
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.
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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 
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 in the 

Bible
, “L

eave all
 things an

d foll
ow Me.” 

I marvel a
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d humor, t
he ea
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with which he go
es ab
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 are
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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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