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It was May of 1535. William Tyndale was brought to a damp, dark dungeon in an old 

medieval castle, complete with seven towers and a moat. There was no escaping Vilvorde. His 

faithful friend, Thomas Poyntz, tried desperately to rescue him by writing letters to the court, but 

was only finally imprisoned himself. Tyndale knew his time on this earth was in God’s hands. 

He tried to use every minute wisely. With what little light and supplies he had, he 

continued to write and translate. He also prepared for his defense. There would be mighty 

arguments made against him in order to persuade him to recant. The meanest, brightest, most 

ruthless and educated lawyers and theologians were chosen to conduct his upcoming trial. 

In the meantime, many other visitors came to entice the famous prisoner to deny his faith. 

But Tyndale stood firm. He even wrote a paper called, “Faith Alone Justifies before God.” His 

death was certain, so he would make the reason for it abundantly clear. It was, in the final 

analysis, justification by faith alone. In this, he could not be shaken. 

But he did shake with cold. Winter had set in. He was ill and in desperate need of his 

warmer leggings, cap, coat, and his Hebrew Bible and dictionary. He wrote a letter to the prison 

governor to request these necessary things. It is not known if he ever received them. 

Winter turned into summer, and summer into autumn. The keeper of the dungeon had 

much time to observe the Christian witness of his prisoner. The keeper was converted, along with 

others. But Tyndale’s accusers were not so convinced. The time for his trial had finally come. 

Tyndale must die the heretic’s death. 

Early one morning in October 1536, William Tyndale was led to the noose and stake. His 

final prayer was: “Lord, open the King of England’s eyes.” First strangled, his limp body was 

then burned. 

Not only privileged to suffer for Christ’s sake, Tyndale was also privileged to have his 

prayer answered. In less than two years, King Henry VIII ordered every church in England to 

provide an English Bible for the people to read and study. Now the ploughboy could freely know 

the Scriptures, too. 

What a privilege! 

What does Moses pray to be able to number, what kind of beauty does he request, and 

what does he pray to be established? Read Psalm 90:12-17 to find out! 
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