
Story of the Little Old Man on George Street 
 
At a church in South London as the service was closing, a 
stranger stood up in the back and asked the pastor if he could 
share his testimony: 

 A few weeks ago I was visiting a relative in Sydney 
Australia and was walking down George Street. 

 A little white haired man stepped outside of the 
doorway of a shop and asked me, “Excuse me, sir, are 
you saved?  And if you died tonight, would you go to 
Heaven?” 

 I was astounded at his words; nobody had ever asked 
me such a thing.  All the way back to England on British 
Airways, I pondered his words. 

 When called, a friend asked him about it.  He was a 
Christian and led me to Christ. 

 I want to fellowship here with you, and everyone 
clapped at his conversion. 

That pastor flew to Adelaide, Australia the next week to speak at 
a conference at a church. 

 A woman asked to speak with him and before he would 
hear her story, he wanted to know if she had given her 
heart to Christ. 

 She said, “I was visiting friends in Sydney and doing 
some last-minute shopping on George Street. 

 A little white haired man stepped outside of the 
doorway of a shop and asked me, “Excuse me, madam, 
are you saved? If you died tonight, would you go to 
Heaven?” 

 I was greatly disturbed by those words. When I got 
back to Adelaide, I came to this church and sought out 
the pastor, and he led me to Christ. 

Twice in two weeks he heard about this little man on George 
Street. 



He then flew to Perth to speak in a church.  After the service, a 
leading member of the church took him out to eat, and he asked 
him how he came to Christ 

 I grew up in the church and never really followed Christ, 
but because of my business ability, I was given a place 
of influence in the church. 

 I was on a business outing in Sydney, walking down 
George Street and a little white haired man stepped 
outside of the doorway of a shop and asked me, 
“Excuse me, sir, are you saved? If you died tonight, 
would you go to Heaven?” 

 I was infuriated and told him I was an elder in the 
church.  I flew home and told my pastor what had 
happened, thinking he would sympathize with me. 

 The Pastor told me he had been disturbed for years 
about my spiritual condition, and my pastor led me to 
Jesus. 

The Pastor flew home to London and was speaking in a minister’s 
conference in Kesick and shared the story of the little white haired 
man. 

 4 elderly Pastors came up to him after the service and 
told him that they got saved between 25 and 30 years 
ago, respectively, through that little man on George 
Street. 

He next was speaking at a convention in the Caribbean to a group 
of missionaries from his denomination and shared the story about 
the little white haired man. 

 3 missionaries came up to him and said, “We got saved 
through him 15 to 20 years ago, respectively.” 

He continued on to Atlanta, Georgia, and spoke at a Naval 
Chaplain’s convention.  After three days of speaking, the Chaplain 
General took him out to a meal. 

 He asked him how he gave his life to Christ. 



 “When I was young sailor, living a very sinful life, I was 
aboard a ship in the South Pacific, and we stopped in 
Sydney Harbor for replenishments. 

 I got blind drunk, got on the wrong bus, and was 
dropped off on George Street. 

 A little white haired man stepped outside of the 
doorway of a shop and asked me, “Excuse me, sir, are 
you saved? If you died tonight, would you go to 
Heaven?” 

 The fear of God shook me. I was shocked sober and 
went back to the battleship, sought out the Chaplain, 
and he led me to Christ. 

6 months later the pastor flew to India to do a convention for 
5,000 Indian missionaries 

 The leader of the missionaries took him to his home to 
eat and he asked him, “How did you, as a Hindu, come 
to Christ?” 

 I was in a very privileged position.  I worked for the 
Indian diplomatic mission, and I travelled the world. 

 I am so thankful for Jesus and the forgiveness of my 
sins.  I would be very embarrassed if people knew how 
dark of a life I was living. 

 I was in Sydney, Australia doing some last minute 
shopping, laden with gifts that I was bringing home to 
my wife and children. 

 A little white haired man stepped outside of the 
doorway of a shop and asked me, “Excuse me, sir, are 
you saved? If you died tonight, would you go to 
Heaven?” 

 I was disturbed, and when I returned home, I sought out 
my Hindu Priest. He told me to satisfy my curiosity to go 
and talk to the Christian missionary. 

 That missionary led me to Christ; I abandoned 
Hinduism and soon began to study for ministry.  I left 



the diplomatic mission and am today the head of these 
missionaries. We have led tens of thousands to Christ. 

8 months later, he was speaking in Gamier, a southern suburb of 
Sydney, and he asked the pastor if he knew about a little man 
who witnessed on George Street. 

 He said he did, and the man’s name is Mr. Genor. 
 He doesn’t do it any more as he is too old and frail. 
 He asked if he could meet him, and 2 nights later they 

went to his apartment, and this frail little old man 
opened the door. 

 He made them tea and was so frail that he kept spilling 
his tea as his hand shook. 

 The London preacher told him of all the accounts of the 
past few years.   

 He began to cry and said, “My story goes like this:” 
 I was working on a war ship and at a time when 

my life fell apart, I went to a Christian man to 
whom I treated horribly. 

 He led me to Christ and my life changed from that 
day forward. 

 I was so grateful to God that I would share Jesus 
with at least 10 people every day. 

 I wasn’t always able to do it; I wasn’t paranoid 
about it, but did my best to fulfill my promise. 

 I have done this for over 40 years, and in my retirement 
years the best place was on George Street, as there 
are hundreds of people there. 

 I got a lot of rejections, but a lot of people listened to 
me, and in 40 years of doing this I have never heard of 
one person coming to Jesus from doing this, until today. 

 The Pastor told him he estimated 140,000 who had 
come to Christ through those he had influenced. 

 2 weeks later Mr. Genor died.  Can you imagine his 
reward when he got to Heaven? 



 Nobody but a handful of people in Sydney knew Mr. 
Genor, but his name is famous in Heaven. 

 
Matthew 9:35-38 –  
  35  Jesus went through all the towns and villages, teaching in 
their synagogues, preaching the good news of the kingdom and 
healing every disease and sickness.  
  36  When he saw the crowds, his heart broke, because he had 
compassion on them, because they were harassed, confused and 
helpless, like sheep without a shepherd.            
  37  Then he said to his disciples, "The harvest is plentiful but the 
workers are few.    
  38  Ask the Lord of the harvest, therefore, to send out workers 
into his harvest field."   
 
You are an answer to the prayer of Jesus. 
 
How we respond to His Call to enter the Harvest is up to us, not 
God. 
 
John 4:34-35 –  
  34  "My food," said Jesus, "is to do the will of him who sent me 
and to finish his work.  
  35  Do you not say, 'Four months more and then the harvest'? I 
tell you, open your eyes and look at the fields! They are ripe for 
harvest now.  

 
Romans 14:7 - For none of us lives to himself, and no one dies to 
himself.  
 
Story of my mom - Suicidal 

• She was devoted to God as far as she knew. 
• Was committed to church, without knowing Jesus. 
• Invited by someone at work to a Bible study at a 

Catholic church 



• Went to Gloria Botts’ house and listened to Dee Ward 
teach a Bible study. 

• Dee Ward – Thursday, November 16, 1976 at 10:00 
p.m. 

• Became devoted to the Lord and His Word 
• Always saw her reading her Bible. 
• Interaction with her family – they all, without exception, 

rejected her 
• Lost her friends 
• Story in the living room 
• I got saved 
• Victory Family Church 

 
That was the story of my mother.   
 
I’m so glad she HEARD. I’m so glad she LIVED! 
 
 
How Will They Hear Project 
 
The weekend of the 28-29 is Commitment Weekend 
The weekend of February 4-5 is the First Offering 
 
For 45% of the church: 

• You have learned to live beyond yourself 
• Some of you have been doing it here for 18 years! 
• I know you will seek God and do what He leads you to 

do. 
• You will not weary in well doing… 
 

For 55% of us: 
• This may be the first time you have given for something 

beyond yourself. 
• Please know that the 45% was once just like you! 



• Jesus said, “Where you treasure is, there your heart will 
be also.” 

• I want to encourage you to be INTENTIONAL in your 
giving for this project. 

• Make God’s purposes a priority in your budget. 
• I am not talking about large amounts, but a change in 

focus. 
• There are more than 2,200 families that call Victory 

their home. 
• If the 55% or 1,200 families participate, in many cases 

not even sacrificially but with a minimal commitment, 
we will raise over 85% or $1.7 of the 2 million dollar 
goal. 

 
 
I am talking about a commitment at the level of: 

 A DAILY Grande Starbucks Coffee 
• $2 per day - $14 per week - $730 year -     

$1,460 in 2 years 
 A Large Pizza once a WEEK 

• $15 a week - $60 per month - $720 per year - 
$1,440 in 2 years 

 
At this level of commitment, we will raise approximately $1.7 
million dollars! 
 
When you add the commitments from the rest of the church, we 
could easily pay off the entire project. 
 
Make it a priority. 
 
Write it in your monthly bills 
 
Through our website you can give automatically every month. 
 



This must be intentional! 
 
Let’s all join together and do something beyond ourselves and 
great for the Kingdom of God! 
 


