here are good and gracious men, but some are here of the
other sort. What is the use of going fishing if all the fish have
been caught? I want to catch some of the other fish if I can,
while I am speaking to you this afternoon.
My first remark (I always preach on these occasions) is,
1. It is well for a Policeman to be a Christian.
Christianity suits everybody, from the shoeblack up to Her
Majesty. No member of society is not the better in his position
for being a Christian, or else his position is one which he ought
not to occupy at all. Every Policeman should be a Christian.
May the day come when it shall be so. God grant it! For this
ensures character. You know that to be called a Christian does
not ensure character; but to be a Christian really and truly,
really to trust in God and feel the power of grace in your heart,
will ensure the manifestation of its power in your life. A holy
life is the natural outcome of grace, and when grace takes full
possession of the heart, holiness becomes habitual to the
Christian.
Now every Policeman wants a character. I have known some
men who would have been very glad if they could have got rid
of what character they had; like the Irishman who wanted a
place, and who, when asked where was his character, said, ‗At
the last place I was at they told me that they thought I should
do better without a character.‘ There are persons of that sort
about, but they do not do for Policemen. A Policeman wants to
have character, and when that character is sound, and perfumed
through and through with real love to God, and a real
earnestness after holiness, it is a character that will stand the
test.

Let no member of this Association take his religion and
count it as thought it were nothing, doing the same things as if
he had it not, and following after the same ways as though he
made no profession of being a child of God. There was a man
who always would persistently spell the word ‗psalm‘ ‗salm‘, and
when he was asked why he did not spell it correctly he said that
was near enough, for nobody ever sounded the ‗p‘ and
therefore it might as well be left out; and if you have a religion
which is never pronounced, like that letter ‗p‘ in ‗psalm‘, you
may as well leave it out. It ought to be the greatest sound in
the whole world. Whatever vowel or consonant is not
sounded in our lives, our religion ought to sound forth as with
the sound of a trumpet. Oh! May God make every Policeman a
Christian, to be a sort of life insurance for his character.
Every Policeman should be a Christian, for it will make him active
and conscientious. Active! I have a strong belief that
No lazy man is a Christian.
A lazy man is everything else that is bad, for certain. If you do
nothing, you do evil. Unless a man is active and diligent in his
calling, how dwelleth the grace of God in him?
I like to hear the babies – only not too much of them. About
25 years ago I was preaching, and a child interrupted me very
much by keeping on crying. I did not want the mother to go; so
I said ‗Let us pray for that child.‘ We did so; and some 20 years
afterwards a fine tall young man came in to join the church. He
said to me, ‗Do you remember stopping in your sermon and
praying for me in such and such a chapel when I was a baby?‘ I
said, ‗I remember it very well.‘ He said, ‗My father and mother
were always telling me about it, and somehow it made an
impression upon my mind and my character.‘
But to come back to our business. A Policeman, as a
Christian, will be active and conscientious. You know the story
of the ‗Charlies‘ whom you superseded. They must have been
fine men, certainly. Men 60, 70, 80, or 90 years old, out all
night, were in their boxes with their nightcaps on and sound
asleep. I hope some of them were Christians; but certainly it
would have been a more Christian act to have sent them to
bed. I like to see a Christian man (I sometimes wish myself six
feet something, like some of you) who really does his duty, and
is no mere milksop, and does not talk goody, goody, but is an
active, intelligent officer; I think that is the proper name for it.
That is what every Christian man should aim to be. A tramp
once said to his companion, ‗I have had an awful night of it. I
have had a dream that has haunted me dreadfully.‘ The
companion said, ‗What is it?‘ He said, ‗I dreamt that I did a
day‘s work.‘ There have been men in all services to whom the
dream of doing a day‘s work would be a very horrible dream.
But this should not be the case with a Christian man.
Christianity gives him a desire to do his duty in his station to
the very full, and if there be a hard-working man in the world in
his calling, it is the man who fears God and serves a higher
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Master than any master or officer upon earth.
Every Policeman should be a Christian, next, because it will make
him proof against temptation.
I will not go into those
temptations, but where can you go to be out of temptation?
The prayer ‗Lead us not into temptation‘, needs to be prayed by
every one of us. We are told that in a Policeman‘s life there are
abundant temptations; but by god‘s grace you will stand. Go to
Christ, and be going all through if possible. ‗Policeman, could
you drink a pint of beer?‘ said a landlord. He replied, ‗I daresay
I could drink a quart, but I do not want to, for, first, I have no
taste in that direction, in the second place it would be contrary
to my duty just now, and I do not see why you should be so
generous with your beer if you did not expect from me
something in return which I cannot give you.‘ Some of you
cannot travel very far on the road to heaven, for there are
So many bars on the road.
I am always glad when a Policeman becomes a teetotaller, and
does not encounter those ‗bars‘. But remember that you
cannot reach heaven, even then, except you have received
Christ in the right spirit; and if you have done so you will escape
not only those temptations, but temptations in the other
direction, which so touch you London Policemen.
It seems to me that if I were to be a Policeman, as am sure I
shall not be, I should like to be a Christian, because I should feel so
much at ease. The easiest man in the world is the saved man. In
the Duke of Wellington‘s time there was a Commission held as
to the uniform of the soldiers. You know how he strapped
them up in their regimentals; and he asked a Waterloo man,
‗Suppose you were in another battle like Waterloo, how would
you like to be dressed?‘ ‗Sir,‘ was the answer, ‗I should like to
be in my shirt-sleeves.‘ He would then be free for duty.
Suppose I gave him a weight of a hundredweight on his back, he
would say, ‗I cannot go about with this weight on my shoulders.‘
But there is a heavier load than that upon human hearts – the
load of your past sins – the load of all those
years that have been wasted,
when you have lived without God. Did you ever feel it? I
remember when I felt it. There are no pains equalling the pains
of a guilty conscience. I bear witness that I should have
preferred being burnt at a slow fire, I should have preferred
every agony of body to that which I felt when I was under the
heavy hand of God on account of my youthful sins; and I
remember when that burden went off my shoulders. Well may
you rejoice; any man who feels that load taken off his back may
be excused for saying ‗Hallelujah!‘ He is the man to do any kind
of business; the load that would have crushed him is gone. He
is the man to preach with life and fire and spirit, for the load
under which he was made to lie as one dead has been taken
from him. Yes, he is a man at ease. They say in drill
sometimes,
‘Stand at ease!’
Some persons think that is a very fine posture; and so it is. He
that cannot stand at ease cannot work well. He that has not
rest of heart is not a man to go about the duties of the day.
Ah! Friends, you may well make good Policemen if your
debts are all discharged, and if you can go up and down the
world feeling ‗I owe nothing; Christ has remitted for me my
enormous debt – it has gone; I am clean; through Jesus‘ blood I
am free.‘ In the old days when men were arrested for debt
there was a poor fellow who was generally in the Clink or
Marshalsea for debt, and one day when he got out he caught his
ragged sleeve in a railing near one of the bridges, and he turned
round and said, ‗I will pay you as soon as ever I can.‘ He
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thought he was being arrested again.
There are lots of people going through this world who are
always in that state, afraid of being arrested for their sins, and
always ready to promise that they will pay as soon as ever they
can. Blessed is that man who knows that he cannot pay
anything, and who has read that text, ‗And when they had
nothing to pay
he frankly forgave them both.‘ You know that I was such a
sinner, though but a youth, that I seemed to be nothing but a
mass of sin, and I always like to meet another person like
myself; for when they brought a leprous man before the priest,
he looked up and looked down from the crown of his head to
the sole of his foot. The man said, ‗Here is a clean spot; there
is no leprosy there.‘ The priest said, ‗Unclean.‘ Another said,
‗Just look over my breast; there is a clean spot.‘ The priest said,
‗Unclean.‘ Another said, ‗I am leprous from head to foot, all
over.‘ The priest saw that it was so, and he said, ‗You are
clean.‘ It is a wonderful thing, but he was cured of the leprosy
when there was nothing clean about him; when he was
altogether leprous from head to foot, then he was clean. Oh,
what a mercy it is to be reduced to absolute penury in yourself
to find inestimable riches in Christ Jesus! That is the man who
is made to walk at large, and he may go about his duties without
fear.
I think that if I were a Policeman there are so many lonely hours
that I should want to be with Christ in those lonely hours. The must
be lonely hours. Oh, what a blessed thing it is then to
commune with God! How bright the world seems in its
darkness, and how clear, when you can talk with God!
Brothers of the Association, you know what I am speaking of; I
am sure you do. Tell others that there is nothing like the heart
being given to Christ, and the whole nature washed in the blood
of the Lamb, to be the happiest man on earth.
A Policeman, too, will find the use of his religion in its guidance
in many a difficulty. Many of you say, ‗What must I do in this
case? Have I to fight, or to get out of the way? What would
you do?‘ Whichever way you do, you are sure to be blamed. I
have noticed in the paper that men are blamed who do not do a
thing, and that men are blamed who do. You know the old
story of the man and his son and the donkey, and you cannot
please everybody.
Please the Man up above;
do that. But, with the most anxious desire to do it, you do not
know what to do. Now a believer looks above, and there is a
voice out of the oracle that will often guide him, and a heavenly
instinct within that will seem to say to him, ‗That is what you
have to do;‘ and though he may not like to do it, yet he does
the right; God will guide him.
Above all, I think true religion is most excellent in a Policeman to
make him gentle. I suppose all of you members of the
Association try to be as tender and long-suffering and patient as
ever you can be. But do you always succeed? At a full meeting,
a gentleman once said, ‗If there is a man here who never spoke
a cross word to his wife, will he stand up?‘ One man stood up,
but as he stood up he said, ‗But I am a bachelor.‘ To be gentle
with those who turn upon you to fight you is a grand thing – to
be regulated by the grace of God. It gives a man energy, and
makes a man a man. They say in the proverb that calling a man
a fool does not make him so. I beg pardon. When a Policeman
has lost his temper over it, then he is a fool. And it is not easy
sometimes to keep your temper, when foul-mouthed men meet
you and go from words to blows, and you are only trying to do
your duty. It is a grand thing if you can ‗possess your souls‘.
That is one of the nicest possessions a man can have out of
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heaven. ‗In your patience possess your souls.‘ It seems to say
within you, ‗No, I am not to be irritated by you, by the grace of
God
I have seen my Saviour suffer
far more than you can make me suffer, and He has put me under
obligations to follow Him in patience and in suffering; and so I
will do my duty.‘ Oh, the power of gentleness and patience!
Yesterday I took my father, a young man of 80, to see my
grandson, and a very pretty sight it was to see the greatgrandfather take up the child and give him a blessing. He said, ‗I
will tell you a story. Your grandmother was a very gentle
woman, but one day I said something wrong, and she said, ―John,
I will tell your father the next time you do it.‖ I was afraid of
father, but the old John broke out in me. I said the same thing
again, and my mother told my father. My father said, ―I am very
sorry, John; you will break my heart. Your mother is so kind; if
you do it again I will beat you so that you will never forget it till
the day of your death.‖ After saying that, he hoped I would not
do it again. I did it again, and then my father was put to a puzzle.
So he prayed with me, and told me he was obliged to beat me so
that I should never forget it till the day of my death. He prayed
with me again, and with tears said, ―I do not know what to do so
that you shall never forget it till the day of your death.‖ At last
he took two weak straws, and touched me across the cheek
with them and said, ―Will you ever forget it
till the day of your death?”
‗No,‘ said my father, and he added to us, ‗I never have forgotten
it, for I am telling it to my grandchildren here. But,‘ he said, ‗it
won my heart. I was so surprised to be let down so gently that I
tried all I could to be the best son possible for the rest of my
life.‘
Policemen, you will often find that to be good and gentle will
work its way.
My second head is this:
2. A Christian who is a policeman should be very much
of a Christian.
We have a lot of Christians round about us that have ‗a name to
live‘, but still they are ‗dead‘. A Christian not very much of a
Christian is a poor thing. When a boy was asked at school, ‗Is
your father a Christian?‘ ‗Well,‘ he said, ‗I think he is a Christian,
but he has not worked much at it lately.‘ You, if you follow
Christ, must follow him fully, because you have to deal with such
depravity of human nature. A man who has to go into foul
places should be in splendid health. If you have to deal with
disease you should take care of the system, so that it may be
strong enough to cast off all the evil in the air round about you.
To some of you London must seem as bad as Sodom, and I am
not sure that it is not. Let your heart go up to God, that the evil
may not go into your soul. Foul smells, even of the sewer, are
nothing compared with foul words and foul deeds, which will
soon poison your soul unless you are ‗strong in the Lord, and in
the power of his might‘.
You ought to be true Christians because you will be watched.
The seed of Ishmael will mock the seed of Isaac. There is a
deadly enmity between the seed of the serpent and the seed of
the woman; and if you are God‘s child you will be watched with
ten thousand eyes. So be careful lest you bring that name into
contempt.
You need be strong Christians, for you have very few privileges.
I am shocked to find how seldom a Policeman can get away from
duty on the Sabbath Day. I wish it could be altered. The
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Sabbath Day comes with such sweetness to us all. It seems
so needful to have one day in seven; and if that cannot be
done, I hope you will be able to get more often to the
House of God. I think that if I could get a meal but once a
month I should eat a good deal of that kind of food and
should want a good digestion. When policemen do get out
let me advise them to keep to one minister and one place of
worship. I have heard of a plant in South America that
grows wherever there is a little water, and flourishes till
that water is all gone, and then takes to withdrawing its
roots from the soil; they turn into a powder, and when the
plant is so withdrawn the wind blows it for miles. When it
gets to water it settles again for a time, but it never flowers.
It is blown another half dozen miles across the prairie, and
the same thing takes place. I have seen Christians in
London who have grown ‗like a young cedar, fresh and
green‘, hearing a good man; then they have turned into a
state of death. Then they go a half dozen miles to hear a
very clever man, never mind what his doctrine is; they
retain their position there for six months, and they go bolt
away somewhere else, and never get further than being just
a heap of dead leaves, with the possibility of much and the
fact of nothing. May you be strong Christians because your
privileges are few.
I would have you strong Christians because you are living in a
world of doubt; and I suppose doubt is whispered into a
Policeman‘s ear; it is said, ‗This is not true, and that is not
true.‘ The Gospel that saved our fathers and our grandsires
is now cast to the winds. God help you to be proof against
the doubt of the times! You know how easy it is to get into
the presence of a doubter or a scorner, and to have a
question propounded to you which you cannot answer. A
little child once said ‗I do not find the promise fulfilled to me
which the Bible makes if I obey my father and mother;
because the promise is that my days shall be long upon the
land if I do, and I have obeyed my father and mother, but
my days do not get any longer through obeying my father
and mother, because I always have to go to bed at seven
o‘clock.‘ That was a misunderstanding of the passage; and
there are plenty of doubts quite as foolish as that of the
child. Hold on firmly to the Book of God, and to the truth
of Christ.
If you be strong Christians, you will seize all your opportunities.
I should suppose that you have large opportunities of
speaking a word for Christ. I have met with some
Christians, in conversing with whom I have heard of this and
that and the other thing, a capacity to which I could never
reach, but not of the main thing in life. I pray you to be
ready when you go forth in the morning to tell of that
Saviour who has saved you. It is a pity that He should be
‗wounded in the house of His friends‘. May you be good
men and true to Him.
Now here is my last head:
3. A Policeman becomes a Christian in the very
same way as any other person becomes a Christian,
by being ‘apprehended’.
There is no other way, I believe, in the world of becoming a
Christian, except by being arrested and apprehended. One
Apostle speaks of it thus, in Philippians 3:12 ‗That I may
apprehend that for which also I am apprehended of Christ
Jesus.‘ Christ must come and lay His hand upon you, and
take you prisoner. Oh! I wish He would do it this evening,
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that that pierced hand might take by the collar some proud
Policeman here, and if the Lord meets you, and gets a grip of
you, He will never relax it; He holds you fast as His captive;
and the business and the pleasure of that captive should be to
decide at once to be the Lord‘s.
Surrender!
Your prisoners often do; they say, ‗Do not be rough with me; I
will go quietly with you.‘ I wish you would say the same to the
Lord Jesus Christ; only mind you do it directly; mind you do it
at once.
That young prodigal, when he said in his heart, ‗I will arise
and go to my father‘, did not say, ‗The gentleman who took me
on to keep his pigs will not like my leaving him in a hurry; I had
better give him a week‘s notice.‘ If he had done so he would
have been keeping pigs to this day. ‗He arose and went.‘ Do
the same this afternoon; do not wait to give the devil notice. I
said that last night and a man said, ‗That reminded me of what I
did when I was delivered. I was very much under the power of
a young man who was a stronger man than I, and he led me
into a good deal of sin. I heard a sermon which impressed me,
and I looked round at the chair on which he was and went out
at another door. I had an engagement with him which I had
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made for the following night, but I have never kept it; I gave
him the slip and ran away.‘ All conversions may not be
instantaneous, much may go before; but there is a point which
must be immediate, in which we come from death to life.
Oh! May the Spirit of God apprehend some man this
evening, and may he submit at once to Christ and become
Christ‘s servant henceforth and for ever. Yield, man, and then
you will sing with great joy and gladness,
‘Tis done, the great transaction’s done.’
Whenever Christ arrests a man He will keep hold of him. Does
any man know what God is going to make of the women?
They are the makers of us. Our fathers are very well, but
where are they? We vexed and troubled our mothers all the
first years of life, and they formed our characters. After all,
we are much more what our mothers made us than what our
fathers did for us. Oh! Dear wife, find out what God means
you to do, and do it. And Constable, remember, the Lord has
apprehended you that you may apprehend others.
I wish for your Society many years of increasing usefulness,
till all the world shall be covered with your organisation, and
the Spirit of God shall be in every Policeman. Amen.

The Founder

the children of officers who have died in service or been forced
to retire on medical grounds continues with the Gurney Fund
in the south of the United Kingdom, and the St George‘s Police
Trust in the north.

Born to Joseph and Harriet at Lavender Hill, Battersea on
19 June 1848, Catherine Gurney was raised in the south
London suburb of Wandsworth. It was here that she had her
first encounters with police officers while walking home from
helping the poor.

Between the first and second world wars, Catherine was
made an Officer of the Order of the British Empire (OBE) in
recognition of her services to the police.

Following the death of her
father, the family moved to
Notting Hill, where the very
first Christian Police meeting
was held.
Her mother was a great
support and encourager and
the work among the police
quickly became established and
expanded across the United
Kingdom.
Everywhere she went,
Catherine encouraged people
to pray for the police.
Catherine Gurney in 1895
Not just concerned with the spiritual welfare of the police,
Catherine Gurney was instrumental in starting the first
convalescent home entirely for police officers. With many
officers dying at a young age and leaving large families, there
was also the need for orphanages and schools. Enlisting the
help of many benefactors as well as police officers themselves,
the first seaside home and orphanage was started at West
Brighton in Sussex (later known as Hove), to be followed
shortly afterwards by similar facilities at Harrogate in
Yorkshire.
The legacy of her work remains today with the Police
Rehabilitation Centre at Goring on Thames and the Northern
Police Convalescent and Treatment Centre. The support of

Being a person of means meant she was able to travel
extensively but this never appeared to be purely for pleasure.
The CPA magazine records many of her visits and everywhere
she was encouraging Christians to be involved with ministry to
the police.
It was said that whenever she was asked to write her name
in someone‘s book, she would always add ‗Pray for the police‘.
Today, the Christian Police Association carries on that legacy
with their ‗Adopt a Cop‘ project and the ‗Pray4YourPolice‘
cards.
At the age of 82 Catherine died and was buried in
Harrogate, where in 2007, the old headstone on her grave was
replaced and a memorial garden inaugurated at the Northern
Police Convalescent and Treatment Centre.
As one of Her Majesty‘s
Inspectors of Constabulary
said when the garden was
o p e n e d , ‗T h e n u r s in g
profession have their Florence
Nightingale but the Police
Service has Catherine Gurney
and we must never let them
forget her.‘
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Significant Venues
An early CPA
meeting in the
garden of the
Gurney home in
Ladbroke Terrace,
N o tt in g
H ill,
London.

Clarendon
Villas, West
Brighton, the
location of the
first orphanage
and
convalescent
home.

The location of the first
Police Institute at
1a Adelphi Terrace,
London, which
overlooked the river
Thames.

St George‘s, Harrogate became the venue for
the Northern Police Orphanage and
Convalescent Home.

Exeter Hall, where
many of the early CPA
annual meetings were
held, including those at
which C. H. Spurgeon
spoke.

Ashley Gardens,
Westminster, the
home of
Catherine Gurney
in her latter years.
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Presidents
Many good Christian men have been called to serve as President of the Christian Police Association.
Below are those appointed since 1968.

John Williamson, CBE, KPM
President 1968—1974

Sir David McNee, QPM
President 1974—1979

Sir James Anderton, CBE
President 1980—1981
David Bicknell, QPM
President 1982—1985

Robin Oake, QPM
President 1986—1990

Ian McDonald,
President 1991—2002

Simon Taylor,
President 2002—2007

Matt Baggott, CBE, QPM
President 2007—

Reaching out, building bridges...

CPA in 2008
President

CHRISTIAN POLICE
ASSOCIATION

Matt Baggott, CBE, QPM
Chief Constable, Leicestershire

Deputy President
Bedford Heights
Manton Lane
BEDFORD
MK41 7PH
Phone: 01234 272865
E-mail: info@CPAuk.net

Adrian Whiting
Assistant Chief Constable, Dorset

Vice-Presidents
Gordon A‘Court

Tom Davison

Jim Green

John Manson

Robin Oake, QPM

Stan Wright

Council
Roger Bartlett

Paul Bright

Tony Gale

Cliff Harries

Tracy Jarvis

Gareth John

Charles King

Alan McIlwaine

Dudley Martin

Mike Quinnell

Bert Sharp

Andy Varney

Mark Watts

Richard Wiggins

Branch Leaders

www.CPAuk.net

Frank Simonds (Avon & Somerset)

Steve Lloyd (Bedfordshire)

Paul Wilson (British Transport Police)

Steve Lodge (Cambridgeshire)

Catriona Paton (Central Scotland)

Mark Price (City of London)

Brian McCarthy (Cleveland)

Tim Ward (Cumbria)

Roger Bartlett (Devon & Cornwall)

Ian Gruneberg (Essex)

Jerry Foster-Turner (Gloucestershire)

Daljit Singh (Greater Manchester)

Dan Stork-Banks (Hampshire)

Chris Upton (Hertfordshire)

Barry Knott (Kent)

Tony Gale (Leicestershire)

Andy McManus (Lincolnshire)

Robin Turton (Lothian & Borders)

Peter Owens (Merseyside)

Tracy Jarvis (Metropolitan)

Barbara Leach (North Yorkshire)

Peter Littleton (Northamptonshire)

Marty Reid (PSNI)

Jim Hillier (South Wales)

Graham Leckey (South Yorkshire)

Steve Bloor (Staffordshire)

Nick Sharpe (Surrey)

Chris Geen (Thames Valley)

Dudley Martin (West Yorkshire)
Executive Director

Administrator

Don Axcell

Pat Rose
Honorary Treasurer
I. Martin Hall

The Aim of the Christian Police Association is:
To promote and foster the fellowship of Christians in the Police Service in that unity which is
enjoyed by those who are born again by the Spirit of God;
To demonstrate this relationship to God in a concern for righteousness both on and off duty; and
To obey Christ in proclaiming His gospel, especially to members of the Police Service that they
might be brought to know Him personally.

