Free Grace—A Tribute to Zane C. Hodges:

He’s Gone Home

Zane (as all his friends knew and called him) was a unique man. He never married, never wavered in his faith, never a follower of traditions of men, and never hesitated—to my knowledge—from helping a brother in need. Zane was a man after God’s own heart, which is why he devoted his entire life to serving the Lord. He was indeed—if there ever was one—a modern day Paul.

Those who knew him could say many things about him. I want to state three quick things about him.

Zane had a unique insight in Scripture. One may not agree with some things Zane concluded from Scripture, but you better be prepared to defend your views if you disagreed with him. I once heard one of my seminary professors say about Zane’s way of defending his interpretation of Scripture: “If I was in court for murder and had to pick someone to defend me, I would call upon Zane Hodges. Why? He leaves no stones unturned.” So right he is. 

My view of the Bible has never been the same after being discipled and mentored by Zane. Many of his students usually said, “I always thought a passage meant one thing until I took Zane Hodges’s class. Then I discovered otherwise. The Scriptures were opened to me.” I have many things to thank Zane for, but the most precious thing I learned from him was to think outside the box, especially if it fits the context, grammar, and the analogy of faith. He was a maverick of the best order, like Luther in the Roman Catholic era, Lincoln in the slave era, Martin Luther King Jr. in the civil rights movements, and Zane C. Hodges in the legalism era.  

Zane practiced what he preached. I remembered the first time I had to preach in front of Zane. Wow! Though I made numerous errors that I later discovered when I took homiletics, you’d never know from Zane’s reaction after each of my sermons and Lord’s Supper Bible studies I lead while living at Victor Street Bible Chapel. He was gracious with me though strong when he needed to be. As part of our agreement, he sat down to critique my sermons as part of our weekly meetings. It was there where he would bludgeon me, but it was all to make me a better exegete and preacher. Today I’m a better Christian and interpreter for it. Don’t get the wrong idea. He was gracious but stern in sculpting future leaders. All students that took him and those he mentored will concur. Thanks Zane for your graciousness and diligence!

Zane preached and practiced grace. Years ago, when I was a Th.M student at Dallas Theological Seminary during a semester I was laid off from my job. In my weekly meeting with Zane I told him of my dilemma. I could not find a job in mid semester. He responded by writing four checks to help with my living cost for the next four moths. By grace he did this. He practiced what he preached. Thanks again my beloved mentor and brother.

Zane was a picture of grace. What would happen if you looked up the word “grace” in an encyclopedia or dictionary? I am sure that below Jesus’ picture somewhere in the word’s description will appear the picture of Zane C. Hodges. I’m not a prophet but I know what Jesus probably told Zane upon his arrival in heaven, “Well done, good and faithful servant” (Matt 25:21, 23; cf. Luke 19:17).

