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Chapter 6 - FIRST FURLOUGH                                                 
1922-1925

I arrived in Minneapolis and visited my sister Ringhilde who was 
married to Pastor S. C. Ramsey of the 12th Avenue Free Church in 

Minneapolis.   I presented my work there and then headed to Chicago 
to see my mother and brothers.  It was wonderful to meet my dear old 
mother again.  My father had died in Sweden, and all the children except 
the two youngest were living in the States at the time of his death.  My 
sister Ringhilde decided to send for mother and the two youngest so we 
could all live together here.  Mother was not so strong.  She had been sick 
often and was frail.  Her neighbors and friends in Sweden said she should 
not go because she would never stand the trip on the ship.  Storms would 
be the last of her, they said.  But she wanted to go and be with the rest of 
her children.  On the ocean they met with the most terrible storms, worse 
than the seamen had ever seen before.  Even the crew on the ship got 
seasick.  No one could be up and go to the table.  Mother was the only one 
who could get something to eat.  She did not get sick.  I was now so very 
glad to be with her and with my oldest brother Enoch and his wife Hulda.

After some time in the States presenting the work in China at 
different Free Churches, I was asked to speak to the students at Moody 
Bible Institute.  Some of them had felt the call to go out as missionaries, 
and there were two young ladies there who came and asked about the 
possibility of being workers in the North China district.   Workers were 

Ekblad family in Trade River - Bertha, Hjalmar, Doris, Paul                                        
approximately 1948
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young, but from the questions you ask, I think you are ready to hear the 
whole story.  I have appointments this morning, but tonight put your 
toys away extra early, and I will put it all together for you.”  The children 
were excited and could hardly wait.

That night Doris recalls not being very happy with what she heard.  
She remembers that Mother said we all had to choose whether we 
wanted to belong to God’s family or to the devil’s family.  She was scared 
of the devil, but she thought if she chose God’s family she would have to 
be good for the rest of her life, and she knew she could not be good for 
even one whole day.  This was her first conviction of sin.  She decided it 
must be easy for grown-ups to be good, so she would wait until she grew 
up to become God’s child.  She reasoned it was impossible at her age.  
Somehow she missed the truth that in becoming God’s child, He would 
change her from the inside.  After Selma put them to bed, Paul asked 
Doris, “What did you decide?”  Doris answered, “If God wants me, He 
can come and get me.”  She felt she had cleverly put the responsibility on 
God, and she forgot to ask her brother of his decision.

Folk back home asked about how the children were adjusting and 
wondered about the adventures they were experiencing.  The children 
both rode donkeys, and they sat on camels’ backs, but riding a camel 
was another thing.  The camels were so tall, and they were likened to 
a steamer on a stormy ocean.  In fact, they were called “the ship in the 
desert,” and one must be a “sailor” to enjoy a ride of that kind.  The 
children had bikes with training wheels purchased with money left to 
them by two very kind army officers.  My wife also purchased a used 
bicycle from a missionary’s possessions who had died a couple of years 
earlier.  Bikes saved us so much time, and they were much cheaper than 
taking a rickshaw.

There was little time to settle in as a family in China, for I was quickly 
called to several places for meetings.  Many were seeking salvation.  In 
America people complain that those who are not Christians seldom 
attend church meetings, but in China they came in great crowds, wanting 
to hear more about salvation.  In Saratsi, the last week of November, 1933, 
800-900 people came two times a day to hear the gospel, and we were 
especially interested to see so many women come with such openness 

the outline, and I would trace her foot.  Each of the children did the 
same.  I would send that sheet of paper to Montgomery Wards, asking 
them to mail us each a pair of shoes to fit those outlines.  And they did! 

The Chinese believed the girls’ feet must be bound from the time 
they were six to eight years old or they would never get a husband when 
they grew up.  Each night we would hear the little girls screaming as 
their feet were bent with the toes under the foot and tightly tied.  After 
this painful process, the girls would sit screaming in pain with their feet 
hanging out the window to cut off the circulation and help relieve their 
pain.  Eventually the foot would stop growing and could be fit into a 
tiny shoe.  The girls would actually walk on the tops of their feet. It was 
horrible to listen to the needless suffering of these poor girls.

Another haunting sound was the loud wailing by women who had 
just lost a child or loved one.  They would put cloths over their heads to 
hide their faces and simply let out their pent up grief.  No hope of ever 
meeting their loved ones again left them comfortless.  Their loud wailing 
carried far into the still night air.  Don’t tell me the heathen are happy with 
their way of life.  

In our home Selma and I were careful to keep God central.  Every 
night one of us would tuck the children in bed, tell them a Bible story, 
and pray with them.  Each morning after breakfast, we would have family 
worship together.  If I was home, I would lead, otherwise Selma would 
read from the Bible and have prayer with the children.  We explained to 
them that they had been dedicated to God before they were born.  We 
told God we did not want any of our children in hell.  If this baby would 
not grow up to love and follow Him, then would He please take the child 
to heaven while it was still a baby, since babies go to heaven.  That was 
our child dedication.  Since we had prayed that, we could never complain 
when God took five of my little ones to heaven as infants.  I would rather 
have them there than in hell.  Our children got the message while very 
young that only a life lived for God was worth living.  We would tell our 
children that the reason we had come so far from home and our families 
was to tell people about Jesus. 

One morning when I was gone to a village, the children began asking 
Selma questions, so many questions!  Selma said, “You children are so 
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EPILOGUE
(by Joy Mielke)

Grandma Florence and Grandpa asked God to give them ten wedded 
years together, and God graciously gave them twelve very happy years.  
I went to their wedding, and through that union, our family was blessed 
with another set of cousins and aunts and uncles which still enhances 
our family.

Grandpa went to be with his Lord on July 8, l972.  Two weeks prior 
to his death, my siblings and I were home alone, and I answered a phone 
call from Grandma Florence stating that Grandpa was in the hospital 
with another massive heart attack.  My folks were not home because they 
were out discipling some young believers whom they had had a part in 
leading to the Lord.  Missionary work is never ended.

A few months before Grandpa went to heaven, he and I were sitting 
in his living room.  “Joy, please get that hymnal on the shelf and find the 
hymn ‘I’ll Go Where You Want Me to Go.’”  I did that.  “Now please teach 
me the words of that hymn, all three verses.”  Since Grandpa was almost 
blind, I thought it was special that I could help him learn something new.  
I would say the line; he would repeat it several times.  After we got done 
with all the stanzas, he said to me, “Joy, now you say the words to that 
hymn.”  At that moment it dawned on me that he was not having me do 
this for his own benefit, but for mine.  I saw then, and I will never forget, 
his pressing burden that the next generation should know God above all 
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 else and go forth with the gospel of Jesus Christ to a needy world.
Yes, Knute Hjalmar Ekblad was an ordinary man with a great faith 

in a great God! 

If he were here today, he would say with the Psalmist:

“O God, Thou hast taught me from my youth: and hitherto 
have I declared Thy wondrous works.  Now also when I am 
old and grey headed, O God, forsake me not until I have 
shewed Thy strength unto this generation, and Thy power 
to everyone that is to come.” (Psalm 71:17,18) 
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The A B C’s of the Gospel

The gospel message which Missionary Ekblad took to China was 
simple, yet life-changing.  It was the same gospel we have today, and it is 
the power of God unto salvation (Romans 1:16).  It is this gospel which 
makes a man into a new creature, where old things are passed away, and 
all things are become new (II Corinthians 5:17).  It is this gospel which 
brings us forgiveness of sins and assurance of eternal life in heaven (I John 
5:13).   This gospel is God’s message for all mankind.  What is this gospel?

Admit you are a sinner, separated from God, and your sin must be 
punished by eternal death.  

Romans 3:23   For all have sinned, and come short of the glory of God.

Romans 6:23  For the wages of sin is death; but the gift of God is eternal 
life through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Believe that Jesus, God’s sinless son, took that punishment on the cross 
for you, and He rose from the dead and lives in heaven, wanting you 

to receive His forgivensss.

Romans 10:9, 10   That if thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord 
Jesus, and shalt believe in thine heart that God hath raised him from 
the dead, thou shalt be saved.  For with the heart man believeth unto 
righteousness; and with the mouth confession is made unto salvation. 
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Call upon the Lord, in faith, to save you. 

Romans 10:13  For whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord 
shall be saved. 
 

Deny that you can do anything to help save yourself.  Nothing, 
whether good works, church membership, baptism, or anything else, 

can help you earn forgiveness and a place in God’s heaven.  Salvation is only 
by grace received through faith in what God says in His word, the Bible.

Ephesians 2:8, 9  For by grace are ye saved through faith; and that not of 
yourselves: it is the gift of God, not of works, lest any man should boast. 

Titus 3:5  Not by works of righteousness which we have done, but 
according to his mercy he saved us, by the washing of regeneration, 
and renewing of the Holy Ghost. 
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