February 29   

Hamilton, Wishart, and Knox form a chain of names that transformed Scotland. The first man, Patrick Hamilton, was born about 1504 to a wealthy family near Glasgow. His mother told him stories of the Bible, and her lessons lived in his heart till the close of his life. His father, wanting a church career for Patrick, used his influence and money to secure his appointment to a church position when he was but 13.

That was in 1517, the year that Luther made his protest.

But Hamilton wanted nothing of church work, and he fled to the Sorbonne, the University of Paris, where he heard the sensational news of Luther’s protestation. For an entire year, the Sorbonne studied little but Luther’s writings. Hamilton graduated in 1520, returned to Scotland, and continued his studies in the University of St. Andrews where, in time, he joined the faculty. The Scottish Parliament, meanwhile, condemned Lutheranism and announced that anyone possessing Reformation books or views was in jeopardy.

As it happened, Hamilton had adopted Reformation views. Archbishop David Beaton, rabid foe of Protestants, instantly sought his life. Hamilton fled the country. He traveled to Germany and spent time with Luther and the other Reformation leaders. His faith and courage deepened dramatically, and Hamilton determined to return to Scotland, heedless of danger, and preach salvation by grace through faith alone.

Great crowds flocked to hear him, and many were converted to Christ. Beaton promptly trapped and arrested him, tried him, and sentenced him to death. At high noon on February 29, 1528, Hamilton walked to the stake with a quick, firm step. He handed a friend his copy of the Gospels and gave his cap, gown, and upper garments to his servant. The executioner chained him to the post and attempted to set the wood afire. The flame didn’t burn well, and Hamilton suffered for six long, torturous hours. Finally when it appeared the fire was at last doing its work, he cried, “How long, O God, shall darkness cover this kingdom?”

His words were not lost on young George Wishart.

Ropes from the world of the dead had coiled around me, And death had set a trap in my path. I was in terrible trouble when I called out to you, But from your temple you heard me And answered my prayer. The earth shook and shivered. …  Psalm 18:5-7a
