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PREFACE,

it S N L e

ABOUT Midsummer last, some papers were
put into my hands, with a message from the
person who sent them, to inform me, that they
were written by his late wife, who died in the
preceding year, He wished me to read thems
and that if I should meet with any passages,
which I thought worthy of being’ printed, I
would take the trouble of selecting, and revising
them for publication.

This request, coming from an utter stranger,
of whose name I had never till then heard, did
not meet with my ready compliance. The quan-
tity of materials, (I think not less than ten quires
closely written) seemed to point out a task in-
compatible with my many engagements, I con=
sidered likewise that abundance of books of a
similar kind are already abroad ; and that the

private histories of Christians in private lifegii
usually run so much in the same strain, that 1

saw no necessity for adding to the numberi—
What is written by those, whose memory is
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dear to their families and friends, may, for that
reason, be thought, by them, to be striking and
important ; thought, in reality, not so import-
ant, as fully to justify the appearance of such
anecdotes, beyond the circle of their own con-
nections.

It was therefore from a point of civility, ra-
ther than with an intention of proceeding fur-
ther, that I consented the papers should be left
with me, and promised to look them over at my
leisure.

But I soon perceived that the Providence of
God had sent me a treasure 3 and that the ser-
vice enjoined me, in this unexpected way, was
a duty which I ought not to decline. It has
proved likewise a very seasonable service for
my own benefit ; for which I have reason to be
thankful T began and finished it under a hea-
vy family affliction, which often unfitted my
mind from attending closely to any thing, but
what was of immediate and necessary import- -
ance. At such seasons, the intervals I could
allot to this employment aflorded me a pleasure,
and a profit, peculiarly adapted to my situation.
The pattern before me, which I attempted to
copy with my pen, made (I hope) some impres-
sion upon my heart, and greatly contributed to
form my spirit, to a measure of submission to
the will of God, and of dependance upon his
wisdom and goodness, under my affliction.
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The writer’s maiden name was Jasper. She \:_f
was the niece of the late Mrs. Beckman, (whose -
memory and character are still dear to her sur-
viving friends.) Though brought up with, what
we call, better expectations, she had a share of
the vicissitudes so common in human life, and
lived in the capacity of a servant, from Octo-
ber 1476, until a few weeks before her mar-
riage, which took place-in January 1784. But
this humble situation was so sweetened to her
by the light of God’s countenance, and so sanc-
tified by the blessing of his Holy Spirit, thaty
in several parts of her Diary, she expressed
great thankfulness to God, for those dispensa-
tions of his Providence, however painful at the
time, which rendered it necessary. She was
thereby . secluded from many temptations and
snates, which she apprehended might, other-
wise, have retarded her progress in the Chris-
tian Life ; and her state of dependance was not
burdensome, because, in fact, she depended up-
on the Lord whom she served. .

I have abridged the remarkable account she
has left of her ‘conversion. "With respect to her
Diary, if I had transcribed every paragraph
which I thought well deserving of notice, in-
stead of a small book, I must have published a
folio. I have contented myself with sclecting
such passages as I judged might suflice to mark
her character and spirit, and the principal inci«
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dents of her life. I have subjoined a few let-
ters, out of many, which she wrote after she
became a wife, a mistress of a family, and a
mother. Of these, two were written to her hus-
band, and two to her children, when she had a
near prospect of death, and with a design that
they should be delivered after her decease.
Her views of religion, and the general tenor
of her conduct, were so different from the pre-
vailing taste of our times, that I cannot expect
this publication will be universally acceptable.
But I believe it will be acceptable to every rea-
der, whose hope is founded upon the principles
of the gospel of Christ, and whose practice is
regulated by his precepts. Nor am I without
hope that some persons who have hitherto been
too indifferent to their most important concern-
ments, may not only be induced to read it, but
by the blessing of God, may derive instruction
and benefit from the perusal. It may perhaps
tend to obviate or soften the prejudices of some
persons, who have thought but little upon reli-
gious subjects, if I assure them, that her senti-
ments were not so generally exploded formerly
as they are at present. They accord, in the main
not only with the articles and authorised stand-
ards of our Established Church, but with the
writings of Usher, Hall, Reynolds, Hale, and
many other of its brightest ornaments. Though
now, (prob dolor ! ) they arc often branded with
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the epithets of Novel and enthusiastic. How
far these censures are founded in truth, Dies
iste indicabit.

But it may be truly said, she received her
sentiments not from man, but from a higher,
an infallible Teacher. God, who in the begin-
ning commanded the light to shine out of dark-
ness, enlightened her mind, and inclined her
heart to understand, prize, and study his Holy
Scriptures. The Bible was her test of truth,
and her rule of practice. And her ideas of scrip=
tural truth were not mere notions floating in her
head, but vital and powerful principles implant-
ed in her heart ; producing in her those fruits
of righteousness, which are by Jesus Christ to
the glory and praise of God, Phil. i, 11.

That they who, by the knowledge of the glo-
rious Gospel of the blessed God, are separated
from the world around them, and are determin-
ed to obey God, rather than man, should be
treated by many with contempt or ridicule,
branded with an invidious name, and considered
as visionaries or hypocrites, is to me, a subject
rather for grief, than wonder. For 1t is written,
All that will live godly, in Christ Jesus, shall
suffer persecution, 2 Tim. iil. 11. And where
(as in our happy land,) the spirit of the laws,
and of the government, restrain the enmity of
the heart, from inflicting fines, stripes, impri-
sonment and death, upon the objects of its dis-
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like; it has still ample scope to vent itself by
cruel mockings, calumnies, and misrepresenta-
tions.

Though the Will of God is openly revealed
in the Holy Scriptures, his Secret, the true means
ing of his revelation, is restrained to those that
fear him, Psal. xxv. 14. Till we are born again
and receive a new principle of life from above,
we are not only unfit for the kingdom of his
glory in Heaven, but are incapable of perceiv-
ing the nature and excellencies of his kingdom
of grace upon earth, Fobx iii. 3.

But I sincerely pity those who know not what
they do, nor whose cause they oppose, when
I consider how many real offences they meet
with, to confirm them in their happy prepos-
sessions.  If all those, who bear the reproach
of the gospel, were truly and indeed what they
profess to be, apologies would be unnecessary.
‘We might then, with the apostles, rejoice, that
we were counted worthy to suffer shame, for
the sake of Him, who endured the cross, and
despised the shame for us, Acts v. 40. Heb. xii. 3.

It must, however, be acknowledged, that
there are many mere pretenders, who give too
much occasion for the ways of truth to be evil
spoken of, 2 Pet. ii. 2, The vain confidence, the
wild enthusiasm, the disorderly, contentious,
and bitter spirit of some professors ; the gross
wickedness and enormities, which, sooner or Ia-
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ter, detect the true character of others, who for
a time have concealed themselves under the
mask of a zeal for religion, and a claim to supe-
rior sanctity ; are too notorious to be denied.—
Alas! for those, who thus lay stumbling blocks
before the blind, Lev. xix. 14. It is true, these
. things are not peculiar to our times. It was so
from the beginning. Under the eye of the apos-
tles themselves, they were those, who, while
they affected to be called Christians, were ene-
mies to the cross of Christ. There were many
false teachers, and false prophets, then, and ma-
ny who followed their pernicious ways : for the
heart of man, and the devices of Satan, have
been the same in every age. But persons who
are too much engaged in business or pleasure,
to search the Scriptures with diligence and pray-
er for themselves, are easily induced to form
their judgment, by ‘what they see and hear.—
They endeavour to stifle the convictions, which
they cannot always avoid, by hastily taking it
for granted, that the evils they observe in noisy,
empty professors of religion, are the proper ef-
fects of those principles, which, while they
avow, they abuse and disgrace.
* But as a counterfeit always implies a reality ;
as false money or forged notes could not be im-
posed upon the unwary, if there were no good
coin, or bills of real value, to be imitated ; soin
the present declining state of religion, God has
A2
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not left himself without witnesses. There are
still to be found persons, whose characters and
conduct (though not wholly exempt from hu-
man infirmities,) will stand the test of strictand
impartial examination 3 persons who really ares
what they profess to be, Christians. In the sight
of God, and in their own eyes, they are, sin-
ners, but they have received grace to believe in
the Lord Jesus Christ. And they are taught
by the grace which has saved them, to renounce
all ungodliness and worldly lusts, to live sober-
ly, righteously and godly in the present world,
Titus ii. 12. By the doctrine of the cross, under
the influence and teaching of the Holy Spirit,
they have acquired that knowle¢dge of them-
selves, which has convinced them of the need
and the worth of a Saviour. From a sense of
their unspeakable obligations to him, who loved
them, and shed his precious blood as an atone-
ment for their sins, they serve him with a sin-
gle eye, and a devoted'heart. They rely on his
care, are resigned to his will, and obey his pre-
cepts without reserve. And thus, in the midst
of all the trials and changes of life, they experi-
ence a peace that passeth all understanding,
and a hope full of glory.

In the number of these, I do not hesitate to
rank the writer of the papers, from which I have
made the following extracts. I entreat a candid
perusal.  'What she wrote was for her own use,




PREFACE.

and it does not appear, that, till a little before her
death, she either desired or expected that any but
ber surviving relations, and intimate friends,
would read a single page of it. She was certain-
ly a person of good sense, but her situation in
life precluded her from the advantage of much
acquired knowledge ; and her reading seems to
have been chiefly confined to religious books.—
But it is hoped that the simplicity and ingenu-
ousness of her manner will please competent
judges. Inrevising what Ihave selected, I have
sometimes changed a word, sometimes, but not
often, the form of an expression; but, to the
best of my knowledge, I have not altered one of
her sentiments, nor added one of my own.

The data, or first principles, upon which she
proceeds, are such as these ; That God made us,
and not we ourselves.—That he has given us a
capacity and thirst for happiness, which, both
experience and observation demonstrate, the
world cannot satisfy.—That He has graciously
invited us to seek his face, and to place our hap-
piness in his favour, in communion with Him,
and in conformity to Him.—That by the gift of
the Son of his love, Christ Jesus the Lerd, to be
the Head, Surety and Mediator, for all who be-
lieve in his name, He has provided every thing
needful to dispel our fears, and to encourage
pur hopes.—That death, with respect to the
gvent, is certain, with respect to the time, ng
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less uncertain,—That Christ Jesus the Lord,
now proposed to us as a Saviour, will hereafter
be our judge.—That according to his riﬁhteous
award, we shall all be fixed in an unchangea-
ble state of happiness or misery for ever.—And
that without faith and holiness no man shall see
the Lord with comfort. These positions must
be true, admitting the Bible to be a divine rev-
elation. How lamentable then is it, that multi-
tudes labor to exclude them from their thoughts,
and presume‘to treat those who pay attention to
them, as weak enthusiasts!

I may challenge any person to produce from
the writings of philosophers, ancient or modern,
of those in most repute for learning or wisdom
(of whose conduct, faith in the Saviour was not
the avowed principle) such marks of true eleva-
tion of thought, and grandeur of aim, as are to
be found in the following pages, though written
by a womtan; who was, for many years, in the
humble station of a domestic servant. Reader,
despise not her testimony, because she moved
in a low sphere of life. She was great in the
sight of the Lord !

Shall a rational creature be deemed weak, for
aiming at nothing less than the Glory of God,
in all the actions of common life ; for seeking,
happiness in his favor, in communion with Him,
in a growing conformity to his revealed Will,
and inimitable perfections ? Is it the mark of &
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little mind, to be satisfied and contented with
_our allotted situation, and to exercise submis«
sion to the Providence of God, in all the chang-
es and trials of life, however contrary to our na-
tural feelings ! Does the habitual exercise of be-
nevolence, patience and forgiveness, deserve the
brand of enthusiasm ? Are a useful and orna-
mental life, and a comfortable, triumphant frame
of spirit in a dying hour, the proper subjects of
contempt ? I appeal to Conscience. Or can any
principles but those of the gospel (so much de-
spised amongst us) form the mind to such aims,
or such attainments ? I appeal to Fact.

I think it scarcely possible, that any person
can be so totally depraved, as to believe from
his heart that the pride, selfishness,. dissipation,
discontent, anxiety, insignificance and folly,
which are the prominent features in the charac-
ters of the Many who live without God in the
world, are really preferable to the tempers and
habits of the Few, who uniformly endeavour to
worship and serve Him, in spirit, and in truth.
There are no greater hypocrites, than some of
those who affect to charge religious people with
hypocrisy. They often wear a constrained smile
in their faces, while a something, sharper than
a dagger, pierces their hearts. Amidst all their
boasts of liberty and pleasure, they know, and
feel that they would gladly change conditions
with a dog. And there are scasons, when in




Xiv PREFACE.

defiance of their jests and subterfuges, they be-
lieve and tremble.

Having, myself, too long sojourned in the
comfortless regions of scepticism and infidelity;
I well know the gall and bitterness, the misery
and the danger of such a state of mind. And
now, through mercy, I know the service of God
to be perfect freedom, the happiness and dignity
of man. My sole design in this publication, is
to promote the good of my fellow creatures. To
encourage those who are already walking in the
paths of wisdom ; and if possible, to convince
others, who are spending money for that which
is not bread, and their labor for that which sat-
isfieth not. That there are nobler pleasures,

and brighter prospects attainable (if they seek
them with all their hearts) than this poor trane
sitory world can afford.

JOHN NEWTON.

Coleman street Buildings,
Jap. 21, 179!,




NUMBER |.

et 4 s

ABRIDGED ACCOUNT

QF HER

CONVERSION.
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I WASborn 23d of July 1752. Tcan
remember to have had, from early in-
fancy, serious impressions of religion
upon my soul. The awful thoughts
of Heaven, Hell, Death and Eternity,
engrossed much of my attention. And
I have often prayed, under the ntost
alarming sensations, for mercy.

My father died when I was two
year and a half old. My mother be-
ing 2 German, I was educated in that




16

language, as well as in my native
tongue, and in the fifteenth year of
my age, I was confirmed in the Ger-
man chapel, by the Rev. Dr. Wach-
sell. T must with gratitude acknow-
ledge, that he sp'lrcd no pains to in-
struct me in the great principles of
religion. But the endeavor of man
cannot reach the neart unless influ-
enced by the spirit and power of God.
Though I was confirmed and admitted
amember of the congregation, I knew
nomore whata change of heart meant,
or an o\penmental knowledge of Je-
sus Christ, than one who nad never
heard of him

After an illness, from which the
Lord was pleased to raise me up, I
went into the country, to my dear
aunt’s, for the benefit of the air. Soon
after, she had an invitation from Lady
H——- to the ope ning of the dmw*l
at Tunbridge Wells; dnd ¥ s b(mg
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with her, was invited likewise. This
pleaacd me, and I was some way hap-
_py in the thought of going; forthough
I made no profession of rchcrxon 1 felt
at times a love for the ministers and
people of God.

But the day before we set out, I
was so displeased and dissatisfied, that
I wished myself at the farthest part of
the globe, rather than go. My aunt
was confined with an acute pain in
her head; and though I can say I
always loved her with a sincere affec-
tion, but at that time, I then fervently
wished (the remembrance now pierces
my heart,) that she might die sudden-
ly, or some disaster might befal her,
to prevent our going.

July 21, 1768. However, the next
morning we went, but I think I was
as much possessed with the devil, as
any of those who are recorded in the
New Testament, for I was fully deter-

-
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mined that nothing I might hear or see
should make any impression upon my
mind. While my aunt and Mrs. H—
were holding sweet communion in
talking of the things of God, I was
reflecting upon someidle books which
I had read, or repeating foolish songs
or verses which I had learned ; and
had, as I thought, sufficiently harden-
ed my mind with prejudices against
any thing that was serious. But oh !
the amazing love of God, when he
saw me in my blood, he said unto me,
Live.

On the Sunday (July 23,) the Rev.
Mr. W-—opreached from Gen. xxviii.
17. “ How dreadful is this place, this
1s none other than the house of God,
this is the gate of heaven!” I was
much delighted, though I felt no par-
ticular impression of the truth, at that
time.  How earnestly did he pray.
thatsome poor sinners might acknows
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ledge that chapel as the place of their
spiritual nativity. I trust, through
mercy, I can say it was the place of
mine.

In the evening I heard Mr. De-—
from Rev. 1. 18. I am he that liveth,
and was dead, &c,” I was again high-
ly pleased, and I scemed resolved to
set about a reformation ; though I
knew not where, or how to begin.

On the Monday we had a sacrament
at the chapel, such a one as I never
was present at before: I had such a
view of Jesus Christ crucified, that I
seemed as caught up into the third
heaven, to hear things unutterable.
Though I knew no more of the de-
pravity of my nature, than the board
on which I kneeled, I seemed swal-
lowed up by a sense of the love of
God ; and was firmly persuaded that
Jesus loved me, and would save me.
My state at that time has often appear-
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ed to me very mysterious; and I have
been led to question, whether I was
not under a delusion. But the Lord
has many ways of bringing sinners to
himself. Some are driven by terror,
others are drawn by love. The latter
was my case, my heart was full of love
to God, and yet, alas! T knew him
not. - This warmth of love continued
for some days.

The next marning we set off for
London. I returned in a state of mind
very different, from what it was when
I went. Instead of the vain and fool-
ish things I had repeated before, Inow
read hymns, and endeavored to learn
some by heart; and fully resolved,
thinking myself sufficiently strong,
that I would be very serious and re-
ligious for the future. I thought I saw
a beauty in religion, and wished to be
more acquainted with it, :

On our way home we dined at a
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place called Sprats-bottom. The house
had pleasant fields behind it. T took
my book in my hand, and sought a
retired place, to read and meditate on
the loving kindness of God towards
me. And for the first time 1 ever
sincerely prayed, I kneeled down, no
eyes seeing me, and earnestly entreated
that the Lord would give me grace and
strength, to persevere in my resolution
of devoting myself to Him, and that
I might live and die in his fear. T
looked back upon my past life, and
was grieved to think that I had spent
near sixteen years, in the service of
Satan, and had been led captive by
him at his will. When I came home,
I endeavored to setabout the desirable
reformation. I prayed morning and
evening, read the Bible, and outward-
ly appeared very decent. I was mucls
delighted in going with my aunt to
hear the preaching. Butstill I knew
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nothing whata change of heart, or the
new birth meant. I thought I had ar-
rived at my highest attainment, and
that all was well; I had already es-
tablished a righteousness of my own,
which I supposed was sufficient to
justify me before God.

But the Lord soon gave me to see
my  mistake, in hearing a sermon by
Mr. W , from the words “ Th
God thy Glory,” Isa. Ix. 19. When
he pointed out the wretched state of
sinners by nature, that they have no
power to help themselves, or to make
satisfaction for one sin, and that with-
out the atonement of Christ they can-
not obtain pardon; my mind was
much agitated. I began to see that I
had sinned against a holy God, and
was unable to offer restitution. This
filled my heart with sorrow and my
eyes with tears. Then was my form-
er comfort turned into the deepest
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gloom. I saw it was impossible to
help myself ; yet, I thought I'had one
prop to support me, which was prayer.
I wrestled with the Lord for mercy,
and when I had learned to stammer a
few broken accents, I was never hap-
py but when at the throne of grace.
And though I could say little more
than, God be merciful to me a sinner,
I had sometimes a gleam of hope, that
if I sought him, I should find him.
This hope animated and revived my
drooping spirits.

In August, the Rev. Mr. D
preached at the chapel. 'What I then
felt, no pen can describe, nor heart
conceive, but in the like situation. T
saw myself lost, condemned by the
law of God, and seemed as sure of
damnation, asif already in Hell. I
could not pray, and indeed I thought
prayer would be in vain, for if God
was just, I must perish.
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Mr. D afterwards prayed witl
me at home, but I found no comfort
my gloom and heaviness increased
and my heart was filled with despair

Some time after, he gave us an-ac
count of the many trials and difficul
ties the Lord had carried him through
I was so affected by what he said
and by my own situation, that I wajg
obliged to lcave the room. I retired
and endeavored to look into the state
of my heart, but could see nothin,
but deformity and abomination, and
thought, suxclv there cannot be mer
cytm such a vile, guilty creature, as
am. Great advantage the enemy took]
of me, urging, that it was in vain for
me to seek for mercy, that the curs
of God was upon me, and I should
soon confess his justice in my destruc-
tion. But I cannot describe what T
felt. I begged a few words with Mr.
D ——in private, thinking, thatopen-
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ing my mind to him, might in some
measure alleviate my distress. But
when he entered the room, I could not
speak for tears. He addressed me
with much tenderness, said he saw the
cause of my trouble, and prayed the
Lord to remove it, by enabling me to
believe that Jesus Christ came into the
world to save sinners. One thing he
said gave me some encouragement.
He thought me sincere, and if the
Lord had begun a good work in me he
hoped and believed he would carry it
on. He advised me to read the Scrip-
tures, and to pray that the Lord would
enlighten my mind, and show me the
things pertaining to my peace.
When he left me, I reflected on
those words, The blood of Jesus clean-
seth from all sin, and that word a7/,
gaveé me some glimmering of hope.
That day, after dinner, as I was walk-
ing in the ficlds, ruminating on my
B




26

unhappy state, T opened my little bi-
ble, and directly cast my eyes on those
comfortable words, Ps. xxxvil. Com-
mit thy way unto the Lord, trust also
in him, and ke shall bring it to pass.
As a draught of cold water to one
fainting with thirst, so was this text
to my distressed mind. T was enabled
immediately to believe that the blood
of Christ had sufficient efficacy to
cleanse, even me, fromall my sin, and
that if T persevered in seeking him, I
should’ obtain forgiveness. I could
then emphatically say, My sorrow was
turned into joy; I felt a peace that I
was before unacquainted with, and be-
gan to sec that his ways are, indeed,
ways of pleasantness. In ‘this com-
fortable frame, I continued for some
months, and attended the preaching of
the gospel with great delight.

Mr. D whas in London most of
the winter, and his preaching was
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much blessed to me ; though I was

not without temptations and inward
trials, and seemcd, at times, upon the
point of giving up all. But the Lord
was pleased to 1mpart a spirit of pray-
er, the smallest incident in my con-
cerns I was sure to lay before him ; T
had some very remarkable and « Jpwd y
answers to prayer, which encouraged
me in defiance of opposition, to go tor-
ward. Once when hearing Mr. D-—
at the Lock, from Col. 1ii. 3. When
Christ who is your life shall appear,
then shall ye also appear with him in
glory—during the former part of the
sermon I was remarkably dull, could
neither believe nor pray ; but in a mo-
ment as it were, the cloud ¢ dispersed,
the day-spring, from on high dawned,
yéa, the Son of Righteousness arcse
upon my soul, with healing under hig
wings. The text was brouorht home
to my heart with such a power, that I
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almost thought I had dropped the vail
of flesh, and was entered upon the con-
fines of immortality.

He .soon went into the country,
which was a great grief to me, for 1
thought no other minister’s preaching
could be blessed to me, like his. I
believe many think so, when they are
newly awakened. To love the par-
ticular instrument who has been made
useful to us, is right, but we ought
notto put them in the Lord’s stead,
and place that dependance on them
which is only due to him.

In‘the year 1770, I was visited with
a fever, which all around me thought
would have terminated in death. Tho’
my body was racked with pain and
scorched, T enjoyed at times much of
the Lord’s presence, and I could have
undergone any suffering, so that I
might
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Have clap’d my glad wing, and tower’d away,
And mingled with Eternal Day.

But after three weeks illness, he was
pleased to rebuke my disorder, and re-
store my health and strength.

After all this, my religious impres-
sions wore off, nay I even threw them
off almost at once. I was in compa-
ny where there was dancing, and if I
was particularly fond of any amuse-
ment, it was this. And though I
began to think it was not consistent
with my profession, I joined with the
company, and came home with my
heart- as full of evil as it could hold.
I neglected prayer, for I well knew
that I could not serve God and Mam-
mon together. For a time, (Oh ! that
I could write it with tears of blood,)
I neither read the Scriptures, nor pray-
ed, nor gave myself any concern
about the welfare of my soul. The

B 2
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vanities of time and sense again en-
grossed my whole attention. I saw
five plays in the year 1773, and could
not be easy without cardsand dancing.
I went to that length, as to make a
public ridicule of every thing serious.
But even then, though I affected to
despise the people of God with my
lips, my heart would not consent; for
I knew that they were right, and that
I was wrong. Oh! if God had then
cut me off, and cast me into Hell, how
Jjust would the sentence have been !
But in March 1774, the Lord rous-
ed me from my sleep of sin, by a very
awful prov1dence the sudden death
of an intimateacquaintanceand neigh-
bor, with whom T had been walkmOr
at nine in the evening; and before one
o’clock, I was called out of bed tosee
hera Corpse I trust that to the latest
period of my life, the impression this
sight made upon me, will not be for-
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gotten. I caughta violentcold, which
settled a hoarseness upon me, for near
three months : during which time the
Lord was pleased to give me great
brokeness of heart, for my many and
wilful backslidings from him. Some-
times I feared I could notbe forgiven;
but the promises encouraged me. I
read, He will heal their backslidings,
and love them freely—that though I
sought and went after other lovers, he
would bring me into the Wilderness
and speak comfortably to me. That
he came into the world to save sin-
ners, and had power to surmount and
overcome every obstacle and difficul-
ty 1n my way.

My dearest Saviour, forgive me,
Oh! forgive me, and grant me grace
to be a mourner because of my trans-
gressions.

- Thou hast forgiven me much, much
therefore I ought to lpve thee; but




32
without thee I can do nothing. Grant
a vile backslider grace, to devote the
remainder of herlife to the praise and
glory of thy name. Accept me as I
am, and make me what thou wouldst
have me be, that I may live thine, die

thine, and be thine for ever. Amen!
~ Above all, I pray thee to keep me
from the infection of worldly compa-
ny. None can know, but from experi-
ence, the great danger of being attach-
ed to those, who do not reverence God.
Where there are scrious impressions,
they will be soon smothered, by being
much conversant with those who live
in the spirit of the world: Mr. D
once said to me, I hope you are sin-
cere; and then you may easily with-
stand the frowns of the world ; but if
you can withstand its smiles, 1 shall
think something of you.

Ah, if Jesusthe sinner’s only friend,

had not interposed, the world, the
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vain, deceitful world, would have de-
stroyed me. It can furnish more in-
struments for our hurt, than there are
stars in the firmament. But if our ene-
mies are mighty, the Lord Jesus is Al-
mighty; he can, he does, he will sub-
due them. He will conduct the poor
sinners that cleave to him,.and hang
upon him, through all the changes of
this mortal life, and bring them safely
home to himself. Then they shall
have done with sin and sorrow for
ever. Then theyshall cast their crowns
of glory at the Redeemer’s feet, and
ascribe, as is most justly due, Honour,
Might, Majesty, Dominion and Pow-
er, to him thatsitteth upon the throne,
and to the Lamb for ever. God grant
that I may be of the happy number.

MARGARET MAGDALEN JASPER,

Islington, Sept. 27, 1774
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SEPTEMBER 27. O thou Omni-
cient, Omnipresent Saviour! TLook
down from Heaven, the habitation of
thy glory upon a poor sinful creatuke,
who entreats thy blessing and influ-
ence, in what I may from this day
write down for my own edification, as
time shall permit, of thy gracious
dealings with my hell deserving soul.
! Blessed be thy name, I can sing of
! mercy. Thou hast abounded towards
me in loving-kindness, Bless - the
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Lord, O my soul, and all that is wi
in me, bless his Holy Name.

October 6. This verse of Ps, x]
was much blessed -to my mind, W,
art thou cast down, O my soul ?
hope thou in God for I shall yet prai
him. A precious cordial fora sin-sid
soul. O my Gracious Saviour increa
my faith? " All things are possible
them that believe. Lord I would b
lieve, help thou my unbelief! Wit
out thee I can do nothing, I cann
think a good thought, but as Thd
enablest me. I desire to cast myse
as a blank, into thy hands, that the
mayest write upon me, as seemef
good unto thee. I was much affectd
to day, at hearing of the sudden dea
of a gentleman in the country.
Lord, prepare me to meet thee, th
wheneverdeathshallcome, Imayha
nothing to do, but to die, and chee
fully resign my spirit into thy handj
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12th. My mind to day, was stupid
and inattentive, and only awake to
Pride and Unbelief. I was tempted
to think, that if T was a child of God,
there would not be these changes in
my frames, and feelings. But after
many reflections, and a strict examina-
tion of my heart, I found the fault was
entirely on' my side. That text Isa.
liv. was a seasonable balm for my dis-
tress, ¢ For- a small moment I have
forsaken thee, but with everlasting
loving-kindness will I have mercy on
thee, saith the Lord thy Redeemer.”
The apostle Paul had need of a thorn
in the flesh, a messenger of Satan to
buffet him. Shall I then, who am so
vile and sinful, presume to contend
with my Maker? God forbid. Nor
let my soul sink under these afflictions;
nor conclude from them that the Lord
_ doth not love me ; but rather the con-
trary, for whom he loveth he chasten-

O




eth. The Lord was pleased to remove
the cloud, in the evening, under 2 ser
mon I heard from Matt. v. 35. “ Bg
not afraid, only believe.”

26th. I was in a very peevish framg
of mind to day, could have quirrelled
with myself, or with any body. Oh
when shall I be delivered from thesg
evils? The enemy suggests I am no
fit to die. Where I to live till Tam, 1
and of myself, fit to die, I must live
for ever. My salvation must be free
And Tam sure if I reach heaven, as
believe I shall through the blood o
the God-man, I shall testify to all th
blessed around the throne, free, u
merited grace has brought me hithe

November 1st. Not many month
ago, as those who know me can wi
ness, to what length of sin did I run
LEven to make a public ridicule, of ey
ery thing serious. The remembranc
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of it grieves my soul. But when I
leftmy God, was I happy ? Alas | no,
There is more happinessin the cross of
Christ, than in all that the world cap
give. Without him, T must be con.
pletely miserable : and I was so then,
Conscience flew in my face, and T had
no power to redress myself. To him
I durst not look up ; but when I was
fallen from him, farther than an un-
wakened state, he mercifully brought
me back. Let none despair of his
merey, since it has been extended to
a wretch like me. O Lord, give me
a broken heart,

15th. Found a blessing in prayer,
and was preserved in a serene, calm
spirit the former part of the day ; but
in the evening, gave too much way to
levity. O Lord, give me a tepder
conscience, that may be pricked to
the heart, every time I offend. The
least sin in my own sight, must be
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very great in the view of thy infinite
purity.

December 2. O Lord thy judg-
ments are right. and thou in very faith-
fulness hast aflicted me, I have receiv-
ed good at thy hand, and shall I not
receive evil. Only forsake me not.
Help me to say with Mrs. Rowe, “ I
have all things in possessing thee.—
Whatever tempests arise yet thou art
my God. I cry to thee and the storm
is appeased. I find my expectations
from the world, disappotnted, friends
prove false, and human dependance
vain ; but still thou art my God, my
rock, my inheritance.” Can I sink
with such a prop?

17. A domestic incident ruffled my
temper, and it was long before I re-
covered humiliation and peace. ~Oh
for a tender spirit, that I may shun the
least appearance of sin! Oh for the
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Jamb-like spirit of the Holy Jesus,
who bore all his sufferings with sub-
mission and paticnce !

1775.

October 25. St. Sepulchre’s dole-
ful bell awakened me this morning,
and I was induced to see the malefac-
tors pass in their way to Tyburn.
The sightaffected me more than I can
express. Methinks T could have gone
and suffered for them, if that would
have saved their precious souls. They
seemed hardened and obdurate. O sin,
what evil hast thou brought into the
world ! I could say, when I saw them,
(like one of whom Ihave heard) There
goes my picture. The same seed of
evil, which has brought them in the
flower of youth, to an ignomintous
death, is in my heart also ; ] and if not
subdued bytho power of God, might
have prevailed, and I have been vull—
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of equal wickedness. O Whgt has
grace done for me ! It has delivered
me from the powers of darkness, and
translated me into the kingdomn of
God.

November 4. How mistaken and
blinded are they, who can think of
deferring their repentance to a sick or
dying bed ! T must confess, that my
disorder, which at present is only a
slight cold, affects not my body only,
but my mind, so that I can hardly
attend to any thing serious. Nay, I
feel so peevish, fretful, and dissatisfi-
ed, as if I could quarrel with myself,
and with all about me. What a com-
fort, that the Lord Jesus hasdeclared,
Sin shall not have dominion over me.

December 11. T was this day call-
ed to walk through a fiery furnace,
but my Saviour was with me, His
arm is omnipotent,
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15. Through intricate and difficult
paths, I trust the presence of the Lord
was with me. Oh that [ could cleave
to him. Whatever he does, 1s well
done. Nothing scems to lay before
me but affliction upon affliction. My
sorrows are only known to God.

31. Lord, as I am constrained, by
thy Providence to spend a silent Sab-
bath, vouchsafe me thy blessing at
home, for thou art not confined to pla-
ces. Help me to examine my con-
duct during the year which is now
closing. I am ashamed to think how
many years I lived, before I thought
of Thee, and that since I have known
Thee, I have made so little improve-
ment. Lord, I am thine by creation,
thine by redemption, Oh then, ac-
cept me as I am, make me what Thou
wouldst have me to be! This year is
nearly gone, Thou only knowest whe-
ther I may sce the end of the follow-
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ing year.. Oh that I may be so pre-
pared for death, that, come when it
will, I may have nothing te do, but
to die. Bless my dear relatives, and
save those of them, who now stand
upon a dangerous precipice, from the
pit of destruction. Blessall my friends,
reward my benefactors, forgive my
greatest enemies. Especially bless thy
dear ministers, make them burning
and shining ug,ht&, and may the happy
time soon arrive, when the knowledge
of the Lord shall fill the land, and the
earth, as the waters cover the sea.

1776.

January 18, 1776. This evemng
met with a grievous trial.—But hush !
shall T dictate to the Lord? forbid it,
O my God! may I be still and bow
with humble submission, Thou know-
est what is for my good. Thou hast
not promised to exempt me from trials
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but to support me under them. What
most pained me, was a slight from
one to whom I ever was a sincere
friend, and whom 1 looked upon asa
friend to me. I did not deserve it at
her hands, nor could I have so treated
my greatest enemys, if in my situation.
But I must not show resentment, I
must endeavour to overcome evil with
good. Oh that the forgiving loving
spirit of my blessed Lord and master
may reign in my heart ! May I live
upon him, and be content with every
thing that befals me !

March 27. Walked in Westmin-
ster Abbey, surveyed the sumptuous
monuments containing the remains
of many whose names are chrolled in
the book of fame. Butalas! what are
they better if not found written in the
Lamb’s book of life! What are the
sreat warriors and captains, to the hap-

Cc"2
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py souls who overcome the world, the
flesh, and the devil? These great con-
querors could not conquer death ; but
the Christian can  triumph over s
The heliever’s name is enrolled in the
annals of Heaven. May mine be bu-
ried in silence here, so that it be re-
membered there! My utmost ambi-
tion is then satisfied,

April 25, T have laid a very im-
portant affair hefore the Lord ; and
have a hope that he will appear in my
behalf. T know not how others mayj
do, but sure T am, that [ dare not un4
dertake any thing, without making 1
matter of prayer. And though he
often seems not to answer, still I mus
trust him. For who knows but he i
now answering my prayer; though
not in the manner I had conceived i
my own mind. His way and thought
are notas mine.  All that he docth i
well done
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October 2. Very busy in packing
up. Gracious Saviour kcep my heart
serenc. 1o go out in the capacuy of
a servant, is a trial, as T was not bro’t
up to it.  But I believe it is the will
ol my Lord, and therefore I willingly
acquicsce. May his presence go with
me, and his blessing rest upon me.—
Lord, do with me Wmt thou wilt, only
give me grace to live to the praise and
glory of thy name, Amen.

7. My mind is easier since I came
into this family, and I am reconciled
to my situation, in a measure, though
1 ama servant, Lord help m: to tread
in thy steps, who comest into the
world, not to be ministered unto, but
to minister. I cannotnow have much
time for writing, but T hope not to give
up praying \IJV every action ot my
life, be a 1¢ hmoux act, I)V being per-
formed for1 'l“(‘
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April 1, 1777, This morning my
dear master and family went from.
Londen for two months, and have left
me in charge of the house. O Jesus,
my only friend and refuge, vouchsafe
me thy presence. Solemnly do I now
commit myself into thy hands, to be
both presex\cd and ruled by Thee.—
I am a little fearful, as I never was left
in a house by mycelf before. But
why should I be afraid ? If I belong
to the Lord, thousands of ministering
angels are my invisible guard; And
Thou thyself, art with me. Into thy
hands I commit all that I have, and
am, beseeching thee to keep me and
the house by thine Almighty Power.

April 28. Drank tea at a house
where I met with a clergyman, whose '
wife I might have been. A difference
in sentiments was the reason I did not
accept his offer.  And indeed it is
some degree of comfort to me, that of
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the many gentee! offers I have had, 1
did not accept any. For as matters
have turned out with regard to tem-
porals, I can bless God that I now
suffer asan individual, and that no one
is.involved in my distresses: which I
trust He has sanctified to me. May
he write a law of gratitude upon my
heart.

June 10. Itold a wilful untruth
this morning, which brought such
a remorse of consciencé upon me
through the whole day, as I scarcely
ever felt before. It set me upon my
knees more than once. O Father for-
give me for Christ’s sake, and rather
let my tongue cleave to the roof of my
‘mouth, than be suffered to speak a
known falsehood. Lord, whatam 1,
if left, for a moment to myself !

12. I went out this morning about
-a business of my own, but went tée




50

much in my own strength. I seemed
confident that I should not meet with
disappointment.  But the Lord show-
ed me, that though I had proposed; he
had disposed. But of all the disap-
pomtmenta I have known, I never re-
ceived one with more calmness and
serenity than this. I was in a degree
thankful. I was enabled to see that
my proud heart needed this stroke to
humble it. T must, and do, believe,
that every dispensation of providence
to me has been "Lppomted out of love
to my soul, by unerring wisdom, to lay
me low, as in the dust before the Lord.

Crosses I must still expect, Lord pre-
pare me for them.

September 5. When I came home
to day, after hearing a good sermon, a
very trivial incident discomposed my
mind so greatly, that I seemed as if
possessed with the fury of an evil spi-
rit. It may be well said, Out of the
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heart proceedeth every abominaticn.
When I came to reflect upon my be-
haviour, I could truly say, The spirit
of man will sustain his infirmity, but
a wounded spirit who can bear? O
Lord rebuke me not in anger, neither
chasten me in thy hot displeasure.—
Lord, I acknowledge my transgres-
sion, my sin is ever before me. How
could I, who profess myself a child
of thine, give way to such a spirit of
passion and pride! The remembrance
of it cuts me deeply, I can only cast
myself at thy feet with the prayer of
the Publican, God be merciful to me
a sinner. Help me, O my God, for
vain is the help of man!

21. A day of great temptation.-—
The enemy pressed upon me many
~ things in which he charged me with
being a vile hypocrite both to God and
man. He urged, that many go great
lengths in religion, yet, at last, prove
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cast aways: and that without doubt T
should be one of the miserable souls
to adorn his conquests, T was distress-
ed beyond description; but I told him
he was a liar from the beginning.—
But that though I justly deserved to
perish, I would trust in Jesus, the sin-
ner’s Friend, and that if I did perish,
it should be crying for mercy. I ask-
ed him what he thouglit to do with
me, supposing he could get me, for
none but blasphemers dweltin his pit;
and if I was there, I'could not join with
them. I said, Satan, is there one pray-
ing soul in hell ? thou art constrained
to answer, No., Well then, T trust the
Lord will not suffer me to be the first.
I am the Father’s gift to the Son,
and the purchase of his atoning blood;
and he has said of such, They shall be
with me where T am.

A sermon T heard in the evening
from Zech. xiii. 7. proved very ap-




53

licable to my case :—J1 will bring a
third part through the fire. 1t was ob-
served, the Lord, for wise reasons,
puts his children into furnaces and
fires, temptation is one of them. In-
deed, thought I, I have had a hot
bout in it this morning, Lord grant I
may loose nothing by the fire, but
dross, and come forth purified like
gold. My soul was much broken
down under the Word, and T trust I
was enabled to see the hand of the
Lord in the trial.

May 21. Alas! How has my diary
been neglected ! What was once a
delight, is bccome a burden. I have
neither pleasure in writing, nor in
reading what I have written. Must I
believe that my profession of religion
has been no more than a delusion; and
that my hope has been in vain ? I am
plunged into an abyss of misery, and
what is worse, though I know my dan-
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ger, I seem not apprehensive of the
consequences. From a hard and im-
penitent heart, good Lord deliver me,
and soften it by that efficacious blood,
which alone can melt the rock !

January 5, 1779. "I am going to
a new place in the country, upon the
recommendation of Mr. . Lor
grant thatit may be for thy glory, and
my own good. May thy presence go
with me. May Iseck the Lord, con
sult his will in his word, entreat hi
direction in all that I undertake, mak
him the beginning and the end of all
my desires; then Ishall be happy here
and_ for ever.

6. Was received with great kind
ness. Oh that God may sanctify thi
retirement to me ! I shall now hav
opportunity of admiring the works o
ereation. Lord grant that every sub
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Junary beauty and blessing, may lead
me to thee who art the fountain head.

May 10. My conscience accuses me
of ingratitude to that friend, who, of
all others, deserves every return of
praisc and service, that sinful crea-
ture can give. O Lord it is thy pre-
fogative alone, to inspire my mind
with a deep and suitable apprehension
of thy majesty. Gracious Redeemer,
I desire, though I know it 1s against
the flesh, that thou wilt use any cor-
rection thou seest necessary to mollify
my heart, and to make ita copy of
thine. I must be made perfect through
sufferings.  Thou hast said, In the
world ye shall have tribulation, but be
of good cheer, in me ye shall have
peace. I praise thee that I do know
a little of this peace, in the midst of
erosses, losses, and disappointments.
If God be mine, I have enough. May
my knowledge of him daily increase,




-and may it be my meat and drink to dy
his Will.

December 11. I have heard tha
the ship, in which my dear brothe
sailed, is taken by the French, ang
carried into Brest. Nature feels thi
stroke, and all the powers of my so
arc at work. But I know an ove
ruling Providence directs every even|
that befals the children of men ; ang
I trust I shall know hereafter thers
was a need be for this. But, O my dea
brother, what must you feel? O §
viour, leave him not destitute, but if i
be thy will, deliver him from his con
finement, and grant me to sce hi
again in the flesh. Thy promisesar¢
my support, and it is my duty to rel
upon thee. Permit me, a sinful crea
ture, to enter into a covenant witl
thee, my great Creator; that by th
grace and assistance, I may, and dd
give myself wholly up to thee, to bea
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whatever thy infinite wisdom sees fit
to lay upon me, with that entire sub-
mission which becomes me. Tt is
through much tribulation I must enter
thy kingdom. Let me therefore ac-
count affliction a badge of hotior, and
" a mark that I belong to thee. Yet I
cannot help fecling, and I humbly
hope this is not sinful. Thou didst
weep over Lazarus. O Lord, though
Isorrow for my brother, I submit. I

only beg that thy grace may reach his
heart, and that we may be happy with
.thee together at last, in thy heavenly
kingdom, when sorrow and sighing
shall be no more.

31. O Lord, how many blessings
have I received from thee this year !
_and how ungratcful have been my re-
turn. . Thou hast preserved me safe-
ly through many dangers, trials, and

- backslidings. Still vouchsafe to dig
@bout, and manure this obdurate heart,
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and grant that T may never rest in any
condition in which my wholeprmpec
of happiness is not fixed and centered
in thee. Oh that I may love thee more
and serve thee better! and, at length
notwithstanding all impediments, b
brought home to thee, to sce thee a
thou art.

1780.

April 3. Tam dull, having lost my
companion, who is removed to sleep
in another part of the house. Indeed,
my dear Miss L , I did not know|
till now, how much I loved you.
However, though we are parted in
the night, we have many opportunis
ties of being together in the day. I
trust we can both reflect with plea-|
sure,on the many happy retired hours|
we have had together. May the ad-|
vantages appear in our future conduet|
through life. Mav we be still unitcd
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in heart, and the friendship which is
begun below, be daily growing till we
meet above.

June 18. What dreadfy] news
from London! They say, that the
mob, besides demolishing’ the Popish
chapels, have destroyed the houses
of many noblemen and others, set
fire to the prisons, and released the
convicts. Where this unhappy af-

fair will end, the Lord only knows ;
but the people seem to be actuated
by a spirit of rebellion. Awful judg-
ments hang over this guilty land,
Oh that in the midst of them the Lord
may remember his darling attribute,
Mercy !

November 4. The account I heard
of my dear brother’s death is confirm-
ed. He was wounded in an cngage-
ment, and carried on shore, where he
died and was buried.

v
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I read the mournful news with sen
sations which I cannot describe. O my
dearest brother, why was not I with
thee to perform the Jast kind offices of
life, to bathe thy bleeding wounds
with my tears, to wipe the clamm
sweat from thy face, and administey
some consolation to thy drooping spi
fit ? Who knows what were thy suffer
ingsand the anguish of thy soul in thg
last moments of thy life 2 What tri
bute can I pay to thy memory, morg
than wearing a mournful habit for th
sake, and retaining thy image wit
the fullest impression upon my heart
There thou shalt remain the subjeq
of my serious thoughts, and T wil
weep for thee in my retired hours.

91. Another year is gone, Lorg
grant me grace to give up all my con
cerns and my heart to thee ! Pardo
my many provocnﬁons and backslid
ings, receive me gmciously, and lov
me freely. Sanctify all thy dispens
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tions to me. Thou hast lately cut off
a right hand.  Thou hast indeced
wounded me in a tender part; but as
I trust it was with a design to cure,
though one whom I dearly prized is
gone, I will still say, Thy will, O Lord,
be done.

1781.

January 21. T was favored this
morning with uncommon freedom in
" prayer. And having endeavored to
- take an impartial review of my con-
duct through the last year; I confess,
with shaine and confusion of face, that
I have not lived, O Lord, as becomes
a child of thine ; I have not kept up
the dignity of a King’s daughter, but
forgetting my noble privileges, I have
stooped too much to the groveling

vanities of this world.
O Lord, T have nothing to recom-

D




mend me to thy favor. T must come|
as a beggar pleading for that mercy,
which Thou art more ready to give
than I to receive. I can do nothing’

not so much as think one good tho't
without thce. I cannot trust to past
experience, yea, I will not. I cand
not trust to my frames and feelings,
they often deceive me. I desire tg
renounce and abhor myself in ever

view I can take ; and to come to thee
this evening,asthe vilest sinner breathy

ing, to receive a full remission of m
sins, and grace to devote my futurg
life to Thee alone. b

Feb. 1. Tt is my desire, and th
Lord knows it is, to have no will
my own. I am convinced that h
can do me no wrong ; and I'am hap
pywhen I can trace his providence 1

- every event of my life. Nothing ca
happen by chance. I bless his namd

that I am, in some measure, thankiu
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that He has placed me in a state of
dependance; by which I have gained
such experiences, as I would not be
without for the world.

March 21. The returning spring
beginsto appear, the snow-dropsshows
its head, the voilet cheers us with per-
fume. The hedges and the trees arc
shooting forth their buds, and in a
few weeks they will be drest in all
their beauty, and the pretty birdsshcl-
tered by their shade, will tunc their
notes to their Creator’s praisc. Few
are acquainted with the real pleasure
of a retired life in the country; I
would not exchange it for the most
magnificent palace, for all the gian-
deur the world can bestow. Here, my
mind, free from the cares and hurries
of the world, can contemplate the
wondrous works of an Almighty hand.
I prefer the beautiesof the early dawn,
to the finest sight the art of man can
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produce. How beautiful the streaks

of gold which tinge the clouds then

the rising sun diffuses lustre all around,

and the damps and chills of the night,”
give place to the lightand heat of day.

Come you pleasure takers, who waste .
the day and great part of the night |
in dissipation and folly; leave your
downy pillows, and view the splen-
dors of the morning ! Creation, and all |
its works, fulfil the commands of God,
and nothing but order and regularity
is seen. Not so with man, he alone
dares defy the authority of his Maker.

April 1. The glory of the Lord
shall fill the house of the Lord. How
emphatically is this promise fulfilled,
when the preaching of the gospel is
attended with power and energy to
the sinner’s heart ! Though hard asa
flint, it then melts like wax before the -
fire, and becomes susceptive of the
impressions of divine grace. O Jesus,
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my master, look down in mercy upon
" me, and warm my heart with such a
sense of thy love, that from the strong-
est principle, gratitude, I may love
thee above all !

May 8. The experience of every
day rebukes my heart for its ingrati-
tude. I am engaged to love thee by
the strongest ties, for thou hast abound-
ed in mercy and loving-kindness to
me. . Yet my. insensible heart can
be unmindful of Thee, and can some-
times question the power, the good-
ness, yea, the very Being of my God.
Lord, what a poor creature am I in
my best estate ! Oh, be pleased to
strengthen my faith, to confirm my
hope,and to re-convert-every moment
all the facultics of my soul, to be in-
struments of thy praise as they have
been of thy dishonor.

June 1. My wishes aspire beyond

D2
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the bounds of earthly things. I desire
to look, with the utmost indifference,
upon all that would stand in compe-
tion with Thee. And-though a pri-
soner upon earth, 1 would mount on
the wings of holy thoughts and medi-
tations to the throne of glory. There
with Mary, to cast myself at the Re-
deemer’s feet, and learn of him, who
15 meek and lowly. May I cast all
my sins into his sepulchre ; and espe-
cially that abominable sin, pride.—

Lord, root it for ever out of my heart!

Do I not too often mistake self-love
~ for the love of Jesus? and by looking
too much to my frames and feelings,
dishonor him, whom T wish to prcfer
as my chief good ! My heart is de-
ceitful above all things; and when my
spirit is calm and happy, 1s too prone
to lead me to think myself somcthing
‘when in reality Iam nothing but sin-

ful dust,
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Gave my little mite to the poor suf-
ferers by the late fire. Lord accept it,
could I have afforded, T would have
given much more. Could I envy the
rich, it would be for the opportu-
nities they have of doing good. But

‘where little is given, little is required

Iam content. I ask not for riches or
honors, but this one thing T do ask,
for an understanding heart, to know
myself and Thee. And then, who will,

may take the world, and all its vani-
ties, for me.

July 1. What blessed seasons did
my soul enjoy, when with humble
boldness, T could call Thee mine !
When I knew my title to Heaven was
‘10 less sure, than if I was already
‘there! Those were golden hours, byt
alas! they are gone. My sun has
withdrawn his beams, and a gloomy
night has succeeded, O Lord, most
holy, O God, most mighty, suffer me
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-not to add sin unto sin. My peace de-
pends upon thy favor, if deprived of that,
I must be miserable? But return unto
thy rest, O my soul, the Lord is merciful,
and full of compassicn, and will not cast
off for ever.

13. Lord thou hast been a guide and
a father to me who never knew my own
father. But I trust he feared thee, and
slept in Jesus. He chose for his funeral
text, Is. xxxviii. 17. Thou hast cast all
my sins behind thy back. Being a little
way out of London fo1 the benefit of the
air, he came to town with my mother
anduncle. My uncle remarking it was
a bad day, (it snowing very fast,) He
said, Oh, it is a fine day for my soul
to go to Heaven. He had just got out
of the coach and seated himself in a chair
when he died without a groan. I was
then only two years of age, and can have
no remembrance of him ; but I trust to |
meet him, with all the blood-bought
children of God, before the throne.

October 26. We are about removing
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to London, the place of my nativity, and
the scene of many sorrows to me. Sanc-
tify them, gracious Lord, and they shall
be blessings. And now I beseech thee
to prepare me, for whatsoever Thou hast
prepared for me. Farewel rural retreats,
where I have enjoyed sweet intercourse
with Thee. Thou didst love retirement
when on earth, and didst spend whole
nights in prayer, for sinners like me.—
May I follow thy example, and improve
every opportunity of secluding myself
from the hurry of the giddy world,

1782.

January 5. Lord, on thy truth I build
my hopes for time and eternity ; in other
things, my views and hopes are often dis-
appointed ; but in Thee I find an ever-
flowing spring of consolation ; and since
thou remainest unchangeable, my all is
safe. If thy truth could fail, the blessed
regions above would be filled with hor-
ror, and the saints in light would have no
security for their bliss? But in thine im-
mutability, all their joys and comforts are
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boast in the Lord !

February 1. Lord, pity the poor, in
this sharp weather, and incline the rich
to relieve them, We have many noble
charitable institutions ; but still, was the
one half spent in folly and dissipation,
employed in these uses, how many sor-
rowful hearts, widows and fatherless
would rejoice ! and what blessings would
redound to the cheerful giver ! I?ye have

done it to one of the least of these, our
Lord says, ye have done it unto me,
What consolation in a dying hour, from

- a consciousness, that time, talents, and
fortune, were devoted to his service !
Our good works will not recommend us
to the favor of God, but as evidences of
our love to him, they will meet with ac-
ceptance. Surely they who love Christ,
will love to tread in his steps. And he
went about duing good to the bodies and
minds of sinners, and some of his greats
est encmies were partakers of his bounty.

March 3. I was remarkably favored
this morning in meditation, before W
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' met in family worship. I could, with
sweet and humble freedom, converse

* with the God who made me. I had such
manifestations of his love to my soul, that
I was, as it were, caught up to the third
heaven, and could not but say, Now,
take me to thy kingdom, that I may see
Thee face to face, without a veil. 1 do,
in a measure, find my affections deaden-
ed to every thing but Thyself. = There is

~ nothing here which I covet, or which
I would not joyfully leave. Oh then sat-
isfy my longing desires, and conduct me
‘to the land of peace, to my heavenly
home !

April 7. Blessed be thy great name
—Thou hast in a measure removed the
violent disorder from my throat and
breast. I wasindeed within sight of the
grave, and expected to be choaked. But
I praise Thee that my mind was quite
€asy, my hope blooming and full of im-
mortality, and I could look upon death

. @5 a conquered enemy. But since it is
thy pleasure that 1 should live longer

B 3 A o]
B bere, I determine, in thy strength, and
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in thy name, to go forth against every
enemy of my soul, and every hindrance
to my salvation, until Satan be finall
bruised under my feet. The world shall
no longer divide my heart with my Sa-
viour, for He must, and shall, have the
whole. :

April 24.- T think not so much of
the terrors of death, as of his commis-
sion. This is from the Lord, and though
he be a messenger in mourning, he will
bring good news. Oh, that I may be in
a right frame of mind, when this ambas-
sador from the King of Kings shall de-
mand an audience ! This world is not|
my rest. I was formed for nobler enjoy-
ments, than I am capable of attaining
here. And though the way to my crown
lies through the valley of the shadow of*
death, since it is but a shadow, why
should I fear it? The more I contem-
platedeath, the milder hisaspect appears;
‘What joy will it give me, to leave thi§
frail and sinful body, to be joined to my
glorious Head; and to exchange a life
of trouble, for life eternal, 5
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O my gracious Redeemer, forgive me,
I beseech thee, if my earnest desire to
be gone is sinful ! Endue me with that
sweet resignation which may sink my
will into thine. T must say, with Mr.,
Janeway, that the greatest act of patience
is, to be willing to live. When [ think
of that kingdom, that glory, which is re-
served for me in heaven, I can scarcely
be content to live another dayupon earth,
The world has no allurements for me,
My heart is raised above jt. Oh, that
I had wings like a dove, then would I
fly away and be at rest.

June 1. Dispose my keart, O Lord,
to admire and adore thy infinite good-
ness! Another alarming stroke was need-
ful to humble my pride, and to show me
that, in my best estate, I am but dust,
On Tuesday last, T thought indeed the
puise of life would quickly stop. I had
not been well for some time, but that day

Was exceedingly il]. Mrys, [ in
the morning kindly desired me to go to

ed. Rut as she was herself unwell, and
E




it was a busy time, I could not think of
it. At seven in the evening, being much
worse, I went into my room. I had no
sooner sat down, than I found semething
uncommon coming over me, and I seem-
ed to be in the agon’fes of death. My
hands and fect were cold and contract-
ed. I was unwilling to alarm the fa-
mily, but fearing, if I did not, and
they should come in, and find me dead,
the consequences might be worse; I
knocked, for I could not move. Misy
s ¥ came up immediately, I begged
her not to be alarmed, but I believed I
was dying. She called her Mamma ;
they tried, in vain, to open my hands,
which seemed already dead. Mr. L.

although very ill himself, ran for the Doc-|
tor. When he came, I had in some mea-
sure, recovered the use of my hands, but
the agitation of my whole body was very
great. He ordered me to be put to bed
instantly, and to have my hands and feet’
rubbed with a strong decoction of mus-
tard, which had no effect for several days,
the numbness was so great. I feared
I should loose the use of my limbs, I}
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-thank the Lord that fear is now removed
but I still feel the effects of this shock,
and expect I shallfeelitforsome time. Oh
that these things may wean me from the
world! If my path to Heaven was smooth
I fear I should forget the crown of glory.
Bodily afflictions, crosses,and disappoint-
ments, teach me to long for a better state,
where sufferings shall not reach me. My
‘warmest thanks are due to Mr. and Mrs.
1@ , and Miss, for their affectionate
and tender behaviour. I am grieved when

- I reflect on the trouble I have given to
this family. But Itrust, that my Lord,
who has in mercy engaged to pay all
my debts, will abundantly repay them;
for he has said, If but a cup of cold wa-
ter be given in his name, it shall not lose
its reward !

July 1. (In the country.) I was de-
lighted this morning, when walking in
the fields, to see the lustre of the drops
of dew, which might vie in brilliancy
with the finest diamond. But they are
‘short-lived ornaments.  An hour or two

hence 1 might leck for them in vain,—
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Surely, they are a fit emblem of the best
things which earth can afford. They may
have a beautiful appearance, tut are not
lasting. Merciful Creator, inspire me
with a holy contempt of the world, and
of all sublunary enjoyments ; that I may
look at it, as I do at the dew upon the
grass, as yielding but a momentary satis-
faction ! . i 1

August 12. Assured of an interest in
the blood and righteousness of the Son
of God, what can greatly alarm me? I
covet not the applause of men. Iask no
more on this side Heaven, than to lead
a life of faith and devotedness to God,
and to enjoy heart-felt communion with
my Lord. Nor can my desires be satisfi-
ed with less. :

October 1. Dare I set bounds to thy
goodness, or presume to limit thy pa-
tience ? O my gracious God, I again en-
treat thee to forgive me, because Thow
hast forgiven me. Oh, accept, (I trust,)
the penitential sighs of my heart. I may
say with David, Against thee only have [




" sinned. For though the command I had
over my temper,prevented it from break-
ing out, what pride and passion didst thou

see working in my breast ! Oh this be-
settmg sin! When shall I conquerit? 1

‘abhor it in others, and am often the first
to discern 1t, in them: [ am sensible the
proud persons most resemble the devil.
Alas ! how often am I like him, Mer-
ciful Saviour, be pleased to dethrone this -
idol. Down with it, down with it, even

- to the ground. Make me humble in spi-

rit, and holy in life, that I may be-truly

a follower of the meek and lowly Lamb

of God !

November 6. What can thisworld afford
me, but confusion and disorder? Abid-
ing peace and tranquility, are blessings
remote from a state beset with evils.—
Yet, the soul that enjoys commubion with
God and is reconciled to him in Christ
1oes find an inward peadce; in the midst
of outward- distractions, from an assured
confidence in his unchangeable promises,
‘and almighty power: and desires to hear
- no voice but the Lord’s and to walk in
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no path, but that which he marks out.

I have been enabled to lay the
case of a very dear friend before the
Yord. The prospect I had of secing
the work of God, which T hoped was
begunin his heart, increase, 1s greatly
dnkened A sprrit of levxty seems to
have stifled cvery serious impression.
Alas ! how many snares are there to
entangle young converts. Our best
resolutions, unless confirmed by the
assistance of God, are but like the
morning cloud, or the early dew !—
How awful is it to draw back, after
seeming to sct out well, and to bid
fair for obtaining the prize ! Lord,
give the dear youth to sce the sub-
Time design of thy gospel ? a separa-
tion flo.n the world and all its vani-
ties, a surrender of the heart to God,
and to be no longer our own, but de-
voted to him. How dreadful to rest
in any condition, in which our Ever=
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Jasting Allis not secured ! The pro-
mises belong only to them who hold
out to the end. O Lord, give him to
see his danger before it be too lates
" and to reflectupon the sorrow he once
felt for sin, and the prayers which he
once offered with so much fervency !

In the afternoon, I heard Dr. W—
I was exceedingly struck on going
into the chapel, it being the place I
had known in better days. Oh, that
I could forget what T once was, and

fix my thoughts on what I now am;
a ‘poor out-cast among men, yet thro’

grace, a daughter of the great King !
What then can I desire more! All 18
mine for I am Christ’s.

30. Alas! how changeable is the
human mind: A very dear friend,
onec who shal]l always be dear to me,
and who to spcak with the apostle,
would once, had it been possible, have
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plucked out her own eyes, to haye
given them to me, can now behave
with the greatest distance and reserve,
The cause I know not; if the fault
be mine, Lord help me to see it, and
be hambled for it. Tt has given me
much pain, for I cannot well bear a
slight from those, for whom I hLave
more than a common affection, May
I learn from this, the very important
lesson, to put no confidence in man;
who in his best estate, is vanity and
inconstancy. Had it been an enemy,
it would have grieved me less. But
it was thou, my friend, my compan-
ion, with whom I took sweet counsel.
But must we part in spirit ? Impossi-
ble ! Till death shall close my eyes, I
will not cease to pray for you, treat
me with what contempt you will,—
Oh what a merey is it, that whom the
Lord loveth, he loveth to the end. He
Is an unchangeable friend, that stick-
eth closer than a brother, Ol that I
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could depend more upon him, and
less upon creatures!

17835.

January 22. T have lately been in
high spirits, having been favoured
with a long respite from bodily afflic-
tion; and Jl te the Psalmist, began to
think that my mountain stood stlong
But I have been humbled by the
chastisement of an indulgent father;
God treats me asa child. He saw the
cold, and sore throat, which are now
upon me, W&re necessary to prove my
faith, love, and obedience. I acqui-
esce. Dcny me not thy gracious sup-
port, and T will endure thh cheerful-
ness, whatever thou art pleased to lay
upon me. When I awoke the othcx
night, almost choaked, and could nei-
ther speak nor swallow; I was un-
happy to find my mind disturbed and

E2
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confused. I hope it was chiefly ow-
ing to an acute pain in my head.—
For still, I bless the. Lord, I cansay, I
am not afraid to die. Jesus is mine,
and. I am his; what then have I to
fear?

31. Lord, I tremble when I recol-
lect the temptations T have lately en-
dured ; and still more, to think of my
unbelief, and my ingratitude to thee,
in questioning thy wisdom and good-

ness; as if thou wast accountable to
me for thy dispensations. Shall the
thing formed say to him that made it
what doest Thou? Oh that I had but
patience to sec the end ! tor then I
shall be constrained to say, Thou hast
done all things well. 1 once had
worldly 1)105[)(’(,1\, but T placed too
much dependance on them. There-

fore Thou wert graciously pleased to:
remove them ; :md ouom this to give
me concern ! Should 1 not rather be
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thankful, that by these means, thou
hast, in some measure weaned me
from a deceitful world, and embitter-
ed the sweets of life, te make me seek
my comforts in Thee !

February 17. Satan tries to sift me
as wheat, but Jesus has prayed for me;
my trust is in him, therefore I shall
not be overcome. The enemy has
been touching upon the old string—
That Iam a mere hypocrite, that my
l)mly is all degeit and the flights of
mm*m'ltxon, that T write from a2 mo-
tive of obtentutlon, which will only
sink me deeper in guilt, and add to
my condg smnation, and that therefore
1 had better destroy it, and not leave
it asa witness against myself.  But to
thee, Oh my (xod who knewest the
secrets of all hearts, I can appeal ;
that my motives for beginning and
Lontmumor this Diary, are my own
edification, and that I may more dis-
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tinctly admire thy goodnesss to such
an unworthy wretch. When it has
answered these ends, my friends may
inter it with me, in my coffin.  But
I trust no temptation shall prevail with
me to omit writing.

May 1. I have again exchanged
the noise and hurry of the city, for
my becloved retreat in the country,
where I hope to be favoured with the
Lord’s presence, and to be again hap-

py in the company of a most dear
friend. May the Lord- sanctify our
meeting, and may we one day meet
in heaven to part no more. How beau-
tiful the face of nature appears. The
gay landscape around me declares the
mighty works of God, and that from
vinter barrenness, his power can cre-
ate new life.  Shall T then doubt his
power in raising my dead soul to life,
or in forming my body anew, after it
has slept in the dust ?
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1. A letter brought me the mourzi-
ful news of my dear mother’s death.
This day fortnight I took leave of her.
The messenger arrested her, and in
thirty-eight Lhours she was removed to
an eternal state. Lord grant that I
may meet her in Heaven! Support
me, O thou friend of sinners, under
this dispensation. ~ May it be a warn-
ing to me, to prepare for a sudden
death. Then come when it will, it
will lead me to a sudden, yeca, cver-
lasting glory. Oh, my dear mother,
could I have seen you in your last mo-
ments, and received your dying bles-
sing ! but I trust we shall meet again;
I must indulge the pleasing hope; for
I cannot bear to part with you for
ever.

July 10. Very hot weather, and
at night an awful storm. I thought
one clap of thunder, the loudest I ever
heard, had shaken our housc from the
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foundation. The heavens opening,
the thunder roaring, the house rock-
ing, the windows trembling, me-
thought nothing was wanting to com-
plete the alarming scene, but the
quaking of the earth beneath us.—
One of our young gentlemen was
looking at his watch, when a flash of
lightning tore the shagreen from the
case. What a merciful providence,
thatit stopped there, and did not strike
him dead upon the floor. May this
singular instance of God’s protection
awaken in him a suitable return of|
gratitude. And as he is designed to
appear in public character, may he
live to be a useful laborer in the Lord’s
vineyard !

September 29. Am I not like a
pelican in the wilderness? My dear
father, mother, and brother are gonc ;
and I am still left an orphan in this
perplexing world of sin and sogrow.
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$Lord, why 1s this? Thou knowest
that 1 love not the world, nor its vani-
tics. . My heart would fain be at rest,
my body longs for the grave, and my
jmmortal part is on the wing for hea-
ven. Oh haste my beloved, and re-
move me from a land in which I ne-
ver can be happy ! Why must I still
sojourn so far {from my father’s house?
But thy time is best. 1 will wait tor
it. I canrely upon thy promise, that
I <hall at last, sit down with thee in
thy kingdom. Whata consolation !
Can I or ought I, to desire more !

October 1. A mere trifle discom-
posed my mind much ; O that I were
as anxious about things of more con-
sequence ! 1 Jost something I valued
out of my pocket ; and missed it just
as I was going to church. 1 could
not get the better of my concern du-
ring the sermon. When I camc
home, like the woman in the gospel,
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I lighted a candle and searched djji-
gently till 1 had found it; then m

heart was glad.  Oh, that I could ai-
ways act with such circumspection, *
when my Saviour withdraws his pres-
¢nce from my soul ! Was I equally
earnest in seeking after him, as I was
to find, what, in comparison, is a
mere nothing, I should not seek in

vain !

October 27. Set out early for Lon-
don. But firt redeemed some time
for prayer, in which my heart was

pray 3

enlarged. Lord, I entreat thec lot thy
presence go with me; and cover my
defenceless head with the shield of thy
power. Thou, alone, knowest the
weight that hangs upon my mind.
Oh, undertake for me, for I a;n indeed
oppressed.

November 3. T sat up late last
night, reading the experience of Mirs.
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§——. I found many excellent pas-
sages 1n it, but I think the book wants
much correction.  Went this morn-
ing early, to hear the Rev, Mr., )
' He said good things; but as his dis-
course was chieflyadapted to the mem-
bers of his own society, I was dis-
appointed. My heart was lifted up
in prayer, that if I was in-an error,
the Lord would be pleaséd to show
it me. And that if Mr. was,
he might discover it time enough
to prevent the torrent, which I fear
will, otherwise, burst forth after his
death. T am sorry to see the ex-
tremes, to which things are carried
on both sides. Oh! that the great
content might be, who should love the
Lord most, and serve him best !

December 1. O Lord, my God,
am I not thine? I pray thee do with
me, dispose of me, for the best. A
change .of state has this day been
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proposed to ‘me, and there scems the
hand of thy providence in the whole
affair, But O my Saviour, let me
ever, and from my heart say, Not
my will, but thine be done. My
friends approve it, and I think it my
duty to pay some regard to their ad-
vice : but a business for life, requires
deliberate consideration. Lord, do
thou direct me. Let me do nothing
to offend thee. Rather let prospects
and affections be crossed, than become

a snare to draw my heart from thee ;
and let every earthly love be held in
due subordination to thine.

December 7. My friends are very
solicitous to bring about this mar-
riage ; but if it be not first made in
heaven, good Lord grant that it may
never be celebrated upon earth; but
do thou interpose, and snatch me
from the snare. ' Let no prospect,
however advantageous, prompt me to
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do that of which I hereafter may re-
pent. But if the union be of thy ap-
pointment, grant me grace that I may
fill up my place and situation as be-
comes a servant of thine, and so as not
to bring a scandal, nor even a blemish,
upon my profession.

26. This day removes me from a
family, some of whom are dear to me
as my own life. May the best of
blessings rest upon them all.  Hasten,
dear Lord, the day, when I hope we
shall meet in thy presence to pari no
more.

1784

January 1. O my all-sufficient
Friend ! T bless the day that ever I
became thine. Let thy favor be mine
inheritance. I cannot go astray if
guided by thee. In thy cverlasting
arms I am safe ; whether I am tohave
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poverty or riches, honor or contempt,
all will be in covenantlove. I begin
this new year, O Lord, with a new
and solemn surrénder of myself to
Thee. Ob, forbid, that any new pros-
pects in life should prove the occasion
of weaning my affections from thee,
whom I am bound to serve by the
strongest motives! My heart must
and shall be thine.

7. Lastnight was spent in prayer

and tears to God, for his blessing up-
on the event of this day, wherein I
am to change my name and state. I
hope, I have not been teo hasty, the
character of the person being so well
known ; and though I have not been
long acquainted with kim, He has
known me seventeen years.

January 8. The great event is past,
and can never be recalled. May I
never forgct the sacred €ngagement
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1 have made in the house of God, and
in the presence of his people. 1 have
given myself to a husband ; but still
the noblest powers of my mind must
be devoted to the Lord. = O may the
Lord bless us with the light of his
countenance, while travelling together
through this wildernesss and, at last,
may we dwell with thee, in thy king-
dom. There may we, and the dear
children be admitted, with a Come, ye
blessed of my Father !

25. Once maoare I have taken my
scat in the chapel in which I was con-
firmed. When I first entered the
pew, where I had often formerly sat
with pleasure, I was much affected.
Oh ! what changes have T scen in a
few years ! May I not add, what a
change have I'seen of late ! Why did
I ever disturb thy wisdom, O Lord,
and say with Jacob, All these things
arc against me ! When thy over ruf-
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ing hand, in a mysterious way, was -
directing the most minute concerns
of my life, to work together, for
my temporal, as well as my spiritual
good !

April 1. T have been very poorly
of late, which has reminded me of the
instability of all creature comforts,
Happy 1s that soul, whose only repose
is in Christ ! Let sickness, or death,

appear in their gloomy forms, they
cannot scparate us from the love of
Christ ! Nay, in all these things we
are more than conquerors !

April 4. Received an account of our
little Charlotte’s death, of the hoop-
ing cough. T little thought when I
saw the sweet innocent, but two days
ago, that she was so near her end.—
But we have this consolation, thatshe
1s happy, and with her kindred spirits,
singing the praises of her God and
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Saviour. Oh that I may soon join
with her in the delightful employ-
ment !

May 10. How apt are the cares of
this world to draw the mind from hea-
venly things ! but let me shake myself
from the dust, and may every avenue
of my heart be open to the impressions
- of divine grace, that I miy be rooted
and grounded in the knowledge of my

Saviour . My obligations to him are
very great, and still he daily affords
me new favors. The solicitude I feel
to please a beloved husband often up-
braids me with the coolness of m

affection to my great Husband, my
Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel.
I cannot receive kindness from my
husband, without making all the re-
turn in my power. My aftection to
him increases daily, and I think to
promote his good I could part with
life. Can I feel thus towards a sinner
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like .myself, and be less sensibly in-
fluenced by the goodness of my Crea-
tor? Oh the frailty of the human
heart !

October 3. Wasat my Redeem-
er’s table to day, with my beloved
husband. TLord give us grace to live
devoted to thee while on emth, and
then to sit down at the marriage sup-
per of the Lamb, in glory.

10. Call upon me, says my Lord,
in the day of trouble, and I will deliv-
er thee. In my present situation, to |
whom can I look for help but unto
thee ? My apprehensionsare, at times,
awakened, and I fear lest in the hour
of distress I should prove a coward,
But may thy promise and thy power
be my support. If it please thee, make
me the joyful mother of a living and
perfect child, that may be devoted
to thee from the womb, Butas all
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events are in thy hand, and I know
not how thou mayest see fit to dea]
with me, may I be resigned to thy
will !

November 4, May songs of praise
resound from my heart and tongue for
the great deliverance the Topd has
vouchsafed to me, T found that worq
fulfilled, 1p sorraw shalt thoy bring
forth children, 1 Wasa trying time,
but e heard my prayers, and has giv-
enme a well formed and living child,
which I haye dedicated, botp body
and soul to his service.  When the
dearlittleinfant was laid by my side, [
could not help weeping over it, whije
I prayed that the Iorq would take it
under his protection, and give usgrace
fo bring it up for Him.

November 25, Necessary attend-
fice onmy sweet babe tak g up much
IF
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of my time. TForbid, O Lord, that
it should take off my heart from thee !
If creature love draws the affections
from the great object, our greatest
blessings become our greatest snares.
‘Love is due to our relatives, but it
must be limited : otherwise, we set
up a golden calf of our own, to wor-
ship, and then we may expect the
Lord will remove the idol. For, he
says, give me thy heart, When I was
single, I could say, Lord here is mine;
accept it and do with it what Thou
wilt. But now my regard for a wor-
thy indulgent husband, and my child,
makes me tremble for myself, lest I
should be too much attached to crea-
tures. Dear Saviour, have mercy on
us both ; let us not be idols to each
other ; but may we strengthen each
- others hands, so to pass through things
temporal, as finally to appear approved
and accepted in thy kingdom.
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July 20. How does the activity of
men, in the little affairs of life, con-
demn my remissness in great con-
cerns! Rouse thyself, my soul, and
pursue thy christian course with re.
newed alacrity. The crown of glory
hangs over thy head ! Be sure thoy
keep that in thy view, and the world
with all its allurements, under thy
feet. - Catch not at shadows, but seek
realities. Seek with fervency those
blessings, which will give peace in
life, and ‘comfort in a dying hour,—
Then thy conflicts will be rewarded,
and what was the reproach and scorn
of fools, will meet with the applause
of angels, Then my eyes shall be-
hold the Great King in his beauty,
and contemplate his glorious perfec-
tions, to all eternity,

.September 1. The hand of the
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Lord has been again upon . me and
brought me near to the gates of death.
But my faith was not so strong, nor
my prospect 0 bright, as in times
ast. 1 feltan unwillingness to leave
my earthly comforts. Oh, Lord,search
the inmost 1ecesses of my heatt, and
if there be any thing that stands 1n -
Competition with Thee, blot out the
darling vanity from my breast.

Sep'u:‘mber 14. I have not yet re-
covered my health and strength. Alas!
what a poor creature am 1 | whata
murmuring and rep’ming spirit have 1
felt, :;ga'mst the God that made me !
howare the pcoplc deceived whothink
well of me! I lately asked my dear
huskand, what could be the cause of
my jmpatience, when formerly I
could so willingly cubmit tothe Lord’s
han | _providencc in afflictions. His
answer struck me 10 the heart, and has
made me weep many (1mes since 3—
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That he was afraid I did not live so
near to God, as I once did, and he
hoped that he was not the cause. Alas,
is not this the very case ? Have I the
same consolation in prayer,in reading,
in meditations, that I had, or are these
not now rather matters of form, than
of pleasure? Am not I afraid to dive
to the bottom of my treacherous heart?
Do not I say, peace, peace, when the
Lord sees there is nothing but confu-
sion? Is not my temper changed
for the worse ? Instead of being more
humble and meek, am 1 not haughty
and imperious? O Lord my iniqui-
ties are great and many, yet, with all
my guilt, I must take up the language
of Peter, To whom must or can I 80,
but to Thee ? Thou hast had mercy,
thou canst’ have mercy, even upon
me. Lord, save me, or I perish. ‘Oh
wash me from my sins, in thy pre-
cious cleansing blood.
F 2




li= coul that has truly tasted that
ilie Lord is gracious, can find no peace
or comfort, without the presence of
Christ. My late temptations have con-
firmed this trath to me. Oh ! that
the love of my Saviour may melt and
change my heart throughout ; that I
may no more return to folly, but cleave
to him with full purpose of soul !

1786.

January 1. Awake thou that sleep-
est, and arise from the dead, and
Christ, the glorious Sun of righteous-
ness, shall enlighten thee, and cause
his light to shine upen thee, with con-
vincing brightness. In myself, like
the earth at the creation, I am dark
and formless, It is God alone, who
by his power can command new life
within me. Enlighten me, therefore,
O Lord, that I may sincerely repent
of all my sins and follies, which are
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mare in number thay the hairs of my
head, and grant that the Jas¢ year may
Put an end to the wanderings of my
mind ; and that with this new year [
may begin again to love and serye
thee with renewed strength,

January 29, The Lorg has again
shown his goodness, in recovering my
dear infant, from the hooping-cough,
and small-pox. He had them by God’s

inoculation, which is better than that
of Man; and blessed be his Holy
Name, my child is perfectly restored
to health. May he be devoted to God
from his infancy ! May he glorify his
Maker on earth, and after death, sing
his praisesin a better world.

In the evening I went to hear the
minister, whose meeting-house must
be pulled down to make way for the
erection, of a new playhouse, the foun-
dation of whicl has already been laid
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in blood; a mother and her infant
having lost their lives by a building
falling upon them. Were there not
places of dissipation enough without
thisaddition? Satan envies the spread-
ing and flourishing of the gospel. Tt
seems his time now, but by and by
the scene will be reversed, and the
kingdoms of this world shall become
the kingdoms of the Lord, and of his
Christ.  May success and a blessing
attend the minister who is thus con-

strained to give place; and may he
be an instrument of turning many
from darkness to light !

April 11. What shall T render to
the Lord for all his goodness! How
often have I been castinto the furnace
of sickness! The last was indeed a
fiery trial. A violent fever brought
me to the very gates of death; but
they ‘were bolted and barred against
me; T believe, in an:wer to my dear
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husband’s prayers. I ‘beljeye if the
thread of my life had been cut, it
would have separated as happy a pair,
as can be found in the marriage-state ;
and this dearest of all human ties, was’
very near my heart. Often have
been able to say with the Apostle, T
desire to depart and to be with Christ,
But this time when T saw him who is
so dear to me, sitting by my bed-side
and weeping over me, it shook my
resolution ; and I could not help pray-
ing that the Lord would yet spare me,
for his sake, and for the sake of my
sweet babe.  He has been pleased to
grant my request,  Oh that gratitude
and praise may fill up the remnant of
my life !

April 29. T was scarcely recovered
from a violent fever myself, when my
husband was taken ill with one, which
deprived him of his senses for nine
days.. What I suffered in my mind




during those nine days, no creature
can conceive. My solicitude for him,
so justly dear to me, the care of a
family, and the weight of business
which lay upon me, were burdens,
which I could hardly bear. But the
Lord fulfilled his promise, that His
strength should be perfected in my
weakness. And now He hath puta
song of praise into my mouth, for the
prospect of his recovery. May he,
from this illness, reap the fruits of
gracious experience, and be by love
2onstrained to live wholly to thee. O
Lord, never let us forget thy loving-
kindness to us. In life may were-
cord thy mercy, in death rejoice in
thy goodness.

June 9. Praise the Lord, O my
soul. He hasagain delivered me from
death, and made the mother of ano-
ther living child, which he was pleas-
ed to take to himself in 2 few hours
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after the birth. Dare I repine ? No,
since after all the illnessin the family,
He has mercifully spared my dear
husband. I willingly resign the love-
ly infant, to him who had a right to
take it. The little stranger was born
for heaven, and saw nothing agreeable
in this world. It moaned to be re-
leased from a body of sin, and to join
the infant throng that surrounds the
throne. Happy voyage (as Mr. Har-
vey writes) no sooner launched than
arrived at the haven !

August 1. ‘How mysterious are
the ways of Providence ! This happy
day has brought my dearly beloved
aunt to live with us. A few years
ago I was as an outcast, almost with-
out friends, and very unlike to pos-
sess the blessings which I now enjoy ;
a kind husband, a comfortable home,
and every thing that can make life
agreeable. But my trust was in the
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“Tord, and he has done great things
for me ; and now to crown all, he has
sent me my much loved aunt, a chris-
tian indeed, in whom there is no guile.
I consider it as a great honor to have
a person of her exemplary piety un- -
der my roof; and I doubt not, if I
behave with that tenderness ard res-
pect, which it is both my duty, and
the wish of my heart to show her ;
that a blessing from the Lord will
rest upon our house, as upon the
house of Obed-edom. It shall be my
happy employ to render her every
service in my power, that her declin-
“ing years may be spent in peace.

October 22. I am sorry to find
so much passion and pride still re- *
maining in my heart. This day I~
grieved my beloved husband, by an &
imprudent zeal, which he thought did ©
not become me, Though I might
be unguarded in some expressions, my
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intention was good, and I believe T
had the word of God on my side.
But I confess I was too hasty. T soon
saw my fault, and, I trust, have sin-
cerely mourned for it. I pray that
both God and he may forgive me.
Oh how very circumspect ought a
professor of the gospel to be !

November 20. I trust T have had
a foretaste this evening, of the happi-
ness which will, ere long, commence,
when I shall be admitted to the mar-
“riage supper of the Lamb. Mr. M—
drank tea with us, and on account of
my dear aunt’s confinement from the
house of God, administered to her,
and a select company, the Holy Com-
munion. It was a solemn season;
and I trust the Lord was with us, ac-
cording to his promise, That where
two or three art met together in his
Name, He will be in the midst of

G
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them. I envy not the people of the
world, their pleasuresand amusements,
Which will not bear reflection. But,
to anticipate the joys of heaven, is
substantial pleasure indeed !

1787,

January 1. I desire to be thankful
for all the mercies and blessings of the
last year. O thata law of gratitude
may be written upon my heart, and
my future life be a constant course of
devotedness to God! May his bles-
sing rest upon me, upon my beloved
husband, and the dear children, that
we may serve the Lord here, and at
length be with him for ever! Lord,
give me grace to knew thee, to know
myself, and to know the world aright!

7. Tawoke this morning with a
sweet serenity upon my mind, and
entreated the Lord to crown this day ¥
(mywedding-day) withapeculiarben-
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ediction. May the Almighty Friend,
who hath hitherto been my helper,
give me and my dear partner, grace
to walk together in his fear and love }
I would be thankful, that the Lord
has given me such a’husband. With
respect to worldly matters, the Lord
has been very gracious; may a sense
of his goodness fill our hearts with
gratitude and praise, May our chil-
dren be his children, and may my
dear infant be faught to love him in
carly life. I thank Him who has giv-
en him such a capacity, that it is a
pleasure to teach him, though he is
but a little turned of two years old.,
Letnot my heart be set too much upon
him;,forheisindeedan endearingchild.
If I can give him nothing else, 1 will
lay up for hima good store of prayers,
- which I hope will be answering, when
I am sleeping in the dust,

June 10. When I retired this eve-
ning for prayer, my sweet Henry was
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in the room, at play. But when he
saw me kneel, the dear little creature
came and kneeled by me, and lifting
up his hands, watched the motions of
my lips to speak after me. It af-
fected me much; and I could not help
pouring out my tears and prayers plen-
tifully for him. Grant, O Lord, that
if his life be spared, he may be a true
and faithful 'servant of thine ? Thou-
sands of petitions have been laid up
for him, both before and since his
birth. O Lord, forbid, that T should
ever bear a child that should be an
encmy to thee, and to thy cause! T
do not desire great things for him in’
this world, only remember him with
the favor that thou bearest to thy peo-
ple, and T am satisfied.

September 15. Hold out faith and
patience a little longer, and all shall
be well. Sighs and groans shall soon
bechangedintoeverlasting b allelujahs.:
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A few cfforts more, and the summit
of my wishes will be gained. Ip my
Father’s house are many mansions,
and blessed be his name, there is one
for such a wretch asI. 1 shall see
my Saviour, without an inter.posing
cloud; T shall join the sons of light in
his praise, and for ever celebrate the
virtues of his blood. O Lord Jesus,
thou art my only hope! As a sinner
who has nothing to trust in, T flee 1o
thee. If I look to myself, T see no-
thing but what deserves condemmna-
tion ; but if from self, I look to thec,

I see only salvation and blessings.

November 26. Again, O "Lord,
thou hast heard and supported me,
given strcngth to thy servant, and
made me a joyful mother. Oh, that
both root and branch may be devoted
to thee. My soul was full of trouble,
the snares of death compassed me




114

about, but now the Lord has put a
new song into my mouth.

December 8. And is she indeed
departed—my aunt, my dearest, most
valued friend! It is too true. Can
my tears soon cease to flow for her,
who has emphatically been more than
a mother to me? Every thing that
bears the resemblance of goodness in
me, 1 first derived from her. She
was the instructor of my infant mind
and taught me early to reverence my
Maker, and to attempt the paths of
religion. It was through her, T first
had the privilege of hcaring the bless-
edgospel. But Ishallsec her ho more
in this world. How did she with up-
lifted eyes, breathe out her requests to
the Lord, for blessings upon me and
mine ! Never can I forget her kind-
ness to me in my last lying-in; with
what affection she spoke, when she
was brought into my room, and how
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she prayed over me and the dear babe.
O my beloved aunt, many an hour
shall be consecrated to thy memory !
Very pleasant thou wast to me in life,
and death, I trust shall not long di-
vide us. She breathed her last, yes-
terday, the Tth, in the 85th year of
her age. Her sufferings in her last
illness were great. She prayed for
support, and was answered. From the
time she was taken ill, to her death,
she was a pattern of patience. Not
one complaining word dropped from
herlips. A few hours before she died,
she took my hand and, looking around
earnestly, cried, in a seeming ecstacy,
«There they all stand.” But her
speech faultered, and she could add
no more. I apprehend, that (like
Elisha’s servant and Stephen) she saw
the Angels, who were waiting to con~
vey her spirit to the regions of peace
and joy.
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1788.

June 26. I have taken my dear
Henry into the country, for the bene-
fit of the air, fearing he is going into
a decline. The lively bloom that
adorned his cheeks, is changed into
a languid paleness. Nightsweats, loss
of strength, and a visible decay, alarm
me, 1 have been for some weeks, in
what Young calls—the post of obser-
vation —darker every hour. Lord
may it please thee to bless the means
used for his recovery, and grant me
the happy privilege of bringing him
up for thee! I do not desire to sce
him great; but I earnestly desire to
see him good ! He is a child of strong
passions. Oh, subdue them, and let
the Lamb-like spirit of the humble
Jesus take possession of his mind !
I am sorry to find my heart so much
attached to this beloved object, lest
thou shouldst deprive me of him, .
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and T chould be unable to sustain
the shock. But, Thou knowest my
frame, and rememberest that I am but
dust.

October 4. My son Henry i1s re-
turned from the country, restored to
health, and my sweet William is gone
to take his place. - Glad should I
have been to have suckled him long-
er. But I must'be silent. The Lord
knows best what he has to do with
me.  Henry has cost me many pray-
ers and tears. ‘May grace make his
recovery a bkscmo to hxs parents and
to himself !

November 12. Be pleased, O mer-
ciful and’ compassionate Saviour, to
hear the prayers of an unworthy crea-
ture, who joins with thousands at this
time, in oﬁe:mg her supphcanons
unto Thee, in bebalf of our most

G2



118

gracious King, who 1s said to be dan-
gerously ill.  In the midst of judg-
ment O Lord, remember mercy. It
is true, we are a sinful pcople° our
tmnsgressmns are great, our crimes
testify against us; but Oh ! punish
us not according to our deserts. As
the hearts, so the lives of* Kings are
in thy hands. We humbly entreat
thee to spare his life, for the good of
the nation. Under his happy govern-
ment we have enjoyed peace and tran-
tht), and have sat under cur own
vines and fig-trees, none making us
afraid. Continue to us these bless-
ings, we pray thee, by prolonging his
valuable life. Rebuke his disorder,
and grant that he may come out of
this furnace, like gold purified seven
times. Sanctify the awful providence
to our amiable Queen’; wipe the tears
from her eyes, and restore joy to her
dejected mind, by restoring her be-
loved husband to health ; that they
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may yet spend many years together
in mutal felicity, and late may they
be called to resign this earthly crown,
and to receive a crown of life from
thy hands. Amen.

December 7. What can I want
when I possess thee, my God ! With-
out Thee the whole creation could
afford me no comfort ; but in thee my
highest wishes are answered—my ut-
most ambition is satisfied  This day
I was at the Lord’s table, where, T
trust, I renewed my covenant, and
again gave myself up to my God and
Saviour. May he accept of me and
mine, as the purchase of his most pre-
cious blood.  May my future life be
to his praise, and Holiness to the Lord
be written upon my cvery action.—
My soul was much humbled when I
partook of the bread and wine. " I
saw myself most vile, and could offer
no other prayer for myself and family,
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but, God be merciful to us sinneys !
The longer I live, the more I see of
the wickedness of my heart. Ah!
what would become of me, were it
not for the atoning blood of Jesus, to
cancel the enormous sum of my trans-
gressions !

December 24. To thee, O Lord,
I direct my prayer, and will look up
with humble confidence, that thou
wilt answer me. Oh ! that I may
copy from my heart thy resignation
in Gethsemane, and say, Not my will,
but thine be done ! I am again . near
the hour of sorrow, With regard to
myself, I commend soul and body in- .
to thy hands.  Be pleased to do with
me as seemeth best to thy wisdom,—
If it be thy will, make me again a
joyful mother; and, with submission,
I have humbly entreated thee to in.
dulge my wish by adding a daughter
to our little family, But, if the child
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should prove a snare to me, Lord
forbid that I should possess it; Oh !
. Jet me not be the mother of a child
¢/ that should not be born for thy glo-
ry ! I ask not great things for them
here, but Oh grant that I, and all be-
longing to me, may attain to thy heay-
enly kingdom.

1789.

1

January 28. Since life is both short

and uncertain, Oh that I may be cir-
cumspect and careful, how I employ
my time ! Happy the person who aimg
to order the thoughts and words of
every day, as though it were to be the
last day spent upon earth ! May this
be my aim and care ! To a sou thus
disposed, the valley of the shadow of
death will not appear very gloomy.,
It will be brightened by the expecta-
tion of being soon introduced to the
"General Assembly and Church of the
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First-born, and to Jesus the Great
Mediator.

March 13.  Bless the Lord, O my
soul ! He has again delivered me in
the hour of trouble, and made me the
mother of a living child. I have ded-
icated him to the Lord, from whom I
received him. The Lord saw it not
fit to grant my request for a daughter;
I acquiesce in sumbission to his will.

But O my Lord, my chief, my only
I'riend, what shall I say unto Thee
concering myself. I dare not, I do
not complain.. My sufferings are far
short of my deserts. Be pleased, in
thy mercy to grant me that patience
which my situation requires. I am, in-
deed, brought very low. My strength
decays daily. But, blessed be my
God, He is the strength of my heart,
and my portion for ever! And I am
confident, that if he is pleased to call
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me- hence, it will be a happy change !
I shall go from pain to ease, from sor-
row to joy, from sickness to health,
from death to everlasting life !

March 18. My faith is put to ano-
ther trial; and alas ! T feel a want of
thatswectresignedspirit, whichshould
enable me to say from my heart, Thy
will be done ! Ttis the general appre-
hension of my friends, that T am going,
if not alrcady gone, into a deep de-
cline.  The physician intimates the
same : and a cough, a pain in my side,
a low fever, and night sweats, admon-
ish me, that they judge rightly of my
case. So that my sweet babe is or-
dered to be taken from my breast, and
sent to another nurse. Thisis a pain-
ful stroke for a tender mother to bear,
But I trust the Lord will support me
under it; and influence the heart of
the nurse to treat the child with ten-
derpess,
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Lord, what is man ! What are we,
when thou layest thine hand upon us !
How soon do we wither and perish,
like the flowers of the field !

The Apostle says, If in this life on-
Iy we had hope, we should be of all
people the most miserable ! But he
says, likewise, That if our earthly
house of this tabernacle be dissolved,
we have a building of God, a house
not made with bands, eternal in the
heavens. And that, When He who
is our Life shall appedr, we shall ap-
pear with him in glory. Our Saviour
himself declares, I am the Resurrec-
tion and the Lifc; he that believeth
in me shall never die. Shall 1 then
be afraid to let my body return to dust?
No, rather let me rejoice that I shall
be released from a world of sin and
sorrow, and translated to the mansions
of eternal joy !
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But here lies my weakness, of
which the enemy takes advantage.—
The thoughts of parting with my hus-
band, and leaving my dear children,
without being able to cultivate their
tender minds in the paths of religion
and virtue. But is not My God able -
to take care of them, without me ?
Yes, He 1s. I am myself a monu-
ment of his goodness, and why should
I distrust him ? Oh, He has been a
good Lord to me in all his characters,
offices, and providences ! And He has
promised his people to be the same,
to their seed after them ! Courage,
then, my soul! endure patiently his
rod, and he will soon turn thy sorrow
into joy, thy mourning into songs of
praise.

May 16. To satisfy my husband
and friends, I have been awhile in the
country, but have found little benefit
either from air or exercise. I had the
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advice of a physicianthere, whoagrees
with the rest, that my disorder is a
consumption, and that, without the
greatest care, my life is in danger.
Be it so. I shall appear in glory, with
“Christ, who is my life. I only wish
my affections were more weaned from
my husband and children.” But when
I see one who is so dear to me, ten-
derly sympathizing over me, weeping
tears of love, and afraid to express his
apprehension that our union must soon
be dissolved—This is too much for
mere flesh and blood. Nothing but
Grace can enable me to stand upon
this ground. Break off, O Lord, this
darling fetter from my heart, and my
heaven is already begun !

May 19. As many of my friends
wish me to have the advice of Dr.
M , I have this day applied to
him. He apprehends that I have not
been rightly treated, and that I may
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yet recover.  As he thinks my disor-
der is not a consumption, buta great
inward weakness, owing to my having
suckled my child too long, I have put
myself under his care. Thope I can
adopt the language of Dr. Young,

Come life, or death, is equal ; neither weighs,

All weight in this—~Oh ! let me live to thee?

May 26. One affliction seldom
comes alone. My eldest child is so
exceedingly 1ll, thatI fear hislife isin
danger. But if the Lord should be
pleased to take him, I feel myself per-
fectly resigned to his Will. There is
little prospect of my living to see him
brought up,—and it will be a matter
of joy, to think that his course is so
soon finished, and that he has gained

" the prize of victory, without entering
upon the field of battle.

June 13, I amstill under the care
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of a physician, but he gives me no
hope. Indeed, it would be both cru-
el, and in vain to flatter me now, for
my own weakness informs me, that I
am going apace. I bless my God, I
can now say, Thy will be done ! I can
give up my dear husband and chil-
dren, with every earthly connection,
into his hands. - He will take care of
them. My hushand’s trial 15 great,
T feel more for him than for. myself.
But Heaven will make amends for
all ! Oh, how I pant and thirst for the
happy hour, when my Father will
send his Angels to convey my spirit
to rest ! '

There remaineth a rest for the peo-
ple of God. I know that my Redeem-
er liveth. O Death, where is thy
sting! Henceforth therc islaid up for
me a crown of Righteousness ! When
I walk through the vallev, T will fear
no evil; thy rod, and thy staff com-
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fort me. Blessed are the dead which
die in the Lord !

I bless God, I have not one {ear con-
cerning dying. That Almighty 1 ord,
who has so wonderfully preses ved me
to the pxcscnt momint \Vlll not for-
sake me in my last extremity. No,
when flesh and heart fail, He will be
the strength of my heart, and my por-
tion for ever.

And will Jehovah condescend

To be my Father and my Friend ?
Then let my songs with Angels join,
Heaven is gecure if God is mine!

N.B. The paragraphs dated the
13th June, were found upon a detach-
ed. piece of paper, and were probably
the last she ever wrote. She obtained
her long desired release from sin and
sorrow on the 28th July, 1789, aged
thirty-seven years, within five days,
being born the 23d July, 1752, O. S.
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LETTERS

W ritten to her Husband and Children ;
delivered after her deccdse.

el D VB
“TO HER HUSBAND.
NUMBER 1.

MY MOST DEARLY BELOVED,

I Frequently hear of the death of one
and another in child-bed, which fills my
mind with apprehensions, for what am I
better than they, that I should expect
more favor from the Lord !

The sun of prosperity has shone upon
me for five years, and I have been bles-
sed with one of the best of husbands,
which makes the thought of the parting
stroke most sensibly painful to me. It
it were not for the great realities of reli-
gion, I could not give up the beloved ot
my heart. All the powers of my soul
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are at work, when I think what your
feelings will be in the trying hour of se-
paration. But, my dearest, grieve not
as without hope? when a few more
years have finished their course, I trust,
through the merits of the Great Redeem-
er, that we shall have a happy meeting
in our heavenly Father’s. house. Then
parting sighs, and tears shall be no more.
Then I humbly hope, we shall be for ever
united in singing the song of Moses and
the Lamb. °

The Almighty, who by a chain of
Providences brought us together, and
only lent me to you for a short space,
has an undoubted riglit to recal me, when
He pleases. Very pleasant hast thou
been to me in life, and in death we shall
not be divided.  You will shed a tear to
my memory, when you reflect on the
many, yea, I say, very many happy hours
we have spent, and the endearing’ con-
versation we have had together. But
the subject is too delicate, I must not
dwell on it. Those seasons are now past
They are vanished, like the morning




cloud, or early dew. Nothing now pre-
. sents itself to me, but sorrow, anguish,
weeping friends, the gloomy appenda-
ges of death, and an opening grave.

This is a dreary prospect; but, bles-
sed be God, here it ends. Beyond the
grave, the scenes are bright and hap-
py. My reconciled God in Christ Jesus,
will receive me, place a crown of glory
on my head, and fix my abode for ever
among the sons of Light. Angels wait
their commission to conduct me to the
New Jerusalem above, when, with a
golden harp, and a palm of victory, d
shall shine a monument of Mercy.

There T shall wait the happy period of
your arrival. Let this consideration re-
strain your tears—Your sincerely affec-
tionate wife is not dead, but sleepeth.—
~ You may commit my body to the ground,

insure and certain hope of a joyful resur-,
rection.  When you are performing the
last kind offices of affection, I shall be
rejoicing before the throne of Gdd,
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drinking of the rivers of pleasure that
are at his right hand.

If Tshould leave ahelpless infant, you
will take cereof it, and let it be brought
np, with the rest, in the nurture and
admonition of the Lord. I am not
solicitious to have my children great,
but it is my earnest wish and prayer
that they may be good. My Beloved,
press forward, a glorious prize awaits
you. Be faithful unto death, and you
shall obtain it. If you see me in my
coffin, rejoice over me, and say, What
was mortal the worms shall destroy ; but
her soul, arrayed in the robe of the Re.-
deemer’s rightcousness, lives, to die no
more.  Death is swallowed up in victo-
ry. We fall, we rise, we reign !

May the God of my youth, the pro-
tector of my advancing ‘years, and’ the
support of my now declining days, keep
you under the shadow of his Almighty
wings! May he be your guard, and guide
through life, vour comfort in the hour of

5
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dissolution, and your portion and happi—
ness throughout the ages of eternity.

Your affectionate Wife,

‘ in life and death,
M. M. A
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NUMBER 1I.
MY MOST DEARLY BELOVED,

When you are reading these lines,
there will be nothing left of me, but a
cold lump of clay. I bless God for hay--
ing heard and answered my prayer; for,
you know, I have often expressed a de-
sire that my immortal spirit might take
its flight before yours. Long may you
live for the sake of your dear family, to
bring them up in the fear of the Lord!
Let me entreat you not to sorrow as one
without hope, for be assured that I am
happy. I know that the enormous ac-
count of my sins is blotted out by the
precious blood of my crucified Redeem-
er, who came into the world, to call, not
the righteous, but such sinners asI am, to
repentance ; and he has declared, that
where He is, his people shall also be.—
So that I am only transplanted from the
Church Militant, into the Church Tri-
umphant, to join with that General as¢
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sembly in praising .the riches of redeem-
ing grace and dying love.

I hope you have no doubt of the sin-
cerity of my affection to you. Heaven
is my witness, that your temporal and
spiritual welfare has been the subject of
my incessant prayers; ‘and; I trust, they
will be answering when I am sleeping in
the dust. If the disembodied spirits may
be favored with the knowledge of things
done below, and still interested in the
concernments of their dear relatives, as I
have some reason to think they will—
How gladly shall I accept the pleasing
employ, of attending you as an invisible
guardian angel, to warn you of dangers,
and lend you aid in every season of dis-
tress. My first care should be to wipe
the tears from your beloved cheek, to
sooth the wound my removal has made,
and to help you to triumph over your loss,
with the fortitude and resignation be-
coming you as a child of God.

Time is-short. In a few revolving
years, at most, your silver cord of life will
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be loosed, and your golden bowl bro-
ken; then, when every earthly comfort
shall fade, you will know the worth of
redemption by the sufferings, and death,
of the Son of God. Oh, that when flesh
and heart shall fail, you may find Him
your strength and portion ! If so, what a
Joyful meeting shall we have to part no
more, in his presence, where there is ful-
ness of joy, and were all tears shall be
wiped away !

I thank you for all the kindness you
have shown to me, a most unworthy
creature. You, have indeed, been a ten-
der and affectionate k' sband to me. In
you have I found a bosom friend, and
my cares have been reposed in your be-
loved breast. My earthly happiness has
been too great. I acquiesce. He who
gave me life has a right to take it. Igo
to permanent happiness without alloy,
where sorrow can find no entrance.

And now, with all the solemn appenda-
ges of death in my view=the gloomy
"2 ;
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rave, and an eternal world, into which
1 am about to enter, T lift up my hands
in supplication for you. May the bless-
ings of the Eternal Jehovah rest upon
you ! May his presence be your light and
your strength, to direct and support you
through all the changes of this mortal
life. And when you are bidding adieu
to all in this world, may his Almighty
arm be your defence, and may his Heav-
enly Messengers convey your departing
spirit to the unsullied regions of eternal
peace ! Adieu, till 'we meet to part no
more. 'The Lord bless you ! ‘

Your affectionate Wife,

M. M. A.
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NUMBER 111,

To her Husband’s two Children, by a
Jormer Wife. :

MY DEAR FREDERIC AND CHARLES,

The ties of relation between us are
broken, and you will see her no more,
who has very imperfectly fulfilled to you
the duty of a mother-in-law. However,
I would hope that some of the instruc-
tions you have received from me, will
make an abiding impression upon your
minds. Fag) J

I now address you in the sacred lan-
guage of scripture, “ Remember thy
s Creator in the days of thy youth.” It
is recorded, to the honour of King Josiah,
that he sought his God while he was yet
young. Samuel, likewise, was called
early to acknowledge the God of his fa-
thers.  These instances are left upon re-
cord, for our instruction and encourage-
ment, that we should goand do like-
wise, And God has said, They that
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seek me early shall find me. By seck.
ing the Lord in early life, you will es.
cape many temptations that you will
otherwise be exposed to. Do you ask
me, how you are to seek him? Read the
bible with attention, and pray over it.
The path you are to walk in will then
appear more and more plain.

Believe in that Almighty Being who
created, the world and all things in it ;
who gave you your birth, and has preser-
ved you to the present moment ; and who
will, if you confide in him, not only sup-
port and guide you through life, but will
be your strength and portion in the hour
of dissolution, when flesh and heart shall
fail,

Believe in his Son, the Lord Jesus
Christ, who condescended to take our
nature upon him, and to die for our sins,
that we might die unto sin, and live to
the praise and glory of his Holy Name.
He who is the Truth has declared, that
Whosoever liveth and believethin Him,
shall be saved, shall live for ever,

i
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Believe i the Holy Spirit, who will
enlighten your understanding, instruct
you in the ways of true religion, and en-
able you by-a life and conversation agree-
able to your profession, to adorn the doc-
trine of God our Saviour in all things.
But if any man have not the spirit of
Christ, he is none of his. It is the religion
of the gospel alone, my dear children, that
can regulate your affections, refine your
tempers, and make you appear amiable
in the sight of men. For then they
must admire your conduct, even if they
disapprove of wour singularity. For a
Christian must be singular, because his
walk is not with man, but with God.
Let me therefore entreat you to be faith-
ful to God, even unto death, and he will
give you a crown of life.

And now, my dear Frederic, I request
you to behave with dptiful respect to your
honored father. He has been a good
father to you. Endeavor to alleviate his
present affliction, by the utmost attention
to his person and business. And if you
see him wear the aspect of sorrow, desire
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him not to grieve for me, but rather to
rejoice that I am delivered from the mis-
eries of mortality, and have my fixed a-
bode with the saints in light.

And now, my dear children, I bid you
for a time. farewell. That God may be
your guide and protector in youth, and
to the end of life, is the dying prayer of

Your affectionate Mother,

M. M: A.
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NUMBER 1V.

To her own three Children,

MY DEARLY BELOVED ANDREW, HENRY,
WILLIAM, AND GEORGE,

When you are capable of reading these
lines, the hand that wrote them will be
mouldered into dust. If God had pro-
longed my life, it would have been my
delight to have instructed you in his fear,
and to have cultivated in your infant
hearts, reverence and gratitude to your
Creator. '

But the Almighty who cannot err, for
wise ends has appointed a separation.—
He is about to take me from this vale of
sin and misery, ‘to celebrate his praise,
and to admire his glorious perfections,
in his heavenly kingdom. I cannot leave
the world without bequeathing to my
beloved children a few instructions, my
dying advice. Which, so far as agreea-
ble to ‘the word of God, I humbly be-
seech him to give them grace to value,




144

You have a father, who, I am sure,
loves you, and if it please God to spare
his life, will do his utmost to have you
brought up in the Christian religion, a
blessing for which you can never be suf-
ficiently thankful. I entreat you, yea I
charge you, as you shall answer it at the
dreadful day of judgment, that you love
and serve your God, in sincerity and
truth ; otherwise, she who brought you
into the world with sorrow, will, at last,
rejoice in your just condemnation.

I admonish you to love the bible ; to
read it with attention, and pray to God
to enlighten your understanding, that
you may know and approve the glorious
truths which that blessed book contains.
To reading, add meditation. Do not
read it as a history, in which you are no
way concerned. But remember, it is
the word of Him, who 1s not a man like
yourself. It contains the sacred oracles
of truth. It is the word of a God who
is perfect and holy in all his ways. Itis
the book by which your heart and actions
will be tried. Try yourself by it repeat-
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edly and endeavor to make yourself well
acquainted with jts contents. It is re-
corded, to the honour of that eminent
Christian youth, King Edward the Sixth,
that if, at'any time he let the bible fall,
he would take it up with reverence and
concern, as having treated the word of
his Creator with disrespect.

But, my dear children, to reading and
meditation you must add fervent prayer.
Consider yourselves as you really are,
sinners, by nature and prattice. Tn sip

you were conceived and brought forth,
By the disobedience of one man, sin ep-
tered the world, and death by sin, as you
may read in the third chapter of Ge.
nesis. But by the obedience of One
many are made righteous, This One
who took compassion on Adam’s. Jost
race, is no other than the Son of God,
who dwelt, from eternity, in the bosom
of his Father, This prince of peace was
the sinner’s only friend, who gave his life
a sacrifice for'sin. He gave his life a
sacrifice for you, my dear children, if
1
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you do but believe in him. Oh, reject
him not, but give up yourselves a willing
sacrifice to hisservice. You will find
his ways to be ways of pleasantness, and
all his paths, peace. A peace which
the world-knows nothing of ; which it
can neither give nor take away.

1 entreat”you to honour and obey your
dear father; Honor your father and mo-
ther, is they first commandment, with
promise. ;Ni the\Apostle says, Chil-
dren, obey your pareats in all things. I
do not mean only, that you are to obey
his commands; you onght, likewise al-
ways to reverence his person and charac-
ter, and make his intergst the object of
your attention. Should $ou be intrusted
with the concerns of his usiness, punc-
tually fulfil the trust repos in you, with
diligence, alacrity, and delight. Ingra-
tiate yourself into his favor by the most
endearing and observant behaviour, and
always, whether in his presence Of ab-
sence, behave towards him with that re-
spect, which is his due,
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If he should again enter ifito the mar
riage state, I lay it as an injunction upon
you, that you treat your mother-in-law
with dutiful respect. Try to win her
affections; and if you gain them make it
your study to secure them,

Love your brothers. You are the
youngest in the family, therefore it is
your place to submit to them. Let not
envy or malice reign in your hearts ; but
endeavor to live in peace and harmony
with each other. Thus, shall you be
blessed of the Lord, and be made'a com-
fort to the family to which you are united.

Again I entreat you to be lowly in
heart and life. Pride banished angels
from happiness in heaven, to the lowest
depths of misery in hell. The scripture
declares, That whoever exalteth him-
self shall be abased, but whoever hum-
bleth himself shall be exalted. A proud
person is an ignorant one. Seek there-
fore of the Lord the true knowledge of
yourself, and then be proud if you can.
Imitate the character of our Lord and




148

Master, and you will be a pattern of hu-
ility. Despise not the poor, but admin-
ister to their necessities as far as you are
able. Save your pocket money, and de-
dicate it to the Lord’s poor; and He
will abundantly repay you. A cup of
cold water, given in the name of a disci-
ple, shall not loose its reward.

Love retirement, and be more fond of
being alone, than of letting your tongue
run in company. Thus you will improve
your mind, and be qualified to act, either
in public or in private life.

Love your enemies, if you should have
any. Be not bitter against them ; if you
cannot turn their hearts, pray for them.
In this way you will heap coals of fire
upon their heads, and constrain them to
admire your conduct.

Follow not the vanities of the present
age. Icharge you not to love the card-
table, nor to frequent play-houses, balls,
assemblies, or any of those scenes of dis-
sipation, by which, as by so many baits
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Satan takes advantage to entangle de-
luded mortals. These amusements will
afford you no comfort in a dying hour.
Resist the devil, therefore, and he will
flee from you. Wear the sword of the
Spirit, the word of God, in your own de-
fence, and keep it bright by repeated
use ; and then you need not fear, either
the displeasure of men, or the rage of de-
vils; for who is he that can harm you, if
you are followers of that which is good ?

Be not ashamed of the cross of Christ ;
it is the Christian’s glory ; it is the pow-
er of God unto salvation. But who-
ever will live godly in Christ Jesus, must
suffer affliction. Love the people of God,
and cultivate an acquaintance with them.
They are the excellent of the earth, and
it is for their sakes that the world is
upheld. But my dear children, you must
not consider all those as the people of
Christ, who make profession of his name.
He had but twelve Apostles, and one of
them was a devil. Many call him, Lord,
to promote their own ends, to whom, in
the Great-day, He will say, Depart from
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me, I never knew you. Be not content
with the shell, butseek for the kernel of
true christianity. Let redeeming love
be the principal object of your study.—
Search for those treasures of wisdom and
knowledge, which the Angels desire to
look into. This happy knowledge will
qualify you, if not for offices and digni-
ties upon earth, for a most honourable
advancement in heaven. Contemplate
the perfections of the Son of God. An
habitual remembrance of his agonies and
dying love, will be as a golden altar,
from whence you may take a coal to en-
kindle the sacred flame of love in yous
own breast.

Love the house and public worship of
God. That you may say, with David,
My soul longeth, yea, even panteth for
the courts of the Lord; I had rather be
a door keeper in the house of my God,
than to dwell in the tents of the wicked.
Go not with unhallowed lips into the
sanctuary, but let your heart and voice
Join in singing the Saviour’s praise. Keep
the Lord’s-day holy; let no work be
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done by you in it, but what is absolute-
ly necessary, and such as you will be
able to answer for, at the Great-day. I
mean especially, when you shall be your
own masters. Devote the Lord’s day
to the religious exercises, to public wor-
ship, private reflection, reading, and to
earnest prayer for yourself, your family
and friends, the nation to which you be-
long, and the world at large. = Pray for
that happy time, when the kingdoms of
the world shall become the kingdoms of
the Lord, and of his Christ. Be not fond
of visiting on this holy day, but rather of
retirement. Every Lord’s day"thus sanc-
tified, will promote your advantage and
comfort in time, and your meetness for
the Eternal Sabbath.

I have one thing more to add. I was
always fond of writing, from a child.—
"‘And when the Lord, in mercy, was pleas-
ed to awaken me from the carelessness
of my natural state, and to shew me that
nothing short of himself could make me
happy ; a dear minister, to whom I have
been indebted for many spiritual benefits
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advised me to set down remarks on the
state of my mind, from time to time. I
have followed his advice, and it has beén
attended with a great blessing to me.—
Yea, in this sweet employment I have
spent many a pleasant hour, when thou-
sands were sleeping in their beds.

‘The manuscripts I have by me, and I
leave them as a present to my beloved
children. Read them with attention.
They contain nothing but simplicity, and
(I trust) truth. They are not adorned with
elegant language. That was not my aim,
as they were written for my own use, and
chiefly, when I was under the afflicting
hand of my Merciful Heavenly Father,
whose ways are in the deep waters, but
who, in the end, doth all things well.

I would wish you my children, in this
particular, to follow my example. Be not
tearful of undertaking it. 1began in much
timidity, but the Lord strengthened me.
So he will you, if you confide in him, and
if your motive is disinterested. I have
often thought of correcting the whole,
but have not had time, otherwise you




153

would have seen it ina better garb. You
will find likewise, some thoughts and re-
flections; which I began, but which also,
for want of time, I have left unfinished.
These I likewise recommend to your pe-
rusal, and wish you to complete them.
And I pray the Lord to afford his blessing.

And now, my dear and much loved
children, nothing remains but to bid you
a last farewel.

May the blessing of the God of Abra-
ham, the God of Isaac, and the God of
Jacob, rest upon you! May he pour
plentifully into your hearts the riches of
his grace, that you may grow up as the
cedars of Lebanon! May you be trees
of righteousness, of the Lord’s own plant-
ing ! May you be adorned with every
grace of the Holy Spirit, that all around
you may see that you belong to Jesus!
May your will be sweetly sunk in the
will of God! May you be sincere peni-
tents, true converts, and sound believers !
May you be dead to the world and all

12
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things in it, and your life hidden with
Christ in:God.

At length may you finish your course
with joy. When dying pangs come upon
vou, when death’s cold sweat bedews
vour face, and the soul sits as it were,
upon the quivering lips, ready to take
its everlasting flight | May you then, re-

joicing in the Redeemer’s completeatone-

ment, and triumphing over death and his
sting,be conducted byangels tothe bright
realms of Eternal day. There I trust to
meet you, and the rest of our dear fami-
ly, and unite with you in admiring and
praising the - adorable perfections of
our God and Saviour. Till that blessed
period, adieu.

Your affectionate Mother,




155
AUMBER V.
A Leiter to a Friend on her Marriage,

June 28, 1784,
MY VERY DEAR FRIEND,

Give me leave to congratulate you,
and believe me, that [ sincerely wish
you all the happiness that this world can
afford in a married state. A state which
has received the benediction of the Al-
mighty, and was instituted by him in
Paradise. '

Like me, my dear friend, you had
been long drinking the bitter waters of
affliction; but now, like ships driven
about for a time upon the tempestuous
ocean, we have escaped the wreck of the
seas, and to all human appearance areé
safely arived in a peaceful haven. Let
us bless God for his distinguishing mer-
cy to us, and for verifying his promise,
to be a father to the fatherless. :

We are, I trust, both united to men
who aim to adora the doctrine of God oux
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Saviour. Too many who have the form,
are destitute of the power of godliness.
Let us not rest, till we experience the
reality of the influence of the gospel on
our whole deportment ; in subduing our
sinful passions,and refining our tempers.
Thus shall our conduct appear amiable
in the sight of men, and meet with the
approbation of the God whom we serve.
I cannot help offering you a few words
of advice, which, God is my witness, I
desire to follow myself.

1. By the most affable, affectionate
behaviour, endeavour to secure the es-
teem, the friendship, and the love of your
husband. If you get these three links
fast, nothing but death can dissolve your
union. That affection is sure to be last-
ing, which is founded upon esteem and
real friendship, and a desire to promote
each other’s good.

2. Try to find out, as soon as possible,
the disposition of your beloved; and
when this great point is obtained, make
it your wholé study to suit your own
temper to his, A man in business may

S
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meet with many rubs and crosses, that
we are unacquainted with. It is our
place to sooth his mind under his disap-
pointments. And if a cloud is seated
upon his brow, instead of upbraiding or
making tart reflections, we should en-
deavour to dissipate the cloud, by the
most engaging and erdearing behaviour;
and, at a proper time, when calm reason
has re-gained possession of his mind, we
may attempt a mild and gentle exhorta-
tion. This will sink deep, and giye our
admonitions importance. It will make
us appear valuable in the eyes of our hus-
bands, and they will be induced to show
us that respect, which, in this day, but
few men pay to their wives.

3. Prefer the company of your hus-
band, to that of your dearest friends.
Have no private separate interest in
view. Be frank and open hearted, and
let nothing that is of real consequence
be concealed from him. Whatever trust is
reposed in you, be inviolably secret and
faithful. Love your own habitation, and
never “appear better pleased than when
at home, and engaged in the domestic
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affairs of your family. Do all in your
power tao make your husband love home
likewise, and prefer your company to
any other. Thus shall you, hand in
hand, travel over the rugged paths of
life, in peace. The world will look to
you, as to an example worthy of imita-
tion. You will answer the end of your
creation ; and the Lord God himself will
behold you with complacence, and give
his blessing to all your undertakings.

4. Be zealously careful of your hus-
band’s reputation. Suffer him not to be
spoken of slightly in your presence.—
If his conduct should in any instance be
blameable, it is your part to cast a man-
tle of love over it, and to bury his faults
in silence and oblivion. By exposing
him, you would expose yourself.

5. The last thing I would mention,
and which, for its great importance, I
reserve to the last, is prayer. Never
give sleep to your eyes, till you have
committed yourself, and your husband,
to the care of the Great Shepherd and
Guardian of his people. At the throne
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of Grace, erected for unworthy sinners,
make your requests unto Him, who has
promised to hear and answer prayer.—
Entreat for a blessing upon his person,
family, and all his connections. The
Lord has promised to bless us with all
suitable temporal blessings, if we ask in
faith. And He is not, like man, unmind-
ful of his word.—IHeaven and earth may,
and shall pass away, but the word of God
abideth for ever.

I must yet add one thirg more. Now
vou are placed at the head of a family,
let your behaviour to your servants be
gentle and kind, that they may both love
and respect you. And remember that
you have also a Master in Heaven, with
whom there is no respect of persons.

I have many more thoughts upon my
mind, which at present I cannot sct
down. So far as the hints I have offer- -
ed are agreeable to the word of God,
may you have grace to follow them.

I have little to say concerning your
duty as a parent, till you shall be honor-
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ed with the name of a Mother ; which
if you should ever be, I hope you will
make it your study and pleasure to bring
your children up in the fear of God, that
they may be a comfort to yourself, and a
blessing to society ; so that both they,
and you, may reap the fruits of your
faithful care and watchfulness over them.
Dedicate them, like Samuel, from their
birth, to the service of God, and He will
take care of them as they grow up.—
Many parents make great rejoicings at
the birth of a child, but, alas ! how few
wrestle, like Hannah, with God, in their
behalf ! Many are solicitous to heap up
large fortunes for their children ; but
let it be our ambition and aim, by the
abundance of our prayers, to secure
to them a large inheritance above the
skies. May the Lord give his bles-
sings to you, and to what 1 have writ-
ten. Adieu.

Yours, &c.
M. M. A,
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NUMBER VI,
To another dear Friend.

April 29, 1784.

MY BELOVED FRIEND,

I Hope, by this time, your eyes are
quite recovered, and your health re-esta-
‘blished. May all your powers and fa-
culties of body and mind, be unreserv-
edly devoted to him, who, devoted his
life, a sacrifice upan the Cross, to save
your precious soul from falling into that
pit, from whence there is no redemp-
tion !

What obligationsare we under to serve
God in sincerity ! Many pretend to it,
by a splendid outward profession, who
yet are strangers to the great design of
the christian religion ! Let us, my belov-
ed friend, from a principle of love, feel
ourselves constrained to adorn the doct-
rine of God our Saviour ; that our very
enemies may be forced to confess, that
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we are Christians indeed. And if we
are Christians, we may look down, with
a holy disdain, upon all that the world
accounts great.

The grandeur of a court, or a crown,
with all the pompous attendants of earth-.
ly majesty, are baubles, compared with
the real dignity of a child of God. Here
indeed we may-be treated as mean and
contemptible, but our inheritance is yon-
der, above the moon and stars. Do we
want Royal robes ? behold, the Garment
of a Redeemer’s righteousness is provi-
ded. Arrayed in this, we shall be jus-
tified, accepted, and honored in the pres
sence ofa floly God. Are crowns and
sceptres desirable : In the mansions of
Eternal Glory, we shall reign as Kings
and Priests, and be crowned with light
and immortality. The highest earthly
titles could not preserve us from death ;
but our union with the Lord Jesus Christ
secures to us a never ending life, and all
the happiness our utmost capacities can
receive. Does not your heart say, with
mine, Hasten the time, dear Lord, when
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I shall cease to sin, and be with thee for
ever ?

Next Sunday, being the first in the
month, I doubt not but we shall be pre-
sent in spirit at the table of our Lord.
Oh, how condescending is He, thus to
favor sinful dust and ashes! To give
them, by faith, experimentally to eat his
broken body, and to drink his precious
blood, which was shed for us! May we
again renew our covenant with this
Friend of Sinners, to forsake all our sins,
and to lead a holy life. Thus we shall
have consolation in a dying hour, and
joy, beyond the grave, at the marriage
supper of the Lamb! May you, and I,
and all belonging to us, appear at that
solemnity, having on the wedding gar«
ment. Adieu.

Ever your’s,

M. M. A.
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NUMBER VII.

T0o the same.
March 30, 1789.

MY DEAR FRIEND,

Receive this letter as written by one
restored from the very brink of the grave.
Long before this, I expected to have ta-
ken my seat among the happy company
that surround the throne.

On January 30, I was safely delivered
of a fine boy, and for five days afterwards
I was as well as could be expected in
my situation. On the fifth evening I
was taken with cold shivering fits; from
that time my strength abated apace, and
all the symptoms of a decline appeared.
A cough, shortness of breath, a fever,
and cold sweats at night, with a pain in
my side, all admonished me—to prepare,
to arise and depart, for this was not my
rest. My friends were all kind, and
warned me of my danger, but not before
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I knew it myself. My greatest struggle
was to give up my husband, and a fear
lest my dear babes should be treated ill,
when deprived of their affectionate mo-
ther. This showed my weakness, but,
Blessed be God, he knows my frame, and
remembers that I am but dust. Whenl
pleaded for them at the throne of Grace,
He heard my prayer, and ¢nabled me to
believe, that He will be a God to me,
and to my seed after me. This satisfied
me, and I was made willing to give up
All. Then I could look death in the
face, with confidence. '

O, my friend, can the world or any
thing in it, afford such comfort as this ?
No. Vanity of vanities, It is all vanity.
The worth of Christ as a Saviour, is, in-
deed, known upon a sick-bed. When
pain possesses every nerve, and paleness
changes the fallen vissage, then to be
able to say, I know that my Redeemer
liveth, and that when He shall appear,
Ishall appear with him in Glory—What
a consolation! Oh my beloved, What a
treasure has the believer in Jesas ? Pro-
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mise upon promise ! and all sealed by

the truth and faithfulness of God !

Who would not give up the poor plea-
sures of the world, Yor the realities of re-
ligion! How much happiness do they
lose, who will not believe that the Chris-
tian enjoys a peace which the world is
unacquainted with? It is true, the peo-
ple of God are an afflicted people ; but
if we suffer, we shall also reign with him.
We must be made perfect through suf-
ferings.

There is a need be for all our affict-
ions, to try our graces, to humble all our
pride, to subdue our tempers, and to im-
plant the mind and disposition of the Son
of God within us. Pray, that my bodily
affliction may be sanctified to these
desirable ends. There is much reforma-
tion still wanting in me. I am a stub-
born child, there%ore my Father chastens
me, that I may not go astray from him.
But I know that every stroke is from love.
And I hope he will endue me with pa-
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tience to bear my sufferings, which are
nrich less than my deserts.

I hope you have bodily health, and
that your mind is calm and’ peaceful, un-
der the sweet impressions of Emanuel’s
love—that love which passeth under-
standing. I know not whether we are
to meet again upon earth, but, if not, I
trust we shall meet in heaven, and spend
a happy eternity together. Farewel.

Your unchangeable Friend,
M. M. A.

P.S. I am not yet thought to be out
of danger, but if I am to live, I hope the
Lord will restore my health. I doubt
not but your joy is as great as ours, for
the restoration of our gracious King to
health. What a great blessing to this na-
tion! May it be long continued !

FINIS.
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THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST.

“ SHEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up your eyes,
‘“ And send your fears away ;

* News from the region of the skies,
¢ Salvation’s,born to-day.

“ Jesus, the God whom angels fear,
¢ Comes down to dwell with you ;

To-day he makes his entrance here,
“ But not as monarchs do.

% No gold, nor purple swaddling bands,
 No royal shining things ;

“ A manger for his cradle stands,
“ And holds the King of kings.

“ Go, Shepherds, where the infant lies,
‘¢ And see his humble throne ;

¢ With tears of joy in all your eyes,
“ Go, Shepherds, kiss the Son.”

Thus Gabriel sang, and strait around
The heavenly armies throng,

They tune their harps to lofty seund,
And thus conclude the song :

K
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« Glory to God that reigns above,
« Let peace surround the earth ;

s Mortals shall know their. Maker’s love,
« At their Redeemer’s birth.”

Lord! and shé‘ll'm‘géls have theit,songs; .
And men no tunes ise ? X
O may we lose these usel€Bs tongues
 ‘When they forget to praise !
. : . * .\,;'.
k. Glory to G%.‘gthat re{i}gns ab?ze, 8.3
... That pitied us foldrng .. 5+ »
W’e-jojnpxosing quf'ﬁk&@mé,
For théte’s-a/Savioty born.

el $ @i

CHRIST \DYII&G, RISING, AND REIGNING.

UE dies! the heav’nly Lover dies!
The tidings strike a doleful sound
On my poor heartstrings : deep he lies
In the cold caverns of the ground !

Come, Saints, and drop a tear or two
On the dear bosom of your God ;

He shed a thousand drops for you,
A thousand drops of richer blood.

Here’s love and grief beyond degree,
The Lord of glory dies for men}

But, lo, what sudden joys I see!
Jesus the dead revives again,
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The rising God forsakes the tomb,
Up to his Father’s court he flies 3
Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies.

Break off your tears, ye Saints, and tell
How high our great Deliv’rer reigns ;

Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell,
And led the meonster death in chains.

Say, “ Live for ever, wond’rous King !
“ Born to redeem, and strong to save !
Then ask the monster, ¢ Where’s his sting ?
“ And where’s thy vict’ry, boasting Grave ¢,

R

A PROSPECT OF THE RESURRECTION.

HOW long shall Death the tyrant reign
And triumph o’er the just,

‘While the rich blood of martyrs slain
Lies mingled with the dust ?

‘When shall the tedious night be gone ?
‘When will our Lord appear ?

Our fond desires would pray him down,
Our love embrace him here.

Let faith arise and climb the hills,
And from afar descry

How distant are his chariot wheels,
And tell how fast they fly,
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Lo, I behold the scatt’ring shades,
The dawn of heav’n appears,

The sweet immortal morning spreads
Its blushes round the spheres.

I see the Lord of glory come,
And flaming guards areund 3

The skies divide to make him room,
The trumpet shakes the ground.

1 hear the voice, ¢ Ye dead arise ;”
And, lo, the graves obey !

And waking saints, with joyful eyes,
Salute th’, expected day.

They leave the dust, and on the wing
Rise to the middle air,

In shining garments meet their king,
And low adore him there.

O may my humble spirit stand
Amongst them, clath’d in white !
The meanest place at his right hand

Is infinite delight.

How will our joy and wonder rise,
When our returning King

Shall bear us homeward through the skies
On Love’s triumphant wing §




A SIGHT OF HEAYVER IN SICKNESS.

OFT have I sat in secret sighs
To feel my flesh decay,

Then groan’d aloud, with frighted eyes,
To view the tott’ring clay.

But I forbid my sorrows now,
Nor dares the flesh complain 3

Discases bring their profit too ;
‘The joy o’ercomes the pain. -

My cheerful soul now all the day
Sits waiting here and sings ;

Looks through the ruins of her clay,
And practises her wings.

Faith almost changes into sight,
While from afar she spies

Her fair inheritance, in light
Above created skies.

Had but the prison walls been strong,
And firm without a flaw,

In darkness she had dwelt too long,
And less of glory saw.

But now the everlasting hills
Through every chink appear,
And something of the joy she feels

While she’s a pris’ner here.

12
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The shines of heaven rush sweetly in
At all the gaping flaws ;

Visions of endless bliss are seen ;
And native air she draws.

O may these walls stand tott’ring still,
The breaches never close,

If I must here in darkness dwell,
And all this glory lose !

Or rather let this flesh decay,
The ruins wider grow,

*Till glad to see th’ enlarged way,
I stretci my pinions through.

REMEMBER YOUR CREATOR. &ec.

CHILDREN, to your Creator, God,
Your early honors pay,

While vanity and youthful blood

" Would tempt your thoughts astraye.

The mem’ry of his mighty name
Demands your first regard :
Nor dare indulge a meaner flame
THll you have lov’d the Lord.

Be wise, and make his favor sure,
Before the mournful days,

YWhen youth and mirth are knewn no more,
And life and strength decays.
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No more the blessings of a feast
Shall relish on the tongue,
The heavy ear forgets the taste

And pleasure of a song.

Old age with all her dismal train,
Invades your golden years,

‘With sighs and groans, and raging pain,
And death, that never spares.

What will you do when light departs,
And leaves your with’ring eyes

Without one beam to cheer your hearts
From the superior skies ?

When nature’s strong supporters bow,
And totter with their weight,

How will you meet God’s frowning brow,
Or stand before his seat ?

Can you expect your feeble arms
Shall make a strong defence,
‘When death, with terrible alarms,

Summons the pris’ner hence ?

The sil\'er bands of nature burst,
And let the building fall ;

The flesh goes down to mix with dus,
Its vile original.

Laden with guilt, (a heavy load,)
‘Uncleans’d and unfoxgi\ n,
The soul returns ’ an angry GO(
To be shut cut from heav’n.
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SUN, MOON, AND STARS, &c.

TAIREST of all the lights above,

Thou Sun, whose beams adorn the spheres,
And with unweary’d swiftness move,

To form the circles of our years ;

Praise the Creator of the skies,

‘L'hat dress’d thine orb in golden rays :
Or may the sun forget to rise,

If he forget his Maker’s praisc.

Thou reigning beauty of the night,
Fair queen of silence, silver Moon,
Whose gentle beams, and borrow’d light,
Are softer rivals of the noon ;

Arise, and to that Sov’reign Pow’r,
Waxing and waning, honors pay,

‘Who bid thee rule the dusky hour,
And half supply the absent day.

Ye twinkling Stars who gild the skies
When darkness has its curtains drawn,

Who keep your watch with wakeful eyes,
When bus’ness, cares, and day, are gone ;

Proclaim the glories of your Lord,
Dispers’d through all the heav’nly street,
‘Whose boundless treasures can afford
So rich a pavement for his feef.
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Thou Heav’n of Heav’ns, supremely bright,
Fair palace of a court divine,

Where, with inimitable light,
The Godhead condescends to shine ;

Praise thou thy great inhabitant,

Who scatters lovely beams of grace
On every angel, every saint,

Nor veils the lustre of his face.

O God of glory, God of love,

Thou art the Sun that makes our days;
With all thy shining works above,

Let earth and dust attempt thy praise.

— 4 G—

CONDESCENDING GRACE,

An imitation of the cxivth Psalm.

WHEN the Eternal bows the skies,
To visit earthly things,

With scorn divine he turns his eyes
From towers of haughty kings ;

Rides on a cloud disdainful by
A Sultan, or a Czar,

Laughs at the worms that rise so high,
Or frowns them from afar ;

He bids his awful chariot roll
Far downward from the skies,

To visit every humble soul 5
With pleasure in his eyes.
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Why should the Lord that reigns above
Disdain so lofty kings?

Say, Lord, and why such looks of love
Upon such worthless things ?

Mortals, be dumb, what creature dares
Dispute his awful will ?

Ask no account of his affairs,
But tremble and be still.

Just like his nature is his grace,
All sov’re’gn, and all free;

Great God, how searchless are thy ways?
How deep thy judgments be!

ol § G

THE UNIVERSAL HALLELUJAH.
Psalm cxlviii. Paraphrased.

PRAISE ye the Lord with joyful tongue,
Ye pow'rs that guard his throne;
Jesus the man shall lead the song;,
The God inspire the tune.

Gabriel, and all th’ immortal choir
“That fill the realms above,

Sing, for he form’d you of his fire;
And feeds you with his love.

Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies,
The foor of his abode,

Or veil yourlittle twinkling eyes
Before a brighter God.




Thou restless globe of ghbiden light,
Whose beams create lour days,

Join with the silver queen-of night,
To own your borrowed rays.,

Blush and refund the honors paid
To your inferior names :

Tell the blind world your orbs are fed
By his o’erflowing flames. :

Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud
Through the ethereal blue,

For wheui his chariot is a cloud,
He makes his wheels of you.

Thunder and hail, and fires, and storms,
The troops of his command,

Appear in all your dreadful forms,
And speak his awful hand.

Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas,
In your eternal roar;

Let wave to wave resound his praise,
And shore reply to shore ;

While monsters sporting on the flood,
In scaly silver shine,

Speak terribly their maker Gad,
And lash the foaming brine.

But gentler things shall tune his namc
To softer notes than these,
Young zephyrs breathing o’er the streamn.

Or whisp’ring tht‘ougl)trccs.




Wavé your tall heads, ye lofty pines,
1'6 him thatybid’you, grow, * e

Sweet clusters, bend the fruitful vines
Qn every thankful bough.

o

Let the shrili birds his honor raise,
And climb the morning sky :

While grovling beasts attempt his praise
In hoarser harmonye.

Thus while the meaner creatures sing;
Ye mortals, take the sound,

Echo theglories of your King
Through all the nations round.

TH eternal name 1ust fly abroad
From Biitain to Japan ;

And the \\'hclchiacc shall bow to God
t >

That owns name of man.




