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_PREFACE.

IT has long been the desire of many of Mr. Fletcher’s
friends, to see a more full and complete account of that ex-
traordinary man, than any that had appeared. Mr. Wesley’s
Narrative of his Life was drawn up in great haste, and in
the midst of so many important labours and concerns of an-
other kind, that it is not at all surprising it should contain
some small mistakes, and in other respects should be imper-
fect. Mrs. Fletcher never intended to write his Life, but
only to give an account of his Death, with a few particulars
of his Character. The Rev. Mr. Gilpin’s Biographical Notes,
annexed to his translation of Mr. Fletcher’s Portrait of St.
Paul, are very excellent, and very accurate, as far as they go.
But neither did Mr. Gilpin intend to write his Life, l)ut~
simply to give some more traits of his Character, and add a
few Anecdotes concerning him, which had been omitted by
Mr. Wesley and Mrs. Fletcher. Add to this, that Mr. Gil-
pin’s Notes are scattered through that work without any
order: and, however useful as detached pieces, do not, in
any respect, furnish the reader with a regular and connected
history of that great and good man. In consideration of
these things, it has been judged, by his friends, to be a debt
due to his memory, and to the Christian world, to compile
from the whole, and from such other documents as might be
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iv PREFACE.

collected, such an authentic and properly-arranged Narra-
tive of his Life and Death, as might be at once clear and
sufficiently full, comprising every article of importance. Mrs,
Fletcher, knowing that I had been particularly intimate with
Mr. Fletcher from the year 1768, till his death, and that we
had been in the constant habit of corresponding, earnestly
desired I would undertake this work. And our General
Conference, held at Leeds, in the year 1801, having joined
with her in the same request, I have, at length, complied ;
and am not without hope, that the interests of pure and vital
Christianity will be promoted by it. This Narrative in-
cludes the whole of what is material in the fore-mentioned
accounts, digested in regular order; fogether with much new
matter, taken chiefly from Mr. Fletcher’s own Letters to my-
self, and some other friends, especially to the Rev. Mr. Per-
ronet, late of Shoreham, and some members of his family.
1 have found it to be peculiarly useful to myself, to be em-
ployed about this work : And I pray God, that every reader
may obtain similar, and even greater benefit from it, and be
induced to follow him as fully as he followed Christ.

Josern BeNson.
London,
October 25, 1804.



PREFACE

TO

THE SECOND EDITION.

THE Editor is aware that he must chiefly ascribe it to
the high esteem entertained by the Public in general, and by
the members of the Methodist Societies in particular, for the
character of the late Rev. Mr. Fletcher, and the great ve-
neration in which his memory is held by them, that the former
impression of this work has had so rapid a sale, and that a
second edition is so soon called for. _He is, however, happy
to find, by the testimonies he has received from different
quarters, that the manner in which he has been enabled to
execute his office of compiler, has been highly satisfactory to
Mr. Fletcher’s friends, and to the readers of the publication
in general. -

1t is true, the Editors of a periodical work, termed the
¢ Christian Observer,” have represented it as an imperfec-
tion in his mode of compilation, that he did not ¢ weave the
whole of his materials into a completely new work.” But
this, he must observe, was not the task assigned him ; nor
would he, if desired, have consented to undertake it; well
knowing, both that it would i'equire more time than he could

ad



vi PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION.

have spared from his other, not less important employments,
and that the work would gain nothing thereby, in point of
real usefulness. For he was well persuaded, that he could
not express the same things, in his own words, so well as the
Rev. Messrs. Wesley and Gilpin bad expressed them, nor
clothe the materials furnished by these truly pious and learned
writers in more pure, elegant, and forcible language, than
they had used. He knew, therefore, that to have pursued
the plan the conductors of that Miscellany have suggested,
would not have rendered the work more interesting, or more
instructive to the reader, or in any respect better calculated
to answer the great and important ends of religious biogra-
phy, which are not to gain honour and applause to the
writer; but rather, to excite and animate the reader to greater
zeal and diligence in pursuit of whatever excellence might be
described or exemplified in the subject of it. Add to this,
he was sensible it was not the wish of any of the parties by
whom he was pressed into this service, that the narratives of
Messrs. Wesley and Gilpin should be superseded -and lost °
sight of. He knew it was rather their desire, that these well-
written, though incomplete accounts, should be brought for-
ward afresh into public view, preserved and perpetuated, by
being incorporated in one volume, with such other materials
as might be collected ; thereby furnishing the Public with
such a clear and full history of that incomparable man, as
might be of lasting use to the church of Christ, and a mean
. of edification to thousands yet unborn.

But « the natural consequence of this mode of compila-
tion,” say they, *is, that the work is defective in clearness
and uniformity, and that it is occasionally prolix and re-
dundant.” As to prolizity and redundance, the Editor is
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under no concern. The persons for whose use chieffy he une
dertook to compile this volume, have such veneration for the
memory of Mr. Fletcher, that any information concerning
him, thet is authentic, and at all instructive, or calculated to
cast light wpon his character, is peculiarly welcome; al-
though, to readers less apprized of his worth, it might appear
unneceseary, or even superfluous., Under a persuasion of
this, at the same time that the Editor has corrected two or
three unimportant mistakes, inadvertently made in the former ,
impression, he has enlarged the narrative still more in the
Present publication, by inserting several anecdotes, original
letters, and other communications, which had not come to
bhand when his manuscript for the first edition was sent to the
press. ‘

Bat as to this point of prolizity, the Christian Observers
themselves have formed his apology. ¢ It is but fair to ob-
serve, (say they,) as to this volume, that, as it was evidently
intended chiefly for the perusal of the followers of Mr. W es-
ley, who are almost universally great admirers of Mr. Flet-
cher, the Editor might not think it necessary to pay so much
regard, in the construction of his work, to perspicuity of ar-
rangement and elegance of manner, as to the minuteness of
bis details, and the abundance of his matter.” This state-
ment, bating the unmerited insinuation contained in it against
the followers of Mr. W. as persons who have less taste than
their neighbours for order and elegance in composition, the
Editor acknowledges to be pretty near the truth. He owns
be did pay, and thought it his duty to pay, much more at-
tention to the matter than to the form and manner of his
work. He paid, however, considerable attention to the latter
also ; and ventures to say, while it has all the elegance which

at
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the fine pens of Messrs. Gilpin, Wesley, and Fletcher-could
give it, the greatest part of its contents being expressed in
their words, it has all the perspicuity and clearness which
‘“an arrangement according to the date of the events” could
bestow,—an arrangement which these Observers themselves
acknowledge to have been attended to.

As to uniformity, it has what is quite sufficient for a work
of the kind; an uniformity, not indeed of language, the
simple and laconic style of Mr. Wesley differing very ma-
terially from the diffuse and florid manner of Mr. Gilpin,
and the copiousness of Mr. Fletcher : but what is infinitely
more important, an uniformity of testimony, respecting the
amiable and excellent subject of the ‘narrative, and that
blessed gospel which he preacked, which he lived, and which
his most eminent gifts and graces highly adorned. 1Itis also
uniform as to its design, and it is hoped, that all its parts co-
operate to produce the important effect intended, and that is,
to induce every reader to follow Mr. Fletcher, as he followed
Christ.

In short, the Editor believes that he has pursued the best
plan which he could have chosen, in order to trace, exhibit,
and attest, from the mouths of different witnesses, Mr. Flet~
cher’s character and conduct through every period of his life ;
and to give the reader, at once, a clear and full view of his
progressive wisdom, piety, and usefulness; and especially of
that heavenly and divine mind, whereby he was prepared for
the great and glorious reward awaiting him in the kingdom
of his Father.

Referring the reader to the Appendix annexed to this
edition, for an answer to some, he thinks, unkind and il-
liberal remarks, contained in the fore-mentioned publication,

P A U
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on these two most eminently useful men, the Rev. Messrs.

Wesley and Fletcher, and on the Methodists.in general ;—

as a proper contrast to their critique, and a confirmation of"
the observations just made, the Editor will now take the li-

berty of laying before the reader the judgment passed upon

this work, by the conductors of two other periodical pub-

lications. Although no followers of Mr. Wesley, but persons

of very different sentiments, as to some important points of
Christian doctrine, nevertheless, they could not close their
eyes to the uncommon piety, and other excellencies of the

subject of this narrative. / o

“ W hatever difference of opinion,” say the Editors of the

Theological and Biblical Magazine, (see their Number for

April, 1805,) ‘ may be entertained respecting some import-
ant peints of doctrine, which the late Mr. Fletcher publicly
maintained, we believe that there is but one opinion as to the

exalted piety of this eminent christian. We have perused
these memoirs with deep interest, and we hope also not with-
out profit. His humility, disinterestedness, affection, zeal, and

heavenly-mindedness have, perhaps, been seldom equalled ;

and few, we believe, will rise from the perusal of the volume

before us, without being ashamed of their own unprofitable-

ness, and adoring the riches of divine grace, which were so

extraordinarily manifested to this man of God. While read-
ing this account of Mr. Fletcher, we frequently called to mind
the late most amiable Mr. Pearce, of Birmingham, whose

Life has been written by Mr. Fuller.* There seems, indeed,

to have been a very great resemblance in these two charac-

ters, both in the ardency of their christian love, their entire

# Note—In the four first Numbers of our Magazine for the year
1809, is published a short extract from the Life of Mr. Pearce, here
referred to.
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x . PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION,

devotedness to God, and the constant communion they held
with the Father of Spirits. We have not room for quota-
tions, yet we feel strongly inclined to give a few expressions
of his, which indicate great eandour towards thosp who
thought differently from him in some less important par-
ticulars of doetrine.” After producing a passage to this
purpose, which the reader will find in page 329, ¢ God
forbid, &c.” they add,—* We, amongst many others, differ
widely from Mr. F. in some pointe of doctrine ; but we can-
not withhold our admiration of a character so truly lovely and
exalted. Mr. Benson has performed bis part, in cellecting
the materials for this lifs of Mr. F.in a very respectable
manner.,” ,

The following sentences are transcribed from the Eclectic
Reriew for June, 1805, in which this work is considered at
large :—¢ There have been some, in most ages of Christianity,
and in most countries where it is professed, who have emu-
lated its primitive and genuine excellence. Amongst these
exalted few, the subject of the biography before us is un-
questionably to be ranked. In whatever period be had lived,
to whatever department of christians he had belonged, he
would have shone in the religious hemisphere, as a star of
the first magnitude.” After giving, from the volume, a
general outline of his history, they add, ¢ We must refer to
the narrative of his short illness, given by Mrs. Fletcher, and
to an ample character of him previously introduced, for a
more adequate idea of this excellent man than we can attempt,
to impart. It was deemed preferable to give the preceding
outline, rather than extracts of the work, as those (parts) -
which describe the more striking scenes of Mr. F.’s life have
formerly been printed. Mr. B. has very judiciously con-
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nected and c/ompleted, either from his own knowledge, or
authentic documents, the detached accounts which had ap-
peared in various publications.”” After mentioning a few pas-
sages, by the omission of which, and by the accession of Mr.
F.’s character, as a tutor and as a writer, the Authors of the
Eclectic Review think the volume might be amended, they
add, “ We can cordially recommend it, in its present state,
to serious and candid christians, of every yariély of form
and sentiment : and it would greatly surprise us, should any
person of this description rise up from the perusal of it, -
and assert that it had not afforded him pleasure and im-
provement.” .

The Editor has only to add, that, besides some corrections,
and a considerable enlargement of the work;; the paper, type,
and form of the volume, in this edition, are so superior
to those of the first, that he is persuaded, no reader, that
can afford it, will regret to pay the three additional shillings

- for the book.
Tre Epiror. .

.






THE

-REV. MR. WESLEY'S PREFACE

TO® THE

READER.

NO man in England bas had so long an acquaintance with
Mr. FLeTCHER a¢ myself. Our acquaintance began almost
as soon as his arrival in London, about the year 1752, before
‘he entered into Holy Orders, or (I believe) had any such
‘intention. And it continued uninterrupted between thirty
and forty years, even.till it pleased God to take him to him-
self. Nor was our’s a slight or ordinary acquaintance ; but
we were of one heart and of one soul. We had no secrets
between us for many years : we did not purposely hide any
thing from each other. From time to time he consulted me,
_and I him, on the most important occasions. And he con-
stantly professed, not only much esteem, but (what I valued
far more) much affection. He told me in one of his letters,
(I doubt not, from his heart,) )

& Tecum vivere amem ; tecum obeam lubens :*

% With thee I gladly would both live and die.”

I therefore think myself obliged by the s{gongest ties, to
pay this small tribute to' his Memory. But you may easily

observe, that in doing this, I am little more than a Compiler.
»
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For I owe a great, if not the greatest part of the ensuing

Tract, to a few friends, who have been at no small pains in-
furnishing me with materials: and, above all, to my dear

friend, (such she has been almost from her childhood,) Mrs.

Fletcher. I could easily have altered both her’s and their

language, while I retained their sentiments. But I was con.

scious I could not alter it for the better: and I would not

alter for altering’s sake ; but Jjudged it fairest to give you

most of their accounts, very nearly in their own words.

Amsterdam,
September 12, 1786,
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THE

LIFE

OF THR C

- Reo. JOHN WILLIAM de la FLECHERE.
SEE———

‘CHAPTER 1.
Of his Parentage and Youth.

JOHN WILLIAM pe s FLECHERE (this was pro-
perly his name,) was born at Nyon, in Switzerland,* a town
about fifteen miles north of Geneva, on September the
twelfth, in the year 1729. His father was an officer in the
French service, till he left the army in order to marry. But
after a time, he returned to the same line of life, and was a
colonel in the militia of his own country. Of this gentleman,

“whose family is one of the most respectable in the Canton of
Berne, and a branch of an Earldom of Savoy, Mr. Fletcher
was the youngest son.

2. He passed the early part of his life,{ at Nyon, where he
soon discovered an elevated turn of mind, accompanied with
an unusual degree of vivacity, After baving made a good
proficiency in school learning, he was removed, with his two
brothers, to Geneva, where he was distinguished equally by
bis superior abilities, and his uncommon application. The

* Wesley’s Life of Fletcher.
4 Gilpin's Notes subjoined to Pletcher's Portrait of St. Pau),
B



2 THE LIFE OF

. two first priges, for which he stood a candidate, he carried
away from a number of competitors, several of whom were
nearly related to the professers : and on these occasions he
was complimented by his superiers in a very flattering manner.
During bis residence at Geneva, be allowed himself but little
time, either for recreation, refreshment, or rest. After con-
fining himself closely to his studies all the day, he would fre-
quently consume the greater part of the night in noting down
whatever had occurred, in the course of his reading, worthy
of observation. Here he acquired that true classicul taste,
which was so frequently and justly admired by his intimate
friends, and which all his studied plainness could never con-
ceal. Here also he laid the foundation of that extensive and
accurate knowledge, for which ke was afterwards distinguished,
both in Philosophical and Theological researches. After
quitting Geneva, he was sent by his father to Lentzbourg, a
small town in the Swiss Cantons, where he net only acquired
the German language, but diligently prosecuted his other
studies, to which he ever discovered a passionate attachment.
On his retarn from this place, he continued some time at
home, studying the Hebrew language, and perfecting his
acquaintance with Mathematical Learning.

3. His early piety was equally remarkable with his early
atteinments. From his childbood he was impressed with a
deep sense of the majesty of God, and a constant fear of
offending him, and manifested great tenderness of conscience,
as appears by the following instances. One day, having
offended hie father, who threatened to correct him, he did
not dare to come into his presence, but retired into the garden ;
and when he saw him coming toward him, he ran away with

“all speed. But he was presently struck with deep remorse,
and said to himself, “ What! doI run away from my father ?
Perhaps I shall live to have a son that will run away from’
me!” And it was several years before the i nmprewon, which
e then received, was worn off.

4. Another instance of his tenderness of conscience occurred
when he was about seven years of age. He was one day re-
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proved by the nursery-maid, saying,  You are a naughty boy.
Do you not know, that the devil is to take away all naughty
children ?”” He was no sooner in bed, than he began to re-
flect very deeply upon her words. He thought, “ I ama
naughty boy. And how do I know, but God may let the
devil take me away this night ?” He then got up, fell down
upon his knees before God, and prayed earnestly for a con-
siderable time, till he felt such a sense of the Divine Love as
quieted every fear. He then lay down in peace and safety.
5. Mr. Fletcher’s-early acquaintance with the Holy Scrip-
tures guarded him, on the one band, from the snares of infi-
delity, and preserved him, on the other, from many of the
vices peculiar to youth. His conversation was modest, and
his whole conduct marked with a degree of rectitude, not
usually to be found in early life. He manifested an extra-
ordinary turn for religious meditation ; and those little pro-
ductions which gained him the greatest applause, at this period,
were chiefly of a serious tendency. His filial obedience, and
brotherly affection, were exemplary; nor is it remembered,
that heever uttered one unbecoming expression in either of
those characters. He was a constant reprover of sin; and his
modest freedom, in this respect, is said once to have offended
a mother lie tenderly loved. While she was, on some oc-
casion, expressing hersclf in too warm a manner to one of
the family, he turned his eye upon her with a gentle reproof.
She was displeased with the modest reprehension, and repaid
it with some severity, which he received with the utmost sub-
mission, making only the following reply; ¢ When I am
smitten on one ckeek, and especially by a hand I Jove so well,
I am taught to turn the other also.”’ 'This expression was not
employed with an air of bravado, but with a look of so much -
tender affection, that the indignation of his mother was in-
stantly turned into a look of pleasing admiration.

6. Persons who are designed by the Almighty for eminent
services in his church, are frequently distinguished in their
youth, by striking peculuu'mes, which awaken in those around
them an expectation of something extraordinary in their future

B2
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character. Of this kind was the following circumstance.—
During Mr. Fletcher’s residence at Geneva, his sister, Madame
de Botens, who had taken a house in that city for the con-
venience of her brothers, was visited by a widow-lady from
Nyon. This lady was accompanied by ber three sons, who
were not the most happily disposed, and whose improper con-
duct, at this time, provoked her to so uncommon a degree,
as to extort from her a hasty imprecation. Mr. Fletcher,
who was present upon this occasion, was so struck with the
unnatural carriage of this exasperated mother, that, instantly
starting from his chair, be addressed her in a very powerful
remonstrance. He reasoned with her in an affecting and
pointed manner. He observed and lamented the difficulties
of her situation ; but entreated her to struggle against them
with discretion, and not with impatience. He exhorted her
to educate her children in the fear of God, and to second such
education hy her own pious example. After assuring her,
that her conduct, on the present occasion, had filled bim with
the utmost horror, and that be could not but tremble for the
consequences of it ; he concluded his address by alarming her
fears, lest the imprecation she had uttered should be followed
by some unexpected family affliction. That same day the
widow, in her return to Nyon, embarked upon the lake, where
she soon was overtaken with a tremendous storm, and brought
to the very point of perishing. In the midst of her danger,
the words of her young prophet, as she ever afterwards termed
Mr. Fletcher, were deeply impressed upon her mind. Bat
they shortly returned upon her in a more forcible manner,
with the melancholy intelligence, that two of her sons were
lost upon the lake, and the third crushed to death at one of
the gates of Geneva. At this time Mr. Fletcher was not more
than fourteen years of age.

7. While Mr. Fletcher was yet a youth, his life was sundry
times in imminent danger, but was mercifully preserved. One
day, as he informed Mrs. Fletcher, he and his elder brother,
being about to exercise themselves in fencing, had taken real,
instead of wooden swords, with buttons fixed upon the points



THE REV. JOHN FLETCHER. 5.

of them. His brother making a hard push at him, the
button upon the point of his sword split in two, and the sword
entered Mr. Fletcher’s side, near his bowels, and gave him
60 deep a wound, that he carried the scar of it to his
grave. : ‘

Atanother time, he and his brother went upon the Lake
of Geneva in a little boat, and rowed forward, till, being out
of sight of land, they knew not what way they were going,
mor whether they were approaching or removing further from
the shore from which they had set out. The evening now
came on, and it was beginning to grow dark, and as they were
proceeding towards the middle of the Lake, in all proba-
bility they would have been lost, had it not providentially
bappened that, in consequence of some news arriving in town,
the bells began to ring. They could but just hear them, but
were soon convinced that instead of rowing to land, as they had
intended, they had been proceeding further and further from
it. Making now towards the quarter from which they per-
ceived the sound to come, they found they had but just strength
enough left to reach the shore. -

8. To these accounts of his remarkable preservation, given
by himself to Mrs. Fletcher, 1 shall add some still more re-
markable, which he gave to Mr. Samuel Webb, of London,
then residing at Madeley, as related in the short Narrative of
his Life and Death, published by the Rev. Mr. Wesley.—
¢ When I was a lad, I had a design to get some fruit out of
my father’s garden. The door being locked, I could not get
in, but by climbing over the wall. This was very high; but
with some difficulty I got to the top of it. As I was walking
upon it, my foot slipped, and I fell down to the bottom. But
just where I fell, a large quantity of fresh-made mortar was
laid, I fell exactly upon it. This broke my fall, or it might
bave cost me my life.” ‘

in.  Once as I was swimming by myself in a deep

water, one end of a strong ribband which bound my hair,

getting loose, I know not how, and twisting about my leg,

tied me as it were neck and heels. I strove with all my
B3
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strength to disengage myself: but it was to no purpose. No
person being within call, 1 gave myself up for lost. But when
1 had given over struggling, the ribband loosed of itself.”

¢ Another instance of the tender care which God had over
me, was as follows, One evening I and four young gentlemen,
in high spirits, made a solemn agreement with euch other,
to swim next day to a rocky island, five miles distant from
the shore. But this foolish adventure was within a very little
of costing us all our lives. I and another, indeed, did with
great difficulty and bazard swim to the island. But when we
came thither, the rock was so steep and smooth, that we could
not possibly climb up. After swimming round several times,
and making many ineffectual efforts, we thought we must
perish there. But at length one of us found a place, where
he made a shift to crawl up. He then helped his companion:
the others swam about half way, a boat then took them up,
when they were just sinking. Another boat which we had
ordered to follow us, afterwards came and took us home.”

9. But the deliverance of which he gave an account in the
year 1760, is yet more wonderful. ‘Some years since, I lived
at a place very near the river Rhine. In that part it is broader
than the Thames at London-bridge, and extremely rapid.
But having been long practised in swimming, 1 made no
scruple of going into it at any time. Only 1 was always care-
ful to keep near the shore, that the strcam might not carry me
away. Once, however, being less careful than usual, I was
unawares drawn into the mid-channel. The water there was
extremely rough, and poured along like a galloping horse. ' I
endeavoured to swim against it, but in vain, till I was hurried
far from home. When I was almost spent, 1 rested upon my
back, and then looked about for a landing place, finding I
must either land or sink. With much difficulty I got near
the shore; but the rocks were so ragged and sharp, that I
saw, if I attempted to land there, I should be torn in pieces.
So ] was constrained to turn again to the mid-stream : at last,
despairing of life, I was cheered by the sight of a fine smooth
creek, into which I was swiftly carried by a violent stream.

— . . Tt et | e e |
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A building stood directly across it, which I did not then know
to be a powder-mill. The last thing I can remember was,
the striking of my breast agaiust one of the piles whereon it
steod. 1 then lost my senses, and knew nothing more, till
1 rose on the other side of the mill. When I came to myself,
I wasin a calm, safe place, perfectly well, without any sore-
Dess or weariness at all. Nothing was amiss but thedistance
of my clothes, the stream having driven me five miles from
the place where I left them. Many persous gladly welcomed
me on shore: qne gentleman in particular, who said, ¢1looked

. when you went under the mill, and again when you rose on
the other side. And the time of your being immerged among
the piles, was exactly twenty minutes.’ ”

But some will say, * Why this was a miracle!” ¢ Un-.
doubtedly,” observes Mr. Wesley, ¢ it was. It was not a

" natural event; but a work wrought above the power of nature,
probably by the ministry of angels.”

10. Afer Mr. Fletcher had gone through the usual course
of study at the university of Geneva, it was the desire of his
parents that he should be a clergyman. ¢ And as far as
nature can furnish a man,” says Mr. Gilpin, ¢ for offices of a

_sacred kind, perhaps there never was a person better qualified
to sustain the character of a minister of Jesus Christ, than
Mr. Fletcher. His disposition and habits, his sentiments and
studies, his reverential awe of God, his insatiable thirst after
truth, and bhis uncommon abhorrence of vice, gave his friends
abundant reason to apprehend, that he was marked, at an
early age, for the service of the church. Contrary, however,
to all expectation, and contrary to the first designs of his
family, before he had arrived at the age of twenty, he mani-

" fested views of a very opposite nature. His theological studies

gave place to the systems of Vauban and Cohorn, and he
evidently preferred the camp fo the church., All the re-
monstrances of his friends, on this apparenpt change in his
disposition, were totally ineffectual ; and, bad it not been for
repeated disappointments, he would have wielded another
sword than that of the Spirit. Happily, bis pro,;ects for the
B 4 '
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field were constantly baflled and blasted by the appointments
of that God, who reserved him for a more important scene of
action. His choice of the army is, however, to be imputed
rather to principle than inclination. Ou the one hand, he
detested the irregularities and vices to which a military life
would expose him : on the other, he dreaded the condemna-
tion he might incur, by acquitting himself unfaithfully in the
pastoral office. He conceived it abundantly easier to toil for
glory in fields of blood, than to labour for God, with un-
wearied perseverance, in the vineyard of the church. He
believed himself qualified rather for military operations, than
for spiritual employments; and the exalted ideas he enter-
tained of the holy ministry determined him to seek some other

* profession, more adapted to the weakness of humanity, and
he preferred being an officer in the army to all others.”

11. Mr. Fletcher himself, in a Letter to the Rev. Mr.
‘Wesley, dated Nov. 24, 1756, a few weeks before he took
orders, partly confirms these observations of Mr. Gilpin, and
partly assigns an additional reason why he then declined the
sacred office of the ministry. ¢ From the time I first began
to feel the love of God,” says he, ¢ shed abroad in my soul,
which was, I think, at seven years of age, 1 resolved to give
myself up to him, and to the service of his church, if ever I
should be fit for it; but the corruption which is in the world,
and that which was in my heart, svon weakened, if not erased
those first characters, which grace had written upon it. How-
ever, I went through my studies, with a design of going into
orders; but afterwards, upon serious reflection, feeling 1 was
unequal to so great a burden, and disgusted by the necessity
1 should be under to subscribe the doctrine of Predestination,
1 yielded to the desire of those of my friends who would bave
me to go into the army. But just before 1 was quite engaged
in a military employment, 1 met with such disappointments
as occasioned my coming to England.” Add to his, that he
disapproved of the motives which had chiefly induced his
parents to desire him to enter into the ministry. This ap-
pears from an observation which he made to Mrs. Fletcher

-
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one day, while he was shewing her a piece of paiuting which
he had executed when he was about sixteen years of age. I
was then studying Fortification,” said he, ¢ with a view to go
into the army. Once, indeed, my friends, having a prospect
of obtaining preferment for me, wanted me to go into the
church. But that motive T thought by no means right, and
therefore, still pursued my plan of being a soldier.” So that,
according to his own account, he at that time declined the
ministry, for three reasons: Ist. Because he judged himself
unqualified for so high and holy a calling : 2dly, He scrupled
subscribing the doctrine of Predestination, which, it seems,
be must have done, to have taken orders in Switzerland : and,
3dly, He disapproved of undertaking so sacred an office, as
that of preaching the gospel, in order to obtain preferment,
or with any worldly views whatever.

12. Not being able to gain the consent of his parents to
his going into the army, according to Mr. Wesley, he went
away to Lisbon. Here, it seems, he gathered a company of
his own countrymen, accepted of a Captain’s commission,
and engaged to serve the king of Portugal, on board a man
of war, which was just then getting ready with-all speed, in
order to sail to Brazil. He then wrote to his parents, begging
them to send him a considerable sum of money. Of this he
expected to make a vast advantage. But they refused him.
Unmoved by this, he determined to go without it, as soon as
the ship sailed. But in the morning, the maid waiting on
him at breakfast let the tea-kettle fall, and so scalded his leg,
that he kept his bed for a considerable time after. During
that time the ship sailed for Brazil. But it was observed,
that ship was heard of no more.

13. His desire of being an officer in the army, Mr. Wesley
tells us, continued after he returned from Lishon. And when
he was informed, that his uncle, then a colonel in the Duteh
servicc, had procured a commission for him, he joyfully set
out for Flanders. But just at that time, the peace was con-
cuded; and his uncle dying quickly after, his hopes were
blasted, and he gave up all thoughts of being a soldicr. And,

3'
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being disengaged from all business, he thought it would not
be amiss, to spend a little time in England.

14. Coming to the Custom-house in London, with some
other young gentlemen, none of whom could speak any
English, they were treated with the utmost surliness and ill-
manaers by some brutish custom-house-officers. These not
only took out, and jumbled together, all the things that were
in their portmanteaus; but took away their letters of recom-
mendation, telling them, ¢ All letters must be sent by the
post.” It is justly obeerved by Mr. Wesley, that, « they are
such saucy and ill-mannered wretches as these who bring up
an evil report on our nation. Britons might well be styled
Hospitibus feri, if they were all like these vermin.”

15. From hence they went to an inn ; but here they were
under another difficulty. As they spoke no English, they
could not tell how to exchange their foreign, into English
money : till Mr. Fletcher, going to the door, heard a well-
drest Jew talking French. He told him the difficulty they
were under, with regard to the exchange of money. The
Jew replied, “ Give me your money, and I will get it changed
in five minutes.” Mr. Fletcher, without delay, gave him his
purse, in which were ninety pounds. As soon as he came
back to his company, he told them what he had done. They
all cried out with one voice, “ Then your money is gone.
You need never expect to see a crown or doit of it any more.
Men are constantly waiting about the doors of these inns, on
purpose to take in young strangers.” Seeing no remedy, no
way to help himselt, he could only commend his cause to
God. And that was enough. Before they had done break-
fast, in came the Jew, and brought him the whole money.

16. Inquiring for a person who was proper to perfect him
in the English tongue, (the rudiments of which he had begun
to learn before he lcft Geneva,) he was recommended to Mr.
Burchell, who then kept a boarding-school, at South- Mimms,
in Hertfordshire. And when Mr. Burchell removed to Hat-
field, he chose to remove with him. All the time he was both
at South-Mimms and at Hatfield, he was of a serious and
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teserved hehaviour: very different from that of the other
young gentlemen who were his fellow-students. Here he
diligently studied both the English language, and all the
branches of polite literature. Meantime his easy and genteel
behaviour, together with his eminent sweetness of temper,
gained him the esteem as well as the affection, of all that con~
versed with him. He frequently visited some of the first
families in Hatfield, who were all fond of his conversation :
go lively and ingenious, at the rame time evidéncing both the
gentleman and the scholar. Al this time he had the fear of
God deeply rooted in his heart. But he had none tb take
him by the band, and lead him forward in the ways of God.
He stayed with Mr. Burchell about eighteen months, who
loved him as his own son. .

17. Afterwards one Mr. Dechamps, a French minister, to
whom he had been recommended, procured him the place of
Tutor to the two sons of Thomas Hill, esquire, at 'Lern-tiall,
in Shropshire. Inthe year 1752, he removed into Mr. Hill's
family, and entered upon the important province of instruct- -
ing the young gentlemen. He still feared God, but had not
yet an experimental sense of his love. Nor was he convinced
of his own fallen state, till one Sunday evening a servant came
in to make up his fire, while he was writing some music, who,
looking at him with serious concern, said, “Sir, I am sorry
to see you so employed on the Lord’s-day.” At first his pride
was alarmed, and his resentment moved at being reproved by
a servant. But, upon reflection, he felt the reproof was just.
He immediately put away his music, and from that very hour,
became a strict observer of the Lord’s-day.

18. ¢I have heard,” says Mr. Wesley, “two very different
accounts of the manner wherein he had the first notice of the
people called Methodists. But I think it reasonable to prefer
to any other, that which I received from his own mouth.
This was as follows.

¢ When Mr. Hill went to London to attend the Parlia-
ment, he took his family and Mr. Fletcher with him. While
they stopped at 8t. Albans, he walked out into the town, and

———— -
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did not retarn, till they were set out for London. A horse
being left for him, he rode after, and overtook them in the
evening. Mr. Hill asked him, Why he stayed behind? He
said, ‘As I was walking, I met with a poor old woman, who
talked so sweetly of Jesus Christ, that I knew not how the
time passed away.” I shall wonder,’ said Mrs. H. ¢if our
Tutor does not turn Methodist by and by.” ¢Methodist,
Madam,’ said he, ¢pray what is that?’ She replied, ¢ Why,
the Methodists are a people that do nothing but pray : they
are praying all day and all night.’ ¢Are they ?’ said he,
¢ then, by the help of God, I will find them out, if they be
above ground.” He did find them out not long after, and
was admitted into the Society. And from this time, whenever
he was in town, he met in Mr. Richard Edwards’s class.
This he found so profitable to his soul, that he lost no oppor-
tunity of meeting. And he retained a peculiar regard for
Mr. Edwards, till the day of his death.”

CHAPTER 1I.

Of hkis Conversion.

1. NOTWITHSTANDING the early appearance of piety
in Mr. Fletcher, it is evident that he continued, for a long
course of time, a perfect stranger to the true nature of Chris-
tianity. He was naturally of a high and ambitious turn,
though his ambition was sufficiently refined for religious as
well as scientific pursuits. He aspired after rectitude, and
was anxious to possess every moral perfection. He counted
much upon the dignity of human nature, and was ambitious
to act in a manner becoming his exalted ideas of that dignity.
And here he outstripped the multitude in an uncommon
degree. He was rigidly just in his dealings, and inflexibly
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troe to his word; he was a strict observer of his several duties
in every relation of life ; his sentiments were liberal, and his
charity profuse ;. he was prudent in his conduct, and cour-
teous in his deportment ; he was a diligent inquirer after
truth, and a strenuous advocate for virtue; he was frequent
in sacred meditations, and was a regular attendant at public
worship. Possessed of so many moral accomplishments, while
he was admired by his friends, it is no wonder that he should
cast a look of self-complacency upon his character, and con-
sider himself, with respect to his attainments in virtue, abun-
dantly superior to the common herd of mankind. But while
he was taken up in congratulating himself upon his own.
fancied eminence in piety, he was an absolute stranger to that
unfeigned sorrow for sin, which is the first step toward the
kingdom of God. It was not till after he had resided some
time in England, that he became experimentally acquainted
with the nature of true repentance. This, according to Mrs,
Fletcher’s account, was in the following manner.

2. Meeting with a person who asked him to go and hear
the Methodists, he readily consented, and from that time
became more and more conscious that a change of heart was
necessary to make him happy. He now began to strive, with
the utmost diligence, according to the light he had, hoping,
by doing much, to render himself acceptable to God. But
one day hearing a sermon preached by a clergyman, whose
name was Green, he was convinced, he did not understand
the nature of saving Faith. This conviction caused many re-
flections to arise in his mind. ¢ Is it possible,” thought he,
¢ that I, who have always been accounted so religious, who
bave made Divinity my study, and received the premium of
piety (so called) from the university, for my writings on divine
subjects,—is it possible, that I should yet be so ignorant as -
not to know what faith is2” But the more he examined him-
self, and considered the subject, the more he was convinced
of the momentous truth. And beginning also to see his sin-
fulness and guilt, and the entire corruption and depravity of
bis whole nature, his hope of being able to reconcile himself
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to God by his own works began to die away. He sought,
however, by the most rigorous austerities, to conquer this evil
nature, and bring into his soul an heaven-born peace. But,
alas! the more he strove, the more he saw and felt that all
his soul was sin. And now he was entirely at a loss what to
do, being conscious of his danger, and seeing no way to
escape, till at last he discovered that nothing, excepta revela-
tion of the Lord Jesus to his heart, could make him a true
believer. :

3. But a few pages transcribed from a diary, written by his
own hand, when he was about twenty-five years of age, will
-give the reader the best information on this subject.

¢ The 12th of January, 1755, I received the sacrament,
though my heart was as hard as a flint. The following day,
I felt the tyranny of sin more than ever, and an uncommon .
- eoldness in all religious duties. I felt the burden of my cor-
ruptions heavier than ever; there was no rest in my flesh.
I called upon the Lord, but with such heaviness as made me
fear it was lost labour. The more I prayed for victory over
sin, the more I was conquered. Many a time did I take up
the Bible to seek comfort, but not being able to read, I shut

it again. The thoughts which engrossed my mind, were
generally these. 1 am undone. I have wandered from God
_ more than ever.—1I have trampled under foot the frequent
eonvictions which God was pleased to work in my heart.
Instead of going straight to Christ, I have wasted my time in
fighting against sin with the dim light of my reason, and the
mere use of the means of grace ; as if the means would do me
good without the blessing and power of God. I fear my-
knowledge of Chbrist is only speculative, and does not reach
my heart. 1 never had faith ; and without faith it is impos-
sible to please God. Therefore, all my thoughts, words, and
works, however specious before men, are utterly sinful before
God. Andif I am not washed and renewed before I go
hence, 1 am lost to all eternity.

4. “ When I saw that all my endeavours availed nothing
towards conquering sin, I almost gave up all hope, and ree
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selved to sin on, and go to hell. But I remember, there was
asort of sweetness, even in the midst of these abominable
thoughts. If I go to hell, said I, I will serve God there ; and
since 1 cannot be an instance of his Mercy in- heaven, I will
be a monument of his Justice in hell: and if 1 shew forth his
glory one way or the other, I am content. But I soon re-
covered my ground. I thought Christ died for aLL, there-
fore he died for me. He died to pluck such sinners as I am,
as beands oat of the burning. And as 1 sincerely desire to
be his, he will surely take me to himself :—he will surely let
me know, before I die, that he hath died for me, and will
break asunder these chains wherewith I am bound. If he
leave me for a while, in this dreadful state, it is only to shew
me the depth of the misery he will draw me out of. I must,
then, humble myself under his mighty hand, and he will lift
me up in his appointed time. But then 1 thought, this, per-
baps, may not be till my dying hour,—and must 1 sin on till
then? How can I endure this? But I thought again,—my
Saviour was above thirty-three years working out my salva-
tion ; let me wait for him as long, and then 1 may have some
excuse for my impatience. Does God owe me any thing ?
Is be bound to time and place? Do I deserve any thing at
bis hands but damoation? 1 would here observe, that anger
in particular seemed to be one of the sins I could never over-
come.—So I went on sinning and repenting, and sinning
again ; but still calling on God’s mercy through Christ.
5. I was now beat out of all my strong holds. 1 felt my -
helplessness, and lay at the feet of Christ. 1 eried, though
coldly, yet-I believe sincerely, ¢ Save me, Lord, as a brand
snatched out of the fire; give me justifying faith in thy blood;
cleanse me from my sins; for the devil will surely reign over
me, until thou shalt take me into thy hand. 1 shall only be
an instrument in his hand to work wickedness, until thon
shalt stretch forth thine almighty arm, and save thy lost
creature by free, unmerited grace.” 1 seldom went to pri-
vate prayer, but this thought came ioto my mind,—This may
be the happy bour when thou wilt prevail with God; but still
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I was disappointed. I cried to God ; but my heart was se
hard, that 1 feared it did not go with my lips. I strove, but
it was so coldly, that often 1 had fits of drowsiness even in
my prayers. When overcome with heaviness, 1 went to bed,
beseeching God to spare me till next day, that I might renew
my wrestling with him till I should prevail.

6. < On Sunday the 19th, in the evening, I heard an ex-
cellent sermon on these words,—¢ Being justified by faith, we
bave peace with God, through our Lord Jesus Christ.” I
heard it attentively, but my heart was not moved in the least;
I was only still more convinced, that I was an unbeliever,
that I was not justified by faith, and that till I was, 1 should
never have peace with God. The hymn after the sermon
suited the subject; but I could not join in singing it. So I
sat mourning, whilst others rejoiced in God their Saviour.
I went home, still resolving to wrestle with the Lord like
Jacob, till I should become a prevailing 1srael.

. %I begged of God, the following day, to shew me the wick-

edness of my heart, and to fit me for his pardoning mercy.
1 besought him to increase my convictions, for I was afraid I
did not mourn enough for my sins. But 1 found relief in
Mr. Wesley’s Journal, where I learned that we should not
build on what we feel; but go to Christ with all our sins and
‘all our bardness of heart. On the 21st, I began to write part
of what filled my heart, namely, a confession of my sins,
misery, and helplessness, together with a resolution to seek
Christ even unto death. But my business calling me away,
1 had no heart to resume the subject. Iu the evening I read
the Scriptures, and found a sort of pleasure in seeing a pice
ture of my wickedness so exactly drawn in the third chapter
of the Epistle to the Romans, and that of my condition in the
seventh. And now I felt some hope, that God would carry
on in me.the work he had begun. I often wished to be ac-
quainted with some one who had been just in my state, and
resolved to seek for one to whom I might unbosom my whole
soul, and apply for advice. As ] had heard that mourners
sometimes found comfort in reading over any particular text
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of scripture they opened upon, I opened the Bible once, for
thet purpose; but I found nothing that gave me comfort, and
so 1 did it no more, for fear of tempting God.

7. *“ Thursday, my fast-day, Satan beset me hard: I sinned,
and grievously too. And now I almost gave up all hope.
I mourned deeply, but with an heart as hard as ever. 1 was
on the brink of despair, and continued nevertheless to fall
into sin, as offen as I was assaulted with temptation. But 1
must observe, that all this while, though I had a clear sense
of my wickedness, and of what I deserved; and though I
often thought that hell would be my portion, if God did not
soon pity me, yet I never was much afraid of it. Whether
- this was owing to a secret hope lodged in my mind, or to
bardness of heart, I know not; but I was continually crying

t, ¢ What stupidity.! .I see myself hanging as by a thread
over hell ! and yet I am not afraid—but sin on! O what is
man without the grace of God? a very devil in wickedness,
though inferior to him in experience and power.” In the
evening I went to a friend, and told him something of my
present state ; he endeavoured to administer comfort, but it
did not suit my case : there is no peace to a sinner, unless it
come from above. When we parted, he gave me some ad-
vice which suited my condition better. ¢God (said he) is
merciful ; God loves you; and if he deny you any thing, it
is for your good; you deserve mothing at his hands, wait then
patiently for him, and never give up your kope.” 1 went home
resolved to follow his advice, though I should stay till
death,

8. “1 had proposed to receive the Lord’s Supper the fol-
lowing Sunday; I therefore returned to my room, and looked
out a sacramental hymn. 1 learned it by heart, and prayed
it over many times, sometimes with heaviness enough, at
others with some devotion, intending to repeat it at the table.
1 then went to bed, commending myself to God with rather
more hope and peace than I had felt for some time. But
Satan waked, while I slept. I dreamed I had committed’
grievous ahd abominable sins; 1 awoke amazed and con-

C
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founded, and rising, with a detestation of the corruption of
my senses and imagination, I fell upon my knees, and prayed
with more faith and less wanderings than usual ; and after-
wards went about my business with an uncommon cheerful-
‘ness. It was not long before I was tempted by my besetting
sin, but found myself a new creature. My soul was not even
ruffied. 1 took not much notice of it at first; but having
withstood two or three temptations, and feeling peace in my
soul, through the whole of them, I began to think it was the
Lord’s doing. Afterwards it was suggested to me, that it
was great presumption for such a sinner to hope for so great
a mercy. However, I prayed I might not be permitted to
fall into a delusion; but the more I prayed, the more I saw
it was real. For though sin stirred all the day long, 1 always
overcame it in the name of the Lord.

9. «“In the evening, I read the experiences of some of
God’s children, and found my case agreed with their’s, and
suited the sermon 1 had heard on justifying faith; so that my
hope increased. 1 entreated the Lord to do to his servant
according to his mercy, and take all the glory to himself. I
prayed earnestly, and with an humble assurance, though
without great emotions of joy, that I might have dominion
over sin, and peace with God; not doubting, but that joy
and a full assurance of faith would be imparted to me in
~ God's good time. I continued calling upon the Lord for an
increase of faith ; for still I felt some fear of being in a de-
lusion : and having continued my supplication till near one
in the morning, I then opened my Bible on these words,
Psa. lv. 22, ¢Cast thy burden on the Lord, and he shall
sustain thee; he will not suffer the righteous to be moved.’
Filled with joy, I fell again on my knees, to beg of God that
.1 might always cast my burden upon him. I took up my
Bible again, and opened it on these words, Deut. xxxi. 8, ¢ I
will be with thee, I will not fail thee, neither forsake thee;
fear not, neither be dismayed.” My hope was now greatly
increased, I thought I saw myself conqueror over sin, hell,

and all manner of affliction.
+
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“With this comfortable promise I shut up my Bible, being
now perfectly satisfied. As I shut it, I cast my eye on that
word, ¢ Whatsoever you shall ask in my name,. I will do it.’
8o having asked grace of God to serve him uLI death, I wcnt
cheerfully to take my rest.”

10. So far we have Mr. Fletcher’s account, wntten with his
own band. To this I add what Mrs. Fletcher says she heard
him speak concerning his experience at this time, vig. that
be still continued to plead with the Lord to take more full
possession of his heart, and rought with unwearied assiduity
to receive a brighter manifestation of God's love to his soul:
till one day, as he was in earnest prayer, lying prostrate on
his face before the Lord, he had a view, by faith, of our
Saviour hanging and bhleeding on the cross, and at the same
time, these words were applied with power to his heart :

¢¢ Seiz'd by the rage of sinful men,
I see Christ bound, and bruis’d, and slain
*Tis done, the Martyr dies !
His life,  to ransom our's, is given,
And lo! the fiercest fire of heaven
Consumes the sacrifice. '

¢¢ He suffers both from men and God,
He bears the universal load
Of guilt and misery !
He suffers to reverse our doom,
And, lo, my Lord is here become,
The Bread of Life to me!”

Now all his bonds were broken : he breathed a purer air,
and was able to say with confidence, “The life I now live in
the flesh, 1 live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me,
and gave himself for me.” By means of this faith his soul
was freed, and sin was put under his feet. Knowing in whom
he had believed, he could triumph in the Lord, and praise
the God of his salvation.

11. About this time, Mr. Fletcher addressed an epistle to
his brother; in which he gives a further description of the

Cce
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change that had taken place in his own mind, in the following
words.
¢] speak from experience. I bave been successively de-
luded by all those desires, which I here so sincerely repro-
bate; and sometimes ] bave been the sport of them all at
once. This will appear incredible, except to those who have
discovered that the heart of unregenerate man is nothing
more than a chaos of obscurity, and a mass of contradictions.
If you have any acquaintance with yourself, you will readily
subecribe to this description of the human heart: and if you
are without this acquaintance, then rest assured, my dear
brother, that whatever your pursuit may be, you are as far
from true happiness as the most wretched of men. The
meteor you are following still flies before you; frequently it
disappears, and never shews itself but to allure you to the
‘brink of some unlooked-for precipice.
¢ Every unconverted man must necessarily come under one
or other of the following descriptions: He is either a volup-
tuary, a worldly-minded person, or a pharisaical philosopher ;
or, perhaps, like myself, he may be all of these at the same
time : and, what is still more extraordinary, he may be so
not only without believing, but even without once suspecting
~it. Indeed, nothing is more common among men, than an
entire blindness to their own real characters. How long bave
I placed my happiness in mere chimeras! How often have
1 grounded my vain hopes upon imaginary foundations! I
have been constantly employed in framing designs for my
own felicity : but my disappointments have been as frequent
and various as my projects. In the midst of my idle reveries,
how often have I said to myself, ¢ Drag thy weary feet but to
the summit of yonder eminence, a situation beyond which the
world bas nothing to present more adequate to thy wishes,
and there thou shalt sit down in a state of repose.” On my
arrival, however, at the spot proposed, a sad discovery has
taken place :—The whole scene has appeared more barrea
than the velley I had quitted: and the point of happiness,
which 1 lately imagined it possible to have touched with
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my finger, has presented itself at a greater distance than
ever.

¢ If hitherto, my dear brother, you have beguiled yourself
with prospects of the same visionary nature, never expect to
be more successful in your fature pursunits. One labour will
ounly succeed another, making way for continual discontent
and chagrin. Open your heart, and there you will discover
the source of that painful inquietude, to which, by your own
confession, you have been long a prey. Examine its secret
recesses, and you will discover there sufficient proofs of the
following truths :—The heart is deceitful above all things, and
desperately wicked. All have sinned, -and come short of the

glory of God. The thoughts of man's heart are only evil, and

that continually. The natural man understandeth not the things
of the Spirit of God. On the discovery of these, and other
_ important truths, you will be convinced that man is an

apostate being, composed of a sensual, rebellious body,and a
soul immersed in pride, self-love, and ignorance : nay more,
you will perceive it a physical impossibility, that man should
ever become truly happy, till he is cast, as it were, into a new
mould, and created a second time.

¢ For my own part, when I first began to know myself, }
saw, 1 feit that man is an undefinable animal, partly of a bestial,
and partly of an infernal natare. This discovery shocked my
self-love, and filled me with the utmost horror. I endea-
voured, for some time, to throw a palliating disguise over the
wretchedness of my condition; but the impression. it had al-
ready made upon my heart was too deep to be erased. It was
to no purpose that I reminded myself of the morality of my
conduct. It wasin vain, that | recollected the many en-
comiums that had been passed upon my early piety and virtue.
And it was to little avail, that I sought to cast a mist before
my eyes, by reasonings like these,—If conversion implies a
total change, who has been converted in these days? Why
dost thou imagine thyself worse than thou really art? Thou
art a believer in God, and in Christ : thou art a christian :
thou bast injured no person : thou art neither a drunkard
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nor an adulterer: thou hast discharged thy duties, not only
in a general way, but with more than ordinary exactness:
thou art a strict attendant at church: thou art accustomed
to pray more regularly than others, and frequently with a
goed degree of fervour. Make thyself perfectly easy. More-
over, Jesus Christ has suffered for thy sins, and bis merit
will supply every thing that is lacking on thy part.

¢ It was by reasonings of this nature, that 1 endeavoured
to conceal from myself the deplorable state of my heart: and
1 am ashamed, my dear brother; I repeat it, I am ashamed,
that I snffered myself so long to be deluded by the artifices
of Satan, and the devices of my own heart. God himselt has
invited me, a cloud of apostles, prophets, and martyrs have
exhorted me; and my conscience, animated by those sparks
of grace which are latent in every breast, has urged me to
enter in at the strait gate; but, notwithstanding all this,
a subtle tempter, a deluding world, and a deceived heart,
bave constantly turned the balance, for above these twenty
years, in favour of the broad way. 1 have passed the most
lovely part of my life in the service of these tyrannical
masters, and am ready to declare, in the face of the universe,
that all my reward has consisted in disquietude and remorse.
Happy had 1 been, if I bad listened to the earliest invitations
of grace, and broken their iron yoke from off my neck 1”

12. From this time, his hopes and fears, his desires and
pursuits, were totally changed.* From the heights of self
exaltation, he sunk into the depths of self-abhorrence: and
from shining in the foremost ranks of the virtuous, he placed
himself on a level with the chief of sinners. Conviction made
way for unfeigned repentance, and repentance laid a solid
foundation for cAristian picty. His sorrow for sin was suc-
ceeded by a consciousness of the Almighty’s favour, and the
pangs of remorse gave way to the joys of remission. Believ-
ing on Jesus, as the Scripture hath said, he found in him a
well of consolation springing up into everlasting life. All his

ST * Gilpin's Notes.
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wanderings were, at once, happily terminated, his doubts were
removed, his tears were dried up, and he began to rejoice in
hope of the glory of God. His conversion was not ima-
ginary, but real. It not only influenced his sentiments, but
extended to his conduct. Whom he had found a Saviour, he
determined to follow as a guide : and so unalterable was this
determination, that from the very hour in which it was
formed, it is not known that he ever cast a wishful look be-
hind him. A cloud of witnesses are ready to testify, that
from his earliest acquaintance with the truths of the gospel,
he continued to walk worthy of his high vocation, growing
n grace, and adorning the doctrine of God our Saviour in all
things. ' :

13. From this period of his life, he hecame truly ex-
emplary for christian picty. He walked cheerfully, as well as
valiantly in the ways of God. He closely followed his Master,
denying himself, and taking up his cross daily.