
THE NATURE AND QUALITY OF RELIGIOUS WORK 
 

 
 Religious enterprise in any part of the world is influenced and 

determined to a considerable extent, by the character of the community in 

which it is carried on.  The temper and spirit within the church is moulded in 

no small degree by the temper and spirit without.  Members of the Christian 

organization are also members of the civic federation, and, wittingly or 

otherwise, their spiritual activities are modified by the environment in which 

they operate.  Social organisms have esp. it de corps.  They acquire 

personality, character, reputation.  Definite trends of purpose, moral 

standards, levels of thinking, mark them as they do an individual, and it is 

needless to say that all these things have their potent resultant in the 

religious life of the people. 

 Concerning the Cripple Creek Mining District, it should be confessed 

that its spirit is commercial and sordid to an unusual degree.  One motive 

alone has brought this concourse of people together on this barren mountain 

top, and that is mercenary.  Not religion or culture or domestic ties or civic 

pride has led them from fertile valleys and populous towns to the rough 

frontier of the mining camp.  One single hope and purpose has compelled 

them hither; to better their financial condition, to gain a competence, or to 

win a fortune, and then to hide them away to more inviting fields to build 

their permanent homes.  All energies are bent to the fulfillment of that 

desire.  Everything else is in greater or less degree, sacrificed to it.  This 

regnant purpose inevitably affects the nature and quality of religious work.  

For it determines the conditions under which it must be achieved.  It decides 

the sort of raw material on which spiritual energy expends itself.   



 The stability or instability of population also exerts a serious 

influence on religious enterprise.   In other communities where families 

build a house and dwell in it for generations, public institutions become a 

part of the people’s life and are as sacred to them as their own hearthstones.  

But in mining regions there is no equilibrium, no abiding interest, no 

continuing city.  Population is in a perpetual state of flux.  Everybody looks 

forward to a transfer of location to more inviting climes.  A feeling of 

transitoriness pervades all that is wrought or attempted.  The situation 

resembles a caravansary rather than a home, and the consequences of such 

conditions are easy to forecast.  Migratory races cherish few institutions.  It 

is impossible for travelers to feel the same concern for the affairs of a 

country where they are temporarily sojourning that they carry for the 

cardinal interests of the land where they live.  And here in the Cripple Creek 

District, where everybody is a transient guest, it is hardly to be hoped that 

men and women can devote themselves so strongly and lovingly to the 

upbuilding of worthy institutions elsewhere they could. 

 The moral standards of a community have likewise an important 

bearing on Christian undertakings.  When these are lax or frivolous the 

church suffers correspondingly and spiritual life deteriorates somewhat on 

account of the atmosphere in which it is immersed.  Of frontier settlements 

generally, it may be admitted that all kinds of vice flourish, not more 

abundantly perhaps, but certainly more unblushingly, than in more mature 

populations.  And this is a sign that ethical sentiments are more tolerant of 

such things than they ought to be.   

 This much has been said not by way of disparagement, but to furnish a 

background for the brighter story of heroism, sacrifice and devotion which 

is now to be told.  The difficulties under which a work is accomplished are a 



measure of its quality.  Success is not a matter of tabulations; of cold 

statistics, but of ratio between results achieved and the pains with which 

they have been wrought. 

 In the midst of these obstacles and in spite of them, it may be justly 

said that the religious character of the Cripple Creek District compares 

favorably with that of any community, east or west.  Great praise is due the 

the devoted men and women who have kept the sacred fires alight on the 

altars of God.  Toil and sacrifice, patience and faithfulness, and rare 

consecration mark and make all forms of their Christian endeavor. 

 Take for illustration, the houses of worship in which the various 

congregations find their local abode.  A stranger inspecting our cities is 

impressed with the character of our church buildings.  Said one of them:  “I 

note one circumstance which is a credit to any people; a sure index of high 

character.  Your schools and churches are well housed.”  And that is true.  

Nearly every congregation worships under its own roof, in structures 

substantial and ornate, sufficiently so to be a credit to any community.  But 

who can tell of the self-denial, of the unsettled expenditure of time and 

money, of labor and love that these edifices represent? 

 For while the temper of frontier towns is not distinctly hostile to 

religion, neither is it ardently favorable to the same.  And though a golden 

strand flows through the industrial life of this region very little of it drains 

into the treasury of the church.  Christian organizations are recruited mostly 

from the common people.  They are made up, mainly, of those who win by 

hard and hazardous toil, the sustenance for their households.  Hence, these 

edifices, costing as they have, in the aggregate, hundreds of thousands of 

dollars, testify eloquently to a loyalty and self-abnegation not outclassed in 

localities much more favored.  And this signifies much as to the sort of 



people who have done this work.  In means they have denied themselves, 

taxed themselves, and taken of their very living that the name of God might 

be glorified and His Kingdom be built up. 

 A laudatory word ought to be said concerning the men who stand at 

the head of these churches and by whose piety and wisdom the spiritual life 

of the community is nurtured.  Few can understand the privation and 

personal loss under which their service is given.  Remote from the seats of 

learning and culture, far from libraries and literary privileges, bereaved of 

the congenial associations of other fields, they have yet devoted themselves, 

with remarkable fidelity, patience and success to the cause of Christ.  Amid 

circumstances most adverse, they have failed in no point of zeal or energy.  

Despoiled of the hope, even of permanent results, they have no less faithfully 

preached the gospel to passing audiences.  And to every province of their 

work they have contributed a sacrifice of consecration, learning and skill 

not easily excelled.  “Like people, like priest” runs our proverb.  He who 

would know the quality of the religious life of a people should study first the 

character and qualifications and record of the pastors who exploit it, and on 

whose goodness, wisdom and zealous activities the enterprise is largely 

depending.  If they are men of God, humbly consecrated to their office, filled 

with the Spirit, and wise in heavenly learning, then the churches led under 

their tuition will display the same traits.  Such are the pastors of the Cripple 

Creek district; men whose competence of mind and heart entitles them to 

rank among the leaders of religious work. 

 The common people who constitute the laity of our churches deserve 

commendatory mention.  As is usual everywhere they are drawn from all 

ranks of life.  Some occupy official stations in municipal or county 

government.  Some follow professional careers; some are engaged in 



commercial pursuits, but by far the larger proportion are connected in some 

way with our principal industry.  They follow the hard and dangerous 

occupation of the miner.  Deep in the heart of the mountains they toil by day 

or night, to drag forth the precious stores of nature’s treasure vaults, for the 

enriching of the nation.  All are busy, hardworking people, whatever their 

vocation.  Yet they find time for Christian service.  Large and potent for 

good is the work they have wrought.  They have built these churches,  

maintained the public services, sustained the prayer meetings, fostgered the 

social concerns of the church, organized and built up the Sunday schools, 

promoted charitable enterprises, and in every direction have kept in 

operation those diviner influences, without which all lands are barren and 

heathenish to the last degree.  And in all this they have kept the respect and 

affection of their worldly neighbors. 

 So, then, to the common people, the hardworking men and women 

who make the membership of the churches, along with the pastors and all 

who have toiled for the kingdom, belongs the praise of these spiritual 

achievements.  Without them, nothing could have been done.  The greatest 

general can win no battle with an army that will neither march nor fight.  No 

matter how learned, eloquent or sanctified the pastor may be, he can 

accomplish next to nothing unless supported by the loyal cooperation of his 

flock.  The private soldier does the real fighting, and the lay member helps 

to win the victories for the church militant. 

 In the brief space allotted to this subject it is impossible to touch on 

all particulars of interest concerning the status of Christianity in the Cripple 

Creek district.  Suffice it to say, in a closing word, that the nature and 

quality of religious work here are very much the same as elsewhere, and that 

the pastors who lead and the people who work display the same rich 



qualities of the spiritual life as will be found in older and more favorable 

regions. 

        JUDGE F. W. RYDER. 

 

Francis Wayland Ryder was born in Bristol, Vermont November 17, 1848 

- Graduated from University of Vermont 1873, Burlington, Vermont. 

- Fitted at Fairfax from Burlington. 

- Graduated from Newton Theological Institute 1876. 

- Pastor of the following Baptist Churches 

 Rockport, Maine 1876—1879 

 Belfast, Maine 1879—1881 

 East Greenwich, Rhode Island 1881—1884 

 First Church, Newport, Rhode Island 1884—1887 

 East Boston, Massachusetts 1887—1891 

 First Church, Lawrence, Massachusetts 1891—1895 

 Victor 1st Baptist Church, Victor, Colorado 1895-1898 

 In business in Victor, Colorado 1898—1907 

Received Honorary Degree of Doctor of Divinity from University of 

Vermont 1894 

Wrote articles for Theological Magazines 

Died in Savannah, Georgia November 4, 1912 

Buried in Fairmount Cemetery, Denver, Colorado 

Francis Wayland Ryder and Harriet Carlton Haven were married December 

16, 1880 in Cambridge port, Massachusetts by the Reverend Professor Ezra 

P. Gould.  

 

 



They had four children: 

Teresita Harriet Ryder  

Mabel Antoinette Ryder 

*Alice Rhodes Ryder 

- Born January 13, 1888 in East Boston, Massachusetts 

- Died December 18, 1973 in Colorado Springs, Colorado  

*Alice is my Dad’s (Loren Francis Robb) Mom.  She is my 

Grandmother, my name is Sally Mae Robb McGirk. 

Frances Beatrice Ryder 

 

Harriet Carlton Ryder was born June 30, 1862 in Rockport Maine.  She died 

March 31, 1897 in Denver, Colorado and is buried in Fairmount Cemetery, 

Denver, Colorado. 

 

 

 

 

- Teresita Harriet Ryder and Theodore DeHarport were married  

April 6, 1905 in Cripple Creek, Colorado. 

- Mabel Antoinette Ryder and Sydney B. Hambly were married  

August 30 in Victor, Colorado {I remember this Aunt being 

referred to as “Aunt Hambly.” 

- *Alice Rhodes Ryder and Loren Thomas Robb were married  

March 25, 1907 in Omaha, Nebraska.  My Dad’s parents and my 

grandparents. 

- Frances Beatrice Ryder and Roy W. Caldwell were married  

August 30 1942 in Santa Rosa, New Mexico  



 

Harriet Carlton Haven Ryder was the daughter of Charles L. 

haven and Abby Fales Haven and the Granddaughter of Antoinette 

Fales.  

 

 

 

  

 

          


