Preface

As always, the most pleasurable aspect of finishing a book is the opportunity to thank
all those involved in the project. I am particularly grateful to Professor John Webster
whose own interest in Owen was instrumental in commissioning this volume. John
was, by nice historical coincidence, a Fellow of Owen’s old college, Christ Church,
Oxford, at the time. Thanks are also due to Professor Trevor Hart of St Andrew’s
University, to Professor Douglas Farrow of McGill University, and to Sarah Lloyd
and the editorial staff at Ashgate for inviting me to join their series and for agreeing
to publish a volume on Owen, a neglected theologian who deserves more scholarly
attention than he has received. That they exhibited the patience of Job as deadline
after deadline was missed by their delinquent author is a source for me both of
wonderment and of gratitude.

I would also like to thank colleagues at Westminster Theological Seminary, PA,
for help and encouragement: the Board of Trustees for the generous allowance of
a semester of study leave in 2005 when much of the text was written; Mr Sandy
Finlayson, the Librarian, for helping to set up site access to Early English Books
Online, the result of the generous gift of a much-appreciated anonymous donor; my
colleague in Church History, Jeff Jue, for stimulating conversation about all things
seventeenth-century; Scott Oliphint, Dick Gaffin, Bill Edgar, and Lane Tipton for
more general friendship and encouragement; and Peter Lillback, president of WTS
and member of the Church History Department, whose decision to appoint me to
an administrative position precipitated my need to complete the book before my
research time completely disappeared. Someone once wrote that “nothing so focuses
a man’s mind as the thought that he is to be executed tomorrow;” much the same can
be said about the confirmed academic who is faced with a move into administration.
In this context, I should probably also mention Justin Taylor’s constant badgering of
me by email about ‘when the Owen book will be finished,” badgering which finally
made me feel guilty enough to sit down and write the final chapter.

I cannot adequately express the significance of my debt, personal and intellectual,
to my good friends Willem Van Asselt of the University of Utrecht and Richard
Muller of Calvin Theological Seminary. Their advice and encouragement has been
invaluable; and their friendship, encouragement, and conversation (not to mention
the countless hours we have over the years spent together outside cafes in Utrecht)
are most precious to me.

Finally, thanks to my family. To Catriona for all of her love. To John and Peter
for helping keep my work in perspective. To mum and dad for their encouragement
and support.

The book is dedicated to the memory of my grandparents.



