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The king and his agents were hot on the trail of Tyndale and his companion. But in the 

providence of God, the king had other important things to do, too. Dealing with war and famine 

were chief. In the meantime, Tyndale and his helper, Roye, were able to travel safely to Worms 

and again attempt to print the English New Testament. Worms was a city much inclined to the 

defense of Luther and his reforms. The printing of Scripture was welcomed in this town. 

Soon 6,000 copies were off the presses, complete and shipped to the ploughboys—and 

milkmaids, butchers, bakers, and nobles—of England. The Scriptures were having their effect. 

More copies followed, but they could not be kept secret for long. Finally Bishop Tunstall of 

England saw a copy for himself. He was livid. Burn them! Burn all English Bibles! And burn the 

heretics who read them! It was a dangerous time to be in England and read the Scriptures for 

yourself. By the spring of 1527, the prisons were full of such “criminals.” 

But the source of the problem needed to be found. Where were Tyndale and Roye? Many 

banned books came out of Frankfurt. Special agents were sent there to deceive and capture the 

pair. But they were not there. Tyndale had left Roye, who was more rash and likely to be caught, 

and went alone to Marburg, 100 miles north of Frankfurt. It was an unlikely place for him to 

flee—and so it was a safe one. 

In a small room there, Tyndale wrote and studied and wrote. Not one precious hour could 

be wasted. He learned Hebrew, even without an instructor, and translated the first five books of 

the Bible. It was 1529. The agents of the king had not given up looking for him. In fact, their 

search had increased. Where could he go to print these Old Testament books now? 

Tyndale chose to go once more to Hamburg in Germany, a friendly city to reformers and 

a destination that could be reached by ship rather than by dangerous travel on foot. But neither 

was travel by water very safe. The ship he was on was wrecked off the coast of Holland. His life 

was spared, but all he had—including all his work in the Old Testament manuscripts—was lost… 

Who are they that see the works of the Lord and what He commands, who stagger 

like drunken men and are at their wit’s end—yet are made glad? Read Psalm 107:23-31 for 

the answer! 
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