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BACKGROUND 
 

In writing this story, I found my best resources came from what Philip Duncan himself, 
had written in his book, “Great Things He Hath Done” and what his daughter Ruth had 
published in the book, “Philip B. Duncan, Pentecostal Pioneer.”    He was my Pastor when 
I was serving in the R.A.A.F. in the ‘50s and I heard these stories from time to time.   As I 
re-read the stories, I decided to recapture those great moments in this account of, “Philip 
Brandon Duncan, Australian Pentecostal Pioneer” to add a degree of authenticity to his 
story – actually His story! 
 
He wrote in the opening pages of “Great Things He Hath Done…” 
 

“Stories! And who isn’t interested in stories? 
 
From infancy we have been regaled with the fascination of folk 
stories: of Alice in Wonderland or Dick Whittington and his cat. 
Later on we were gripped with tales regarding our history with 
its heroes, creating the devotion of a clannish love for our 
own. “Breathes there a man with soul so dead who never to 
himself hath said, this is my own, my native land.”  
 
Thus tradition is born through repetition - stories told and 
retold. We must surely be convinced that the greatest “story-
teller” of all time was none other than the Man, Christ Jesus, 
who captivated His listeners into finding themselves part of 
the discourse. On one occasion, as recorded in Luke’s Gospel 
19:24 and 25, while telling the story of the judgment about the 
distribution of talents to men, the crowd interjected, so real 
had the story become to them personally. 
 
The stories I have to tell are completely true, though at times 
they may seem to beggar fiction. They are from the diary 
gleaned from the doings of ambassadors of Christ who 
continued the theme of the Acts, for after all the Bible itself is 
the greatest and most interesting story-book of all time.” 

 

Philip B Duncan 
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Philip Brandon Duncan 
 

“I am convinced that my life was 
intended to become devoted to 
Almighty God.  This was my destiny, 
and on looking back on a long and 
lively lifetime, I am tremendously 
happy and humbled by memories and 
marvels which have completely 
satisfied, and made the Lord more 
precious than I could tell.” (Great Things 
He Has Done – Philip Duncan) 

Philip Duncan was one of Australia’s 

Pentecostal pioneers who impacted 

many lives and laid strong foundations 

for the future of a Pentecostal church 

movement in Australia.  

Along with his contemporaries, Charles 

L Greenwood, Alec T Davidson, Henry 

E Wiggins, Charles G Enticknap, Will 

Enticknap, Maxwell Armstrong and 

many others, he gave himself 

unswervingly to God’s direction for his 

life. 

Many people today are beneficiaries of 

the sacrificial service of Philip and 

Molly Duncan. 

 

Australian Pentecostal 

Pioneer 
 

Philip and Molly Duncan 
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Early Years 
 
hilip shared his testimony on one occasion, “My father Frederick 
lived for the Gospel – my father was a simple preacher and a 

remarkable soul winner for Christ and my mother an adorable 

person with a sweet voice to sing the old-time Gospel hymns of appeal.  
Impressions were strong.”  

 

On Boxing Day 26th December, 1899 a baby son, Philip Brandon, was born to 

Frederick and Eliza Duncan. He was their sixth child, having three brothers and 
two sisters.  

 

Frederick’s family had immigrated from the United Kingdom to New Zealand when 
Frederick was a boy. However, when he reached manhood, seeking the bright 

lights and worldly pleasures, he came across to Melbourne, Australia.  

P 

Frederick Duncan 
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Eliza was the daughter of a wealthy plantation owner in the West Indies who sold 
up his properties and came to Melbourne by sailing ship, bringing with him two 

black servants who were formerly slaves. They were devoted to the family and 

remained with them until their death. They were buried in Melbourne. 

 
When Frederick met Eliza, she was only seventeen.  They fell in love and eloped 

to Sydney where their lives were to be transformed. Shortly after their arrival they 

met the Lord Jesus and became dedicated and devoted Christians. Frederick 
became involved with other active evangelicals in the city, among whom were 

Rev. James Gartrell and other Christian leaders whose names have passed into 

obscurity – White, Winn, Buckingham, Vickeray et al. Eliza was much in demand 
as a gospel singer. 

 

They were both delighted when, at the Baptist Church, the venerable Dr. Thomas 

Porter (1838-1926), a great pastor, evangelist and preacher dedicated baby Philip 
to the Lord and prophesied “Like his biblical namesake, he will be an evangelist 

and will have four daughters who will prophesy.” 

 
Philip grew under the guidance of his godly parents. His father was not only a 

gospel preacher but also an intercessor who would shut himself away, fasting and 

praying and waiting on God for days at a time. He was also gifted in winning souls 

by his personal witness.  
 

Because of his parents’ committed activity to the Lord’s work and continual 

absences, his eldest sister Bertha was the housekeeper and was largely 
responsible for the upbringing of Philip and his young sister, Jessie. Being very 

athletic, Bertha was well able to handle these lively, fun-loving children.  His early 

years were happy and carefree. His father held revival tent meetings in the 
grounds of his Dulwich Hill home and when the blessing of God was falling, Philip’s 

main interest was in sending the family dog into the tent or performing such 

childish pranks as pulling out the tent pegs. All of these activities led him to some 

strong corporal punishment from his father. 
 

At this time, Renz (Frederick De Renzie) his eldest brother who was a solicitor, 

and resenting the constant influx of Christians into the home, moved out, rejecting 
his parent’s way of life. 

 

Each morning his parents gathered the family around the big extension table for 
Bible reading and family devotions. While his father was carried away in prayer, 

worshiping and praising God, the children spent the time playing under the table. 

This culminated one morning, in one of them unwinding the table pushing their 

youngest sister Jessie’s head up and rewinding the table, so that when their father 
opened his eyes, there was his youngest daughter’s head sitting on the table! 

 

Realising the children were not interested in family worship, their father called 
them all together and asked if they wanted to discontinue this time of family 

reading of the Word and praying together. They unanimously agreed it should not 

continue.  
 



Pentecostal Pioneer                      Philip B Duncan                                 Denis V Smith 

 
 
 

 

©Solutions by Design 2020                                                             Page 7 of 108 

Philip reflected, “At five years of age the revival meetings were the breath that 
permeated every fibre of my being and a sense of God was in all my formative 

reality and understanding.” 

Though only a boy, Philip said that from the time family prayers stopped, he felt 
something go out of his life. 

 

However, even as a young lad, the Lord had touched him. Once, when he was ill, 
the local Baptist minister came to visit him and told him of God’s love for him, 

explaining how he could know Jesus as His Saviour. He said his heart was touched 

and he would have responded, until the minister bent over and took his hand. This 
embarrassed him and he passed the moment of invitation by. 

 

Just a little thing, yet an opportunity was missed. 

Of those days Philip said, “In 1909 I was a carefree youngster attending the public 

school at Mortdale where the classes of boys and girls were up to the fifth 

standard.  Now quite built up, then, it was an area with many open paddocks.  

Along Mort’s Road, which was the main road to Peakhurst was a fire station with 
one officer in charge.   

 

It was manned by voluntary firemen who rushed to take up their duties when they 
heard the ringing of the fire bell.  The fire chief was an Irishman named Captain 

Murphy.  He loved to be with his well-groomed and well-kept Clydesdale horses.   

 

Mortdale Public School 
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To get even with him, because he stopped 
us feeding his horses with bread crusts, the 

boys took the opportunity to open the 

enclosure gate to let the horses free.  They 

took advantage with gusto and soon the 
horses and the boys were racing down the 

road making for the wide-open spaces.   

 
The sputtering fire chief was furious as he 

watched his charges – Byrock and Bushy 

kicking up their heels away in the distance.  
What happened remained an object lesson 

to Philip.  “Turning back to the fire station, 

he began to ring the fire bell which could be 

heard a mile away.  The cavorting steeds 
heard the bell and their ears pricked up and 

without further ado they both turned and 

galloped back to their places before the fire 
truck, as they had been trained to do.”   

 

Philip enjoyed his school years, the sport and company of friends. When his family 

moved to Oatley, he became a real nature lover, roaming the hills and paddocks 
of the rural area.   

Bonnet Rock on the Woronora River, c1900 

Clydesdales 
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Although Philip was raised in a Christian home with devout, Christian parents, and 
as a boy regularly attended Sunday School, as he grew older he went his own 

way. The years slipped away, with years given to pleasure and sporting activities. 

He enjoyed God’s creation but failed to know the Creator. 

 
Worldly friends and his love of the bush led him to spend his weekends enjoying 

the waters of the Woronora River or exploring the South Coast.  

 
His father frowned upon this desecration of the Lord’s day, but his mother would 

pack him a lunch and hide it in the hedge for him to collect as he went out. 

“As a teenager, I was heavily involved in sport.  At 18 years, I joined the rugby 
team in the St. George District.  Church and the Christian life had lost any desire 

of mine to pursue it, although always conscious of the active godly life of my 

parents and all the devout preachers and friends.”  

 
When Philip was fourteen years old. World War I broke out and two of his brothers, 

Paul and Sam went off to war.  

 
They became his heroes and he could hardly wait until he was old enough to join 

the militia and play his part in the war effort. 

 

When the time came to consider a career, his 
teacher at Mortdale School, Mr. Gardiner, 

prepared him for his exams to enter the Navy 

as a midshipman, but it was not to be. 
Although he successfully passed the 

entrance examination, he failed on medical 

grounds because of an injury to his nose, 
which he had broken while playing football 

(and which later the Lord healed).  

 

Interestingly one of the boys in Philip’s 
intake group was John Augustine Collins 

(1899-1989). He went on to fulfil a very 

successful naval career and finally became 
captain of the “Sydney” which was sunk off 

the Western Australian coast, in the Indian 

Ocean in World War II. 
 

Meanwhile his father arranged for him to be 

articled to a solicitor in the city, where he 

worked for a short time. Again this was not 
to be his career.  

 

His father had opened a clothing factory in Alexandria and he needed Philip’s help 
in this new venture. He left the solicitor’s office to work with his parents and 

brother Sam in Duncan and Sons Clothing Factory.  

Vice Admiral John Collins 
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On his parents’ retirement he became manager of the firm which he developed 
and expanded. Later, with the outbreak of World War II, Duncan and Sons was 

deluged with orders for military and naval uniforms.  

Philip remained manager of the factory until he turned forty, when God called him 

into full time service.  

In later years, Philip reflected on those early days. “Very gradually those halcyon 
times of paradise were sucked away in the hustle and bustle of school days and 

the occupation of growing up.  But somehow the gold dust of the first formation, 

though buried to be discovered in later years, washed up in the swish of the 
currents sure to occur.  

His father purchased and erected a tent in his backyard. When, in my parents’ 
gospel tent mission, some of the young lads in the locality came to listen. Then, 

persuaded by the longing of their hearts and the wooing of the Spirit, they would 

kneel and make their confession in tears. I too remember weeping with them in 

sympathy when they surrendered.”  
 

In the early 1920’s a fiery preacher, Rev. William Lamb (1868-1944) of Burton 

Street Baptist Church became known throughout the city for his powerful sermons 
on the Second Coming of Jesus Christ.  

 

Duncan and Sons Clothing Factory (Philip – back row on left) 
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On New Year’s Eve 1921, Philip and two of his football mates were at a billiard 
tournament, but decided to go and hear this preacher, for a joke more than 

anything else.  As it happened, Rev. Lamb was not the preacher that night, but a 

young man who was to preach his first sermon. He was Rev. John G. Ridley, (1896-

1976) who had been wounded in World War I and been awarded the Military Cross.  

As he lay seriously ill in hospital with a bullet wound in the throat, he had promised 
the Lord that if He restored his voice, he would use it in the Lord’s service. Now 

he was fulfilling his promise to God. 

John Ridley preached the gospel with great passion 
and when he made an appeal for those who would 

give their lives to Jesus Christ, Philip responded 

immediately. When he looked around, he saw that 
his two friends had done likewise. 

Philip reminisced years later, “It was like that with 
me, when at twenty-one, I took my two mates with 

me on a Sunday night from a billiards tournament 

to a Baptist church. It was merely a whim on my 

part, not appreciated by my irreligious mates.  
When I heard the old gospel hymns and stayed to 

listen to the preacher, it was like the ringing of a 

bell to the horses and something moved within my 
dormant soul and I felt a hunger and longing to find 

the God who loved me as a child.  When I made the 

decision and the Spirit assured my Spirit, I said to 
myself, ‘Goodbye world, I’ve done with you.’ About 

six months went by and my every thought and 

intention was for God.  I lived with Him and for Him.” 

Burton Street Baptist Tabernacle 

John G Ridley 
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After the service, Philip decided not to go home to Oatley, but instead, to beg a 
bed from his sister, who lived at Bondi. When he arrived at her home, he told her 

of the wonderful blessing he received in accepting Jesus as his Saviour and Lord. 

As he explained to her the glorious message of the Gospel she too, knelt and 

yielded her life to the Lord. His life of winning souls for Jesus Christ had begun.  

Later, Bertha was to become deeply involved in missionary activities. His parents 

were delighted that two of their children had given their lives to Jesus Christ. 

Immediately Philip wholeheartedly threw himself into the life and work of Burton 

Street Baptist Church. He asked one of the deacons what work he could do for the 
Lord and was told to go out and canvas the area for children to attend the Sunday 

School.  

 

He did this, much to the amusement of the locals as it was Sydney’s red light area, 
containing a number of brothels, betting shops and the home of notorious 

members of the underworld, such as Tilly Devine (1900-1970) and Kate Leigh 

(1881-1964). They were involved in a wide range of activities, including sly-grog, 

razor gangs, and prostitution.  Although given over to a life of vice, many of them 
praised Philip for the work he was attempting to do for God and encouraged him 

in it. 

One morning, going to work on the train, he sat next to a rough looking individual 

who seemed very dejected. Getting into a conversation with him, he told Philip he 

was ill with a liver condition caused by drinking rum. His family were in dire straits 
and he was at his wits end. Philip told him how he had found salvation and 

satisfaction in Christ, and, as he seemed interested in his testimony, Philip agreed 

to call on him one evening. It was a few kilometres walk through the bush from 

Como Station to his home in Oyster Bay. When he knocked on the door, he met 
Herbert Hall’s wife and family.  

Tilly Devine and Kate Leigh 
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They were all seated on boxes around the table, for there were no chairs. Mrs. 
Hall was not too pleased to meet a stranger; for she was very shabbily dressed, 

yet she had a sad sweet face. 

Philip got straight down to telling them of God’s intentions towards them if they 
would accept Him as their Saviour. They listened as though they had been wanting 

someone to bring them a message of hope.  The father, Herb said “Well, we have 

heard about the Lord and how He has changed this young fellow, I think we should 
take this opportunity to become Christians.” It was such a thrill for Philip to pray 

with them, in their first humble plea to God and a family became united in the 

Lord. 

When Philip visited their home next, about a month later, he found a transformed 

home.  Chairs now replaced the boxes; there was a cloth on the table and Mrs. 

Hall looked younger in a new print dress. She said, “When God saved Herb, He 
gave me a new husband and a nice home.”  

The Hall’s had a problem, as people coming to their house challenged its capacity. 
Philip called a few adults together and Herb proposed that his land could be divided 

to provide a building block for a church.  Enthusiasm increased as people rallied 

to this vision of faith. People gave money and tradesmen offered their skills as 
they built a church hall which was opened by the local alderman and dedicated to 

the Lord in a real community event.   Herb had been attending church meetings 

with Philip and had become established in God. Also, after being anointed for 

healing, he felt really well. When he returned to the doctor he was told that his 
liver, which had been affected with cirrhosis was now normal. 

Philip had met Mary Daphne Leonie Jarvis who had three much older brothers. 
They were veterans of Gallipoli, fighting in World War I. Philip chose Mary, who 

attended an Anglican church as his life’s partner.  Philip had led her to the Lord. 

She was always known as Mollie and they were married at the Burton Street 
Baptist church 1924 by Rev. Lamb. The people of Oyster Bay church presented 

them with a silver teapot engraved, “TO MR AND MRS DUNKIN from Oyster Bay.” 

Their partnership was to last 66 years and produce the four daughters, as 

prophesied at his birth. So committed to the Lord were they, that when Rev. Lamb 

appealed for funds to build a baptistery for the church, they gave the money they 

had saved to buy a home, as they believed the Lord was coming soon, anyway. 

In his teen years, Philip had been injured in a football game and was unable to 

breath properly as his nose was permanently affected. Dr. Fallon was a deacon in 
the church and seeing Philip’s breathing problem, suggested that he read the Word 

of God and its promise of healing. Following his advice Philip turned to the Lord 

and one morning awoke completely healed. He could now breath normally. 

As he studied God’s Word and sat under the anointed ministry of Rev. Lamb, Philip 

grew in the ways of God, and because of Rev. Lamb’s emphasis on the Second 

Coming, this was to become a focal point of his interest and his ministry 
throughout his entire life.  

Philip and Molly Duncan Wedding 1924 
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Philip had initially commenced a Sunday School in the Hall’s home starting with a 

dozen children in attendance. From that small beginning a revival spread through 
that little fishing village. The church became the new venue and by 1923 there 

was a Sunday School of 70 children and a congregation of adults at every service.  

A couple of young people with police records were truly saved and became model 

citizens. 

Among those 70 children was a fourteen-year-old girl, Gwendolyn E. K. Collis who 

gave her life to Christ. Written in the fly-leaf of her Bible were significant dates 
that she had recorded: 

 Saved: 30th June 1927 
 Baptized in water: 18th October 1928 

 Baptized in the Holy Spirit: 28th May 1929 

 
She added a footnote to those dates – “and still going on.”   

 

Gwen later married Norman L Armstrong and maintained that commitment until 

her home call on the 28th July 2000. 

Philip Duncan at the Pentecostal Gospel, Hall Como 

NSW 
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Philip Duncan presided at her wedding. On the 24th 
April 1940, she married Normal L Armstrong, who 

became a significant leader in the Australian 

Pentecostal movement.  (Geoff Armstrong) 
 

Over many decades, the Armstrong families 

maintained strong relationships with the Duncans. 
 

 

 

 

Norman and Gwen on their Wedding Day 

Les Collis   Ruth Duncan   Philippa Duncan   Norman Armstrong   Gwen Collis   Henry Collis   Unknown   Ray Moulton  

 

Norman L Armstrong and Philip B Duncan 
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Influences and Influencers 

n the early 1920’s, news was coming from other lands of revivals 
accompanied by spiritual phenomena and manifestations of power and 

glory as the Holy Spirit of God was outpoured. Many Christians were 

being baptized in the Holy Spirit, speaking in other tongues, as on the 
Day of Pentecost. (Acts 2:4) 

In India, after a long period of waiting in prayer and intercession at Pandita 
Ramabi’s mission in Mukti, the Holy Spirit fell and the people actually saw the fire 

of God as on the Day of Pentecost. A glorious revival followed. 

In Scotland, revival swept through the fisher folk, under John (Jock) Troup. (1896- 

1954) He was a well-known Christian evangelist from Fochabers, Scotland. He 

played a large part in the Fisherman’s Revival of 1921, known also as Jock Troup 

and the Fisherman’s Revival. He preached all over Britain, looking to bring people 
to Christ. People swept by the power of God, saw visions of Christ. 

 

I 
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Simultaneously all over the world outpourings, such as these were occurring in 

Britain (Sunderland), U.S.A. (Azusa St.), Scandinavia, South Africa – everywhere 

where hungry hearts sought God for revival. 

About this time, Frederick Duncan received a Methodist Episcopal magazine from 

America telling of the phenomenon among praying people seeking God for revival 
who began speaking in other languages, according to the Scriptures. 

Being a man of prayer, he sought God for guidance and shortly after this an English 

preacher, Mr. Smith Wigglesworth (1859-1947), was announced to take services in 
Burton Street Baptist Church. He had been introduced to the church by Dr. Fallon, 

who unknown to anyone, had been filled with the Spirit in the Pentecostal way in 

South Africa and had spoken in other tongues. 

In 1921, Mr. Smith-Wigglesworth, the English evangelist from Yorkshire, landed 

in Australia, and in the course of his campaigns visited Melbourne, Adelaide, 
Sydney and some country centres. God was with him in truly wondrous power and 

unction and his meetings were of Apostolic order. The signs predicted by Christ in 

Mark 16 followed his ministry.  

Jock Troup – Evangelist – with a young singer 
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Crowds confessed Christ and numbers were healed, for Mr. Wigglesworth was 
mightily filled with the Holy Ghost and inspired faith. He convinced many that 

God’s methods had never altered. The supernatural was displayed continually and 

the gifts of the Spirit were in constant operation in his meetings. 

Philip reflected, “We were a Baptist 

family in those days, but the 

Scripture confirmed with such 
glorious evidence of Christ’s 

presence and His healing touch, so 

persuaded, so impelled us, that we 
had to join the despised few, and 

‘suffer without the camp, bearing His 

reproach,’ but sharing His glory and 

fellowship.” 

Smith Wigglesworth’s forceful 

ministry with his doctrine and 
demonstration was revolutionary and 

caused a tremendous stir in the 

Baptist Church. The minister and his 
deacons immediately cancelled his 

meetings in the church, but not 

before Smith Wigglesworth had 

prophesied that the minister and the 
church knew not the day of their 

visitation.  

“My father asked on what spiritual grounds they were rejecting the preacher and 

his message. He, too, despite his lifelong association was asked to fellowship 

elsewhere,” Philip recalled.  (Pentecost in Australia) 

Smith Wigglesworth continued his campaign in a large city auditorium and crowds 

came to hear this new message and witness the miracles of healing. 

Philip’s eldest sister, Bertha, who was paralysed down one side of her body, was 

brought to the meeting and was instantly healed.  

She actually ran to catch a train, although previously house bound. His brother, 

Sam, who had lived a wild life, and was left in a dying condition with incurable 

ailments, was saved and completely healed. 

At the end of the campaign, the Sydney Assembly was formed and Frederick 

Duncan was inducted as Pastor of this infant Pentecostal church, meeting in 
Australia Street, Newtown under the name, ‘The Sydney Pentecostal Church in 

Australia’ and called by disdainful Christians, ‘The Tongues Movement.’ 

“Mr. Smith-Wigglesworth, that unequalled man of faith, was really the one God 

used to create vision and make preparation for a clean and sane Holy Ghost work 

in Australia.”  

Smith Wigglesworth praying for the sick 
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In 1925 Philip helped in the formation of the first Pentecostal Assembly which 
incorporated one or two small independent groups.  One of these groups was led 

by Maxwell Armstrong. 

Concerning his ordination to ministry, Philip shared, “In 1928 while the eminent 
preacher Smith Wigglesworth was visiting Sydney, I was ordained by him and in 

that year, began ministry as a Sydney Pastor, continuing in connection with that 

church for over 50 years, retiring in 1981.”  

It was a confirmation of what Philip believed God spoke to him concerning his 

future when he was in business. The impression was strong, “I have called thee 
following the sheep to be an elder in Israel.” 
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Adolfo C. Valdez (1896-1981) was an internationally 
recognized Spanish-American evangelist, most 

commonly known for his eyewitness account of the 

famous Azusa Street revival in Los Angeles. 

In 1925 he had been impressed by God to come to 

Australia. Without any contacts or invitations, he 

began his meetings in a small mission hall, led by 
Charles L Greenwood, in the Melbourne suburb of 

Sunshine. Here a revival broke out upon those who 

had made their way to Sunshine from all over 
Australia. Initially over 600 were filled with the Holy 

Spirit. 

Philip and his father made their way to Sunshine to 
experience this new way in which God was working. 

Philip described his experience, “with cautious 

foreboding because of my Baptist upbringing, I 
gradually opened my heart to God, when suddenly 

the Devil suggested to me that I might be receiving 

a demon spirit.  

At that moment of doubt, without my awareness a little girl of five years of age 

came over and laid her hands upon me and began to sing a chorus about the 

precious blood. (It was C L Greenwood’s daughter, Hazel) My fears dissolved, I opened 
my being to the Lord and in a vision I saw a great approaching light.  Lost in God 

I sang in other tongues for over an hour.” (The Charismatic Tide) 

 

A C Valdez Snr. 

Sunshine Hall, Melbourne, Victoria 
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C L Greenwood and A C Valdez                                                                                      C L Greenwood   

Richmond Temple, Bridge Road, Richmond 
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BACK TO SUNSHINE – A DAY OF VICTORIES 

Pastor Archibald H. Brown, of Sydney 

An impression of the meetings 

TEN BAPTISED IN THE HOLY GHOST 

 

“Sunshine – the name of the place – Sunshine – the experience of the saints, and 
the weather was also quite in harmony. “Sunshine” – “Yes, heavenly Sunshine.” The 

very glory of heaven was upon us all day. Some of us were not privileged to be there 

in the days, when, about two years ago, God began to mightily pour out His power 
at Sunshine, but we do indeed praise Him that He has privileged us to, even though 

it be at a later date, see the glory of the Lord once again manifested in the place. 

It would seem that the joy of the Lord was in the hearts of the saints as they 

congregated at Flinders Street station to entrain for, Sunshine. If pleasure seekers 

never heard the Lord glorified before, they certainly did on the 2nd of January. 

“Hallelujah!” “Praise the Lord!” “Glory to Jesus!” was heard continually on the 
platform as the people of God assembled, waiting for the train. Truly the expectation 

of the saints in no way became a disappointment. From the very commencement of 

the morning session, the power of the Holy Ghost was mightily in evidence. It did our 
hearts good to hear dear Brother Clarkson tell of how the Lord baptised him in the 

Holy Spirit. Pastor Greenwood’s story of the history of the Sunshine revival was a 

mighty source of inspiration and a stimulus to faith. He told of the times in the days 

and years which preceded the out-pouring when God led them through the deep 
waters and bitter trials and experiences that they might, be rooted and fixed in Him. 

At the conclusion of his address, he gave the invitation to all who wanted the baptism 

in the Holy Spirit to go through to the tarrying room, and spontaneously a number 
arose and filled the room to its utmost capacity. The congregation rose and sang a 

hymn. The invitation was given to pray for those who were seeking this glorious 

experience; but before we could commence praying Pastor Greenwood returned from 
the tarrying room to say that one had received Acts 2:4. Before we called, He 

answered. Praise Him for ever! Amen. 

After lunch the meeting continued and faith still ran high. Truly the Lord led dear 
Brother Walter Jones to strike the keynote when, speaking mightily in the power of 

the Spirit, he gave the Word on “Praise.” Indeed, every heart was tuned to praise the 

Lord, and joy fell upon the meeting. If the walls of Jericho fell at the sound of Praise, 
surely the strongholds of Satan were shaken as every voice was raised in praise and 

adoration to our blessed Lord. 

The singing of “Onward Christian Soldiers” was a revelation to us all, especially in 

that verse,  

“At the Name of Jesus, Satan’s host doth flee; 

On then, Christian soldiers, on to victory! 

Hell’s foundation quiver at the shout of praise; 

Bothers, lift your voices, loud your anthems raise.” 
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There is no joy like the joy of the Lord!  The shout of Praise brought Victory and Victory 

brought Joy. 

  
Pastor Norman Priest (Orange) was the next speaker, but it was some time before he 

could start.  The saints were singing: 

  

“I’ve got the joy, joy, joy, joy down in my heart 
Down in my heart, down in my heart 

Down in my heart; 

I’ve got the joy, joy, joy, joy down in my heart 
Down in my heart, down in my heart 

Down in my heart 

Glory to His Name!” 
  

Again and again; over and over they sang it for the Holy joy had taken possession of us 

all. Pastor Priest’s message on, “Peter the Rock” given in the Spirit was indeed a feast 

for us all.  Hard as a rock, though Peter was, yet out of the rock the Lord perfected His 
praise in Peter’s life when he was broken and filled with the Holy Ghost. All through the 

afternoon the tarrying-room was filled with seekers, and from time to time the 

announcements were made that another and another had received the baptism. 
  

Pastor Redsell (Adelaide) was the speaker in the evening and his subject was, “revival, 

under the worst conditions.”  Death and persecutions of every kind had come to the early 

Church, but they were filled with the power of God, and through the scattering, Phillip 
had gone down into Samaria, and in spite of adverse conditions, in spite of the religious 

opposition in Samaria, in spite of the sorcerer’s contrary influence God gave a revival. 

  
As the meeting came to a close just after 9 o’clock it was announced that ten had received 

that wonderful and glorious experience, “the baptism of the Holy Spirit,” according to 

Acts 2:4.  Many came forward for the laying on of hands of the Elders for healing and 
the power of the Lord was present to heal.  At each meeting throughout the day 

numerous testimonies were given by those who had received their baptism at Sunshine.  

“It was there, just on that spot,” says one; “Just where Brother So-and-So is standing,” 
says another, and truly this is a place of sacred memories to many. 

“Jehovah Shammar” (the Lord is there) aptly describes that little church at Sunshine. 

The Lord gave us liberty in the Spirit on “The Word of Faith” from Mark 9:3 and by the 

time of the luncheon adjournment the tide of faith was rising or had risen, and the 
“Glory of the Lord filled the House.”  
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When Philip returned home, his wife Molly also received the baptism in the Holy 
Spirit. She was the first of many in the Sydney Assembly who were to receive this 

wonderful blessing. 

The Sydney Assembly had seven deacons, of whom Philip was the oldest at 27 
years of age.  

In 1928, when Smith Wigglesworth made a second visit to Australia, there was 
tremendous blessing and many outstanding miracles followed the preaching of the 

Word. However, there was a difference of opinion over the doctrine of eternal 

security and, to the dismay of the deacons, Smith Wigglesworth announced that 
he would speak on ‘the Sovereignty of God.’ 

Thinking this could cause some dissension, Philip was deputed by the deacons to 
approach Mr. Wigglesworth to explain to him the local predicament. 

He shared, “As our preacher was coming into the church, I attracted his attention 

and began to explain our problem. Unfortunately, he misunderstood and was 
indignant, thinking that the deacons were criticising him. Very abruptly he asked, 

“were all the doorkeepers (as he called us) party to my petition?’ When he found 

they were, he demanded to meet us all in the vestry after the service. (The 
Charismatic Tide) 

There was a good investment of power in his message, revealing that there was 
those whom God used to raise the dead (as Peter did Dorcas); He also gave 

authority to deliver unto death (as with Ananias and Sapphira). We deacons 

trembled as we listened, fearing the worst for ourselves, especially as during the 
service the preacher saw a woman sitting in a wheelchair in the aisle. He ordered 

her to get up because the Lord had delivered her. Sure enough, as new life began 

to surge through her lifeless limbs, she obeyed; and turning, pushed her 

wheelchair up the aisle and out of the door, to the delight and awe of all present. 

This miracle was reported in the Sydney press as the invalid was Captain Myra 

Bruce, from the Salvation Army, who was well known. We waited in the vestry 
pensive and silent, as in strode brother Wigglesworth. 

I hastened to assure him that we meant no discourtesy to him, whom we felt 
honoured to serve, but we acted only to preserve peace and we thought he would 

understand and be considerate. ‘I see now’, he said, ‘it was not against me but 

for the good of the assembly?’ We all chorused, ‘that is so.’ He went on ‘well I 

took umbrage at first and I made a vow that I would deal with you doorkeepers, 
so to keep my vow I will deal with you all by giving you a kiss.’” 

Of course in our relief we felt honoured. As we were filing out, he stopped me and 
asked my name.  

Philip recalled the event. “‘So you are the son of the person I left to organise the 
nucleus of those interested, when I was here previously?’ I said ‘Yes.’ Calling his 

daughter Alice, they laid hands on me prophesying that the Lord had anointed me 

for His service.” 



Pentecostal Pioneer                      Philip B Duncan                                 Denis V Smith 

 
 
 

 

©Solutions by Design 2020                                                             Page 28 of 108 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Philip Brandon Duncan circa 1939 

Assemblies of God NSW State Conference 

Assemblies of God delegates in Parkes, 1939 
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Miraculous Foundations 

he wonderful message of Pentecost came to Parkes in New South 

Wales and, amid much blessing, an assembly was formed there. 

When Frederick Duncan was asked to become pastor of this new 
assembly, a young man from the Melbourne Bible Institute, Len Jones 

took over as pastor of the Sydney Assembly. 

After a period, Len Jones moved on to work overseas 

and Pastor Brown became pastor for a time. On his 

departure Philip was asked to become pastor of the 
Sydney Assembly, where he was to remain until he 

retired in 1982. 

As a working pastor with a young family of four 
daughters, Philip laboured faithfully, encouraged and 

inspired by some wonderful ministry and teaching 

from great servants of God.  

Aimee Macpherson, Kelso Glover, Howard Courtney 

of USA, Donald Gee, Howard Carter and Willie Burton 
of Great Britain to name a few, were blessed and 

wise counsellors. 

T 

Len Jones 



Pentecostal Pioneer                      Philip B Duncan                                 Denis V Smith 

 
 
 

 

©Solutions by Design 2020                                                             Page 30 of 108 

The Sydney Assembly continued to grow and the upper room in the Australia 
Street church saw hundreds filled with the Holy Spirit.  

God worked with mighty miracles. As Jesus said in Mark 16: 17-18 “And these 

signs shall follow them that believe; in my name they shall cast out devils; they 
shall speak with new tongues; they shall take up serpents; and if they drink any 

deadly thing, it shall not hurt them; they shall lay hands on the sick and they shall 

recover.” 

As Philip ministered, these signs really followed and sealed his ministry. A young 

girl Stella Shaw who worked in Duncan and Sons had a leaking valve of the heart. 
Philip was called to the hospital to visit her as she was losing strength. 

In fact, she later said that she had left her body and was looking down on it when 
far off she heard her pastor’s voice declaring, “They overcame him by the blood 

of the lamb and the word of their testimony.” Gradually she felt herself return to 

her body. She recovered fully, and, as a very old lady, died in 1994. 

Another marvellous miracle occurred when Mrs. Tinker, a member of the 

assembly, accidentally drank cyanide, mistaking it for fruit saline. Her daughter 

called the pastor and together they prayed that although she had drunk a ‘deadly 
thing’ it would not harm her. As she lay there, frothing at the mouth, they began 

to sing ‘Praise God from whom all blessings flow’ and by the time they reached 

the last few lines, Mrs. Tinker was standing up and joining in, completely 
recovered. 

The challenge of demonic power was met, too. A very caring member of the 

assembly came to see the pastor, as she was worried about a neighbour of hers, 
who was in a terrible state, and she asked if he would visit her. When Philip visited 

the woman, she told him a strange story. 

Reared in a very rigid, strict Christian family, her father insisted she read the Bible 

and attend ponderous Bible studies, so when she married she vowed never again 

to read the Bible or have it in her home. 

One evening, many years later, she saw a very tall, bronze, handsome being 

standing beside her. When she asked who he was, he told her he was Lucifer and 
had come so she might worship him. Although very frightened she refused and 

the apparition said he would return until she worshipped him. One evening when 

she was alone she was visited by a second supernatural being. 

He said that he was Satan and she must worship Lucifer. She was defiant. Satan 

threw her across the room so that she was found, bruised and unconscious.  A 

third weird prince appeared, naming himself Beelzebul. He was hideous and beat 
her mercilessly. As well, he forbad her to eat until she submitted. All she could eat 

was tomato ketchup.  

When she ate anything else she vomited and so, for over twelve months she had 

existed on tomato ketchup, growing weaker each day.  
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First, Philip took her to God’s Word and she rescinded her vow and falteringly 
followed the words of John 3:16. Philip committed her to the Lord and placed her 

under the blood of the cross. The evil presences never returned and she began a 

long convalescence. 

These testimonies were repeated many times over as God worked miraculously. 

As the blessing continued and God’s Word was faithfully preached, many were 

added to the church. God blessed Philip’s fearless and faithful ministry. However, 
hard times came with the Great Depression and it became necessary to leave the 

building in Australia Street, Newtown and seek new premises. 

God is Jehovah Jireh, a wonderful provider. When the assembly had to leave the 

building in Australia Street, Newtown in 1931, a new venue was provided by Mr. 

Fred Penfold, a partner in the prosperous stationery firm of W.C. Penfold in 

Sydney.  

He was a Christian and patron of the 

Sydney City Mission. He offered a 
large, vacant building, free of charge 

in Elizabeth Street, Surrey Hills. 

Some of the Pentecostal workers 

holding street meetings had caught 

his attention and, as Surrey Hills was 
entirely without the gospel, and also 

in dire poverty because of the 

Depression, Philip felt led by God to 

accept the challenge of this 
invitation. The only drawback was 

that Surrey Hills then was the centre 

of Sydney underworld (later moved 
to Kings Cross). 

The detective sergeant of the district 
Police warned Philip against setting 

up a church in the centre of criminal 

activity and suggested that the 

church folk would be threatened and 
endangered.  

This proved to be correct, yet, 
despite some bad experiences, the 

church folk gained standing among 

the depraved and deprived of the 
community.  Jubilee Temple 
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They were given real insight into the 
human sinful condition and were able 

to prove that “the gospel is the remedy 

for suffering, and also the power of 

God unto salvation.” 

Under Philip’s leadership, the church 

workers converted this large building 
into a place of worship and named it, 

‘Jubilee Temple.’  

Here, the Lord continued to work in a 

wonderful way. Many souls were 

saved, some going on to enter the 

ministry. One of those converts to 
Christianity was Dave Bell, who had 

been a naval rating in submarines and 

a really tough fellow. God later called 
him into his service and he pioneered 

a number of works in Northern 

Queensland.  

Another was Robert Moodie, a 

professional motorbike rider, who 

knew so little of spiritual things that 
when he first came into the church and 

heard the folk praising the Lord, he 

called out, “Hip, hip, hooray!”  

Yet he was to grow in the ways of God, 

pastoring in a number of churches and 
being wonderfully blessed with a 

healing ministry. 

 

 

 

 

 

David and Wijske Bell c 1936 

Robert Moodie and his family 
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A visit from William Booth Clibborn, a son of the ‘Marechal’ and grandson of 

General Booth brought great expectations, for he was a powerful preacher, a 
musician and composer. Although he drew large crowds, before long, he wanted 

to re-organise the Pentecostal work in Sydney and Melbourne under his own 

leadership. Neither city would accede to his wishes so he moved on to Brisbane 

where he established a large independent church. During his time in Sydney he 
held a very successful campaign in Bourke Street Methodist Church.  

A number of the members of this church came into the Pentecostal experience 
and afterwards joined Jubilee Temple. 

There were many evidences of underworld activity imposing on the church. A well-
known underworld criminal who was a murderer, came into the church on a 

Sunday morning to escape the police. At the end of the service Philip stood at the 

door, shook hands and spoke to each person as they left, as was his usual custom. 

When he put his hand out to shake this man’s hand, the man punched Philip on 
the jaw and knocked him out cold. As the sound of the blow echoed around the 

hall, immediately the deacons overpowered the assailant and called the police. By 

the time they had arrived, Philip had come around. He staggered to his feet and 
insisted the man be allowed to go. 

Not many weeks later this man was shot dead in a gangland execution, but not 
before he had offered the church protection in this lawless area. 

Philip moved fearlessly about these decadent slums, ministering to those that 

desired spiritual help and comfort. He was threatened with a knife by a Greek 
man, when his de facto wife was saved and wanted to leave him.  

William Booth Clibborn and his family 
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He was told he would be thrown down the stairs by the Russian husband of a 
woman who refused to relinquish her faith in Christ, even though he beat her 

mercilessly. 

Despite such episodes Philip continued his work for God. He printed a tract “Rich 
men on the Dole” and distributed it throughout the area, letting the poor and the 

underprivileged know the riches of a wonderful God. 

One Sunday morning, during the service, the police arrived to tell Philip his mother 

was dying and that he was to join the rest of the family by her bedside at Penrith 

Hospital. Although he loved his mother dearly, his first duty was to God, so he 
preached the sermon, closed the service and arrived at his mother’s bedside to 

witness her triumphant passing into God’s presence. She died singing, “Trusting, 

trusting in the Lord, I believe the promise He gave.”  

As the Depression finally ended, Mr. Penfold required his premises for his large 

stationery business, so the church moved into an old theatre in Lawson Square, 

Redfern, Jubilee Temple was no more. 

In 1934 Philip was asked by Langley Simmonds, a converted Jew, to take over his 

assembly in Rockdale, as the church had suffered a split and he wanted to retire. 
For a number of years Philip and his family had a close association with the 

Rockdale assembly. 

Children lining up for milk in Sydney in 1924 
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The detective sergeant, who had warned the church not to move into Surrey Hills, 
was now a detective inspector and when he heard that it would not be possible to 

continue in the area, he said the influence of the church had made his work much 

easier. He was sorry to see them leave. 

 

 

Grocery store on the corner of Bourke and Fitzroy Streets, Surrey Hills 
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Assembly of God, Redfern 

Philip Duncan and Musicians 
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Aimee Semple McPherson campaigned in 

Melbourne in 1922 and took the city by 

storm, though at first the ministers stood 

aloof with prejudice.   

Mrs. McPherson, with an irresistible 

charm, declared her orthodox belief in 

the fundamentals of the Word of God and 

Evangelical truth, disowning any false 
views that had become attached to the 

Pentecostal testimony.  

 

These tactics had a two-fold benefit. Firstly, 
it brought the co-operation of all the 

Evangelical Churches and secondly, she set 

the standard for the establishment of unity 

of belief of all Pentecostal groups for the 
future. 

 

Despite what may have happened in later 
years, Sister McPherson with simple but 

powerful exposition upheld Christ in all His 

fullness, and with such Divine attendance at 
the Auditorium in South Melbourne, that 

over 4000 at each meeting were brought 

into the very suburbs of eternity.  

Many hundreds confessed Christ and every 

critic was either convinced of Holy Ghost 

preaching or at least silenced.  

The ministers of the City of Melbourne drew 

up and presented Mrs. McPherson with the 
following testimonial:  

“We, the undersigned Ministers of various 
denominations in Melbourne and suburbs, 

have great pleasure in testifying to the 

splendid work which has been done here by 

Mrs. Aimee Semple McPherson.  

Aimee McPherson 
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Personally, we have received a great spiritual uplift and quickening. We had the 
joy of seeing hundreds profess decisions for Christ, and it has been to our great 

satisfaction to find that Mrs. McPherson’s preaching here has been strictly 

orthodox and that her methods were extremely wise and effective. She possesses 

great natural ability, but the outstanding feature is spiritual power and her intense 
love for souls.” 

She had a great influence on the small group of Pentecostal leaders in Australia, 
including Philip Duncan. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Aimee McPherson Preaching 
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Full-Time Service 

n 1940 the family business that Philip managed was booming. The war 

was on and Duncan and Sons was making uniforms for the armed 

services. It was at this time that God called Philip from managing this 
prosperous business to step out in faith into full time service for Him. 

After much prayer he resigned and his family sold up Duncan and Sons. 

When he asked God for His promise that his wife and four daughters would not 

suffer in any way, God gave him a wonderful assurance from Proverbs 27:27, 

“Thou shall have goat’s milk enough for thy food, for the food of thy household 
and for the maintenance of thy maidens.” 

I 
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It was a real test of faith for Philip to leave the swirl of the business world he 
loved. He was a delegate for the Chamber of Manufacturers and involved in 

numerous committees. Having a guaranteed income, he now had to trust the Lord, 

to be still and know the mind and leading of the Lord. 

He experienced many tests in those early days of full-time service and was 

tempted many times to return to business life, especially when a large enterprising 

firm in Melbourne offered him a very lucrative and attractive position to manage 
their growing business.  

He met the Board of Directors in their office, where they detailed the most alluring 
offer he had ever had. The devil told him it was God’s reward for his willingness 

to go all the way with Him. Under pressure, he hesitated, then his eyes fell upon 

the morning newspaper, lying upon the table.  

Leaping out at him was a Bible text, which was evidently a daily feature of that 

paper. This text was glaring at him and he knew that God was speaking to him 

personally through His Word. “When thou vowest a vow unto God, defer not to 
pay it for He hath no pleasure in fools; pay that which thou hast vowed.” 
(Ecclesiastes 5:4) 

Abruptly he turned to the gathered company and with quiet conviction said, 

“Gentlemen I am deeply grateful that you have considered me and offered me this 

important position but I must decline to accept it, as I am committed to preach 
the gospel.” 

Philip ventured forth into areas that had no full time gospel message. He went to 
Newcastle and was led by God to a coal mining area. Many said he was wasting 

his time as the miners were regarded as an insular and antagonistic community. 

Philip, always a cheerful optimist, booked a hall in Charlestown for services and 

distributed leaflets inviting people to the meetings he was to hold.  

For the first two nights not one soul turned up. Much in prayer followed and on 

the third day God gave him a vision of gross darkness which was suddenly lit by 
a shaft of light. That night, he opened the hall, turned the lights on, then heard a 

terrible crash on the road outside. He rushed out. A car was lying upside down 

and a dead cow lay there with blood everywhere. After pulling the driver out of 
the car, he saw people running from all directions to see what had happened.  

Realising God had intervened to send along a crowd he stood on the steps of the 

hall and told the gathered crowd how God had sent him to their village with a 
message from Him to them, and asked them to move into the hall so he could tell 

them. The Lord touched many hearts and, by the end of the week, about 50 people 

had made a decision for Christ. Whole families dedicated their lives to Jesus Christ. 

The next challenge was the nearby mining village of Kahibah. One day when he 

was walking through the bush he saw a little girl carrying milk in a billy can. He 
smiled at her and she asked him if he was the preacher healing the sick in 

Charlestown.  
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Philip told her he could not heal the sick but he knew someone who could. She 
then told him that her baby brother was dying and asked him to go home with 

her. There, the mother explained how the baby had been “born without tubes and 

was being kept alive artificially, but now was sent home to die.” Picking up the 

poor tiny child, Philip prayed for him and asked the woman to come to the service 
the following Saturday. 

When he arrived at the hall on the Saturday evening, it was packed, so Philip 
assumed that somehow another party had booked it.  

As he stood hesitantly, the caretaker said, “Well, aren’t you going in? The people 
are waiting for you.”  

He was amazed and said he had not expected such a crowd, but the caretaker 
said, “Surely you know why they have come, haven’t you heard that the baby 

born without tubes has been miraculously healed, according to the doctor. 

Overnight the child has had the missing tubes formed in its body and is perfectly 

restored.” (The Charismatic Tide) 

That night Philip had a vision and saw the Lord Jesus standing and weeping over 

this village. Many were saved and filled with the Holy Spirit. A number of Scottish 
families who had been converted in Kilsyth, Scotland and had backslidden after 

coming to Australia reconsecrated their lives to Christ and were to become real 

stalwarts for Jesus. God moved remarkably in these mining villages but the work 
was built on sacrifice. Philip had to leave his family in Sydney and lead this lonely 

and prayerful ministry. 

From the mining villages God directed Philip into western New South Wales. As he 
ministered in Dubbo and Gilgandra many were filled with the Holy Spirit and strong 

assemblies grew up. 
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Assemblies of God in Australia 

t this time the Pentecostal testimony was divided. The churches in 
Queensland were Assemblies of God while those in the south were 

the Pentecostal Churches of Australia. In 1937, a very momentous 

meeting was held in Philip’s home at Bronte of the ministers of both 

of these groups.  

After much discussion, these ministers decided to join forces and form one 

Australia wide fellowship. So from this meeting was formed the Assemblies of God 
of Australia, part of the worldwide Assemblies of God Fellowship. 

A 
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Philip Duncan shared, “In 1937 another important step was taken at a conference 
convened in Sydney for the purpose of uniting all the Australian Assemblies in a 

common loyalty to an approved Constitution. 

It was at Easter-time that we gave ourselves to this important task. Despite the 
many difficulties that seemed insurmountable, the hand of God was upon us to 

guide and direct, giving unlimited grace. It was His evident purpose to take us on 

further in the Holy Ghost conquest of the Southern Continent. 

After days when nerves were frayed, the conference was brought to a successful 

conclusion. The delegates, tired and weary with endless debate, felt the 
accomplishment was worth-while, for the Word says ‘how pleasant it is for 

brethren to dwell together in unity.’ 

Pastor C. L. Greenwood was chosen as the first Chairman of the Commonwealth 

fusion, so the North and the South were linked under the name, “The Assemblies 

of God in Australia.” 

Mrs. Leila Buchanan, who had been the secretary for the Queensland work, 

became the Commonwealth Secretary, and to her was relegated the work of 

editing the official magazine, “The Australian Evangel and Glad Tidings 
Messenger.” 

Assemblies of God Commonwealth Conference 1939 



Pentecostal Pioneer                      Philip B Duncan                                 Denis V Smith 

 
 
 

 

©Solutions by Design 2020                                                             Page 45 of 108 

Philip Duncan reported his impressions of that 
historic meeting.   

“Soldiers stage reviews, athletes arrange Olympiads, 

but Pentecostals gather at conventions. Easter 1937 
will always rank as the most important in Pentecostal 

history to that date, as it marked the union of the 

Assemblies of God, Queensland and the Pentecostal 
Church of Australia, the new organisation becoming 

the Assemblies of God in Australia.  

All seemed to realise the momentous matters at 

issue, but were just as determined to fully enjoy the 

fellowship of the gathering, trusting God to bring 

about a unity that would make the full gospel 
testimony more effective, more glorious, and more 

desirable.  

On Good Friday, the services augured well for further blessing; they paved the 

way for everyone to become acquainted, so that before long stiffness gave way to 

friendliness, and in the liberty that prevailed the happy family feeling 
predominated. 

How good it was for ministering brethren to fraternise and exchange thought and 
experience, gaining by such, a lively sympathy and consideration for each other.  

The messages from the ministering brethren were most acceptable and profitable 

by His presence.   

Between services the arduous business sessions taxed the delegates to the 

utmost, and the display of grace and consideration alone to be accomplished.  

At times it seemed impossible that a suitable constitution could be formed to meet 

the varied conditions of our large Commonwealth, with such vast differences 
separating our scattered assemblies. 

But knowing the mind of the Spirit, we faced the formidable undertaking with 
prayer, perseverance and every other means in our power, and at last the hopes 

of all were realised. 

Never did a more strenuous session come to a close, and the brethren wearied 
with their concentration and strain, were ready to return to their churches, feeling 

satisfied that they had something definite and scriptural to lay before their people 

….”  (The full account of the historical 1937 Conference can be read in “Foundations” 
written by Denis V Smith) 

In 1945 Philip was voted in as Chairman of the Assemblies of God in Australia and 
during his period of administration he visited every assembly in the fellowship 

from Western Australia to far North Queensland. He was especially keen to visit 

small assemblies where faithful men and women of God ministered, often under 
great hardships. 

Foundations – Denis V Smith 
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In 1947 the Biennial Conference of the Assemblies of God was held at Hamilton 
Church, Newcastle, under the oversight of the chairman, Philip. It was a 

conference wonderfully blessed by the presence of the Holy Spirit and from this 

conference two great objectives were born – the formation of a Commonwealth 

Bible College and the endeavour to open an Assemblies of God mission in New 
Guinea, where thousands of ‘fuzzy wuzzies’ had not heard the Gospel.  

Shortly after this decision was made Hugh Davidson and his family, who had 
worked tirelessly on the Daintree Aboriginal Mission, were despatched to establish 

a mission at Maprik, New Guinea. 

Hugh and Agnes Davidson with their family in Papua New Guinea 

Commonwealth Bible College, 79 Moray Street, New Farm, Brisbane, Queensland 
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In 1948 a beautiful property, formally the residence of the Queensland Governor 
on the Brisbane River at New Farm was purchased and the Commonwealth Bible 

College came into being. A principal, the Rev. Palmer, was brought from U. S. A. 

and Philip’s wife, Mollie, became the first matron. Donald Gee of Great Britain 

dedicated the college to the spread of God’s work. 

How swiftly God had brought these two forward moves into being and they both 

continued to grow, and exert a tremendous influence on the Assemblies of God 
Fellowship. 

Philip Duncan and another early luminary, Alec T Davidson also became good 
friends.  Before A T Davidson received the baptism in the Holy Spirit he was 

involved in a Methodist church in Woy Woy, NSW. He was very anti-Pentecostal 

at that time so he placed in his local church’s Constitution that “no Pentecostal 

could preach from this pulpit!”  

Mr. and Mrs Tebay from Woy Woy had invited Philip Duncan to preach in their new 

fellowship.  He was holding regular meetings with them and the Methodists were 
becoming alarmed.   Eventually, when A T Davidson was baptised with the Holy 

Spirit, he was banned from his own church because of the constitutional ruling he 

had introduced.    

It became a great source of amusement for the two now, Pentecostal brothers!  
(Source: Elizabeth Rowlands (nee Duncan)) 
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Commitment to Unity 
 

There was a time that the Fellowship needed divine direction. Our 
Executive was composed of about seven men all of whom were devoted 

to God, and to the cause of Christ in Australia. The problem came about, 

because we wanted our own territory to have the best result, just as 
Christ found His disciples wanting to be the greatest.  

 

Philip commented, “In a way we were all seeking our own, provoked by a spiritual 

jealousy. There was a tug-of-war between the leaders of the States as to where 
the authority and the leadership should be.  
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In consequence we entered into a time of stagnation and personal rivalry. It was 

during this era in the war years that I happened to be the Commonwealth 

Superintendent. Although the other members of the executive were my peers in 

many ways, because of my office, I felt my responsibility to my brethren and to 
the Lord. 

 

One thing I could do, I prayed long and 
earnestly, and the answer came. I was asked 

by our American counterparts in Springfield, 

U.S.A., to entertain the Rev. John Follette who 
was due in Sydney. He came by ship and my 

wife and I made him welcome in our family 

home at Bronte. 
 

He was a fascinating little man with a charm all 

his own. He made our home his headquarters 

as he ministered here and there, with a ministry 
that held one spellbound. His understanding of 

God’s Word was amazing in its profound 

simplicity. His expositions were so deep, yet so 
interesting that children seemed able to grasp 

the wonders of his teaching. 

 
 

John Follette 

Assemblies of God Executive Presbytery 1949 
Maxwell Armstrong   Harold Akehurst  Will Enticknap  A T Davidson C L Greenwood 

W A Buchanan P B Duncan C G Enticknap 



Pentecostal Pioneer                      Philip B Duncan                                 Denis V Smith 

 
 
 

 

©Solutions by Design 2020                                                             Page 50 of 108 

He came from New Paltz in New York state, where he had previously conducted a 
training school for those who were preparing for ministry. He was a splendid 

educator, coming from French Huguenot stock, the Protestants who had stirred 

Catholic France, and were persecuted and slain in consequence.  

 
His home was in the Catskill Mountains which the legendary Rip Van Winkle made 

famous. He came to Australia at the direct promptings of God.  It had been his 

intention to visit some of his ex-students who were missionaries in India.  
 

When arranging to travel across to Europe and thence to India, which was the 

best route from New York, the Lord made it clear to him that he was to travel to 
India, via the Pacific and Australia. He was rather nonplussed as he had no 

contacts in Australia and he sought the Lord to know the reason. From a personal 

point of view, my wife and I were enriched by the fellowship and instruction we 

received from this brother’s spiritual intelligence. However, he drilled me with 
questions regarding the working and the personnel of the set-up of the Assemblies 

of God testimony in Australia.  

 
It took about a month for John Follette to get the feel of the conditions prevailing, 

and one day he astonished me by asking would I, as Chairman, call the executive 

brethren to a conference, as he had something to impart from the Lord. I was 

embarrassed, and I told him I lacked the authority to assemble them from their 
distant locations, just to meet a visitor from overseas, even though it would be to 

our benefit.  He was not upset by my refusal, nor was our friendship impaired, but 

he remarked quite confidently that the Lord would see that we came together very 
soon, though I could not see that eventuating. 

 

Almost immediately an important missionary matter arose that necessitated the 
Executive to meet in Melbourne, synchronising with the time John Follette was 

ministering there at Richmond Temple. It certainly was the Lord’s doing. During 

our deliberations I was able to introduce John Follette and he began a session 

amongst us that will never be forgotten. 
 

This is his story… While preparing and praying about his journey to India, the Lord 

Jesus appeared to him one evening. He said, “I am sending you to Australia where 
my work is being hindered by division and disunity.” I replied, “Lord I have no 

knowledge or authority, so how can I approach their leaders?”  The Lord said, “I 

will bring them together for you to tell them what I will share with you.”  
 

He continued his story that all through the night he suffered untold agony as the 

Lord showed him the wounds in His hands, feet and body. He made him enter into 

the horror of His poor torn body as it was offered as a sacrifice on our behalf. He 
pleaded with the Lord to ease the agony of his understanding, until finally, He 

said, “I am sending you to tell the Australian leaders that this is the way My body 

is being torn and treated by them over there.” 
 

Philip continued, “It is impossible for me to capture for you the graphic revelation 

and the intense atmosphere it created. We listened spellbound and ashamed, with 
conviction, and then we broke into tears of repentance and dismay.  
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Some of the brethren knelt on the floor. It was a lesson that opened our eyes as 
we resolved to remedy our relationships and to work in harmony and loyalty to 

the Lordship of Jesus and in the unity of the Spirit to bring us to the unity of the 

faith.” 

 
There was a distinct change that came gradually but noticeably as though the Holy 

Spirit was plotting a new course for us. Simply, as it is recorded in the Acts of the 

Apostles, where it took ten days to bring them all into one mind and one place.  
It brought the Apostle of love and the Apostle of faith to be able to say to the 

unfortunate, “Look on us” and to escort such from the Beautiful Gate to the 

beautiful life never before experienced. 
 

It is wonderful that the Lord was so concerned about us that He sent a special 

messenger to convey the message. Of course, He is Lord of All. And as we grasp 

and comprehend with all saints that Christ is all and in us all, this is the essence 
of eternity, especially as we overhear Jesus in His prayer of faith and anticipation, 

“That they all may be one, as Thou Father art in Me, that they also may be one in 

us.” (John 17:21) (Great Things He Hath Done)” 
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Philip Duncan & A T Davidson 

Commonwealth Bible College, 79 Moray Street, New Farm, Brisbane, Queensland 

Donald Gee         Charles Usher      Leonard Palmer 
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Serving with A. T. Davidson 

astor A. T. Davidson was recognised as one of our gracious, prayerful 

leaders by all who were favoured to know him. We served the Lord 

together for many years of interesting ministry. It was at our little 
church at Woy Woy where the Lord arrested him, and he began his 

ministry there before taking over the more promising work at Hamilton 

in the Newcastle area.  

From there he commenced a most successful ministry at Parkes in our central 

West. The people rallied around him and he was perhaps the first of any minister 
in Australia to operate a radio Sunday School that enrolled over 1000 people 

scattered in their settlements away in the great out-back. Despite all this outreach 

that made him an outstanding figure; whose voice brought light and life to their 

lonely lives, he was depressed with the mistaken idea that he could not see much 
result in terms of established congregations. 

P 
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“At that time, I was the State Chairman and, after Brother Davidson made me 

aware of his feelings, I took a plane to visit him and his wife because I was 

concerned for them, since we always had close ties of friendship. Accompanying 
Pastor Davidson to the midweek meeting, I sensed the Spirit of God was hovering 

over the place and I informed him of my strong impression. He however, 

considered I was only saying such for his encouragement.  

Sunday came along and I was still there to minister. The country folk rolled in and 

the church was full and again the cloud of glory was apparent.  

In the evening service, even the Pastor became aware that the atmosphere was 

charged with God’s power and conviction. He asked that we go carefully as the 

church was situated among houses where anything unusual might disturb So, we 
invited all present who wanted to meet with the Lord, to get together at the farm 

of the church elder, Ben Michalk, about 4 miles out of town. Pastor and Mrs. 

Davidson drove out with me and we were astonished to see the number of cars 
and trucks surrounding the house. 

Inside was so crowded that we had to stand in the hallway, between two very 
large rooms packed with people, in an atmosphere of anticipation. Standing with 

the pastor, the Spirit impelled me to shout, “Gideon blew the trumpet!” 

At that, everyone in both rooms fell on the floor. It was a spontaneous outpouring 
of the Holy Spirit and the pastor looked to see people he had influenced and 

prepared by his patient and spiritual teaching, prostrate under the power of God. 

There was no preaching, but some were prophesying, other seeing visions. It was 
time to survey the scene and sort them out.  

Parkes Gospel Van 
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One Methodist lady who suffered from Parkinson’s disease, was shaking more than 
ever, to the pastor’s concern, but now was shaking under the healing movement 

of the Spirit. Some of course had fallen upon each other, so congested was the 

crowded room. The pastor was especially fearful of a Mr. Gallienne, leader of a 

Christian group from Harvey Park whose interest he had won through his ministry.  

Now this godly man had to be helped, as the hand of the Lord was heavy upon 

him. He presented such a peculiar spectacle that Pastor Davidson wondered if it 
was of God. As he lay there he was mouthing in an unnatural fashion, until I 

realised he had loosened his false teeth, so stooping down, I relieved him of them 

and placed them on the mantelpiece – then he began to speak with other tongues.  

Two of the hefty men, Ben Michalk and Edgar Tanswell, lifted those who were 

moveable and laid them on the veranda. It was something like what is written, 

“They were the slain of the Lord,” and it was the beginning of a revival. This was 
the offspring of the years of faithful sowing and living for God, under the excellent, 

effective, simple preaching of Pastor A. T. Davidson. At the time of this mighty 

visitation, at first, he was so bewildered, that at one time he said I shouldn’t have 
blown the trumpet. However, it was not I, but it was the echo of the trumpet once 

blown by Gideon that in his day brought the victory, to which the Spirit responded. 

It was late that night when we arrived home at the manse torn between two 

opinions about the result of the night’s operations. The pastor was fearful that a 

reaction might undo the years of his perseverance and prayer and there was still 

somewhat of an air of tension at breakfast since he felt that the Harvey Park group 
of Christians would be against the night’s remarkable demonstration. 

After advice, Pastor Davidson rang Brother Gallienne to get his verdict and was 
surprised and overjoyed to hear exclamations of Hallelujahs and voiced praises 

for God’s visitation. They resolved there and then to be wholly associated with 

Pastor Davidson and his work at Parkes. They even went further and built the very 
lovely A.O.G. church at Peak Hill. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Peak Hill Assembly of God 
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Returning to Sydney I met Pastor Tommy Evans who, on hearing my story, had 
his Welsh revival spirit aroused. Pastor Davidson was glad to have him come to 

Parkes then to follow up the Holy Spirit’s moving and many received the gracious 

baptism of the Holy Spirit. Truly one sows and another reaps, but it is only God 

who gives the increase. 
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A New Decade 

he 1950’s brought great changes for Philip, both personally and 

spiritually. In the Summer of 1952 the Australian Pentecostal 

Fellowship (consisting of Assemblies of God, Foursquare and 

Apostolic churches) invited A. C. Valdez Junior to hold a campaign 
in Sydney. The whole city was stirred by the wide media campaign of 

opposition which was mounted against the young American preacher. His 

response was to continue fearlessly proclaiming the simple gospel which 
was wonderfully confirmed by the Holy Spirit, with signs and wonders and 

miracles of healing. The press was antagonistic, (which was usual,) against 

anything spiritual. Though by attacking the healing campaigns, the 
newspapers were the means of packing the assembly hall that seated 1100 

people. 

Billboards adorned street corners denouncing the preacher in large headline type 
– ‘Valdez the Charlatan’ and ‘Valdez the False Healer.’ The question on the lips of 

the public was – Is he genuine or is he a fake as the papers are suggesting? 

T 
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So many people were being undoubtedly healed 
that a Christian doctor, Dr. Howard Guinness asked 

Philip, who was Chairman of the Australian 

Pentecostal Fellowship, that he be allowed to 

appoint a panel of doctors to examine and verify 
the testimony of those professing to be healed by 

the power of God. 

“We agreed to this request and half a dozen 

doctors were present at every service. As the blind, 

the deaf and lame were prayed for, the medical 
team would take cases aside into an ante room 

provided for that purpose and, after examination, 

stated their satisfaction that a number were 

undoubtedly freed from their previous maladies.” 
(Charismatic Tide) 

Growing indignation, accentuated by a hostile 
press, caused Rev. Valdez’ name and his work to 

be raised in the State Parliament. They authorised 

the police to investigate the procedure and conduct 
of the campaign. The police attended the services 

and interviewed Rev. Valdez in Philip’s lounge 

room. ‘After a ‘friendly exchange, they came at 
Rev. Valdez from every angle, with questions 

regarding his beliefs, finances, personal life and 

associations, etc. The preacher calmly showed 

them the Scriptures from whence came his 
authority.’” (Charismatic Tide) 

As a result, Rev. Valdez was completely vindicated 
by the newspapers that gave an account of the 

interview and the police report. 

On the last night of the campaign, the only offering Rev. Valdez was to receive 

was to be given. He wanted the offering taken in envelopes printed with – “My 

Love gift to Rev. Valdez.” This worried Philip as he knew the press were watching 

and continually making remarks on the money American preachers made, yet he 
did not want to upset the preacher. Philip gathered his family around him and 

said, “Let us pray that the Lord will change Valdez’ mind and he will be willing to 

have plain envelopes.” 

Before the family had completed a round of prayer, the phone rang. It was Rev. 

Valdez to say, “The Lord has told me to use plain envelopes.” He was a true man 
of God. 

Philip had written a tract, ‘The Disobedient Christian’ emphasizing the fact that 
the Holy Spirit is only given to the obedient to God.  

Rev. John Ridley was Australia’s popular preacher and soul winner.  

A C Valdez Jr. 
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God had endowed him with an evangelical message that won hundreds for the 
Christ that he adored. Somehow he obtained a copy of Philip’s tract.  

As a personal friend and the fact that Philip had been converted on the night of 

his first sermon in 1921, he remonstrated with Philip, arguing that the tract 
accused him and other sanctified Christians that they had not received the Holy 

Spirit. 

Philip wrote in the Charismatic Tide. “In his love for me, he agreed to come to my 

home the following Saturday, so I gathered some whom he had won for Christ 

who, like myself, had followed on to the baptism in the Spirit as in Acts 2:4.  He 
was delighted to be united with his converts and asked each one to tell of the 

Pentecostal experience that they had had, as set down in the Word of God.   

He bowed humbly in prayer and the Spirit of the Lord came on him in rich 

anointing. So blessed was he, that he had to be assisted to the car to be driven 

home. Before breakfast Philip received a phone call from John Ridley, praising God 

and saying that he had had a mighty visitation and had been worshipping the Lord 
in other languages all the morning. 

The evangelical church throughout Australia shook with the news of John Ridley’s 
baptism in the Holy Spirit and for a time made all kinds of accusations about him 

from being mentally deranged to being immoral. Ultimately he was reconciled to 

the churches he had served so faithfully.  

In 1953 the Sydney Assembly was again in trouble. The property in Lawson 

Square, Redfern was sold and Philip searched for new premises.  

Philip testified, “This chapter of events had beset us in the Sydney Assembly which 

made us literally turn to God for help. Our meeting place where we had assembled 

for some years was on a leasehold, and the owner had an offer of purchase from 
a buyer and decided not to renew our lease. It seemed to be a great reverse to 

us, who felt secure with our set-up and location. 

A merchant firm discussed our evacuation and we managed to strike a deal that 

we would give them admission within six months if we would be given sufficient 

compensation. We left with £3000 (pounds – the currency of that time in Australia) 
and were able to secure an auditorium right in the city and retain our congregation 

while we sought the Lord for something really permanent. 

After diligent searching, we discovered a vacant block adjacent to Petersham 
railway station, but were told it was not available as plans were afoot to erect 

high-rise apartments there. Coveting the area, despite the contrary verdict, we 

called together a praying company to ask the Lord to undertake that we might 
possess the land. We wrote to the owner, but with no reply. We wrote again but 

still no response. Continuing in constant prayer, we wrote yet again, saying we 

wanted to build a church to worship God and influence the district by the Gospel.  

Then a letter came from the secretary of the owner, who was a well-known public 

man, saying that as he was very ill, and we could have the land for the purpose 

we intended.  
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Contacting the secretary, who was a real estate agent, to ask what price was 
expected, we were astonished to be informed we could put our own price upon it, 

so we settled for £3000, yet afterward we heard someone had offered £7000 and 

had been refused. 

There was a derelict building on the block which was an eyesore to the district and 

it had to be demolished. A strange prophecy had previously gone forth in our 

service, “In the place of cobwebs and bats would be heard the voice of the bride 
and the bridegroom.” 

We talked about the message but had no inkling of its meaning. 

A man called to ask if could he demolish this old shanty, and as I hesitated, he 

said he would give us £100 and clear and remove every evidence. He was anxious 
to acquire the old timbers that he knew were in the building – cedar and timber 

that was valuable. Following the demolisher as he broke down the locked door, I 

was amazed to see cobwebs festooned from ceiling to the floor, for the place had 

been undisturbed for decades. I said, “take care for I know there will be lots of 
bats.”  

He snorted with disdain, “Bats indeed, what could they live on?” Sweeping aside 
the dusty cobwebs, he came to a loft to which he gave a mighty pull, and a cascade 

of unused cricket bats came down with a rush. It might sound fantastic and 

incredible but it was a fulfilment of the prophecy given. I found out that the bats 
were purchased for the 1st World War as a recreation feature for the Army and 

were hoarded away and forgotten. With the deeds of this property and a mortgage 

we raised on our home at Bronte, we set to work with the plans and oversight of 

Mr Ken Werry, a Baptist Christian architect. Hiring a builder, I became his labourer 
and an acceptable hall was built facing the main street. 

From my labouring experience I felt prompted to build the church auditorium 
myself. Again Ken Werry provided plans, specifications, etc. The debt on the hall 

was cleared and again we raised the bank loan with our home mortgage. We saved 

£14,000 on the lowest tendered price and altogether we personally handled the 
88,000 bricks which were delivered for the building. Problems and difficulties we 

solved as they arose, but during the building process, I left my pastoral work to 

other helpers, while I gave myself to ordering supplies, supervising contract 

tradesmen, and sweating work as a labourer. 

My fiftieth birthday had come and gone; hard toil had toughened me, until I could 

keep up with every phase of the work-load, and he treated me with respect. Of 
course, it was I was who paid them! 

Exposure! One day I was digging the trenches for the foundation. I was clad only 
in a pair of shorts and nothing else. Busy with pick and shovel, a shadow fell across 

my face and a sing-song foreign voice said, “Could you tell me where I could find 

Philip Duncan?” Looking up, I was absolutely taken aback to see a Chinese 

gentleman. He said, “I am Dr Soong and I am looking for Pastor Philip Duncan.” 

I wished I could be buried with shame, for Dr Soong was the Pentecostal leader, 

known at that time as the great gospel preacher of the Far East.  
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Finding he was staying at the Hotel Australia, I said I would get Pastor Duncan to 
call on him there. Not to be evaded, I had to confess my identity and was invited 

to dine with him that evening. Being suitably attired then, I was greeted so kindly 

by Dr Soong who said I was like the apostle who worked with his own hands. 

Asked how much the cost of the foundations of the church was estimated, I quoted 
him the figure of so many hundreds of pounds and, excusing himself, he went 

away to return with a cheque for the full amount. So Petersham church is the one 

church in Australia with the foundations made strong with the love of the wise 
man from the East. Isn’t it written, “Cast your bread upon the waters, for thou 

shall find it after many days?” (Ecclesiastes 11: 1) We were receiving the result of 

the bread of life taken by our missionaries in seed form, now returning as solid 
food for thanksgiving. 

In 1955 a second great healing campaign was held in Sydney with the coming of 

Oral Roberts from USA.  

Len Jones, with the need of Australia on his heart, contacted Oral Roberts who 

was becoming a household name in U.S.A. as a great Pentecostal preacher with a 

mighty healing ministry. He sought to persuade this man of God to consider a 
campaign in Sydney. Oral Roberts was interested, and on his return to Sydney, 

Len Jones talked the possibility over with Philip and the other brethren of the 

Pentecostal Fellowship committee.  They gave their support for a city wide 
campaign with the Oral Roberts organisation. 

Audley Street, Petersham, Sydney NSW 
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Rev Hart Armstrong arrived to meet the committee and organise ushers, 
counsellors, etc. Oral Roberts brought a team with him and his own enormous 

tents, as Sydney had no auditorium large enough to seat the crowds. Two tents 

were raised mechanically covering acres of Moore Park. One had seating for 8,000 

and the other, which was used as a store and also for counselling, had room for 
2,000 comfortably. 

En route to the campaign Rev Bob De Weiss, Oral Roberts campaign manager, 

stopped off in the Philippines to investigate a case which had made world 

headlines. A well-known prostitute in Manilla had been arrested and taken into 
police custody. While in prison she told the guards how a large satanic creature 

had beaten and bitten her. The guards watched her writhe and scream but could 

see no one. However, when she calmed down they found slobber and bite marks 

where it was impossible for them to be self-inflicted. In one hand she clutched a 
number of black hairs.  

This torture continued until Rev Lester Sumerall, of the American Assemblies of 
God, who was in Manilla, prayed, fasted and by God’s power freed her from her 

evil tormentor. Brother De Weiss was amused when the police showed him the 

police report and the black hairs which they had kept in an envelope covered in 
signs of the cross. The interesting thing was, that when the hairs were scientifically 

analysed, they were found not to be of ectoplasm. 

Philip Duncan and Oral Roberts in Sydney NSW 
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Oral Roberts’ meetings in Sydney NSW 



Pentecostal Pioneer                      Philip B Duncan                                 Denis V Smith 

 
 
 

 

©Solutions by Design 2020                                                             Page 65 of 108 

As the Oral Roberts campaign progressed, the glory of the Lord ensured an 
atmosphere of revival. The healing ministry followed after each gospel address. 

Those who only came to be healed were brought to realize that it was only Christ 

alone who was both Saviour and Healer. As an orator Oral Roberts enthralled the 

huge audience and, as a servant of God he was mightily anointed, which the 
amazing healing results proved. Sydney saw God working. Unfortunately, the 

people of Melbourne did not receive him so warmly and he returned to the USA. 
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As soon as the campaign ended Philip, his wife and youngest daughter Elizabeth, 
went to England, at the invitation of Donald Gee, who arranged ministry for Philip 

throughout the United Kingdom. He ministered at the British Conference at 

Skegness and, with splendid results, ministered from Wales and Southern England 

through to Fraserborough in Northern Scotland. 

Crossing the Atlantic he was invited to minister both in Canada and throughout 

the Unites States. He was entertained by the leaders of the Assemblies of God at 
the Springfield, Mission headquarters. God had extended his ministry 

internationally, with anointing and blessing. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Donald Gee Petersham Assembly of God 
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Building of the Assembly of God church in Audley 
Street Petersham  
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A Sense of Humour 

here was the time in the ‘60s when a delegation from the Australian 

World Missions Council was visiting the different out-stations in 

Papua New Guinea.  Alec Davidson. Philip Duncan and T. L Evans, the 
Field Superintendent arrived at Yamanembu on the banks of the 

mighty Sepik River. My pastor from Sydney, Philip Duncan had arrived!   

He had a wonderful sense of humour and certainly, along with A. T. Davidson 

brought joy and laughter into our lives as we entertained them with our meagre 

fare.   They joined us for breakfast.  Gwen had prepared a nice meal for them and 

they expressed their gratitude to her. 

Philip “dared to go where many have gone before” and was trying his hand at Tok 

Pisin – the trade language of Papua New Guinea.  He was interested in learning 
how to express emotions and memorising phrases – joy – “bel bilong mi i amamas 

tru;” sadness – “bel bilong mi i hevi;” fear – “bel bilong mi i kirap nogut tru” and 

peace – “bel isi.”  

T 

A T Davidson, Philip Duncan and T L Evans at Yamanembu 
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In the growing darkness of the evening service amidst the droning of the ever-
present tormenting mosquitos, he was addressing the congregation in the church 

as I translated his message for the people.  To show his skills, he commenced in 

Tok Pisin, “Nem bilong mi, Philip” – “my name is Philip!”  He was doing well.  “Em 

pikinini bilong me!” – “He is my child,” as he pointed to me, being a member of 
his church in Australia.  He was amazing. 

Then, patting himself on the stomach in an attempt to express his feelings of joy, 
he exclaimed confidently, “na mi gat bel!”  The congregation were amazed.  He 

announced, “and I’m pregnant!”  Missed it by that much! Oh, the dangers of 

learning just a little of the language!   We laughed together over supper and he 
was delighted that he had another good story to tell his congregation when he 

returned to Australia. 

He told me this story on one occasion.  Philip knew the back roads and short cuts 
around the Sydney streets like the back of his hand.  With his distinctive number 

plate – AOG-000, he shared that he could almost drive on the streets blindfolded 

in his “Assemblies of God” car. 

On this particular day, He was not concentrating and daydreaming as he drove 

home from an appointment.  Inadvertently, he drove through a stop-sign and to 

his chagrin, saw a policeman a little further down the road lifting his hand as a 
signal to stop.  He did so immediately. 

The big Irish officer approached as Philip wound down the window.  

“Do you realise you just ran through a stop-sign, sir?”  

Philip Duncan with his unique AOG number plate 
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Philip apologised for the error of his ways, but the officer was not going to neglect 
his duty. 

“I’ll have to give you a ticket unless you can explain to me why you broke the 

law.” 

Philip, with his disarming smile looked sadly at the officer and replied, “Officer, 

I’m sorry, it’s my wife, really.” 

“What about her?” he enquired. 

Philip related a story about his thoughts on a tiresome wife to whom he was 

married – a figment of his imagination only. “If only you knew what I suffer,” he 

moaned to the officer of the law.  “My mind was so distracted; I ran that stop 
sign.” 

“I know what you must feel like,” the Irishman commiserated, “I’m married to 

someone like that also.”  With deep compassion for Philip, he furtively looked 
around him and gave assurance, “Look my friend, if you are burdened with that 

at home, it’s no wonder you were distracted.  I don’t think anyone saw you; forget 

the ticket and off you go!” 

Philip eased into first gear and slowly pulled away, rejoicing in his being let off.  

When he arrived home, he joyously explained the story to Molly.  Her unexpected 
reaction left him sunned.  “Phil, you didn’t; Phil, you couldn’t ….” 

He concluded his story by saying to me, “You know Denis, I should have taken the 
ticket!”   Only Heaven will reveal the full story! 

At the Christmas 1960 Yarramundi Camp, he announced that a planned trip to 

Warragamba Dam had been cancelled. “The dam authorities wouldn’t allow us to 
come,” he announced with his usual wry smile.  He made the same comment a 

number of times using the word “dam” with effect! 
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International Influence 

fter Philip and his family returned to Australia, he decided to attend 

the World Pentecostal Conference, held in Jerusalem in 1961. This 

conference represented the growing population of Pentecostal 
people coming together in fellowship. 

To celebrate the occasion, the Israeli government presented each representative 
with a medal, bearing the Scripture, “For out of Zion shall go the Law and the 

Word of the Lord from Jerusalem.” (Isaiah 2:3) 

Philip stayed in the home of an Israeli army officer who had taken part in the 

blowing up of the King David Hotel, during the struggle to establish a free Jewish 

state. While in Jerusalem, Philip was asked to join the Pentecostal Presidium as a 

representative for Australia. God was promoting him. 

When he returned home, an unusual opportunity was given to Philip. An English 

lady had joined the fellowship and was a blessing with her love for Christ and 
complete dedication to Him.  

A 

World Pentecostal Presidium 
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She was employed as a housekeeper for Lady Isaacs, widow of our first Governor 
General. One day Philip received an invitation to have afternoon tea with this 

remarkable Jewish lady 

Lady Isaacs explained that her housekeeper said that she was Pentecostal. She 
could not understand how this could be, as Pentecost was a Jewish feast. So, 

Philip, by explaining the Jewish feasts, was able to show this Jewish lady about 

God’s wonderful plan of salvation. She listened attentively. 

In 1963 Oral Roberts arranged for a team of Pentecostal ministers from Australia 

and New Zealand to come, as his guests, to the dedication of the Oral Roberts 
University in Tulsa, Oklahoma. While flying across the United States, the air 

hostess came weeping to tell the passengers that President John Kennedy had 

been assassinated. The whole nation was plunged into sad dismay at this terrible 

event. 

The programme at the university was rich – charismatic seminars and lectures 
were conducted by spiritual leaders who were the representatives of Holy Spirit 

groups in many nations. 

During one session, Oral Roberts said, that the Lord had spoken to him to venture 

in a new way. “He motioned to a seat of Australians and asked us to file along in 

front of him. He said, “I will shut my eyes so I cannot see, or know, to whom I am 
ministering and I will prophesy in the Spirit, as the Lord gives me utterance.” The 

message Oral Roberts spoke over Philip was: 

Oral Roberts University 
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“You have the spirit of Caleb and will live to see greater things that God will do, 
than what you have seen hitherto.” 

Over the years God had used Philip to support and help form a number of churches 

– Woy Woy, Rockdale, Kahibah, Charlestown and Sydney (Petersham). On the 
15th January 1964, a group of six people gathered with him in Canberra and 

decided unanimously to set up an Assemblies of God church in the National Capital 

As the next World Pentecostal Conference of 1967 was to be held in Rio de Janeiro, 

Brazil, Philip set sail for America on the ‘Oriana.’ During the voyage he was able 

to lead several people to accept Christ as Saviour, including his “‘bin mate, a 
young Roman Catholic priest.” Arriving in U.S.A Philip flew to Houston where 

meetings had been arranged for him and then on to Florida to Rev Jack Starbuck, 

who had a flourishing Assembly in Fort Lauderdale. He ministered in a number of 

Miami assemblies and was delighted when brother Starbuck took him to a 
Women’s Rally where the speaker was Kathryn Kuhlman. About seven hundred 

women were present and as sister Kuhlman began to speak, several waiters fell 

down under the power of God. Then she stopped speaking and the power of God 
fell in a wonderful way. Afterwards a number testified of being healed of different 

diseases and sicknesses. 

As Philip ministered at one church in Miami, 

Paul Yonggi Cho of Korea was ministering in 

another Miami church. After the services, they 

met and had supper and a time of fellowship; 
both were en route to Rio and were to become 

close friends. 

Arriving at Rio, Philip and Paul Yonggi Cho 

were taken to the Hotel Glorious where 

members of the Presidium were 
accommodated. “Rev Thomas Zimmerman, 

Chairman of the Presidium, took the oversight 

with the God given authority, and his wise and 
kindly interest in all of us swept away our 

different racial backgrounds, linking all in the 

unity of the Spirit and of faith.” (Charismatic 

Tide)  

As well as at the conference, Philip ministered in a local Brazilian church of 3,000. 

During the service 85 adults were baptised in water. The pastor said that this was 
the average number baptised each Sunday This continual revival has caused the 

number of Pentecostal believers in Brazil to amount to well over five million. Three 

thousand people attended the conference in the Maracanã Stadium where 47 
nations were represented. The President of Brazil officially opened the conference.  

After the evening of the inaugural gathering, Philip was astounded to find he was 
to be the first speaker. He really cast himself upon the Lord and “after waiting in 

His presence in fear and desperation, He drew my mind to a Scripture in Luke 11 

and He said, ‘Ask Me in the name of Jesus for the Holy Spirit.’”  

Thomas Zimmerman 
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But I argued, “Lord I have already received the Holy Spirit years ago.” Patiently 
the Lord revealed that I had certainly received an infilling of the Holy Spirit who 

indwelt in me according to my capacity, but what I was to ask him for now was 

the Person of the Holy Spirit. I was thrilled in my soul as I understood the Holy 

Spirit alongside, the Paraclete, was the Lord, the eternal Spirit, who was unlimited. 
He was ever ready and willing, to confirm the Word with the sign of His power.” 
(Charismatic Tide) 

The 2,000 voice choir sang and Percy 

Brewster of Wales led the service, with great 

anointing.  

Then Philip rose to speak, aware of the 

presence of his interpreter on his left side 
and the Holy Spirit on his right. Philip felt the 

Holy Spirit took his message and clothed 

himself within it. At the Brazilian preacher’s 

appeal, hundreds came forward, choking the 
aisles. 

“As Oral Roberts had prophesied that I would 
see greater things, without doubt, this was 

the mightiest spiritual adventure of all the 

wonderful experiences in my life with which 
I have been blessed of God,” Philip recorded. 

“During most of those years I represented Australia on the World Pentecostal 

Presidium,” he said. “It was by these means I was able to serve and fellowship 
with the great leaders of the World Pentecostal movement and to be made part of 

the outpouring of the Holy Spirit in every continent and in many lands.” 

When he returned to Australia, Philip, with the support of his family, organised an 

annual Christmas Youth Camp at the Y.M.C.A Conference Centre at Yarramundi 

just out of Sydney.  

Percy Brewster 
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Here the youth gathered each year and enjoyed the ministry of some gifted and 
anointed men of God, including Tom Wilson (UK), George Oldershaw (UK), Rev. 

Walters (USA) as well as our own local pastors, Norman Armstrong, Robert Moodie 

and Gerald Rowlands. This annual youth camp was to continue for many years, 

during which, many were saved and filled with the Holy Spirit. 

 

 

 

 

 

Yarramundi Camp Christmas 1960 with Tom Wilson as speaker 

Philip and Molly Duncan at C.B.C Chapel Service 
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A Chapel Service 
s a past Principal and Matron of Commonwealth Bible College, Philip 

and Molly were invited by Principal Ralph R. Read to speak at an 

anniversary service when the college was situated at 15 Verney Road, 
Graceville, Brisbane.  Philip kept the students spell bound as he told 

stories of his early days in the ministry when it was challenging to be a 

Pentecostal Christian.  

I was serving the Fellowship as Dean of Men and Resident Lecturer at the time 

and could see just how well he was relating biblical truth to the students with the 

power of a story. 

He began by telling them of the strange prophecy that was voiced in one of his 

services, “In the place of cobwebs and bats would be heard the voice of the bride 
and the bridegroom.” 

A 
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In the old shanty, on the Petersham building site, he told how he followed the 
demolisher as they entered. “I was amazed to see cobwebs festooned from ceiling 

to the floor, for the place had been undisturbed for decades.” Philip said, “Take 

care; for I know there will be lots of bats.” The man snorted with disdain, “Bats 

indeed, what could they live on?” Sweeping aside the dusty cobwebs, they came 
to a loft to which he gave a mighty pull, and a cascade of unused cricket bats 

came down with a rush. It might sound fantastic and incredible but it was a 

fulfilment of the prophecy given. I found out that the bats were purchased for the 
1st World War as a recreation feature for the Army, and were hoarded away and 

forgotten. With the deeds of this property and a mortgage we raised on our home 

at Bronte, we set to work with the plans and oversight of Mr. Ken Werry, a Baptist 
Christian architect. Hiring a builder, I became his labourer and an acceptable hall 

was built facing the main street. 

He had their attention and continued with a story of a supernatural encounter.  
 

“There can be no doubt that there are mighty evil, intelligent beings who dwell in 

the unseen realms which are peopled by the Bible description ‘rulers of the 
darkness of this world.’ (Ephesians 6:12) Is it any wonder so many people are 

frightened of the dark?” 

 
He told of a terrible experience in this connection, “which is difficult to relate and 

will be hard to believe. Nevertheless, it is quite true.” 

 

“In our church was a very gracious person who played the organ. Her name was 
Mrs. Morrison and whose husband was a teacher in the technical college.  

 

They lived in an old family home at Forest Lodge. One day this lady asked if would 
I visit a neighbour who was in dire and mysterious circumstances. It appeared 

that friends and neighbours of the one who was afflicted thought that she had 

become a mental case because of the most peculiar things that she said were 
assaulting her in the night. Mrs. Morrison was a very sane and spiritual person, a 

lovely character.  

 

Somehow, she was convinced that her suspected neighbour was indeed 
experiencing evil attacks that were sapping her vitality.  

 

I, too, was incredulous as I was taken to the bedside and looked into the grey 
eyes of the woman, that seemed normal but with a hint of strength and 

determination in them. It was her story that I felt would need to be investigated 

before I could believe it. She said, “If you are a man of God, I will share my story, 

but I am very weak for I have not eaten well for over 12 months, and I can only 
talk for a little time each day.” She really was emaciated and her story took me 

about ten sessions to hear fully. 

 
It appeared that she came from a very legal Christian background, with Her father 

so rigid, insisting that she had to read the Bible and attend what to her, were 

ponderous Bible readings. 
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So she made a vow that she would never read the Bible or have it in her home. 
She married and had rather a charming daughter, whom I met and who was 

recently married to a very nice Roman Catholic fellow; they two lived with her 

mother in the house in the suburb of Glebe where I was visiting. 

 
It was over a year ago that she was alone in her home quietly reading, to see 

standing before her a tall, bronze, handsome being.  She cried out, “Who are 

you?” And he answered, “I am the great god Lucifer and I am come that you might 
worship me.” Although she was terribly frightened, she said, “I will not worship 

you and I don’t want to know you.”  Then this apparition said, “I will come again 

until you will give me your worship.”  
 

Sure enough, according to the woman, this being did reappear but finding her 

adamant in her refusal to acknowledge him, threatened that she would suffer. 

Then another supernatural person came one evening while she was alone, for her 
daughter had not married at that time. This person said he was Satan, whom she 

pronounced as “Sartan,” which she said was how he named himself. He too was 

very tall with a bronze, shining figure. He was sardonic and angry and said she 
must give allegiance and worship to Lucifer. 

 

She was defiant, so Satan threw her across the room with such force that she was 

bruised and lost consciousness. Her daughter, coming in, found her in a battered 
state, but refused to believe her mother’s fantastic story, thinking she was 

hallucinating and somehow had injured herself. 

 
Satan had told her that a time of severe suffering would befall her unless she gave 

recognition to their demands and, another prince would come with painful 

penalties because of her stubborn refusal. 
 

I had listened incredulously to her discourse, told in dribs and drabs owing to her 

weak condition, yet somehow I could not tear myself away until I heard the end 

of the unnatural doings that made me think it was the figment of a disordered 
imagination. 

 

The third weird and wicked prince made his appearance, naming himself 
Beelzebul. Tall and bronze like the others, he was a hideous, vile, repulsive and 

cruel monster, inflicting her with weals and bruises over her body. These injuries 

nonplussed the doctors and psychologists, who became interested in the strange 
phenomena being witnessed. Despite the pulverising, the will of the woman 

prevailed and the prince Beelzebul told her that she was forbidden to eat until she 

submitted. She found from that day she could not eat, but vomited all she 

managed to swallow. Then she was told all she could take to keep her alive was 
nothing more than tomato ketchup.  

 

So she had existed month after month on the nourishment contained only in 
tomato ketchup; and there were plenty of used bottles as evidence. It was just 

another thing I was told which made me think much and pray more.  
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During these sufferings endured by the poor woman, there was a conference of 
leading brain specialists from all countries being held in Sydney and somehow this 

woman’s case was voiced. A brain specialist from Edinburgh became interested 

enough to visit the home in the Glebe. He heard her peculiar story about these 

spiritual beings and told her daughter that she was not mental but needed 
someone with spiritual knowledge to help her to find deliverance. On hearing this, 

I was truly interested and had much prayer taken up by the praying people of the 

church.  
 

Continuing her confessions, she told of how at times her daughter, now married, 

would return with her husband to find her underneath the heavy wardrobe, 
crushed and bleeding – an impossibility for her to bring about herself. 

 

This was too much, so I made an appointment with her son-in-law to verify such 

unearthly carryings-on. He was a very nice young man, a public servant in 
occupation. This was his remarkable story. He said that his mother-in-law called 

him, to ask would he be with her that evening as the princes had told her they 

“would come that very night at 9 pm to receive her willingness to worship Lucifer.” 
Rather reluctantly, as he was unnerved himself at his mother-in-law’s mental 

disclosures, he consented to stay with her until 9 pm to protect her from her fears.  

 

At 8 pm he came and sat in her room, but as time went on he was nearly shaking 
with some senseless fear, so he told me. At 5 minutes to 9 o’clock he looked at 

his watch thankful that his vigil would soon be over. Right on the tick of 9 he 

sprang up and said, “There you are mother, nothing happened, it is all 
imagination.”  

 

Opening the door, he made his way out to hear the clock on the Glebe Town Hall 
strike the hour. At the same time, he heard a piercing scream from within and, 

rushing back, he found his mother-in-law smashed and unconscious beneath some 

heavy furniture, with the double bed overturned as well. He vowed that is what 

happened and it was the last he wanted anything to do with it. He only told me 
because I was Mrs. Morrison’s minister.  

 

I was being convinced by this time that something beyond my understanding and 
experience was really happening in this Glebe home; to think that three great 

rulers of the darkness and evil of this world would come to harass an unfortunate, 

though strong willed, widow. Then again, by her report, Lucifer and Satan 
(pronounced “Sartan” by her) were two different beings, and she said Satan 

seemed to give the orders with authority. I can only tell and repeat exactly as it 

was given, and she, with quiet assurance would not retract or amend what she 

had spoken. 
 

After much prayer and waiting upon the Lord, who seemed to make me a 

participant in this spiritual melodrama, I waited until the woman was willing to 
hear my counsel; for by this time she had accepted me, thinking I was 

sympathetic. Furthermore, she told me that the previous night she had a 

visitation, when Satan warned her to beware lest she be deceived by any 
interference.  
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This encouraged me to speak my conclusions: by vowing to veto the Word of God 
from her life, she was fair game to the enemy of God, for she was unprotected by 

His covenant and promises. She had experienced a traumatic ordeal, to say the 

least, so she was prone to take notice. I opened my Bible and read the verse in 

Proverbs 26:2, “The curse causeless shall not come.” I explained that there was 
a greater Spirit than these who were tormenting her, who had power and authority 

over them. He was the Almighty God Who masters all spirits and He had been 

expelled from her life, when she had revoked His Word. Contrite and broken and 
shockingly ill, she realised her unprotected state, at the mercy of these unmerciful 

destroyers.  

 
I explained the sure covering and protection of the precious blood of Christ shed 

for our salvation and deliverance. She then consented to break her vow as 

falteringly she followed the words written in John 3:16, traced by my finger and 

read them aloud. She was barely conscious through exhaustion as I prayed and 
committed her to the Lord and placed her under the Blood of the Cross. Her 

daughter, though sceptical of the powers unseen, had nursed her mother with 

commendable care all through this long time, believing she would soon pass away. 
She was so thin and lacking in strength. It was only her indomitable will that had 

sustained her. With assurance, because of the plea of repentance from the mother, 

I suggested, instead of the tomato ketchup on which she had existed, she should 

give her a very small piece of boiled fish as a trial meal. Praise the Lord, when I 
called the next morning, she had eaten and digested the light meal and had kept 

it down. 

 
The evil presence was gone and she began a long convalescence and never again 

did these rulers of the darkness visit her. Attending the nearby Methodist church, 

she lived quietly and died in faith. (Great Things He hath Done – Philip B. Duncan) 
 

He concluded his address to the students with this story. 

 

“The game is cricket and this is how it is won and lost. Pastor C. L. Greenwood 
was the pastor of a flourishing church in Melbourne called Richmond Temple. 

Because of his ministry he was much in demand and being called away for a few 

weeks, he asked would I take his place and minister to his people. Just prior to 
his returning, at an evening service with the Gospel, an appeal was given for any 

who needed prayer and, along with others, a quiet matronly woman came to kneel 

at the altar.  

On counselling, she said she had come forward on behalf of her husband who was 

dying. Instantly interested, I enquired of her address and offered to call there in 

the morning.  

Leaving my residence at Hawthorne I found the modest home at South Yarra 

where the wife briefed me on the background of her husband. She said he had 
been a splendid husband though he was not a Christian and she wanted him to 

find Christ before he died. She warned me that he would not only be opposed to 

my visit but I must be prepared for his shocking conditions. Then pointing to a 
closed door she said, “Please go right in.”  
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Obediently doing as she suggested, I knocked and opened the door and stood 
aghast on the threshold to see the most terrible appearance of a man lying in bed 

with a face eaten away with a cancer. His face was completely eaten away on one 

side with part of his nose and lips fringed with raw flesh and putrefaction, and the 

stench from the open sore was unbearable. As I stood rooted and stunned, the 
poor sufferer began a torrent of abuse with oaths and curses at me for daring to 

come in uninvited to witness his condition. He wouldn’t listen or give me a hearing 

but kept up his barrage of swearing, ordering me to get out. Eventually, when I 
got on my knees, calling upon the Lord, his tirade was such that it was better for 

me to depart.  

His wife met me in tears and apologised for what she felt was an indignity against 

a minister. Feeling beaten and depressed, I turned my car for home but after a 

mile or so, I felt such a spirit of indignation at the way that the poor fellow had 

reacted to God’s love, and which had impelled me to go to him.  I turned again, 
went back to the house, knocked on the door and told the wife I wanted to see 

her husband again. 

This time I was aware of what I had to face. Opening the door, I went in. It was 

my turn to give utterance. With God’s help I shouted him down until, as he became 

silent, I told him he was a miserable, ungrateful, unsightly, isolated, suffering 
sinner that the Lord had sent me to, to brave the filthy and unspeakable conditions 

to bring hope, help and salvation to him who had a Hell in life and a Hell in eternity.  

Exhausting my vocabulary, he then glared with his eye hanging from its socket 

and said, “Now get out!”  

And that is what I did, arriving at home just in time to hear the telephone ringing. 

It was the wife of the dying man. She said he asked her to ring and asked would 
I come back into the fetid atmosphere. I did so. I was ordered to take a seat to 

hear the story of a man who in his youth attended a Methodist church where the 

minister was a true man of God. He had spoken to the young man about his soul 
and found that he was responsive to the Gospel. He promised his minister that he 

intended to become a Christian, sometime. In the meantime, he had taken up 

cricket as a good, clean, healthy sport and had joined a local cricket club. 

He continued going to church, but it was cricket that occupied all his thoughts. 

Under tuition, he developed the technique that made him a good batsman. 

Because of this he became not only popular but proficient as a cricketer. He was 
picked to take part in test matches and soon became known as an interstate 

performer.  All the time he was gradually losing his interest in spiritual things 

despite the influence of his godly minister. Cricket was his dream and became his 
god. 

As he told his story, I remembered as a lad I had saved souvenir cards from 
cigarette packets that featured famous cricketers.  I had learned my patient’s 

name was Mr. Howell, and had collected his picture as an Australian cricketer who 

had represented Australia as a great batsman in international contests. 
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He finished his story by saying, “I’m telling you because you have barged in to tell 
me that God will forgive and save me, when I have sold Christ for a cricket bat. I 

wouldn’t be playing the game if I looked to Him now.” 

Quietly I told him of his wife’s love, and of God’s love to offer him the message of 
God’s covenant.  Humbly, with tears streaming from eyes without a face, he 

confessed his way to God’s pardoning grace and His assurance. 

Pastor Greenwood returned just in time to conduct his burial service; for God had 

made him a winner at last.  Finally, let it be said that I had promised at his request, 

that I would tell the story of Howell the cricketer wherever I preached. 

Philip greatly impacted the students with these amazing stories, challenging them 

to be reliant upon the Holy Spirit to lead, guide and empower them in their future 
ministry. 

 

 

 

 

Philip Duncan and Fred Lancaster (Dean of Theology) Commonwealth Bible College 
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The 1970s 

n 1970 Philip and his wife were off again to U.S.A to attend the World 

Pentecostal Conference, to be held in Dallas, Texas. En route, Philip 

ministered in England and renewed a long friendship with Willie 
Burton, the great missionary who planted more than a thousand 

churches in the Congo. 

Going on to the U.S.A., Philip was honoured with an official luncheon at the 

Assemblies of God headquarters in Springfield, Missouri. Old friends, Howard 

Carter and his wife were present at the luncheon. Howard Carter had visited 

Australia on two occasions (on his return to Australia, Philip learned that Howard 
Carter had passed into God’s presence). 

While in Dallas, Philip met David Wilkerson of the “Cross and Switchblade” fame. 
In New York he visited his Teen Challenge in Brooklyn and saw the great work of 

restoration going on there. As Philip had been instrumental in setting up a Teen 

Challenge Centre in Sydney, he was commissioned by the Australian 
Commonwealth Executive to invite David Wilkerson to Australia.  

I 
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Unfortunately, he was so busy he could not accept the invitation but agreed to 
send his brother, Don. 

David Wilkerson was the final speaker at the conference. About 12,000 filled the 

auditorium as he spoke on the parable of the ‘Unjust Steward.’ At first he spoke 
scathingly of the church of Jesus Christ, so indifferent and impotent to meet the 

needs of youth and their departure from God. Then he turned his attention to the 

youth in the audience and his attitude changed to one of deep compassion and 
understanding. When his appeal was made to the youth, about 700 young people 

came to the altar and from them came confessions of addiction to drugs, vice and 

depravity. 

Following Philip’s return to his assembly, David Du Plessis of South Africa visited 

Sydney. Because of his wide influence and acceptance in denominational circles 

with his charismatic message, he had become known as Mr. Pentecost. 

During his short stay, he dialogued with officials of the Australian Council of 

Churches. He met bishops and clergy of the Anglican and Roman Catholic 
cathedrals and particularly enjoyed the time he spent with the late cardinal Sir 

Norman Gilroy, who greeted him with warmth and sympathy. 

Two very important events occurred in 1974. Philip and his wife, Mollie, celebrated 

their Golden Wedding with their family. It was held in Canberra as it coincided 

with the opening of the new Assemblies of God Church at Cook, which Philip 
officially opened. The second event was the celebration by the Sydney assembly 

of its 50th birthday. Many people who had attended the church in past years were 

present for this joyous reunion. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Philip and Molly Duncan celebrate 50 years of 

marriage 

David Du Plessis 
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Paul Yonggi Cho came to Sydney in 1977 to be 
the guest speaker at the Assemblies of God 

Conference, in Melbourne.  

During this time, Philip had suffered a massive 
heart attack and was rushed to the Intensive Care 

Unit of Royal North Shore Hospital. However, it 

had been arranged for Yonggi Cho to come to 
Sydney for two nights at the end of his Australian 

itinerary. He was to hold two evening meetings.  

The Lord graciously allowed Philip sufficient time 

to recover from his serious condition and 

ventured out to the services scheduled and 

conducted in his church, which was packed with 
people who had come to hear the message of this 

man of faith.  

During the day sessions, he spoke to the 

ministers and workers from various charismatic 

groups.  

He gave firsthand information of what God was doing in all the world and how this 

last universal move was a foretaste of what He was able and willing to do if we 
keep to the Word of God for guidance and instruction. His great assembly in Seoul 

was a perfect example of what God was doing. 

The church was alive with God’s presence and Philip said he had not seen the Lord 
confirm His Word so wonderfully since the days of Smith Wigglesworth. 

Because of his condition, Philip sat quietly at the back of the church. Suddenly, 
Yonggi Cho called from the pulpit, “Brother Duncan, the Lord has just told me that 

He has prolonged your life.” Despite the fact that already He had extended his 

‘three score and ten’ by seven years, the Lord restored his health and strength. 
He was to continue to serve Him for another 13 years. 

Philip and his wife travelled to South Africa for the wedding of his granddaughter, 
Christine Rowlands, to Charles Newington, son of David Newington of Emmanuel 

Press. Here he was able to minister in both black and white churches. 

With the influx of migrants into Australia, Philip’s church at Petersham was to be 
used by a number of ethnic groups until they were able to secure church premises 

for their congregations. These groups included the Russians, Yugoslavs, Italians, 

Koreans and Fijians. All are one in Christ! 

Throughout his long life Philip had a great pastor’s heart, ministering and caring 

for his people but also he encouraged, advised and helped young folk who felt the 
call of God to the ministry. 

 

Paul Yonggi Cho 
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About Others 

hilip Duncan, who was the first Pentecostal minister in Australia to 

be registered as a marriage celebrant, wrote in his later years of 
many of the founding fathers of the Pentecostal Movement.    

He wrote, “I would like to remind you of the faithful fellows I remember who paved 
the way for our present generation to carry on the glorious revival fostered in their 

day, in the face of opposition and persecution from the powers that be, entrenched 

in their tradition and complacency.  I am refraining from introducing the sanctified 
and sacrificial women folk who I am certain gave flavour and support to make 

Christians a family people, united together in common bond of love to a Heavenly 

Father. Communists are a political brotherhood bound together in a hatred for 
those who oppose their ideals. They are brothers without a father. Of course most 

people are gregarious, as ‘birds of a feather flock together.’ 

P 
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Now old soldiers look forward to their reunions, where they fight their battles all 
over again, and call to mind those they knew that are no more, buried in some 

battle-field resting place. Today we meet to remember the past. The sportsmen 

trot out their trophies and the racing men recount the exact dates when such a 

horse ran a race with such and such a jockey, and even can detail his weight and 
every other pertinent fact. 

Christians come together more specially to sum up the present as to its bearing 
upon the future. 

We love to share happenings in the spiritual world which is far-flung and alive with 
incident as the Holy Spirit animates the Body of Christ which is the Church. To us 

is committed the everlasting Gospel to bring about the Kingdom of God in the 

hearts of mankind. At present the Kingdom of God is brought about by the Gospel 

of the Kingdom, invisible in the obedient hearts of men until the Lord Jesus returns 
to set up the visible Kingdom upon earth. 

I would like to remind you of the ‘faithful fellows’ I remember who paved the way 
for our present generation to carry on the glorious revival fostered in their day. 

They served in the face of opposition and persecution from the powers that be, 

who were entrenched in their tradition and complacency. I am refraining from 
introducing the sanctified and sacrificing womenfolk who I am certain gave flavour 

and support to make their men worthy of report for the eternal cause as they 

served their generation. The women who stayed to care for the home surely will 

share the spoil. May the great God bless our wonderful wives and sisters. The 
world would sing ‘For they are jolly good fellows.’ 

So heaven will one day witness a great reunion, some from earth, from glory 
some, severed only till He come.  

Sitting in quiet meditation, my memory is visited by faithful fellows who are still 
alive.  They return to bring impressions of God’s goodness and direction as they 

made their contribution in the old days of sowing and reaping so that God could 

give the increase in harvesting precious souls for His kingdom. 

Very few of the men who worked on the foundations had received any training in 

seminaries or theological colleges, yet for all that, what we see today in a nation-

wide result was the product of their outreach. They were chosen by the Lord as 
men of vision and faith. Like the fishermen of Galilee, by their attachment to Jesus 

they were made to become fishers of men. 

William Jeffries was a man of prayer whom God laid his hand upon and in 1916 

he was led to go to Parkes in our Western District. He was the one to start the 

first Pentecostal movement amongst a few godly farmers who received the 
baptism in the Holy Spirit. He was buried out there in 1933 by those he had 

fathered in the faith.  

The church at Parkes has possibly forgotten William Jeffries whom I held in high 

esteem for his pioneering spirit. 
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Maxwell Armstrong at one time was a sailor in the days of sailing ships. He was 
another one in the early days of the formation of the lively testimony at Parkes. 

He also pastored an early assembly at Rozelle in Sydney and was the sponsor of 

Smith Wigglesworth’s Sydney campaign in 1921. We worked closely together in 
later years. Two of his sons entered the ministry – Dalton as a Spirit-filled Baptist, 

and Norman, who has shone out in conspicuous, outstanding Pentecostal ministry 

and leadership. 

Pastor William Jeffries and some members of the Parkes Assembly of God circa 1925 

Parkes Assembly of God 
   Norman Armstrong, George Farr, Pastor Maxwell Armstrong, Tom Davey 
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Charles Greenwood was the notable leader who came into prominence at Sunshine 
in Victoria, where God honoured his faithfulness in a real spiritual visitation, when 

in a few weeks over 600 hungry souls were filled with the Holy Spirit in a glorious 

manifestation of His power. It was that revival that sparked off the movement 

which today has become nation-wide. C. L. Greenwood had a unique presentation 
of the Gospel that brought deep conviction upon lives, and multitudes were won 

for Christ through his message. His church, the Richmond Temple, for years was 

the headquarters of the Pentecostal Church of Australia.  

Pastor Joseph Roberts, an old-fashioned Methodist 

preacher was associated with Richmond Temple – a great 

Bible man!  

 

 

 

 

 

Pastor Charles L Greenwood (third from right front row) and officers Richmond Temple 

Pastor Joseph Roberts 
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Tribute must be given to Alec Buchanan who gravitated into 

ministry at the Good News Hall, North Melbourne. However, it 

was when he went to campaign in Queensland that the work 
opened up. He was welcomed in many places, not only for his 

pleasing personality, but for his simple but profound ability to 

interpret the Word of God. He was the pastor of the famous 

Glad Tidings Tabernacle a man who left an inheritance that has 
enriched the history of our beginnings. 

 

 

 

Len Jones, originally from Western Australia, was one who 
came into our ministry from a Melbourne Methodist Bible 

College. He received the baptism of the Spirit at the same 

time as myself in the Sunshine Revival and was expelled 
from the College in consequence. He followed my father 

Fredrick Duncan (who had formed the first Sydney 

Assembly in 1925) as the pastor in 1926. His great 

interest was in world-wide mission and he finally formed 
his own Institution in New Zealand, continuing in world-

wide evangelism. 

Pastor W. A. Buchanan at Glad Tidings Tabernacle, the Valley, Brisbane 

Pastor Len Jones 

Pastor W. A. Buchanan 
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In the meantime, the Lord had stirred up the spirits of the brothers Will and 

Charles Enticknap, young farmers in the tropical region of the Herbert River. 
Equipped with a gospel tent which they pitched at Townsville, they gathered a 

company to form the Pentecostal assembly in the city.  Will was a quiet country 

type who was full of the love of God and he had a deep acquaintance with the 
truths and setting of the Bible. He was a beloved Christian. 

Charles & Alice Enticknap 
Ruth Enticknap 

Will & Jean Enticknap 

C G Enticknap Evangelistic Tent Crusade 
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Charles was more academic, who majored with great ability in Conference, with 
his knowledge of constitutional procedure.   He knew the Constitution with its by-

laws and clauses as no one else, so was considered an authority when debating 

affairs of church government.  For many years he was profitable as 

Commonwealth Secretary as well as being in State and Commonwealth Executives 
from the early days of our Fellowship. 

Alec T. Davidson was an accountant 
by profession, who came into our 

movement at Woy Woy (N.S.W.).  

With an active Baptist upbringing, 
he soon became in charge of the 

work at Hamilton in Newcastle, 

which had not long come into being. 

After the church was built there, he 
was called to the pastorate at 

Parkes where he laboured with 

much success.  We were rather 
close friends and I even found him 

all that a minister should be, his 

prayerful piety tempered with a 
human touch of humour and 

tolerance. He became recognised as 

General Superintendent by 

unanimous consent. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hugh Davidson was no relative to A. T. Davidson.  Hugh was a dyed in the wool 

missionary.   

Alec and Olive Davidson 

Hugh Davidson Family 
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His pioneering work on the Daintree Mission amongst the aboriginal people lifted 
their standard and provided them with a Saviour whom they received.  It also 

gave an understanding that was invaluable as Hugh Davidson prepared to 

commence the A.O.G. Mission in New Guinea, which has been the means of 

bringing thousands of New Guinea nationals into the Kingdom of God through their 
faith in Jesus Christ. 

This brings a veteran missionary to our attention. 
Tommy Evans was called from the village of 

Aberaman in Wales to go to India with the British 

A.O.G. mission in the Poona District. He is still alive 
and still a missionary with a ministry in the Holy 

Spirit. (When Philip wrote this) It was in India that 

he met and married an Australian missionary.  

Returning to Australia, he took charge of our New 

Guinea responsibilities, seeing great revival. His 

two sons served as missionaries in New Guinea and 
worked together in their tremendous work in 

Adelaide, with his older son, Andrew functioning 

with distinction as the General Superintendent.  

 

Ted Irish came from tropical Cairns to make a 

name for himself as a successful pastor in many 

places. He was an executive man with a 

remarkable memory and an Australian repertoire 
of anecdotes – a typical Australian. 

Henry Wiggins arrived 
from England, an ex-

student of a London Bible 

School.  Disappointed 
with expectations to 

commence training 

students, nevertheless, 

when settled in the 
Toowoomba pastorate, 

he gathered some under 

his tuition. He too shone 
out in experienced 

executive fellowship 

government.  

 

 

 

Thomas L Evans 

Ted Irish 

Henry E Wiggins 
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Harold Akehurst was a family man from Bendigo, 

who became very active in the progress of the 

expansion of the work in Queensland. He took a 
great interest in the work of the aboriginal and 

Island people, and was appreciated by all in the 

ministry for his gentle, godly influence. 

Stan Douglas was a 

hefty young farmer in 
the Bendigo District. 

He was always 

devoted to the Lord 

who called him into 
full-time service after 

studying in the 

Toowoomba Bible 
Course. A steadfast, 

non-compromising, 

sincere minister, 
honoured by God 

and enjoyed by all. 

Toowoomba Bible School 
   Mary Butcher, John Donovan, Stan Douglas, Don Dawson, Eddie Mayers 
Ethel White, Theo Hallop, Pastor H E Wiggins, Anne Wiggins holding Peter 

Harold & Edith Akehurst 

Stan & Ruth Douglas 
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Harold Slade was always active in gospel work. He was the means of seeing the 
Commonwealth Sunday School organised into a department. This seems to be his 

successful work and endeavour which he saw accomplished.  Of how many more 

I could parade before your mind, Harry Luke from Ballarat and Bob Smith from 

Oakleigh were well-known for their years of work in Melbourne. Bob Moodie, 
whose outstanding optimism always lifted our conferences. From a motorbike 

racing club, he was saved to manifest a God-given love for souls and in return he 

was loved by all wherever he ministered the Gospel. 

I dare not go any further as many names seem to want to run off my pen, for we 

have been wonderfully honoured by those whom the Lord has called, anointed and 
made gifts to us, as they have shared with us the precious Word of God as it has 

been revealed to them. What a reunion we will have. 

“When we all get to Heaven, 
What a day of rejoicing that will be! 

When we all see Jesus 

And sing and shout the victory.” 
 

The pageantry of the greatest event in all human and angelic experience can never 

be imagined, but will overwhelm the multiplied multitudes by the awe of the 
occasion; for the Bible tells us the sounds of eternity will be hushed to a terrific 

silence – there will be silence for half an hour. 
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Final Years 

he prophecy at Philip’s birth that, like Philip the evangelist, he would 

have four daughters who would prophesy had long ago been fulfilled. 

The family was very loving and closely knit, all being Christians and 
involved in God’s work.  

The girls had all married Christian men. The second daughter Mary however, had 
been endowed with special musical talent. She was a gifted pianist and organist. 

Through the years she had accompanied her father on many campaigns as his 

pianist and had been a blessing to many souls as she led them in worship. 

In the mid-seventies it was found she had cancer of the lymph glands and after 

battling this dreadful condition for a number of years, God took her home in July, 

1980. Although the family rejoiced that she was with the Lord and no longer 
suffered, her death left a real gap in the family. Philip conducted her funeral with 

anointing, and real grief. The family circle was broken. 

T 
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With the passing years, Philip resigned from the World Presidium of Pentecostal 

Churches and his energies were directed to his own church at Petersham, where 

God continued to bless. 

In 1983 he retired from the Sydney Assembly which he had served for over 60 

years. For a time, he attended a local church in Lane Cove, where he lived, 

accepting invitations to preach around the Fellowship. When he heard that Pastor 
Laurie Hennessy had initiated a building programme at Cornerstone Assembly of 

God Church, Epping, he attended there for several years. 

In 1985, together with his son-in-law John Woodham, he helped pioneer an 

assembly at Dural in the Hills District. The local Presbyterian minister, Dr. Lewis 

Romney, had been baptised in the Holy Spirit and was forced to leave the church 

he had built. He, with some of his assembly who were Spirit filled, joined this 
assembly that was born on Christmas Day, 1985.  

Family Photo 
  Back Row: Mary Thompson (holding Bruce) Bill Thompson, Ruth Woodham (Holding Timothy) John 

Woodham, Philippa Evans, Basil Evans 
Elizabeth Duncan (Rowlands), Philip Duncan, Molly Duncan 
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Looked upon as the local patriarch, Philip preached regularly and was a blessing 
and greatly beloved by all as the assembly began to grow.  

In 1989, Mortdale School, where Philip had attended as a boy, held their centenary 

celebrations. As Philip was the oldest surviving pupil he was asked to participate 
in the service of thanksgiving and during the week of celebrations he took a very 

active part. 

On Boxing Day 1989, relatives and friends gathered at his daughter Philippa and 

son in law Basil Evans’ property to celebrate Philip’s 90th birthday. It was a 

blistering hot day but several hundred gathered to celebrate the happy event.  

How delighted he was to have old associates Pastor Norman Armstrong and Pastor 

Bert Banton, as well as the local federal member, Alan Cadman join him in this 
happy celebration. Here he told this large gathered company that he would soon 

be going home. 

On the morning of Sunday 22nd April, 1990 he was up at 6 0’ clock praying, as 
was his daily custom. Suddenly the house where he lived with his daughter Ruth 

and son in law John Woodham, was awakened by his singing loudly, “It is morning 

in my heart.” 

On that day at Dural, he preached his final sermon.  It was a wonderful 

exhortation, “Honour the father, worship the Son, exalt the Holy Spirit.” The 
anointing of God was heavily upon the gathering and Philip asked the people to 

sing softly, 

“Commune with me, 
Commune with me 

Between the wings of the cherubim 

Commune with me.” 
 

On the last phrase, he slipped into the presence of the King of Kings, the Master 
he had served all his long adult life. 

The passing was so glorious that even little children, who were present in the 
service, said, “Pastor Duncan has gone to be with Jesus.” 

All the assembly were blessed to witness his wonderful entrance into God’s 

presence. As was said in his eulogy, “A great Pentecostal pioneer had gone to his 
reward in a moment of God’s perfect timing, from the pulpit to paradise.”  

Philip Duncan had fought a good fight, finished his course and kept the faith. 

 

 

 

 
Ark of the Covenant 
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Philip and Molly Duncan and “the four daughters who prophesied” 
Philippa, Elizabeth, Molly, Philip, Ruth, Mary 

Molly Duncan 
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 Philip Brandon Duncan 
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Postscript 

In 1969, while serving in the RAAF I visited the Petersham Assembly of God.  

At that time, I was not in fellowship with a church.  I found the church address in 

a telephone directory and travelled to Petersham.  It was my first visit there, so I 

wandered past the building a few times.  

Eventually, I was invited into the meeting by Basil Evans, the youth leader.  I sat 

at the back in uniform dress, in darkness, because there was only a candle burning 

next to the pulpit.  A blackout had hit the area and in that darkness, I was 
struggling with my new-found Christian faith.  The pastor stood to commence the 

meeting and as he did so, he announced, “Let’s sing a well-known hymn – No! 

Before we commence the meeting, God has shown me that there is a young man 
here tonight who is struggling with his faith.  If he comes forward, God will forgive 

him and give him strength.  I walked down the aisle to the altar and found that 

sense of forgiveness, then returned to my seat at the back – and then the lights 

came on. 
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At the conclusion of Philip Duncan’s preaching, he made his altar call. Then he 
singled me out, “That young man in uniform, come forward, God hasn’t finished 

with you yet!”  I went and sat in a front seat and he asked me, “Have you got the 

Holy Ghost?” I didn’t really know what he was talking about.  He continued, “The 

baptism in the Holy Spirit?”  “Never heard of it,” I replied.  “Do you want power 
for living?” he responded. 

That I wanted! 

He laid hands on my head and prayed for God to fill me with the Holy Spirit.  And 

you know, I didn’t speak in tongues?   

I literally shouted out in a language I had never learned as I was baptised in the 

Holy Spirit.  I don’t know how long I sat there, but God had certainly shown how 
real he was.  I was invited upstairs for supper in the manse where I met a number 

of young people – Keith and Edna Speechly, Will and Vivienne Thorne, Basil and 

Philippa Evans and a few others.  Philip Duncan showed me from the Scriptures 

what had happened to me and the 2nd August 1959 became a watershed moment 
in my life. 

And that is the challenge for us today – to continue to move in a dimension of the 
leading of the Holy Spirit who helps us to minister to others at crossroads in their 

lives.  You never know where it will take them in their future! 

Years later, in the course of my research for A River is Flowing, 

there came the opportunity for me to spend a few hours with 

Philip Duncan.  His commitment to the Kingdom of God had not 

wavered. 

While visiting him not long before he died, I asked him to pray 

for me again.  Philip Duncan had lost none of his faith or passion 
for others to receive God’s best.  “I pray for the church every 

day,” was among some of his closing remarks. 

 

 Denis V Smith – 2020 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Denis V Smith 
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Jr. flyer, The Honolulu Advertiser Honolulu, Hawaii; http://www.baptisthistory.org.au/journals/; 
Freeview: Oral Roberts advertorial The Age, Melbourne, Victoria, Australia 11 Feb 1956, Sat  Page 8; 
John Troup https://electricscotland.com/history/men/troup_john.htm ; Commonwealth Bible College 
photos, Maree Reed; Denis and Gwen Smith archives. 
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