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A Brief  Biography of  

Amy Carmichael



Northern Ireland
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The Carmichael’s home in Millisle

Amy



A prayer for blue eyes
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Amy’s Boarding School 
in Harrogate, England



Belfast in the 1890s
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The ‘shawlies’ – nickname 
for the poor mill workers 
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Keswick Convention in its infancy
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The Welcome Hall is still in use as a 
church building today!



Manchester and the Slums



Robert Wilson -
the “Dear Old Man”
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Robert Wilson’s Broughton Grange Estate



Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing 
them in the name of  the Father, and of  the Son, 
and of  the Holy Ghost (Matt 28: 19)
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To Japan
1893

Amy was 
26 years old



“You don’t mean to say that 
you think all missionaries love 
one another!”
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Where He leads me, I will follow. 

What He feeds me, I will swallow. 





To Ceylon
1894
(Sri Lanka)

And back to 
England…



Back to Broughton Grange



To India

November 
1895



Tamil Language and the Caste System



Caste System - The women suffered the most



Thomas Walker



From village to village 



Devadasi System
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7 year old Preena



To Dohnavur







Amy’s Home



Ponnammal – Amy’s faithful friend





The House of  PrayerOne Nursery Building



“You can give 
without loving, 
but you cannot 
love without 
giving.” 

– A.C.



“In acceptance lieth peace” –A.C.



Work expands 
to include boys



“Success is not 
required of  us. 
Faithfulness is. 



1931

“Do with me as you 
want. Do anything that 
will fit me to serve you 
and help my beloveds.”



“You must never ask God, ‘why’. To will what God wills brings peace. 
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The Dohnavur Fellowship



Amy Carmichael
1867- 1951



Dohnavur today – the legacy continues



‘Make Me Thy Fuel’ – by A.C.
From prayer that asks that I may be
Sheltered from winds that beat on Thee,
From fearing when I should aspire,
From faltering when I should climb 
higher,
From silken self, O Captain, free
Thy soldier who would follow Thee.

From subtle love of  softening things,
From easy choices, weakenings,
Not thus are spirits fortified,
Not this way went the Crucified;
From all that dims Thy Calvary,
O Lamb of  God, deliver me.

Give me the love that leads the way,

The faith that nothing can dismay,

The hope no disappointments tire,

The passion that will burn like fire;

Let me not sink to be a clod*;

Make me Thy fuel, Flame of  God.

(*lump of  earth)


