
Blest Be The Tie  

 1782 
Words: John Fawcett 1740-1817  

Music: Johann G. Nageli 1773-1836 
 
                                                "Let brotherly love continue"   Hebrews 13:1 KJV  
 

How many times have you sung this hymn at the close of a worship period or when a family was moving?  

The original title was, "Brotherly Love:" John Fawcett was born in Yorkshire, England. He grew up poor and in  

fact was orphaned at age 12. He was ordained as a Baptist minister at age 26. He began preaching at a very small,  

impoverished church in Wainsgate, England. Even though his salary was about $100 a year (not all in cash),  

and with invites to move to London to' preach for a really big church, he spent his whole career in Wainsgate. Why?  

This spiritual song holds the answer.  

In 1782 John and Mary Fawcett watched as the sad parishioners put their belongings on the hired wagons for  

the move to London and the large church with bigger pay. With tears, Mary said, "John, I cannot leave. I know not  

how to go."  Also with moist eyes, John replied, "Nor can I either." He gave the word to unpack the wagons and  

John and Mary Fawcett stayed local for over 50 years. Did he get a raise? You decide - for at the time of his death in  

1817, it is estimated he was making $200 a year.  

     Why this hymn? Look carefully inside the song ... "Fellowship of kindred minds ... our fears, hopes,  

aims are one ... also comforts and cares ... share mutual  woes, burdens, tears ... even when parted, we shall still be  

joined in heart." The next Sunday Dr. Fawcett took his sermon text from Luke 12:15. 1/ A man's life does not  

consist in the abundance of his possessions." He then closed his sermon by reading his new poem, "Brotherly  

Love." We frequently sing Dr. Fawcett's poem because the name was changed to "Blest Be the Tie That Binds."  

     What a story! This orphan was brilliant. He wrote many books and essays. King George III was so  

impressed with Fawcett's essays on anger that he offered him anything a king could bestow. John Fawcett wrote  

back to the king and said, "I do not need anything a king can give." This is a great hymn that crosses all lines. The  

title change was good.  

Prayer Focus: Suggestion ... Thank God for this hymn and the dedicated writer the next time you stand and sway a little from  
side to side as is our custom while singing this as a closing song.  

Song on next page. 



From ‘A Hymn a Day compiled by Graham McKay 

 

 

 


