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Dear Readers,

This week's blog is an article that ran in the Baptist Record on Thursday, April 15, 
1971.   Originally entitled Under His Wings, it was written by Wilbur M. Irwin, 
Pastor of Forest Hill Baptist Church in Jackson, Mississippi.  Obviously, it's not a 
story was that related to me following a presentation nor a submittal from a blog 
reader.  But it is an incredible testimony to God's grace and provision that you will 
never forget.  It's a little long, but please read to the end.  I promise, you will be 
astounded!

There was nothing unusual about Sunday afternoon, March 21 (1971) when a small 
single-engine plane took off from a Florida airport with [four] people aboard.  It 
was just a routine flight from Florida to Texas by way of Jackson, Mississippi.  The 
sun eased out of sight behind the distant horizon and the light of day turned into a 
shadowless night.  The darkness of night received help from a cloud coverage to 
make visibility almost impossible.  The small plane continued on its flight pattern 
according to its navigated course.

The control tower at Thompson Airport was carrying out its routine duty, that of 
directing air traffic.  Sydney McCall was on duty and had picked up the pilot of the 
Texas-bound plane on radar and radio.  He gave instructions, and the plane 
continued above Jackson and on toward Vicksburg and the Louisiana state line. 
 Sydney was satisfied with conditions and instructed the pilot to contact the 
Memphis Center for further directions.

In the meantime, Gary Cornett, minister of music at Forest Hill Baptist Church, 
and his wife, Pat, had arrived at the airport at Sydney's invitation to see the various 
operations.  They were allowed to go up into the tower, and Sydney began 
demonstrating the various equipment.  He had received a call from Memphis 
concerning the small plane but assumed that they had made contact with each other 
and passed on to other matters.  



Sydney demonstrated a light-gun which has tri-colored lights.  He turned on the 
red light and a white light while the gun remained inside the tower, but for an 
unexplained reason he held the gun out the window when he demonstrated the 
green light and said, "If I were going to give a pilot clearance to land, I would point 
this light directly at him and turn the green light on." 

 A fellow worker asked Sydney if he would demonstrate the runway lights. 
 Sydney started to turn them on, and gradually they got brighter and brighter until 
they reached the state of high-intensity.  The latter degree of lighting is for 
emergency, and the lights are designed to pierce fog and clouds to give pilots in 
emergency situations a view of the runways.

Sydney had scarcely completed these demonstrations when his coworker said in 
excitement, "There is an unlighted plane coming in."  Sydney responded, "There 
isn't a plane within fifty miles of us in the air."  Upon closer examination it was 
quickly learned that an unlighted single-engine plane was coming in for a landing.

When the plane had landed the security officers brought the pilot into the control 
tower for an explanation.  According to the pilot, the small plane's generator had 
quit working soon after Sydney McCall turned the flight instructions over to the 
Memphis Center.  It had not been possible for radio contact to be made with 
Memphis or anyone else.  In fact, the radio and lights and everything else about the 
planes electrical system was helpless.  In that distressing moment, the pilot 
remembered that he had just passed Jackson so he dropped below the cloud 
coverage and using the lights of Jackson for direction, returned to the city in hopes 
of getting help.

He located Hawkins Field but could not receive clearance for landing. 
 Remembering the location of Thompson Field, he made his way in that direction. 
 It was at this point that precise timing came into prominence.  When Sydney 
demonstrated the green light from the control tower, a pilot would have to be 
directly in front to see it.  The pilot of the troubled plane saw the green light. 
 Furthermore, after receiving the light signal to land, it would have been very 
dangerous to attempt a landing without lights.  Within moments after the green 
light signal was given, the runway lights were turned on (and brightened to the 
high intensity lighting needed for an emergency landing.)  The landing was 



completed without harm to the aircraft or passengers. 

In one sense, Sydney McCall was demonstrating the lighting and signal system to 
Gary Cornett, but the pilot of that plane is positive that God's providential hand 
was in it all.  Calvin Booth, one of the pilots, commented "God's hand was in it. 
 You see, we just left Billy Graham there in Florida, and he prayed for our safety 
before we departed."

It is a wonderful feeling to realize the power and grace of being "under His 
sheltering wings."

What the article failed to mention is that the other pilot of that plane was Billy 
Graham's son, Franklin Graham.  If God can orchestrate all that, it's a sure bet He 
can take care of you and me!


