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LETTERS-

LETTER CCCCXCVI1I.

To the ReverendMr. H .

London, Dec 23, 1742.

My dear brother H*———
,

I
Thank you for your kind and very agreeable letter. It

was refrefhing to my foul, and ftirred me to give thanks on

your, behalf. I am furprized that you are not turned off,

fince you now fo clearly preach the everlafting gofpel. But

our Saviour has the hearts of all men in his hands, and be

turneth them when and wherefoever he plea&th. O my dear

brother, I hope nothing will deter you from preaching the

glad tidings of falvation to a world lying in the wicked one.

I would not but be a poor defpifed minifterof Jesus Christ

for ten thoufand worlds. This I 3m perfuaded is the lan

guage of my dear friend's heart :

I.

for this let men revile my name,

No crofs IJhun, Ifear no Jhame :

All hail reproach, and welcome pain ;

Only thy terrors, Lord> rejirain.

II.

The love ofChrist dcth him conjirain.

Tofeek the
wana"

ring fouls ofmen ;

With cries, entreaties, tears to fave,
Andfnatch themfrom the gaping grave,

A 2 <3«
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Go on, thou man ofGod ; and may-theLoR.D caufe thy bow

to abide in ftxength ! Glad fhould I be to come and fhooi

fome gofpel arrows in Devonjbire ; but the cloud feems now

to point toward America. My dear family calls loudly for me.

Our Lord has wonderfully of late interpofed on their behalf.

God willing, I intend fhortly to fend you an account of the

Orphan-houfe, and my lait volume of fermoris, with fome

other things. BlefTed be God for making any of my poor..

writings of ufe to your dear foul. Surely I had need proclaim

free grace on the houfe- top; if I did not, the (tones would

cry out againft me. O my dear brother, what a myftery of

love is the myftery of godlinefs ? Whilft I am writing the

fire kindles. This fire has alfo of late kindled in many hearts.

Our large fociety goes on well. We have many that walk

in the comforts of the Holy Ghoft. I hear of glorious things

from various parts. I hope ere Jong we fhall hear of perfons

going from poft'to poft, and crying, "Babylon is fallen,
^Babylon is

fallen."

I truft you, my dear Sir, will be made

a happy instrument in the Mediator's kingdom, of pullingdown
fall's trongholds. Pray write me word, how the war is

going on bePween Michael and the dragon. For the prefent,
adieu. My tender love to all the lovers of Jesus Christ.
Accept the fame from, my dear brother,

Yours moft affectionately in Christ,
G. W.

LETTER. CCCCXCIX.
To Mr. R —

, in Edinburgh.
Dear Mr. £—

^^^^
TT has given me fome concern that I could not anfwer your
JL k.nd and acpeptable letter before. As our Saviour will
g,ve me freedom, I fhall fend you a hw lines now. I think
I may fay to you as Luther faid to Melanchion, Nimis es nullus.
You are kept ,„ bondage by a falfe humility. It is good tofee ourfelves poor, and exceeding vile ; but if that fight and
feeing prevent our looking up to, and

exerting curfefves for
our dear Savour ,t becomes

criminal, and robs the foul of
much comfort. I can fpeafc this by de^bought experienceHow often have I been kept from fPeakihg and adting for God
by^figbtofmyownunwwthineft, but now I fee that the

more
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mofe unworthy. I am, the more fit to work for Jesus, beoaufe

he will get much glory in working by fuch mean iitfxumcnts ;

and the more he has for given me, the more I ought to love

#nd ferve him. Fired with a fenfe of his unfpeakable loving-

kindnefs, I dare to go out and tell poor finners that a lamb

was flain for them ; and that he will have mercy on finners

as fuch, of whom indeed I am chief. I wifh my dear friend

was in this refpe£t not almofr, but altogether fuch as I am.

Well would it be with him, and happy would He then be.

Upon the receipt of yours, I prayed the Lord to open your

mouth. The language of my heart for you, myfelf, and all

the Redeemer's witneffes, is this ;

Ah ! Lord, enlarge their fcanty thought,
Ta fee the wanders thou haji wrought 5

"XJnloofe theflammering tongue, to tell

Thy love immenfe, unfearchable.

I blefs our Lord for giving you fuch freedom with himfelf,

though you cannot fpeak fo freely to others. Prayers wrought

by his own fpirit, he will hear and anfwer. It is moft god

like to be frequent in interceffion. It is the confiant em

ployment of the Son ofGod in heaven. I rejoice to hear

the work of GoD"goes on among you in Scotland. Bleffed be

God, it profpers in our hands here, in Wales, and in va

rious places. That it may profper more and more, and be

daily carried on in your precious foul, is the hearty prayer

joi, dear Mr. R ,

Yours moll affectionately in Christ Jesus,
G. W.

LETTER D.

To Mifs S-
, in Edinburgh.

Dear Mifs S—; , London, Dec. 24, 1742.

CONTINUAL avocations about ray mafter's bufinefs,
has prevented my anfwering your kind letter. It gladr

dened my heart, becaufe it brought me the glad tidings of

your being accepted in the beloved ; and knowing that yaa

are fo, what does the Lor>> require of you now, but tcy

walk humbly with him ? Beg him to fliew-yau more and more

A 3 *f
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of your evil heart, that you may ever remain a poor finner

at the feet*of the once crucified, but now exalted Lamb of

God. There you will be happy. There you will find fhdter

from all your enemies. My prayer therefore for you, dear

Mifs, is this :

Continueflill thy love, dear Lamb,

Safe hide her in thy wounds ;

There may Jhe dwell in all that love

The
ranfom'

dfoulfurrounds.

The comforts you have already experienced, as well as your

trials, are but earnefts ofwhat you will hereafter meet with

in the fpiritual life. But fear nothing, neither be oveF

thoughtful for the morrow ; you have an all-gracious and al

mighty Saviour to guide and protect you. He will not leave

you, until he hath lodged you fafe in glory. There the

wicked fhall ceafe from troubling, and your weary foul will

enjoy an eternal reft. Perhaps I may not fee you again, till

I meet you in the world of fpirits. That grace and peace

may be multiplied upon your dear foul, is the hearty prayer

of, dear Mifs S
,

Your moft affectionate friend

and fervant in Jesus Christ,
G. W.

LETTER DI.

To Mr. T .

Dtar^ January 9, 1743.

1
Remember, when in Scotland laft year, how heartily your

good people joined in praife and thankfgiving, for the de
liverance God had wrought out for the inhabitants of Geor
gia ; and I hope I (ball never forget how liberally they con
tributed to the neceffities of the

orphans, though they knew
not but at th^at time both orphans and Orphan-houfe were
in the enemies hand. As this was an uncommon event I
fend you herewith part of the proclamation for a of

thankfgiving to almighty Gor, for
putting an end to this

Spanijh Invaftqn. It runs thus ;

Almighty
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ALMIGHTY GOD has in all ages fhewn his power and

mercy, in the marvellous and gracious.deliverance of his church,

and in the protection of righteous and religious kings and ftates,

profefling his holy and eternal truth, from the open invafioh,
wicked confpiracies* and malicious practices of all the ene

mies thereof. He hath by the manifestation of his providence

delivered us from the hands of the Spaniards ; they, with

forty fail of fmall gallies and other craft, came into Cumber

land Sound ; but fuch a terror came upon them that they fled.

With another fleet of thirty-fix fhips and veffels they earrie

into Jekyl Sound, and after a fharp fight became matters

thereof; we having only four veffels to oppofe their force.

We engaged them for the fpace of four hours, and not one

of us was killed, though many of the enemy perifhed^ and

five were killed by one (hot only. They landed four thoufand

five hundred men, according to the account of the prifoners,

arid ever! of Englijhmen, Who efcaped frOrri thern. The firft

party marched up through the woods to this town, and was

within fight thereof, whenGod delivered them into our hands*

though we were but few In number. They fought and were

foon difpers'd and fled. 'Another party which fupported them,

alfo fought 5 but were foon put to flight. We may truly fay,

the hand of the Lord fought for us ; for in two attacks more

than five hundred fled before fifty. At firft they feemed to

fight with courage ; and the grenadiers particularly charged

with great refoliftion ; but their (hot did not take place, in-

fomuch that none of ours were killed ; but they were broken

and purfued with great Slaughter, and by the report of the

prifoners fince taken, upwards of two hundred men never re

turned to their camp. They alfo came up with their half

galleys towards the town, and returned without fo much as

firing one (hot, leaving behind them fome cannon, and many

things they had taken. Twenty-eight fail attacked Fort-

William, in which were only fifty men. After three hours

fight, they went away and left the province, and were pur

fued as far as Saint John's. So that by this whole expe-

dition, no more than two of ours were takerfaM two killed.

We may therefore truly fay, the Lord hath done great

things for us, whq has delivered us out sf the hands of the

enemy,

A 4 Having
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Having taken the premiffes into confidefation, I do
hereby*

order, that Sunday the twenty-fifth inftant be obferved as a

day of public thankfgiving to almighty God for his great

deliverance, in having put an end to the Spanifh Invaiion : and

that all perfons do folemnize the fame in a chriftian and re

ligious manner, and abftain from drunkennefs, and any other

wicked and diflblute teftimonies of joy.

Given under my hand and feal, this twenty-fourth day of

July, at Frederica in Georgia, Anno Domini ene thoufand feven

hundred and forty-two.

Signed by,
James Oglethorf.

By his excellency's command,

Francis Moore.

Bufinefs prevents my enlarging further at this time, and

indeed I chufe rather to leave you to make your own remarks on

the inclofed. I only obferve in general that as a tincture of

piety runs through the whole, and all the glory given to bim

to whom all glory is due, it will be as acceptable to you as

it was to,

Yours,

LETTER DH.

To Mr. H , at Gloucejler.

G. W.

My very dear Mr. H-
London, Feb. 4, 1743*.

My very aear Mr. ti
,

IBlefs God on your behalf. I thank him for vifiting your

dear foul, and
making you ufeful to others.—Affuredly

the Lord has called you to your prefent work.—Abide in it.
Go on and profper. The Lord will be with you. If we
have an affociation in Wiltjhire foon, will you chufe to be
with us ? I expect fhortly now to move hence } but my way
is quite blocked up from

going abroad. I will fend you

word, when I fhall be at BriJlol. I wil] falute you and

'

fnend w>th,
« Come in, ye Weffed of the

Lord."

I have
juft publifhed afrcfh account of the Orphan-houfe, and pre
fixed the plan. I fhall be glad to hear from you often. Be

as
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as particular in refpect to the fociety as you can. The Lord

is ftill with us. Bleffed be his holy name ! My tender love

to all. That the glorious Emmanuel may be with you/ foul

more and more, is the hearty prayer of, my dear Mf.

H ,

Yours moft affectionately,

G. /F.

LETTER DHL

To Mr. S .

My dear Sir, Gloucejler, Marth 24, 1743.

AN effectual door is opened in thefe parts. On Saturday
night I preached here. The Lord was with me. On

Sunday morning I preached again in a barn. It was a good

time to me and the people. Dear Mr. P was here, and

tears of love and joy were running down his aged cheeks-almoft

all the while. He was, like good old Simian, ready to cry out,
"
Lord, now letteft thy fervant depart in

peace."

At noon I

preached at Mr. F r's on the hill, to a glorious
auditory

indeed. Here Jesus Christ difplayed his power, and caufed

much of his glory to pafs before us. At four I preached again

in a field near Stroud, where was a great congregation con-

fifting of many, many thoufands. The Lord helped and

Weffed me much here alfo. Afterwards I went to the new

houfe at Hampton, and the glory of the Lord filled it. It

is exceeding commodious for our purpofd I preached in the

court-yard on Monday noon, to a large auditory. Monday

evening the Lord gave me a good time at Pitchcomb* Both
"

.brotherC and brother A—-'s fociety met at Hampton,
and the Lord met with us. Brother C is certainly
-called of God. All call him a fecond Bunyan. I believe

he muft give himfelf wholly to the work. Such a hardy
worker with his hands, and hearty preacher at the fame time,
.1 have fcarce known. On Tuefday a man was hung in chains

at Hampton Common.—A more miferable fpedtacle I have not

feen. I preached in the morning to a great auditory about a

rmile off the place of execution. I intended doing the fame

after the criminal was turned off; but the weather*was very
violent,-<-Thoufands and thoufaads came and ftaid to hear ;

•but,
through roifinformation, kept on the top of the hill,

while



G.W.

i© LETTERS.

while I preached in the bottom. After this I came to Glou*

tejler, and preached in the evening in a barn : a night much

to be remembered ! This morning I preached again, and

dined withMr. E d I s and fomemore atMr. E 's.

I am juft going to my evening lecture, and to-morrow I fhall

leave Gloucejler for a few days. The affociation is put off for

a week, fo I fhall have more time in Gloucejlerfhire. Never

did I fee people more hungry and fimple. Many come telling
me what the Lord did for their fouls when I was here laft.

To him be all the glory ! Brother A is now with me.

He muft be in the country 'till the houfe is more fettled^ I

am fure God called me here.

Yours, &c.

LETTER DIV.

To Mr. S .

My dear Sir, Gloucejler, March 29, 1743^

I
Now fit down to fulfil my promife made to you laft night.

-—I think in a former letter I gave you an account of what

the Lord had done for and by me fince I left London, though
indeed I cannot tell you the hundredth part. On Tuefday even

ing I preached at Gloucejler with as convincing, foul-edify
ing power, as ever I felt in my life. The barn, though made

more commodious, was and is generally quite crouded. On

Friday morning I preached again ; and afterwards went to

Hampton ; the fnow falling and freezing on us all the way.

In the evening I preached at Chalford, upon " waHcmg-with

God
:"

he was with me and the auditory. On Saturday I
preached at Rufcom in the morning, and at King-Jlanley in the

afternoon. In the evening, I vifited brother C 's graci
ous fociety ; and afterwards rode to Hampton, which made

about twenty miles. The congregations on account of the

weather were not fo great, but our Saviour moft richly fed us.
The word diftilled like the. dew; and at Stanley I think I was
in the very fuburbs of heaven. O free grace ! On Sunday
morning I preached atDurfley, about feven miles from.Hampton,
where our dear brother A . bad been taken down the

Sunday before.; but no one was permitted to touch or moleft

us. The congregation confifted of fome thoulimds, and the

* Word
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word came with a moft glorioufly convincing power. I came

away rejoicing, and in the afternoon preached to about ten

thoufand on Hampton common, at what the people now call

Whitefield's Tump, becaufe I preached there firft. I cannot

tell you what a folemn occafion that was. I perceive a great

alteration in the people fince I was in thefe parts laft. They
did indeed hang on me to hear the word. It ran and was

glorified. In the evening, we had a moft precious meeting

with the two united focieties in the new houfe at Hampton.

Surely marty thereabouts will walk with God. Laft night

and this morning I preached again withfgreat power ; preach

ing \n Gloucejlerjhire is now like preaching at the tabernacle at

London. This evening I am to preach again ; and after that

to hold our firft love-feaft.—What our Lord does for us here

after, you fhall hear in my next. And now, my dear Sir,
help'

me to be thankfulj and blefs the Lord for all his mer

cies conferred on

Your unworthy friend, and his worthlefs fervant,

G. W.

LETTER DV.

To the Same.

Dear Sir, Gloucejler, April 2, 1743.

MY foul is kept exceeding chearful ; and greater and

more continued freedom in preaching, I never expe- .

rienced, than fince I have been in Gloucejler and Gloucejlerjhir*.

On Tuefday evening we had a bleffed love-feaft. On
Wedntf^"

day morning I preached here with great fweetnefs ; and at

noon at Painfwick. — In the evenirig I preached at Mr.

F 's, in the place where the Lord met us remarkably one

night about a twelvemonth ago. He met us again moft de

lightfully, not in terror, but in love : by which I guefied

how the gofpel had gained ground in a twelvemonth's time.

After this I vifited dear brother C 's fociety, and then rode

to Hampton, with brothers A and G
, praifing and

blefling God. On Wednefday noon I preached at ^uarhoufe,
from the tump where old Mr. Cole ufed to ftand. It was an

alarming time. My foul enjoyed exceeding great liberty.

In the evening I preached in the new houfe at Hampton to

many
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many hundreds, and
afterwards met the fociety. Yefterday

morning I came
hither. At noon and at night I preached in

the barn; it was quite crouded. It would have rejoiced you

to have been with us. This morning I am
to preach again,

and mall take my
leave at night. My dear Sir, help me to

extol free grace, and expect to hear of greater things than

ihcfe from,
Ever yours, &c.

G.W,

LETTER DVI.

To brother S

Waterford {South Wales,) April 7, 1743,

My Dear Brother,
ON Monday I received your letter.ofApril 2 ; but till now,

have had no opportunity of anfwering it. I preached

and took my leave of
the Gloucejler people with mutual and

great concern, on Sunday evening laft. It was paft one in

the morning, before I could lay my weary body down.—At

five I rofe again, fiak for want of reft ; but I was enabled to

get on horfeback and ride to Mr. F 's, where I preached

to a large congregation, who came there at feven in the morn

ing, hoping to feel the power of a rifen Lord. They were

*ot difappojnted of their hope. At ten I read prayers, and

preached from tilefe words,
—
" I am the refurrection and the

life,"

and afterwards was helped to adminifter the facrament

in Stonehoufe church. Then I rode to Stroud, where I.was

enabled to preach to about twelve thoufand, with uncommon

freedom and
.power,

in Mrs. G—— 's field. Much of the di

vine prefence was there.—rAbout fix in the evening I preached

to about the like number on Hampton Common ; but .fcarce

ever with .3 more pleafing convincing power. The order and

folemnity wherewith the people broke up, was very inftructive.
After this I went to Hampton, and held a general .love-feaft

with -the united focieties. My foul was kept clofe to Jesus ;

my bodily ftrength renewed ; and I went to-bed about mid

night, very chearful and very happy. The next morning
I went and preached near Durfley, to fome thoufanda, with

great convictions accompanying the word. About feven I

reached
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reached Brijlol, and preached with wonderful power to a full

congregation at Smith's Hall ; and afterwards fpent the even

ing very agreeably withMr. C—— ofBath, and fome other

dear friends. On Tuefday morning I preached again to a full

congregation, and then fet out for this place, where we came

about eight in the evening, and had fweet and profitable con-

verfation with Mr. B and fome others of the brethren.

We fung an hymn, prayed, and parted in great harmony.

On Wednefday about noon I opened the affociation with a ciofe

and folemn difcourfe upon walkingwith God. Indeed much

of God was with us. The brethren and the people feltmuch

of the divine prefence. Afterwards we betook ourfelves to

bufinefs : feveral matters of great importance were difpatched.

We broke up about feven, and met again about ten, and con

tinued fettling the affairs of the focieties till about two in

the morning. On Thurfday we fat again till about four id.

the afternoon ; then* after taking a little refreshment, and talk

ing warmly of the things of God, I preached with great

freedom upon the believer's reft, and then we went on with

our bufinefs, and finifhed our affociation about midnight : all

acknowledged that God had been with us, and blefled him,

for the fame. Perhaps in a month I may come to Lond&n?
but it feems to be the will of the Lord I fhould ftay in

Wales about a fortnight, arid take a tour into Pembrohjhire.

Great doors are open there. Our Saviour keeps me very

happy indeed j and is, I believe, preparing greater bleflings,
for

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DVIL

To the Same.

Lanfrijjant, {in Wales) April 10, 1743.
Dear Sir,

OUR bleffed matter ftill countenances my feeble labours.

Yefterday I preached at Cardiffto a large congregation.

The greateft fcoffers fat quiet, and the children of God felt

the divine prefence. In the evening I went to Ful-mon.- Mrs.

/ received us kindly. Goo was pleafed to fpeak for me

3 in
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in the fociety- where I preached. This morning I preached

again. It was a moft remarkable time. I have been juft now

preaching with great power here. Dear brother H is

preaching in Welch. The people are very fimple. I wrote

to you from Waterford. I muft write a letter or two more,

and then away out of town. My kind and tender love to

all. The Lord be with you.

I am yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DVIII.

To the Same.

My dear Friend, Swanzey, April 12, 1743.

I
Hope all is well with you. Great things are doing in

Wales.— An effectual door is opened for preaching the

everlafting gofpel. Yefterday I preached at Neath, (feven

miles from this place) from a balcony, to about three thou-

fand fouls in the ftreet. The Lord was with me of a truth.

This morning I preached here to about four thoufand with

great power. About one I preached at Harbrook, four miles

off; and am now returned to preach here agajn.—Our Savi

our has prepared the way before him. O free grace ! Dear

brother H—>— has difcourfed in Welch yefterday and to

day,

Fver yours,

G. W.

Poftfcript. Paft feven in the evening. I have juft now

done preaching. Swanzey is taken ! I never preached with

a more convincing power. Many of the rich and great were

prefenrY The congregation larger than in the morning.

Free grace for ever J

LETTER
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LETTER DIX.

To the Same,

My dear Friend, Lam, April 15, 1743,

I
Wrote to you from feveral places ; and all my letters have,
or will I truft come to hand. I can yet fend you more

glad tidings. But words cannot exprefs what the Lord

has done for your unworthy friend, and his own dear people's

fouls. On Monday I preached at a place in the way, and af

terwards at Neath, a fea pert town, to about three thoufand

people: all was quiet, and the power of Jesus was much

there. Then I went to Swanzey feven miles from Neath.

—On Tuefday I preached, and the Lord was with me. la

the evening I went to Llanelthy, eight miles from Swanzey.

There I preached twice on Wednefday with great power to a

large congregation ; and in the evening near Aberquilley, five

miles from thence. On Thurfday I preached at Carmarthen^
one of the greateft and moft polite places in Wales; in the

morning from the top of the crofs : in the evening from a

table near it. It was the great feftions. Thejuftices de-

fired I would ftay till they rofe, and they would come. Ac

cordingly they did, and many thoufands more ; and feveral

people of quality. Jesus was much with me, and I hope

much good work was done. Several fent for me to their houies.

Dear brother H- exhorts in every place. I have juft

been preaching, and it would rejoice your heart to fee what

is doing. I want room and time to tell you all, In about

ten days I hope to be near Brijlol. In the mean while, I am,

dear friend.
Ever yours,

G. W.

LETTER DX.

To the Same.

My dear Friend^ Haverfordweji, April 17, "(743.

SINCE I left Lam, from whence I wrote to you, the

Lord has dealt moft bountifully with me. I went that

evening to Narbatt, where I preached to fome thoufands with

great power. On Saturday I preached at Newton, and after-

wd,s
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wards at Jeffetfon to feveral thoufand fouls, very like .the

Kingfwood colliers, This morning I preached at Llajfivran,

and had as it were a Moor-fields congregation ; and this after

noon I preached to about the fame number near this town. I

alfo read prayers. Where I have been, the people call loudly
again. A moft effectual door is opened in South Wales. I hope

to be with you in a few weeks. I am glad of fuch news from

Georgia. Bleffed be God, he will take care of me and mine.

Hearty love attends you and all, from

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DXI.

To the Same.

Carmarthen, April 20, 1743.

My dear Friend, »

SINCE I wrote from Haverfordwejl
, I preached yefter

day at eight m the morning to about eight thoufand peo

ple in this place, and in the afternoon to feveral thoufands

at Narbatt, both times with great power. This morning I

preached at Lorn, and coming over in the ferry had the unex
pected compliment paid me, of one fhip firing feveral guns,

and of fome others hoifting their Hags. This afternoon I

preached at a little town called J&dwilly, to a large congrega

tion ; and came this evening here. One of the minifters

preached much againft me laft Sunday, and mentioned me by
name; but, like my other oppofers (and like the viper biting
the file) he only hurt himfelf. I am as it were in a new, but

very unthought of pleafant world. O how many thoufands -

within thefe few days have heard the word ! I thought to
fee you next week ; but as I am here, perhaps it may be

beft to go round now, and fo be at London at Pentecoft. In
atout a fortnight^ therefore, you may expect to fee me.

Ever yours,

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DXII.

To the Same.

Bhuadder, April 23, 1743.

My dear Friend,

I
Wrote to you from1 Haverford and Camiarthen. I preached

there twice. on Thurfday to about ten thoufand people*

and dear Mr. R preached after me. Yefterday we had
"

another bleffed affociation ; arid have now fettled all the coun

ties in Wales. Our Lord was wonderfully with us^ You

cannot tell how
delighted'

the brethren went away. Indeed

they feemed filled as with new wine. Laft night we came

hither to a little inn. A fweet retreat from the rain. I muft

away to preach this morning. Help me, my dear man, to be

thankful. I kindly falute you and yours, and am,

Ever yours,
g. m

LETTER DXIII.

To the Same.

Guenfithen, near the Hay in RadHorJhire^ April ±$, 1743-

My dear Sir,

I
Wrote to you on Saturday morning ; afterwards I preach

ed at Llangathan in the church, to a great congregation ;

I then went about ten miles, and preached at Landovery in

the evening, and on Sunday morning. God was with us

each time. On Sunday evening I preached to a large and po

lite auditory at Brecon, -fifteen miles from Landovery.—This

morning I preached at Trevecka, and juft now at this place4

with as great freedom, power arid melting, almoft as we have

feen. It is now paft feven at night, and I have feven or eight

Weljh miles to go. I am glad you are fo happy in Jesus.

My body is weak, but I am at the Redeemer's feet, and he

reigns king in my heart, and caufes me to rejoice arid

triumph over all. Help me to praife him. Brother H •

falutes you all. The Lord be with-you.

Ever, ever yoursj
G. W.

Vol. II. B LETTER
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LETTER DXIV.

To the Same.

Gloucejler, April 29, 1743-

My dear Sir,

I
Am at prefent ftrengthening myfelf in

the Lord myGod.

Thefe words have much refrefhed me,
« And the Lord

was with David, whitherfoever he
went."

After I wrote my

laft from a gentlewoman's near theHay, I went towards Builth,

and got into my
lodgings about one, and into my bed about

|wo o'clock in the morning. The next day I preached at

Builth, with much of the Redeemer's prefence. Then I rode

to the Gore, the laft place I preached at in Wales ; and indeed

our Saviour kept the good wine 'till laft : he made our cup

to overflow.—Between eight and nine at night we fet out for

Leomirjler, and reached there between two and three in the

morning. At eleven, and three, I preached. It was quite

fallow ground. The Lord broke it up, and gave me a bleff-

ed entrance into Herefordjhire. All glory be to his great

Name ! The fame night I lay at Hereford. Even there fome

of our Lord's difciples were to be found, as alfo at Rofs,
where we baited yefterday. In both places I might have

preached, would time have permitted ; but I was haftening to

Gloucejler, where the good Shepherd of Ifrael brought us in,

peace and fafety about eight in the evening; after having in
about three weeks travelled about four hundred Englifh miles,
fpent three days in attending two affociations, preached about

forty times, vifited about thirteen towns, and paffed through

feven counties. Here then will I fet up my Ebenezer, thank
the adorable Jesus for thefe and all other his mercies, and

from the bottom of my heart give him all the glory. I know

my deareft friend will join with me, and fay a hearty Ames.
" Even fo, Lord Jesus. Amen and

Amen!"

Laft

night (and this morning I preached here. Since my depar

ture the barn hath been turned into a cpmmodious chapel. I

dial! preach there again, God willing, this evening, and to

morrow morning ; in the country on Sunday next, and for all

as I know, (hall come to London on Mmiay evening. One

of
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of .the fimple Apperly fouls died in peace a few days ago.

" Praife ye the Lord, for his mercy endureth for ever."

Yours, &c. &c,
G. W,

LETTER DXV.

To the Rev. Mr. I .

My dear Brother^ London, May 6, 1 743.

YOUR very kind letter I had not the pleafure of receiv

ing 'till yefterday. It was very acceptable, and knits

my heart clofer to you than ever. I love your honeft foul, and

long for that time, when the difciples ofChrist of different

fects fhall be joined in far clofer fellowfhip one with another.

Our divifions have grieved my heart. I heartily approve of

the meeting of the
chief labourers together. The free grace

of the ever-blefied Jesus melts me down. He has been ex

ceeding kind to me of late, and fhewn me that, vile as I am,

he will not lay me afide. I am juft returned from a circuit of

about 400 miles. I have been as far as Haverfordwejl, and

was enabled to preach with great power. Thoufands and

tens of thoufands flocked to bear the word, and the fouls of

GoD's children were much refrefhed. I have been alio af;

two affociations in Wales. The work begins now to fhew itfelf,

Many are taking root downward, and bearing fruit upward.

Ere long I truft they will fill the land. I am glad the Lord

hath opened frelh doors for you, my dear brother. The

rams horn9 are founding about Jericho ; furely the towering
walls will at length fall down. But we muft have patience.

He that believeth, doth not make hafte. The rams horns

muft go round feven times. Our divifions in England have

the worft afpect, while they are now united in Wales: but

even this fhall work for good, and caufe the Redeemer's

glory to fhine more fonfpicuous. This is my comfort ;

" The government is upon his
fhoulders,"

and he is a " won

derful
counfellor."

And whatfo'er, thou wilt,

Thou dofl, thou King of Kings !

What thy unerring wifdom plans

Thy power to being brings.

B 2 But
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But where am I running ? Pardon me. I am writing to my

dear Mr / . I rejoice in the expetfation of feeing you

in I hope to be in town at that time, and to enjoy

fome of our former happy feafons. In the mean wh.Ie, I
fa-

lute you from my
inmoft foul, and defire, as

often as opportu

nity offers, a clofe
correfpondence may

be kept up
between

you, and, my
dear brother,!

Your moft affectionate unworthy

brother and fervant,
G. W.

LETTER DXVI.

To D. T ,
in Yorkjhire.

London, May 6, 1743.

My dear Brother,

A
Day or two ago, I had the pleafure of receiving a letter

from you, which I find was written fome time fince,

but came not to hand, as I was out of town. Accept my

thanks, though late, and let the bleffed Jesus be praifed,

again and again, for caufing his children to love and efteem

unworthy, hell-deferving me. O, my dear brother,
" Love

is ofGod, and he that dwelleth in love, dwelleth in God,

and God in
him."

Glad am I that our Saviour is getting
him-

felf the victory in your parts, and that frefh doors are opened

forour dear brother / to preach the everlafting gofpel.

I have been juft writing to him; and now<improve a few

moments to fend you a line alfo. Bleffed be our glorious

Emmanuel, I can tell you of new and glorious conquefts made

of late. I am but juft returned from a circuit of 400 miles

in Gloucefierjhire and South Wales. Dagon hath every where

fallen before the ark, and the fields are white ready unto har

vest. The congregations were very large, and I was never

enabled to preach with greater power. I purpofe ftaying here

about a month, and once more to attack the prince of dark-

nefs in Moor-fields, when the holidays come. Many precious

fouls have been captivated with Christ's love in that wicked

place. Jerufalem finners bring moft glory to the Redeemer.

Where I fhall go nextj I cannot yet tell. If my Mafter

fhould point out the way, a vifit to Yorkjlnre would be very

agreeable.
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agreeable. Perhaps Exeter and Cornwall may be the next

places. That is dry ground. I love to range in fuch places.

O my dear brother, continue to pray for me, and help me to

praife the bleffed Lamb of God. Indeed I pray for you,

and the redeemed finners, amongft whom you are. That

the great Shepherd and Bifhop of fouls may fill -you with all

peace and joy in believing, is the hearty prayer of, my dear

brother,
Yours moft affectionately in Christ.

G. W.

LETTER DXVII.

To Mr. H .

London, May 21, 1743.
■

My very dear faithful Friend and Brother,

AFTER watching, and praying, and ftriving fome

days for direction and afliftance, I now fit down to-

write you a letter ; though 1 know not well what to fay,

or do. The concern I have felt for you, and my dear family,

has had an effect on riiy body, and
increafed'

that weaknefs,

which the feafon of the year, my conftant labours, and conti

nual care upon various accounts, have brought upon me. In

the'midft of all, my foul I truft grows, and is kept happy in

the bleffed Jesus. His ftrength is daily made perfect in my

weaknefs, and I am made more than conqueror through his

love. I am fomewhat concerned, that fcarce any ofmy let

ters have reached your hands. I was glad, however, to find

that you had received one dated in May laft. Since that, I

hope you have received more._ I rejoice that our loving Sa

viour has not permitted you to want. You are his family,
and he would not detain me from you, had not he determined

to provide for you in my-abfence. I fear I have been finfully
impatient to come over. I think, I could be fold a flave to

ferve at the gallies, rather than you and my dear
Orphan-

family fhould want. Sometimes my wicked heart has faid,
" if I know I fhould have ftaid fo long, I would not have come

over to England at
all."

But God's thoughts are not as our

thoughts. It is belt to be kept at his feet, waiting to know

what he would have us lo do. By and by we fhall know all ;

B-3 'till
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'till then, let us wait patiently ; againft hope may we believe

in hope, and being ftrong in faith give glory to God. After

I have fought theLord's battles in Moor-fields thefe holidays,

I think to take a tour into Cornwall and Wales, and perhaps,

to Ireland. I have fometimes thought I am detained on pur-

pofe to go there. I wonder not. at your filence. You may

well expect me ; but I muft not mention it, left my impatient

heart fhould again fay,
"

Lord, why wilt thou not let me

go
?"

My firft fellow-traveller, fcarce a day paffes without

my fpeaking of, and often praying for you. Old love has re

vived long fince in my foul. I am perfuaded, our Lord will

reward you even in this life, for your fidelity to unworthy me.

" Be ftrong in the Lord and in the power of his
might."

While I am writing the fire kindles, and I almoft forget my

bodily weaknefs. The Lord be with you. I hear the Spa

niards intend a fecond invafion ; but thofe words ftill follow

and comfort me,
" The enemies which you have feen, you

fhall fee no more for
ever."

You are the Lord's family; he

will take care of you ; fear them not. I have many things

to impart, when I fee you face to face. 'Till then the Lord

Jesus be with your fpirit, and grant that you and yours may
increafe with all the increafe of God. In bonds of an eter

nal friendfhip, with greater affection than words can well ex-

prefs> I fuKcribe myfelf,

Ever, ever yours,

G, W.

LETTER DXVIII.

To Mr. B .

London, May 2r, 1743.

My very dear Brother B ,

LITTLE did I think, when I parted from you atBethefda,
that I fhould be

writing to you at this time in London.
But God's ways are in the great waters, and his footfteps are
not known. I have effayed to come to you more than once,
or twice; but I believe I can fay,

"
the fpirit fuffered me not."

In thought I am with you daily ; when I fhall come in per-

fon, our Saviour only knows : perhaps, at an hour which nei

ther you nor I tlunk of. You will fee what I
'

have wrote

(though.
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(though in much weaknefs) to my dear Mr. H . The

prefent weaknefs of my body will not fuffer me to enlarge

much to you ; though, was I to follow the inclination of my

foul, I fhould fill up many fheets. My dear brother, I love

you unfeignedly in the bowels of Jesus Christ, and heartily
thank you for all your works of faith, and the care you have

taken of my dear family. Surely our Lord fent you to Be-

thefda, and however cloudy the profpect may have been for

fome time, I am perfuaded a glorious funfhine will fucceed,
and you fhall yet fee the falvation of our God. When our

Lord has any thing great
to'

do, he is generally a great while

bringing it about, and many unaccountable dark providences

generally intervene. Thus it was "with Abraham, Jacob, Jofeph,

Mofes, and all the eminent men of God in the days of old.

Thus our Lord is pleafed to deal with me, and my affairs.

Many precious promifes have been given me in refpedt to my-

felf, my dear family, and the church of Jesus Christ,
which I am fure will be fulfilled in due time. I long to be

with you, to open our hearts freely, and to tell one another

what our good God has done for our fouls. Great things has

he done for me indeed, and -greater things is he yet doing,

and about to do. The work of God is likely to fpread far

and near, and fuch are daily added to the church as fhall be

faved. I am employed every moment for the beft ofMatters,

and only lament that I can do no more. For fome days, my

body has been much indifpofed, but not fo as to prevent my

preaching. As my day is, fo is my ftrength ; and as afflictions

abound, confolations much more abound. I know that this

will lead you to give thanks on my behalf, I am glad when

I hear it goes well with you and yours, I am now like St.

Paul, who could have no reft, 'till he fent a brother to the

church, that he might enquire of their affairs, and know how

they did. The perfon that brings this, loves Jesus in iince-

rity, and I trijft will be a bleifing to the houfe. I would have

him employed among the children, or as you and the brethren

fnall think fit, Our Saviour, I hope, will direct you in every

thing, As ftrength fhall permit, I intend writing toMr.y .

Bleffed be God for railing up fuch dear friends. He never

can or will forfake thofe that put their trull in him. I hope

it is well with yQU, and yours. I doubt not but your fouls

B 4 profper,
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profper. Mr. A writes to his mother, and tells her how

you are inftant in feafon and out of feafon. Go on, my dear

brother, thou man ofGod ! and may
the Lord make you a

fpiritual father to thoufands. That the Lord of all lords

may exceedingly blefs you, is the earneft prayer of

Yours moft affectionately in Jesus,
<?• W.

LETTER DXIX.

To Mr. H .

London, May 31, 1743-

My dearMr. H——

,
Friend andBrother,

ALL laft week, do what I would, I could not
find freedom

to write a line, though I expected our dear brother

E
, the bearer of this, to fail every hour.

But now I know

why he was detained, and I reftrained. This morning, to my

unfpeakable fatisfadtion, I faw a letter from our dear brother

G
, dated April 13th, wherein he acquainted me of the

welfare of the dear family, and of another out-pouring of the
1

fpirit among you. O ! my foul does magnify the Lord, and

my fpirit rejoices in God my Saviour. After this, I expect

to hear of another fhock : but I know you are the Lord's,

and he will take care of your fouls. As Mr. E is going

on board, I have not time to fay half I would. I fear I am

finfully impatient to fee you. The time will come by and. by.

Haften it, O Lord, if it be thy bleffed will ! Our Saviour does

greater things for me every day. haft Sunday morning, I col

lected 23/. for the orphans inMoor-fields. It would amaze you

to fee the great congregations, and wonderful prefence of the

Lord. Grace ! grace 1 I have paid all that is due in England,
and have fent you 25/. by the bearer. God willing, I fhall

remit you more foon. Pray give my humble refpects to dear

Mr. J ,
and tell him, our Saviour will enable me to pay

him all foon with a thoufand thanks. I fent you 100/. by n y
brother's fhip, and a packet of letters. I-hope they came fa: z

to harid. But I muft have clone. Salute my dear family, and
believe me to be, though now in great hafte, dear man,

Ever yours,

G. W.

LETTER



LETTERS. 25

LETTER- DXX.

To Mr. G ,
ofCarlifle.

London, June 9, 1743.

My dear Brother,

Have been prevented by many things from writing to you.

I now redeem a few minutes to fend you a line. I believe

your way is clear to London. The brethren, I am perfuaded,

will be willing to give you the right-hand of fellowfhip, fince

you are determined not to meddle with controverfy, or to

make adult baptifm a bone of contention ; but fimply to preach

Jesus Christ and him crucified. This I think is the only

way to propagate the gofpel of the grace of God. Our

Saviour bleffes me in it much, and owns and ftrengthens me

more and more. 1 have been very weak in body, but every

day my ftrength hath been renewed, and I have been enabled

to mount on wings like an eagle. God willing, I fhall leave

London onMonday next. If I fhould be out of town, you will

be kindly received. Glory be to God, the gofpel fpreads.

I feel myfelf the chief of finners. As fuch, be pleafed always

to remember to pray for, my dear brother,
Yours moft affectionately in Jesus Christ,

G. W.

LETTER DXXL

To Mr. S .

Burford, June 15, 1743.

My dear Sir,

I
Cannot go any farther without writing you a line. Our

Saviour hath dealt moft gracioufly with your unworthy
friend. On Monday I experienced fome fweet teachings from

above, and was fo happy, that I thought our Lord was prepar

ing me for fome frefh trials. The profpedt pleafed me much,

knowing how all things had already worked together for my
g<Jod. Yefterday my body was very weary, but my foul happv,
and I preached at Fairford; this morning at Glanfield, and juft .

now here. It is dry ground ; but the Lord has promifed to

pour water upon fuch. He fas richly watered my foul. Where

I lay,



26
LETTERS.

I lay, was indeed a Bethel, a gate of heaven. I hope God

has been with you. My tender love to dear brother A s.

My fellow-travellers falute you. My love to the Tabernacle

people. Their prayers are heard. Grace! grace!

Yours affectionately,

G. W.

LETTER DXXII.

To the fame.

Gloucejler, June 18, 1743.

My dear Friend,

I
Wrote to you from Burford on Wednefday laft. My foul

Was then fo exceeding happy, that I
want words to exprefs

it. Afterwards, we went to Bengeworth, where we came a-,

bout midnight, and were moft heartily received by Mr. S

and Mr. O—*—
. I was enabled to preach there with fuch

power, that all muft confefs, God was with us of a truth.

We dined very comfortably, and then fet out for Gloucejler,

fhouting, Grace ! grace ! When I arrived, our Saviour was ex

ceeding gracious ; and I had fo much of heaven in my foul,

that I wanted to lie down any where to praife my God. I

preached here early the next morning, then rode to Chelten

ham, and returned hither in the afternoon, and preached in

the evening. This morning I preached again, and receivTcl

your fecond welcome letter. I thank you for it. I could write

much of the love and abiding ha'ppinefs I have in Christ :

but I have many letters lying unanfwered before me. Adieu

at prefent. The Lord be with you and yours. Salute all

the brethren. Forget not to pray for, my dear friend,

Ever, ever yours,

G. U\

LETTER DXXIII.

To the fame.

Gloucejler, June 21, 1743.

ON Saturday I anfwered your two laft letters. Our Savi

our fent me to Gloucejler for wife ends. .Much

fubftan-

tial good has been done tq feveral of t,he fociety. My mouth
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and heart were greatly opened in preaching. Saturday even

ing was a time much to be remembered. Sunday, was a great

day of the Son ofMan. I preached at Gloucejler in the morn-

ihg, and near Stroud in the evening. The word was clothed

with much power, both for finners and faints. I think the

congregation at Hampton was rather greater than ever. At

night we had a precious meeting in Hampton-houfe garden ;

the houfe itfelf being too fmall to hold the people without al-

rhoft ftifling them. The fimplicity, fweetnefs, and broken-

heartednefs of the poor fouls would have melted your heart.

Indeed, much grace was upon them, and many, I believe, to

their unfpeakable confolation, heard the voice of the Lord

God in the trees of the garden in the cool of the day. On

Monday morning I preached again, and came away rejoicing.

Whilft I was at Hampton, J. C told me, how he and the

people had been abufed. My coming at th^s time, I believe,

has much ftrengthened the perfecuted. Indeed there is a glo

rious work in Gloucejlcrjlnre. Brother C is truly a great

foul ! one of the weak things that God has chofen to con

found the ftrong. In my journey from Hampton hither, our

dear Mafter was gracioufiy
with us. We have bleffed news

from Scotland. Brave news alfo from Pembrokejhire. Surely
the kingdom of the Lord and his Christ is coming on a*

pace. I know you fay, "-Come, Lord Jesus, come
quickly."

Ever, ever yours,
G. W.

P S. I muft acquaint you, by way of poftfcript, of the fol

lowing anecdote of the old Mr. Cole, a moft venerable diffent-

iog minifter ; whom I was always taught to ridicule, and (with

fhame I write it) ufed, when a boy, to run into his meeting-

houfe, and cry, Old Cole ! old Cole ! old Cole ! Being afked

once by one of his congregation, what bufinefs I would be of?

I faid,
"
a minifter, but I would take care never to tell ftories

in the pulpit, like the old
Cole."

About twelve years after

wards, the old man heard me preach in one of the churches at

Gloucejler ; and on my telling fome ftory to illuftrate the fub-

jeit I was upon, having been informed what I had before faid,
made this remark to one of his elders,

" I find that young

J/fhitefieldt can nov? tejl ftpries? as vy?U as old
Cole.'-7

Being af-

feded
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fected much with my preaching,
he was as it were become

young again, and
ufed to fay, when coming to and returning

from Barn,
" Thefe are days of the Son of Man indeed !

"

nay, he was fo animated, and fo humbled, that he ufed to
fub-

fcribe himfelf my Curate, and
went about preaching after

me in

the country, from place to place. But one evening, whilft

preaching, he was ftruck with death, and then afked for a

chair to lean on 'till he concluded his fermon, when he was

carried up flairs and died. O bleffed God ! if it be thy holy

will, may my exit be like
his !

LETTER DXXIV.

To the fame.

Gloucejler, June 27, 1743-

FULL of divine confplations,and at the fame time, I truft,

deeply fenfible of my own vilenefs, -I have juft arofe

from the throne of grace, where I have been laying yours,

my own, and the affairs of the whole church, before our
com-

mort Father and our God. He was pleafed to give me fweet

aecefs, and to affure me, that if he gave me his prefence, he

would freely give me all things ; but I muft wait his time and

feafon, becaufe that will be better for me. I have therefore

juft now put my foul, as a blank, into the hands of Jesus

Christ my Redeemer, and defiied him to write upon it what

he pleafes. I know it will be his own image. Methinks I

hear you fay, Amen. I know you do from your heart ; for I

believe you love me in the bowels of Jesus Christ, as I do

you, God knoweth. Our Saviour, by his wife providence

has prevented our receiving each others letters fo foon as we

expected. I preached Tuefday laft in the evening at Brijlol,
and on Wednefday twice ; and once at Kingfwood.—On Thurf-

day in the morning I preached there alfo, and afterwards went

to Bath, where I was moft cordially received by Mr. C
,

and one'Dr. H -, achriftian phyfician, and Lady C .

Here our Saviour gave me frefh hints, that if I would ftand ftill

and wait his time and way, he would make even my enemies to

be at peace with me. I returned in the evening.to Brijlol, and
preached. I think it was this day the news came of his Ma-

jefty's fighting, and coming off conqueror. I had obferved for

fome

5
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fome time paft, when praying for him, whether I would or nojt,
out came this petition,

"

Lord, cover thou his head in the day
of
battle." Tho'

even while I was praying, I wondered why I

prayed fo, not knowing that he was gone to Germany to fight.

This gave me frefh confidence towards God. I fpent almoft

the whole day on Friday in retirement, and prayer. My houfe

was made a Bethel to me indeed, the very gate of heaven. Sa

turday I preached again, and found in the day-time our Saviour

had bleffed my endeavours to fome fouls. About three in the

afternoon we fet out for Wiltjhire. On Sunday I preached at

Brinkworth, on thefe words :
"

Thy Maker is thy
hufband."

It was a day of efpoufals I believe 'to many. God 'was with

us of a truth. After fermon, I rode to Longley, in company
with many dear children of Gob, who attended me both on

horfeback and on foot. We fung, and looked like perfons

that had been at a fpiritual wedding. The Lord helped me

in preaching there alfo. All was quiet. In the evening I

preached at Tetherton, and a bleffed time it was. We rode

like as the children of Ifrael pafling through the enemies coun

try. Afterwards we fet out for Hampton, and reached there

about midnight. After having travelled about thirty miles, I

yet preached thrice. This morning I arofe like a giant re-

frefhed with wine, and came hither about eleven. I found my
mother recovered from her illnefs, and my own foul filled and

bleffed in Christ. O grace ! how fweet is it ? I am glad

you are thirfting after an abiding in God, after greater degrees
of knowledge, both of yourfelf, and of Jesus Christ, whom
to know is life eternal. In order to this, you muft expect

many trials, and well it is to be under the difcipline of fo ten

der a Mailer. I know you will pray to the Lord to make

and keep me humble. I recommend you to his care, and wifh

you all the bleflings of the everlafting covenant, from

Yours, »

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DXXV.

To the Same.

Brijlol, July 2, 1743-

Wr.ote to you on Saturday, and on Monday from Gloucejler.

_
I fuppofe you have wrote to Trevecka. Words cannot ex-

prefs how good our bleffed Saviour has been to me, fince I

wrote laft. I preached there on Monday night, and Tuefday

morning. The God of love filled my foul, and enabled me

to fpeak of his love with great power. Many felt it alfo. On

Tuefday after morning fermon I went to Abergavenny ; Jesus

was with me on the road ; and we reached there about ten at

night. On Wednefday I went to Trevecka, where I meitwith

a whole troop of Jesu's witneffes. I
had fome hours by myfelf,

and fhed many tears of love before the Lord. At five jn the

evening, I preached to a larger congregation than ever I had

feen at 2mw/fo. Jesus was with us of a truth, and I felt the

power of that blood upon my own foul, which I Was recom

mending to others. After I had done, brother H -ID
■

and R preached and prayed. The holy fpirit came

down, efpecially when the latter preached, in a plentiful man

ner.—About eight we opened the affociation with great folem-

nity. Our Saviour was much with me, teaching and helping
me to fill my place in a particular manner. The hretbren felt

the fame. About midnight we adjourned; but feveral of the

brethren fat up all night, and ufhered in the morning with

prayer and praife. Aboiit eight we met again, and were great

ly delighted at the different and fimple accounts the fuperinten-

dents brought in of their refpedtive focieties. Some of their

accounts were very particular, as to the ftate of the people's

fouls ; and feveral had gone off moft triumphantly to glory.

We continued doing bufinefs 'till two in the afternoon, and

broke up with much folemnity and holy joy. Our Saviour

kept the new-wine 'till laft, and gave us a fweet parting
bleff-

ing. We had great union with one another. Indeed, Je_su3

has done great things for Wales, The work is much upon

the advance. I was furprized to find fo much order. Bro

ther H D has been bleffed to the converfion of a

young clergyman, Rector of St. B——, London. About five in

the
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the evening I returned to Abergavenny, and preached there on

Friday morning, and afterwards fet out for Brijlol, where we

arrived about eight in the evening. My houfe, friends, &c.

were made a grea.t bleffing to the foul of,

Ever yours,

G.W.

LETTER DXXVI.

To Mrs. D .

Dear Madam, Brijlol, July 9, 1743.

HAVING no time to anfwer your requeft concerning
the Hampton mob, I herewith fend you a letter, which

I have juft now received from my dear fellow-labourer, who is

the principal object of their fury. This young confeffor, fome

few years ag6 came out of curiofity to hear me, when firft I

preached upon Hampton Common, in Glouccjlerjhire. Being con

verted himfelf, he found himfelf impelled to ftrengthen his

brethren. God has owned him much in Hampton, and the

adjacent country^ in calling by him many poor finners to the

knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ. How fatan rages

upon the account, you'll fee in the inclofed, to which you are

referred by, dear Madam,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

A Letter from Mr. A , to the Rev. Mr. W .

B

Hampton, July 8, 1743.

Honoured and very dear Sir,

Leffed be the dear Jesus, he hath brought me fafe hither.

He was alfo with me on the road, and I am perfuadsd,

that whatfoever fufferings I am to pafs through here, all fhall

work together for good; for Jesus is and will be with me.

The mob has breathed out many threatenings againft me; but

Jesus is greater than atl, and I am perfuaded he'll let them

find him fo. I rode all down the town without the leaft mo-

leftation, only many cried, (but filently as it were)
"
O, he

js come home !
"

which was a furprizing thing to them ; for

a gentleman had affirmed, that he faw me in prifon. I have

been walking up the town, without any difturbance ; but the

4 rnob^
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mob, they fay, continue more and more exafperated. We

expect them foon. They generally
apprize one another, by

ringing a bell. The whole mob confift of about an hundred :

but Jesus keeps me without the leaft fear, and at the fame

time gives me quietly to wait on him for direction, how to

act. A few of the dear difciples are by me. We have been

praying together, and the Lord is with us. I believe death

in its uglieft fhapes would not be terrible to fome here, at

leaft I think fo of myfelf ; and when I look to the faithfulnefs

of my Saviour, I can loudly fay,
" As my day is, fo my

ftrength fhall
be."

Many of the people of the town have been

with me, to tell me the refpect they have for me, and how

much they are concerned for the abufe that has been given us.

I believe all will be well by and by. At the fame time, I be

lieve your coming might be much blefled to that end. I

muft conclude ; but I think to give you a farther account on

Monday, if our Saviour pleafes. In the mean time, Lheartily
beg an intereft in your prayers, and the whole fociety with

you. Tell them, O tell them, to get ready for fuffering, by
cleaving clofe to the Lamb, rooted and grounded in him :

withal pleafe to give my kind love and fervice to them for

Jesu's fake, and be pleafed to accept the fame your dear felf,
and many thanks for all the tokens of unfeigned love con

ferred on

Your unworthy brother and fervant,
T. A.

LETTER DXXVII.

To Mrs, D .

My dear Madam, Brijlol, July 14, 1743.

NOT doubting but you wait with impatience for dear

Mr. A 's promifed fecond letter, after having juft

read it once over, I herein inclofe it ; having only time to

beg the continuance of your prayers, and to defire you to fend

this with the former, as foori as poffible, to

Yours, &c,
G. W.

Honoured
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Honoured Sir, Jr'y jj, 1743.
T Promifed in my laft to write to you again, arid to let you

know more particularly of our perfections, which are

as follow. On Saturday after I wrote to you, I met the fo

ciety, and after we had fung an hymn, came brother /
j

with my dear wife from Brijlol. They cn;no into tJr; fociety
and fat down, while I exhorted them to ftedfaftnefs and pati

ence under the crofs. They feemed much ftrengthened, and

ready for any fuffering ; for God was with us. After that,-

I defired brother / to pray, which he did. After that I

prayed in faith, and was enabled to plead Christ's promifes

to his church ; though we are but a little branch. I had not

[irayed long, but riiany of us were perfuaded, he would never

eave or forfake us. In every prayer we alked direction how

to act. I was perftiaded, the only way to ftill the rhob, was^

not to refill or fly from them, but to give myfelf up wholly to*

«them, and let them do all that the Lord fhould permit;

for the more we had drawn back,- the more our adverfaries

rejoiced, and vowed they would and fhould put an end tq(

preaching in Hampton. The mob.; which confided of near

an hundred, were now about the houfe, making a terrible noife^
and fwearing prodigioufiyj I went down to thern and opened

the door^ and afking therii what they wanted. I told them,
if they wanted my life, I was willing to deliver it up for Je-

sus'sfake; but withal I defired to know^ why they either:

difturbed me or fought riiy life ? For I did not know I had

given them any juft caufe for either. Some of them faid, I

had, by bringing in
falfe'

doctrine, and impoverifhing the poor.

I told themj that they could prove neither, and that it .was

really falfe. They feemed fomething at a ftand ; when aboul

five of them begun to be more exafperated, and toe*; me, in

order to throw me into a lime pit. I told them, they need

riot force me, for I was willing to fuffer, though unjuftlys)

for JesuS's fake. But while they were pufhing me
along,-

fome neighbours took me in their arms and carried me into*

one of their houfes ; fo I was delivered out of their hands,

On fabbath-day morning about twenty of the fociety met

jigain. We fpent the morning in prayer. In the evening

I preached, and had uncommon ftrength- and courage given

Vol. II.
p
G m$

a



34
LETTERS.

me from the Lord, fo that death in its uglieft fhapes did

not at all terrify me. About five in the afternoon we met in

my houfe. I firft exhorted them to keep their minds clofe

to the Lord, and if the mob came, not at all to but

to make way for them to come to me, and let them do what

the Lord would permit. I then prayed and fung that hymn,
" Our lives, our Moid,

&c."

When we had fo done, in came

the mob, demanding me to come down. I afked, by what

authority they did fo r They fwore they would have me.

Then faid I, fo you fhall. So they took me to the lime-

pit, and threw me in. But O what a power of God fell

on my foul ! I thought, with Stephen, the heavens opened

to my fight, and the Lord Jesus was ready, if I had

died, to receive me. I believe my
undaunted courage

fhook fome. I told them, I fhould meet them at the judg

ment, and then their faces would gather palenefs. They let

me out, and Lcame home and kneeled down with the people

that were there, and prayed to, and praifed God. After that,

I exhorted from the three firft verfes of the third chapter of

the firft epiftle of John. And when I was juft concluding,

in came the mob again, and took me to a brook to throw me

in there. One, who was a perfecutor but a few days before,
endeavoured to hinder them ; but they took me away, and led

me all up the town. I had a fweet walk, and talked and rea-

foned with the perfecutors all the way. My heart was full

of love. Before I bad gone far, all ^ut one agreed to let me

go back again, but he infilled upon my going. I told them,
the law was open againft them, neverthelefs I was willing to

fuffer any thing for Christ. Then they told me, if I would

forbear preaching but for a month, they would let me go ;

I told them, I would make no fuch promife. So forward I

went. One of them threw me in, and I went to the bottom,
but I came up again, with my hands clafped together. I did

not defire to come out, till they fetched me. Accordingly,
in jumped one or two of them and took me out; but then

one malicioufly and cowardly pufhed me in again, and much

bruifed and cut one of my legs againft a ftone. Some of the

others were going to throw him in for fo doing. I came

home talking to them. Many feemed to repent of what they
had done, and promifed to moleft me no more. I believe,

God
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Gob has fmote fome of their confciences. One who was

the chief, and would not agree that I fhould go back, I hear

by feveral^ he fays he will in no wife touch me again. Many
advife us to profecute therh ; but if they are quiet, I am con

tent, and can fay from my heart,
"
Father, forgive

them."

I fhould be glad if you would be here next Sunday. In the

mean time pray for me, who am,

Your unworthy brother and fervant,
T. A.

1ETTER DXXVIli.

To Mr. B -.

Dear Friend, Brijlol, July ig, 174^ (

Have been fo employed for fome time paft in preaching

and travelling, that I could not poffibly correfpond wiih

you or others as ufual ; but you fee where I am ; I came

here to preach at the fair ; becaufe people from all parts flock

hither at that feafon. Yefterday I preached four times, and

twice ftatedly every day. O that finners may be made will

ing'

to come and buy of Christ's wine, and of Christ's

milk, without money and without price ! Laft night was

fucn a time as I never faw in Brijlol fociety before. To

morrow, God willing* I fet out for Hampton, to fee what

tan be done for the poor perfecuted fheep of Christ there.

I hear I am threatened, but Jesus will ftand by me. In what

manner, expect to hear again foon, from

YourSj &c.

G. W.

LETTER DXXIX.

To the Same.

My dear Friend,

Hampton, July 25, 1743.

ON Tburfday I came here, and expected to be attacked j

becaufe I had heard, that the mob which had been fo

outragious towards you and others for fo long time, had now

threatened, that if ever I came there again, they would have

a piece of my black gown to make aprons with, No fooner

C 2 had
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had I entered the town, but I faw and heard the fignals,

fuch as blowing of horns, and ringing of
bells for gathering

the mob. My foul was kept quite eafy. I preached in a large

grafs plat from thefe words,
" And feeing the grace of God,,

he exhorted them with full purpofe of heart to cleave unto

the Lord and as it happened, I finifhed my fermon and

pronounced the bleffing, juft as the ring-leader of the mob

broke in upon us, which I foon perceived difappointed and

grieved them very
much. One of them, as I was coming

down from the table, called me coward; but I told him, they

fhould hear from me another way. I then went into the houfe,

and preached upon the ftair cafe to a large number of ferious

fouls ; but thefe real troublers of Ifrael foon came in to mock

and mob us. But feeling what I never felt before, as you know

I have very little natural courage,
ftrength and power being

given us from above, I leaped down flairs, and all ran away

before me. However they continued making a noife about

the houfe till midnight, abufing the poor people as they went

home, and as we hear they broke one young lady's arm in

two places. Brother A they threw a fecond time into

the pool, in which operation he received a deep wound in his

leg. John C- 's life, that fecond Bunyan, was much threat

ened.—Young W H they wheeled in a barrow to

the pool's fide, lamed his brother, and grievoufly hurt feveral

others. Hearing that two or three clergymen were in the

town, one of whom was a juftice of the peace, I went to them ;

but alas ! I feemed unto them as one that mocked, and in-

ftead of redreffing, they laid the caufe of all the grievances at

my door ; but, by the help of my God, I fhall ftill perfift in

preaching myfelf, and in encouraging thofe (as I know no

law ofGod or man againft it) who I believe are truly moved

by the Holy Ghoft. As I came out from the clergymen, two

of the unhappy mobbers were particularly infolent, and huz-

za'd us out of town. ,s Let us rejoice and be exceeding
glad,"

/Or now I humbly hope, I begin to be a difciple of Jesus

Christ ; fince to fuffer for, as well as to believe and preach

his precious truths, and own his defpis'd people, is now given

to,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DXXX.

To Mr. J
—r- S .

My dear Friend, Brifiol, July 27, 1743.

ON Friday night I 'reached Gloucejler, where I received

your kind and animating letter. On Saturday I came

hither. Yefterday was an high day : I preached four times in

the fields, and the congregations were as large as at the be

ginning : bleffed feafons indeed ! Here are people from all

quarters. I am juft going out to preach again, and therefore

can only add,
that perhaps I may fet out for Exeter on Wed-

nefday, from whence you may expect to hear again, from

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DXXXI.

To the Same.

Dear Sir, Exeter, July 31, 1743.

WE came hither in fafety laft night. Upon the road

my foul was fweetly humbled before God, who hath

given me near accefs to his throne. Good Mr. K , our

hoft, and his yoke-fellow, feem to be Ifraelites indeed. In all

probability
an effectual door will be opened for preaching the

everlafting
gofpel. I am to begin this evening. Brethren,

pray for us. I fleep but little ; inward comforts fupport and

ftrengthen bath foul and body. Join me in crying, Grace !

grace ! In great Jiafte and greater affection, I fubfcribe my-

(elf,
Yours affectionately,

G.W.

LETTER DXXXII,

To the Same.

My dear Man, Exon, Aug. 2, 1743.

I
Wrote unto you on Saturday, and preached the fame even

ing to a great body of people. Several of the clergy at

tended, with whom this city abounds. Some went off, others

(laid 'till I had done. All was quiet, and our Lord foon

made way for himfelf into the people's hearts. Yefterday

C 3 evening
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evening I preached on Southean-hay to upwards of ten thou1,

fand ; 'twas juft like a M»or-fields congregation. God was

with us of a truth. The people were very
defirous of my

longer continuance here ; but fo many
things concurred to

call me to London^ that after clofe
application to the throne of

grace, and confultation with my friends, I am determined,

God willing, to leave Exeter to-morrow morning, and tq

preach with Mr. D in my way to town. I find .1 am in

my element, when
evangelizing. Our Saviour fills my heart

with his prefence, and has in a particular manner prepared the

people's hearts in the Weft for receiving the
gofpel-meffage.'

He keeps me happy and chearful amidft all. my various trials,

for which I pray you to join in thankfgiving with

Your affectionate-friend, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DXXXIII.

To Mr. H—~-, at Gloucejler.

London, Aug. 20, 1743.

My dear Mr. H— ,

HOW wonderfully does our all-wife Redeemer order

things for the trial of his children ! Alas ! alas ! how

apt are they to judge, cenfure, and be needlefsly prejudiced

againft each other. Being weak in body, and under great

concern of mind upon feveral accounts, I defired dear'Mr.

G- to acquaint you, that in our laft affociation we agreed

not to feparate from the eftablifhed church, but go on in our

ufual way, Indeed, the motion to feparate, was only made

by a very few ofmore contracted principles. By far the great

er part moft ftrenuoufly oppofed it, and with good reafon ; for

as we enjoy fuch great liberty under the mild and gentle go

vernment of his prefentMajefty king George, we think we can

do him, our country, and the caufe of God, more fervice in

ranging up and down, preaching repentance towards Gop
and faith in our Loud Jesus, to thofe multitudes who would
neither tome into church or meeting, but who are led by cut
riofity to follow us into the fields. However diforderly this

may feem to bigots of
every denomination, yet it is a way to,

Which Qop has affixed h,is feal for many years paft, and

3
therefqr-e



LETTERS. 39
therefore we have no reafon to turn to the right hand or to

the left, but to prefs forwards and to do our utmoft towards

.enlarging
the kingdom of our Lord Jesus ; not doubting,

but when we come to (land at his bar, we fhall be received

with as equal an Euge-bone as thofe,who
thro'

prejudice, or want

of better information, cenfure us as going beyond our line.

That this may be our happy cafe, you will join in praying
with

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DXXXIV.

To Mrs D .

D*ar Madam, London, Sept. 2, 1743.

A
Thoufand thanks for your kind folicitude concerning

me and mine. My wife has been in trying
circum-

ftances, partly through the unfkilfulnefs of a chaife-driver, I

mean myfelf. Being advifed to take her out into the air, I

drove her as well as myfelf, through in advertence, into a

ditch. Finding that we were falling, {he put her hand crofs

the chaife, and thereby preferved us both from being thrown

out. The ditch might be about 14 feet deep, but bleffed be

God, though all that faw us falling, cried out, they are kill

ed, yet, through infinite mercy, we received no great hurt.

The place was very narrow near the bottom, and yet the

horfe went down, as
tho'

let down by a pulley. A ftander-

by ran down and catched hold of its head, to prevent its go

ing forwards. I got upon its back and was drawn out by a

long whip ; whilft my wife hanging between the chaife and

the bank, was pulled up on the other fide by two or three

kind affiftants. Being both in a comfortable frame, I muft

own, to my fhame, that I felt rather regret than thankfulnefs

in efcaping what I thought would be a kind of a tranflation,

to our wifhed-for haven. But O amazing love ! we were

fo ftrengthened, that the chaife and horfe being taken up, and

our bruifes being wafhed with vinegar in a , neighbouring

houfe, we went on our intended way, and came home rejoic

ing in God our Saviour. Not expecting my wife's delivery
C 4 for
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for fome time, I intend making a fhort excurfion, and ther}

you may expect further.news from

Yours, &c.

G. W,

■

LETTER DXXXV.

To the Same.

bear Madam, London, Oil. 5, 1743.

MY laft left me juft entering upon another fhort excur

fion. Bleffed be Gqd, it was pjeafant becaufe it was

profitable to my own, and I truft to many other fouls. The

laft evening of it, I preached from a balcony to many thou

fands, who flood in the ftreet as comfortable as at noon-day.

Upon retiring to my lodgings, news was brought me, that

God had given me a fon. This haftened me up to London,
where I now am, and from whence after I have baptized my

little one, God willing, I purpofe to fet out again on my
Mailer's public bufinefs. You will not fail to pray, that I

may be taught how to order the child aright, and thereby
add to the many obligations already laid on, dear Madam,

Yours, &c.

G. W,

BETTER DXXXVJ.

To Mr. S—-

Avon, Wilis, Qftober 15, 1743.

My dear Friend,

I
Muft not be long from London without writing to you.

Our Saviour brought me hither laft night, and filled me

as with new wine. I purpofe flaying till Monday ; if you
Write, direct for me at Brijlol. I truft qur Lord hath much,
people here. This leaves m,e in fpirit fitting at his

feet,.'

Praying this may find you there, I am

Yours, &c.

G. W>

LETTER
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LETTER DXXXVII.

To the Same.

Gullompion, 0&- 25, 1743.

I
Wrote to you on the 15th inftant, at Avon. In the morn

ing I walked to Tefherton, and preached there with much

pf the divine prefence, and to the abundant fatisfaction and

comfort of God's people. After fermon, I baptized four

boys, each about three months old, as near as I can remember.

The ordinance was fo folemn and awful that Mrs. G (who

you know is a quaker) had a mind immediately to partake of

it. When I go tp Wiltjhire, I believe I fhall baptize her and

her children, with fome adulf perfons that have tailed of re

deeming love. About one o'clock I preached at Clock in the

ftreet. All was quiet. I then rode to Brinkworth, and was

enabled to preach there with ftill greater freedom, and after

wards admiriiftred the Holy Sacrament to about two hundred
and fifty communicants. Our Lord made himfelf known tQ

many in breaking of bread. Some ftrangers, that came from

Bath, went home filled with our Redeemer's prefence. I have

preached at Chippenham. I hope I managed all things right

about the affair of the Hampton rioters. It feems, they have

compelled us to appeal unto Ctsfar. Evidences fljall be 'ex

amined in the country, time enough ffo fend their examinati

ons up to town. We had a wonderful time in Wiltjlnre. On

Saturday laft, when I came to Wellington, the Reverend Mr.

D perfuaded me to flay there, becaufe the country people

had come from all quarters feveral times to hear me, and had

been difappointed. I confented, and preached in his meeting-

houfe in the evening to a large auditory. The Reverend Mr.

F /, formerly pupil to doctor D
, came there, and

ftaid all night. The bleffed Jesus gave us much freedom in

converfation. I hope both wilt be inftruments under Gop
in promoting a good work in thefe parts* Sunday morning I

preached again in the'meeting-houfe, and in the evening to

feven thoufand in the fields. On Monday about ten in the

morning, and in the afternoon about two, I preached at Cul-

lompton with much freedom and power ; was kindly received,

met fome reputable diffenters, and am, now letting out for

4 Exeter.
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Exeter with dear Mr.
A*

,
who came here to meet my dear

friend,

Yours, &c.

G. W,

LETTER DXXXVIII.

To the Same.

Exeter, Oftober 28, 1743.

I
Have ftrong conviction that our Lord intends doing fome-

thing in the weft.
'Since my arrival here, letters of invita

tion have come from many parts. I thank you for your kind

fympathy under the many trials, with which I have been fur-

rounded and exercifed. I find there is a needs-be for all ; for

by our being acquainted with the enemy's work in our own

hearts, we fee how he works on others, and are enabled to fpeak

better to their hearts. "Whether we are afflicted (fays the apof*

tie,) or whether we are comforted, it is for your
fake."

Befides,

by temptation we are kept from finking into formality, and

confequently are taught better to handle our fpiritual weapons,

and difcover what is amifs both in heart and life. For this

caufe, we are commanded to rejoice when we fall into divers

temptations. I thank God for giving you fome experience

of thefe things. We muft now all be Calebs ; all heart, but

at the fame time, all humility. Feeling we can do nothing
of ourfelves, yet believing we can do all things through

Christ ftrengthening us. Bleffed be his Name, the common

people begin to feel. I preached between two and three this

afternoon on Southern-hay, and expounded in the evening at

Mr.
A"

's. Even fome of the polite were much affected

laft night; and this morning, O what a bleffed feafon had

we ! I believe I fhall think it my duty to flay in thefe parts

for fome time. Continue to pray for me, and affure vourfelf

that you are never forgotten by

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DXXXIX.

To the Same.

Exeter, Nov. 6, 1743.
ALL being hufhed and folemn around me, and my foul

filled with the peace ofGod that paffeth all underftand-

ing, I now fit down to give you a further account of my fee

ble labours. On Monday laft I went to Axminfter, and preach

ed to about two thoufand without, and afterward exhorted

within the houfe, where I lay. The next day I preached to

a greater number of peopje, and with more freedom. I gave

an exhortation at night, and met the fociety. Our Lord

vouchfafed us a gracious blefling. On Wednefday I went to

Ottery, but juft as I named my text, the beljs rang. Upon this

•I adjourned to a field, whither the people ran in droves.—As

I Hepped into the inn, before I went into the field, a clergy
man came, who afked me by what authority I preached, faid

it was a riot, and that the meeting was illegal. I anfwered

him as I thought pertinently, and afterwards went.and fhewed

him my authority, by preaching on thefe words :
" Go ye

to all the world, and preach the gofpel to every
creature."

Between fix and feven in the evening, I returned to Exeter,
where fome hundreds were waiting to hear me expound. The

Lord was with us. The Lord makes this pjace very com

fortable to me. Prejudices fall off daily, and people begin not

only rationally to difcern, but powerfully to feel the doctrines

of the gofpel. To-morrow, Gqd willing, I go with Mr,
K — to Biddeford, FrQm thence expect to hear again from,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

Poftfcript. Ten at night.-rr- It would have pleafed you to

have been here this evening. I queftion, whether near a

third part of Exeter were not attending on the word preached.

AU was folemn and awful, and the Lord gave me much af-

fiftance from his holy fpirit. Help me to praife him. Adieu !

Good night ! The IfORe be with you.

LETTER
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LETTER DXL.

To Mrs. D-

Dear Madam, Biddeford, Nov-. II, 1743.

I
Thank you for your kind caution to fpare myfelf; but

evangelizing is certainly my
province. Every where

effectual doors are opened, and great freedom is given to me

both in public preaching
and private cOnverfation. Many

are bleffed by both. The Rev. Mr. J N , redor of

St. Gennis, Cornwall, ,is here. God willing, I'll go with him

on Saturday. Here is alfo another clergyman about eighty

years of age, but not above one year old in the fehool and

knowledge of Christ. He lately preached three times and

rode forty miles the fame day. The diffenting minifter and

his wife were very hearty, and perhaps here is oneof the moft

fettled female chriftian focieties in the kingdom. I cannot

well defcribe with what power the word was attended. Yef

terday in the afternoon, and in the evening, it was juft like as

at Edinburgh. The old clergyman was much broken. A

young Oxonian, who came with him, and many others, were

moft deeply affected. I fuppofe there were upwards of two

thoufand in the evening in the Meeting-houfe. Dear Mr.
H-

y, one of our firftMethod ills at Oxford, and who was

lately a curate here, had laid the bleffed foundation. So far

therefore from thinking of nettling at London, that I am more

and more convinced that I fhould go from place to place,

and therefore queftion if I fhall fee London for fome time.

If not too angry with me for profecuting this rambling way of

life, be pleafed to pray for, dear madam,

Yours, Sip.

G. W.

Pojlfcript. Seven at night. To-day hath been as yefterday,
and much more abundant. I am here, as in Scotland and

New-Englond. Praife to free grace ! Here is work enough for
fome months. The weather }s very favourable ; range, there

fore, I muft and will.

LETTp,
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LETTER DXLI.

To the Same.

Dear Madam, St. Gennis, Nov, 25, 1743.

GLAD I am that God inclined my heart to come hither.

He hath been with us of a truth. How did his ftately
fteps appear in the fanctuary laft LoRD's-day ? Many, many
prayers were put up by the worthy Rector, and others, for an

out-pouring of God's bleffed fpirit. They were anfwered.

Arrows of conviction fled fo thick and fo fall, and fuch an

univerfal weeping prevailed from one end of the congregation

to the other, that good Mr. J could not help going

from feat to feat to fpeak, encourage, and comfort the wound

ed fouls. The Oxonian's father was almoft ftruck dumb ; and

the young Oxonian's creft was fo lowered, that I believe

he'll never venture to preach an unknown Christ, or deal in

the falfe commerce of unfelt truths. I could enlarge, but I

muft away to Biddeford, juft to give fatan another ftroke, and

bid my chriftian friends farewel, and then return the way I

came, namely through Exeter, Wellington and Brijlol, to the

great metropolis : but journeying, and various other matters

that lie before me, I expect will prevent your hearing fo fre

quently as ufual, from

Yours, &c.

LETTER DXLII.

G. W.

To Mr. J-

Brinkworth, December 18, 1743.

My dear Friend,
TTT^ IS paft eleven at night, but left I fhould not have time

JL to-morrow at Gloucejler, which I intend to take in my

way to Birmingham, I'll rob myfelf of a little fleep to write to

you now. On Friday evening we reached five miles beyond

Reading. Laft night about nine we got to Clack. It rained

and fnowed much for about feven miles, and the way was dan

gerous ; but the bleffed Jesus kept us in fafety. In the morn

ing I preached and gave the facrarnent at Tetherton. This

evening
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evening I preached here. They were good times. I have a

cold, but our Lord warms my heart. To-morrow I muft

away to Gloucejler. O follow, follow with your prayers.

Yours, Sic.

G. W.

LETTER tJXLIII.

To the Same.
r

Birmingham, Dec. 27, 1 743.

WANT of time, not of love, prevented my writing

to you from Gloucejler. Neither have I now leifure

to be very particular.
It is near eleven at night, and nature

calls for reft. I have preached five times this day^ and, weak

as I am, through Christ ftrgngthening me, I could preach

five times more. I think I was fcarce ever fo happy before.

Surprizing ! how the Lord Jesus hath made way for me in

thefe parts. I lofe nothing by being quiet and leaving all to

him. O was you here, what could I not tell you ? The

weather is juft like Spring. That the day-fpring from on

high may vifit your heart, till you rife to eternal perfect day*.

eaineftly prays

Yours, &c.
G. W<

LETTER DXLIV.

To the Same.

My dear Friend, Birmingham, Dec. 31, 1743.

w
"HAT do you think ? Since my laft, I have ftole 3

whole day to difpatch fome private bufinefs : how

ever, in the evening I expounded to a great room full of people,,
who would rufh into my lodgings, whether I would or not.

On Sunday morning at eight I preached in the ftreet to about

a thoufand, with much freedom. I then went to church and

received the facrarnent, and afterwards preached to feveral
thoufands in the ftreet. The hearers feemed much pleafed

and delighted. It happened by the providence of Gob, that

no minifter would come to preach at a houfe at Wedgbury?
where a weekly lecture ufed to be kept up : I was therefore

earneftly entreated to come. I went, after my afternoon's

preaching
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preaching at Birmingham, and preached there at fix in the

evening to many hundreds in the ftreet. It is about fix miles

from Birmingham. The word came with power, and only

one or two made a noife at a diftance. Afterwards we had a

precious meeting in
private.'

The power of the dear Redeemer

was much amongft us. The perfon with whom I lodged was

a widow fearing God. Her hufband was an eminent faint,
and had been refrefhed by my writings, particularly my jour

nals, as had many others that I met with. On Monday

morning
about eight I preached to a large company in a field.

By eleven I returned to Birmingham, and preached to many

thoufands on a Common near the town. The foldiers were

exercifing ; but the officers hearing that I was coming to

preach, difmifled them, and promifed that no disturbance

fhould be made. All was quiet, and a bleffed time we had.

In the afternoon about three I preached again to about the

fame company, with the fame fuccefs. Then I rode toWedg-

bury and preached there, and afterwards exhorted : but I

cannot well tell you, what a fweet melting time there was.

Many were in tears. About one I went to bed exceeding
happy. In the morning I broke up fome fallow ground at

a place called Mare-Green, about two miles from Wedgbury.

Much mobbing had been there againft Mr. Weftey's friends.

A few poor fouls began to infult me, but Jesus ftrengthened

me much. Several clods were thrown, one of them fell on

my head, and another ftruck my fingers, while I was in prayer.

A fweet gofpel fpirit was given to me. I preached again

at Birmingham to larger auditories than before, about eleven

the fame mornjng and three in the afternoon. In the even-r

ing I expounded twice in a large room. Once to the rich,

and once to the poor, and went to reft happier than the night

before. In the morning I took my leave of the Birmingham

people, who wept much and were indeed deeply affected,

and fhewed great concern at my departure. I then went to

Kidderminfter, about twelve miles from Birmingham, where I

was kindly received by Mr. W-
ms, with whom I have

correfponded for near two years. Many friends were at his

houfe. I was greatly refrefhed to find what a fweet favour of

good Mr. Baxter's doctrine, works and difcipline remained to

this day.

The



48 LETTERS.

Thefweet remembrance of the juft,

Shallflourijh when he fleeps in dujl.

I preached about three in the afternoon to a large auditory

near the church. Some unkind men, though they promifed

not to do fo, rang the bells ; but our Saviour enabled me to

preach with power. In the evening and next morning I

preached in the meeting houfe. I then went with Mr. W-

to Bromfgrove, about feven miles from Kidderminjler^ and was

kindly received by one Mr. K—■—

y, a good man, and feveral

others, among whom were two or three Baptift and one Inde

pendent minifters. About three in the afternoon I preached

in a field. Some rude people kicked a football and founded

a horn at fome diftance, but the Lord enabled me to preach

with boldnefs. About fix I preached in the Baptift Meeting-

houfe, left Kidderminjler at eight, and reached Worcejler about

ten at night. Mr. W ms and another friend accompanied

us. In the morning the good old Mr, S y, who was fup-

pofed to be fanctified from the womb, came to us while we

baited. In the
evening I reached Gloucejler, very thankful for

my week's progrefs, and
rejoicing greatly in Christ fof?

giving me fuch a delightful and happy Chriftmas. This day
I have preached twice here, and have been enabled to difpatch
fome private affairs. It is now near twelve. My dear friend,
I with you an

exceeding happy new-year. This time twelve
month I was writing to you from Brijlol. O what has the

dear Lord Jesus done for me fince that, and fince I was'

born ! And O what does he intend to do for me before I die*
and when time fhall be no more ? I am loft in wonder ' I
muft away and cry Grace ! grace ! Praying that you may

b-

filled with all the fulnefs of God, I fubfcribe, my dearef*
friend,

Ever, ever yours whilft

G. W<

tETTEl
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LETTER DXLV.

To Mr. H , at Gloucrjler.

Mafofield, Jan. 7, 1744, {paft 7 at night.).

My very dear Mr. H ,

IT being wet and dark, we thought it prudent to flay here

this night. I cannot employ part of the evening better

than in writing to you, and bleffed be our GoD, I can fnd

you good news. Our gracious Lord was with me at Pitch-

comb and Hampton. We have had a wonderful fweet affoci

ation in Wales, with much of the Redeemer's prefence, efpe-

cially when I began to fpeak about the law affair. The bre

thren were very generous, according to their circumftances*
and one gentlewoman fent me five pounds. After mature de

liberation; we determined to profeciite the affair to the utmoft,,

and to fet apart next Tuefday fortnight (the firft day of the

term) for a day of fatting and prayer, and to make collections for

that purpofe. The caufe is the Lord's, and much depends

on our getting the victory. I believe we fhall. I have had

a favdurable anfwer from Colonel S -, and alfo from Colo

nel Gar—■—
. Hitherto the Lord profperS us. I am now

going to London very happy, and in fome meafure thankful for

the many bleffings I have received. Help me, my dear friend^
to cry Grace ! grace ! Inclofed you have fome letters : be

pleafed to perufe and deliver them. I blefs God that affairs

have taken fuch a turn. I have been at Abergavenny, and am

fettled as to my dear wife's coming down. Bleffed be God,
fhe and the little one are pretty well. I fhall be glad to hear

from you when I come to London. I hope our Lord bleffes

you, both in body and foul, and fhews you the way wherein

you fhould go. That you may be continually guided by his

counfel, and after death conducted to his glory, is the hearty
prayer of, dear Sir,

Yours moft affectionately in Christ Jesus,
6. IF.

ToL.ll. *D LETTER
12
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LETTER DXLVI.

To the Same.

London, Jan. 18, 1744.

THIS afternoon I received your kind letter, and thank

you a thoufand times for your great generoflty in lend

ing me fome furniture, having little of my own. I know who

will repay you. Next week,
God willing, my dear wife and lit

tle one will come to Gloucejler, for I find it beyond my circum

stances to maintain them here. I leave London, God willing,

this day fev'nnight. Your affairs and concerns are mine. I

fhall lay them before our common Lord. My brother will

receive, a letter about my wife's coming. She and the little

one are brave and well. But why talk I of wife and little

one ? Let all be abforbed in the thoughts of the love, fuffer-

ings, free and full falvation of the infinitely great and glorious

Emmanuel. Bleffed, for ever bleffed be his holy Name, for
fuch happy beginnings of another year ! How would it rejoice

you to fee the many thoufands in this metropolis, like new

born babes, defiring to be fed with the fincere milk of the

word, that they may grow thereby. This, if I know any
thing of my heart, is all

.my falvation, and all my defire. In
refpect to other things, at prefent I know this is, and I truft
always will be the habitual language of my heart : O bleffed

God,

Thy gifts , if
call'

dfor, I rejign,
Pleas'

d to receive,
pleas'

d to rejlore ;

Gifts are thy work ; it fhall be mine,
The giver only to adore.

That both of us may be always kept thiis minded, is the earn-
efl prayer of

Yours moft
affectionately,

G. W.

LETTER DXLVII.

To Mr. D T

My dear Friend, Gloucejler, Feb. 9, 1744.

WHO knows what a
day'

may bring forth ? Laft night
I was called to facrifice my Ifaac; I mean to bury

my
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tny only child and fon about four months old. Many thino-g

occurred to make me believe he was not only to^be continued

to me, but to be a preacher of the everlafting gofpel. Pleafed

with the thought, and ambitious of having a fon of my own,

fo divinely employed, fatan was permitted to give me fome

wrong impreflions,whereby, as I now find, I mifapplied feveral

texts of fcripture. Upon thefe grounds I made no fcruple of

declaring,
"
that I fhould have a fon, and that his name was

to be
John,"

I mentioned the. very time of his birth, and

fondly hoped, that he was to be great in the fight of theLord.

Every thing happened according to the predictions, and my

wife having had feveral narrow efcapes. whilepregnant, efpecial-

ly by her falling from a high horfe, and my driving her into a

deep ditch in a one-horfe chaife a little before the time of ber

lying-in, and from which we received little or no hurt, con

firmed me in my expectation, that God would grant me my

heart's defire. I would obferve to you, that the child was

even born in a room, which the matter of the houfe had pre

pared as a prifon for his wife for coming to near me. With

joy would fhe often look upon the bars and flaples and chains-

which were fixed in order to keep.her in. About a week after

his birth, I publickly baptized him in the Tabernacle, and in

the company of thoufands folemnly gave him up to that God,
who gave him to me. A hymn, too fondly compofed by an aged

widow, as fuitable to the occafion, was fung, and all went

away big with hopes of the child's being hereafter to be em

ployed in the work of God ; but how foon are all their fond,
and as the event hath proved, their ill-grounded expectations

blafted, as well as mine. Houfe-keeping being expenfive in

London, I thought beft to fend both parent and child to Aber

gavenny, where my wife had a little houfe of my own, the

furniture ofwhich, as I thought of foon embarking for Georgia,
I had partly fold, and partly given away. In their journey
thither, they flopped at Gloucejler, at the Bell-Inn, which my

brother now keeps, and in which I was born. There, my
beloved was cut off with a flroke. Upon my coming here,
without knowing what had happened, I enquired concerning

the welfare of parent and child ; and by the anfwer, found that

the flower was cut down. I immediately called all to join in

prayer, in which I bleffed the Father of mercies for giving me

D % a fon,
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a fon, continuing it to me fo long, and taking it
from me fo

foon. All jomed in defiring that I would decline preaching

'till the child was buried ; but I
remembered a faymg of gopd

Mr. Henry,
"
thatweeping muft

not hinder
fowing,"

and there

fore preached twice the next day, and alfo the day following;

on the evening of which, juft as I was clofing my fermon,

the bell flruck out for the funeral. At firft, I muft acknow

ledge, it gave nature a little fhake, but looking up I recovered

ftrength, and then concluded with faying, that this text on

which I had been preaching, namely,
"
all things worked to

gether for good to them that love
God,"

made me as willing

to go out to my fon's funeral, as to hear of his birth. Our

parting from him was folemn. We kneeled down, prayed,

and fhed many tears, but I hope tears of refignation : And

then, as he died in the houfe wherein I
was born, he was taken

and 'laid in the church where I was baptized, firft communi

cated, and firft preached. All this you may eafily guefs threw

me into very folemn and deep reflection, and I hope deep hu

miliation ; but I was comforted from that paffage in the book

of Kings, where is recorded the death of the Shunamite's child,

which the Prophet faid,
" The Lord had hid from

him;"

and the woman's anfwer likewife to the Prophet when he afked,
" Is it well with thee ? Is itwell with thy hufband ? Is it well

with thy
child?"

And fheanfwered,
" It is

well."

This gave me

no finall fatisfadtion. I immediately preached upon the text

the day following at Ghucejler, and then haftened up to Lon

don, preached upon the fame there ; and though difappointed

of a living preacher by the death of my fon ; yet I hope what

happened before his birth,- and fince at his death, hath taught

me fuch leffons, as, if duly improved, may render his miftaken

parent more cautious, more fober-minded, more experienced
in fatan's devices, and confequently more ufeful jn his future

labours to the church of God. Thus,
"
out of the eater

comes forth meat, and out of the ftrong comes forth
fweetnefs."

Not doubting but our future life will be one continued ex

planation of this bleffed riddle, I cbmmend myfelf and you to

the unerring guidance ofGod's word and fpirit, and am

Yours, <5cc.

G. W:

The
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The HYMN mentioned in the foregoing Letter.

pOOR helplefs babe ! dear little child !

John be thy name, thy nature mild;
Great mayft thou be in Jzsv'sftght,
A babe in whom he takes delight.

II.

Be thou made holy from the womb,

By him who fav'd thee fro?n the * tomb:

In Jzsv's armsjlill may'Jl thou reft.

While fucking at thy mother's breajl. ,

III.

Bleft be the parents with thefon !

Bleft be the God that gave you one I

We'll magnify the Lord with you !

Share in your joy, we'refure we do.

IV.

O may you both be taught_ ofGon,

To teach this Child his Saviour'.* blood:

That thoufands in your Mifs may Jhare,
In anfwer to unitedprayV.

V.

And may the Lamb, your Matter, grant

This grace, that you may never want

A child tojland before his face,

To preach his Love, his Sov'reign Grace !

* Alluding to the remarkable deliwance that his father and mother

had fome few weeks before his mother was delivered, when flie and her

hufband being riding in a chaife, they were thrown into a deep ditch, and

received no harm, as mentioned in Letter 534, p. 39.

P3 LET.TER
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LETTER DXLVIII.

To Mr. G. H

London, Feb. 24, 1744.

My dear dear Mr, Ht~— ■>

Multiplicity of urgent affairs has kept me from anfwering

your kind letter fopner. Bleffed be Goo for giving

you fuch a profperous journey. I am not forry that fome, af

ter their much joy, have been brought down and plunged into

much mifery. It is no more than might be expected. Stolen

fweets prepare for bitter tears. On Monday morning I fhall

know what the rioters intend doing. There has been dread

ful work near Birmingham, but fatan will be overthrown. We

had a glorious faft onMonday, and collected above fixty pounds

for ourv poor fuffering brethren. We have had two folemn

funerals. I hope the work profpers in your hands. Our law

yer hath fent me word, that the rioters Hand trial.— I think,

God willing, to be in Glouce/lerJhire by Monday fev'nnight.

The Lord be with you. I falute all, and am, my dear Mr.

H -,

Your moft affectionate, though unworthy friend

and ready fervant,
G. W.

Feb. 26.

P. S. Since I wrote the above, I have confulted with friends,
and find it belt to come through Gloucejler to Abergavenny.—

God willing, I hope to preach with you on Tuefday between
feven and eight at night. Be pleafed immediately on the receipt

of this to fend word to brother/fa^ to meet me without fail at
Gloucejler on Tuefday, to confer about our affize affair. J heard

yefterday from Wales. I bought a fecond-hand fuit of curtains

to-day, fo you peed not fend any thing to Abergavenny. " Poor,
yet

making others
rich,"

fhall be
my motto ftill.

LETTER DXLLX.

My dear Friend,
London, March .2,^

THIS leaves me juft returned, fro.rn Gloucejler affizes, where

^

it has pleafed the great Judge of quick and dead to

give
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give us the victory oyer the Hampton rioters. You remember

I informed you, that I thought we fhould be obliged to appeal

unto Cesfar. A folemn day of fading and humiliation was

kept on that account; and accordingly laft term we lodged an

information againft them in the King's-Bench. Matters of fact

being proved by a variety of evidence, and the defendants mak

ing no reply, the rule was made abfolute, and an information

fijed againft them. To this they pleaded Not guilty, and there

fore, according to the method of the Crown-office, the caufe

was referred to the affizes held in Gloucejler the third inftant.

Our council opened the caufe by informing the court, that

rioters were not to be reformers, and that his Majefty had no

where put the reins of government into the hands of mobbers,

nor made them either judge or jury. One of them in particu

lar, the Recorder ofOxford, with great gravity, reminded the

gentlemen on the jury of the advice of Gamaliel,
" Refrain

from thefe men and let them alone, for if this council, or this

work be of man, it will come to nought ; but if it be of God,
ye cannot oyerthrow it, leaft haply ye be found even, to fight

againft
God."

Our witneffes were then called. Mr. Adams

and four more, three of which were not reputed Methodifts,
fo clearly 'proved both the riot and the facts, that the-judge was

of opinion, there needed no other evidence. The council for

the defendants then rofe up, and difplayed a good deal of ora

tory, and I think faid all that could be faid to mend a bad -

matter. One urged,
"
that we were enthufiafts, and our prin

ciples and practices had fuch a tendency to infect and hurt the

people, that it was right, in his opinion, for any private per-

fon to ftand up and put a flop to us ; and whoever did fo, was

a friend to his
country."

He ftroye to influence the jury, by

telling them,
'.' That if a verdict was given againft the defen

dants, it would coft them two hundred pounds ; that the de

fendants rioting was not premeditated, but that coming to

hear Mr. A ,
and being offended at his doctrine, a fudden

quarrel arofe, and thereby the unhappy men were led into the

prefent fray, which he could have wifhed had not happened ;

but however, it did not amount to a riot, but only
an.'affault."

Their other council informed the jury,
" That they would

undertake to prove, that theMethodifts began the tumult
firft."

He was pleafed to mention me by name, and acquainted the

D 4 eourt,
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court,
<( That Mr. IVhitefield had been travelling from cqm-

mon to common, making
&e people cry, and

then picking

their pockets, under
pretenceof collecting money

for the colony

of Georgia; and knowing that Gloucefler/hire was
a populous

county, he at laft came
there ; that

he had now feveral curates,

of which Mr. Adams was one, who in his preaching had round

fault with the proceedings of the clergy,
and had faid, that if the

people went to hear them, they would be
damned."

He

added, that
" there had lately been fuch mobbing

in Stafford-

fhire, that a regiment of foldiers was fent down to fupprefs

them ; infinuating, that the Methodifts we're the authors ;

that we had now another caufe of a like nature depending in

IViltJhirc, and that we were not of that mild pacific fpirit, as,

we pretended to
be."

This, and much more to the fame pur

pofe, though foreign to the matter in hand, pleafed many of

the auditors, who expreffed their fatisfaction, in hearing the

Methodifts in general, and me in particular, thus lafhed, by
frequent laughing. But ourLoRD not only kept me quite eafy,

but enabled me to rejoice in being thus honoured for his great

Name's fake. To prove what the defendants council had

infinuated, they called up a young man, who was a brother

to one of the defendants, and one of the mob. He fwore point

blank,
" That Mr. Adams faid, if people went to church,

they would be damned, but if they would come to him, he,
would carry them to Jesus

Christ."

He fwore alfo,
"
that

the brook into which Mr. A was thrown, was no deeper

than half up his
legs."

He faid firft, that there were but about
ten of them that came to the^houfe of Mr. A ; and then

fce fwore, that there were about threefcore. He faid, there,

was a bell, and that one of the defendants did afk Mr. A

to come the flairs, but that none of them went up to him ;

upon which Mr. A—.—
willingly obeyed, went with them

brifkly along the ftreet, and as he would have reprefented it,
put himfelf into the {kin-pit and brook, and fo came out again.

He faid alfo fome other things ; but through the whole, his

evidence appeared fo flagrantly falfe, that one of the council

faid,
" It was enough to make his hair Hand an

end."

The.
■judge himfelf wifhed,

" That the man had fo much religion

as to fear an
oath."

So he went down in difgrace. Their

fecond evidence was an aged woman, mother of one of the de-

4 fendants j
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fendants ; fhe fwore,
" That her fon did go up flairs to Mr.

A-*
, and that Mr. A tore her fon's coat

;"

but the

talked fo faft, and her evidence was fo palpably falfe, that fhe
was fent away in as much difgrace as the other. Their third

and laft evidence, was father to one who was in the mob,
tho*

not one of the defendants. The chief he had to fay was,
" That when Mr. A was coming from the brook, he met
" him and faid,Brother, how do you do ? Upon which he an-

ft

fwer'd, that he had received no damage, but had been in the
" brook and came out

again."

So that all their evidences,

however contrary one to another, yet corroborated ours, and

proved the riot out of their own mouths. The book was then

given to a juftice of the peace, who had formerly taken up

Mr. C for preaching near Stroud, and had lately given

many fignal proofs that he was no friend to the Metho

difts. But he intending to fpeak only about their chajjacSters,

and the council and judge looking upon that as quite imper

tinent to the matter in hand, he was not admitted asjan evi

dence. Upon this, his Lordfhip with great candor atid im

partiality fummed up the evidence, and told the jury,
" That

" he thought they fhould bring all the defendants in Guilty ;
?' for our evidences had fufficiently proved the whole of the

"

information, and alfo, that the riot was
premeditated."

—

He faid,
"

That, in his opinion, the chief of the defendants

■"

evidence was incredible ; and, that fuppofing the Methodifts

f were heterodox, (as perhaps they might be) it belonged to

"
the ecclefiaftical government to call them to an account;

"
that they were fubjedts, and rioters were not to be their re-

" formers."

He alfo reminded them
"
of the dreadful conlc-

"
quences of rioting at any time, much

more at fuch a critical

?'
time as this ; that rioting was the forerunner of, and might

"■
end in rebellion ; that it was felonywithout benefit of clergy,

''
to pull down aMeeting-houfe; and for all as he knew, it was

" high treafon to pull down even a ba-wdy-houfe.—That this
" information alfo came from the

King'

s-Bench ; that his MaT
?' jelly's juftices there, thought they had fufficient reafon to

*'
grant it ; that the matters contained in ifhad been evidently

*'
proved before them ; and confequently they fhould bring in

** all the defendants
guilty."

Upon this the jury were defired to

^onfider of their verdict, and for a while there feemed to be

fome
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fome little demur among them. His Lordfhip perceiving the

caufe of it, immediately informed them, "they had nothing

to do with the damages, (that was to be referred to the King's-

Bench) they were only to confider, whether
the defendants

were guilty or
not.""

Whereupon in a few minutes they gave

a verdict for the profecutors, and brought in all the defendants

guilty of the whole information
lodged againft them. I then

retired to my lodgings, kneeled down, and with my friends

gave thanks to our all-conquering Emmanuel. 'Afterwards I

went to the inn, prayed and returned thanks with the wit-

neffes, exhorted them to behave with meeknefs and humility
to their adverfaries ; and after they had taken proper refrefh-

ment, I fent them home rejoicing. In the evening I preached

on thefe words of the Pfalmift,
"

By this I know that thou

favoureft me, fince thou haft not fuffered mine enemy to tri

umph over
me."

God was pleafed to enlarge my heart much.

I was very happy with my friends afterwards, and the next

morning fet out for London, where we had a bleffed thankf-

gi.ving feafon, and from whence I take the firft opportunity of

fending you thefe particulars.

I remain, Sir, your very affectionate friend,

G. W.

LETTER DL.

To Mrs. D .

Dear Madam, London, March 15, 1744.

SHALL I promife and not perform ? God forbid ! This
comes in anfw.er to your commands, and to inform you

that through him who has the hearts of all men in his hands
we came off more than conquerors, refpecting our Gloucejler
trial. The rioters were brought in guilty, and I fuppofe will
have an execution iffued out againft them next Term. I hear

they are hugely alarmed ; but they know not that we intend
to let them fee what we could do, and then to forgive them.
This troublefome affair being now over, I muft prepare for

my intended voyage. They tell me there is a fhip going from
Portfnouth. God willing, I purpofe to take my paftVe in it
and though calls come to me from every quarter, yet°I muft
once more vifit my dear family in America. Some well-mean

ing:
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ing people threaten me with I know not what, if I embark at
this time; but my abfence hath been fo long and-

unexpected

that come what will, I am determined to profecute my in

tended voyage ; and therefore whether we meet any more in
the flefh, I truft we fhall meet in the world of fpirits, where
parting, weeping, and breaking of hearts will no more difturb
and try the affections of, dear Madam,

Yours in the dear Emmanuel,

G. W.

LETTER DLL

To the Same.

My dear Friend, Plymouth, June 26, 1744.

YOU fee by this where I am. Doubtlefs you'll wonder

at the quick tranfition from Portfmouth .to Plymouth. Tq

the former I intended going when I wrote laft; but juft be

fore I took leave of the dear tabernacle people, a meiTage was

fent to me, that the captain in whjch I was to fail from thence,

would not take me for fear of fpoiling his failors. Some in

terpreted this as a call from providence not to embark at this

time ; but I enjoined them filence 'till I had taken my leave,
and then, hearing of a maft-fhip that was going under convoy

from Plymouth, I haftened thither, and have taken apaffage

in the Wilmington, Capt. Dalby, bound to Pifcataway, in Neiv~

England. My firft reception here was a little unp^omifing.

A report being fpread that I was come, a great number of

people affembled upon the Hie, (a large green

for'

walks and

diverfions) and fomebody brought out a bear and a drum ;

but I did not come 'till the following evening, when, under

pretence of a hue-and-cry, feveral broke into the room where

I lodged at the inn, and difturbed me very much. I then betook

myfelf to private lodgings, and being gone to reft, after preach

ing to a large congregation, and vifiting the French prifoners,

the good woman of the houfe came and told me, that a well-

dreffed gentleman defired to fpe'ak with me. Imagining that it
was fome Nicodemite, I defired he might be brought up. He

came and fat down by my bedfide, told me he was a lieute

nant of a man of war, congratulated me on the fuccefs of my

piniftry, and expreffeJ himfelf much concerned for being de-

% tained
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tained from bearing me. He then afked me, if I knew him.

I anfwered,sno. He replied, his name was Cadogan. I rejoined,

that I had feen one Mr. Cadogan, who was formerly an officer

at Georgia, about a fortnight ago at Brijlol. Upon this, he

immediately rofe up, uttering the moft abufive language, call

ing me dog, rogue, villain, Sic, and beat me moft unmercifully

withjiis cane. As you know I have not much

natural courage, guefs how furprized I was ; being apprehen-

five that he intended to fhoot or flab me, I underwent all the

fears of a fudden violent death. But, as it providentially hap

pened, my hoftefs and her daughter hearing me cry murder,

rufhed into the room and feized him by the collar; however,

he immediately difengaged himfelf from them, and repeated

his blows upon me. The cry of murder was repeated alfo,

which putting him into fome terror, he made towards the

chamber-door, from whence the good woman pufhed him

down flairs. About the bottom of which, a fecond cry'd out,
" Take courage, I am ready to help you

;"

accordingly, whilft

the other was efcaping, he rufhed up, and finding one of the
women coming down, took her by the heels and threw her

upon the flairs, by which her back was almoft broken. By
this time the neighbourhood was alarmed. Unwilling to add

to it, I defired the doors might be fhut, and fo betook myfelf

to reft, not without reflecting, how indifpenfibly neceffary it

was for chriftians and chriftian minifters to be always upon

their guard, and with what great propriety we are tauo-ht to

pray in our excellentLitany, " from
fudden,"

that is, " from-

violent and unprepared death, good Lord deliver
us."

That
this may be our happy lot, is the hearty prayer of, dear Madam

'

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER PLII.

To the Same.

Plymouth, July 4, 1744.
SINCE my laft, I have had fome particular -informations.

about the late odd adventure. It feems, that four gentle
men came to the houfe of one of my particular friends, kind
ly enquiring after me, and defired to fcnp.Yir vrherc I lodged.
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that they might come and pay their refpects. He directed

them. Soon afterwards I received a letter, informing me that

the writer was a nephew to Mr. S
, an eminent attor

ney ztNew-Tork; that
he had the pleafure of fupping with me

at his uncle's houfe, and defired my company to fup with him

and a few more friends at a tavern. I fent him word, that it

was not cuftomary for me to fup out at taverns, but

fhould be glad of his company, out of refpedt to his uncle, to

eat a morfel with him at my lodgings. He came ; we fup-

ped ; and I obferved that he frequently looked around hirn,
and feemed very abfent; but having no fufpicion, I continued
in converfation with him and my other friends, 'till we part

ed. This, I now find, was to have been the affajfin; and be

ing interrogated by his other companions on his return to the

tavern about what he had done, he anfwered, that being ufed

fo civilly, he had not the heart to touch me. Upon which,

as I am informed, the perfon who affaulted me laid a wager

of ten guineas that he would do my bufinefs for me. Some

fay, that they took his fword from him, which I fuppofe they

did, for I only faw and felt the weight of his cane. The next

morning, I was to expound at a private houfe, and then to

fet out for Biddeford. Some urged me to flay and profecute;

but being better employed, I went on my intended journey,
was greatly bleffed in preaching the everlafting gofpel, and

upon my return was well paid forwhat I had
fuffered : curiofi-

ty having led perhaps two thoufand more than ordinary to fee

and hear a man, that had like io have been murdered in his

bed. Thus all things tend to the furtherance of the gofpel,

and work together for good to thofe that love God.

Thus fatan thwarts, and men objeel,

Andyet the thing they thwart, effecl.

Leaving you to add an Hallelujah; I fubferibe myfelf,

Ever, ever yours,

G. W.

I

LETTER DLIII.

ToMr.S .

Plymouth, July 2!, 1 744.

Expected a line from you this morning ; but I fuppofe you

think we are gone. This day came in a privateer, which

faw
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faw the Brejl fquadron that has purfued two of our
men of

war, the
Dreadnought and Frederick ; fo that

had we failed, we

fhould in all probability
have been carried into France. e

ate now to go under convoy of
the grand fleet ; many

letters

from our friends at Portfmouth inform«us, that they
are to fail

on Sunday; but the wind hath not been very
favourable, to

we may yet flay fome days
longer. I never was fo eafy

m this

refpeft before. In one or two things I find my
will reluttant ;

but Jesus will bring all things in fubjeflion to him. 1 have

been greatly
refrefhed this evening in preaching

his blood.

The congregations grow vifibly every
day. You wil 1 fee

the kKer from Kingsbridge.—La& night many
from the Dock

came and guarded me home, being apprehenfive there was a

defign againft me. Without my knowledge, they
intuited a

man who, intended to hurt me, for which I am
forry. We had

a wonderful good time laft night. O help me to praife my

Saviour ! My health is better. I hope you got to London

well. Whether we fail or riot, expect to
hear again from

dear, dear J ,

Ever, ever yours,'&c.

G. W<

Open a door, which earth and hell

Mayftrive tojhut, butjlrive in vain ;

Let thy word richly with them dwell,

And let their gracious fruit remain !

LETTER DL1V.

To Mr. T .

My dear Friend, Plymouth, July 26, 1744.

ACCEPT fome few bafty lines from one, who, properly

fpeaking, may at prefent be ftiled a prifoner at large.

I am ftill here waiting for the promifed convoy, and as I hum

bly hope, really waiting for the convoy of death to carry me

to Abraham's bofom. Could you think it ? I have been

preaching a confirmation fermon. Do you afk me where ?

In a Quaker's field. As I faw thoufands flocked to the church

to have the Bifhop's hands impofed upon them, I thought it

not improper to let them have a word of exhortation fuitable

to
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td the occafion. I have alfo made an elopement to Kings-

bridge, where I preached to many thoufands a few days a°-o.

It was really a moft folemn occafion. A calling, inviting
perfuafive gift was vouchfafed me. The hearts of the auditory
feemed to be bowed as the heart of one man. Many tears were
fhed ; but I was obliged to ride off as foon Ms my difcourfe

was ended, and to return hither in the night. But bleffed be

God, our night was as it were turned into day. I was ac

companied by feveral old and new converts, and we converfed

in fome degree, as became perfons who ought to be employed

every hour and every moment in trimming their lamps to be

ready for the midnight cry, "Behold the bridegroom
cometh!"

As I am at prefent in this unfettled ftate, continually engag
ed in preaching, and in talking privately with many, very

many awakened fouls, you and my other friends muft be con

tent with receiving fhort, but I hope truly loving letters, from

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DLV.

To Mr. J S ,

Plymouth, July 27, 1 744.

MATTERS go on better and better here. I begin to

think myfelf in London. We have our regular morn

ing meetings ; and our Lord is pleafed to grace them with

his prefence. We are looking out for a place proper for a

fociety, and to expound in. People come daily to me, especi

ally from the Dock, under convictions. Some, I believe, have

really clofed with Christ ; and here are feveral aged perfons

perfectly made young again. We are juft now entered upon

our finging hours.—The fouls come forward greatly in many

refpects, and friends are more and more hearty. Frefh news

from Kingsbridge of fouls being awakened ; but I am kept

clofe prifoner on account of the convoy. Yefterday morning

we were called up at the Dock, very early, by a falfe alarm

that our convoy was come. Many poor fouls much lament

ed it. We haftened hither, and I expounded upon our Lord's

bidding his difciples to watch. This waking is much bleffed

to me. I am kept paffive ; notwithftanding, fatan attempts

to
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to difturb me, but Jesus refrefhes me, and overcomes him;

I need not bid you to pray for me. Brother C- muft comef

into thefe parts foon.

Yours, &c.

g. m

LETTER DLVI.

To the Same.

Plymouth, July 29, 1744.

OUR Lord has been giving us bleffings in drops, but nov/

he is fending them in fhowers. This morning we have

had a moft precious meeting. Perhaps more good hath been

done by that one fermon, than by all I have preached before.

When God will work, who fhall hinder ? The wind is yet

againft us. Our Lord detains me here for wife reafons.

Some perfons, formerly prejudiced againft me, have offered tor

give me a piece of ground furrounded with walls, for a fociety
room. I believe that one will be built foon. Brother C

.muft flay in the Wejl fome time. The Lord Jesus bleffes

me with health, and a fweet preaching fpirit. O grace,

grace! Iwill join with thee in praifing it. Adieu, my friend*

I am yours, in the bonds of eternal love, whilfl

G. W*

LETTER DLVII.

To the Seme.

My dear, dear Friend, Plymouth, Auguft 3, 1744^.
T is paft ten, or I would write you a long letter. Our

convoy is come, and perhaps we may fail to-morrow. It is

delightful to be here. We come from Dock in the evenings,
in great companies, iinging and praifing God. Our parting
there has been more awful than words can exprefs. I fhalJ
have failed before you can anfwer this.

I.

Eternal Jesus, blefs thy word,
Be mindful of thy child ;

Behold thyfervant ; be thou, LoRDy
His helmet,fword, and Jhield.

. Clofe

I
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II.

Clofi by thyfide him ever keep ;
■ Still hold him in thy hand,
Till he and all thy

ranfom'

dJheep,
Shall rejl in their own land.

III.

The preachers and the people there,

Shall thee in fulnefs fee ;

Shall keep the long fabbatic year,
Thefeajl ofjubilee.

If we never meet again in this fuffefing world, God grant that
We may ere long fee each other in the heavenly paradife,

where all tears fhall be wiped from our eyes, and death, fin,
and forrow we fhall know no more. Farewel.

Ever, ever yours,

G.W,

LETTER DLVIII.

To Mr. E .

Plymouth, Auguft 4, 1 744.

My very dear Brother E ,

I
Thank you for your laft kind and loving letter, and as a

token of my unfeigned love to youj I fend you

thefe'

few

lines by way of anfwer, before I embark. Our convoy is

now come, and in all probability we fhall fail this day or to

morrow. I need not ftir up my dear brother, and other dear

fouls with you, to pray for me and, mine. I am quite eafy
a-

bout the truft, having put all things into the hands of the

Lord Jesus, upon whofe fhoulders the government of all is

placed. He will, he does order all things well : I blefs him

for it, and for whafhe has, and is doing among the foldiers.

I defire you all to blefs him for, what he is doing in thefe

parts ; for preaching at the Dock is now like preaching at the

tabernacle. It would delight your dear foul, my brother, to

be a fpectator of the people's ferioufnefs. Laft night we had

a moft awful and folemn parting ; many wept forely. After

fermon we walked pleafantly over the fields, bleffing and praif

ing God. Our morning le£tures are very delightful.
O the

Vol. II. *£ thoufands

12
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thoufands that flock to the preaching
of Chrift's gofpel ! If

Mother C - in London, pray
falute h.rrl ,n my name and

all the dear dear
brethren and filters, wifhing

you all thoufands

and millions of bleffings, and earneftly
intreatmg,an intereft in

your prayers for me the chief of
finners. I fubfcnbe myfelf,

my dear brother E
■>

Yours moft affectionately in
the

moft adorable Redeemer,
G.W.

Poftfcript. I muft tell you one thing more. There is a

ferry over to Plymouth; and the ferrymen, which were like

Levi the publican at the receipt of cuftom, are now fd much

my friends; that they will take nothing of
the multitude that

come to hear me preach, faying,
" God forbid that we fhould

fell the word of
Gob."

O ! the hearts of all men are in the

hand of the Lord !

LETTER DLIX.

To Mr. .

On board the Wilmington, Oil. 20, 1744^

My dear Friend,

YO U know in what a poor ftate of health I was, when

, I embarked. The length, and feeming tedioufnefs of

the voyage, hath occafioned no fmall addition to the violent

pain in my fide ; however, bleffed be God, in a week or two

after we failed, we began to have a church in our fhip. Two

ferious New-England friends finding how I was ferved at

Portfmouth, came from thence to Plymouth in order to bear me

company. We had regular public prayer morning and even

ing, frequent communion, and days of humiliation and falling*

Being time of war, and failing out with near 150 fhips, we

had feveral convoys. Their taking leave of each other at

their feveral appointed places, was ftriking : but ours was-

or

dered to convoy us all the way. We were foon, and have

been often alarmed. Once with the fight of a Dutch fleet,

whom we took for an enemy; and again at the fight of Ad

miral Balchen, who rode by us receiving the obeifance of the

furrounding fhips, as though he was Lord of the whole ocean.

4 It



LETTERS. e7
It was full fix weeks ere we reached the Wejlerii Iflands, off
Which it being calm weather, we continued floating for fome

days;/ during which interval we were like to fuffer much da

mage. The'wind having- brifked up a little, and orders being
given for tacking about, one of the fhips, I know not by what

accident, having miffed her flays, in turnings came directly
upon us; I happened at that time to be finging a hymn upon
deck'

with my little family, and thinking it beft to keep there

to receive the fhock, I had the opportunity of feeing what

paffed.jThe fhip ftruck her mainfail into our bowfprit, but our

Ihip being of a large, and theirs of a fmaller fize, our hull re

ceived but little damage, whilft theirs received fuch a blow; that

when difentangled from us, they were immediately apprehen-

five of finking. As they again paffed by us, when we ex

pected another touch, their cries and groans were awful. O

how eagerly did they cry for fome fignal to be given ! It was

done. A little after that, we came up with the convoy, and

our captain informed them of what had happened. The an-

fwer was,
" This is your praying, and be damned to

ye."

With many expreflions of the like nature. This, I muft own,
fhocked me more than the linking of the fhips. I called my

friends together, and broke out into thefe words in prayer :

" God of the fea and God of the dry land ! This is a night

of rebuke and blafphemy : fhew thyfelf, O God, and take us

under thy own immediate protection 3 be thou our convoy,

and make a difference between thofe that fear thee and thofe

that fear thee not
!"

The difabled fhip was taken into tow.

Next morning they were faluted in like manner as the night

before, and ordtrs were given us to follow our convoy into

Fial; but on a fudden a violent euroclydon arofe, which not

only prevented our going into Fial, but battered and drove

away our convoy, fo that we faw him no more all the voyage.

For mv own part, I thought it no lofs ; we failed very comfort

ably on, 'till we were again alarmed with the fight of two

fhips, making up to us with all the fail they could well croud,

and which our captain took to be enemies. The preparations

for an engagement, to me, who you know am naturally a cow

ard, were formidable. Guns mounting, chains put about the

mails, every thing taken out of the great cabin, hammocks

put about the fides of the. fhip, and all, except myfelf, feemed

• Ex ready
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ready for fire and fmoke. My
wife,' after having dreffed her-

felf to prepare for all events, fet about making cartridges,

Whilft the hufband wanted to go intd the holes of the fhip,

hearing that Was the chaplain's ufual place. I went, but not

liking my fituation, and being defired by one of my New-.

England friends tb fay fomething to animate the men, I crept

up on deck, and for the firft time of my life beat up to arms

by a warm exhortation. The men feemed pleafed, the ap

prehended enemy approached, but upon nearer view we found

them not only to be friends, but
the two rnafts fhips that were

going with us under the fame convoy. This pleafed us -all.

The captain talcing this opportunity to clean the cabin, faid,
tl After all, this is the beft fighting

:"

with which you may be

fure I readily concurred, praying, and believing at the fame

time, that all oi/r various conflicts with fpiritual enemies

might, and would under the conduct of the all-conquering

captain of our falvation, at laft terminate in a thorough clean-

fing, and an eternal purification of the defiled cabin of our

hearts. Committing you tb his almighty guidance and pro

tection, I fubfcribe myfelfy

Yours, &c.

G.W.

L E T T E R t)LX.

To Mr. .

York {New-England,) Oil. 30, 1744J
Dear Friend,
DONT judge me for not writing more frequent. It wa^

impraaicable. I have been laid on a bed of ficknefs,
and was, in the apprehenfion of myfelf and others, at the very
mouth of the heavenly harbour ; but as that more than once hath
been the cafe, I am putting out to fea again. O who Would

but follow the Redeemer blindfold ? No convoy like him
who is the God of the fea and the God of the dry

land.-

After eleven weeks paffage he hath brought us hither, but
through my impatience and imprudence I and my friends were
like to fuffer lofs. A little fmack

coming up to us juft as we

were near port, and being told that fhe would be in feveral
hours before the fhip, I, Wlth others in compliance to me,

though;
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(though perfuaded to the contrary, ventured in her. It foon

grew dark, our pilots miffed their inlet and we were toffed

about all night. My pain was great, having had for fome

time a nervous cholic, and I was fo hungry that I could have

gnawed the very boards. The fifhermen had nothing but

a few potatoes, of which I partook moft eagerly ; but withal,

thought my fituation to be like the poor di'fciples, who were

rowing and toiling all night, when the wind was contrary.

About the fourth watch of the night, deliverance came ; the

men difcovered the proper inlet ; but what paffed before our

arrival is fomewhat ftriking to me. One of my friends, on

afking what news, was anfwered, that the New-England people

were turned new-lights ; which with us you know is a term

for heterodoxy ; but however, added the man, not knowing
that 'I was lying down at his elbow, they are all expecting
oneMr. Whitefield ; and my fifter, and a great company of hex

ftamp, were yefterday all praying for his fafe arrival. This

made me to take courage. I continued undifcovered ; and in

a few hours, in anfwer I truft to new light prayers, we arrived

fafe at York, a few miles off Pifcataway, the place to which

we were bound.—But you muft excufe enlarging ; as I reco

ver ftrength fhall hear again from

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DLXI.

To Mr. .

Dear Sir, York, Nov. 6, 1744.

HOW thankful ought I to be to him, whofe mercy
en-

dureth for ever ! God has commanded a phyfician

(once a notorious deift, but through grace converted at my

lafl: vifit in New-England) to receive me here. Worthy Co

lonel P
,
who lives at the very mouth of the harbour,

on feeing our fhip, went with fome other friends in his ovyn

boat to invite and conduct me to his princely habitation. But

God appointed otherwife. In about half an hour after my

arrival, I was put to bed, racked with a nervous cholic, and

convulfed from the wafte down to my toes. A total convul-

flon was immediately apprehended.

£3 My_
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My wife andfriendsflood weeping by^
In tears refolv'd to fee me die.

Filled with divine confolation, I begged them not to be

fhocked. My Savipur whifpered that alj was well, and there

fore I defired them not to be furprized if I fhould be totally

convulfed, or
be fullered in a delirium to fpeak things

that were wrong. Many, many of God's deareft children,

through the infirmities which crazy conftitutions more efpe-

clally are liable to, have been called to drink fuch a bitter

cup
before me. But an all-compaffionate Redeemer difap-

ppinted our fears, and exceeded our ftrongeft expectations.

Apprehended convulfions were kept off; and though I was fq

weak as not to be able to bear the found of a tread of the foot,

or the voice of friends who came to fee and pray with me,

yet my heart was
kept ifc perfect peace. After undergoing, for

about four days, fomentations and exercifes of different kinds,

by having my feet put into warm water, &c. nature was re

lieved, and what I had taken four days before came away

hardly difcoloured. After this, whilft carried about by my
tender nurfe and a fervant, flill racked with pain, and like

an helplefs child, I could only fay,
" Look and learn what a

poor creature I
am."

The fcene affects me yet. May it

never be forgotten ! I muft retire, and leave enlarging to

another opportunity. In the mean while, affure yourfelf of

my being, though lefs than the leaft of all.

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DLXII.

- To Mr .

Portfmouth, {New-England) Nov. 16, 1744.

My dear Friend,
AS I promifed, I muft employ a little of my new-gained

ftrength in writing to you. Soon after I began to re

cover, good old Mr. M the minifter of York, who feared
the Lord greatly from his youth, came to and accofted me

thus:
"
Sir, you are firft welcome to America; fecondly, to

New-England; thirdly, to all the faithful minifters in New-

England %
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England; fourthly, to all the good people in New-England;
fifthly, to all the good people of York ; and fixthly and laftly,
to me, dear Sir, lefs than the leaft of

all."

He then urged me

to give them a fermon. Too forward to reingage in my old

delightful work, I complied, notwithftanding at the fame time

-word had been fent to Boflon that I was dying ; upon which,

my dear Gaius and a beloved phyfician came, either to take

care of me, or attend my funeral ; but to their great furprize

they found me in the pulpit. God was with me ; but im

prudently going over the ferry to Portfmouth, I caught cold,

immediately relapfed, and was taken, as every one thought,

with death, in my dear friend Mr. Sherburne's houfe. My
pains returned ; but what gave me moft concern was, that

notice had been given of my being to preach the next even

ing- A great number of minifters and people flocked to hear j

three phyficians attended me, and Colonel Pepperel with many

others were fo kind as to pay me a vifit and fympathize with

me. God dealt (o bountifully with me, that I was enabled

to tell the Colonel in particular, from heart-experience, that I

felt a divine life diftindt from my animal life, which made me

as it were to laugh at pain ; 'this made me determine to get up

and preach, though the General and all had left me, and the

perfon appointed to lecturein my ftead was juft going out of

the houfe. My dear York phyfician was then about to admi-

nifter a medicine. I on a fudden cried,
"

Doctor, my pains

are fufpended : by the help of God I'll go and preach, and then

come home and
die."

With fome difficulty I reached the

pulpit. All looked quite furprized, as though they faw one

rofe from the dead. Indeed, I was as pale as death, and told

them
"

they muft look upon me as a dying man, that I came

to bear my dying teftimony to the truths I had formerly
preached amongft them, and to the invifible realities of ano-r

ther
world."

Nature (by my continuing an hour in my dif-r

coiirfe) was almoft quite exhaufted ; but O what life ! what

power fpread all around ! All feemed to be melted, and were

drowned in tears. The cry after me, when I left the pulpit,

was like the cry of fincere mourners when attending
the fu

neral of a dear departed friend. Upon my coming home, I

was laid on a bed upon the ground near the fire, and I

heard, them fay,
" He is gone

;"

but ftill you find by this,

E 4 I a.iU
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I am alive, and if fpared to be made inftrumental in making

any poor dead foul alive to God, I fhall rejoice
that'

the alii

wife Redeemer has kept out of heaven a little longer,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DLXIIt

To Mr

My dear Friend, Boflon, Jan. 1 8, 1745,

BY this time I fqppofe you have heard, by your brother'^

letter, how good old Mr. Moody, in his horieft way, faid,

I was welcome to all the faithful minifters in New-Englqn&

But the good old man judged too much by his own honeft

feelings. You fee I am now at Boflon, whither I was brought

from Pifcataway in a coach and four. The joy with which I was

received by the common people, cannot well be defcribed ; but

many of the minifters how fhy ? —And how different from

what once they were ? When laft in Boflpn, governor Belcher >

was in the chair : then, reges ad exemplum, totus componitur

prbis, he honoured me with great honour, and the clergy

paid the nod, and obeyed. In many I then perceived it was

quite forced, and I think when at his table I whifpered to

fome and faid, if ever I came again, many of thofe who now

feem extremely civil, will turn out my open and avowed ene

mies. The event has proved, that in this refpect I have been

jio falfe prophet. You know where it is written,
" There

arpfe a king, who krtew not
Jofeph."

Freed therefore from

their forrner reftraint, many have appeared in puris natural^

bus. Some occafions of offence had undoubtedly been giveri

whilft I was here and preached up and down the country.

,—Nothing however appeared but a pure, divine power work

ing upon, converting, and transforming people's hearts, of all
ranks, without any extraordinary phenomena attending it.
Good Mr. T r fucceeded me ; numbers fucceeded him.

Lecture upon lecture were fet up in various places ; one mir

nifter called to another, to help drag the gofpel net ; and by all
the accounts that I can have from private information, or good
Mr. Prince's

weekly hiftory, which I fend you with this, one

w*.uld have jmagiped the millennium was coming indeed.

But
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|lut you know, in this mixed ftate of things, wild-fire will ne-

ceffarily blend itfelf with the pure fire that comes from God's

altar. This the enemy long waited for ; at laft it broke out

and fpread itfelf; and it muft be confeffed, through the inflru-

mentality ofmany good fouls both among clergy and laity,
who for a while miftaking fancy for faith, and imagination for

revelation, were guilty of great imprudence. What thefe

were, I have not time now to particularize ; I can only inform

you, that all is laid to me as being the primum mobile, though

there was not fo much as the appearance of arty thing of this

"nature when I left New-England laft. But, maugre all, my
poor labours are yet attended with the ufual bleflings, and

therefore I muft entreat you as ufual to pray and give thanks

In behalf of

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DLXIV.

To Mr. —

,

My dear Frien^, Bojlon, Feb. 6, 1745.

I
Remember you once told me, that you heard one of the

good old Puritans, who went over to New-England, wrote

back again, thaj:
he1

went from Old-England to avoid the

Lord Bifhops, and came to New-England to get under the

Lord Brethren. Well is it at prefent that they are the Lord

Brethren ; for finding fome of their paftors without caufe fhy
of me, they have'paffed votes of invitation for me to preach

in the pulpits, and fome time ago prevailed upon me, as they
heard I had done in Scotland, to fet up a lecture at fix o'clock

in the morning. Not expecting a very great auditory, I

bpened a lecture in one of the fmalleft meetings, upon thefe

words,
" And they came early in the morning to hear him

;"

but how was I difappoihted I Such great numbers flocked to

hear, that I was obliged for the future to make ufe of two of

their very largeft places of worfhip, where I believe feldom

Jefs than two or three thoufand attentive hearers hung as it

were upon me, to hear the word preached. I began with the

firft of Genefis, and have now lectured in order, till I am almoft

come to the ftory of Abraham fending hi? fervant to. fetch a

wife
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wife for his fon Ifaac. Many I truft
have been made willinj

to fay,
" I will go with the Goo-man, even Ifaac's

God."

It is impoffible to defcribe the eagernefs and punctuality of

thefe early
vifitants. To fee fo many

hundreds of both fexes

neatly dreffed, walking or riding fo early along
the ftreets to

get food for their fouls, has feafted my own
heart. The Pha

raohs who ufed to fay,
" Ye are idle, ye are

idle,"

now are

Itruck dumb : for ledure, and family prayer, and breakfaft,

are now over in many
houfes before the fun is fuffered to come

into others windows ; and it is now become almoft a common

proverb,
" That between Tar-water, and, early riftng, the

phyficians will have no
bufinefs."

One morning the croud

was fo great, that I was obliged to go in at the window. The

high fheriff, who was once moft forward in perfecuting good

Mr. D t, being a little convinced under the word, ac

companied me, and when he put his head into the window
after

me, the people were ready to cry out,
" Is Saul alfo among

the prophets
I"

Hoping hereafter to fend you and other friends,

a further account of many fuch real jnftances of all-conquer-*

ing grace, I fubfcribe myfelf

G. W<

Yours, Sic.

LETTER DLXV.

To Mr. A .

Ipfwich, Feb. 7, 1 745.

AND how does my very dear brother A ? I heard hy
fome friend lately that he was well.—I hope this will

find him yet better, and more and more happy in the ever-

lovely, ever-loving Jesus.
—I fuppofe you have heard of his

great goodnefs to me and mine. -—We have been carried

through various trials ; and can fet up our Ebenezer, faying,
*' Hitherto hath the Lord helped

us."

—I cannot help think

ing but that the Lord Jesus is about to triumph glorioufly,

—He is pleafed to bear me as on eagles wings, and caufes both

finners and faints to hear his voice.—I am kept very happy,
and fee more and more of the myftery of iniquity that lies in

my heart. I rejoice in knowing that the blood of Jesus wil|
cleanfe me fronVall.—I long to hear how it is with the dear

lambs.
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lambs in Glouceflerjliire.—I commit you and them to the care

of the companionate bifhop and fhepherd of fouls ; and fub-

fcribe myfelf,. my dear man,

Yours moft affectionately,

G. W.

P. S. My dear wife joins in fending cordial falutations to

you, yours, and all.

LETTER DLXVI.

To Mrs. .

Dear Madam, Boflon, Feb. 17, 1745.

K $"\ HIS leaves me juft retired from my fpiritual levee.

JL Our good friend Mr. S tells me, while I am here

he looks upon his houfe not as his own, but mine. His par-?

lour is large, and I fit there to receive gofpel vifitants. Good

Mr. P told me fome time ago, that I fhould fhortly be

favoured with the company of a very penfive and uncommon

perfon ; a man of good parts, ready wit, and lively imagina

tion, and who had made it his bufinefs, in order to furnifli

matter for preaching over a bottle, to come and hear, and
then carry away fcraps of my fermons, which it feems were

to ferve as texts or thefes for his tavern harangues. A few

nights ago he came for this purpofe to Doctor S 's meet

ing ; upon my coming in, he crouded after amongft the

people, and having got fufficient matter to work upon as he\

thought, attempted to go out ; but being pent in on every

fide, he found his endeavours fruitlefs. Obliged thus to flay,
and looking up to me, waiting for fome frefh matter for ridi

cule, God was pleafed to prick him to the heart. He came

to Mr. P—— full of horror, confeffed his crimes, and longed

to afk my pardon, but was afraid to fee me. Mr. P en

couraged him to venture. This morning hearing fomebody
knock at the parlour door, I arofe, and upon opening the door,

by the palenefs, penfivenefs, and horror of his countenance,

gueffed I had met with the perfon of whom Mr. P had

apprized me. Immediately he cried with a low but plaintive

voice,
« Sir, can you forgive me

?"

I fmiled and faid,
"

Yes,

Sir, very
readily."

Indeed, replied he, Sir, you cannot when

| tell you all, I then afked him to fit down ; and judging
that
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that he had fufficiently felt the lafhes
of the law, I preache*

to him the gofpel. That it may be the power of Gob

through faith unto his eternal falvation, you will join in pray

ing, dear madam, with

p
Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DLXVII.

To Mrs. .

My dear Friend, Boflon, Feb. 19, 1745-

CT'MMPORA mutantur; a confederacy, a confederacy I

■*■

The clergy, amongft whom are a few miftaken,
mifin-

formed good old men, are publifhing halfpenny teftimonials

againft me. Even the prefident, profeffors, and tutors of Hert

ford college, where I was, as you know, fome few years ago re

ceived with fo much uncommon refpect, have joined the con

federacy. Good Mr. C ,
that venerable, truly primitive,

good old Puritan, as I am informed, had many of thefe tefti

monials brought him, in order to judge of their importance.

He took them, weighed them in his hand, and having read

them before, returned them immediately, faying, " They did

not weigh
much."

However, I thank God, " out of the

eater hath come forth
meat."

They have done me real fer-

vice. Some unguarded expreffions, in the beat of lefs expe

rienced youth, I certainly did drop. I was much too preci

pitate in hearkening to, and publifhing private informations,

and thereby PeterAWie cut too many ears off": but this is my

comfort, when we mean well, though no thanks to our own

too forward though well-meant zeal, Jes%ts, that almighty,

all-compaffionate phyfician, will heal and reftore the ears

again. Some good friends on my fide the queftion are pub

lifhing teftimonials in my favour. Thus you fee what a

militant flate we are in at prefent. Laudatur ab eis, culpaiur

eb illis. Amidft all, the word runs and is glorified, and many
are fo enraged at the treatment I meet with, that they came

to me lately, affuring me, that if I'll confcnt, they will erect

in a few weeks time, the outfide of the largeft place of wor-

fhip that was ever feen in America : but you know ceiled

houfes were never my aim. I therefore thanked them for, but

at
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at the fame time begged leave to refufe the accepting of their

kind offer. How or when the prefent ftorm will fubfide,- for

fubfide I am perfuaded it will, is as yet uncertain. I can only,

at prefent, earneftly beg the continuance of your prayers,

that whilft tofling in this floating ark I may be purged of

fome ofmy corruptions, and be kept in good temper towards

thofe who I believe really think they do God's fervice in op-

ppfing, dear Madam,
, Yours, Sic.

G. W.

LETTER DLXVIII.

Pifcataqua, March 6, 174£.

My vtry dear, dear J.

THIS comes by Captain Darling. I hear from Boflon, a

bookfeller has got the books you fent over. I have fent

a letter to Doctor C ,
with my anfwer to Harvard college,

Vvhich I would have you print, with their teftimony, (which is

an original :) and my anfwer to the fecond part of the obferva-

tion and_ remarks upon the charge of the Bifhop ofL . May
Jesus give them his blefllng. I would have them printed fo

as to be fold cheap : you may collect or print them feverally as

you will. I cannot yet get time to prepare my fermons, or

the other part^of my life, for the prefs. I am writing another

New-England journal, which I will fend when I leave it;
when that will be, I know not. I expect Mr. Haberjham

every hour. W N and J are got fafe to Charles-

Town. I heard from friends there laft week. America, I am

afraid, begins to be too dear to me. The Lord fmiles upon

me and mine, and makes us very happy in himfelf, and happy
in one another. Here is a very large field of action. A very

fine and effectual door is opened ; my bodily ftrength is reco

vered, and my foul more than ever in love with a crucified

Jesus. I could write more to you and other dear friends, but

if I do, I fhall neglect things of a more public and immediate

concern ; neither can my dear wife write, becaufe fhe is fully
employed in copying my letters. However, we do not for

get our dear London and Englifo friends. We pray for them

often, and fometimes cannot help wifhing fome more may

come
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come over into this.delightful
wi'ldernefs ; it is a fruitful field,

Jesus waters it with his ^feffings. We expect fitterW-—
*

Here are wars and rumours of wars, on this, as well as your

fide of the water. But Jesus's difciples may be at peace. O

that this may
find thy dear heart quite fwallowed up in hjs

amazing love ! Be pleafed to remember us moft tenderly to allj

and lofe no opportunity
of fending a line in any American

fhips. So, my very dear dear man, I reft

Thy very
affectionate happy friend,

and fervant in Jesus Christ,
G. W.

LETTER DLXIX.

To Mr. C

Pifcataqua, March 6,
1745.-

My very dear Brother C ,

IT gives me fome concern, that I cannot fend thee a long
letter, but at prefent I have fo many things of importance!

before me, which muft be immediately difpatched, that I de-

fire others to excufe me too. I do not forget any of you as

I know of, and, God willing, fhall redeem every opportunity

of fending to England.
^
Our Saviour Wonderfully fmiles on

tis here ; feveral years work I think lies before me. ,The
Lord"

helps me to preach with the demonftration of the fpirit and

with power, my ftrength isj daily renewed, and my wife and

I go on like two happy pilgrims, leaning upon our beloved.

O help us to adore and praife free grace. We falute all tha

conference and trufteess and every particular choir, and the

focieties in every place,
"

Grace, mercy and peace be mul

tiplied upon them, from God our father, and from the Lord

Jesus
Christ."

To his tender mercy do I commit thee and

them, and am, my very dear C ,

Yours moft affectionately in Christ Jesus,
G. m

P. S. My dear wife cordially falates you and alb

LETTER
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LETTER DLXX.

To Mr. J. S. in London.

Pifcataqua, March it, 1745.

I
Wrote to you laft week, and have fent you by Capt. Dar

ling two letters, and a box. This comes by a young gen

tleman that expects to return to South-Carolina by Augufl next.

By him I fend you one of each fort of the pamphlets that I

have publifhed here. I would have them fent to Scotland as

foon as may be. My wife has fent you a few lines in one of

my letters.
We are more than happy ! O grace ! grace ! —

I truft it is fo with you. America is pleafanter and pleafanter

every day. I expect Mr. Haberjham hourly. The door for

preaching opens wider and wider. O my dear friend, I could

tell thee what would rejoice thy heart, waft thou here. But .

I have little time to write. I am now going to prepare my

fermons for the prefs : And am alfo writing another journal.

You fhall have them the firft opportunity. Our tender love

awaits all dear friends. As often as poflible, you and others

fhall hear from, my dear friend, &c.
G. W.

LETTER DLXXI.

On boardCapt. Grant, boundfrom Charles-Town

to Philadelphia, May- 2, 1 745.

My very dear, dear Brother H ,

HOW do you find your heart thefe trying, fitting, purg
ing times ? I hope you are enabled to joy in God, and

are made more than conqueror through his love. It has given

me fome concern that I could not write to you oftner : but

Jesus knows my heart has been with you ; and I have not

failed to pray for the prefervation "of the toffed ark. Antino-

minanifm, I find, begins to fhew it's head and ftalk abroad :

may the glorious Redeemer caufe, it to hide its head again, and

prevent his children's fpirits being imbittered againft each

other. I am glad to hear the Weljb brethren continue fteady :

and that amongft our Englijh friends, Antinomianifm feems
only-

to be fpeculative ; this is a great evil, but not fo great as when

it affects the practice, and leads the people of God unwarily

into



8o LETTERS?:

into licentioufnefs. The late outward troubles, I hope will

do good, and put
a'

ftep.to the.many difputes and various fedts

which, like fo many hydra's, always fpring up when the Lord

fuffers falfe principles to abound. I expect to hear that
Jesus'

has made thee immoveable like a wall of brafs, bold as a lion,
but meek as a lamb. Bleffed be his name, he continues to'be

very kind to us : we have been fitf months in thefe parts, and

are now going
northwards for the fummer feafon. The Or-

phan-houfe is in a prOmifing way: My temporal affairs begira

to be fettled ; and I am bleffed fubftantially to many fouls.

Jesus, I truft, has given me a more gofpel-heart and caufes

many of my
profeffed moft imbittered enemies to be at peace

with me. I know you will help me to praife him, and beg-

him to continue to ftand
,by

a poor unworthy creature, who

fimply defires to fpend and be fpent for the good of precious

and immortal fouls. You'll remember me to your dear wife,
and all our Weljh brethren, in the moft endearing manner:

we frequently talk of, and pray for them ; and don't despair

of feeing them once more in the flefh. My dear wife loves

them exceedingly, and warms her heart often by reflecting on

paft times. Wifhing that grace, mercy, and peace maybe mul
tiplied upon you all, I fubfcribe myfelf, my very dear brother,

Ever, ever thine in Jesus, '

g.m

LETTER DLXXII.

To Mrs .

Dear Madam, Boflon, July. 29, 1745V
s

YOU will be furprized to hear that a meffenger of the

prince of peace, efpecially fuch a weak creature as I am,
fhould beat up to arms. No doubt you have judged me, as

well you may ; but providence feemed to force me to it. You
have now heard of the Cape-Breton expedition, which was car

ried on and finifhed with the greateft fecrecy and expedition

"here, before it could be fcarcely known to you at home.

Worthy Colonel P . was fixed upon t0 command# Thc

day before he accepted of the commiffion, he purpofed to dine
with me to afk my advice. I told him, « that I hoped if he
" did undertake it, he would beg of the Lord God of armies

3 «
to
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kt to give him a fingle eye ; that the means propofed to take
*'

Louifburgh, in the eye of human reafon, were no more ade-

"
quate to the end, than the foiinding of rams -horns to blow

" down Jericho ; that the eyes of all would be upon him ; and if
" he fhould not fucceed in the intended enterprize, the widows
"
and orphans of the fiain foldiers would be like lions robbed

"
of their whelps ; but if it pleafed God to give him fucc'efs,

"

envy would not fuffer him to take the glory, and therefore

" he fhould take great care that his views were difinterefted,
"
and then I doubted not, if providence really called him, he

"
would find his ftrength proportioned to the day, and would

"
return more than

conqueror."

He thanked me, and his Lady
having given her free confent, he commenced general. The

found now was to arms ! to arms ! new recruits were ea

gerly fought after, and my worthy friend Mr. S was ap

pointed one of the commiffaries. Being at his houfe, he told

ine one evening that he was preparing the flag, and that I muft

give him a motto, and that the people muft know it too. I

abfolutely refufed$ urging that it would be acting out of cha

racter; he replied, that the expedition, he believed, was of

God, and that if I did not encourage it^ many of the ferious

people would not inlift. I flill refufed ; he defired me to con-

fider, and fleep upon it, and to give him my anfwer in the morn

ing. I retired, I prayed, I flept ; and upon his renewing his

requeft in the morning, I told him, that fince he was fo urgent,

and as I did not know but divine providence might intend to

give lis Louifburgh; therefore he might take this motto. Nil

defperandum Chriflo duce. Upon this, great numbers inlifted,
and before their embarkation, their officers defired me to give

them a fermon : I preached from thefe words :
" As many as

were diftreffed, as many as were difcontented, as many as w'efe

in debt, came to David, and he became a captain over
them."

Officers, foldiers, and others attended. I fpiritualized the

fubject, and told them how diftreffed finners came to Jesus

Christ the Son of David ; and in my application exhorted

the foldiers to behave like the foldiers of Davidi, and the offi

cers to act like David's worthies ; then, I made no manner of

doubt, but we fhould receive good news from Cape-Breton.

After this, I preached to the general himfelf, who afked me

if I would not be one of his chaplains : I told him,
" I fhould

Vol, II.
* F

%l
think



82 LETTERS.
,

"
think it an honour, but believed, as I generally preached!

"
three times a day in various places to large congregations,

" I could do my King my country, and my God, more fer-
"

vice, by ftirring up the people to pray, and thereby
ftrength-

"
en his and his foldiers

hands."

Through divine grace, I

was enabled to perfift in this practice for fome weeks ; but at

laft news arrived that the cafe was defperate. Letter upon let

ter came from one officer and another to thofe who planned

this expedition, and did not know the ftrength of the fortrefs.

I fmiled, and told my friends, that I believed now we fhould

have Louifburgh ;
— that all having confeffed their helplefsnefs,

God would now reveal his arm, and make our extremity his

opportunity. I was not difappointed of my hope ; for one day
having taken a weeping leave of dear Boflon, and being about

to preach a few miles out of the town, news was brought that

Louifburgh was taken. Numbers flocked with great joy from

all quarters, and I immediately preached to them a thankfgiv-

ing fermon from thefe words :
"

By this I know that thou

favoureft me, fince thou haft not permitted mine enemies to

triumph over
me."

Here ends, dear Madam, my beating to
arms. It is left to you, to judge as you pleafe of, dearMadam,

Yours, See.

G. W.

Poftfcript. I forgot to tell you, to the honour of worthy
Madam P

, that during the time of the expedition, at her

defire, I preached in the General's houfe, and took the liberty
before fermon, to afc her, how fhe came to give up the Ge
neral ? She anfwered,

«
That it was God who enabled her

"
to do it for his glory, and her country's good, and that now

"
the General was gone, fhe had the pleafing refteaion, that*' thro'

divine mercy, home had never been made fo difagree-
"
able to him by her condua,as to make himwifh to be gone."

LETTER DLXXIII.

To Mrs. L~
.

Honoured Mother,
Phil^'P^ *»& a6, ,746.

H ETHER your affections are abated to me or not,
(which one would imagine by your not writing in

4 two
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two years) yet duty, love, and gratitude oblige me to write to

her, to whom, under God, I owe my being brought into the

world. I am glad to find by a letter from Mr. Syms, dated
laft March, that you was well, at leaft I hoped fo, becaufe

I heard nothing to the contrary. May the Father of mercies,
'

and God of all confolation, grant that your latter end may

greatly increafe ! Whether you ever fee me or not any more,

you need not be anxious concerning me.—That God whom

I ferve in the gofpel of his dear Son, is exceeding good and

gracious to me and mine. We have all things pertaining to

life and godlinefs. Many offers are daily made me ; but as

yet the Lord Jesus keeps me from catching at the golden

bait. Favour is given to me in the fight of the rich and great,

and the door for my ufefulnefs opens wider and wider. I love

to range in the American woods, and fometimes think I fhall

never return to England any more. I was never better in

health, take all together. My dear wife would fend you a

few lines, but fhe is weak by reafon of a mifcarriage about four

days ago. I fend you moft dutiful refpects for her ; and pray

ing the Lord of all Lords continually to lift up the light of

his bleffed countenance upon your dear foul, I fubfcribe my
felf, honoured mother,

Your moft dutiful, though unworthy fon,
G. W,

LETTER DLXXIV.

To the Rev. Mr. Z ~.

Bohemia, {Maryland) Oil. 8, 1 746.

Rev. and dear Sir,

I
Took the freedom fome months ago to fend you a letter,
wherein was inclofed a letter for Profeffor Frank, both

which I hope came fafe to hand, and were accepted in lo've.

Since that, I have been travelling and ranging the woods, in

the fervice of the beft ofMatters, who makes his work more

pleafant to me every day. I truft that the time for favouring
this and the neighbouring fouthern provinces is come. Every
where almoft, the door is opened for preaching ; great num

bers flock to hear, and the power of an afcended Saviour at

tends the word, It is furprizing, how the Lord caufes pre-

F 2 j udices
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judices to fubfide, and makes my formerly moft bitter enemies

to be at peace with me. O Rev. Sir, help me to praife him,
whofe mercy endureth for ever ! I doubt not but he has been

wonderfully good to you, and fupports you under a feeble tot

tering tabernacle. The prayers of me and mine are always

for you, becaufe we honour and love you in our common

head, the bleffed Jesus. Be pleafed, when you write, to pre

fent my moft dutiful and affeaionate refpeas to the Profeffor,
and Mr. Ulfpurgher. I have had fome fweet times with feve

ral of the Lutheran minifters at Philadelphia. I love them

dearly. Mr. Drifezler does bravely at Frederica. Mr. Bolt-

zius and his collegue I hear are well. By and by, I truft,
Georgia will lift up its drooping head.—All is well at the Or
phan-houfe. I am, Rev. and very dear Sir,

Your moft affeaionate, though unworthy younger

brother and fervant in Christ,
G.W.

LETTER DLXXV.

ToMr.H H .

Anapolis, {Maryland,) Nov. 8, 1746.

My very dear, dear Brother,
Juft now received a wifhed-for packet from England, in
which are two or three letters from you. My dear fellow

pilgnm w.ll
exceedingly rejoice at the receipt of them. She

is gone forward with a Boflon
young lady towards Georgia.-

I hear they traverfe the woods bravely._I wrote to you very
lately -I can only fend you a few loving lines now.-I am
juft fettmg out.-Lately I have been in feven counties
Maryland

, and preached with abundant fuccefs.-Our Lord
g.ves me health, and his work (0 free grac-e!) rof ;„
my unworthy.hands. I fhall COJlflder of the cM/{Jt me tfl
return to my nat.ve

country.^My tender love to all.-I am,
my very dear man,

'

Ever yours whilft

G. W.

UTTER

I
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LETTER DLXXVI.

To afriend at the Tabernacle, London.

Anapolis, November 8, 1746.

My very dear Brother,

JUST now I have received your kind letter with fome

others, but have not time to read them all, being juft fet-

ting out from this place. I fhall confider of your loud call,

and pray our Lord to direa me.—Poor Englijh friends ! May
Jesus heal their divifions ! Courage, my dear brother—Land

is in fight—Ere long we fhall fail into the haven of eternal

reft.—The harveft is great here. I have lately been in feven

counties in Maryland, and preached to great congregations of

people with great power.—I have now a journey of feven

hundred miles before me.—My tender loye to alj. Gop will

ing, you fhall hear again fhortly from,

Ever yours in our triumphant Jesus,
G.W.

LETTER. DLXXVII.

... To Mr. H H .

Hanover county, (Virginia) Nov. 16, 1746.

My very dear Brother,
AB O UT a week ago I had the pleafure of receiving a

long letter from you, which I immediately anfwered at

Anapolis.—That you wrote to my dear wife is gone to her,

and I fuppofe will rejoice her exceedingly.—She is well, and

enjoys much ofGop.—I was glad to find that the Tabernacle

was given up to your care.—Whether its breaches are yet re

paired, or whether it be entirely fallen down, I know not.—
-I

fuppofe when I come to England, I fhall have all to begin

again.—
rlt is the Lord, let him do what feemeth him good—

The account of dear brotherH Ttrial affeaed me much.

I rejoice that he comes bright out of the furnace of afHiaion.

I falute him and all my dear friends, moft
tenderly.—Some

times affeaion works ftrong, and I almoft determine tq come

over.—But the cloud does not feem to move that way as
yet.—

However, my
eyes are to the Lord.—Whenever his provi-

f
F
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dence points out the way, the
language of my

heart is « Lo

I come."-I wrote to
brother H J— and A— lately,

and fince have received their kind letters.-I have lately been

in feven counties in Maryland, and ere long think to preach

in as many in this province.-There
is a fweet ftirring among

the dry
bones.—I have a thoufand tender things to fay, but

time will not
permit.—Well, my dear dear man, heaven is at

hand ;—there we fhall have talk
enough.—O let us take as

many fouls with us to that bleffed place as we can.—Bleffed be

God, my foul
fprings with frefh defires to hunt after poorftray-

ing fheep, which Jesus
has purchafed with his dear heart's

blood.—O that I may
begin now to do fomething for him^

who hath done and fuffered fo much for me ! But I can no

more.—I am loft, I am quite overcome when I think of this.—r

Lord, I believe and worfhip
!—Pray remember me to allmo§

tenderly.—Remember me before the Lord as the chiefoffin

ners., but, my very dear brother,

Ever, ever yours,
G. W.

LETTER DLXXVIII.

To a friend in London.

My dear Brother, Bethcfda, Dec. 24, 1746.

I
Thank you heartily for your very kind letter, which I now

fnatch a few moments to anfwer. The account you gave

of things, made me mourn that they were in fo bad a fituation,

and at the fame time I could not help rejoicing they were no

worfe : You and all that attended on my preaching, and
had

opportunities to converfe with me privately, cannot be igno

rant how many hints I gave of what has happened. It might

have been forefeen and fpoken of without a fpirit of prophecy,

and confequently did not fo much furprize me when I found

it.came to pafs ; but I truft the ftorm is now blown over, and.

that the little flock will enjoy a fweet calm. O that your eyes

may be looking towards and waiting on the bleffed Jesus :

from him alone can come your falvation, he will be better;,to

you than a thoufand Whitefields.—l am afraid you are too de-

firous of having me with you ; and indeed I long to fee you

and my other dear chriftian friends, but America feems to be

my
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my fcene of aaion for fome time. The harveft is great in many

places, and the labourers are very few. I am refolved in the

ftrength of Jesus to range more and more;
huntino-

for fouls

is a delightful work, and I am afhamed that I do no more. O

my dear man, pray
for me ; indeed I do for you and yours. I

am glad the Lord has appeared for you; he never fails thofe

that put their truft in him ; only remember,
" In the worfd,

and yet not of
it,"

is the real cbriftian's motto.—That Jesus

may continually lift up the light of his bleffed countenance

upon you, and give you and yours all peace and joy in believ

ing, is the earneft prayer of, my dear man,

Your very affeaionate friend,

and fervant for Jesus fake,
G. W.

P. S. My tender tender love to all enquiring friends ; my

dear yoke-fellow joins heartily : we are happy in Jesus, and

happy in one another.

LETTER DLXXIX.

My dear Brother, Bethefda, Dec. 24, 1746.

I
Muft not let your kind letter which I received a few days

ago lie long unanfwered. And now what fhall I fay I

why that I would have you comfort yourfelf with this pro-

mife,
" That all things fhall work (nay iawork) for good to

thofe that love God."—Bleffed be God for that little, that

great word all.
—Could we always aft faith upon that, no

thing could move us.—Jt is this promife that makes me now to

rejoice in the midft of all the tribulations that has befallen my

dear Tabernacle friends.—For ere long you fhall fing,

O happy Rod !

That brought us nearer to our God !

Courage, therefore, my brother, courage.—The Lord will

yet uphold you with his right hand—Only live near to Jesus,

and let the language of your heart be,
" Lord, let me know my

felf and thee
!"

All trials are fent for thefe two ends, that we

rnay be better acquainted with the dear Lord Jesus, and

F 4 witli
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with'our own wicked hearts.—That you may increafe in th;>

knowledge more and more, is the earneft
prayer of

Your affeaionate friend, and fervant in Christ,
G. W.

P. S. My dear wife joins in fending hearty falutations to

all.—I muft refer you to other letters for news.

LETTER DLXXX.

To Mr. A

Bethefda, Dec. 29, 1746.

My very dear
Brother A ,

SINCE I wrote to you from Maryland, I have received

two or three kind letters from you, in which I have had a

particular account how affairs ftand in England.— I blefs Gop

for the gracious affiftance he has been pleafed to afford you,

and pray for a continuance and increafe of it to your dear foul

ever more and more—O my very dear brother, it is no fmall

favour to be kept fteady and humbly bold for the glorious Em

manuel in a cloudy dark day.—This honour the Lord Jesus

has conferred on you—May his paft goodnefs ftrengthen your

faith, and encourage you to truft in him amidft all future tri

als !—I fay future trials—for we muft never expea an entire

ceffation of arms, till we bow down our heads and give rip the

ghoft
—Our trials will be changed in order to difcover to u-s

the remainder of corruption in the heart ; but they will not,

they muft not be entirely
removed—The captain of our

fal--

vation was made perfea through fufferings, and fo muft we—

Be ftrong therefore, my brother, in the grace which is in

Christ Jesus— Endure affliaions—make full proof of thy

miniftry
—Truth is great, and will prevail—Fail not writing

Other letters will acquaint you with particulars about me.—

Continue in prayer, and itmay be, fooner than your expeaa-

tions, you may fee •

~"

Your very unworthy, but affeaionate brother

and fervant in Jesus Christ,
'"'

' '
'

'

G, W.

P. S. My dear yoke-fellow joins in fending moft cordial

falutations to you, yours, and all that love the precious

•Christ.

'

"

Charles-
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Cbarles-Toivn, Jan. 21, 1747.
Since I wrote the above I have had fome fweet feafons at

Bethejda : I intend flaying here fome days, and will redeem

what time I can to write to friends—May grace, mercy and

peace be multiplied upon them all : Amen and Amen.—My
dear wife and family are well—

t-God willing, we move north

ward in the beginning of March.

LETTER DLXXXI,

To Mr. H J ,

My very dear Brother, Charles-Toivn, Jan. 23, 1747.

Owe you -much love, and though I have written to you

more than once, yet I look upon myfelf as indebted to you

flill.—I therefore now fit down to anfwer the kind letter

which you fent my dear yokefellow.—She is now at Georgia,
and having not as yet feen it, fhe cannot anfwer it herfelf.—

Bleffed be God fhe is well, and profpers both in foul and

body—We talk of you often, and hope yet to live and have

our hearts warmed with our Englijh and Welch friends ere we

go hence, and are no more feen. At prefent the cloud feems

to hang over the American parts.—The Lord Jesus is pleaf

ed to give me great accefs to multitudes of fouls, and I hope.

has withal given me as ftrong an inclination as ever, to go

out and preach to them the unfearchable riches of his dying
Jove. I lately came from Bethefda, and found my family well,

happy in Jesus, and happy in one another.—Our Lord bow

ed the heavens feveral times and came down among us, in the

power of his eternal Spirit.—In the beginning of March, I

purpofe, Gop willing, to fet out for the northward again, and

fhall not lofe any opportunity of writing, that offers in my

way, I am forry to hear the leaven of Antinomiani/hi is not

yet purged out, and that animofities are not yet ceafed.
—I can

fay nothing at this diftance, but pray that the God of peace

and love may direa and rule all my dear friends hearts. You

will remember me to all in the moft tender manner.—Indeed I

omit no opportunity offending.
—I pray for you all continu

ally, and begging a continued intereft in all your prayers, \

fubfcribe myfelf, my very dear brother,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,
" "': ■'"■'"'

'

G.W.

LETTER
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LETTER DLXXXIL

To a generous Benefaclor
unknown.

Charles-Town, March, 15, 1747.

WHOEVER you are that delight to imitate the divine

beneficence in doing good to your fellow-creatures

when they know
not of it, I think it my duty, in behalf of

the poor orphans committed to my care, to fend you a letter

of thanks for your kind, generous and opportune benefac

tion.—ThatGod who has opened your heart to give fo boun

tifully, will as bountifully
reward you—I truft you have con

tributed towards the promoting an inftitution, which has, and

I believe will redound much to the Redeemer's glory.—Bleff

ed be God, I hope I can fay, that Bethefda was never in bet

ter order than it is now, in all probability taking root down-r

wards, and bearing fruit upwards.— Since my arrival there

this winter, I have opened a Latin fchool, and have feveral

children of promiiing abilities that have begun to learn.—:One

little orphan, who this time twelvemonth could not read his

letters, has made a confiderable proficiency in his Accidence.-*

The bleffed fpirit has been ftriving with feveral of the chil

dren's infant hearts, and I hope ere long to fee fome minifters

fent forth from that defpifed place called Georgia. It is true,

the constitution of that colony is very bad, and it is impoffible

for the inhabitants to fubfift themfelves without the ufe of

{laves. But God has put it into the hearts of my South-Ca

rolina friends, to contribute liberally towards purchafing a

plantation and flaves in this province ; which I purpofe to de

vote to the fupport of Bethefda.—Bleffed be.GoD, the purchafe

is made.—I laftweek bought, at a very cheap rate, a plantation

of fix hundred and forty acres of excellent land, with a good

houfe, barn, and out-houfes, and -fixty acres of ground ready

cleared, fenced and fit for rice, corn, and "every thing that

will be neceffary for provifions. One negroe has been given

me.—Some more I purpofe to purchafe this week.-*—An over-

feer is put upon the plantation, and I truft a fufRcient quan

tity of provifion will be raifed this year.—The family at Be-

tjhefda confifts or twenty-fix.—When my arrears are discharg
ed, I purpofe to increafe the number,—I hope that time wiU
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foon come ; and that he who has begun, will go on to ftir up
the friends of Zion to help me, not only to difcharge the

arrears, but alfo to bring the plantation lately purchafed to

fuch perfeaion, that if I fhould die fhortly, Bethefda may yet

be provided for.—As you have been fuch a benefaaor, I
thought proper to give you this particular account, that you

may fee it is not given in vain.—I could enlarge, but have

pnly room to fubfcribe myfelf, generous friend,

Your moft obliged fervant,

G. W.

LETTER DLXXXIII.

To Mrs. B.

Bohemia, {Maryland) Sunday night, April. 26, 1747.!

Very dear Mrs. B..

IF you will promife not to be forry, that you fet out fo foon,
I will inform you, that through the fingular goodnefs of a

loving Redeemer, we reached Bohemia laft night, after a plea-

fant journey of about five weeks from Charles-Town. To-day,
I truft we have enjoyed fome tafte of that love, which I pray
the Lqrd of all Lords to fhed abroad abundantly in your

dear heart by the Holy Ghoft. You are entered upon a fcene

that will call for more than ordinary affiftance. Jesus, who

himfelf was once in a wildernefs, knows how to fuccour, fup-

port and comfort you.
" Out of the eater he can bring

forth meat ; Out of the ftrong he can and will bring forth
fweetnefs."

My poor prayers do and will follow you. I

truft you will return loaded with experience ; and however

your journey may turn out in refpea to your body, I am per-

fuaded it will be for the benefit of your foul. To tell you

how bountifully the glorious Emmanuel hath dealt with us,
would"fill a volume. He hath indeed done wonders for us,—

fome of which 1 hope to relate to you, when I fee you face

to face. After two days abode-here, I purpofe, God willing,

to take a three weeks circuit in hunting after Maryland fin

ners. In Virginia, for the prefent, the door is fhut ; but I be

lieve it will be open in the fall to more advantage. I have no

thoughts of vifiting it this fpring. The cloud moves another

way. However, night and day I fha.ll remember you in your

"

• little
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little hut, praying that you may meet
with agreeable company

to join in faying,
" Lord Jesus, all my fprings are in

thee."

that you may be continually
enabled to believe on him, and

find him to be awell of water fpringing up to life eternal, is the

hearty prayer of, very dear
Mrs. B ,

Your very affeaionate, fympathizing
friend,

and willing fervant for
Jesus's fake,

G. W.

LETTER DLXXXIV.

To the Rev. Mr. F-~-~.

Bohemia, April 28, 1747.

Rev. and very dear Brother,

WITH this, I fend you a packet from your brother,

whom I left well and happy at Bethefda about fix

weeks ago. As I came along I faw Mr. Davis: He is licenf-

ed, as are the four houfes in Virginia ; but there is a procla

mation iffued out againft all itinerants. Nothing can be done

to the purpofe, but all will be in the utmoft confufion, unlets

fome proper perfon is always refident among
the awakened

fouls. Pray acquaint your brethren of this. How do you

all ? Has Jesus warmed your hearts this laft cold Winter,

and kept you from fpiritual froft ? He has been very gracious

to us fouthward ; and as we came along,
"
the wildernefs

feemed to bloffom like a
rofe."

About five weeks ago, we

left Charles-Town, and reached Bohemia laft Saturday evening.

We came from Hanover county to this place in five days. I

am now difpatching my private affairs, and after about three

weeks itinerant preaching in thefe parts, I purpofe, God wil

ling, to go towards. Philadelphia. You will remember m'e in a

particular manner to the young ftudents,
—They have a con

tinual fhare in my poor prayers; and the continuance of theirs

and yours is earneftly defired by, my very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in Christ,

G. W.

LETTER



LETTERS. 93

LETTER DLXXXV.

To the Honourable J. W'
, Efq;

New-Town, {Maryland) May 6, 1747.
Honoured Sir,

A
Few days paft I had the pleafure of yours, dated No

vember 28th. I embrace this firft opportunity of re

turning you my hearty thanks for the unmerited kindnefs and

affeaion expreffed therein. May the Redeemer give me an

humble heart, and grant that all favours conferred upon me

by inftruments, may lead me nearer to him, the fource and

fountain of all ! But what fhall I fay to dear New-England's

forrowful circumftances ? It pities me to hear that fhe is ftill

lying in the dull. However, this has generally been the cafe :

trying and diftrefling times have generally followed awakening

and converting times. May Jesus fecond them with another

alarm of his holy fpirit, and then all will be well. Glad would

I be to come and offer myfelf once more to do New-Englanl

fervice ; but I am afraid that many minifters and the heads

of the people would not bear it. However, was this my only

reafon, it would foon be anfwered.— But here are thoufands

in thefe Southern parts (as you have obferved, honoured Sir),
that fcarce ever heard of redeeming grace and love. Is it not

my duty as an itinerant, fince other places have had their calls

and awakening feafons, to go where the gofpel has not been

named ? Thofe who think I want to, make a party, or to

difturb churches, do not know me. I am willing to hunt in

the woods after finners ; and, according to the prefent temper
'

of my mind, could be content that the name of GeorgeWhite-

field fhould die, if thereby the name of my dearRedeemer could

be exalted. Indeed I am amazed that he employs me at all.

But what fhall we fay ? He hateth putting away, therefore I

am not confumed. Grace, fovereign free grace ! fhall be all

my fong. LaftWinter's mercies have renewed my obligations

to extol free grace. I could enlarge, but feveral things forbid.

In heaven, dear Sir, we fhall have no interruptions. That

you maybe fupported through all the fatigues of your journey
thither, and with all your dear family, at length arrive at the

land of eternal reft, is the earneft.prayerof, honoured Sir,

Yours, &c.

4 G.W.

Poflfcript.
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Poftfcript. Fearing I fhall not have an opportunity of fee

ing you, before you embark for England, it being uncertain

whether your honour will be at Philadelphia upon my coming

there, I think it my duty, honoured Sir, in this way to wifh

you, your honouredLady and little Mifs, an extraordinary good

voyage. May the God of the feas as well as the God of the

dry land, be your convoy and pilot ! May you and all who.

fail with you, be preferved from the hand of the enemy, and

kept in perpetual peace and fafety ! As God fhall enable me,

my poor prayers fhall follow you. They are your due, ho

noured Sir. The Penfylvanians I am fure will foon regret the

lofs of you, and all the friends of liberty and loyalty muft be

conftrained to wifh you well. O that the great Governor of

the univerfe may fo blefs you with his holy fpirit, that you

may bring forth much fruit in old age ! O that you may hear

the great Judge of quick and dead falute you at the laft day,
with a

" Well done, thou good and faithful fervant, enter thou
into the joy of thy Lord !

"

This, honoured Sir, is the native
language of my heart. As I truft you think me fincere, be

pleafed to accept it, as the beft acknowledgment I can make

you and your beloved confort, for all the kindneflV you have
been pleafed to heap on, honoured Sir,

Your Honour's moft obliged humble fervant,
G. W.

LETTER DLXXXVI.

To Mrs. P ..

New-Town, {Maryland) May 6, 1747.

Dear Mrs. P
,

T Muft refrain no longer from
returning you thanks for two

JL or three kind letters with which you have favoured me.

They feemed to fpeak the language of a heart concerned for
Zions glory. Well ! Bleffed are they that mourn for thofe
who will not mourn for themfelves, verily they fhall be com
forted. Bleffed are they who are enabled to walk with God
in a declining day ._ they fhall fhine hereafter with a diftin-
gu.fhed uftre Thus Enoch did,_and Enoch was

remarkablyhonoured— « He was not, for God took
him."

-But fhall
the harps of Boflon Chriftians be always hanging on the wil-

lows ?
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lows ? No ; Jesus will not be always chiding. He that has

brought on this pleafant Spring, after fo hard a Winter, can
thaw men's hearts, and caufe the turtle once more to be heard

in the land. Haften that time, O bleffed Lord!— I hope

yc-U will keep clofe to your prayer-days. I have received the

memorials from dear Mr. P
,
and fhall difperfe them. I

fhould be glad of a line from him. How are his dear daugh

ters, and the other members of your fociety ? I do not forget

you, indeed I do not. If affeaion guided me, you would foon

fee me ; but the people in thefe Southern parts are like people

that have no fhepherd. Surely I ought to go out after them.

To-day I have had a fweet feafon. People are very ready to

hear, and the. word feems to fatten in fome fouls. Follow me

with your prayers. Remember me to your hufband, and to

all, in the moft cordial manner, and believe me to be

Your very affeaionate friend, and willing fervant

for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DLXXXVII.

To Madam P .

Dover, {Penfylvania) May 8, 1747.

HonouredMadam,

THE great though unmerited regard you have always been

pleafed to exprefs for me, emboldens me now and then

to drop you a line to inform you, that you are not forgotten

by me before that God whofe mercy endureth for ever. I

truft, your latter end, like that of Job's, will greatly increafe,
and that you will, as it is faid of the righteous,

"

Bring forth

much fruit in old
age."

Your honoured hufband (to whom

be pleafed to prefent my dutiful refpeas) I fuppofe is now

with you. The Lord hath honoured you with many ho

nours, and I hope, amidft all outward favours, does not with

hold the comforting influences of his bleffed fpirit from your

foul. I have reafon to believe, you efteem this above all earthly

things whatfoever. O, dear Madam ! how mean and con

temptible does every creature appear, when the foul gets a near

view of a crucified Redeemer ! How eafy to bear pain, when

one meditates on the agony and bloody fweat of an incarnate

God j
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God ! Here then, honoured, madam, fix your eye; Look

unto Jesus continually. He hath been the author, he will

be the finifher of your faith. I find him to be a God that

changeth not, a tender
and companionate

High Prieft.
Thro'

his help, I continue to this day preaching
amongft poor finners

the unfearchable riches of his dying love. I am as well in

health as I can expert to be, and more and more determined

to fpend and be fpent for the good of precious and immortal

fouls. Through grace, my
labours are rendered very accept

able in various places. Be pleafed, Madam, to remember me

before the throne. I neither forget you nor the General.-^

I pray that
God's loving-kindneffes and fatherly correaions

may make you truly great,
and beg leave to fubferibe myfelf;

honoured Madam,
Your affeaionate, obliged humble fervant,

G. W,

LETTER DLXXXVIII.

To Mr. B ,
Senior.

Dover, May 8, 1747.

Very dear Mr. B ,

I
Think it is high time for me to fend you a line of thanks^

for the favours you have been pleafed to ftlew me, While

■others were loading me with fcorn and contempt. A weak

body and continued employ in the fervice of the beft ofMafter-s,
oepafion my not writing fo frequently to my dear friends, as

love and gratitude would prompt me to do. You will accept

this unfeigned apology, and ftill increafe the obligations
yo«-

havelaid upon me, by continuing to remember me before the
Lord. I have need, great need of the united prayers of my
chriftian friends.—For Jesus hath of late fo remarkably ap
peared for me, that I ought to lay myfelf out more and more

in going about endeavouring to do good to precious and im

mortal fouls. At prefent this is my fettled refolution. The

Redeemer feems to approve of it ; for the fields in the Southern-

parts are white ready unto harveft, and many feem to have the

hearing ear. All next Oclober, God willing, I have devoted

to poor North-Carolina. It is pleafant hunting in the woods

after the loft fheep for whom the Redeemer hath fhed his pre

cious
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Icious blood. May the Lord of the harveft fpirit up more to

go forth in his ftrength, to compel poor finners to come in !

I hope that you and my other Boflon friends do go in and out

and find good pafture. I hear it is a Winter time with many.

May God keep the fatal languor from extending to the circle

Of rhy
intimate friends ! For alas, what is a chriftian with

out a hbiy Warmth ? Will you remember me to all that you

know, in the moft tender manner ? I befeech them by the

mercies of God, to live near tojESu's crofs, and whatever

others may do, let, them and theirs ferve the Lord Christ.

You will remember me in particular to Mr. F—
,
and his

family, Mr. V and wife, your dear fon, and your whole

houfhold, as being, dear Sir,

Your moft affeaionate, obliged, friend

and brother in Christ,

G.W.
'

'/

LETTER DLXXXIX

To Mr. H S .

Dover, May q, 1747.

AS you were my kind hoft and peculiar friend, I take the

liberty ofwriting to you more frequently than to others.

I hope you will accept of this as a token of my unfeigned gra

titude and love. It brings you the news ofmy being advanced

thus far, of my being in health, and employed in going about

and preaching to poor finners the unfearchable riches of Jesus

Christ. I fhall be more northward, God willing, in June, ;

and poflibly may flretch as far as fome part of New-England.

—But I am not yet determined. Pray for me; dear Mr.

S
, that Jesus may direa my fteps. I would not will

ingly go to the right hand or to the left, contrary to his

bleffed will, for ten thoufand worlds.—When fhall I have

another line from you ? It may be direaed to me at Philadel

phia. My dear yoke-fellow is there now. We travelled very

pleafantly through the woods, and purpofe returning to South-

Carolina and Georgia in the fall. We lead a moving life, but

I truft we move heaven-ward. O that JeSus may
quicken

all his dear people's hearts, and caufe them to mount on wings

like an eagle ! I hear that times are yet dead in New-England.

Vol. II. *G It

*3
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It is dreadful to have winter all the year round. May your.

heart, my dear Sir,
and the heart of your dear wife, and the

hearts of all my
dear friends, be kept clofe to Jesus, and con

tinually flaming with love ! I know you will readily fay Amen.

For the prefent, adieu. I muft go to my delightful work,

Preaching. Pray remember me to all. Let me have a

line, and tell me whether the Lord ftirs up any to lend an

helping hand to, very
dear Mr. S ,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ,
G. W.

LETTER DXC.

To the ReverindMr. M ,
junior.

Dover in Penfylvania, May 9, 1747.

Reverend and very dear Sir,
EVER fince I have known and heard of you, the Lord

Jesus Christ hath made you peculiarly
dear to my

foul. Your troubles and foul diftreffes have in fome meafure

been my own. I have looked and learned from your cafe,

that we are indeed but clay in the hands of the heavenly pot

ter, and that a fovereign God may deal with us as it feemeth

good in his fight. " His ways are in the deep waters, and his

footfteps are not
known."

What he does to us now, we know

not, but we fhall know hereafter. How will you be furprized,

dear Sir, in a very fhort time, to fee that Jesus, whom your

foul loves, and who has many a time fhed abroad his love in

your heart ; how will you be furprized to fee him receive you

into glory, and turning your late or prefent Egyptian darknefs

into celeftial and eternal day ? May the companionate high

prieft till then fupport your finking fpirits, and enable you to
,

cope with and overcome all thofe difficulties and temptations,

which either the
preyalency of an inveterate melancholy, or

the malice of evil fpirits, may make you the fubjeaof ! Satan

hath defired to
have'

you, that he may fift you as wheat; but

furely Jesus prays for you, though as it were behind the cur

tain. Excufe this freedom, reverend Sir ; redeeming love
con-

ftrains me to write thus. I hope you will receive it, as it

is written, in much love. If you enquire after me, I would

inform you that I am travelling about, and preaching from

t<me to time among poor finners the unfearchable riches of

Jesus
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Jesus Christ. I truft, my labours are not in vain in the

Lord. The glorious Emmanuel has given me a pleafant

Winter, and I hope is about to caufe thefe fouthern wilder-

neffes to bloffom like a rofe- You will follow me with your

prayers. Mymoft humble and affeaionate refpeas await your

aged father. My love to your riurfe, and all York friends.

J am

Yours rnoft affeaionately in Jesus Chrjst,

G.W.

LETTER DXCI.

To Mrs. B .

Wicoacommoco, {Maryland) May 16, 1747;

Dear Mrs. B
,

HEARING by Captain Adams that the glorious Emma

nuel holds your foul in life, I cannot help letting you

know, paft kindneffes are not yet forgotten j and that I wifh you

much fpiritual and temporal profperity. How does your foul

profper in thefe hard, dull and affliaing times ? Has tribulation

produced patience, patience experience; and experience hope ;

and do you find thereby the love of God fhed abroad in your

heart by the Holy Ghoft ? Happy then, unfpeakably happy
are you in being affliaed; With exultation of heart may you

fing,

0 happy1 rod7

Thai brought me nearer to my God.

I think I can fay, it is good to bear the yoke of afHiaion in

youth. It teaches one to,keep filence, and weans us from a

too great attachment to all fublunary enjoyments; I have

a few ftrokes of my father's rod from time to time, as well as

you. But I find that his rod as well as his ftaffdo comfort. I

am a naughty child, and want milch correaioh ; but he that

wounds, heals alfo, and in glory we fhalt find, that his loving

correaion hath made us great. O glory ! It is yonder in view ;

Jesus Hands at the top of the ladder to receive us into it.

Look to him, dear Mrs. B——, for finely he is your never-

dying hufband.—Death itfelf fhall rtot, death cannot
part him

and you. Had I.ftrength equal to my will, I fhould write

much of the Redeemer's everlafting lovej but my body is

G st
; weak
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weak through continued journeyings and preaching.
However*,-

Christ's ftrength is in foine degree magnified in my weaknefs,

and my preaching is bleffed to poor fouls. Amazing love!

Maryland is yielding
converts to the bleffed Jesus. The

gofpel feems to be moving
fouthward. Pray for me, that I

may be unwearied in well doing, and follow the Lamb

whitherfoever he fhall be pleafed to lead me. Pray
remember*

me in the kindeft manner to your aged declining paftor, the

other minifter who lives about five miles from you, to Mr.

J
——

,
and all my kind nurfes, and dear York friends. I

find death and ficknefs have made great havock and alterations

among them. May Jesus fanflify all events to the further

ance of his grace, in all their hearts, and give us to meet

where the wicked ceafe from troubling, and the weary are at

reft! I falute you and all, and once more praying that yo*

and yours may be watered by the bleffed Jesus every
mo-

moment, I fubfcribe myfelf, dear Mrs. B
,

Your moft affeaionate, obliged

fervant in Jesus Christ,

G. W.

LETTER DXCII.

To the ReverendMr. J R ,

Wiccacommoca, May 16, 1747.

AN fouls united in Jesus's. love ever forget one ano
ther? It is difficult, though I believe poffible; and in

dull feafons I fear too common. However, bleffed be the Re

deemer, I have not yet forgotten my dear Mr. R . As a
proof it, I fend y6u thefe few lines by Captain Adams. You
fee whence they are dated. Methinks I fee you rejoice, and

ready to fay,
«

And have the Marylanders alfo received the

grace of God
?"

I truft fome have indeed received his grace
in fincerity. The harveft is promifing—The heat tries my
wafting tabernacle, but, through Christ lengthening me,
I intend

perfifting till I drop. Since I faw you, the glo

rious Emmanuel has multiplied my obligations to fpend and be
fpent in his fervice a thoufand-fold. The language of my
heart at prefent is,

Awill-

c
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A'

willing and a chearful mind,

That life and all things cajl behind,

Springsforth obedient to thy call ;

A heart that no defire can move,

Butflill to adore, believe and love.

Give me, my Christ, my God, my all.

O dear Sir, continue to pray for me, that I may not flng in

the latter ftages of my road. I was in hopes of feeing you

this Summer, but am afraid my engagements to preach in

North-Carolina next Oclober will prevent me. However, you

and the other dear neighbouring minifters are always upon my

heart. I pity them in their prefent diftreffing circumftances,
and pray that they and you may have grace given to endure

hardnefs like good foldiers of Jesus Christ. Your dear

father I hear is difcharged from all campaigns.—Ere long, the

captain of our falvation will command us home alfo. The

Lord grant that we may die like foldiers, fighting againft

the devil, the world, and the Reih. How are your dear bro

thers and fon ? Pray give my hearty love to them, and to your

dear wife, and whole houfhold. I falute you all from my

dear fellow pilgrim now at Philadelphia ; and praying that you

may have thoufands to be your joy and crown. of rejoicing
in the great day, I fubferibe myfelf, reverend and very dear

Sir,
Your very affeaionate friend, brother and

willing fervant in Jesus Christ,

G. W.

LETTER DXCIII.

To the ReverendMr. B- '.

A

Near New-Town, {Maryland) May 21, 1747.

ND how does my dear friend and brother Mr. B-

after fo long a filence ? What a pity is it, that the Re

deemer's children cannot more frequently correfpond with each

other ? Bleffed be God, there is a time coming, when our

fellowfhip with Jesus and one another fhall never be inter

rupted. Now is the time for ftirring ; then will be a time for

fitting, in no meaner pb.ee than (O amazing love !) at the

G 3
right
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right hand of the eyerloving, everlovely
Lamb ofGoo—Well

then my dear man,
let us go on in his ftrength and fee what

we can do for precious and immortal fouls.
• Indeed they are

purchafed with the blood of God. 'This
confideration ex

cites me to perfift in going
out into the highways and hedges,

—I have been now a three hundred mile circuit in M^y-land,

and through one or two counties in Penfllvania. Every where

people have a hearing ear, and I truft fome have an obedient

heart. I hope the time of finging pf birds is come to New-

England, and that your hands are full of work. I moft

heartily wifh you very much
fuccefs. I cordially

falute your

dear yoke-fellow, and all the followers of the Lamb, and beg

you would not forget, my dear old friend,

Your affeaionate

G. W.

LETTER DXCIV.

To the ReverendMr. P r.

New-Town, May 21, 1747,

Reverend and very dear Sir,
IT fometimes gives me concern that I cannot hear oftener

from you, and your dear fon, whom I love fo tenderly,

But I fuppofe your hands are full of work for the beft of

matters. I pray him daily, that you may be crowned with

much fuccefs. Though I have deferved a thoufand and a

thoufand times over to be caft off, yet fuch is the divine
good-

nefs, that my labours in frefh places are made very acceptable

daily. I have now been upon the ftretch, preaching con

stantly for almoft three weeks. I hope I can fay with fin-

cerity (O that I may fay it with humility !) that Gop hath

been with me of a truth. My body is often extremely weak,

but the joy of the Lord is my ftrength, and bjL the help of

my
God I intend going on till I drop, or this poor carcafe

can hold out no more. Thefe fouthern colonies lie in dark-

nefs, and yet, as far as I find, are as willing to receive the

gofpel as others. If fome books could be purchafed to difpofe

among poor people, much good might be done. Pray, Sir,
have you any Latin fchool-books t-0 fpare i I fhall want foma

for the Orphan-houfe. I hope to hear from you at Philadel-

5 phia.
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phla, where I expeft to be in a week's time. In the mean

while, reverend Sir, I beg you would make my moft cordial and
humble refpeas acceptable to all your reverend brethren, that
honoured me md\ their acquaintance, as well as to your dear
family»and all other /riends.

.
I «fffh. you and them millions

and millions of bleffings, and iryreat.the continuance of their

and your prayers, for, reverend very dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate, though unworthy

younger brother, and fervant in Christ,
G. W.

LETTER DXCV.

To Mr. H H .

Philadelphia, May 30, 1 747.

My dearefl Brother,

HAD I ftrength equal to my will, you fhould now re

ceive from me a very long letter ; but at prefent I have

fuch a fever upon me, that I can fcarce fend you a few lines.

However I will try. Your dear letters in Augufl laft came

to my hands laft Lord's-day.—-They varioufly affeaed me, and

put me on the fearch, whether I had negleaed writing to my

very dear man. Upon enquiry, I found that I wrote to you

about the fame time as I wrote to Mr. J , and brother
S-

, and four or five times fince. Bleffed be the God

and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, I am not fuffered to

forget old love and old friends. Indeed you are very dear

tome,—all of you very dear to me ftill. I thank you ten

thoufand times for all expreffions of your tender love, and

for your fteadinefs in the truths and caufe of Christ ; and

hope fbmetimes that your prayers will draw me to England

more fpeedily than I imagine. But what fhall I fay, my

dear friend ? Here are thoufands and thoufands in America

who as to fpiritual things know not their right hand from

their left ; and who are -

ready to hear the gofpel from my

inouth. Since my coming this time from Georgia, I have

been within thefe five weeks a circuit of 400 miles, and every

where found the fields .whiteready unto harvefl. Nobody
goes out fcarcely but myfelf. As you are in England and

Wales, the power, of religion I truft will be kept up; and

G 4 though
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though my coming fhould be delayed fome time longer, yet

when I am fent, it will be with the greater bleffing. I am

daily finifhing my outward affairs, and fhall think my call

clearer home, when I have provided for the fupport of the

Orphan-houfe.
The'

generous benefaaor's letter pierced my

heart, made me to fhed tears of love, and to put up many

prayers for him. I fent him a, letter from
Charles-Town under

cover to Mr. B—. If the perfon be unknown, I fee no

impropriety in printing my
letter"

in the Daily Advertifer or

, Evening Pofl. I am glad you have printed my letter to the

Litchfield clergy, and want to know what effea my fermon

on the rebellion has had. Our Lord has bleffed it much

in thefe parts. I fhall be glad when the great Head of the

church unites dear brethren again. I truft nothing fhall be

wanting on my part when I come over. An union before

perhaps may not be fo well. However,
I- leave it to you, my

tlear Sir, and think that the bar being taken away againft

people's comjng to the tabernacle, may be one good ftep to

wards it. I wait upon the Lord. As his grace increafes

in the heart, I am lure his children will grow lefs pofitive

and more child-like, yet more fteady. O my dear man, I

could write all night long, but am fo giddy by hard riding

and preaching conflantly in the heat of the day, that I muft

defer being more particular till another opportunity. I hope

my dear wife will fupply all my deficiencies. Remember me

in the tendereft manner to all. Bid them to pray me to

England; and in
the'

mean while, they may affure themfelves

they are not forgotten by, my very dear brother,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DXCVI.

Philadelphia, June r, 1747, ,

My dear Mr. H
,

Make no apology for troubling you with the inclofed. I

hear you have taken the Tabernacle outward affairs into

your hands. I am glad of it, and pray the Lord of all

Lords to make you a faithful fteward of his manifold gifts. You
will rernember me moft tenderly. to dear Mrs. H-—

-, a,ni to

alj
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all friends. Perhaps I may fee you yet before I die, God is

delivering me out of my embarraflments by degrees. With

the colleaion made at Charles-Town, I have purchafed a plan*-

tation and fome flaves, which I intend to devote to the ufe of

Bethefda. When a fufficient fund for the future fupport of

{hat houfe,is raifed, fo that it may not lie as a dead weight

upon me when abfent, I fhall think my call clearer to England.

At prefent I have full work here ; the congregations yefterday

Were exceeding large, and for this month paft I have been

preaching to thoufands in different places. 1 amfickand well,

as I ufed to be in England; but the Redeemer fills me with

comfort, -and gives me to rejoice in his falvation day by day.

I am determined in his ftrength to die fighting, and to go on

till I drop. He is a Jesus worth dying for. Once more,

remember us to all. We remember you, and am, as much as

as ever, dear Mr. H- -,

Your affeaionate friend, brother and

willing
fervant in Christ,

G, W,

LETTER DXCVII.

To Mr. J— S .

Very dear Sir, Philadelphia, June 4, 1 747.

YESTERDAY I received your very kind andjudicious

letter. In anfwer to it, muft inform you, that in all proba

bility I fhall once more fee my dear New-England friends this

fummer. I fuppofe it will be fome time in July. At prefent

- my whole frame of nature feems to be fhocked. — I have had

feveral returns of my convulfions, and have almoft always a

continual burning fever. With great regret I have omitted

preaching one night (to oblige my friends,) and purpofe to do
fo'

once more, that they may nol: charge me with murdering

myfelf; but I hope yet to die in the pulpit, or foon after I come

out of it. Dying is exceeding pleafant to me : for the Lord,

though my body is fo weak, caufes my foul to rejoice ex-

peed ingly. Letters from England refrefhed me ; all of them call

me home loudly. May Jesus direa my fteps ! I am poor

and needy, but the L.ORD I am perfuaded will be my helper.

Outward affairs when I am weak pull me down ; but the

Lord can and wiU raifs. and keep me up.—I preach here
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with great acceptance. Congregations are as large as ever.

Next Monday fevennight I purpofe, God willing, to fet

out for New-York. I wrote lately from New-Town, to Meffrs.

Prince, W ,
R ,

&c. but am apt to believe the packet

has mifcarried. I think to come by way of Long-Iftand, and

to return by Conneilicut. You will not be flack in getting

all to pray for me, who am, very dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DXCVIII.

ToMr. P

Very Dear Sir, Philadelphia, June 5, 1747.

THOUGH this frail nature of mine has lately received

feyeral very great fhocks, yet I cannot, if ftrength ad

mits, omit writing you a line. Glad was I when I came to

town, to hear by CaptainJ? that you was fo far recovered,

as to be able once more to go to the houfe of God. I hear

tily wifh you, dear Sir, what the noble Colonel Gardiner once

wifhed me,
" A thriving foul in a healthy

body."

Or how

ever it may be with the one, I earneftly pray that the other

may profper. Sicknefs is often made ufe of as a means, in the

hands of an all-gracious Father, to ripen our graces and fit us

for heaven. Through grace, I can fay it is good for me to

be fick, though I am afraid I am too impatient to be gone.

Well ! He that cometh, will come, and cannot tarry long :

till then may I be refigned, and work the works of him that

fent me whilft it is day, before the night come.th when no

man can work. I could proceed, but indeed, dear Sir, ftrength
faileth me. Howeyer, I hope to fee you and my other dear

Charles-Town friends in November. O that till then we may

every moment grow in grace and in the knowledge of Jesus,
Christ. I would write to many, but weaknefs forbids. I

muft refer you to Mr. S- for particulars
concerning me,

My dear yoke-fellow joins in fending cordial refpeas to. your-

felf and all friends. Neither you nor they are forgotten by,

very dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER



LETTERS. 107

LETTER DXCIX.

To Mr. B .

Philadelphia, June 6, 1747.
My very dear Friend,.

I
Love you dearly-, and therefore muft, though in much

weaknefs, fend you a line. It informs you of my being
fick, but withal of the Lord's comforting me, and caufing
me to triumph over the king of terrors. Mr. B 1 fuppofe,
ere this reaches you, will let you know that the word has

run, arid hath been glorified in Mary-land- Satan has at

tempted to flop the progrefs of the everlafting gofpel in Vir

ginia ; but I believe he has overfhot himfelf. How can it be

etherwife ? fince eternal Truth hath faid,
" The feed of the

woman fhall bruife the ferpent's
head."

I hope you find this

true, by the daily conqueft you get over the corruptions of

your heart. Remember who hath promifed to make you more

than conqueror through his love. Our kind refpeas attend

~dear Mrs. B—1—

,
your fon, and daughter, and all friends.

O that, we may meet grown in grace, and the knowledge

pf our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. I fubfcribe my

felf, very dear Mr. B——

,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ,
G. W.

LETTER DC.

To the ReverendMr. S .

Philadelphia, June 23, 1747.

Reverend and dear Sir,

SINCE my laft, I have been feveral times' on the verge of

eternity. To-day I have got a few more fpirits. I

would improve them in anfwering your kind letter, which I

received yefterday. I am obliged to Charles-Town friends :

their example will certainly influence many here. Something
is upon the anvil. Particulars expea in my next. To-mor

row, God willing, I fet out for New-York, to fee if I can

gain ftrength. At prefent I am fo weak, that I cannot preach.

—'Tis hard work to be filent ; but I muft be tried every way.

Friends are exceeding kind. What is the beft of all, the

friend
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friend of finners looks in upon, and comforts my heart. I

have had loud calls to England. Matters go on bravely there,

and in Wales. My State Sermon has gone through two editions.

They have alfo my five laft fermons, which have convinced my

friends that I am firm to my
principles. May Jesus keep

me fteady till I die ! I am glad Mr. P went off fo well,

His children I look upon as my own.
The things which he

had belong to me. I would have them taken to Providence :

for that alfo Deus providebit. Your father is well, and always

talking of you. Why did you not mention his wife in your

letter ? She is a djfereet woman, and defired to be remembered

to you. Every day fhe expeas to lie in. You will excufe

my
enlarging.—Strength begins to fail me. However, whilft

I have ftrength I would employ it in praying for you and yours.

J fubferibe myfelf, reverend and very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. W,

LETTER DCI,

To Mr. R ,

New-York, June 28, 1747.

My dear Brother,
THANKS be to God, for revealing his dear Son in you,

Thanks be to his great name for calling you to preach

his everlafting gofpel. I give him all the glory, and adore

him for making ill and hell-deferving me, the happy
inftru-

ment of alarming and awakening your dead foul. Ere long,

I hope we fhall meet in eternity, to fing endlefs praifes to

him who has redeemed us unto God by his blood, and has

made us kings and priefts unto God, and enables us to rei'gn

over death, hell, and fin, even whilft here on earth. I abhor

all thofe bad principles which you mention, and cannot join

fo as to labour in the fame place, and upon the fame plan,

with thofe that hold them. However, let us behave with .

meeknefs, my dear brother, and we fhall foon find that every
plant that our heavenly father hath not planted, fhall be

plucked up.
" He that believeth doth not make

hafte."

Je

sus reigneth ; let our eyes wait on Him. All things fhall

work, and even,now are working, together for good to all that

love
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love him. In due time you will fee me, perhaps next year.

I am as willing to hunt for fouls as ever. I am not weary of

my
mafter or his work, though he might long ago have been

weary of me.
But his name is Love. Proclaim it, my dear

Sir, proclaim it till thou dieft. By the ftrength of God I

will. My love to all. I can now write no more, being re

covered from a great illnefs. Continue to pray over

Your affeaionate friend, brother

and fervant in Christ,

G. W.

LETTER DCII.

To Dr. B .

Dear Sir, New-York, June 29, 1 747.

SINCE I wrote to Doaor S ,
I have preached to a

very large auditory, and, bleffed be God, do not find

myfelf much worfe for it this morning. As I am bound to

thank you for all favours, fo efpecially would I fend my ac

knowledgments for promoting this northward excurfion. I

believe it will be a great means of reftoring my health, which

I value upon no other account, than as it renders me more

capable of doing good to mankind. A pleating profpea of

aaion lies before me. I am willing once more, in the ftrength

of Jesus ofNazareth, to enter the field, and hope through

his bleffing, I fhall return to Philadelphia laden with frefh

experiences of unwearied and redeeming love. Whether I

fhall leave New-York this week is uncertain. But wherever I

am, allure yourfelf, dear Sir, your favours fhall not be for

gotten. That the,great phyfician of fouls may blefs you and

yours with^the choiceft of his mercies, is and fhall be the

hearty prayer of, dear Sir,

Your moft obliged humble fervant,

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCIII.

To .

New-York, June 29, 1747*

My Very dear, dear Brother,

IT is with much pleafure I now fit down to anfwer your

kind and welcome letters, dated April nth and 13th.

And to keep you no longer in fufpence, I would inform you,

that they have had fuch an effea upon me, that, God willing, I

am determined to embark for England or Scotland early next

Spring.—'Till Chriflmasl am already under indiffoluble en

gagements, and am making a ftrong effort, in dependance

on the great Head of the church, to get free from my outward

embarrafsmerits.—I thank my dear Englijh friends. for what

they have done forme in this refpea, andmuftbeg you, my dear

and faithful brother, flill to do what you can further. The

Lord Jesus feems to afifure me that the time ofmy deliverance

is at hand.—I hope before this year is out, to flock my new

plantation in South-Carolina as a vifiblefund for the Orphan-

houfe, and upon news of fomething more being done in Eng-

T

land, (fo that my poor heart may no more be oppreffed as

it has been for many jears by outward difficulties,) my
an-

« fwer fhall be, Lo ! I come once more to fee my dear, very
dear friends on the other fide of the mighty waters. 'Till

then, 1 fhall as it were count the hours, and long for them

to glide away a-pace. My dear yoke-fellow now at Phila
delphia is like-minded, being exceedingly defirous to fee her

dear friends once more. May Jesus grant it, if it be agree
able to his holy will ! Indeed, I have lately thought I fhould

never fee you anymore. For fome weeks paft, I have been

exceedingly indifpofed. God has been pleafed to bring my

body to the very brink of the grave by convulfions, grave!,
a nervous cholic, and a violent fever. But as pain and af-

fliaions abounded, confolations much more abounded, and

my foul longed to take its fttght to Jesus. For this week
paft I have not preached ; but fince my leaving Philadelphiai
about three days ago, I feemed to have gathered ftrength, and
hope once more, to-morrow, to proclaim amongft poor fin

ners the unfearchable riches of Jesus
Christ."

From hence

I pur-
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I purpofe to go to Bofton, and return by land fo as to reach

Charles-Town by November.—Glad fhall I be to receive an

anfwer to this, about that time there.—For upon that in a

great meafure will depend my coming to you, or flaying
'

longer in thefe parts, Bleffed be the Lord of all Lords,
the door is yet open here, and I am exceedingly rejoiced to

find it is kept fo fweetly open at home. I can eafily guefs

how my dear man has been tried. I find more and more that

through much tribulation we muft enter into glory, and by
fufferings be prepared for farther ufefulnefs here below.—O

that patience may have its perfea work in our hearts. O that

underneath thee may be the everlafting arms, and that by hap
py experience thou mayft daily prove the ftrength ofjEsus

to be thine. I intend, God willing, to write to brother

J , &c. I rejoice that brother E ftill continues in

his place.—It is a token for good. You will return my moft

humble and dutiful refpeas to good Lady H—g—n, the Mar-.

quifs, and Mrs. E n. If poffible I will write to them,

— I fent letters to the Marquifs, Lord L n, and Lord

R a, about Qclober laft, but fuppofe they have mifcarried.

—I leave my affairs to you, and depend on you, under God,
to tranfaa them all.—The trouble is great, but Jesus will

fupport and reward thee.—Near forty pounds yearly were fub-

fcribed in England to the Orphan-houfe, but I have not received

I think above five.—J have rather more confidence in you, if

poffible,my very dearMan, than ever. MayJesus reward thee

for all thy works of faith, and labours which have proceeded

of love !—I wifh you joy of your little one, and moft heartily
falute your dear wife, and all the lovers of the bleffed Jesus

every where. I wrote to you about a month ago in extreme

weaknefs, and fhall neglea no opportunity of fending to you.

—I befeech you to continue to pray me over, and affure
your-

felf none of you are forgotten by, my very dear Brother,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,
G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCIV.

To the Rev. Mr. S .

New-York, July 4, 1747;

Rev. and very dear Sir,

LAST week I left a letter for you at Philadelphia.
—Since

that, through
the divine bleffing, I have recovered a little

more ftrength, and find my
appetite reflored. I have been

Jiere about eight days, and to-morrow, God willing, intend

polling away to Boflon, and then I fhall take a long, if not a

final farewel of all my
northward friends. I have preached

twice with great freedom. People flock rather more than

ever, and the
Lord vouchfafes us folemn meetings. I hope

to be back again in fix weeks. I fhall go, if Jesus gives

ftrength, like an arrow out of a bow. I have therefore left

my dear yoke-fellow at Philadelphia, and expea to meet her

again at New-York. Among thefe three northward provinces,

I truft fomething confiderable will be done towards paying

off the orphan-houfe arrears. When that is effeaed, I care

notj how foon I fing my Nunc dimittis ; but I muft wait 'till

my bleffed change come. You will be pleafed to remember

-

me to all, and you may expea, God willing, at the appoint

ed time, Reverend and very dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DCV.

To Mr. A .

New-York, July 4, 1747.

My very dear Brother A—;
—

,

I
Have juft now been reading over your kind letter, dated
November 23d, the fecond or third time.-^-It affeaed me

much, and with the other letters, have conflrain'ed me to fet

my face towards England.—What is due in America, for the

Orphan-houfe, I hope to difcharge this year.—I am of your

mind in refpea to the work in England, and therefore am wil

ling fo to fettle my affairs, that when I come over, I ma/ flay
with you for a long feafon, if the Lord Jesus is pleafed to

give



LETTERS. 113

gfve me health and ftrength.—At prefent I am very weakly,

- and fcarce able to preach above once or twice a week.—But if

our Saviour hath further work for me to do, he can make me

young and ftrong as an eagle.—If hot, I fhall go to him whom

my foul loveth, and whom I long to fee.—Bleffed be his Name

that there are yet a few names left in Sardis, that have not de
filed their garments, but have kept cldfe.to his truths and

caufe in this declining day. You will remember me to all

moft tenderly.—I pray for you continually, and whilft I am

writing:, it being Friday*, comfort myfelf with this confidera-

tion, that many are praying for me.—You will fee my letter

to dear brother H , and excufe my being fo fhort, becaufe

I am fo weaki—Our Lord continues to deal gracioufly with

me, and was I well, I have rather. a wider door than ever o-

pened before me.—But our thoughts are not as his thoughts.—

For the prefent, adieu.—I fend moft cordial loVe to you,

yours, and all, and am* more than ever,
'

Yours, &c. in the bleffed Jesus,
G. W.

LETTER DCVI.

toMr J C *

My dear John, New-York, July, 5,1747;

THOUGH I am quite fiek and weak in body, yet the

love I owe thee for Jesu's fake, conftrains me to an

fwer your laft kind letter, dated Febuary 5th. The other men

tioned therein, never came to hand. I am forry to hear there

are yet difputings amongft us about brick-walls. I was in

hopes,
after"

our contefts of that kind about feven years ago,

fuch a fcene would never appear again ; but I find frefh of

fences muft comej to fearch out and difcover to us frefh cor

ruptions, to try our faith, teach us to eeafe from man, and to

lean more upon him, who by his infinite wifdom and. power

will caufe,
"
that out of the eater fhall come forth meat, and

from the ftrong
fweetnefs."

I am glad you find yourfelf hap

py in
the'

holy Jesus. I wifh thee an increafe of fuch dear-

bought happinefs every day, and pray that thy mouth may not

be flopped, as others have been before thee, from publifhing

the glad tidings of falvation, by a crucified Redeemer. It has

* A ftated weekly (Jay of prayer, at ths Tabernacle, London.

Vol. IL * H been

J3
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been thy meat and drink to preach among poor finners tire

unfearchable riches of Jesus Christ. May'ft thou

andabide in this plan, and whether I fee thee or not, whether

thou doft ever think of, or write to me any more, I wifh thee

much fuccefs, and fhall always pray that the work of theLord

may profper in thy hands. Whether you have changed your

principles with your fuuation, I know not. I would only
caution thee againft taking any thing for gofpel upon the mere

authority of man. Go where thou wilt, though thou fhouldeft

be in the pureft fociety under heaven, thou wilt find that the

bed ofmen are but men at the beft, and will meet with Humbling
blocks enough, to teach thee the necefiity of a continual de

pendence on the Lord Jesus, who alone is infallible, and

who will not give that glory to another. Bleffed be his Name,
for the trials I have, met with from the friends of Zion. At

prefent, I can rejoice in being deferted by one, and ufed un

kind by another, who at the great day muft own me to be their

fpiritual father. Such trials are very falutary.—They lead

me to the Crofs, and I truft in the end will conform me to

him, who In his bitterefl agony had no one to watch with him,
no not for one hour. My dear man, you will excufe me, as

my heart at prefent is affeaed with the thoughts of the divi-

fions that fubfift between the fervants and churches of Jesus

Christ. May Jesus heal them, and haften that bleffed time,
when we fhall all fee eye to eye, and there fhall be no difput-

ings about-houfes, doarine, or difcipline in all God's holy
mountain ! God willing, I purpofe feeing England next year,
and fhall be glad to converfe with thee once more, about the

things which belong^ to our Saviour's kingdom—If my prefent
ficknefs ends in death, we fhall converfe in a better world, and)
without the leaft difcord and contention. Remember me to

Brampton, and to all. 1 thank them for not forgetting the

chief of finners. Tell them Jesus is yet with me, and caufes-

my rod to bud and bloffom. The bufh burns, but is not con-

fumed. Adieu.

Thine in the glorious Emmanuel,
G. W.

LE TTER
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LETTER DCVIL

To Mrs. R .

Dear Madam, New-Pert, Augufl 20, 1747.

I
Hope that fince I left you, Mr. M 's converfation has

been bleffed, and that you are fleadily and deliberately re-
folved to know nothing but JesUs Christ, and him cruci

fied. Indeed he is the faireft among ten thoufand. The

more you know him, the more you will love him. O what a

happy change will you experience when you enter into the

world of new creatures ! May Jesus haften the time, and ena
ble you to come as a poor, loft, undone finner, to be clothed

with his everlafting righteoufhefs ! Accept thefe few hafly
lines. They are the language of a heart truly concerned for

"your eternal welfare. I falute Mifs M ; may Jesus make

her a wife virgin, and give you and dear Mr. *R grace to

bring her up in the nurture and admonition of the Lord ! I
at prefent add no more. As opportunity offers, you fhall hear

again from me. Dear Madam,
Your affeaionate friend and fervant

for Christ fake,
g. //•:

letter dcviii.

To Mrs L .

Dear Madam, New-port, Augufl 20, 1747,
DOES not Jesus take his lambs into his arms, and dan

dle his little ones on his knees ? Ought not his minif

ters then to follow his good example, and ftrive with him, not
to quench the fmoaking flax or break the bruifed reed. This

confideration caiifes me to write you a few lines. May they
find you as in an agony to enter in at the ftraight gate ! Cou

rage, dear Mrs. L ,
courage. Christ, heaven, glory,

are worth your acceptance. They are all yours, if you will

give him your heart. May Jesus make you willing, and

enable you to fay henceforward,
" GoD forbid that I fhould

glory, fave in the Cfofs of Jesus
Christ,"

You will re-

H 2 member
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member me to Mr. L ,
and all dear friends. As oppor

tunity offers, they and you fhall hear from, dear Madam,

Your moft affeaionate friend and willing

fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

y

LETTER DCIX,

To Mr. D .

Dear Mr. D , New-York, Augufl 27, 1747.

IS it not juft, that I fhould pay off my old debts ? confe-

quently I muft write to you. I owe you many letters, and

more love. Accept this in part of payment. It brings you

news ofmy fafe arrival, through the good hand of my God

upon me, at New-York. We were detained upon the water

three or four days. I believe it was for good ; for the Lord

bleffed it to the recovery of my health, fo that I eat like a

failor. At prefent I find my nature recruited eonfiderably, and

met my dear yoke-fellow and friends well at this place. O

that my heart glowed with thanks to the Lord of all Lords,
whofe mercy endureth for ever ! Help me, my dear Sir, to be

thankful.
, My obligations to my glorious Jesus are increafed

by my late excurfion to Charles-Town, Portfmouth, Boflon, and
other places in New-England. If I forget her, let my right-

hand forget her cunning. I think of, and pray for you and

yours, and all my dear friends daily. O let us fo live, that we

may meet in heaven. You know the way ;
'« Jesus is the

way, the truth and the
life."

Walk before him, look conti

nually to him, and you fhall be enabled to trample upon fin

death, and hell. Excufe the brevity of this. Next time God

willing, you fhall have a longer letter. My tender love awaits

your dear fpoufe and family. You will remember me to all

enquiring
friends,1

and as God enables, you fhall all be re-
'

membered by, dear Mr. D
,

Yours moft affectionately in Christ Jesus,
G. 'w.

LETTER DCX.

To Mr. A .

New-York, Aug. 27, 1747.
TO convince you that I remember your defire when at

Boflon, I fend you almoft my firft letter. It comes full

of
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of thanks for all paft favours. May the God whom I ferve,
reward you ten thoufand fold ! He will, he has promifed, he

alfo will do it. Will you give me leave to afk one favour

more ? You may guefs what it is. I befeech you to entreat

the giver of every good and perfea gift to grant me an humble

and a thankful heart ; for indeed, mercies are renewed to me

every moment. God has given me a pleafant journey, and

brought me this day to New-York in fafety. My health is

confiderably reflored, and I know not why my dear friends

yet cruelly hinder me. Well, God's will be done! O that

it may be to the Redeemer's glory, and the good of precious

and immortal fouls ! I am of the fame mind as when at Bof-

tan,
—refolved to preach and work for Jesus, 'till I can

preach and work no more. I doubt not, but in your fphere,
you are like-minded. May the Lord ftrengthen, ftablifh,
fettle you in it, and give you to abound in every good word

and work. Christ is a good Matter : he is worthy of all our

time, and of every thing that we poffefs. Is not one heart too

little for him ? And yet he requires no more. Amazing love!
I am loft when I think of it. I can only fay, Lord, I adore

and worfhip ! But how does dear Mrs. A ? Bid her, not

be faithlefs, but believing. Jesus fhall do more for her than

fhe can afk or think. I falute you both moft heartily, as does

my dear yoke-fellow.—
rThat Jesus may plentifully reward

you for all favours, and give you fo to live here, that you may
fit at his right-hand eternally hereafter, is the hearty prayer

of, dear Mr. A ,

Yours, &c.

G.W,

LETTER DCXI.,

To Mr. W ,
at Portfmouth.

New-York, Aug. 27, 1747.

Very dear Sir,
IS it right when we have committed a fault, to perfift in,

and not confefs and amend it ? By no means. I rhuft there

fore write to you, whom (though you have received no letter

from me) I dearly love in the bowels of the ever-loving, ever-

lovely Jesus. I thank you, dear Sir, for all favours, and exhort

H 1 you,
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you, as the beft
return I can make, to walk "worthy of that

God, who has palled you to his kingdom and his glory. May
you be enabled to live above, and overcome the world ! O that

Jesus may be at all times, your only All ! O that yotynay

look up continually
to him for light, life, and every thing !

Then will he direa your fteps, and caufe every change and

fcene of life to be a means of changing and transforming your

dear foul more and more into his own divine likenefs. You arc

fhortly to enter into a new and untried ftate. Dear Sir, call

Jesus and his Difciples to'your marriage ; marry in and for

the Lord, or your life will be exceedingly uneafy and mifera-

ble. Remember, that new flares call for new ftrength. Let

your eyes then be fixed on Jesus. From him every good and

perfea gift cometh. He alone can teach you to ufe the world,

and every worldly enjoyment,
fo as not to abufe it. I com

mend you to his tender mercy. I pray continually for you,

and humbly intreat you to remember unworthy, ungrateful, ill

and hell-deferving me. I can now only moft heartily thank

you for all favours, beg to be remembered to all friends, and

fubfcribe myfelf, dear Sir,

Yours in Him that liveth for ever,

G. W.

LETTER DCXII.

To the Rev. Mr. G. T .

New-York, Aug. 29, 1747.

Rev. and very dear Sir,
NOT want of love, but of leifure, has prevented my wri

ting to you for fome time paft. Bleffed be God, I can
riow fend you good news from the Northward. My reception

at Boflon, and elfewhere in New-England, was like unto the

firft. Arrows of conviaion fled and ftuck faft. Many, I hear,
were wounded. Congregations were rather larger than ever,

and oppofers mouths were flopped. Will you now take ano

ther trip ? I believe it would be bleft to the good of your own

and many other fouls. I would be more particular, did I not

expea to fee you next week. I am better in health than when

I left
New-York.'

God gives me grace to fpend it to the ut-

moft in theRedeemer's feryice. I am determined in his ftrength,
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to die fighting, though it be upon my flumps. I truft you pray
for me. I remember you and your flock. I fiiiute al! tenderly,
and am, Rev. and very dear Sir,,

Your moft affeaionate younger brother

and fervant in Jesus Christ,
G. iV,

LETTER DCXIII,

To Mr. Henry S
,
Junior.

New-York, Aug. 29, 1747,

My dear Mr. S
,

LAST Thurfday noon the keeper of Ifrael, who neither

flumbereth or fleepeth, brought me hither in fafety. We

were detained three days on the water. It was over-ruled for

good. I recovered my appetite, and am now much better than

when I left New-England. « Next Tuefday, God willing, I

fhall fet forward, arid hope to be at Charles-Town the begin

ning of November. Will you write to me ? God willing,

you fhall hear from me every opportunity. 1 have good news

from Providence, my plantation in South-Carolina, and from

Bethefda: both families are well, and feveral negroes are under

conviction. I hope thofe that were under concern at Porlf-

mouth, find their conviaions to ibide. I pray God, they may
have no reft, 'till they find reft in Jesus Christ ! I falute

them, and all the Redeemer's true followers. I join with my

dear yoke-fellow, in fending you, and dear Mrs. S
, ten

fhoufand thanks for all favours, and am, very dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate, obliged friend and brother, &c,

G. IV.

LETTER DCXIV.

To Mr. D .

Nevj-York, Aug. 30, 1747.

MY dear brother Daniel, thou man
greatly beloved, why

weepeft thou ? Why art thou fo caft down ? All is for

given, all is forgotten long ago; be ftrong, and God fhall efta-

blifh thy heart. Look up, and put thy truft in the Lord.

He is a merciful Redeemer ; otherwife what could worthlefs,

ungrateful, unfruitful, ill, hell-deferving I do ? O how great

js his love to us-wardl How kindly hath he brought me to

H 4 New-
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New-York ! Pray let yourmourning be
turned into p'raife,

and-

give thanks to the Lord of all lords in behalf of your un

worthy friend. You are my old friend. I have loved thee,

and do love thee with a peculiar love. May the Lord in

creafe thee more and more, even thee and thy
children ! I fend

you and yours moft cordial falutations. We fet out, Gop

willing, to-morrow on our fouthern journey. I have good

news from the Orphan-houfe, and my new
Plantation. Some

negroes are brought under conviaion. Mr. B was well

the latter end of July. I fhall take care of his father's letter.

My dear yoke-fellow intends writing to you foon. In the

mean while accept hearty love from, yours as ufual,
Q. W.

LETTER DCXV.

To Mrs. S——

,
at New-York.

Philadelphia, Sept. 6, 1747.

HALL I promife and not perform ?. God forbid. I muft

then drop a line to my affliaed friend. How is your lit

tle one ? Is it yet languifhing ? Is it quite emaciated and pant

ing for breath ? Or is it gone jnto the world of fpirits ? What

ever be your anfwer, I am ready to reply, Remember your

father Abraham ; how chearfully did he offer up his dear Ifaac,
his fon, whom he loved ? How kindly did the Lord take it at

his hands ? Go thou and do likewlfe. If Jesijs hath reftored

it to you, nurfe it for him ; pray to him continually for grace,

to order it aright, and learn how foon God may imbitter the;

■ deareft comforts to us. Happy, happy they, who can lean oil

and truft in Jesus, whilft they are going through this howling
wildernefs, this world of woe. I truft you are one of thefe

happy ones. O free grace ! Sovereign, ekaing, diftinguifh-

ing love ! You will join with me in faying, "Why me, Lord,

why
me?"

I could enlarge. Whilft I am writing, the fire

kindles ; but my Matter's bufinefs calls me away. He is with

me here. Remember the Pilgrims. My dear yoke-fellow is

gone forward ; perhaps I may follow this week. I defire to be

remembered in the klndeft manner to dear Mr. S-— P
,

wife, and all friends. I thank them and you a thoufand times

for all favours, and am, dear Mrs. S
,

Your affeaionate and willing fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCXVI.

' To Captain S .

Philadelphia, Sept. 9, 1747.

My very dear Mr. S-
,

rnHOUGHI wrote to you lately by my friendMr.V-Xm--m- ^-* »-« '^-^ ■*■■*-»- if »uww lv/ yuu imi^iv uy 111 y juliiu iv^i ,/ ■_

yet the receipt of your kind letter makes me to write

again. The deadly blow I fee is given. Well ! Thanks be to

God, you are fo refigned. You doubtlefs remember, that you

took one another only
" 'till death you fhould

part."

That

jhocking claufe, as Mr. B calls it, is very inftruaive. Bleffed

be God, that fhe gave you any comfortable evidences of her

being for ever with the Lord. If fo, do not wifh her here

again, but remember how foon your own great change muft

neceffarily come. You are now on the decline of life. You

have feen that all below is vanity. O that you may bring
forth much fruit in old age ! Take heed, watch and be fober,
fince you know not at what hour the bleffed bridegroom may

come to call you. I write thus freely to you ; becaufe you are

pleafed to ftile me your father. Pray for me then, that I may
give to Jesus all the glory, and ftudy to glorify him more and

more. Next Monday, God willing, I intend leaving this

place. Be pleafed to acquaint our dear friend Mr. V that

I intend writing to him foon. I hope he reached home in

fafety. I falute him, Mr. P ,
and all friends moft

heartily. Accept of the fame yourfelf, in the moft cordial

manner, from, very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaibnately in Christ Jesus,

G. W.

LETTER DCXVII.

To Mr. W .

Very dear Sir, Philadelphia, Sept. 9. 1747.

LAST night I hea,rd of Dr. Coleman's fudden death. I

blefs God for granting him fuch an eafy paffage. Soon

after the news reached me, I bowed my knee before the God

and Father of our Lord Jesus in behalf of your bereaved

(and I could almoft fay defolate) church. O may the Lord

<4.
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of all lords direft you in the choice of another, who may rule

and feed you diligently with all his power. I fhall be glad to

hear what the great head of the church does for you. You

may direa to me at Charles-Town. God willing, I fet for

ward on my journey Monday next. Our glorious Emmanuel

has been pleafed to open my mouth,
and enlarge my heart in

preaching the
unfearchable riches of his grace.—I hope my

dear Boflon friends are warm and lively. I falute all moft

heartily. Pray remember the poor pilgrims ; and if you write

to Scotland or South-Carolina, let them know how affairs go.

My dear yoke-fellow is gone to Bohemia, otherwife fhe would

Write. I intend writing to dear Mr. S !- by next poft.

In the mean while, I beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf, very dear

Sir, ,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ,

G. W<

LETTER DCXVIII.

To Mr. andMrs. F .

Philadelphia, Sept. 9, 1747.

My very dear, dear Friends,

THOUGH I hope to fee you ere this reaches Charlesr.

Toivn, yet I cannot but embrace every opportunity that

offers to let you know how we do. I have lately been eleven

hundred miles journey northward, and have found theRedeem

er's ftrength magnified in my great weaknefs. The word ran

and was glorified. I amnow polling towards, and hope to reach

you the beginning of November next. I am better in health

than ufual, and through grace am determined to die fighting
the Reaeemer's battles. On Long Iftland I faw Mr. B .

He flill loves his Charles-Town friend. If you are not provid

ed, it is my opinion, that it is belt for you, for him, and the

church of Christ, that he fhould be at Charles-Town. But
this- is only my opinion. With this, you will receive a packet

of letters from him. If it be not done before you receive this,
I wifh you would be pleafed to fend my bureau, with my other

things that were packed up, to Providence. I would not wil

lingly have it to do when I come to Charles-Town. I hear

you have had a dry feafon, I truftit has not been fo in fpL

2
rituals,
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rituals. O that Jesus may water you every moment! I

think you may plead this promife before a prayer-hearino-

God;
" He that watereth, fhall be water'd

again."

Surely
the bowels of the faints have been, and are daily refrefhed

through your means. Happy ye thr„t are determined to make to

yourfelves friends of the mammon of unrighteoufnefs. When

natural lives fail, you fhall be received into everlafting habita

tions. O happy time, when we fhall be, foul and body, for

ever with the Lord ! I have lived in hopes fome time, that

my departure was at hand ; but 1 feem to be gathering

ftrength again, and truft fhall be made inftr omental in calling
fome more fouls to the precious Jesus. O that I may be

humble and thankful ! Dear friends, pray for us.—My dear

wife is gone to Bohemia, otherwife fhe would write. We have

written by every fhip. Some of our letters, I believe, have

been taken. Our tender love to all. I am,
Ever'

yours, whilft

G. W,

LETTER DCXIX.

To the Rev. Mr. H .

Philadelphia, Sept. 9, 1747.

My very dear Mr. H ,

I
Thank our gracious God for all the good news contained

in your kind letter. It gladened my heart, and gave me

reafon to hope, that the Indian land would be a chriftian land

indeed. When I received your letter, I was juft returned

from an eleven hundred miles journey northward, in which

the rock of ages was pleafed to let much of his glory pafs be

fore his dear people. I was enabled to preach about 30 times

in New-England, and am now coming forward towards you,

and hope to fee you in November. My dear yoke-fellow

would anfwer Mrs. H ,
but fhe is gone to Bohemia. Ac

cept thanks and love in her name. I have been frequently
at the gates of death within thefe few months, and thought

to have reached my defired port ; but it feems I muft put out

to fea agafn. My heavenly Father's will be done. I have

good news from England. I have fome thoughts of feeing it

next year. Jesus will direa me. Captain Grant is failed

'■
•

'

from
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from Jamaica. Ere long I hope to owe no man any thing

but love. Something confiderable hath been done fince I

left Charles-Town. The Lord will never fail, thofe that put

their truft in him. I have remembered the book with the

hymn tunes. I hope we fhall not differ about an earthly

matter. We are brethren; let us dwell in unity, and the

God of love and peace will dwell amongft us. O that his

divine love may be fhed abroad abundantly in our hearts by
the Holy Ghoft ! How fnall we then bear with, and forbear

one another ? I hope all around you are well, and watered

with fpiritual as well as natural rain. I falute all moft ten

derly ; and hoping to fee you fhortly, I fubfcribe myfelf, very
dear Mr. H—-,

Yours moft affectionately in Christ,

G.W,

LETTER DCXX.

To the Rev. Mr. T .

Philadelphia, Sept. 10. 1747.

Reverend and very dear Sir,

ISuppofe, ere this comes to hand, you will have heard how

near I have been to my wifhed-for harbour, and how I have

been obliged to put out to fea again. Bleffed be God, fince

I muft live, he does not permit me altogether to live in vain.

The word ran and was glorified much in New-England. The

gathering of the people, and the power that attended the word

feemed to be near the fame as when the work begun feven
years ago. I parted from my friends with great reluaance.

Since my coming fouthward, I have feen and dined with

Governor B . He till retains his former affeaion,

and I hope will be a great bleffing to thefe parts. I have late

ly heard of the death ofDoaor Coleman. I pity his poor con

gregation, fearing it/will much dwindle. There are now

many deftitute flocks in New-England. Mr. B 's death

hath taught me a good leffon. May the Lord Jesus keep
me from trimming ! fomething confiderable hath been done

fince I faw you, towards eafing rfie of my Orphan-houfe em-r

barraffrnents. The particulars expea in November then I

4 hope
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hope to fee you once more. I ftill intend, God willing, to

fee Bermudas. Bleffed be God, I have good news from Be

thefda and Providence. I am helped here, a« I was at New-

York, in preaching; but find little conviaion-work going on.

As you obferve,
"
that is God's

work."

I hope you have

been carried comfortably through the Summer's heat, and that
we fhall have a warm Winter when we meet at Charles-Town.

Your father's child is dead. I have a letter for you from

him. I falute you and all for my dear yoke-fellow, who is gone

forward to Bohemia. I follow on Monday next. You will

remember me in the kindeft manner to all. I have written to

many friends, but believe the veffels have been taken in

which the letters were fent. I have now juft time to beg the
continuance of your prayers, and fubfcribe myfelf, Rev. and

very dear Sir,
Yours as ufual,

G. W.

LETTER DCXXI.

To Mr. H H .

Philadelphia, Sept. 11, 1747.

My very dear Brother,

I
Wrote to you within thefe few months from this place,

Boflon and New-York. My laft letters were to inform you,

that, God willing, fome time next year I purpofe to fee Eng
land, if my outward affairs can be fettled. Surely the Lord
will deliver me from money matters by and by.—He will, he

will.—Lord, I believe, help my unbelief! I have good news

from Georgia, and from my new plantation in South^Carolina.

Many negroes are brought under conviaion. We faw great

things in New-England. The flocking and power that at

tended the word, was like unto that feven years ago. Weak

as I was, and have been, I was enabled to travel eleven hun

dred miles and preach daily. I am now once more going to

Georgia to fettle all my affairs, and fhall get ready to embark

as foon as I receive letters from you. My dear yoke-fellow

is gone forwards. She exceedingly longs to fee her old friends.

But death may intervene. I have been daily waiting for it.

Few have expeaed my life, but at prefent I feem to be getting

ftrength.
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ftrength. By the grace ofGoD, it
{hall all be employed in the

dear Redeemer's fervice. I find no inclination to fettle. My

heart (O free grace ! ) is yet fpringing for God, and I am de

termined to die fighting. I hope matters go on well with

you. Indeed I remember you daily, and pray that you all may

be filled with all the fulnefs of God. I am here travelling

.through a wildernefs ; but I truft leaning on my beloved.

Jesus is my rock, my flay, my God, and my all. Various

are the fcenes I pafs through ; various are the comforts and

fupports I meet with. Sometimes the Lord feeds me as ie

were by the ravens, and
teaches me daily that man's extremity

is his opportunity to help and fuccour. O,, my dear brother,

if ever we meet in this world, how much have we to fay to

one another, concerning the
loving-kindneffes of the Lord ?

But when we meet in heaven.-—I am loft at the thought—

What !

Make Jlaves the partners of thy throne,

Deck'd with a never-fading crown ?

O Jesus ! thy love is indeed immenfe, unfearchable..—Shed

it abroad in the dear man's heart to whom I am writing, and

the'hearts of all with whom he is concerned, and the hearts

of all thy dear children. Even fo, Lord Jesus. Amen ! I

can no more. My heart is almoft too full to fubfcribe my

felf

Ever yours,

G. W.

LETTER DCXXII.

To the Rev. Mr. J. W

Philadelphia, Sept, ir, 1747-

Dear and Rev, Si?;

NOT long ago I received your kind letter, dated in Fe

bruary \zSt. Your others I believe canie to hand, and

I hope ere now you have received my anfwer. My heart is

really for an outward, as well as an inward union. Nothing
fhall be wanting on my part to bring it about ; but I cannot

fee how it can poffibly be effeaed, 'till we all think and fpeals

the fame things.!
"

I rejoice to hear, that you and your brother

are
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are more moderate with refpea to finlefs perfeclion. Time and

experience I believewill convince you, that attaining fuch a ftate

in this life, is not a doarinc of the everlafting gofpel. As for

univerfal redemption, if we omit on each fide the talking for or

againft reprobation,which we may do fairly, and agree as we al

ready do in giving an univerfal offer to all poor finners that will

come and tafte of the water of life, I think we may manage very
well. But it is difficult to determine fuch matters at a diflance.

Some time next year, (if the Redeemer fpares my life) I hope

to fee you face to face. In the mean while, the language of

my heart is,

O let us find the ancient way,

Our wond'ringfoes to move ;

Andforce the heathen world to fay,

See how thefe brethren love.

I rejoice to find that the rebellion has been over-ruled for the

awakening ofmany fouls. Our Lord generally builds his temple

in troublefome times. I cannot, upon the matureft delibera

tion, charge myfelf with a defign to flatter in my fermon on

that occafion. You know my attachment to the prefent efta-

blifhment. Out of the fulnefs of my heart my pen wrote.

But it may be I know not myfelf. Lordj keep me from trim

ming ! At prefent, my heart feems as free for Jesus as ever.

I have been once more in New-England. My entrance was

as at the firft, about feven years ago. Perhaps I may embark

from thence for my native country. Our Lord will direa.

I am now going to Georgia to winter. At New-York and

here, Jesus has enlarged my heart, and opened my mouth to

fhew forth his praife. I have news of the awakening of fe

veral negroes at my new plantation, lately purchafed at South-

Carolina. I hope ere long to be delivered from my outward

embarraffments. I long to ow% no man any thing but love.

This is a debt, Reverend Sir, I fhall never be able to difchafge

to you, or your brother. Jesus will pay you all. For his

fake, I love and honour you very much, and rejoice as much,

in your fuccefs as in my own. I cannot agree with you in

fome principles, but that need not hinder love ; fince I truft

we hold the foundation, even
"
Je§us, the fame yefterday, to

day and for
ever."

Will vou falute, in the kindeft manner,

all
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all the followers of the Lamb within your fphere of
action'

t

Grace, mercy and peace be multiplied upon alj their dear

fouls! I thank them for remerribefing a poor pilgrim, whd

though faint is ftill purfuing, and determined, in the ftrength

of JesuSj to fpend and be fpent more and more for the good

of poor finners. Perhaps before I fee you, I may vifit Ber

mudas' and Gape-Breton. You Will pray that the Lord may
order my fteps aright. What have you done with the Mortt±

vian Brethren? their affairs are in confufion here. I think

their foundation is too narrow for their fuperftruaure. I be

lieve in their plan there are many plants that our heavenly
Father hath not planted. The Lord blefs what is right, and

reaify what is wrong in them, in us, and in all. Even fo,
Lord Jesus, Amen ! —Ofor heaven ! where we fhall mif-

take, judge, and grieve one another no more. Lately I thought
myfelf failing feveral times into the bleffed harbour; but it

feems I muft put out to fea again. My Redeemer's will be

done ! Forgive, Reverend Sir, the prolixity of this. Love
indites. I falute ycu for my dear fellow pilgrim, who is gone

forwards.—Continue to pray for us, and affure yourfelf, that

you are always remembered by, Reverend and very dear Sir,
> Your moft affeaionate, though unworthy younger

brother and willing fervant for Christ's fake,

G. W.

LETTER DCXXIII.

To the Rev, Mr. C- W .

Very dear Sir, Philadelphia, Sept. n, 1-747,

BOTH your letters and your prayers I truft have reached
me. May mine reach you alfo, and then it will not be

long ere we fhall indeed be one. fold under one Shepherd
However, if this fhould not be on earth, it will certainly be
'fTC2?l.inJ,eayen- Thither I truft we are battening apace.
Blefied be God that you are kept alive, and that your fpiritu-
al children are increafing. May they increafe more and

more ! Jesus can maintain them all. He wills that bis
houfe fhould be full. Some have wrote me things to your
d.fadvantage. I do not believe them. Love thinks no evil
of a friend. Such are you to me. I love you moft dearly. I

could
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Could write to you much more, but time and bufinefs will not
permit. You will fee my letter to your dear brother. That

you may be guided into all truth, turn thoufands and ten

thoufands more unto righteoufnefs; and fhine as the flars in

the future world, for ever and ever, is the hearty prayer of,

very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DCXXIV.

To the Rev. Mr. M ,

Bohemia, {Maryland) Sept. 17, 1747.

Honoured Sir,
WILL you permit a young foldier of Jesus Christ

to write to an experienced veteran, before he

goes hence, and is no more feen Sorry am I that my

vifit to York was fhort, yet glad that our Lord
.
gave me

to fee you once more ready to fing your Nunc diminish
with

fteadinefs and compofure, if not with joy unfpeakatfle, even a

joy that is full of glory.
—Happy, thrice happy, Reverend Sir !•

You have gone through that wildernefs, which if hoary hairs

fhould be my lot, awaits me your younger fon and fervant.

Well ! this is my comfort: I haye the fame Beloved to lean

on, as
you'

have had. The way, though narrow, is not long ;

the gate, though ftrait, opens into life eternal. O that I

might pafs through it when young ; but, Father, not my will,

but thine be done! Honoured Sir, be pleafed to pray for me.

I remember you and your dear flock, whom I love in the bow

els of Jesus Christ. May he who kiffed away the foul of

his beloved Mofes, appoint a Jojhua to fucceed you, when he

bids you come up to the mount and die ! I hope my cordial

refpeas will find acceptance with your dear yoke-fellow. I

remember what fhe faid to me, and once more beg a continu

ed intereft in your prayers. I beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf,

honoured Sir,
Your moft affeaionate

tho'

unworthy younger fon

and willing fervant in him that liveth for ever,

G. W.
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LETTER DCXXV.

To the Rev. Mr.M Jun.

Bohemia, Sept. 17, 1747.

I
Have been writing to the father,—Love, love unfeigned

conftrains me to write to the fon alfo. I hope it will in

fluence you to fend me, however unworthy, a line or two in re

turn. Reverend and dear Sir, how do you ? Are you yet

God's mouth, to the people? Surely if the prayers of faith

keep me alive, the prayers of faith muft open your mouth,

and conftrain you in preaching to fhew forth your glorious

Redeemer's praife. All things are poffible with God.

Blefl isfaith, that trujls his power ;

Blefl arefaints, that wait his hour ;

Hafle, great Conqueror, bring it near,
Let the wijh'd-for thing appear.

But you do noj like that I fhould write about yourfelf ? Will

you then permit me to tell you, that in fpite of all my cor

ruptions, Jesus ftill continues to blefs unworthy me. He

gave me a profperous journey to New-York, and there, as well

as at Philadelphia, he opened my mouth to fhew forth his

praife. My outward cifcumftances are made eafier, and I

truft, in a fhort time I fhall owe no man any thing but love.

I am now polling fouthward, willing to follow the cloud

wherefoever it fhall point in the fpring. O pray, pray that

Jesus may be my comforter and my guide. Great are my

trials, but greater my confolations. O free, rich, and

fovereign grace ! Help me, dear Sir, to extol and praifeit.

You will remember me to all. Your * fidus achates, and your

dear faithful nurfe, I fhall never forget. When go to

Kittery, pray make my moft dutiful refpeas acceptable to Sir

William and his contort. Wifhing you, what Colonel Gar

diner once wifhed me,
" A thriving foul in a healthful

body,"

I fubfcribe myfelf, Reverend and very dear Sir,
Yours in Christ Jesus,

G. W.
* Bofom friend.

LETT ER
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LETTER DCXXVI.

To Mr. J S-~—
.

Bath-Town, North Carolina, 0(f, 6, 1747.

Very dear Sir,

I
Wrote you a few linee juft as I was leaving Bohemia.

They informed you of the receipt of my bills, and by
them I alfo defired you to pay the remainder of what you

have of mine into the hands ofMr. D~ V—— ofNew-

York. Since that, I have polled forward here, and hope to fee

fome fouls in this province all in love with Jesus, and made

partakers of the power of his Refurreaion. I have preached

three timps, and purpofe, God willing, to preach many times

more. The Lord feems to have given me the affeaions of

the people, and I am determined in his ftrength to fee what

caa be done amongft them. The box of books fent hither

from Mr. K and G never came to hand. Be pleaf

ed to make fome enquiry about it. I preached once in Vir

ginia, and would have preached oftner; but the fmall-pox was

fpreading, the affembly did not fit, and I wanted to let North-

Carolina have as much time as I could. I hope to write to

you again from Charles-Town. There, I fhall be glad to hear

that the all-wife head of the church hath direaed you to a

fuitable pallor in the room of Dr. Coleman. I fometimes think

all will go to heaven before me, I am weak and faint, I long
to be diffolved and to be with Jesus, but cannot die. My

heavenly Father's will be done ! I would have you ftill pray

for me, as a dying man ; but O pray that I may not go off

as a fnuff. I would fain die blazing, not with human glory,

but the love of Jesus. I wifh you, and yours, and all dear

friends, as much of this as your hearts can hold. I remember

you daily and hourly. I will thank you in heaven for what

you have done for me on earth, and. tijl then fhall fubfcribe

myfelf, dear Sir,
Yours in the beft bonds,

G. w.

1% LETTER
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LETTER DCXXVII.

To Mrs. S -.

Bath-Town, North-Carolina, Oil. 6, 1747,

Dear Madam,

BE 'pleafed to accept this, as a token that you are not for^

gotten by me ;—no, I loved your deceafed hufband, I

honour and pray for his dear and forrowful relia. I would

give you that advice, dear Madam, which I believe he would

do, was he to rife from his grave,
" Make fure of a Christ,

and give the Lord no reft, till you can fay, my maker is my

hufband, the Lord of Hofts is his
name."

What have you

now to do, Madam, but to make fure of a Christ ? You are

defolate, why fhould you not put your truft in the Lord ?

Widows, godly minifters widows, are God's peculiar care.

O that you may have reafon to fay,
" It is good for me that

I have been
affliaed."

Now is your time to learn God's law.

Come to Jesus, Madam, clofe with him, and give him your

whole heart. I need not tell you, that he will make yoa

happy. He has made me fo, even me the chief of finners.

As fuch be pleafed to pray for, dear Madam,
Your real, affeaionate friend and fervant,

G, W.

LETTER DCXXVIH.

To Mrs. A .

Bath-Town, North-Carolina, Oil. 6, 1747.;-.; ,

Dear Madam,

BE where I will, the Lord Jesus puts you upon my
heart.

I often think you happy, becaufe you are fo circum-

ftanced that you muft neceffarily drink of the waters of life

at the fountain head. It drinks fweeteft from thence. Com

munion with God's children is fweet ; but communion with

God himfelf is infinitely fweeter. The woman of Samaria

found it fo. When the difciples came and interrupted her

fellowfhlp with their matter, fhe left her water pot and went

her way. Bleffed,be God, that happy time is coming when

we fhall enjoy both him and his without interruption. Till

then,
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then, dear Madam, be content to have little or much of the

company ofChrist's people, as your heavenly father fhall

judge moft convenient. Heaven is before you, time is flying
on eagles wings. Eternity, an happy eternity awaits you

when time fhall be no more. O that it would approach fafler

to me ! But why fo hafty, O my foul ! In heaven thou can-ft

not deny thyfelf for Jesus Christ ! Dear Madam, pray for

me, that my will may be fwallowed up in the will of God.

That it may be fo with you, is the hearty prayer of, dear

Madam,

Your moft. affeaionate friend and fervant,

G. W.

LETTER DCXXIX.

ToMr.P .

Bath-Town, North-Carolina, Oil. 6, 1747.

Dear Mr. P——,

OUR affeaionate parting is not yet out of my remem

brance. Since that, I hope you have been diligent,

and ere now have got an evidence that we fhall not be parted

hereafter. O for affu ranee ! It is indeed the anchor of the

foul. It keeps it fteady in the midft of ftorms. Dear Sir,
prefs after it, as you value your prefent as well as eternal

welfare. Tell the Lord JesUs, you cannot do without it.

I once thought dear Mr. P would be one of the firft-

rate chriftians in New-England. What hath hindered you ?

Whatever it be, whether a right hand or a right eye, may-

the Lord Jesus take it away ! Will you fay Amen heartily ?

You will excufe this freedom. I always write fo to thofe I

love. Pray remember me to your mother, wife, and all

friends. Tell them I am here, hunting after finners in
North-

Carolina woods. It is pleafant work, though my body is weak

and crazy. After a fhort fermentation in the grave, it will

be fafhioned like unto Christ's glorious body. The thought

of this rejoices my foul, and makes me long to leap my feven ty

years. O pray for me, that I may
have patience to tarry

the Lord's leifure. T commit you ta his care, I charge

J 3

'

y°u
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you in his great name, not to let me mifs you in heaven, and

with much love fubfcribe myfelf, dearMr. P ■,

Your very affeaionate friend, and willing

fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DCXXX.

To Mr. S .

My dear Mr. £ ,
Oil. 6, 1747.

LET who will be omitted when I am writing to New-

England, I think, I am under many obligations not to

forget you. Bleffed be God for making you a chriftian mer

chant, and teaching you the holy art of trafficking for the

Lord. You trade upon a fafe bottom. Your all is infured,
and you fhall receive your own with good ufury at the great

day. Go on, my dear man, fpend and be fpent for Christ's

people ; it is a glorious employ. I would not but be thus en

gaged for millions of worlds. It is true, I am decaying daily ;
but refolved in the ftrength of Jesus to die fighting. At pre

fent I am engaged in North-Carolina, and hope ere long to fend
you good news from this ungofpelized wildernefs. In about a

month I expeft to fee Charles-Town, The Lord direa me

where to go in the Spring. Several ways prefent. I am will

ing to fee more of the north before I return to my native

country. But alas ! why write I thus ? How many important

hours will intervene ? O that every minute may be employed

for God, even a God in Christ. Indeed he is a good

matter. He wounds, but he heals alfo. He brings down,
but raifes up again. He humbles, but it is only in order tq
exalt his dear children. This you and I fhall find, as we have
found already, times without number, perfedly true, by happy
experience. But I cannot enlarge. You will deliver the en-

clofed. I hope my laft to the dear Meffrs,M -'jcame fafe.

I will write to more as bufinefs, opportunity, and health per

mit. In the mean while, accept our joint moft cordial love

to all dear, very dear friends. Accept the fame to you and

yours. I am, dear Sir,
Yours eternally in the everjafting I AM,

G.W.

LETTER



LETTERS.
Hi

LETTER DCXXXI.

To Mr. R .

Bath-Town, North-Carolina, Oct. 7,.1747.

Very dear Sir,
BY this time (fuch is your love to unworthy me,) I fup

pofe you are willing to know where I am, and what I

am doing. Bleffed be God, I am flill employed in my old

delightful work,
"

calling poor finners to
repentance."

—I

truft a day of power will fhortly come to North-Carolina. I

have preached three times already, and am now going a

fmall circuit round about. I expea to reach Charles-Town in

a month's time. But give me leave in my turn to enquire,

how it is with you arid yours ? Are your refolutions more and

more invigorated, and hath Jesus at length taken poffeffion

of your whole heart ? I muft not let you alone, till you can

fairly and truly fay,
" 'Tis done, 'tis

done."
O what a reve

nue of glory might a perfon in your flation bring to Christ,
and what a radiant crown of grace might you fecure to your

own foul, was you but once in earneft to lay up treafure in

heaven, where neither moth nor ruft doth corrupt, nor thieves

break through and Ileal ! Rife, rife, dear Sir, awake and fleep
no more, Jesus waits to give you light. . May he fo fill you
with his light and love, that you may rejoice in his great fal

vation all the day long ! Pray let me hear from you in the

Winter. I am more concerned for you than ever. Your

late favours have increafed my obligations to be fo. I fhall

be glad to hear that the Lord hath given, you a fon. I re

member dearMadam R ,
and hope to drop her a few lines.

May the glorious Emmanuel make little Mifs a wife virgin.

My love awaits Mrs, H——, and your whole houfhold.

You will remember me in the kindeft manner to Mrs. G
,

L ?, Sic. and the whole circle ofmy female friends. Pray

ing that grace, mercy and peace may be multiplied upon alj„

I fubferibe myfelf, dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

'

G. W.

I 4 LETTI
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LETTER DCXXXII,

To the ReverendMr. L .

Bath-Town, North-Carolina, Oil. II, 1747.

Reverend and very dear Sir, ,

IT has given me much concern, that I could not comply

wifh your kind invitation to Plymouth ; but providence

plainly pointed my courfe another way. God only knows

what-
a crofs it was to me, to leave dear New-England fo fooq.

I hope death will not be fo bitter to me, as was parting from

my friends. Glad fhall I be to be prayed thither again, be

fore I fee my native land. But future things belong to God.

I would be juft where he would have me, though it be in the

uttermoft parts of the earth. At prefent I am hunting after-

poor loft finners in thefe ungofpelized wilds. People are

willing to hear, and bleffed be the Lord of all lords, I am

willing to preach. My body is yet weak. A little riding
fatigues me ; but he that has been, is, and I truft will be

my ftrength, my fupport, and my guide even unto death.

Dear Sir, continue to pray for me. I wifh you much of the

divine prefence, and hope the Lord will yet make
.youa

fpiritual father to thoufands. Be pleafed to remember me in

the kindeft manner to dear Mr. F—r-, and the whole circle

of thofe reverend brethren, who dare confefs Christ's work,
and Christ's truths. I falute your whole large fire fide,
and am, reverend and dear Sir,

'

\.
'

' ' '"

Yours, &c.
'

'

"

G. W,.

LETTER PCXXXIII.

To Mr,. P ,

Bath-Town, Oil. 11, 1747.

Very dear Mr. P

I
Am afhamed to think that your fhort though exceeding
fweet and kind letter, lies as yet unanfwered. Want of

health and of time, (affureyourfelf) not want of love, has been
the caufe of it. The fearcher ofhearts alone knows, what a

cordial reverential refpea I bear your honoured father and

mother, yourfelf, and dear filter. I muft not write much on

thi5
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this head, left my eyes fhould gufli out with water. Sorry
am I, very forry, dear Sir, that the church js nqt to have the

benefit of your labours. But what fhall we fay? Gpd is a

fovereign God. He muft dp what he will with his own.

This comforts me, that I truft you have learned to be in the

world, and yet not of it. Well then, fince it muft be fo, go,
dear Sir, and trade for God. Let merchants fee by your

example, that Jesus Christ can make many faints in a

ftore. ,0 may you daily tafte, and feel the efficacy of his
all-

atoning, heart-cleanfing, world-conquering, precious blood !

I truft this is dearer and weightier to rne than ever. I am

now proclaiming it in thefe uncultivated ungpfpelized defarts.

People hear with great attention, and I tru.fl ere long news

will be heard in heaven, that fome North-Carolina finners

are born of God. I flayed but a fmall time in Virginia and

Maryland, that I migSt give this province the more time, I

hope to be in Charles-Town'm about a month, and foon after

my arrival, expea to
determine what courfe to take in the

Spring. Several ways prefent themfelves. May Jesus di-

rea me which to take ! Weak as I am, I am willing to fpend

and be fpent for that ever-lovely, ever-loving Jesus, who has

done fo much for, and borne fo long with me. I am afraid

fome of you have prayed me back into the world again.

Well, it cannot be long ere I get my difmiffion. O for a

triumphant exit. Lord* Jesus keep me from going off like

a fnuff ! But it is time.to bid you good night. I have been

on a forty mile excurfion, and this tabernacle of mine is weak.

You will remember me to all your dear family, and all friends.

I will name none, that if poffible I may offend none. How

ever, this I muft fay, New-England friends are dearer to me

than ever, and glad fhall I be, if another, fight of them be

fore I die, be permitted to, very dear Sir,

Yours rnoft affeftionately in Christ Jesus,
'

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCXXXIV.

To Mr. D -.

Everards-Ferry, Oil. 16, r.747.

Dear Mr. D-——-,

THE love I owe you for Jesus Christ's fake, induces

me to fend you a few lines. I hope they will find you

yet more and more convinced of felf-righteoufnefs, and the

abfolute neceffity of being cloathed with the all-fufficient,

compleat and everlafting righteoufnefs of Jesus Christ.

This, and this only is the ground of our acceptance with 3.

holy, juft, and fin-avenging God. Here the finner may find

a fure afylum, an everlafting,
never-failing refuge. Happy

they ! who begin to fee, feel, and tafte this, in a realizing

fpiritual manner. It is the budding of grace, the beginning
of the kingdom ofGod in the foul. May I hope that dear

Mr. D is one of thefe happy men. I truft fo. You

feemed beginning to awake out of nature's dream when I left

you. O that nothing may prevail on you to lie down to

fleep again ! It is dangerous to trifle with the fpirit of God.

When he puts into our hearts good defires, he expefls that

we fhall be workers together with him. Strive therefore, op,

as the word imports, agonize with God, yourfelf, and the

world, in order that you may enter into the ftrait gate of a

thorough found converfion. You know who has told you

" that the kingdom ofGop fuffereth violence, and the violent

only take it by
force."

And furely heaven is worth ftriving
far ; efpecially fince we are fure of a conqueft; and Jesus

Christ, the captain of our falvation, (lands ready to affift,

fapport, and ftrengthen at every rencounter. Learn therefore

to endure hardnefs, like a good foldier of Jesus Christ:

adopt Jojhua's refolution, ftand the laugh, quit yourfelf like

a man, put your hand to the plough, and do not look back ;

light the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life. I could

write more, but I want time and paper. Bleffed be God, \

am as well as a pilgrim in my way can expect to be. I am

happy in Christ, and that is all in all. I wifh you and

yours this happinefs, I pray you may be partakers of it,

4 ThU
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This is the heft return I can make for all kindneffes fhewn

to, deat Sir,
Your affeaionate, obliged friend and fervant,

G. W.

LETTER DCXXXV.

To Mrs. D—— .

Everards-Ferry, Oil. 16, 1747.

Dear Mrs. D-

AS it is uncertain whether I fhall ever fee you again in

this vale of tears, I cannot help expreffing my gratitude

for kindneffes received, by fending you a few lines. — And

what fhall I fay I Why, that I truft you at Length fee, thatwhat

the world calls an innocent, harmlefs, decent^ fober life, will

not be fufficient to carry us to heaven. Such a life I fuppofe

you have led, and affure yourfelf, you will find it an hard

work to give up fuch a life in point of dependence, and to

come as a poor, ill and hell deferving wretch, to be wafhed in

the blood and cloathed with the righteoufnefs of Jesus

Christ. Nature will ftruggle, and a reafoning infidelity
willftand at the door of your heart, left Jesus Christ's

fpirit fhould enter in and make you happy. But all things

are poffible with God. Apply to him therefore, dearMadam,
and beg him to let you fee that your heart is defperately
wicked, and deceitful'above all things. Strengthen your huf-

band's hands ; be as a goad in his fide, if you fee him incli

ned (though I truft you will not) to forget what he hath

lately felt and been convinced of. And O that you may be

an happy inftrument of converting your two daughters ! It is

fweet when all of one houfe are agreed to worfhip the Loi^d

Jesus in fpirit and in truth. That you and yours may be

»11 fuch worfhippers, is the earneft prayer of, dear Madam,

Ypur real friend, and willing

fervant for Christ's fake,

G. W.

LETTER



J49
LETTERS.

LETTER DCXXXVI.

To Mr. T A

Wilmington, Cape-Fear, Oil. 1 8, 1747,

My very dear brother A-

IHave lately written to you and many other dear Englijh

friends. I am now in my way to Georgia, and hope
to fee my

native country fome time next year. My fphere of aaion ftill

increafes, and though I hoped this laft Summer to have taken

my flight to the bleffed Jesus, yet it feems I am to live longer.

Q that it may be for the Redeemer's glory, and the good of

many precious and immortal fouls ! I know you will fay Amen !

| could write much, but am fatigued, having preached fevefal

times, and rot!e on horfe-back through the woods an hundred

and fixty miles. Jesus makes the barren wildernefs to fmile.

I want to know how affairs go on among you. I expea letters

from fome of you at Charles-Town, and I hope to fee you, I
re-

peat it again, fome time next year. But future things belong
to God. My fchemes are fo frequently difcohcerted, that I

would willingly put a blank into his hands, to be filled up juft

as he pleafes. But thjs (tubborn will would fain avoid fwallow-

jng fome wholefome bitter-fweets, which the all-gracious phy
fician reaches out unto me. Neverthelefs, through grace, the

prevailing language of my heart is,
" Not my will, but thine

be
done."

The being fo long abfent from my friends,
fbme-

times a little affeas me ; but I have been ufed to fp many
part-

ings,\and heart-breakings from various quarters, that I won

der anything affeas, fo as to furprize me. But the myftery
of the cro'fs is unfearchable. We fhall never fully learn it t\\\

we die. We muft be beginners in this fchool every day,

hour, and moment. But where am I going ? I write as

though I was converting with you. Perhaps fuch a time may

come. In heaven I am fure fuch a time will have exiftence.

The language of my heart is,XoRD Jesus, let thy kingdom

come]
You will remember me to all. I muft now fay no

more. Whilft I am writing, affeaion works and almoft

makes me to fay, O that I had wings like a dove, for then

would I fly away, and fee my Englijh and Scotch friends ! I fa-

lute all moft heartily, as does my dear fellow pilgrim.—That

grace,
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grace, mercy and peace rrlay be multiplied upon all your dear

fouls; is the hearty prayer of, my dear Man,
Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. W.

Letter dcxxxvii.

To Mr. B ,

Charles-Town, {South-Carolina,) Oil. 25, 1747.

Very dear Mr. B
,

I
Hear a fhip fails to-morrow for Philadelphia. I cannot help

letting you know, that we arrived heredaft night in health

and fafety. The barren wildernefs was made to fmile all the

way. I truft good was done in North-Carolina. The poor

people were very willing to hear. I expeaed, on my arrival

at this place, to have received letters and fundry things from

you, or dear Mr. B . If they are taken, may the Lord

Jesus give me a thankful heart ! I would write you a long
letter, and I would alfo write to many friends, but you know

travellers are weary, and I muft away to-morrow to Georgia.

All is well there, and at my new plantation. You will fend

the inclofed. Mr. Dutton I believe is loft in his return to

England. The fhip foundered; I have preached this morn

ing, and am to preach again. I fnatch a few moments be

tween fermons to write this. Our tender joint love to you

all.

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DCXXXVIII.

To Mr. F .

Bermudas, May 27, 1 748.

My dear Mr. F
,

INCLOSED you have a letter which you may print in

your weekly paper. It brings good news from this little

pleafant fpqt. If you could print it on half a fheet of paper,

to diflribute among the Bermudas captains, it might perhaps

be ferviceable. The inhabitants here have received me fo well,

that I think publifhing their kindnefs is a debtjuftly due to

them. I am now waiting far a fair wind, and then we fhall

fail
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fail for England. The Governor's lady goes with me. His Ex

cellency is very civil to me, and I believe many fouls have been

benefited by this vifit to Bermudas. I defire to give the Lord

Jesus all the glory. You will remember me toMrs. F
,

and all my dear Philadelphia friends. I do not forget them,

and hope they will always remember, dear Sir,
■ Their and your moft affeaionate,

obliged friend and fervant,
G.W.

LETTER DCXXX1X.

To Mrs. F

On board the Betfy, June 2, 1748.

TILL laft night, I did not know that the laft letter I

wrote to vou never came to hand. Mr. B—— tells

me, that as he did not go according to his defign
be deftroyed

it. Accept therefore, dear Madam, a few more parting lines.

They bring you good news indeed. The Lord Jesus has

bleffed my being at Bermudas very much. A good work I

truft is begun in many hearts. I am now on board, and the

wind is fair. We expea to fail this day. According to my

prefent view, I intend to return to beloved America next year 5

which is one of the reafons, why I leave my dear
yoke-fel

low behind. O that I knew how it was with her ! But I fee

that God will make thofe he loves, to live by faith and not

by fenfe. Glorious privileges, though difficult to flefh and

blood ! As you are fo dear a friend, I know you will do your

utmoft to comfort her. I have fo ordered matters, that fhe

need not be under any concern about providing for the fami

lies. God has caufed the people in Bermudas to devife liberal

things. Yet a little while, and I truft I fhall, on the Orphan-

houfe account, owe no man any thing but
love."

But I find

I muft fight every inch of my ground. Well! Jesus is on

my fide. I can do all things through him ftrengtheriing me.

An entrance is now made into the Iflands. The Lord, that

has begun, can and will carry on his own work. You will

all help rrte your prayers. I muft be content with

dealing in general falutations, having not time to write

more particulars. Pray remember me in the kindeft manner

to all your relations and all our dear friends. That grace,

mercy.
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mercy, and peace may be multiplied upon all, is the earneft

prayer of, dearMrs. T ,

Your moft affeaionate friend, brother, and

fervant, inChrist Jesus,
G. W.

LETTER DCXL.

To the Rev. Mr. S

On board the Betfy, June 24, 1748.

Rev. and very dear Sir,
THOUGH we are about two hundred leagues from

land, yet left hurry of bufinefs fhould prevent me when

we get a (hore, I think proper to write 'you a few lines whilft

I am on board.—Long before this reaches you, I fuppofe you

will have heard of what the Lord of all Lords was pleafed to

do for me and his people at, and alfo when we failed from,

Bermudas. We failed from thence juft twenty-one days this

morning, and have lived, as to the conveniencies ofeating and

drinking, like people that came from the continent, rather

than one of the iflands ; fo bountiful were our friends, whom

we left behind us. Hitherto we have met with no ftorms or

contrary winds, only it begins to head us now. But Gon,
in his own time, I truft will carry us to our defired port. The

firft day we came out we were chafed, and yefterday a large

French veffel fhot thrice at and bore down upon us. We

gave up all for gone. I was dreffing myfelf in order to receive

our expeaed vifitors. In the mean while, our Captain

cries,
"
the danger is

over."

The Frenchman turned about

and left us. He was quite near, and we almoft defencelefs.

Now we are fo near the channel, we expea fuch alarms daily.

If any thing happens extraordinary, I fhall be particular. As

for other things, I cannot fay much. The Captain is exceed

ing civil, and I have my paffage free ; but all I have been able

to do in the great cabbin in refpea to religious duties, is to

read the church prayers once every evening, and
twice on the

Lord's day. I have not preached yet ; this may
fpare my

lungs, but it grieves my heart. I long to be afhore, if it was

for no other reafon. Befides, I can do but little in refpea to

my writing. You may guefs how it is, when we have four

gentle-
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gentlewomen in the cabin. However, they have been,-
and

are very civil, and I believe my being on hoard has-been foriie-

what ferviceabie. My health I think is improved, and I have

finifhed my
abridgment ofMr, Law's ferious call, which I

have endeavoured to gofpelize. Yefterday I likewife made an

end of revifing all my journals.
Bleffed be God, for letting

me have leifure to do it. I purpofe to have a new edition be

fore I fee America. Alas ! alas ! In how many things have

I judged and aaed wrong.—I have been too rath and hafty in

giving chafaaers,
both of places and perfons. Being fond of

fcripture language, I have often ufed a ftyle too apoftolical,

and at the fame time I have been too bitter in triy zeal.

Wild-fire has been mixed with it, and I find that I frequently
wrote and fpoke in my own fpirit, when I thought I was

writing and fpeaking by the affiftance of the fpirit ofGod. I

have likewife too much made inward impreffions my rule of

aflihg, and too foon and too explicitly publifhed what had

been better kept in longer, or told after my death. By thefe

things I have given fome wrong touches to God's ark, and

hurt the bleffed caufe I would defend, and alfo^ ftirred up

needlefs oppofition. This has humbled me much fince I have

been on board, and made me think of a faying ofMr. Henry's,
" J°fepb nad more honefly than he had policy, or he never would

have told his
dreams."

At the fame time, I cannot but blefsj
and praife, and magnify that good and gracious God, who

filled me with fo much of his holy fire, and carried me, a poor

weak youth, through fuch a torrent both of popularity and

contempt, and fet fo many feals to my unworthy miniflrations.

I blefs him for ripening my judgment a little more, for giving
me to fee and confefs, and I hope in fome degree to correct

and amend, fome of my miftakes. I thank God forgiving
me grace to embark in fuch a bleffed caufe, and pray him to

give me ftrength to hold on and increafe in zeal and love to

the end. Thus, dear Sir, have I unburdened my heart to

you. I look upon you to be my fidus achates, and therefore

deal thus freely. If I have time and freedom before we land,
I think to write a fhort account of what has happened for

thefe feven years laft paft ; and when I get on fhore, God

willing, I purpofe to revife and correa the firft part of my
life. I know you will pray that I may be direaed and owned

i in
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in every thing. I think often of, and pray for you, and as I

interid writing to you again when I lend this, 1 fhall content

myfelf at prefent with fubfcribing myftlr, Reverend and very

dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate obliged though

unworthy brother and fervant,

G.wi

LETTER DCXLI.

To Mrs, L .

Deal, July 5, 1748.

Very dear and HonouredMother,
ARE you yet in the land of the living, or rather among

the dead ? fhall I have the pleafure of receiving one

more letter from youj and afking your bleffing orice more ?

Next poft, I hope that the two fo'rrrler of theie will be an-

fwered in the
affirmative,'

and in a week or two I truft Gofj

will grant me the laft. About a
nrtortth'

agd I left the ifland

Of Bermudas, where my poor
labours1

have been greatly bblled,
and your unworthy fon has been honoured with many hon

ours. I am now come once more td fee rfiy friends in my na

tive country; and fettle fome affairs, and ihert return to Ame

rica again; My dear yoke fellow I halve left behind, to take

care of two families. I have been feveral times juft upon the

brink of eternity fince I faw you, but am now a little recruit

ed. O that my health and ftrength may be who'll/ employed

for that JesuS, who has done fuch great things for trie ! His

blood and crof., my ever honoured mother, I truft are exceed

ing precious to your foul. O that I may fee you laien with

holinefs, and bringirfg forth much fruit in your old age! I

could fay more, but have feveral other letters
to'

write. As I

know not how your outward affairs are fituated, or where

yoil live for a certainly, I can only fend cord.al and general

falutations to all frieuds and relations. I hope you will be

pleafed to let -

me know Whether you ftand in need of any

thing, and not ceafe to pray for, honoured mothery

Your ever dutiful though unworthy fon,

G. W,

Vol. II. * K LETTER

H
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LETTER DCXLII.

ToMr.G H -.

Deal, July 5, 1748.

AND how does my dear old friend Mr. H ? Surely.

he will fend me a line now ! For through the goodnefs

of an infinitely gracious and condefcending Saviour, I am

once more arrived at my native country. My laft excurfion

was to Bermudas. We left thofe iflands a month ago, and

God was pleafed to fet his feal to my unworthy miniftfy in a

very glorious, manner, I know you will be thankful in my

beharf, and let me know next poft how the brethren are in

and about Glouceflerjbire. I rejoice to find that you ftill go on

fteadily and are not afhamed of the gofpel ofChrist. Why
fhould you ? Have you not found it by happy experience to

be the power of God unto falvation ? Go on then, my dear

Sir, and prove the ftrength of Jesus to be yours. I long to
fee you, -that we may talk of redeeming love, and feel our

hearts warm with an holy fire from God's altar. Are the

dear old men, the Reverend Meffrs. S and P
,
yet

alive ? Pray fend them my moft dutiful and affeaionate re-

fpeas, and let them know, that an entrance I truft is now

made intojone of the iflands for the glorious gofpel of the Son

ofGod. O that I was able to fly from pole to pole upon this

bleffed errand. But alas ! my wings are clipped. My bodi

ly health is much impaired, and I hoped ere now to have

taken my laft flight to heaven. But it feems that happy
hour is not yet come. Well, welcome life, welcome death,
fo that Jesus, my dear Jesus, may be glorified in both ! Pray
that we may fhortly meet in the fulnefs of the bleffing of the
gofpel of peace. I fubferibe myfelf, my very dear Gaius,

Yours moft
affeaionately in Christ,

G, W

LETTER DCXLIII.

To the Rev, Mr. J or C W .

Deal, July 5, 1 74?.

WILL you not be glad to hear that the God of the

feas and the God of the dry land hath brought me

to-
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-to my native country once more ? I came laft from the Ber

mudas, where the friend of finners has been pleafed to own

my poor labours abundantly. I hope, I come in the fpirit

of love, defiring to ftudy and purfue thofe things Which make

for peace. This is the language of my heart,

O let us find the ancient way,

Our wond'ringfoes to move ;

Andforce the heathen world to fay,
See how thefe Chriflians love.

I purpofe, Gop willing, to be in London in a few days; If!

the mean while, I falute you and all the followers of the

bleffed Lamb of God moft heartily.---Be pleafed to pray for4
and give thanks in behalf of, Reverend and dear brother,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ,
G. W„

LETTER DCXLIV.

To Mr. F-« • ■■
.

My very dear Friend, London, July 7, 1748.

I
Have but juft time to inform you, that after a pleafant

paffage of a month, a good and gracious God brought me

hither in fafetyj where I have been received by thoufands with
a joy that almoft overcame both them and me. I have preach

ed once, and am this evening to preach again. One large

church is open; I cannot now defcend to particulars.'—I cart

only fend you a thoufand thanks for all favours, beg tiiy
kind-

eft falutations may be prefented to all friends, and entreat the

Continuance of your moft fervent prayers in behalf of, my dear

hoft and hoftefs,
Yours as ufual,

G. TV.

LETTER DCXLV-

To Mr. H .—

My very dear Friend, London, July, 7, 174&

THOUGH I fuppofe you will fee my dear wife's letter^

yet I muft fend you a few lines. They bring you news

ofmy fafe arrival, and wonderfully kind acceptance in my

K z native
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native country. The bleffings bellowed on me, have already,

through the thankfgivings of thoufands,
redounded to the glo

ry ofGod.
Words cannot exprefs the joy that has poffeffed

the hearts of the people. I hear that the minds even of ene

mies are much foftened. I came at a critical junaure. I

hear Mr. has flood up for me at C , and that one

who preached before the truftees hath fpoke honourably of Be

thefda. If God is pleafed to fend us a general peace, I hope

Georgia will lift up its drooping head. You may depend on

hearing from me as often as poffible. You will remember

me to all friends. I can only beg you to give thanks, and

pray for, my very dear Sir,
Yours as ufual,

G. W.

LETTER DCXLVI.

To the Rev. Mr. H

Rev. and dear Brother, London, July 8, 1748.

GL A D am I, yea very glad to hear that you are yet alive

and have grace given you to adhere to Jesus Christ

and his eternal truths. I am very much pleafed to find that

you appear in print, and that fuch encouragement is given

you to print again. I hope the glorious Emmanuel fmiles

upon your minifterial labours, and gives you many living wit-

rieffes, that the truths which you preach are according to

Godlinefs. Go on, my dear old friend, and prove the ftrength

of Jesus to be thine. Through his infinite and unmerited

goodnefs I am once more fafe in my native country. Ber

mudas was the laft place where I have been preaching. I left

many fouls under concern. Many precious fouls (O free

grace !) have received me here in great love, and I have been

enabled twice to preach, to a multitude of poor finners, the

unfearchable riches of Jesus Christ. My bodily health is

much impared; but through divine affijlance, I will goon

working for Jesus of Nazareth, 'till I can work no more. I

could fay much of his love, but have a deal of bufinefs before

me. Accept this as a token of unfeigned love and refpeft

from, my very dear Sir,
Your affeaionate though unworthy brother

and fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCXLVII.

To Mr. C .

Dear Mr. C , London, July 8, 1748.

I
Am come over with a fincere defire to purfue the things

which make for peace. Confequently I muft hear and

fee for myfelf, before I determine upon any thing. I have

heard nothing of
Mrs. D 's writing concerning you. All

I can fay is, that by what you have publifhed and I have pe-

rufed, you have unhappily fallen into fome principles, which

are contrary to the revealed will ofGod.—But I fpeak not

this to begin a difpute. I fhall be glad to fee and converfe

with you. As for your preaching in Moor-fields, they are no

'doubt as free for you as another. I intend preaching there,

God willing, on Sunday evening. That you may have a clear

head and a clean heart, is the hearty prayer of, dear Sir,
Your affeaionate friend and fervant,

G.W.

LETTER DCXLVIII,

To Mr. K -.

My dear Brother, London, July 12, 1748.

AT my firft arrival, you judged right that I am pretty

much taken up ; however, I muft fnatch a few minute's

to anfwer your kind, very kind letter. Bleffed be God, that

the mercies beftowed on hell-deferving me, have, through the

thankfgivings of many, redounded to the glory of the bleffed

Jesus, O that the fame prayers that have drawn me hither,

may
draw dpwn fhowers of bleffings upon God's church.

Now I am. come, do you and my other friends continue to

pray and hold up your hands, and in the ftrength of Jesus

Christ I will go on fighting. The fields feem to be as

white as ever. I truft the fhout of a king is among us. O

for humility, love and zeal ! O for that mind, which was in

Christ Jesus ! I truft that the members of your fociety are

copying after our great Exemplar. As foon as poffible I pur

pofe to come down and fee you. I thank you for what you

have done in refpea to the Orphan-houfe. I could wifh, the

cafh was remitted to London immediately, becaufe I want to,
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pay it away. Surely the time will come, when I fhall owe

no man any thing but love. Then, and 'till the day of my

death, Poor, yet making many rich, fhall be my motto. You

will remember me in the kindeft manner to all the followers

of the Lamb $ and that you may be filled with all his fulnefs,

js the prayer of

Yours, &c.

G. }V,

LETTER DCXLIX.

To Mr. C—— .

London, July 12, 1748,

My very dear Friend and B? other,

THOUGH I am pretty much engaged, yet I cannot let

your kind letter lie by me two polls unanfwered. Bleff

ed be God that you yet retain your fimple heart, and are

determined to know nothing but Jesus Christ and him cru

cified. With this mind, may you climb up higher and high

er in the church of England, in order that you may move in

a fuperiour orb, and your light fhine with greater and more

diffufive ardor round the church of God ! O my dear Mr,

C , what has the Redeemer done for us ! What is he flilt

doing ! It would gladden your heart to fee what a turn affairs

take in London. I have preached twice in St. Bartholin

mew's church, and helped to adminifter the faqrament once.

I believe on Sunday we had a thbufand communicants. Moor-,

fields are as white as ever unto harveft, and multitudes flock to

hear the word. The old fpirit of love and power feems to he

revived amongft us. What am I, what am I, that Jesus

Christ fhould ftill delight tb honour me ? O for a fingle

eye and a fimple heart unto the end ! By what I can judge,
fatan will allure fome with his golden bait. '« In all times of

our wealth, good Lord, deliver
us."

Bleffed be God, I am,

pot much in danger of having too much of this world's goods

at prefent. My outward affairs are yet behind hand. I long
to owe no man any thing but love. As for your cautions, they
fhall be obferved punauafly. Never mind me, let my name

die every where, let even my friends forget me, if by, that

means the caufe of the bleffed Jesus may be promoted. In

about
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about a fortnight I hope to fee you at my brother's. I hear he is

better. O that he may come out for Christ ! I think I have

nowanfwered your requeft, and fent you a long letter. I hope

to hear from you again before I fee you. My hearty refpects

await Mr. G . I truft he determines to know nothing
but Jesus Christ, and him crucified. Commending you to

his mercy, and myfelf to the continuance of your prayers, I

fubfcribe myfelf, very dear Sir,

Yours eternally in the bleffed Jesus,

G. W.

LETTER DCL.

To the Honourable R——

, Efq; of Bermuda.

Honoured Sir, London, July 12, 1748.

GRATITUDE conftrains me to embrace the firft op

portunity of informing you of our fafe arrival at our

wifhed-for port. We ftruck ground, I think, the 27th day
after we fet fail, and landed at Deal the 30th. We were

chafed the firft afternoon, and prepared for going to prifon

twice or thrice. But our fears were groundlefs ; there was a

ceffation of arms with France, though we knew it not, and

fome fhips that we thought were purfuing us proved to be

Englijh men of war. We had plenty of provifions, and met

with no ftorms or bad weather worth the fpeaking of.

Other particulars, I fuppofe, Captain E , who was

very civil, will inform you. The evening after we landed

at Deal, I was at Mr. D and E 's, before I came

to my own lodgings. They were very glad to hear from

Bermudas. Since then, words cannot well exprefs how joyful

my friends were to fee me once more in the land of the living.

I find the news-papers had buried me ever fince April laft ;

but it feems I am not to die, but live : O that it may be to de

clare the works of the Lord ! My obligations to do fo, are

much increafed by the mercies conferred on me at Bermudas,

and during my voyage. Surely the ftones would cry out

againft me, did I not fet forth the riches of redeeming love.

Bleffed be God, I have had feveral opportunities of doing fo,

fince my arrival. Laft Lord's-day I believe we had a thoufand

communicants. In a few weeks, God willing, I purpofe to

K 4 » fee
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fee Scotland, and then fhall do myfelf the pleafure ofwriting to,
or waitin,. on your brother. In the mean time, I fhall, as op

portunity offers, wrife ro fome mpre of my Bermudas friends,
whom I defire never to forget at the throne of grace. You and

yours, honpured Sir, will be pleafed to accept my moft cordial

falutations. That you and your houfe may ferve the Lord,

here, and live with him eternally in the kingdom of heaven

hereafter, is the hearty prayer of, honoured Sir,

Your moft obliged humbje fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCLL

ToMr.H : .

London, July 16, 1748.

My very dear Mr. H ,

T Thank you for your fpeedy
and' kind anfwer to my laf^

JL poor letter, and heartily pray God, if it be agreeable to

his will, yet to prolong your life, and make your pen the pen

of a ready writer. I fhall take it as a great favour, ifyou will

crdtr me a fer of your works. I fhall perufe them with the

greater! pleafure, and fend a fet of them alfo abroad. Bleffed

be God, for caufing you to write fp to fuit the tafle of the

polite world ! Q that they may be won over to admire Him,
who is indeed altogether lively { But what fhall I fay to your

kind intended prefent ? It is like my dear old friend. Mr. ———

was fo kind as to come and fee me yefterday. I fhewed him

your letter. He expeas to fee me at his houfe. pop willing,
if poffible I will pay him a vifit. O that he

may recover his

firft love ! Fpr ever adored be free grace : many fouls feemto
be quickened. Multitudes flockvto hear. My health fome-

what improves, and; our Lord makes it
exceeding pleafant to

me to preach to r.por finpers his unfearchable riches. Q when

ihal] we get within the veil ! Thanks be to God, it cannot be
Jong, We are both fickly. LqRD give us patience to wait
till our bleffed change come ! To the Redeemer's tender

mercy do I moft earneftly commit you ; and entreat, while

life and breath lafts, you will not ceafe
praying for one, who,

though lets than the leaft of all, yet for Jesus^Christ's, fake
fubfcribes himfelf, my very dear friend,

• ■
. -■ -

Ever yours,
g. m

LE TIER
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LETTER DCLII.

To Mr. K .

Very dear Sir, London, July, 19, 1748.

I
Thank you for your kind anfwer to my laft, as well as for

all other favours. Before I heard frpm you, I had been

informed from feveral quarters, that Satan hath been fitting all
our poor focieties. This is no more than 1 expeaed. But

let us take courage, dear Sir; Jesus Christ prays for us.

His truths are great and fhall prevail. At London, affairs feem

to be taking a good turn. The Lord Jesus comes among us

as in the days of old. I truft by and by w? fhall fee good days

at Exon again. When I fhall go there is uncertain. Next

week, God willing, I muft be at Brijlol, and after that I muft

go to the Welch affociation. Glad fhall I be to hear whatever

you have to offer. May the Lord Jesus give us a right judg
ment In all things ! When the time ofmy feeing Exon is fixed,
I will endeavour to fend you previous notice. In the mean

while, let you and yours accept moft hearty love and-

cordial

falutations from one, who, though lefs than the leaft of all

faints, begs leave to fubfcribe himfelf, very dearMr.
A"

,

Yours moft-affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER DCLIII.

To the ReverendMr* C—■—-.

London, July 20, 1748.

My very dear Friend and Brother,

NEITHER length of time, nor change of place, -I

truft, will ever eftrange us from each other..—Though

through the goodnefs of GoD I am now in England, yet I can-

riot help
daily'

thinking upon you and my other dear friends in

America. I have been prayed over hither : do you ftrive to pray

me over again to South-Carolina. Much bufinefs now lies

upon my hands. It is too much for one man, to be received

as I have been by thoufands. The thoughts of it lay me low,

J>u£ I Cannot get low enough. I would willingly fink into
no-

"

thing
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thing before the bleffed Jesus, my All in All.
Next week I

hope to fee Brijlol, where I fhall not fail to
enquire about your

minifter, and fend you word accordingly. I hope you do not

forget Bethefda or Providence. O my dear yoke-fellow, how

is fhe carried through the Summer's fultry heat ? May the

Lord be her helper ! You will not fail to give my moft cor

dial refpeas to Mrs. B ,
Dr. B , his wife, and all

friends. Fail not, O fail not to pray heartily for,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. W.

LETTER DCLIV.

To the ReverendMr. D .

London, July 23, 1748.

My very Dear Mr. D .

GLAD was I, yea very glad to receive one more letter
'

from fuch a valuable and dearly beloved friend and

brother. I have often enquired after you fince my arrival, and

only multiplicity of bufinefs prevented your hearing from me.

Glory be to the bleffed Jesus, for fupporting and carrying.

you through fo many difficulties that neceffarily attend the

paftoral office. I find more and more, my dear Sir, that ex

perience is only to be learned in the fchool of tribulation ;

and as we undergo the fufferings mentioned in the fcriptures,
fo far and no farther do we underftand the fcriptures them-

felves. O that patience may have its perfea work, and we

may be enabled to the end of our days to fanaify the Lord

God in our hearts ! As for poor Scotland, what fhall I fay I
Our Lord's words muft be fulfilled, " The firft fhall be laft,
and the laft firft." Awakening times are always like the

Spring. Many bloffoms appear, and perhaps but little folid

fruit is produced after all. O that the Lord of the harveft, if

I am to fee Scotland again, may fend me to call fr ie backfliders

to return. Glory be to God, affairs are
taking'

a happy turn
here. Old love, and old power, feem to be reviving among
us. I preach to multitudes daily. Many are already brought

under new awakenings. On Monday next I fet out, God

willing, for Gloucejler, and intend returning in about three

weeks.-^-How ghd fhall I then be to fee Mr.D^-^-. My
dear
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dear yoke-fellow would rejoice to do fo too ; but I left her

abroad in the tent.—Perhaps fhe may come over foon. Pray
remember her, and, my dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G. IV.

LETTER DCLV.

To Dr. R .

Honoured Sir, London, July 22, 1 748.

LOVE and gratitude conftrain me to fend you a few lines.

They come to inform you, that a fenfe of the almoft in

numerable favours you was pleafed to confer on me, when un

der your tuition, is yet deeply engraven upon the tables of my

heart. That God, whom I endeavour to ferve in the gofpel

of his dear Son, will richly reward you in that day. By his

affiftance, I ftill continue to preach the everlafting gofpel in

yarious places ; and, I truft, not without fome abiding good

effea. Indeed, laft year I was in hopes 1 fhould "have been

tranflated to thofe blifsful regions, where the wicked ceafe

from troubling, and where the weary be at reft. But it feems,
I am not yet to die, but live. O that it may be to declare the

works of the Lord ! I think his glory is the main principle of

my aaing. I want to bring fouls, not to a party, much lets

to lead them from the eftablifhed church, but to a fenfe of their

undone condition by nature, and to true faith in Jesus

Christ, which will be evidenced by a holy life, and an uni

verfal, chearfu! obedience to all the commands of God. In

this, honoured Sir, however you may judge of
the means and

method of my proceeding, I am perfuaded you wifh me. fuc

cefs. Your's, both in refpea to this life and another, I have

much at heart, That the great fhepherd and bifhop of fouls

may affift you in the overfight of all under your care, and in

the future ftate receive you with an Euge bone, in the prefence of

applauding angels, and fpirits of juft men made perfea, is the

e&rneft prayer of, honoured Sir,

Your moft unworthy, though dutiful pupil,

ar>d very humble fervant,
G. W,

LETTER
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LETTER DCLVI.

To Governor
Thomas.'

Honoured Sir, London, July 22, 1748.

THOUGH I am uncertain about your being in town,

yet I cannot leave it, without leaving a few lines of ac

knowledgment, for thofe many favours you and your worthy

lady were pleafed to confer upon me and mine abroad. Glad

were we, yea exceeding glad to hear of your fafe arrival in

England, and gracious reception at court. May you folivejn

this world, as to be received with expreffions of joy and ap

probation by the King of kings in the world to come ! I

hope, honour'd Sir, that the ehange of climate has been con

ducive to your health, and the heaith alfo of dear little Mifs,
and her honoured Mamma. I beg my moft dutiful refpeas may
find acceptance, honoured Sir, both with them and you. At

my return to London, which I fuppofe will be in about three

weeks; I purpofe doing myfelf the honour of waiting upon

you in perfon. In the mean while, I beg leave, with the

vvarmeft affeaion, to fubfcribe myfelf, honoured Sir,
Your moft obliged, obedient humble fervant,

Q.W<

LETTER DCLVII.

To the ReverendMx. S .

London, July. 24, 1 548,

Reverend and very dear Sir,
SINCE my arrival in England, (now three weeks) I have

fent feveral packets to America. This brings you the wel

come tidings of the Lord's
continuing to blefs my poor adr

rniniftrations, and caufing his word to run and be glorified.

Particulars I cannot defcend to now. My hands are quite

full of bufinefs. I am affifted alfo in temporals, and hope, ere
I fee America again, to be delivered from my outward Orphan-

houfe embarraffments. I have almoft fixed on perfons to

come over to Bethefda. With them I Intend fending you fome

things, whieh I believe you will be glad to fee. Antincmianifm
has made havock here, but I truft the worft is over. Our

fcattered
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fcattered troops begin to unite again ; and indeed the fhout of a

king is amongft us. I truft that the glorious Emmanuel waves.

his banner alfo over you, and caufes you to rejoice in his great

falvation. That you, and all my dear friend* and benefaaors

may fit under his fhadow with unfpeakable delight, is the

hearty prayer of, reverend and very dear Sir,

Your moft affeaionate, obliged friend,

brother, and fervant in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCLVIII.

To the ReverendMr. S —
.

Waterford, Augufl 3, 1 748.

Reverend and very dear Sir,

I
Have written to you more than once fince my arrival ;

notwithftanding that, I muft write to you again. The

bearer is a man of good report, a Diffenter, and brings I believe

a teftimonial with him. He has met with difappointments in

the world, and goes out to be overfeer to fome gentleman's

plantation.—I believe he would be glad to be introduced to

fome of our religious friends. I write this from Wales, where

I am come to attend on a quarterly affociation. Yefterday I
left Brijlol, where great multitudes came to hear, and the arm

of the Lord was revealed. Next week, God willing, I pur

pofe to return to London, and after a fhort flay there, to gp-

into the Wefl and other parts of England. I believe that Ire

land and Scotland muft be left till next Spring. I am as well

in health as I have been for a long while ; and God is pleafed

to give me the affeaions of his people, in a manner I dare,d

not expea. But is there any thing too hard for the Lord ?

You will continue to pray for me. I expea a loving, chiding
letter from you. I have feveral things to fend you, and at

prefent can only beg you and all friends to accept of my

hearty love and thanks, and fubfcribe myfelf, very dear Sir,

Your moft affeaionate, obliged friend,

and fervant in Christ,
G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCL1X.

To Afr. Wm. G- .

Waterford, Augufl 3, 1748*1

My dear little Man,

I
Do not forget the promife I made you when in town. As

a proof of it, I fnatch a few moments to fend you a line.

How will it find you r May I anfwer for you ? Upon the

ftretch for God, and 'giving diligence to make your calling

and eleaion fure. O that there may be always in you fuch a

mind ! You know how many once did run well ; but the

devil and the world working upon their wicked hearts, have

hindered them. Alas ! how is their gold become dim, and

their fine gold changed ! Let him that thinketh he ftands take

heed left he fall. Be jealous of yourfelf, and hang continu

ally on the Lord Jesus. You are now growing up, and are

about to launch into a wicked world; You know how ftrangely
fatan will tempt you to love it. Nothing can keep you, but

the mighty power of God: Afk, and you fhall have it ex

erted in your behalf. I could enlarge, but hayq not time.

Perhaps next week I may be in London. The Lord Jesus

has bleffed my being in the country. The fields are whitej

ready unto harveft. My love to your filter. May fhe be a

Ruth. For the prefent I muft hid you farewel, aft£r having
fubfcribed myfelf,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DCLX.

To the Reverend Mr. M .

Mitchel-Dean, Augufl 6, 1748L
THOUGH I am now upon the road in my way. to

Gloucejler, yet I cannot help dropping you a few lines*

E'xcefs of bufinefs, not want of refpea, has prevented my

writing to you before. You, and yours, and all my deaf

Scotch friends, have been, Hill are, and by the grace ofGod

always will be much upon my heart. I long to hear that their
fouls'

profper. Perhaps next Spring I may pay them another

vifii
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vifit. The remainder of this year muft be fpent in vifitin*

England and Wales. Bleffed be God, there is a profpea of a

revival where I have been already, at London, Brijlol, and

Wales, from whence I am juft now come. Our Lord hath

been pleafed to lift up the light of his countenance upon his

poor people. I beg, reverend Sir, the continuance of your

prayers, that I may be fledfaft, immoveable, always abound

ing in the work of the Lord, At prefent, through grace, I

am willing to fpend and be fpent for the good of precious and

immortal fouls. My native air feems to improve my health,
and I truft ere long I fhall be lively and ftrong as an eagle.

I fuppofe you have heard that the word of the Lord has been

glorified in Bermudas. In a fhort time, I hope the adjacent

iflands will know what it is to feel the fun of righteoufnefs

arifing with healing under his wings.

Blefl isfaith that trufls his power,

Blefl are faints that wait his hour ;

Hafle, great conqueror, bring it near ;
Let the glorious clofe appear.

Reverend Sir; I could write more ; but muft away. I beg my
moft cordial refpeas may be accepted by your whole fire-fide

and all friends. I intend writing to dear Mr. M foon.

In the mean while, I muft hafle to fubferibe myfelf, reverend

and very dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate, obliged younger brother,

and willing fervant for Christ's fake,

G. W,

LETTER DCLXI.

To Lady H .

London, Augufl 10, 1 748.

HonouredMadam,
THIS morning, juft after I had begun to put pen to paper, a

friend told me, that fince I had been in the country, a letter

had been fent me by a ladyout of Scotland. I opened it, and with

a pleating furprize found it was from your Ladyfhip, to -whom

I was then writing. Bleffed beGod, that your foul, honoured

Madam, is yet held in life ! I hope it does and will profpep ;

and
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and however others may grow
lukewarm and lofe their firft

love, yet you will fay,
" As for me and my houfehold, we

will ferve'the
Lord."

By four years frefh experience, I find

that this indeed, irt every refpea, is
the whole of man. O how

good has the bleffed Redeemer been both to my foul and body !

Out of how many and great deaths has he delivered me ! And

yet, honoured Madam, vile as I am, he is pleafed ftill to ho

nour me. Multitudes flock to hear the word, and our Lord

is pleafed to adminifter feed to the fower. Early in the Spring,

Gop willing, do I purpofe to vifit dear Scotland once more.

That the Lord of all Lords may abundantly blefs your

Ladyfhip, and all your conneaions in this and a better worldy

is the earned prayer of, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged,

obedient humble fervant,
G. TV..

LETTER DCLXII.

To the ReverendMr. J .

London, Augufl 11, 1748,

My very dear Mr. J ,

YOUR kind letter, which I received but yefterday, having
been taking a little tour in the country, both grieved

and pleafed me. Glad was I to find, that my dear old friend

had not forgotten me, and yet forry as it were, that I had not

wrote to him firft. I was juft going to put pen to paper,

when yours was brought to my hands. I read it with joy,

and now embrace the firft opportunity of anfwering it
with the

greateft pleafure. Thefe words concerning our Lord have

always been weighty on my heart,
"

Having loved his own,:

he loved them unto the
end."

They therefore that are moft

like him, will be moft fteady in their friendfhip, and not very

readily given to change. 0 my dear Sir,' what has the Re

deemer done for us fince we ufed to take fuch fweet counfel

together at Oxford! Bleffed be his name for giving you a heart

ftill to preach among poor finners the unfearchable riches of

Christ. May you go on and profper, and, maugre all
pppo-

fition, fee Dagon fall every where before the ark. As for me,

I am a poor worthlefs pilgrim, and thought long ere now to

4 be



LET t E R S; i5i

be with him, who has loved and given himfelf for me.-—But

it feems I am not yet to die, but live. O that it may be to

declare the work of the Lord ! I think this is the thirteenth

province I have been in within this twelvemonth, in each of

which bur Lord has been pleafed to fet his feal to my un

worthy miniftry.
- 1 came from Bermudas laft, where I left

many fouls feeking after JesUs of Nazareth. In London, Bri

jlol, Gloucejler, and Wales, the glorious Emmanuel, fince my

arrival, has appeared to his people. In about a fortnight I

purpofe leaving town again in order to go a circuit of about

five hundred miles. I need not defire you to pray for me ; I

need not tell you how glad I fhall be whenever opportunity

offers, to fee you face to face. In the mean while, let us cor-

refpond by letter. May Jesus blefs it to us both ! I return

cordial refpeas to Lady M . 1 pray the Lord to blefs

her and her little nurfery. For the prefent adieu. I am, my

very dear Mr. J ,

Ever yours

G. TV.

LETTER DCLXIII.

To Mr. S ,

Dear Sir, London, Augufl 16, 1748.
GLAD fhall I be to have the pleafure of your dining with

me on Thurfday between twelve and one. If yoii pleafe*

you may leave your chaife and horfes at the other end of the

.town,
and ride to my lodgings in an hackney Coach. Or if

you choofe to come in your chaife, we have inns near at

hand. I fhall devote Thurfday afternoon to you ; and if you

pleafe to flay the evening and hear me preach, and then fup
and take a bed at our houfe afterwards, I fhall be much

obliged to you. You need only enquire for the tabernacle

new houfe near Moorfields. I hope matters will be fo ordered,

that you will befolus cumfolot I pity perfons in your circum-

ftances, and humbly hope that you will be one of Nicodemus's

children every way. You know; though he came by night at

firft, yet afterwards he was as bold as a lion. Go on, dear

Sir : " To him that hath, fhall be
given."

Christ will not

quench the
fmoaking1

flax, nor break the bruifed reed. That

his love may be fhed abroad in your hearts that you may be
ena-

Vol, II. * L bled
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bled to confefs him before men, and be confeffed by hrni

before his Father and the holy angels in heaven, is the ev-

neft prayer of, dear Sir,

Your moft affeaionate friend, and

willing
fervant for Jesus Christ,

G. W.

LETTER DCLXIV.

To Lord ■.

My Lord, London, Augufl 19, 1748.

THOUGH I expea to be mScotlandmzbout three weeks,

yet I cannot defer writing to your Lordfhip any longer.

I. hope this will find your worthy lady trampling upon the

lull of the eye, the luft of the flefh, and the pride of life, and

fteadily purfuing the one thing needful. I doubt not but you

both have found
,
that the Redeemer's fervice has been perfect

freedom, and that in keeping of his commandments there is

even a prefent great reward. Bleffed be God, I .can fay fo

by happy and repeated experience. The bleffed Jesus is plea

fed ftill to own and blefs my poor labours, and gives me encou

ragement to go on fighting his battles. My outward man de

cays ; but I truft I fhall die in the field of battle. I want

to learn what it is to be a good foldier of Jesus Christ^

I could enlarge, but multiplicity of bufinefs obliges me to be

brief. I hope my moft dutiful refpeas will find acceptance

with good Lady , Lady ,
and all Lordfhip's

fire fide.—That you all may be filled with the fulnefs ofGod,
is the hearty prayer of, my Lord,

Your Lordfhip's moft obliged, obedient fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCLXV.

To Mr. B -.

London, Augufl 20, 1748.

My very dear Brother,

I
Thank you for your kind letter. It was put into my hands

juft as I was leaving Brijlol, and ever fuffce, I have been.

fo bufy, that till now I could not redeem a few moments to .

anfwer
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.anfwer it. I am glad that you, and the dear brethren you

mentioned, are fo well and happy. They are my old hearty
friends as well as you. I falute them tenderly, and long for

that time when we fhall all furround the throne, and throw

Our crowns before the Lamb who fitteth thereon for ever.

There we fhall be all unifons : there we fhall have clear heads,

and perfeaiy clean and purified hearts. Till then we muft

^agree, to difagreein many things, except to love and ferve him,
who loved us and gave himfelf for us, who has redeemed us

unto God by his blood, hath made us kings and pridfts unto

God, and enables us to reign over fin, death, and hell, even

whilft we are here on earth. O glorious myftery ! Well may
• the angels defire to look into it. I could enlarge, but other

affairs of our Lord's kingdom call me away. For the prefent,

adieu. I return your cordial falutations in the heartieft manner.

If Our Lord fhould call me to Wilt/hire, I would come and

fee you. At prefent I am bound to Scotland. I truft we can

fay, Jesus is with us here. That he may be evermore with

you and all his fincere followers., is the earneft prayer of,

my very dear brother,
Yours moft affeaionately in him that was dead,

but, is alive again, and liveth for evermore,

G. TV.

LETTER DCLXVL

To Lady H .

HonouredMadam, Augufl 21, 1748,

I
Received your Ladyfhip's letter late laft night, and write

this to inform yourLadyfhip that I am quitewilling to com

ply with your invitation. As I am to preach, God willing, at

St. Bartholomew's on Wednefday evening, I will wait upon your

Ladyfhip the nextmorning, and fpend the whole day at Chelfea.
Bleffed be God, that the rich and great begin to have an

hearing ear. I think it is a good fign that our Lord intends

to give to fome at leaft, an obedient heart. Surely your Lady

fhip andMadam £—— are only the firft fruits. May you in

creafe and multiply ! I believe you will. How wonderfully

does our Redeemer deal with fouls. If they will hear the

only, under a cieled roof, minifters fhall be fent to them

shere. If only in a church, or a field, they fhall have it

L 2 there.
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there. A word in the leflbn, when I was laft at your Lady-

fhip's, ftruck me.
" Paul preached privately to thofe that were

.of

reputation."

This muft be the way I prefume of dealing
with the nobility, who yet know not the Lord. O that I

may be enabled, when called to preach to any of them, fo to

preach as to win their fouls to the bleffed Jesu« ! I know

your Ladyfhip will pray that it may be fo. As for my poor

prayers, fuch as theyare, your Ladyfhip hath them everyday.

That the bleffed Jesus may make your Ladyfhip happily in-

ftrumental in bringing many of the noble and mighty to the

faving knowledge of his eternal Self, and water your own

foul every moment, is the continual requeft of, honoured

Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient humble fervant,

G.W.

LETTER DCLXVII.

To Judge B .

Honoured Sir, London, Augufl 22, 1748.

I
Think it is now high time for me to fend you a line of .

thanks, for the favours you was pleafed to confer on me

when at the Bermudas. They are not, and I truft never will

be forgotten by me, whilft I am on this fide eternity. The

fame good hand that was with me abroad, hath fafely brought,
and fince my arrival bleffed me much at home.

"

I am daily
employed in that delightful work of preaching to poor finners

the unfearchable riches of Jesus Christ. Once a week I

read prayers and preach in one of the largeft of the London

churches. Multitudes flock there and in the fields, and I truft

much good is dowe to many. I have been lately a three

hundred mile circuit, and purpofe, God willing, to fet out

/ for Scotland in about eight days. At my return, I hope to

hear by fome fhip or another that all is well at Bermudas. I

beg my moft dutiful refpeas may find acceptance with his

Excellency. I endeavoured to be as obliging as I could to his

lady and little matter, whom I fuppofe the Governor will

have heard from before this comes to hand. I have taken the

freedom to fend him a volume of my fermpns. I intend

writing to Colonel H another opportunity. I have fent

to
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to Colonel G and fome others already. Multiplicity of

bufinefs prevents my writing fo more at prefent. Be pleafed

however to prefent my moft cordial refpeas to him and his

family, to your whole fire fide, and all enquiring friends. I

hope you will accept the fame yourfelf, from, honoured Sir,
Your moft obliged humble fervant,

G, TV.

LETTER DCLXVIII.

To Captain J D .

Very dear Sir, London, Augufl 22, 1748.

I
Have already written to you and other friends fince my ar

rival at London, With this, I fend a box of books to

be difpofed of among my dear Bermudas acquaintance. To

fome I have affixed their names, and left I fhould have forr

gotten any (as undoubtedly I have, being fo much hurried) I

have fent half a dozen of my volumes of twenty three fermons,
to be difpofed of with the fmall traas, as you fhall think

proper. I begin now to expea the Diana, or fome other

fhip, to bring me an account of the welfare of you and my

other beloved friends. A fenfe of your manifold kindneffes

lies yet upon my heart, and I always endeavour to remem

ber them before Him, who has promifed that a cup of cold

water given in the name of a difciple, fhall in no wife lofe its

reward. Had I time equal to my will, I would write many

letters, but a variety of bufinefs prevents. Be pleafed therefore

to beg my friends to accept general thanks and cordial fa

lutations. In a few days I purpofe fetting out
forf

Scotland, and

hope to return to America next year. But future things belong
to 0OD- A wide fcene opens here, and I would willingly

be difpofed of as feemeth beft to my heavenly Father. To

his tender and never- failing mercy, do I earneftly commend

you and dear Mrs. D^
,
your little ones, all your rela

tions, and the whole circle of my friends. That you may be

bleffed with all the bleffings of the everlafting covenant,
is'

the hearty defire and continual prayer of, very dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate, obliged

friend and humble fervant,

G. TV.

L3 LETTER
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LETTER DCLXIX.

To Mr- -•

Very dear Sir, London, Augufl 22, 1748,

IF any thing I have faid or written has been made any

way
ferviceable to your 'better part, I thank the Lord

of all Lords, whofe mercy endureth for even I truft the

language of my heart
towards Jesus Christ, is this :

Jfthou excufe, then work thy will,

By fo unfit an inflrument ;

It will at once thy gaodnefs fhew,

And prove thy power omnipotent.

I thank you, dear Sir, for your concern about my health,

If it fhould pleafe God to bring me back from Scotland ta

winter in town, I haye thoughts of fubmitting to fome re

gimen or another. At prefent I think it impraaicable. On

Tuefday, God willing, I purpofe to fet out, and to go by
the way ofYork. I fuppofe it will be about a two months cir

cuit, My journals, and laft fiye fermons, I fhall fend to Mr.

D ,w'th the journal that I have correaed. Alas, dear Sir,
fo many things want altering, that what you propofe for An

drew to do, woujd be for him a too laborious talk. I heartily
wifh that you and doapr D and Mr. H- would be

■pleafed to revife them. I intend
publjfhing a new edition foon.

Mr. H is of a different opinion from Dr. D—~— con

cerning
the feyenth of the Romans. Adhuc fub judice lis efl.

I always do as you defire in refpea to Mr. W-^r-r's fermons.

My prayer for him, for myfelf, and friends, is this ;
" Lord,,

give us clear heads and clean
hearts."

I would recommend

bifhop Beveridge's fermons more, but they are too voluminous

for the common people, and I have not read them all. I ex

pea you will do this yourfelf, dear Sir, by and by, from the

pulpit, and what is more, recommend his and your matter to

the choice of poor finners. You have now by your excellent

letter publickly confeffed him. The eyes of all will be now

upon you, to fee whether the truths you have delivered tq

others, are tranfcribed into your own heart and .copiedin your

.
|ife. Now indeed may you cry,

OJbr



LETTERS.
!6;

Ofor aflrong, a laflingfaith !

To credit what the Almighty faith !

Now the language of your foul fhould be,
" how holy ouo-ht

I to be in all manner of converfation and
godlinefs."

Now

dear Sir, let me entreat you to keep from trimming, or fo

much as attempting to reconcile two irreconcilable differen

ces, God and the world, Christ and Belial. You know

me too well to fuppofe I want you to turn cynic. No, live a

focial life. But then, dear Sir, beg of the Lord Jesus to free

you from the love of the world ; thence, thence arifes that fear

ofman which now fo fhackles and difturbs your foul. Dare,
dear Sir, to be Angularly good. If Christ be your Saviour,
make him a prefent of your ^pretty charaaer. Honour him,
and he will honour you. He indulges you much, and gently
leads you on. Let the fame love conftrain you, dear Sir, to

prefs fofwards, and never reft till you can give up children,

name, life, and all into his hands who gave his precious blood

for you, I could enlarge, but am called away. I make no

apology for this; you fay you are my friend.
—Accept this, dear

Sir, as a token of my believing you fincere in that profeflion,

from
]

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,
G. TV.

LETTER DCLXX.

To LadyH .

honoured Madam, London, Augufl 22, 1748,
EVER fince the reading your Ladyfhip's condefcending

letter, my foul {as indeed through grace it was in a de

gree before) has been overpowered with his prefence, who is

All in All. When your Ladyfhip ftiled me
"
your

friend,"

I

was amazed at your condefcenfion. But when I thought that

Jesus was my friend, it quite overcame me$ and made

me to lie profttate before him, crying, Why me, why me ? I

juft now rofe from the ground, after praying the Lord of all

Lords to water your foul, honoured madam
, every moment.

As there feems to be a door opening for the nobility to hear

the gofpel, I will defer my journey till Thurfday, anc1, God

willing, preach at your Ladiyfhip's on Tuefday. In the mean

, L 4 while
"
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while I will wait upon or fend to the Count the Danijh en**

baffador's brother, who favours me with his company on Mon,

day to dine. On Monday morning from nine to near eleven I

will be at your Ladyfhip's, and wait to know your order con

cerning Tuefday. O that God may be with
and make me hum,

ble ! I am afhamed to think your Ladyfhip will admit me un

der your roof, much more ami amazed that the Lord Jesus

will make ufe of fuch a creature as I am- Under a fenfe of

this, I write to your Ladyfhip now. It is late, and my
poor-

body calls to reft. But as I am to preach four times to-morr

row, I thought it my duty tp fend thefe few lines to your La^

dyfhip to night. Quite aftonifhed at your Ladyfhip's conde^

fcenfipn, and the unmerited fuperabounding grace and good-

nefs of Him who has loved me and given himfelf for me, \

fiibfcribe myfelf, honoured madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient,

humble and willing feryant,
G. W.

LETTER DCLXXJ.

To Lady H .

Honoured Madam, London, Sept. I, 1748.

ALTHOUGH it is time for me to be fetting out, yet \
dare not leave town without dropping a few lines, grate

fully to acknowledge the many favours I have received from,

your Ladyfhip, efpecially the honour you have done me in,

making me one of your Ladyfhip's chaplains. A fenfe of it

humbles me, and makes me to pray more intenfely for more

grace, to walk more worthy of that God, who has called me

to his kingdom and glory. As your Ladyfhip hath been

pleafed to confer on me the honour before mentioned, I fhall

think it my duty to fend you weekly accounts of what the

Lord Jesus is pleafed to do for and by me. Glory be to his

great Name, the profpefl is promifing. My Lord Bath received

me yefterday morning very cordially, and would give me five

guineas for the orphans, though I refufed taking any thing for

the books. I fend your Ladyfhip (by the hands of faithful

and honeft Betty TV ) a little box of my fermons, and the

laft account ©f Gop's dealing with me, and of the money

5 expended,
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expended for the Orphan-houfe, with my oath before the ma-

giftrates of Savannah. The little book in marble paper is for

Madam P ; I have folded down where I would have her

begin to read. What a lovely chriftian will fhe make, when

grace hath once refined her heart ? I hope God intends to

honour your Ladyfhip in making you inftrumental of doing
good to the nobility. His providence, his peculiar providence

hath placed your Ladyfhip ztChelfea. I am perfuaded your

Ladyfhip will not quit that poft, till he that hath placed you

there, plainly gives you a difmiffion. I have good news to

day from Brijlol. Mr. C- intends to be fettered no long
er with the fear ofman. O that there may be always in him

fuch a mind ! Mr. L ,
he informs me too, is coming from

under the [cloud. He begs his dutiful refpeas may be pre-

fented to your Ladyfhip, and is much obliged to your Lady
fhip for being fo much concerned for him. I hope he will

fix by and by : But whither am I running ? Pardon me, hon

oured madam, I fear I am too bold and too long. Upon the

road, I propofe writing your Ladyfhip my thoughts of what

fcheme feems to be moft praaicable, in order to carry on the

Work of God, both here and in America. I dare add no more

but my hearty prayejrs for the temporal and eternal welfare of

your Ladyfhip, and whole houfhold, and fubfcribe myfelf,

honoured madam,
'

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCLXXII. ,,

To the Rev. Mr. J TV .

Rev. and dear Sir, London, Sept. i, 1748.

MY not meeting you at London has been a difappoint-

ment to me. But our Lord orders all things well.

His time is and will be beft. I fuppofe you will hear of my

preaching to fome of the nobility, and I truft the hour is com

ing when fome of the Mighty and Noble fhall be called. What

have you thought about an union ? I am afraid an external

pne js Impraaicable. I find by your fermons, that we differ

jn principles more than I thought, and I believe we are upon

Jwo different plans. My attachment to America will not per

mit
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mit me to abide very long in England; confequentlyi I fhould
but weave a Penelope's webb, if I formed focieties ; and if I

fhould form them, I have not proper affiftants to take care of

them. I intend therefore to go about preaching the gofpel to

every creature. You, I fuppofe, are for fettling focieties e\ery

where; but more of this when we meet. I can now only fay
a few general things. I hope you don't forget to pray for me.

You are always remembered by, Reverend and dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER DCLXXIII.

To MrIJ W .

My very dear Brother, London, Sept. i, 1748,

YOUR kind letter I received with great fatisfaaion. I

chearfully fit down to anfwer it before I fet out for

Scotland. I have been a mile or two upon the road, but turned

back becaufe my chaife was not regiftered. My hands have

been full of work, and I have been among great company. A

privy counfellorof the king of Denmark, and others, with one

of the Prince ofWales's favourites, dined and drank tea wifh

me on Monday. On Tuefday I preached twice at Lady Hun

tingdon's to feveral of the nobility. In the morning the Earl
©f Cheflerfield was prefent. In the evening Lord B . AH

behaved quite well, and were in fome degree affeaed. Lord
C thanked me, and faid, " Sir, I will not tell you what I
fhall tell others, how I approve of

you,"

or words to this pur

pofe. He converfed with me freely afterwards. Lord B -

was much moved, and defired I would come and fee him the

next morning. I did ; and his Lordfhip behaved with great

candour and franknefs. All accepted of my fermons, and

feemed furprized but pleafed. Thus, my dear brother, the
world turns round. « In all time ofmy wealth, good Lord
deliver

me!"

Glad am I, for his own fake, that dear Mr.
C begins to refolve to play the man. Alas ! a trim-

ing condua is uncomfortable to one's felf, difpleafing to

Christ, and ridiculous in the fight of the world. Christ
is worth all, or he is worth nothing. May the Lord enable

mc to be fimple, and honeft, and open in all my dealings, and

to
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to truft him with the confequences. I have ever yet found,
that honefty is the beft pojicy in the end. O that dear Mr.

L may at length fhow himfelf a man too ! My dear, very
dear brother, may you lofe no more time, but join in confeff-

ing a crucified Saviour. Glad am I to find thatiMr. C 's

converfation is bleft to you. I wifh you had always a chriftian

fidus achates at your fide. Pardon me, dear brother, this free

dom. My love is fo great to you, and I have put up fo many
prayers for you, that I cannot reft till you improve thofe ex

cellent parts God has given you, for the glory of his church

and the good of his people. I am glad you will fend fome-

thing to our mother. I need pot tell you, that the wifeft of

men has bid us
"
pot to defpife one's mother, when fhe is

old."

'

I thank you for the piaures ; I have made free with fome of

them already. I fhall not be forry, if you do not go to Glou-

cefler. Alas, fo much money fpent at mufic-meetings will

make but a poor article at the day of judgment. But where

does my affeaion carry me? My dear brother, good night.

God willing, you fhall hear from me foon again,; if you do

pot anfwer me immediately, I will impute it to any thing ra

ther than want of love ; that, I am fure, is ftrong towards me,

however unworthy of it. God has bleffed me much in Lon

don. Congregations are very large. On Sunday I was ena

bled to preach four times : but this body—Well ! thanks be to

God, it is foon to be put off. Once more good night. My
}oye to all friends. I am

Yours*moft affeaionately,

G. TV.

LETTER DCLXXIV-

To Mr. S .

Oulney, {Northamptonjhire) Sept. 4, 1748.

Very dear Sir,
T was a pleafing furprize to me laft week, to receive a let

ter dated in July from my dear, very dear friend Mr. S——■

of New-England. I left town yefterday, but having an im

mediate opportunity of fending by way of Philadelphia, I now

fit down to write your anfwer. Poor New-England ! I pity

and pray for thee from my inmoft foul. May GoDarife, and

3 fcatter

I
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fcatter thy enemies ! may thofe that hate thee be made to flee

before thee ! I am afraid the fcene will be yet. darker. But

you know it is always darkeft before day-break. It has been
fo in England. Matters, as to religion, were come to almoft an

extremity. The enemy had indeed broken, in upon us like

a flood. The fpirit of the Lord is now lifting up a ftandard.

The profpea of the fuceefs of the gofpel, I think, was never

more promifing. In the church, tabernacle, and fields, con

gregations have been great, and perhaps as great .power as

ever hath accompanied the word. A door is alfo opening for

the mighty and noble. I have preached four times to feveral

©f the nobility at good LadyH 's. All behaved exceeding
Well, and I fuppofe in the winter opportunities ofpreaching to

them will be frequent. May the Lord prepare me for what

ever he has for me ! As for returning to America, if
I live, I believe there's no doubt of it. I intend keeping
myfelf free from focieties, and therefore I hope to fee you a-

gain next year. But future things belong to God.- I thank
you and dear Mr. R . for your kind invitation. May
the Lord direa to what is beft ! I hope you will continue to

write. Pray read, feal and fend the inclofed. You will com

municate fo much of this letter as may be proper. O dear

Sir, pray for me, that the glorious Emmanuel may give me

humility, and lead me on from conquering to conquer. You
muft remember me to dear Mrs. 5 and all in the k.indeft

manner, and entreat them to continue their prayers in behalf

of, very dear Sir,

Yours as ufual,

G. W.

LETTER DCLXXV.

To Mr. R
.

Very dear Sir, Oulney, Sept. 4, 1748.

THOUGH I am on my journey to Scotland, yet I muft

flop a little by the way to anfwer your kind letter dated
in July laft. It brought ftrange things to my ears, and it
made me fmile. You know, dear Sir, what has often paffed

between you and me, upon that point, loving honour. Some per
fons being forced as it were to accept of government j>1 aces, are

like
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like other perfons faying nolo epifcopare, when, it may be, they
have been making intereft for a bifhoprick many years. You

know how to make the application.. However, God may
over-rule this for good, and if you could get the government of

(though in afking for it, you know not what you afk)

it might be of fervice to New-Englandmany ways. But, dear

Sir, what can I do in it ? I have no intereft at court, and fup-

pofing I had, you have direaed me to no means, neither hath

any perfon been with me concerning it. Be pleafed therefore

to inform me of particulars. Let Mr: 5 inftrua me

what fteps are to betaken, and if I can be of any fervice,
you may command me. I thank you, dear Sir, for your kind

invitation, and if you are to be exalted, I pray the Lord of all

Lords to fit and qualify you for, and fupport you under it.

You will not forget to give my moft cordial falutations to all

my dear New-England friends. I pray for them, you, and

yours, and am, very dear Sir, with, repeated thanks for all

favours,
Yours moft affeaionately in Chr,ist Jesus,

G. W.

LETTER DCLXXVI.

To the Rev. Mr. L .

Rev. and dear Sir, Doncafler, Sept. 7, 1748.

OlUR laft fhort interview at Stone-houfe pleafed me. I

hope it foreboded fomething good. I told you the truth

when I faid,
" I had not forgotten

you."

No, neither have I

been fuffered to think hardly of you for your fhynefs to un

worthy me ; only I have thought you were loofing time,
and for fear of difpleafing a few mortal men, had aaed a part

difpleafing to the invifible, immortal, and only wife God.

Good Sir John Philips ufed to call youflncere. I believe that

is your right name. I cannot help thinking but you will

prove it to be fo ere long. That love which Jesus fhed

abroad in your heart years ago, muft conftrain you to confefs

him before man. The light which the Lord hath imparted

to you, cannot, I am perfuaded, be much longer hid under a

bufhel. The fhackles with which you have been fettered,

muft be fhaken off, or I am much miftaken in the dear man
*
to
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to whom I am writing.—Pardon me^ my dear old friend. My
heart at prefent overflows with love towards you. Though

weary and on a journey, I cannot help writing to you. Fear

not temporal fupport. Though I went without fcrip or fhoe,
I have lacked nothing ; or if I had nothing, in Jesus I havd

poffeffed all things. I do not envy thofe who choofe to fleep
in a whole fkin. Let me have fears, fo that they are fears of

honour, fears for Jesus Christ. I know who will approve

of them, when he comes to judgment. O that day! that

awful day ! God enable us fo to aa, that we may receive an

Euge bone ! Out of the fulnefs of my heart I write thus. I

am now on my way to Scotland. The Lord Jesus hath

bleffed me in London. As foon as poffible I intend calling up
on you. If you have a mind to renew our old delightful

chriftian correfpondence, I am quite willing. I wifh you and

yours the beft of bleffings, and am, very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in Jesus Christ,

G. TV*.

LETTER DCLXXVIL

To Mr. S .

Morpeth, {Northumberland,) Sept. id, 1748!*

Dear Mr. S ,

TILL now I have not had time to anfwer your kind let

ter, and now I am too weary to fend you a long onet

I thank you for your good wifhes and prayers. May they
enter into the ears of the Lord of Sabaoth ! Hitherto, God
has been pleafed to blefs me fince my arrival. Let the Lord's

people continue to hold up their hands, and by his divine a£*

fiftance I will go on fighting till I drop. I am now- on my
way to Scotland. I know you wifh me good luck in the name
af the Lord, When providence opens a door, I fhall be

glad to embrace.—In the mean while, pray remember me to all

in the kindeft manner. As for your call to preach, I can fay
nothing, being a ftranger to you. Only I would obferve to you
what the apoftle fays,

« Not a novice, ore."—You know what

follows. Ifyou chufe proper feafons, and keep within the bounds
of humility and chriftian,prudence, I pray theLord to be with
and blefs you. I can now add no more, but fubferibe myfelf

Your affeaionate friend and fervant^
G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCLXXVIII.

To Mr. T .

Dear Mr. T-
Edinburgh, Sept. 15, 1748.

ERE this can reach London, you will find that I have for

got not my promife. No, I love thee too well to do fo.

Thanks be to -God, that you begin to awake out of your

dream. It has been a dream, though a golden pleafing one.

If all was right, fuch darknefs would never come and abide

upon your foul. Come, play the man, and, if called to it,
leave a worm for God. You are not the firft that have been

called to part with what was as dear as their own fouls, or

that have feen their beloved objea in the poffeffion of another.

Better fee that, than enjoy the objea with guilt upon the

mind. How did Jacob fmart, all his life-time afterwards, for

getting the bleffing by a lie ? The way of duty is the way of

fafety. , I write this on fuppofition that your father will be

againft your proceeding. You will let me know what he

fays : In the mean while, as our Lord enables, I will pray for

you. May the Lord Jesus give us a right judgment in all

things! But enough of this. You fee the bifhop's charge has

turned out as I fuppofed. Who could imagine otherwife I

Lor'd, humble thy people for giving fuch wrong touches to

the ark ! Lord, keep me from doing fo any more ! O for zeal

according to knowledge ! Q for grace and wifdom to aa

.aright L Yefterday God brought me fafe here, and I have

been received very kindly. This afternoon I am to preach.

The effeas of it you may know hereafter. For the prefent,

adieu. I recommend you to Him who is able
to*

keep you from

falling, and to raife you when fallen; and fubfcribe myfelf,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCLXXIX.

To the ReverendMr. B .

Edinburgh, Sept. 16, 1748.

Reverend and dear Sir,

ON Thurfday noon, through the providence ofj a good and

-gracious God, I came hither, where I have met with

an hearty welcome. Laft night I preached to a Moorfields

congregation for numbers, and the Lord, I believe, was

pleafed to give it his bleffing. 1 have had the pleafure of

hearing, that a ferjeant of a regiment, awakened when I was

here laft, held on, and held out, and died rejoicing; and

likewife of feveral others, who are gone before us to inherit

the promifes. May the Lord awaken frefh fouls to fupply
their places. I truft he will. I was alfo much delighted laft

night, to hear there were fo many chriftian foldiers among

the king's forces that came from Flanders. A young chriftian

lady, under whofe roof they were, told me, that fome or other

of them were continually praying to, and wreftling with God.

If any of them return toEngland, I doubt not but Col. G y

will find them out. I intend writing to him foon, and hope

to fend our good lady fome glad tidings next week. In the

mean while, pray prefent my moft dutiful refpeas to her

Ladyfhip. I hope all is well in London. The bifhop's death,

I fuppofe, will prevent any further ftir about Bartholomew, I

fhall be glad to hear how you go on. Pray, dear Sir, how are

your circumflances ? You will not be offended if I inform

you, that more than one have informed me of your being in

debt to, feveral. I thought it my duty to apprize you of it,
becaufe I know what a burden it'is to be in debt ; not indeed

for myfelf, but for others. I make no apology for this ; you

know it muft proceed from love. I wifh you the very beft of

bleffings, and am, reverend and dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCLXXX.

To Mr. S W .

Edinburgh, Sept. ig, 1748.

My very dear Mr. W-
,

SHALL I promife, and not perform ? God forbid ! Glad

am I, yea very glad to open a frefh correfpondence with a

dear old friend, with whom I have often taken fuch fweet

counfel. O my dear man, how patient, how long-fuffering
has the bleffed Jesus been towards us ! Ought not his love

to conftrain us to obedience ? Ought we not to confefs him,
who endured fuch contradiaion of finners againft himfelf for

us ? For my part, when I think that the glorious Emmanuel

endured the pain, and defpifed the fhame of dying upon a

curfed tree for me, I cannot help faying,

For this let men revile my name,

No erofs T'djhun, I'dfear no fhame;
All hail reproach, and welcome pain,

Only thy terrors, Lord, reflrain.

Glory be to God, I have hitherto found that the crofs of

Jesus has been lined with love. This has made it eafy ; this

even now makes it exceeding light. I fear profperity more

than affliaion; and though there is but little danger perhaps

of my being exalted in this world, yet the language of my
foul is,

" In all time of my wealth, good Lord deliver
me."

May the Lord keep you, my dear friend, by his mighty power

through faith ! He has entrufted you with many talents ; may

you occupy them till he come ! I hope he will blefs your

cohverfation to thofe who are yet but weak in the faith, and

who cannot, through love of the world, or fear of man, as yec

bearmuch contempt. My fervice to Meffrs.5 andM ,

when you fee them. My prayer for you all is, that you may
be good foldiers of Jesus Christ. I am fighting for him

here. Vaft multitudes come to hear; but what good is done,
cannot yet be determined. Many of my dear friends are gone

to glory. I purpofe being in town about the time appointed.

I know you will pray for me. Whether abfent or prefent,

Vol. II. * M affure

H



,78 LETTERS.

affure yourfelf you are never forgotten by, my very dear

friend,

Yours moft affeaionately in
Christ Jesus,

G*W.

LETTER DCLXXXI.

To the Countefs of H .

Honoured Madam, Edinburgh, Sept. 20, 1748.

ISuppofe, ere this can reach you, .your Ladyfhip will have

heard of my being arrived at Edinburgh, and of another

particular or two mentioned in Mr. B—■—'s letter. This

brings your Lapyfhip an account of very great multitudes

flocking to hear the word ; but with what fuccefs it is at

tended, I cannot yet tell. U.pofc my firft coming, I was

fomewhat difcouraged at hearing of the death of many of my
valuable and leading friends, and, of others lofing their firft
love. Befides, the weather was boiflerous, fome minifters fhy,
and God was pleafed to vifit me with a great hoarfenefs.

But the profpea is -now more pleafant ; and I truft, ere I

leave Scotland, your Ladyfhip will have fome good news from

a far country. Inclofed your Ladyfhip has an extraa of a

letter fent from London to a pious gentlewoman here : I wifh

part of the contents may not prove, like the bifhpp ofB 's

charge,
—mere imaginary. May GoD haften the time, whe»

more of the
mighty and noble fhall be called, and made td

ftoop to the Redeemer's fceptre ! It is now growing late.

That your Ladyfhip and family may be filled- with all the

fulnefs of God, is the earneft prayer of, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obedient, willing fervant

for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DCLXXXII.

To Mr. H ..

Edinburgh, Sept. 21, 1748.
AN D could my very dear Mr.H think, that when

he was out of fight he was out of mind ? No, my dear

friend, I believe it will never be fo with yo\i and me. By
this
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this time, I hope Mr. D-—~'s letter from Bermudas, or the
letters fent you from thence by way of Philadelphia, will inform

you, that I wrote feveral parting letters to you and many
other friends, and fent you bills of exchange to the amount of

eighty pounds fterling ; but, with my letter, books, and feveral

other things, I find they are taken. Of this Mr. Z)-—^

writes me lately. As there is now peace, and a commerce

opened with Spain, I hope the new fottlers will be difturbed

no more. Courage, my dear man, courage. Surely we

fhall yet live to fee the falvation of God in Georgia. I am

glad Mr. Fairweather hath been at Bethefda. Whatever has

happened, do your belt for me in refpea to my family. Next

year you may fee me again- But more of this hereafter.

The Lord is exceeding good to me. Great things are doing
in England; and theLord is bleffing me more and more in

Scotland. This morning, I hear a gentlewoman has left me an

hundred pounds. If fo, fifty fhall be paid for you on the

Orphan-houfe account, to Mr. N , and as much more

as I can fpare, as foon as poffible.-^1 have paid Mr. J *

thirty pounds fterling. But what does my wife tell me in her

letter received this day, about your lofing fome favourite

creature ? Is it your wife, or your little daughter ? Well, my
dear friend, you and I muft be made perfea through fuffer-

ings ; you and I muft learn to walk by faith. May the Father

of Mercies comfort your heart, and abundantly fupply the

want of every creature, by communications from his own

eternal Self. O pray write to me. Let me bear part of your

forrows, and thereby fhew myfelf your friend. If my wife is

embarked ere this arrives, I beg you would open all parcels

that are fent to your care, and aa as ufual for my family.

My tender lpve to all. You will not ceafe praying, dear

Mr. H- ,, for

Ever yours, Sic.

G, TV.

M 2 LE T.
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LETTER DCLXXXIII.

To Mr. S

Edinburgh, Sept, 23, 174^.

My dear Brother !> ,-

HOW good is God ! Well may you
fay,-

that he
never"

fails thofe that put their truft in him. How does he

make my extremity his opportunity to help and relieve me.

If the news about the legacy be true, 1 hope it will increafe

my faith, and make me more willing to be upon the ftretch

for Him, who was ftretched upon the accurfed tree for me. I

thank you for fending my letters. My wife propofcs to embark

for England in Oilober. The climate will not agree with her.

The phyficians advife her to come over, and fhe entreats all

friends to pray for her fafe paflage to England. Affairs here

have now a comfortable afpea. I think more people than

ever come to hear, and their hearts begin to be warm. Con

tinue to write. My love to all. The not fending the late

published account of the Orphan-houfe, has been of difler-

vice to me. When will the children of light be as wife in

their generation as the children of the world ? I can now no

more, but am, my dear Sir,

Ever yours,

G. TV.

LETTER DCLXXXIV.

To Colonel G ly.

Very dear Sif, Edinburgh, Sept. 23, 1 748.

EVER fince I have been in Edinburgh, I have been at

tempting to write to you, but could not effea it till

rTow. Though I am abfent from, yet I am prefent with you;

I hope this will find you fighting the good fight of faith, and
in every refpea behaving like a good foldier of Jesus Christ.

The news of your converfion hath reached the ears of many
of the great ones in Scotland. May the Lord Jesus keep
you ftedfalt, unmoveable, always abounding in his work.

The way you know. A conftant looking up to the author

and finifner of our faith, and watching unto prayer with all

perfe-
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perfeverance, will keep the foul fleady amidft all the tempta
tions of a malicious devil, and enfnaring world. O for grace

and zeal -to endure unto the end ! Finis coronat opus. I could

fay much, but company waits for me, Vaft multitudes come

to hear, and I truft much good is done. Good Lady H
has an extraa of a letter from a foldier, which will pleafe you.

Here are two devout foldiers in Edinburgh. May the Lord

Jesus add more to his church of fuch converts as may be

faved ! You will not forget to pray for me. That you may
increafe with all the increafe ofGod, is the earneft prayer of,

very dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate friend, &c.

G.W.

LETTER DCLXXXV.

To Mr. H .

Glafgow, Sept. 28, 1748.

My very dear Mr. H .

YOU are every day upon my heart. I muft not, I can

not refrain writing to you any longer. How do you ?

Old love revives in my heart towards you, becaufe, I truft, love

to the bleffed Jesus begins to revive in your heart. May the

glorious Emmanuel fan the divine fpark, till it break out into a

holy blaze ! Do not lofe one moment more, my dear Sir : let

this be the language of your foul continually,

Be gone, vain world, my heart rejign,

For Iwill be no longer thine :

A noMer a diviner guefl

Noiv takes pojfeffion of my breafl.

It pleafes me to think, how loud you and I ftia.ll fing of infi

nite, free, and unchangeable love in heaven ; for becaufe

God changeth not, therefore you and I have not been con-

fumed. O pleafant, tranfporting thought ! What a faviour

is Jesus of Nazareth ! How precious was his blood ! How

profufely, as it were, was it fhed for finners ! That you and

yours may every moment feel its pardoning, renovating,

cleanfing, and purifying power, is the earneft prayer of, my

very dear friend,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G. TV.

M 3
LET-
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LETTER DCLXXXVI.

To Mr. S~

My very Dear Sirf Glafgow, Sept. 28, 1748,

I
Have been In pain becaufe your kind letter has Iain by me

fo long unanfwered —Nothing but a variety of other

neceffary bufinefs has been the caufe. My hands are full,
and I truft the pleafure of the Lord will profper in them.

Very great multitudes have flocked to hear; and in Glafgow

the profpea of doing good is rather more promifing than in

Edinburgh. In a fortnight I purpofe, God willing, to leave

Scotland, and to preach at Oundle in my way to London. Glad

fhall I be to fee two fuch friends as you and Mr,H
,

though incog. I will endeavour to fend you timely notice.

I would have neither of you expofe yourfelves to needlefs con

tempt upon my account. I think I can fay, that I am wil

ling to be forgotten even by my friends, if JesUsChrist may
thereby be exalted. But then, I would not have my friends act

an inconfiftent part towards that friend of all, that friend of

finners, the glorious Emmanuel. You know, my dear Sir, what
an infpired apoflle hath afferted :

" A double-minded man is

unliable in all his
ways."

Whilft you are afraid ofmen, you

will expofe yourfelf to a thoufand inconveniences. Your po

lite company, (unlefs you converfe with them more as their

phyfician, than as their companion) will prevail on you to

fuch compliances, as will make you fmart when you retire

into your clofet, and reflea on the part you, have acted. Be

fore I fhook off the world, often have I come out of company,
fhorn of all my ftrength, like poor Sampfon when he had loft

his locks ! But this is a tender point. Go on, dear Sir, and

prove the ftrength of Jesus to be yours. Continue inftant in

prayer, and you fhall fee and feel infinitely greater things

than you have feen or felt yet. I am of your opinion, that

there is feed fown in England, which will in time grow up
into a great tree. God's

giving fome of the mighty and

noble a hearing ear, forebodes future good. I do not defpair,
if I live, of feeing you a proclaimer of the unfearchable riches

of Jesus Christ. God be praifed, that Mr.// is.fp
bold an advocate for his bleffed Lord. I fend him my moft

affeaionate
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affeaionate refpeas, and entreat him to remember me in his

prayers. I wrote to Mr. H lately. I herewith fend you

-'an extraa of a letter I wrote on fhip- board to my dear inva

luable friend Mr. S ,
of South-Carolina. If it was judged

proper, I would put it in the preface of a new edition of my
Journals.' I would not tfave any of my niiftakes remain un-

cenfured, uncorreaed. I thank you for your hint about my

way of preaching. I fhall take care to obferve it. And now,

dear Sir, for the prefent, adieu. I am afraid I have tired you.

I fhall be fond of feeing you at London. Rejoicing in the

profpea of feeing you in the kingdom of heaven, I fubfcribe

myfelf, very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G.W.

LETTER. [DCLXXXVI.]
To Mr. K

Dear Sir, Glafgow, Sept. 28, 1748.

WHEN I was the other day at Edinburgh, your aged

father communicated a letter to me, which gave an

account of your being tranflated from the kingdom'of dark-

nefs into the kingdom of God's dear Son. As the news re

joiced the hearts of angels in heaven, no wonder that it gives

fatisfaaion to thofe who defire to follow the bleffed Jesus

here on earth. Hoping that I am one of thofe, and being

willing to promote his glorious gofpel in every part of the

world, I write you this letter at a venture, to wifh you joy of

your happy change, and to exhort you with full purpofe of

heart to cleave unto the Lord. The more you know of

Wifdom's ways, the more you will find them to be ways of

pleafantnefs. The more yOu know of the bleffed Jesus, the

more you.will find that his yoke is eafy, and his burden ex

ceeding light. Go on then, dear Sir : be ftrqng in the grace

that is in Christ Jesus, and learn to endure hardnefs like a

good foldier. Who knows what the Lord may do by you in

the dark parts where you are? Much good has been done

among the foldiers in Flanders. What God has done for

your foul, I truft is only an earneft of what, he intends to dp

for others in St. Helena. I faluteyour companion very heartily.

M 4 I wifh
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I wifh you both much profperity
in the Lord. You fhall

have the prayers of as many as
I can engage for you. Re

member our Lord's promife. -Where there are only two or

three gathered together in his name, there is he in the midft

of them. Though you have not public ordinances, yet if the

God of ordinances be with you, there will be no room for

complaint. If I can any way be inftrumental of promoting

the bleffed work begun among you, you may readily command,

dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate friend and

willing fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCLXXXVU.

To Mrs. E

Dear Madam, Glafgow, Sept. 2$, 1748.

ALTHOUGH I fear it may be taking too much free

dom, yet as I humbly hope that the love of God is fhed

abroad in your heart, I truft you will not be offended at my

fending you thefe few lines. They are lines of joy ; for who

can help rejoicing
that hears what the bleffed Jesus hath done

for your foul ? O Madam, how much are you indebted to that

grace which hath made fuch difference between you and

others. To fee any one converted is a miracle. But to fee

a rich perfon, one of the mighty, one of the noble converted,

is yet a greater. May the Lord Jesus add more of your

rank to his church, fuch as fhall be faved ! Never fear, Ma

dam ; all things are poffible to the glorious Emmanuel. Let

him but fpeak the word, and great fhall be the numbers of

new creatures. I hope this will find you in good health, and

upon the full flretch for him who was ftretched and bled upon

the crofs for you. Great multitudes in Scotland flock to hear.

Some of my fpiritual children, I hear, are gone to heaven,
and others come to me, telling what God did for their fouls

■when I was here laft. I defire to caft my crown before the

Lamb ; I defire always to be crying out,
"

'Why me, Lord,

why me? In about a fortnight I purpofe fetting out for Lon

don. I lead a moving life. In heaven I fhall have reft enough.

BleCed be Gob for giving us to enter into a little of that reft

even
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even here ! That you may daily increafe in faith, and con-

fequently enjoy more and more of this reft, is the hearty
prayer of, dear Madam,

Your moft obliged humble fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCLXXXVIII.

To fome devout Soldiers.

My dear Brethren, Glafgow, Sept. 29, 1748.

IT gave me no fmall fatisfaflion, when I was lately at Edin

burgh, to hear that feveral of you were enabled to behave

like good foldiers of Jesus Christ'. I rejoice greatly that

you are made partakers of his grace, and I earneftly intreat the

Lord of all Lords that you may grow and increafe in it day

by day. This is the chriftian's duty. He muft forget the

things that are behind ; he muft prefs forward towards the

things,which are before; he muft not flop, till he arrives at

the mark of the prize of his high calling. I truft, my dear

brethren, you are all thus minded ; and that whatever befals

you, you will, through divine affiftance, hold on and hold out

to the end. If I can be any way ferviceable to you, be not

backward to fend to me. 1 hear of others of your profeffion,

that have lately enlifted under the banner of the ever-bleffed

Redeemer. Happy they ! happy you ! You have a good cap

tain, a good caufe, good armour, and an exceeding great re

ward. That you may at all times quit yourfelves like men,

and be ftrong ; that you may fight the good fight of faith, and

at length lay hold on life, eternal is the hearty prayer of, my
dear Brethren,

Your affeaionate friend, and willing

fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV,

LETTER DCLXXXIX.

To the Countefs ofH .

HonouredMadam, Sept, 29, 1 748.

AM I not too troublefome in writing.to your Ladyfhip fo

frequently ? I fear I am ; and yet I am afraid to break

3
your
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ydur Ladyfhip's command,
" Write

weekly."

Bleffed bjb

Goo, 1 can yet fend yout Ladyfhip word that the glorious

Emmanuel is with me, and countenances my poor adminiftra-

tions. I havemet with fome tfnexpeaed rubs,but not one more

than was abfolutely neceffary to humble my proud heart. " O

my bleffed Redeemer, when fhall I learn, pf thee, to be meek

and lowly ! Thou alone, O Lamb of Gob, canft teach me*

Sanaify all thy difpenfations
to this end, and give me always

to lie at thy
feet."

There, honoured Madam, I am fafe :

There I believe this letter will find your Ladyfhip.—May you

every moment
hear the Redeemer's voice, and be built up con

tinually in your moft holy faith. In about a fortnight I pur

pofe leaving Scotland. Several things concur to make me be

lieve that it was right for me to come here. Particulars your

Ladyfhip may expea at my return to town. In the mean

while, I recommend your Ladyfhip, and your dear offspring,

with your whole houfhold, to the.care of the Father ofmercies

and the God of all confolation, and am, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCXC.

To Dr. H .

My dear Doclor, Glafgow, Oil. I, 1748.

YESTERDAY with great fatisfaaion I received your

kind letter. Being in Scotland, I cannot as yet have the
pleafure of feeing Captain T ; but, God willing, I fhall

enquire him out at my return to London. The God of the

feas and the God of the dry land has brought me fafe to

my nativecountry ; fince which I have written to you and

many others, and left two boxes of books for my dear Ber

mudas friends, to be fent the fiift opportunity. Although God

is pleafed to fmile upon my poor adminiftrations, and very
great multitudes flock to hear both in England and Scotland, yet
I have thoughts of feeing Bermudas again next year. But I

dare not determine. Future things belong to God. Glory
be to his great name for fending me to Bermudas at all !

Glory be to his great name, that you, my dear Sir, are
ftrivm-o-

to enter at the ftreight gate cf a found converfion. I bbpe

I you
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you will never ceafe ftriving, till you know that your Redeemer

iivefh.—Neither the greatnefs nor number of your fins can

keep you from this unfpeakable privilege, if you believe on

the Lord Jesus. He is the way, the truth and the life.

Come to the Father in and through him, and you, even you

fhall be made more than conqueror. Ere this can reach you,

I hope you will have received redemption through his blood,
even the forgivenefs of your fins. When you experience this,

O how will you rejoice with joy unfpeakable, even with joy
that is full of glory ! You will then have an heaven upon earth.

Sin fhall not have dominion over you. It fhall not reign irt

your mortal body. My dear Mr. H——

, whilft I am mu-

fing on, and writing about this bleffed change, this prefent

falvation, the fire kindles. I love you with a peculiar love.

I travail in birth till Jesus Christ be formed in your dear

heart. O do not backflide. Study to improve the light and

grace already received.
" To him that hath fhall be

given,"

and he fhall have abundance. - But I forget myfelf. Bufy as

I am, I muft, you lee, write a long letter. Pray return my

hearty love to your dear wife, Mrs. H——'s mother in law,
&c. &c. May grace, mercy and peace be multiplied upon

you all ! I hope you will omit no opportunity of writing to,

my very
dear Friend,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,
G. TV.

LETTER DCXCI.

To Mr. A .

bearMr. A , Glafgow, Oil. 1, 1748.

I
Am not difappointed of my hope. I thought the Lord

Jesus had begun a good work in your foul before 1 left

the Bermudas. Your welcome letter confirmed me in this

opinion. I received it with joy. Though I wrote to you

not long ago, yet I muft anfwer yours immediately., And

what fhall I fay ? May I not welcome you into the world of

new creatures ? May I not hope that there has been joy in

heaven over you, even you, my dearMan, repenting and turn

ing unto God, even a God in Christ ? Surely I may. And

what then does the Lord now require pf you, now he hath

fhewn



388
LETTERS.

fhewn you that good thing, the pardon of your fins, through

a once crucified but now exalted Redeemer 1 Will you not,

out of a principle of gratitude, dojuftly, love mercy, and

walk humbly with your God ? Methinks I hear you fay,
*' I will, I will through the Lord Jesus Christ ftrengthen-

ing
me."

And he will ftrengthen you.—He has promifed,

that as our day is fo fhall our ftrength be.—Defpifed you muft

be, and your name fhall be call out as evil ; but the glorious

Redeemer will enable you to go without the camp, and caufe

you to rejoice when loaded with his facred reproach.
" ln-

creafe and muft now be your motto. Strive as

much as in you lies, by your life and converfation, to win

others to fhe bleffed God. The eyes of men and angels will

now be upon you. May the Lord enable you to walk cir-

cumfpeaiy to thofe that are without. I hope your wife and

all your relations will join in going to heaven with you. I re

turn them my moft hearty love, and pray that theymay be filled

with all the fulnefs of God. You will join in praying-
me

over to the Bermudas again. I fuppofe Dr. H will fhew

you his letter. Remember me in the kindeft manner to all,

and accept this as a token of love unfeigned, from, dear Mrr

A ,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,
G. W.

LETTER DCXCII.

To Mr. D .

My very dear Friend, Glafgow, Oil. I, 1 748.

WHO is like unto God, who makes his creatures

extremity, the opportunity to help them ? Your

kind letter hath confirmed the news of the death ofMrs.

B ,
and of her leaving me a legacy of a hundred

pounds. Well ! though fhe is gone, yet I fhall meet her at

the great day, when the Lord Jesus fhall remember this

and all her other works of faith, and labours which have pro

ceeded from love. I am glad fhe has left fuch an executor ;

I doubt not of your taking care of my intereft. Your love is

founded upon the rock of ages, and fo is mine ; for indeed, I

love you and yours in the bowels of the dear Redeemer. I

know
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know you will be glad to hear ofmy profperity in this work.

Indeed God makes way for his own gofpel. Many come to

me, telling me what the Lord did by me the laft time I

was in Scotland, and alfo the time before. Congregations are

very large. I am preffed to flay three or four days more than

I intended. Some that were prejudiced, have had their

prejudices removed, and I believe will be greater friends than

ever. O that I was humble and thankful ! I have
good"

news

from Bermudas. I return you and yours love and thanks. I

defire to be remembered to dear Mrs. and every inquir

ing friend. As I need them fo much, I hope none will ceafe

putting up earneft prayers in behalf of, very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. W.

LETTER DCXCIII.

To Mr. S .

My dear Sir, Glafgow, Oil. 3, 1748.

I
Thank you for your kind letter. I am fo ill with a hoarfe-

nefs and cold, and in ftrajning to reach large congrega

tions, that I muft fend you but a fhort anfwer. The depend

ing upon Christ's immediate teachings, without making

ufe of books and proper means of inftruaion, you may affure

yourfelf is a terrible temptation. It is the very quinteflence of

enthufiafm, and will lay you open to a thoufand delufions.

" Give thyfelf to
reading,"

fays Paul to Timothy. If thou

cannot think of being a Latin, ftrive to be an Englijh fcholar.

At my return I will endeavour to affift you. At prefent I

am quite ill ; but I am afraid I fhall not be able to leave

Scotland in lefs than a fortnight. You muft remember me to

all. The Lord Jesus has appeared for me. Particulars ex

pea to hear another time.

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCXCIV-

To Mr. .

Very dear Sir, Gl/?fgo<UJ, OM. 5, 1748,

Received yours this morning; though I am engaged this

eyening, yet I think it my duty to fend you an immediate

anfwer: You might well inform, and almoft affure, my Lord

cfE&ter, that I knew nothing of the printing of his Lord

fhip's pretended charge, or of the pamphlets occafioned by it.
When the former was fent to me in manufcript from London

to Brijlol, as his Lordfhip's produaion, I immediately faid,
it could not be his. When I found it printed, I fpoke to the

officious printer who did it out of his own head, and blamed

him very much. When I faw the pamphlet, I was flili more

offended ; repeatedly in feveral companies I urged the injuftice

as well as imprudence thereof, and faid it would prddtce what

it did, I mean a declaration from his Lordfhip, that he was

no Methodift. I am forry his'Lordfhip had fuch an occafion

given him to declare his averfion to what is called Methodifm ;

and though I think his Lordfhip in his declaration hath been

fomewhat fevere concerning fome of the Methodift leaders ;
yet I cannot blame his Lordfhip for faying,

"
that he thought

fome of them were worfe than ignorant and
mifguided,"

fup-

pofing that his Lordfhip had fufficient proof, that they either

caufed to be printed, or wrote again when printed, a charge

which his Lordfhip had never owned nor publifhed. If you

think proper, dear Sir, you may. let his Lordfhip fee the con

tents of this. I will only add, that 1 wifh a way could be
found out,.whereby his Lordfhip and other of the Right Reve

rend the Bifhops, might converfe with fome of us. Many
miftakes might thereby be rectified, and perhaps his Lord

fhip's fentiments in fome degree altered. If this cannot be
effeaed (I fpeak only for myfelf,) I am content to wait till

we all appear before the great fhepherd and bifhop of fouls.
In the mean while, I heartily pray, that their Lordfhips may
be bleffed with all fpiritual bleffings, and wifhing you the like
mercies, I fubfcribe myfelf, very dear Sir,

Your affeaionate, obliged humble fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER



LETTERS". 1.91

LETTER DCXCV.

To Mr. H .

My dear Mr. H , Cambufi'ang, Oil. 9, 1748.

HAVE you not fufpected, that I have forgotten you ?

but indeed I have not. As a teftimony of it, though

late, accept a line of love, even love unfeigned. I hope you

are well, and that affairs go on at the Tabernacle as well as

can be expeaed. I truft the fhout of a king is amongft you.

Bleffed be God, he has caufed his gofpel to triumph in Scot-.

land. I have been humbled and exalted ; humbled firft, in

order to be exalted afterwards. Thus it is.—The Lord

wounds and then heals. At prefent I am in the place where

the great awakening was about fix years ago. The fruits of it

yet remain. To morrow, God willing, I take my leave at

Glafgow. I believe we fhall have a forrowful parting. As I

expea to flop in Yorkjhire, I fuppofe I cannot reach London till

the latter end of this month, if fo foon. O for a warm

winter ! You muft remember me to all. I cannot now de-

fcend to particulars. I can only pray, that you and yours

may be filled with all the fulnefs ofGod, and fubfcribe my

felf,
Yours moft affeaionately in the glorious Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER DCXCVI.

To Mr. B .

My dear Sir, Edinburgh, Oil. 12, 1748.

LAST night, after wondering at your being filent fo long,
I received your wifhed-for letter. The reading it brought

tears from my eyes. I felt for you, and for your father, and

for all parties concerned. How lovingly does the,Lord deal

with you ? Is not the way of duty the way of fafety ? Should

you not both agree to let matters lie as they are, and not go

one flep further till you know your father's mind ? You have

given him your word ; you muft not go back. My affair

came to. as near a crifis, and yet I was called to facrifice my

Rackael, \t may not be fo with you. But prepare for the

worft.



192 LETTERS.

worft. Affure yourfelf, that your prefent paflion^it leaft as to

the excefs of it, is finful. If all is right, why fuch uneafi-

nefs for fuch a fmall fpace of time ? Why fuch a long eclipfe

in the foul ? Alas ! B 's has been almoft total. I hope

you are now coming out of it. Thanks be to that Jesus,
who has promifed "

that we fhall not be tempted above what

we are able to
bear,"

but will with the temptation make a way
to efcape. You fee, my dear man, my love by my fympathy
and plainnefs. Pray remember me to ypur aged father in the

kindeft manner. Dear old man ! he is worthy of your greateft

regard. His account of the legacy is true.—Yes, my dear

friend, the Lord Jesus does reign indeed, and therefore I

fhall be delivered out of all my troubles.. You will give thanks

in my behalf. He has appeared for me here. Congregations

have been very large, and feveral things have concurred to

prove that providence did indeed call me to Scotland. I would

not but have come for the world. Laft night I came hither

from Glafgow, and thought to leave this place as next Tuefday,
but perhaps it may be the Tuefday following. I fear I cannot

write to any more this poft. But whether I write or not,

whether abfent or prefent, you muft always remember me,

as

Your affured friend, and willing

fervant for Christ's fake,
G. IV.

LETTER DCXCVII.

To Mr. W -.

Edinburgh, Oil. 12, 1748.

Reverend and dear Sir,
THOUGH I have not written to you, yet not one day

hath patted fince my being this time in Scotland, with
out my thinking of you. The love and refpea I owe you, as
an aged minifter of Jesus Christ, will not fufter me to be
filent any longer. How do you, reverend Sir ? I doubt not

but you find that promife true,
"
The righteous fhall bring

forth much fruit in old
age."

This leaves me, though faint,
yet purfuing, and refolved, in the bleffed Jesus, to fpend and

ae lpent in the blefied caufe wherein 1 have embarked. In

deed,
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deed, when I confider my blunders, miftakes, and impruden-

cies, I wonder the glorious Emmanuel does not lay me afide ;

but his grace is like himfelf, infinite and eternal. I hope he

has given me a fight of, and humbled me for fome of my

miftakes ; and I truft as I grow in years; if I am to live longer,
I fhall grow in knowledge and every chriftian virtue. Reve

rend and dear Sir, be pleafed to pray for me. I do not

forget you, though perhaps you may judge otherwife. O for

heaven ! There chriftian minifters fhall fee eye to eye.—But

I muft not weary you. In a few days I fiippofe you will hear

what has happened in the Wefl. Dear Mr. M— perhaps

may acquaint you with particulars. With this, I fend you a

few of my laft accounts of the Orphan-houfe. You may
dif-

pofe of them as you think proper. When you feeMr. B

or R-
, or any of the minifters that were friendly to me,

be pleafed to remember me to them th the moft refpeaful

manner. I hope Mrs. W—— and your whole houfhold en

joy much of Him whofe prefence is better than life, I ear-

neflly entreat (he Lord to fill you with all his fulnefs, and

beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf, reverend and dear Sir,
Ypur rtioft affeaionate, though unworthy younger

brother and fervant in Jesus Christ,

G. TV.

LETTER DCXCVIII.

To the ReverendMr. E .

Edinburgh, Oil. 12, 1748.

Reverend and dear Sir,

BY the providence of a good and gracious God, I came

hither laft night, after having preached at Falkirk in the

morning. Mr. A behaved very kindly. Mr. N

has Mr. M ,'s letter. I am to fee him at five this evening.

On Tuefday next, God Willing, I intend preaching for Mr.

G , and to leave Scotland the Tuefday following. In the

mean while you may write what you pleafe. Butwhither am

I going ? Let God direa. Let my name be forgotten, let

me be trodden under the feet of all men, if Jesus may thereby

be glorified. I wifh you or Mr. M—«- would write a line

to Mr. W-—■-*■
; I would not have any good, though miftaken

Vol. II, * N man,

15
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man, uneafy upon tr>y
account. Well ! In heaven all will

be over. When I meet you there, I will thank you for all

the pains you have taken with,
and dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER DCXCIX.

'To the Counfefs ofH n.

Honoured Madam, Edinburgh, 0#. 15, 1748.

THOUGH it is late and nature calls for reft, yet I

cannot with fatisfaaion clofe my eyes unlets I
write'

price more to your Ladyfhip : and what fhall I fay ? I am the

chief of finners, and the Lord Jesus magnifies his grace

in being long fuffering and infinitely bountiful unto me.

At Glafgow he has magnified his ftrength in my weaknefs, and

out of the eater hath brought forth meat. Next week I pur

pofe, God willing, to fend your Ladyfhip the fubftance of a

long debate about poor unworthy me,-in the fynod ofGlafgouf.

Since that, I find the prefbytery of Perth (I mean the new-

fafhioned part of it) has made an aa againft employing me.

Ill-nature fhews itfelf here, but I feel the benefit of it. Con

gregations are large, and I am enabled to preach with greater

power, and feel unfpeakable great comfort in,my own foul.

My hoarfenefs is quite gone off, my bodily health much re

paired, and if my enemies fhew themfelves, I am perfuaded

the bleffed Jesus will blefs me to his people more and more.—

Some give out, that I am employed by the government to preach

againft the Pretender ; and the Seceders are very angry with

me for not preaching up the Scotch Covenant. Bleffed be God,
I preached up the covenant of grace, and I truft many, fouls

are taught to profit. The inclofed, dear Madam, will fhew

your Ladyfhip a little how I have been dealt with. Parti

culars your Ladyfhip fhall have when the Lord is pleafed to

bring me to London. Next Tuefday fevennio-ht I am to leave

Scotland. Lady Mary H Lord L—•— and Lady F beg
their compliments may be prefented to your Ladyfhip. Many
in Scotland pray moft earneft ly for you, and Mr. R intends

writing your Ladyfhip a letter. I pray for you, honoured

Madam, continually. I am quite happy in Him who died

4 upon
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upon the crofs to fave me. I believe he will deliver me out

of all ; and if I die for*him, fo that I am hot fuffered to deny
him, it will exceedingly pleafe, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,
G. IV.

LETTER DCC.

To the Same.

HonouredMadam,
'

Tcpcliff, Nov. 1, 1748.

THUS far has a gracious and good God brought me in

my Way to London, which I hope reach fome time

next week. Your Ladyfhip may expeft to fee me the next

day I come to town. Thanks be to the Lord of all Lords

for direaing my way to Scotland. I have reafon to believe fome

have been
awakened,'

and many, many quickened and com

forted. My old friends are more folidly fo than ever, and a

foundation I truft has been laid for doing much good, if ever

the Lord fhould call me thither again. Two fynods and

one prefbytery brought me upon the carpet ; but all has worked

for good. The more I. was blackened, the more the Re

deemer comforted me. I defire to cry, Grace ! grace !

■ The- love ofChrist doth me conflrain,

Tofeei the wandering fouls ofmen ;

With cries, entreaties, tears, to fave,
Andfnatch them from the gaping grave.

For this let men revile my name,

No crofs I'dJhun, I'dfear no fljame ;

All had reproach, and welcome pain,

Only thy terrors, Lord, reflrain.

At prefent I add no more, but my moft dutiful refpeas to

your Ladyfhip, and with hearty prayers for your temporal

and eternal welfare, I beg leave to fubferibe myfelf,

Your Ladvfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,

G. TV.

N 2 LETTER
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LETTER DCC1.

To Mr. R -.

My defr Friend, Topdiff, Nov. i, 1748.

HERE, with thankfulnefs of heart, will I fet up my Ebe-

nezer ; for hitherto affuredly hath the Lord helped me.

We reached Fetton on Saturday night. There being no public

worfhip on the Lord's-day, I came on to Morpeth to worfhip

there ; got to
Ferry-hill on Monday evening, and to-night am

writing at Topdiff. Though I do not preach, yet I hope I

am preparing for it. Reading, prayer, and meditation are

three necefi'ary ingredients. Riding, and getting proper reft,

have recruited me ; but I am apt to believe I have ftrained

myfelf inwardly. I feel fenfible pain in my
breath.—But no

matter ; it is for a good matter, who bore inexpreflible pain

fpr me.

O Lord, enlarge my fcanty thought,

To fee the wonders thou hajl wrought ;

Unloofe myflammering tongue to tell,

Thy love immenfe, unfearchable.

I could write much, but my body calls for reft. My very

dear Sir, good night. May the Lord of all lords reward you,

and my other dear honoured friends, a thoufand-fold. I in

tend writing to more very foon. In the mean while, pray

prefent my fincereft refpea and thanks to all. Inclofed you

have Mr.M 's letter and my anfwer. Be pleafed to fhew

what Mr.M and Mr writes, and let them tell

you how the affair between them was. I know you will aa

as a peace-maker. That the God of peace and love may
dwell and rule in your dear heart, is the earneft prayer of, my
very dear friend,

Yours, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCII.

To the Honourable Lady D

r97

Wantfworth (Northamptonjhire), Nov. 5, 1748.

HonouredMadatn,
THOUGH I am now eighty miles from London, yet

gratitude, and the unfeigned refpea I bear to you and

yours, will not fuffer me to go any further, without fending
your Ladyfhip my repeated acknowledgments for your very

many and repeated favours. Your kindneffes, when laft at

Edinburgh, were indeed furprizing. They have, often hum

bled me, and as often led me to the throne of grace in behalf

of your Ladyfhip and honoured family. May the promife

made to thofe who are not afhamed of Christ; his go/pel,
and minifters, defcend upon you all ! O that you may have

grace given you to fhine as lights in the world, and to dare

to be Angularly good, fince it is too apparent that we live in

a wicked and adulterous generation. Honoured Madam, let
us look up : as our day is, fo fhall our ftrength be. All things

are poffible to thofe that believe. May the Lord Jesus ever
more give your Ladyfhip and children a large fhare of pre

cious, purifying, operative faith ! This is the earneft defire

of my foul. Upon this I could enlarge, but travelling
wearies me. Thanks be to Gop, I have that place in view,

where the weary are at reft.

In'

a poll or two I purpofe writ

ing to my Lord
B^-—

,
his honoured lady, &c. I never for

get any of them. They have my conftant prayers and moft

cordial refpeas. Be pleafed to accept the fame, honoured

Madam, from

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCIII.

To Lady .

HonouredMadam, London, Nov. 10, 1748.

I
Wrote a line to dear Mr. R ,

when about the middle

of my journey. I muft write a line to you, now the Lord

of all lords hath brought me to the end of it. I truft I can

N 3 fay,
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fay, Jesus was with me on the way. My, health was fenfibly
improved; but, by fitting up late to preach, I am grown a

little fick again. Good Lady H — is come to town, and I

am to -preach at her Ladyfhip's houfe twice a week to the

Great and Noble. O that fome of them may effeaually be

called, and tafte of the riches of redeeming love ! J need not
inform your Ladyfhip, that this, and this alone, can give true

reft and peace to any foul. You have felt the beginnings of

it. May you experience an increafe of it more and more, I

defire my moft tender and affeaionate refpeas may find ac

ceptance with dear Mr. R ,
and with all who are

pleafed to honour me with their acquaintance. That grace,

mercy, and peace may he multiplied upon you, is the conti

nual prayer of, honoured madam,

Yo'ur Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,
G. TV,

LETTER DCCIV.

To Lord R .

My Lord, London, Nov. 10, 1748.

I
Believe I am not miflaken, in thinking that your Lordfhip
wjII not be offended with me for fending you a fhort let

ter. It is the effea of that unfeigned love I bear to your ho

noured father, yourfelf, and that dear and honourable family
with which your Lordfhip is now fo clofely allied. And

what fhall I fay ? Can I wifh your Lordfhip any thing greater,

than that you may be a good foldier of Jesus Christ. It
is a bleffed thing to be engaged in fighting his battles; and

not only to be almoft, but altogether a chriftian. It is this

half-way religion that undoes the
profeffing world. The

heart can never be at unity with itfelf, till it is wholly centered

in God. This can only be done by faith in Jesus Christ ;
and when once a fot,l begins to tafte pf this faith, then that

foul's heaven begins on earth. I truft I can fay this by happy
experience. I wifh your Lordfhip a

very large fhare of it ;
and with hearty acknowledgments for all favours, beg leave
to fubfenbe myfelf, my Lord,

Your Lordfhip's moft obedient,
oblige.! humble fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCV.

To Lady Mary H .

Honoured Madam, London, Nov. 10, 1748.

THOUGH abfent from, yet I am hot unmindful of

you. The regard your Ladyfhip has been pleafed to

fhew to a.poor unworthy worm, calls for and claims my
fin-

cereft and moft repeated acknowledgments. This letter

brings them, and fhall be followed, honoured Madam, as the

Lord enables, -with fervent prayers for your temporal and

eternal welfare. O that you may be enabled to make a

ftand this winter for the Lord Jesus, and not in the leaft

countenance any of thofe diverfiohs that ha-»e already brought

areligionfo low in poor Scotland ! I need not inform your La

dyfhip, what a bleffed thing it is to be fingularly good, and

to be confiftent in our whole walk and converfation. To be

uniform, and all of a piece, is the very life of a chriftian. It

is this, and not a compliance with the polite world in any of

their fooleries, that will gain profelytes to Jesus Christ. I

could enlarge on this head, but I am perfuaded it is needlefs

for your Ladyfhip. The glorious Jesus hath let yoil fee too

much of his love, for you ever to be taken up with any thing
fhort of his own eternal life ! That he may knit your heart

yet clofer to himfelf, he is pleafed to vifit you with croffes.

They are the chriftbn's portion, honoured madam : They are
the believer's birthright. '♦ In the world you fhall have tri

bulation but v/hst follows ? " Be not afraid, I have over

come the
world."

Look, therefore, to.Him, honoured madam,

who, as he hath been the author, will alfo be the finifher of

your faith. That you may increafe with all the increafe of

God, is the earneft prayer of, honoured madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,

G. W,

N 4 L E T^
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LETTER DCCVI.

To the Rev. Mr. M\
London, Nqv. io, 1748.

Reverend and dear Sir,

OUR bountiful and good.God brought me here in fafety
the beginning of this week. I have already waited

upon, and preached at good Lady H 's. About thirty

have defired to come, and I fuppofe they will bring thirty

morer I have heard of two or three more, dear chriftians

among the Great Ones. I know you will pray the Lqrd of all

lords to increafp-the number. Her Ladyfhip hath a great re

gard for all thofe in Scotland, who ftand up for vital rejigion.

She intends to fend you down the piaure of poor Aaron

the late negroe preacher. I find the public papers give

ftrange lying accounts of my reception in Scotland; At pre

fent, bleffed be the glorious Jesus, I am content to be

blackened. I fend you my repeated thanks for all favours ;

and, with hearty love to dear Mr. G -, your family, an4
all friends, I fubferibe myfelf, reverend and very dear Sir,

Your moft affeaionate, obliged, though unworthy

younger brother and feryant in Christ Jesus,

G.TV.

LETTER DCCVII.

To the ReverendMr. S :.

London, Nov. 12. 1748..

Reverend and very dear Sir, ,

|Y my not hearing from you with my wife's letter, I tuf-

pea you are not yet reconciled to my leaving 4mer'cat
though but for a feafon. Every thing concurs to prove that

I have done the will of God. As I am ftreightened in
time, I will refer you to the inclofed, which I defire you wilj

read, feal, and fend. Here are loud calls ; but I think to.

come over to you again next year. Pray write toime. I will

endeavour to anfwer you. I wrote to you lately from Scotland.

Not a day paffes, but I think of you and my other Charlesr
Town friends. I intend to write to you very foon. In the

me.an.
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mean time, be pleafed to remember me to all in the moft ten

der manner. Ere this can reach you, I expea to fee my wife

in Englandr I purpofe to perfuade her to fettle here. I want

to make the Orphan-houfe a ferpinary of learning. If fome

fuch thjng be npt done, I cannot fee how the Southern parts

Will be provided with minifters. All are afraid to come over.

May the Lord Jesus direct me. I believe he will. Pray re

member me to Mr. Z , Mr, 0 , &c. if with you. I
have not time at prefent, pr otherwife they fhould have a line

from, reverend and very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

Q.TT,

LETTER DCCVIII,

To the Countefs ofH
—

.

HonouredMadam, London, Nov. 14, 1748,

THE inclofed brings good news from a far country. The

perfon's mother belongs to the Tabernacle fociety : I

lay at his hpufe when in Virginia ; but he and others went to

cards, I thought on purpofe to affront me. We retired to

prayers for him. I hope they were heard. Your Ladyfhip
will be pleafed to let me have the letter again ; as likewife

that I fent to your Ladyfhip from Scotland, from one Capt.

K, of St. Helena. Your Ladyfhip fhall have copies of them

all. I am getting the New-England Chriftian Hiflory, and

Bijhop Hall's Works jn folio, bound for your Ladyfhip. I

find there has been a great ftir in the fynod ofEdinburgh about

pnworthy me. Mr. W——
, Mr. J-—-, Mr. R-—W—,

have protefted againft their proceedings, and appeared quite

hearty. Your Ladyfhip wrote to Mr. R—:
—

. A word or

two of encouragement now from your Ladyfhip, would

ftrengthen the hands of thefe minifters pf Christ. I hear

the affair is to come before the affembly next May. New?

alfo was brought me laft night, that the negroes, are allowed

by the truftees for Georgia. If fo, that province, under God,
will flourifh, Bleffed be God, I am more hearty than I have

been for a long feafon. I hope to be enabled to preach here

on Sunday evening, and to come and preach at your Ladyfhip's

afterwards. Laft night the gofpel was indeed preached with.

the
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the Holy Ghoft fent down from heaven. I was fhewing the

dignity of a chriftian, and in what fenfechriftians were kings.

The King of kings was amongft us.
When I hear or receive

any,
thing that is new and gaod, I naturally inform-yourLa

dyfhip of it, becaufe I believe it will give your Ladyfhip fa-

tisfadlion. I hope your new houfe is agreeable-to your Lady
fhip. That the Redeemer's glory may fill it, and that it may

prpve a gate of heaven to many of the rich and great, is the

earneft prayer of, honoured madam,

Your Ladyfhip's, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCIX.

To the Honourable Lady T ,
■

Honoured Madam, London, Nov. 19, 1748.

WHEN I was lately in Scotland, Col.;G ly wrote

me word, that your Ladyfhip was pleafed to defire

my poor prayers. Before his writing, they had been put up

to the throne of grace in behalf of your Ladyfhip very, fre

quently ; and I would then have written to your Ladyfhip,
had I not feared it would have been making too free. Ye

fterday good Lady PI n informed me that your Ladyfhip .

was ill. Had I judged it proper, I would have waited upon

your Ladyfhip this morning. But I was cautious of intrud-.

ing. However, the regard I bear to'your Ladyfhip, conftrains
me to inform your Ladyfhip, that my heart's defire and prayer

to God is, that this ficknefs may not ba unto death, but to

his glory, and the prefent and eternal good cf your better

part, your precious and immortal foul. This, no doubt, is

the end of afHiaions ; God's name and nature is Love. He

cannot, therefore, chaftife us for any other purpofe, than that

we may be made partakers of his holinefs.—Every crofs and

difappointmefit, every degree of pain, brings this important
call with it,

"

My fon, my daughter, give me thy
heart."

Q

that your Ladyfhip's foul may echo back, " My heart, Lord

Jesus, will I
give."

O that from a feeling, fpirituai, abiding
fenfe.
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fenfe of the vanity and.emptinefs of all created good, you may^

in a holy refcntment, cry out,

Be gone', vain world, my heart reftgn,

For I muft be no longer thine :

A nobler, a diviner guefl,

Now claims pofifcffion ofmy breafl !

Then, and not till then, will your Ladyfhip's mind be at

unity with itfelf. Then, and not till then, will your Lady
fhip, upon truly rational principles, with chearfulnefs wait for

the approach of death, and the coming of the Lord from

heaven. It is faith in Jesus, a true and living faith in the

Son of God, that can alone bring prefent, real peace, and lay
a foljd foundation for future and eternal comfort. I cannot

wifh your Ladyfhip any thing greater, any thing more noble,

than a large fhare of this precious faith : and a large, yea a

very large fhare, is the glorious Redeemer ready to give to all

that fincerely afk for, and feek after it. He waits to be gra

cious. He giveth liberally ; he upbraideth not. When, like

Noah's dove, we have been wandering about in a fruitlefs

fearch
after'

happinefs, and have found no reft for the fole of

our feet, he is ready to reach out his merciful hand, and re

ceive us into his ark. This hand, honoured madam, is he

reaching out to you. May you be conftrained to give your

heart entirely to him, and thereby enter into that reft which

remains for the happy, though defpifed people of God. But

whither am I going ? I forget that your Ladyfhip is indifpofed,
and I almoft a ftranger to you. I will only make this apology:

" The love of Jesus conftrains
me."

Hoping, therefore,

your Ladyfhip will excufe the freedom I have here taken, I

beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf, honoured madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,

G, TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCX.

To the Reverend Air. P- .

London, Nov. 19, 1748.

Reverend and dear Sir,

IT is a concern to me, that I cannot write to more of my

New-England friends than I do ; for indeed a multipli

city of bufinefs
renders a more frequent correfpondence im

practicable. / However, I would willingly fend you, dear Sir,
a few lines. They are lines of love, and bring you news of

my being better in nealth than I have been for many years

laft paft. Several things have concurred to prove it was the

divine will I fhould return this time to my native country,

Matters were in great confufion by reafon of Mr. C *s

going over to the Moravians ; but bleffed be God, we are

now eafy at the Tabernacle, and the word falls with weight

and power. In Scotland the Lord Jesus was pleafed to ap

pear for me ; I found no diminution in refpea to the number

of hearers ; and, I believe, (thanks be to free grace) my

preaching was more acceptable than ever to God's people,

and to thofe minifters who were pleafed formerly to own and

encourage me.
Some*

of the oppofite party begun a like ftir

with thatwhich was made in New-England by Dr. C , &c.

but I bejieve it will only make the people more eager to hear,
and in the end be produaive of great good. Our Lord orders

all things well. I never enjoyed more fettled peace and joy
than now. I truft he has given me to fee many things

that were wrong, and withal a difpofition to confefs and

amend them. At prefent, this is the language my
heart :

Correil me when Igo aflray,
And lead me in the perfetl way.

I fuppofe you will be acquainted with particulars by fome of

my dear friends from Scotland. In all probability I fhall go to

Scotland again in the Spring ; and, in the latter end of the
year,'

I propofe embarking for America. But future things, belopg
to God. Thanks be to his great name, I am willing to go

any,
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any where, fo
that I may but glorify the dear Redeemer. Ere

this reaches you, doubtlefs you.will have heard of his giving
me favour in the fight of Lady H n, a Lady as good as fhe

is great. Two or three among the great, I truft have bee*

made the happy fubjeas of redeeming love. I have heard

lately alfo of the converfion of two or three clergymen ; there

is likewife a great awakening in Ireland, and in Wales the

work goes on. Upon the whole, I believe the gofpel is get

ting ground, and next fpring, when it is proper to range about
and preach in the fields, I hope to fee yet greater things. I

repeat my old requeft, reverend and dear brother,
"

Pray for
us."

I continually pray for you, and the people committed to

your charge. I wifh you and yours an increafe of bleflings,
and beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf, Reverend and very dear

Sir,
Yours, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCXI.

To the Rev, Mr. L .

My very dear Brother, London, Nov. 19, 1748.

WORDS cannot well exprefs what I felt when your

welcome letter came to hand. It drew me to my

knees ; it made me fhed tears of joy, and with two or three

of my dear friends I was enabled to wreftle for you at the

throne of grace. Bleffed, for ever bleffed be the God and

Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, for opening your eyes,

and giving
you fuch an experimental and foul-ravifhing know

ledge of the doarine of grace. No wonder that people taTke

notice of you. I hope the fame thereof, as it hath reacheH

heaven, will alfo be fpread abroad upon the earth, and
thro'

the thankfgivings of thoufands redound to the glory ofGod.

I think it a happinefs, that you are furrounded with many

fouls that have indeed tailed that the Lord is gracious, and

confequently will be fed with the fincere milk of the word,

now communicated to them, under God, by you. Now, my
dear friend will you begin to live, now will you begin to

preach indeed. Go on in the name of Jesus, and as Paul did,

fo fhall you,
" increafe with all the increafe. of

God."
Glad

fhall
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fhall I be to give you all the affiftance that lies in my.powe'r;

Henry on the Scriptures will now fuit your tafte, and Jenks upon

the Righteoufnefs of Christ
might do you immediate fervice.

Flavel's Sermons would be food for you, and Boflon upon the

Covenant, and his fourfold State, I believe would delight you.

Bijhop Hall's Contemplations are excellent, Bijho'p Hopkins and

Beveridge will do for you, and indeed alrnbft all
the'

writers

a century ago. The doarines you now preach are no new

doarines ; you are now got into the good old way. May the

Lord keep and fucceed you in it, ever more and more. \

believe he will. I could fay more, but I expea another letter
from you before I come down. Lady H^ is rejoiced

hear of you. I read part of your letter to her laft night be

fore I preached. Some of the great ones hear the gofpel glad

ly. That you may be made a very great bleffing to thoufands

and ten thoufands, is the hearty prayer of, my dear Mr. L
,

Ever yours,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCXII.

Tar the Rev. Mr. P—.

London,,Nov. 21, 1748.

Reverend and- very dear Sir,

I
Was glad to hear, by a letter fent by Mr. R . that you

had been in New-England. I hoped you would have come

further, even to Old England and Scot/and. I have been en

deavouring in Scotland to do all the fervice I could to Indian

fchool and the New-Jerfey college whilft I was there ; but

| believe nothing will be done to purpofe. unlets you or fome

other popular minifter come over, and make an application in

perfon. In all probability, a colleaion might then be recom

mended by the general affembly, which fits next May, and
large contributions be raifed

among private perfons that wifh

well to Zion. If one of the Indians was brought over with
the minifter, and a propofal made to educate fome of the late

■

awakened Indians in the New-Jerfey college, it would cer

tainly be of fervice. Mr. M and feveral other faithful
minifters are hearty in the affair ; but I believe will do no

thing, unlets you or fome other fuch like minifter come over.
Probably'
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Probably I fhall be in Scotland next fpring again. God has

been pleafed to countenance me there ; and fome of the clergy,

in order to flop my progrefs, have followed Dr. C y's ex

ample. But if God be for us, who can be againft us ?

Thanks be to his holy name, I am kept quite chearful in foul,
and healthy in my body. Bleffed be God, the word falls

'with weight, and I hear of feveral brought under frefh con-

viaions. A clergyman or two have been lately converted,

and there is a great awakening in Ireland. I fhall be glad to

hear that New-York is full of ne,w creatures. I beg that my
moft cordial refpeas and love may find acceptance with all

my dear friends, and am, reverend and dear Sir,
Ever yours,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCXIII.

To Air. E .

Dear Mr. E , Gloucejler, Dec. 5, 1748.

WHY no letter from you all this while ? I have written

to you feveral times. Lately I fent a cafe full of di

vers things for Bethefda. When I return to London, I purpofe

to fend more. I hear that my wife hath leffened the family ;

but how it ftands now, I cannot expea to know for a certainty

till I fee her. I expea her daily, though I am apt to believe

fhe will not embark till fhe fees Betty TV . I'hope ere

now you have welcomed her to Bethefda in the name of the

Lord. I expea to be over with you again by this time

twelvemonth. In the mean while, I truft we fhall make

fome better advances towards heaven than we have hitherto

done, and be more conformed to the bleffed and glorious

Jesus. Thanks be to his great name, he continues to deal

bountifully with me. I am pretty well in health, and hope

to hear that you are fo. I fend you all my bleffing, and am

Yours, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER



208 LETTERS;

LETTER DCCXIV.

To the Honourable Truflees ofGeorgid.

Honoured Gentlemen, Gloucejler, Dei. 6, 1 748.

NOT want of refpea, but a fufpicion that my letters

would not be acceptable, has been the occafion of my
not writing to you thefe four years laft paft, I am fenfible,
that in fome ofmy former letters, through hurry of bufinefsj
want of more experience, and in all probability too great an

opinion of my own fufliciency, I expreffed myfelf in toft

ftrong, and fometimes unbecoming terms. For this I defire to

be humbled before God and man, knowing that, jPrf*r-like,

by a mifguided zeal, I have cut off as it were thofe ears

which otherwife might have been open to what I had to offer.

However I can affure you, honoured gentlemen, to the beft of

my knowledge, I have aaed a difinterefled part, and notwith-

ftanding my manifold miftakes and imprudence, I have limply
aimed at God's glory and the good ofmankind. This prin

ciple drew me firft to Georgia ; this, and this alone, induced

me to begin and carry on the fcheme of the Orphan-houfe; and
this, honoured gentlemen, excites me to trouble you with the

prefent lines. I need not inform you, honoured gentlemen, how
the colony of Georgia has been declining for thefe many years

laft paft, and at what great difadvantages I have maintained a

large family in that wildernefs, through the providence ofa good
and gracious God. Upwards of five thoufand pounds have been
expended in that undertaking, and yet very little proficiency
made in the cultivation of my tra& of- land, and that entirely
owing to the neceffity I lay under of making ufe ofwhite hands.
Had a negroe been allowed, I fhould now have had a fufliciency
to fupport a great many orphans, without expending above half
the fum which hath been laid out. An unwillingnefs to let fo
good a defign drop, and having a rational conviaion that itmuft
neceffarily, if fome other methodwas not fixed upon to prevent

it. Thefe two
confiderations, honoured gentlemen, prevailed

on me abput two years ago, through the bounty of my good

friends, to purchafe a plantation in South-Carolina, where ne
groes are allowed. Bleffed be God, this plantation hath fuc
ceeded ; and though at prefent I have only eight working
hands, yet in all

pjobability there will be more railed in one

? year
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year, and with a quarter the expence, thari has been produced

at Bethefda for feveral years laft paft. This confirms me in

the opinion I hav.e entertained for a long time, that Georgia

never can or will be a flourifhing province without negroes

are allowed. But notwithftanding my private judgment, I
am determined that not orte of mine fhall ever be allowed to

work at the Orphan-houfe, till I can do it in a legal manner,

and by the approbation of the honourable truftees. My chief
end in writing this, is to inform you, honourable gentlemen, of

the matter of faa, and to let you know, that I am as willing
as ever to do all I can for Georgia and the Orphan-houfe, if
either a limited ufe

of"

negroes is approved of; or fome more

indented fervants fent over. If not, I cannot promife to keep

any large family, or cultivate the plantation in any confidera

ble manner. My ftrength muft neceffarily be taken to the

other fide. I would alfo further recommend it to your con

federation, honourable gentlemen, whether or not as the Or

phan-houfe was and is intended for a charitable purpofe, it

pught not to be exempted from all quit-rents and public

taxes, as I believe is cuftomary univerfally for fuch inftitutions

to be ? And as moft of the land on which the Orphan-

houfe is built, is good for little, I would humbly enquire^

whether I may not have a grant for five hundred more acres

that are not taken up, fomewhere near the Orphan-houfe ?-

My intention is, if you, honourable gentlemen, are pleafed to

put the colony upon another footing, (I mean in refpea to the.

permiffion of a limited ufe of negroes) to make the Orphan*.

houfe not only a receptacle for fatherlefs children, but alfo a

place of literature and academical fludies. Such a place is

much wanted in the fouthern parts of America ; and if con-

dufted in a proper manner^ muft neceffarily be of great fervice

to any colony. I can eafily procure proper perfons to em

bark in fuch a caufe, and I do not know but feveral families

would go over, fuppofing I could give them a probable prof-

pea of a fupport upon their honeft induftry. I could fay more,
but I fear I have been already too prolix. I humbly recom

mend what has been urged to your confideration, and beg
"leave to fubfcribe myfelf, honourable gentlemen,

Your moft obedient humble fervant,
G. TV.

Vol. II, * O LETTER

*5
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LETTER DCCXV.

To the Countefs ofH .

Honoured Madam, Brijlol, Dec. 10, 1748.

THOUGH I am afraid of taking too much freedom,
yet the duty I owe to your Ladyfhip conftrains me to

fend you a few lines from hence. I came hither laft nightj

after having preached five times in Gloucejler, and once in

Gloucefterjhire. The glorious Emmanuel pleafed to fhine upon

my adminiftrations,
and many told me they received a bleff-

ing. The bifhop behaved refpeafully when I was at facra

rnent at the cathedral, and my old tutor, Dr. R—-, one of

the prebendaries, was very cordial
when I waited upon him.

I told him that my judgment (as I truft) was a little more

ripened than it was fome years ago, and that as faft as I found

out my faults I would be glad te acknowledge them. He

faid, as I grew moderate, the offence the Governors of the

Church had taken againft me, would leflen and wear off.

Bleffed be God, I am pretty eafy about that : fo that I can

but aa an honeft part, and be kept from trimming, I will,

through the divine affiftance, leave all confequences to him

who orders all things well. Thanks be to his great name, a

change is wrought on Mr. L . He came to

fee and hear me at Gloucejler: his worldly fhackles are dropping
off apace, and his feet begin to be fet in a large room. The

news of his converfion hath reached Mr. W , who

wrote him a long letter; but to fend diffuafives to a man that

hath feen and felt fo much, is like throwing chaff againft a

brafs wall. He begged me to fend his duty to your Ladyfhip
when I wrote, as does my brother, at whofe houfe I am. I

truft he is coming forwards, and that he will at length fairly
fhake hands with the world, and aa as one alive to God. I

think your Ladyfhip meets with great encouragement. My
continual prayer to the bleffed Redeemer in your Ladyfhip's

behalf is,
"
that your bow may. abide in ftrength, and the

arms of your hands be ftrengthened by the hands of the migh

ty God of
Jacob."

He is the rock of ages. He is the

Lord our righteoufnefs. In 'him is our ftrength found.

Thanks be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus

Christ,
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Christ, for fhewing your Ladyfhip the way to fetch con

tinual ftrength and fupplies from him ! I could enlarge,

but am ftreightened in paper. If Mr. C hath courage

enough, I expea to fee him, and then I fhall have it in my

power to fend your Ladyfnip word how matters ftand at Bath,

In the mean while, I beg leave with all dutiful refpeas to

fubfcribe myfelf, honoured madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,

G.W.

LETTER DCCXVI.

To Mr. B ■•

My dear Tommy, Brijlol, bee. 12, 1748.

THE love I bear to you, Will not fuffer me to omit an-

fwering your letter the very firft opportunity. I find

you are in danger of being led into temptation. If only your

preparations for bufinefs keep you from attending on the word

preached, how will it be when you are totally immerfed in it ?

O my dear man, let that promife of our Lord's be written on

the tables of your heart,
" feek you firft the kingdom of Gob>

and his righteoufnefs, and all thofe things fhall be added unto
you."

If you aa inconfiftent with this, affure yourfelf youf

endeavours will be blafted, and God out of love will curfe

your temporal bleffings. But enough of this. I hope a word

to the wife is fufficient.—Since I wrote thus far, I have receiv

ed a letter from good Lady H———n, defiling I would come

up to town. I therefore propofe to be with you, God willing,

by Saturday night, and to preach at the Tabernacle next Sun*

day. Be pleafed to apprize all friends of it. If you are at

the tabernacle-houfe on Saturday evening, it would be very-

agreeable to,

Yours, Sec, in great hafte,
G.TV.

LETTER DCCXVIL

ToMr. H H .

London, Dee. 18, 1748.

Can allure you, toy not being abletcri*nte to you during

diy laft excurfon, has given me much con«ern. I lov«

0% *•

I
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to be punaual. Journeying, preaching, and a train buH-

tfiefs for the beft of matters, has prevented my being fo now. I

have been at.Gloucejler, in other parts of Glouceflerjhire, and at

Brijlol, where I truft the found of my Redeemer's feet was

heard behind me. My brother I hope is coming on. Hike

him better than I have for fome years. He greatly regards

you, and intends anfwering your kind
letters. I propofed his

meeting you here.
What do you think of it ? He likes itwell.

I wrote for him. to come up next week. I expea to know by
Wednefday' or Thurfday. If you could be here on a Lord's

day, or a Thurfday, you might fee our affembly at the other end

of the town. I truft, abiding good will be done among fome
at*

leaft pf the rich and great. I thank ypu a thoufand times

for your advice in refpea to my
health.-—For near thefe two

months paft, my ufual Teachings have left me. I find that

keeping from too much fatigue, under God, muft be my cure.

I will endeavour to keep within bounds every way. I have

-fhewed thp doaor's letter to Lady H—-*-, but fhe is of opi

nion, the journals as now correaed ought to be reprinted, In

the multitude of councils there is fafety ; the language of my
heart is,

Lord, teach me when 1 go aflray,

And lead me in thy perfecl way.

O that my zeal may increafe with prudence* I have had too

little of both. I am now thirty-four years of age, and alas !

how little have I done and fuffered for Him, who has done

and fuffered fo much fpr me ! Thanks be to his great name,
■fOr countenancing my poor adminiftratioris fo much ! I know

^ftot how it is, but perhaps it may be to djfplay the riches of
free grace, that notwithstanding the firft zeal ofmoft, I might

add, all men of God, is generally mixed with much wildfire,
yet their firft times have been

generally bleft moft, efpecially
for awakening and

converting fouls. Bleffed be our good

God that Mr. H is
coming out. May the Lord

JesUs make him a fpiritual father to thcmfands ! I fmiled

when you faid, he would avoid 'the name of Methodift, if he

rould. Alas, my dear man, he might as foon think to wafh a

blackfnoor white. The Methodifls are now as itWere a f^ree/l

for Others. Formerly, if a perfon was or,preach*d

Christ'j he was termed a Puritan, ndw he is a'MetnodrftN

But
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But do you go on as you are able to bear if. Oppofition fhall

follow you ; without it, be as prudent as you will, your fince-

rity
towards God and love for fouls cannot be evidenced. Self,

love of praife, and love of the world, muft come down.
Our'

Lord always does this, by way of fufferings inward or out

ward, or rather by both. One Mr. L—•— of Glouceflerjkire,
whom Mr. H knows, thoogh he has begun to preach

Christ but lately, yet is already warned to leave his cure,

Ou'r Lord will provide for him, He is a new creature indeed.

I do not blame you for your condua towards Mrs. D- .

She is a good Woman, and I believe thirfts for the Redeemer's

glory. 1 wifh fhe would not write fp much. And what fhall

I fay more ? I hope you have had enough from me now. My

very dear Sir, when am I to hear that you are a preacher of

Christ crucified ? I long for the time, and earneftly pray

that you may be freed from worldly hopes and worldly
fears'

:

for till then, I cannot believe a man, let his other accom-

plifhments be ever fo great, will be much owned and bleffed

by the great head of the church. I fhould be glad to know

what my Lord of Exeter faid. I thank the Lord of all Lords

for giving you fo much encouragement. Let this excite you to

prefs forwards, and never fearwhat manor devils fay of, or can
do unto you. Dear, very dear Sir, my heart is enlarged towards

you. I thank you*, for remembering an unworthy worm be

fore him who is the great high^prieft and bleffed apoftle of our

profeffion. As he enables, I fhall return the favour, being, for

bis great name's fake, very dear Sir,
: Yours moft affeaionately,

G.W.

LETTER DCCXVIII.

To the Rev. Mr. #——
.

London, December 18,. 1748.

Reverend and dear Sir,

THOUGH I am not perfonally acquainted with you,

yet I owe you much love. Thanks be to our great

high Prieft for giving you fuch light and heat, and enabling

you to among poor
finners the unfearchable riches ot

redeeming love. Earth and hell will be up in arms againft

you ; your own mother's children will foon be angry with

*

'
'

'

O 3 you,
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you, and many of the members of that
church ofwhich you

are a minifter, whenever you
preach her doarine with power

and purity, will think
it doing God's fervice to caft you out.

Thus it has been, thus it will be in all ages, fo long as thofe

two feeds of the woman and the ferpent remain ftruggling in

this lower world. Welcome, welcome dear Sir, into the field

of battle ! Now the common people will hear you gladly.

Now the felt-righteous will fpeak all manner of evil againft

you. I am told the corporation have rejected you for preach

ing Christ crucified, I wifh you joy. May you, like bleff

ed Paul, increafe the more in ftrength, and
be made a fpiritual

father to thoufands ! Excufe this freedom from one who loves

you in the bowels of Jesus Christ. I thank you for your

intended interview. Could no way be contrived for a private

vifit ? however that be, affure yourfelf your intereft will be

much upon my heart, and if you
will remember a poor un

worthy worm before his throne, whofe companions fail not,you

will much oblige, reverend and dear Sir;

Your moft affeaionate brother

and fervant in Jesus Christ,
G.tV.

LETTER DCCXIX,

To Dotlor D .

London, bee. 21, 1748.

Reverend and very dear Sir,
GLAD was I, yea very glad to receive your letter dated

November > 7th, though it did not reach me till laft

night. I thank you for it a thoufand times, It has led me

to the throne of grace, where I have been crying,
" Lord,

counfel my counfellors, and fhew them what thou wouldft have

me to
do."

—Alas, alas ! how can I be too fevere againft my

felf, who, Peter like, have cut off fomany ears, and by
impru-

dencies mixed with my jeal, have difhonouTed the caufe of

Jesus ? I can only look up to him, \vho healed the high-

yrieft's fervant's ear, and fay,
"

Lord, heal all the wounds

my rnifguided zeal has
given,"

Affure yourfelf, dear Sir,

every thing I print fhall be revifed. I always have fubmitted

my poor performances, to my friends corrections. Time and

experience
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experience I find ripen men's judgments, and make them more

fofid, rational, and confiftent, both in their condua and wri

tings. O that this may be my cafe ! O that the bleffed Jesus

may enable me to hold on, and hold out, and keep me from

flagging in the latter flages ofmy road. I thank you, dear Sir,
for your folemn charge in refpea to my health. Bleffed be

God, it is much repaired fince my return from Scotland, and
I truft by obferving the rules you prefcribe (if I muft live) I
fhall be enabled to declare the works of the Lord. But what

fhall I fay concefning your prefent trial ? fhall I wifh you

joy ? Surely I may with great propriety, fince an infpired

writer hath faid,
"
count it all joy when you fall into divers

temptations."

But at the fame time, reverend Sir, I moft earr

neftly fympathize with you, having had the fame trial from

the fame quarter long ago. The Moravians firft divided my

family, then my parifh at Georgia, and after that the focieties

which, under God, I was an inftrument of gathering. I fup
pofe not lefs than four hundred, through their praaices, have

left the tabernacle. But I have been forfaken otherways, I

have not had above an hundred to hear me, where I had

'twenty thoufand, and hundreds now affemble within a quar

ter of a mile ofme, who never come to fee or fpeak to me ;

though they muft own at the great day that I was their fpi-

ritual father. All this I find but little enough to teach me to

eeafe from man, and to wean me from that too great fondnefs

which fpiritual fathers are apt to have for their fpiritual chil

dren. Thus bleffed Paul was ferved, thus muft all expea to

be treated who are of Paul's fpirit, and are honoured with any

confiderable degree of Paul's fuccefs. But I have generally

obferved, that when one door of ufefulnefs is fhut, another

opens. Our Lord bleffes you, dear Sir, in your writings'; nay
your people's treating you as they are now permitted to do,

perhaps is one of the greateft bleffings you ever received from

heaven. May patience have its perfoa work, and may you

be enabled to fanaify the Lord God in your heart ! I know

of no other way of dealing with the M s, than to go on

preaching the truth as it is in Jesus, and reft upon that pro-

mife,
"

Every plant which my heavenly father hath not

planted fhall be plucked
up."

Seven years will make a great

O 4. alteration.
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alteration. I believe their grand defign is to extend their'

occonpmy as far as poffible. This I believe is now kept up

by dint ofmoney, and I am
apt to think that the very thing

by'

which they think to eftablifh,
will-

deftroy their, fcheme;

John Lapidee went on in the fame manner in Maryland. His

plan was raifed as high, and fell as remarkably. God is a

gracious Father, and will not always let his children proceed-

in a wrong way. Doubtlefs there are many of his dear little

ones in the Ad n flpck ; but many of their, principles

and praaices are exceeding wrong,
for which I doubt not our

Lord, will rebuke them in his own time. But I fear that I

we.ary ypu. However, dear Sir, I muft thank you for your

fermon. It contains the very life of preaching, I mean

fweet invitations to clofe with Christ. I do not wonder

you are dubbed a Methodift on
account'

of it. As it was

defigned for the poor, I wifh it was cheaper, I think praai-

cal books cannot be top reafonable. The poor muft have

them cheap, and the rich will like them the better for it. And

now methinks I hear you fay,
" But how is it at the other

end of the town
?"

Bleffed be God, the profpea is promifing.'

Laft Sunday evening I preached to a moft brilliant affembly
indeed. They exprefled great approbation, and fome I think

begin to feel. Good Lady H » is indeed a mother in

JfraeL She is all in a flame for Jesus, You may: guefs

by a word or two in this, that fhe hath fhewn me your

laft letter. I fuppofe fhe will write to you foon. But Whi

ther am I running ? I quite forget myfelf. Love makes my
pen to move too fall, and too long. Excufe it, dear Sir, and
for Jesus's fake never ceafe praying for, Reverend and very
dear Sir,

"Vour moft affeaionate though unworthy
younger brother, and willing fervant

in our common Lordj
G. TV.

IjETTER dccxx.

Dear Mr. T .

London, Dec. 21, 1748. ,
.

AVE you not thought it unkind, that I anfwer.ed.not,

your letter before now. You will be pacified when I

3

■

- ■

.

■

tdl
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tell you, that not want of love but leifure hath been the caufe

of fo long a filence. I will now redeem a few moments to pay.

this debt, and acknowledge a much greater debt of love that

I owe, and . intend indeed to be always owing to you and

yours. Christ alone can pay you. He will. Whatever
js done to his minifters, he looks upon as done to himfelf.
What a bleffed matter do we ferve ! Thanks be to his great

pame, he continues to deal lovingly with me. I have been

bleffed in my late excurfion into the country, and likewife

fince I came to town. The profpea of doing good at leaft

to fome of the rich, is very encouraging. I know you will

pray, that the foolifhnefs of preaching may be a means of

bringing fome of them to believe on him who juftifies the un

godly. You find, that not gifts but grace, fovereign, all
powerful grace alone, can reach the heart. But how is dear

Mr. B——r P Is he yet fled to the world of fpirits ? Since the

Lord has been pleafed to hinder his preaching, I think it was

cruel to defire he fhould flay any longer out of heaven.

Doaor Watts is now gone. Bleffed be God we fhall ere long
jbllow

Wlnrefin and pain andforrow ceafe,

And all is love andjoy andpeace.

I am now thirty four years of age. Little did I think of living
fo long. And yet when I confider how I have lived, fhame

and confufion cover my face. O my dear Mr. T——

, as you

are preparing for the miniftry, lofe not one moment of time,

but labour to be always on the ftretch for Him, who was

ftretched on the accurfed crofs for you. Study books and men,
but above all, ftudy your own heart and the knowledge of

JesusChrist, and him crucified. Get your heart free from

worldly hopes and worldly fears, and you will avoid thoufands

tA thofe fnares, into which young minifters for want of this

too often fall. O let the language of your heart be,
" God

forbid that I fhould glory, fave in the crofs of Christ, by
whom the world is eracried unto me and I unto the

You will excufe this freedom. It proceeds from the love I

bear you. Be pleafed to prefent my cordial refpeas to your

honoured father, your brother, and all enquiring friends, and

accept
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aecept of the fame yourfelf in the moft tender manner, from,

my dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. W.

LETTER DCCXXI.

To Mr. B .

My dear Brother, London, Dec. 2&, 1748.

AS foon as I received your kind letter, I was willing, but

till now could not get leifqre, to anfwer it. Accept my

thanks, though late, and let the glorious Emmanuelhave eternal

thanks afcribed unto him, if he has been pleafed to work upon

your foul by any ofmy poor writings. Since that, I doubt

not but you have experienced much of his love, and know

more of God, even a God in Christ, and alfo of your own

heart. In thefe two things confifts all our happinefs in time

and for eternity. Bleffed be his name for calling you to
wit-

nefs the efficacy of his death, and the unfearchable riches of

his grace to poor finners. My dear brother, it is an
angelic-

employ. Go on in the name and ftrength of Jesus, Ha

will not fehd you a warfare on your own charges. As your

day is fo fhall your ftrength be. Only wait upon him, and
eternal truth has declared, that you fhall mount on wings like
an eagle, you fhall walk and not be weary, nay run and not

be faint. Should providence bring me your way in the Spring,
I fhall rejoice to fee and converfe with you, and fhall tell all

that come in my way, of the prefent as well as future great fal
vation that is to be had in Jesus Christ. In the mean

while, I entreat you to
pray for me, and as enabled you fhall

be remembered by, my dear Brother,
Your affeaionate brother and fervant

for Christ's fake, ,

C.W.

LETTE
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LETTER DCCXXII.

To Lord B .

My Lord, London, Dec. 30. 1748.

I
Had the honour of your Lordfhip's letter. Gratitude con-

ftrains me to fend my heartieft acknowledgments. Though

abfent from, yet I am often prefent with you. That benign,
that fweet difpofition of which your Lordfhip is poffeffed,

muft make you appear amiable to all who know you. Add

hut the chriftian to it, and then, O then, how happy will your

Lordfhip be ! Thanks be to God, that your Lordfhip begins
to feel there is no being happy without real chriftianity. O

that this conviaion may be abiding, and that your Lordfhip

may have no reft, till you find it in Him who is the Alpha and

Omega, the author and finifher of our faith. He longs to

make you happy, he is ready to receive you with open arms.

He cries,
"

My fon, give me thy
heart."

To engage you to

love him more, he has let you have a worthy lady, who I am

perfuaded will be glad to go hand in hand to heaven. O that

you may both walk in all the ordinances and commandments

of the Lord blamelefs. No greater thing can be defired for

you at the throne of grace by, my Lord,
Your Lordfhip's moft obedient, obliged humble fervant,

G. W.

LETTER DCCXXIII.

To Lady B .

HonouredMadam, London, Dec. 30, 1748.

HAVE you not wondered atmy not anfwering yourLady
fhip's kind letter before now ? But I am perfuaded you

are well affured, that a variety of avocations, and multiplicity

ofbufinefs for the beft of matters, not want of refpe'ct, hath

been the caufe. My Lady, your family are always upon my

heart. My conftant defire and prayer to God is, that you all

may be filled with all the fulnefs of God. As my Lord

mentions nothing to the contrary, I hope your indifpofition is

removed, and that the language of your heartis,
"
what fhall I

render unto the Lord
\"

I know that the love of Jesus

which
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which you have felt, muft neceffarily conftrain your Lady
fhip to live to Him, who lived and died upon the accurfed

tree for you. O how is the power of the Redeemer's

refurreaion difplayed in Lady H n. She is a mo

ther in Ifrael indeed. It would pleafe you to fee the aftem-

blies at her Ladyfhip's houfe. They are brilliant ones indeed..
The profpea of catching fome of the rich in the gofpel net is.

very promifing. I know you will wifh profperity in the name

of the Lord. But how does good Lady D——

, dear Mrs.

Cm ,
andMrs. /--— ? All, I hope, putting off the old man,

and putting on the new with greater earneftnefs than ever. O

that I may begin to be in earneft ! I am now thirty-four years

of age. Is it not time for me to begin to fpend, and be fpent,
for. him who has loved me and given himfelf for me ? I beg
your Ladyfhip's prayers, and the prayers of all your dear and

honoured relations. I fend them all my humble and hearty
refpeas, and beg you will accept the fame from, my Lady,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,
G.W.

LETTER DCCXXIV.

To Mr. H H .

My dear Brother, Chelfea, Jan. it, 1749.

I
-Can now fend you but a few lines. Thanks be to God,
that weeping doth not hinder fowing. I think it is cruel

to wifh our little ones back into this cold world again. Go

on, Jesus will be better to you and yours than feven daugh

ters. I hope Mrs. H -joins with you in faying,
" it is

well."

But a word or two in anfwer to the other part ofyour

letter. Cannot you be at Gloucejler the 24th of this month ?

That would be abundantly more convenient for me than the

47th. I would appoint our Englijh
meeting at that time, and,

God willing, would go with you to Builth, and after that to
the weft. I am now here

waiting for Lord B ie, and
fome others, who are coming to hear the glorious gofpel.

Lord L—— is in town. Our good Lady is going on, and

every day increafing her reward in heaven. I have much to

fay when we meet. When will you leaveoffbeing a fpiritual
rake ? For the prefent, adieu ! *Pray fail not being at Glou-

-cefler.
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tejfer. In the mean while, let us ply the throne of grace In

behalf of each other, and do you pray that an humble, child

like, obedient heart, may be given to, my very dear fellow- '

foldier,

Ypurs, &c.

G. W,

'LETTER DCCXXV.

To the Reverend Mr. H-*—.

Chelfea, Jan. 13, 1749,

Reverend and very dear Sir,
YOUR kind and loving anfwer to my laft poor fcrawl,

humbled me much before Him who alone worketh all

things jn and by us. But if he will work,"who fhall hinder ?

I truft the language of my heart to the ever-bleffed-Jesus is

this, "■:

If thou excufe then work thy will,

By fo unfit an injhrument ;

It will at once thy goodnefs Jhew,
Andprove thy power omnipotent.,,-

"You will not be offended if I tell you, that good Lady
H n faw your letter. She was much pleafed with it, and

has a great regard for you. She goes on from ftrength to
'

ftrength. The profpea of doing good to the rich that attend

her Ladyfhip's houfe, is very encouraging. I preach twice

> 8 'week, and yefterday Lord B ke was one of my audir

tors. His Lordfhip was pleafed to exprefs very great fatisfac-

tion. Who knows what God may do ? He can never work

by a meaner inftrument. O dear Sir, pray for me. I want

humility, I want thankfulnefs, I want a heart continually

flaming with the love of God. Bleffed be his name for the

fhare imparted to you. May you go on and increafe with all

the increafe of God ! I thank you for your kind invitation to

your houfe and pulpit. I would not bring you or any of my

friends into difficulties, for owning poor, unworthy, ill and hell

deferving me. But if providence fhould give me a clear call,

I fhould be glad to come your way. I rejoice in the profpea

of having fome minifters in our church that dare own

a crucified
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a crucified Redeemer. I hope the time will come that many

of the priefts alfo fhall be obedient to the word, and that of

the honourable women there will be not a few. I know you

will fay Amen. For the prefent, my dear Sir, adieu. Re

member me to the doctor, and Mr. H , when you write

tb or fee them, and affure yourfelf of a conftant remembrance

in the poor but fincere petitions of, very dear Sir„

Yours moft affectionately in the heft bonds,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCXXVI.

To Dr. S

Very dear Sir, London, Jan. 17, 1749.

I
Received your laft kind letter, foon after I had been inform-,

trig dear Mr. H that I did not chufe to bring my
friends into trouble ; hut that if providence fhould give me

a clear call, I might accept of his invitation. This perhaps

may never happen.
But if it fhould, wherefore fhould dear

Mr. S be fo much alarmed ? What if his people are pre

judiced againft me ? Might not a fermon, under God, leffen

their prejudices, and perhaps awaken fome fouls to a fenfe of

the divine life ? Such things have been done, fuch a thing,

through the divine bleffing, may be repeated again. The way

of duty is the way of fafety. Our Lord requires of us to con-

fefs him in his gofpel members and minifters. To be afraid

«f profeffing the one, or publicly to own, affociate with,

and ftrengthen the hands and hearts of the other, efpecially

when they are fet for the defence of the gofpel, is, in my opi

nion, very offenfive in the fight of our common Lord, and

can only proceed from a want of more love to him and his

dear people. I am quite of your mind, my dear friend, that

our Lord recommends to us the wifdom of the ferpent, but

then it is always to be blended with the innocence of the dove.

How this is done, in effea, by difowning the open and avowed

proclaimers of his eternal truths, I cannot I muft confefs at

prefent fee into. You fay,
"
we are moft of us too warm

already
:"

but I hope you do not think, that being afhatned

•f any of your Lord's minifters is an inftance of it ? Thanks

be to God that Mr. H feems, as you exprefs it,
" to

court
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court the enmity ofmankind
;"

it is an error of the right fide.

Better fo than to be afraid of it. The Lord never threatned

to fpew any church out of his mouth for being too hot ; but

for being neither hot nor cold he has. It is too true, my dear

Sir,
"
we have hut few faithful

minifters."

But is keeping
at a diftance from one another the way to ftrengthen their

intereft ? By no means. I rather think thofe that hold the

fame principles at leaft, and are embarked in the fame caufe,

fhould jointly and publicly appear forGod.—And to tell you

my whole mind, I do not believe God will blefs either you

or your friends to any confiderable degree, till you are more

delivered from the fear of man. Alas, how was you bowed

down with it, when I faw you laft ! And your letter befpeaks

you a flave to it yet. O my brother, deal faithfully with

yourfelf, and you will find a love of the world, and fear of not

providing for your children, have gotten too much hold of your

heart. Do not miftake me. I 'would not have you throw

yourfelf into flames. I would only "have you aa aconfiflent

part, and not for fear of a little contempt be afhamed of own

ing the minifters ofChrist. After all, think not, my dear

Sir, that I am pleading my own caufe. You are not in danger

of feeing me at N n. I only take this occafion of faying
a word or two to your heart. You will not be offended, as

it proceeds from love. You may fhew this to dearMr. H .

I falute him, the dear doaor, and dear Mr.H
, moft cor

dially. I hope the feed is fown among the rich to fome pur

pofe. Laft Thurfday Lord B ke was one of my hearers.

Brethren pray for us ; you are never forgotten by, very dear

Sir,

Yours, &c.

g. ;/-.

LETTER DCCXXVII.

To Mr. S .

London, Jan. 18, 1749.

My very dear Mr. S ■

■,

I
Have received from you two very kind letters, the laft of

which made me to fmile indeed. Alas, my dear man,

What airy caftles are you building ? Were your fanguine ex-

pectatious
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peaations to take place, might I not juftly fay to my friends^
" ghtidvultis, utpeream

?"

But bleffed be God, there is yet

no danger. The gofpel is not got fo near the court as you

imagine. However, fome of the mighty and noble come twice

a week to hear at good Lady H i»'s, and the profpect of

doing good amongft them is very encouraging. One or two I

truft are effeaually
touched. Pray on, and who knows what

a great fire a little fpark may kindle ? I wifh the Lord may

anfwer your requeft, and give you a religious governor. I

cannot fee how I can ferve dear Mr. B . I fhould be

very fhy of afking any favours, fuppofing I had intereft, left

I fhould be thought to preach for myfelf and not for Christ

Jesus my Lord. I would fain convince all, that I feek not

theirs but them. I am forry you have met with fo many loffes

of late ; but all our loffes will be found to be gain in the end.

Bleffed are they that love God ! All things are even now

working together for
their'

good. About Augufl I purpofe,

God willing, to embark for Carolina ; though my friends fay
not, I believe they will be miftaken. Ere this reaches you, I

hope God will have raifed you up Paftors after his own heart.

Pray remember me in the moft endearing manner to all that

I was acquainted with, and tell them I live in hopes of feeing
them once.more in the flefh. I heartily falute all, and am,

very dear Mr. S
,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G, W.

LETTER DCCXXVIII.

To Lady H- n.

HonouredMadam, Brijlol, Jan. 28, i749«

I
Think it is now hiph time for me to trouble your Ladyfhip
with a few lines. They come to thank your Ladyfhip ten

thoufand times for all favours, and to inform you that our

glorious Redeemer orders all things well. On Wednefdayi
through winds, rain and froft, I reached Gloucejler, and

preached there the fame evening. The next day we held our

affociation, and, thank*, be to God, affairs turned out better

than expeaation. I came hither this evening, where I found

my
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my brother
in the verytemper I could wifh,

"

feemingly quite

fixed to leave the world for
God."

He tells me of a Colonel,
who heard me once in the Summer, that now wants to know

if his fins are forgiven. My brother's vifit to town has been

greatly bleffed to him. Surely your Ladyfhip will never know,
rill the day of judgment,. the great ends God had in view in

calling your Ladyfhip to London, I rejoice in the profpea of

feeing your Ladyfhip happy amidft a crowd of your fpiritual

children, who will come to you from time to time to be built

up in their moft holy faith. You will fuffer many pangs for

them ; but all fhall work for your Ladyfhip's prefent and

eternal good. I fuffer much in my bodily health for preaching
to the nobility ; but, thanks be to God, that fome feem to have

an hearing ear, and an underftandiijg heart. My warmeft

prayers are continually afcendingto the throne of grace for your

Ladyfhip, and for all thofe who have heard the word, efpecially
thofe honourable women that ufed to join with your Ladyfhip
in receiving the facred fymbols of the Redeemer's bleffed

body and blood. My cry to our Lord in their behalf

is this,

Take their poor hearts, and let them be

For ever clos'd to all but thee.

I forgot to tell your Ladyfhip, that the Welch juftices have or

dered the twenty pounds, exaaed of the Methodifts by Sir

W-
-, to be returned. I can add no more, but my moft

grateful acknowledgements for all kindneffes, and fubferib^

myfelf, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful and willing fervant

for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCXXIX

To LadyH r*-».

HonouredMadam, Brjflol, Feb. t, 1749.

YESTERDAY I had the favour of your
Ladyfhip's-

letter; and am glad to find that Lady G—-«'s journey

will not be altogether in vain'. Our Lord will note, in his

book, your Ladyfhip's endeavour to ferve her, and reward

Vo£, IL * P ?°<*
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you openly before men and angels, for this and all other your

works of faith, and labours of love. I am glad your Ladyfhip
approves ofMr. W -'s condua, and that he hath preached

at your Ladyfhip's. The language of my heart is,
"««
Lord,

fertd by whom thou wilt fend, only convert fome of the

mighty and noble, for thy mercy's fake ! Then I care not if I

am heard of no
more."

I am much obliged to thofe honour

able ladieswho are pleafed to fend me their good wifhes. In

return, they have my earneft prayers that they may be filled

With all the fulnefs of God. For my own part, I long to
take the field. I truft we fhall fee a glorious Spring, and

hear of many fouls crying out,
" What fhall we do to be

faved ? " Bleffed be God, we have folid feafons here. I truft

I can with truth fay,
" The gofpel has been preached with the

Holy Ghoft fent down from
heaven."

Next Monday, God
willing, I fhall travel furtherWeflward. In the mean while, I

purpofe to preach here, and at Kingfwood, and to take a ftep to
Bath. Mr. C— was here yefterday, and.brought me a be-

riefaaion from Mifs S
, of fifteen guineas, moft or all of

which I purpofe paying to Mr. ,
towards difcharging

what is due to him for the Orphan-houfe. Thus doth the

Lord help me, who long ago deferved to be banifhed from

his prefence for ever, and to be employed in his work no more.

I am glad your Ladyfhip approves of Mr. G : He is, I

think, a worthy man. By taking this method, your Ladyfhip
will have ah opportunity of converting with the heft of all

parties, without being a bigot, and too ftrenuoufly attached to

any. Surely in this your Ladyfhip is directed from above. The

bleffed Jesus cares for his people of all denominations. He

is gathering his elea out of all. Happy they, who, with a

difinterefted view, take in the whole church militant, and,

in fpite of narrow-hearted bigots, breathe an undiffembled

catholic fpirit towards all. That your Ladyfhip may in

creafe and grow in this fpirit, and confequently increafe in true
divine happinefs every day, is and fhall be the conftant prayer

of, Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient

'

humble fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCXXX.

To the Countefs ofD .

HonouredMadam, Brijlol; Feb. i, 1749.

WILL your Ladyfhip pardon me, if I inform you, that

love and gratitude conftrain me to fend your Ladyfhjp
a few lines? As I am daily praying for the temporal and eternal
welfare of your Ladyfhip, and your honourable filler; fo I

cannot help informing you, that I truft you have both fuch a

view of the prefent great falvationj purchafed far the Very chief

Of finners by the blood ofChrist, that you will neither ofyod
be at reft,

till*

made real partakers thereof. Has not your La?

dyfhip already had a tafte of this inward happinefs ? Affuredly
you have. Should not this encourage your Ladyfhip to expea^
feek after, and pray for unfpeakably more ? Undoubtedly it

ought. The fulnefs which is in Jesus is inexhauftible. Out

of that fulnefs your Ladyfhip may be always receiving grace

for grace. Thanks be to God for teaching you the wayl

Let not your honoured fitter think herfelf too unworthy of fuch

a mercy. Jefus is Worthy ; fhe hath nothing to do but to

bring all her unworthinefs to the Lord our righteoufnefs, and

accept of compleat falvation as a free gift. Hearing, when

laft in town, that your Ladyfhip would not be offended if I

wrote, encouraged me to take the liberty of troubling your

Ladyfhip with this. As the glorious Emmanuel enables, it

fhall be followed with my moft fervent prayers, which have

been, are, and, through Jesus Christ ftrengthening, fhall

always be put up in behalf of yourfelf, and your honourable

fitter, by, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient

humble fervant,
G. 'TV.

LETTER DCCXXXL

To Mr. - .

My dear Sir,
Briftol,'

Feb. 4, 1749,

THE contents of your letter furprized mej, and yet it is

time for me to learn to be furprized at«othing. But

what fhall we fay ? It muft needs be that tbefe trials fhould

Pa come.
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come, to wean us from every creature, and
teach us to live by

faith in the Son of God. Had you fucceeded, you certainly

would have met with fome thorn in the flefh, to keep you

from being elated too much, Perfons of fuch fanguine dif-

pbfitions as you and I are, always need one from fome quarter

or another. By your letter, this trial has done you good al

ready. Be thankful for it, therefore, my dear Sir, and fay
from your inmoft foul,

" the cup, which my heavenly Father

hath given me, fhall I not drink it ?
"
—We are but poor

choofers for ourfelves. God fees not as we fee. It, is a com

fort when we can fay, we have eyed God in any affair ; but

if that affair be plainly difconcerted by his providence, we may
be certain, it is for good. I found it fo in a like circumflance,

when my affeaions were
much more engaged than yours ne-

ceffarily muft have been. I wifh you joy of being called to

leave a worm for God, and in your fubmiffion to his divine

appointment.
" Surely, (fays the prophet that was fent to

,
anoint one of Jeffe's fons)

"
the Lord's anointed is before

me."

He gueffed feveral times ; but always gueffed wrong,

till little David was fent for, who was thought nothing of.

And if a prophet was miftaken, when thus fent in a peculiar

manner;\and no doubt particularly engaged in prayer for di-

reaion, is it any wonder, that we fhould find ourfelves

miftaken in many things, even when we have been moft

earneft with God for guidance and direaion? God often

guides us by difappointments ; and I doubt not but you Will

find fome better thing is prepared for you. What the Lord

hath done to you, though you know not now, yet you fhall

know hereafter.

I.

Leave to his fovereign fway
To chaofe and to command ;

So Jhalt thou wond'ring own his way,
How wife, howflrong his hand.

II.

Far,far above thy thoughts,
His counfelfhall appear,

When fully he the work hath wrought,
Which caus'd thy needlefsfear.

You
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You/ee, dea* Sir, my concern for you by the length of this

letter. As you are, I truft, my own fon in the faith, fo I

cannot avoid naturally caring for you. My letter fhall be fol
lowed with my prayers. Be refigned. I am better in health

than when I left town ; and am much bleffed in preaching.

You know how to give thanks in behalf of

Your fympathizing friend,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCXXXII.

To Lady H n.

HonouredMadam, Exon, Feb. 9. 1749.

YOUR Ladyfhip's laying your commands upon me to

write often, makes me uneafy unlets I can redeem time

to fend to your Ladyfhip at leaft once a week. Bleffed be

God, I can inform your Ladyfhip, that there was a great

flirring among the dry bones at Brijlol and Kingfwood. Laft

Lord's-day was a great day of the Son of Man. The power

of the Lord attended the word, as in days of old, and feveral

perfons, that had never heard me before, were brought under

great awakenings. A counfellpr came once, and was fo af-

feaed, that when he got home he invited others to come

and hear, which fo alarmed his lady, (ready to die of a con-

fumption) that fhe is afraid her hufband will go mad. Laft

night I came hither, and had the pleafure of feeing fome fpi

ritual children that were begotten unto God when I was

here laft. This evening I am to begin to fpread the gofpel-

net; and fhall continue in Exeter till Monday. Affairs ha^e

been fo confuted, that it requires fome time to fettle them. I

find-a death muft come upon all we do, that the life of it

may appear to be wholly of God. I hope your Ladyfhip
finds that the Redeemer's work flourifhes in your hands. I

long to hear, whether my letters were, kindly received, and

whether the feed fown by me or any other fprings up. Who

everplants, or whoever waters, I know it is the Lord muft

give the increafe. Mr. C is vaftly attached to your La

dyfhip's intereft, andj I believe, prays continually for your

fuccefs. Many do fo, whom your Ladyfhip knows hot. Your

Ladyfhip's letter to Mr. R I find is bleffed much. It is

P 3
the
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the good man's lot, that whatfoever he doth fhall profper.

May this be fulfilled in your Ladyfhip more and more
every

day ! I could enlarge, but muft away to; my delightful work.

People are waiting. This late journey has been bleffed tp

the recovery of my health, I haVe not had any of my ufual

diforders fince I left town. I amfometimes faint. But,

*? Faint, and yet
parfuing,"

muft be the chriftian's motto. I

hope my moft dutiful refpeas will find acceptance with thofe

honourable perfons whofe faces are fet Zion-wards, and that

ypur Ladyfhip will accept the fame from, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft pbh'ged; obedient,

and willing fervant for Ch-Ris-t's fake,

G.W.

»

LETTER DCCXXXIII.

To Lady H -».

HonouredMadam, Plymouth,. Feb. 16, 1749.

THE laft time I wrote to your Ladyfhip, I was at Exeter,
where I begun on Sunday evening to preach in the open

air.—Abundance of fouls attended, and I truft real good was.

done. In the morning, grace flowed richly round the con

gregation ; and many knew experimentally that Christ was

riferr, by his giving them to experience the powtrpf his refur*

redion in their hearts. On Monday I went to BWty-Tracey.,
about 12 miles from Exeter, where I found feveral poor fim

ple fouls. Here alfo the fountain of life was open, and I be

lieve fome drank at, and others felt the want of it. The

next morning I preached at a place called Aidry-Church.,
where are fuppdfed to be near a fcore of awakened fouls, whq
have undergone much outward trouble for adhering to the

Crofs of Christ. Moft of their biUereft oppofers were preT
fent. All was calrrf ; and the power of the Lord accompa

nied the word. After fermon I rode twenty miles to Kingf-

Iridge, where, to my great furprize, I found about a thoufand

fouls waiting till eight in the
evening to hear the Word.!

Though nature faid,
«

Spare thyfelf,"

I thought faith and

duty faid,
?* Venture upon the Lord's ftrength, and fpeak

to
chem."

I did, from thefe words of our dear Lord's:

M I muft ^vork the works of him that fent me,
while it is

■V day:
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day : the night cometh when no man can
work."

I preached

in the ftreet. The moon-fhone. All was quiet ; and I hope

fome begun to think of working out their falvation with fear

and trembling. The next morning I preached there again ;

four minifters attended. Our Lord
wasv

pleafed to make it a

very fine feafon. After fermon I had the pleafure of hearing,
that by two or three difcourfes preached at this place about 5-

years ago, many fouls were awakened. One young man,

then called, is fince a preacher ; he was in a tree partly to ri

dicule me. I fpoke to him to imitate Zaccheus, and come

down and receive the Lord Jesus. The word was backed

with power—He heard, came down, believed, and now adorns

the gofpel. From Kingjbridge to Plymouth, is near twenty poft

miles. Hither I came laft night. About ten miles from the

town, I met feveral of my fpiritual children, who came on

horfeback to fee me. When I came into the town, many

hundreds were waiting to hear the word, and received me with

great joy. Though it was paft feven at night, and I had

preached at Kingjbridge in the morning, I thought it my duty
to comply with the people's importunity, and accordingly I

called upon them, (in a place ftiled the tabernacle, built fince I

have been abfent) to behold the Lamb ofGod. I find a ftrange

alteration in the people fince I came firft here, now above four

years ago. Many were then awakened, and truly converted to

the bleffed Jesus. I write in a houfe belonging to a married

couple, who call me their fpiritual father. Plymouth feems to be

quite a new place to me. I have alfo juft now parted from a

truly converted neighbouring clergyman, who has invited me

to preach in his church. Ere long I hope to fend your Ladyfhip
fome more good news, In the mean while, I wifh your La

dyfhip the beft of bleffings ; and entreat your Ladyfhip to

pray, that a chearful, humblfe, fimple, and guilelefs heart may
be given to, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, though unworthy

fervant for Ghrist's fake,
G. W.

P 4
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LETTER DCXXXIV.

To the ReverendMr. C ■•
-

Reverend and dear Sir, Plymouth, Feb. 20, 1749,

I
Had the pleafu/e of receiving your letters dated December

2C)th and 31ft. I thank you a thoufand times for this,

and all your other favours, I did not think Mr. H-.—'$

friendfhip would hold long. It will be time enough forme tp

fpeak to and of him, when I fee Bermudas again, which I pro-

pofe doingj God willing, as foon as
poffible,'

In the mean

while, I would only obferve, that if I am a Roman Catholic,

the Pope muft have given me me a very large difpenfation,

Surely Mr. H has aaed like one, to pretend fo much

friendfhip, and exprefs it in the ftrongeft terms, and yet have

nothing of it in his heart all the while. But thus it muft be.

Dear Sir, we muft be tried every way. Hie murus aheneus

ejlo, Szc. As for any fecrets that I told him, he is very wel

come to reveal them. You know me too well to judge I

have many fecrets. May the fecret of the Lord be with me !

and then I care not if there was a window in my heart for all

mankind to fee the uprightnefs of my intentions. I long to

have Bethefda a foundation for the Lord Jesus. If I can

procure a proper folid perfon of good literature, who will be

content to flay two or three years, fomething may be done.

I am now in the Wefl, and have begun to take the field,.

Great multitudes flock to hear; and our Lord is pleafed ap

parently to countenance my poor unworthy miniftrations. I

have the pleafure of feeing the feed, which was fown juft be

fore I embarked laft for America, fpring up, producing an

hundred-fold. May Jesus have all the glory ! Perhaps (O

amazing love !) he has not done with me yet. I am better

in bodily health than ufual, but expea to be fick again when

I return to London. Thither I muft go in abput a, fortnight,

to preach again to fome of the Rich and Great, as well as the

Poor. I find'it is a trial, to be thus divided between the work

on this and the other fide of the water. I am convinced I

have done right in coming over now ; and I keep myfelf quit^
difengaged, that I may be free to leave England the latter end

of the Summer, if our Lord is pleafed to make my way

clear.
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clear. I hope, as you fay nothing to the conrrary, that all

friends are well. I beg to be remembered to them all in the

kindeft manner, and depend much on their not forgetting to

pray for, reverend
and dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G. IV.

LETTER DCCXXXV.

To Lady H .

, HonouredMadam, Plymouth, Feb. 21, 1749.

Believe it will much rejoice your Ladyfhip's heart to hear

what is doing in the Weft. I could not have thought

that the feed fown four years ago, would huve met with fuch

a great increafe. But what cannot God do ? I have now

proclaimed here feven times, the riches of redeeming love, to

very large, attentive, and affeaed auditories. Generally about
two thoufand attend every night ; and the Sunday evening, in
the field, I believe there were above five thoufand hearers.

On Wednefday, God willing, I move hence. My fhort flay
affeas the people. But our Lord orders all things well. I

hope to be in town at my appointed time, at leaft within a few

days of it. If Mr. B is not returned, I fhall be grieved

to think how your Ladyfhip will want the ordinance; but,
thanks be to God, the fountain is open, and your Ladyfhip
kpows the way to it. Laft Lord's-day I adminiftered the fa

crarnent to fome few fouls that had no paftor ; and I 'could

have wifhed your Ladyfhip prefent to have feen an affeaing

fight,— two parents, both believers, prefenting two daughters

and a fon, in the^ moft folemn manner, for the firft time to be

cpmmunicants. I received them with all joy; and our Lord

graced the feaft with 'much of his divine prefence. Indeed",

niy good Lady, affairs bear a very promifing afpea. I hear

that much good has been done at Brijlol. Every where frefh
doors'

are opening, and people flock, from all quarters. Pre

judices, I find, do fubfide, and, through grace, ftrong im-

preffions are made ort many fouls. I
have not been fo-well, for

fo long a feafon together, for many years, as I have been fince

I left towq. A proof, I think, that the Lord calls me into

the fields. I hear how your Ladyfhip has been, by the

B p.-
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g p. Alas ! how does the enmity of the
heart- fometimes

make perfons to forget good manners ! Your Ladyfhip has

been taught of God to forgive and pity. Well, if the great

fhepherd and bifhop of fouls has work to be done, he will

rajfe up inftruments,
and find ways to fend them out.

I.

Thoughts are vain againft the Lord,
Allfubferve his powerfulword;

Wheels encircling wheels muft run,

Each in courfe to bring it on.

II.

Blefl 'isfaith, that trufls his power,

Blefl are faints that wait his hour ;

Hafle, great conqueror, bring it near,
Let the glorious clofe appear.

I know that your Ladyfhip will fay heartily, Amen. I doubt

not but your Ladyfhip enjoys much of his prefence, which is

better than life. I hope your honourable and right honourable

vifitants fhare richly with you. I beg leave to fend them, and

your Ladyfhip, my moft dutiful refpeas, and fubferibe myfelf,

honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, though

unworthy fervant,

i G. W.

LETTER DCCXXXVI.

To Lady G-
.

HonouredMadam, Plymouth, Feb, 22, 1 749.

YOUR Ladyfhip's letter I received yefterday; I truft

under fome fenfe of the honour your Ladyfhip has done

me, through the King of kings making me inftrumental in

quickening or building up your Ladyfhip's precious and im

mortal foul. Like a pure chryftal, I would tranfmit all the

glory he is pleafed to pour upon 'me, and never claim as my

own, what is his fole propriety. Thanks be to his great and

glorious name, for putting it into your Ladyfhip's heart to fay
fincerely, " Lord, increafe my

faith."

When I had read

your Ladyfhip's letter, I could not help obferving what a conr

neaipa.
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neaion there was between the prefent frame of your Lady
fhip's heart, and ypur prefent circumflances in refpea to your

fervant. For how is it, honoured Madam, that our faith is tq

be increafed, but by our being exercifed with trials ? By thefe

the chriftian grows ; and faith, like the burning buffi amidft

;the furnace of affliaion, ftourifhes unconfuffied, Bleffed be

God, that your Ladyfhip hath taken hold of a great and pre-f

cious promife. Our Lord has promifed, f that he will not

fuffer us to be tempted above what we are able to
bear."

And

be is faithful that hath promifed. We have nothing to do, but

to plead his promife in prayer. Be pleafed, therefore, ho

nouredMadam, to folace yourfelf, under your prefent diftrefs,

witty thefe lines :

?•

With joy we meditate the grace

Of our High-priefl above ;
"His heart is made of tendernefs,

His bowels melt with love.

II.
Touch'

d with a fympathy within.
He knows our feeble frame ;

He knows what fore temptations meanf
For he hasfelt thefame.

III.

He, in the days offeebleflejh,
Pour'

dout his fries and tears ;

And in his mtafurefeels afrejh^

What every member bears.

IV.

Then let our humblefaith addrefs

His mercy and his power ;

We Jhall obtain delivering gracet
In the diflreffing hour.

This is, and fhall be, honoured Madam, my daily prayer on

your behalf. Fear not j our Lor!) will take care that all

fhall work for good. Thofe who are fincere, will foon get

pver fuch ftumbling blocks ; and thofe that are not, will

(tumble at anj thing, nay every thing. I blefs God, that
"'

'

4. fome
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fome have got their faces fet Zion-wards. Of the honourable

women*, ere long, I truft, there will be not a few who will

dare to be Angularly good, and confefs the bleffed Jesus be

fore men. O with what a holy contempt may the poor de-

fpifed believer look down on thofe, who are yet immerfed in

the pleafures of fenfe, and amidft all the refinements.of their

unaffifted, unenlightened reafon, continue flaves to their own

lufts and paffions. Happy, thrice happy they ! who begin to

feel and experience what it is to be redeemed from this prefent

evil world. Well may they count all things but dung and

drofs for the excellency of the knowledge of Christ Jesus
their Lord. Well may they look upon the few righteous, as

the only truly excellent ones of the earth ; and choofe rather

to fuffer affliaion with the people of God, than enjoy the

pleafures of fin for a feafon. You, honoured Madam, I truft,
are one of this happy number. May all your children add to

it, and follow your Ladyfhip, as they fee you follow Christ.
I hope that fome have been inclined to lift under his banner

fince I left town. Indeed the glorious Redeemer has dealt

bountifully with his people, and with unworthy me. The

good Lady H ■—

n, I fuppofe, hath informed your Lady
fhip of fome pleafing particulars. I hope to acquaint you of

more at my return to town. In the mean while, I beg leave
to fubfcribe myfelf, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCXXXVII.

To the Countefs ofD .

HonouredMadam, Plymouth, Feb. 22, 1749.
YESTERDAY I had the favour of your Ladyfhip's

'letter, which I would have anfwered immediately, but
was engaged both in company,, and in preaching the everlaft

ing gofpel. Your Ladyfhip's
anfwering my poor fcrawl, was

an honour I did not expea ; but, fince your Ladyfhip is

pleafed thus to condefcend, I am encouraged to makCa reply.

And give me leave to affure your Ladyfhip, that your own

cafe, and that of your honoured fitters, have been, and are al

ways upon my heart. I pray for both in public and private,

though
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though none
knows"

whom I mean. Bleffed be the God and

Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who, I truft, hath im
parted a faving knowledge of his eternal Son to your ^-ndyfhip's
heart. Your letter befpeaks the language of a foul

».nich

hath tailed that the Lord is gracious, and hath been initiate.)
into the divine life. Welcome, thrice welcome, honoured

Madam, into the world of new creatures ! O what a fcene of

happinefs lies before you! Your frames, my Lady, like the

moon, will wax and wane; but the Lcjrd Jesus, on whofe

righteoufnefs you folely depend, will, notwithftanding, remain

your faithful friend in heaven. Your Ladyfhip feems to have

the right point in view, to get a conftant abiding witnefs and

indwelling of the blefled Spirit of God in your heart. This

the Redeemer has purchafed for you. Of this he has given

your Ladyfhip a tafte.; this, I am perfuaded, he will yet impart

fo plentifully to your heart, that out of it fhall flow rivers of

living waters. This Jesus fpake of the Spirit, which they
that believe on him fhould receive. As you have, therefore,
honoured Madam, received the Lord Jesus, fo walk inmim

even by faith. Lean on your beloved, and you fhall go on

comfortably through this howling wildernefs, till you arrive

at thofe blifsful regions,

Where pain, andfin, andJarrow ceafe,

And all is calnfy and joy, and peace.

And O that your honoured fitter may go hand in hand with

your Ladyfhip ! Wherefore doth fhe doubt ? Wherefore doth

fhe fear ? Why does not her Ladyfhip fay,

To the blefl fountain of thy blood,

Incarnate God, Ifly ;

Here let me wajh myfpottedfoul,
Fromfins of crimfon dye.

•

Honoured Madam, is it not a fountain opened ? Opened for

all that will come, and wafh at, and drink of it ? Entreat her

Ladyfhip, therefore, honoured Madam, not tobe.faithlefs, but

believing. Beg her to come, or rather be
pleafed to inform

her Ladyfljip, that her Saviour entreats and commands
her to

come juft as fhe is, and to accept of falvation as a free-gift. O

that
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that with
Queen Efther fhe may fay,

" If I perifh, I perifh.^

Then fhall/ the fee the King of kings holding out a goldeil

iceptre, *>d not an iron rod. But I forget myfelf again.

jjpftr^red Madam, be pleafed to pardon me, and accept what

-rnave written as the overflowings of a heart that hath been

wreftling with God,
for the falvation of your Ladyfhip, yout

honoured fifter, and of all related to you. This is the beft

proof I can give of my being, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient,

and willing fervant for Christ's fake,
G. Wi

LETTER DCCXXXVO.

To the Countefs ofH n.

HonouredMadam, Exeter, Fd. 24, 1749,

AFTER I wrote to your Ladyfhip laft poft, from Fiji

mouth, I received the letters you was pleafed to commu

nicate to Mr. .C——— . They came quite unexpected. I

think it is enough, that my letters are received, npt without

being anfwered ; but the Lord Jesus will humble me by
mercies. O that they may have that blefied effca upon my

foul ! Inclofed, your Ladyfhip hath my anfwers. I have

fent them open, that your.Ladyfhip may (if not too long)
pe-

rufe them. Whilft I was writing, the fire kindled, and I didt.
not well know how to leave off. I rejoice that your Ladyfhip
hath fuch a promifing profpea of doing good among the rich

and great. Mr. C , in his laft, writes thus: "Mr.

G went with,me to wait on her Ladyfhip ; where he owns

he fpent two hours with more pleafure, than he ever remem

bered to have done in any company before : and, I muft

freely own, he fpoke my own
fentiments."

I believe that

your Ladyfhip will daily reap the fruit of a catholic fpirit, and

a free converfation with the truly gracious of all denomina

tions. It is a condua truly god-like. Dear Mr. T '• has

much of it. I parted from him on Thurfday afternoon. He

was once almcft blinded by weeping under the wOrd. He was

rejoiced to fee the flocking at Plymouth. Indeed it was very
encouraging. Our Lord feemed to keep the beft wine until

the laft. At Taviflock, ten miles from Plymouth,,! preached

laft
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laft Thurfday, but was rudely treated. For, whilft I was

praying, fome of the bafer fort brought a bull and dogs, and

difturbed us much. But I hope that good was done. Bleffed

be God, we know fome has been done. I converted with

three or four, that have been awakened by the reading of fome
ofmy printed fermons. Surely the Apoftle fpoke like himfelf,
when he faid,

" God has chofen the weak things of this

world, to confound the ftrong ; and things that are not, to

bring to nought the things that
are."

I am now come thus

far in my return to London. I purpofe, God willing, beinjr

there in about ten days. On Monday next I fhall fet out for

Brijlol'; where, as I am informed, the infinitely condefcending
Redeemer has been pleafed greatly to blefs my laft vifit.

When I .think of London, I feel a kind of fear and trembling,
left my bodily ficknefs fhould return again, and I fhould not

fpeak to the Mighty and Noble, fo as to win them to the

ever-bleffed Jesus. But I defire to throw myfelf blindfold

into his hands, believing, (Lord, help my unbelief!) that as

my day is, fo fhall my ftrength be. At prefent, honoured

Madam, this is the language of my heart, to Him, whofe I am,
and whom I defire to ferve :

A life that all things cafls behind,
Springsforth obedient to thy call ;

Aheart, that no defire can move,

But ftill
t'

adore, believe, and love,
Give me, my Lord, life, my all /

I hope this will find your Ladyfhip quite happy under the

fhadow of redeeming love. I wifh your Ladyfhip an increafe

of that happinefs every moment, as being, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, though moft

unworthy humble fervant,

G. TV.

9

LETTER



24o LETTERS.

LETTER DCCXXXIX.

, ToMr.C .

My dear Mr. C , Exeter, Feb. 25, 1749,

YOUR laft, with the inclofed, you may be fure gave me

fatisfaaion, at the fame time as they, I truft, humbled

me before him, who will fend by whom he will fend. This

poll carries anfwers to the honourable women. I fuppofe

that you will be pleafed to find I am thus far in my return to

'London. O my friend, my friend, I come with fear and

trembling. To fpeak to the rich and great, fo as to win

them to the bleffed Jesus, is indeed a tafk. But wherefore

do we fear ? We can do all things through Christ ftrengthen-

ing us. But why does Mr. C— think it ftrange, that

no-body can be found to help me in the country ? Is it not

more ftrange, that you fhould lie fupine as it were, burying
your talents in a napkin, complaining that you have nothing

to do, and yet fouls every where are perifhing about you for

lack of knowledge ? Why do you not preach, or print ? At

leaft, why (Jo you not help me, or fomebody or another^ in a

more public way ? You are in the decline of life, and if you

do not foon reaffume the place, you are now, through grace,

qualified for, you may lofe the opportunity of doing fo for

ever. I write this in great ferioufnefs. May the Lord give

you no reft, till you lift up your voice like a trumpet 1 Up,
and be doing, and the Lord will be with you. I can now

no more, but inform you, that, God willing, I am to be at

Brijlol next Tuefday, where letters on Wednefday morning may
find, very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G.W.

LETTER DCCXL.

To Mr. S- .

Very dear Mr. S
, Exeter, Feb. 27, 1749-

I
Am afhamed to think that your laft kind letter has lain by fo

long unanfwered ; but journeying, preaching, and a multi

plicity of©ther bufinefs has prevented me. I fhall npt carry on

the
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the debate ; only I muft thank you for receiving rhy lettet

in fo friendly a manner; and entreat you; though a hoft of

enemies are behind, and a whole fea of troubles before youj

to go forwards. That was the command the great Jehovah

gave to his fervant Moj'es, when under very preffing
circurri-

fiances, fo that he knew not what to do. The Lord's 1m-

preffing and affeaing perfons under your exhortation, is a

token for good. It is good to be led on ftfep by ftep into
whatever plan providence intends to call us.

" He that

helieveth doth not make
hafle."

Our bufinefs is to follow,
and improve the light we have, and that is the way to get

more. You know who hath faid,
"
to him that hath fhall

be given, and he fhall have more
abundance."

May this

promife be fulfilled in your heart ! But why does my friend

write fo about affurance, or think he is too finful to expea

fuch a favour ? Have you learnt Christ no better yet ? Who

more finful than Paul or the jaylor, Zaccheus or Magdalene P

and who more affured of their falvation ? My dear Mr. S
,

do not think fo hardly of the glorious Redeemer, Draw near

to him with boldnefs^ though the greateft of finners, and urge

that as an argument, why he fhould give you the greateft and

moft abiding affurance of his everlafting love, This is the

only argument I can ufe in refpea to my own foul. Fear not,

dear Sir, though clouds return after the rain ; ere long I truft
the glorious and ever-bleffed fpirit will notj as to his comforts*

be like a way-faring man, tarrying only for a night, but come

and make a continued abode in your heart. The language

of my foul for you is,
" Come Lord Jesus, come quickly

I"

May I expea an anfwer to this in London^ Thither I am

now going from the weft, where I have been for about a

month, and through grace have feen that the feed fown juft

before my embarking laft for America, has fprung up and pro

duced fruit unto God. To him be all the glory. The)

impreffions made upon fome of the great ones do remain.

Good Lady H—<—— fends me good news'. Be pleafed to

remember me as ufual to doaor D and Mr. H——, and

believe me to be, very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our commoa Lord,

G.W.

Vol, It *
Q, LETTER

j6
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LETTER DCCXLI.

To the Rev. Mr. H .

Brijlol, March I, 1749.

Reverend and dear Sir,

I
Am much obliged to you for your laft kind letter. It was

fo agreeable, that I fent it to good Lady H .

Her'

Ladyfhip writes me word
"
that it was a letter after her own

heart."
She loves a- Catholic fpirit, and I truft you are not

deceived in your thoughts concerning me in this refpea. If

I know any thing of my defperately wicked and deceitful

heart, I truly love all that love the glorious Emmanuel, and

though I cannot depart from the principles which I believe

are clearly revealed in the book of God, yet I can cheaffully
affociate with thofe that differ from me, if I have reafon to

think they are united to our common head. This induced

me to call upon good Mr. L ,
whofe books many years

ago were bleffed to my foul, when the work that is now

threading, was then only in embfyo. I am juft come from

theweft, where I have had the pleafure of feeing the feed fown

juft before I laft embarked for America, fprung up and bearing
s
much fruit. All glory be to Him who alone giveth the in

creafe. I have alfo had two letters from fome honourable

women, who I truft have received the grace ofGod in truth;
and Lady H « writes me word, that

"
the profpea of do

ing good at my return to London is very
encouraging."

Thi

ther I am now bound. I go with fear and trembling, know

ing how difficult it is to fpeak to the great, fo as to win them

to Jesus Christ. I fometimes am ready to fay,
"
Lord,

I pray thee have me excufed, and fend by whom thou wilt

fend."

But divine grace is fufficient for me. I can do all

things through Christ ftrengthening me. My dear brother,
fail not to pray forme, that I may hold on and hold out to the

end, and in profperity and
adverfity prefs forward with an

even, chearful, meek and J"~wly mind towards the mark, for

the prize of our high calling in Christ Jesus. I am glad to

hear that doaor S- goes on fo well. I guefs.he will

not be fuffered Jong to halt. It'is no matter how foon all

worldly
fhackles*

are knocked off, and perfons fet at liberty

(fuppofing
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(fuppofing they have a proper call) to range for Got). I find

there is no hopes of Comprpmifing mattersi Nobody can be

ordained that is a Methodift. Well ! the time may come,

when many of the priefts alfo fhall be obedient to the Word,

They come laft; but then many of them come together. I

know you will fays Amen ! Let me heaf from you fhortly
again. You fhall have as quick returns as can be given you

by, my dear brother,
Yours moft affeaionately ia our common Lord,

G. W>

LETTER DCCXLII.

To Lady H .

HonouredMadam, Glouafler, March 4, 1 74c}.

HAVING been moving this week from place to place,

I could not write to your Ladyfhip as ufual, and evert

now my body is fo fatigued, that I cannot fay much. How

ever, I would beg leave to inform your Ladyfhip that the glo
rious Emmanuel continues to fmile- upon my poor labours, and

that about the middle of the week, by his leave, I purpofe

waiting upon your Ladyfhip in North Audleyflreet. I doubt not
but I fhall find your Ladyfhip riper for heaven, than whenl

left London. There you will be always thronged with com

pany, and yet free from the leaft diftraaioh. On earth it is

otherwife. However, as we advance in the divine life, we

fhall be more and more conformed to thofe miniftring fpirits,

who, though waiting on us below, do always behold the face

of our heavenly Father above. This divine leffon, honoured

madam, God has begun to teach you. May you daily make

a proficiency therein, fo that your progrefs may be made

known unto all men ! I will follow as faft as I can, though

alas ! with too flow a pace. I muft now add no more, but

my ufual prayers for your Ladyfhip's temporal and eternal

welfare, and haften to fubfcribe myfelf, honoured madam,

Your.Ladyfhip's moft dutiful though

unworthy humble fervant,
G. W.

<ta LETTER
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LETTER DCCXLIII.

To Mr. B .

Dear Billy, London, March 10, 1749.

I
Have juft now heard, that a fhip will fail for Philadelphia

in a day or two. I cannot therefore mifs the opportunity

of acknowledging
the receipt of your laft kind letter. I am

fony it brought me fuch bad news concerning the ftate of re

ligion in your parts. My conftant prayer for you, and my

i other Philadelphia friends is this,
"
Lord, revive thy work in

the midft of the
years."

Notwithftanding fo wide a door is

opened here, and a profpea of doing much good lies before

me, yet I have fettled thoughts of embarking for America in

the fall. But future things belong to God. His I am, and

I defire to be entirely at his
alwife difpofal. My wife is not

yet arrived ; I hear fhe is yet upon the water. May theLord

Jesus be her convoy ! I am juft returned from an exeurfioft

of about fix hundred miles in the weft, where I had the plea

fure of feeing, that the feed fown before I embarked*laft for

America, had been bleffed abundantly. Glory be to Him,

who alone has given the increafe. The news you have had

ofmy preaching to fome great ones, is true; I have dorie it

for fome time twice a week, and thanks be to the bleffed Re-

■

deemer, it has already produced good effects. Lady H-—

is a mirror of piety indeed. In time, I truft of the honour

able women there will not be a few, who dare to confefs the

Lord Jesus before men. You muft remember me to all.

T have fcarce time to write this, fo can only fend one general

•falutation. The Lord Jesus be with all your fpirits, Amen

and Amen ! The bearer, Mr. H—^, feems to be well recom

mended as an honeft man. He is an entire ftranger to every

body in America, and I believe has a mind to fettle in Phila

delphia. I am defired to write a line in his behalf. You will

do what you can for him, becaufe he is a ftranger. I could

write much more, but am interrupted. Adieu, my dear man,
the prefent. Pray keep near the ever-bleffed Redeemer,

and fail not to pray for and write to

'Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCXLIV.

To Mr. S -.

London, March i\, 1749.

My Vtry dear Mr- S ,

I
Wifh you joy. I truft you may now fay,

" Now I be-
„

gin to be a difciple of Jesus
Christ."

You know who

has commanded us to rejoice and be exceeding
glad when

men feparate from our company, and fpeak all manner of evil

againft us falfely for his name's fake. Thanks be to God,

you have at length found put, that whofoever attempts to re

concile God and the world, is attempting to reconcile two

irreconcilable differences. They are as oppofite as light and

darknefs, heaven and hell. You haye nothing to do, but to

go on d°'ng, and then fing with an holy triumph,

For this let men revile my name,

IJhun no crofs, Ifear nojhame;

All hail reproach, and welcome pain,

Only thy terrors, Lord, refrain.

You know he is faithful, who hath promifed,
"
that he will

never leave nor forfake
you."

Wait on him therefore, dear Sir,
and you fhall renew your ftrength, nay you fhall mount on

wings like an eagle; you fhall walk and not be weary, you fhall

run and not be faint. Various are the trials inward and outward

that you will meet with. It is in the fpiritual as in the natural

birth. The after-pangs are fometimes fharper than thofe that

precede the new-birth itfelf. Ifyou are made ufe pf by Jesus

Christ, no w°nder that fatan defires to have you, that he

may-fift you as wheat. But fear not ; Jesus prays for you ;

your faith therefore fhall not fait. How was Paul humbled

and ftruck down before he was fept forth to preach the everlaft

ing gofpel ? Prayer, temptation, and meditation, fays Luther,

are neceffary ingredients for a minifter. If God teaches us

humility, it muft be as Gideon taught the men of Succoth, by
thorns'. This I fuppofe is what dear Mr. H 'means ; he

has been converfant with Mr. L
,
and writes much there

fore in his way. I find he is for making thorough work of it,

and 'digging deep in order to build high. He is certainly

Q.3 »Bht>
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right; but why we fhould not prefs after and continually plead
for affurance, which is every where through the holy fcripr
tures fpoken of as the common portion of God's children, I
cannot yet fee. It is a falfe humility to be content without

that which God offers and promifes to give. Let him
give1

it in his own way and time; but, « Lord give me a full af

furance of faith, that I may joy and rejoice in thee ever
more!"

fhould be the conftantcry of your foul. 'My dear Sir,
I could enlarge, but I muft away to our good Lady H -'-n's.

You muft not expea to fee her till Augufl. I preached at her

Ladyfhip's on Thurfday, and am to do fo weekly. I expeft to

leave town in about a month. Pray let me fee you if poffible,

A new fcene will open to you, now you begin to aa publick-

Jy for Christ ; but I muft bid you farewel. Adieu. May
the Lord Jesus be with your fpirit ! Write often, and you

fhall be anfwered, God willing, as fpeedy as poffible by, my
very dear friend,

Ever yours whilft

G.W.

LETTER DCCXLV.
To the Rev. Mr. G .

My dear Brother, London, March j7, 1749,
"1TTHAT a bleffed thing it is, that we can write to,

^

V Y when we cannot fee one another ! By this means we
jncreafe our joys, and leffen our forrows, and as it were ex
change hearts. Thanks be to the Lord Jesus, that the
work flourifhes with you, I am glad your children grow fo
faft ; they become fathers foon; I wifh fome may not provedwarfs at laft. A word to the wife is fufficient. t haJe aI_
ways found

awakening times like fpring times. Many blof-

foms, but not always fo much fruit. But go on, my dear
man, and ,n the ftrength of the Lord you fhall do valiantly,
\T\a°

,

y°Ur

W'"'y;
bUt I fuPP°fe ft wil1 be two months

peL "r
aWaUSDMrs-*~^ all that love theLord

JesPs in fincenty. Pray tell
my dear Mr. / that I can

not now anfwer the Preflon letter, being engaged n Lfwer-
inga virulent pamphlet, entitled « Th, F UrT , \ ,T

thrift, vw p *•/
m,"ea> i he Enthuflafm of the Me,

4h*JU and Papifls (0mpared,"

fupppfed-
tc. be done by.the

Bifhop
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Bifhop of
E-

, Thus it muft be. If we will be temple buil

ders, we muft have temple builders lot ; I mean, hold a fword

in one hand and a trowel in the other. The Lord make us

faithful Nehemiahs, for we have many Sanballats to deal with !

but wherefore fhould we fear ? If Christ be for us, who

can be againft us ? Nil defperandum, chriflo dute, , is the chris

tian's motto. My dear brother, good night. May the Lord

Jesus be with your fpirit, and make you wife to win fouls,
even wife as an angel of God ! Remember me in the kindeft

manner to honeft hearted Mr. / , and tell him, that in a

poll or two I hope he will hear again from

His and your moft affeaionate though unworthy

brother and fellow-labourer in Christ's vineyard,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCXLVI.

To the Rev. Mr. W .

Reverend and clear Sir, London, April 5, 1 749.

YOU cannot well tell how much fatisfaaion your laft

kind letter gave me. It was like yourfelf, like a father

in Christ, to write to ftrengthen the hands of one, who is

not yet half your age, but I truft ready to fpend and be fpent

for the good of precious and immortal fouls. I fee that you

have
heard"

how kind my enemies have been to me. They
have told me ofmy faults, and by their oppofition have given

me an opportunity of confeffing them. I am juft now publifb-

ing a pamphlet, in anfwer to one publifhed againft the Me

thodifts, upon the title-page of which I intend to have thefe

words,
" Out of the eater came forth

meat."

O how gQod,

how infinitely wife is Jesus Christ ! How careful to caufe •

.
all things to work together for good to thofe who love him.

I have reafon to fpeak well of him, as a promife-keeping Sa

viour. I doubt not, but he will greatly blefs and own you in

the latter ftages of the road, and caufe you to go off like a

ripe fhock of corn. It will rejoice you to hear that convic

tion work is going on in England and Wales. I believe the

holy fpirit is powerfully working on fome of the Rich, and the

Poor feem rather more eager than ever, to hear the gofpel. I

am much engaged, fo that I have fcarce time to
fee or write to

Q.4 any V
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any; but in heaven there will be titae enough, and but juft

enough too ;

for 0 eternity's toojhort7

To utter all Christ'j praife.

You will be pleafed to return my moft cordial falutations te,

your wife, and all that defire the welfare of fuch a worthlef$

worm. As our common Lord enables, ypu and they fhalj

fee remembered by, Reverend and very dear Sir,

Yours, moft affeaionately,

G.W,

LETTER DCCXLVII.

To the Rev. Mr. H—■

fyv. and dear Sir, London, April 5, 1749.

YOUR kind letter would not have lain by me unanfwerT

ed fo long, had I not been necpffarily
employed in af

fairs of immediate confequence. At Lady H r's re^uen\

J rfead part of it to fome of the nobility, who
approved pf it

very much. By your leave, I will put a fentence pr two of it,
without mentioning names, into a pamphlet I am now fitting
for the prefs. I fuppofe you have feen it advertifed. I want

to own and publicly confefs my public miftakes. O how

many, how great have they been ! How much obliged am I

%o my enemies for telling me of them ! I wifh you could fee

my pamphlet before it comes out. I juft now wrote to Doaor

$*-s—— to fee if he cannot meet me this day feyennight, or

contrive fome way for conveyance 'of my little
piece- to him.

O that it may he bleffed to promote God's glory, and the

good of fouls ! You will be glad to hear that our Lord has

given us a good paffover, and that the profpea is ftill encou

raging among the Rich. I .intend leaving town in about a

week, and to begin ranging after precious fouls.-^But I fhall

wait jpr the doaor's anfwer. You judge right when you fay,
f? it is your opinipn .thatI do not want to make a fea, or fet

myfelf at thp head of a
party,"

No, let the name ofWhite-

fieltf die, fo that the caufe of Jesus Christ may live. I have

feen enough of popularity to be fick of it, and did riot the in

tereft of my bleffed Matter require my appearing in public,

|he wprld fhould hear but little of me henceforward, Butwho,

can
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can defert fuch a caufe ? Who, for fear of a little contempt and

fuffering, would decline the fervice of fuch a Matter ? O that

the Lord Jesus may thruft out many, many labourers into his

harveft ? Surely the time muft come, when many of the

priefts alfo fhall be obedient to the word, I wait for thy falva

tion, O Lord !—But I muft bid you farewel. Praying that

you may grow under the crofs, and be enabled to flourifh un

confirmed in fire, I fubfcribe myfelf, Reverend and dear Sir,
Yours ipoft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCXLVIIL

To Lady H——■.—n.

HonouredMadam, Gloucejler, April 15, 1749.

IT has given me fome concern, to think, that I was fp long
in town after I took leave of your Ladyfhip, and could nei

ther fee nor write to you. The laft letter I was about tp

write, I found myfelf too ill tohold a pen long enough in my
hand to finifh it. Bleffed be God, I find myfelf now much

better. Travelling, as ufual, does me-fervice, and the joy of

the Lord fupplies the want of bodily ftrength. Ere long I

hope to fend your Ladyfhip fome good news out of the coun-,

try. I camp hither this morning, ai}d am to preach to night.

Jn a poft or two yqur Ladyfhip may expea to hear from me

again. In jhe mean while my prayers wjll be continually

putting up, that you may increafe with all the increafe of

God. I hope the elea countefs is perfeaiy recovered of her

late indifpofition, and that Lady Fanny, H , C , &c.

are determined to go on in that narrow way which leads to

everlafting life. Before I left town, I defired Mr. H • to

fend your Ladyfhip a dozen of my pamphlets, to be prefented

to the forefaid Ladies, and to whomfoever your Ladyfhip fhall

pleafe befides. As many more may be had as your Ladyfhip
fends for. May the Lord give it his bleffing, and caufe me to

grow wifer and better by all his various difpenfations towards

me. I fhall now take my leave ; and after wifhing your Lady

fhip, and the other honourable women that are feeking Jesus,
mucji
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much of that reft which remains for the of Go*,
I"

fhall fubfcribe myfelf, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCXLIX.

To the Countefs D .

HonouredMadam,
'

Brijlol, April 19, 1749.

THE unfeigned regard I have for your Ladyfhip, will not

fuffer me to be long out of London without fending a

line to enquire after your Ladyfhip's welfare. I hope this

will find you perfoaiy recovered from, or meekly refigned

under, your laie bodily indifpofifion. I believe your Ladyfhip
hath reafon to fay,

" It is good for me, that I have been af-

fliaed
;"

—and fanaified affliaions are undoubtedly figns of

fpecial love. To come purified out of the furnace, and to

find that fome of our drofs is purged away by the Lord's put

ting us into the fire, is indeed an evidence that he is praying

for us, and that our faith, however tried, fhall not finally fail.

O Madam, what a bleffing is it to be able to fay,
" I know in

whom I have believed
!"

How does fuch an affurance fweeten

every bitter cup, and make even death itfelf to appear with an

angel's face ! O thafall who are deftitute of this unfpeakable

gift, were convinced of their want thereof, and fet upon hun

gering and thirfting after it ! I hope your honoured fitter will

be one of thefe. I have her Ladyfhip much upon my heart,
and do earneftly pray that fhe may be ftrengthened, eftablifh-

ed, and fettled in the love ofGod, and determine to know no

thing but Jesus Christ and him crucified. I fend her

Ladyfhip my moft dutiful refpeas, and beg you would accept

©f thefame, from, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,

G. W.

LETTER DCCL.

To Lady H n.

HonouredMadam, . Portfmouth, May 8, 1749.
GLAD, very glad was I to hear, in a letter fent me by Mr.

H > that your Ladyfhip was better ; and glad am I,
yea
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yea very glad,
that I can fend your Ladyfhip good news from

this part of the country. The night after I came here, I
preached to many thoufands, a great body of whom was at

tentive, but fome of the bafer fort made a little difturbance.

Avery great oppofer fent for me to his houfe immediately,
and could fcarce refrain weeping all the time I was with him.

On the Friday evening I preached at Gofport, where the mob

has generally been very turbulent, butall was hufhed and quiet,

and as far as I could find, all approved. Every time the

word has feemed to fink deeper and deeper into the people's

hearts, and their affeaions feem to be more and more drawn

out. In fhort, I hope I can inform your Ladyfhip that Portf-

mouth is taken, and that we fhall hear of many who will in

earneft feek after the one thing needful. I have a great

mind to go to the ifle of Wight, but am not yet determined.

Here is a knot of fincere fouls, that feem to love the Lord

Jesus in fincerity. Several date their awakenings from their

hearing T G ,
who I hear is to be ordained by

the Bifhop of W—-—, but I doubt it. Laft night I had

fweet converfation with two of the de.vout foldiers that have,

been abroad. Tbey are foldiers indeed. Bleffed be God,
that there are fo many of his children fcattered up and down,
who I truft will give him no reft, till he makes Jerufalem

a praife through the whole
earth.*

I do not forget Lady
F , the Countefs, or any of thofe who feemed inclined

to follow Jesus of Nazareth. O that they may be fteady,
and be enabled with full purpofe of heart to cleave unto the

Lord ! I beg that my moft humble and dutiful refpeas may

find acceptancewith them and your Ladyfhip, from, honoured

madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient

humble fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

L'ETTER DCCLI.

To the Rev. Mr. M .

Portfmouth, May n, 1749.

R/v. and very dear Sir,
T concerns me much, that one whom I fo much honour,

and fo dearly love in the bowels of Jesus, fhould hear

fo
I
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fo feldpm from me. Twice have I endeavoured to anfwer

your laft kind letter, but have been prevented, by want of

health, a multiplicity of bufinefs, and frequent removes from

place to place. About three weeks ago I was fent for up to

London to fee my wife, but fhe is not yet arrived. However,
it has been over-ruled to the bringing me here, where I have

been preaching every day for this week paft, to very large and

attentive auditories, who come to hear with great eagernefs.

I hear of many that are brought under conviaions, preju

dices feem to be univerfally removed, and a people that but

a week ago were fpeaking all manner of evil againft me, are

now very defirous of my flaying longer amongft them to

preach the everlafting gofpel. What cannot God do ? After

I remove hence, I purpofe, G6$> willing, to take a tour into

Wales, where Mr. H-r tells me the work is upon the ad

vance. We have lately renewed our conneaion, and whe

ther I flay in England or go abroad, he and fome more have

agreed, in the ftrength of the Lord, to continue preaching at
the Tabernacle and elfewhere as formerly. At London, mat
ters have advanced fuccefsfully. Real good has. certainly been

done among the Rich, and the Poor receive the gofpel with as

much gladnefs as ever. My outward embarraffments are

much leffened, and I hppe ere long to be able to fay,
*' I owe

no map any thing but
love."

Many doors are open, and I

have thoughts, if poffible, of feeing Scotland this year. But
at prefent I am in a ftrait, and continually faying, ** Lord,
what wouldeft thou have me to dp V Sometimes I think I

muft either drop my Englijh or American work ; but our Lord

knows beft how to difpofe of me, I would be as clay in his

hands, and ready to go whitherfoever he is pleafed to call me.

I fhould be glad to hear of a revival at C ; but, dear

Sir, you have
already feen fuch things as are feldom feen

above once in a century. I am afraid that fome good

men's calculations about the latter-day glory are premature,
and that it is not fo near at hand as fome imagine. This is

our comfort, a thoufand years in the Lord's fight are but as
one day. He that comes, will come, and will not tarry.

Take courage, my dear Mr. M •

; look up, and go on

your way rejoicing. You will remember me moft kindly to
your dear yoke-fellow, Nathaniel, little R—_

,
and the

2
young
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young
ftudent in your houfe, and all dear friends. Indeed I

do not forget though I cannot write to you. God will not

forget your works of faith, and themany favours conferred on,

my very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in Christ Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLIfc

To the Countefs D .

Portfmouth, May, 12, 1749.

HonouredMadam,

I
Juft now rofe from my knees, and have been interceding
for you at the throne of grace. The fame principle that

led me to pray for, excites me alfo to write a few lines to your

Ladyfhip. Ere now your late bodily indifpofition, I hope is

entirely removed, and you are up and miniftring to Jesus

Christ. I doubt not but your Ladyfhip will be helped to

fing with a dear faint now with God,

- 0 happy rod,

That brought me nearer to my God.

The end of all affliaion, outward and inward, is to make us

more and more partakers of a divine nature. The father of

mercies hath dealt bountifully with your Ladyfhip ; he hath

bleffed you in the decline of life. O that your latter endmay

greatly increafe \ May you be filled with all ^thefumefs of

God ! This, Madam, is the privilege of a real chriftian, al

ways growing, and making perpetual advances in the divine

life. The path of the juft fhines more and more unto the

perfea day; The way, thanks be to God, your Ladyfhip
knows. We muft always come by faith, and be continually

drawing out of the Redeemer's inexhauftible fulnefs. If we

are enabled to lean on him, we fhall go comfortably on in a

wildernefs. That is the beft name this world deferves. Ciel-

ed houfes, gaudy attire, and rich furniture, do not make it

appear lefs fo to a mind truly enlightened to fee the beauties

that are in Jesus of Nazareth, Thefe are things, which a

watchful, well-informed chriftian will always look on with a

jealbus eye, left they fhould divert him from looking unto

Jesus the author and finiflffer of his faith. But I need not

write
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write thus to your Ladyfnip, the native language of whoftf

heart I truft is,
" God forbid that I fhould glory fave in the

crofs ofChrist, by whom the world is crucified unto me,

and I unto the
world." The preaching of the crofs hath been

much bleffed here. Multitudes daily attend, and many are

much affeaed. It would pleafe your Ladyfhip to fee the al

teration that has been made in a week's time. But what can

not God do ? AH things are poffible to him. I hope your

Ladyfhip will not forget a poor pilgrim in,your prayers. Nei

ther you nor your honoured lifter are forgotten by him. I

fend moft dutiful refpeas and grateful acknowledgments to

her Ladyfhip and Lady G H ,"and fhall only now

add, that I am, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient

humble fervant, for Christ's fake,

G.W.

LETTER DCCLIII.

To Lady F 5 .

■ Pdrtfmouthf May 12, 1749.

HonouredMadam,

AS I am uncertain whether good Lady H——-be in town,

I make bold to inclofe a line to your Ladyfhip in a

letter I have juft written to the elea Countefs D • ■—
. Gra

titude conftrains me to take the freedom, and the conviaion

Ihave that your Ladyfhip's face is fet Z/a«-wards, makes me

think it will not be altogether unacceptable. With great

pleafure Ioften refka on that good work, which I truft the

ever-bleffed God has begun in your foul. My heart's defire

and continual prayer unto him is, that your Ladyfhip, having
put your hand to the plough, may be kept from looking back !

Satan will not be wanting to exert his utmoft efforts to divert

you from ,thecrofs. -He knows of what influence your Lady
fhip's example muft necefTarUy be, and therefore will always be

ftriving to perfuade your Ladyfhip at leaft to compound mat

ters, and to attempt to reconcile two irreconcilable differences,
Christ and the world. But your Ladyfhip is too well

grounded to hearken to his delufive infinuations, and too noble
to refufe to give your whole heart to Him who has bought it

2 with



LETTERS. 255

with no lefs price than that of his own moft precious blood.

—What a pride is now put into your Ladyfhip's hands ! What

a glorious opportunity is now afforded you, to fhew even be

fore kings, that we are made kings indeed, and priefts unto

God, and that it is our privilege, as chriflians to reign over

fin, death, hell, the world, and ourfelves, even whilft here

on earth. Methinks 1 fee angels gazing to fee how your

Ladyfhip aas your part. O that the angel of the everlafting
covenant may always accompany you, and by the power of

his eternal and all-conquering fpirit, enable your Ladyfhip to

fight the good fight of faith, and run with patience the glo

rious race that is fet before you ! He is never wanting to

thofe that put their truft in him. Afk and you fhall receive,

feek and you fhall find, be always knocking, and a door of

mercy fhall be always opened unto you. O the happinefs

of a life wholly devoted to, and fpent in communion and

fellowfhip with the ever-blefled God ! It is indeed heaven be-

.gun on earth. May your Ladyfhip tafte of it more and more

every day and every hour ! Bleffed be God, I truft fome

in thefe parts, who a few days ago had never heard of, now

begin to look after this kingdom of God, A more vifible

alteration I have not feen made in a people for fome time.

At firft fome of the bafer fort made a noife, but ever fince,
thoufands have attended in the greateft order, numbers have

been and are affeaed, and through their importunity I have
been prevailed on to flay longer than I defigned. O to be

inftrumental to bring only one foul to Jesus Christ ! But

whither am I running ? Honoured Madam, your goodnefs

will excufe this freedom. I believe your Ladyfhip will be

glad to hear fuch tidings. It is the beft way I can think of

to exprefs my gratitude for the many unmerited favours your

Ladyfhip hath been pleafed to confer on, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged

and ready fervant for Christ's fake*,
G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCLIV.

To the Countefs ofH .

Portfmouth, May 13, 1749*

HonouredMadam*,
WITH fome degree of impatience haVe I been wait

ing to hear frorh your Ladyfhip, being very
fo-

licitous for your Ladyfhip's welfare. This morning your

Ladyfhip's unexpeaed letter furprized me. I only expeaed

to have a line from Mrs. C . Your Ladyfhip's
writing

Under fuch weaknefs, put me in mind of Mr. C y
who,*

when his friends advifed him not to write on account of his

illnefs, made this reply,
" What ! would you have my matter

come and find me idle
?"

Perhaps our Lord is fitting your

Ladyfhip for fome new work. Luther obferved, that
" he

was never employed in any new thing, but he was befet with

fome temptations, or vifited with a fit of
ficknefs."

I only

wifh I could bear it for your Ladyfhip; but then your

crown would not be fo bright, nor the inward purity of your

heart fo great. The more trials when fanaified, the more

conformed we fhall be to the ever-loving ever-lovely Jesus.

O that the Lord of all Lords may water you every moment,

and caufe you to flourifh like the burning bufh unconfumed

in fire ! I have more good news to fend your Ladyfhip from

Portfmouth, Ever fince my laft, the profpea of doing good

has increafed. Thoufands have attended, and even when it

rained^ when one could reafonably expea but very few, fome

thoufands came to hear the word. I have contraaed a cold

by preaching in the rain ; but what is that, if any foul can

but get good !

My life, my blood, I here prefent,

If in thy caufe they may be fpent ;

Fulfil
tbyfov'

reign counfel, Lord j

Thy will be done, thy name ador'd,

On next Monday evening I intend, God willing, to fet out

for Salifbury, and from thence fhall write to your Ladyfhip
again. Yefterday I wrote to the Countefs and Lady F- ■,

but did not fend the letters to your Ladyfhip, not knowing
but
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but you might have fet out for Brijlol. My brother would be

highly delighted to have your Ladyfhip under his roof. That

God may reftore you to perfea health, and make you a

bleffing to thoufands, is and fhall be the conftartt prayer of,

honoured Madam,

Y6ur Ladyfhip's moft obliged, dutiful, fympathizing,

though unworthy humble fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCLV.

To Lady H n.

Honoured Madam, Brijlol, May 22, 1749.

INCE I wrote laft to your Ladyfhip, feveral things have

s concurred to prove that Providence direaed my way

hither. I have preached three times, and each time our Lord

caufed the word to leave a bleffing behind it. Yefterday, con

gregations were very large in the fields. This evening I am

to preach again, and to-morrow, G°D willing, I fet out for

Wales.—Though my brother is forry for the occafion, yet he

rejoices very much that he is to be honoured with your Lady
fhip's companyl I believe you will find his houfe very com

modious, arid I am perfuaded your Ladyfhip's coming will

prove a bleffing to him. Surely our Lord is Only purging you

that you may bring forth more fruit. I am always thinking

of; and praying for your Ladyfhip's perfea recovery. I am

now reduced to great weaknefs myfelf, but the joy of the

Lord is my ftrength, and through his help I fhall leap over

every wall. Gladly would I help to bear alf your Ladyfhip's

burdens, and thereby evidence how much I am, honoured

Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's dutiful, fympathizing,

obliged, though moft unworthy fervant,

G. TV.

V01. II. R LETTER

. 16



258
LETTERS.

LETTER DCCLVI.

To Lady H .

Abergavenny, May 27, 1749.

Honoured Madam,

THOUGH I fuppofe your Ladyfhip will not be at Brif-

tol fo foon as this reaches it, yet as this is the moft

leifure time I am likely to have thefe three weeks, I cannot

help writing
a few lines to wait for your Ladyfhip at my

brother's houfe. I think (as I am perfuaded he does alfo)

that he is highly honoured in having your Ladyfhip under

his roof, and I earneftly pray the Lord of all Lords to blefs

the waters, for the recovery of your health. Though I want

to die myfelf, yet
methinks I would have others live, efpe-

cially
fuch as, like your Ladyfhip, are placed upon a pinnacle,

and in a particular manner fet up as lights in the world. For

two days paft I have been at my wife's houfe for the fake of a

little retirement. It has been fweet, yea very fweet, fo fweet

that I fhould be glad never to be heard of again. But this

muft not be. A neceffity is laid upon nje, and woe is me if

I do not preach the gofpel of Christ. God willing, I

therefore purpofe to-morrow to begin a three weeks circuit,

and to fee what the Lord will be pleafed to do by me. The

country is alarmed, and I hear very numerous congregations

are expeaed. Your Ladyfhip fhall hear from time to time.

May the ever bleffed God fill you with all his fulnefs, and

after you have done and fuffered what he hath appointed

for you here, tranflate you to partake of, an exceeding and

eternal weight of glory in his kingdom hereafter. So prays,

honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obedient,

obliged humble fervant, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLVII.

Abergavenny, May 27, 1749*

My very dear Brother,
INCLOSED you have a letter for our good LadyH -,

Whom I fuppofe you will have the honour of receiving in

a few
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a few days under your roof. Both before; and ever fince I

left Brijlol, I have been frequently thinking of the unfpeak

able mercies, that the infinitely great and glorious God is

pleafed to pour down upon us.— Surely the language of both

our hearts ought to be,
" What fhall we render unto the

Lord?"

For toy part, I am loft in wonder, and want a

thoufand lives to fpend in the Redeemer's fervice. O let not

my dear brother be angry, if I intteat him at length to leave

off killing, and begin to redeem time. A concern for your

eternal welfare fo affeas me, that it often brings bodily fick-

nefs upon me, and drives me to a throne of grace, to wreftle in

your behalf. Even now, whilft I am writing, my foul is ago

nizing in prayer for you, hoping I fhall fee that day, when you

will have poured out on you a fpirit of grace and of fupplica-

tion, and look to him whom we have pierced, and be made to

mourn as one mourneth for a firft-born. Till this be done,
all refolutions, all Schemes for amendment, will be only like

fpiders webs. Nature is a mere Proteus, and till renewed by the

fpirit ofGod, though it may fhift its fcene, will be only nature

ftill. Apply then, my deareft Brother, to the fountain of

light and life, from whence every good and perfea gift cometh.

A worthy woman in all probability is going to throw herfelf

under God, into your hands. A confiderable addition will

be then
made'

to your prefent talents, and
confequently a.

greater fhare of care and circumfpeaion neCeffary to improve

all for the glory ofHim, who hath been always preventing
and following you with his bleffings. Should you prove any

otherwife than a pious hufband, it will be one of the greateft

affliaions I ever met with in my life. At prefent you can

only hurt yourfelf, which is hurt enough ; but then (forgive

me, my dear Brother,) I am jealous over you. with a godly

jealoufy. My fears fhall be turned into prayers, and I will

follow this letter with ftrong crying unto God in your be

half. My retirement here thefe two days hath been very
fweet ; but to-morrow I begin a three weeks circuit. Next

fabbath I am to be at Carmarthen, the Friday following at

Haverford-weft. For the prefent, adieu. That you may take

Christ to be your All in All, and that the remainder ofyour

life may be one continued facrifice of love to him, whphath

R 2 fhed
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fhed his,precious blood for you, is the hearty prayer of, my

dear Brother,
Yours moft affeaionately,

G. TV.-

LETTER DCCLVHI.

To Mr. D .

Abergavennyi May 27, 1749).

My very dear Friend,

YOUR kind letter I received at Brijlol; but have hot

had time to anfwer it till now. You know what a

moving life I lead. It is for one, who laid down bis life for

me. I want my laft
remove to come. Bleffed be God for

your recovery from your late indifpofition. Many of God's

people will have reafon to be thankful on your behalf. I truft

I am ; and earneftly pray the Lord of all Lords, that as

your day is, fo your ftrength may be. I thank you for mind

ing the poor widows, and the other poor tabernacle petitio

ners. What an honour 'is put upon you ! To be Christ's

almoner is no mean office. Y*u fhall be rewarded ere long
before men and angels. Mrs. D fhall fhare with you;

and as you have been helpers of each others faith, fo fhall

you be partakers of the fame glory.

May'

your latter end

greatly increafe, and may you be enabled to bring forth fruit

even to a. good old age ! I hope good has, been done at Bri

jlol. We had three good feafons there. To-morrow I fet

out on a three weeks circuit through Wales. I have been here

thefe two days for a little retirement : it has been very fweet.

.On Thurfday I faw Mr. E- I
,
the diffentingrriinifter

.1 before fpoke of, and found him very meanly apparelled.
He

Is a moft worthy man, and from his zeal for God fome time

ago, he fold fifteen pounds worth of his books to finifh a fmall

Meeting-houfe in which he preaches. He has but three

pounds per annum from the fund, and about as much from

his people. He lives very low, but enjoys much of God,
and hath as great underftanding in the figurative parts of

fcripture as any one I know of in the world.
,
He is a Zachary,

and his wife ten-Elizabeth. Four or five guineas might be be

llowed,on them. What a fcene wil} open at the great day !

6 How
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How many rich Priefls will ftand confounded, whilft the poor

defpifedfaithfulMinifters ofChrist fhall enter, after all their

tribulation, into the joy of their Lord. I tremble for the

pne, I rejoice in the forefight of,the happinefs of the other.

May my latter end and futureftate (however I may be dif

pofed of in the mean while) be like theirs ! I know you will

fay, Amen. But what am I doing ? I am robbing the poor

pf your time.- Away to your work in the ftrength of God,

and whilft you are feeding others, may the Lord Jesus feaft

your foiil ! My heartieft refpeas attend Mrs. D . She

always fhares in the petitions put up for you by, my very

dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our cpmmon Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLIX.

To Mr. I' C -.

Dear Jemmy, Carmarthen, "June 5, 1749.

AS I have a peculiar love for you and your wife, I need

not inform you that your letter, which gave me an ac

count of her great illnefs, affeaed me much. I have not

failed to remember her at the throne of grace, and I truft this

Vrill find her either relieved from her pain, or refigned to his

will who orders all things well. Parting is hard to thofe

who, like you two, have walked in love. But we can do all

things through Jesus Christ flrengthening us. She, when

dead, will live for ever, and God will be to you better than fe

ven wives. Pray falute the dear woman for me in the tendereft

manner. - O that fhe may be ftrong in the Lord, and in the

power of his might, and be enabled to fay,
"
the cup which

my father hath given me, fhall I not drink it
?"

I fympathize

with poor Mrs. N as well as you. G°D comfort and

fupport you all. We muft all be tried. I am ftill in fufpenfe

about my wife : but, what is beft, (Glory be to God !) the
gofpel runs and is glorified ! I have been enabled to preach

fourteen times within thefe eight days, and the word has every

where fallen with weight and power. Yefterday was
a"

great

day here indeed; This morning I am going toward
Haver-

ford-wefl, and am to be at Abergavenny to-morrow fortnight.

R 3 I know
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I know you will continually pray for me,
You know under

What character, even as the chief of finners, but

Yours, &c.

G. W,
t>

LETTER DCCLX.

To Lady H .

Haverford-ivefl, June 8, 1749.

Honoured Madam,

SINCE my coming into Wales, and leaving Carmarthen,

the infinitely great and infinitely condescending Redeemer

has been pleafed to ride on in the chariot of the everlafting

gofpel. Congregations grow larger and larger, and all the

towns here about are quite open for the word ofGod, Yefter-r

day 1 preached very near Pembroke, to-day and next Lord's

day I am to preach here, and to-morrow at St. David's,

Not a dog ftirs a tongue. The mayor and gentlemen at

Pembroke were very civil, and the juftices here are very fond

of having me in Haverford-wefl. I wifh I had more time in

thefe parts. The fields are indeed white, ready unto harveft,
and the young men bred up at CarmarthenAcademy were much

taken. The congregations confift of many thoufands, and

their behaviour is very affeaing. Indeed we have bleffed fea-

fons. O free grace ! Here is a dear young man, juft ripe for

orders. He has good parts, and hath made fbme proficiency

in the languages, is foHd, and of fome influence in this town,

He can get teftimonials, and if ordained I believe would be

eminently ufeful in the church. I wifh a way could be found

out for his admiffion : but I fear it is impraaicable. Howr

ever, I thought it my duty juft to hint it to your Ladyfhip.

May the great Shepherd and Bifhop of fouls find out means

for fending him, and many more like-minded, into his vine

yard ! But how is your Ladyfhip's health ? I begin to be quite

uheafy, becaufe I have received no letter from my
brother.

I defpair of hearing now till Tuefday fevennight, whenT hope

to be at Abergavenny again. In the mean while, my prayers

are always going to the throne of grace in behalf of your

Ladyfhip, atidwery branch of your noble family. That they

may
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may take root downwards, and bear fruit upwards, is the

ardent defire of, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful,

though unworthy fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXI.

To Dr. S ■ .

Dear Sir, Landovery, June 14, 1749.

Few days ago, I received a letter from Mr. C-

A in which yours to him dated May 20th was inclofed.,

It gave me fome concern, and would have given me more had

not the fame letter informed me that good Lady H n had

written to you herfelf. Alas, my dear friend, what need-

leffr trouble do you give yourfelf; and into what difficulties

does your fear ofman, your too great attachment to the world,

and an over-weening fondnefs for your pretty charaaer, every

day bring you ! Is it not time to drop our correfpondence,

when, on fo flight an information, you could fo much as fuf-

pea that I had betrayed that confidence you repofed in me, or

believe that I read a letter wherein you declared yourfelf a Me

thodift, when I had never fuch letter from you. The only

paffage, as far as I can remember, that was read (and that

too at my Lady's requeft, if I miftake not) was that noble

one wherein you faid,
" Let the world take my charaaer,

and tear it to pieces,
Sec."

Are you afhamed, my dear friend,

of the refolution ? Or think you toput that in practice, and

fhun being called a Methodfl? You might as well attempt to

reach heaven with your hand ; for, bleffed be God, fuch an ho

nour has he put upon the Methodifts, that whoever renounces

the world and takes up Christ's crofs, and believes apd lives

the doarines of Grace, muft be fliled a Methodift whether

he will or not. Formerly it was " You are a
Puritan,"

now it

is,
" You are a

Methodift."

And why does my dearMr. S

take fuch pains to declare, he never will join the Methodifts ?

Who ever afked him ? Or what fervice could you do their

caufe by joining, unlets your heart was more enftranged from

the wgrld than at prefent it is ? Would to God you was more

like-minded with Mr. H ! He feems to have fet down,

and counted thecoft. He feems to have begun at the right end,

and to be fully convinced that there is no reconciling Christ

R 4 and



264 L E T T E R •>%

and the world, Gop and Mammon. My dear Mr. 5——

,
fuf*

ferme to be free with you. Our Lord I truft has begun a good

work in your foul : but indeed you have many leffons yet

to learn. The great phyfician muft give many a bitter por

tion, in order to purge out the opinion you have of your own

importance, and the too great defire yau.have to-

keep in with

the world.
'

Reproach you cannot fhun, if you appear but a

little for Christ ; and you will not have more, perhaps not

fo much, if you fhew quite out. Perhaps you may fay, I
have done this already ; do not then be afhamed of it, but
go on, grow in grace, prefs forwards, and then I care not

what declaration you make of your not intending to be aMe

thodift. Be a co'nfiftent chriftian, live above the world, call

not the fear of man chriftian prudence, and then underneath

you fhall be God's everlafting arms. Thanks be to his,
great name, they have upholden me for fome weeks laft paft.

I have now been a circuit of feveral hundred miles. At Portf
mouth and Gofport the word ran and was glorified. In South,
Wales every where the fields have been white ready unto

har-

vefh Not a dog ftirs his tongue. Laft Sunday I
believe-

1
preached to near twenty thoufand fouls. Grace ! grace ! In

about ten days I hope to be at Brijlol. Soon after 1 propofe

to go to London, and from tjhence to York/hire and Scotland.-*,
Follow me with your prayers, and in return you fhall be re

membered by, very dear Sir,
Your affeaionate friend,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXII.

To the ReverendMr. H

Reverend and dear Sir,
^"^ >' *4' ^

YOURS, dated May 24tb, gave me both pleafure and

%

pain. I was pleafed to read the fweet obfervations

up and down in it, bu't pained to find that you have been
much indifpbfed. . But what fays our Lord ? " Thofe that
abide in him, he will purge

;"

but it Is only in order that they
may bring forth more fruit. Perhaps our Lord is about t6

employ you in fome frefh work. I wifh. you may be enabled

'

to draw your pen on the topic you mentioned ; it may be of

greatfervice to the church of Christ. Your remark upon

my
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my pamphlet is juft. I wrote fhort, becaufe I know long
compofitions generally weary the reader. Perhaps hereafter I

may write more ; but at prefent I find I have enough to do, to

travel, and preach, and anfwer my c'orrefpondents. I publifh-

ed my confeffion of fome miftakes and imprudencies, tofa-

tisfy my own confcience,and flop the mouths ofadverfaries,and
ftrengthen the hands of real difinterefted hearty friends : but

'where are fuoh friends to be found? That phantom called

Contempt keeps them in fetters, and makes them afraid to ap
pear in defence of a caufe, which, (notwithftanding the many
imprudencies that have attended it) is undoubtedly the caufe

ofGod. If we think to be free from thefe, in this imperfea

ftate of things, and to fee either a perfea faint or a perfea

church till we come to heaven, we fhall find ourfelves much

miftaken. Daily experience, snd more
mature"

confideration,

may leflen our blunders and imperfeaions ; but death alone

will put a final flop to their mixing in all we do. Thanks

be to God that we have a Christ, who amidft all does love,
and can uphold us. If our infirmities lead us to his crofs,

and our fufferings only make us more willing to be conformed

to him in his death, we are gainers by all our loffes, and

rife by all our falls. Bleffed be the Lord, that you, dear

Sir, have had grace given you to fit down and count the cofl.

I wifh the beloved phyfician was more reconciled to the crofs.

I am perfuaded, let him fay what he pleafes, that a too great

attachment to the world makes him-reafon as he does in many
things. Well,—he is in good hands. He muft either come or

be dragged to the crofs. That pretty charaaer of his muft be

crucified and flain : and as well as others, he muft be content

(as Mr. G«/-Hfl//expreffes it)
"
to go to heaven in a fool's coat."

O my dear Sir, what pains is the Lord Jesus obliged to take

with us, before we can be reconciled to fuffer fhame for his

great name's fake !

Brijlol, June 24.

Thus far I wrote, but was obliged to flop, being called out

to preach. Yefterday God brought me here, after having
carried me a circuit of about eight hundred miles, and ena

bled me to preach, I fuppofe to upwards of a hundred thou

fand fouls. I have been in eight Welch counties, and I think

we have not had one dry meeting. The work in Wales is

much
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much upon the advance, and likely to increafe daily. Had

my dear Mr. H been there to have feen the fimplicity of

fo many dear fouls, I am perfuaded he would have faid, " Sit

anima mea cum Methodiflis
/"

But every one to his poft. Dur

ing this excurfiort I have
been kept happy inwardly, and well

in'body till the latter end of laft week, when the Lord was

pleafed to lay his hand upon me, fo that I was almoft brought

to the grave. But he that wounds, heals alfo. Thanks be

to his holy name for ever and ever ! On Monday or Tuefday

next, God willing, 1 fet out for London. Good Lady// ,

is here, and goes on in her ufual way, doing good. She is

recovered from her indifpofition. I hope this will find you

recovered alfo. That the Lord of all Lords may give you a

thriving foul in a healthy body, is the hearty prayer of, reve

rend and dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DCCLXIII.

To the ReverendMr. P

London, July 10, 1749.

Reverend and dear Sir,

YOUR kind letter came fafe to hand, and it was the more

welcome, becaufe it gave me a proof of your being re

covered from your late threatening indifpofition. Bleffed be

God, it found me as well a^ can be expeaed in my body,
and I truft fteady in promoting the welfare of precious and

immortal fouls. I have lately feen great things in Wales, and

the feed fown among the Rich, has in fome fprung up and

brought forth fruit ; but what you have heard from Scotland

is all a miftake. I heartily wifh all was true. The time I

hope will come, when princes fhall adorn the Redeemer's

train; Is there no profpea of your coming over ? Your Mr.

T—— might do much for New-Jerfey college; but I have told

you my mind in a former letter. May God direa for the

beft! I am looking up, to know what the great Head of the

church would have me to do. I have a great mind to return

to my beloved America this fall, but am not yet determined.

My wife arrived about a fortnight ago, and joins in fending
cordial
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cordial falutations to all. O that we may all increafe with

all the increafe of God ! Your fentiments concerning Mr.

H 's book, are very juft. It has gone through fix editions.

The author of it is my old friend ; a moft heavenly-minded

creature, one of the firft of the Methodifts, who is contented

with a fmall cure, and gives all that he has to the poor. He

is very weak, and daily waits, for his diflblution. A neigh

bouring clergyman near him preaches the gofpel ; and a phy

fician, formerly a noted Deift, has lately efpoufed the intereft of

Jesus of Nazareth, We correfpond with, though we cannot

fee one another. We fhall ere long meet in heaven :

There pain, andJin, andforrow ceafe,

And all is calm, andjoy, andpeace.

I recommend myfelf moft earneftly to your prayers, and am,

reverend and dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXIV.

To Mr. J Dr .

My dear Friend, London, July 12, 1749.

I
Am obliged to you for your kind letters ; for the trouble

you have been at about the money, and for all favours.

"VV"as I to follow my own inclinations, I would come and

thank you in perfon ; but I fear providence will not permit

me to embark for America this fall. However, I am looking

up, and looking about me, and truft our Lord will point out

his way before me. I am not at all uneafy at what one of your

plergy may have
faid ofme; I am onlyforry upon his own ac

count ; having known more than once, that God delights to

plead the caufe of the injured, I truft I can fay, that with

fimplicity and godly fincerity I defire to have my converfation

in the world ; and I hope it is my daily ftudy to keep a con-

fcience void of offence towards God and towards man.

Whilft this is the cafe, we need not fear what men of devils

can fay, or do unto us. They can only fpeak all manner of

evil againft us falfely : and that our Lord hath taught us to

expea. They ca,n only kill the body ; bleffed be Gon, the

foul
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foul is out of their reach; I am content to wait till the
day'

of judgment for the clearing up of my charaaer : and after I
am dead, I defire no other epitaph than this,

" Here lies G. W.

what fort of a man he was, the great day will
difcover."

Q

my dear Sir, what a bleffed thing is it to have the Redeemer'

to be our friend. If we can but truly fay,
u I know that my

Redeemer
liveth,"

how fafely may we put ourlfouls into bis

hands, as into the hands of a faithful creator ! I hope my dear
Mr. D will not reft till he can fay fo.—The frequent in-

difpofitions of body that you are under, are fo many loud

calls tp prepare for another world.
-^-Nothing but the righte-

eufhefs ofChrist imputed, and the holinefs of Christ im
parted to your foul, can make you happy in a dying hour. I

could enlarge, but muft away. With this, I have fent you a

dozen ofmy nine fermons, to be difpofed of a? you think belti-

I would fend more, but have very few left. I would write

to Efquire R—: ,
and fome other gentlemen, but have not

the leaft leifure. Be pleafed to remember me to them in the

kindeft manner, as they come in your way, and let them

know they are not forgotten by me. Will your dear-yoke

fellow, and all your family, accept of my hearty love ? I owe
you much. May the Lord Jesus reward, you,a thoufand-

fold ! He will, he will. Laft night Capt.H— did me the

pleafure to fup with me. I took i't extremely kind, and fhould
be glad to wait upon Bermudas

friends'

every day. My%ife
hath been arrived about a fortnight, and joins in fending cor
dial falutations with, my dear Mr. D

'

Yours moft affeaionately,

G. Wt.

LETTER DCCLXV.

'

To Lady Fanny S ,

Honoured Madam, Brijlol, Aug. 1,1749,
THOUGH I had the pleafure of hearing of your wel

fare, by your laft to good Lady H n, yet I can
not help taking the freedom of fending yourLadyfhip a few

lines. They come to inform you, that you never are, and,

■by divine affiftance, never fhall be forgotten by .me. at the
throne
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throrie of grace. To that, I truft, your Ladyfhip finds free

accefs every day, and every hour, through the blood of the

Lamb, who was flain to take away the fins of the world.

Your Ladyfhip's prefent fituation, I hope, will be fanaified to

this end.» It is in the fchool of, affliaion that we muft learn

the way to, and reap benefit from the crofs.—Happy they who

come purified out of the furnace, and, like the burning bufh,
-flourifh unconfumed in fire. This, Madam, is the privilege

of all believers. Trials, which harden others, purify and

foften them. The love ofGod turns every thing into what is

.morevaluable than gold. It brings light out of darknefs, and

caufes others blindnefs to increafe our fpiritual fight. O glo

rious privilege ! happy change ! How much are you indebted,
honouredMadam, to free grace, for making you in any degree

a partaker of it ! Alas f alas ! but few of your Ladyfhip's fta-

tion in life choofe tp ftrive to enter into that flrait gate which

leadeth unto life eternal. The noife of coaches, and the conti

nual attention to what they call innocent diverfions, drowns

the fmall ftill voice of God's bleffed Spirit fpeaking in their

hearts. Since I have been here, many in high life have at

tended ; whether to any valuable purpofe, the great day will

difcover. Good Lady H n ftill continues to abound in

the work of the Lord, and is brightening her crown every

day and hour. She is quite well, and intends flaying fome

days longer for the benefit of the waters. Your Ladyfhip is

remembered when we are feafting at the Redeemer's table.

In a few days I fhall move hence ; and it may be, that I fhall

go to Georgia this fall. May the Lord direa me, and blefs

all thofe who are the orphan's friends ! That your Ladyfhip

may be bleffed with all the bleffings of the everlafting gofpel,

is the hearty prayer of, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient

humble fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCLXVL

To Mr. L •—
.

Dear Mr. L , Brijlol, Aug. 4, 174$,

PROVIDENCE, for wife reafons, prevented "my feeing
you both at Gloucejler, and at the Hill. This comforts

me,
" What is, is

beft."

Since I came here, I have feen your

letter about the intended charity-fchool, and wifh you fuccefs

in the name of the Lord. I communicated it to our elefl

lady, who immediately contributed five guineas, another

two, and Colonel G—— one. Thefe I have fent for you,

to Mr. , who, I fuppcfe, will take care to convey them

to you. Mrs. E , I believe, intends to do fomething.

Mr. C likewife fpoke to the Bifhop, who, I think, has

promifed to contribute : fo that you fee no time has been loft.

Only, my dear friend, take this caution,
" fit down, and count

the coft, before you begin to
build."

Do not lay out more than
you know you can pay. Go the cheapeft way to work ; and

if you cannot build, rather keep a flock in hand to pay the

fchoolmafter, and hire a houfe convenient from year to year,

and, if poffible, find the children in books. You well know

what I have fuffered for running too far into debt for others.

I am glad you are likely to fettle at 5 . May the Lord
Jesus blefs you and yours more and more ! He continues to

be kind to me, and will at length, I am perfuaded, (though I

pafs through many tribulations) land me fafe in glory. There

we fhall meet, never to part again. In the mean while, that

we may both behave like good foldiers of Jesus Christ, is

the hearty prayer of, my dear friend,

Yours, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXVII.

To the Bijhop of W .

My Lord, Brijlol, Aug. 7, 1749.

THE occafion of my troubling your Lordfhip in this

manner, is as follows. I have, more than once, been

very credibly informed, that your Lordfhip has been pleafed

5 to
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to charge me, at the publicWells, with being guilty ofPerjury.

This comes, therefore, to beg the favour of your Lordfhip,

only to let me know, (in whatever manner your Lordfhip
fhall judge moft proper) upon what foundation fuch a charge

is built : and I hereby promife, by divine affiflance, that a full,
fair, and explicit anfwer fhall be given to your Lordfhip, by,

my Lord,
Your Lordfhip's dutiful fon and fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXVIH.

To the Bijhop 1/ TV

My Lord, Brijlol, Aug. ,7, 1749.

I
Thank your Lordfhip for your kind and cordial letter. I

fhall take care to do your Lordfhip juftice, by fhewing it
to fuch perfons as I think have been more immediately con

cerned. This, I imagine, will be as much fatisfaaion as your

Lordfhip will defire. I fuppofe the miftake has lain here :

your Lordfhip might have infinuated, that by my prefent way

of aaing, I had broken the folemn engagement I had entered

into at my ordination : and that might have been interpreted

to imply a charge of Perjury. The relation in which I ftand

to the Right Honourable the Countefs ofH , made me

defirous to clear, myfelf from fuch an imputation ; and at the

fame time to give your Lordfhip an opportunity of vindicating
yourfelf in the manner you have done. Was I not afraid of

intruding too much upon your Lordfhip's time, and of fhewing
the leaft inclination to controverfy, I would endeavour, in the

fear ofGod, to anfwer the other part of your Lordfhip's letter ;

and, as far as lies in me, give your Lordfhip a fatisfaaory
account of whatever may feem irregular and exceptionable in

my prefent condua. This I would be glad to do, not only
before your Lordfhip, but all the Right Reverend the Bifhops ;

for I highly honour them on account of the facred charaaer

they fuftain, and would make it my daily endeavour to obey

all their godly admonitions. This, I prefume, my Lord, is

the utmoft extent of the promife I made at my ordination. If

I err or deviate from this, in any refpea, it is through igno

rance and want of better information, and not (as far as I

know
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know my own heart) out of obftinacy
or contempt of lawful

authority. But I fdrget myfelf. I beg your Lordfhip's par

don for taking up fo much of your time ; I thank your Lord

fhip for your prayers in my behalf; and beg leave to offer

mine in return for your Lordfhip's prefent and eternal
welfare,'

Who am, my Lord,

Your Lordfhip's dutiful fon, and obliged

humble fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXIX.

To Lady H

Honoured Madam, Plymouth, Aug. 15, 1745.

I
Hope this will find your Ladyfhip recovered from the hf
tigue of your journey, and fitting under the Redeemer's

fhadow with unfpeakable delight at AJhby-Place. My prayers

have conflantly followed you, ever fince I left your Ladyfhip
at Brijlol; and the Lord of all lords has dealt bountifully
me in my way Weflward. At Wellington, as I was riding
through the town, a good woman flopped me, and entreated

me to give the people a fermon. I complied, arid preached to

a great company ; and the next day to a much larger at the

fame place. I have alfo preached once at Exeter, twice at

King/bridge, and once here at Plymouth, where, by the provi

dence of an infinitely condefceriding God, I came yefterday.
in the afternoon. Several, I find, were awakened when I was

here laft ; and the fields are every where white, ready unto

harveft. My late pamphlet has been greatly bleft. My Lord
of Exeter was afked, Whether he had feen it ? He anfwered,
" Yes,"

and faid,
" I wrote like an honeft man, had recanted

feveral things, but he goes on in the fame way
yet."

Being
afked, Whether he did not intend

publifhing his fecond part ?
he replied,

" You may expea a
fecond."

God be praifed !
I wifh it may come out before I embark. I find he did not

proceed, to fentence Mr. T ; he
only threatened to pull

off his gown. Mr. T immediately pulled it off himfelf,
and faid,

" He could preach the'gofpel without a
gown,"

and

went out. Upon which the Bifhop fent after him, and toothed
him. In a few days I hope to fee Mr. T

, and then your

Lady-
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Ladyfhip fhall have further particulars. Bleffed be God, all

things'

turn out for the furtherance of the gofpel. " Out of

the eater comes forth meat, and out of the ftrong comes forth
fweetnefs,"

In about a fortnight I hope to reach London, and

in the mean time fhall take care to fend your Ladyfhip hiftori-

cal letters. 1 count it my higheft honour and privilege to

wait upon your Ladyfhip ; but I fear fhall never have it in

my power to exprefs my gratitude as I ought, for thofe un

merited favours your Ladyfhip hath been pleafed to confer on,

honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged, though

unworthy fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXX.

To Mr. S

Dear Sir, Plymouth, Aug. 18, 1749.

I
Thank you for your kind letter, which I have not had an

opportunity of anfwering until now. I rejoice that fo

much gofpel feed has been fown in York/hire, and that fo much

hath fprung up and brought forth fruit. No wonder that the

enemy has been bufy to fow tares of various kinds amongft iti

This always was, and, in all probability, will always be the

cafe, till time fhall be no more. Happy they ! who are en

abled to diftinguifh truth from error, and who, amongft the

different fentiments of Christ's difciples, maintain a catholic

love for all. Your letter befpeaks you to be thus minded;

This is what I would aim atj becaufe it is the glory of a

chriftian, and a temper of mind which fweetly prepares us for

the communion of faints in heaven. Be pleafed, therefore, to

give my love to all that love the Lord Jesus in fincerity. If

any ofmy poor writings have been bleffed to any, let Christ

have the glory, and me your prayers. I want them much. I

am the chief of finners, lets than the leaft of all faints ; but, I

truft, am willing to fpend and be fpent for fouls. The begin

ning ©f next month, I have thoughts of being your way. If

it is beft, providence will direa my courfe thither*. In the

mean while, and at all other feafons, whether I come or not,

Vot. II. *S Ire-

16
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I recommend myfelf to your prayers, as being, though un

known, yet, for Jesus Christ's fake,

Your affeaionate friend and fervant,

G.W.

LETTER DCCLXXI.

To Captain W .;

My very dear Brother, Plymouth, Aug. 19, 1749.

I
Do not love to be long out of Brijlol without writing to
you. I want fo know how it. is with you after the lofs of

my noble patronefs^ and whether dear Mr. H goes on;

I have been preaching as ufual in the Wefl, and for fome days

paft have been comforted and refrefhed in a peculiar manner.

Laft night I heard that the Bifhop had publifhed a fecond

pamphlet, of half-a-crown price, with a preface to me. Have

you feen it, or do you thinkJt worth anfwering ? He told a

clergyman fome time ago, that he might£xpea a fecond part.

He faid,
"

My anfwer was honeft^ that I had recanted many

things, but that I went on in my ufual way
ftill."

God for

bid 1 fhould do otherwife. I am informed, that upon threaten

ing to pull Mr. T 's gown off, he threw it off himfelf,
and faid,

" He could preach the gofpel without a
gown,"

and

fo withdrew. Upon which the Bifhop fent for him in, and

toothed him. Particulars I expea to hear on Tuefday at Bid-

diford, where I hope to fee Mr. T ; and to-morrow

fe'nnight, God willing, I intend to preach at Exker, in my

way to London. I hope you find retirement bleffed to you.

Whether retired, or in public life, that you may be entirely
devoted to the moft adorable Redeemer, is the hearty prayer

of, my very dear brother,

Yours moft affeaionately,

G. TV.

Postscript to Lady H—■■ ».

Honoured Aladam,
gINCE I wrote the above, God has given me a glorious fea-

. fon a? the dock, where I preached to a great multitude.

1 his
morning the King of kings thewed himfelf in the gallery

of
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of his ordinances indeed ; and this evening I preached to

many thoufands in Plymouth fields. It was a folemn meeting.

Since that, a youth, laden with a fenfe of fin, ca-ne crying,

" What fhall I do to be faved ?
"

May Jesus give him reft !

May the fame Jesus ftill fill your Ladyfhip with all his ful

nefs ! To-morrow, God willing, I fet out for Biddiford. I

have now a clergyman with me, who is made a rural Dean,
'and who, I believe, preaches Christ in fincerity.

LETTER DCCLXXII.

To Lady H- n.

Biddiford, Aug. 24, 1749.

SINCE I had the honour of writing to your Ladyfhip, I

have feen theBifhop's fecond pamphlet, in which he hath

ferved the Methodifts, as the bifhop of Conflance ferved John

Hufs, when they ordered fome painted devils to t>e put round

his head, before they burned him. His preface to me, is mod

virulent. Every thing I wrote in my anfwer, is turned into

the vileft ridicule, and nothing will fatisfy, but giving up the

glorious work of the ever-bleffed God. as entirely cheat and

impofture. I cannot fee that it calls for any further anfwer

from me. Mr. Weftcy, I think, had beft attack him now, as

he is largely concerned in this fecond part. I hope to be in

London fome time next week. I think of leaving this place to

morrow, and to preach at Exeter next Lord's-day, The
glori-*

ous Emmanuel has given me feveral fpiritual children in this

place, who do indeed adorn the gofpel of God their Saviour.

Here is a little flock, to whom, I believe,it will be our heavenly
Father's good pleafure to give an eternal kingdom. I have

preached once publicly to a large auditory, and this evening

am to preach again. I am afhamed I do no more for Him,
who hath done and fuffered fo much for me. O what fhall I

render unto the Lord of all lords, whofe mercy endureth for

ever ! A thought of his infinite patience and long-fuffefing
ftrikes me dumb. His goodnefs, in bringing me into the ac

quaintance of your Ladyfhip, quite amazes me ; and the

many peculiar providences that have attended me this laft year,

encourage me to believe that goodnefs and mercy fhall follow

... S 2 me
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me all the days of my life,
and that I fhall dwell in the houfc

of the Lord for ever. There, fhall I fee
your. Ladyfhip ; and

will there thank you before men and angels for all you have

done for unworthy me,
and that bleffed caufe in which I am

embarked. That your Ladyfhip in the mean while may be

watered every
moment by the dew of the Redeemer's heavenly

bleffing, is and fhall be the continued prayer of, honoured

Madam, ,'-.

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged, though

unworthy fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXXIII.

To the Countefs ofD
.

Honoured Madam, Biddiford, Aug. 24, 1749.

AS I am always praying for, fo I cannot help fometimes

writing to your Ladyfhip. I think I can fay,
" The

love of Christ conftrains
me."

Thanks be to God that your

"Ladyfhip knows what thefe words mean. I hope you find it

every day conftraining you more and more to every good word

and work. My greateft pain is, to find that I can do no more

for Him, who has done and fuffered fo much for me. Bleffed

be his name, that the fields are yet every where white,

ready unto harveft. Since I have been in the Weft, I have*

been preaching as ufual, and a divine influence hath every

Tvhere attended the word. This, I .think, is the beft way to

anfwer thofe that oppofe themfelves. If God be for us, who

can be againft us ? I fuppofe your Ladyfhip hath feen the Bi-

fhop's. fecond pamphlet. Surely it is an original. May the

Lord Jesus open his eyes, and change his heart ! Well

might the glorious Emmanuel break out into this bleffed -ex

clamation,
" I thank thee, Father, Lord of heaven and earth,

that thou haft hid thefe things from th'e wife and prudent,

and haft revealed them unto babes. Even fo, Father, for fo

it feemed good in thy
fight."

Honoured Madam, how much

are you indebted to divine grace, that hath fingled you out

from among the Mighty and Noble, and placed your Lady
fhip to the number of thofe happy few to whom it is given to

know the myfteries of the kingdom of God ! I truft your

honoured
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honoured filler will ere long bear you company, and travel

with you in that narrow road which leads to eternal life.
When I remember you, I always think of her, and beg my
moft dutiful refpeas may find acceptance with her Ladyfhip.
jSome time next week I hope to be in town

for'

a few days, and
then fhall do myfelf the honour of calling upon your Ladyfhip.
In the mean while I recommend ypu to the tender mercies of

the ever-loving, ever-lovely Jesus, and beg an intereft in your
Ladyfhip's prayers, in behalf of, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obedient, obliged humble fervant,
G. TV.

DCCLXXIV.

To Lady Fanny S -.

HonouredMadam, Exeter, Aug, 26, 1749.

THOUGH I took the freedom of writing to your La

dyfhip before I left Brijlol, and though I hope to be in

town by next Thurfday evening, yet gratitude and refpea even

compel me to trouble your Ladyfhip with another letter from

this place. Here I came laft night, after having preached the

everlafting gofpel to many thoufands in the Wefl. Sometimes

I have been weak in body ; but He, wKofe I am, and whom I
■

endeavour to ferve in the gofpel of his dear Son, hath carried

me. through, and greatly refrefhed and comforted my foul.

Alas'! to what a heaven are they ftrangers, who deny the in
fluence of the Bleffed Spirit, and cry down the felt and abiding
joys of the Holy Ghoft, as fancy, enthufiafm, and delufion.

Ye poor dry Rationalifts ! I honour your parts in other re

fpeas, but pity your ignorance in the things of God, By
this time, I fuppofe your Ladyfhip hath feen the Bifhop's fe-

Cond performance. I think it is an original, and fo very
fcur-

rilous, unchriftian, and profane, that I cannot think it will be

worth my while to anfwer him again. I have fatisfied my

confcience in publifhing my laft pamphlet; and I now commit

our caufe to him who judgeth righteoufly. O honoured Ma

dam, what a happy thing is it to be defpifed for the fake of

Jesus ! When John Hufs was burnt, fhe Bifhop of Conflance

painted devils upon paper, and put them round his head ; how

foon were they exchanged for a crown of glory ! Yet a little

S 3 while,
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while, and He that cometh will come, and will not tarry,

Till then, may your Ladyfhip
be kept by the mighty power of

God through faith, and ftand impregnable as a wall of brafs !

May you be kept a
ftranger to names and parties, and by a holy,

humble, uniform imitation of the bleffed Jesus, evidence to

the world, that you
are indeed experimentally acquainted with

the power of his refurreaion. High is your ftation, great are

your difficulties ; but he that dwelleth on high is mightier, and

hath engaged to make you more than conqueror through his

love. To his tender mercy do I now, and likewife every

day, commend your Ladyfhip ; and this, by divine affiftance,

fhall always be the employ of, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obedient, obliged,

ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DCCLXXV.

To Lady H n.

Honoured Madam, London, Sept. 4. 1 749.

BY the providence of a good and gracious God, I came

to town on Thurfday evening, after having had a pleafant

circuit in the TVefl. The day after I wrote to your Ladyfhip,

I preached twice at Exeter, and in the evening I believe I

had near ten thoufand hearers. The Bifhop and feveral of

his clergy flood very near me, as I am informed. A good

feafon it was. All was quiet, and there was a great folem.nity
in the congregation ; but a drunken man threw at me three'

great flones. One of them cut my head deeply, and was like

to knock me off the table ; but, bleffed be Gqd, I was not

difcompofed at all. One of
the'

other ftones ftruck a poor

man quite down. As I came from Exeter, I vifited one John

Haync, the foldier that, under God, begun the great awaken

ing in Flanders,* He is in Dorchefler goal for preaching at

Shaft/bury, where there has been, and js now a great awaken-,

irig. Every where the work is upon the fpread ; and fince I

have been here, we have had fome of the moft awful, folemn,
powerful meetings, as I ever faw at the Tabernacle. Con

gregations have been very large, and I have had feveral

meetings with the preachers. On Saturday I had the honour

9i
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ofbeing almoft all the day long with LadyF , LadyH ,.

Lady C ,
and the Countefs ofD . Lady F and

the Countefs received the bleffed facrarnent before the others

came : and I think they both grow. If I flay over Sunday,

(as perhaps I may) I hope to have another day with them. I

am forry to inform your Ladyfhip, Mr. D died laft Sunday
about noon. He had been fick about a fortnight, was in

doubts for a while, but two or three days before his death he

rejoiced in God his Saviour. This morning I had the plea

fure of a vifit from Mr. P and two German minifters,

who have been labouring among the Jews, and been made in-

ftrumental of converting many of them. They feemed to be

dear fouls. They have preached at the German chapel with

great power. That your Ladyfhip may always enjoy a thriv

ing foul in a healthy body, is the continual prayer of, ho

noured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXXVI.

To Mr. B .

Oundle, in Norihampionjhire, Sept. 15, 1749.

My very dear Mr. B ,

THOUGH I have not written to.you, yet I know of no

one in America, for whom I have a more real and abid

ing efteem. The account of your temporal affairs, which I

received from my wife, gave me great concern. I often wifh

it was in my power to affift you ; but as it is not, all I can do

is to pray for you, and exhort you to look up to Him, who has

engaged, that all things fhall work together for good to thofe

who love him in fincerity. This, I am perfuaded, may be

faid of you ; and therefore, dear Sir, be of good courage.

Thefe light affliaions are but for a moment, and are intended

to work out a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory.

Thanks be to God, all the hell we are to have, is on this fide

the grave ; there is none for believers beyond it : and even in

the midft of our deepeft temporal mifery, we may enjoy an an-

tepaft of heaven. This you know by experience. Thanks be to

GoD,,for this unfpeakable gift in and through Christ Jesus oue

S 4, Lord
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Lord. Though faint, my dear friend, yet ftill purfue. Yonder-

ftands the bleffed Jesus with a crown in his hand, ready to put

on the conqueror's head. Let this animate you, for you fhall

certainly reap in due time, if you faint not. I could write

much, but am
furrounded with bufinefs from many quarters.

Bleffed be God, my hands are full of work, though I ftand

amazed that the Redeemer does not lay me afide. But his

grace is free. I commend you arid your dear yoke-fellow to

his never failing mercy, and begging a continued intereft in

your prayers,
fubfcribe myfelf, my very dear friend,

Yours moft affectionately in our common Lord,
G. TV,

BETTER DCCLXXVII.

To the Rev. Mr. H .

Binnington, Sept. 17, 1749.

Rev. and very dear Sir,

IF you was uneafy that my laft lay by you unanfwered, \

am fure I have been, it may be, much more fo, ever fince

yours came to hand. Upon reading it, I felt all the fpririgs

of fympathy move as it were at once. .Glad would I have

been of the wings of a dove, to have fled to, and condoled

with my fuffering friend. Perhaps I have heard from what

coiner your crofs comes. It is a very near one indeed.—

A faying ofMr. B hath often comforted me;
" I would

often have nettled, but God always put a thorn in my
neft."

Is not this fuffered. my dear brother, think you, to prick you

out, and to compel you as it were to appear for the Lord,
Jesus Christ ? Preaching is my grand Catholicon under all

domeftic, as well as other trials. Methinks the voice of pro

vidence now is,
" Who is on the Lord's fide ?

"
—I fearDr.

S has done you hurt, and kept you in*fhackles too, top

long. For Christ's fake, my dearMr. H
,
exhort Mm,

now he hath taken the gown, to play the man, and let the

world fee that not worldly motives, but God's glory and a

love for fouls, have fent him into the miniftry. Though
when I converted with him he was exceeding weak, yet as

| truft there is fincerity at the bottom, I hope he will turn

out,
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out a flamer at laft, O when fhall this once be ! who would

lofe one moment ? Amazing ! that the followers of a crucified

Redeemer fhould be afraid of contempt. Surely it muft be
for want of looking more to, and confideringhim who endur

ed fo much pain, and defpifed fo much fhame, but is now

fitting at the right hand of the throne of God. O gkriam-

quantam et qualem ! Rife, H —

, rife, and fee thy Jesus

reaching out a crown with this motto, Vincenti dabo. Excufe

this freedom, I write out of the fulnefs of my heart, riot to

draw you over to me or a party, but to excite you to appear

openly for God. I am glad you intend to write. May I
know the plan you intend to go upon? Do you think to fay

any thing to the Bifhop of Exeter ? Have you feen his fecond

piece ? Would you have me reply ? Will you point out to

me the faults of my firft anfwer ? A letter may be dirked

(if you write immediately) to be left for me at the Reverend
' jVlr. J 's, Yorkjhire. Thither I am bound now, and if the

feafon of the year fhould permit, I would ftretch to Scotland.

Alas, how foon is the year gone round fince I was there laft !

and how little have I done for Jesus ! A thought of it fome-

times breaks my heart. And yet how good is the Lord ?

In London we have had moft delightful feafons. The glory of

the Redeemer filled the tabernacle. If any doubt whether

the caufe we are embarked in be the caufe of God, I fay,
" Come and

fee,"

Are you free that I fhould call upon you

in my return to town ? I think to come by way of North

ampton, You fhall hear what is done in Yorkjhire. I find

God has bleffed my preaching at Oundle to fome fouls. At

Biddiford, Plymouth, Exeter, and Chatham the word ran and

Was glorified. But what am I doing ? I never wrote to any

one fo freely, I think, that I was not perfonally acquainted

with, as to you. Pardon me, if I am too free, and impute it

to the love that is borne you by, reverend and dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCLXXVIII.

To CaptainW .

Newcaflle, Sept. 29, 1 749,.

My very dear Brother,
SINCE I wrote to you laft, I have had many proofs that

God's providence direaed my way into Yorkjhire. I

preached four times at Abberford, four times at Leeds, and
,

thrice at Howarth, where lives one Mr. G . At his '

church I believe we had above a thoufand communicants, and

in the church-yard about fix thoufand hearers. It was a

great day of the fon of man. At Leeds the auditory confifled

of above ten thoufand. About Leeds areMr. W 's focieties.

I was invited thither by them and one of their preachers;

and Mr. Charles W coming thither publifhed me him

felf. I therefore complied, and I believe the gofpel was wel

come. I have preached here once, and am to preach again

this evening. On Monday, God willing, I propofeto return to

Yorkjhire, and from'thence to London. Pray fend me word im

mediately whether the
Port-Merchant he gone, becaufe I know

not but fome out of Wales may go in her. I forgot to tell you

in my laft, that I had given over the immediate care of all my
focieties to Mr. H ; fo that now I am a preacher at large .

indeed, I find every thing is turning round ftrangely. O

for fimplicity and honefty to the end ! I long to know

how it is with you. Am I to have my brother at laft ? Do

conviaions faften, and can you at length fing,

Begone, vain world; my heart refign,
For I muft be no longer thine f

For the prefent,
adieu.-

My love to all. I wifh you the very
beft of bleffings, and am, my very dear brother,

Yours moft affeaionately,

G.W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCLXXIX.

To Lady H .

Honoured Madam,
'

Newcaflle, Oil. 1, 1749.

I
Wrote to your Ladyfhip lately a few lines under great

wearinefs of body. I then promifed to fend your Ladyfhip

many pleating particulars. Tiljl now I have not had opportu

nity ; and now what fhall Ifay to your Ladyfhip ? Never did

-I fee more of the hand of God in any of my journies than in

'this. AtMr. G 's I believe there were above fix thoufand

hearers. The facramental occafion was moft awful. At,
Leeds the congregation confifted of above 10,000. In the

morning at five I was obliged to preach out of doors. I was in

vited to Leeds by one of Mr. W- 's preachers, and by all

his people. The gofpel was welcome to them. In my way

hither I met Mr. Charles W ,
who returned back with,

and introduced me to -the pulpit in Newcaflle. As I am

a debtor to all, and intend to be at the head'of no party, I

thought it my duty to comply. I have preached now in their

room four times, and this morning I preached to many thou

fands in a krge clofe. This evening I am to do the fame

again. The power of God has attended his own word, and

there feems to be a quickening and flirring among the fouls.

To-morrow, God. willing, we fet out for Leeds, and after a-

bout a week's, flay in thofe parts I intend returning to London.

As it is fo late in the year, my Scotch friepds advife me to defer

my going thither.
Had I known that, I fhould have embark

ed for America this fall ; but I find there, were other reafons

for my being prevented croffing the waters this winter. I de

fire to follow the Lamb whitherfoever he is pleafed to lead me.

At New-haven there is a great awakening. If any thing offers

worthy of notice, your Ladyfhip fhall be furcto hear. In the

mean while, I continue to put up my ufual prayer, that your

Ladyfhip may be filled with all the fulnefs of God, and to

(ubfcribe myfelf, honouredMadam,
> Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged and willing

fervant for Christ's fake,

G.W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCLXXX.

To Lady Fanny S .

Honoured Madam, Newcaflle, Oil. i, r74g.

SOME time laft week, my wife fent me the letter your

Ladyfhip was pleafed to favour me with about three

weeks ago. Though I was forry it did not reach,me before

I left town, yet I
rejoiced to find that it befpoke your Lady

fhip's attachment to the ever-loving ever-lovely Jesus, and a

defire to partake of the facred fymbols pf his moft bleffed body
and blood. I doubt not but your Ladyfhip, with full purpofe

of heart, will cleave unto him, and
in fpite of men and devils

so on in that narrow way which leads to life eternal. God's

grace will be fufficient for you. Fie hath promifed, and he is

faithful who hath promifed, never to leave nor forfake thofe

that put their truft in him. He is in the burning bufh, he is

in the fiery furnace.
He"

can and will make us more than

conquerors over all. With what courage then may your

Ladyfhip go on through this howling wildernefs, whilft lean

ing on your beloved Saviour? In him alone is all your

ftrength found. Honoured Madam, look to him, confider

him, and thereby you will be kept from being weary arid faint

in your mind. . I doubt not but you meet with daily croffes,

Perfons that ftand alone, and in high places, muft expea

florms. But Jesus is able and willing to uphold you.

Thanks be to his great name for giving your Ladyfhip fuch

a fhare of prudence and courage, May the glorious Em-

manuel increafe both ; and without being attached to any party,

may you be preferved unfpotted from the world, and be a

common friend to all !—Since I faw your Ladyfhip, I have

difengaged myfelf from the immediate care of the focieties,
and now ftill more at liberty to preach the goffiel

,of the bleffed God. A feries of unforefeen providences

brought me down this way. In Yorkjhire many, many
thou

fands have attended the word, and here at Newcaflle thou

fands alfo hear the gofpel gladly. To-morrow I am return

ing back, and hope to be in town fome time this month. I

fear it is now too late to embark for America this winter • but,

thanks.
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thanks be to God, I hear my family is well, and that the

Lord hath given them a plentiful crop. If your Ladyfhip
lives, I believe you will hear of fome fouls being educated at

Georgia for God. Honoured Madam, my heart's defire and

conftant prayer is, that you may go on from ftrength to

ftrength, and be continually growing in the knowledge of

yourfelf and Christ Jesus your Lord. I muft now add

no more, but my repeated thanks for all your Ladyfhip's fa

vours, and my
repeated affurances of being, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, obedient,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXXXI.

To Lady F S .

HonouredMadam, Eflwood in Lancajhire; Oil. 25, 1749.

SINCE I had the honour of writing to your Ladyfhip from

Newcaflle, frefh wonders of grace and mercy have been

fhewn us daily. I have now I think preached about thirty
times in Yorkjhire, and above ten times in Chejhire, and Lan-

cajhire. Congregations have been very large, and a folid, con

vincing, and comforting influence hath every where attended

the word. In one or two places I have had a little rough

treatment, but elfewhere all has been quiet, and many I hear

are brought under concern about the welfare of their better

partr -At the importunity ofmany, I am now returning from

Manchefler (where I preached to many thoufands,) to Leeds ;

from thence I purpofe going to Sheffield, and next week I hope

to fee good Lady H n at AJhby, and the week following I
hope to be in London. Thus do I lead a pilgrim life : God

give me a pilgrimheart, and enable me to fpeak of redeeming
love to a loft world, till I can fpeak no more ! Surely this is
a work that brings with it its own reward. It brings a hea

ven into the foul, and-caufes it, amidft all the feoffs and taunt-

ings ofa benighted, ill-natured, ahd ridiculing world, to rejoice

with joy unfpeakable, even a joy that is full of glory. " To

me, (fays the bleffed apoftle) to live is
Christ."

When a

perfon can once fay fo in reality, then he begins to live indeed.

Even death itfelf is then life, becaufe death to fuch a one is

6 eternal



286 LETTERS.

eternal gain. O how great, how ftriking, how tranfporting
and transforming are the invifible realities of another world,

to a foul that is born of GctD ! What meer fhadows and

empty nothings are
all fublunafy enjoyments, when compared

with thefe ! Thanks be to God, who has given you, honour

ed Madam, a tafte of thefe infinitely important things. My
conftant prayer for your Ladyfhip is, that you may hold on,

and hold out, slnd with full purpofe of heart cleave unto that

Redeemer who hath loved you, and given himfelf for you.

Mrs. G—— at Manchejler goes on well, and is not afhamed to

confefs him, who I truft has called her out of darknefs, and
made her partaker of his marvellous light. May the glorious

Emmanuel add daily to the number of his honourable con-

feffors, and give the rich to know, that to be rich in faith and

good works is the only way to be rich indeed ! All is ours, if

we can truly fay, we are Christ's. Honoured Madam, I muft

beg your excufe for this freedom ; but at prefent I have a

view of the Redeemer's glory, and therefore know not well

how to flop when writing of him. Your Ladyfhip will par-

den me, and accept thefe poor lines, which fhall be followed

with hearty prayers from, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,
g: w.

letter dcclxxxii.

To the Countefs D- .

Honoured Madam, Halifax, Oil. 26, 1 749.

THOUGH I am jealous of myfelf, left I fhould make too

free with perfons in high life, yet when I have good
news to fend

concerning the kingdom of Jesus Christ, I
am conftrained as it were to write to your Ladyfhip. Will it
not rejoice you verymuch, honoured Madam, to hear the glo
mus Emmanuel is

riding on in the chariot of his gofpel, from
conquenngto conquer? Every day people flock to hear the

word, ^ke doves to their windows. I have preached about

th.rty times in Yorkjhire, and at the defire ofmany am returned

timber again. The latter end of next week I hope to fee
good Lady H ». I fuppofe her Ladyfhip will detain me a

few
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few days at Ajhby, and then I purpofe coming direaiy to

London. Thanks be to God, all places are near alike to hie,

fo that I can but be doing fomething for Him, who hath done

and fuffered fo much for me. This I would have to be my

meat arid my drink. To me to live, let it be Christ ; for

life is no further defirable than as we can improve it to the pro

moting his glory. Mary thought fo, who in the days of his

flefh fat at the Redeemer's feet and heard his words. This

I believe is your Ladyfhip's daily employ ; a glorious employ

indeed. How fweet muft his fruit be unto your Ladyfhip's

tafte ! Surely it is fweeter than the hqney or the honeycomb.

And if the firft-fruits are fo delightful, how infinitely delight

ful muft the full harveft be ! Go on, honoured Madam, and

whatever others may do, ftill keep purfuing after more and

more of that better part, which fhall never be taken away
from you. Jesus is full of grace, and full of truth. Be

lievers are welcome to him every moment. He is ready to wa

ter them continually-with the dew of his heavenly bleffing. It

is our privilege to go on from grace to grace, till grace be

fwallowed up in endlefs glory. O that your honoured filler

may march on with your Ladyfhip towards this bleffed ftate !

There fhe will have a houfe, not made with hands, eternal in
the heavens. I fend her Ladyfhip my moft dutiful refpeas,

and fincerely pray that fhe may be filled with all the fulnefs

of God.—I hope your Ladyfhip is inclined to remember me

at the throne of grace, your Ladyfhip knows my name,
" The

chief of finners, lefs than the leaft of all faints
;"

but, for

Christ's fake, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged

and willing fervant,
G. W.

LETTER DCCLXXXIII.

To LadyH »,

Honoured Madam, Leeds, Oil. 30, l"]4Q.

ON Saturday evening I had the honour ofyour Ladyfhip's

letter, and as it came before the Manchefler poll went

put, I immediately fent the inclofed to Mrs. G . If pcf-

4 fib; s
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fible I am perfuaded fhe will comply. She feems to be
quite'

in earneft. I converted for about two hours with the Captain

and fome other officers, upon the nature and neceffity of fhe

new birth. He was affeaed, and I hope it was bleffed. Since

I left them, I have preached to many thoufands at Rofendale,
Aywoad, and Halifax. I have alfo offered Jesus at Burflal,

Pudfy, and Armly, and have
had'

three precious feafons here.

Congregations are exceeding lafge indeed, and both the efta-

blifhed and diffenting clergy are very angry.
"

They thundered

I hear yefterday heartily. But truth is great, and will prevail,

though preached in the fields and ftreets. Indeed it begins to

be cold abroad now; but the Lord Jesus is pleafed to

flrengthen me, and people flock from all quarters. This day
fevennight, God willing, without fail your Ladyfhip may
depend on feeing me. I thought to have been at AJhby
next LoRD's-day,but a door feems. to be opened atNottingham,
and I have thoughts of trying what can be done there. This

morning I fhall fet out for Sheffield. May the Lord give

me a pilgrim heart for my pilgrim life, and then all will be

well ! I know I have your Ladyfhip's prayers.—I think your

Ladyfhip judges right in refpea to the churches. I expea to

meet with many rebuffs, but by the help.of my God I fhall

leap over every wall. That your Ladyfhip may ftand as a

wall of brafs, is the hearty prayer of, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful obedient fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXXXIV.

To the ReverendMr. H .

Afhby-Place, Nov. 8, 1749.

My very dear Friend,

I
Thank you heartily for your kind letter to me, and

your kind benefaaion to poor Mr. C . That God,
whom you both ferve, will plentifully, reward and blefs you.

I amin great hopes, enough will be raifed to pay
his debts,

and that a provifion will be made for his future fubfiftence.

Rather than Elijah fhall want, ravens fhall be fent to feed

them.
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them. Your prefent circumftances almoft diftrefs me, and

at the fame time make me afhamed. I thirik it requires mors

grace heartily to fay,
"

Father, thy will be
done,"

in fuch a

fituation, than to die a martyr forty times. But my dear friend,
though your body is weak and confined at home, your pen

hath been aaive, and your works walk abroad. I hear of them

from all quarters. God hath bleffed,. and will blefs them.

Let that comfort you, and if health any way permits, pray

write again. Fear not, my dear dear Man ; letjfaith and pati

ence hold out a little longer, and then the ftruggle fhall be over.

Yet a little while, and you fhall join with that fweet finger

Dr. Watts, who whilft on earth dragged a crazy load along,

as well as you, for many years. As for my poor tabernacle,
I wonder it is not diffolved every day ; but we are immortal

till our Work is done. Now is my time for doing ; my
fuffer-

ing time may come by and by. O for ftrength in a trying
hour ! Wherefore fhould we fear ? Wherefore fhould we

doubt ? He that hath loved us, will love us to the end. This

encourages me to hold on my way. Bleffed be God, I have

feen great things fince I wrote laft. The fields have been

more and more white, ready unto harveft. I am now at

AJhby with good Lady H n. Her Ladyfhip has a great

regard for you, and begs you would come and flay a week at

her houfe. She will take great care of you. I think to re

move hence on Monday, and fhould be very glad to fee you in

my way to London. However this be,~we fhall meet in hea

ven. There the wicked heart and wicked world will ceafe

from troubling, and there the weary will enjoy an uninter

rupted and eternal reft. This morning we have been remem

bering our bleffed Redeemer's death, and I was enabled to pray

earneftly for my dear Mr. H . I befeech the Father of

mercies and God of all confolations to excite you to do the

fame for my dear old friend.

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G. W.

V01. II, *T LETTER

*7
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LETTER DCCLXXXV.

To Lady H n.

-Honoured Madam, London*, Nov. 21, 1740;,

YOUR Ladyfhip's letter greatly rejoiced me, and ftirred

me up to pray
afrefh that our bleffed Lord would give

you to fee of the travel of his foul, in the falvation ofmany at

Aftjby. I am perfuaded your Ladyfhip was not fent there for

nothing-—But it is always darkeft before break of day. I de

fire to be thankful that your honoured Sifters are pleafed to

approve of me. Thanks be to God, I feel myfelf unworthy ;

but unworthy as I am, my poor prayers I truft will reach

heaven in their behalf. This day, both they and your Lady

fhip were remembered at the Lord's table. The Countefs,

La{jy Q and Lady F were there, and all I think are

grown in grace and in the knowledge of our Lord and Savi

our Jesus Christ. What encouragement is this for your

Ladyfhip to go and fpeak for God ? All fend their beft com

pliments, and Ladj F defired me to inform your Lady
fhip, that the man who was fent up has been taken care of.

Bleffed be God for putting it in your Ladyfhip's power to

help the poor fufferers of Cork. Laft night I received a letter

from Mr. L ,
and purpofe this night or to-morrow to

write to him about what your Ladyfhip deiires ; I think he
'

will be a proper perfon. Mr. TV- 1 believe is at his houfe.

I pity thofe who have been perfecuted in Ireland. Themini

fter being taken fo ill near your Ladyfhip, was an alarming

providence. But who fo blind as thofe that will not fee?

God honours your Ladyfhip, in making you inftrumental to

own and provide for thofe, who are call out for his great

issme's fake. - Great fhall be your reward in heaven. I hope
you and your honoured fitters will have great comfort in the

perfeverance of the poor baker. He is a Jerufalem finner,
a proper objea for free grace to fix on. A woman of four-

fcore, and a boy about eleven, have been lately awakened,

and it is hoped converted, in EJfex. May Jesus feed them

all with bread that comes down from heaven ! We have bleffed

feafons here, and our Lord gives us to fee his ftately fteps.
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GdB prepare me for a fullering hour ! Mrs. C has met

v/ith a heavy trial in the death of her only daughter, aged

twenty. I hear fhe behaves like a chriftian under it. Happy

they who know that promife belongs to them,
" All things

work together for good to thofe who love
God."

How eafy

may Ifaa'cs be given tip by them ? But I forget I am weary,

when writing to your Ladyfhip. Pardon my taking up fo

much of your precious time. I wifh your Ladyfhip, your

honoured Sifters, arid childreri, all the privileges of the new

born, heaven-born fons of God. This is the only return

that can be made both to them and you, by, honoured Ma

dam, s

Your Ladyfhip's moft obligedj dutiful,

, arid willing fervant for Christ's fake^
G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXXXVI.

To Mr. L—:

Very dear Sir, London, Nov. 22, 1749.

I
Received your kind letter on Monday laft, and to

fhew5

you how willing I am to carry on a correfpondence, I take

the very firft opportunity of anfweririg it. Yours found rne

juft returned out of Yorkjhire, LancaJhire, Sic. Since yotf

heard ofme laft, I have been at Sheffield and Nottingham:, and

found the fields every where white ready unto harveft. I believe

my particular province is; to go about and preach the gofpel

to all. My being obliged to keep up a large correfpondence iri

America, and the neceffity I am under of going thither myfelf,

entirely prevents my taking care of any focieties. Whether it

will ever be my lot to come over to Ireland, I cannot fay. I

have fome thought of being there next Spring ; but I would

hot intrude on any one's labours. The world is large, and
bleffed be God, there is a range and work fufficient for all.

As for my manner of preachings I believe; was you to hear

me, you would find it calculated to ferve all, but intended

at leaft to offend none. I profefs to be of a catholic fpirit ; I

8m a debtor to all ; I have no party to be at the head of, and

throughGob's grace, I will have none ; but as much as in me

lies ftrengthep the hands of all, of every denomination, that

T 2. preach
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preach Jesus Christ in fincerity. In this fpirit I hope my

dear Mr. L will find me, fhould he ever fee me in Ire

land ; but whether I fhall go there or to America in the

Spring, is not yet determined. Future things belong to Him

Whofe I am, and whom I defire to ferve to my dying day, in

the gofpel of his dear Son. I earneftly beg art irttereft in your

prayers, and in the prayers of all that love the
Lord'

Jesus

iri fincerity. Pray how do the poor people at Cork? Lady
// writes this concerning them.

" I hope the poor

perfecuted people in Cork will be helped, and I fhould be

glad ifyou could write in my name to any of them, and inform

them that I would have written myfelf, but I* know not how

to direa. You may give them my kind affuraftce of ferving
them upon any occafion, and a hint that I believe they will

meet with no more of the like rough
ufage."

Thus far my
good Lady. I have informed her Ladyfhip, that I fhould

write to you, who I am perfuaded will gladly and in a pru

dent manner communicate this to all concerned. And now,

my dear Sir, have I not returned you a long letter ? I love

you, though I know you not, and the more fo becaufe.I

hear you breathe a catholic fpirit. May the Lord increafe it

in your and all his children's hearts ! I muft now add no

more, but fubfcribe myfelf, very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCLXXXVII.

To Mr. N ;

Very dear Sir, London, Nov. 25, J 749..
FOR fome few days I have been returned from my nor

thern rout, in which the glorious Emmanuel gave me to

fee new wonders every day. It was no fmall concern to me

to turn my back on Scotland, when fo near. However it hath

been greatly over-ruled for good. I have thereby been called

to preach in many frefh places, and, glory be to God, I faw
thoufands flock to the hearing of the gofpel, like doves to the

windows. The generous offer made me by yourfelf and lady,
I took exceeding kind, and gladly would I have embraced it,
but——Well ! what is, is

belt.'

«

Father, not my will but

thine
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thine be
done."

Perhaps I may fee you in the Spring ; if not,
ere long, dear Sir, we fhall meet in heaven. My wife tells

me, fhp anfwered Lady / 's letter immediately. In this

fhe joins, fending moft grateful acknowledgments and cordial

falutations. Bleffed be God, we are both well, and fur-

rounded with mercies on every fide. — Only ungrateful, ill,
and hell-deferving I, want a grateful and an. humble heart.

I am altogether an unprofitable fervant, but our Lord I truft

will purge me, that I may bring forth more fruit: for by
this, and this only, I know

our'

heavenly father is glorified.

What I am moft afraid of is, left I fhould flag in the latter flages

of my road. But he that hath loved and helped, will, dear Sir,
love and help me to the end, I am perfuaded your prayers

and the prayers of chriftian friends will be very ferviceable.

O that you may be kept alive and warm in this cold declining .

day ! Poor Scotland, I pity thee ! I will pray for thy profperity
till I can pray no more ! Be pleafed to prefent our joint love

and cordial refpeas to all friends in general, and we entreat

you and yours to accept the fame in a moft particular man

ner from, very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in pur common Lord,

G. TV.

*

LETTER DCCLXXXVIII.

"To Lady H———n.

HonouredMadam, London, Nov. 30, 1749.

I
Think it is now a whole week fince I had the honour and

pleafure of writing to your Ladyfhip, and as your Lady
fhip was pleafed to defire the prayers of God's people, I

read that part of your letter. Thoufands heartily united in

finging the following verfes for your Ladyfhip.

Gladly we join to pray for thofe,

Who rich with worldly honour Jhine ;

Yet dare to own a Saviour's caufe,

And in that hated caufe to join:

Yes I ive would praife Thee thpt afew

Love Thee, though rich and noble too.

T 3
Uphold
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Uphold thisflar in thy right hand,

Crown her endeavours with
fuccefs $

Among the great ones may Jhefland,

A witnefs of thy
righteoufnefs !

Till many
nobles join thy train,

And triumph in the Lamb that's flain.

The verfes were made by T- G who is now under my

roof. He has grievoufly backflidden, but I hope is now re

turning home to
his heavenly Father. We had an uncommon

fcene when he firft came to me. I find the Lord will be fanc-

tified in all them that come near him, and will not fuffer thofe

who are concerned in his caufe, and with his people, to con

tinue in fin long undifcerned. O that I may be kept fimple,

and honeft, and zealous unto the end ! Mine eyes wait upon.

thee, O Lord, from whence alone cometh my falvation ! I

find he never fails thofe that put their truft in him. Bleffed

be his name, I have got fufficient to pay off
Mr.'

C -'s

debts.—Poor, yet attempting at leaft to make many rich, I

would have my motto frill. Mr. L alfo writes word,
that the glorious Jesus hath raifed fufficient for

his'

charity

fchool, and that he is much bleffed in his labours. The book
'

that hath been given to me for your Ladyfhip, I purppfe fending
next week, with one or two of the Sundays Thoughts for your

Ladyfhip's honoured fillers. Indeed I honour them very much,

and pray for them and all related to your Ladyfhip very
ear-

neftly. I was glad to hear by Mr. R that. your Lady-,.

fhip and all were fa well. May you profper and be in health

both in body and foul I London already begins to difagree with

my outward man, but the Lord's fmiling upon my poor la

bours fweetens all. I have begun to preach by fix in the.

morning. We have large congregations even then. I truft}
we fhall have a warm winter. I"have not been at the other

end of the town this week, but I find all hold on : however.

■a leader is wanting. This honour hath been put on your.

Ladyfhip by the great head of the church. An honour con

ferred pn few, but an earneft of a diftinguifhed honour to be.
put on ypur Ladyfhip before men and angels, when time fhall

pe no more. That you may every day add to the fplendoR
'

'

'0|
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of your future crown, by always abounding in the work of

the Lord, is the fervent prayer of, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, and -obliged,

though very unworthy fervant,

G.
IV.-

LETTER DCCLXXXIX.

To Mr. L

My dear Mr. L , London, Dec. 3, 1749.

I
Thank you heartily for your kind Letter, and yet more

heartily thank our glorious Emmanuel for fucceeding your

charity fchool, and fmiling upon your public adminiftrations,

I have fent Lady H n an account of it, arid earneftly pray

the bleffed Redeemer to own and fucceed you evermore. My
winter quarters are made very agreeable ; but fo much bufinefs

crouds in upon me, that I have not time to write long
letters. I am looking out for fome frefh fermons for you.

Mr. H-
,
with whom I fpent fome agreeable hours lately

at Northampton, would let you have fome, but his are all in

fhort hand. Here is a volume of one Mr. H- 's lately de-

ceafed that I guefs will do for you. A friend to-day
pro-

mifes to fend me GurnaU's fpiritual Armour, of which I fuppofe

you will highly approve. I will endeavour to bring or fend

it to you. I cannot think of ftirring hence till after Chrift-

mas, but before the Winter is over, I fhall long for the Spring
to come, that I may enter on a frefh campaign. The en

couragement given me this laft fall, gladdens my poor heart,
and makes me to long more than ever to fpend and be fpent for

that Jesus, who hath fried his precious blood for us upon the

Crofs. I know thofe laft almoft parting words of our amend

ing Lord,
" Feed my lambs, feed my

fheep,"

will be engra--

ven upon -the tables ©f your heart. Our obligations to do fo,
are very great, at leaft mine are, O that we may embrace all

opportunities of fhewing that we. love our Lord more than

every created thing. 0 f°r fimplicity and godly fincerity unto

the end of our race ! Yet a little while, and we fhall reach

the goal and lay hold on the crown. Yonder our L03.Q

ftands holding it out. It has thofe words written upon it,

Vincent} dabo, What is infinitely more^ he will give us him-

I 4 fc&



296 LETTER S.;

felf. We fhall behold, we fhall partake of hfy. glory. 0

gloriam quantum et qualem ! You will urge all to prefs after it.'

Bleffed be God, that you have fo many around you that have,,

a tafte thereof. My hearty love attends them all. May-the

Lord Jesus be with your fpirit, and give you to increafe with

all the increafe of Gop ! Nothing greater can be, nothing
lets fhall be defired in your behalf by, my dear old friend,

Yours moft affeaionately,

G. TV,

LETTER DCCXC.

To Mrs. K .

Dear Madam, London, Dec 6, 1749.

I
Thank you heartily for the acceptable favour of your letter^
which came to my hand laft night. It wa? quite wel

come, as it befpoke the language of a heart panting after

God, and defirous to be conformed to its great exemplar

the hleffed and holy Jesus. Go on, dear Madam, in his

ftrength, who hath loved you and given himfelf for you.
Confefs him before men, and he will confefs you before his

holy angels in heaven. I am glad, that Lady
H—-r- vifits

you often. Whenever you meet, may the glorious Emma

nuel caufe your hearts to burn within you. What you pro-

pofe for the poor caft-out clergymani Will be accepted,of and

rewarded by our common Lord, as done to himfelf. God.

willing, I purpofe waiting upon you next Saturday by eleven

o'clock, and then I can receive your kind benefaaion. Co-'\
lend G being with me when your letter came, offered to

accompany me. Perhaps Mr. C——

will come too. I fhall
fee him this day, and fhall be fure to inform him and his

wife of what you defire. Good Lady H—^-n would gladly
make one in addreffing the throne of grace. But fhe is happy
in yonder dead place, and Dorcas-Wke is always employed for
the poor. Glorious privilege ! Bleffed redemption ! Jesus
can make us happy any where and every where. You have
a neighbour that dearly loves him. I mean jhe reverend Mr.
Z—

, the king's German chaplain. I believe, Madam, he would
be glad to wait upon you ; he has now three with

him* burning with, the love ofChrist, and going^preach

the
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the gftfpel in the Eaflrlndies. Have you feen a little piece
en-'

titled Sunday Thoughts? I think you would like it much. ,But

I forget myfelf. I wifh you the. beft of bleffings, all the blef-

-fings of the everlafting covenant, and beg leave to fubfcribe

myfelf, dear Madam,

Your moft obliged and ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCXCJ.

To Mr. TV L .

My dear Mr. L , London, Die. 9, 1749,.

I
Find by your laft kind letter that the king's bufinefs re

quires hafle. I therefore immediately difpatched it to

good Lady II ,
who I am perfuaded will think it her

bjgheft privilege to ferve the dear people of Cork. Whether

your account of their fufferings has reached her Ladyfhip I

cannot tell, but you will know foon. However this we know,

that they have reached the ears of the bleffed Jesus,, who

fitteth in heaven, and laughs all his enemies to fcorn. He

will take care that the bufh, though burning, fhall not be con-

fumed, nay he will take care that it fhall flourifh even when

in the midft of fire. In all our afflictions he is affliaed, and

though the under fhepherds be fmitten, and his poor fheep for

a while fcattered, yet even this fcattering fhall be over-ruled

for the propagation of the glorious gofpel. It will be melan

choly to have any preachers tranfported ; but really the

thoughts do not affea me fo much, becaufe I know what

a field of aaion there is for them abroad. It has been my

fettled opinion for a long time, that Christ's labourers (at

leaft fome of them,) love home too much, and do not care

enough for thofe thoufands of precious fouls, that are ready

to perifh for lack of knowledge in yonder wildernefs. We

propofe having an academy or college at the Orphan-houfe in

Georgia. Suppofing the worft, hundreds may find a fweet re
treat-

there. The houfe is large; it will hold an hundred.

\ truft my heart is larger, and will hold ten thoufand. Be

who or what they will, if they belong to Jesus, the language
of my heart fhall be,

" Come in, ye bleffed of the
Lord."

]But perhaps this may not be the iffue. The threatning ftorm

may
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may blow over, and all may be at peace again. It is always

darkeft before break of day. May the glorious Emmanuel

lighten the darknefs of our minds ! then we need not fear

what men or devils can fay of, or do unto us. Adored be his

free grace for enabling you, dear Sir, to confefs him before

men, and to make Mofes's choice your choice. Great fhall

be your reward of grace, though not of'debt : he will con

fefs you before his Father and his holy angels in heaven.

When you write, be pleafed to falute the dear confeffors at

Cork. I love them in the bowels of Jesus Christ, and pray

the Lord of all lords to give them grace to quit themfelves

like men, and be ftrong. If any of my poor writings might

be ufeful, I will fend fome to Ireland at any time. O frel;

grace, that the adorable Jesus fhould ever make ufe of fuch a

wretch as I am ! This is free grace indeed. Help me, dear

Sir, to adore it ; and if at any time I can be ferviceable, make

no apologies, but write frequently, and command as well as

pray for, my dear friend,

Your very affeaionate brother and chearful fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCXCIL

To Mr. G .

My dear Mr. G
, London, Dee. 12, 1749;

I
Thank you for your kind letter. It befpoke the language

of an honeft heart. If I am not miftaken, your name is

Nathaniel. This is what I fain would be, an Ifraelite indeed,
in whom is no allowed guile. Such will Jesus guide in his

way. I therefore have no doubt of your receiving a bleffing,
a. bleffing, in what you intend doing next Chriflmas. You

have openly called Jesus and his difciples to the marriage:

and fuch proceedings are always owned of God, whilft conr

trary methods are as furely either blafted or embittered by him,
who loves a fingle eye and an upright heart. You will remember

me kindly to Mrs. //■——, and all that love the bleffed Jesus.
in fincerity. I defire to be thankful for the favour that was

left behind a preached gofpel. -It is the Lord's doings. Let

us continue praying, and we fhall yet fee far greater things.

than thefe. You do well to nieetat Rotherqm. My cordial
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* falutations, attendMr.C , Mr.H——

, and their refpeaive

families. May the Lord blefs them, as he did the houfe of

Qbededom, for the ark's fake ! My advice is, quit yourfelves
like men, and be ftrong. If our Lord fhall open a door, I

fully purpofe to have another ftroke at Satan's ftrong-holds ia
R——- Jesus can and will make us more than conquerors

over all. Bleffed be his name for leading you, my dear friend,
more and more into the knowledge of his divine, compleat,
and everlafting righteoufnefs. That is a rock againft which

the gates of hell fhall never prevail. If we have a mind to go

pleafantly to Canaan, we muft lean, not on our frames, not on
a flock received, but on our Beloved. Looking to him is

fhe only way of being faved from every evil that annoys and

diflurbs us. It is his blood, fprinkled by the bleffed Spirit

upon the confcience, and that alone, which cleanfeth from all

fin. Whatever, therefore, you want, go to Jesus : that is

his name. And why ? Becaufe he is to fave his people from.

their fins. And what amazing grace is it, that we fhould be

in the number of his people ? Surely that GoD-exalting, that

felf-abafing expreffion,
*'

Why me, Lord, why
me?"

fhould

always be in the mouth of one redeemed of the Lamb. But I
muft flop, though with regret. Whilft I am writing the fire

kindles. I beg all your prayers ;
—no one wants them more.

My wife returns her love. I believe good Lady H hath

no place fuitable for the perfon you mention. Why fhould

fhe fly from her crofs ? Sometimes we do beftwhen furrounded

by enemies : they keep us upon our watch. Jesus is able

to preferve us, though in a burning bufh. To his never-fail-

jng mercy do I commend you all, and am, dear Sir,

Your affeaionate friend and ready fervant

for Christ's, fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCXeill.

To Mr, H ,

My dearMr. H—~-, London, Dec. 13, 1749.

YOUR kind letter almoft rnade me to blufh. I little

thought, when I left N , that you fhould have

written firft i but J have been fo engaged fince I came to

^wn,
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town, that I could not
well write to you before now. How

ever, you have generally been in my thoughts ; and I have

not failed to remember you before him, who is able to fave to

the uttermoft all that come to the Father in and through him.

I fee you are ftill under the rod, and I truft are enabled to kifs

the hand that holds it. Thefe affliaions, at prefent are not

joyous, but grievous ; neverthelefs,
through thefe many tri

bulations, we fhall at length enter into
eternal glory. By do

ing, or fuffering, or by both, our aaive and paffive graces.

muft be kept in continual exercife. Your fufferings are of a

peculiar nature ; peculiar grace fhall be given under, and a pe

culiar conqueft granted over them. Look, my dear Sir, not

to the Myflicks, but to Jesus. Indeed, his righteoufnefs is the

only rock on
which you can build any folid cpmfort. In this,

and in this only are you compleat, This is the only
breaft-

plate ; and faith in this, a true, living, operative faith in this,

is the only fhiejd whereby the believer will be enabled to repel

all the fiery darts of the wicked one. Thanks be to God,
who hitherto hath given you to triumph, hath raifed you from

a bed of ficknefs, and fet you on a throne, I mean your pulpit

again. May the glorious Emmanuel enable you to fpeak from

thence both to him and his people, as becometh the lively
oracles of God. I find Satan does all that he can to prevent

your ufing your pen. The Lord will rebuke him in due

time, and caufe it yet to become the pen of a ready writer. I

am glad you have opened a correfpondence with our elea

Lady. Keep it open I entreat you, my dear friend, and be

not nimis nullus. Alas ! if differences of every kind were to

hinder any one, furely I muft be the man. But in Jesus is

my ftrength found ; and as my day is, fo he caufes my ftrength

to be. Thanks be to his holy name, we have feen his out

goings frequently of late in London. His glory hath filled the

Tabernacle, and many have been brought under frefh concern

for their fouls. I fhall be glad to hear that Dr. S ■ hath

begun to fpeak for the Lord. But what can be done, till we

are delivered from worldly hopes and worldly fears ? Perfea,
unfeigned love to the bleffed Jesus, can only expel thefe.

That your dear foul may conftantly overflow with it, and. that

you
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you may
increafe with all "the increafe of God, is the earneft

prayer of, my very dear Mr. H ,

Your moft affeaionate, though unworthy friend,

and brother, and fervant in our comthon Lord;

G,W.

LETTER DCCXCIV.

To Mr. James B .

My dear Friend, London, Dec. 14, 1749.

IF you was rejoiced in hearing from me, I can affure you,

I was delighted, when I received letters from my dear

Maryland and Bohemia friends. Upon reading them, I hoped

that our Lord was purging you, that you might bring forth

more fruit to his glory. I hope you have found it a fanaifying
rod, and that it hath only whipped you fo much nearer to the

ever-bleffed Lamb of God. Now, my dear -Sir, now is the

time to fhew your gratitude; now is the time to begin fteadily
to purfue the one thing needful. What avail the many things

of this poor ttanfitory world, in a ficl and dying hour ? Alas !

they are nothing, and-lefs than nothing. Jesus alone is all in

all. He is the pearl of great price, which a wife merchant

will gladly fell all to purchafe. It is worth all, or worth no

thing. O when fhall k once be, that the children of this

world fhall not be wifer in their, generations than the children

of light! I truft my dear Mr. B will labour to fulfil

this wifh, and with full purpofe of heart 'cleave unto his once

dying, but now rifen, afcended, and interceding Lord.

When fhall I love him more ; when fhall unworthy I ferve

him better ? My obligations to do fo, are increafing every

moment. This laft fall has been a glorious feed-time indeed.

I have been in fix or feven Northern counties, and thoufands

and ten thoufands flocked to hear the word. I am now in my

Winter quarters. Our Lord is pleafed to bow the heavens,

and come down amongft his people. His glory fills the Ta

bernacle, and the fhout of a king is heard in our camp. I

wifh I could hear of the revival of God's work among you.

Let us pray, and not faint. You know who has commanded

us to let him have no reft till Jerufalem be made a praife

through the earth. Methinks I wifh the months may fly away,

■■•

wherein
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wherein I am detained from coming to my dear America agaifi;

I entreat you to pray me over, and then I fhall come in the

fulnefs of the bleffing of the gofpel of peace. The
glorious'

Jesus deals bountifully with me here. I arri better in healthy

than I have been fome years.—My wife hath much improved .

in hers, fince her arrival in her native country. She joins in

fending moft affeaionate refpeas. Pray remember us to all

in the tendereft, and moft endearing manner;
and believe

me*

to be, my very dear Mr. B —

,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G.m

LETTER DCCXCV.

To Lady n.

HonouredMadam, London, Dec. 14, 1745^

YOUR Ladyfhip's letter gave me uncommon joy. I can

not help being delighted, when any thing I write gives

your Ladyfhip any peculiar fatisfaaion.- The irtclofed I im

mediately fhewed to Colonel G—r-, who was very glad, but

is ftill concerned becaufe he does not hear from your Ladyfhip j
and on Saturday, God willing, I fhall read it to Lady H—-—

and Mrs. K . At that time, I am to give them the holy
facrarnent. Laft Saturday I prayed with them ; and in con

vention, an aged gentlewoman was ftruck: I fhall fee how

the phytic works next vifit. Thanks be to God, the Holy
Spirit has not done ftriving with finners. I have had glorious

accounts of the fuccefs attending the word in my laft Northern

circuit. Three or four frefh inftances of conviaion and^con-

verfion I have heard of here, within thefe few days. What-i

ever feems worthy of your Ladyfhip's notice fhall be fent. I

wifh I knew how a parcel might be beft conveyed to your

Ladyfhip. If your Ladyfhip remembers, laft Winter appli

cation-was made in behalf of one Hill, a Corporal. O that!

could do any thing ta exprefs my gratitude to your Ladyfhip!

and honoured filters. In public and. private you have my
prayers, which I truft will enter into the ears of the Lord of

Sabaoth. I think your Ladyfhip hadi great encouragement
to*

go on, ftriving to win fouls to the bleffed Jesus. Mrp.-T ;

is another jewel in yourLadyfhip's erown. May the glorious
Emmanuel
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Emmanuel add daily to the number of them ! We have golden

feafons here. Poor Mr. H was quite revived with your

Ladyfhip's letter. He is under the crofs indeed. I am

afhamed to think how little I do or fuffer for Jesus Christ.

Next Saturday I am thirty-five years old ; fy upon me, fy
upon me ! I beg the continuance of your Ladyfhip's prayers,

that I may now begin in earneft to glorify my bleffed Matter.

Nothing elfe can fatisfy, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. W.

LETTER DCCXCVI.

TotbeOldMrs.B—*-.

Dear Madam, London, Dec, 14, 1749.

IF this finds you in the land of the living, or rather this land

of the dying, it comes to affure you that your dear letter

and the letters received from your dear family, gave me

great fatisfaaion. Bleffed be God, even the God and Father

of our Lord Jesus Christ, for wounding and healing.

This is his way. He wounds, in order to heal, and in the

midft of judgment remembers mercy. Surely he is good in

holding your foul in life, and being fo much a ftaff to you

in your old age. He has been a promife-keeping God, He

has not forfaken you when gre^-headed, and when your natu

ral ftrength muft neceffarily begin to fail you. Though it is

«ruel to hope you will be kept out of heaven fo long, yet who

knows, but I may fee you, dear Madam, on this fide eternity.

God willing, I purpofe to embark fome time next year with

out fail. The infinitely condefcending Redeemer vouchfafejj

jto crown my labours with great fuccefs ; but in the midft of

all, America, dear America, is not forgotten byme. Your family
is peculiarly dear. I look upon you as my mother, and on

your children as my brethren and lifters, I have lately been in

Yorkjhire, where I faw a widow, whofe hufband lately died h>

triumph, and who ha_s five fons-and one daughter all walking

in the.love ofGod. Let this ftrength.en your faith, dear Ma-?

dam, and encourage you to hope that you fhall ftill fee the tra

vail of the Redeemer's foul, in the falvation of all your children,

4r *nd
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and be fatisfied. The Lord's Spirit feems ftill tb be ftriving
with them; and I truft he will not let them go, till they are

enabled to give him fpirit, foul, and body to be fanaified

throughout. My poor prayers fhall not be wanting. We

often think and talk of you. My wife, with me^ fends you and

yours a thoufand thanks for all your kindneffes. We are both

pretty well,
and have the fatisfaaion of feeing the glory of the

Lord manifefted in the great congregation. O what a bleffed

matter is Jesus Christ. . I am juft now come to my thirty-

fifth year of age. I blufh and am confounded, when I think

for what little purpofe I have lived. It is time now to begin

to do fomething for Him, who has done and fuffered fo much

for me. I beg, dear Madam, you will pray for me while life ,

lafts. I am the chief of finners, lefs than the leaft of all faints;
but for Christ's fake under manifold obligations to, and am,

dear Madam,
Your moft affectionate, obliged frierid

and ready fervant,
G. JV.

LETTER DCCXCVII.

To Mrs. L .

London, Dec. 15, 1749.
My dear and honouredMother,

I
Have been quite uneafy becaufe. your things have not been

fent. The woman that was to procure them difappointed

me. I hope you will not mifs of them another week. Pray
be not uneafy. I fhould never forgive myfelf, was I by my
negligence, or any wrong condua, to, give you a moment's

needlefs pain. To-morrow will be thirty-five years fince you

brought unworthy me into the world. Alas ! how little have

I done for you, and howmuch lefs for Him who formed me,
and has heaped innumerable mercies upon me ever fince I
was born. O that my head was water, and mine eyes foun

tains of tears, that I might bewail my barrennefs and
unfruit-

fulnefs in the church of God ! By his grace, I hope now to

begin to work for Him, who ftretched himfelf on the crofs, and
groaned and died for me. His care for his tender mother,
excites me to wifh I could do any thing for you. This is my

2
comfort»
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comfort, I hope you want for nothing. Thanks be to the

Lord of all lords for his goodnefs to you in your old age ! I

hope you comfort yourfelf in him, who I truft will be your

portion for ever. After Chriftmas I hope to fee you. My
wife fends you her moft dutiful refpeas. If you would have

any thing brought more than you have mentioned, pray write

to, honoured mother,

Your ever dutiful, though unworthy fon,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCXCVIII.

To Dr. B .

London, Dec. 15, 1749.

AND fhall I forget my dear Dr. B- ? I cannot,

though I have received no letter from him. I remember

his labours of love, I have heard of the ficknefs of his dear ,

yoke-fellow, I muft not, I cannot withhold my pen from

writing. And what fhall I fay ? I truft your foul profpers,

and that you can cry out with dear Mrs. B , now in

heaven,

——— 0 happy rod,
That brought me nearer to my God.

Surely my dear friend, has long ere now been convinced that

good defires will not carry us to heaven. There muft be a clof-

ing with Christ, a vital union of the foul with God, or, in
other words,

" Christ formed within
us."

This was the

expreffion that firft convinced me of the*hew birth. Since that,

I hope it has been in a degree fulfilled in my heart. I want it

to be more and more fo, and to have the image of God

ftamped in more lively charaaers upon my foul. My dear

Doaor, let you and I begin to ftrive, not by way of conten

tion, but in a way of holy emulation, which fhall loveChrist

moft, and live nioft to his glory. I hope that Dr.W ■

will join in this ftrife. Pray my love to him, to Mr. S •

and family, and to all Bohemia friends. I refer you to other

letters for news, and beg leave to affure you that I am, my

dear Doaor,

Yours moft affeaionately in our bleffed Lord,
G. TV.

Vol. IL * U LET-
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LETTER DCCXCIX:

To Mr.N .

My dear Mr. N , London, Dec. 19, 1749.

IT is now almoft an age fince I wrote to you. Providence

prevented my feeing you when laft in the North, and ever

fince, bufinefs has kept me from writing. However, bleffed be

God, I can fend you good news now I do write. For near

three months I have preached in many places, and thoufands

and ten thoufands flocked to hear the glorious gofpel, I have

fince had repeated letters of the impreffions abiding upon the

heart of many. Not unto me, not unto me, O Lord, but

unto thy free grace be all the glory ! At Howarth I met with

William Davy, who has fince been imprifoned for preaching.

Though he is feemingly unqualified, yet I meet with many

that date their awakening from their firft hearing him. What

fhall we fay to thefe things ? Even fo, Father, forfo it feemeth

good in thy fight ! I think he belongs to our Lord's family ;
and therefore what is done for him, he will take as done to

himfelf. I hope all things go on well at Glafgow. Wehave

golden feafons here. Winter quarters are made very agree

able. Many are brought under frefh awakenings. You

muft remember us in the kindeft,manner to all deaf friends.

I commend them and you to the mercies of God
through'

Christ Jesus, and am, my dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G.W.

LETTER TJCCC.

To Mrs. R .

Dear Madam, London, Dec. 20, 1749.

I
Received your letter, and had thoughts of writirig to you

before it came ; but had forgotten your name, and knew

not how to ,<firea. I rejoice that any good impreffions have

been made upon your heart by the bleffed Spirit, under my
poor unworthy adminiftrations. I hope this will find you

coming up out of the wildernefs, leaning upon your beloved.

You know whom I mean. It is the ever-loving, altogether

lovely
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lovely Jesus, even he who hath loved and given himfelf for

you. I know his love will conftftin you to give yourfelf, evert

your whole felf to him in return. This is all he requires*
" Give me thy

heart."

Amazing ! Who cart help echoing
back,

"

My heart, Lord Jesus, will I
give."

But we muft

give it him as it is. We muft come as poor, to be made rich,

naked, to be cloathed, and miferable* to be made happy. O

glorious exchange ! precious redemption ! May the Lord

Jesus fhed a fenfe of it abroad abundantly irt your heart by
the Holy Ghoft ! It is he that muft apply, and bririg home

what Christ has done and fuffered for our fouls ; and when

this is done^ the kingdom ofGod is ereaed in our Hearts, and
it is our privilege to go on from ftrength to ftrength, till grace

is fwallowed up in endlefs glory. This I hope, dear Madam,
you will find true by happy experience. Your bufinefs is to

look up continually to the Lord Jesus, not only as the au

thor, but alfo as the finifher of your faith'. This will ftrengthen

you under every weaknefs, and in the end make you more than

conqueror over all. Your concern for Mr. B , the Re

deemer takes kind at your hand. Fear not, only believe, t

Prefs him with arguments, and God with prayers. And who

knows but ere long your hufband may draw in the fame yoke*

and you may live together as heirs of the grace of life, AH

things are poffible to that Jesus, who is able to fave to the

uttermoft all that come to the Father in and through him.-

To his tender never-failing mercy do I Commend you, and

aui, dear Madam,

Your affeaionate friend and ready fervant

for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DCCCI.

To Lady Ann H .
«.

HonouredMadam, London, Dec. 29, 1749.

WILL your Ladyfhip and honoured filler be pleafed

to accept, though late, my moft hearty arid grateful

acknowledgments for all the kindneffes you conferred on me

when at A place. They are noted in his book, who has

promifed,
" That a cup of cold water given in the name of

U % a dif- '
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a difciple, fhall in no wife lofe its
reward."

What a befte-

iicent mafler does the chriftian ferve ! Who would but be hi»

difciple, whofe fervice is perfea freedom here, and who hath

referved in heaven a crown of glory fot thofe that love him

hereafter ? I thank him ten thoufand times for calling un

worthy me to embark in his bleffed caufe ! It is indeed a

caufe worth embarking in. It gives me great Pleafure to

think, that fome poor fouls at A are under awakenings,

and feem inclined to lift under the Redeemer's banner. Your

Ladyfhip and honoured filler, I truft, will now have repeated-

opportunities of feeing not only how Jesus receives publicans

and tinners, but alfo how the Spirit of Qod ftrips the Pharifee

of his pitiful fig-leaves, hunts him out of the trees of the gar

den (I mean his own trofel performances), brings him naked

to the bar, makes him fee himfelf on a level with the worft of

finners, and then fweetly reveals unto him a faviour. Thanks
be to God, I have had fome

bleffed'

inftances of this very

lately ; efpecially a boatfwain of a fhip, who a few weeks ago

knew no more of the corruption of his nature, and the righte-

oufnefs of Christ, comparatively fpeaking, than the whiftk

he ufed to make ufe ofon board fhip ; but now hath undergone

a wonderful change. What cannot grace do ? Honoured

Madam, I could fay much of it, was I not afraid of being te
dious. I hope your Ladyfhip will not be offended at my
prefenting you with Bifhop Hall's works. I thought 'your
Ladyfhip and honoured fitter might now and then like to read

one of the contemplations, which, in my opinion, are very
delightful. That both .you and her Ladyfhip, and every
branch of your noble family, may be

everymoment under the
guidance and direaion of the great Shepherd and Bifhop of

fouls, is the earneft prayer of/honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged humble fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER LXXCn.

ToMr. 5——.

My dear Air. S
, Lm(h^ y^ ^ , 7f(J>

THQUGH I am really very much bufied, yet I cannot
help complymg with your requeft, left it fhould be any

difappointment. I love you in the bowels of Jesus Christ,
and(
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and earneftly pray our common Head, that you may be a fcribe

more and more inftruaed to the kingdom of God, and out of

the good treafure of your heart, bring forth things new and

old, for the Redeemer's people. The more you are acquainted

with, and fee your compleatnefs in him, the more you will

long after an entire conformity to him, and apply
with greater

boldnefs for frefh fupplies of life and ftrength. His faith-

fulnefs muft make us faithful. He muft be the Alpha and

Omega, the firft and the laft. When we are once taught this,

not notionally, but by the Spirit ofGod, then we fhall go on

our way rejoicing, and experience the glorious liberty of the

children of God, Thanks be to his name for enlightening

you into thefe truths; but I love to fee the Lord Jesus

bringing this about in his own way and time. He gives us

glorious feafons here. Yefterday was a bleffed Letter day.

Thefe verfes were fung for you, &c.

Thy work in the North,
O Saviour, increafe;
And kindly fendforth

The preachers ofpeace.

Till throughout the nation,

Thy gofpelfhall ring ;
And peace andfalvation

Each village Jhallftng,

Thoufands faid,
"

Amen, and
Amen."

I have had brave

news from Virginia and Scotland. O for a difinterefted fpirit !

O to be willing to be poor, that others may be rich ! O to be

nothing, that Jesus may be all ! I muft not enlarge. Let me

know when you fet out for Newcaflle, and whether the books

fhall be fent by land or water. I get very little by them. I

do riot defire it fhould be otherwife. I believe that as many

are given away, as anfwers to the profits of what are fold.

If fouls are profited, I defire no more. Troubles increafe in

Ireland. You muft remember me to all, and let them
demon-

ftrate their love by praying for, dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

V 3
LET-
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LETTER DCCCIII.

To the ReverendMr. G——

Reverend and very dear Sir, London, Jan. 2, 1750, .

WITH great pleafure did I receive yefterday a letter

from M'~- N-
, informing me of your boldnefs

and fuccefs in the glorious gofpel of the ever-bleffed God,

It came juft as I was going to read an account of the Lord's

dorngs in our parts to multitudes of fouls. Thefe lines were

fung for you,

Thanks to the Lord, our fouls give praife,

Becaufe he makes his vineyard thrive ;

Ten thoufand thanks thatflill he rears,

In anfwer to our dafly prayers,

Somefaithfulfervants boldfor God :

Uphold them by thy chearing blood !

God will hear our prayer; our cry fhall come unto him,t

Go on, my dear Mr. G . The more you do, the more

you may do for the ever-bleffed Jesus. Be inftant in feafon. ,

and out of feafon, and boldly fay,
t

For this let men revile my name,

No crofs 1'lljhun, I'llfear no Jbame j
All hail reproach, and welcome pain,

Only thy terrors, Lord, reflrdin.

May God blefs you among the Undents ! Their names are

Legion. He that catches one of them, catches many at once.

We have bleffed feafons here. I have good news from Vir

ginia. I hear every day of frefh perfons lately brought under

conviction. A learned gofpel minifter, who was lately turned ,

out for the fake of Jesus, 1 believe will be up here foon.

Grace ! grace ! The more we are caft out, the more will

Jesus eome in unto us. You muft remember me to all.

Want of leifure, not of love, prevents my writing. I have

frequently fcarce time to eat bread : and little of that ferves

me. But Jesus is the bread of life. Whilft his fervants

feed others, he feafts them. Dp you not find this true by

happy
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happy experience ? I know you do. Go on, prefs forward,
dear Sir, and you fhall find it more and more. Excufe this

hafty fcribble. I hope to anfwer Mr. N fhortly. My
wife joins in cordial Mutations to all, with, reverend and

dear Sir,

Yours, Sic

LETTER DCCCIV.

To the Rev. Mr. C .

My dear Friend, London, Jan. 3, 1750.

YOUR letter furprizedme ; but benefacere & male pati hoc

vere chriflianus eft. If your friend does not hurt himfelf,
he is in no danger from me. I think fometimes of Jofeph j

He that appeared for him, will in time appear for me, and

plead my injured caufe. But all is well. The returns I have

hitherto met with, fhall not difcourage me, or at leaft make

me to give over and ceafe from ferving you and yours.

Mr. L—7— fends me dreadful news from Cork.
'

B is

there again, making hayock of the people. Mr. H ex

pected to be murdered every minute fome time ago. I have

been with fome, who will go to the Speaker of the Houfe of

Commons,, and reprefent the cafe. I hope I have but one

common intereft to ferve ; I mean, that of the bleffed Jesus.

O for fimplicity, and godly fincerity ! Oqr Lord abhors

guile in all fhapes, and fooner or later it will meet with its

own reward. I am glad you are fupported^Our Lord is a

ready help in time of need. We have golden feafons here.

Grace! grace! I wifh you and yours a happy new year,

and am,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W.

U 4 LET-
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LETTER DCCCV,

To Lady H- ?n.

Honoured Madam, London, Jan. 6, 1750.

THE inclofed letters came to hand on Monday laft, as a

new-year's-gift. As they bring fuch good news, I muft

communicate them to your Ladyfhip. The firft writer is a

Virginia planter, at whofe houfe I lay, and who with fome

other gentlemen afked me to play a game at cards : Irefufed,

and retired to pray for him. His prefent wife is my fpiritual

child. The letters will fhew how God was pleafed to anfwer

our prayers. This, and other things I meet with, more and

more convinces me, that a liberty to range and publifh the

gofpel wherever providence fhall call me, is what I am to

maintain and preferve. Mr. A abides ftill, and as far as

I can judge, difinterefted. Bleffed be God for ftripping feafons !

I would not lofe the privilege of leaning only upon the Lord

Jesus for thoufands of worlds. He alone can make me happy,
and he alone without foreign affiftance can blefs; and bleffed

be his name, he daily makes me fo. He has been pleafed to

remove in fome degree the pain of my breaft, and gives me

to determine more and more, that every breath I draw by di

vine affiftance fhall be his. I thank him ten thoufand times

that your Ladyfhip is fo well pleafed with Mr. B . He

expreffes the ftrong fenfe he has of the obligations he lies un

der to the Lord Jesus Christ, and under him, to your Lady
fhip. O'that neither of us may prove ungrateful in any re

fpea ! Next week I hope to let your Ladyfhip know how

affairs go at Mrs. K 's. I expea to fee her then. Lately
his Majefty feeing Lady Cheflerfield at court with a grave

gown, pleafantly afked her,
"
whetherMr. Whitefield advifed

her to that
colour."

O that all were cloathed in the bright

and fpotlefs robe of the Redeemer's righteoufnefs ! How beau

tiful would they, then appear in the fight of the King of kings !

This, honoured Madam, through free grace, is your drefs.
That your honoured filters, and all your children, may be

adorned
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adorned in like manner, is the earneft prayer of, honoured

Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged and ready fervant

for Christ's fake,

G.W.

LETTER DCCCVI.

To the ReverendMr. H .

My very dear Mr. H-

London, Jan. 8, 1750.

»

YOUR letter muft not any longer lie by unanfwered. It

is a pleafure to me to Ileal a few minutes to keep up

a correfpondence with one I fo dearly love, and with whom

I "am perfuaded I fhall live in the regions of peace and joy,
through the endlefs ages of eternity. This the glorious Em

manuel hath purchafed for us, and of this, (for ever adored

be his free grace) he hath given us an earneft ! Supported with

this, I am ftill enabled to purfue my delightful work of

preaching to poor finners
the unfearchable riches of redeem

ing love. Thoufands and thoufands flock to hear, and we

have had a bleffed Chriftmas and new year's feafon indeed. In

the midft of all, I want more retirement. I want to read,

meditate, and write. But I defpairjof getting much time for

thefe things, till I get upon the mighty waters. In the mean

while, I thank the Redeemer for letting my hands be full of

work. Thefe words lately have followed me,
" Dwell in the

land, be doing good, and verily thou fhalt be
fed."

Thefe

words embolden me to inform you of two that love Christ,
and therefore I believe you love them, and I think they want

affiftance ; G F and I H . The former I

think has about eleven children, and fcarce a crown a week

to maintain them ; and the latter writes me word,
" He is

about a guinea behind
hand."

I am doing what I can for

them, and if you would fend them a fmall token, or now and

then let me have a little to give to the many
chriftian objeas

that apply to me, I know not how your generous heart could

lay out a little to more advantage. You knpw the pleafure of

doing for Christ's difciples. I labour to contr'aa every
ex-

pence, and to fave all I can for the good of, others. Ought

I not
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I not to do fo, to exprefs my
gratitude to him, who for my

fake had not where to lay his head, and though he was rich, yet

he became poor, that we
through his povertymight be made

rich. Much, yea very much of his divine unaion do I pray

may be given to my dear Mr. H in his prefent plan.

May the Lord
make your pen the pen of a re'ady writer,

and after death may your writings be bleft to thoufands yet

unborn ! I believe they will. O my dear friend, whilft I am

writing
the fire kindles. Bleffed be God for Jesus Christ !

Bleffed be God for all the mercies he hath conferred upon us !

O that this new year may be filled with good works, flowing
from a principle of love and a new nature ! That the Lord

may blefs and keep you, and fill you with all his divine ful

nefs, is the continual earneft prayer of, my dear, dear old

friend,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCVII.

To the ReverendMr, B .

My very dear Sir, London, Jan. 12, 1750.

LEST I fhould be hindered to-morrow, or in the begin

ning of the week, I now fit down to anfwer your kind

letter. O that I may be helped to write fomething that may

do you. fervice, and be a means of quickening you in that

delightful caufe in which you are embarked'. I fee, my dear

Sir, you are like to have hot work, before you quit the field :

-—For I find you have begun to batter Satan's ftrongeft hold,

I mean the felf-righteoufnefs of man. Here, Sir, you muft

expea the ftrongeft oppofition. It is the Diana of every age.

It is the golden image, which that apoftate Nebuchadnezzar,

Man, continually fets up ; and the not falling down to worfhip
it, but much.more for us to fpeak, write, or preach againft it,
expofes one immediately to the fury of its blind votaries, and

we are thrown direaiy into a den of devouring lions. But

fear not, Mr. B——

,
the God whom we fejive, the captain

under whofe banner we are lifted, is able to deliver us.. He

knows bow to train us up gradually for war, and is en

gaged to bring us offmore than conquerors from the field

5 of
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of battle. If any one need give way, it muft be the poor crea

ture that is writing to you, for I believe there is not a perfon

living, more timorous by nature. But I truft in a degree,
Jesus hath delivered me from worldly hopes and worldly

fears, and by his grace ftrengthening me, be makes me often

bold as a lion. But O, my dear Sir, this pretty charaaer of

mine I did not at firft care to part with ; 'twas death to be de-

fpifed, and worfe than death to think of being laughed at by
all. But when I began to confider Him who endured fuch

contradiaion of finners againft- himfelf, I then longed to drink

of the fame cup, and bleffed be God, contempt and I are

pretty intimate, and have been fo for above twice feven years.

Jesus's love makes it a very agreeable companion, and I no

longer wondeV that Mofes made fuch a bleffed choice, and ra

ther chofe to. fuffer affliaion with the people of God, than
to enjoy the pleafures of fin for a feafon. May the Lord

Jesus make us thus minded 1 For there is no doing good with
out enduring the fcourge of the tongue ; and take this for a

certain rule,
'.' The more fuccefsful you are,, the more hated

you will be by Satan, and the more defpifed you will be by
thofe that know not

God."

What has the honoured Lady
fuffered under whofe roofyou dwell ! Above all, what did your

bleffed matter fuffer, who hath done fuch great things for you ?

O let us follow him, though it be through a fea of blood. I

could enlarge, but time will not permit. I am afhamed of

my unprofitablenefs, and muft retire, after begging that you
will not forget, reverend and dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G.W.

LETTER DCCCVIII.

To Lady H ti.

Honoured Madam, London, Jan. 12, 1750.

THOUGH I have miffed two polls, yet the only caufe

of my not writing was a fear of being troublefome, and

too particular and prolix in the accounts fent your Ladyfhip
in my laft letters. Your Ladyfhip's kind letter this afternoon,

together with the inclofed, which I received yefterday, give

me frefh occafion tp renew that pleafing employ of acquaint-r

ing



3i6 LETTERS.

ing your Ladyfhip
with fome more particulars. Every day we

have new hearers, and I find fome or another are almoft con

tinually brought
under conviaions, or are edified at the taber

nacle. I have offered Mr. W to affift occafionally at his

chapel,, and I don't know but it may be accepted. Your

Ladyfhip will bear foon. O that I may learn from all I fee,

to defire to be nothing ! and to think it my higheft privilege

to be an affiftant to all, but the head of none. I find a love

of power fometimes intoxicates even Gods own dear chil

dren, and makes them to miftake paffion for zeal, and an

over-bearing fpirit for an authority given them from above.

For my own part, I find it much eafier to obey than govern,

and that it is much fafer to be trodden under foot, than to

have it in one's power to ferve others fo. This makes me

fly from that, which at our firft fetting out we are too apt to

court. Thanks be to the Lord of all Lord's for 'taking any

pains with ill and hell deferving me ! I cannot well buy hu

mility at too dear a rate. This is a grace after which your

Ladyfhip pants, and with which our Lord will delight to

Jill you more and more. Your Ladyfhip's letter convinces

me, that thofe who know and do moft, think they know and

do leaft. If it were not fo, grace itfelfwould,prove our bane,
and goodnefs and zeal, through the pride and corruption of

our hearts, be our deftroyers. HonouredMadam, my hands

and heart are continually lifted up for you, that you may

abound evermore in every good word and work, and be

cloathed with that humility which your Ladyfhip delights

to wear every day ; I mean that humble mind which was in

Christ Jesus. 1 rejoice exceedingly in the comfort which

your Ladyfhip has in Mr. B .
I- fhall take care to cul

tivate our acquaintance, and earneflly pray that, it may be

bleffed to our mutual improvement. I truft he will be a

good foklier of Jesus Christ, and doubt not ere long I fhall
hear of his receiving fome wounds and fears of honour in the

field of battle. After I left Mr. Z
, by appointment I

went to Mrs. K
, to whom with the Countefs, Lady

G——

, Mr. C
,
and one Mrs. B

, I gave the bleffed

facrarnent, and afterwards a word of exhortation. Our Lord

was there, and your Ladyfhip &c. were remembered before

him. On Tuefday next the bleffed feaft is to be repeated at

the
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the Countefs's houfe, and on Wednefday, God willing, I fhall

leave town for about five weeks. All I think are as hearty
as ever, and I truft fome will take deep root downwards, and

bear fruit upwards. His Majefty feems to have been ac

quainted with fome things about us, by what paffed in his

difcourfe with Lady Cheflerfield. The particulars are thefe ;

her Ladyfhip had a fuit of cloaths on, with a brown ground

and filver flowers, which was brought from abroad. His Ma

jefty coming round to her, firft fmiled and then laughed quite

out. Her Ladyfhip could not imagine what was the mater.

At length his Majefty faid,
" I know who chofe that gown for

-you : —Mr. TVhitefield ; and I hear that you have attended on

him this year and
half."

Her Ladyfhip anfwered,
" Yes I have,

and like him very well
;"

but after fhe came to her chair, was

grieved fhe had not faid more ; fo that I find her Ladyfhip is

not afhamed. O that fhe and all that have heard the gof

pel, may have grace given them to fpeak of their dear Redeem

er, even before kirigs, when called to it, and not be daunt

ed ! I have alfo beenwith the Speaker about the poor people in

Ireland. Mr. G introduced me, and opened the matter

well. His honour expreffed a great regard for your Ladyfhip,
and great refentmeht at the indignities the poor fufferers

underwent ; but faid,
" LordH or the fecretary of ftate,

were the propereft perfons to be applied to, and he did not

doubt but that your Ladyfhip's application would get their

grievances
redreffed."

I wifhed for a memorial to acquaint

him with particulars. He treated me with great candour, and

affured me no hurt was defigned us by the ftate. Mr. G .

was quite hearty, and has the utmoft refpea for your Lady
fhip. To-morrow I am to preach at Mr. TV 's chapel,
and I fuppofe on Sunday alfo. O that I may be a freed-man,
and ready to help all that preach and love the Lord Jesus

in fincerity ! I blefs God for Mr. B r, and am exceed

ingly obliged to good Lady A . I am afhamed of the

length of this, but as it is on bufinefs, your Ladyfhip will

excufe, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, ready fervant,

G.W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCIX.

To Mr. L .

Very dear Sir, London, Jan. 18, 1756.

LAST Monday I waited upon the Speaker of the Houfe of

Commons, with one Mr. G
,
a diffenting minifter,

who opened our poor fuffering brethren's cafe in a proper man

ner.—The Speaker expreffed great refen.tment upon hearing of
the indignities they had met with, and faid, that if it did pro

perly belong to him, he would make a thorough fearch into the

affair. But he wondered application had not been made to

Lord H ,
who was the King's reprefentative in Ireland.

He at the fame time wanted to be informed of more parti

culars. For want of a memorial, I could only fhew him

the contents of your letter. Two things therefore feem ne-

ceffary. Be pleafed to fend a well-attefted narrative of the

whole affair, and wait upon Lord H yourfelf. A friend

of mine intends writing to Lord Baron B—■

. Is he in

Dublin ? As foon as ever I hear from you, more may be done.
In the mean while, the dear fouls have my conftant prayers,
and fhall have my utmoft endeavours to ferve them. I count

their fufferings my own. Pray let me hear how they do.
We have great peace here. The bleffed Jesus manifefts him
felf among us, and you know that his prefence is all in all.

Hearty Amens are given, when our friends are mentioned in
prayer at tabernacle. To-morrow I am to preach at Mr.
W——'s chapel. O that it may be for the Redeemer's glory
and his people's good ! I am a debtor to the Greek and to the

Barbarian, to the wife and to the unwife, and think it my
higheft privilege to preach Christ and him crucified to all.

I know you wifh me profperity. Strange ! that the love, of
Jesus fhould unite hearts at fuch a diftance, perfons who ne

ver converted with each other. But thus it is. Bleffed be
God, we belong to oue family, are travelling to one coun

try, are redeemed by the fame blood, and are heirs of the fame
glory. O glorious profpea ! How happy are, aH they that put

their
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their truft in the Lord Jesus ! I commend you and yours to

his everlafting mercy,
and am, my very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our Great High Prieft,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCX.

To Mr.,H

London, Jan. 18, 1750.

My very dear Mr. H ,

A
Few days ago I received your welcome letter dated No

vember 1, at a time I was wondering that I did not hear

oftener from-you. Bleffed be God for dealing fo favourably
with my dear families, and for giving the profpea of fuch a

plentiful crop ! I take it as an earneft that the Lord Jesus

will be the Lord God of Bethefda, and let the world fee

that defigns founded on him fhall profper. I fhall not wonder

to hear by and by that you are P 1. O that you and I,

my dear man, may be cloathed with humility, and the more

we are exalted by others, the more may we be abated in

our own eyes I Then will the high and lofty One delight to

dwell in us, and ptofperity itfelf, that dangerous thing, fhall

not deftroy us. O that fomething may now be done for the

poor negroes. A good beginning now is of vaft confequence.

Pray flir in it, and let us exert our utmoft efforts in ftriving
to bring fome of them to the-knowledge of our Lord and

Saviour Jesus Christ. Mr. Z will readily concur in

any proper meafures for promoting fo bleffed a work. I fent

him a copy of your letter, and the original to good Lady
H . This night I have agreed to take little Jofeph and

his filler. Mr. H A hath been with me, and I find

he is defirous, as are all their relations, that I fhould take

them, for they will be but poorly provided for here. I think

they have a kind of natural right to be maintained at Bethefda,
and I have written toMr. B about it. I fuppofe in your

next, yOu-will acquaint me with particulars concerning their

father, and how he hath left his affairs. I hear there is a very
little infant,

befides'

the other two. I would willingly have

that likewife, if it could be kept till it is about three years old.

I hope to grow rich in heaven, by taking care of orphans on

eart-h *
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elrth Any other riches,
bleffed be God, are.outofmy view.

Ifthecroparifwersexpeaation,T would have Mrs. V

and the other poor of
Savannah reap the benefit. Pray let

one barrrel of rice be referved for them. O what cannot,

and what will not
God do, if we put our truft in him ! O

for faith ! O for humility ! May I learn of Jesus more and

more ! He deals bountifully with us here. We have had a

bleffed Winter indeed !—I am pretty
well in health, but my

wife at prefent is ill. We falute you and yours, and all

friends, and wifhing you
the beft of bleffings, I fubfcribe my

felf, my very
dear Friend,

Yours moft affeaionately in
our deareft Lord,

G.W.

LETTER DCCCXI.

To Lady H ».

HonouredMadam, London, Jan. 23, 1750.

THOUGH I am wearied in walking to and from South-

Audley-flreet, yet I muft not omit fending to your La

dyfhip this night. I would have written on Saturday, but I

■Waited to fee the event of things. On Friday I preached at

the chapel to a very
crowded and affeaed auditory; Mr.

JV- read prayers. On Sunday I read prayers, and he

preached, and afterwards the
facrarnent was adminiftred to a-

bout twelve hundred. More attended at the tabernacle than

ever. Was it as big again, 1 believe on Sunday evenings it

would be filled.- This day hath been fpent with the Countefs,

Mrs. K , Lady G ,
Colonel G ,

Mr. H ,
and

Mr. G -. I gave them the communion, and afterwards

preached. The public minifter from Genoa came to hearme, and

I believe it was a profitable feafon. Lady F , I hear, holds
-

on, and writes word to the Countefs, that fhe wifhes all were

as happy as fhe hath been in reading Bifhop Hall's contem

plations. Since I came home, I have received the inclofed pa

ragraph that was fent to a friend from Portfmouth. O that k

may humble and quicken me ! Surely ranging is my
province.

Methinks I hear a voice behind me faying,
" This is the way,

walk in
it."

My heart echoes
back,'

"

Lord, let thy prefence

go along with me, and then fend me where thou

Even
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Even fo Lord Jesus, Amen arid Amen! Outhat I had

ftrength equal to my will. But indeed, honoured Madam,

this body is a daily trial to me. Sometimes I can fcarce drag
the crazy load along. At prefent, I am too fatigued to en

large. However, I would inform your Ladyfhip, that I do

not leave town till Tuefday next. My wife hath been confin

ed to her bed fome days, but is now, bleffed be God, upon

the recovery. God willing, I hope to write to Mr. B

and the poor baker foon. If your Ladyfhip wants any more

books to difpofe of, I hope your Ladyfhip will mention it in

your next. Your Ladyfhip, Lady Ann, Sic. were remember

ed heartily to-day. May the prayer enter into the ears of the

Lord of Sabaoth ! I believe it I can only now com

mend your Ladyfhip and honoured relations to the God of all

grace, and haften to fubfcribe myfelf, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged and very

chearful fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETT E R DCCCXII.,

To Mr. H

London, Jan. 26, 1750.

My dear Mr. H ,

I
Wrote to you not long ago, but that is no reafon why I

fhould not drop you a few lines now. I hope they will

find you and your dear yoke-fellow refigned to the difpenfa-

tions of providence, and chearfully faying, " It is
well."

I

write thus, becaufe Mr. H informed me in his laft, that

old Madam TV- was like to die. If fhe is yet alive, you

will prefent to her my fincere love and fervice. I am endea

vouring
to prepare for my great change every day, by looking

up to Jesus, and fpending and being fpent for the good of

thofe fouls for whom he fhed his precious blood. Glory be

to his great name, my labour is not in vain in the Lord.

My work increafes on my hands, and the profpea of being
ferviceable widens continually more and more, I beg the con

tinuance of your prayers, and allure you that mine, fuch as they

are, always attend you and yours and all my dear Carolina

friends. O that the Indian land may become indeed wholly
Vol. II.

* X 1 chriftian

17
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chriftian land! Is there
any thing too hard for the Lord?—.

Ere long I hope to come and fow a little feed in your ground.

May the Lord Jesus make my way plain before me ! The

bearer of this is named G ; he once preached, but has

(fome time paft) greatly backflidden. To fave him from ruin I

have taken him in, and have now fent him to America, If he

keeps clofe to God and his book, he may yet do well. If not

■—he has good parts, and is of a good family. You will take

no notice of what I write concerning him. I write to you as

a friend. 1 mention it, that if he fhould turn out wrong, as I

pray God he may not, you may fee I was not deceived. I

hope you vifit Bethefda, which I truft will be yet brought to

fomething. May the Lord haften the time, when we fhall

arrive at the Bethefda that is above, even that houfe not made

with hands, eternal in the heavens ! I can now add no more,
but my moft cordial falutations to you, yours, and all, and

fubfcribe myfelf, dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXIH.

To Mr. L *

Very dear Sir, London, Jan. 27, 1750.

I
Received your kind letter, and am glad to find the florm

is a little abated at Cork. I always thought-it was too hot
to hold long. I fee by Mr. H that fuffering grace is al

ways given for fuffering times. If they have honoured him fo
far as to give him fome lafhes, for preaching the. everlafting
gofpel, I fhall rejoice. Such an inflance of perfection, I am
perfuaded will ftir up the refentment of perfons in power on

this fide the water. I beg for the dear people's fake, you
Would continue your accounts. They direa me in,my pray
ers and excite alfo the prayers of others. On Monday, Gpd
willing, your letter fhall be read, and in the ftrength of Jisus
Christ, we will befiege the throne of grace once more, in Our

dear brethrens behalf. Surely we fhall prevail. Neither will
I flop, but ufe all endeavours to extricate our friends out of
their troubles. Inclofed you have a letter to the

Judge.'

You

may fend or deliver it as you think proper. I hope you will

6
wait
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wait on Lord H ,
and let me hear what he fays. The

Duke was fpoke to, and laft poll I wrote to Lady H for

the memorial, which if fent, fhall be put into the hands of

fome that are very near his Majefty. Some honourable women

are much your friends ; Jesus makes them fo, and when his

people are diftreffed, ifneedful, a thoufand Eflhers fhall be raifed

up. What are all thefe mountains in the fight of our great

Zerubabel? Let him but fpeak the word, and they fhall become

a plain. I am glad my dear Mr. L 's hopes begin to

brighten. O for faith to look through every cloud! Ere Ion*

the fun of righteoufnefs will fhine.upon us, and not one cloud

be feen to intercept his bleffed rays. I truft I can fay, that

we have lately felt many of his benign
influences-

warming our

fouls, and the profpea of future ufefulnefs increafes daily. O

for humility ! O for gratitude and love ! I have now preached

three times in Mr. W—~'s chapel, and each time the Lord

was with us of a truth. Next week I leave town for about

five weeks, but if you write, your letters will be fent to me.

In the fpring, I am apt to believe the cloud'will move towards

Ireland; but future things belong to him, before whom things

paft, prefent, and to come, are one eternal Now. Mr. C- .

is much obliged to you for your kindnefs.to
his~

friend. He

writes word, that you are a father to him. The Lord will

reward you for. all your works of faith, and labours which pro

ceed from love. Perhaps it may do no harm, to let fome know
that application has been made, and is making to feveral in

power here, and that they all exprefs great refentment at the

Cork proceedings. I find their affliaions are my own, and'I

"*pray God when they have gotten reft, they may not grow

lukewarm, but like the churches of old, walk in the comforts

of the Holy Ghoft and be edified. O for that reft which re

mains for the people of God ! It is juft at hand. We have

a bleffed foretafte of it here : We fhall have a full fruition in

the Redeemer's kingdom hereafter. I wait for thy falvation,
O Lord ! lean now only add my moft cprdial falutations,
and beg the continuance of your prayers for, very dear Sir^

Yours moft affeaionately in our bleffed I AM,
G. TV.

X? LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXIV.

To Mr. T

Dear Tommy, Gloucejler, Feb.,6. 175c!.

THOUGH I left London in a very weak condition, and

the weather was but bad in coming down, yet the Angel

of the everlafting
covenant preferved and ftrengthened me, and

I came to Gloucejler laft Friday evening- On Saturday evening
I preached, and 'likewife on Sunday evening, and twice the

fame day in the country,
—at the new houfe, and at Hampton.

Hundreds attended that cdlld not come in ; and at HamptoA

all was ftill and quiet. I like that place very well. Yefterday
morning I preached at Mr. Fowler's, and our Lord gave us a

bleffed feafon from thofe words,
" I am the bread, of

life."

On Wednefday I am to preach at the New-houfe, and on Thurf
day at Mr. Fowler's again. From thence I think to go once

more to Hampton, but am not yet determined. More come

here than can enter, and fome young fellows behave rudely ;

but that is no wonder ; the carnal mind is enmity with God,

C was rejoiced much with the guinea. How thankful

are fome only with the crumbs that fall from others tables !

Bleffed be God, our branch of work is a poor branch ; but
if-

we are honeft and difinterefted, dead to parties, and aiming

only at the Redeemer's glory, and the good of fouls, the _,ord

will appear for us in a manner that fhall even make his chil

dren aftbnifhed. I never was eafier about his work than now.

I fee every thing in Christ's hands, and therefore every

thing muft end well. Go on then, my dear Sir, and let us be

all heart. Remember me to your wife and all enquiring

friends ; and ceafe not praying for, my dear Sir,
Yours moft

affeaionately in our common Lord',

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXV.

To Colonel G .

- My very dear C , feb. 8, 1750,

V°UR kind letter reached me this day, juft as I came out
-* of the country from

preaching the
everlafting gofpel,

and where the bleffsd Redeemer was pleafed to vifit and

*
greatly
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greatly refrefh his people. Laft Monday we had a like feafl ;

and in this place the word has been attended with an alarming

and quickening power. Contrary to my intentions, I have

been prevailed on to flay all this week ; fo that I do not ex

pea to be at Brijlol till Monday or Tuefday next. A letter, if

you are pleafed to favour me with another, may find me there

next week. I am forry to hear you are ill of an ague ; but

this, and every thing we meet with here, is only to fhake and

free us of our corruptions, and to fit us more and more for a

bleffed hereafter. As long as we are below, if we have not

one thing to exercife us, we fhafl have another. Our, trials

will not be removed, but only changed. Sometimes troubles

come frorn without, fometimes from within, and fometimes

from both together.—Sometimes profeffed enemies, and fome

times neareft and deareft friends, are fuffered to attack us. But

Christ is the believer's hollow fquare ; and if we keep clofe

in that, we are impregnable. Here only I find my refuge.

Garrifo'ned in this, I can bid defiance to men and devils. Let

who will thwart, defert, or over-reach, whilft I am in this

ftrong-hold, all their efforts, joined with the prince of dark-

nefs, to difturb or moleft me, are only like the throwing chaff
againft1

a brafs wall. O my dear Sir, what did I experience

on the road this day ! How did I rejoice at the profpea of a

judgment to come, and in the fettled conviaion, that, to the

beft of my knowledge, 1 have no defigns, no views, but to

fpend and be fpent for the good of precious and immortal fouls.

O that I may be content to be poor, to make others rich !

O that I may never be fuffered to feek my own things, but

the things of the Lord Jesus ! His hand, without adding
our carnal policy to it, will fuppoft his own caufe, and make

it more than conqueror over all. When flefhly wifdom, car

nal reafon, or human cunning is made ufe of, what is it, but,
like Uzza, to give a wrong touch to Gob's ark, and in the

end provoke God to finite us ? I love you, dear Sir, becaufe

I hope and believe you have a tendernefs for all that belong to

Jesus. I pray God to increafe this fpirit in you. For what

we lofe of this, fo much we lofe of heaven, and fo far are we

deftitute of the mind that was and is in Jesus. A bigotted,

fedtarian, party fpirit cometh not from above, but is fenfual,

earthly* devilifh- Many of God's children are infeaed with

•

v -

it 5
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it • but then they are fick of a bad diftemper. May the Spirit

of God convince and cure them ! But whither am I run

ning
? Excufe, dear Sir,

the overflowings of a heart, at pre

fent I hope, filled with
the love of God. It is free, unme

rited, diftinguifhing,
infinite love, or it would never flow into

my
ungrateful fouL As our Lord enables, I fhall remember

all you defire. The King and his family I always remember

in the moft explicit
manner. I hope you will fucceed for

Miles, and for the poor fufferers in Ireland. Learn of Eflher,

and go in the name of Jesus of Nazareth. Your relations

are in the fame condition a# mine. Are we not as brands

plucked out of the burning ? Free grace ! free grace ! I hope

to fpend an eternity
with you in praifing the Lord of all

lords for it. You will remember me to all, chiefly to the

friend of all. You know my name,
" The chief of

finners;"

but for Christ's fake, very dear Sir,

Your moft obliged, affeaionate friend,

and very
chearful fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXVI.

To Lady H n.

Honoured Madam,
5&"

'

Brijlol, Feb. 12, 1750.

WITH great pleafure. (on my coming to Brijlol laft

night) I heard of your Ladyfhip's recovery from

your late indifpofition. May the Lord of all lords perfea

the begun bleffing, and give you to live many years
to be an

ornament to his church, and a bleffing to his people. Since I

wrote laft, we have been favour'd both in Gloucejler city, and

in the country, with very pleafant and delightful feafons. I

have preached about twenty times within thefe eight or nine

days ; and though frequently expofed to rain and hail, thanks

be to the ever^loving, ever-lovely Jesus, am much better than

when I left London. I hear that they go on well in London;

and if we can be helped to keep a fingle eye, I am perfuaded

in the end we fhall fee greater things .thanever. Every thing
I meet with feems to carry this voice with it,

■*' Go thou and

preach the gofpel ; be a pilgrim, be a ftranger here on earth ;

have no party, or certain dwelling-place 3 but be continually

preparing
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preparing for, and labouring to prepare others for, a houfe

not made with
hands,'

eternal in the
heavens."

My heart at

prefent echoes back,
" Lord Jesus, help me to do or^fuffer

thy will ; only let me be kept by thy mighty power, and

when thou feeft me in danger of nettling, in pity, tenderer!:

pity, .put a thorn in my neft to preferve me from
it."1

Hitherto

he has in mercy anfwered my prayer ; and though fometimes

painful to the flefh, I thank him for it with my inmoft Spirit.

But furely no one's heart requires fo much pains to be taken.

with it, as doth mine. Surprizing; that the friend of finners

fhould yet regard me! I muft ftill cry, "Grace!
grace!"

At prefent, honoured Madam, I am loft in wonder. May
the Lord Jesus be with your fpirit, and with the fpirit of

your honoured fillers, whom I always remember. I doubt

not but they were much concerned at your Ladyfhip's illriefs.

May they long live with you, to be fellow-helpers of each

others faith, and to fhine as lights in the world ! I hope the

work goes on at AJhby. How matters go on here, your Lady

fhip fhall know hereafter. I purpofe continuing at Brijlol

till Monday next. I believe my brother thinks it beft to have

your little orphan-boy as foon as poffible. May the bleffing
of many ready to perifh defcend on your Ladyfhip ! I muff

now add no more, but my moft dutiful refpeas, and my
fin-

cere acknowledgements of being, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful and ready fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXVII.

To Mr. W ,-.

My dearMr.W , Brijlol, Feb. 15, 1750.

WHAT fhall I fay ? Really I can fcarce tell what to

fay, becaufe I have been fo long filent to my dear

New-England friends. But indeed were they to know my

circumftances, they would pity
me ; for my hands have been

continually fo full of work, and my removes from place

to place fo frequent, that I often had fcarce time to eat

bread. However, I muft now break through all reftraints,

and fnatch a few moments to inform my dear Mr. W- —

,
,

that I can fet up my Ebenezer, and fay,
« Hitherto hath my

X 4 Gob
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God helped
me."

Words cannot well exprefs how bountifully
he has been pleafed to deal with me. The profpea of doing
good in my native country, is more and more promifing

every day. Laft fall, the Lord of the harveft was pleafed to

give us a moft delightful feed-time in many places in the

North of England ;—in Lancajhire, Chejhire, Yorkjhire, Notting-r

ham, Newcaflle, &c. the word of the Lord ran and was glo

rified, and I hear of fruit remaining in every place. At Lon

don this Winter, the glory of the Lord filled the Tabernacle,
and fince I have been in the country, we have had delightful

feafons. I am now going TVeflward, and in about two months

time purpofe going to Scotland and Ireland, and then fhall em

bark for my dear America once more. My health is much

reflored to me, and I only want an humble and thankful heart,

O my dear friend, what cannot God do ? Ought I not to

fpend and be fpent for the good of fouls ? Ought I not to be

always upon the full ftretch for Him, who was ftretched upon

the accurfed tree for me ? Yes, the Lord being my helper, I
will now begin to be in earneft. And Q that I may hear that

a prayer-hearing God has revived his work in dear New-Eng
land! You muft let this ferve as an hiftorical letter, to be

read to my dear friends. I would write to many, but indeed
I have not time. I long as much, to fee them, as they can dp
to fee me, I begin to count the days, and to fay to the

pionths,
"

Fly faft away, that I
may"

once more fpread the
gofpel net in dear America." But my time

an6*

feafons are in

thy hands, O Lord ; do with me as feemeth good in thy fight,
only let me love thee, and continue faithful unto death ! You
will remember me to my honoured friends and brethren in the
miniftry, and to all others as they come in your way. That
grace, mercy, and peace may be multiplied upon you all, is
the hearty prayer of, very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV,

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXVIII.

To Lady H —n.

Honoured M<*dam, Brijlol, Feb. 17, 1750.

)LESSED be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus

Christ, who, ih mercy to his church and people, is

pleafed yet to hold your foul in life, and make your Ladyfhip
inftrumental in plucking finners as brands out of the burning.

All thefe things I look upon only as the earnefts of good
-

things to come. Goodnefs and mercy will follow your Lady
fhip all the days of your life, and you fhall dwell jn the houfe

pf the Lord for ever. Lady Ann's fudden fhock proves that

the pld pbfervation is true,
" Seldpm one affiiaion comes

alone."

I rejoice to hear that her Ladyfhip is recovered, and

pray the Lord of all lords fo to fanaify it to her Ladyfhip's

better1
part, that fhe may be ready at a moment's warning to go

forth and meet the heavenly bridegroom. O to be always ready!

to have nothing to do, but to die ! Surely the Redeemer hath
purchafed this bleffing for us. Doth not your Ladyfhip find

it difficult to be refigned to live, and to continue fo long ab-

fent frpm the Lord ? But there is one confideration which

may make life defirable to the greateft faint on earth ; he

may here do and fuffer for Jesus, and call finners to him;
but in heaven all -this will be over. Come life then, come

death, Jesus may thy will be done in, by, and upon thy peo

ple ! I know your Ladyfhip's heart echoes back, Amen.

But what fhall I fay to the oppofition arifing at AJhby ? I truft

it is a fign that good has already been done, and that more is

ftill doing. The Searcher of hearts knows how highly I va
lue your Ladyfhip's letters ; yet I think it honour enough to

have leave to write to your Ladyfhip, without expeaing punc

tual anfwers. O that I may gladden your Ladyfhip's heart

with glad tidings frpm the Wefl I I believe I fhall. I have

been much helped in preaching here, and have heard of two

that were thoroughly awakened when I was here laft. Mr.

H ,
I think, does not lofe -ground. The perfons that

feem calculated to do him fervice, muft be fuch as have a

knowledge pf themfelves, of the \vorld, and of God, whofe

practice proves, their eye to be fingle, and their minds difinter
* " '

'
•

'

■

relied,
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refted, and who have gone feveral flages before him to heaven.

Thefe would command refpea from him ; thefe he would

hear, and to their judgment he would pay a great deference.

The Captain, bleffed be God, begins to be weary of his fine

houfe ; and I hope will be fo uneafy in every worldly ftate,

as to find no reft for the foles of his feet. May the glorious

Jesus reach, out the hand of his mercy, take him into the

ark, and fhut the door faft upon him ! But I forget that your

Ladyfhip is yet confined to your room. May the Lord Jesus

make it a Bethel, a houfe of God, and a gate of heaven to

your foul ! He will, he will. I hear that the Tabernacle.

people are bleffed in London. I am quite eafy about that, and

every other
public concern, and defire nothing but to approve

myfelf upright and difinterefted in the fight of God and man.

I hope your Ladyfhip will never find any thing to the contrary

in, honoured Madam,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DCCCXIX-

To Mr. J B -.

JlAy dear Mr. B
, Exon^ Feb. 22, 1750.

I
Received your kind letter a few days ago at Brijlol, and

embrace this firft opportunity of anfwering it. In London

I was fo continually bufied with a multiplicity of avocations,

that I could not poffibly write to you from thence. However,

it has pleafed him, whofe mercy endureth for ever, to give me

and his dear people a very pleafant and warm Winter ; and I

truft much real j^ood hath been done to precious and immortal

fouls. Juft before I left town, I preached four or five times

in Mr. TV 's chapel, and adminiftred the facrarnent twice

or thrice. Congregations were very large, and the Redeemer

caufed much of his. glory to pafs before us. At Brijlol, and

in Glouceflerjhire, we have had delightful feafons. At the for

mer I faw and dined with Mr. C—r- W yf who talked

about my preaching in their new room. I faid but little, hav

ing, as the Searcher of hearts knows, to the beft of my
know-

ledge^ ho view to head or gather a party, but only to preach

Christ crucified to all. In this I am bleffed, in this I find

MO-
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unfpeakable freedom, and to this, the neceffity I lie under of

labouring on both fides the water, evidently calls me. I am

now going
Weflward. Some time in April I purpofe, God

willing, to vifit your parts again in my way to Scotland, and

then we can talk over many things. I think it is high time

that all reafonings pro and con about what is paft, fhould

be buried in utter oblivion. But I fear However, this

is my comfort—
" The Lord

reigneth."

Our bufinefs is

to be guilelefs, and to go forwards, looking continually to

that Jesus, in whofe caufe we are embarked. He will

order all things well. I cannot do any thing at prefent

for W D . I tried my utmoft for Mr. C- . If

he turns out bad, woe be to him, after fuch providential in-

terpofitions. I have no intimate correfpondence with Mr;

S , but hear by Mr. B ,
that he is bleft in the parts

round about him. I fee that he and all young preachers need

the Apoftle's caution, to
" Take heed, left being puffed up

with pride, they fall into the condemnation of the
devil."

—

And this I know, that no one will ftand long in this work,

unlets he is difinterefted, and looks for nothing but poverty,

difgrace, and death. Whofoever is willing thus to lofe his

life fhall find it ; and, on the contrary, whofoever by finifter

ends or praaices feeks to fave his life, the fame (mark the end)
fhall lofe it. For the prefent adieu ! The Lord be with you

and yours ! Be pleafed to remember me to all as they come in

your way. Direa as ufual ; and ceafe not to pray for, dear

Sir,
Yours, &c.

,LEltERDCCCXX.

To Mrs. G

Dear Madam, Exon, Feb. 22, 1750.

I
Rejoice to hear by your laft kind letter, that the feed fown

at Mancbefler begins to fpring up. More efpecially, I

defire to be thankful, that you have grace given you, Madam,
to confefs the Lord Jesus and his gofpel before men. A

bleffed earneft this, of your being confeffed by him before his

Father and the holy angels in the kingdom of heaven. The

inward peace and fatisfaaipn you enjoy by fo doing, I am per

fuaded

G. TV,
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fuaded far furpaffes all you ever enjoyed, or could poffibly en

joy in the polite world. With what unfpeakable comfort can

you now fing>

Be gone, vain world, my heart reftgn,

For I mufl be no longer thine ;

A nobler, a diviner guefl,

Now claims pofifeffion ofmy breafl.

And if the beginning of the divine life be. fo fweet, what mutt

the end be, when this mortal puts on immortality, and the

foul rifes to all the fulnefs of God. Bleffed be God, who

has given you to choofe that better part, that fhall never be

taken from you ! What have you to do now, but daily to fit

at the dear Redeemer's feet and hear his word ; 1 mean, fearch

the fcriptures, which teftify of him : and for His great name's

fake, let your remaining life be one continued facrifice of love

to God and man. This is true faith, even a faith that works

by love, and overcomes this wicked world. Well may it be

ftiled preciousfaith. It is precious in itfelf, and precious in its

fruits. It lays hold on, and unites to Christ, and carries out

the foul day by day after a nearer conformity to him, It goes

on from ftrength to ftrength, and conduas the foul at length

to the perfea and uninterrupted vifion of the
ever-bleffed4

Gop. Methinks I hear you fay,
"

Lord, evermore give me

this
faith."

He will, Madam, he will : for he giveth liberally,
and upbraideth not. Be not afraid of afking too much. Lay
your foundation deep in the knowledge of yourfelf, and you

cannot build too high. O that the worthy Captain may bear

you company to heaven I I truft he will. Perhaps fome time-

in the Spring, I may have the pleafure of waiting upon you.

I am now in the Wefl, and have had bleffed feafons in my way
hither. Good Lady H n hath been ill, but is recover

ing. There hath been an awakening at Aflby ; but oppofition

begins to fhew itfelf in thefe parts by the inftrumentality of a

diftenting minifter. That the number may daily increafe

among you, and, that you and yours may be watered every mo-.

Went, is'the hearty prayer of, Madam,

Your moft obliged and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER.
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LETTER [DCCCXX.J

To Lady H

HonouredMadam, Plymouth, Feb. 25, 1750.

THE day after I wrote to your Ladyfhip my laft letter, I

preached three times, once at Kingfwood, and twice at

Brijlol. In the evening I flood at Smirk's.hall window and

preached. It was a bleffed day. The next morning our af-

cended Saviour gave me much of his prefence, and I came

on my way rejoicing. At Taunton I met with Mr. Pearfall,
a Diffenting minifter, a preacher of righteoufnefs before I was

born. At Wellington I lay at the houfe of one Mr. Darracott,
a flaming fuccefsful preacher of the gofpel, and who, I think,

may juftly be filled (what Mr. Hieron was fome years ago)

the flar in the Weft. He hath fuffered much reproach ; the

common lot of all that are owned in the Lord's vineyard :

and in the fpace of three months, he hath loft three lovely
children. Two of them died the Saturday evening before the

facrarnent was to be adminiftred ; but weeping did not hinder

fowing. He preached the next day, and adrniniftered as ufual.

Our Lord ftrengthened him ; and for his three natural, hath

given him above thirty fpiritual children : and he is in a likely

way of having many more. He has ventured his little all for

Christ ; and laft week a faint died who left him and his

heirs two hundred pounds in land. Did ever any one truft in

the Lord and was foi taken? At his place I began to take

the field for this Spring. At a very fhort warning, a multitude

of fouls affembled, and, the bread of life, that cometh down

from heaven, was difpenfed amongft them. The following
evening I preached at Exeter, where there is a little flock, and

laft night and this morning I have preached here : I humbly
hope to the comfort of many. This afternoon, God willing,

I am to take the field again. What fuccefs I meet with here,
and in Cornwall, your Ladyfhip fhall know by another oppor

tunity. I am now waiting for a letter from Mr. B
, which

I hope will bring me the wifh'd-for news of the confirmation

of your Ladyfhip's health. This is what I continually pray for

from my inmoft foul. I am forry to inform your Ladyfhip (if

it has riot reached you before) that Mr. A—~— of London is

dead.
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dead. I think he was one of the moft lively, and like to have

been the moft fuccefsful Diffenting preacher in that great city :

but our Lord orders all things well. The refidue of the Spirit

is in his hands. Bleffed Redeemer, quicken my tardy pace, and

make me alfo ready ! Good Lady Ann I hope is now perfeaiy
recovered. But why do I talk of a perfea recovery in this

dying life ? Then only fhall we be perfeaiy recovered, when

we awake in the morning of the refurreaion after our Re

deemer's likenefs ; then, and not till then, will my poor foul

be fully fatisfied ; then, and not till then, will your Ladyfhip
fully know how much the temporal and eternal welfare of

your Ladyfhip is defired and prayed for by, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft humble, dutiful,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV,

LETTER DCCCXXI.

To the Rev. Mr. H .

Reverend and dear Sir, Plymouth, Feb. 25, 1750.
YOUR letters always fill me with fympathy. Your laft

I have juft been reading ; and in reading breathed out

this ejaculation,
"

Lord, when will the days of his mourning
be
ended."

Surely you are not always thus to flick faft in the

xnire and clay. Certainly the time will come, when the dear
Redeemer will put your feet upon a rock, and a

fonp-
into

your mouth, and order your going for the promoting his glory
and his people's good. Satan hath indeed defired to have you,
that he may fift you as wheat ; but Christ, a fympathizing,
companionate high-prieft, prays for you, and your faith fhall
not fail. Look up then, my dear Mr. H ^ you fhall
find grace to help in time of need.

Leave to hisfovereignfway
To choofe and to command ;

tojhalt thou wond'ring own his way,
How wife, howflrong his hand.

Far,far above thy thoughts,
His counfeljhall appear,

When fully he the work hath wrought,
That

cents'

d thy needlefsfear.

This
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This is the advice I give you. I know you will pray that

I may take
it myfelf. For I find, that fufficient for every day

is the evil thereof. But the Lord caufes me to renew my

ftrefigth', and bleffed be his name, enables me to go on my

way rejoicing.
In London we have had a bleffed Winter. In

the country we have feen a Spring time. Hither I came laft

night, and have preached twice fince my coming. Thus I

five a moving life. O that I may be a pilgrim indeed, and

defire no continuing city till I come to the New Jerufalem,

which is above, and the mother of us all. There, all that are

born ofGod, whether Myflicks, Calvinifts,- &c. fhall join in

one common fong, even the fong of Mofes and of the Lamb.

Your hymn, for which I thank you, is a preparative for this.

I fent it to gsod Lady H n, who has been ill, but is

now, I hope, recovered. Pray write to me 'often. Sorrows

grow lefs, and joys greater, by being communicated. Load

me as much as you will With all your grievances, and. I will

lay them before Him, who came to bear our fickneffes, and

heal our infirmities. Pray what is become of Mr. S ?

Will he preach, now he is fure of fomething in hand ? But

alas ! the difeafe is in the heart. When the love of God

reigns there, then and not till then will the love and fear of

the world flee away. Bleffed freedom, wherewith Jesus

Christ makes his fervants free ! Remember me when at his

feotftool, and write long and often to, reverend and dear Sir,

Your's, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DCCCXXII.

To Mr. F—: .

My dear Mr. F
, Plymouth, Feb. 26, 1750.

EVER fince I received your laft kind letter, I have been

endeavouring to redeem fome time to anfwer it, but till

now have not had opportunity. Indeed even now a multipli

city of bufinefs obliges me to be much more brief than other-

wife I fhould. However, I cannot help informing you, that I

am glad that the gentlemen of Philadelphia are exerting their

efforts to erea an academy. I have often thought fuch an in-

ftitution was wanted exceedingly ; and if well-conduaed,
am

perfuaded
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perfuaded it will be of public fervice. Your plan I have read

over, -and do not wonder at its meeting with general approba

tion. It is certainly well calculated to promote polite litera

ture ; but I think there wants aliquid Chrifli in it, to make it

fo ufeful as I would defire it might be. It is true^ you fay^
" The youth are to be taught fome public religion, and the

"

excellency of the chriftian religion in particular
:"

but me-

thinks this is mentioned too late, and too foon paffed over.

As we are all creatures of a day ; as our whole life is but one

fmall peint between two eternities, it is reafonable to fuppofe,
that the grand end of every chriftian inftitution for forming
tender minds, fhould be to convince them of their natural de

pravity, of the means of recovering out of it, and of the
ne-

ceffity of preparing
for the enjoyment of the fupreme Being in

a future ftate. Thefe are the grand points in which chrifli-

anity centers. Arts and fciences may be built on this, and

ferve to embellifh and fet off this fuperftruaure, but without-

this, I think there cannot be any good foundation. Whether

the little Dutch book I have fent over, will be of any fervice

in direaing to fuch a foundation, or how to build upon it, I

cannot tell. Upon mentioning your defire to the King's Ger

man chaplain, a worthy man of God, he fent it to me, and

thought, if tranflated, it might be of fervice. Glad fhould I be

of contributing, though it was but the leaft mite, in promot

ing fo laudable an undertaking ; but the gentlemen concerned

are every way fo fuperior to me, both in refpea to knowledge

of books and men, that any thing I could offer, I fear, would

be of very little fervice. i think the main thing will be, to

get proper mailers that are acquainted with the world, with

themfelves, and with God, and who will confequently natu

rally care for the welfare of the youth that fhall be committed

to their care. I think'alfo in fuch an inftitution, there fnould

be a well-approved chriftian Orator, who fhould not be con

tent with giving a public k-aure in general upon oratory,

but who fhould vifit and take pains with every clafs, and teach

them early how to fieak, and read, and pronounce well. An

hour or two in a day, I think, ought to be fet apart for this.

It would fejve as an agreeable amufement, and would be of

great fervice, whether the youth be intended for the pulpit,

the bar, or any other proiefnon whatfoever. I wifh alfo, that

the
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the youth were to board in the academy, and by that means

be always under the matter's eye. And if a fund could be

raifed, for the free education of the poorer fort, who fhould

appear to have promifing abilities, I think it would greatly
anfwer the defign propofed. It hath been often found, that

fome of our brighteft men in church arfH ftate4 have ariferi

from fuch an obfcure condition. When I heard of the aca

demy,,! told Mr. B ,
that the new building, 1 thought,

would admirably fuit fuch a propofal ; and I then determined

in my next to mention fome terms that might be offered to the

confideration of the Truftees. But I find fince, that you have

done this already, and that matters are adjufted agreeable to

the minds of the majority. I hope your agreement meets

with the approbation of the inhabitants, and that it will be

ferviceable to the caufe of vital piety and good education. If

thefe ends are anfwered, a free-fchool ereaed, the debts paid,

and a place preferved for public preaching, I do not fee what

reafon there is for any one to complain. But all this depends

on the integrity, difintereftedhefs, and piety of the gentlemen

concerned.—An inftitution, founded on fuch a b'afis, God
will blefs and fucceed ; but without thefe, the moft promifing
fchemes will prove abortive, and the moft flourifhing ftruC-

tures, in the end, turn out mere Babels. I wifh you and the

gentlemen concerned much profperity ; and pray the Lord

of all lords to direa you to the beft means to promote the beft

end ; I mean, the glory of God, and the welfare of your fel

low-creatures. Be pleafed to remember me to them and all

friends as they come in your way, and believe me, dear Sir,

Yours, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXXIIL

To Governor B .

Honoured Sir, Plymouth, Feb. 26, 1750.

I
Was much rejoiced to hear, by a letter lately received

from Mr. Bradford, that your Excellency was pretty well,
and am very thankful that you was pleafed to enquire fo Gorr

dially after unworthy me. I take this firft opportunity of re

turning my moft grateful acknowledgements, and to affure

Vol. II, *Y your
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your Excellency, you are not forgotten by me at throne of

grace. Ere now, I thought to have waited upon you in per

fon, but it hath pleafed Him, whofe I ani, and whom I defire

to ferve.in the gofpel of his dear Son, to detain me longer

than I expeaed in my native country. The door for ufeful-

nefs opens wider and wider. The feed fown among the rich,

fprings up and bears fruit in fome ; and the poor in various

places receive the gofpel more gladly than ever. Laft fall was

a glorious feed-time in the North of England. In London we

had a warm winter ; and in the country we have had reafon

to fing, that
"
the voice of the turtle is again heard in the

land."

Gob willing, I purpofe ranging this Summer, and

then to embark for my beloved America once more. Whether

I fhall fee your Excellency is uncertain. You are upon the

decline of life ; and for my own part, I wonder that I live fo

long. But I truft I fhall meet your Excellency in heaven,
where the wicked heart, the wicked world, and wicked devil

will ceafe from troubling, and every foul enjoy an uninter

rupted and eternal reft. This I am waiting for every day;
Cnd according to the prefent frame of my foul, defire no con

tinuing city, till I arrive at and fake poffeffion of the New-Je-

rufdlem above. My Mailer makes ranging exceedingly
plea-

fant; and I hope in his ftrength to begin now to begin to

fpend and be fpent for him, who fijed his own dear heart's

blood for finful, ill, and hell-deferving me. O that death may
find me either praying or preaching ! I hope your Excellency
will increafe my obligations, by continuing fo pray for me.

My prayer for you is, "That your
Excellency'

may bring
forth much fruit in old age ; and that whenfoever you go off,

you may be gathered like a ripe fhock of corn into the Re

deemer's heavenly garner
!"

That you may till then go on

from ftrength to ftrength, and increafe with all the increafe of

God, is the earneft defire of, honoured Sir,
Your Excellency's moft obliged, dutiful,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXXIV.

To Lady H »,

Saint-Ginnys, March 5, 1750.

HonouredMadam,

I
Was afhamed toifend your Ladyfhip fo fhort a letter from

Plymouth, but it was unavoidable. I was obliged to take

horfe, and therefore could only promife your Ladyfhip to fend

you particulars afterwards. At Plymouth I preached twelve

times in fix days, and the longer I preached, the more hearers,

and the power that attended the word increafed alfo. Friends

grew more hearty, and enemies more foftened. Mr. T •

and Mr. G came to Plymouth to meet me. I preached at

Taviflock in my way hither, and yefterday was a- glorious day
of the Son of man. Our Lord gave us to fee his ftately fleps

and out-goings in the fanauary. Four ofMr. Wefley's Preach

ers were prefent, and alfo four Clergymen in their gowns, and

caffocks.—Mr. Bennet aged fourfcore, Mr. Thompfon, Mr..

■ Grigg, and myfelf. It was a day of fat things. By the ad

vice and defire of friends, I am going further Weftward, and

fhall take care to let your Ladyfhip know, how the Lord, is

pleafed to deal with me and his dear people.

Redruth, March 10.

Though the above was begun at St. Ginnys, yet I have not
been able to go on with it till now.

, Every day I have been

travelling and preaching, and could I flay one month, it

might be fpent to great advantage. At a place called Port-

Ifaac the Redeemer's ftately fleps were feen indeed, and his

people were filled as with new wine. At Came/ford I preached

with great quietnefs in the ftreet. At St. Andrews we had

a very powerful feafon, and yefterday at Redruth feveral thou

fands attended, and the word was quick and powerful. Invi

tations are fent to me from Falmouth, and feveral other places.

I want more tongues, more bodies, more fouls for the Lord

Jesus. Had I ten thoufand, he fhould have them all. After

preaching, about noon I am to go to St. Ives, and in about

nine days I hope to be at .Exeter. Your Ladyfhip fhall be

fure to. hear how the Lord profpers the gofpel plough. Mr.

T—"~ is mighty hearty, and gone to his parifh in a gof-

Ya pel
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pel flame. The people here want it much. Surely, God

will fome time or another turn their captivity. Mr. T

defired his moft dutiful refpeas might be prefented to your

Ladyfhip. Bleffed be God, that you are better. I am not

forgetful of your Ladyfhip by night or by day. I hope the

fouls,ofyour honoured fillers do profper, and that you will

yet live to fee Jesus Christ formed in all your relations

hearts. That every thing your Ladyfhip writes, fays, or does,

may be mightily bleffed and owned of the dear Redeemer, is

the continual prayer of, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged, and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCXXV.

To Lady H .

HonouredMadam, Exeter, March, 21, 1750^

I
Think it is now almoft an age fince I wrote to your La

dyfhip, but travelling and preaching have prevented me.

Immediately after writing my laft, I preached to many thou

fands, at a place called Gwinnop. The rain dropped gently
upon our bodies, and the grace ofGod feemed to fall like a

gentle dew and fprinkling rain upon our fouls. It was indeed

a fine fpring fhower. In~the evening I rode fixteen miles to

St. Ives, and preached to many that gladly attended to hear

the word ; a great power feemed to accompany.it. On the,

morrow, being Lord's day, I preached twice to large audito

ries, and then rode back again rejoicing to Gwinnop. In my
way, I had the pleafure of hearing that good was done, and

had frefh calls to preach elfewhere. In the morning I went

to church, and heard a virulent fermon from thefe words,
" Beware of falfe prophets." On Saturday the preacher was

heard to fay,
" Now Whitefield was coming, he muft put on

his old
armour."

It did but little execution, becaufe not

fcripture proof, and
confequently not taken out of God's

armory. On Monday I preached again at Redruth, at ten in

the morning, to near (as they were computed) ten thoufand

fouls. Arrows of conviaion feemed to fly faft. In the even

ing I preached to abo^ve five hundred, at twelve miles diftant,

and
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and then rode about fixteen miles to one Mr. B 's, a

wealthy man,
convinced about two years ago. In riding, my

horfe threw me violently on the ground, but by God's pro

vidence, I got up without receiving much hurt. The next day
we had a moft delightful feafon at St. Mewens, and the day

following a like time, at a place called Port-Ifaac. In the

evening, I met my dear Mr, *Thompfon again at Mr. Bennet's,
a friendly minifter aged fourfcore, and on Thurfday preached

in both his churches, Bleffed feafons both ! On Friday
we went to Biddeford, where there is perhaps one of the

beft little flocks in all England. The power ofGod fo came

down while I was expounding to them, that Mr. Thompfon

could fcarce ftand under it. I preached twice ; a command

ing, convincing influence went forth a fecond time, and one

came to me the next morning under awakenings. The Lord

Jesus has here brought home a lawyer ; and one of the

youngeft but clofeft reafoners that ever I met with, is now

under deep conviaions. On Monday evening I came to Ex

eter, and with great regret fhall flay till Friday. For I think

every day loft, that is not fpent in field preaching. An

unthought of and unexpeaedly wide door is opened in Corn

wall, fo that I have fometimes almoft determined to go back

again. I beg the continuance of your Ladyfhip's prayers,

arid hope Mr. B—■— will let me know of your Ladyfhip's

welfare. You will not be forgotten by, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged, and

chearful fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DCCCXXVI.

Tt> the Countefs D ■.—.

HonouredMadam, Exeter, March 21, 1750. .

I
Did not think of being fo long out of London, without

fending your Ladyfhip a letter ; but I have been fo em

ployed in travelling and preaching and anfwering letters, that

I have foarce- had any time at all. However, I blefs the

glorious Redeemer, that I can now fend your Ladyfhip good

news. Every where the word of God has ran and beep
glorified, I am juft returned from near the land's end, where

thoufands and thoufands heard the gofpel gladly. I have ge~

Y 3
'

nerally
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nerally
preached twice a day, and rode feveral miles; but my

<rreateft grief is, that I can do no more for the bleffed Jesusi

Wherever I am, your Ladyfhip
and honoured filter, with the

other honourable ladies, are continually
remembered by meat

the throne of grace. I hope all are determined with full

purpofe of heart to cleave unto the Lord. The earthquake

,'hath been an alarming
providence. Happy they, that have

an intereft in Christ, and are always ready ! On H.m alone

'

is my
ftrength and fafety founded. Did not this fupport and

comfort your Ladyfhip under the awful alarm ? Go on
then,.*

honoured Madam, and by a conftant looking to Jesus, make

continual advances in the divine life, which I believe hath

been communicated to you from above. The more you fee

of his excellencies, the more will
all created things ficken and

die in your view and tafte. I commend your Ladyfhip to

his never-failing mercy, and beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf,

honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful,

and obliged humble fervant,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCXXVII.

To Lady H •.

HonouredMadam, Exeter, March 24, 1758.

AS I am perfuaded your heart's defire and prayer to God

is, that the kingdom of the Lord Jesus may be fet

up on earth, I cannot return to London without informing

your Ladyfhip, that the gofpel has been moft gladly
received

in thefe weflern parts. I have been very near
the land's end,

and every
where fouls have fled to hear the word preached,

like doves to the windows. The harveft is great, yea very

great ; but the labourer s are few. 0 that the Lord of the

harveft would thruft out more labourers ! Something out of

the common road muft be done, to awaken a thoughtlefs

world. God has been terribly fhaking the
metropolis.'

I

hope it is an earneft of his giving a fhock fo fecure finners,
-

and making them to cry out,
" What fhall we do to be la

ved
?"

I truft, honoured Madam, you have been brought

fweetly to believe on the Lord Jesus, and have experienced

the beginnings of a real falvation in your
heart.*

What a

2
i-

mercy
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mercy is this
To be plucked as a brand out of the burningfto

be one of thofe few Mighty and Noble that are called efFeflu-

ally by the grace of God ; what confolation muft this admi-

nifter to your Ladyfhip under all affliaions ! What can fhake

a foul whofe hopes of happinefs, in time and eternity, are built

upon the rock of ages? Winds may blow, rains may and

will defcend even upon perfons of the moft exalted flations ;

but they that truft in
the Lord Jesus Christ never fhall,

never can be totally confounded. That your Ladyfhip may

every day and hour experience more and more of this blefled

truth, is the earneft prayer of, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obedient humble fervant,
G. TV. •

LETTER DCCCXXVIII.

To Mr. L .

Very dear Sir, London, April 3, 1750.

LAST Friday evening I came to town, and would have

anfwered your kind letters (which I found waiting for

me here) laft poll, had not fatigue and a multiplicity of bufi

nefs prevented me. Surely the diftrefs of our fuffering friends

is great, but he that dwelleth on high is greater. I have al

ready laid your account before fome particular perfons, and

fhall ufe all poffible means to have our dear friends grievances

redreffed. In the interim, let us befiege the throne of grace,

and by earneft prayer engage his affiftance, who has promifed

that the gates of hell fhall never prevail againft his Church.

As I hearMr. John W- is now in Ireland^! fuppofe he will

beft anfwer your queftion about
"

coming out from amongft

them."

For my part, I think my bufinefs is to preach the

gofpel unto all, without fetting up any particular party.
The

acceptance which the glorious Emmanuel is pleafedto give to

me, and the various calls fent, as Well as the freedom I find

in complying with them, confirm me more and more that

this is my province. I am juft returned from theWeft, where

I have feen the fields every where white ready unto harveft.

Though thoufands flock to hear the word in town, yet I
at-

moft think every day loft in which I am not preaching about

the country, now the fummer is coming on. God only

knows whether I fhall reach as far as Ireland. Pray continue

vour accounts. I cannor lieln thinlcinnr. 1,,m 1 1jat this oppofi-

tion
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fion is a bleffed prefage of a future glorious harveft In the

kingdom of Ireland. Yet a little while, and he that will

come, fhall come,
and will not tarry. That your foul may

be filled with all the divine fulnefs, is the hearty prayer of,

dear Sir, «
~ , r t

Your affeaionate friend and fervant for Christ s fake,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCXXIX.

To Governor B -•

Honoured Sir, Portfmouth, April 27, 1750.

I
Wrote to your Excellency laft from Plymouth, where, as

well as in many other
places in the weft, the Lord of all

lords has been pleafed greatly to
blefs my poor unworthy mir

niftrations. I am now (after having feen much of the Re

deemer's power in London) making a fhort elopement to Portf

mouth, and from thence I purpofe to go into the North, where

I truft thoufands are already awakened to feek after the things

which lead to life eternal. The harveft in England is exceed

ing great. I know that your Excellency will pray, that the

Lord of the harveft may thruft out more labourers into his

harveft. I am glad your Excellency hath been .honoured

by providence, to put New-Jerfey college on fuch a footing,

that it may be a nurfery for future labourers. I have had the

pleafure of feeing Mr. A and Colonel TV ,
and have

introduced them to fuch of my friends, as I believe, under

God, may ferve the intereft in which they are engaged.

Glad fhall I be of every opportunity offered me, of promot

ing the Redeemer's caufe in New-England or New-Jerfey.

By the divine bleffing, I hope that fomething confiderable

will be done in England and Scotland for New-Jerfey college.

I wifh your Excellency joy of the relation into which I hear

you have lately entered. I hope my dutiful refpeas will find

acceptance with Madam Bel
, and I earneftly pray

that

you may live together as heirs of the grace of life. May
God honour you both to bring forth much fruit in old age !

Here 1 would end ; but the love I owe to the bearer, Mr.

§> , for Christ's fake, conftrains me to recommend him

%9 your Excellency. He is I think an Ifraelite indeed . I

pray
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pray the Lord Jesus to fucceed and blefs him. He can

give your Excellency an account, how the work profpers

on this fide the water. That every wildernefs in America

may
bloffom like a rofe, and that your Excellency's province

may be like the garden of the Lord, is the hearty prayer of,

Your Excellency's moft dutiful

but obliged humble fervant,
G.'W.

LETTER DCCCXXX.

To the ReverendMr. H .

Portfmouth, April 28, 1750.

My very dearfriend and Brother,
YOUR letter fhould have had an immediate anfwer, if the

leaft leifure had offered when in town. But there I am

continually hurried, and had fcarce time to eat bread. How

ever, our Lord gave me meat which the world knows notof,

and enabled me to preach three or four times a day to great

multitudes, and I truft .with great bleffings. Fear not your

weak body ; we are immortal till our work is done.

Christ's labourers muft live by miracle; if not, I muft not

live at all ; for God only knows what I daily endure. My
continual vomitings almoft kill me, and yet the pulpit is my

cure, fo that my friends begin to pity me lefs, and to leave off

that ungrateful caution,
" Spare thyfelf.

'

I fpeak this to

encourage you. Perfons whofe writings are to be bleffings,
muft have fome thorns in the flefh. Your diforders, like mine,
I believe are as yet only to humble, not to kill us. Though

I long to go to heaven, yet I am apt to think we are not to

die prefently, but live and declare the works of the Lord.

You by your pen, I by my tongue. May the glorious Emma

nuel blefs us both ! I believe he will. Courage, my dear, very
dear Mr. H—— ; Courage. When we are weak, then are We

ftrong.— But to your letter. I am glad Dr. S—!—

preaches,

and thatMr. H , is at work. In working we fhall be

bleffed. To him that hath, fhall be given. How fhall we

contrive to meet. I purpofe being at Oulney next Sunday fe-

vennight, and in a day or two after at Northampton. I wifh

I could have a line from you. In the mean while I fhall en

deavour to getDr. W . There is a glorious plan fet on foot

by
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by the Great and Good, for a college in theNew-Jerfles ; the

particulars will ere long be publifhed. I wifh it much prof-

perity. YourMeditations are now printing in Philadelphia..

Why do you not fit for yofr piaure ?—The feed fown here

months ago, hath fprung up. People hear with great attention.

What cannot God do ? The Lord be with you ! I love you"

moft tenderly. I thank you ten thoufand times for all favours,
arid am, very dear friend,

Yours moft affeaionately and eternally
in our dear Lord Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXXXI.

To the ReverendMr. D .

My very dear Friend, London, May i, 1750.

THOUGH I am fomewhat fatigued with my journey,
yet I cannot help anfwering your very kind and wifhed-

for letter. Bleffed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus

Christ,,iw1io delights to multiply his benefits upon us \ I

wifh you and dear Mrs. D joy pf your twins. May
Jesus fanaify them from the womb, and fpare them with

their tender mother, to be lafting bleffings to yourfelf and

others ! What fhall I render unto the

Lord'

for removing
prejudices from Taunton people ? It is his doing ; and the fame
grace was fhewn at Portfmouth, from whence I am juft now
come. I was there this time twelvemonth, and now had
the pleafure of hearing that many were then awakened, who

hold on their way. Thoufands came to hear, and the word
feemed to ftrike like a pointed arrow. You have been mifin-

formed about Moor-fields. I have preached there twice lately
to many thoufands, but without moleftation. A bleffed power
attended the word, and we have had moft delightful feafons

in London. Help me to cry Grace ! grace ! I am now going
Northward, and hope next week to have another interview
withMeffrs. PI

, H-^-ly, Dr. D
, andDr. 5

I rejoice in the fuccefs of the Doaor's books, and pray the

Lord earneftly to blefs all his labours more and more. Poor

Lady H n is ill. I fay other, as I would to you, ferius
in caelum redeas ! You may direa to her Ladyfhip at Afhby,-

place. I am glad to hear that your brethren begin
. to envy

youj
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you; It is a good fign. You have heard of the viper and the

file. Their biting will only make their own teeth to bleed.

We are to go on. I pray God you may, and increafe with

all the increafe ofGod. I falute you and all your family.

My wife joins, very dear Mr. D ,
with

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXXXII.

To Mr. C

Very dear Sir, AJhby, May n, 1750.

AS you talked when I left London of fetting out on your

journey in about a fortnight, I cannot help fending you

thefe few lines. I believe they will be acceptable, becaufe '

they acquaint you with the continuance of the Redeemer's

loving kindnefs to the very chief of finners. At Oulney, where

I preached laft Lord'sday, we had two fweet feafons. A

great multitude attended, and I had the pleafure of feeing
fome, that were wrought upon when I was there laft. On

the Monday, about fix miles from Northampton, I had a pri

vate interview with Dr. S , Dr. D , Meffrs. H

and H rfy. On the Tuefday I preached in the morning
to Dr. D 's family, and in the afternoon to above two

thoufand in the field. Dr. 5 , Mr. H , &c. attended

me, and walked with me afterwards along the ftreet ; fo that

I hope the phyfician will now turn his back on the world,

and be content to follow a defpifed crucified Redeemer

without referve. I expounded at his houfe in the evening,

and amhereafter to come to it as my own. On Tuefday I

preached twice at Kettering to feveral thoufands. The peo

ple gladly received the word, and the Inn-keeper whers I

put up, I hope is a real chriftian. On Wednefday I came hi

ther, and found good Lady H ,
though very weak, yet

better than I expeaed. I hope you will beg Mr. G
,

and allGod's people, to ftrive together in their prayers, to keep
her out of heaven as long as they can, that fhe may do more

good on earth. I greet you and Mrs. C moft heartily,

and
,wifhing

you a very profperous journey, by the will of

God, I am, very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in pur common Lord,
G. W.

_
LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXXXIII.

To Dgtlor S .

My Dear Doilor, Afhby, May II, 1750.

HOW do you ? I have thought of, and prayed for you

much, fince we parted from Northampton. Now I be

lieve is the time in which the ax is to be laid at the very root

of the tree. How wohderfully doth the Lord Jesus watch

over you ? How fweetly does he lead you out j?f temptation !

O follow his leadings, my dear friend, and let every, even the

moft beloved Ifaac, be immediately facrificed.fbr God. Kind-

»efs is cruelty.here. Had Abraham confulted either Sarah or

bis affeaions, he never would have taken the knife to flay his

fon. God's law is our rule, and God will have all the heart

or none. Agags will plead, but they muft be hewn in pieces.

May the Lord ftrengthen, flablifh, and fettle you ! Good

Lady H-. n was much rejoicecLto hear that you had been

without the camp. May you quit yourfelf like a man, and

in every refpea behave like a good foldier of Jesus Christ !

Her ladyfhip is very weak, but I hope will yet be fpared to

do much good on earth. O the happinefs of giving up all for

Christ, who hath given himfelf for us. The Lord be with

\ou !

I am yours to command,

G.TV.

LETTER DCCCXXXIV.

To the ReverendMr. M .

1

4/hby, May 14, 1750*

Reverend and very dear Sir,

I
Have defired to write you a long letter for a confiderable
time, but was fo hurried when at London; that I could not

be fo explicit as the affair I wanted to write about, neceffarily
required. It is concerning the Prefbyterian College in the,

Newjerfies; the importance and extenfive ufefulnefs ofwhich,
I fuppofe you have long fince been apprized of, Mr. A-* ,

a friend of Governor B- , is come over with a commiffion

to negotiate this matter ; he hath brought with him a copy of

a letter, which Mr. ?«— fent to you fome months paft.

Thia
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This letter hath been fhewn to Doaor D and feveral of

the Londonminifters, who all approve of the thing, and promife

their affiftance. Laft week I preached at Northampton, and

converfed with Doaor D concerning it. The fcheme

that was then judged moft praaicable was. this,
" That Mr.

P—-—'s letter fhould be printed, and a recommendation of the

affair, fubfcribed by Doaor D and others, be annexed ;

that a fubfcription and colkaions fhould be then fet on foot

in England, and afterwards that Mr. A fhould go to Scot

land."

I think it is an affair that requires difpatch. Governor

B~ is old, bat a moft hearty man for promoting God's

glory, and the good of mankind. He looks upon the college

as his own daughter, and will do all he can to endow her

with proper privileges. The prefent Prefident Mr. B ,

and moft.of the Truftees, I am well acquainted with. They
are friends to vital piety, and I truft this work of the Lord

will profper in their hands. The fpreading of the gofpel in

.Maryland and Virginia in a great meafure depends upon it,

and therefore I wifh them much fuccefs in the name of the

Lord. But more of this when we meet. As I am going

further northward, I know not but I may go as far as Glafgow.

Indeed there are fo many doors opened in England, that I

know not well where to go firft. I have lately been in Cora-

wall, at Portfmouth, and London.—Since that I have preached

at Oulney, Northampton and Kettering. For a few days I have

been at good Lady H «*s, who though weak, in body, is

always abounding in the work of the Lord. She fends you

her kind compliments, and ordered me to beg the favour of

you to acquaint Mr. R , that fhe will anfwer his kind

letter as foon as ever her ftrength will permit. I preach daily
at her Ladyfhip's, and this week, God willing, I fhall preach

in two or three churches. My bodily health is better than

ufual, and I long to he on the ftfetch for Him, who was

flretched upon a curfed tree for ill and hell-deferving me. I

beg a continued intereft in your I falute you and

yours, Mr. G and his wife, and all dear friends, in the

heartieft manner, and am, reverend and very dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate brother, Sic.

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCGCXXXV.

To Doilor D—-.

Ajhby, May 19, 1750.

Reverend and very dear Sir,

YOUR kind letter found me happy at our good Lady

jfj n's, whofe
path fhines more and more bright unto

the perfea day. She is ftrangely employed now.—Can you

guefs ? The kind people of Ajhby ftirred up fome of the bafer

fort to riot before her Ladyfhip's door, while the gofpel was

preaching; and on Wednefday evening, fome people in their

return home, narrowly efcaped being murdered. Her Lady

fhip has juft received a meffage from the Juftice, in order to

bring the offenders before him. I hope it will be oyer-ruled

for great good, and that the gofpel for the future will have

free courfe. This week I have preached in three churches,

and to-morrow morning, God willing, I am to preach at a

fourth. In the evening I fhall preach at Nottingham, and

purpofe lying at the houfe ofMr. S—■—. Thus, reverend arid

dear Sir, you fee I lead a pilgrim life. Bleffed be God, it is

quite pleafant, and I humbly intreat you to pray, that I may

have a pilgrim heart, and be kept from trimming or nettling

even to my dying hour. I rejoice, dear Sir, that you was bleft

at Kettering. Gladly fhall I call upon you again at Northamp
ton, if the Lord fpares my hfe ; and in the mean while fhall

not fail to pray, that the work of our common Lord may

more and more profper in your hands. I thank you a thou

fand times for your kindnefs to the very chief of finners, and

affure you, reverend Sir, that the affeaion is reciprocal. Good

Lady H greatly efteems you. I go with regret from her

Ladyfhip. Her Ladyfhip intends writing to you this evening.

TJo come and fee her foon. I fhall not be unmindful of your

fick fludent. May the Lord Jesus fanaify all pain, and

through his fufferings make him perfea. I would enlarge,

but cannot. I write in /great hafle, but with greater .love

fubfcribe myfelf, reverend and dear Sir,
Your moft affeaionate, obliged, though unworthy

younger b'tother and fervant, for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXXXVI.

To Lady H n.

HonouredMadam, Nottingham, May 21, 1750.

WITH regret I left your Ladyfhip ; but I hope it was

for the furtherance of the gofpel. At Radcliff
church, the divine influence was greater than at Millburn.

I preached on thefe words,
" But one thing is

needful."

Many were impreffed deeply. After fermon I converted with

Mrs. B and
Mr,'

Law's fitter. The latter feems to be

under awakenings, and the former in her firft love. She car

ries high fail ; our Lord knows how to put in proper ballaft.

In the morning I preached here to many thoufands. I had a

great cpld, but the Lord ftrengthened me. This evening,

God willing, I preach again, and to-morrow fhall fet off for

Mansfield, where a friend has invited me to his houfe. What

care does our Lord take of his poor pilgrims ! As I go on,

your Ladyfhip fhall hear how I am dealt with. I know it

will be bountifully, becaufe I have got fuch a bountiful matter.

He will blefs your Ladyfhip more and more. WhenMr.B-

comes, I fhall be glad to hear what becomes of the rioters.

A line may be fent to Manchefler. O that your Ladyfhip may
live to fee many, of thofe Ajhby flones become children to

Abraham ! I truft you will. I write in great hafle, but with
refpea and gratitude greater thari I can exprefs; and beg leave
to fubfcribe myfelf, very honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXXXVII.;

To Dr. S .

My dear Dotlor, Mansfield, May 24, 1750*

YOURS found me juft as I was about to leave good Lady
H—

, Ever fince, I have been engaged in travel

ling and preaching the everlafting gofpel. In Radcliffchurch,
at Nottingham, and Sutton, our Lord's Spirit hath accom

panied the word preached. This morning I preached here,

and, God willing, purpofe to do foagain In the evening, and

to-morrow.
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to-morrow morning. Little was expeaed here but rudenefs %

however the auditory was large and attentive. What cannot

the Redeemer do ? I am quite forry that Mr. H- 's letter

was printed :—But it was no Methodift that publifhed it.

Felix quern faciunt aliend pericula cautum. I pray God to give

my dear friend prudence and courage whilft he is in Londsh,

Remember, if thy right hand offend thee, cut it off ;-t-if thy

right eye offend thee, pluck it out and caft it from thee.

Now is ypur time to facrifice your Ifaac. Christ will have

all the heart or none. I write thus, becaufe I love you dearly.

I pray for you from my inmoft foul. O that you may be kept

as in a garrifon, by God's mighty power, through faith unto

falvation ! Without Christ you can do nothing. Nil de-

fperandum Chriflo duce. That he may ftrengthen you to do

what you know to be his will, is the hearty prayer of, very
dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in pur common Lord,

G. TV.,

LETTER DCCCXXXVIII.

To Lady H n.

HonouredMadam, Mansfield, May 24, 1750.

I
Beg leave on my journey, to trouble your Ladyfhip with

a few lines. They bring your Ladyfhip good news. I

have been quite fick ever fince I have left Ajhby ; but the gld-

rious Emmanuel has been pleafed to work by my unworthy
miniftry. At Nottingham feveral came to me, enquiring what

they fhould do to be faved. I preached there four times. One

evening Lord S and feveral gentlemen were prefent, and

behaved with great decency, Many thoufands attended. Yef

terday morning I breakfafted with three diffenting minifters
and Mr. P 's, who told me that Lady P defired he

would prefs me to preach at B church. Yefterday in the

afternoon I preached at Sutton, and this morning I lifted up
the gofpel ftandard here. All was quiet ; and this evening
and to-morrow morning I am to preach again. As I travel

on, your Ladyfhip fhall hear. I muft lie down to refrefh

this weary body : my foul, through grace, fmiles at bodily
weaknefs, and longs to take its flight. I doubt not but your

6
Ladyfhip
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Ladyfhip is happy in him, who alone killeth and
maketh*

alive.

Night and day- do I look up to him in behalf of your Lady
fhip, as being, ever-honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's mod obedient, obliged,

and chearful fervant. for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXXXIX. *

To the Countefs D .

HonouredMadam, Leeds, May 30, 1750.

IJleard about a week ago, that your Ladyfhip was exceeding
ill. I have been much concerned ever fince, and haveat-

tempted to write more than once, but travelling and preach

ing twice a day prevented me. Ere now I truft the great phy
fician has rebuked your Ladyfhip's indifpofition, and given

you to rejoice in his great falvatipn. If not, his grace will be

fufficient for you. He will not fuffer you to be tempted above

what you are able to bear, but will with the temptation make

a way for you to efcape. Sapaified affiiaions are figns of his.

efpecfal love. Love holds the rod, love ftrikes, love wounds,
and love heals again. "

Strike, Lord ; (fays Luther) now I,

know thou, art my
father."

—And, fays that fweet finger.

Mr. Mafon,

0 happy rod,

That brought me nearer to my God.

This, I believe, will be the language of your Ladyfhip's heart*

Look, therefore, honoured Madam, to Jesus, -the author and

finifher of your, faith. In all your affiiaions., he is affliaedi

He will bring you out
of-

this furnace., like gold 'purified feven

times in the: fire. Good Lady H -—■ is. weak too, but-J

truft will,yet live to declare the works of the Lord. Ajhby is
not worthy -of fo rich a pearl. Was I not afraid of hurting
your Ladyfhip, I.would give you fome particiifars of my cir

cuit. Let it fuffice to inform your Ladyfhip^ that the
gofpel'

plough feems to profper. New ground Aas been broken up,

and feed fown, that I truftwill bear Auit to life eternal. I

am here amongft. a multitude of finds that feem to love the

Vol. II. *Z Lor«
18
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Lord Jesus in fincerity. To-morrow I move Northward',

and if I hear that your Ladyfhip is recovered, I fhall take the

freedom of writing
now and then. I purpofe fending a few

lines alfo to Lady F and Lady H——. All were con-

ftantly remembered at Ajhby at the holy table. All fhall ftill

be remembered, as our Lord enables, by, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged and ready fervant,

for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXL.

To Lady H ».

Honoured Madam, Leeds, May 30, 1 750.

I
Cannot travel far without fitting down to refrefh myfelf

by ,writing
to your Ladyfhip. Mansfield I hope was

taken. After leaving that place, I went to Kotheram, where

Satan rallied his forces again. However; I, preached twice,

on the Friday evening, and Saturday morning. The cryer

was employed to give notice of a bear-baiting. Your Lady
fhip may guefs who was the Bear1. About feven in the morn

ing the drum
was'

heard, and feveral watermen, attended it

with great flaves. The conftable was ftruck, and two of the

mobbers were apprehended, but refcued afterwards. But all

this does not come up to the kind ufage of the people of

Ajhby. I preached on thofe words,
" Fear not, little

flock."
—

They were both fed and feafted ; and after a fhort flay Heft

Rotheram, when I knew it was become more pacific. In the

evening I preached at Sheffield,uwhere the people received the

word gladly.
. A.very great alteration was difcernable in their

looks fince I was there laft. On Sundaygreat multitudes at

tended, and in the evening maayiwentiaway that could not

come near elnough to hear. OmMonday we had a 'parting
bleffing; and in the evening

the-Lord Jesus. fed us plenti

fully, with the bread that cometh down from heaven,-.;at Barly-

Hall. Laft night I preached to many, many thpdfandsi, and;

this morning a!lfo.at five .o'clock.-., .Metbinks I am now got

into another climate: It muft.be a warm one, where
there-

are fo .many: of God » people. Our Pentecofh is to
be1

kept

at HcG-r-tr-'s. 1 have feen chim and Mr, J-^—, and

hear
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hear Mr. B—— died comfortably, being fully aflured,

" That not only all his fins before, but after converfion

were forgiven
him."

To-morrow, God willing, I move

hence, and expea to-morrow evening to fee Mrs. H -,

and to reach Manchefier next week. From thence I purpofe

writing to your Ladyfhip again. O that any thing I write,

fay, or dp,may afford the leaft comfort to your Ladyfhip's foul !

This is my defire and hearty prayer : and I earneflly entreat

the Lord, that you may live long, and profper in foul and

body. I fend my ufual and moft dutiful refpeas to the ho

nourable ladies, and am, ever-honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged and ready fervant

for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXLI.

To Lady H .

Honoured Atadam, Manchefier, June 8, 1750.

I
Thought to have troubled your Ladyfhip with a letter

long before this time, but travelling, and preaching

twice every day, prevented. Bleffed be God, it is pleafant

work, and I truft it hath profpered in my unworthy hands.

Thoufands and thoufands for fome time paft have flocked to

hear the word twice every day, and the power of God has at

tended it in a glorious manner. Good Lady H——'—
-n I

left fome time ago weak in body; but ftrong in the grace

which is in Christ Jesus. The good people ofAjhby were

fo kind as to mob round her Ladyfhip's door, whilft the gofpel

was preaching. Alas! how great and irreconcileable is the

enmity of the ferpent ! This is my comfort,
" The feed of

the woman fhall at length be more than conqueror over
all."

I hope that your Ladyfhip every day experiences more and

more of this conqueft in your heart. This is the chriftian's

daily employ ; this the believer's daily triumph, to die to felf

and fin, and to rife more and more daily into the image of

the bleffed Jesus. As it is our duty, fo it is our unfpeakable

privilege. All the croffes we meet with, all the affliaions

with which we are vifited, are all intended by the good phyfi--

cian, to beat down, and keep under, and weaken the oldman,

Z 2 and
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and to raife up, ftrengthen, and give frefh vigour to the new

man, which is created after God in rightepufnefs and true

holinefs. Our bufinefs is td look continually to Jesus, and

to lean on him hourly, nay every moment. May this be your

Ladyfhip's continual employ ! May theLordJesus ftrengthenj

ftablifb, and fettle you more and more in his love. May he

give you to fee your honoured Relations partakers of a divine

nature in this world, and grant you manfions of eternal blifs

in the world to come ! No lefs mercies fhall, no greater can

be defired for your Ladyfhip and family byt, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged and ready fervant

for Christ's fake,-

G. W.

LETTER DCCCXLII.

, To Mr. C .

Roflndale (Lancajhire), June 14, 1750,

Very dear Sir,
EVER fince that I heard your journey into the country

w»6 deferred, I have been impatient to write you a line.

Till now, I cannot fay I have had a proper opportunity.

Travelling, and preaching twice a day, as I generally do, is

almoft too much for my frail tabernacle. But he-is faithful

who hath promifed,
" That as our day is, fo our ftrength fhall

be."

Though faint, I am yet purfuing, and, glory be to God,
hitherto I have had a moft -delightful and fucecfsful circuit,
I fuppofe you have heard of my reception at Northampton and

Ajhby, and of that people's unkind treatment of good Lady
H~~

• At Nottingham I lodged with Mr. S -, and in
that place and feveral others found great fuccefs. In Yorkjhire
the work hath advanced moft. In about a week's time, within
the compafs of twenty miles, I preached, I believe, to above fix
thoufand fouls. This laft week I have been beating up for
recruits in and

about'

Manchefler, and I truft fome have "lifted.
Mrs. G behaves like a good- foldier ; and if I am not

miftaken, her hufband will follow her good example. I am
now going towards Kendal, then to Whitehaven, and it may be

to Scotland.. I know you will pray, that the hand of the Lord

may be with.me. That is. all in all I hope this will find

my
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my dear friend quite bufy for his God, even his God in

Christ. We have not a moment to be idle here ; thejudge

is before the door. I want to have my lamp trimmed, and

my loins girt, and to be always habitually and aaually ready
to. meet the bleffed Bridegroom. Then do we begin. to live

like ourfelves, and to aa like thofe who are redeemed unto

God by the precious blood of Jesus Christ, and made

kings and priefts unto God and his Father ; to him be glory

and dominion now and for evermore. My dear Sir, my cold

heart is warmed when I think of this. O why am I not a

flame of fire ? Why am I not all life, all love, all humility,
all zeal ? O my naughty heart ! May Jesus fprinkle it

afrefh with his precious blood, and help me this [horning to

begin to hunt for fouls. Though aged, I wifh you may be

employed in the fame work before you die. But future things

belong to God. I muft now bid you adieu. My cordial

love and refpeas await Mrs. C
, Mr. G

,
and all en

quiring friends. Continue to pray for, very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXLIII.

To Lady H n.

HonouredMadam, Newby-Cote, June 16, 1750.

IT is late, and I am fomewhat fatigued, but I cannot reft
without finifhing my week's work in writing to your La

dyfhip. Bleffed be God, I have ftill good news to fend to

your Ladyfhip. All was quiet at Manchefier ; and I humbly
hope the Redeemer will gather ,to himfelf a people there.

Kind Captain G and his lady will acquaint your Lady
fhip with particulars. I hope he will prove a good foldier of

Jesus Christ. I advifed him to fend your Ladyfhip word
of their coming to Ajhby, that they might be direaed the beft

road from Derby. We had fweet feafons at the places adja

cent to Manchefler. Only at Balton a drunkard flood up to

preach behind me, and a woman attempted twice to flab the

perfon that was putting up a ftand for me to preach on, in her

hufband's field. However, the Lord got himfelf the viaory.

Since that, we have had very large and powerful meetings,

Z 3 where
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where formerly were the moft violent outrages. Perhaps

within thefe three weeks, fixty-thoufand fouls or upwards

have heard the gofpel. I am now in Mr. J 's circuit,

and purpofe being at Kendal next Thurfday. I hope that there,

or at Whitehaven, where I am to preach to-morrow fe'nnight,
I fhall hear from Mr. B concerning your Ladyfhip's
welfare.—His letter I received to night, and will anfwer it the

firft opportunity. Nature now calls for reft. I fhall retire,

praying that your Ladyfhip and honoured relations may be

bleffed with all fpiritual bleffings. I am a fink of fin and cor-

ruptiqn ; but Jesus comforts and fupports me, and, I believe,
will hear your Ladyfhip's prayers in- behalf of one, who, next

to being a poor defpifed minifter of the glorious Emmanuel,
thinks it his higheft honour to fubfcribe himfelf,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged, and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

June iyth, feven in the momingi

HonouredMadam,

np
HIS laft night Satan hath fhewed his teeth. Some perfons
got into the barn and liable, and have cut

my chaife, and

one of the horfe's tails. What would men do, if they could ?
The Lord be with your fpirit. Amen.

LETTER DCCCXLIV.

To the Rev. Mr. H .

„ , , Kendal, June 21, 17-50.
Reverend and very dear Sir,

T Guefs this will find you returned from good LadyH n,
A with whom

undoubtedly you have taken fweet counfel,
and been mightily refrefhed in talking about the.thlnos which
belong to the kingdom of God. This leaves me at Kendal,
where I arrived this morning, and where, willing1, I
fhall preacn the everlafting gofpel this evening. An entrance

is now made into Weflmoreland; and pen cannot well defcribe
what glorious fcenes have opened in Yorkfinre, &c. Perhaps
fince I faw you, feventy or eighty thoufand have attended the

word preached «n divers places, At Howarth, on TVbitfunday,
'

the
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the church was almoft thrice filled with communicants, and at

Kirby-Steven the people behaved exceedingly well. It was a

precious feafon. In my way I have read Mr. Law's fecond

part of The Spirit of Prayer. His fcheme about the Fall, &c.

I think is quite chimerical ; but he fays many things that are

truly noble, and which I pray God to write upon the tables

of my heart. Several things at the end of his treatife on re

generation, in my opinion,
are entirely unjuftifiable : but the

fun hath its fpots, and fo have the beft of men. I want to fee

my own faults more, and others lefs. It will be fo, when I am

more humble. If mercies would make a creature humble, I

fhould be a -mirror of humility. But I am far from the mind

that was in Jesus. You muft pray, whilft I go on fighting.

Though faint, I would yet purfue. Next week I hope to

reach Edinburgh. God willing, you fhall have notice of my

return. Glad fhall I be to meet fuch a friend upon the road.

May the friend of finners blefs and fupport you, and give you

always an heart to pray for, reverend and very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCXLV.

To the Rev. Mr. B- .

Kendal, June 21, 1750.
Reverend and very dear Sir,

ON Saturday laft I received your kind letter, but have not

had an opportunity of anfwering it till now. Lnave

been preaching the gofpel amongft the poor knitters, whofe

fimple manner of life pleafed me much. I am glad you have

founded the filver trumpet in London ; cfefcit eundo muft be

your motto, and mine. There is nothing like keeping the

wheels oil'd by aaion. The more we do, the more we may
do ; every aa ftrengthens the habit : and the beft preparation'.

for preaching on Sundays, is to preach every day in the week.
'

I am glad you have peace at Ajhby. What a fool is Satan al

ways to overfhopt his mark ! I hope that Mr. G-
,
as well

as Mr. 5
, will hold on. They will be glorious monu

ments of free grace indeed. I am like-minded with you in

refpea to the Doaor's comment ; he is indeed a glorious

Z 4 writer.
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writer. May the Lord Jesus ftrengthen him to finifh the

work ! My dear Mr. B
,
what bleffed opportunities do

you erijoy for meditation, ftudy, and prayer ! Now is your.

time to get rich in grace, to fearch into the depths of divine

love, and the myftery of iniquity hid in your own heart. Sucij

an example, and fuch advantages no one in England is favoured

with but yourfelf. I do not envy you; but I pray the Re

deemer, from my inmofl foal, to fanaify your fituation, and

give you to increafe with all the increafe of God. I am called.

forth to battle; remember a poor cowardly foldier, and beg
the Captain of our falvation, that I may have the honour to

die fighting. I would have all my fears in my breaft. Me-

thinks I would not be wounded running away, or fkulking
into an hiding-place. It is not for minifters of Christ to

flee or be afraid.-^-And yet alas !—Well—Nil defperandum

Chriflo duce. For his great name's fake, I fubferibe myfelf;

reverend and very dear Sir,

Your moft affeaionate, obliged friend and brother,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXLVI.

To the Countefs ofH
—■■ n.

Honoured Madam, Kendal, June 26, 1 750.

STILL (O amazing love !) the
Lord'

of all lords vouch-

fafes to profper the gofpel plough. Such an entrance hath
been made into Kendal, as could not have been expeaed. I
preached twice to feveral thoufands laft week, and the people

were fo importunate, that I was prevailed on to return hither
again laft night. The congregation was

greatly increafed,
and the power of the Lord was difptayed in the midft of

them. On Saturday evening, and the Lord's-day, I
preached at Ulverflon, a town about fixteen miles diftant from
this. There Satan made fome fmall refiflance ; a clergyman,
who looked more like a butcher than a minifter, came with

two others and charged a conftable with me ; but I never faw
a poor creature fent off in fuch difgrace. Good I believe was .

done m the town. To the giver of
every good gift be all the

glory ! i hus, honoured Madam, a poor pilgrim goes on,

How I am to iucceed atWhitehaven, your Ladyfhip fhall know
here-*
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hereafter. God willing, I fet forward after preaching this

evening. I hear Mr. W has been much abufed in Ire

land, but that the Mayor of Cork hath.quite overfhot himfelf,

I have fome thoughts of
feeing- Ireland before my return. May

jthe Lord dire£t my goings in his way ! I am perfuaded that

this will find your Ladyfhip travelling apace towards Canaan,
and increafing your reward daily. Great fhall it be indeed in

heaven.— I fhall be extremely glad of the honour of a line

when at Edinburgh. In the mean while, your Ladyfhip fhall

not fail, with your honoured fitters and family, of being prayed

„ for, and hearing from, ever-honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhiij's moft dutiful, obliged,

and very chearful fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXLVII.

To Mr. K .

My dear Mr7K , Kendal, June 26, 1750,

YESTERDAY I read in the public papers, that you was

married. This morning 1 fit down to wifh you joy.

God hath given you a choice help-mate. May you love her

as Jesus Christ toveth the church; and may both of you be

enabled to live together as heirs of the grace of life ! The

Lord of all lords has been daily pouring down his bene

fits on you and me. O that his goodnefs may lead us to

repentance, and his love conflrain us to obedience ! You

have now another bleffing given you ; one who, I believe,
s will flrengthen your hands in the Lord, and ftir you up in

the good ways of God. Now for Jofhua's refolution,
"
As

for me and my houfe, we will ferve the
Lord."

You

are now entered on a. new ftate ; you will want new fupplies

of grace. It is hard to .govern ; it is much eafier to obey. To

come into a flow of bufinefs, and at the fame time to keep the

heart near to God, what. a talk is this ? Jesus alone can,

make you fufficient for it. Look then, my dear friend, con

tinually to him, and take heed that nothing drowns the found

of this fmall ftill voice fpeaking in your heart. When I come

to town, God willing, I will pay you a vifit. In the mean

while let us meet at the throne of grace. I am travelling, and

you
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you trading, for Jesus
Christ. His ftrength is my joy.

Every where the gofpel plough hath profpered. Thefe Nor

thern parts promife well. Adieu ! The Lord be with you

both ! Pray remember me in the kindeft manner to your mo

ther and brothers. You are-come into a family that I dearly
love. That you all may fit down with the glorious family of

the firft-born, whofe names are written in heaven, is the

earneft prayer of, my dear friend,

Yours moft affeaionately,

G.TV.

LETTER DCCCXLVHI.

To Mr. B .

Whitehaven, June 29, 1750.

My dear Mr. B ,

YESTERDAY, upon my arrival hither, I received your

kind letter, and am now feated to fend you an anfwer.

May the Lord Jesus caiife it to be an anfwer of peace ! You

need make no apology for your opennefs and freedom; re-

ferves to me are odious. I would willingly be a father, bro

ther, and friend to all concerned with me ; and confequeritly

I would gladly bear a part with them in their forrows and their

joys. Your fufpicions about Meffrs. S \ G ,
and

N ,
were gro.undlefs. The fole caufe of your not hearing

from me, was my not knowing where to direa to you. As I

am utterly unconcerned in the difcipline of Mr. TV 's

focieties, I can be no competent judge of their affairs. If you

and the reft of the preachers were to meet together more, fre

quently, and tell each other your grievances, opinions, &c.

it might be of fervice. This may be done in a very

friendly way, and thereby many uneafineffes might be pre

vented. After all, thofe that will live in peace muft agree to

difagree in many things with their fellow-labourers, and not

let little things pa-rt or difiinite them. I know not well, what

my dear Mr. B —

means, about concealing the gofpel pri

vileges. There is no doubt but mill: muft be given to babes,
and meat to ftrong men; but this all depends on the fkilful-

refs of the preacher, and his being taught of God rightly to

divide the word of truth. In general, gofpel privileges may be

fpoken
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fpoken of to encourage awakened finners and quicken faints. If

by gofpel privileges you mean
leve-feafls,'

bands, &c. thefe I

think are only prudential means, and therefore no doubt pru

dence fhould be exercifed in the ufe of them. I am of your opi

nion, that too
much farfliliarity in thefe things is hurtful. But it

J6 hard to keep a medium, where a multitude is concerned. As

ill effeas are difcOvered, they fhould be correaed and avoided.

The queftion and anfwer you refer to, I do not like. I know

nothing of
Christ's righteoufnefs being imputed to all man

kind. It is enough to fay with the fcriptures,
" That it is

imputed to all
believers."

What does my dear Mr. B—i—

think of that affertion of the Apoflle,
" He made him fin for

us, who knew no fin, that we might be made the righteoufnefs

of God in
him."

, And again,
" Who of God is made to

us, wifdom, righteoufnefs,
&c."

cum multis aliis, vide Romans,
ivth and vith.—Is it not as exprefs as can be, that Christ's

righteoufnefs is imputed to believers ? Confequently, it is

fufficient for us, as preachers, to declare,
" That all believers

are aaually delivered from the guilt of both aau'al and origi

nal fin, from the power of their corruptions here, and that at

the hour of death they fhall be delivered from the very
in-

being of fin, and be admitted to dwell with the glorious Jesus,
and the fpirits of juft men made perfea,

hereafter."

Another

feven years experience, will teach fome to handle the word of

life in a better manner. Our bufinefs is to fhew believers their

compleatnefs in Christ, and to point them to Him for ftrength

for every good word and work ; and all to be done out of

gratitude and love for what he hath done and fuffered for

them. But you know my fentiments; you have heard them

all in my fermons. I have no referves. What Mr. S-

fays, I know not ; I believe Christ's redemption will be ap

plied to all that fhall believe. Who thefe are, we know not,

and therefore we are to give a general offer and invitation ;

convinced of this, that every man's damnation is of himfelf,
and every man's falvation all ofGod. You would do well to

read more ; but whether it would be beft for you to purfue, or

re-affume your old fludies, unlets you are determined to fettle,
I cannot tell. Reading a Latin author, a little every day, to

be fure could do you no hurt. Terentius Chriflianus, Cafla-

lio's Scripture Dialogues, and Seleila Prakcliones Veteri

Teflamenti
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Teflamenti, would both delight and profit you. It has
long'

fince been my judgment, that it
would be beft for many of

the prefent preachers to have a tutor, • and retire for a while,

and be content with preaching now and than, till they were

a little more improved. Otherwife, I fear many who now

make a temporary figure, for want of a proper foundation, will

run themfelves out of breath, will grow weary of the work,

and leave it. May the Lord Jesus direa ! This is fhe plan

I purpofe to purfue abroad. Whether God will be pleafed to

fucceed it, I know not. All I can fay is, that I am willing

to lend an helping hand wherever I fee the intereft ofCmusf

promoted. This is my motive, dear Sir, in anfwering your

laft. I hope it is fatisfadtory. If not, let me know. You may

direa for me at Mr. T 's, Edinburgh. I hope to be there

next week. We have had good feafons fince I parted from

you. At Kendal a moft promifing door is opened. Follow me

with your prayers.
— Look up to JeSus, and let not little

things difappoint and move you. If this be your foible, beware,
and pray that Satan may not get an advantage over'you. He

will be always ftriving to vex and unhinge you.
" The

Lord
reigneth."

Let this confideration fupport and comfort

you, under the various changes you muft neceffarily meet

Wish in the church. She is now militant, ere long fhe fhall

be triumphant. Till then, as the elecl of God, let us put

on 'bowels of compaffion, meeknefs, long-fuffering and hum-

blcnefs of mind. But what am I doing? Adieu. The

Lord be with you and yours, and give Mrs. B faith arid

courage in her approaching hour ! All with me falute you.

I muft haften to fubfcribe myfelf, my dear Mr. B -,

Yours moft affeaionately in our'common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXL1X.

To Mr. T A .

Very dear T , Edinburgh, July 7, 1750.

I
Thought it long, ^yea very long fince I heard from you;

but as I believe your heart is upright towards the Lord

Jesus, and to me your unworthy friend, for his great name's

fake, I have been quite eafv. The news of vour fuccefs, re-

joices me. May the Lord, increafe it more and more'! Pen

6 cannot
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cannot well exprefs what hath been done in the North. I

have preached above ninety times fince I left London, and

perhaps to a hundred and forty thoufand people. It is amaz

ing to fee how people are prepaVed, in places where I never

was before. What fhall I render unto the Lord ? I will beg
him to make me humble and thankful. Here, I am received

with as much affeaion as ever. Still I will cry, Grace !

grace ! Ere this reaches you, I fuppofe you will be thinking
of London. Mr. C I believe wants a breathing. 1 hear he

hath been bleft much. You and Mr. C- are the Only per

fons I chufe to have at the tabernacle, as heads in my a'bfence.

Several of have offered to join me; but you know I hate

taking other perfons as helpers, and as I defire no party, I

give no encouragement. But future things belong, to Him,
on whofe fhoulders the government is put. You muft ftill

remember me before Him. His word is indeed running,

and like to be glorified day by day. How rn'atters go on here,
you will know hereafter. In the mean while pray for, and

write to, my very dear Tommy,
'

'

Yours moft affeaionately in our corhmon Lord,
G. W.

LETTER DCCCL.

To Lady H, .

Edinburgh,, July 7, 1 750.

Ever-honouredMadam,
AFTER preaching at Cockermu,utb, and near Wigton, with

great acceptance, laft night. I came here, and was re

ceived in 3 moft loving and tender manner. At noon, I dujed

with a family that honours, your Ladyfhip- very much, and

this evening, I have been preaching to a.great multitude 'of

very attentive and affeaed hearers. At rxiy return to my lodg
ings, I had the wifhed-for pleafure of

'your'

Ladyfhip!s two

letters. They both led me nearer to, and laid me lower be

fore Him, at whofe thrope I am daily for fhe wel

fare of your Ladyfhip, both in temporals and fpirituals. In

deed, ever honoured Madam, I have confidence with you

that ypirr Ladyfhip fhall have all the deliverance you long
for. By divine grape, I will let the Lord have no reft, til!

he fulfils all your defires. I quite forget myfelf, when I think

of
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of your Ladyfhip. Ever honoured Madam, the Lord as yet

hath but begun to blefs you ; you fhall, you fhall, you will

be made a greater bleffing indeed. If dear Mr, H gets

A -y, that will be making your Ladyfhip a bleffing. He

is a dear foul ; I am glad that both he and Dr. D have

been with your Ladyfhip. I would have all the good minifters

come and vifit your Ladyfhip. There are numbers would,

go fcores of miles willingly for that purpofe. I hope foon to

fend your Ladyfhip fome pleafing particulars. I have heard

from my farhily. May the bleffing of many ready to perifh

defcend on your Ladyfhip., I pity poor A ~ B , Your

Ladyfhip I believe will foon get the better of him. Your

Ladyfhip hath aaed like yourfelf in forgiving the offenders.

Such offences come, that Christ's followers may give evi

dence of his bleffed temper being wrought in their hearts. In

my return,
without fail your Ladyfhip may expea me at un

grateful Ajhby. Out of thofe ftones may the Lord Jesus

raife up children unto Abraham! However God is pleafed. tp

deal with me, your Ladyfhip may be affured of hearing from

me. In the mean while, your Ladyfhip and honoured rela

tions and family will be continually remembered by, ever-

honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, ready, obliged,

though unworthy fervant for Christ's fake

G. V.

LETTER DCCCLI.

To Lady H- .

Edinburgh, July 12, 1750.

Ever-honoured Madam,
THOUGH I am really burning with a fever, and have

a violent cold, yet I muft fend your Ladyfhip a few

lines by this poft. They bring good news. People flock

rather more than ever, and earneftly entreat me not to leave

them foon. I preach generally twice a day,—early in the

morning, and at fix in the evening. Great multitudes attend.

Praife the Lord O my foul ! Your Ladyfhip's health is drank
and enquired after every day. Mr. N

, who married

Lord :
— 's fitter, has given me three franks, and his fa

mily are in the number of thofe who are left in Sardis, arid

have'
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have not defiled their garments. Enclofed your Ladyfhip hath

my laft from Carolina, and an account of the affair mentioned

by the Bifhop of Cork. I fear I cannot reach Ireland this fea

fon. Your Ladyfhip's meffage to Mr. Robe, I fent laft poft ;

he will think himfelf highly honoured. Some time next

month I hope to fee your Ladyfhip. In the mean time, whe

ther fick or well, your Ladyfhip fhall be fure to hear how the

Lord of all Lords is pleafed to deal with me and his people.

His prefence makes me to fmile at pain, and the fire of his

love burns up all fevers whatfoever. This your Ladyfhip
knows by happy experience. That you may know it more

and more every hour, and every, moment, is the continual

prayer of, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged and

chearful fervant for Christ's fake,

G, W.

LETTER DCCCLII.

To Mr. C-- .

Dear Jemmy, Glafgow, July 2r, 1750.

I
Have nothing but good news to fend you. The entrance

God has been pleafed togive;me into Scotland^ demands
the higheft tribute pf gratitude and love, I preached twenty
times at Edinburgh, and thoufands attended,morning and even-.

ing. Many I hope .got good. To the
giver'

of every good gift.

be all the glory ! Laft night I came hither, and was, moft-,

lovingly received, rand this mprning the, Lord of all Lords

hath given us a delightful meeting. Blcjfjed news is fent. from.

Kendpl. Enclofed you bavefthe marks of my friends bounty,
who love me for Jesus fake.

, Be .pleafedto receive "the bill

and as you live near Mr. S——

,
.be fb,kind as to pay him the

remainder of what is due for printing my laft fermons. Take

his,accompt, and a receipt under ; what is left, pray give to

my wife to pay Wr the book-binder. For I would fain

owe no man any thing but love,
—I would have my worldly

affairs fo ordered, that let death come when it will, I may
have nothing to do but to die. That is a bleffed word to me ;

the thoughts of death gladden my heart, and caufe me often

almoft fo leap for joy. But perhaps our Lord has more

work for me to do. His will be done in» by, and upon me,

in
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in time, and to all eternity. Pilgrims mull not expea much

reft here. In heaven we fhall have enough. There I fhall

meet you and yours. I falute you both moft tenderly, and

beg you would all pray for, my dear friend,

Yours mpft affeaipnately in our common Lord,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLIII.

To Mr. R .

Glafgow, July 23, 1750.

My very dear Friend,
WITH pleafure I fit down to perform my promife, and

to thank you for all favours. The Lord is ftill

adding to my obligations, to love and ferve him. Friends here

received me'moftkindly, and the congregations I think are

rather larger than ever. Yefterday, beiides preaching twice

in the field, I preached in the college Kirk, being forced

by Mr. G . 'Twas a bleffed feafon. Mr. R and

Mr. E were very affeaionate.
'

I have met, and fhaken

hands withMr, R E . O when fhall God's people

learn war -no more! God willing, I fhall leave Glafgo'w on

Thurfday'

next, and if you.pleafe, -will fup quietly with you

and your lady, or with Mr. G—
1
—

, on Friday evening. I

hope to
be"

in;*early, becaufe I intend lying at Mr. E 's

houfe, or a.tJKyl0th~-6n the Thurfday; Letters this poft
make'

me refolve not toWifit Ireland this fummer; Mr. W±—*

is there, and'perferution ihcreafes. I fend the inclbfed open.

A Copy might
be:put- into my wife's, left the other

fhould'

mifcarry. My ftay in
Edinburgh'

zf my return muft be
very*

fhort. May the Lord Jesu's make it fweet
!'

-

You*

muft
re-'

member me in the kindefl! manner to your deaf lady, the other

ladies, and all enquiring friends, and
accept"

of moft hearty
love from, my very dear Sir,

Youre, SiC.
G. fV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCL1V.

To Mr. TV .

Dear Sir, Glafgow, July 23, 1750.

I'

Received your kind letter laft week, but till now had

not time to anfwer you- Bleffed be God, it brought

glad tidings. Thanks be to the ever-loving ever-lovely Jesus,

for caufing his arrows to flick faff in any finners hearts !

May he that hath wounded, in his own due time and way heal

and eafe them !—He is, the awakened finners only refuge. To

Him the weary and heavy laden are invited. Let them but

come to him, and he will, indeed he will give them reft.

O that thofe who have begun to put their hands to the

plough, may be kept from looking back ! Awakening
times'

are like fpring times.. Many bloffoms, but not always fo

much fruit. However, glory, glory be to God, that the

Winter of deadnefs is in fome degree over, and that a Spring
time of grace is feen at Kendal. Pray remember me in the

kindefl manner to all under awakenings, and exhort them all

with full purpofe of heart to cleave unto the Lord, Whe

ther I can fee you again in my return, is uncertain. If it be

any way pra£ticable, I fhall comply with your earneft felici

tation. Next week, God willing, I leave Scotland, and if

I can come, you fhall hear from me. In the.mean time, as the

Lord enables, I fhall not ceafe to pray for all that are fetting
their faces Zionward. You know the many turnings that lie

in the way thither, and therefore can direa young travellers.

It is pretty work for you in the decline of life. Methinks

you may be furprized like Sarah, whenaid,
"
who would have

thought that Sarah fhould have given fuck
!"

But is there anv

tning too hard for the Lord ? O for faith, patience and hu.-

mility ! Thefe are graces my foul thirfts after. How humble,
how thankful ought I to be ! After leaving Kendal, the word

of the Lord ran and was glorified in feveral places, and in

Scotland I think congregations are rather greater than ever.

You muft exhort all to pray for me, that I may be kept from

flagging in the latter flages of my road. My love to Mr.

G . I fhall take care to anfwer bis letter when it comes

to hand. I have ordered fome volumes of my fermons to be

fent to him. May God fanaify the reading of them to the

Vol. II. * A a carrying
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carrying on his bleffed work. I can now no more. The

Lord be with you. I am, dear Sir,

Yours, &c. in Jesus Christ,
G. W.

LETTER DCCCLV.

To Lady H

Edinburgh, July 29, 1750,

Ever-honoured Afadam,

WHAT fhall I fay ? Your Ladyfhip's condefcenfion in

writing
to unworthy me, lays me low before Himr

who continues to follow me with his goodnefs and mercy every

hour of my
Ungrateful Ajhby I O that thou, kneweflf

the day of thy vifitation ! Surely your Ladyfhip may fhake off

the dull of your feet againft them. This was the command,-

that the meek and lowly Jesus gave to his apoftles, when the

gofpel was not received.
And he himfelf-departed, when the

Gadarenes defired him to go out of their coafts. Thisjufli-

fies your Ladyfhip in removing Mr. B . What avails

throwing pearls before fwine, who only turn again and rend

you ? However, I blefs God that your Ladyfhip's houfe is

made a Bethel. Glad would I be of the honour of joining

your Ladyfhip's little feka company, but our Redeemer ap

points me other work.—Indeed it is very pleafant work. No;

one can well defcribe the order, attention, and earneftnefs of

the Scotch congregations. They are unwearied in hearing the

gofpel. I left thoufands forrowful at Glafgow, and here I was

again moft gladly receired laft night. By preaching
always

twice, and once thrice, and once four times in a day, I am

quite weakened; but I hope to recruit again, and get frefh

ftrength to work for Him, whofhed his precious blood for ill

and hell-deferving me. On Thurfday next, God willing, I

fhall leave Scotland. Your Ladyfhip fhall know whither I
go.'

In the mean while, I fend your Ladyfhip fome Georgia letters,.
'

which I hope will afford you fatisfaaion. I have been upon

the enquiry for fome proper perfons, for dear Captain G

and his Lady to converfe with at Dumfries, and laft night 1

hear. I have fucceeded. Particulars they fhall know hereafter.

I can now only fend them my moft grateful and cordial re

fpeas, being obliged to flop to get ftrength even whilft I

%
write"
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write this. O this mortal body ! How does it weigh down

my precious and immortal foul ! Ere long it will be fet at

liberty, and body and foul fhall be for ever with the Lord.

J cannot enlarge. Your Ladyfhip is remembered every day
by many here. I hope your Ladyfhip's honoured fillers are

profpering1

in foul arid body. The fearcher of hearts can tell

how much I count it my honour to fubfcribe myfelf, ever-

honOured Madam,
Their and your moft obliged, dutiful, and chearful

fervant for Jesus Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLVI.

To Lady H-

HonouredMadam, Berwick, Aug. 4, 1750.

AT length I have taken a very forrowful leave of Scotland.

The longer I continued there, the more the cono-reo-a-

tions, and the power that attended the word; increafed. I have

feafon to think that many are under conViaions, and am af-

fured of hundreds having received great benefit and confola-

tion. The parting was rather more affeaionate than, ever,

and I fhall have reafon to blefs God to all eternity for this laft

vifit to Scotland. Not a dog moved his tongue all the while I

was there, and many enemies where glad to be at peace with

me. Who is like our God, glorious in holinefs, fearful in

praifes; continually doing wonders ! Preaching fo frequently,
and paying fo many religious vifits, weakened me very much ;

but I am already much better for my riding thus far, and I

truft the Lord will caufe me to renew
my"

ftrength. My
obligations to fpend and be fpent for the bleffed Jesus, are

greatly increafed. O that I may fpring afrefh, and foar aloft

till Ifly into the embraces of a fin-forgiving GoD ! He hath

prepared my way at Berwick. One of the minifters hath

fent me an offer of his pulpit, and I hear of about ten more

round this town that would do the fame. I came hither this

evening, and purpofe, God willing, to fet out for Newcaflle

On Monday morning. What fuccefs I meet With, your Lady

fhip fhall hear in my next. Was it not fo late in the year,

I think I would go to Ireland. May the Lord direa my go

ings in his way! Kendal, I believe, muft have another vifit.

A a as The



372 LETTERS.

The enclofed is from one of Mr. W 's preachers. The

contents I believe will pleafe your Ladyfhip. Honoured Ma

dam, what fhall I fay ? The Redeemer's goodnefs quite

amazes me.
" Lefs than the leaft of

all,"

fhall be my motto

ftill. With regret, I fend your Ladyfhip Mr. H 's too,

top much embellifhed and extravagant charaaer of ill and

hell-deferving me. It came from Plymouth laft poft. Your

Ladyfhip defired to fee it, or otherwife I could not bear to

fend it. To me, O bleffed Jesus, nothing"belongs, but fhame

and confufion of face. O that praife as well as contempt may

humble this proud heart of mine ! Then I fhall never be

hurt by having the honour to fubfcribe myfelf, honoured

Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged, and

very ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DCCCLVII.

To Mr. L .

Newcaflle, Aug. 9, 1750.

My dear dying Friend,
THOUGH abfent in body, yet I am prefent with you

in fpirit ; and whilft you are in this tabernacle of clay,

as our Lord enables, you fhall not be forgotten before
his'

throne. Ere long.you-will be called to fit upon it; Jesus

himfelf will rife.and take you in.—And why? He hath re

deemed you unto God by his blood, and given you the firft

fruits of heaven already in your heart. Fear not therefore,

my dear friend, to go through Jordan. The great High

Prieft flands ready to guide you, and will Irjid you fafe in

Canaan. I pra,fequar.—Yet a little while, and my turn

will come. In heaven we fhall part no more. Till then, my
dear dying friend, faewel ! O that I may hear that you go

oft in triumph. But whether this be vouchfafed or. not, I

know you will die in peace. To the God of peace and love

do I moft earneflJy commend you. Let this be your joyful

language,

Aguilty, weak and helplcfs worm,
Into thy arms 1fly :

Be thou myftrength and righteoufnefs,

Aly Jesus and my all.

4 I fend
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I fend affeaionate refpeas to both your fifters, and to Mr.

B . I pray that
the Lord Jesus may love them as he

loved Lazarus, Mary, and their fitter Martha, and I entreat

you to accept this as a token of unfeigned chriftian love, from,

my yery dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLVIII.

To Mr. P— .

My dear Mr. P— .—

, , London, Sept. 4, 1 750.

I
Received your kind letter yefterday, which was like the

prophet's roll, full of lamentation, and mourning, and

woe. But what fhall we fay ? It muft needs be that offences

come.:—Wo to the inhabitants of the earth, and of the fea,

for the devil is come down in great wrath, knowing he hath

but a fhort time to reign; but let us look upwards. Every
plant that our heavenly father hath not planted, fhall be rooted

up ; only let him that ftandeth take heed left he fall. You

muft falute dear Mr. R and the reft of the brethren

in my name. As far as I know, we are like-minded as to

principles, and I fhall be glad to do all that I can to ftrengthen „

their hands, only let nothing be done through flrife and vain

glory. Bleffed be Gop, my poor labours never met with

greater acceptance in England and Scotland than now, and I

would gladly flyj|o Wales, but perhaps my coming had better

be deferred to the cool of the day. Let us riot fear. This

ftorm will blow over.—Truth is great, and though driven

out of doors for a while, will prevail at the laft. Alas, what

are we when a party fpirit lays hold on us ! I fufpea the

principles that are produaive of fuch praaices.-^-O that thefe

things may lead us nearer to ChrisTj keep us clofer to his

bleffed word, and be fanaifiedto the moulding.ua into a

nearer conformity to his divine image. The meeknefs and

Jowlinefs of Jesus, I want to be a large partaker of. You

muft pray for me, and let me know how affairs fland. My
tender love to all. I am, dear Sir,

Yours, &c,
G.,W.

A. a 3 LETTER
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LETTER DCCCLIX.

To Lady H——«.■

HonouredMadam, Portfmouth, Sept. 8, 1750,

TO day my wife fent me the melancholy news of the death .

of your Ladyfhip's eldeft daughter, but withal wrote me

that fhe died very comfortably. Indeed when I left her, God's

fpirit feemed to be working fo ftrongly upon her heart,, that I

thought fhe would foon go to heaven, or thine as a glorious

faint on earth. It hath pleafed a foyereign God to cut fhort

his work in righteoufnefs, and call her home. A trial this in

deed, for your Ladyfhip ! but a trial, in which I hope your

Ladyfhip will have grace given to acquiefce. O that with

Aaron you may be enabled to hold your peace, and with the

bereaved Shunamite to fay,
" It is

well."

And if the Re

deemer fhould call your Ladyfhip to part with another daughr

ter (hard triaL for flefh and blood) may you be ftrengthened

chearfully to give her up, and hear the Lord of all Lords

faying unto you,
" Now know I that thou loveft me, fince

thou haft not with-held two dear daughters from
me."

Now

is the time, honoured Madam, to prove the ftrength of Jesus

to be yours. Now is the time to be ftrong in faith, and give,

glory to God. The Redeemer will he better to you than

feven daughters. What a comfort is it, honoured Madam, for
you to think that Mifs C gave^jkh corportable evidences

*

of her dying in the Lord. She. rsYpleffed 'indeed, and the

language of ber departed foul is,
"

weep not for
me."

Com

fort yourfelf, honoured Madam, with this thought, and fay like

David,
" I fhall go to her, but fhe will not return to

me."

May this trial be fanaified to your Ladyfhip's whole houfe-

hold, and may your furviving children learn to die betimes !

I could enlarge, but am afraid of being troublefome. On

Tuefday, God willing, I hops to be in London for one day,

and fhall be impatient to know how the all-wife God is pleafed

to difpofe of your Ladyfhip's other daughter. In the mean

while, my poor prayers fhall be put up night and day, that

your Ladyfhip may have grace given you to glorify
'Christ

in.



L'

E T T E R S. 375
Jn this time of need. I commend your Ladyfhip to his never-

failing mercy, as being, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's molt dutiful, fymp.ithizing,

obliged, and ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLX.

To Air. R .

London, Sept, 14, 1 750.

My very dearMr. R ,

GLAD was I, yea very glad, to receive your kind letter

about two days ago. I fend you this in return, with

ten thoufand* thanks for all favours conferred upon me, by
you and yours. They are all numbered, and not one of them

fhall be forgotten before the Lord of all Lords, whofe mercy
endureth for ever, purely, his goodnefs and mercy have fol

lowed me all the days of my life, and bleffed be his holy
name, I fhall ere long dwell in his houfe forever. At my
return to town, I was received, though utterly unworthy,,

with great joy, and our Lord has manifefted forth history,

in the great congregation. I have preached in Mr. TV- 's

■ chapel feveral times, and I truft a young lady of high rank

was truly awakened about a fortnight ago, and who is fince

gone triumphantly to heaven. Mr. TV- breakfafted and

prayed with me this morning, and Mr. H—-—

y was fo kind

as to come up^nd be with me in my houfe. He is a dear

man, and I trSft will yet be fpared to write much for the Re

deemer's glory. I have prevailed on him to fit for his piaure,

and it will be publifhed in a fhort time. Two dozen ofmy

piaures, as my friends fo earneftly defired them, are fent di-

reaed to you. Be pleafed to let them be difpofed of, as fhall

be judged moft proper. O that my heart might in fome mea- -

fure refemble the image of my dear Lord ! You and yours

will not fail to pray, that it may be written in lively charac

ters, and that I may go on my way
rejoicing. I hever forget

you or any other of my dear Scotch friends. Juft now I have

good news from Kendal; a young woman, whom God was

pleafed to awaken when I was there, went off lately (as my

friend expreffes it) "with flying
colours."

Grace! Grace!,

Lord, make me humble! Lord Jesus, make me truly
than-k-

Aa 4
ful!
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ful t I am juft now going for Chatham. Laft Lord's day I

was at Portfmouth. Next week, God willing, I go to Glou

cejler. I hope good L^y L)-—— and her beloved fon and

daughter, &c. are profpering in foul and body. I fend them

my moft dutiful refpeas, and ten thoufand thanks, and beg
you, my very

dear Sir, to accept the fame from,
Yours moft affeaionately in our bleffed Lord*

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXL

To Lady H .
'

*
Ever-honoured Aladam, London, Sept. \f>, 1750.

THOUGH it is a crofs to me to be detained fo long
from coming to Ajhby, yet I truft hitherto 'my fleps have

been guided by an over-ruling providence for good. Yefter- -

day afternoon I returned from Chatham, where I think there is

as promifing a work begun as almoft in any part of England.

Laft night the Redeemer's glory was feen in the tabernacle,

and your Ladyfhip's letter revived my heart, and gave me

fome frefh hopes for ungrateful Ajhby: My heart's defire and

prayer to the Lord of all Lords is, that your Ladyfhip may
live to fee much of the travail of the Redeemer's foul. I am

glad Mr. M is ordained, and hope Mr. B will be

the next, foon. By Mr. L 's letter to him, I find your

Ladyfhip has aaed in the affair like yourfelf. Your Ladyfhip
fhall have a copy of it, and you will then fee how matters go.

Mr. B is much for embarking in Christ's caufe, and

if the D—— would but help him at this junaure, he might
be a ufeful and happy man. Both he and Mr. H have

the moft grateful fenfe of your Ladyfhip's great kindnefs. The

'latter 1 believe intends to winter with me in London. If poffi

ble, I will prevail on Mr. H ly, at my-return, to come

and pay him a vifit. To-morrow morning, Gop willing, \
fet out for Gloucfler, and intend

coming to Birmingham, and
fo to your Ladyfhip's. In my way I hope to write to Lady
B~-—

, and be as particular as circumftances will admit. I

am furprized at your Ladyfnip'j; doing and going through fo

much. But what cannot a believer dp, when ftrengthened

py the. bleffed Jesus? Your Ladyfhip will he remembered

moft heartily before him this afternppn, it being our
letter-

day.
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day. That you may long live to fhine in his church below,

and after death be tranflated to fhine with diftinguifhed luftre

in the realms of light and love above, is the continual prayer

pf, ever, ever-honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged, and

mpft cheerful fervant for Christ's fake,

G, TV,

LETTER DCCCLXII.

To Lady B H .

Madam,
'

Gloucejler, Sept. 22, 1750.

AS I know your Ladyfhip had a great efteem for the late

honourable Mifs H I pannpt but think a fhort

account of her behaviour, under her laft ficknefs, muft not

pnly
alleviate the concern your Ladyfhip muft neceffarily have

for fo intimate a friend, but alfo excite you to pray, that

your latter end may be like hers. I think it is now near

three weeks fince good Lady G defired me to yifit her

fick daughter. She had been prayed for very earneftly the

preceding day after the facrarnent, and likewife previous tp

my vifit in Lady H 's room. When I came to her bed-

fide, fhe feemed glad to fee me, but defired I would fpeak and

pray as foftly as I could. 1 converted with her a little, and

fhe dropped fome ftropg things about the vanity of the world,
and the littlenefs of every thing put of Christ. I prayed as

low as I could, but in prayer (your Ladyfhip has been top

well acquainted with fuch things to call it enthuftafm) I felt a

very uncopmon energy and power to wreflle with God in

her behalf. She foon broke out into fuch words as thefe,
"
what a wretch arn

I?"

She feemed tc^ fpeak out of the

abundance other heart, from a feeling fenfe of her own vile-

nefs. Her honoured Parent and attending fervants were af-

feaed. After prayer:, fhe feemed as though the felt things

unutterable, bemoaned her ingratitude to God and,Christ ;

and I believe would gladly have given a detail of all her

faults (he could reckon. Her having had a form of godlinefs,

but never having felt the power, was what fhe moft bewailed.

I left her ; fhe continued in the fame frame j and when Mrs.

$
—~ ^^ ner whether (lie felt her heart to be as bad as

fhe



378 LETTERS.

fhe expreffed herfelf, fhe anfwered,
"
yes, and

worfe."

At

her requeft, fome time after this, I gave her the holy commu

nion ; a communion indeed it was. Never did I fee a perfon

receive it with feemingly greater contrition, more earneft de

fire for pardon and reconciliation with God through Christ,
or ftronger purpofes of devoting her future life to his fervice.

Being weak, fhe was defired to keep lying on her bed. She

replied,
" I'

can rife to take my phytic ; fhall I not rife to

pray
?"

When I was repeating the Communion Office, fhe

applied all to herfelf, and broke out frequently aloud in her

applying. When I faid, the burden of them is intolerable,
ihe burft out—" yea very

intolerable,"

with abundance of

fuch like expreffions. When fhe took the bread and wine,

her concern gave her utterance, and fhe fpake like one that

was ripening for heaven. Thofe around her, wept for joy.—•

My cold heart alfo was touched, and
I'
left her with a full

perfuafion, that fhe was either to be taken off foon, or to be

a bleffing here below. I think fhe lived about a week after

wards : fhe continued in the fame frame as far as I hear, and

I truft is now gone, where fhe will fing the fong of Mofn

and of the Lamb for ever. The thoughts of this, comforts

good Lady G—
-
—

,
and the fame confideration, I am perfuaded,

will have the fame effea upon your Ladyfhip. Only, me-

thinks I hear your Ladyfhip add, No, I will not flop here,/

By divine grace I will devote myfelf to Jesus Christ now,

and give him no reft, till I fee the World in that light as

dear Mifs H—— did, and as I myfelf fhall, when I come to

die. I will follow my honoured mother as fhe follows Jesus

Christ, and count the Redeemer's reproach of more value

than all the honours, riches and pleafures of the world.
I~

will fly to Christ by faith, and through the help of my

God, keep up not only the form, but alfo the power of god-

linefs in heart and
life."

That the glorious Emanuel may
enable your Ladyfhip to put all this into praaice, is the ear

neft prayer of, Madam,.

Your Ladyfhip's moft ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCLXIII.

Dear Mifs B , Everjham, Sept. 28, 1750.

I
Thank you for your kind letter, and thank our heavenly
Father for bleffing the feed fo'wn to any of my hearers.

Not unto me O Lord, not unto me, but unto thy free un

merited mercy, be all the glory !

If thou excufe, then work thy will,

By fo unfit an inflrument ;

It will at once thy grace difplay,

Andprove thy power omnipotent.

Hitherto our Lord continues to. help me. Since my return

from Scotland, I have, been brought very low; but as my day
is, fo is my ftrength. At London, Portfmouth, Chatham, and

lately in Glouceflerjbire we have had many pkafant feafons.
- I

am now going to Birmingham, Coventry, &c. God only

knows when I fhall fee my beloved Scotland again. Gladly
could I live and die with my dear friends there. It is my

comfort, that thofe who are friends to Jesus, fhall live eter

nally together hereafter. I know feveral of late that went off

triumphantly. O that we may be kept from being cumbered!

O that nothing may draw us from the feet of Jesus ! There,
and there alone is folid peace to be found. Every thing is

good that drives us thither. That this may be always your

abiding place, is the earneft prayer of, dear Mifs B
,

Your affeaionate friend, and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G.W.

LETTER DCCCLXIV.

To the ReverendMr. Z .

Ajhby, Oil. 9, 1750.

I
Should have written to you long before now, but I wared

for the arrival ofMr. Haberjham's fhip, in which J. expect

ed letters of confequence. They are now come, -and two of

the chief I fend enclofed in this, and fhall omit faying 3ny

thing further, till I have the pleafure of feeing you, which I

hope will be fome time next week or the week after. Imme

diately
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diately after I left you, I have reafoh to think that the glori

ous Redeemer (O infinite Condefcenfion ! ) vouchfafed to make

me inftrumental in the converfion of Lady H——'s eldeft

daughter, who I hope is gone to reft, I am now at her Lady

fhip's houfe with four other clergymen, who I believe love

and preach Christ in fincerity : but fjhby people rejea the

kingdom ofGod againft themfelves. At Portfmouth, Chatham,

Glouceflerjhire, Birmingham, Wednefbury, Everjham, Nottingham,

&c. our infinite High-prieft has given us pleafant feafons. I

am now waiting every day for my wife's being delivered of her

prefent burden, and hope ere long to rejoice that a child is

born into the world. O that it may be born again and made

an heir of the Redeemer's kingdom. This is all my defire.

Honoured Sir, you fee how freely I open myfelf unto you. I

count it a great privilege that you allow me this liberty, and

I earneftly pray our bleffed Lord to reward you ten thoufand

fold. He has been pleafed frequently to comfort and encourage

my heart this circuit, and in the midft of all, lets me know

he is my
God. O that he may be my glory ! O that I may

be never left to difhonour him ! Reverend Sir, for Jesus's fake

continue to pray for me, who, with grateful acknowledgments

for all favours, beg leave to fubferibe myfelf, honoured Sir,
Your moft obliged, affeaionate, though

unworthy younger brother, and fellow-

labourer in the kingdom ofChrist,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXV.

To the Countefs D .

Honoured Madam^ Ajhby, Oil. ir, 1750.

IT would give me concern, was 1 to return to London^
'

though from eyer fo fhort an"

excurfion, without letting
your Ladyfhip know that you are always remembered by me

at the throne of grape. Upon fuch a throne the Redeemer

fits, holding out his golden fceptre, and afking us,
~SS What is

your petition ? And what is your requeft
?"

My requeft for

your Ladyfhip is, that you may increafe with all the increafe

of God. This I truft your Ladyfhip is daily doing, and con-

fequently increafing in inward happinefs, peace and joy. The

riches of the divine life are indeed unfearchable. May your

fcadyOvn.
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Ladyfhip dig for them as for hid treafure, till faith be turned

into vifion, and hope into the endlefs fruition of the ever

bleffed God ! That time will fhortly came. I have been la

bouring at Birmingham, in Glouceflerjhire, at Nottingham, Sic.

to awaken a fleepy world to a fenfe of it, and I truft not with

out fuccefs. On laft Thurfday I came here, and next Monday,
God willing, fhall fet out for London. Good Lady H

goes on aaing the part of a mother in Ifrael, more and more.

For a day or two fhe has had five clergymen under her roof,

which makes her Ladyfhip look like a good Archbijhop with

his Chaplains around him. Her houfe is indeed a Bethel. To

us in the miniftry, it looks like a college. We have the Sa

crament every morning, heavenly converfation all day, and

preach at night. This is to live at Court, indeed. Laft night

I had the pleafure of feeing a little flock that feemed to be

awakened by the grace of God ; fo that even out of ungrate

ful Ajhby, I truft there will be raifed up many children unto

Abraham, Your Ladyfhip, and the other efea Ladies, are

never forgotten by us. I would write to good Lady F ,

but I hear (he is out of town. That the choiceft Of divine

bleffings, even the fure mercies of David, may follow you

both all the days of your lives, is the hearty prayer of, ho

noured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful,

obliged, and ready fervant,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXVI.

To Lady H m.

Honoured Madam, Ajhby, Oil. II, 1750.

IT is with great pleafure that I have heard of your Lady
fhip's being fo fupported under your late bereavement, and

pf the good impreffions made on furviving relations by it.

Thus the Redeemer delights to magnify his ftrength in his

people's weaknefs, and caufes the death of one, to be the life,

as it were, the refurreaion of another, O what amazing

myfteries will be unfolded, when each link in the golden chain

of Providence and Grace, fhall be feen and fcanned by bea

tified fpirits in the kingdom of heaven ! There all will appear

fymmetry and harmony, and even the moft intricate and feem-

ingiy
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ingly moft contrary difpenfatjons, will be evidenced to be th£

refult of infinite and confummate wifdom, power, and love.

Above afl, there the believer will fee the infinite depths of

that myftery of godlinefs,
" God manifefted in the

flefh,"

and

join with that bleffed choir, who with a reftlefs unweariednefs

are ever tinging the fong ofMofes and the Lamb. There your

Ladyfhip I believe will fee your departed daughter, ftrug-

gling with a burning fever, but burning with love extatic, and

with feraphic fweetnefs adoring that Redeemer, who at the

eleventh hour, even on adying bed, fnatched her as a brand

out of the fire. But what am I doing ? I fear, making your

Ladyfhip's wounds to bleed afrefh.—But, honoured Madam, is

it not a pleafant bleeding, to think of bearing children for

heaven ? To fee thofe neareft and deareft parts of ourfelves get

before us thither—O what a favour is this ! May your Lady
fhip be always thus highly favoured : may you live to fee all

your furviving children taught and born of God. I muft not

enlarge. Neither have I room to acquaint your Ladyfhip^
how that mirror of piety, good Lady H-

,
adorns the

gofpel of her Lord in all things. I wrote fome particulars

of our fituation to the good Countefs. I can now only add^

that when I come to town, your Ladyfhip may at any time

command, honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip'-s moft dutiful, obliged,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake^
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXVII.

To Mr. T .

My very dear Mr. T
, Ajhby, Oil. 13, 175b:

YOUR kind letter did not reach me till about two
days'

ago. I embrace the firft opportunity of anfwering it:

If you write often, God willing, you fhall hear oftener from

me. You are peculiarly dear to me, and therefore I heartily
wifh you was thruft out into our Lord's harveft. Vox populij
much more vox amicorum, is frequently vox Dei. I fay to

you,-

as a good old minifter did to one whom you know, and who

was as unwilling to go into the vineyard, as you can be,
" I

believe if St. Paul was alive, he would ordain
you."

YoU

have a moderate fhare of learning, an agreeable addrefs,- i.

good
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good elocution, a little knowledge of mankind, and of your

felf, and above all an experimental acquaintance with the

Lord Jesus Christ, with a door of ufefulnefs immediately

opening ; and what would you more ? I wifh fome latent pride

may npt be at the bottom. Lofe no more time, my dear man.

The voice of Christ to you now is,
" Follow me, and I will

make thee a fifher of
men."

The harveft is great, the labourers

are few. Thoufands are perifhing for lack of that knowledge,
which you have already. The world wants more heat than

light. Crefcit eundo, crefcit agendo, is a young minifter's motto.

I think the Itinerancy abroad would fuir you well. By travelling
before you take on you a fettled charge, you will get a deeper

infight into the world and the church ; you will infenfibly ac

quire larger and more fublime thoughts of God's providence

and grace, and confequently be more fit to ferve whatever flock

the Holy Ghoft fhall hereafter place youNover. I believe that

your honoured father loves Christ too well, to ftand out

long againft a rational fcheme for the extenfive ufefulnefs of

his fon. He is a dear man, whom I love in the bowels of

Jesus Christ. Pray remember me to him in the kindefl

manner, and tell him I purpofe writing to him as foon as pof

fible. This leaves me at Ajhby, at good Lady H n's, whofe

houfe is indeed a Bethel to thofe who are willing to follow her,
as fhe follows Jesus Christ. One of high rank, I really be

lieve, was converted lately on a dying bed, and her death I

truft hath proved the life of one or two more. One of the

Kendal converts is gone off in flying colours, and our bleffed

Lord has given us fweet feafons at Portfmouth, Chatham,

Glouceflerjhire, Birmingham, Everjham, IVedneJbury, Notting
ham, Sec. Next Monday, God willing, I go for London, in

order to put into winter quarters. The Lord prepare me

for a frefh campaign ! Do you know any one tit for a Tutor at

Georgia? I am glad that New Jerfey college fucceeds. I had

lately a letter from Governor Belcher, which I fuppofe you

have feen ; it was fent to Mr. N . Colonel W pro-

pofes that Mr. P — fhall come over with one of the Indians $

I wifh he may. I 'am forry to hear that Mr. is likely
to deftroy himfelf by hard fludy. I had rather he would kill

himfelf with hard working, and going about to do good. Mr.

G feems to me to have chofen the better part. How is

dear
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dear Mr. R TV—•— ? I hope he is like a flame of fire.

Pray falute him and all my dear, very dear friends in the ten-

dereft manner. I could live and die with them. In heaven

we fhall live together. There we fhall fee our dear Mr. L .

1 hope your little choir are every day learning more and more

of the new fong, in order to join him in the realms above.—

You have all my hearty love and prayers. Accept the fame

yourfelf in a very particular
manner from, very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in a precious Christ,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXVIII.

To Governor B .

Honoured Sir, Ajhby, Oil. 13, 1750.

I
Had the favour of your Excellency's letter, and took the,

liberty of communicating it to good Lady H n, who

fhines in the church of Christ on this fide the water, as a

flar of the firft magnitude. Her Ladyfhip will be very glad

to open a correfpondence with your Excellency ; and feems to

fpeak ofNew-Jerfey College with great fatisfaaion. I rejoice

to hear that it is in a profperous fituation. IfMr. P or

Mr. B- can be prevailed on to come over, I am perfuaded

liberal contributions will be raifed both in England and Scotland.

All was ready, if dear Mr. A had not been taken off by
death ; but even this our bleffed Lord can and will over-rule

for good. I think it forebodes good for America, that fuch a

fpirit is excited in fo many provinces for promoting a
learned-

and religious education. God only knows how much my heart

is on that fide the water, I fhould certainly have embarked

about this time, did not my
wife-

daily expea an hour of tra

vail. I can only fay,
" It is the Lord ; let him do what

feemetb him
good."

Bleffed be his name, frefh doors for ufe

fulnefs are opened every week. We had a bleffed fcene this

Summer in Scotland, and ever fince I have been ranging about,

to fee who will believe the gofpel report. O that I may die

in the field ! I am now at my good Lady's with three clergy
men that love and preach Jesus Christ. Several fouls have

been awakened here. One of high birth was lately converted
on her dying bed ;, and by that means I

truft'

one or two more

are
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fere put upon fecuring the one thing needful. On Monday I

fhall leave her Ladyfhip, to go for London, which is to be my

Winter quarters. I fhall long for Spring, that I may enter

upon a fiefh campaign;, O that my foul may begin to fpring
indeed ! fpring for Him who was ftretched upon the accurfed

tree to fave my wretched foul. Bleffed be his name, that your

Excellency has got fuch a fweet retreat in the decline of life;

Where, free from noife and hurry, you and your contort may

ripen for heaven, and confequently be more and more
fitted'

for your laft great change. That will now fhortly come.

Your Excellency is arrived to a good old age. You have 'by
faith feen the Lord Christ. You have been inflrumental

in founding a chriftian College. Let death come when it will,

With good old Simeon, you may fay,
"

Lord, now letteft thou

thy fervant depart in
peace,"

for my foul hath experienced thy
great falvation! This I believej honoured Sir, is

all'

your

defire. Our Lord will grant it to you. O that when
you'

are near his throne, you may have a petition upon your heart

for unworthy, ill-deferving; hell-deferving me ! Your Excel

lency hath laid me under many obligations; let me entreat

you by the mercies of God in Christ Jesus, to add to them

b'y not ceafing to pray for me, that as I have had much for

given me; I may, with Magdalen, love much ; and being a

brand plucked out of the burning, I may, in God's own time

and way, be tranflated to dwell with Jesus in his kingdom.

As our Lord enables, the favour fhall conftantly be returned

in behalf of you and yours, by, honoured Sir,

Your Excellency's moft dutiful, obliged,
and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCLXIX.

To Baron Z .

Honoured Sir, London, Nov. 9, 1 750.

THE love of JesusChrist conftrains me to fend you a

few lines. They flow from a heart truly fympathizing
with your beloved Barpnefs, under your prefent trials. O that

patience may have its perfea work in ygur fouls ! O that with

your tempted, flffliaed, agonizingjEsus,,you may be -enabled

Vot, II, *Bb to

*9
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to fay,
" The cup, which our heavenly Father hath given u*T-

fhall we not drink it
?"

I doubt not, but you find itfweeteped

with his love :—
" for he will not fuffer us to be

tempted'

above what we ate able to bear ; but will with the temptationi

make a way for us to
efcape."

The facrificing our relations-

to his fovereign good will and pleafure, is no fmall trial, efpe-*

dally when unconverted. But what fays the fcripture
?"

V Neither did his brethren believe on
him."

Your Lord can

fympathize with you under your prefent circumftances -y

He knows what this temptation means-.

For he hasfelt thefame.

Look up, therefore, to him, honoured Sir, who has promifed

never to leave nor forfake you. He hath helped you out of.

fix, he will alfo help you out of feven troubles. I write this,

out of the fulnefs of my heart.
, My poor prayers are conti

nually attending to the throne.of grace in your behalf. I hope,

ypu will not be offended at my freedom in writing.* Love and,

gratitude are my only motives. Good Lady H « will

fympathize with you, when fhe hears how you_are fituated. I

left her fome little time paft abounding in the work of the.

Lord. I had a pleafant excurfion into the country, and my
Winter quarters are made very agreeable in town. What.

fhall I render unto the Lord ? Honoured Sir, I beg a con-;
tinued intereft in your prayers, and thofe of .your honoured
B^rpnefs.—

-You know my name,
—I am the chief of finners,

lefs than the leaft of all faints, but for Jesus Christ's fa-kg,.,:

Ypur fympathizing ready_fervant,

G. //'.

LETTER DCCCLXX,
To Mr'.S .

My dear Mr. S , Canterbury, Nov. 20, 1750.
BY that time yours reached London, I fuppofe my Jfift

will have reached Dublin, and find you on the full ftretch,
for him, who was ftretched upon the crofs for you and

As far as I can judge of the circumftances you related, to me,.

fettling as you propofe, will not hinder, but rather further vou,
in your prefent work. ''Only beware of nettling. If

:

you <fo';v
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»hd God loves you (as I believe he doe's) you fhall have

thorns enough put into your neft. O that I may be enabled,

even to the end,' to evidence, that nothing but
a pure

difinte-'

retted love to Christ and fouls, caufed me to begin; go on;

and hold out, in purfuing the prefent work of
God ! I have

feen fo many that once bid exceedingly fair, andafterwards,
;

Demas like, preferred the world to Christ, that I cannot be

too jealous over myfelf, or others whom I profefs to love.

This is my motiye in writing to you, love, even love un

feigned ; love for Christ's fake, and the good of fouls. O

let no one take away your crown. If you marry, let it be in

the Lord,
and'

for the Lord, and then the Lord will give it

his bleffing. Only remember this, marry when or whom you

will, expea trouble in the flefh. But I fpare you. Seven

years hence, if we fhould live and meet, we can talk better of.

thefe things. In the mean while, let us go on leaning on

our Beloved. He, and He alone, can keep us unfpotted from

the world. Does the work profper among you ? It increafes

here. At Canterbury I find feveral fouls are awakened.
God'

willing, I leave it to-morrow. You muft pray for me, and

exhort all to continue their prayers alfo. I expea; one day1

or another, to fee fome glorious days in Ireland. I am called

away.—For the prefent, adieu.

Yours moft affeaionately in our bleffed Lord,

G. TV.
'

LETTER DCCCLXXI.

.
. To Mr. T ,.

My dearMr. T ■, London, Nov. 30, 1 750.

AS Move you irj the bowels.of Jesus Christ, and look

upon you as an aged friend of the bleffed Bridegroom,
and my friend for his great name's fake,. I cannot help drop
ping you a few lines. They are lirtes of gratitude ; lines of

thanks for all favours conferred Upoh me when in
Scotland^'

They leave me
pleafantly fojourning in my Winter quarters,

and longing for the Spring that I may enter Upon a frefh
cam-"

paign. Now and then I make little exciirfidns, and can in

form you, that there is a fweet Work begun and carrying oil

stt Canterbury arid Chatham. I long to hear that your
fort''

fc '
"

B b 2 John
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John has put his hand to the gofpel plough, and am not with-.

out hopes that his lot will be to itinerate, at leaft for a while.

He feems to be qualified for fuch an employ. I fhall be glad

to fee him on the other fide of the water. Had I the manage

ment of a thoufand youths, if circumftances would allow, they
fhould travel for one year at leaft, before they took upon them,

a fettled charge. Methinks I hear you fay,
*' What! will

you take my Benjamin away ?
"

This was old Jacob's infirmity.

You love Christ too well to refute giving up the young lad,
if it fhould appear in providence that the Lord hath need of

hjmeither at home or abroad. I pray Gop to, direa and blefs,
you both, and to eftablifh his covenant with you and your feed

for ever. You are now on the decline of life. Thave been,
juft reading about the year of jubilee. How joyful were. the.

prifoners when they heard of the approach of that wifh'd-for-

day ! How much more joyful may thofe be, who having an,

intereft in Jesus Christ, are waiting for the laft trump*

to proclaim our eternal jubilee in heaven \ This, my dear;
friend, is your happy lot. Rejoice, and again I fay, rejoice..

The day of our complete redemption draweth nigh. Let us-

then lift up our heads, and let us lift up our. hearts, to praife,

him, from whom alone, cometh our falvation. I could enlarge,
but am called away. My hearty love to. all enquiring friends..
,1 think to write to your fon foon. We had a happy day yef

terday among the Great Ones. I am, my very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our dear Lord,

G.TV.

LETTER DCCCLXXII.

To DoclorW '-.
'-""*'

My dear Doilor, London, Dec. 17, 1750.

I
Received your kind letter, and would have anfwereil it
much fponer, had I not been prevented by ficknefs. For!

npr a fortnight paft, I have been confined to my room ; bu^
th.rpugh.the divine bleffing, am now enabled to preached again.

Praife the Lord, O my foul. My diforder was a violent fever:
Jesus hath rebuked it. I am raited up once more. O may
it be that I may minifter unto him \ For me to live is

Christ,'

But alas ! how little do I live to his glory,! Yefterday I en-;
tered
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fared upon my feven-and-thirtieth year. I am afhamed to

think I have lived fo long, and done fo little, and yet every

jtear, day, and hour of my life hath been crowned with the

divine goodnefs. O my dear friend, let this be our motto,

Vivimus ut viviamus. It is enough when we come to our laft

moments; to have nothing to do, but to die. Bleffed be

God, that you have courage given you to fpeak to the dying.

A word fpoken in fuch a feafon how good is it ? May the

great phyfician take you under his peculiar care, forgive you

all your fins, and heal all your difeafes ! I purpofe writing to

my friend J T ,
and others, as I get ftrength. At

prefent, I muft content myfelf with fending general, but cor

dial falutations, and begging the continual intereft of your

prayers in behalfof, my very dear Sir,

Yours, Sic.

G. W.

LETTER DCCCLXXIII.

To Mr. T

London, Dec 2f, 1750.

I
Have been lately near the gates of death, which has hin

dered my anfwering your kind letter a*s foon as I propofed*

Accept a few, though loving lines now. I hope they will

find you entered upon your trials, and longing to preach the

gofpel, which you have felt to be the power of God to the

falvation of your foul. Every line of your letter feemed to

have this call in it,
"
Rife, T r, rife,

— the harveft is

great ; the labourers are few : pray the Lord of the harveft

to fend thee, and many more like-minded, into the
harveft."

I cannot Write much at prefent. Inclofed you have a few

extraas. That from LadyH n, came laft week when fhe

was dangeroufly ill. May the Lord continue her ufeful life?

I am now entering: upon my feven-and-thirtieth year. O

that I may begin to live to him, who hath lived and died for

me ! I fhall be glad to know your friend's anfwer about

Georgia. If the Lord raifes up a folid, heavenly-minded,

learned young man for a tutor, I fhall be glad. Nothing, I

believe, but ficknefs or death, willprevent my going over next

year. Mcthinks, the winter is long ; I want to take the fielrl

B b 3 again.
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again. Could you fend me all Mr. G——'s weekly papers.!

We prayed heartily laft Alonday'4or the awakened Hollanders,

I have heard of feveral lately awakened here. To the bleffed

and glorious Jesus be all the praife. My dear friend, my
heart leaps at the very mention of his name. When I mufe of

him, the fire kindles. O that you and I may fhew forth his

praife while we have a tongue ! Pray remember me to all in

the kindefl manner, and beg'them not to forget unworthy me.

Let not my being fo flow in anfwering your laft, prevent your

writing fpeedily to, my dear Mr. T ,

Yours moft affeaionately in our deareft Lord,

G, W.

LETTER DCCCLXXIV.

To Lady S .

HonouredMadam, London, Dec. 25, 1 750.

I
Had the favour of your Ladyfhip's letter on Saturday after

noon, and immediately communicated what concerned

him, to my ingenious and devout friend Mr. H . With

this, your Ladyfhip will receive a line from him. I perfuaded

him, that your Ladyfhip would not take it ill. PoorMr.B—*-

is much obliged to your Ladyfhip for fpeaking in his behalf.

He happened to be with me, when your Ladyfhip's letter

came. The Reception that your Ladyfhip's kind motion met

with, convinces me more and more, that
" Be ye warmed,

and be ye
filled,"

without giving any thing to be warmed and

filled with, is the fartheft that moft profeffors go. Words are

cheap, and coft nothing ; and therefore many can fay,
"

they
pity,"

and that
extremely too, when at the fame time, their

-praaice fhews it is only a verbal, and not a real compaffion.

I often told the poor man, that his dependance was too ftrong ;
and that I was afraid leaft help would not come from that

quarter where he expeaed moft. He fends ten thoufand thanks

for what your Ladyfhip hath done already. Surely he is worthy.
He is a lover ofChrist, and his outward circumftances very
pitiable mdeed. Your Ladyfhip will not be offended at the

freedom I take, You love to help the diftreffed to the utmoft
Pf your power; and your Ladyfhip fhall find that good mea-

iwe, prefled down and running over, fhall be returned into

•5 your
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your bofom. That your Ladyfhip may
experience the truth

of this, in refpea to
temporals and fpirituals, more and more

every day, is the
earneft prayer of, honouredMadam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft obliged, dutiful,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXXV;

To-Mr. S—.

My dearMr. S——

, London, Jan. 4, 1751.

IMMEDIATELY upon the receipt of your laft from

Limerick, I wrote you an anfwer, direaed for you at Li-

merick poft-office, as you defired. As you are going that way,

ere this reaches you, I hope you will have received it. I pray

the LoR,D of all lords to give you fuch grace, that all may fee,

that the doarines of the gofpel are indeed produaive of righte

oufnefs, and true hplinefs in heart, lip, and life. Mind this',

and then fear not. Continue as you are, until you are ab-

folutely rejeaed. I want not to profelyte perfons to myfelf,

but to the glorious Emmanuel, my Lord and Matter Jes [is

Christ. Perhaps He may fend me to Ireland; though fome

weeks ago I hoped that he was about to take me to heaven.

I kept my room near a fortnight, and ftill continue very weak.

This obliges me to be brief. My wife is now expeaing an

hour of travail. Some time this month I truft fhe will be de

livered. She defires to be remembered to you. God willing,

Mr. Z fhall hear from me. I do not yet hear who is to

be the perfon. Unlets you have thoughts of going abroad, I

fee no objeaion againft your altering your condition. May
the Lord direa and blefs you and all in that important ftep !_^
It is a change for life. We have had bleffed feafons here ;

but methinks the Winter is very long. O that I was entering
upon a Spring campaign ! It is a new year. My dear Mr.

S . why fhould we not begin to begin to live to that

Jesus, who has done and fuffered fo much for us ! I truft

this is the language of your heart,

A life that all things cqfis behind,
Springs forth obedient at thy call;

A heart, that no defire can move,

Butflill
t'

adore, believe, and love,

Give me, my Lord, mj life, mv all!

I hear
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I hear you fay, Amen, Amen. Hallelujah I I muft have done,
Bodily ftrength fails me. My love to all that love Christ,

Jesus. Brethren, pray for us, is the earneft requeft of, my
dear Mr. S ,

Yours moft affeaionately in our deareft Lord,

g. m

LETTER DCCCLXXVI.

To Mr. L .

Dear Mr. L
, London, Jan. 13, 1751.

BEFORE I had the pleafure of your letter, I had heard

fome particulars of the late commotion at Canterbury,

Ere now I hope you have been direaed to the choice of fuch,

means, as may, under God, open the door wider than ever for

preaching the everlafting gofpel in your parts. Satan ha§
done at Canterbury as he always does elfewhere ; I mean, he.

has overfhoi his mark. Such proceedings are too violent ta

hold long. Exhort, therefore, my dear Sir, your fellow-fblr

diers, to quit themfelves like men, and be ftrong. Put ye on

the whole armour of God ; and always remember, that

through much tribulation we muft enter into glory. Now is

the time for you to prove the ftrength of Jesus to be yours.

Your way to fight, is upon your knees.. That weapon all-

prayer will do wonders. The devil has loft fome fervants, and

he is afraid of lofing more. Therefore he rallies his forces as

-Pharaoh harneffed bis chariots, and wants to bring you back

to Egypt. Your bufinefs is to go on. Though Pharaoh is

behind, and a red-fea before you,
—ere long you fliall pafs

through the one, and fee the other totally deftroyed. In pa

tience poffefs ye your fouls. God is able to bring the counfel

of every Achitophel to nought. You know in whom you have

believed. He never did, he never will, he never can fail thofe

that put their truft in him. Think of thofe farewel words,

which he fpake in- the days of his flefh to his dear difciples,
«' Let not your hearts be troub'ed ; in the world ye fhall have

tribulation :—But I have overcome the
world."

That is

enough to raife every drooping heart. He hath overcome for

us ; he will overcome in us, and ere long call us to reign with

him for ever in glory. O bleffed hope ! Whilft I am mufing

on
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«n it, the fire kindles. Brethren, my heart is enlarged towards

you. The Lord ftrengthen you, and give you to pray for

Your affeaionate friend, brother, and fervant

for Christ's fake,

G. //',

LETTER DCCCLXXVII.

To Mr- X Y •

Dear Sir, London, Jan. 15, 1751.

YOUR letter came fafe to hand. I pray God enable

me to anfwer it agreeable to his will. Your call to en

ter into the miniflry, feems to be pretty clear, and if your

health would permit you to be a tutor, and courage be given

you to aa like a good foldier of Jesus Christ, you might do

unfpeakable good in refiding at college. If a perfon's health

will not admit of fuch a refidence, I think by the laws ofGod

and man, his abfence may be difpenfed with. Originally,
Fellows were appointed to refide; but there is no general

rule without an exception. Particular circumftances can only

determine particular cafes. Mr. W- I know hath been

difpenfed with many years :—and though I cannot fay I have
approved of this part of his condua, yet as he is called elfe-

where, and applies the college income to gpod purpofes, I

fuppofe he thinks he aas an honeft and chriftian part. As

for the difficulties you feem to place before you, I can only

fay,
" Nil defper-andum Chriflo

duce."

Every new fcene brings

its new temptations ; but faith in the Son ofGod, will make

us more than conquerors over all. His love fhed abroad in

the heart by the Holy Ghofl, is the beft direaor and fupport

in all circumftances whatfoever. For want of an eftablifhment

in this, and through the prevalency of an hypocondraical dif-

order, you feem to have particular fcruples about particular

things. It is what all perfons, entering on the divine life, are

more or lefs expofed to.
"
Meditation, prayer, reading, and

temptation, (fays holy Luther) make a
minifter."

Your levity
of fpirit, and ficklenefs of temper, are your greateft difeafes.

Thefe are to be watched and prayed againft, and by divine

grace will be overcome. Look up, therefore, dear Sir, to the

bleffed Jesus. Out of weaknefs he can and will make you

« <■- so
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to become ftrong, and turn your lightnefs of fpirit into folict

joy. Till then, be content rather to appear ftupid,
than'

by

giving way to the luxuriancy of unfanaified wit, bring guilt
upon your foul. Thus, dear Sir, I have endeavoured to an

fwer your letter ; though I muft confefs, as you are fo near,

I had rather converfe with you perfonally. You may ufe free

dom with me. I rejoice that the glorious Jesus hath in any

degree bleffed my poor adminiftrations to you. I need not,

therefore, remind you to give him all the glory, and entreat

you to pray for me, who am the very chief of finners, and lefs

than the leaft of all faints, but for Christ's fake, dear Sir,

Your very ready fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXXVIII.

To Mr. B .

My very dear Friend, London, Jan. 18, 1751.

YOUR kind letter I received this morning. The love I

owe you for Christ's fake, conftrains me to fend you

an immediate anfwer. From the fame motive I j'uft now wrote

to Mr. B . Poor man ! This is a home-ftroke indeed ! I

hope he and his yoke-fellow will now take a large flep to hea

ven. May God prepare us, my dear friend, for the finifhing
trials! We muft all have them in our turns. But wherefore

fhould we fear ? Out of very faithfulnefs, our heavenly Father
caufes us to be troubled. Of his infinite mercy he hath lately
been pleafed to vifit me with a threatening illnefs. I was juft

catling anchor ;—-but it feems I muft put out to fea again. O
that It may be to direa others to the

way that leads to the

haven of eternal reft ! Who knows but I may found the

gofpel once more in Scotland? I have fome thoughts of com

ing for a little while, before I embark for America. You will

defire all the focieties to pray, that the Lord would order my
goings m his way. I rejoice that they hold on their way.

May they hold on and hold out to the end ! My conftant

prayer for them is, that they may increafe with all the increafe
of God Many in town have been awakened this Winter.
O that I was humble- ! When fhall that once be ? Q that

I was
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I was thankful ! Fain would I burn with love and gratitude

like a feraph.

With arms of love, and wings offaith,

Tdjly and take the prize.

Well ! Let faith and patience hold out a little longer, and all

will be well. He is faithful, who hath promifed, who alfo

will do it. Believers fhould look more to Jesus. It is the

only way to keep their hands from hanging down, and to

flrengthen their feeble knees. Exhort all to this : and
pray

falute every enquiring friend, every member of the focieties,
in the moft endearing manner ; for indeed I love my Scotch

friends in the bowels of Jesus Christ. Whilft I am writ

ing to and thinking of them, tears, but tears of love, are ready
to gufh from mine eyes. O that I may meet them all in the

kingdom of our Father ! O that their lamps may be always

trimmed, and their loins girt ! Behold Jesus comes quickly,
and hi6 reward is with him : let us not leave him. Let us not

flag in the latter flages of our road. O our bleeding, agoniz

ing, dying Jesus, how have we pierced thee ! At leaft how

have I ! O that we may look and love, look and mourn, even

as one that mourneth for a firft-born or an only fon. Dear

Mr. B can now comment on this text. May the Lord

comfort his heart, and be better to him than feven fons ! I

can no more. Affeaions of various kinds quite overflow. I

Jong to begin to do fomething for Jesus, A fenfe ofmy
vile-

riefs and unfruitfulnefs., quite breaks my heart. Surely I fhall
fing, free grace in heaven.^-I write this to you as a friend.
The Lord be with you, and reward you and all, for their

fympathy with me and mine. Fail not to pray for me ; and

believe me to be, my very dear Mr. B
,

Yours in the beft of bonds,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXXIX.

To Dr. TV—~.

My very dear Sir, Ajhby-Place, Jan. 29, 1751.

IT is high time to anfwer your kind letter. I am doing it
,at Ajhby, whither I rid pott, not knowing whether I fhould

fee good Lady hi——-*■« alive. Bleffed be God, fhe is fome-

what
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what better, and I truft will not yet die, but live and abound

more and more in the work of the Lord. Entreat all our

friends to pray for her. Indeed fhe is worthy. Her fifter-in-

law, Lady Frances H—*—, lies dead in the houfe. She was a

retired chriftian, lived filently, and died fuddenly without a

groan. May my exit be like hers ! Whether right or nbt, I

cannot help wifhing that I may go'off in the fame manner. To
me it is worfe than death, to live to be nurfed, arid fee friends

weeping about one. Sudden death, is fudden glory.. Methiriks

it is falling a fleep indeed, or rather a tranflation. But all this

muft be left to our heavenly Father. He knows what is beft

for us and others. Let it be our care to have all things ready,

Let the houfe of our hearts, and our temporal affairs be put irt

immediately, that we may have nothing to do but to

obey the fummons, though it fhould be at evening, cock*

crowing, or in the morning. Phyficians that are always at*

tending on the dying, one would imagine fhould in a peculiar

manner learn to die daily. May this be your daily employ !

I believe it is ; though, like me, you muft complain that

the old man dies hard. Well, has he got his deadly blow ?

Die then he fhall, even that death to which he put our Lord;

O that the language of our hearts may always be,
"

Crucify,

crucify
him."

This i« painful. But the Redeemer can help
us to bear it.

Thou wilt giveflrengih, thou wilt give power j
Thou wilt in timefetfree ;

This great deliverance let us hope,
Notfor ourfelves, but thee f

I write this out of the fulnefs of my heart. You will receive

it as fuch, and remember me in the beft manner to all friends.

We have had good times. All glory be to Jesus through all

eternity !

Yours, &c.

G.TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCLXXX.

To Lady M H .

HonouredMadam, Ajhby, Jan. 30, 1751.

LAST Monday evening, through the goodnefs of an ever-

bleffed Redeemer, I got fafe to Ajhby, where I found

good Lady H n very fick, though I truft not unto death.

All advife her Ladyfhip to take a journey to Brijlol, for the

benefit of the waters, which her Ladyfhip feems determined to

do. The death of Lady Frances, has not
affected" her Lady

fhip fo as to hurt her-. She, rejoices at the thoughts of her

filler's being fo qujckly tranflated out of this houfe of bondage,
into the glorious liberty of the tons, of God. Her death was,

a tranflatjpn indeed. Her Ladyfhip died without a groan.

She feemed, as it were to frnile at death ; and may be faid, I.

truft,. truly
"
tp fall afleep in

Jesus."
Ere long, flip and alt

that.fleepin Jesus, fhall come,with him.. I hope it hath been,

a purging time in this family. Almpft all have been fipk ins,

their turn?. Lady Selina. has had a;fever, but is, better. Lady.

Betty is more affeaed, than ever I faw, her,. A letternow frorh.i

one of the young ladies, I hope would, dp, fervice. Lady. Awt\

hears up pretty well, but Mifs TV-—
r-r is inconfolable. It is,

ahoufe.Ojfmourning; that is, better than a,ho.ufe:of, feafting.

Thecorpfeis to be interred
.onFriday

evening., , May all that,
follow it, lpok and learn ! I mean, learn, to live, and learn to,

die. This is a leffon which ypu and,yours,, honoured Madam,]
I truft. are learning every day., We had need be careful to get,

our leffon, perfe^ fince we know'not, when the Son of Man

will come, whether at evening^-cock-crowing,*—of in the:

morning.. To be ready at that hour, is; a-lf'in all. Good Lady
H— n fends her fincereft compliments. If any thing ex-.

traordinary happens before my return, your Ladyfhip fhall,

hear again from, honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,
and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G.W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCLXXXL

To Dot!or S .

Aly dear Dotlor, Ajhby, Feb. 4, 175^

YOU R letter diftreffes me. God haften the time when

you fhall fing chearfully,

Be gone, vain world, my heart reftgn,

For I mufl .be no longer thine ;

A nobler, a diviner guefl,

Has got pofifeffion ofmy
breafl.

Why will you not fhake off your chains ? Why will ybu be

ftricken any more ? You muft come back, or be undone fof

ever. What have you gained by running from your father's

houfe ? His fervants have bread enough, whilft you are pe-

rifhirig with hunger. Say, fay, I pray you, without delay,
"I will arife and go to my

Father."
His love keeps you un

eafy; his love hedges up
:
your way; his love follows and

purfues you with this mighty famine. The language of all is,
" Give me thy

heart."

Be content to become a fool for

Christ's fake. Your body as well as foul, will fuffer even in

this -world, if you do not comply. You are half dead already/

Faith in Christ, and the love of God fhed abroad in

heart, can alone cure you. You know too much to be happy
without it : and O that dreadful fentence,

" It had been better

fbr them hever to have known —
&c."

For Christ's

fake, remember Lot's wife. You are almoft become a pillar

of fait already. Out of anguifh I write this. May'Cjntis'TV

love fo cohftrain you, that you may never reft till you find
fo-'

lid reft in him ! Good Lady H n is gone to the air.

Your meffage fhal'l be delivered. She is but poorly; and my
wife writes me word, that fhe is exceeding bad. This muft

haftenmy remove from hence. I infill upon Mr. // //s

coming direaiy to Ajhby, if he has any regard for good Lady
H n.

'

She ought
always"

to have a chriftian friend with

her. That you may have a feeling poffeffion of Christ in
your, heart, is the hearty prayer of, my dear Sir,

Yours, '&c. in great hafle, but greater concern for you,
G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCLXXXII.

To Mr. B .

'

Dear Sir, London, Feb. 8, 1751,

YESTERDAY I faw your letter to Mv.V:
, which,

made me to think a line would not altogether be unac

ceptable to you. And what fhall I fay ? Your cafe is affeaingj
O that your prefent confinement may be fanaified to the fet-

ting of your imprifoned foul at liberty, and bringing you

home (after -having fo long fed on hufks with fwine) to feed

upon the fatted calf! You know the father's behaviour to

the returning prodigal. He faw him when he was yet a great

way off.—He ran towards him,—filthy as he was, he fell upon
his neck, and kilted him. Thus, if you refolve with the pro

digal, to arife and go to your Father, will the ever- bleffed

God deal with you. He will embrace you in thearms qf his

love ; he will alfo cloathe you with the righteoufnefs of his

dear Son, and caufe joy to be in heaven even over you, on re

penting and returning
to him. Is not this enough to encourage

you to lay, hold on his. golden feeptre ? to refolve, in divine

ftrength, to mortify and bid adieu to all thofe fins, by which

yqu have difhonoured your glorious Maker ? You fee, Sir

what wages Satan gives ; death even in this world, and alas !

eternal defith in the world to come. God keep you from this

fecond death,, and then
,

temporal fhame will be but little.

The way you know ; Jesus is the way, the truth, and the

life. He is mighty, and willing to fave to the uttermoft all

that come to the Father in and through him. Come then

dear Sir, and throw yourfelf at the feet,of his mercy. He will

i;ot only pardon, but abundantly pardon you. In Jesus

Christ there is a fountain opened for fin and for all unclean-

nefs.
" Wafh ye, make ye

clean,"

is the call of God to all,

and now the particular call of God to you. May the Spirit
of the ever-loving, ever-lovely Jesus, bring it home to your-

foul, and make it effeaual to your thorough converfion ! Let

this be your fole care. For this and this only is the one thing
needful. As for feeing Mrs. , if I was to advife (as it

hath been hitherto deferred) I would have you both decline

it a little longer. Wait and fee the iffue of your trial ;

.....
fhe



4oo L E T T E R S.

fhe can do you no good, and by coming may do herfelf harm.

But this is- a* tender point. May Providence point out what

is beft ! If we acknowledge the Lord, we have a promifet
"
that he wilLdirea us in all our

ways."

I commend you

to his never-failing mercy, and beg you to accept this from,.

dear Sir;
Your fympathizing friend and fervant

for Christ's fake,

G.TK

LETTER DCCCLXXXIII.

To LadyH k.

Ever-honouredMadam, London, Feb, 26, 175 f*

YOUR Ladyfhip's kind letter, which came to hand yefter*

day, was an unexpeaed as well as undeferved favoufj?

and for
which'

I return your Ladyfhip ten thoufand thanks*

Surely the Lord of'all'lords Will at length anfwer the
prayers'

of his people, arid raife you up to the joy of many fouls.
It'

would rejoice your Ladyfhip much to fee what has. been doing
here. I have not known a more confiderable awakening for

a long time.. The Lord comes dowrt as in the da'ys of- old$

and the fhoufof a king is amongft us. Praife the Lord, O

my foul ! The inclbfed, which came from abroad, I believe

will give your Ladyfhip fatisfaaion. I think it is an
earneft'

of good'things to come. To-morrow 1 purpofe 'to leave Lon

don; but whether the rain and wind willpermit me is uncer

tain. I am at prefent quite feverifh, by my late hurry and fa

tigue; but God is my portion and my confidence for ever;

Underneath your Ladyfhip are his everlafting arms ; you can

not fink with fuch a prop. Your Ladyfhip muft be made

conqueror, yea more than conqueror, through his love. That^
is engaged to bring you through whatever fofferings may

be'

yet before you. He is faithful, who hath promifed, "that

we fhall not be tempted abovewhat we are able to
bear."

This

is my
daily'

fupport. To explain God's providence by the

promife, and not his promife by his providence, 1 find is the

only way both to get and to keep our comforts. Above all, I

find that looking unto Jesus, is an univerfal, never-failing

antidote againft every jevil. This is what your Ladyfhip
2 knows
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knows by happy experience. May you know it more arid

more fo every day and hour 1 But I fear I weary your Lady
fhip, and therefore haflen to fubfcribe myfelf, ever-honoufed

Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful* obliged and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXXXlV.

To Mr. —— .

Very dear Sir, London, March I; I75t*

YOUR generous condua much affeas me ; it hath drawn

rrie to the throne of grace in your behalf. If any of my
poor writings fhould be rendered either entertaining or bene

ficial to you, I hope it will make me more thankful to
hirrrj'">

who is the father of lights, and from whom every good and

perfea gift cometh. Mr. II writes me word; that his

heart is knit to you. I wifh the colony affairs may not lie

too hard upon him. Whenever he dies, I believe he will die

as it were a martyr for the welfare of Georgia. He mentions

Mr. H for a magiftrate in his ftead ; if I might advife,

nothing fhould be denied, that might flrengthen Mr. H-^-—-'S

hands. I know him to be a tried friend, and one who has

the good of that poor province exceedingly at heart. Young
M r

, he thinks, might be ordained for an itinerant preacher

among the negroes. A good beginning amongft them might

be of vaft confequen.ee. Mr. Z hath this affair much at

hearfi I give you thefe hints to be improved as you think

proper. My views to ferve Georgia are difinterefted ; fo I be

lieve are yours. Such intentions the great Redeemer will own

and blefs one way or another. I wifh I could have my
packet from Weflminfler, before I leave town. I think you do

right to fend the young gentleman to B . If he inquires

for Mr. J S a merchant, he will be taken care pf.

B is no good place however for young men, for there

young B has been hurt. But alas, if people's hearts are

not upright, change of place will avail but little. This con-
.

fideration induces me to fend the inclofed. I commit it to

your care, and commend your better-part to his mercy, who

Vat. II. *C c hath
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hath loved and given himfelf for us. That you may expe

rience all the unfearchable riches of his fuperabundant grace,

k the earneft prayer of, very dear Sir, t

Your affeaionate friend, and very obliged

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G.TV.

LETTER DCCCLXXXV.
v

To Mr. .

Dear Sir, London, March I, 175.1.

YOUR acknowledgment for my poor prefent, is more

than it deferred. If it is made of ufe to your precipu»

foul, I have my defired end. My heart's defire and prayer to

God is, that his goodnefs may lead you to a thorough repen

tance, and that you may have no reft, till you truly believe on

Jesus Christ. Reformation is not renovation : and unlets

the heart be totally and thoroughly changed, when the fear of

hell and other outward reftraints are gone, good impreffions

will gradually wear oft", and the feeming convert return again

to folly. The love ofChrist therefore conftrains me, dear

Sir, to exhort you to make thorough work, of it, and to give

all diligence to make your calling and ekaion fure. Now

indeed is the accepted time ! Surely you may fay,
" Am I

not a brand plucked out of the burning
?"

Satan will not care

that you fhould leave him without fome attacks. When you

are abroad, old habits, and old corruptions will flrive to re

new their ancient acquaintance with you : merry company

will endeavour to redebauch you, and your grand advsrfary

the devil will labour to render all the amazing mercies you

have received, fruitlefs and abortive.—Be upon your guard.

Diftruft yourfelf. Be inftant in prayer. Look continually to

Jesus, and then as your day is, fo fhall your ftrength be.

Be pleafed to acoept this in love. If I may judge of your

afpea and letter, you will. Glad fhall I be to find you a-

new creature in Georgia. My prayers fhall follow you, and

I hope ere long we fhall meet with our brother and all the

redeemed of the Lord in paradife. Be pleafed to remember

me to Mr. R ; and if you would mind me, as the chief

of
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of finners and lefs than the leaft of all faints, when you get

accefs to the throne of grace, you would oblige, dear Sir,

Your real friend for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCLXXXVI.

To the Reverend Mr. H-

Brijlol, March i 7, 175L

My very dear Friend,
THIS comes with a fummoris from good Lady H ^

for you to appear in Brijlol, and abide for a month

or two at my brother's houfe; You muft not refute. The

God who has carried that elea Lady through fuch bad

roads from Ajhby hither; will take care of you, and I am per

fuaded you will not repent your journey. Her Ladyfhip
made the motion to me; and intends writing herfelf. Bleffed

be God, fhe is much better; and I truft "will do well. She

will have nobody to give her the facrarnent unlefs you come.

I hope this will find you at the tabernacle houfe, and tfu'fl!

fhall hear of your filter's fafe delivery. My tender and cor

dial refpeas await her, your dear brother, and his whole

houfhold. I ventured the other day to put out a guinea to

intereft for you. It was to releafe an excellent chriftian,

who by living very hard, arid working near twenty hours

Put of four-and -twenty, had brought himfelf very low. He

has a wife and four children, and was above two guinea's in!

debt. I gave one for myfelf and one for yOu. We fhall

have good intereft for our money In another World. O for

a like hi's, who though he was rich, yet for our fakes

became poor, that we through his poverty might
become'

rich ! I have been recommending him this morning; and
pur->

pofe doing fo again this evening. In GloucejlerJhire the word

hath been gladly received, and here we have had pleafapt

gales. O my dear Sir, follow me with you'r prayers. The

Lord be with your fpirit. I commend you to his never-fail

ing mercy, and am, my very dear friend,

Yours moft affeaionately,

G. TV.

c 2 -LETTER
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LETTER DGCCLXXXVII.

To Mr. B .

Brijlol, March 22, 175 1.

Reverend and very dear Sir,

I
Lately received your laft kind letter, and am glad to find

that you are enabled to joy in tribulation, and to fay,
"
Father, not my will, but thine be

done."

May the Lord

increafe your faith, and if you fhould be called to give up

your Ifaac, your dear yoke- fellow, may you, Aaron like, hold

your peace, and by an undiffembled refignation to the divine

will, glorify your God ! My wife has been in pitiable cir

cumftances for fome time. The Lord only knows what will

be the iffue of them. This is my comfort,
"
all things work

together for good to thofe that love
God."

He is the father

of mercies, and the God of all confolation. He can bring
light out of darknefs, and caufe the barren wildernefs to fmile.

This I truft will be verified in Georgia. Thanks be to God,
that the time for favouring that Colony feems to be come.

I think now is the feafon for us to exert Our utmoft for the

good of the poor Ethiopians. We are told, that even they are

foon to ftretch out their hands unto God. And who knows

but their being fettled in Georgia, may be over-ruled for this

great end
?'

As for the lawfulnefs of keeping flaves, I have no

doubt, fince I hear of fome that were bought with Abrahams

money, and fome that were born in his houfe. — And I can

not help thinking, that fome of thofe fervants mentioned by
the Apoftles in their epiftles, were or had been flaves. It is

plain, that the Gibeonites were doomed to perpetual flavery,
and though liberty is a fweet thing to fuch as are born free,
yet to thofe who never new the fweets of it, flavery perhaps

may not be fo irkfome. However this be, it is plain to a

demonftration, that hot countries cannot be cultivated with

out negroes. What a fiourifhing country might Georgia have

been, had the ufe of them been permitted years, ago? How

many white people have been deftroyed for want of them, and

how many thoufands of pounds fpent to no purpofe at all ?

Had Mr. Henry been in America, I believe he would have feen

the lawfulnefs and neceffity of having negroes there. And

thoughi t is true, that they are brought in a wrong way from

their
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their own country, and it is a trade not to be approved of,

yet as it will be carried on whether we will or not ; I fhould

think myfelf highly favoured if I could purchafe a good num

ber of them, in order to make their lives comfortable, and lay
a foundation for breeding up their pofterity in the nurture and

admonition of the Lord. You know, dear Sir, that I had no

hand in bringing them into Georgia; though my judgment

was for it, and fo much money was yearly fpent to no pur

pofe, and I was ftrongly importuned thereto, yet I would

not have a negro upon my plantation, till the ufe of them

was publicly allowed in the colony. Now this is done, dear

Sir, let us reafon no more about it, but diligently improve

the prefent opportunity for their inftruaion. The truftees fa

vour it, and we may never have a like profpea. It rejoiced my

foul, to hear that one of my poor negroes in Carolina was made

a brother in Christ. How know we but we may have many
fuch inftances in Georgia ere it be long ? By mixing with

your people, I truft many of them will be brought to Jesus,
and this cohfideration, as to us, fwallows up all temporal in-

conveniencies whatfoever. Thus, my dear Sir, I have opened

my mind to you on this head ; if it fatisfies you, I fhall be

glad ; though I fuppofe what holy Mr. Z n has already

written, has been fufficient. His heart feems touched with a

fympathy for thefe poor creatures, and in the fall, God will

ing, I intend feeing what can be done towards laying a foun

dation. Lord profper this work of our hands upon us, prof-

per thou, O God, our handy work ! I am now entering
upon my fpring campaign, and long for the time to embark

for Georgia. This I believe will fhortly come. Bleffed be

God, fhe work on this fide increafes daily. You will help
me with your prayers, and you will remember me in the kindefl

manner to your collegue, your wife and dear congregation,

and believe me to be, reverend Sir,
Your moft unworthy, but affeaionate brother and

fellow labourer in the kingdom of our Lord,

G.W.

Cc3 LETTE
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LETTER DCCCLXXXVIII.

To Mr. H fy.

Plymouth, March 30, 175*.

My very dear Friend, •

'

I
Am perfuaded you was furprized to find our e\eEt Lady
gone from Ajhby, and I was as much furprized to fee he?

Ladyfhip at Brijlol. I hope her journey was of Gop. The

waters agree with her wonderfully already, and I truft fhe will

be reftored to perfea health. As dear Mr. H——: cannot be

prevailed upon to come down, if it would any way fuit you

to be with her Ladyfhip a month, it would much refrefh her,

and I believe be very agreeable to you. Some pulpits would

be open for you, and who knows but you might catch fome

great fifh in the gofpel net ? But I need not enforce this, fince

her Ladyfhip hath written to you herfelf. May the bleffed

Redeemer direa your going in his way ! Put up the fame re

queft for me. I have thoughts of going to Wales, Ireland and

Scotland. We have had good feafons in Glouceflerjhire, and at

Brijlol, and the Lord enabled me to fow fome gofpel feed at

Taunton and Wellington in my way hither. Q that ever fuch

a wretch as I fhould be thus honoured !

If thou excufe, Lord, work thy will

By fo unfit an inflrument ;

It will at once thy goodnefs fhew,
Andprove thy power omnipotent.

For the prefent adieu. It is a grief to me that I cannot write.
oftener and longer. I fuppofe the death of our prince has
affeaed you. It has given me a fhock. " The Lord reign-

eth."

That is our comfort. That be may reign more and,
more every day, and every hour, in our fouls, is the hearty
prayer of, my very dear friend, .,

'
'

"

Yours moft affeaionately,

G. W.

LETTER.
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LETTER DCCCLXXXIX.

To Mr.M

Dear Sir, Plymouth, March 30, 175L

YOUR letter came fafe to hand in due feafon, but I have

been ftraitened how to anfwer it. I would write as I

preach ; I mean I would fpeak the truth as it is in Jesus,

without endeavouring to blacken any denomination whatfo-

ever. I think Gamaliel's advice is good at all times, and in

all ages, and our Lord's promife will be fulfilled,
" That

every plant that our heavenly Father hath not planted, fhall

be rooted
up."

This makes me to bear and forbear with many

who widely differ from me both in principles and prac

tice. This, as you obferve, dear Sir, you may know by my
poor difcourfes, and I find as yet no reafon to alter my

fenti-

ments. I doubt not but there are many holy fouls among
the M s; but their not preachir the law, either as a

Schoolmajler to fhew us the need of Christ, or as a rule of
life after we have clofed with him, is what I can in no wife

concur with. Thefe feem to be two grand miftakes, and

which with their various unfcriptural expreffions in their

hymns, and feveral fuperftitious fopperies lately intruded a*

mong them, make me to think, they are fadly departed from

the fimplicity of the gofpel. But to their own mailer they
ftand or fall. Exitus atla probat. My prayer for myfelf and

all God's children is,
" Lord Jesus, reaify all that is wrong,

and blefs and profper all that is right
!"

I blefs God, dear

Sir, that you are appearing valiant for the truth. You will

find more and more by happy experience, that to hint that hath

fhall be given, and he fhall have abundance. Christ never

fends a perfon on a warfare at his own charges. Do not de-

fpair ofMr. G . As the love of God comes in, the fear

ofman goes out. By and by I truft he will fet his face on a

flint. It is high time for fome to appear for Jesus. What

pain did he endure ? What fham.e did he fuffer for us ?

Strange ! that we fhould be fo unwilling to ga without the

camp, to fhare with Him in his facred reproach, Alas, what

cowards are we ! Dear Sir, let us pray for each other, that

vve may be ftrong in the grace which is in theChrist Jesus,

a,n.4 never fear what men and devils can fay, or do unto us.

■,
Cc 4 Ghrist
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Christ is worth all, or he is worth nothing,. I thank

you for your invitation in his great name. If providence

fhould bring me into the North, I hope to wait upon you.

At prefent, I am bound for Wales. I have good news from

abroad, and I believe the work is upon the advance at home.

That you may be abupdantjy bleffed, js the earneft prayer pf,

dear Sir,
Ypur affeaionate though unworthy brother in Christ,

G. W>>

LETTER DCCCXC.

To Mr. H .

Exeter, April 1 1 , 1751.

My very dear Mr. H r,

I
Was pleafed laft night to find by my wife?s letters, that

your fitter was delivered, and more fo, becaufe my wife

wrote as though you was again under my roof. This I count

a great honour, and fuch a privilege, that I wifh to have the

favour conferred on me as long as I live. Thefe my hands

(could they work, and was there occafion for it,) fhould rea

dily minifter to your neceffities. If my wife fhould come

down to Brijlol, pray let not my dear Mr. H move. If

Molly flays in London, the will take care of you ; if not, Polly
and Mr. D n will gladly wait upon you. As I have

been under fome trying exercifes for this month paft, I have

pften wifhed to fee you. But my bleffed matter hath given

me accefs to himfelf, and he will make me more than con

queror through his love. I find Luther's words truly applica

ble to myfelf,
" He was, never employed about any frefh work,

but he was either vifited with a fit of ficknefs or fome violent
temptations."

Some good I truft is to be done this Spring
to many fouls. This Weftern circuit I believe hath been

bleffed already. I have preached about forty times fince I

Jeft London, and have been enabled feveral times to ride forty
miles in a day. I find that this fenfibly refrefhes me. I

With you could fay fo too;
—your Biddeford friends would

then fee you.—They hold on their way, and long to have

a line from you. Old Mr. TV is dead. I providenti

ally met Mr. T- at his ton's houfe. At Plymouth we had

fweet feafons, and on Tuefday laft I met with a young clergy

man
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man who was awakened under my preaching feven years ago.

He hath been at Cambridge, and was ordained laft Lent by the

bifhop of Exeter.
He is followed much, and I fuppofe will

foon be reproached for his matter's fake. What cannot Jesus

do ? I hope you find that he gives you ftrength to proceed in

your book. It is enquired much after. The Lord be with

you, and blefs your pen, and your heart. I fend my hearty
love to your brother and whole houfhold, and am, very dear

Mr. H ,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G.W.

LETTER DCCCXCI.

To Lady H .

Dublin, May 30, 1 75 1,

Ever-honoured Madam,
"*

I
Was uneafy that I had no opportunity of writing to your

Ladyfhip a longer letter than my laft, at leaving Wales;

but it could not be avoided, and Mr. P (to whom I de

livered your Ladyfhip's meffage) promifes to fupply my defi

ciency. I am now at Dublin, where I arrived the 24th

inftant. Mr. L- gladly received me into his houfe, and I

have been enabled to preach twice every day this week. Some

feafons have been very powerful indeed, and the congrega

tions increafe daily. Laft Sunday I believe ten thoufand

heard with great attention; After flaying one Lord's day
more, I fhall fet out for a month's circuit, and then purpofe

going to Scotland. I find that providence has wonderfully

prepared my way, and over-ruled every thing for my greater

acceptance. O that I could be more humble and thankful !

Surely here are many converted fouls, amongft whom are

two or three ftudents, and feveral foldiers. May the Lord

Jesus add to their number daily fuch as fhall be faved ! I

know not where this will find your Ladyfhip, but where-ever

you are, my heart's defire and prayer to God is, that you may
have a thriving foul in a healthy body, and be rewarded ten

thoufand fold for all favours conferred on, ever-honoured

Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXCII.

To Mr. D .

Dublin, June i, i7$i.

My very dear Friend,

I
Fully propofed to have written to you from Wales, but
was prevented by travelling and preaching. In about

three weeks, I rode perhaps above five hundred miles, and

preached generally twice a dajr. Congregations were as large

as ufual, and I truft an unufual power accompanied the word.

After being about five days on the water, I arrived here the

24th ult. At firft the greatnefs and hurry of the place fur

prized me ; but thanks be to the Lord of the harveft, here as
well as elfewhere the fields are white ready unto harveft. I have

now preached about fourteen times, and find great freedom in

dealing out the bread of life. Congregations are large, and

hear as for eternity. Perhaps laft Lord's day upwards of
ten.'

thoufand attended. It much refembled a Moor-fields auditory.

Next Monday, God willing, I leave Dublin, and fet out on

a circuit to Limerick, Cork, Athlone, Waierford, Sic. I now

lodge at a banker's, who purpofes to come to London fhortly,

He is a follower ofQhrist, and will be glad of your acquaint

ance. I purpofe giving him a letter. Have you heard no

thing of Captain Grant ? I long to hear of his arrival, becaufe

I would fain go over with him to America. Pray give me the

firft intelligence concerning him. A long journey is before me,
but I would be at home every where, and yet never at home,
till I come to heaven. There, the wicked will ceafe from

troubling ; there, the weary will be at reft. There, before

men and angels will I declare how kind, yea exceeding kind,
you and yours have been to, my very dear friend,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,,
G.TV.

LETTER DCCCXCIU.

To Lady H ».

Athlone, June 10, 1751.

THIS morning I had the wifhed-for favour and honour

of your Ladyfhip's lettter. O that it had acquainted.

me of vour Ladyfhip's better health ! But our Lord knows

4 Vih&
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what is beft. May patience have its perfea work, and your

Ladyfhip come out of the furnace like gold tried feven times

in the fire \ Every day I can fympathifc with your Ladyfhip.

As the weather grows warmer, my body grows weaker, and

my
vomitings follow me continually. But all is little enough

to keep me down, and prepare me for the fervice in which

I am engaged. My laft from Dublin, acquainted your Lady

fhip of my being owned of
God there. By a letter from Mr.

f I am informed, that Dublin is in a ferment, and that

my hearers will be much more numerous at my return. Oh

the blefiednefs of leaving all for Jesus ! For this week paft,

I have been preaching
twice almoft every day in fome country

towns, and yefterday I founded the gofpel trumpet here.

EVcry where, there feems to be a ftirring among the dry bones,
and the trembling lamps of God's people have been fupplied

with frefh oil. I find, through the many offences that have

Jately been given, matters were brought to a low ebb. But

the cry now is,
" Methodifm js revived

again."

—Thank#

,be to Gop, that I have an opportunity of fhewing my difin-

tereflednefs, and that I preach not for a party of my own,

but for the common intereft of my bleffed matter. May he

keep me thus minded? and then I am fure all will go well

at laft. Your Ladyfhip would fmile, to fee how the wife

have been catched in their own craftinefs. O that this good

news from a far country may prove a cordial to your Lady
fhip's foul I I pity your folitary ftate. I pity the deadnefs of

all around youj but your Ladyfhip knows, whofe brethren

did not believe on him ; it was even that GoD-man, who
fpoke a parable for- this end, that men ought always to pray

and not to faint. Happy trials, that drive us to our knees.

Ever-honoured Madam, I could enlarge, but muft not. Your

Ladyfhip fhall hear, God willing, how the glorious Emma

nuel deals with me in Ireland. In the mean while, with the

warmeft fenfe of your Ladyfhip's unmerited fayours, I fub-
fcribe myfelf, ever-honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXCIV.

T0 Mr. Z

Honoured Sir, Limerick, June 14, 1 7 51.

MY laft was written on board the Crawford, and fent

immediately upon my arrival at Dublin. Bleffed be

God, the word ran and was glorified there. I preached above

fourteen times, and every day great multitudes attended. A

friend, fince my departure, writes me, that the city was in a

ferment. For about a week I have been preaching twice a

day in feveral country towns and villages. At Athlone \

preached four times, and laft night was gladly received here

at Limerick. Every where our Lord hath vouchfafed us his

bleffed prefence. That fupports me under the heat of the

weather, the weaknefs of my body, and the various trials

which exercife my mind. I am now earneflly afking counfel

from above. A wide door is open in Dublin ; but after I

have vifited Cork, I believe I muft cut fhort my circuit,

left I fhould have a winter's voyage. I fhould have been hear

tily glad to have heard from or feen you, but I truft, honoured

Sir, you will
ha$fc*

a heart given you to pray for me, and

then, one way or another, my way will be made plain before

me. Hitherto (thanks be to his free grace) my matter fupports

and comforts me. He adminifters feed to the fower, and as

far as I can hear, bleffes it when fown. O that his mer

cies humbled me ! O that I may never provoke him to leave

me, or lay me afide ! Some dreadful offences have been given

in Ireland, but I truft all will work for good. My coming

was very opportune and providential. May I learn to fol

low the Lamb blindfold, whitherfoever he fhall be pleafed to

lead me ! Be pleafed to remember me at his throne, and as

heen ables, you fhall hear, from time to time, how
he-vouch-

fafes to deal with, honoured Sir,
Your moft obliged, affeaionate younger

brother, and unworthy fellow-labourer

in our Lord's vineyard,
~"

G.TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXCV.

To Lady H .

Ever-honoured Madam, Cork, June ig, 1751.

STILL does the father of mercies, and the God of all

confolation and comfort, follow me with his bleffing.

Since my laft from Athlone, I have been at Limerick, where I

preached feven times to large and affeaed auditories. Much

freedom of fpirit did I enjoy there indeed,—Yefterday I came
hither (the feat of the late perfecution) and thanks be to God,
have preached twice to a great body of people, with all quiet-

nefs. Both the Mayor and Sheriff have abfolutely forbidden

all mobbing. Now have the people of God reft. O that

they may improve it, by walking in the comforts of the Holy
Ghoft ! Next week, God willing, I fhall return to Dublin,
and from thence purpofe going through the north of Ireland

to Scotland. So long a circuit in this kingdom will be incon

venient for my voyage to America; but as divine providence

feems to point out the way,

Lord at thy bidding Iwill go,
And gladly to poorfinners tell,

That they a bleffed Christ may know,
That they his peace andjoy mayfeel.

I hope your Ladyfhip enjoys a large fhare of this, under all

your trials. They are great, but greater is he who hath pro

mifed to make his ftrength perfea in our weaknefs. I commit

your Ladyfhip to his neve-rfailing mercy, and beg the conti
nuance of your fervent prayers in behalf of, ever-honoured

Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,

chearful fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCXCVI.

To Lady H .

Ever-honoured Madam, Dublin, June 28, 1751.

MY laft from Cork, informed your Ladyfhip of my hav

ing preached twice there to large and attentive audito

ries. From thence I went to Bandon and Kinfale, where a like

1 bljflinz
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bleffing attended the word. At my return to Cork; I preach

ed five or fix times more, and every time, both
the power of

the word and numbers of hearers increafed. I believe on

Sunday evening there might
be more than three thoufand peo

ple. Hundreds prayed for me, when I took my leave, and

many of
the papifts faid,

" if I would flay, they would leave

their
priefts."

After preaching twice in the way, I came here

on Wednefday evening, where I have again
publifhed the ever

lafting gofpel. Next Alonday, God witling, I fet out for Bel-

fafi, and hope in about ten days to be in Scotland. From thence^

by God's leave, your Ladyfhip fhall hear/ from me again: but

what return fhall I make for your Ladyfhip's two kind letters?

I can only repeat my
old tribute, my poor but I truft unfeign

ed thanks. O for fincerity! O for a fimple, difinterefted heart,

1 think that low politics are below the children of God, and

if we will be quiet, our Lord will fpeak for us. One to whom

I had been reprefented in black colours, writes thus from Dublin

to a preacher in
Cork,—'1- What bleffed feafons have we had

fince Air. Whitefield came,
—his coming hath befin unfpeakably

bleft to many. Thoufands conftantly attended the Word. His

word is attended with power. I never heard a man
preach'

holinefs of heart in a clearer manner.—He powerfully preaches

Christ for us and in us. I confefs I had ftrange ideas about

him, but bleffed be God, I have not now. God be praifed

that ever I faw his face, Sic.
"

Thus it bath been elfe-

wbere. O that I was humble ! O that I was thankful ! Not

unto me, O Lord, not unto me, but to thy free unmerited

grace be all the glory
?—May I learn more and more to

leave'

all to God, even a God in Christ ! If his caufe be pro

moted, my end is anfwered. Let fouls go where they pleafe

to hear, and welcome. Thanks be to Jesus for giving your

Ladyfhip a difinterefted catholic fpirit. However affliaed, and

in pain on earth, you fhall fhine ere long in the kingdom of

heaven. Christ hath prepared a place for you, and is daily
and hourly preparing your Ladyfhip for the place. I am glad

you are like to have fome company. I beg that my moft hearty
refpeas and acknowledgments may find acceptance with them

and good Lady // . I hope the waters will agree with the

young Ladies. Above all, I pray that they, and the whole

circle cf your Ladyfhip's relations and friends, may drink

plentifully
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plentifully of that water, whofe ftreams refrefh the city of

God. I can now add no more, but to fubfcribe myfelf,
ever-

honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,

, G, TV.

LETTER DCCCXCVII.

To Mr. T .

Dear Mr. T , Belfafl, July 4, 1751.

VERY providentially, your kind letter reached me this

morning. As I am detained by the importunity of the

people, I muft fnatch a few moments to anfwer it. Thanks

be to the Lord of all Lords, if my poor adminiftrations have

been any ways bleffed, either to you or others.
" Not unto

me, not unto me, but unto thy free and unmerited grace, O

Lord, be all the glory
!"

Preaching Christ, I find to be the

beft means, of winning finners, and of building up faints. This

done with a fingle eye and difinterefted heart, will make its way
through all oppofition, and ftand faft, when all other fchemes

built on a legal bottom, and fupported by low politics, will

fall to the ground. I wifh you may have grace given you to

aa aright in your prefent circumftances. Let all bitterneft

and wrath and clamour be put away from you. Go on fimply
preaching the everlafting gofpel ; and if rejeaed for that, and

freely difcharged from your prefent conneaion, I fhall do all

in my power to promote your ufefulnefs. I fuppofe, you will

hear from other hands what hath been doing in Dublin. I

hope the Lord of all Lords hath been wijh us. Thoufands

flock in this place alfo, to hear the word preached. I thought

to have left Belfafl to-day, but have complied with the people's

earneft requefts, to continue in thefe parts till Monday. O for

a pilgrim heart with my pilgrim life ! At prefent, I have no

thoughts of nettling. Fain would I be kept from flagging in

the latter flages of my road. I beg the continuance of your

prayers. My prayer to God for you and yours is,
"
that you

may live together as heirs of the
grace of life, and walk in all

the ordinances and commandments of the Lord
blamelefs."

You are entered upon a new fcene, and will require more

grace
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grace to aa your parts well, than at prefent you may be aware

of: But there is an all-fufficiency in Christ, who hath prct

mifed, that as our day is, fo our ftrength fhall be. I com

mend you and yours, and all the followers of Christ, to

his never-failing mercy, and fubfcribe myfelf, for his great

name's fake, dear Sir,
Your affeaionate friend and fervant,

G. W,

LETTER DCCCXCVIII.

To Lady H n.

Ever-honoured Aladam, Belfafl, July 7, 1751";

LAST Monday about noon I left Dublin, but with what

concern in refpea to many poor weeping fouls, cannot

well be expreft, On Wednefday evening I came hither, and

intended to embark immediately for Scotland, but the people

by their importunity prevailed on me to flay. In about an

hour's time, thoufands were gathered to hear the word. I

preached morning and evening, and fince that have preached

at Lifburn, Lurgun, the Maize, and Lambag, towns and places

adjacent. So many attend, and the profpea of doing good is

fo promifing, that I am grieved I came to the north no fooneti

The country round about is like Yorkjhire in England, and quite

different from the moft fouthern parts of Ireland. I am now

waiting for a paffage to Scotland, which I hope to get either

to-morrow or on Tuefday. From thence your Ladyfhip fhall -

hear from me again ; in the mean while, having preached to

many thoufands again this morning, I muft content myfelf

with praying, that the beft of bleffings may defcend on your

Ladyfhip, and fubfcribe myfelf, ever-honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful,

obliged, and ready fervant, he.

G. TV,

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCXCDL

To the Reverend Air. Z .

Glafgow; July 12, 17511

Reverend and very dear Sirt

AT length, a good and gracious

Gob'

hath brought me

out of Ireland, where to the very laft, the people heard

the gofpel gladly. In the northern parts* multitudes attended,

and was I not bound for America; I would have flayed there

much longer. People flock here as ufual, and I am enabled

to preach twice every day. In about ten days I purpofe mov

ing towards London in order to embark; How my wife is, I

Cannot tell, having not heard from her for fome time ; but I

hope fhe will be refigned. This, this is the cry of my
foul;-^

Bind, Father; hand andfoot thy fon-,

Nor leave thy work till all be done ;

O never let me, Lord, go free,

Till all my heart's refign'd to thee:

Then quickly to the altar lead}

Andfuffer me no more to plead ;

No longer with the old Adam bear;
Lead on, dear Lord, confume him there.

Surely I fhall be takeri at my word; May Jesus fuppdrt me
in a trying hour! I ftill beg a continued intereft in your pray
ers,'—and hoping this will find you with a thriving foul in a

healthy body, I fubfcribe myfelf, honoured Sir,
Your moft obliged; affeaionate, though unworthy

younger brother; irt the glorious Gofpelj
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCi

To Lady H- .

Ever^honourid-Madam, Glafgow, July 12, 1751.

I
Think it long ere 1 fend your Ladyfhip another letter.—a.

My laft was from Belfafl, Where I preached twice on yef

terday feVehnight; and immediately after took fhipping and

arrived the next evening at Erwin. On Wednefday morning,
at the defire of the magiftrates, I preached to a great Congre

gation, and ever fince have been preaching twice every day irt

Vot;H. •- *Dd this

19
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this city. Thoufands attend every morning and evehing,

They feem never to be weary, and I am more followed than

ever. Though I preached near eighty times in Ireland, and

God was pleafed to blefs his word, yet Scotland feems to be a

new world to me. To fee the people bring fo many bibles,
turn to every paffage, when I am expounding, and hang as it

were upon me to hear every word, is very encouraging. I

feel uncommon freedom of heart here, and talking with the

winter, as well as fummer faints, feeds and delights my heart.

My body is kept pretty healthy, and my voice greatly flreng-

thened, fo that I think God is preparing me for more work,

or that fome trial is at hand. This I fuppofe will find your

Ladyfhip yet in the furnace, but Christ is in the midft of

the bufh, and in the fiery furnace too ; he will quench the

violence of the flames, or caufe the fire of his love to burn

higher. I could enlarge, but am ftraitened. Some minifters

wait for me. Your Ladyfhip would be delighted with our

morning and evening auditories. This day in the church we

have had a bleffed feaft. To-morrow I take my leave, and

then for Edinburgh. There I.expea to flay near a fortnight.

Glad fhall I be to hear of your Ladyfhip's welfare. You have

always my poor prayers, and. my poor, but hearty thanks;

being, ever-honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,

and ready fervant, for Christ's fake,

G, TV.

LETTER DCCCCI.

To Mr. Al .

Edinburghx July 29, 1751.

THROUGH the tender mercies of a never-failing
Re

deemer, I came here fafe
yefterday noon. In the even

ing, and this morning, I preached the everlafting
gofpel to

thronged auditories, and met with a very kind reception from

my friends. Lord make me humble, Lord Jesus make me

truly thankful ! As his intereft feems to be concerned^
and the

King's bufinefs requires hafle, I take this firft opportunity of

writing*about
the'

Virginia affair. In that province, there
.his

been for fome years paft, a great awakening, efpecially
in

Hanover county, and the countries adjacent. As the minif

ters
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ters of the eftablifhment did not favour the work, arid the firft

awakened perfons put themfelves under the care of the New-

York fynod, the poor people were from time to time fined, and

very much harraffed for not attending on the church fervice:—

And as the awakening was fuppofed to be begun by the reading
of my books, at the inftigation of the council a proclamation

Was iffued out to prohibit itinerant preaching. However, be

fore I left Virginia, one Mr. D (an excellent young man)

was licenfed,- and fettled over a congregation. Since that, the

awakening has increafed, fo thatMr. D writes,
"
that

one congregation is multiplied to
feven."

He defires liberty
to licenfe more houfes, and to preach occafionally to all, as

there is no minifter but himfelf. This, though allowed of in

England, is denied in Virginia, which grieves the people very

much. The commiffary is one of the council, and with the,

reft of his brethren, I believe no friend to .the Diffenters. The

late Lieutenant-Governor was like-minded.—I therefore think

that Mr. D is raifed up to fucceed him, in order to be

friend the church of God, and the intereft of Christ's peo

ple. They defire no other privileges than what diffenting pro-

teftants enjoy in our native country. This I am perfuaded

your brother-in-law will be glad to fecure to them. I fhall

write to Mr. D to wait upon "his Honour immediately
after his arrival. I pray the God of the fea, and theGoo of

the dry land, to fend him a fafe and fpeedy paffage, and make

him a long and great bleffing to the inhabitants of Virginia,

You may improve thefe hints as you pleafe. I beg the prayers
both of yourfelf and dear yoke-fellow, and affure you, that

neither you nor yours are forgotten by, reverend and dear

Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCII.

To the ReverendMr. Z—.—.

Honoured Sir, Edinburgh, July 29, 1751.

SINCE I wrote to you from Glafgow6 a never-failing
JesUs hath vouchfafed to help me every day in preaching

the everlafting gofpel. The congregations morning and even

ing amount to many thoufands. People flock more than ever*

D d a and
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and are defirous of my longer flay, but I purpofe moving next

week. I thank you, honoured Sir, for paying my wife a vifit.

The inclofed letter 1 believe helped to make her fick; I have

fent it with this: be pleafed to keep it to yourfelf, and let me

have the letter at my return. I little thought I was fo much

behind hand ; but God will keep me dependent. "

Having
nothing, yet poffeffing all

things,"

muft be my motto ftill.

Honoured Sir, I hear that a fhip is going to Georgia with more

Saltzburghers. Are you concerned? Could I go myfelf in
her.''

Or could I fend two or three little paffengers ? Mr. D-—

fhall call for an anfwer to thefe laft queftions, I truft, honour

ed Sir, you are enabled to pray for me. I dread coming to

London, and think it
would' be beft to part at a drftanee.—But,

Father, not my will, but thine be done! In heaven thefe trials*

will be over. Lord, haften thy coming ! Come, Lord Jesus,

come quickly ! With difficulty I get time to write this. But

whether I write or not, you and your collegue are never for

gotten by, honoured Sir,
Yours, &c

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCIII.

To Lady H .

Edinburgh, July. 30^ 175.1.

Ever-honouredMadam,

I
Think it a long time, fince I laft wrote to your Ladyfhip.

Continual preaching twice a day, and paying and receiv

ing vifits, quite prevented my putting pen to paper,
as I would

have done. However, thanks be to Q'ob, matters go on in

Scotland better and better. The
parting at Glafgow was very

forrowful indeed. Numbers Jet out from the country, to hear

the word, by three or four in the morning. Congregations

increafe greatly. I now preach twice daily to many thoufands.

Many of the beft rank attend. My body is almoft worn out,

but in the Lord have I righteoufnefs and ftrength. I pur-

p.fed to,move as to-morrow, but through the importunity of

friends, have been prevailed upon to flay till next.Monday.. O

that it may be. for a further bleffing ! I have been toMuffin

burgh to fee Captain G-—. and his Lady.—They hold on.—

Mr. W has been there, and intends fetting up
focieties,!

which
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which I think imprudent. I Was glad to hear that your Lady

fhip was ftrong in body, and rejoicing in your foul. The joy
of the Lord fhall be your ftrength. Letters from Georgia in

form me, that my family is well. My eyes wait upon Jesus,
from whom alone comes all my falvation. He gives me hints,

that he will provide. I fometimes wifh your Ladyfhip here.

Such compofed, thronged, continued, attentive, judicious au

ditories perhaps were feldom feen. Your Ladyfhip is often

remembered by Scotch friends, and never forgotten by, eveiv

Jipnoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,

and ready fervant, for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER PCCCCIV,

To Lady H n.

Ever-honoured Madam., Kendal, Aug. 10, 1751.

AS a good and gracious God hath vouchfafed to bring rae

thus far on my way, I cannot help dropping your Lady
fhip a few lines. Preaching, bodily weaknefs, and a variety

of bufinefs, prevented my writing again before I left Edin-

iurgh. O Edinburgh ! Edinburgh ! Surely thou muft never be

forgotten by me ! The longer 1 flayed, the more eagerly both

rich and poor attended on the word preached. Perhaps for

near twenty-eight days together in Glafgow and Edinburgh, I

preached to near ten thoufand fouls every day. It would have

melted your Ladyfhip's heart to have feen us parr. Ninety-

four pounds were colfeaed for the Edinburgh orphans, and I

hear of feven or eight ftudents awakened about ten years ago,

that are likely to turn out excellent preachers. Praife the

Lord, 0 my foul.—Two of them came with me on the

road, and parted with broken hearts. Lord and Lady L
behaved very refpeafully. To the Lord of all Lords be alj

the glory ! I am now on my way to Loudon, in order to embark

for America. Thanks be to God, the feed town in Kendal

laft year hath fprung up, and borne fruit. One woman hath

been with me, that feems to have received God's pardoning
Jove. I leave it on Monday, and hope to be in town on Satur

day. Glad fhould I be, to bear of your Ladyfhip's welfare. I

£hrew up much bipod in Edinburgh, but riding recruits me.

P d 3 O that
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O that I may begin to work for Him, who bled and died for

me ! To his moft tender mercies do I humbly recommend

your Ladyfhip, and beg leave, from the very bottom of my

heart, to fubfcribe myfelf, ever-honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged and

chearful fervant, for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCV.

To the ReverendMr. T .

My very dear Friend, London, Aug. 29, 1751,

AT length the ftruggfe is over;—I have been dying daily
for fome time, in taking leave of friends ; and this after

noon I expea to go on board the Antelope, Captain Maclelan,
bound for Georgia, with Germans.—I take feveral children with

me.—Surely you will fee the American land.
—Mr. E ,

with

your other friends, feem to concur in thinking that a little

travelling would do you fervice.—May the Lord dire& and

blefs you ! Will you not write to me by Cowan ? If my dear

friend Mr. P — could fpeak to that brewer that is fo well

difpofed, and he or any other would fend in Cowan a little

good beer, it would be acceptable in yonder wildernefs.—Pray
what fays Mr. TV-*--— ? If he fhould agree to go over, Mr.
//'

R——

may be applied to for cafh.—I have feveral

fweet little ones to put under his care ;—God's will be done in

this alfo ! He reigneth, that is my unfpeakable confolation.—•

By next fhip I believe will come a parcel direaed to Mr.

T-
, with a folio book, and an hundred piaures of Aaron

the Indian preacher, from good Lady H ,
who is yet but

poorly.—Sixty may be difpofed of among Edinburgh friends,

and forty fent to Mr. M . The book you are to perufe,

and then it muft go with the piaures to Glafgow. -r-Bc pleafed

"

to apprize Mr. T of it, and defire him to fend me a line

by Coivan,—If poffible, I will anfwer Mr. B before we

leave the Downs. My tender love and thanks await your dear

father, family, and all friends. The Lord be with you all,

Amen and Amen ! My horfes fold for fourteen pounds. God

reward my benefaaors ! Perhaps Mr. T and Dr. Dod

dridge may go off about the fame time. "Iprafequar. Mr.

H is better. And now, my dear Sir, farewell. Be ftrong
in.
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in the grace which is in Christ Jesus. I commend you to

his never-failing mercy, and, for his great name's fake, fubfcribe

myfelf,

Yours moft affeaionately,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCVI.

To the ReverendMr. G ,

On board the Antelope, Sept. 2, 1751.

Reverend and very dear Sir,

THOUGH I could, not, through hurry of bufinefs,
write to you on fhore, yet I would fain fend you a few

lines from on board. We are now near the Downs, and, I

truft, fhall fail comfortably on.
—The Captain is civil ; and

the cabin paflengers feem to be very agreeable company.

Parting feafons of late have been to me dying feafons.—Surely
they have broken my very heart : but it is for Jesus, and

therefore all is well. Remember, my dear, dear Sir, a floating
pilgrim.—If poffible, fend me a line.—Young Mr, T r

knows how to direa. I fhall rejoice to hear of your profperity.

Before my embarkation, I ordered forty of Aaron's piaures,

and the folio book concerning the Moravians, to be fent to

Mr. M . They will be committed to the care of

Mr. T , in Edinburgh. And now, my dear Mr. G
,

farewel, farewel ! The Lord be with you and Mr.M——,
Mr.N

, Mr. S , and all my dear, very dear Glafgow

friends. I falute you all much in the Lord, and beg the con

tinuance of your moft earneft prayers in behalf of, very dear

Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our blefled Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCVII.

Dear Sir, On board the Antelope, Oil. 6, 1751.

I
Have been juft writing to one, to whom I know you will

gladly convey the inclofed. I muft now fend you a few

lines : may the Redeemer attend them with his bleffing ! At

the great day, you fhall know how often you hare been re-

D d 4 membered
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membered by me at the throne of grace, this voyage. Bleffed
be God, hitherto it has been a fhort and eafy one ! We are

now within a few hundred miles of fhore ; and He that hath

hitherto helped, I truft will help us even to the end. O that

the bleffings bellowed upon us, may, through the thankfgiving
pf many, redound to thy glory, O God. ! O that I could dq

fomething fo promote this! As yet alas! alas! how little

have I done ! Stir up then, my fluggifh foul, and begin tq

exert thyfelf for Him, who hath fhed his dear and precious

heart's blood for thee ! O my dear Sir, is it .not .ftrange that

we fhould forget this Jove ? Strange, that a little filver duft,
'

fhould blind our eyes, and divert us from beholding Him, who
indeed is altogether lovely ! A word tp the wife is enough,

Our Lord hath dealt wonderoufly kind with each of us, with

us, and with ours. What fhall we render unto him? My
pbligations are much increafed by the mercies of this voyage.

Your kind prefent was very ufeful. I pray the Lord of all

lords to reward ypu fen thoufand-fold. You will remember

me to your dear partner, and all
enquiring friends. That

grace, mercy, and peace may be multiplied on you all, is the
'

earneft prayer of, dear Sir,
,, Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

LETTER DCCCGVIII.

To Mr. J T -.

Bethefda, in Georgia, Nov. 20, 1751.

Afy dear Air. T ,

ERE this can reach you, I fuppofe you will have heard of

our fafe arrival in Georgia; for which, I truft, you and

my other dear friends will be thankful in our behalf. Bleffed,
be God, I found the Orphan-houfe in as good a fituation as

could be expeaed. The children have niuch improved in
their learning ; and I hope a foundation is now laid for a fu
ture ufeful feminary. I want to know what anfwer Mr.
W-—

r's hath given. I expea letters by C
, when I go

to Charles- town next month. I was there about ten days ago,
and had fome clofe talk with Mr. L——

, and feveral of Mr.
Srr-r's congregation concerning you. All feemed to be una

nimous^
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nimous, in giving you a call. I need only obferve, that if

God fhould direa your courfe to them, you will find a gene

rous, loving people, who will fludy to make your labours pro

fitable and delightful to you. I doubt not but in the con

gregation there are many dear children ofGod. And as there

will be fuch an harmony between you and Mr. L ~, I hope

you will be an happy inftrument of promoting peace between

all parties, and adding fuch to the church as fhall be finally
faved. Very near you, are feveral pious minifters of other de

nominations, who will be glad to keep up a chriftian corref

pondence with you, and ftrengthen your hands in the work of

the Lord. As far as I can judge of your difpofition, and all

Other concurring circumftances, your fituation will be very
agreeable to others, and to yourfelf. However, a trial can do
po hurt to either fide, A voyage to fea, and the feeing and con-

verfing with many ofGod's people and minifters on this fide

the water, will make it worth your while to leave your native

country. Travelling improved, will enlarge your ideas, and

promote your future ufefulnefs. May the glorious Emmanuel

direa your goings in his way ! If it fhould appear to be the

divine will that you fhould come over to Charles-Town, I am

perfuaded, the good old man your father will
chearfully let his

Benjamin go ; and he will find his bleffed Matter to be better

to him than feven fons. Pray falute him and all dear friends

in the kindefl manner. I would write to many, but as yet

have not time. Brethren, pray for us. My very dear friend,
Yours m°ft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCCIX.

To Mr. K .

CharlesrTown, Dec. 26, 1 751.

My dear Mr. K
,

MAY this find you getting put of your eclipfe, and de

termining, through the ftrength of Christ, that the

earth fhall never get in between your foul and the Son of

Righteoufnefs any more ! What mercies, fignal mercies hath
the*

Lord Jesus conferred on you and me ! What fhall we

fender unto the LoRp ? Shall we not give him pur whole

5 hearts I
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hearts ? O let us not follow afar off. Let his love conftratn

us to an holy, univerfal, chearful obedience to all his com

mands. You have a wife that will provoke you to love, and to

good works. Make much of her; and prefent her, and your

mother, and all her children, with my moft
cordial falutations.

I do not forget them, or you, or dear Mr. R-~— . For

Christ's fake forget not unworthy me. I am now returning

to the Orphan-houfe, which I truft will be like the burning

bufh indeed. My poor labours are accepted here ; and in the

.Spring
I purpofe going to the Bermudas. Jesus is very good

to me. Help me to praife him ; and believe me to be, my

dear Sir,
,

Your affeaionate friend for Christ's fake,

G.W.

LETTER DCCCCX.

To Mr.William L .

Very dear Sir, Bethefda, Jan 25, 1752.

"AN appoints, but God 'difappoints. Though we

miffed feeing each other on earth, yet if Jesus Christ

be our life, we fhall meet neyer to part again in the kingdom

of Heaven. Your kind letter found me employed for the fa-

therlefs, in this wildernefs, and am almoft ready to enter upon

my Spring campaign. The news from Ireland, does not at all

"furprize me. Weak minds foon grow giddy with power; and

then they become pefts, inftead of helps to the church of God.

You have done well, dear Sir, not to defift from doing good,
on account of fome rubs you meet with in the way. Benefa-

tere ct male paii, vere chriflianum eft. Go on, therefore, to lay

up treafures in heaven ; and let the world fee, that you have

been with Jesus, by imitating him in going about doing good.

I intend,- by his affiftance, now to begin ; for as yet alas ! I

have done nothing. Continue to pray for me and be pleafed

to affure our Irifn friends, that they are not forgotten by me.

Who knows but I may fee them once more on fide

eternity ? As foon as poffible, fome of them fhall hear from

me. Thanks be to God, the Orphan-houfe flourifhes. That

the work of Christ may flourifh amongft all perfons of all

denominations, and that you and yours may be always abound

ing
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ing in the work of the Lord, is the earneft prayer of, very

dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

L E T T E R DCCCCXI.

To the Rev. Mr. H .

My very dear Friend; Charles-Town, Feb. I, 1752.

I
Long to write to, and inform you, that I love you in. the

bowels of Jesus Christ, and earneftly pray, that you

may go on from
ftrength to ftrength, and increafe with all the

increafe ofGod. This leases unworthy me, end£a#o tiring to

do fomething for Him on this fide the water. Glpry be -to

his great name, he caufes his work to profper in my worthlefc

hands. The Orphan-houfe is in a flourifhing way, and I hope

will yet become a ufeful feminary. My poor labours in this

place meet with acceptance ; and after one more trip to

Georgia, I purpofe fetting out upon my Spring campaign.

Follow me with your prayers ; and who knows but we may

meet once more on this fide heaven. Our dear Mr. H I

find is. to be detained longer from thence. I think he will live

to bury many ftronger men. I wifh Lijbon may be bleffed to

Dr. D ; and O how do I wifh that dear Dr. S was

fully employed in preaching the everlafting gofpel ! Pray fa-

lute him tenderly in my name, and beg him to renounce the

world for Christ. I hope you both write to, and fee our

good Lady H n frequently. I was rejoiced to hear, from

my"dear yoke-fellow,
that her Ladyfhip was bravely : this was

joy indeed. May fhe long live to be a bleffing ! That is all

in all. O that I may begin to be in earneft ! It is a new

year; God quicken my tardy pace, and help me to do much

work in a little time ! This is my higheft ambition. The

Lord Jesus fillme with this ambition more and more ! For

the prefent, adieu. Accept this as a token of your not being
forgotten by, reverend and very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our dear Lord Jesus,

G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCCXII.

To Mr. S C .

Charles-Town, Feb. 5, 1752.

AS I love you moft tenderly in the bowels of Jesus

Christ, you may eafily guefs, what great pleafure

both your kind letters gave me. They came attended with a

great bleffing, and knit my heart, if poffible, nearer to you

than ever. Part of the firft, indeed, I mean that which re-

fpeaed the Tabernacle-houfe, gave me uneafinefs ; but your

laft removed it, and made me thankful to our common Re

deemer, who in fpite of all oppofition, I find will caufe his

word to run and be glorified. Poor Mr. W is ftriving
againft the ftream ; ftrong affertions will not go for proofs,

with thofe who are acquainted with the divine life, and are

fealed by the Holy Spirit even to the day of redemption. They
^Icnow, that their flock is now put into fafe hands ; that the

covenant of grace is not built upon the faithfulnefs of a poor

fallible, changeable creature, but upon the never-failing faith

fulnefs of an unchangeable God. This is the foundation

whereon I build. " Lord Jesus, I believe, help my unbelief !

"Having once loved me, thou wilt love me to the end'; thou

wilt keep that fafe, which I have committed unto thee : efla-

blifh thy people more and more in this glorious truth ; and

grant that it may have this bleffed effea upon us all, that we

may love thee more, and ferve thee better !
"

All truths, un

lets produaive of holinefs and love, are of no avail. They
may float upon the furface of the underftanding ; but this is

to no purpofe, unlets they transform the heart.
'

This, I truft,
the dear Tabernacle preachers and people will always have

deeply impreffed upon their minds. Let us not difpute, but

love. Truth is great, and will prevail. I am quite willing
that all our hearers fhall hear for themfelves. The Spirit of

Christ is a Spirit of liberty. You remember what I have

often told you about Calvin. He was turned out of Geneva

for feveral years ; but in lefs than twelve years time they
wifhed for their Calvin again. But what is Calvin, or what is
Luther ? Let us look above names and parties ; let Jesus, the

ever-loving, the even-lovely Jesus, be pur all ip all.-r-go that

he
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he be preached, and his divine image ftamped more and more

upon people's fouls, I care not who is uppermoft. I know my

place, (Lord Jesus enable me to keep it !) even to be the

fervant of all. I want not to have a people called after my

name, and therefore I aa as I do. The caufe is Christ's,
and he will take care of it. I rejoice that you go on fo well

at the Tabernacle. May the. fhout of a king be always

in the midft of you, and the glory of God be your reward.

I am apt to believe you will pray me over. But future

things belong to him, whofe I am, and whom I endeavour to

ferve. After one more trip to the Orphan-houfe, I purpofe

going to the Northward, where I expea more letters by Cap
tain Grant. Thanks be to God, all is well at Bethefda. A

moft excellent traa of land is granted to me very near the

houfe, which in a few years I hope will snake a fufficient pro-

vifion for it. Pray give my tendereft and moft hearty love to

all your dear family, and all the Tabernacle people, and all

enquiring friends. Entreat them, I pray you, to be mindful of

a poor pilgrim, who night and day is never unmindful of you

or them. Doaor Doddridge I find is gone; Lord Jesus

prepare me to follow after !—With real and great affeaion, I

fubfcribe myfelf, very dear Jemmy,

Yours, Sic.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCXIII.

To Mr. J H .

My very dear Friend, London, May 26, 1752.

HEARING that Mr. N is to gofhortly from Leith,
I cannot help fending you a few lines. They leave

me at London, where, through the divine goodnefs, I am fafely
arrived, after a paffage of near five weeks on board the Henry.

People have received me with great affeaion ; and I never faW

the work ofGod go on in a more promifing way. Thoufands 1

and thoufands hear the gofpel gladly. Lord, what am I ?

Not unto me, not unto me, but unto thy free grace and un

merited mercy be all the glory ! I wifh I could fend you good

news about your minifter. But alas ! I now almoft deipair

of procuring pne. I waited upon Dr. G immediately
after
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after my arrival ;
—he gave me no hopes. The perfon that

was fixed upon, declined it. Several of the large congrega

tions in London, befides many more in the country, are with

out pallors : they are obliged to make ufe of our preachers.

O that the Lord of the harveft may thriift out
more labourers

into his harveft f Who can tell but fome minifters may be

raifed up at Bethefda?
At Midfummer the King takes Georgia

into his own hands : bleffed be God for, fending me over at

fuch a junaure. He hath given me already
good fuccefs con

cerning Mr. B 's fcheme. I am come to a determination,

if I can difpofe of Providence plantation, to carry all my

ftrength to the Orphan-houfe. May the Lord Jesus prof-

per more and more this work of our hands upon us ! Profper

thou, O God, this handy work ! I truft he will.- I could

enlarge, but have not time. You may expea to hear from

me again by Dr. B , whom I expeS to fee next week.

Your Rapin is bought, and fhall be fent with the other ; I

thank you for the loan of it, and for all other favours. The

God whom I ferve, will richly reward both you, and all my

other dear Charles-Town friends. My very dear Sir, ceafe not

to pray for

Your moft affeaionate, obliged friend,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G.W.

LETTER DCCCCXIV,

To Mr. T .

My dear Mr. T
, London, June 4, 1 752.

I
Doubt not of your being direaed in your late choice. If

we acknowledge God in all our ways, he hath pro

mifed to direa our paths. I pity poor Carolina. But what

fhall we fay ? Jesus may do what he will with his own. I

muft look out for a tutor for my orphans. When our Lord's

time is come, fome one or ether will be ftirred up to care for

thefe fheep in yonder wildernefs. Bleffed be God, it begins
to fmile. You will fee by the inclofed, what a profpea I
have of providing for Bethefda's future fupport. The letter
was fent me byMr. J B

, a worthy chriftian planter,
who is lately come from Carolina to fettle in Georgia. He was

awakened
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fcwalsened at the Orphan-houfe about ten years ago. At Alid-

fummer, Georgia is to be taken into the Government's hands.

It will then be put on the fame footirig with the other pro

vinces ; and in all probability will be a flourifhlng province.

I am come in the very beft time. O what a bleffed thing is it

to follow Jesus blindfold ! He hath enabled rue once more to

take the field. The fields feem as white as ever ; and I never

faw the Tabernacle fo well attended. If God fhould fo di

rea me, would the middle of Augu/l not be too late to come

to Edinburgh? I cannot well come before. Does Mr. R .

go direaiy for Charles-Town ? How will he be paid for the

Offnaburghs he was fo kind as to fend over ? I would fain

fend a few letters by him. My hearty love to him and his.

Ten thoufand thanks to you, for caring fo friendly for my
dear'

wife in my abfence.—The Lord -Jesus will care for

you and my other kind friends. She is pretty well, and joins

in fending cordial refpeas and thanks.—My young man re

turns his. Letters from thofe you mention, will be very ac

ceptable. I hope to write to feveral fhortly. I muft now

away ; but not before I have wifhed Mr. Gillefpie joy. The

Pope I find has turned Prefbyterian. O this power, when got

into wrong hands, what mifchief does it occafion ! " The

Lord reigns
:"

—that is enough for us. Adieu. My love to

your honoured father, and all dear friends. Accept the fame

in the tendereft manner from, my dear Timothy,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCCXV.

To Mr. H .

My very dear Friend, B°"^an-> June 9' J752-

I
"Have received and read your manufcripts ; but for me to

play the critic on them, would be like holding up a can

dle to the fun. However, before I leave town, I will juft.

mark a few places as you defire, and then fend the manufcripts

to your brother. I foretell their fate : nothing but your fcenery

can fcreen you. Self will never bear to die, though flain in fo

genteel a manner, without fhewing fome refentment againft

its artful murderer, I am glad you have written to Soutb-

6
4udley-
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Audley-flreet. You are refolved not to die in my debt.
I think

to call your intended purchafe Weston, and fhall take care

to remind him by whofe means he was brought
under the ever

lafting gofpel. O that Doaor 5——
may be brought out to

preach it ! If you do not take the other living yourfelf, I

think your giving
it to the Doaor is a glorious fcheme. I

lay at your brother's houfe laft week : your fifter feemed to

love to talk of Jesus Christ and her own heart. She got

up early, and
came after me and my wife to Madam T 's.

You know how to improve this hint at a proper feafom

Your brother hath been fo kind as to let me have the little;

mare again. My Matter walked, I ride to preach the glorious

gofpel. Whether riding or walking, Lord Jesus, let my

whole heart be taken up with thee ! Adieu, my
dearett Sir,

adieu. Ceafe not to pray for,
Ever yours whilft

G. W.

LETTER DCCCCXVI.

To Dr. S

My'dear Doclor, London, June 9, 1752.

GLAD fhall I be to hear that you are a poor defpifed

preacher of the everlafting gofpel. I long to direa to

the ReverendMr. S . I believe if you once was gone fo

far that you could not retreat, you would do very well. If

Mr. H does not take the two livings, I think your

fcheme is glorious. May the Lord thruft you out fome way

or another ! I am fure the harveft is great : people feem more

eager than ever to hear the word. May I die preaching !

Next Thurfday fe'nrtight I leave London, and purpofe to take a

long circuit. I fhould be glad to fee you in the mean while*

O that the love ofChrist may burn all the love of the world

out of your heart ! Adieu. Never fear the Bifhop
:■ let your

eye be only on the great Shepherd and Bifhop of fouls ! He

will make your way plain. I muft away. Bufinefs obliges

me to haften to fubfcribe myfelf, dear Sir,

Ypurs, &c.

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCCXVIIi

To Lady H—^-.

Ever-honouredMadam, London, June 12, i'/$2i

THIS day about noon I received your Ladyfhip's wifhed-

for letter, which brought me the welcome news of your

Ladyfhip's fafe arrival at Bath. May the waters be abundantly
bleffed to the reftoring of your bodily health, and may the

comforts of the ever-loving, eVer-lovely Jesus, fill and refrefli

your foul ! Your Ladyfhip judges right of dear Mr. Z :

he is a bleffed man, a father in Christ indeed ? I hope to

fee both him and your Ladyfhip, about the twenty-fourth of

this month. Next week, GorJ willing, I fhall go to Portf
mouth, from thence to Bath, then to the Weft, then to TVales^
and from thence, may be, to Scotland and Ireland. O that I

could fly from pole to pole publifhing the everlafting gofpel !

Every day we hear of frefh conquefts gained. Grace! Grace!

Yefterday 1 had feveral pleating particulars told me about

.Georgia,
The having my work fo divided* is a great trial to

me ; but what is undertaken for Gob, ought to be carried on

for him. He can and will do wonders for thofe who put their

truft in him. 0 for faith, precious faith! It is all in all*

Old times feem to be coming about here. My body is much

enfeebled, but the jdy of the Lord is my ftrength. Hoping

fhortly to fee your Ladyfhip profpering both in foul and body,

and begging a continual intereft in your Ladyfhip's prayers, I

fubfcribe myfelf, ever-honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake$
G. TV

LETTER rJccecxvin.

To Mr. I ;

DearMr. I-~-—>, London, June 16, 1752.

YOUR laft letter brought ftrange things to my ears, and

put me upon confidering how to aa. You know, my

dear friend, that I hate to head a party, and that it is abfo-

lutely inconfiftent with my other bufinefs, to take upon ma

the care of focieties in various parts. I therefore eannot pro-

Vol. II. *E e snife

30



434
LETTER S.

mife to come to Ireland for that purpofe, neither do I ever in

tend to engage in building any houfes.
.My

intention is to

^come your way, but whether it will be this furnmer or not

I cannot tell. Mr. A was very dcfirous of feeing.you

and his filler, ?nd goes through Wales to Ireland. As you feem

to have taken
Skinner's-

Alley, I fuppofe he may preach there,

and if a larger place could be procured, I doubt not of its be

ing filled. The Lor3 dfrea you how to aa, fo as moft to

promote his glory, and the good of fouls.—I hope you will

all, if poffible, avoid
the very appearance of a party fpirit, .

and evidence to the world, that the principles we hold are in

deed of God, by their moulding us more and more into the

divine image. This is indeed all in all. I hope the people

here are in a growing way. Glory be to God, we have happy
days. What fhall we render unto the Lord ? All he requires,

is our poor hearts. May he have them without referve ! My
hearty love to your wife, Mr. C and his wife, and all

that love Christ Jesus in fincerity. If I am prayed over,

come I muft. The Lord be with you. I am fo wearied by
preaching, &c. that I can fcarce fubfcribe myfelf, my dear

friend,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W,
'

LETTER DCCCCXIX.

To Mr. L .

Dear Sir, Portfmouth, June 19, 1752.

YOUR kind letter I received immediately after my laft

return to Scotland, but I was fo exceedingly bufied in

preparing for my voyage to America, that I had not time to

anfwer it. Being once more
unexpeaedly brought back to

my native country, I fend my fincere, though late acknow

ledgments, and hope this will find you and yours, fighting
the good fight of Faith, and refolved never to defift, till you
have laid hold on eternal life. Let not what, has happened;
draw off your mind from the Captain of your falvation. He

is altogether lovely, and worthy of. your higheft regard. But

alas ! All his fervants, even the beft of them, are but weak

fallible men at the beft. Happy they, who by feeing the
im-

perfeaions of the creature, are led to adhere more clofely to

the
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the ali-fufficient and moft adorable Creator. If you and yours

are taught this leffon by paft occurrences, you will have no

reafon to complain, but on the contrary will be excited
to*

praife him, who caufes, that out of the eater there fhall come

forth meat, artd out of the ftrong fhall come forth fweetnefsj

Be pleafed to accept this in love. I fend my moft cordial re*.

fpeas to your whole felf and family, and beg their and your

prayers in behalf of, dear Sir,

Your affeaionate friend ahd ready

fervant, for Christ's fake,
G. TVk

LETTER DCCCCXX,

To Mr. T *.

My dear Friena; Portfmouth, June 19, 175I.

I
Thank you for your very kind letter, and thank the

Lord1

of all Lords for honouring dear Mr. G- . Now he will

do more good in a week, than before in a year. Where the

carcafe is; there the eagles will
be-

gathered together. Laft

Monday we fung for him the following lines ;

Give him thyflrength, 0 God ofpower,

Then let winds blow^or thunders roar;

Thyfaithful witnefs Jhall he be,
'Tis fixed—he can do all through Thei.

How blind is Satan ! What does he get by calling outChrist's

fervants ? I expea that fome great good will come out of thefe

confufionsi We wait for thy falvation, O Lord ! I hope

your foul profpers; I long to fee you, and my other Scotch

friends, but queftiOn whether I can come this fummet.
'

The

Lord direa me to aa as fhall be moft conducive to his glory

and the good of fouls ! We have had bleffed feafons in London %

there I muft be again in about a fortnight. On next Tuefday
the Truftees give up Georgia to the King ; the King of Kings

has appeared for Bethefda. I cannot think of feeing it again,
till next year. In the mean while you muft pray that I may

be

bufy for Christ. And in fo doing you will ftrengthen the

hands of, my dear^ dear friend,
Yours; Sec.

G. fV.

Ee* LETTER
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LETTER DCCCCXXL

To Mr. N .

Very dear Sir, Brijlol, July 13, 1752.

I
Am quite forry to hear that you are fo much indifpofed,

But what fhall we fay ? The Lord Jesus orders all

things well. He knows of what we are made ; he remembers

that we are but duft. As our day is, fo fhall our ftrength be.

I fee more and more, that, like our great Exemplar, we muft

be made perfea through fufferings. Ere long, the time of

reigning will come, and one fight of the ever-loving, ever-

lovely Jesus, will make amends for all. O glorious profpecl!

Well might the apoftle fay,
"
that the fufferings of this pre

fent time, are not worthy to be compared with the glory that

fhall be revealed in
us."

O gloriam quantam et qualem ! Cou

rage then, my dear Sir; he that cometh will come, and will

not tarry. I dare not give vent; bufinefs obliges me to be

fhort. Here, as well as at London, the fields are white, ready
unto harveft. This week I pafs over to Wales. I am a poor,

but happy pilgrim. Thanks be to free grace for it. My duti
ful refpeas await good Lady Jane, and the young Ladies. Be

pleafed to accept the fame from, very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCXXII.

To Mr. S .

My -Very dear Friend, Cardiff, July 17, 1 752.

WHEREVER I am, you and yours, you and your

kindneffes, are always upon my heart. I think of

them at my down-fitting and mine up-rifing, and to refrefh

myfelf, muft exprefs my gratitude. Indeed I thank you both

ten thoufand times, and as a poor tribute, I fend,you word

that the Lord of all Lords is pleafed to fmile upon, and blefs

•my feeble labours. I was at Briftd four days, and preacheit

nine times. To my great furprize, thoufands (very near as

man/. as attended at Moorfields) came out every evening
to

hear the word. A blefled influence attended it; and I have

reafoj!
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reafon to believe much good was done. Old times feemed to

be revived again. Praife the Lord, O my foul ! The laft

evening it rained a little, but few moved. I was wet, and con-

traaed a cold and hoarfenefs; but I truft, that preaching will

cure me again. This is my grand Catholicon. O that I may

drop and die in my bleffed matter's work !

For this let men revile my name,

I'llJhun no crofs, I'llfear no Jhame;

All hail reproach, and welcome pain ;

Only thy terrors, Lord, reflrain.

I am now entering upon Wales. What fuccefs my Maftcr

gives me, you mav hear fome time hence. I
-beg

your prayers,

that I may be kept from robbing God of his glory, or

of any more of my precious time. What faid my dear Mr.

S when I faw him laft ? What !:—" You the biggeft

robber? No, no,—I am the
man."

But thanks be to God,

as you obferved, "our judge is our
advocate."

I thank you

for the hint. The Lord give me to improve it ! Farewell !

I muft foon away, to preach about eight miles off. We have

had a comfortable meeting this morning. My tender love to

dear Mrs. S and your little daughter ; accept the fame in

the moft endearing manner from me, who in the ftrongeft

terms that words can exprefs, arn, my very dear friend,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCXXIII.

To Lady H

•

Haverford-wefl, July 25, 1752.

Ever-honoured Madam,
AS this is the firft day of reft from journeying, fince my

coming into Wales, and alfo the extent of my Welch

circuit, I muft not omit fending your Ladyfhip a few lines.

They inform your Ladyfhip of the continued goodnefs of my

bleffed matter, to the moft Unworthy fervant he ever fent forth.

As my day, fo hath my ftrength been. Abundance of fouls,

efpecially in Pembroke/hire, have attended ; and I hope that

feed hath been town, which will fpring up to eternal life. On

Monday next, I fhall begin to return back, and fome time this

E e 3 day
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day fevennight hope to wait upon your Ladyfhip at ClifloH,

On the following day, I propofe to preach at Brijlol, and the

pext day fhall fet out for Glouceflerjhire, to keep an affociation,

there, The Lord help me to hold on and ,hold out untq

the end ! I dread the thoughts of flagging in the latter flages.

pf my road. Jesus is able to keep me from being either weary.

or faint in my mind. In him, and in him alone is all my

ftrength found. I hope your Ladyfhip finds both your bodily
and fpiritual ftrength repaired day by day. That you may
mount op wings like an eagle, walk and. not be weary, hold

on and not be faint, is the continual prayer of, ever-honoured

Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful,

-

i obliged, and ever ready fervant,
G. W.

LETTER *DCCCCXXIV.

To Mr, Rr~— W-^-~.

Dear Sir, Haverford-wefl, July 25, 1752.

I
Love and honour you too much, to have let yours lie fq

long unanfwered, had not travelling and
preaching pre

vented me. This is the only quiet day that I have had for a>

lopg feafon. At London, the work feemed to be as it were

but juft beginning. At Brijlol we had bleffed feafons indeed,
and in Wales the fields are white, ready unto harveft. Had I
not been pre-engaged in thefe parts, I fhould certainly have

come, and mounted my defpifed throne. I love ftate too well,

pfpecially in Scotland, not to take it upon me as often as poffi

ble, I think fometimes, that it is alrrtoft a pity one cannot

have more bodies and more fouls. They fhould all run about,
and be employed for Jesus. What an honour to be employed
in doing or fuffering for him? ffappy»Mr. G *; I fancy
he muft preach quite well now. I dare fay, you had no hand
in calling him out ; God forgive thofe that had. In heaven
there will be none of this fluff. Thanks be to God, the
church is militant only here below, The Lord help us to
fight the good fight of Faith, till we lay hold on life eternal !
Dear Mr. H- hath taken up his weapons again; he is now
Reapr of a parifh, and preaches twice every Lord's day. I
thank you and yoyrs, fpr your kind invitatipn pf us to your

v

pleafan^
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pleafant villa; had I wings I could fly thither to talk of Jesus,
and fing an hymn, but the cloud feems to move weftward,

and I fear my vifit to beloved Scotland muft be deferred till

next fpring. May the Lord enable me to fill up every hour,

every moment with duty ! I believe dear Mr. R had a

narrow efcape the other day: if with you, pray remember me

to him and his, in the kindefl manner. I moft heartily falute

all enquiring friends, befeeching you all, for Jesus Christ's

fake, jiever to ceafe praying for, reverend and very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCCXXV.

To Mr. S .

My very dear Friend, Briftol, Augufl r, 1752.

SINCE I wrote my laft, I have been off my horfe but one

day. The glorious Emmanuel hath carried me through the

Welch circuit in peace and comfort. In the fortnight paft,

from my leaving this place, I preached twenty times, and have

travelled above three hundred miles. Congregations were very

large. Laft Lord's day was a high day indeed; the number

of hearers at feven in the morning, as well as in the even

ing, at Haverford-we/1, was almoft incredible. The Lord

was in the midft of them. My body was weak in fpeaking
to them, but Jesus hath ftrengthened me again. O that I

was humble and thankful ! In my way hither, we held an

affociation ; there were prefent about nine clergy, and near

forty other labourers. I truft all are born ofGod, and defirous

to promote his glory, and his people's good. All was har

mony and love. Yefterday I came here. It is fair time, and

to-morrow, God willing, I purpofe to expofe the gofpel wine

and milk to fale. This I have been doing this morning. O

that the hearers may be made to come down to the price, and

willing to be faved by grace:—God knows I have nothing

elfe to depend upon.

Grace/—it's a fweet, a charming theme,

My foulexults at Jesu's name ;

Ofhim, who didfalvation bring,
1 couldfor ever fpeak andfing.

•E e 4 But
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But how poorly do I fpeak of apd for him ? God be merciful

to me a finner? He does fliow he will have mercy, apd there,

fqre it is that I am not confumed.

If all the world his goodnefs knew,

They mufl
adore gnd love him too,

Bleffed be God for manifefting himfelf to us, as he doth not

unto the world ! You will join in crying Grace ! Grace !

Grace! Love bids me to enlarge, though bufinefs obliges me

to be brief. In about ten days I hope to be in London. In-the

mean while, pray accept thefe poor lines as a token of love

mifeigned, and of
grateful refpea, from, my very dear friend,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,'■'••-■■'

£_ ^

LETTER DCCCCXXVI.

To Mr. F——.

Dear Mr. F , London, Aug. 17, 1752.

INCLOSED you have a letter for Mr. R- . I hope

that promotion will dp him no hurt. May God help him

to make a ftand againft vice and prophanenefs, and to exert his

utmbft efforts in prompting true religion and virtue ! This is

the whole of man. I find that you grow more and more

famous in the learned world. As you have made a pretty con

fiderable progrefs in the myfteries of efearicity, I would now

humbly recommend to your diligent unprejudiced purfuit and

ftudy the myftery of the new-birth. It is a moft important,

interefting ftudy, and when mattered, will richly anfwer and

repay you for all your pains. One at whofe bar we are fhortly
to appear, hath foiemnly declared, that without it, " we can

not enter the kingdom of
heaven.''

You will excufe this

freedom. I muft have aliquid Chrifli. in all my letters. I am

yet a willing pilgrim for his great name fake, and I truft a

bleffing attends my poor feeble labours. To the giver of every
good gift be all the glory.

.My
refpeas await your whole felf,

and all enquiring friends, and hoping to fee you yet once more

;n this land of the dying, I fubfcribe myfelf, dear Sir,
Your very affeaionate friend, and obliged fervant,

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTE R DCCCCXXVII,

To Mr. S—T-.

Chefler in theflreet, near Newcaflle, Aug. 28, 1752.

My very dear Mr. S
,

THUS far hath a good and gracious God brought a poor

and worthlefs pilgrim on his way towards Edinburgh.

Laft Lord's day I preached twice at Lutterworth, the famous

John IVicliffe's parifh, and have fince received a letter giving
me an account of the Redeemer's bleffing my poor labours.

On the Monday, I began in the name of the almighty
huf-

bandman, to plow up fome fallow ground at Leiceflcr ; feveral

thoufands attended, and fome endeavoured to difturb us, but

the oppofition was nothing like what I expeaed. In the

evening all was hufhed, and I truft our Lord left a bleffing
behind us. In my way to Lutterworth, my heart was encou

raged by the coming of a youngman, who had been awakened

under my preaching about four years ago at Oulney, He was

before that time a bitter feoffer, but hath now been a ftudent

for a year and a half under Doaor Doddridge, and I believe

will- be admitted into the London academy. You may know

more of him hereafter. Is not this as much as to fay,
" Go

forwards.—In the morning fow thy feed, and in the evening
with-hold not thy hand, fince though knoweft not which may

profper, this or
that.''

Yes, my bleffed Jesus, through thy
grace ftrengthening me, I will continue to go out into the

highways and hedges ; only vouchfafe to uphold me with

thy right hand, and keep me from flagging in the latter ftages

ofmy road. I know you will fay, Amen and Amen. This

will increafe my obligations, which are already more than I

can exprefs. God will reward both you and yours for them,

a thoufand fold. Accept repeated thanks for repeated favours,
and depend on hearing as often as poffible, how fhe ever-lovely,

ever-loving Jesus is pleafed to deal with, my very dear

Sir, t

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCCXXVIII.

To Mr. B .

Newcaflle, Aug. 30, 1752.

My dear Mr. B-

YOUR laft kind letter came to hand, only a few days

before I left London. Bufinefs prevented my apfweting

it then : accept a few lines from hence. They leave me on

my way to Scotland. Thither the cloud feemed to move, and

I purpofe to call on you, God willing, in my return to Lon

don. Could you meet me at Leeds ? I have thoughts of com

ing that way back. I have written to Mr. S
,
and as I

expea to fee him, you need fay nothing about the books. I

wrote, alfo to Mr. G . A fhort interview will, fettle every

thing. Do not let my friend be fo folicitoufly anxious about

perfons or things. "The Lord
reigneth,"

was the anfwer

that Luther fent to over-careful Melanilhon. Never fear,—Our

Lord knows how to over-rule all for good. So that his work:

goes on, let you and I be content to be forgotten, nay to be

trodden i|nder foot, and flighted by our own fpiritual children

and friends. This is bitter, but wholfome phyfic. The all-

wife phyfician I truft will make us drink it, till every evil,

fretful, and uneafy temper be purged out of 'Ms. Let us then,

my dear man, chearfully take the cup out of his bleffed hands,
and leave all to Him. A word to the wife is enough. I muft

not enlarge. How goes on brotherW -b ? I hope he does

not preach in a controverfial way ; I fuppofe I fhall fee him in

theNorth. My flay in Scotland will be about a month. You

may direa for me at Edinburgh. I hope that a door is opened

at Leicefler and Lutterworth for field-preaching. We have had

glorious feafops in Glouceflerjhire .and London. O for a good

gate in the North ! It is harveft time,—All hands to work.

My love to Mrs. B and all that love Christ, whether

they think in all things as I do or not... I fend Mr. ly
my cordial refpeas, and beg you to accept the fame from, my
dear Mr. 5——,

Yours, Sic.

G. W.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCCXXIX.

To Lady H .

Edinburgh, Sept. 22, 1752.

Ever-honouredMadam,
THE day after 1 wrote to your Ladyfhip, I left London,

and in my way to Scotland I preached twice at Lutter

worth.—The auditories were Very numerous, and very quiet ;

but at Leicefler fome turnips were thrown at me during the firft
fermon ; at the fecond all was hufhed, and I hear fince that

good was done. Some of Ajhby fociety came thither to hear

me. At Aberford I called on Lady Margaret, who behaved

very friendly, and enquired much after your Ladyfhip's wel

fare. At Newcaflle I was, as it were, arretted to ftay. I

I preached four times, and indeed a whole fhower of divine

bleffings defcended from heaven on the great congregations.

I came hither laft Wednefday was fevennight, and have preached

twice a day in the open air, to very large and polite audi

tories. Abundance of the better fort conftantly attend. "Next

Tuefday I thought to move, but they have prevailed upon me

to ftay a little longer. I hope the great God will give me a

ufeful journey back again to London. I defign keeping from

thence as long as I can, before 1 go into my Winter quarters.

Alas, how little is to be done even in the Summer feafon I

One had need work whilft it is day ; the night comes on a

pace, when no man can work. I need not tell your Lady
fhip of this,,who are always employed for your Gob. O that

the rich and great would learn to copy after your example !

Surely all your Ladyfhip's efforts will not be loft upon them !

My-heart's defire and continual prayer to the Lord of all

Lords is, that your Ladyfhip may be long continued, and find

your rod budding and bloffoming more and more every day.

Hoping to fend your Ladyfhip mote good news in my next,

^nd commending my poor unworthy felf to your Ladyfhip's

prayers, I beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf, ever-honoured
Ma-

JJam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged and very

ready
fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCCXXX.

To Mr. S .

Glafgow, Sept. 29, 1752.

My very dear friend,

AS you are no day out of my thoughts, fo you muft needs

think it hath feemed a long time fince I wrote to you

laft. But what has hindered me ? Not want of love; but

opportunity. For this fortnight laft paft, I have been preach

ing twice every day at Edinburgh^, where a great multitude,

as well of polite as common fort of people, attended continu

ally. I wondered they were not wearied, but the more they

heard, the rfiore they feemed defirous of hearing. Many
young minifters and ftudents were clofe attendants, and-, I

truft through grace good has been done. I expeaed to have

left Scotland as laft Tuefday, but through the importunity of

friends have been prevailed on to come to Glafgow, and fhall

not return for England till Tuefday fevennight. Then I hope

to begin to preach my way up to London. In this bleffed de

lightful work, I hope to live and die ; I think it is worth dy

ing for. The Lord make me fenfible of the honour put upon

me, and lay me lower at his feet every day, every hour, and

every moment ! I have here a flaming minifter that is my

friend, and I hear fweet work is going on in the highlands.

Praife the Lord, O our fouls ! Inclofed you have a letter

from the young ftudent mentioned in my laft. I think it

is a pity that fuch a youth, when pious ftudents are fo much

wanting, fhould go back to bufinefs for want of a little help,

I doubt not but the^LoRD will provide for him fome way or

other. He generally brings thofe low, whom he intends to

exalt, and make ufe of. I have glad tidings from Newcaflle

and Leicefler. Methinks every thing concurs to bid me go

out into the highways and hedges.

Lord, at thy command I'llgo,
And untofinners gladly tell,

That they a rifen Christ may know,
That they the love Christ mayfeel.

This is a heaven upon earth. Of this, I pray the God of

love to give you and yours a double portion. I know you

pray
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pray for me. I fend you and your dear yoke-fellow ten

thoufand thanks, and am, my very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCXXXL

To Madam C .

Dear Madam, Glafgow, Sept. 29, 1752.

IT is no fmall pleafure to me, that providence hath once

more opened a way for a further correfpondence with one,

who for many years hath been my
friend,-

and flrengthened

my hands in the work of our common Lord and mafter

Jesus Christ. He will richly reward you for it in the great

day of accounts ; though I am perfuaded you think the work

itfelf, its own reward. Indeed it is. Bleffed be God, I find

Christ's fervice to be perfea freedom. He hath vouchfafed

to encourage and comfort me in Scotland. At Edinburgh

great multitudes, among whom were abundance of the better

fort, attended^ twice every day. After a fhort continuance

here, I am to return to Edinburgh, and next Tuefday fevennight

purpofe to fet out for England. Many young minifters and

ftudents have given clofe attendance, and I hear of feveral

perfons that have been brought under deep conviaions. As

foon as they are put into my hands, I intend to fend you copies

of two letters from aHigh-land fchoolmafter, who is honoured

ofGod to do much good among the poor Highland children.

—By this poft I have alfo fent a letter to Mr. D- ,
which

I received from a young fludent ; he warjts fome little affift

ance, to help him to go on in his ftudies, but I did not fend

his letter to you, becaufe he informs me that you had taken

one ofMr. G 's fpiritual children under your care. Bleffed

be God, that makes you, Madam, a mother in Ifrael. Every
fludent's name is Legion. Helping one of thofe, is helping
thoufands. I think this young man's cafe, as laid down in the

letter, is very remarkable, and matter of praife. Lord Jesus

add to the bleffed number, for thy great name's fake ! I have

brave news fent me from Leicefter and Newcaflle, and have

ftrong invitations to Yorkjhire and Lancajlnre. What a'

pity

is it, that the year goes round fo foon ? O my God, my God

in
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in Christ, how little can I do for thee ! Dear Madam, bg

pleafed to increafe my obligations by praying for me. I
never"

forget you or your houfhould, and as a proof of it, promife

that you fhall hear at all opportunities, from, dear Madam,

Your moft affeaionate, obliged friend,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCXXXIt.

To Mr. A .

Dear Mr. A , Glafgow, Sept. 29, 1752.

I
Received your kind letter, but till now have not had timei

to anfwer it. However, I have not, and, God willing*

fhall not be unmindful of you. I think you have nothing to

do, but by prayer and fupplication with thankfgiving, to
make1

your wants known unto God. He careth for you, and will

fome way or other provide both for foul and body. I have

always found him a prefent help in every time of need. As

means ought to be ufed, I have juft written to fome London

friends, who under God may ferve you. When we meet, you

fha'.l hear what fuccefs.—'The hearts of all are in Christ's

hands. Wait on him, and your eyes fhall behold his great fal

vation. If he calls you to the miniftry, as I hope he does, he

will make your way plain. The cloud of.his providence fhall

go before you, and you fliall hear a voice behind you, faying,
" This is the way, walk in

it."
Though your father fhould

die, and your mother forfake you, the Lord Jesus Christ

will take you up. Keep clofe to your God, and your book*

Prayer, reading, meditation, and temptation make a minifter.

The Lord be with you. Pray for me, and affure yourfelf of

my being, for Christ's fake,
Your affeaionate friend and ready fervant,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCCXXXIII.

ToG P—,Efq;
Dear Sir, Glafgow, Sept. 30, 1752'.

MR. S ,
in a letter, infills upon my fending you 2

lew lines: I care not to refufe him, and yet I know

not well how to ufe fo much freedom. If it be too great, you

will
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will excufe it ; it proceeds from love, love to your better part,
for I have nothing to write about, but the invifible realities of

another world. Thefe I truft, dear Sir, you and yours will

be experimentally acquainted with more and more every day.

Herein lies all our prefent peace, and the only folid prepa

ration for future comfort in the coming world. The love of

Jesus fhed abroad in the hea'rt by the Holy Ghoft, is indeed

all in all ; this is glory begun ; this is the opening of the

kingdom of heaven in the foul ; this is a never-failing well

of water, which will at laft fpring up to life eternal. And yet

all this is the gift, the free gift of God in Christ Jesus.

It coft him dearly, even his own heart's blood, but flows down

to us in a free channel ; yea and that too even to the
very

chief of finners. Therefore I have hope, arid, bleffed beGod,
good hope through grace. Is not the fame grace, dear Sir,
fufficient for you and yours ? Let us then come boldly to

Christ's throne. He fits encircled with a rainbow ; his

name and his nature is Love. He came into the world, to

feek and fave thofe that feel themfelves loft ; this I truft you

do. Salvation then is juft coming to your foul, even a pre

fent and great falvation. Only believe, and yours is the king
dom of heaven. But whither am I running ? I forget myfelf

when writing of redeeming
love. O, my dear Sir, do not reft,

do not let God have any reft, till your heart is filled with it.

It is worth afking, feeking, knocking, and ftriving for. But

I muft have done. My cordial refpeas await your Lady.

That you may both go on hand in hand to heaven, is the

hearty prayer of, dear Sir,
Your affeaionate friend and ready

fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCXXXIV.

To Lady H n.

Newcaflle, Oil. 15, 1752.

Ever-honouredMadam,
THUS far hath a never-failing Redeemer brought me in

my way towards London. With all humility and thank-

fulnefs of heart I defire to fet up my Ebenezer : for furely
hitherto hath the Lord helped me. Since my writing laft to

z your
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your Ladyfhip, I went and preached for about a week il

Glafgow, where the word of the Lord ran and was glorified.

I preached twice a day, and rather more attended than at

Edinburgh. We had a forrowful parting at both places. For

about twenty-eight days, I fuppofe I did not preach to lefs

than ten thoufand every day. This hath weakened my body,
but the Redeemer knows how to renew my ftrength. At

prefent, I am as well as a pilgrim can expea to be. About

feventy pounds were colleaed for the Edinburgh orphans, and

I hear that near a dozen young men that were awakened

about ten years ago, have fince entered upon the miniftry^

and 'are likely to prove very ufeful. Praife the Lord, O my

foul !—In my way hither, I preached at Berwick, Alnwick

and Morpeth ; and next Monday, after preaching at Sunderland^
as is intended, I am to go into Yorkjhire. I know your Lady
fhip withes me much profperity. That your Ladyfhip may

profper more and more, and be in health both in foul and

body, is the continual prayer of, ever-honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DCCCCXXXV.

To Mr. S .

Sheffield, Nov. I, 1752.

My very dear Friend,
SINCE I left Newcaflle, I have fcarce known fometimes

whether I have been in heaven or on earth. At Leeds',

Burflall, Howarth, Hallifax, &c. thoufands and thoufands

have flocked twice and thrice a day to hear the word of life.

A gale of divine influence hath every where attended it. I

am now come from Bolton, Manchefier, Stockport and Chinly.

—Yefterday I preached in a church, where I believe execu

tion was done. Four ordained minifters, friends to the work

ofGod, have been with me. The word hath run fo
.fwiftly

at Leeds, that friends are come to fetch me back, and I am

now to Roiheram, Wakefield, Leeds, York, and Epworth,
and purpofe returning to this place next Lord's day. God fa

vours us with weather, and I would fain make hay whilft the.
fun fhines. My dear Sir, pray follow me with your prayers.

1 Fain
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Fain would I fpend and be fpent for the good of fouls. This
is my meat and drink. The Lord blefs you and yours ! I

can no more, but only fubfcribe myfelf4 my very dear friend,
Yours mOft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. m

LETTER DCCCCXXXVI.
'

To the ReverendMr. Z .

, Wakefield, Nov. 3, I752.
Reverend and very dear Sir$

T Have been upwards of three weeks out of Scotland, but

A fcarce ever had more encouragement in preaching the

bverlafting .gofpel; fince the Lord of the harveft. was pleafed

to fend me forth into the harveft. At Newcaflle,
'

Sunderland^
and feveral places in Yorkjhire, Lancajhire, and Chejhire, thou

fands and thoufands have daily attended on the word preached;
The glorious Emmanuel caufed life and power to follow1

it,
and I hear that the arrows have ftuck faft in many hearts;

The ftir hath been fo great at Leeds, that at the defire of

friends, I am returning thither again. From thence I fhall

go to York, and feveral places in Lincoln/hire, and am to preach

at Sheffield next Lord's day. My return to London muft be

determined by the weather. It hath been uncommonly favour

able, arid methinks it is pity to go into Wintef quarters, fo

long as work can be done in the fields.—O that I had as many

tongues, as there are hairs upon my head ! The ever-loving,

ever-lovely Jesus fhould have them all. Be fo good, honoured

Sir, to pray that he may not turn me out of his fervice, but

employ me as a poor pilgrim till I die. Fain would I die

preaching.-—I hear that Mr. H . is gone. The Lord

Jesus quicken my tardy pace, and prepare me to follow ! I

know you fay Amen in my behalf; and thereby add to the

obligations you have already laid upon, honoured and dear

Sir,
Your moft affeaionate, though unworthy fon

and fervant in the gloriouigofpel**^

G. TV.

Vol. II. *Ff LETTER
29



45P
LETTERS.

LETTER DCCCCXXXVII.

To Mr. S .

My dear Friend, London, Nov. it, 1752.

THROUGH the good providence of an ever-lovely,

ever-loving Redeemer, I came fafe hither laft night.

My Sunday's work, ficknefs, the change of weather, and
af-

feaing parting
from friends, fo enfeebled this tottering taber

nacle, that I was in hopes on the road the imprifoned foul

would have been fet at liberty, and fled to thofe blifsful regi

ons,

Where pain, andfin, andforrow ceafe,

And all is calm andjoy and peace.

At Northampton I took coach, and am now, bleffed be Gob,
arrived at my Winter quarters. My poor wife I found an in

valid. Our Lord can reftore her, for he came to heal our

fickneffes, and bear our infirmities'. I hope this will meet

my dear friend and his wife leaning on this all-fufficient, ne

ver-failing Emmanuel. I have remembered you ever fince my

departure, and now, with groanings that cannot be uttered,

pray that your fouls, and the fouls of all the dear people around

you, may profper and increafe with all the increafe of God.

O, my dear friend, what manner of love is this, that we

fhould be called the tons of God ! Excufe me; I muft paufe

a while.—My eyes gufh out with water. At prefent they are

almoft fountains of tears. But thanks be to God, they are

tears of love. O what fhall I do for Him who hath loved

and given himfelf for ill and hell-deferving, ungrateful, un

fruitful me ! Add to my obligations by praying for me ! My
unfeigned love to Mr. L •

. If I can, he fhall foon hear

from me. With the box for Mr. G <, I fhall fend a few,

piaures, which you may prefent to Mr. and Mrs. N ,,

as you think beft. O that the bleffed and .divineimage of

the adorable Jesus may be ftamped in moft lively colours on

all our hearts ! It will, it will. Jesus is the author, and he

is'

alfo the finifher of our faith. Let us not be faithlefs but

selieving. Let us not truft in ourfelves, but in him who

hath promifed never to leave nor forfake us. I can no more.

4 The
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The Lord be with you and yours.—My hearty love to all

that love Christ Jesus in fincerity ; accept the fame in

the moft tender manner from, my very dear friend,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

Letter dccccxxxviii.

To Mr. J .

My dear Friend, London, Nov, tl, 1752.

LAST night the glorious Emmanuel brought me hither^
after having given me and his dear people many bleffed

feafons in Scotland, and the North of England. O that with

all his other mercies, he may vouchfafe to give me a thank

ful and humble heart ! This morning I have been talking with

dear Mr. A
,
and cannot help thinking, but that you have

run before the Lord, in forming yourfelves into a public fo

ciety, as you have done. I was afraid poor Mr. C would

not do. Mr. A -'s vifit was defigned to be tranfient, and

I cannot promife you any fettled help from hence. I am fin-

cere, when I profefs, that I do not choofe to fet myfelf at

the head of any party. When I came laft to Ireland, my in

tention was to preach the gofpel to all.—And if it fhould ever

pleafe the Lord of all Lords to fend me thither again,

I purpofe to purfue the fame plan. For I am a debtor to all

of all denominations, and have no defign, if I know any thing
of this defperately wicked and deceitful heart, but to promote

the common falvation of mankind. The love of Christ

conflrains me. to this. Accept it as wrote from that principle.

That He, who is the wonderful counfellor, may in all things

direa and rule your hearts, is the earneft prayer of, my dear

friend,-

Youfs moft affeaionately,

G.TV.

Ift
LETTER"



'452 letters:

LETTER DCCCCXXXIX.

To the ReverendMr. H ~.

My very dear Friend, London, Nov. 14, 1 752".

I
Am quite forry that I miffed feeing you, but glad and

thankful that you condefcended to write to me. I find

you are refolved to outdo me in love ; this I would prevent

if poffible. May the glorious Jesus fhed abroad his love

abundantly
in your dear heart, by the Holy Ghofl, and give

you to increafe with all the increafe of God. He will blefs

you for vindicating the honour of bis facred volumes in your

laft pamphlet, for which, as well as for all other unmerited

favours, I heartily thank you. I have juft now read it,

and doubt notof its being greatly bleffed and owned, and going

through many editions. I cannot difcern any errata or inac

curacies in the compofition. Surely God hath raifed my dear

friend up, to let the polite world fee how amiable are the doc

trines of the gofpel. Why will you weary the world, and

your friends, by delaying to publifh your other long wifhed-for
performance ? Glad fhall I be to perufe any of the dialogues.

The favour of the laft is hot of my mind. Pray let them fee

the light this Winter. They will delight and warm many a

heart. O that we may have a warm feafon at the Tabernacle ?

My country circuit was exceedingly delightful. When the

■weather altered, my health was much affeaed ; but a little

reft hath already in fome degree repaired it. You and I per

haps are not to fee heaven as yet : I have waited for it long,
but alas ! my appointed time is not yet come. Thanks be to

God, there is fuch a thing as having a heaven upon earth ;

Ghrkt in us is the heaven of heavens. My dear, very dear

friend, good night. I am called away. My love to the Doaor..

O that he was wife ! How glad fhould I have been to have

feen dear Mr. H ! My kind refpeas await your mother
and filter. My wife, who is quite an invalid* jpins heartily
with me, who am, my very dear Sir,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,.

G. TVi

LETTER
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LETTER DCCCCXL.

My dear Nat, London, Nov. 21, 1752.

YOUR letters have all been brought fafe to hand, and
have given me no fmall fatisfaaion. I doubt not but

the Lord, whom you feek, will in his own time come and

vifit the temple of your heart. Fear not, neither be difmayed.

Be found in the way of duty ; go on feeding his lambs, and
you fhall find, that the great Shepherd and

Bifhop"

of fouls

will blefs and comfort you. I know not of a more profitable

fituation, that you could be in than at prefent. Next year,
God willing, you will have a fellow-ftudent. I have agreed

with him, as I wrote you from Edinburgh, for three years at

leaft. I am of your mind in refpea to boarders. As affairs

ftand, I think the lefs the family is at prefent, the better.

Nothing feems to be wanted but a^good overfeer, to inftrua

the negroes in fawing and planting. Let me know how

Mr. M behaves, and whether the Lumber trade is begun.

I have contented to Mr. E 's going to Mr. Z——

,
and to

Margaret's leaving Bethefda. You will fee what I have wrote

to Mrs. W . Pray make George and the children to write

often. He fhould not have written to me, HonouredMafler,
but—Sir. I am glad to hear that fome of the children pro

mife well. Surely fome good will in the end come out of that

inftitution. I am only afraid of its growing too great one day
or another, in a worldly way. O that I may be direaed to

fuch managers, that will a£t with a tingle eye to God's glory,

and his people's good ! I have great confidence in you. I

am glad you live in peace. May the Prince of peace caufe his

grace and mercy to be multiplied upon you ! I fhall be glad

to live to fee you a preacher. It is a delightful employment,

when done out of love to Jesus : that fweetens all. In about

ten weeks I have travelled above a thoufand miles, and was

enabled to preach fometimes twice and thrice a day to many
thoufands. I truft a great bleffing was left behind with the

word preached. O that Georgia's wildernefs may bloffom like

a rofe ! It will, when God's fet time is come. Never mind

a few evil reports. No one need be afhamed of Bethefda chil

dren. Bleffed be God, they are taken care of, and the Lord

F f 3 will
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will reward you. Ah my dear Nat, you are highly honoured.

I hope you often bow down before the bleffed Redeemer, and

out of the fulnefs of your heart fay,
"

Why me, LpRp ?

why
me?"

Pray, pray, I befeech you continually, that

you may be clcathed with humility. How maViy young

men have I known ruined for the want of it ! " God re-

fifteth the proud, but giveth grace unto the
humbje."

Pray that
I may have an humble and. thankful heart. I would vie with

a feraph, if I could, in humility and thankfulnefs. Adieu. The.

Lord be with you ! My wife fends her love; accept the

fame from, my dear Nat,

Your moft affured friend for Christ's fake,

G. TV:

LETTER EJCCCCXLL

To Mr. V B .

London, Nov. 22, 1752.

My dear Mr. V B ,

I
Hope this will find you and your yoke-fellow parents of a

living and well formed child. May the Redeemer fanaify
it from the womb, and caufe it to live to his glory, -and your

comfort ! I fee you are taught to live more and more -by faith.

This may be tried, but never difappointed-. The Lorb

Jesus never did, and.ne.yer will forfake thofe who, put

their truft in him, I believe Mrs. W will not fuffer

you or yours to want any thing that Bethefda affords. I

thank you for your kind offer, but fuppofe ere now you

haveNaeen enabled to purchafe fome 'negroes, and go upon

your own

land."

If not, I have written to Mr. B to

make what agreement you fhall mutually judge to be moft

proper: J cannot fay more at this
diftance."

It is hard to de

termine any thing four thoufand miles off. Gop willing, I

hope to fee you next year ; though it is difficult to leave

thoufands and ten thoufands, who gladly receive the gofpel,

to cpfhe to a wildernefs, where it has beep, alas ! too, too

often Thoflv
wretchedly defpifed, and flighted by many. But I

truft we fhall yet fee better times. Happy they who have
learned to live on Jesus ; and by keeping 'up a daily and

houily fcliowfhip with him, can maintain a comfortable frame,
'

■

when
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when all is cold and dead around them. This is the happi-

nefs I wifh my dear Mr. B . May it increafe day by day,
moment after moment ! Then, if we never fhould fee each

other again on earth, we fhall meet, never to part again, in the

kingdom of heaven. I am endeavouring to call as many thi

ther as I can. Power feems to attend it, and many feem to

have their faces fet Zion-ward. May they and we be kept

from looking back ! Jesus is able to keep us. To his al

mighty never-failing mercy do I commend you, as being, my
dear Sir, for Christ's fake,

Your moft affectionate friend, brother, and fervant,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCXLII.

To Mr. L .

My dear Friend, London, Nov. 28, 1752.

YOUR letter came fafe to hand yefterday. The con

tents of it humbled and gladdened me, and led me di

rectly to my knees, to intercede for you and yours, and all the

dear people at Leeds, who are either feeking after, or have ac

tually found redemption in the blood of Jesus. Many here,
bleffed be God, are in like circumftances. Our Lord feems

to ride triumphantly on in the chariot of his everlafting gofpel ;

and the fhout of a king is indeed amongft us. BJeffed are the

eyes that fee the things which we fee. What fhall we ren

der unto the Lord ? Our two mites, a vile body, and a finful

foul, are all that he requires : arjd fhall he not have thefe ?

Yes, I truft the language of both our hearts is this :

Be gone, vain world, my heart refign,

For I muft be no longer thine ;

A nobler, a diviner guefl,

Now claims poffeffion ofmy breafl.

As this is your cafe, I wonder not at your being fo folickous

for your dear children's welfare. The Lord give you faith

and patience, and help you in every refpea fo to behave, that

you may win them over to the choice of true and undefiled

religion ! Courage, my dear brother, courage.—Who knows,
F f 4 hut



456 LETTERS.

but they may be made willing in a day of the Redeemer's,
power ? He that hath given your dear yoke-fellow a heart

to feek after the pearl of great price, can make your children

like-minded. But faith muft be tried, patience muft be
Cx-

ercifed, and our ftubborn will brought into a chearful refigna-

tipn to the holy fovereign will and good pleafure ofGon.

What though thou rulefl not,

Yet heaven, and earth and hell

Proclaim God fitteth on the throne,

And ordereth all things well.

,A variety of bufinefs prevents my enlarging. I fhould not

have troubled you with fuch a fpeedtf anfwer, had you not

feemed to defire it, as a token of my l^e. I think it is cor

dial and unfeigned. None of you are forgotten by me be

fore the throne. There, my dear friend, let us meet often.

Remember it is a throne of grace ; we may, therefore, come

with boldnefs. Jesus is our advocate, even Jesus Christ

the righteous. I thank you ten thoufand times for all refpea

fhewn me for hi? great name's fake, and command you (fince

love will make you wait for orders) to believe me to be, my
«3ear Sir,

Your very affeaionate friend, brother, and ready

fervant in our common but deareft Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCXLIII.

To Mr. —
.

Aly dear Frien^, London, Dec. 5, 1752.
'

OW does love meet love ! Your long expeaed letter
came laft night, and as the box of books hath been,

gone fome days, I anfwer you before day this morning. My
dear friend, good-morrow ! Bleffed be God, that the day
dawns, and chat the day-ftar hath rifen in your heart. May the
Redeemer give you a Benjamin's mefs every hour \ He is our

great Jofeph, and loves to fay to his guilty brethren,
" Come

near
me,"

Out of his fulnefs we may all receive even grace

io;
__

.-,.ce. O how does he continually watch over us for
good!'

1 thought the obftruaions that lay in my way to York, were
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riot for nothing. Our times are in our Lord's hands. We

are immortal till our work is done. This, this fhall be the

pry ofmy foul :

Lord, at thy command I'll go,

And to the world will gladly tell,

That they a rifen Christ may know,

That they the love of Christ may feel.

Affured of fuch a bidding, we may fay with Luther, " If

there was as many devils lying in wait, as there are tiles on the

houfes, we need not
fear."

Who knows but in Spring we

may haye a fair field fight ? We can do all things through;

Christ ftrengthening us. Methinks I long to range in your

parts, and come to Leeds again. The perfons mentioned

need not bid me to remember them. I cannot forget either

them or you night or day. O that we may make fome large

advances in the divine life, before we fee each other. When

will that be ? Perhaps in Spring ; perhaps not till we meet

jn heaven.

There we Jhallfee Christ's face,

And never, never fin;

There, from the riches of his grace,

Drink endlefs pleafures in.

Haften, Lord, that bleffed time ! Till then, grant us, we

befeech thee, an heaven upon earth ! Such we have at the

Tabernacle indeed. Laft Lord's-day we had, if poffible, a

more bleffed facrarnent than the former.

How fweet, how awful was the place,

With Christ within the doors,
When everlafting Love difplay'd,

The choicefl of hisflares !

I muft break off this delightful fubjea. Farewel. Pray for

us. Remember me in the kindefl: manner to all. My wife

heartily joins with'

Yours, &c.
G. W,

LETTER
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JL E T T E R DCCCCXLIV.

To Mr. S .

My dear Brother, London, Dec. 9, 1752.

IF your heart was full, fo was mine when we parted. Such

feafons make me long for that happy time when we fhall

neither part from each other, nor depart from the bleffed Jesus

any more. Our wanderings and toffings, fightings without,

and fears within, will then all be over. Here the church is;
and will be militant ; in heaven it fhall be altogether trium

phant. Let us go on, my dear brother, fighting the good

fight of faith. Ere long we fhall be called to lay hold on

life eternal. Christ is our captain ; we are therefore affure'd

©f conqueft,

Afeeblefaint Jhall win the day,

Though death and hell obflruil the way.

Endeavour to obftrua they will, and young converts little

know how refolutely, how unweariedly. The way to heaven

is a round-about way : we muft go through a wildernefs.

God fuffers this, to prove and try us, and to fhew us what is

in our hearts. Humility muft be taught us, as Gideon taught

the men of Succoth, with briars and thorns : thefe will fre-r

quently fetch blood from the old man. O that we may be

made willing to have him bleed to death ! " Away with him,

away with him ; crucify him, crucify
hi'm."

May this be the

language of your heart and mine ! To have this prayer an-

fwered, what trials muft we neceffarily meet with from the

devil, the world, the flefh, and even from God's own children ?

All little enough to lead us into that mortified, pacific, refigned,

and difinterefted mind, which was in Christ Jfisus. The

more we fuffer, and the lefs we are efteemed for doing, or at

tempting to do good for his great name's fake, the more we

are conformed to his bleffed example. In heaven, juftice will

be done to all. Strange ! that we cannot wait more patiently
till the great day of retribution. Lord, help us to walk more

by faith, and lefs by fenfe ! tc

Help, O help us to leave

ourfelves and all with
thee."

I know you will fav,
Amen!'1

But I forget myfelf. How willingly dpes the pen write,
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when love, love for Christ's fake diaates and indites ! I

thank you for enquiring after my welfare : thanks be to God,
I am as well as a poor, but happy pilgrim can expea to be.

The fhout of a king is amongft us. The glory of the Lord

fills the Tabernacle ; and we hear every day of perfons

brought under frefli awakenings, as well as of God's people

being comforted. We have had two moft awful facramenta!

pccafions. Help me to cry, Grace ! grace ! I fhall be glad

to hear that the gofpel runs and is glorified at Wakefield. Who

knows but the laft may be yet firft? Is any .thing too hard

for the Lord ? Continue to remember us at the throne of

grace ; and accept this fpeedy anfwer as a token of refpea and

love unfeigned, from, my dear brother,

Yours, &c.

G. TV,

LETTER DCCCCXLV.

To Lady H n.

Ever-honoured Madam, London, Dec. 15, 1752.

I
Think it a long time fince I heard from, or wrote to your

Ladyfhip. My hands are foil of work; and I truft I can

fay, the Lord pf all lords caufes his work to profper in my

unworthy hands. More bleffed feafons we never enjoyed.

Our facramental occafions have been exceedingly awful and

refrefhing. I cannot help crying out night and day, Grace !

grace ! Laft week we had another repaft in South Audleyfireet.

Lady F grows furprizingly. She increafes much in the

knowledge of herfelf, and of Jesus Christ. May fhe and

all that profefs to love him, increafe with all the increafe of

God ! I have glorious news from York/hire. Inclofed your

Ladyfhip hath a letter, which I hope will pleafe you. Ships

will be going to Philadelphia foon after Chriflmas. Has your

Ladyfhip read the awful account pf the hurricane in South-

Carolina ? I do not find that it hath reached Georgia. Happy

they who have laid up treafure in heaven, and have fled to

Christ for refuge ; fuch are fafe from every florm. This is

your Ladyfhip's happinefs ; and bleffed be God, this is the

happinefs of unworthy, ill, and hell-deferying me. Lord,

^yhy am I a guefj I

Through
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Through all eternity to Thee,

Agratefulfong I'll raife. ;

But O eternity's too fhort,

To utter all thy praife.

Bufinefs prevents my enlarging.
—I commend your. Ladyfhip,

and all your concerns, to the tender
mercies of a never-failing

Redeemer ; and beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf, with all poffible

gratitude and refpea, ever-honoured Madam,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,

and ready
fervant for Christ's fake,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCCXLVI.

To Mrs. K .

Dear Mrs. K , London, Dec. 16, 1752.

"\TOUR kind letter lies by me unanfwered, becaufe I had

JL written to your dear hufband juft before it came to hand.

Ere now I hope he hath received it with the books, and is with

you, and the other true followers of our moft adorable Re

deemer, preffing forwards towards the mark of the prize of our

high calling in Christ Jesus. O that nothing may hinder

us in this heavenly race ! O that we may remember Lot's

wife, and never look back ! Alas ! what is there in this

world worth looking back upon ? It is nothing, lefs than no

thing. Thanks be to that precious Christ, who hath redeem

ed us out of it. To Him that hath thus loved us, be afcribed

all honour and glory now and for ever ! My obligations to

blefs and magnify our Lord increafe daily. It would delight

you to fee, how his glory is manifefted among his poor de-

fpifed ones. To-morrow we are again to celebrate the me

morials of his dying love. O that we may be prepared

according to the preparation of the fanauary ! Bleffed be

God for a compleat and an everlafting righteoufnefs to appear

in ; this is the wedding garment ; this every poor finner is

cloathed with, that truly puts on the Lord Jesus. Well

may fuch defpife outward ornaments, and trample upon the

pride of life. Such things are food only for thofe that know

not God. Go on then, dear Mrs. K-. ; go on, all ye my
female fellpw-foldiers, who are lifted under the Redeemer's

banner.
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banner. As your day is, fo fhall your ftrength be. Look up

continually to Jesus ; and be fo good as always to remember,

when before his throne,

Your affured friend and ready fervant,
G. W.

LETTER DCCCCXLVII.

To Governor B

Honoured Sir, London, Dec. 20, 1752.

WITH great pleafure and fatisfaaion, I received and

read your kind letter, and took the firft opportunity

of tranfmitting the inclofed to good Lady H n, who is

now near Brijlol. If the fhip which brings this, doth not fail

foon, I believe your Excellency will have an anfwer by the

fame conveyance. She is an eka lady indeed ; one who hath

fairly renounced the world, and feorns to divide her affeaions

between it and her God. Her Ladyfhip correfponds with the

Dutchefs of , but I fear that the latter doth not glory

in the crofs of Christ, fo much as might be wifh'd. You

know, honoured Sir, that we muft have true felf-denial, and

a difinterefted fpirit, before we can be fincerely willing to be

accounted fools for Christ's fake. And yet there is no going

to heaven without it. Bleffed be God, your fight, honoured

Sir, is almoft over ; the days are now coming wherein you muft:

neceffarily fay,
" I have no pleafure in

them."

The 71ft

pfalm, tranflated by Dr. Watts, feems to be fweetly adapted to

your circumftances. Part of it was lately fung for your Ex

cellency, by many true followers of the Lamb.

I.

Still hath his life new wonders feen,
Repeated every year ;

Behold his days which yet remain,

We truft them to thy care.

II.

Cafl him not off, Jhould health decline,
Or hoary hairs arife ;

And round him let thy glories Jhine,
Whene'er thy fervant dies.

I doubt
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I doubt not but the Lord Jesus will fay, Amen. Whether

I fhall have the pleafure of feeing you on this fide eternity,
is"

uncertain. It was no fmall felf-denial for me to leave America

without going to the Northward; but the cloud moved to

wards England. Here (O amazing condefcenfion !) the glorious

Emmanuel vouchfafes ftill to own and blefs my feeble labours.

In Scotland, Wales, and the parts in and near Yorkjhire, we have

feen bleffed days of the Son of Man. I am now in my Win

ter quarters, longing for Spring, to take the field again. Had

I a thoufand tongues and lives, Jesus fhould have them all;

I am forry, quite forry that not one of his minifters could

venture over the Atlantick for New-Jerfey College. Two ge

neral colkaions have lately been made upon other
occafions"

in Scotland. What a pity, when all circumftances concurred,

that fuch a favourable opportunity fhould have been loft ? I

can only lament that, which I did all I could to prevent. And

now, honoured Sir, I muft bid you farewel. Ere long I hope

to fee you in a better world : perhaps we may meet again in

this. Dear America is much upon my heart. Thanks be to

God, Bethefda is now put on a good and ffourifhing foun

dation, and I hear hath efcaped the late hurricane in South-

Carolina. Great are thy judgments, O God;—and great

are thy mercies alfo ! both paft finding out. To the infinitely
great and gracious I AM, do I moft earneflly commend both

you and yours, and with ten thoufands thanks for all your

unmerited favours, I beg leave to fubfcribe myfelf, honoured

Sir,
Your Excellency's moft obliged, dutiful,

and ready fervant for Christ's fake,

G.W.

LETTER DCCCCXLVIII.

To Captain G .

My dear Captain, London, Dec. 20, 1752.

ONE would imagine, that you and I were never to meet

any more on this fide eternity. I often, often think of

you, and long to fee and converfe with you ; but God only
knows when. We are now about to erea a new Tabernacle

eighty foot fquare, which I fear will detain me in England the

enfuing
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enfuing Summer. Pen cannot well defcribe, how white the

fields have been, and how ready to harveft, in Wales, Scotland,
and the North of England. I could fometimes fcarce tell,

whether I was in or out of the body. Grace ! grace ! I am

now in Winter quarters, where our Lord gives us frefh con-

quefls, gained by his -word every day. We do not difpute,
but love. I find more and more that truth is great ; and

however feemingly crufh'd for a while, will in the end prevail.

But there muft be a kind of death upon every promife, and

upon every thing that is done for God. Thus hath it been

with Georgia and Bethefda. O that we may learn to wait !

Then fhall we certainly fee the falvation of God. I pity our

dear friends in Charles-Town. O God, how great are thy

judgments, as well as thy mercies ! May they hear the rod,

and who hath appointed it ! My foul is diftreffed for them.

May this fevere correaion make them truly great ! When

you fend any thing to Savannah, I fhould be obliged to you, if

you would fend a few things to Bethefda. Our Lord will

blefs you for it. I hope there are now above twenty negroes

at work upon the new plantation. May the Lord Jesus

convert them, and every other member of my family ! And

O that I may be converted myfelf more and more every day
and hour ! I am afhamed of my being fuch a dwarf in reli

gion, and of my having fo little of the mind of Christ. I

hope you, my dear old friend, do find his grace fufficient for

you, to keep your heart above the world, and continually

alive to God. My prayer for you is, that you may have

power to get wealth, and grace to improve it for the Re

deemer's glory, and his people's good : then you will be rich for

both worlds, and God, even your ownGod, will give you and

yours his bleffing. Why do you not write to dear Mr. S ?

He is a heavenly-minded man indeed, and my bofom friend.

I fuppofe Mr. D will acquaint you of my having been at

his houfe; we are kind friends ftill': he and his very much

regard you. What cannot God do ? How faithful is he to

thofe, who
" feek firft his kingdom, and the righteoufnefs

thereof."

Let thefe words be written over your ftore-houfe.

door ; or- rather let them be written on the table of your heart.

I can add no more. A variety of bufinefs demands my at

tention. My dear man, farewel. Had I wings, I would fly
and



464
LETTERS.

and fee you, and my
other never to be forgotten

Philadelphia1

friends. Continue to pray, and perhaps I may yet
come'

fooner than expeaation. My wife joins in fending love to

you and your houfhold. Accept the fame in the moft endear

ing manner, from one that loves you more than a brother^

even

Yours, &c.

am

LETTER DCCCGXLIX.

To Mr. C—W .

My dear Priend; London^ Dec, 22, 1752.

I
Have read and pondered upon your kind letter with fome

degree of folemnity of fpirit. In the fame frame I would

now fit down to anfwer it. And what "fhall I fay ? Really I

can fcarce tell. The conneaion between you and your bro

ther, hath been fo clofe and continued, and your attachment

to him fo neceffary to keep up his intereft, that I would not

willingly for the world do or fay any thing that may
feparate"

fuch friends. I cannot help thinking, but he is ftill jealous of the

and my proceedings ; but, I thank God, I am quite eafy about

it. Having the teftimony of a good confcience, that I have

a difinterefted view to ptomote the common falvation only^

I can leave all to him, who I am affured will in the end fpeak

for me, and make my righteoufnefs as clear as the light, and

my juft dealing as the noon-day. I more and more find, that

he who believeth doth not make hafte ; and that if we will

have patience, we fhall find that every plant, which our hea

venly Father hath not planted, however it may feem to havei

taken very deep root, fhall be plucked up. As I wrote to good

Lady
H—

«, fo I write to you, dear Sir.—I blefs God

for my ftripping feafons. I have feen an end of all perfeaion^

and expea it only in him, where I am fore to find it, even in

the ever-loving, ever-lovely Jesus. Fie knows how I love

and honour you, and your brother, and how often I have pre

ferred your intereft to my own. This, by the grace of God*
I fhall ftill continue to do. My reward is with the Lord;

If he approves, it is enough. More might be faid, were we

face to face. When this will be, I cannot tell. Several

2 things,
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things; especially our defign of building a new tabernacle,
which I hope will fucceed, detain me in town this

Winter."

God only knows what Courfe I am to fleer in the Spring. I
would be a blank;—let my heavenly Father fill it up aa

feemeth him good. I am glad you are with our efea Lady ;
fhe will fhine indeed in heaven as a common friend. O how
amiable is a truly catholic fpirit ! Lord, make us all partakers
of it more and more ! I beg the continuance of your prayers :

I need them much. God willing, you fhall have mine in re

turn. That you and yours may increafe with all the increafe

ofGod, is the earneft requeft of, my dear friend,

Yours, Sic,

G. W.

Letter dccccl.

To Lady H n.

Ever-honouredMadam, London, Dec. 22, 1752.

WITH great pleafure I received your Ladyfhip's letter,
which hath drawn me to the Father of Spirits, that

the meek, lowly, loving; zealous, and heavenly-minded temper

Which was in Christ Jesus, may be ftamped more and mora

upon your Ladyfhip's heart. A growth in thefe bleffed graces

and fruits of the divine Spirit, I am perfuaded is what your

Ladyfhip defires above all things under heaven, and I doubt

not but all the trials and affliaions you meet with, both from

friends and foes, will be fanaified to the promoting this glo

rious end. Many of thefe I meet with ; but if I come purified

out of the furnace, and am at length any way conformed to

my dear and bleffed Exemplar, I rejoice, yea and will rejoice.

Experience, if attended with this effea, cannot be bought too

dear. But alas, how unwilling is the old man to be crucified

and flain ! How hard is even the mind that is renewed in part,

how hard to be brought off low and felfifh and party views.

With how much reluaance doth it give up the uppermoft

place, and fubmit to be accounted in the church, as well as

in the world, lefs than the leaft of all. Yet this is a leffon the

witneffes of Jesus muft learn. O that I had learnt only my
A B C in it ! I beg the continuance of your Ladyfhip's

prayers, for which I thank your Ladyfhip a thoufand times.

Vol. II. '-", *Gg , May
20
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May the LorU of all lords return them feven-fold into yoot

bofom, and give your Ladyfhip fuccefs in your endeavours to

ferve the perfons mentioned in your laft ! It is but for your

Ladyfhip to try. I fhall obferve your Ladyfhip's hints about

Mr. . I believe our vifits will not be very frequent.
—

But I am eafy, having no fcheme, no defign of fupplanting or

refenting, but I truft a tingle eye to promote the common

falvation, without fo much as attempting to fet up a party for

myfelf. This is what my foul abhors. Being thus minded,

I have peace ; peace which the world knows nothing of, and

which all muft neceffarily be ftrangers to, who
are fond either

of power or numbers. God be praifed for the many
ftrip-

pfngs I have met with : it is good for me that I have been

fupplanted, defpifed, cenfured, maligned, judged by, and fe-

parated from my neareft, deareft friends. By this I have found
the faithfulnefs of him, who is the friend of friends ; by this
I have been taught to wrap myfelf in the glorious Emmanuel's

everlafting righteoufnefs, and to be content that He, to whom

all hearts are open, and all defires are known, now fees, and
will let all fee hereafter, the uprightnefs of my intentions to

wards all mankind. But whither am I going ? I run too faff.

Your Ladyfhip's kind letter hath extorted this from me. I

will weary your Ladyfhip no longer, but haften to fubfcribe

myfelf, what I really am, ever-honoured Madam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged,
and very chearful fervant for Christ's fake,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCLL

To Mr. R .

My very dear Friend, London, Dec. 22, 1752.

WITH great pleafure I received your kind and wifhed-

for letter; and heartily blefs God that your whole

felf is in fuch comfortable circumftances, and that honeffi

D—— is fo bleft in his work. I read his two letters about

ten days ago, and»many joined in tinging ifor him the follow

ing verfes :

The
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The iftes in the North,

Remember, 0 God,
Andfeed thy Jheep there,

With pure gofpelfood.

Lord, revive thy blefl work
In every place,

Till thoufands and thoufands

Do triumph through grace.

Do you not think the bleffed Jesus will fay, Amen? Ye33

affuredly he will. And if he will work, who fhall hinder ?

Thoughts are vain againft the Lord^
Allfubferve his mighty word;

Wheels encircling wheels fhall run',

Each in courfe to bring it on.

Fear not, my dear Sir; if Christ hath work for you to do^
he will put you into a proper ftation. But would you be a Nc-

hemiah, and have no Sanballat to oppofe you? Building the

walls of the New-Jerufalem, is what the profane and formalifts

do not approve of. We muft expea the ferpent will hifs,
whenever the gofpel feed of the woman io corning into a place

to bruife his head. Courage, my dear Sir, courage. .GoO

h on your .fide.

The world, withfin and Satan;,

In vain our march oppofes ;

Through Christ we Jhall

Break through them all,

Andfing the fong of Mofes.

You fee, my dear Sir, how freely I writeV The love ofChrist

conftraineth me. I am much indebted to you, and hope to fee

you in London foon. My wife longs to have you under our

roof: fhe hath been ill, but bleffed be God is now better.

We both fend cordial and grateful refpeas to your whole felf

and all enquiring. friends. We have had moft folemn facra-

mental occafions. I fympathize with both our fuffering
friends : from what unexpeaed quarters do troubles come !

Who would fing a requiem to himfelf, whilft here below ?

Gg2 LiiiiB
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Lord God, prepare us for whatever thou haft prepared for

us ! I muft bid you farewel. A variety of bufinefs obliges

me to haften to fubfcribe myfelf,

Yours, &c.

G. W.

LETTER DCCCCLII.

To Lady H m.

HonouredMadam, London, Jan, r, 1753.

YOUR Ladyfhip's kind letter hath added to the obliga

tions already laid on me. I can only fay, the Lord

knows that you and yours, are remembered by me before his

throne. This is the reward, which the Redeemer promifes to

thofe who do good to a difciple, in the name of a difciple.

O happy they who are rich in faith and good works ! Thefe

are the true riches ; they are durable ; they follow us beyond

the grave, and We fhall be reaping the fruit of them through

the endtefs ages of eternity. Eternity ! eternity ! The very

writing or hearing this word, is enough to make one dead to

the world, and alive unto God. The Lord quicken my

tardy pace ! I am now thirty-eight years of age, and entering
upon another new year; Alas ! alas ! How little have I done

for that Jesus, who hath done and fuffered fo much for me !

I want to begin to begin to aa and preach for God. Bleffed

be his name, that his fpirit is moving on precious fouls at

Brijlol, For ever adored be his rich, free, and unmerited

grace, the fame may be faid of London. We have had bleffed-

holidays, and I have had good news from the Orphan-houfe.

A life that all things cafls behind,
Springsforth obedient at his call.

Had I a thoufand lives, the Lord Jesus fhould have them1.

I wifh your Ladyfhip, and honoured daughters, much of his
divine lovefhed abroad in your hearts. That is the beft new
year's compliment, and the beft new year's gift. I hope,
the young ladies through grace are kept unfpotted from the

world. I would come and wait upon our efea Lady at Clifton,
but am engaged in forwarding the building of a new tabernaJ-

cle ; I hope it will be accomplifhed, and that God's pre

fence
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fence will fill it when ereaed. I could enlarge, but am called

away, and therefore fubfcribe myfelf,

Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged, and

ready fervant for Christ's fake,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCLIII,

To Mr. L .

London, Jan. 3, 1753.

My very dear Friend and Brother,
THOUGH I am very much ftraitened for time, yet I

muft fit down, (fince you fo earneftly defire it) and

anfwer your kind letter. My love does not fhift with my
fcene of aaion ; I would have it in fome degree, like my
Lord's to me and his people, w Permanent and unchanger

able."

Bleffed be God for fuch a Jesus, who is the fame

yefterday, to-day, and for ever. What can we want then ?

Or of whom fhould we be afraid ? All his attributes are en

gaged to keep us on earth, and to fet us upon thrones in his

glorious kingdom in heaven. Laft night I buried one, who I

believe is feated there.—Ah lovely appearance of death !

Surely my turn will come foon. I am now thirty-eight years

pfage; little did I think of flaying in the land of the dying
fo long. Well, if it be to call more fouls to the ever-loving,

ever-lovely Jesus, Father, thy will be done !

If thou excufe, then work thy will^

By fo unfit an inflrument ;

It will at once thy goodnefs Jhow,
And prove thy power omnipotent,

I hope you have had a happy Chriftmas at Leeds. We have

kept holidays here indeed. Sinners have been pricked to the

heart, and faints refrefhed in their fpirits. To the Father of

fpirits be all the glory. I forgot none of you in my poor

prayers : fear not ; let us continue to pray, and we fhall always

find, that our extremity will be God's opportunity to help
and appear for us, But there muft be a teeming death upon

every promife.

G g 3 Whm.
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Wbfre reafon fails with all it's powers,

Therefaith prevails and love adores.

Lord, increafe our faith.—Lord, quicken my floggifh heart 1

I commend you and yours to God, and to the word of his

grace. I am forry dear Mr. S is difabled from writing.

When his hand is well, I hope to hear from him. In the

mean while, tell him, and his, and all dear friends, that I am,
for Christ's fake, my dear Sir,

Theirs and yours, &c. &c.

G.W,

LETTER DCCCCLlV,

To Mr. C—-

.

My dear Mr. C
, London, Jan. 7, J753.

Received your kind letter, for which I fend you ffioft hearty
"thanks. 1 fee that you ftrive, and I fear you will fucceed,

to outdo me in love and kindnefs. However, I will endea

vour to copy after you, apd, if ppffible, not die in your debt.

But who can ever pay his debt of love, either to God., or the
brethren ? Alas ! Alas j I run in arrears every day. God's.
favours are continually multiplied upon me, and he feems to
let us know that we fhall fee greater things than ever. We
have had a bleffed Chriflmas feafon. I truft our Lord b?th,
imparted

many a new year's gift. You know what that is,
even a new heart. " A neW heart alfo will I give

thee."

Thus run the words of our Lord's laft will teftament.

O for faith to prove this will ! O for a willingnefs to receive

fo invaluable a legacy ! Lord, I believe, help my unbelief !

Thou wilt giveftrength, thou wilt give power,
Thou zvilt in time fet free ;

This great deliverance lef us hope,
Not far ourfelves but thee.

Come, my dear brother, let us take courage :
"
He is faithful,

who hath promifed, who alfo will
doit.".'

ilT-

0 unbelief, injurious bar,
Source oftormenting, fruUUfs care,

Surely it is the womb of
mifery^ and grave of comfort. Had

we faith but as a grain of'muftard feed, how fhould we tram

ple.
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pie the world, the flefh, the devil, death, and hell under foot ?

Lord, increafe our faith ! I know you fay Amen. " Even

fo Lord Jesus, Amen and Amen
!"

But whither am I going ?

Love makes me forget myfelf.. Adieu—my dear Sir, adieu.

Pray tell Mr. G that I intend anfwering his kind letter

feortly. I fend cordial love to him, and all the followers of

the Lamb.

O may we find the ancient way,

Our
wond'

ring foes to move ;

Andforce the heathen world to fay,
See how thefe chriflians love !

I can now no more, but fubfcribe myfelf, dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCLV.

To Mr. II B .

My very dear Friend, London, Jan. 7, 1753.

)Y this conveyance I fend you a power of attorney to dif-

pofe of Providence Plantation, and leaye it to your dif-

cretion to fell at what price you pleafe. I would only obferve,

that I had rather it fhould be fold for fomewhat lefs than its

real value, than to keep it any longer in my hands. I do not

choofe to keep two families
longer- than needs muft. Be pleafed

to pay what you receive for it, into the hands of Mr. Charles

H n of Charles-Town. Bleffed be God for remember

ing mercy in the midft of judgments. O that with his rod

he may alfo fend his fpirit ! For without it, as dear Mr. V f

B —

objerves,
" We fhall be chaftened, but not

changed."

The world after the deluge, was as bad as before. Nothing
but the blood of Jesus Christ, applied by faith, can cleanfe

She foul from fin.—

To this blefl fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God Ifly ;

Here let me wajh myfpottedfoul,
Fromfins of deepft dye.

My dear Sir, add to my obligations, by praying, that the

(pot of pride may never come againft me. This is what

Q g ^ tttrne.4
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turned fair angels into foul devils ; and yet alas, how prone are

we to it ! Surely it is the firft enemy we fight with, and the

laft that is totally conquered. O that I was humble ! then

would the Lord delight to own and honour me more and

more. I am amazed he doth not throw me afide. But (O

unchangeable love !) ftill he caufeth my rod to bud and

bloffom. The Winter feafon hath been very bleffed, and we

hear daily of frefh inroads made into Satan's kingdom. God

feems determined to throw down Jericho's walls by rams-horns,
yea by very crooked rams-horns. Even fo, Father, for fo it

feemeth good in thy fight ! My dear Sir, once more I intreat

you to pray for me. Neither you nor yours are forgotten by
me. The money you receive for Providence, will be imme

diately wanted to buy more land, and to pay for opening

Bethefda's new plantation.—I have defired your brother to

agree with Mrs. P for hers, if fhe can give a good title. -

I am forry to hear fhe is declining.—But why fo ? Is not

death an entrance into life everlafting ?

Therefin and pain andforrow ceafe,

And all is calm andjoy and peace,.

Hearty love and prayers attend her and all enquiring friends.

That this new year may be filled with millions of new blef

fings, both to your fouls and bodies, is and fhall be the con-

ftant prayer of, very dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. TV*

LETTER DCCCCLVI.

To Mr. S ~.

My dear Mr. S
, London, Jan. 9, 1753.

I
Received your kind letter yefterday, and fuppofe, ere this-

can reach you, my laft will be come to hand. What fay
you? If I fhould be detained in England this year, are you

willing to put your life in the Redeemer's hands and go im

mediately? A fhip is bound for Savannah about ten miles

from the Orphan-houfe, the beginning of next month. Me-

thinks I hear you fay to the glorious Emmanuel,
A life that all things cafts behind,
Springsforth obedient at thy call.

Such
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Such a fpirit is fit for Bethefda ; fuch a fpirit becomes one who

defires to be a teacher of youth, and a faithful minifter of the

ever-loving ever-lovely Jesus. Let me know your mind.

If you come immediately, may the Lord come and go with

you ! That is company enough.—But there are others going

ip the fame fhip. The Lord direa and blefs you ! He will

vouchfafe to countenance my feeble labours. I have yet

more good news from the North. Laft night was an awful

night, we carried three faints together to the grave ; thou

fands attended, and both within and without doors, the word

I truft came with power. O that the dead may be made to

hear the voice of the Son of God, and to come forth ! I re

joice if any of his dear people have been quickened at Glafgow..

Perhaps next Summer, I may fee them in my way to, or return

from Ireland. The Lord help all to pray for me.
" Lefs

than the leaft of
all,"

fhall be ftill my motto. To me nothing

belongs, but fhame and confufion of face. I muft away. The

Lord direa and blefs you. I commend you to his never-

failing mercy, and am

Your affured friend for Christ's fake,
G. W.

LETTER DCCCCLVII.

To Mr. Z .

_
London, Jan. 10, 1753.

Honoured and very dear Sir,

THIS morning, before I received your kind packet, I was

finifhing my anfwer to the good Profeffor, and then in

tended to fend it to you with the inclofed extraas. Lord,

what am I, that any of thy faithful fervants fhould write to,

or concern themfelves about me or my affairs ! With all thy

other favours, give me, OGod, an humble and grateful heart ;

fo fhall thy mercies not prove my ruin ! I hope to artfwer

good Mr. U-. and dear Mr. B s fpeedily. A fhip
goes to Savannah the begining of next month. Mrs. V

B is fafely delivered of a daughter ; the forts being de-

ftroyed by the late dreadful hurricane, the Governor and

Council of South-Carolina, hava fent for her hufband to

Charles-Town. Bleffed be God, Bethefda hath received but

)ittle damage. Several of the orphans have fent me pretty
6 letters,
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letters, and I truft it will yet prove an ufeful feminsry for

both white and black perfons. I wait to fee this great
fal-i

vation, O Lord ! To-morrow, God willing, I fhall dine

with Mr. L ,
and on Friday morning if poffible will en

deavour to wait upon you. My hands are full of work, and

I hear every day of frefh perfons awakened ; but I can do fo

little, and what I do is done fo badly, that I fear fometimes

my Lord
will throw me afide like a broken veffel.—

Very
dear and honoured Sir, for Christ's fake do you and your

worthy
collegue continue to pray for me ; furely it is an aa

of the greateft charity. Lefs than the leaft of all, fhall be my

motto ftill. My heart is full ; God forgive me. I am now

beginning to enter upon my thirty-ninth year. Lord Jesus

quicken my tardy pace ! I can no more. But hoping to fee

you on Friday, and to be furthered in my work and way by
your fatherly counfel and inftruaion, I fubfcribe myfelf,

vely
dear and honoured Sir,

Your moft affeaionate, obliged fon, and

ready fervant in Our glorious Head,
G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCLVIII.

To Lady H- n.

London, Jan. 13, 1753.

Ever-honouredMadam,
YOUR Ladyfhip's very kind and chriftian letter, I have

read over and over again. It drew my heart towards

the Redeemer, and caufed me to pray, that your prefent re

tirement, may be a glorious preparative for further, and yef

more public ufefulnefs in his myftical body. To have one's

hands or tongue tied from aaing or fpeaking for God, is, to.

a new and heaven-born foul, one of the greateft pieces of felf-

denial in the world. But this hath been the lot of many
of

the moft choice and holy fouls under heaven. It is a mercy,

that where there is a.willing mind, it is accepted according to

that which a man hath, and not according to that which he

hath not. I beg that your Ladyfhip would not have the leaft

thought about my concerns, otherwife than at a throne of

grace. Your Ladyfhip wants a bridle, rather than a fpur.

My hjgheft ambition is to fpend and be fpent for Jesus, and

'

to
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to be not the head, but fervant of all. .
When your Ladyfhip

mentioned the word ambition, I could not help thinking of the

faying of the Eunuch,
" Speaketh the prophet this of himfelf,

or of fome other man
?"

But we know not what is in our

hearts. Lord, keep rae from being led into, and falling; by
temptation. I with your Ladyfhip much fuccefs with B

,

but worldly wife men, ferpent-like, fo turn and wind, that

they have many ways to flip through and creep out at, which

fimple-hearted fingle-eyed fouls know nothing of, and if they

did, could not follow after them. Honefly is the beft policy,

and will in the end (whether we feek it or not) get the better

of all. Your Ladyfhip's intended letter to Governor B
.,

will be very acceptable. I hope the inclofed will give your

Ladyfhip pleafure. O that I may be enabled to give the

Lord Jesus all the glory ! To me nought belongs, but con-

fufion of face. Surely I am the chief of finners, lefs than the

leaft of all faints, but for Christ's fake, ever-honoured Ma

dam,
Your Ladyfhip's moft dutiful, obliged

and very ready fervant,

G.TV.

LETTER DCCCCLIX,

To Mr. G-— .

My dear Mr. £ , London, Jan. 15, 1753.
]'

Owe you a letter and much Jove. The one I will now

J pay you,
the other debt our common common Lprd muft

difcharge. I defpair of doing it, becaufe I run upon frefh

arrears to him and his dear people every day and every hour. I

willingly therefore own myfelf a debtor to high and low, rich

and poor, to all, of all denominations whatfoever.—What

have we to do with a party or feaarian zeal? Why fhould

'

not our heaven begin on earth I

All that we know they do above,

fs, that theyfing, and that they love.

O for fome frefh anointings of the bleffed fpirit! Then will

the fcales fall more and more from our eyes, and the veil of

ignorance be taken more and more from our hearts. Then

p "

fhall
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fhall wetbe more and more content to think, and let think,

and be ftudious to be of one heart, where we cannot be of

pne judgment or mind. The fweetnefs of fuch a fpirit, is

unfpeakable ; it brings with it its own reward ; it frees the

foul from a thoufand needlefs jealoufies, and felfifh paffions,

and enables it to put the reins of government into his hands^
who alone orders all things well. Lord, increafe in us this

fpirit, and give us more and more to love all that bear thy

jmage, though they may not in all things agree with us

Q may wefind the ancient way,

Our wond'ringfoes to move ;

Andforce the heathen world tofay^
See how thefe cbriftians love I

My dear brother, your kind letter conftrajns me to write thus,
—Bleffed be God for what has been done at any time, by any
inftrument, at Newcaflle. I ftill pray that the town may be fidj
of new creatures. In London we have reafon to rejoice.

Yefterday was a great day of the Son of man ; both at the fa-

crament,'and under the word preached, our Lord gave us to

drink of the wine of the kingdom. On Monday laft we fol

lowed three believers to the grave, and triumphed over death

on his own ground. Q what a Christ have we ! God help
us to love him more, and ferve him better ! I falute all moft

heartily with whom you are in fellowfhip.—Grace, mercy

and peace be multiplied upon you. I beg a continued inter*

eft in all your prayers, and fubfcribe myfelf, dear Sir,
Your affeaionate friend,

and ready fervant for ChrIst's fake,
' '

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCLX.

To C——W .

My dear Friend, Chatham, Jan.. 19, 1753.

A
Multiplicity of bufinefs prevented my anfwering your

kind letter, before my coming out of London. Left I

mould be prevented by the fame means at my return thither.,

I write you a few lines in the way. I have been among fome

pew-awakened fouls, who feem to be taking the kingdom of

;Gon
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God by a holy violence. At London, God hath lately
caufed his people's cups to run over with ftrong confolatiolfi,

and many fturdy finners have been made to cry out,
"What

fhall we do to be faved
?"

I thank you for the caution about

the new building ; a burnt child dreads the fire. I fhall not

begin, till we have a thoufand pounds in hand,
and'

then fhall

contraa for a certain fum for the whole. This affair will de

tain me till the days are long enough to travel, and fet out

upon a frefh purfuit after poor finners, who have wandered

from their God.—The Lord be with you and yours. May
the gofpel plough be profpered, whatever hand is employed

to lay hold of it. This, as far as I know my treacherous

heart, is the fincere language of, dear Sir,
Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord;

G.W.

LETTER DCCCCLXI.

To Mr. 0 .

London, Jan. 23, 1753.

My dear Mr. O
,

I
Received your kind letter, and have fince fhewn it to the

fecretary for Georgia, who approved of it very much. I

am glad we are to have you in that infant province, and could

heartily wifh you was nearer Bethefda. I doubt not of its

becoming a feat of learning in time, but it is good for every

thing to rife gradually. I have engaged a dear youth, who

I truft*

will fuit the Orphan-houfe infant ftate very well. It

hath fcarce learnt as yet to ftand upon its own legs ; as it

grows I expea it will give me more trouble. To have

young men educated there, and then turned out into the

church gracelefs and unconverted would break my heart.

Father, if it be thy will, let this cup pafs from me ! I fup
pofe we fhall now foon know, who is to be Governor; every

thing is to be ordered as I informed you in my laft. My
eyes are waiting upon Him, from whom alone cometh all

our falvation. We fee wonders every day on this fide the

water. Glorious days of the Son of man indeed ! Notwith-

flanding, I long to take another trip to yonder new world.

Time will determine, wherefore this attraaion. He that

belfevefh doth not make hafle. God forbid that " Chaftened,
but
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but not Changed," fhould always be Charles-ToWn mOtfoV

Lord, let them hear thy tod, and who hath appointed it !

What a dreadful thing is it to come cankered out of the fur

nace ? It befpeaks further trials yet behind ;
—but I need not

tell you this.—Excufe this freedom : be pleafed to give my

hearty love to all, and I befeech you continue to pray for,

my dear friend and brother,

Yours moft affeaionately in our common Lord,

G. W.

LETTER DCCCCLXII.

To Mr. V B .

My very dear Sir, London, Jan. 19, 1753*

A
Few days ago I was with good Mr. Z ,

who affured

me that Mr. V had written him, that two hundred

psunds fterling were ordered you to be difpofed of as you

fhould judge proper. I hope you will find this to be true,

if you have not found it fo already. Is there no way of

making the breach up between you and Mr. B ? Mr.

U —

r, from whom I heard very lately, and alfo all your

German friends, defire it extremely. I promifed Mr. Z >

that I would ufe my intereft for your own fake, but above

all for the fake of Jesus Christ out; common Lord. My

very dear Sir, do forgive -and forget, and if you are confcious

you have been too hafiy in any refpea, pray fend to Mr,

B a few lines of love. We never lofe any thing by
iftooping.—God will always exalt the humble foul. O that-

the prince of peace would honour me to be a peace-makfr !—-

Do, my dear friend, comply with my requeft, and thereby
give further proofs that you are indeed converted, and become

a little child. May this bleffing defcend on your new-born

babe ! Our joint sefpeas await Mrs. V- and yourfclfi

You may well wifh yourfelf at the tabernacle. All is alive

there.— Thoufands flock to hear, and thoufands- feel thd-

power of the livingGod.—Dear Charles-Town; I pity thee !

O that thou kneweft the day of thy vifitation ! If this meets

you there employed as an engineer,, may the Lord own, blefs

and direct yauy. and keep you unfpoued from the world ! If

elfewhere, I hope you are where God would have you be*:

and
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and that is enough,
—I commend you to his never-failing

mercy, and defiring a continued intereft in your prayers, beg
leave to fubfcribe myfelf, very dear Sir,

i Yours, &c.

G. W. ,

LETTER DCCCCLXUI.

To the ReverendMr. H .

My very dear Friend, London, Jan. 27, 1753.

I
Thank you a thoufand times for the trouble you have been

at, in revifing my poor competitions, which I am afraid

you have not treated with a becoming' feverity. How many

pardons fhall I afk for mangling, and I fear murdering your

dear Theron and Afpafia? You will fee by Monday's coach;

which will bring a parcel direaed for you, to the care of

Doaor S . It contains one of your dialogues, and two

more of my fermons, which I do not like very well myfelf,

and therefore fhall not wonder if you diflike them. If you

think they will do for the public, pray return them immediately,
becaufe the other two go to the prefs next Monday. I have

nothing to comfort me but this,
"
that the Lord choofes the

weak things of this world to confound the ftrong, and things

that are not, to bring to nought the things that
are."

I think

to fell all four fermons for fix-pence. I write for the poor, you

for the polite and the noble; God will affuredly own and blefs

what you write.
—As yet I have only had time to perufe one of

your fweet dialogues ; as faft as poffible I fhall read the reft.

I am more than paid for my trouble by reading them. The

Lord be with your dear heart! Continue to pray for me. The

Lord be with us. Grace! Grace! I am, deareftSir, in very

great hafle, but greater love,
Yours, &c.

G. TV.

LETTER DCCCCLXIV-

To the ReverendMr. B* .

Reverend and very dear Sir, London, Jan. 31, 1 7S3-!

YOUR kind letter came fafe to hand, and according to

your defire, I fend you a little bell, as a fmall token of

my
unfeigned love to your dear congregation. I have written

4 flrong'ly
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ftrongly to Profeffor Frank for fome Negroes for you, and

heartily pray the Lord of all Lords to put It into our power to

ferve that black generation. Their foiils are equally precious

in the eyes of an all gracious Redeemer, as ours. O that We

may yet fee fome good come out of Georgia. 1 would take an

other trip over this fpring, but am hindered by our building a

new place of worfhip, and by the continual calls that are given

me to preach the everlafting gofpel.—Indeed we fee moft glo

rious days of the Son of man. The cup of God's people is

made to.run over, and every day we hear of fomebody or an

other brought under new awakenings, and pricked to the hearty

notwithftanding this, I find a continual attraaion to America,

The eyent will prove wherefore all this happens to me. Lord

helpline to walk by faith and not by fight ! My dear Sir, you

and yours will not forget to pray for me. I am the chief of fin

ners, and lefs than the leaft of all faints —What fhall I render

untotheLaRb? Write every opportunity. DearMr. Z

will take care of your child. Cannot matters be made up be

tween you andMr.V ? Is it not a pity that any of us fhould

fall out in our way to heaven ? When wemeet next, remember

that a floor and blanket is all the lodging, and a chick or fowl,
boiled or roafled, is all the food I defire at Ebenezer. What is

a pilgrim life without a pilgrim heart ? O that I was like my

Lord I Then fhould I endure hardnefs, like a good foldier of

Jesus Christ.—The encouragement for raifing filk will be

continued. O that Georgia may prove a fruitful foil for raifing
children unto Abraham! We wait for thy falvation, O Lord.

Fpr. the prefent, reverend Sir, adieu. My wife joins in fending.

cordial falutations. to your whole felf, to Mr. L and his

wife, and all the dear people at Ebenezer. That you all may
at all times have reafon to fay,

"
hitherto hath our Lord helped

us,"

is the earneft prayer of, reverend and very dear Sir,

Your moft affeaionate, though unworthy younger

brother, and fellow-labourer in our common Lord,

G. TV.

The End of the Second Volume.
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PREFACE.

THAT Religion is a divine principle, infufed into the

foul, by a fupernatural power, is a truth evinced by in

numerable demonftrations.

That this Principle is maintained by that divine Hand, who

freely gave it, is likewife
daily1 feen.

Confequently, that Religion is not genuine which hath not

God for its Author, together with the Holy Ghofl for its fup-

porter and conductor.

The following Pages, afford an amazing inftance, of
one zea-

loufly devoted to God, hisWord, and the Miniftry he was en-

trufted with.—The changeablenefs, and indifference of his Bre

thren in thofe perilous times, was an intolerable grief to him,

(as all fuch now are to thofe who truly point out the way to

Zion). The reader will eafily perceive he was a true fon of the

Kirk of Scotland, and a ftrift adherer to the once dear but now

forgotten Solemn League and Covenant; for which caufe his

Name is mentioned with the greateft refpeft among the Pious,

both in Scotland and Ireland.

Among the voluminous writings of the paft and prefent age,
the lives of the fincere and devout Chriftians, has left the moft

durable impreffions.

If the ftriking lives ofHalyburton, Brainard, Henry,
Doddridge, andWalsh, &c. &c. &c. have yielded their pro

fitable delights to the pious Perufer, I am perfuadedMr. Peden's

will not be deftitute of its fhare.

'Tis true, the Language will not be fo pleafing to an Englifb

Ear; yet I hope not unintelligible. Idefigned at firft to have put

it entirely into an'EnglifhDrefs, but was afterwards convinced by
&ReverendDi'vineitwoulAhe more ftriking in its nativeDialeft.

Neverthelefs, I judged it necenary to expunge all the hard

Scots words, and have fubftituted others in their place : I have

alfo collected fome hiftorical notes, which will greatly aflift the

reader, not only to judge ofthofe times of perfection, but
like-

wife, I truft, excite., ra|l thankfulnefs, for the peaceable privi

leges we now enjoy; likewife to fire uswith a holy meal andfer

vent diligence for clofe communion, and walk with God in this

Vale of tears until we are tranflated to the New Jerufalem.

There, in foft filent raptures wait, v

Till the faints number be compleat;
Till the great trump of God fhall found,
Break up the graves, and tear the ground;

Then defcending wkh the lamb.
Every fpirit, fhall inherit; *

*

Bodies of eternal flame.

That this may be thy happy Lot, Dear Reader, is the earneft

Prayer of thy Soul's well-winter,

Lavenham, Suffolk,
Sept. 18, t77fy J.DUNCAN



EXTRACTS
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LIFE AND DEATH

o p

Mr. ALEXANDER PEDEN.

1.T f E was born in the parifh of Sorh, in the fheriffdont,
I—I of Ayr. After he parted his courfes at the college^

,
A JL he was employed fometime to be fchoolmafter and

feffion-clerk, to Mr. John Gutheri^, minifter of the gofpel ar^
Tarboltown. When he was about to enter to the miniftry, a

young woman was with child, a fervant in that houfe where

he lodged; when flie told the father thereof: he faid,
" I

will fly the country and go to Ireland ; father it upon Mr.

Pfedenj, he has more to help thee and bring it up than t
have*." The day he was to have his licence, fhe came be

fore the Prefbytery, and faid,
" I hear you are

to*

licence

Mr. Peden to be a minifter ; do it not, for I am with child by
him."

He being without at the time, was called in ; .

the Mo

derator told, him; he flood for fome time filent, and then faid,
"
Moderator, I am fo furprifed, I cannot fpeak ! but let none

entertain ill thoughts of me, for I am utterly free of it, and

God will vindicate me in his own time and
way."

He went

home and walked at a water-fide upwards of twenty- four hours,
and would neither eat nor drink; at laft eame in and faid,
" Give me meat and drink, for I have got what I was fe„eking»
and I will be vindicated, and that poor unhappy woman wi,U

pay dear for it in her life, and will make a difmal end ; and

for this furfeit of grief that fhe has given me, there fhall never

one of her fex come into my bofom
;**

accordingly he never

married. Some Pf the old people, when I\made enquiry about it

in that country-fide, affirrhed, that after the Prefbytery had been

at all pains, and could get no fatisfa&ion, they appointedMr*

Gutherie to give a full relation of the whole before the congre

gation, which he did ; and the. fame day the father of that

child was prefent ; and when he heard Mr. Gutherie begin to

read, flood up, and defired him to halt, and faid,
" I am the

father of that child, and I advifed her to father it upon Mr.

Peden, which has been a great trouble of confeienee to me ; I

could get no. reft until I came home to declare
it."

However,

it is certain that afterwards fhe was married, and every thing
went crofs with them, and wandered from place to place, and
were"

reduced to great poverty ; at lait fhe came to the fame

* He hSfa little eftatQ
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fpot of ground,, where he ftayed upwards of twenty-four hours,
and made away *ith herfelf.

2. After this he was three years fettled minifter at New

Glenluce in Galloway ; and \vhen he was obliged by the vio-

lenceand tyranny of the times to leave that parifh, he lectured

upon the twentieth chapter of the A&s, from the feventeenth

verfe to the end, and preached upon the thirty-firft verfe in the
forenoon,* Therefore watch and remember, that by the Jpace of
three years, I ceafed not to warn every one night and day with

tears, aflerting, that he had declared the whole counfel of
God,'

and had keeped nothing back'; and protefted that he was free

of the blood of all fouls. And in the afternoon he preached,on
the'

thirty-fecond verfe. And now, brethren, I commendyou to

God, and to the word of his grace which is able to build you up,

find to give you an inheritance among all them that are fanclified.-

Which was a weeping day in that kirk. He many times
re-

quefted them to be filent, but they forrowed moft. of all, that

he told them that they lhbuld never fee his face in that pulpit

again. He continued until night, and when he clofed the

pulpit door, he knocked hard upon it three times with his

bible, faying three times over,
" I arreft thee in my Mailer's

name, that never nons enter thee, but fuch as comes in at the

door as*

I
did."

Accordingly, never neither curate nor in

dulged entered that pulpit, until after the Revolution, that a,
Prefbyterian minifter opened it.

I had this account from feveral old perfons in that parifh,
who were witneffes to it, worthy of all credit.

3. After this he joined with that honeft zealous handful, in
the year 1666 *, that was broke at Pentiand-Hills, and came the

length

* On the thirteenth ofNovember,. i?66, two hundred of the Prelbyteriana
*

aflembled, and marched to Dumfries, where they feized Turner and his men}
(who it feems were appointed for levying of fines.) A few days after about
two thoufand of them met at tanerick, they kept a folemn faft-day, in which,
after much player they renewed the Covenant, and fent out their manifefto, ia
which they declared,

"
They rofa not againft the king, only to extricate thern-

felyes from the grievous oppreffion under which they groaned/ They prayed

Epifcopacy might be put down, and. Pre%tery1and the Covenant might be fet

up, and their minifters reftored again to thera; and then they promifed in all

other things they would be the king's moft obedient fubjefls.". The unhappy
Archbifhop Sharp being chief manager of the civil affairs of Scotland, fent or
ders to Dalziel to march in purfuit of the rebels, and on the twenty-eighth, of

November, an hour before fun-fet, he came up to them, they being their'on
the top of Pentland-Hills. There was feveral minifters with them, who after

prayer, and finging the fevfenty-fourth and feventy-eighth Pfalms, encouraged

them much ; fo they turned on the king's forces. But they were foon put in
confu/ion after the firft fire, and ran for their lives. It was now dark ; fo/ty
■were killed on the fpot, one hundred and thirty were made prifoners, and car

ried next day to Edinburgh. Sharp caufed ten of thefe to be hanged on one

gibbet in Edinburgh, thirty-five were hanged before their own doors;
their minifters (aJ not being able to make them renounce the Covenant (fop
which they allmight have faved their lives! ufed them in a very harm man

lier, denouncing them all damned for their*obftinacy, and rebellion.
/>i Thefe were the, conforming part of the clergy, who had. lately becem*

its ptoit tools, men very diflojut*^ jbtfr fares.
m "w

-
'

■.
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length of Clyde with them, where he had a melancholy view of
their end, and parted with them there. James Cuibfon, my
informer, to whom. he told this, faid to him, " Sir, you did
well that parted with them, feeing ye was perfuaded they would
fall and flee before the

enemy."

At which he was offended,
and laid,

"

Glory, glory to God, that he fent me not to hell

immediately; for I ought to have flayed with them, though I
fhould have been cut all to pieces."

To this God-like height
Some fouls have foar'd ; or martyrs ne'er had bled.

4. That night the Lord's people fell and fled before the enemy
at Pentland-Hills, he was in a friend's houfe in Carrick, fixty
miles from Edinburgh ; his landlord feeing him mightily

tron-

bledi enquired how it was with him!1 he faid,
" To morrow t

fhall fpeak to
you,"

and defired fome candle. That night he

went to bed; the next morning early, calling to his landlord,
faid,

" I have lad news to tell you, our friends that were toge

ther in arms, appearing for Chriit's intereft, are now broken,1

killed, taken, and fled, every
man."

The good man faid,
«' Lord forbid that that be true;" ,he faid, " Why do you

fpeak fo ; there is a great part of our friends prifoners in Edin
burgh." About forty-eight hours thereafter they were fadly
confirmed of the truth of it. This was fpoken to .William

Ma,-

cutchen in BarranthrOw parifh.
.

5. After this, in June 1673, he was taken by Major Cock-

burn in the houfe ofHugh Fergufon, in Knockdow in Carrick,
who conftrained him to tarry all night: Mr. Peden told him,
" That it would be a dear night's lodging to them

both/*

Accordingly they were apprehended that night, and next

morning they were both carried prifoners to -Edinburgh.

Hugh Fergufon was fined a thoufand marks, for harbour and
converfe with him. Some time after examination he was fent
to the Bafs*, where^ he remained prifoner there, and at E-

dinburgh until December 1678, when he was fentenced for
tranfportation.

6. While prifoner in the Bafr, onje Sabbath nrarning^'being
about the public worfhip of God, a young lafs, about the age

Mr. Maccail, a probationary preacher, was put to the torture ; it was as fol

lows, they put a kind of iron boot on the leg, very ftraigh't, then drove wedge*

between this and the leg. The wedge was intended to be driven only in thri

"calf of the leg, but often was driven on theJhin-bone. - He bore his torture

with the greateft conftancy, and died in a.rapture of joy, crying,
"
Farewel, funj moon and ftars ; farewel kindred and friends ; farewel world

and time;
farewel'

weak and frail body $ welcome eternity, welcome angels

and faints, welcome Saviour of the world, welcome God the Judge of
all1."

Which words ftruck all that heard with wonder and amaze.

General Dalziel killed many in cold blood ; he earned one to be hanged

when he was drunk, becaufe hewould not tell where his father was, for whom
be was in fearch.

*

* The Bafs is a large rock in the fea, half a league from the Pier of Lmf>,

formerly a ftrong fortification, but now demoliflied,
* - -

cf
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pf thirteen or fourteen years, came to the chamber door mock?

jng with loud laughter: he faid,
" Poor thing, thou mocks.

and laughs at the worfhip of God : but e're long God fhall

write fuch a fudden furprifing judgment on thee, that fhall ftay
thy laughing, and thou malt not efcape

it.'' Soon "after fhe

was walking upon the rock, and there came a blaft of wind and

fweeped her off the rock into the fea where fhe was loft.

While prifoner there, one day walking upon the rock, fome

foldiers pairing by him, one of them cried,
" The devil take

him;" he faid,
"

Fy, fy, poor man, thou knpweft not what

thou art faying, but thou wilt repent
that." At which words

the foldier flood aftoniihed, and went to the guard diftracted,

crying aloud for Mr. Peden, faying,
!* The devil would imme

diately take him
away." He came and fpoke to him, and

prayed for him. The next morning he came to him again, and

found him in his right mind under deep cbnviclions of fin. The

guard being to change, they defired him to go to his arms ; he

refufed and faid, f ' He would lift no arms againft Jefus Chrift's.
£aufe, and perfecute his people ; I have done that too

long.''

The governor threatened him with death next day at ten o'clock :
be confidently faid three times, f Though he fhould tear all

his body in pieces, he fhould never lift arms that way again.''

About ^hree days after the governor put him out of the
garrifon,

fetting him afhore ; he having wife and children, took a houfe

Jn Eaft Lothian, where he became a fingular Chriftian. Mr,

Peden told thefe aftonifhing pafTages to the aforefaid James.
Cuibfon and others, who informed me.

7. When brought from the Bafs to Edinburgh, and fentence

pf banifhment parted upon him, in December, 1678, and fixty
more fellow-prifoners for the fame caufe, to go to America,
never to be feen in Scotland again under the pain of death,
he feveral times faid,

" That the fhip was not yet built that

would fake him or thefe prifoners to Virginia, or any other

of the plantations in America. One James Cay, a folid grave
Chriftian man, being one of them, who lived in or about

the Water of Leith, tpld me this, that Mr. Peden faid tq
him,

«'

James, when your wife comes in, let me fee
her."

.Which he did. Going to Mr. Peden's room, after fome dif-

courfe he called for fomething to drink, and when he afked 3

'bleffing, he faid,
«''

Good Lord, let not James Cay's wife mifs.

her hufband, until thou return him tb her in peace and fafety,
which we are fure will be fooner than either he or fhe is looking
for."

Accordingly that fame day month that he parted with

her at Leith, he came home to her at theWater of Leith..
8. When they were on fhip-board in the road ofLeith, there

was a report that the enemies were to fend down thumbikinstQ

keep them from rebelling. At the report of which they were

jnuch difcouraged ; he came above deck, and faid, " Why are yoo
fo difcouraged I you need not fear, there will neither

thumbi-

Jdn nor bootjkin come here ; lift up your hearts and heads, for

jlP day ofyour redemption draweth near: and ifwe were once

at London, we will all be fet at liberty." And when failing on
their
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their voyage, praying publicly, he faid,
" Good Lord, fuch is

thy enemies hatred at thee, and malice at us for thy fake, that

they will not let us flay in the land of Scotland to ferve thee,
though fome of> us have

nothing but the canopy of the heavens

above,us, and thy earth to tread upon; but Lord, we blefs thy
name, that will cut fhort our voyage, and fruftrate thy Wicked

enemies of their wicked defigns, and fome of us fhall go richer

home than we came from
home."

James Pride, who lived in

Fife, an honeft man, being one of them, faid many times,
" He could aflert the truth of this, for, after he came fafely
home, befides other things he bought two cows, and before

that he never had
one."

I had thefe accounts both from James,

Cay and Robert Punton, men worthy of all credit, who was alfo
under the fame fentence, who lived in the parifh of Dalmony
near the Queen's-Ferry.

9. When they arrived at London, the captain who received

them at Leith was to carry them no further : the captain who

was to receive them there and to carry them to Virginia', came
to fee them, they being reprefented to him, as thieves, robbers,
and evil doers.- But when he found that they were grave Chrif

tian men, baniihed for Prefbyterian principles, he faid, «« He

would fail the fea with none
fuch."

fn this confufion that the

one captain would not receive them, and the other would keep
them no longer, being expenfive to maintain them they were fet
at liberty, without any impofition of bonds or oaths ; and

friends at London, in their way homeward through Eng»

land, fhewed great kindnefs to them.

10.
* That difmal day the twenty-fecond of June, in the year

1679, at Bothwell-Bridge, that the Lord's people fell and fled
before the enemy, he was forty miles diftant, near the border,
kept himfelf retired unto the middle of the day, that fome

friends faid to him,
" Sir, the people are waiting for

fermon."

He faid, " Let the people go to their prayers for me, I neither

* By the Duke of Lauderdale's
unheard-of oppreftion, which was enjoined

on all who would not conform; the people was fo inflamed as to rife in

large bodies; they were headed by one Sir Thomas Hambelton (a diftant re

lation of biihop Burnet's) they inhumanly murdered Archbilhop Sharp in his
Coach. Notwithftanding his provocation and great infolence, and felling the

whole ftate of the church of Scotland with which he was intruded, and con-

fequently involving them into innumerable difficulties, in depriving them of

their religious privileges, and in time their civil alfo; yet this certainly muft

be looked upon as a great blot in their character.

Next week after this tranfaclion, a large number met near Glafgow, in a

field for divine fervice; they were attacked by a body of foldiers, but were re-

pulfed. This alarmed the whole kingdom,; Lauderdale, the Lord Commif-

fioner of Scotland, fent to the king
for"

immediate
,
affiftance. He fent the

Duke of Monmouth, who met with them at Bothwell-Bridge, at Hambeltttn,
and foon totally defeated them. Out of the four thoufand, which was 'their

full.number, near three hundred were killed on the fpot, and twelve hundrci

were taken prifoners.

Two of their preachers were hanged. As many as would fign the above-

mentioned bond, were fet at liberty, the reft were tranfported and porifhed at

fea. Bifhop Burnet's Hiftoryj Vol. 11. p. 829;
O reader, what doft thou and I enjoy ? what would they have given for our

precious privileges,

A 4 cars.
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can nor wiH preach any this day, for our
friends are fallen, and

fled
before"

the enemy at
Hambelton : they are now cutting and

hafhing them down, and their blood is running like
water."

n. After this he was preaching in Galloway, in the fore

noon he prayed earneftly for the prifoners taken at and about

Bothwell. But in the afternoon when he began to pray for,

them, he halted, and faid,
" Our friends at Edinburgh, the.

prifoners, have done fomewhat to fave their lives, but as the

Lord lives, that fhall not do with them, but the fea billows.

iball be many of their winding-fheets,
and the few of them that

efcape fhall be ufeful for God in their
generation,"Which was

fadly verified thereafter. That which the greateft part of thefe

prifoners did, was the taking of that bond, commonly
called the

Black-Bond, after Bothwell, wherein they acknowledged their

appearance in arms for the defence of the gofpel and their own,

lives, to be rebellion, and engaged themfelves never to make

any more oppofition. Upon the doing ofwhich thefe perfidious

enemies promifed them life and liberty ; this with the curieo",

fubtil arguments and advice of feveral minifters, who went into,

the New-yard, where they were prifoners, particularly Mr.

Hugh Kennedy, Mr. William Creighton, Mr? Edward Jamifon,
and Mr. George Johnfton ; thefe took their turns in the yardj

where the prifoners .were, together with a Jetter that was fent

from that Eraftian meeting of minifters met at Edinburgh in

1679, for the accepting of a third indulgence with a cautionary

bond. Notwithftanding the enemies promife, and the unhappy

advices of thefe minifters who were indulged ; after they were

enfnared in this foul compliance, they tranfported two hundred

and fifty-five, whereof two hundred and three perifhed in Orkney
feas : this foul ftep, as fome of them told me both in their life,
and when dying, lay heavy upon them all their days, and that

thefe unhappy and advices of minifters prevailed;

more with them th^n the enemies promife of life and liberty.

In Augufl 1679, fifteen of Bothwell prifonet's got indidlments,
of death, Mr. Edward Jamifon, a worthy Prefbyterian minifter,

as Mr. Wodrow calls him, was fent from that Eraftian meeting

ofminifters, at the Tclbooth, to thefe fifteen, who urged the law
fulnefs of taking the bond to fave their lives, and that the refufal
of it would be a refledion upon religion and the caufe they had

appeared for, and a throwing away their lives for which their

friends would not be able to vindicate them. He prevailed

with thirteen of them ; this fowred in the ftomachs of fome of

thefe thirteen, and lay heavy upon them, both in their life and

death. Thefe prifoners taken at and about the time of Both-

well, were reckoned about fifteen
hundred.*

The faithful Mr. John Blackadder did write to thefe prifoners

diiTWading them from fuch
.compliance, and fome worthy per

fons of thofe prifdnerS'whom he wrote to,, faid to me with tears,
V That they flighted his advice, and followed the unhappy ad
vices of thefe minifters, who were making peace with the ene

mies of God, and following their foul fleps, for which they
would go

-mourning to their graves. I heard the faid Mr*
Blackadder
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Blackadder preach his laft public fermon, before his falling into
the enemies hands, in the night-time, in the fields, in the parifh
pf Levifton, upon the fide of the Moor, at the new houfe, on
the twenty-third of MarchK after Bothwell, where he lectured
jipon Micah iv. from verfe 9. where he aflerted,

" That the

nearer the delivery, our pain and fhowers would come thicker

and forer upon us. And that we had been in the fields, but were
not delivered, but we would go down to Babylon, that either po

pery would overfpread this land*, or would be at the breaking
in upon us, like inundations of waters I" and preached upon

that text, that No manjhould be mowedwith thefe affliilions,farye

yourfelties know thatye are appointed thereunto. Where he infilled

'upon, what moving and fhaking difpenfations the Lord had ex-

«rcifed his people with in the former ages ; efpecially that man

ofGod that went to Jeroboam's Bethel, and delivered his com-

miffion faithfully, and yet turned out pf the way by in old lying
prophet, how

moving-

and
ftumbling"

the manner of his death

was to all Jfrael ! and earneftly requefted us to take good heed

what minifters we heard, and what advice we followed. When

he prayed, he bleffed the Lord " That hewas free of both bond

and rope, and thaf he was as clear, willing, , and free to hold

pp the publick, bleft ftandard of fhe gofpel as
ever;"

and faid,
*' The Lord rebuke, give repentance and forgivenefs to thefe

minifters, that perfuaded thefe prifoners to take the bond.

For their perifhing by fea was more moving and fhaking to
him than, if fome thoufands of them had been flain in the

field."

He was thereafter taken the 6th day of April, byMajor Johnfton,
jn Edinburgh, and detained prifoner in theBafs, where he died,
As the intereft of Chriftlay near his heart through his life,

pnong his laft words he faid, «? The Lord would defend his

pwn
caufe." '

1 2. After the public murthering of thefe two worthy women

martyrs, Ifabel Abifon and Marion Harvey, in the Grafs-Mar

ket of Edinburgh, January, 1681, he was in
Galloway;'

a

profeffor of fome note, who had more carnaj wit and policy
than fuffer him to be honeft and faithful, after reafoning upon

* I^ever was this nigher an accomplifhment than now. When the Papifts

aftemble as public and as numerous, as any church ormeeting in the place; and

when converts (fuch as they are) daily increafe, which actually is the cafe in

,
Norwich and Bury St. Edmunds, &c. &c. and in London particularly, where

the,number of priefts is abfolutely paft credit, and that of their deluded fol-

Jowers aftonifhing.——1 would ferioufly afk the penetrating politician if thefe
dangerous innovators deferve not the public notice of juftice. And you, my
zealous brethren in the mjmjiry of every denomination, after but a moment's

reflection (on Innocent fhe Eighth's Perfecution of the Waldenfes : that OT

France in 1545; the Irifli Maffacre, and the many
Fires- in Smithfteld ;and

Coventry, ic,made facred by the Precious Fuel of our pious dncpjlors) the
alarm ought not to be founded from ,therarnparts.of Zion to warn.your flocks

againft the bloody contagion.
"

But, fhould the dlmigbty be determined to permit popery to fpread or invade

.-^>ur
land—one reafon Out of many may, be, to turn prekjeenarrows of our ra

pid contentions about non-effentials fjftitting of 't^!fs---againft thefe for.
midable foes, which may be the happy rrrean5.&f...J>rO£Ui'injj thofe deferable

jewels, Lwe and Peace in our happyZion,
* "

tkfc
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the grounds of their fuffitfuigs, affirmed, " That they would

never be reckoned amonWthe number of the
martyrs." Mr.

Peden faid, aftermufing .v%ttle,
" Let alone, you'll never be

honoured with fuch a death ! and for what you have faid againft

thofe two honeft worthy women, your death fhall be both fud

den and
furprizing."

Which was verified fhortly thereafter.

That man ftanding before the fire fmoaking his pipe, drop*

down dead, without fpeaking more.
13. In the month of June, 1682, he was in the houfe of

James BroWn, of Paddockholm, above Douglas, John Wilfoft,
in Lanerick was with him, who fuffered martyrdom in the

Grafs-Market, in Edinburgh, the next year, May, 1683. He

le&ured at night upon the 7th chap, of Amos, and repeated

thefe words in the 9th verfe, three times, And Iwill rife againft
tbehoujeofjeroboatti with the fttxrd. He laid his hands ort

John and faid,
" John have at the unhappy race of the name

of Stuarts. Off the throne of Britain they fhall go, if all the

"world Would fet fide and fhoulder to hold them
on."

Afterwards,
in that exercife, he broke into a rapture about our martyrs,

faying,
"

They were going off the ftage with frefh gales, and

full fails, and now they are all glancing in glory. O if you

faw them! how would they aftonifh
you."

He again laid his

hand on the faid John, and faid,
" Encourage yourfelf in the

Lord, and follow faft John, for you'll get up yonder fhortly,
over all the hills of

difficulties."
That night he went to the

fields. On the morrow, about fix o'clock, John went to feels

him, and found him coming to the houfe ; he faid,
*'

John, let
os go from this houfe, for the devil is about it, and will take bis

prey with
him."

John faid, " We will take breakfaft e're we

go, it is a queftion when we get. the offer
again."

He faid,
" No, no, I will eat.no more bread in this place, our landlord

is an unhappy man, the devil will get him fhortly, for he will

hang
himfelf."

Which very lhortly came to pafs. His daugh

ter, Jane Brown, was the firft that got him in her arms, hang
ing in the ftable. She was reckoned by all to be a grave Chrif
tian woman, but from that day had never her health, and died

of a confumption at laft, after fhe had been fome time in prifon

-jfor her principles. This palTage the faid John Wilfon reported

feveral times to many, and fome yet alive can bear witnefs of the

truth of it.

14. In the year 1680, afterthe murthering of Mr. Cameron,
and thefe worthies with him at Airdmos, he was nearMachline,

in the fhire of Aire, one Robert Brown, of Crofs-houfe, and

one Hugh Pinaneve, fa&or to the Earl of Lowdon, ftabled

their horfes. in that, houfe where he was, and went to a fair in

Machline : and in the afternoon when they came to take thei»

horfes, Hugh, a wickfd wretch, both in principles and pra&ice,
Brake out in railing againft fufferers, particularly againft Mr;

Cameron : Mr, Peden being in another room, overhearing all,
was fp grieved, that he came to the chamber-door and faid to

Hugh,
" Sir, hold your peace, e're twelve o'clock you fhall

.foiow
what for 3,.man,Mr. Cameron was ; God fhall punifh that

blafphemoufC
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jbjafphemous mouth and curfed rf8j*e ofyour's, in fuch a man
ner as fhall be aftonifhing and a^ghting to all that Ihall fee
you : and fhall fet you up as abeaSon to all railing

Rabfhakehs."

Robert Brown knowing Mr. Peden, halted to his horfe, being
perfuaded that his words woufd not fall to the ground, ana

fearing that fome mifchief might befal him for being in the

faid Hugh's company. They rode home ; Robert went to his

own houfe, and Hugh to the Earl's houfe, and calling off his

boots, he was ftruck with ficknefs and pains through his

body, with his mouth wide open, and his tongue hanging far

put in a fearful manner. They fent for the faid Robert, being
ufed to take blood ; he got fome blood of him, but all in vain ;

he died before midnight. The faid Robert, an old man, told
fne this pafTage when in prifon together.

Nor can Rabshakehs hope a milder fate,
Th'n oppreflbr, covetous, or lutlful great,
Much lefs the Atheist, (Atheist now no more
Tho'

he Spinofa were, orH°BBs before.)

15. In the year 1682, he was in Kyle, and preaching upon

that text, The plowers plowed upon my back, and drew long their

furrows ; where he faid,
" Would you know who firft yoked

"this plough ? It was curfed Cain, when he drew his furrows fo

Jong and fo deep, that he let out the heart's-blood ofhis brother

Abel, and all his curfed feed will endeavour to follow his curfed

example, and that plough has and will go fummer and winter,

froft and frefh weather, till the world's end, and at the found

pf the laft trumpet, when all are in a flame, their threats will

burn, and their fwingle-trees will fall to the ground; the

plough-men will lofe the hold of the plough, and the gade's-

men will throw away their gades } and then, O the yelling and

fhrieking that will be among all his curfed
feed,"

clapping their

hands, and crying to Jiills and mountains, to cover them from

the face of the lamb, and him that fits upon the throne, for

their hatred of him and malice to his
people."

After fermon, when marrying a pair, and the man having
the woman by the hand, he faid,

" Indeed man you have a

fine bride by the hand, but I fee a covetous devil in her, ftie

Js both a thief and a whore, let her go, you will be afhamed of

her
;"

the man kept fall her hand ; he faid, " You will not

take my advice, but it will tend to thy
difgrace."

After mar

riage, when praying, he faid,
" Good Lord, many a plough.

hath been yoked upon the back of thy church in Scotland, Pa
gans yoked theirs, Antichrift yoked his, and Prelacy her's, and
now the plagued Eraftian Indulged, they have yoked theirs, and

}t ill became them. Good Lord, cut their theats that their

fwingle-trees may fall to the
ground." Enfign John Kirkland

was witnefs to this fermon and marriage^ he wasmy very dear

acquaintance and told me feveral times pf this, and mere of that

fermon,
16; About,
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16. About the fame time hgjwas marrying two pair, he feid J©

the one, "*Stand by, I will riotmarry you thti day
;"

the bride

groom wasanxious to know his reafon, and after the other's mar

riage enquired privately, he faid,
" You will thank me for this

afterwards, and think yourfelfwell quitofher, for fhe iswith child
to another wife's

hufband,"
which was matter of facls, as time

afterwards difcovered.

17. Shortly after that ftroke at Bothwell, he went to Ireland
bat did not ftay long at that time. In his travels through Gall-

way, he came to a houfe, and looked in the good man's face,
and faid,

"

They call you an honeft man, but if you be fa

you Iqpk not like it, you will not long keep that name, but will
difcover yourfelf to be what you

are."

And fhortly thereafter

he was made to flee for.ftealing fheep. In that fhort time he was

in Ireland, the government required of all Prefbyterian mini

fters in Ireland, that they fhould give it under their hands, that

they had no acceffion to the late rebellion at Bothwell-bridge in

Scotland, and that they did not approve of it, which the moll

part did, and fent Mr. Thomas Qowans, a Scotfman, and one
Mr. Paton from theNorth of Ireland, to Dublin, to prefent it to
the Lord Lieutenant ; the whichi when Mr. Peden heard, he

laid,
" Mr. Gowans and his brother Paton are fent and gone

the devil's errand, but God fhall arreft them by the
gate."

Ac

cordingly Mr. Gowans by the way was ftruck with a fore fick-

stefs, and Mr. Paton fell from his horfe, and broke his leg, and
both of them were detained beyond expectation. I had this ac

count from fome worthy Chriftianswhen I was in Ireland.

18. In the year 1682, he married John Brown, in Kyle, at
his own hoafe, in Preft-hall, that fingular Chriftian, upon Ma

rionWeir: after marriage, he faid to the bride, " Marion, you
have a good man to be your hufband, but you will not enjoy
him long, prize his company, and keep linen by you to be his

winding-fheet, for you will need it when you are not looking for
it, it will be a bloody

one."

This came to pafs in the begin

ning of May, 1685, as afterwards ffiall be made appear.
19. After this, in the year 1682,. he went to Ireland again,

and came to the houfe of William Steel, of Glenwhujy,
in the county of Antrim ; he enquired of Mrs. Steel, if Ihe
wanted a fervant for threfhingf She faid, they did, and en

quired what his wages were a day or week ? He faid,
" The

common rate was a common rule to which he aflented." That
sight he was put to the barn, to bed with the fervant lad ; and
that night he fpent in prayer, and groaning up and down the

barn ; to-morrow he threfhed with the lad ; the next night he
fpent the fame way; the fecond day, in the morning, the lad
faid to his miftrefs,

" Trf e man fleeps none, but groans and

prays all night, I get no ffleep with him, he threfhes very well,
and not fparing ofhimfelf, though I think he has not been ufed

with it, for he can do nothing to the bottling and ordering of
the barn, and when t put the barn in order, he goes to fuch a

place, and there he prays for the affMed church ofScotland, and;
names majxy people in the furnace of affliftion." He wrought

the
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the fecond day,.his miftrefs watched and overheard him praying,

as the lad had faid ; at night fhe defired her hulband to enquire

if he was a minifter, which he did, and defired him to be free

with him, and he fhould not only be no enemy, but a friend to

^Jiim.Mr. Peden faid,
'■ He was not afhamed of his office f

and gave an account of his circumftances : he was no more fet

to work, nor to fleep with the lad ; he flayed a confiderable

rime in that place, and was a blefled inftrument in the conver

sion of fome, and civilizing of others, though the place was

noted for a rude wild people, and the fruits of his labour ap
pear to this day. There was a fervant maid in that houfe, thai
he could not look upon but with frowns; and fometimes when

at family worfhip, he faid, pointing to her with a frowning
countenance,

" You come from the barn and the byer, reeking
in your luft, and fits down amongft us, we do not want y0u,Ttor

any
fuch."

At laft, he faid to William Steel and his wife,
*' Put away this unhappy lafs from your houfe, for fhe will be

a ftain to your family, for fhe is with child, and will murther

it, and will be punifhed for the fame."
Which accordingly

came to pafs, and was burnt at Carrkkfergus, which is the

ufual punifhment of murderers of children- there. I had .this

account from John Muirhead, who ftayed much in that hotife,
and other Chriftian people when I was in Ireland.

20. On the 2d day of Auguft, 1684, hewas in atMargaTet

Lumberd's; that day there was an extraordinary fhower of

big hail, fuch as he had never feen the like, fhe faid,
" What

can be the meaning of this extraordinary hail ?" He faid,
" Within a few years therewould be an extraordinary florin and

fhower of judgments poured out upon
Ireland:1

but Margaret,
faid he, you fhall not live to fee it

;"

and accordingly fhe died.

before that rebellion, and the reft lwd a fad accornplifhment at

Derry and the water of Boyn.

, 21, On the 2d.of February, 1685, he. was in the houfe of

one Mr. Vernor, in theYame country; at night, he and John

Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Vernor's father, a very old worthy Chriftian,
he faid to him,

" John, the worldmay well want yoti and
me:"

but John faid,
"

Sir, I have been very fruklefs and ufelefs ai!

my days, and the world may well want me, but your death

would be a great
lofs." " Well John, you and I will be both,

in heaven, but your body will have the advantage of mine, for
ye will get reft in your grave until the refurre&ion. But for

me, I muft go home to the bloody land, (for this was his ordi

nary way of fpeaking, bloody or finful land, when he fpoke of

Scotland) and die there, and the enemies out of their great

wickednefs will lift my corpfe to another place ; but I am
very-

indifferent, John, for I know my., body fhall lie among the dnft
of the martyrs, and though they fhould take my old bones and

make whiffles of them, theywill be all gathered together in the

morning of
the refurreftion : and then John, you and I, and

all that will be found having on Chriil's righteoufnefsi will get

day about with them, and give our hearty affent to their eternal

,
(eatenceof

damnation."
The famenight, after this difcourfe,while

'1
"

about
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about familyworfhip, about ten or eleven o'cloclc/dxplaining fn<?

portion of fcripture he read, he fuddenly halted andhearkened/
and faW» three times over,

" What's this Ihear
?" And heark

ened ag4_in a little time, and clapped his hands and faid,
" I

hear a
defed'

fhot at the throne of Britain, let him go yonder, he

has been a black fight to thefe lands, efpecially poor Scotland*
we're well quit of him ; there has been many a wafted prayer

beftowed on
him." And it was concluded by all, the fame

hour, in the fame night, that unhappy man, Charles II. died.

I had this account from John Muirhead and others, who were

prefent, and confirmed in the truth of them by fome worthy

Chriftians, when I was in Ireland.
22. Upon the 4th of February following, 1685, he preached

at awood fide, near the faidMr. Vernor's houfe, read thewhole

of the 59th pfalm ; after reading, he charged his hearers,
*' That none of thofe open their mouth to fing, but thofe who*

could do it knowingly and believingly
;"

for fome few lines*
few opened their mouths, but as John Muirhead and John

Waddel, who were prefent, two folid Chriftians, and great fuf-
-

Jferers, who lived and died in the parifh of Cambufnethen, or

{shots, faid to me,
"

They and the greater part could not con

tain and forbear finging, but broke out with their hearts and

whole ftrength, fo that theywere neverwitnefs to fuch loud fing*

ing, through the whole
pfalm."

After finging, in his preface to

his fermon, he cried out, " Pack, and let us go to Scotland ; pack,
and let us flee to Scotland, let us flee from one devouring fword
and go to another ; the poor honeft lads in Scotland, are running
upon the hills, and have little either meat or drink, but cold

and hunger, and the enemy are purfuing them and murdering
them wherever they find them. Their blood is running like

water upon fcaftblds and fields : rife, let us go and take part

with them, for fear they bar us out of heaven. Oh fecure Ire

land ! a dreadful day is coming on thee within a few years, that

they fhall ride many miles, and fhall not fee a fmoking houfe in
thee. Oh hunger, hunger in Deny, many a black, pale face
fhall be in thee, and fire, fire (upon a town, whofe name I

have forgot, which was all burnt to afhes.) This had an exact

accomplifhment fouryears thereafter. And for the prophanity of

England, and a formality and fecurity of Ireland, for the loathing
andcontempt of the gofpel, covenant-breaking, and burning; and
for fhedding innocent blood in Scotland, none of thefe lands fhall
efcape e're all be done. But notwithftanding, I'll tell you good

news, keep inmindthis year,month, and day, and remember that
I told you that the enemies have got a fhot beneath the right

wing, and theymay rife and fly like a fhot bird, but e're this

day feven years, the ftrongeft of them all fhall
fall." Then

upon the 6thhe was in that wood all day, and at night he came
into the fameMr. Vernor's houfe, where feveral of our Scots

fufferers were : he faid, " Why are you fo difcouraged ?■ I know
you've got ill news of the dreadful murther of your friends hi
Scotland ; but I'll tell you good news, that unhappy treacher

ous, leacherous man, who hasmade the Lord's people in Scot

land
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land tremble thefe many years paft, has got his laft glut in a

lordly difh from his. brother, and he's lying with cold, in his

mouth". The news.of this came not to Ireland for twenty-four
hours thereafter. The aforefaid John Muirhead and John

Waddel, and other of our Scots fufferers who had heard him

preach the fabbath before, conceived . that this was the fhot

under the right wing, that he fpake of Charles IPs. death the

Friday night before.
23. After this he longed to be out of Ireland, what through

the fearful apprehenfions of that difmal day of rebellion in Ire

land that came upon it four years thereafter, and that he might

take,part with the fufferers of Scotland, he came near the coafl
one morning ; John Muirhead came to him, lying within a

hedge, he faid, " Have ye any news John
?"

John faid,
" There

is great fear of the Irifh rifing
;"

he faid, " No, no, the time
of their rifing's not yet ; but they will rife, and dreadfulwill it
be at laft." He was long-detained waiting for a bark *,, not dar

ing to go to public ports, but to fome remote creek of the fea;
Alexander Gordon, of Kinfluir in Galloway, had agreed with
one ; but Mr. Peden would not fail with him, Mr.

Peden'

hav

ing fomewhat of the forefight of what he did prove afterwards ;
in the beginning ofAuguft. Before this, Kinfluir was relieved

at Enterkin Paith, going from Drumfries to Edinburgh prifo

ner, when the news of it came to Ireland, our Scots fufferers,
(their acquaintance,) were glad of the news, efpecially that

Kinfluir was efcaped : he faid,
" What means all thisKinfluir-

ing, Kinfluiring ? There's fome of them relieved there, that

one of them is worth many of him, ye'll all be afhamed ofhim
e're all be

done."

Being in this flrait, he faid to RobertWark,
who is yel! alive near Glafgow, an old worthy Chriftian, worthy
of credit,

"

Robert, go and take fuch a man with you, and

the firft ye can find compel them, for they will be like the dogs

of Egypt, not one of them will move their tongue againft you.'*

Accordingly Robert and his comrade found it fo, and brought

her to that fecret place where he was ; Robert and his comrade

came and told him ; he was glad and very kind and free : he

feemed to be under a cloud at that time ; he faid,
"
Lads, I

have loft my profpeft wherewith 1 was wont to look o'er to the»

bloody land, and tell you and others what enemies and friends^

were doing. The devil and I puddles and rides time about

upon each other : but if I were uppermoft again I fhall ride

hard and fpur gall well. I've been praying for fome time for a

fwift paflage over to the finful land, come of us what will, and

now Alexander Gordon is away with my prayer wind, but it

were good for the remnant in Scotland, he never faw it, for as
the Lord lives he fhall wound that intereft ere he go off «he

ftage ; (which fadly came topafs in his life andwas a
reproach-

to it at his death). A tittle before they came off he baptized a

child to John Maxwell, a Glafgow man, who was fled over

from persecution : in his difcourfe before baptifm he burft out

* A final! boat or (hip that put in at creeks,

in
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in a rapture", foretelling that black day that
came"

upoti Ireland
and fad days: upon Scotland, the mother of the child is yee

alive in Glafgow, who told me this, that in the time he was af-

ferting thefe things fhe was thinking and
.wondering

what

ground or affiiranee he had fortherri, he criedjflloud and fhaklngf
his hand at her, faidj

" Woman, fhouf art thinking and won-.

dering within thyfelf, whether I be fpeaking thofe things out of

vifions of my own head, or if I be taught by the Spirit ofQo&t
But I tell thee woman, that thou fhalt live and fee that I am not:
miftaken."

She told me that lhe was lately delivered/ and out
ofher great defire to have her child baptized before he came onv
that fhe took travail too foon, and being weak and fp furprized,-

hearing him mention the thoughts of her heart, that fhe had

almoft fallen off the chair. At this exercife he told them, he

could not leave Ireland until he had done this, and that this

was all he had to do in it. After baptifm, fhe fat down
to"

breakfaft ; while he was afking. a bleffing, he took up the bread
and withmuch affection and enlargement of foul, faid, " Lord
here is a well covered table for us, but O what becomes of

the"

poor young honeft hearted lads in Scotland that fhames us ally
in flaying and holding up their wounded fwooning mother'sr

head ; now of all the children fhe has brought forth, there's
none will avowedly take her by the hand ; and the poor cold

hungry lads upon the hills, for the honour of thy own caufe

let them not ftarve ; thou canfedft a ravenous beaft greedy of

flefh itfelf to feed Elijah, and thou fedft thy people in the wil-

dernefs with angel's food, and bleffed a few loaves and fmall

fiflies, and made them fufficient for many, and had
experience'

*

of want, wearinefs, cold, and hunger, and enemies daily hunt
ing for thy life while in the world ; look to them and.provide for
them : we'll all get the black ftone * for leaving him and

them.,y

The waiters being advertifed of the bark in that place,
they"

and other people came upon them, which obliged them that

were to come off to fecure the waiters and people altogether for
fear of the garrifon of Carrickfergus apprehending thern^ being
near to it, which obliged them to come off immediately, howe
ver it might be with them. After that, twenty-fix of our Scots?
fufferers came aboard : he flood upon the deck and prayed, be

ing not the leaftwind, where he made a rehearfal of times and

places, when and where the Lord had heard and anfwered thera

In the day of their diftrefs, and now they were in a great ftraity *

waving his hand to the weft, from whence he defired the windy
faying,

"

Lord, give us aloof full of wind, fill the fails ; Lord
give us a frefh gale, and let us have a fwift and fafepajfage over
to the bloody land, come of us what

will."

JohnMuirhead,
Robert Wark, and others that were prefent, told me that when
he .began to pray, the fails were all hanging ftrait down, but
e'

, he ended they were like blown bladders. So with twenty-

lix fufferers that were with them,:he arrived fafe in Scotland,

* That was a Cgn of condemnation, as was the whits ftone of abfolutiotf
m the courts of judicature anciently. SeeRev, ii, 17,

after
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after a very fwift paflage. While on his paffage when he|was at

prayer, he faid,
"

Lord, thou knoweft the bloody fpirits of thy
enemies, lay anarreft upon them, that they may not entirely
put an end to the faithful. Their time is not yet, though Mon

mouth and Argylli are coming, they'll work no
deliverance."

At

this time there was no report of their coming, neither did they
come uotil/ome weeks afterwards. In the morning after they
landed, he ledtured before they parted, they fitting on the fide of

a little hiir, where he had fearful threatenings againft Scotland,
faying, " The time was coming when they may travel many miles
in Galloway and Nithfdale; Air and Chiddifdale, and not fee a

fmoking houfe, nor hear a cock crow : (and further faid) that
his foul trembled to think what would become of the indulged,
backflidden Ministers in Scotland, as the Lord lives, none of
them fhould ever be honoured to put a right pin in the Lord's

tabernacle, nor aflert Chrift's kingly prerogative as king and

head of his church." To the fame purpofe faid the never to be

forgotten Donald Cargill, within eight hours of his martyrdom,
that he feared, though there were not another miniflry on all

the earth, God would make no more ufe of them in a -national.

reformation; but that dreadful judgments would enfue upon

themfelves, and a long curfe upon their
pofterity."

And Ru

therford faid, in his days, 1656,
" That fad and heavy were

the judgments, and indignation from the Lord that was abid--

ing the unfaithful watchmen of Scotland
;"

(meaning the un

happy Refolutioners.) When ended, he prayed earneflly for

many things : particularly that their Ireland-fins might be bu

ried in that place, and might not be fpread with them through

the finful land.

24. When the greater part
took"

their farewell of him, he

faid to the reft,
" To what houfe or place will we go

r"

One

Hugh Kennedy faid,
" We will go to fuch an houfe

;"

he faid,
"

Hewiej you will not get your nofe fet there, for the devil

and his children are
there."

Notwithstanding Hugh went, and

found the houfe full of the enemies. And that night, a woman

of that houfe made away with herfelf. Hugh came quickly

back, and told him. He faid,
" We'll go to fueh an houfe, I

have an errand
there."

When they went, the good woman was

dying under great doubts and fears ; where he was a blefled

inftrument of comfort to her. And fajd to Hugh,
"

Hewie,

this is the errand I had
here."

25. They went eaftward, fonrewhat contrary to his inclina

tion, until they came to the top of an hill, upwards of two miles

diftant from the houfe to which they defigned-
'

He halted and

faid,
" I will not go one foot further this way, there, is unr

doubtedly danger before as
J'

A fhepherd being ihere, he gave

him a groat, and defired him to go to that houfe, and fetch
'

them,.meat and news : when the lad came to the houfe, the good

woman halted; and gave him meat to them, faying,
"
Lad, run

,and (ell them that the enemies are fpread about, and vve are every

minute looking for them
here."

As the lad was going from the

houfe, eighteen of the enemy were near, crying,
" Stand

dog."

The lad run, and fix of them purfued half a mile, and fsied

B at
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at him, the ball went elofe by his head; all that time Mr,

Peden continued in prayer for him along with the reft, (being
twelve men). When praying, he faid,

"
Lord, fhall the poor lad

that's going our errand, feeking bread to fupport our lives, lofe

his ? Direct the bullets by his head, however near, let them not

touch him; good Lord, fpare the lap of thy cloak, and cover

the poor
lad."

And in this he was heard and anfwered, in that

there was a dark cloud of mift parted him and them .

In iron clouds was hid the publick light, .-^

And impious mortals fe.ar'd their dire purfuit.
'

26. About this time there was an honeft, poor woman brought

him and them fome bread and milk, when afking a bleffrng, he

faid,
" As the times go now in this bloody land, this poor wo>

man has endangered her life, in bringing bread tO fuppoft

ours ; we cannot pay her for it, but Lord, it is for thy fake

fhe has brought it, there's no need that fhe fhould be a lofer at

thy hand, thou giveft plenty of bread to many that are not fo wor

thy of it : giving does not impoveiifh thee, and withholding

does not enrich thee: give this poor woman twenty cakes for

thefe
few."

The woman afterwards aflerted, at fandry times,
this prayer was anfwered. She had been ftraitned for bread many
times before, but ever after this was amply provided for.

27. About this time, upon a fabbath night, he preached in a

fheild, or fheep-houfe, in a defert place, a man Handing at the

door, as he, came in he grafped him, and faid,
" Where are

you going, Sir, and what brought you here ? Go home, Siry
go home, you've neither art npr-^part with us, there will be a

black account heard of you e're long." Accordingly, very foon

after, he went to Edinburgh and took that black -tell. That

flight he lectured upon the 7th chap, of Amos. And 1willfet a

plumb-line in the midft of my people the houfe of Ifrael. He cry'd

out,
" Oh ! how few of theMlNISTERS in Scotland, will anfwer

this plumb-line, Lord, fend us aWELWOOD, aCARGILL, and

a CAMERON, and fuch as they, and make us quit of the reft.

And I will rife againft the houfe of Jeroboam with the
fword."

He faid, " I'll tell you good news ; our Lord will take a feather

out of Anttchrift's wing, which will bring down the Duke of

York, and banifh him out of thefe kingdoms, and will remove the

bloody fword from above the heads of his people, and there fhall

never a man of the name of Stuart fit upon the throne of Bri

tain, after the Duke of York, whofe reign is now ftiortj for
their leachery» treachery, tyranny, and fhedding of the precious
bloodof the Lord's people. But oh ! black, black, black will
the day

s
be that will come upon Ireland, that they (hall travel

. Forty miles and riot fee a fmo'king houfe, nor hear a cock
crow."

At this he ftarted up to his feet, and clapt his hands, and with*
raviftiing voice cried aloud,

"

Glory, glory to the Lord that felt
accepted a bloody facriftce, of a fealed teftimony of Scotland's

hand, we-have a bloody cloth to hold up, and the lads that got
•the-
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the bullets through their heads, the laft day at Glentroll, theiV

blood has made the cloth the redder : when our Lord looks upon

the bloody cloth, he will keep the fword of his avenging jaftice

In the fheath for a time ; but if Scotland fhall not confider the

merciful day of their vifitation ; nor his long fuffering patience,
and forbearance, lead them to repentance, as we fear it will not,

but harden them in their fin, and the greater part turn Gofpel-

proof, and waxworfe and worfe ; then will the Lord accompliih

all that he has threatened, of this well deferved, forefeen and

foretold dayof vengeance j when he begins he will alfo make an

end, efpecially againft the houfe of Eli, for the iniquity which

they cannot but
know."

When ended, he and thofe that were

with him, laid down in the fheep-houfe, and got fome fleep : he

rofe early, and went up the water-fide and flayed long, when he

came into them, he fung the 32d pfalm, from the 7th verfe to

the end, when ended he repeated the 7th verfe,

Thou art my hiding-place, thou fhalt

From trouble fet me free ;

Thou with fongs of deliverance

About fhall compafs me.

Saying,
" Thefe and the following are fweet lines, which I got

at the water-fide this morning, and we'll get more to-morrow,

and fo we'll get daily provifion ; he was never behind with any

that put their truft in him, and he will not be in our debt, nor

any who truly depends on him, and fo we'll go on in his ftrength .

making
mention of his righteoufnefs, and of his

only."

The

aforefaid James Cuibfon went eight miles with him ; when he

took good night, he faid,
" Sir, I think I'll never fee you

aeain
:" he faid,

" James, Ye and 1, will never meet again in

time
:"

and two feveral times when he went to Ireland before,

when they parted he told him they would meet again. The faid

James, John Muirhead, and others of our fufferers,who were

prefent, gave
me thefe accounts.

28 Shortly after they had landed from Ireland and Gallway,

•the enemy got notice, they being then in garrifons, foot and

horfe, and it being inmurdering times,
the alarm came to them in

the morning, that foot and horfe
were coming

upon them.
_

-1 he

aforefaid John Muirhead being feized with a violent pain m his

head; they ftarted up to efcape,
he faid,

"
Stay, ftay lads, fet

„s pray for old John e're we go
:"

he flood up and find,
" Lord,

we hear that thy enemies and ours are coming
upon ns, and

thou haft laid thy hand of
affliction upon

«l*>^h»« W

upon him, for thy enemies will have none, his blood will run

there where he lies, fpare him at this time, we know not if he

be ready to
die." And as John told me with the tears in his eye,

the pa^of his head, and {he indifpofition of huhody
quite left

himfand he ftarted up and
ran with the reft. The enem.es f«-

fng them, purfued them hard, fometimes the horfe, and
fome-

SroV&t Wb»«"
tlr

; Providence 0f

tl
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they rode their horfes into a certain fpot, furrounded with ftio'j

and bogs ; while the enemy were thus intangjed, they afcended

and got over a little hilr, fo that the enemy loft fight of them.

He
flood'

ftill and faid,
" Let us pray here, for if the Lord hear

not our prayers, and fave as, we are dead men, and,our blood

will run like water ; if we muft die, let the enemy kill us, and

let our blood fill up their cup, that the day of vengeance that's

coming upon them may be
battened."

Then he began and faid,
•'

Lord, it is thy enemies day, hour and power ! they may rjpt

be idle, but haft thou no other work for them, but to fend them

after us ? Send them after thofe towhom thou wilt give ftrength

to flee, for our ftrength,'s gone, twine them about the hill,

Lord, and caft the lap of thy cloak o'er old Sandy and thefe poor
creatures, and fave us this one time, and we'll keep it in remem
brance, and tell it to the commendation of thy goodnefs, pity,
and companion, what thoudidft for us at fuch a time.

-Faith is the gift of God, and 'tis the fcope,
The fum and fubftance of a Cbriftian's hope.

In the mean time, there was a dark cloud of mid that paft be

twixt them : after prayer he ordered two of them to give notice cf

the enemies motion, and the reft to go alone, and cry mightily .to

the Lord for deliverance. In the mean time that they were thus

exercifed, there came pofts to the enemy, for them to go and

purfue Mr. Renwick, and a great company with hira. After the

enemy were gone, he called them together, and faid,
*' Let us

not forget to return thanks to the Lord, for hearing and anfweri

ing us in the day of our diftrefs
;"

and charged the whole crea

tion to praife the Lord, and adjured the clouds to praife him.

Then he fat down at the fide of a well, andenquired if they had

any crumbs of bread ? Some of them had fome few crumby,

when afking a bleffing, he faid,
"

Lord, thou who bleffed the

few loaves and fifties, and made them fufficient for fo many,
blefs this water and thefe crumbs to us, for we thought we fhould
never have needed any more of thefe

creature-comforts.*"

29. A few days after this, the aforefaid J..m: . Muirhead was

in a houfe alone, at a diltance from the reft ; and in the morning
was a dark mift, and he knew not whither to go, or where to

find them, only he heard him fpeak of the name of a place where
he was to baptize fome children. He gave a fixpence to a lad to
conduct him to thatplace, which was fix miles diftant : when he

came, he was praying after baptifm : he came to John and faid,
" Poor ftraying fheep, how came you to ftray from the reft ? f
had a troubled morning for you, do not this again, otherwife it
will fare the worfe.with

you."

30. About this, time, he and John Clark were in a cave in

Galloway, they
had"

wanted meat and drink long, he faid, " John,
better be thruft through with the fword than pine away with

f Readerprize, but do not abufefullnefs of trend.

huno-er^
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hanger ;. the earth and the fulnefs thereof belongs to my mailer,
and I have a right to as much of it as will keep me from fainting
in his fervice : go to fuch a houfe and tell them plainly, that I
have wanted meat fo long : they will willingly give it

:"

John

faid,
"

Sir, I am not willing to leave you in this place alone,
for fome have been frighted by the devil in this

cave." "

No,
no, John, you need not fear that, f will venture of him for 4
time."

John went, 'and the people willingly gave him fome

'meat; when he came back, he faid,
"

John, it is very hard

living in shis world, incarnate devils above the earth, and devils
beneath the earth, the devil has been here fince ye went away, I

have fent him off in hafle, we'll be no more troubled with him
this

night."

31. A little after this, he being yet in Galloway, John Muir-,
head and fome others being with him. John faid to him,

" This

is a very melancholy weary
time,"

(it being a time when they
were killing and murdering the people of God), he replied,
"

There are more dark weary days to come, when all your

pulpits will be full of Prefbyterian minifters, and it will

turn fo dark upon you, that many fhall not know what to do,
whether to hear or to forbear ; and they fhall then be reck-,

oned happy that got through Pentland, Bothwell, and Aird-

rnofs, and got fairly off the ftage, and got martyrdom for

Chrift : for the minifters will cut off many of the moft ferious

and zealous godly, but before that time I'll be hid in a

grave."

They enquired, what will become of the teftirnony of
the church of Scotland ? Then he plucked the bonnet from his

head and threw it from him, faying,
" Se&tfiow my bonnet lies;

the fworn-to and fealed teftirnony of the church of Scotland will

fall from among the hands of all parties, and will lye as clofe

upon the ground as you fee my bonnet lye. How lamentably is

this accomplished, to the obfervation of all who fee with half an

eye
?"

32- At this time it was feldom that Mr. Peden could be pre

vailed with to preach ; frequently anfwering and advifing people,

to pray much, faying,
" It was praying people that would get.

through the ftorm, they would get preaching both much and

good, but npt much good of it until judgments be poured out,

to lay the land defolate. And at other times, we needed not look

for a great or good day of the gofpel, until the fword of the

French were amongft us, to make a dreadful flaughter, and then

after that brave good days
:"

he and Mr. DONALD CARGILL

faw, as it had been with one eye and fpake with one breath ;

and frequently when they preft him to preach, he had the

fame expreflions in his anfwers.

33. There were three lads murdered atWigton, at the fame

time he was praying at Craigmyne, many miles diflant, he cryed

out,
" There's a bloody facrifice put up

this day at Wigton,
thefe are the lads of

Kirkly."

And thefe who lived near, knew.

not of it till it was paft. I
had"

this account from William

B 5 .M'Dougal,
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M'Dougal, an old man in Ferry town, nearWigton, worthy of

credit, who was prefent.

34. After this, in AuchenroythMuirs, in Nithfdale, Captain
John Mathifon and others being with him, thiJy were alarmed

that the enemies were corning fall upon them ; they defigned to

put him in fome hole, and cover him with heath ; he being not
able to run hard by reafon of age, he defired them to forbear a

little, until he prayed, where he faid, "Lord, we are eveF

needing at thy hand, and if we had not thy command to calf

on thee in the day of our trouble, and the promife of anfwering
us in the day of our diftrefs, we wot not what would become

of us ; if thou haft%nymore work for us in thy world, allowus

the lap of thy cloak this day again, and if this be the day ofour

going off the ftage, let us get hpneftly off,
and comfortably tho-t

rough, and our fouls will fing forth thy praife to eternity
for

what thou haft done to us, and for
us."

When he ended be ran

by himfelfa little, and came quipkly back, faying,
•' Lads, the

bittereft of the blaft is over ; we'll be no more troubled with

them to
day."

Foot and horfe came the length of Andrew

Clark's in Auchengroch, where they were covered with a dark

imft; when they faw it, they roared like flefhly devils as they

were, crying out,
f There's the confounded milt again, we

cannot get thefe damned whigs purfued
for't.''

I had this account

from Captain John Mathifon, who was one of the company.

35^ About this time he was in a houfe, in the fhire of Airy
where James Neifbit was flaying, (yet living in the caflle of

Edinburgh), who can bear witnefs to the truth of this. Atnighf
as he was Handing before the fire, where he uttered fome im

precations upon the curfed intelligencers*, faying,
" Who have

told the enemy that I'm come
out'

of Ireland
:"

when Jamestook

him to the place where he was to reft a little ; James faid,
*' The fervants take notice of your imprecations upon the intel
ligencers:"

he faid,
" Ye will know to-morrow, before, nine of

the clock, what ground I have for it; I wiih thy head may be

preferved, for it will be in danger for me : J'll take my own time

and be gone from this
houfe."

Some time of that night he

went to a defert place, and hid himfelf in a mofs bog, the next

morning James was going to the field. About eight o'clock

there was a troop of the enemies farrounding the houfe ; when

James faw them ne ran ; they purfued him hard, and he got to

a mofs, where they could purfue him no further with horfes ; they
fired upon him, and he having knots on his hair on each fide of

his head, one of the bullets took away one of the knots. He

rah where Mr. Peden was, who faid, " Oh Jarnie, Jamie, I arfl
glad your head's fafe, fox I knew it would be ih danger

;"

he

took his knife and took away the other knot.
36. About this fame time, JamesWilfon, inDouglafs, afingufef

good man known to many, was in Airdmofs, and being together
forne time without fpeaking, asMr.Peden's ordinary manner wasj

*
Jnformers,

when
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when there was any extraordinary thing in hand. They came to

Mr. Cameron's * grave, where he and eight others were buried.
After fome time fitting upon the grave, he gave James a clap
on the ftKjdifc^ with_.his heavy hand and faid, " James, I'm
going to tjp|pu a ftrange

tale:"

James faid,
" I'm willing tohear't."

Me^md, " This is a dreadful day, both of finning
and fufferfng : but, faid he, though it be a dreadful day, it will
mot raft long : this perfecution will be ftopt within a few years,
but I will not fee it. And you are all longing and praying for
that day, but when it comes you will not crack fo much of it as
you think; and ye're a vain man, James, and many others, with

your bits of paper and drops of blood (meaning our martyrs, tef-
timonies of blood) and wh° but you and your bits of paper and
drops of blood f ? Butwhen that day comes, there will be a fwarm
of indulged, lukewarm minifters come out pf Holland, England
and Ireland, together with a fwarm of them at home, and fome

young things that know nothing, and they will byve together
in a general pffembly : and the red hands with blood, and the

blacK hands with defection, will be taken by the hand, and the

right hand given them by ourminifters, and ye will not knowwho

has been the perfecut,or, compiler, or fufferer; and your bits of

* The Cai-gillites and CaDjeronians, (fo called from two eminent preachers

of thofe names) published a formal declaration, wherein they renounced all
allegiance to the King—their reafpn was, that he had broke his coronation

oath by breaking the soxemn league and covenant, therefore had
forfeited his right to the throne. As they were affixing this to the market-

;£rofs of Dumfries^ the .guardsattacked them ; the great Cameron -was killed

on the fpat; Hackfton and Cargill were taken ; the former was taken before

the council, but ,woujid not own their authority. He was fo weak by reafon

of his wounds that they were afraid he would die in the examination- .,fo he

was fentenced to have both his hands cut off, and then to be hanged. All

this he fuffered with a conftancy that amazed all people : he feemed all the

while to be iji a rapture, and infenfible of what was done to him. When his

hands were cutoff, he afked like one unconcerned if his feet muft be cut off

likewife : yea, to compleat the aftonifhment, fo amazingly ftrong was his

heart, notwithftanding the lofs of bloody that when he was cut up, and his

Aieart hung out, it continued to palpitate fome time on the point of the hang
man's knife. Cargill and many 'others fuffered with fo wonderful patience and.

fortitude, that though tlie Duke lent the offer of pardon to themon the fcaffold, .

if they would only faVj"God blefs the
King,"

it was refufed with neglefl:

one of them, a womari, faid very calmly,
" She was fure God would not blefs

him, therefore fhe would not take his name in
vain."

Another woman, with

jriore fpirits, faid,
" She would not worfhip this idol, nor acknowledge any

other King or Head of the church butChrist
:"'

fo both were hanged -toge

ther with fourteen more at the fame time; all of them feemed glad to fuffer for

their opinions, (and 1 may
add—-and for confeience fake).

Jt is undeniable that men who die maintaining any opinion, fhew that

they are firmly perfuaded of it. '

Thus, the martyrs of the firft, who

died for afferting a matter of fact, fuch as the R.efurrection of 'Chrift, or the

miracles they had feen, fhewed that theya^e well purfuaded of thetjbthof
thofe fails. Eifhop Burnet's Hift. Vol. #fage SS8. .

,.

N. B. By comparing this with the 19th paragraph it feem*s M«jgPeden'waB

.now in Ireland and continued three years.

"T~By bits.of paper he meant, their punetualrenewing the foletnn league and

tmenant. 'By drops of blood, he means the blood, of their martyrs,- --Jn this

they feemed to rejoice,

paper
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paper and your drops of blood will be flint to the door, and never.

a word more of them, and ye and your teftirnony cut off at the

web's
end."

fie gave him another fore clap upon the fhoulder,
faying,

"

Keep mind of this, James Wilfon, for as the Lord

lives it will furely come to
pafs."

James Wilfon told me this

fhortly thereafter, and renewed it again at the firft general af-

fembly, when he and I and many others faw the accomplifhment

of this in every particular to our great grief.

37. In the beginning of May, 1685, he came to the houfe of

John Brown and MarionWeir, whom he married before he went

laft to Ireland, where he flayed all night, and in the morning
when he took his farewel, he came out at the door, faying to

himfelf,
" Poor woman, a fearful

morning,"

twice oyer,
"
a

dark mifty
morning.'' The next morning betwixt -five and fix

o'clock, John Brown having performed the worfhip of God in

his family, was going with a fpade in his hand. The milt be

ing very dark, knew not till bloody Claver-houfe compaffed

him-
with three troops of horfe, brought him to his houfe, and

•there examined him, who, though he was a man of a ftammer-

ing fpeech, yet anfwered him diftindtly, and folidly, which

made Claver-houfe to examine thefe he had taken to be

his guides through the muirs, if ever they had heard him preach.

They anfwered,
"

No, no, he was never a
pfeacher."

He

faid,
" If he

has-
never preached, he has prayed much jn his

time." He faid to John,
" Go to your prayers, for you (hall

immediately
die."

When he was praying, Claver-houfe inter

rupted him three times. Ore time that he ftopt him, he was

praying
"
that the Lord would fpare a remnant, and not makp

a full end in the day of his anger."

Claver-houfe faid,
'

"
I

gave ypu time to pray, and ye're begun to
preach."

He turned

about upon his knees and faid,
"

Sir, ye know neither the naT

ture of preaching nor praying, that calls this preaching
:"

then

continued,without confufibn. When ended, Claver-houfe faid,
;" Take good night of your wife and children

;"

his wife fland-

}PS by> and her child in her arms, and another child of his firft
wife's. He came to her, and faid,

" Now Marion, the day is

come that I told you would come when I fpake firft to you of

marrying
me:"

(he faid,
"

Indeed, John, I can willingly givp
yoa up

;"

then he faid,
" That's all I defire. I have no more

.
to

do'

but die ; I have been prepared to meet with death for
.many-

ytars."

He kiffed his wife and children, and wilhed

rpuich'afed and promifed bleffings to be multiplied upon them,
and his bleffing. ■ Claver-houfe ordered fix foldiers to fhoot him':-

-the moft part of the bullets came upon his head, which fcattered
his brains upon the ground. Claver-houfe faid to his wife,
?'

What thinkeft thou of thy hufband now,
woman?"

She faid,
"
I thought ever much good of him, and as much now as

ever."

He faid-,
" It were but juftice to lay thee befide him

:"

fhe faid,!

"If you were permitted, I doubt not but your cruelty would
gp- that- length; but how will you anfwer for this morning's
work-f," He faid,

" To man I cari be anfwerable, and for Grojd,
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I'll take him in my own
hand."

Claver-houfe mounted his
horfe and marched, and left her with the corps of her dead huf
band lying

there:'

fhe fet the children upon the ground, and

gathered his brains, and tied up his head, and flraighted his

body, and covered him with her plaid, and fat down and wept
over hiirt ; it being a very defert place, and far from neigh

bours. It was fometime before any friends came to her; the
firft that came was a very fit hand, that old Angular Chriftian
woman in Cumerhead, named Elizabeth Menzie, three miles

diflant, who had been tried with the violent death of her huf
band at Pentland, afterwards of two worthy fons, Thomas Weit
who was killed at Drumclog, and David Steel, who was fuddenly
fhot afterwafds when taken. The faid Marion Weir, fitting
upon her hulband's grave-ftone, told me,

" That before that

fhe could fee no blood, but ftie was in danger of fainting, and
yet was helped to-be a witnefs to all this without either

fainting*

pr confufion, except when the ftiots were let off her eyes dazzled.

His corps were buried at the end of the houfe where he was

flain, with this inscription on his graverftone ;

In earth's cold bed, the dufty part here lies
- Of one who did the earth as duft defpife;

Here, in this place from earth he took departure,
Now he has got the garland of the martyr.

This murder was committed betwixt fix and feven in the morn

ing; Mr. Peden was about ten or eleven miles diftant, having
been in the fields all,night: he came to the houfe betwixt feven
and eight, and defired to call in the family that he might pray
amongft them : He faid,

"
Lord, when wilt thou avenge Brown's

blood: Oh, let Brown's blood be precious in thy fight; haften

the day when thou'It avenge it with Cameron's. O for that day
when the Lof#d will avenge all theirs, Cargill's, and many other

of our martyrs names and
blood."

When ended, John Muir

head enquired what he meant *by Brown's blood, he faid, twice

over,
" What do'I mean ? Claver-houfe has been at thePrefhil

this morning, and has cruelly murdered John Brov^h, his corps

are lying at the end of his houfe, and his poor wife fitting weep
ing by them, and not a foul to fpeak comfortably to her.

This morning aftet the fun-rifing I faw a ftrange apparition in

the firmament, the appearance of a very cfear bright-fhining
ftar, fall from heaven to the earth. And indeed there is a

dear fhining light fallen this day, (he greateft Chriftian that

ever I converfed
with." *

38. After this, two days before Argylle was broken and taken,

he was near to Wigtown in Galloway, a confiderable number of

men were gathered together in arms to go to his affiftance, they

* Where can we find a more moving and practical comment on that

heart-ch.eariflg text—
jlsthyHay is fo fiall thy firsngtb it !

" Bleffed God

thy prorBife never
fails."

...

prefTed
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preffed him to preach, but he pofirively refufed, faying,
" He

would only pray with
them;"

where he continued long, and

fpent fome part of that time in praying for Ireland, pleading
"

that the Lord would fpare a remnant and not make a full end

in the day of his anger, and would put it in the hearts of his

own to flee over to this bloody land, where they would find fafety
for a

time-" After prayer they got fome meat, and he gave

every one pf his old parishioners that were there, a piece out of

his own fund, calling them his children j where he advifed all

to go jbq further,
"

But for you that are my children, I dif-

charge you to go your foot length, for before you can travel that

length he will be broke, and though it were not fo, God will

neither honour him nor Monmouth to be inftruments of a good

work fot his church, they have dipt their hand fo far in the

perfecutidn."

And that fame day that Argylle was taken Mr.

George Barcley was preaching, and perfuaded men in that

country to go to Argylle's affiftance. After fermon he faid to

George,
" "Now Argyle is in the enemies hands and

gone,"

though he was many miles diftant. I had this account from fome

of thefe his children who were prefent. And laft from Mr.

George Barcley's felf.

39. After this he was to preach at night at Pardaroch in Car

rick ; the miftrefs of the houfe went and told the enemy, and

came back to the houfe that fhe might not be fufpefted : Mr.

Peden being in the fields came in hafte to the door and called

the miftrefs and faid,
" Ye've play'd a bonny fport to yourfelf,

by being fo loofe tongued ; the enemy is informed that I was to

drop aword this night in this houfe, you'll repent it ; to-morrow

morning the enemy will be here ; and ye'Il have an ill red-up

houfe : farewel, I'll ftay no longer in this
place."

To-morrow

morning
both foot and horfe were about the houfe.

40. In the fame year, within the bounds of Carrick, John

Clark inMuirbrook being with him, faid,
"

Sir, what think ye

of this prefent. time ? Is it not a dark and melancholy day, and

can there be a more difcouraging time than this
?''

He faid,
" Yes, John, this is indeed a dark difcouraging time, but there

will be a darker time than this, thefe filly gracelefs, wretched

creatures the CURATES fhall go down, and after them fhall rife

a party called Preyfbyterians, but having little more than the

name, they, fhall as really as Chrift was crucified without the

gates of Jerusalem on Mount Calvary, bodily, I fay they fhall as

really crucify Chrift in his caufe and intereft, in Scotland, and

fhall, lay h'm in his grave, and his friends fhall give him his

winding-fheet and he fhall ly as one buried for a confiderable

time; -O! then John there fhall be darknefs and dark days, fuch

as the poor church of Scotland never faw the like of them ; nor

fhall fee if once they were over : yea, John, this fhall be fo dark,
that

it"

a poor man would go between the eafl fea-hank and the

weft ;fea-.bank feeking a minifter to whom they would communi

cate their cafe Qr tell them the mind of the Lord concerning the

times and ftate of their fouls, he fhould not find one." John afked

« where
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•"

where the teftirnony fhould be
then?"

He anfwered,
" In the

hands of a few, who (hall neither have minifter nor magistrate
amongft them, who fhall be defpifed and undervalued by all,
but efpecially by thefe minifters who buried Chrift, but after
that he (hall get up upon them, and at the crack of his winding-

iheet as many of them as are alive, who were at the burial, fhall
be diftrafted and mad for fear, not knowing what to do ; Then
John there fhall be brave days, fuch as the church of Scotland
never faw the like, but I fhall not fee them."

41. In the fame year 1685, preaching in the night time in 3

barn at Carrick upon that text, Pfa. lxviii. 1, 2. Let God arife
and let his enemies befcatlered. Let them that hate himfee before
him : As fmoke is driven fo drive thou them. So infifting- how the

enemies and haters of God and godlinefs are toffed and driven
as fmoak or chaff by the wind of God's vengeance while on

earth, and that wind would blow and drive them all to hell in
the end : Stooping down, there being chaff among his feet, he
took a handful of it, and faid, " The duke ofYork, the duke
ofYork, and now king of Britain, a known enemy to God and.

godlinefs ; it was by the vengeance ofGod that ever he got that
name, but as you fee me throw away that chaff, fo the wind of

that vengeance •lhall blow and drive him off that throne, and he

rior no other of that name fhall ever come on it again,"

Tremendous kings o'er nations fway,
Their fubjedts tremble and obey ;

But kings themfelves muft humble prove,

42. About this time preaching in Carrick in the parifh of

Caminel, in the day time in the fields, David Mafon, then a

profeslor, came in hade trampling upon the people to be near

him, he faid,
" There comes the devil's rattle-bag, we do not

want him
here."

After this the faid David became officer in

that boundr, and an informer, running and fummoning the

people to their unhappy courts for their non-conformity. For

that, he, and his got the name of the devil's rattle-bags, and

to this day do : fince the Revolution, he complained to his mi

nifter, that he and his got that name : the minifter faid, " Ye

well deferved it, and he was an honeft man that gave you it,
you and yours muft enjoy it, there's no help for

it."

43. A little before his death he was in Auchinloch (where

he was born, in the houfe of John Richman, there being two
beds in the chamber, one for him and one for Andrew :

when Andrew went to bed he heard him very importunate

with the Lord, to have pity upon the weft of Scotland, and fpare

3 remnant, and not make a full end in the day of his anger:
and when he was off his knees walking up and down the cham

ber, crying out,
" Oh the monzies, the French monzies ; fee

how they run, how long will they run? Lord cut their ham-

finnews and ftay their
running."

Where he continued all night,

fometimes on his knees, and fometimes walking. In the morn

ing they enquired what he meant by the monzies, he faid,
" Oh 1
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" Oh ! firs, ye'll have a dreadful day by the French monzies,

and a fet of wicked men in thefe lands who will take part with

them, the weft of Scotland will pay dearly for it; they'll run

thicker by the water of Air and Clyde, than ever the Highland

men
did."

I lay in that chamber three years ago, and the faid

John Richman and his wife told me that thefe were his words.

At other times to the fame purpofe, faying,
" Oh! the mon

zies, the monzies will be thorow the breadth and length of the

fouth and weft of Scotland. O ! I think I fee them at our fire-

fide, flaying man and wife and children, the remnant will get

a breathing, but they will be driven to the wildernefs again,

and their fharpeft fhowers be
laft."

To the fame purpofe fpake thefe two following minifters,

Mr. Thomas Lundie, a godly minifter in the north at

Rotry, his fitter, a lady in that country, who died in the year

1683, gave the following accounts ; Mr. Lundie, after fome

ficknefs and feeming recovery again which comforted them, but

one morning flaying longer than ordinary in his chamber, the

aforefaid lady knocking at his chamber
door,-

opened it, and

found him more than ordinary weighted down : fhe afked him the

reafon, feeing he was now better : whereupon fmiling, he faid,
" Within a few hours Til be taken from you ; but alas for the

day that I fee coming upon Scotland ; the Lord has letten me fee
the French marching with their armies thorow the breadth and

length of the land, marching to their bridle reins in the blood

of all ranks, and that for a broken, burnt, and buried COVE

NANT ; but neither ye nor I will live to fee
it."

As alfo one

Mr. Douglas, a godly minifter in Galloway, a little before his

death, feeming as flumbering in his bed, his wife and other

friends ftanding by, when he awaked, he feemed more than

ordinary weighted, and groaned heavily, faying,
" Sad days

for Scotland
:"

His wife afked what will be the inftruments ?

he faid,
" The fword of foreign enemies, they will be heavy

and fharp, but not long; but they will not be yet, but not long
to them : but O! glorious days on the back of them to poor

-wafted
Scotland."

44. Some notes of his laft Preface
* in the Cloomwood f, at

the water of Air, a little before his death.
"

My Matter is the rider and I'm the horfe. I never love to

ride but when I find the fpurs ; I know not what 1 have to do,
amongft you this night, he wifhed it might be for their good,
for it will be the laft, it is long fince it was our defire to God,
to have you taken off our hand, and now he's granting our de

fire. There are four or five things I have to tell you this night,

and the firft is this. A bloody fword, a hloody fword, a bloody
fword for thee, O! Scotland, that fhall pierce the hearts ofmany.
3dly. Many miles fhall ye travel and fhall fee nothing but

de-

folation and ruinous waftes in thee, O Scotland. 3dly. The

fertileft places in Scotland fhall be as wafte and defolate as the

:* The introduction to his laft ferrr'n#
+ A place where they often met, v;in„ yery retired.

mountsJlis,
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mountains.
_

4thly. The women with child (hall be ript up and

dafhed to pieces. Jthly. Many a conventicle has God had in

thee, O Scotland! but ere long, God fhall have a conventicle

that will make Scotland tremble. Many a preaching has God

bellowed on thee, but ere long, God's judgments fhall be as

frequent as thefe precious meetings were, wherein he fent forth

his faithful fervants, to give faithful warning of the danger of

thy apottacy, from God, in breaking, burning and burying his

covenant, perfecuting, flighting and contemning the gofpel,

fhedding the precious blood of his faints and fervants. God fent

forth aWELWOOD, a KID, and a KING, a CAMERON and a

CARGILL*, and others to preach to thee, but ere long God lhall
preach to thee by lire,, and a bloody fword ; God will let none

of thefe mens words fall to the ground, whom he fent forth with

a commiffion to preach thefe things in his name, he will not let

one fentence fall to the ground, but they (hall have a fure ac-

complilhment to the fad experience of
many."

In his prayer

after fermon, he faid,
"

Lord, thou haft been both good and

kind to old Sandy, thorow a long trad of time, and given him

many years in thy fervice, which has been but as fo many
months ; but now he's tired of thy world, and hath done all

the good in it that he will do, let him 'away with the honefty
he has got, he will gather no

more."

45. When the day of his death drew near, and not able to

travel, he came to his brother's houfe in the parilh of Scorn,
where he was born ; he caufed dig a grave with a faughen buih

covering the mouth of it, near to his brother's houfe, the ene

mies got notice and fearched the houfe narrowly many times : in

the time that he was in the cave, he faid to fome friends, " That

God fhall make Scotland a
defolation."

zdly.
" There fhould

be a remnant in the land, whom God fhould fpare and
hide."

3dly.
"

They ihould lie in holes and caves of the earth, and

be fupplied with meat and drink ; and when they came out of

their holes, they fhould not have freedom to walk for (tumbling
on the dead

corples."

4thly.
" A ftone cut out of the moun

tain, fiiould come down, and God fhould be avenged on ths

great ones of the earth, and the inhabitants of the land, for

their wickednefs ; and then the church fhould come forth bud

ding and
bloffoming." He wifhed,

" That the Lord's people

might be hid in their caves, as if they were not in the world,

for nothing would do it, until God appeared with his judg
ments ; and they that got through that bitter and fhort (harp
ftorm, by the fword of the French, and a fet of unhappy men

taking part with them, then there would be a fpring-tide day
of the plenty, purity and power of the

gofpel."

Giving them

that for a fign,
" ff he were but once buried, they might he

in doubts, but if he were oftener buried than once, they might.

be perfuaded that all he had faid would come to pafs, and ear-

neftly defired them to take his corpfe out to Air's Mofs, anil

J All thefe were zealous flaming minifters who were «'} either murdered or

jmprifoned.
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bury him befide Richie*, (meaningMr. Cameron) that he migh?
get reft in his grave, for he had gotten little through his life ;

but I know ye will not do
this." He told them,

" That bury
him were they would he would be lifted again ; but the man

that put firft to his hand to lift his corpfe, four things fhould be-

fal him. i . He fhould get a great fall from a houfe. z. He fhould

fall in adultery. 3. In theft, and for thefe he fhould leave the

land. 4. Make a melancholy end abroad formurther
;"

which

accordingly came to pafs. This was one Murdach, a mafon to

his trade, but then in the military, who firft put his hand to

his corpfe.

Know thou whoe'r with heavenly power contends,

Short is his date, and foon his glory ends.

A little before his death, he faid,
•< Ye will be angry where I

will be buried at laft, but I difchargeyou all to lift up my corpfe

again." At laft, one morning early he came to the door, and

left his cave, his brother's wife feeing him, faid unto him,
" Where are you going ? the enemies will be here

;"

he faid,
" I know

that." " Alas 1 Sir, what will become of you ?

you muft back to the cave
again."

He faid,
" 1 have done

with that, for it is difcovered, but that is no matter, for within

forty-eight hours I will be beyond the reach of all the devil's

temptations, and his inftruments in hell and on earth, and they

fhall trouble me no
more."

About three hours after he entered

the houfe, the enemies came and found him not in the cave.

fearched the barn narrowly, calling the unthralhen corn, and

fearched the houfe, ftabbing the beds, out entered not the place

where he lay. He told them again,
" That bury him where

they would, he would be lifted
again,"

and within forty-eight

hours he died. He died on January zSth, 1686, being pad

fixty years, and was buried in the Laird of AfflecVs iflef. The

enemies got notice of his death and burial, lent a tioop f>f

dragoons and lifted his corpfe and carried them to Cumlock gal

lows'

foot, and buried him there, aft.:r forty divs being in the

grave, befide other martyrs. His friends thereafter laid a

grave ftone above him, with this inicription :

Here lies Mr. Alexander. Pedsn, a fakhfji Minifter of the

Gofpel, fometimes at Glenluce, who departed this life Ja

nuary the 28th, 1686, and \v;u raifed after fix weeks

out of his grave, and buried iiere out ofcontempt.

After this that troop of dragoons came to quarter in the pa

rifh of Cambufnethen, two of them (were quartered in the houfe

of James Gray, my acquaintance,) being frighted in their fleep,
ftarted up and clapped their hands, crying,

"

Peden,
Peden.'"

* Thefe gracious men were dear in their life, fo he defired they might
no!

Be divided in their death. They no doubt fhall be joined in the refurredtioa of

thejuft.

f 'Squire Arrk&'s family vault.
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Thefe two dragoons affirmed, that out of their curiofity, they
opened his coffin to fee his corpfe, and they had no fmell,

tho'

he had been forty days dead.

As chymifts purge by fire the bullion oar,
He'll raife thy ruin'd frame, more beauteous than before.

All the tyranny and cruelty of thefe times by thefe enemies

of God and godlinefs, that were exercifed upon the bodies and

confeiences of the Lord's people, was faid that it was all, for re-
■

bellion : there was no ground to think or fear that the corpfe of

that fervant of Chriit, after fix weeks lying in the grave, would

rife in rebellion againft them : this is fomewhat like that which

hiftorians give an account of: That the popilh party made fearch

for the bones of JohnWickliff, their great oppofer in his life, by
his preaching and writings ; forty-two-years after his death found

bones, but were uncertain whether they were his or not, and took

them up to the top of an hill, and burnt them, and gathered

the alhes in a bag, and threw them into a river. Mr. Sa

muel Clark gives another inftance of a Chriftian Jew in Italy,

who after the popifh party had murdered him, laid his corpfe

in the open ftreet of the city, prohibiting all to bury him,

where they lay nine days, and inftead of ftink they had a fweet

charming fmell, which induced many people to (land and won

der; which, when the enemies found the fweet fmell themfelves,

they caufed take them up and bury them.
ALL thefe foregoing inftances I am furely informed of for

matter and fubftance, except the 40th paiTage, which is faid he

fpoke to John Clark in Muirbrook, within the bounds of Car

rick, in the year 1685, and has been patting from hand to hand

almoft ever fince in write ; I fent a friend 20 miles to him for the

certainty of
it : and although he was my old acquaintance, he

delayed to give it, but promifed to vifit Mr. Murry in Penpont,

In September, 1723, and give him a full account, but has not

performed his promife. Captain John Campbell, ofWallwood,

his matter, promifed to get a true account from himfelf, and

fend it to me, but has not done it. I am informed that fome

other friends enquired at the faid John, who owned, that the

40th paffage was all one for matter and fubftance of what Mr.

Peden faid to him.

There is other two paffages, that for many years I've often

heard from friends, and I doubt nothing of the truth of them

in my own mind, though I be not pointed in time and place. >

Firft, One day preaching in the fields, in his prayer he prayed

earneftly for the prefervation of the people, and again and

again prayed for that man that was to lofe Ids life ; the ene

mies came upon them that fame day, and fired upon the people,

and there was none of them either wounded or killed, fave one

man, and he was fhot dead.
•

• -

A fecond paffage, One time he was preaching,"and giving a

very large offer of Chrift in the gofpel terms.; an old woman

fittino- before him. he laid his hands upon each fide of her head,
and-



[ 32 ]

and rocked her from fide to fide, and faid, " Thou witch wo

man, thou witch woman, thou witch woman, I offer Chrift to

thee", quit the devil's fervice, thou haft a bad matter, thou wilt

never make thy farthing a halfpenny of him ; and if thou w'ut

break off and renounce the devil's fervice, I promife theejin>

my

matter's name, that he will give thee
falvation."

After this

there was a difcernible change in her praftice ; and when lhe

was dying, fhe confeffed that fhe was either engaged in the

devil's fervice, or was engaging; and'expreft her great
thank-

fnlnefs, that fhe had the happinefs to hear Mr. Peden. He

being the inftrument of her converfion.

N I S.
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FROM

LUCIFER,

PRINCE of DARKNESS.



This Day are publijhed,
NEW EDITIONS, in Twelves, of the two following Books,

Price 3s. each, bound.
!■ A SERIOUS CALL to a De».,ut and Holy LIFE, adapted to the

JT\ State and Condition of all Orders of CHRISTIANS.
a. A Practical Treatife upon CHRISTIAN PERFECTION.

By WILLIAM LA W.. A.. M.

,
Printed for G. Robin fon, No. 25, Pater-Notter-Row.

Where may be had, the fame Books on a large Print, Price 55. each, bound.
Alfo the following Books, all written by the Rev. Mr. LAW.

I. Three Letters totheBilhop of Bango.-, 8vo.
2. Remarks upon a Book, intitled, '1 he Fables of the Bees ; or private

Vices public Benefits, Svo. Price is.

3. The abfolute Unlawf'ulnefs of Stage Entertainments fully de.nonftrac-

ed, 8vo. Price 6d.

4. The Cafe ofReafon, or Natural Religion, fairly and fully dated, 8vo.
Price 1 «. 6d.

5. An earneft and ferious Anfwer to Dr. Trapp's Difcourfe of the Folly,
Sin, and Danger of being righteous overmuch, 8vo. Price is.

6. The Grounds and Reafons of Chriftian Regeneration, 8vo. Price is.

7. A Demonftr.tion of the Grofs and Fundamental Errors of a Book

called,
" A plain Ai countof the Nature and End of the Sacrament of the

Lord's
Supper."

Affectionately addreffed to ali Order-, of Men, and more

efpecial to all the younger Clevgy, 8vo. Price 4s. bound.

8. An Appeal to all that doubt or difbelieve the Truths of the Gofpel,

8vo. Price 4s. 6d. bound

9. The Spirit of Prayer, or the Soul rifing out of the Vanity of Time

into the Riches of Eternity, In two Parts, 8vo. Price 3s.
"

10. The Spirit of Love. In two Parts, 8vo. Price 2s 6d.

11. The Way to Divine Knowledge ; being feveral Dialogues between
Humanus, Academicus, Rufticus, and Theophilus, as preparatory to a

new Edition of the Works of Jacob Behmen, and the right Ufe of them,

8vo. Price 2s. 6d.

12. A (hort but fufficient Confutation ofthe Rev. Dr. Warburton's pro

jected Defence (as he calls it) of Chrittianiry in his Divine Legation of

Mofes. In a Letter to the Right Rev. the Lord Bifhop of London, 8vo.

Price is. 6d.

13. A Collection of Letters on the molt interfiling and important Sub

jects, and on feveral Cccsfions. The fecond Edition, 8vo. Price 2s. 6d.

14. OfJuftification by Faith and Works. A Dialogue between a Me

thodift and a Churchman, 8vo. Price is.

15. An humble, earneft, and affectionate Addrefsto the Clergy, 8vo. 2s.
4-t4- The above, making nine Volumes in odtavo, maybe had complete,

Price 2I. 5s. bound.

Thefollowing Letter: having appeared in the Public Pafers, and being confidered by manyferious

Chrijiians as proper to be read by ali tvbo \> Jr.' to be impreffed twitb a proper Senpe of Devotion,
the Proprietor ofMr. Laiu'.i iPorkt thinks it a Vi. ; '.rcu.-i-herA upon bim to communicate them,

usfar as lies in his Power, to ail Ranks and Denominations ofMen.

To the~EaiTOR o/'Lloyp's Evening Pofi.

' Sunt certa piaa/b, qua te

Ter pure kfii poleiunt > ecnai e libeVo. Ho R ,

SIR,
AS I have an univerftl love aniTeUcem for ?t! irankind, fo particularly for

my brethren of

the eftapliihed chu*xhT or which I fhould tnink myfelf ?n uuworthy rrv t ber, o •
•

1 *nt

take all opportunities ot doing good, according to the abilities with which Gr.i, r-,s en -b^i

ine» But as I have ever thought a concern for mens fouls to be preferable to that oi ih- iv

bedit.
,



C a 1
bodies, fo I Have in a more efpecial manner extended my chanty to that better part.

We l!«fl

in an age, wherein numerous objects prefent themfelves to our view, that are deftitufe
of ewry

virtu"

that can make them worrhy of the Divine Favour, and confequently theie never will

he warrir? occafions for exercifing ourfelves in a laudable endeavour to their amendment. I,
for my own part, though I live (when at hi me) in a fm;ll country village, have had fufijcieiic

v.ork upon my hands ro bring my parifhioners to any tc'erable degree
of p'eiy and goodnefs :

J preached and laboured amoheft them incefiantly, and ycr, after all, was convinced my work

had been as fruitlcft as calling pearls before fwir.e; the drunk.-rd continued hi> nocturnal

practices, and the voice of the (wearer was ftill heard in our ftreeis. However, I
was-

deter

mined to leave no means untried for bringing this profane and cbdurrre people to a fenfe of

their duly ; accordingly I purchafed many religious books, and dillributed them amongft

them : but aias ! I could perceive no vifihlc eft'tdts : tn fhort, I had the grief to find, that

all my labour had proven in vain, and was ready to cry out with St. P.-ul, Who is fufficient

for thefe things ? About this time 1 happened to perufe a treatife of Mr. Law's, intitled A

Serious Cali to a devout r.nd Holy Lire; with wl. ch (if I- may be allowed the exprefiion) I

Was f.. cnarrr.ed and greatly edified, that I refolvec my flock I! oj'.d partake if the fame fpi

ritual -food ; I there'ore gave to each perfon in my pai'fh one of thofe ufeful books, and

charge.: them upon my Melting (for I con'ider them as my children) carefully
to perufe the

fame. Mv [..rieverance was now rewarded, with fucccf
,
and I had the fatisfaetion of behold

ing my,pcc; ie recla-mcd from a ltfe of folly and impiety ro a life of holinef* and devotion.

Be'ere I conclude, I muft beg leavp to
recommend'

the aforementioned book to the perufal

pf all your readers ; anA f heartily with they may receive as. much benefit therefrom, as thofe

^iave who are committed to mv chaige.

This cj. ..client treat. fe i*
written in a flronp and nervous ftyle, and abounds with many new

and fuohn.e thonph s 1 in a wori, one may tr.y of this b ok as Sir Richard Steele did of a

difcourle at pr. Souths, that it has in it wha'e ver wit and wifdom can put together ; and I

will venture to add, ibat whoever fits down without prejudice :m.i attentively rcaJsi it through,
will rife op the v i'Vr rti.n and the better Chriftian.

' '

It temainVno'w en.y'that I men-ion a word or two concerning the Author.
.Tbisworthy

Ckrvj'man his been accufed (f.y thofe lukewarm Chriftian?, who ridicule all decrees of piety
thjt -.are abave the common ftandard)" ofMethodifm ; a charge as falfe as it is cruel, I fay
not this zz my own prmte opinion; out as the teftirnony of'ievcral gentlemen of undoubted

Credit, who are ecqujuaeu with hh&m.u.ott ofllfe.and cpnverfatiqo. Indeed this is ftifrtciently
derronftr.-.ted in many paLts of this Ainhor'j wo'ks, particulaijy in his Three Letters to the
jSifhn;. of Bangor, wherein he writes in Vindication of the Rites and Ceremonies of the

Church of England. Al1
which evidently declare the Reverend Author to be 'an orthodox

Pivine, and an indefatigable Usurer in the Lord's Vineyard.

'Scarborough, Dec. 21, 1758. OUR AN I U S.

J5. S. Left any one fho.rld imagine I have any lucrative ends in recommending a treatife of

Mr. Law's to the perufal of y:,ur readers, I here folemnly declare, that 1 never had
the'

happinels or being perfonally known to that Gentleman ; and thit the only moliveTor fuch

my recommendation is my great zeal fJr the falvation of thofe fouls /or whom Chut? died",

_

N.B. sis Mr. Law s hook had fo -e-m^ahle an effcB in the parifh of

'

Ouranius, fo the publica.
tion ,-. this letter. ecca/ioi.ed a nev edition of it, and the fale rfalcut twelve hundred copies. The let-

ier ofOuranius was reprinted in J771", andgave, hen tbefo.hicing letter oflheophilus. ;,

To the Printer tfLtoyo'j Ei-cr.irer Poll,
SIR,

J * J

Perufed the letter figned Ouranius in your paper with that cordial complacency,

every faithful fteward muft feel, from ob.ferv.ng the furtherance of his mafter's intereft :
.And I devoutlv wift that every other leilow-Uiourer was as afiiduous in fowing the goed
feed, as the enemy feems in fowing the tares.

But while I approve and applaud Ou.-amus's zeal in recommending that excellent practical

iummaryofChnftAneu-y, The Serious Ca!', I leern to regret the limitation of it to that
treatile alone, when to me it eppears that a fc,i. m attention to thofe fublime tracts of the
lame divinely-lltfrairjared writer,

"
The Spirit of Pr-yer," and

" The Spirit of
Love,"

would be proactive of at left equal advantages, especially at a feafon when the ferpent is
winding about, infinuating his deadly -poifon in arrogant Uluftrations. and antichriftian Fami
ly ttibles.

Tnlcnow whom we worfhip—to entertain proper Notions of God, is the firft necefTafyprinciple of true religion. And thefe volumes are calculated to con'vey fuch exah.ed and
amiable ideas of God, and to uriold. in fo rational and delightful a manner the great

myf-'

teiiesr
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teriea of redemption and regeneration, that whoever perufes them with candour and attention

Will find in them a perfect key to the Holy Scriptures,
"

having (if 1 may be allowed the
"

facied lanpuage) the glory ofGon and his lighr, like unto a ftone moft precious, clear
u

as
crvftal."

And befide informing his underftanding, if the'yd-i not elevate his heart to
an exalted pitch of love and devotion to his grear Benefactor, and caufe it to. overflow in
ftreams of grateful benevolence ro all mankind, he muft be amone, thofe obdurate infenfibles
who need our pity and our prayers.

The happy effects heie p.omifed are not the mere fpeculative conjectures of fancy, for I
have only defcribed what were my own feelings upon the fame occafion. And I will farther

venture to declare, that I received more light and fatisfaetion from, the perufal of thefe little

^
volumes, than I had been able to extract from many volumes of letter-learned Commentators,
darkened Uluftrations and Bodies Of Divinity, which I had before carefully read with the

fame temper and defire.
'

I am fo fir in the fame unfortunate predicament with Ouranius, never to have enjoyed the
hlefTednefs of that holy man's convention : but 1 have it well authenticated that he faith

fully practifed what he taught, or, in Dr. Eurkitt's words, that his was
"
a preaching life

"
as Well as a preaching

doctrine."

And that pious difregard and contempt of the riche*

and honours of the world, which he fo pathetically recommends to others, .himfelfeminent

ly difplajfed in refuting fome of the beft preferments in the bifhop of London's gift, when

proffered by his friend Dr. Sherlock, in reward of the unanfwerable Letters to the Bifhop
of Bangor.

The chargeof Methodifm I never heard infinuated againft him, and could proceed only
from thofe who muft be totally ignorant of the tenets of that feet, or unacquainted with any

ambng the writings of oiir able defender of church difcipline and authority, and efpecially of

the laft except one,
"
on Juilification by Faith and

Works."

But not to leave myfelt liable to reprehenfion for the partiality I have noticed In another, I

am perfuaded thit whoever hath imbibed knowledge at this pure fountain, will never ceafe

thirfting while there remains a drop of the facred fpring untitled. And that every fcrip of
that divinely-directed pen mav be as extenfive as was the writer's benevolence, is the ardent

prayer of your fincere well-wither,

North Crawley, Feb. 6, i77z. THEOPHILUS.

To the Editor ofLloxd's Evening Pojl.

SIR,
HAVING in your paper obferved a couple of letters from two clergymen, under the fig-

nature of Ouranius and Theophilus ; wherein, with a pious and difinterefted view, they
recommend to the public the writings of the late truly reverend l'lrdliam Law, I am encou

raged to hope you will not be averfe to the addition of a third to .thetwo former teftimonie.s.

They are minifters of the eftablifliment, and / belong ,
to another proteftant denomination.

Happy fhould 1 eftcem myfelf, if out of the mouth or pen of two or three witneffes the good

opinion of the general utility ofMr. Law's writings could be fo far eftablilhed, that minifters

and people of every denomination might be inclined ferioufty to read, and truly to practife the

found practice of his works. Although we are to call no man Mafter or Teacher on earth.

becaufe there is only one that is perfect and infallible ; yet I can with truth aver, that I have

reafon to believe the Lord hath fpoken, and doth yet fpeak to this age by him. I have alfo

in this refpect a happinefs,beyond that of Ouranius and
Theophilus;-

They lan^nt their hav

ing had no acquaintance with this worthy and faithful fervant of jefus. But though I had

no long one, yet was I, a few months before his dece,ife, indulged wi:h_
an ample and inti

mate converfation with him upon the prefent ftate of religion in our time and nation, and

on many other the moft interefting fubjects. This I regard as a favour of God beftowed

upon me, and which I would not have been without on any
confideration. I only wifh to>

make the very beft ufe
of it in all refpeas. Mr. Law lived as he wrote, and died as he lived.

lam pretty credibly informed, that
amldft the moft excruciating pains of the ftone, and at the

age of fevenly five years, immediately before his
'

diflolution, rifing up in his bed, he faid,

'Take away thefe filthy garments ; I feel a fire of love within, which has burnt
_

up every

'

tiling contrary to itfelf, and transformed every thing into its own
nature.'

O, might every

minifter, and each of their flocks (qoth of the eft-biiftiment and every
other denomination)

liye the life and die the death of thnVtruly righteous man ! .

■

To give a fmall fpecimen of the converfation which palled between us.
*

Sir, fays he, I

«
am not fond of religious goffipping. My beft thoughts are in my works, and to them 1 re-

'
«
commend you. If I mould feem to you a pofitive old fellow, I cannot help it, well knowing

'
the ground from which I write. But, dear fr, above all things, be prefent with, and attend

«
carefully to your own heart. There you will be fure to meet with all ths evil, and there

only you can meet with Gop and all real
goodnefs,'

.

' '

Having
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Kaving already (through Cod's mercy) reaped fome benefit from this advice, I eommnnt-

•ate it fimply to the public for the fame end. It is needful ; and may it prove, together with
all his other writings, a ftandard lifted up againft that inundation of infidel profligacy and
notional faith, againft the numbetlefs numbers of flagrant finners and hypocritical falfe faiatl
which every where divide a fallen Chriftcndom.

I have not hereby the leaft intention to reflect; with unkindnefs on the clergy, or the mi.

niftcrs and people of any other denomination; my heart feels nothing of this fort ; but I
moft earneftly beg leave to recommend, firft to myfelf, and then to them all, a paffage in
his Anfwer to Dr. Trapp's Difcourfe on the Folly,..Sin, and Danger of being righteoui

ever-much, from page 581069, fourth edition. Were it hut read with godly fincerity,
1 am very pofitive that every reader would fee reafon to be thankful for having had it pointed
cut to him. This is one, among ten thoufand other pearls, to be met with in this inge
nious and illuminated author's writings.

& July 19, 1772. CHRISTOPHILUS.

This Day ixiere fublijhed,

It) a large Volume, Quarto, Price il. 5s. bound,

THE WORKS of JACOB BEHMENT, the Teutonic Theofopfeer.
Volume III. Containing the Myflerium Magnum, in three Parts :

and four Tables of Divine Revelation. With Figures, illulirating his

Principles, left by the Rev. William Law, M. A.

Printed for G. Robinson, No. 25, Pater-Noiler-Row.

Of whom may be had,

Either of the former Volumes, Price One Guinea each.

Vol. I. Contains the Life of the Author; the Amora; and the Three
Principles.
Vol. II. The Threefold Life nfMan; the Anfwers to forty QueftionS

concerning the Soul ; the Treatife of the Incarnation, in three Parts; and
the Ciavis, or air Explanation of fome principal Points and Expreflions
in his Writings : With Figures to each Volume, illuftrating his Principles,
Ieic by the Rev. William Law, M. A.
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