






All Scripture quotations are taken from the King James Version of the 
Holy Bible.

This new edition from Whitaker House has been updated for the 
modern reader. Words, expressions, and sentence structure have been 

revised for clarity and readability.

The Autobiography of George Müller  

ISBN: 978-0-88368-159-6
eBook ISBN: 978-1-60374-176-7

Printed in the United States of America
© 1985 by Whitaker House

 
Whitaker House

1030 Hunt Valley Circle
New Kensington, PA 15068

www.whitakerhouse.com
 
 

No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or 
by any means, electronic or mechanical—including photocopying, re-
cording, or by any information storage and retrieval system—without 
permission in writing from the publisher. Please direct your inquiries 

to permissionseditor@whitakerhouse.com.

19 2 0 21  22  23  2 4        18  17  16  15  14  13



Contents

Introduction ........................................................................7

 1. An Unlikely Preacher .............................................. 11 

 2. The Prodigal’s Return  ............................................ 16 

 3. Stepping Out into Ministry  ................................... 22 

 4. Preaching, Studying, and Growth ......................... 29 

 5. Learning to Live by Faith  ....................................... 35 

 6. Beginning the Ministry at Bristol  ......................... 45 

 7. The Scriptural Knowledge Institution  ................. 54 

 8. Proving God’s Faithfulness  .................................... 72 

 9. The Ministry Expands ............................................ 80 

 10. Persevering Under Trial ...........................................91 

 11. Trusting God for Every Need  ............................. 101 

 12. Asking and Receiving  ........................................... 112

 13. Looking to the Lord ............................................... 121 

 14. Faith Strengthened by Exercise  .......................... 133 



 15. Daily Prayer and Timely Answers  ...................... 145

 16. Food for Growing Faith  ....................................... 153 

 17. A Time of Prosperity  ............................................ 160 

 18. God Builds a Miracle  ............................................ 169 

 19. Answering God’s Call to Service  ........................ 182 

 20. The Exciting Life of Stewardship  ........................ 189 

 21. A New Victory of Faith ........................................ 197 

 22. Receiving More to Give More...............................207 

 23. More Work and Greater Miracles ....................... 212 

 24. Continued Prosperity and Growth ..................... 218

 25. The Spirit’s Work Among Us ............................... 224

Conclusion ...................................................................... 230

About the Author .......................................................... 232



7

Introduction

What is meant by the prayer of faith? What is the sig-
nificance of the passages in the Old and New Testaments 
which refer to it? Were these promises limited to Bible times 
or have they been left to us as a legacy until Jesus returns?

These questions attract a great deal of attention among 
believers. The thoughtful Christian who reads any of the 
wonderful promises in Scripture often pauses to ask him-
self, ‘What can these words mean? Can it be that God has 
made these promises to me? Do I really have permission to 
commit all my little concerns to a God of infinite wisdom, 
believing that He will take charge of them and direct them 
according to His boundless love and absolute omniscience? 
Is prayer really a transcendent power which accomplishes 
what no other power can, overruling all other agencies and 
rendering them subservient to its own wonderful effective-
ness? If this is true, then why shouldn’t I always draw near 
to God in full confidence that He will do as He has said?”

A most remarkable instance of the effectiveness of 
prayer is recorded in this book. A young German Christian 
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named George Müller answered a call from the Lord to 
help the poor children of Bristol in England. He preached 
the gospel to a small company of believers from whom, at 
his own suggestion, he received no salary. His only support 
was the voluntary offerings of his brethren. In answer to 
prayer, funds were received as needed.

After a few years, God called him to establish a house 
for the care and education of orphans. He was drawn to 
this work, not only from motives of benevolence, but from a 
desire to convince men that God does answer prayer.

Mr. Müller began this work in such a manner that 
aid could not be expected from anyone but God. He did 
not, of course, expect God to create gold and silver and put 
them into his hands. He knew that God could incline the 
hearts of men to aid him, and he believed that if the work 
was of Him, He would meet every need. Thus, in childlike 
simplicity, he looked to God, and all that he needed was 
furnished as punctually as if he were a millionaire drawing 
regularly on his bank account.

George Müller was a slender man, standing six feet 
tall in his boots. His dark brown eyes twinkled with a 
benevolent expression as he talked. He dressed in black, 
except for a white necktie fastened with a plain pin in 
front. His jet black hair was coarse and carefully combed 
in place. Whether in the pulpit or on the street, his entire 
appearance was a perfect model of neatness and order.

He mastered six languages—Latin, Greek, Hebrew, 
German, French, and English. He read and understood 
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Dutch and two or three Oriental languages. His library 
consisted of a Hebrew Bible, three Greek Testaments, a 
Greek concordance and lexicon, with a half dozen different 
versions of the Bible and copies of the best translations in 
several languages. These constituted his entire library!

When he preached, he would read a whole chapter or 
part of one and then proceed to draw out rich treasures that 
made it worth crossing the ocean to hear. His method of 
preaching caused the members of his congregation to be-
come mighty in the Scriptures. They were better qualified 
to guide inquiring souls to Christ than many young min-
isters who had spent three years in a theological seminary.

Most men would consider such an extensive ministry as 
his to be a reasonable excuse for cutting short their prayer and 
study time. Not so with Mr. Müller. In his prayer closet, alone 
with God and the Bible, he would gird up the loins of his 
mind and burnish his armor for the battles of the day. With 
absolute confidence and childlike simplicity, he believed every 
Word that God had spoken. He eagerly returned to God’s 
Word several times each day as though he was in constant 
communication with heaven, receiving fresh letters of instruc-
tion and precious promises from his heavenly Father.

Müller never studied the Bible for others. He studied 
only for himself to find out what His Father required of 
him. He became so impregnated with God’s truth that, 
when he spoke of God, his listeners would be reminded of 
the words of our Savior in John 7:38, for from him seemed 
to flow “rivers of living water.”
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His prayers were offered in simple language with a 
humble and fervent spirit. Because he knew his Father was 
so rich, benevolent, and forgiving, he was free to ask for 
and obtain great blessings. But the most remarkable fea-
ture about his prayer was that he asked for everything in 
the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. To glorify Christ and 
magnify His name above every name seemed to be the all-
pervading theme that filled his heart and life.

The amount of labor Mr. Müller performed is amazing 
to us today. The almost endless variety would be more than 
most other men could bear. Yet, he was always calm, peace-
ful, and in a prayerful frame of mind, casting all his cares 
upon the Lord.

It was George Müller’s greatest hope that his record 
of God’s faithfulness to him would encourage believers to 
develop faith like his own—the faith without which it is 
impossible to please God; the faith that works by love and 
purifies the heart; the faith that removes mountains of ob-
stacles out of our path; the faith that takes hold of God’s 
strength and is the substance of things hoped for and the 
evidence of things not seen. May this faith fill the hearts 
and lives of those who read this book.
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AN UNLIKELY PREACHER

I was born at Kroppenstaedt in the kingdom of Prussia 
on September 27, 1805. My father, a tax collector, educated 
his children on worldly principles, and my brother and I 
slipped easily into many sins. Before I was ten years old, 
I had repeatedly stolen government money which was en-
trusted to my father and forced him to make up the losses.

When I was eleven years old, my father sent me to 
Halberstadt to be prepared to study at the university. He 
wanted me to become a clergyman—not that I would serve 
God, but that I would have a comfortable life. Studying, 
reading novels, and indulging in sinful practices were my 
favorite pastimes.

My mother died suddenly when I was fourteen years 
old. That night I played cards until two in the morning, and 
went to a tavern the next day. Her death made no lasting 
impression on me. Instead, I grew worse.

Three days before my confirmation and communion, I 
was guilty of gross immorality. The day before my confir-
mation, I lied to the clergyman rather than confess my sins. 
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In this state of heart, without prayer, true repentance, faith, 
or knowledge of the plan of salvation, I was confirmed and 
took part in the Lord’s Supper. Because I had some feeling 
about the solemnity of the occasion, I stayed home during 
the afternoon and evening.

That summer, I spent some time studying but more in 
playing the piano and guitar, reading novels, frequenting 
taverns, making resolutions to become different, and break-
ing them almost as fast as I made them. I was glad when 
my father obtained an appointment for me at a school near 
Magdeburg because I thought that if I left my sinful com-
panions, I would live a different life. But I grew still more 
idle and continued to live in all sorts of sin.

In November, I went on a pleasure trip where I spent 
six days in sin. My father discovered my absence before I 
returned, so I took all the money I could find and went to 
Brunswick. After spending a week at Brunswick in an ex-
pensive hotel, my money was gone. I then went, without 
money, to another hotel for a week. At last, the owner of 
the hotel, suspecting that I had no money, asked for pay-
ment and took my best clothes as security.

I walked about six miles to an inn and began to live as if 
I had plenty of money. On the third morning, I went quietly 
out of the yard and ran off. 

By this time, the innkeeper became suspicious and 
had me arrested: The police questioned me for about three 
hours and sent me to jail. At the age of sixteen I became an 
inmate of a prison, dwelling with thieves and murderers.
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After a year, the commissioner who had tried my case 
told my father of my conduct. I was kept in prison until he 
sent the money for my traveling expenses, my debt to the inn, 
and my stay in prison. My father arrived two days later, beat 
me severely, and took me home to Schoenebeck. Through 
more lying and persuading, I convinced him to allow me to 
enter school at Nordhausen the following autumn.

I lived in the house of the principal at Nordhausen. 
Through my conduct, I grew highly in his favor. He had 
such a high esteem for me that I was held up by him as an 
example to the rest of the class. But while I was outwardly 
gaining the esteem of my fellow men, I did not care in the 
least about God. As a result of my sinful lifestyle, I became 
ill and was confined to my room for thirteen weeks.

During my illness, I felt no real remorse and cared 
nothing about the Word of God. I owned more than three 
hundred books, but no Bible. Now and then I wanted to 
become a different person and tried to amend my conduct, 
particularly when I went to the Lord’s Supper. The day be-
fore attending a communion service, I used to abstain from 
certain things. On the day itself, I promised God that I 
would become a better person, thinking that somehow God 
would induce me to reform. But after one or two days, I forgot 
everything and was as bad as before.

At age twenty, I received honorable recommendations 
and became a member of the University of Halle. I even 
obtained permission to preach in the Lutheran church. But 
I felt as truly unhappy and far from God as ever.
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I now resolved to change my lifestyle for two reasons: 
first, because unless I reformed, no parish would choose me 
as their pastor; and secondly, without a considerable knowl-
edge of theology, I would never earn a good living. But the 
moment I entered Halle, all my resolutions disappeared. I 
resumed my loose living even though I was in the seminary. 
Deep in my heart, I longed to renounce this wretched life. I 
did not enjoy it, and I had sense enough to see that one day 
it would ruin me completely. Still, I felt no sorrow about 
offending God.

One day while in a tavern with some of my wild friends, 
I saw one of my former classmates named Beta. I met him 
four years earlier at Halberstadt; and, because he was so 
quiet and serious, I despised him. It now appeared wise for 
me to choose him as my friend, thinking that better com-
panions would help me improve my conduct.

The Spirit of God was working in Beta’s heart at 
Halberstadt, but Beta was a backslider. He tried to put off 
the ways of God and enjoy the world he had known little 
about before. I sought his friendship because I thought it 
would lead me to a moral life, and he gladly became my 
friend because he thought it would bring him some good 
times.

In August, Beta, myself, and two other students drove 
through the country for four days. When we returned, my 
love for traveling was stronger than ever, and I suggested 
that we set off for Switzerland. Through forged letters from 
our parents, we procured passports and acquired as much 
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money as we could. We left school and traveled for forty-
three days.

I had now obtained the desire of my heart—I had seen 
Switzerland. But I was still far from being happy. On this 
journey I acted like Judas. I managed the money so that the 
journey cost me only two thirds of what it cost my friends. 
By many lies, I satisfied my father’s questions concerning 
the expenses.

During my three weeks of summer vacation, I resolved 
to live differently in the future, and I was different—for a 
few days. But when vacation was over, and new students 
came with fresh money, all my resolutions were soon forgot-
ten. I easily slipped back into my old habits. Nevertheless, 
the God whom I dishonored by my wicked behavior and 
unrepentant spirit had not given up on me.


