Great Commission Northwest

How John Wayne Found Christ

“But as many as received Him, to them He gave the right to become children of God, even to those who believe in His name.”
- John 1: 12

I think the following will encourage you.  It talks about John Wayne’s story, his testimony, his decision for Christ.  I read it the other day in one of my Ag magazines.  
I was so blessed and encouraged by it that I wanted to give his story a wider audience.  The author was a Hollywood stunt man who worked alongside “the Duke.”


John Wayne was deeply affected by an incident and a letter that occurred about a month before his death.  It seems that Wayne had received news that Cindy Schuller, daughter of Robert Schuller, TV evangelist, had a motorcycle accident and had to have one of her legs amputated.  

Wayne was a fan of Robert Schuller, which prompted him to write a note to Cindy that said:

“Dear Cindy, 

 Sorry to hear about your accident.  Hope you get to be all right.  

Sincerely, John Wayne”

Cindy wrote Wayne a note in reply:  
“Dear Mr. Wayne, 

I got your note.  Thanks for writing to me. I like you very much.  I am going to be all right because Jesus is going to help me.  Mr. Wayne, do you know Jesus?  I sure hope you know Jesus, Mr. Wayne, because I cannot imagine heaven being complete without John Wayne being there. 

I hope, if you don’t know Jesus, that you will give your heart to Jesus right now.  See you in heaven.”


Sincerely, Cindy Schuller

Cindy asked a friend of Wayne’s to deliver it the next time he saw John Wayne, which by happenstance occurred the next night at a dinner party at a local restaurant.
The reason I wanted to share this story with you is to remind each 

of us about one simple truth.  What we deal with – the gospel – is and always will remain, the single most important question facing every man and woman that has ever walked upon this earth.  

The gospel, and our response to His message is critical, whether we are a legend or totally unknown.

"Of Him all the prophets bear witness that through His name everyone who believes in Him receives forgiveness of sins."  
-Acts 10:43

Here is what happened that night at the restaurant.  I know the Duke’s response to that little girl’s “gospel letter” will bless your heart.

“The party was organized by a group of John Wayne’s friends who wanted to honor him.  During the dinner party, everyone was laughing and cutting up when Wayne’s good friend happened to remember the girl’s letter and note that was given to him for Mr. Wayne by Cindy Schuller.  

When he remembered it, he turned and gave it to John, and the group continued to joke and laugh while Wayne read Cindy’s letter.


Someone then happened to look at John Wayne, who had begun to cry, and asked him, “Hey, Duke, what’s the matter?”  

John Wayne then read Cindy’s letter to the assembled group sitting around the restaurant’s table.

Wayne put the letter in his pocket and pointed to the man who delivered it and said, “You go tell that little girl, that right here, in this restaurant, right now, John Wayne gives his heart to Jesus Christ and I will see her in heaven.”

Three weeks later, on Monday, June 11, 1979, the Duke died of cancer.  

With his passing, John Wayne became a legend to those who respected him for his Western heritage, values and personal integrity.” 

Any story about John Wayne makes it into my files.  We all remember him as a movie actor who always portrayed men who were strong, but often quiet.  

And if you remember, John Wayne did not live the best of lives personally.  He was a sinner like every man is.  

But there at the very end of his life, God graciously spoke to him.  

I am sure that the great movie actor was scared at the prospect of his own death.  Especially since he knew that he did not really know God at that point.  We seldom lie to ourselves when we are afraid.  

But he turned to God and found salvation.  

We Christians are involved in the best business on this planet.  “Seeking to save that which is lost.”  Never forget that every man is a potential customer.  









- by Rick Whitney
