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THE LIFE

OF

THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY, M. A.

CHAPTER XVIIIL

Mges. CaARLES WESLEY was the mother of eight children.
It may therefore be supposed that she could not long accom-
pany her husband in those very extensive journeys to which
he had been accustomed. His labours indeed became gra-
dually limited, till they were almost exclusively confined to
London and Bristol. As it was requisite that he should
spend much time in the metropolis, and the family residence
was in Bristol, he was often separated from her. During
their absence his letters to her were numerous; and they
were uniformly characterized by tender affection and fer-
vent piety. Many of them have been preserved ; but unhap-
pily scarcely any are fully dated, so that it is impos-
sible to ascertain the time at which they were written.
A few selections will show the spirit of the writer to great
advantage. They are equally honourable to the man, the
husband, and the Minister of Christ.

“The Foundery, May 10th. I had not time the last post
to tell my dearest Sally what comfort I had in doing the last
office to an old child of mine, who came this week to the
grave as a ripe shock of corn. From her grave I hastened to
preach our Lord’s ascension ; and we shared in his triumph,
and rejoiced in hope of receiving all the gifts He has received
for us, '

“ Our meeting of the Leaders was a-most solemn assembly.

voL. II, B
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The Lord is surely teaching us how to worship Him. All
perceived, they were met in his name. All were bowed down
at his feet. His Spirit made intercession for us, and for you.
For one blessed hour our flesh did indeed keep silence before
Him.

“'This morning I strongly insisted upon selling all, if we
would buy the pearl. Mr. Venn breakfasted with me at
Mrs. Boult’s, and comforted my heart by assuring me that
Mr. Madan is entirely clear of predestination ; that one Mr.
Hawes, a Hutchinsonian, preaches in a church, in Oxford,
Christ crucified, with amazing success; both townsmen and
gownsmen flocking in crowds to hear him.

“ ] administered the sacrament to one who has been long
confined to his restless bed of pain and death; but happy in
the midst of all his sufferings, and patiently waiting for the
consummation of his bliss.

“ My next stage was to brother Hammond’s ; a poor wan-
dering sheep, that did run well for years, but left us upon his
marriage, and Christ too. The last time I was in town I
persuaded him, after twelve years’ interruption, to come to
Spitalfields chapel. He came; and the Lord laid hold of
him again, and brought him back to the fold. Since then he
has constantly attended every ordinance with his old com-
panions ; and we have, I trust, received him for ever.

“I met poor Miss Dyer, that was, who has gone through
a sea of sorrows since her fatal marriage to Mr. Cayley.
Relly and Wheatley confirmed him in his Antinomian princi-
ples. He soon acted up to his principles ; and discarded his
wife with all aggravations of the blackest ingratitude. I took
great delight in mourning with her.

“I have been praying with Mrs. Chambers, who draws
nearer and nearer her end. She was quite calm, and even
desirous to depart. We have often wrestled for her, and
cannot doubt.”

“ My ever dearest Sally,—Your illness would quite over-
whelm me, were I not assured that it shall work together for
your good, and enhance your happiness through eternity.
How does this assurance change the nature of things |

¢ Sorrow is joy, and pain is ease,
If thou, my God, art here !’
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The slightest suffering received from Him is an inestimable
blessing : another jewel added to your crown. Go on, then,
my faithful partner, doing and suffering his blessed will, till
out of great tribulation we both enter his kingdom, and his
Joy, and his glory everlasting.

“1 do not doubt your punctually observing your good and
wise mother’s advice, both in this and all things: and I
rejoice in hope of finding you on Wednesday se’nnight well
in all senses.

“Will you allow me to own I envy poor happy Miss
L——7? if the time of her departure is indeed at hand.
8urely she is taken from the evil to come; and we shall find
her again in the New Jerusalem, where is no more death, or
curse, or pain, or sighing; but all tears are wiped away from
our eyes.

“ Yesterday my brother and I passed with our friends at
Shoreham. All inquired after you in the kindest manner;
but Mr. Perronet’s language concerning his daughter ¥ would
lose much by repetition. They all join with us in the most
affectionate salutations. So does Mrs. Blackwell, and Mrs.
Dewal, and Grace Murray, and T. Butts, and many more
than I have room to mention.”

“My dearest of Friends,—Happy, happy Mr. Parkinson !
I feared he would take his flight before I saw him. Yet I
seem to feel he blessed me at his death. Let my last end be
like his! Comfort his poor sister till I come.

“] parted with Miss Bosanquet, Mrs, G——, and Miss
Edwards to-day st the Lord’s supper. It was a feast indeed !
We called on our absent friends to be partakers.”

“ My dearest Friend,—It is late; yet I must write to tell
you how impatient we all are to see you. The Preachers will
guard you to town. Do not refuse even brother Oddie, or
brother Oliver. If none of them are ready, hrother Sheen,
or Mr. Lewis, will, I know, attend you as far as Marlborough.
Shall not Isaac meet you at Reading? on what day ?

¢ 1 have preached three times within five days : on Tuesday
evening at the Foundery, on looking unto Jesus: afraid I
spoke too plain. This evening Mr. Grimshaw preached at
Zoar. My strength continues. Thank God for that.

* The name by which this venerable man used to call Mrs. Charles Wesley.
B 2
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“Bring my account-book. We depend on having you
with us next week. The Lord prosper your journey!
Adieu!”

“My dear partner will look for me at the heels of my
letter. Yesterday I saw Mrs. Bird. At her baptism she
was quite overpowered, and struck speechless. Now she tells
me, in going home that night such joy sprung upin her
heart as she never felt before: a joy unspeakable, and full of
heaven. It lasted all night. She could have rejoiced to give
up her spirit then, knowing she should be saved eternally.
Since then she has been frightened at the withdrawing, or, at
least, abatement, of her happiness. I told her she must
expect temptation, as well as comfort; and our Lord’s own
baptism was immediately followed by temptation. She
grows in grace. Her husband, a poor backslider, is much
stirred up. They earnestly invite you to their house in town
or country. Mrs. Hogg joins. She also is awakened by a
loud and extraordinary call to prepare for her dissolution.

“ Yesterday I visited our loving Miss Hervey, who
breathes nothing but love to you. I spent two hours with
Mrs. and Mr. Venn. The former stands her ground as yet.
I saw Miss Chambers and Mr. Downing; drank tea at
Vauxhall, with Mrs. Kiteley; got two hours’ useful conversa-
tion with our friends at Lewisham ; and, returning, found at
my lodgings faithful John Downes. I have already seen
cause for rejoicing in my longer continuance here.”

“ London, Easter-eve. May the choicest blessings of God
go along with these lines, and meet you well at Ludlow!
On Friday I trust He will grant me my heart’s desire, even
the sight of one I love next to Himself. I am apt to believe
you left our happy friend waiting still for the consummation
_of her happiness. She may hover some time at the gate of
paradise. I cannot oppose ¢ her wish, for nurse and you to
go with her,” if I might make the third. But my best-
beloved friend has many happy days yet to employ in that
service which is perfect freedom.

“O what great troubles has He showed you! and yet did
He turn and refresh you ; yea, and brought you up from the
depth again! He will also bring you to great honour, and
comfort you on every side. And if He makes me an instru-
ment, I cannot but be comforted myself.
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“ My strength is as my day. George Whitefield has taken
off great part of my labour. I let him preach yesterday at
the chapel, Seven-Dials, reserving myself for the watch-night.
In consideration whereof we had service this morning an
hour later. These things I mention in proof of my great
carefulness, and in hope you will follow a good example.

“ My ‘sure-footed mare’ gave me no fall, notwithstanding
your malicious supposition. You would do well, instead of
affronting her, to find a better: but that I neither expect nor
desire. Only I would exchange her for one or two good
chaise-horses.

“You will remember the travellers on Wednesday; and
look for no more news from me till you see me. The Lord
be your happiness always! ”’
~ “The Foundery. My most beloved Friend,—Our last
Lord’s day deserves to be had in remembrance. I read the
whole service, except the first lesson ; preached near an hour,
and never with greater enlargement. After the sacrament
we could have prayed for ever. The Spirit rested upon us;
and it seemed as if every soul was a watered garden,

“ Although the number of communicants was so great, I
dismissed them at one; laid hold on Miss Wells, and carried
her to dine with me at sister Phips’s; and then to sister
Boult’s, and the Foundery. There again my mouth was
opened, to warn, and to encourage. My subject was, ¢ If ye
be willing and obedient, ye shall eat the good of the land ;
but if ye refuse and rebel, ye shall be devoured by the sword :
for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it” In the society I
was unexpectedly reguired to pray for Mr. Lindsey, for Mr.
Waller, and for a friend in Bristol, and her two children.
Those prayers were given, and therefore sealed, prayers. We
continued in fellowship and in prayers till eight. Then I
was less weary than in the morning.

“The pain in my face, which began to revisit me on Satur-
day, was carried off this night. I rose with it on Monday
morning ; yet it did not hinder my expounding the forty-
sixth Psalm, and meeting the select band. I rode over to
Low-Leyton, and spent an agreeable day with loving Lady
Piers, and courteous Mr. Howard, both of them full of kind
inquiries concerning you and your family. In the evening I
met on the road my friend Mr. Lloyd, and rode another hour
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with him. I received strength to preach this morning at the
Foundery; and the Lord of hosts was with us. Mr. Phené
took his last leave of me, full of gratitude, both to me, and
our children ; who, out of their little, have contributed sixty
pounds for the relief of their distressed brethren in Ger-
many : besides five guineas for himself. The Lord Jesus be
your portion, and bless you and yours for ever! Adieu!”

“ Frith-street, near Seven-Dials, April 16th. My very
‘dear Friend,—We go on well. I administered the sacrament
yesterday morning at five in Spitalfields, and here at nine.
The Lord was comfortably with us. A third time I preached
to a vast congregation at the Foundery, and bestowed an
hour or two on the whole society. They are in no manner of
danger of loving me too little. We had a blessed time of i,
which so renewed my bodily strength, that I walked on harts’
feet to Mr. I’anson’s : he, his wife, and a troop accompanying
us. Many kind inquiries, be sure, there were after you and
your family. I preached at five this morning, and had a
good number of communicants. Brother Wright and his
sister salute you. Him I shall probably bring with me to
Bath; but more probably Robert Windsor. On this day
three weeks we purpose taking horse, not without hopes of
meeting you at Bath. My stay at Bristol will be very short;
yet my stay may be longer at Brecknock. But observe! we
come and go together: therefore give our friends no expecta-
tion of my leaving you behind me. Look you to nurse
Sennick : as much air and sunshine as you please; but not a
grain of salt, or a bit of meat, for Jackey.

“1 have met Lady Piers at my host’s. She bids me say
to you, in her name, everything that is kind. I must break
off. The Lord bless you with the Spirit of grace and suppli-
cations! Adieu!”

“ Seven-Dials, Feb. 15th. My dearest Partner,—Abide
under the shadow of the Almighty. Let us trust Him for
each other. He never faileth them that seek Him. And
whoso putteth his trust in the Lord, mercy embraceth him on
every side.

“ At one yesterday my host took me in his chariot to Lady
Huntingdon’s. Not finding her, we drove on to Major
Galatin’s. Here we dined and drank tea. She carried me
to the chapel. Mr. Simpson read prayers. I preached, from,
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¢And the Spirit and the bride say, Come,” &c. Great power
was with the word. Many cried after Christ, yet not so as to
disturb us. I was much refreshed myself.

“I stayed till nine, conversing with Mrs. Galatin and
William Perronet. I lodged rather than slept at the chapel-
house. An old woman’s hooping-cough made me keep a
watch-night against my will.

“1 breakfasted this morning with William Wright’s poor
widow, and Betty Duchesne. Then I found my friend in
New Norfolk-street. Our joy at meeting was equal. We
soon got to her Isaac; and my soul was all sympathy.

“On friends deceased full heartily we wept; and prayed
too, according to God. Before twelve she carried me to Sir
Charles Hotham, just snatched again from the brink of the
grave. Young Lady Hotham, and Gertrude, Miss Melly,
with Mrs. Cartaret, and Cavendish, joined me in fervent
prayer and love. There were many kind inquiries after you,
be sure, and after Mrs. Grinfield. We had above an hour of
close conversation. I dined at Major Galatin’s; and am now
got away to salute my dearest Sally.

“ And now let me inquire concerning our son Charles;

¢ The last, not least, in love.’

How many more teeth can he show? Can you bear to hear
him in the night, and not rise to—help him? no: but to
hurt yourself. Can you forbear listening after his cries, or
hearing them in your dreams? Mrs. Galatin drank ker
son’s health to-day, and wished it too, and his and his
mother’s company. Many are of her mind. I can give
them no hopes of seeing you, till, if it please God, you have
weaned your next child. In the summer her Ladyship
promises you a visit.

“ My heart is with you all, and yet in the work here. I
trust the Lord sent me hither. Help together by your
prayers. Be very particular about yourself. The Lord be
your strength and peace! Adieu!”

“Feb. 18th, 19th, Westminster. My dearest Friend,—
My strength suffices for my moderate work. As 1 do mot
expose myself to the night-air, my teeth, head, limbs, are
very quiet. I am sorry that poor Mrs. Vigor has been so ill ;
but hope she has quite lost her pain.
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“ Mrs. Galatin sends her hearty love. The Major desires
to be kindly remembered to you; and again he gives his love.
I send his words; which you ought to value, as he never
deals in formal salutations.

“Yesterday morning my text was, ‘ Learn of me.’ The
great Prophet was in the midst of us, applying his own word.
He is never absent foom his supper. Our hearts were
warmed with his presence, and drawn out in mighty prayer
for our Church and nation, and all mankind.

“Mr. Fletcher read prayers again in the afternoon. I
testified, ¢ If the Son shall make you free, ye shall be free
indeed” Our chapel was crowded, as on the fast-day. Lady
Huntingdon, Lady Gertrude, Mrs. Cartaret, and a multitude
of strangers attended. I continued my discourse for a whole
hour; the Lord being my strength, and giving me utterance.

“In the society we were greatly refreshed and quick-
ened. Mrs. Galatin carried me home, and a very comfort-
able evening we had together.

“Monday. I breakfasted with our most faithful friend,
Lady Huntingdon; dined at the Major’s ; whither I returned
at night, from preaching on the death of the righteous.

“Tuesday. I called on Mrs. Cartaret, and Cavendish, who
have not lost their first love, either for the Master or ser-
vants. We prayed, and parted—in body.

“Tuesday night. I dined at Lady Huntingdon’s, with
Miss Shirley, and Mr. Jones. The latter I came to talk
with ; but I only saw him with my eyes. Just before dinner
we were alarmed with the chimney being on fire. Lady
Huntingdon calmly ordered a wet blanket to be applied close
to the chimney, so as quite to exclude the air. It quenched
the fire instantaneously.

“ After dinner Lord Huntingdon came, and I went. The
Lord bless my dearest Sally and Charles! Adieu !

“July 8d, Moorfields. Last Wednesday Miss Gideon
carried me to preach at Welling. It was a day comparatively
well spent.

“Thursday, June 28th. I called to see sister Pearson,
speechless and expiring. At the name of Jesus she recovered
her speech and senses. I asked, ‘ Are you afraid to die?’

‘0 no,” she answered ; ‘I have no fear ; death has no sting ;
Jesus is all in all.
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How did I even contend to lay
My limbs upon that bed !

I ask’d the angels to convey
My spirit in her stead.”

“ June 8d. From conferring with our Preachers, I took
my progress to Betsy, Mrs. Cartaret, Miss Gumley, Mr.
Romaine, and brother Butcher. I found the greatest bless-
ing at the last house—of God.

“ Sunday, July 1st. My morning subject was, ¢ Ye have
sold yourselves for nought ; and ye shall be redeemed with-
out money.” He convinced our hearts that thus saith the
Lord. I prayed at the table for poor, happy, dying J.
Matthews.

“ 1 met near two thousand of the society at the Foundery,
and rejoiced as in the months that are past, when the candle
of the Lord was upon our head.

“ Monday. I passed two useful hours at Miss Bosanquet’s.
Eight orphans she has taken to train up for God. I dined
at brother Hammond’s, and walked with Peggy Jackson and
Nancy to a poor backslider, rejoicing, and triumphing over
death and hell. I picked up a stray sheep, and delivered
him into the hands of his old Leader, brother Parkinson.
I walked home, near three miles. Adien!”

‘ Friday night, London. Can I tkreaten my bosom friend
with any evil? No; but I sometimes mind her of that
blessed day when we shall put off these tabernacles. But I
do not think we shall be long divided. Yet, if it gives you
pain, I shall endeavour to forbear.

“ Has our dear Molly got the start of us both? I expect
the next post will bring me news of her triumphant
departure. If she is yet in the body, tell her my spirit is
with her spirit, never to be divided. If she has taken her
flight,—in a few moments we shall overtake her.

“ On Wednesday afternoon our cousin Betty was to visit
me at the chapel. I called first on her, and found her con-
fined to her bed by a fever. We had much close talk : when
I asked her why she hoped to be saved. She gave me the
usual answer : ‘ Because I never committed any great sin ; and
because I have dore my best, &c. T soon beat her out of
her plea, and showed her the true way of salvation. She
made very little opposition, and seemed desirous to know
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Jesus Christ. Yesterday I saw her again, and left her a
guinea. I have wrote to her mother, and to ours. Mrs.
Dudley, I hope, will be able to get her a place, if she recovers ;
which is most probable. She must make me amends for the
short loss of her sister.

“1 fear you are in great trouble, from the extraordinary
depression I have felt all this day. Surely you have cause of
rejoicing in our happy friend.

¢ For can we mourn to see
Our fellow-prisoner free ?’

If she is in Abraham’s bosom, she is there as our fore-
runner. The Lord prepare my better soul, and me, for our
translation | then farewell sin and pain. Then all our soul
shall be love, and all our business praise |

« July 25th, Knightsbridge. My beloved Friend,—Yester-
day I dined with Miss Darby and Billy Ley. Ask Mr.
Brown, Mr. Rouquet, or whom else you meet, if they can
get him a curacy at or near Bristol. ’

“ I walked with him to the Lock, where Mr. Madan sin-
cerely desired and pressed me to preach; but in vain, If I
cannot do the poor rich people good, I would not hinder him
from doing it. I attended an hour to the singers ; and heard
Mr. Madan for another hour or more, on searching the
Scriptures. His chapel is always crowded, and many souls
will doubtless be saved through his ministry. He showed me
a young woman, lately acquitted of murdering her child,
though the fact was undeniable. She seems now under deep
convictions.

“I got a good deal of rest last night; breakfasted this
morning with Mrs. Gumley, who made me an offer of Drayton
living, in Oxfordshire, the drunken Incumbent being near
death. I neither refused nor accepted it; for I had not con-
sulted you.

“1 dined at Mrs. Gideon’s. We spent half an hour
before dinner in the best way. She is setting out for Bright-
helmstone, weak in body, as weak can be, but strong in faith
working by love. The Gospel Ministers have thrown away
upon her much pains, to alienate her from my brother and
me. She is too humble to imbibe their envious spirit.

“ Sunday afternoon. I preached in the morning on, ‘1
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will bring the third part through the fire;’ and many rejoiced
for the consolation. We had a vast number of communi-
cants ; and the Spirit of supplications was abundantly poured
out.”

“ London, August 17th. I often reflect on that hard saying,
‘Son of man, behold, I take away the desire of thine eyes
with a stroke;’ and ask myself, ‘Could I bear Ezekiel’s
trial 7’ Whether I shall ever be called to it, God knoweth ; for
known unto Him are all his works. But it is far more proba-
ble that my beloved Sally will see many days in the vale after
my warfare is accomplished, and my weary soul at rest.
Here indeed we have laid the foundation of an eternal friend-
ship, and hasten to our consummation in bliss above. Till
then we scarcely begin to know the end of our meeting upon
earth. O that we may fully answer it, by helping each other
on to heaven, and by bringing very many with us to glory |

“ God, I humbly hope, will hear my prayers, and give me
to find you well on Wednesday. On this day se’nnight, at
twelve, I have appointed to preach at Leominster. Please to
send them notice, if opportunity serves. I fully designed to
bring Salthouse with me; but he cannot leave the books at
this time, without great loss, and disappointment of my sub-
scribers. But he not frightened, as if I should come alone.
Mr. Waller guards me the first day’s journey; and some
friends from Worcester I expect to meet me at Evesham.
Besides, and above all, you know the ministering spirits will
wait upon me, if you ask their Master to send them.

“From Ludlow to Bristol, I presume you will spare us
Harry, or some other; and I depend upon our sister’s com-
pany, according to promise. I must be in Bristol the last
day of this month. Observe, I give you legal notice, that you
may order your matters accordingly. My heart is with you,
and your dear worthy parents and relations. Blessed be
God, that they are mine also. O that we all may be joined
to the Lord in one spirit with Him !

“ My brother is deeply engaged with his classes. God
owns and blesses him much. Last Sunday was a time of
great refreshing. Many here inquire after you out of true
affection, and bewail your settling in Bristol.

¢ Thursday afternoon. Yours of August 18th has just now
brought me the mournful news of your increasing illness.
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Yet would I say, ‘ It is the Lord; let Him do as seemeth
Him good.’ -Still my hope of you is steadfast, that hereby
you shall be partaker of his holiness, who in kindest love
chastens you for your good. And you may be bold to say,
¢ When He hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold.’

¢ Thursday night. I am just returned from Lewisham,
where Mrs. Dewal joined us in a hymn for you, and sends
her kindest love. On Monday she and Mrs. Blackwell travel
to Oxford : soI am in no danger of wanting company so far.

“ How has God dealt with poor dear Mrs. L——7? I shall
think it long till you inform me. Neither can I let go my
hope of seeing you better, if not quite recovered, on Wed-
nesday. It would break my heart to leave you behind me,
even at Ludlow, while compelled to Bristol myself. I hope
to reach the Hundred-House by ten on Wednesday; and do
not despair of meeting there some kind guides to Ludlow.
Part of a hymn I send, without time to finish it.

See, gracious Lord, with pitying eyes,
Low at thy feet a sufferer lies,

Thy fatherly chastisement proves ;
And sick she is whom Jesus loves !

Thy angels plant around her bed,
And let thy hand support her head ;
Thy power her pain to joy convert,
Thy love revive her drooping heart.

Thy love her soul and body heal ;
And let her every moment feel

_ The’ atoning blood by faith applied,
The balin that drops from Jesu’s side.

“ My time is out. Farewell, and a thousand times farewell
in the Lord, thy peace, thy strength, thy life eternal |

These selections from the private letters which were
addressed by Mr. Charles Wesley to his wife, through a
series of years, demonstrate the strength and tenderness of
his affection as a husband and a father, and his ceaseless soli-
citude for her spiritual welfare. He is perpetually remind-
ing her of the great end for which life was given; of the
nearness of eternity; and of her privilege, by supplication,
and a mighty faith in Christ, to hold uninterrupted commu-
nion with God, and partake of the divine nature. To the
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providence and grace of God, as the grand and only means
of comfort and salvation, he is constantly directing her
attention. ’

His social and pastoral habits are also here strongly exhi-
bited. He had an extensive circle of friends, by whom he
was tenderly beloved. With them and their families he sym-
pathized in all the joys and afflictions of life. When they
were in sickness and sorrow he visited them, for the purpose of
encouragement and prayer; and he brought their respective
cases before the Lord, in the assemblies of his people, espe-
cially upon sacramental occasions, when they were com-
mended to the divine mercy by the united intercessions of
the brotherhood. The society in London was numerous, and
deaths among the members were frequent. The calm and
triumphant manner in which he often saw his spiritual chil-
dren, and those of his brother, die in the Lord, filled him
with humility, thankfulness, and solemn joy; and his earnest
hope of future glory led him to desire immediately to follow
them to the heavenly paradise. Lady Huntingdon opened
her house in London for divine worship, and the ministry of
Christ’s Gospel. Here Mr. Whitefield and other eminent
Ministers held forth the word of life, and were heard by
several of the nobility and gentry, who cultivated a taste
for spiritual religion. In these holy exercises Mr. Charles
Wesley occasionally took part, and was equally esteemed and
beloved by those who had an opportunity of attending his
ministrations. His intercourse with persons of rank, who
sought his acquaintance for the purpose of religious edifica-
tion, was frequent; but never abused. He asked for no
worldly preferment. He “ coveted no man’s silver, or gold,
or apparel.” He affected not the delicacies of rich men’s
tables. He lowered not the dignity of the ministerial charac-
ter, by flattering the great, conniving at their vices, softening
the truth of God, or assuming an effeminacy of manners.
There was in him a simplicity, a generous frankness, and a
warmth of affection, which endeared him to all who were able
to appreciate moral worth.

. His official services in London were numerous. His
labours were divided among four principal chapels, besides
subordinate places. of worship, and occasional services, of
which he was not sparing. He regularly preached in the
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Foundery ; in the West-street chapel, Seven-Dials; in the
Snowsfields chapel, Southwark; and in that which the
French Protestants had formerly occupied at Spitalfields, but
had now vacated for a larger in the same neighbourhood. 1In
one or other of these chapels he appears, when in London, to
have administered the Lord’s supper every Sabbath-day; and
sometimes in two of them, beginning one of these sacred ser-
vices at the early hour of five o’clock in the morning. He
and the society were exemplary in their attendance upon this
ordinance ; and they generally found it to be accompanied by
an especial blessing. In the administration of this sacrament,
as well as in that of baptism, he always used the form contained
in the Book of Common Prayer; but he did not confine him-
self to it. He was often drawn out largely in extemporary
prayer. His “ Hymns for the Lord’s Supper,” accompanied
by an extract from Dr. Brevint’s treatise, and from Thomas
& Kempis, were freely used by the society. Thus employed,
he was blessed, and made a blessing. The anointing of the
Holy One rested upon him in sensible and rich effusions; for
he was happy and useful ; people crowded in great numbers
to hear him ; and the members of the society walked in faith
and love. Between his doctrine and his practice there was a
beautiful harmony. Speaking of Jesus,  the great Shepherd
of the sheep,” the Evangelist says, “ In the day time He was
teaching in the temple; and at night He went out, and abode
in the mount that is called the Mount of Olives. And all
the people came early in the morning to Him in the temple,
for to hear Him.” (Luke xxi. 87, 88.) From these words Mr.
Charles Wesley takes occasion to sing,—

The servant of the Lord,

‘Who Jesu’s charge receives,
A faithful steward of the word,

A wrestling Jacob, lives.

God and the multitude

His sacred labours share,
His day is spent in active good,

His night in fervent prayer.

Before the rising morn

He comes his flock to feed ;
His flock with hungry hearts return,

And seek their daily bread.
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Their love and earnestness

The Pastor’s zeal improve ;
The Pastor’s zeal doth more increase

Their earnestness and love.

It will be observed, that among his personal friends, with
whom he was accustomed in those times to meet by appoint-
ment, were Mr. and Mrs. Venn, whom he has also mentioned
with respect in others of his letters. This excellent Clergy-
man, who was afterwards successively Vicar of Huddersfield

.and of Yelling, now held the curacy of Clapham, and the
lectureship of two or three churches in London. His wife
was the daughter of Dr. Bishop, of Ipswich, who preached the
Lady Moyer Lectures in 1724-25: a Divine of considerable
attainments. The son and grandson of Mr. Venn, who have
written his Life, seem very anxious to sever him, in the public
estimation, from all connexion with the Methodists in the
early periods of his religious career.

The grandson, speaking of Mr. Venn, and of his contempo-
raries among the evangelical Clergy, says, “I apprehend it
may be shown, that, for the most part, these men derived
their views of the truth directly from the word of God ; that
their labours were chiefly devoted to the revival of true reli-
gion in the Church; and that those labours were, under God,
the main cause of the revival which followed.

“] am aware that a different view of the case is often
given ; and that the labours of Mr. Whitefield and the Wes-
leys are regarded not only as the means of the revival of
religion among persons connected with their societies, but
also of that which took place among the Clergy. A preface,
and more especially a preface to a somewhat bulky volume, is
not the place for entering at large into a question which may
be controverted ; but I may be permitted, perhaps, to point
out how far the present volume seems to support the view of
this question which I have ventured to suggest.

“The case of Mr. Venn himself is clearly stated in the
Memoir, in these words :—This change of his sentiments
was not to be ascribed to an intercourse with others: it was
the steady progress of his mind, in consequence of a faithful
and diligent application to the holy Scriptures, unbiassed by
an attachment to human systems. It was not till some years
afterwards, that he became acquainted with any of those
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Preachers who are usually known by the name of evan-
gelical ; that is, in conformity with the motives and hopes
held out to us in the Gospel of Christ.””” *

It is added, with reférence to the same subject, ““ As far as
we can trace the operation of human agency, it seems to me,
that the effects of the labours of the Wesleys, and their
immediate co-adjutors, were chiefly manifest in the extension
of Methodism ; as the effects of the evangelical Clergy were
in the improved tone of religion in the established Church :
that there were thus two kindred, but separate and inde-
pendent, streams of light, penetrating the gloom which
brooded over the Christian community. That which flowed
in the channel of Methodism burst forth, indeed, in a more
resplendent and sudden blaze: the other proceeded by a
more gradual and quiet, but progressive, course.” +

All this doubtless appears plausible and satisfactory to a
Churchman, who deprecates every deviation from his own
ecclesiastical order ; but it is merely a matter of theory and
opinion, which we believe no man ever did or can prove. No
revival of religion appeared in the national Church, until
some years after the Wesleys and Mr. Whitefield entered
upon their bold and irregular course: and certainly the
means which they employed to rouse a slumbering Church
and people were no secret. This thing was not done in a
corner. Preaching in fields and market-places, as well as in
private houses, barns, and churches, and travelling through
the length and breadth of the land, they caused their voices
to be everywhere heard, and forced religion upon the atten-
tion of all classes of the community. Their doctrines, pro-
ceedings, and character, therefore, became subjects of general
inquiry and discussion. The very fact, that gentlemen of
education and talent voluntarily exposed themselves to the
violence of mobs, and stood forth under the summer’s sun,
and the winter’s snow, calling the outcasts of mankind to
repentance, was in itself calculated to make a deep impression
upon every thoughtful mind. At the same time these apos-
tolic men widely dispersed tracts, pamphlets, and books, of
various sizes, in prose and verse, explaining the nature of
Christian godliness, recommending it as the one thing needful,

® Preface to the Life of the Rev. Henry Venn. + Ibid.
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and enforcing the universal necessity of repentance towards
God, and faith towards our Lord Jesus Christ. How far the
excellent Clergymen who were raised up to revive religion
more immediately in the Church were influenced by these
means, in the beginning of their religious inquiries and con-
victions, perhaps they themselves were not able, in every
instance, to ascertain. Most of them, however, in the pro-
gress of their course, were brought into direct personal inter-
course with the Wesleys and Mr. Whitefield, and were
enlightened, animated, and encouraged by the conversation,
ministry, and example of these men of God.

So far as Mr. Venn is concerned, the case is clear. He
became deeply serious about the time of his ordination in
1747 ; a period at which Mr. Whitefield and the Wesleys
had been distributing their writings, and preaching in all
directions, for several years, and had succeeded in making a
deep impression upon the public mind. Mr. Venn was born
in London, and partly educated there, and the neighbour-
hood, and partly in Bristol ; and these cities are well known
to have been the principal scenes of Methodistical labour and
excitement in those times. He must have been both blind
and deaf, neither to have seen nor heard anything of the men
who, in his immediate vicinity, were actually “ turning the
world upside down.” For some time after his ordination,
Mr. Venn’s views of evangelical truth were very defective ;
yet, as he addicted himself to prayer, fasting, and the study of
the Bible, his light increased, and he saw more distinctly the
way of salvation through the great and only atonement. In
1754 he accepted the curacy of Clapham, and obtained his
London lectureships ; in 1757 he married Miss Bishop ; and
in 1759 he was appointed to the vicarage of Huddersfield.
When resident in London he had frequent intercourse with
John and Charles Wesley ; as is manifest from various notices
in John’s Journal, and other writings,* and from Charles’s let-
ters : and it is acknowledged by the biographers of Mr. Venn
that, during this period, his knowledge of divine things, and
his personal piety, were greatly improved. They say, “1In

® In a letter addressed by Mr. John Wesley to Mr. Blackwell, and dated,
Bandon, July 12th, 1758, it is said,  You people in England are bad corre-
spondents. Both Mr. Downing, MRr. VENN, and Mr. Madan, are a letter in
my debt.”’—Wesley’s Works, vol, xii., p. 171. Third edit,

VOL. II. c
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1756 he laboured under a severe illness, which incapacitated
him for duty, for more than eight months. This, however,
was a most important season to him. He had time to reflect
upon his principles and his conduct ; and he used to observe,
that, after that period, he was no longer able to preach the
sermons which he had previously composed. His views of
eternal things had now become clearer ; his meditations on
the attributes of God more profound ; his views of the great-
ness of the salvation of Christ more distinct ; and the whole
of his religion had received that tincture of more elevated deve-
tion, which rendered his comversation and preaching doudbly
instructive,”’ *

The endeavour to prove that Mr. Venn acquired and
maintained his enlightened and effective piety, independently
of Methodistical influence, is therefore a hopeless task. Nor
is the attempt itself to be commended. Whatever spiritual
good exists in any man, he has received it from the God of
all grace, who, in the exercise of his sovereign wisdom and
mercy, selects and employs what instrumentality He pleases
in the accomplishment of his own designs; nor have any of
his creatures a right to say to Him, “ What doest thou?”
The fact is undeniable, that John and Charles Wesley were
the personal friends of Mr. Venn, when this justly-celebrated
Clergyman obtained his best and highest qualifications for
the sacred office. Charles was also a spiritual adviser of Mr.
Venn’s amiable and intelligent wife, at the commencement of
her pious course. If they were both benefited by the coun-
sel, prayers, and spirit of the brothers, neither their posterity,
nor the members of the Church to which they belonged, have
any reason to be ashamed. But whether they are or not, the
case is not altered. The biographers of Mr. Venn may
“wash him with nitre, and take much sope,” yet they will
never be able to remove from his character and memory the
glorious reproach of Methodism.

Though the Wesleys and Mr. Whitefield were still unable
to think alike concerning the five perplexing points at issue
between the disciples of Calvin and Arminius; and it was
requisite, on this account, that they should pursue an inde-
pendent course ; yet they still remained one in heart ; and in

* Life of Venn, p. 24. Sixth edition.
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this respect set before the world an edifying example of
Christian forbearance. Up to the year 1753, Mr. Whitefield
and his people worshipped in their wooden Tabernacle, near
Moorfields; but at this period they united to form a more
substantial and commodious erection upon the same site.
‘While this work was in progress the Wesleys favoured them
with the use of the Foundery. This seasonable kindness Mr.
Whitefield acknowledges in the following characteristic letter
to Mr. Charles Wesley, which he evidently wrote in the fal-
ness of his grateful and generous heart :—

“ London, March 8d, 17538. My dear Friend,—I thank
you and your brother, most heartily, for the loan of the
chapel. The favour shall be returned, if ever you have the
like occasion to borrow. Blessed be God, the work goes omr
well. On Thursday morning the first brick was laid, with a
sweet solemnity. I preached from Exodus xx., and the latter
part of the 24th verse. Afterwards we sung, and prayed for
God’s blessing upon ¢all places where’ his glorious ‘name
is recorded.” The wall is now about a yard high. The
building is to be eighty foot square. It is upon the old spot.
We have purchased the house; and, if we finish what we have
begun, shall be rent-free for forty-six years. 'We have above
£1,100 in hand. This, I think; is the best way to build.
Mr. Steward’s death so affected me, that, when I met the
workmen that night, to contract about the building, I could
scarce bear to think of building tabernacles.

“ Strange that so many should be so soon discharged, and
we continued ! Eighteen years have I been waiting for the
coming of the Son of God: but I find we are immortal till
our work is done. O thet we may nevet live to be minis-
tered unto, but to minister! Mr. Steward spoke for his
Lord as long as he could speak at all. He had no clouds, or
darkness. I was with him till a few minutes before he slept
in Jesus. I have good news from several parts. A door is
opening at Winchester. Surely the little leaven will ferment,
till the whole kingdom be leavened. Even so, Lord Jesus.
Amen! Pray, how does our elect Lady ? I hope to write to
her Ladyship next post.

“ My poor wife hath had another plunge. We thought
she was taken with a palsy ; but, blessed be God, she is now
recovering. Our joint love attends you, and yours, and your

: c?2
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brother, and his household. That you all may increase with
all the increase of God, is the earnest prayer of, my dear
friend,
“ Yours most affectionately in our common Lord.”

. In the loss of his friends by death Mr. Whitefield suffered
only a common lot. The Wesleys drank largely of the same
bitter cup. On the 10th of August this year Mr. John
Meriton closed his earthly career. It will be recollected, that
this Clergyman was a member of the first Methodist Confer-
ence ; he travelled .extensively as a Minister of the truth;
and meekly bore his share of the reproach and violence which
were awarded to all those faithful men who attempted to
awaken and convert a slumbering and guilty people. Where
he died we are not informed; and the only particulars
respecting his end that have been preserved are to be
gathered from the following hymn, which Mr. Charles Wesley.
wrote on the occasion. Having finished his sufferings and
his work, this good man slept in Jesus.

And hath he bow’d his head,
And render’d up the ghost?
So quietly escaped, and fled
To that immortal host ?
‘With them our songs we join,
And solemnly proclaim
The victory of love divine,
The trinmph of the Lamb.

The Lamb of God alone
Supplied his Spirit’s might,
Through which our fellow-soldier won
The good, though doubtful, fight ;
Through which the’ afficted man,
On sovereign mercy cast,
Rode out the storm of sin and pain,
And landed safe at last.

Long was he toss’d below
On life’s tempestuous sea,
Born to a double share of woe,
And weight of misery ;
Tortured by cruel fears,
By flattering hopes deceived,
He wander'd through the vale of tears,
And rather died than lived.
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The soul is now at rest,
The exile roams no more,
Of his inheritance possess’d
On that celestial shore :
A lot that cannot fade,
A life that cannot die,
A house by hands immortal made,
A mansion in the sky.

Jesus, take all the praise,
The praise is all thy due ;
And save us by the word of grace,
And make us conquerors too :
The word thy servant spoke,
And found its saving power,
Let us believe, obey,—and look
For death’s triumphant hour.

O that we then, like him,
Might quietly resign
The souls thou suffer’dst to redeem,
Into those hands of thine !
O that we then might prove,
Like him, the crowning grace,
And join our glittering friends above
In everlasting lays !

It appears to have been in the autumn of the year 1753,
that Mr. Charles Wesley paid his last visit to Cornwall, leav-
ing his wife in Bristol, with his only child, a son about twelve
months old. All the information that we have concerning
this journey is contained in the two subjoined letters, addressed
to his wife, and a fragment of a third, in which he says that
he was going to see the Land’s End. The letters breathe his
usual spirit of zeal and enterprise, and intimate that the
work of God was in a state of encouraging progress.

“ Redruth, Oct. 4th. Here am I—mourning under my
disappointment. I comforted myself all the way with
assured hopes of a letter waiting here to welcome a poor
traveller. But my beloved Sally has missed an opportunity
of comforting me. Yet I will not forbear writing, in the
midst of my best business, to one whom my soul loves, whose
perfection I long for, whom I trust to meet at the marriage of
the Lamb.

‘It would have done you good to have been with us at St.
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Mewan’s, on Monday evening, while the great congregation
felt

¢ The’ overwhelming power of saving grace.”

Next morning we were in like manner refreshed at St. Ewe.
Last night at Penrhyn our hearts were comforted with our
Lord’s presence. I find my way prepared in every place, and
want nothing but you to be a partaker of our joy.

“ A dear friend of ours brought up an evil report of this
land. It flows with milk and honey. I scarce believe it to
be Cornwall, the accommodations everywhere are so good,
and the people so cleanly : not a whit inferior to those in the
north. Very many loving friends of yours, whom you never
saw, inquire after you. By and by I shall allure you hither,
especially if Becky will bear you company. This day se’n-
night I expect to revisit this place. If I do not first hear
from you, I question whether I shall have the heart to write
again before my return to Bristol. You may suppose me
something eager to know what is become of our son and heir,
our sister, friends in Garth, London, Bristol, &. What are
you about ? How do you go on in your family ? whether my
brother is come? whom have you heard at the room? what
visits have you made, or received? and, above all, how your
own soul prospers? and what benefit you reap from daily
retirement ?

“ John Trembath cleaves to me. He sends his love.
Give mine to dearest Beck, &. Remember me in all your
prayers. I am in my calling, quite contented, and cheerfully
labouring in the vineyard. May the peace and love of God
spring up in your hearts, and keep them always! Farewell.

“ Wednesday night. I am come from preaching to a most
attentive multitude. This place seems quite subdued to our
Lord. Their hearts are all bowed before Him. He gives
me uncommon strength. A very great door is opened. The
poor people have got in their harvest; and are now at leisure
to be gathered in themselves. The heavens smile upon us,
and the weather seems made on purpose for preaching. I
generally begm a quarter before six, and continue till past
seven. It is now past nine, my hour of rest. The everlast-
ing arms be underneath you! Adieun.”

« Gwennap, Oct. 11th. My very dear Sally,—I bless God
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in your behalf, that you are better in body, and more lan-
guishing for spiritual health. Pray that my coming may be
a furtherance, not hinderance, to this.

“ My bodily strength increases, the more I use it for my
Lord. Every day brings its blessing, both to me, and to
those that hear me. It is pleasant travelling with such an
errand. Nothing but the company of my true yokefellow
could make it pleasanter.

 The next time you hinder me in my work will be the first
time. But we may learn even from our enemies what to
guard against. The more heartily I labour in the vineyard,
the longer I shall continue with you.

“ Let us join with greater earnestness than ever to seek
the kingdom of God together. And let our dearest Beck
make up the three-fold cord.

“ You do not consider, I lodge most nights in little towns,
where is no post. It is much I can write so often.

“ We must shut up our doors at five o’clock, if we can no
otherwise get retirement. But most of our friends would
favour our retreat from them at that hour. If resolution be
not wanting on our part, we shall find the custom as practi-
cable as my father did for forty years.

“ I am creeping towards you, and rejoice to be thirty miles
nearer than on Sunday. If nothing extraordinary retard me,
I hope to see you,—let me see,—whenabouts will it be ?—
ahout Tuesday, Oct. 24th, N.S.; or, at the farthest, some
time the week after next. Direct, after receiving this, to
Tiverton.

“ I wish my horse may escape the staggers. Many horses
about us fall down dead in a moment, But thou, Lord, shalt
save both man and beast.

“ Remember me at family prayers, and in private. I am
afraid of myself, that, when I return, I shall cumber the
ground as heretofore. Preaching once a week in the country
might be a means of preventing it: but nothing will do
without private prayer.

“ Pray me a successful journey. The Lord bless you and
yours, and keep us to our happiest meeting around his
throne ! ”

The reference to five o’clock, as the hour of secret devotion,
is not the least interesting part of this letter. I iwould seem
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that Mrs. Wesley had complained that her intercourse with
the Lord at this sacred time had been interrupted by visit-
ants; and her husband intimates, that if they could not
otherwise secure their hour of private prayer, they must
fasten the door of the house. The Rector of Epworth, it is
here stated, employed this part of the day in secret converse
with God for the long space of forty years. His example in
this was followed by his two sons.

The friendship which subsisted between Mr. John and
Charles Wesley was very tender and confidential. It was
also marked by Christian fidelity. They entertained pre-
cisely the same views concerning the nature and importance
of true religion, and the manner of its attainment. Yet their
characters were very dissimilar. Charles was the child of
feeling and emotion ; and John of intellect, who demanded a
reason for everything. This difference of temperament occa-
sioned in some instances a diversity in their courses of action ;
and they did not hesitate to tell each other what they deemed
erroneous or reprehensible in their conduct. After John’s
marriage their personal intercourse was for some years less
frequent than it had formerly been; his wife cherishing
towards her brother- and sister-in-law feelings of strong dis-
like, which she was seldom backward to express. Her invec-
tives were more empassioned than welcome, and served to
keep apart those whose hearts were one, and who lived and
laboured for the same object.

Towards the close of the year 1753 Mr. John Wesley
deemed it his duty to address his brother in the language of
reproof and caution, but without any approach to anger or
unkindness. Under the date of Oct. 20th he says, “ I came
back from Bedford last night. I know not whether it was
your will or no (I believe not) ; but I am sure it was God’s
will, for you to call there. How do you judge whether a
thing be God’s will or no? I hope not by inward impres-
sions. Let us walk warily. I have much constitutional
eathusiasm ; and you have much more.

“1I give you a dilemma. Take one side, or the other.
Either act really in connexion with me, or never pretend to it.
Rather disclaim it, and openly avow you do not, and will not.
By acting in connexion with me, I mean, take counscl with
me once or twice a year, as to the places where you will



THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY. . 25

labour. Hear my advice before you fix, whether you take it
or no. At present you are so far from this, that I do not
even know when and where you intend to go: so far are yon
from following any advice of mine; nay, even from asking it.
And yet I may say, without vanity, that I am a better judge
in this matter than either Lady Huntingdon, Sally, Jones, or
any other ; nay, than your own heart; that is, will. I wish
you all peace, zeal, and love.”

On the 31st of the same month he wrote again, pressing
the necessity of acting by united counsels. He concludes by
saying, “ Why do you omit giving the sacrament in Kings-
wood? What is reading prayers at Bristol, in comparison of
this? I am sure, in making this vehement alteration you
never consulted with me.”

When these letters were written Mr. John Wesley was in
a declining state of health. He thought, indeed, when he
wrote the last of them, that the disease was subdued, and he
was convalescent. “My fever intermitted,” says he, “after
twelve hours. After a second fit, of about fourteen hours, I
began taking the bark, and am now recovering my strength.”
In this, however, he was mistaken. The complaint returned
with greater violence, and, in a few weeks, it was generally
thought that his case was hopeless. He continued, with his
wonted zeal, to preach, administer the Lord’s supper, and
meet classes, under great personal suffering and weakness,
till the 26th of November, when Dr. Fothergill, the cele-
brated Quaker Physician who attended him, declared that he
could not remain in London another day, but at the certain
hazard of his life. “If anything does thee good,” said the
Doctor, ““it must be the country air, with rest, asses’ milk,
and riding daily.” His symptoms were those of confirmed
consumption : a severe cough, pain in the breast, fever, with
the loss of strength. Not being able to sit upon his horse,
he was conveyed in a coach to the house of his faithful
friends, Mr. and Mrs. Blackwell, of Lewisham, where he
found every accommodation that his circumstances required.

In the mean while the news of his danger spread, and
caused a deep and general sympathy. Charles was in Bris-
tol when the distressing intelligence was communicated to
him. He was the less prepared for it, because of the
impression which he had received from recent lctters, that his
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brother was decidedly improved in his health. A valuable
fragment of his journal, which he wrote at the time, will give
the best view of his feelings, of his brother’s condition, and
of the excitement which was produced by this unexpected
visitation of divine Providence. On his way to Liondon, and
during his stay there, it will be observed, his trouble was
increased by the company and care of Mr. Hutchinson, a
friend of the family, who was suffering both from bodily
disease, and mental aberration.

“Nov. 28th, 1753. Between nine and ten,” says he,
“ Lady Huntingdon surprised us by bringing Mrs. Galatin to
see us. She had met with her at Bath, and conducted her
to our house, with the mournful news of my brother’s danger.
I concluded, from several letters last received, and mention-
ing his recovery, and design of officiating at the chapel, that
he was out of all danger; but Mrs. Galatin assured us, she
thought he would have expired at the altar last Sunday.

“ Mr. Sims, a Clergyman, followed Lady Huntingdon, full
of his first love. We joined in the Lord’s supper, and found
much power to pray, particularly for my brother.

“ At two, as Mr. Hutchinson and I were setting out, we
were met by a letter from Mr. Briggs, informing me that I
must make haste, if I would see my brother alive. This
made us all renew our entreaties to Mr. Hutchinson, not to
accompany me, lest he should retard me in my journey. But
he would not be dissuaded, resolving, if I left him, to follow
me in a post-chaise. I was therefore forced to take him,
sorely against my will, in a chaise to Bath. We got to Mrs.
Naylor’s with the night. He could not sleep for cold.
Nov. 30th, we prayed with great earnestness for my brother.
My heart was melted into warm desires of his recovery.
Between seven and eight we set forward, in a post-chaise, and
came safe to Newbury before night.

“ S8aturday, Dec. 1st. My companion was strengthened to
set out again before seven. Soon after seven we were
brought safe to Mrs. Boult’s. She had no expectation of us,
and was therefore quite unprepared. I had no other place to
lodge my poor friend, than the noisy Foundery. He had not
more sleep than I expected.”

On his arrival at the Foundery, Mr. Charles Wesley
addressed the following hasty letter to his wife, From Bath
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he had sent her a short note, requesting her to hold her-
self in readiness to follow him to London, should this be
necessary.

“ My dearest Sally,—God has conducted us hither, through
an easy, prosperous journey. My companion is better for it,
not worse. But, first, you expect news of my brother. He
is at Lewisham, considerably better: yet still in imminent
danger, being far gone, and very suddenly, in a consumption.
I cannot acquit my friends of unpardonable negligence, since
not one of them sent me word of his condition, but left me
to hear it by chance. I hasten to him to-morrow morning,
when I have stationed my patient at Mrs. Boult’s. To-night
he lodges in the green-room ; I in sister Aspernal’s.

“ Send this immediately to sister Jones, and bid her see to
it, that Wick be not neglected on Monday night. I passed
my word, that I or John Jones should preach there. Frank
Walker, or whoever supplies our place, must inform them
that we hasten to see my brother before he dies.

“If my brother recovers, his life will be given to our
prayers. Pray always, and faint not.”

““ Sunday, Dec. 2d. The first news I heard last night in
Moorfields was, that my brother was something better. I
rode at nine to Lewisham ; found him with my sister, and
Mrs. Blackwell, and Dewal. I fell on his neck, and wept. All
present were alike affected. Last Wednesday he changed for
the better, while the people were praying for him at the
Foundery. He has rested well ever since; his cough is
abated, and his strength increased : yet it is most probable,
he will not recover, being far gone in a galloping consump-
tion ; just as my elder brother was at his age.

“I followed him to his chamber, with my sister, and
prayed with strong desire, and a good hope of his recovery.
All last Tuesday they expected his death every hour. He
expected the same, and wrote his own epitaph. ¢ Here lieth
the body of John Wesley, a brand, not once only * plucked
out of the fire. He died of a consumption, in the fifty-first
year of his age ; leaving, after his debts were paid, not ten

* Mr. Wesley, after his recovery, inserted this epitaph in his printed Journal,
leaving out the clause, “not once only,” which contains an allusion to his

almost miraculous escape from the parsonage-house at Epworth, when it was on
fire.
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pounds behind him; praying, God be merciful to me, am
unprofitable servant. He desired this inscription, if any,
should be put upon his tombstone.’

“ He made it his request to his wife and me, to forget all
that is past, which I very readily agreed to; and once more
offered her my service in great sincerity. Neither will 1
suspect hers ; but hope she will do as she says.

“T have been generally blamed for my absence in this time
of danger. Several asked, ‘ Does Mr. Charles know of his
brother’s illness?’ and were answered, ‘Yes, yes; many
have informed him.” All my correspondents agreed in their
accounts that my brother was much better: of which his
ministering last Sunday at the chapel left me no doubt.
Then they might have apprized me of his danger; but none
thought of me till Tuesday, when they looked for his death
every hour. He had ordered letters to be wrote by Charles
Perronet to the Preachers to meet on the 21st instant; but
not a word of notice was sent to me. Now I hear, several
letters were wrote me on Tuesday night; but I have left
them unreceived at Bristol.

“1 attended my brother while he rode out for the air, and
was surprised to see him hold out for three quarters of an
hour, and even gallop back the whole way.

“In the afternoon I met the Leaders, and spoke them
comfort; then called on my patient, J. Hutchinson, whose
journey has done him more good than harm.

“My text at the Foundery was, “ And this is the confidence
that we have in Him, that if we ask anything according to his
will, He heareth us. And if we know that He hear us, what-
soever we ask, we know that we have the petitions that we
desired of Him.” (1 John v. 14, 15.) Whether the congrega-
tion received benefit, I know not, being myself confused, and
overwhelmed with trouble and sorrow.

“ God made me to the society, I trust, a son of consolation.
I showed them the cause of my brother’s danger, even our
own unprofitableness, and the nation’s rejecting his testi-
mony. I strongly exhorted them to repent, and do their
first works ; and on no other condition to hope for my bro-
thfr’s recovery. I told them I was persuaded his time was
come; and he would have died now, had not the prayer of
faith interposed, and God commanded the shadow to ge
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backward : that still his life was altogether precarious, and
they must wrestle on, before the decree brought forth, for a
full reverse of the sentence. In prayer God gave us strong
cries and tears, and consolation of hope. I told them that I
neither could nor would stand in my brother’s place; (if God
took him to himself;) for I had neither a body, nor a mind,
nor talents, nor grace, for it.

“The whole society appear alive, so stirred up, so zealous,
so prayerful, as I never knew them. Many backsliders are
returning to us. Many secret friends now show themselves.
The strangers stop us in the streets with their inquiries;
and the people in general seem to find out the value of a
blessing they are going to lose.

“1 carried Mr. Hutchinson to a quieter lodging, which
the friendly Mr. Lloyd offered us at his house. John Jones
comes post-haste from Bristol ; spent the useful evening with
us; and then slept with me at the Foundery.

“ Monday, Dec. 3d. I was at a loss for a subject at five,
when I opened the Revelation, and with fear and trembling
began to expound it. Our Lord was with us of a truth, and
comforted our hearts, with the blessed hope of his coming to
reign before his ancients gloriously. Martin Luther, in a
time of trouble, used to say, ‘Come, let us sing the forty-
sixth psalm.” I would rather say, ¢ Let us read the Revela-
tion of Jesus Christ.” What is any private or public loss, or
calamity ; what are all the advantages Satan ever gained, or
shall gain, over particular men, or churches, when all things,
good and evil, Christ’s power, and Antichrist’s, conspire to
hasten the grand event, to fulfil the mystery of God, and
make all the kingdoms of the earth become the kingdoms of
Christ ?

“ I asked each of the select band, whether they could pray
in faith for my brother’s life. God has kept them all in dark-
ness and suspense. Those who have most power with Him
have received no certain answer, being constrained to give
him up r1mst, if haply they may then receive him again, as
from the dead. Some have told me, it was parting with a
right eye, with one much dearer than their natural father.
Many have found strong, increasing hope of his recovery ;
and a few, whose experience I less depend on, are confident
of it.
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“T called on loving, faithful Damaris Perronet, and then
visited my patient at Mr. Lloyd’s. With him I stayed till
near one, the time I had appointed for prayer at the
Foundery. Many faithful souls then joined me in behalf of
my brother; or, rather, of the Church and nation. Neither
was our Lord absent. Great comfort and confidence we
received, that all shall work together for good; even for the
glory of God, and furtherance of the Gospel.

“ From intercession I waited on my sister, to Dr. Fother-
gill, who is much pleased with his patient’s present case, and
greatly approves of his hastening to the Hotwells at Bristol.
To-morrow afternoon he promises to visit him at Lewisham.”

In the course of this day, Mr. Charles Wesley addressed
the following letter to his wife. It contains some particulars
which he has not inserted in his journal, relative to his pre-
sent circamstances and those of his brother.

¢ Dearest Sally,—1I hope you have recovered your fright.
My brother may live, if he hastens to Bristol. Prayer is
made daily by the church to God for him : yet no one, that I
can find, Aas received his petition. Whether he comes or not,
I am stationed here till after Christmas.

“ My brother entreated me yesterday, and his wife, to
forget all that is past, on both sides. 1 sincerely told him I
would, for his sake, as well as Christ’s sake. My sister
said the same.

“ Mrs. Blackwell and Dewal send yoa a loving heart.
They have but one, you know, between them. Dudy Perro-
net salutes you in great love, as does Mr. Lloyd.

“ Next Friday we spend in prayer for my brother, meeting
at five, seven, ten, and one. Join all who love him for his
work’s sake.

“ Who is your chaplain? When none is near, you should
read prayers yourself, as my mother, and many besides, have
done. Be much in private prayer. What the Lord will de
with me I know not ; but am fully persuaded I shall not long
survive my brother. Farewell.”

He adds, in his journal, “Dec. 4th. I proceeded in the
Revelation, and found the blessmg promised to those who
read or hear the words of that book. From six to seven I
employed with the Preachers in prayer for my brother and
the Church.
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< This morning I got the long-wished-for opportunity of
talking fully to him of all which has passed since his mar.
riage : and the result of our conference was, perfect peace
and harmony.

“ Mrs. Dewal and Blackwell observed what a fair oppor-
tunity my wife might have had for inoculating with her
sister. I answered, that I left every one to his owy con-
science ; but for my part, I looked upon it as taking the
matter out of God’s hands; and I should choose, if it
depended on me, to trust her entirely to Him. Before five
I returned to the Foundery, and found two letters from Lady
Huntingdon: the first informing me they apprehended my
wife was taken ill of the small-pox, as soon as I left her : the
second, that it was come out, and the confluent kind. She
had been frightened, after my departure, with one’s abruptly
telling her my brother was dead, and sickened immediately.”

On receiving the sad intelligence of his wife’s dangerous
illness, Mr. Charles Wesley consulted his friend Mr. Lloyd,
of Devonshire-square, who advised him by all means to fly
where his heart directed. He preached in the evening
on, “ Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God,
believe also in me. In my Father’s house are many man-
sions ; if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to pre-
pare a place for you.” (Johnm xiv. 1,2.) The next morning,
taking the advice of his friend, he left London for Bristol,
where he arrived about four o’clock in the afternoon of the
next day. “ I found my dearest friend,” says he, “ on a rest-
less bed of pain, loaded with the worst kind of the worst
disease. Mrs. Vigor and Jones were ministering to her day
and night. Sister Burgess, a most tender, skilful Christian
woman, was her nurse. Good Lady Huntingdon attends her
constantly twice a day, having deferred her journey to her
son, on this account.

“ She had expressed a longing desire to see me just before
I came, and rejoiced for the consolation. I saw her alive,
but O how changed! ¢‘The whole head is sick, and the
whole heart faint! From the sole of the foot, even unto the
head, there is no soundness in her; but wounds and putrefy-
ing sores.’” Yet under her sorest burden she blessed God,
that she had not been inoculated, receiving the disease as
immediately sent from God. I found the door of prayer
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wide open, and entirely acquiesced in the divine will. I
would not have it otherwise. God choose for me and mine,
in time and eternity ! ”’

For the long space of twenty-two days Mrs. Wesley con-
tinued in imminent danger, from this dreadful disease, uncer-
tain respecting the issue. A part of this anxious time her
husband was compelled to spend in London, supplying the
chapels there ; his afflicted brother being still laid aside from
his ministry. He preached comfort to others while his own
heart was sad; daily apprehending that the next post would:
bring the intelligence that his wife was no more. In this
emergency Mr. Whitefield gave striking proof of that
generous and sympathetic spirit by which he was actuated.’
He wrote a letter to Mr. John Wesley, full of encouragement
and affection, which has been often printed, and is well
known. Two letters of a similar kind he also addressed to his
friend Charles, which are equally worthy of being preserved
as an honour to his memory. They were both written in
London, and sent to Charles in Bristol.

“ Dec. 138th, 1758. My dear Friend,—The Searcher of
hearts alone knows the sympathy I have felt for you and
yours; and in what suspense my mind hath been concerning
the event of your present circumstances. I pray and inquire,
inquire and pray again ; always expecting to hear the worst.
Ere this can reach you, I expect the lot will be cast, either
for life or death. I long to hear, that I may partake, like a
friend, either of your joy or sorrow. Blessed be God for that
promise, whereby we are assured that all things work toge-
ther for good to those who love Him | 'This may make us, at
least, resigned when called to part with our Isaacs. But who
knows the pain of parting, when the wife and the friend are
conjoined? To have the desire of one’s eyes cut off with a
stroke, what but grace, omnipotent grace, can enable us to
bear it? But who knows? perhaps the threatened stroke
may be recalled ; and my dear friend enjoy his dear yoke-
fellow’s company a little longer. Surely the Lord of all
lords is preparing you for further usefulness by these com-
plex trials. We must be purged, if we would bring forth
more fruit.

“Your brother, I hear, is better. To-day I intended to
have seen him ; but Mr. Blackwell sent me word, he thought
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he would be out for the air. I hope Mr. Hutchinson is
better. But I can scarce mention anybody now, but dear
Mr. Wesley. Pray let-me know how it goes with you. My
wife truly joins in sympathy and love. Night and day
indeed you are remembered by, my dear friend,

“Yours,” &ec.

“Dec. 20th, 1753. My dear Friend,—I most sincerely
rejoice, and have given private and public thanks, for the
recovery of your dear yoke-fellow. My pleasure is increased
by seeing your brother so well as I found him on Tuesday at
Lewisham. O that you may Jotk spring afresh, and your
latter end increase more and more! Talk not of having no
more work to do in the vineyard. I hope all our work is but
just beginning. I am sure it is high time for me to begin to
do something for Him who hath done and suffered so much
for me. Near forty years old, and such a dwarf! The
winter come already, and so little done in the summer! I
am ashamed, I blush, and am confounded; and yet God
blesseth us here. Truly, his outgoings are seen in the
Tabernacle. The top-stone is brought forth. We will now
cry, ‘Grace! grace!’ I must away. Our joint respects
attend you all. I hope Mr. Hutchinson mends. I hear his
brother is dead. Lord, make us, make me also ready! My
most dutiful respects await our elect Lady. God willing, she
shall hear soon from, my dear friend,

“Yours,” &c., “in our common Lord.”

Scarcely was Mrs. Wesley so far recovered as to be con-
sidered out of danger, when her infant son was attacked by
the fearful disease. This was a severe affliction to both the
parents ; for he was their only child ; their first-born ; one year
and four months old. He had shown a mental precocity
with regard to music, of which there are few examples,
having both sung a tune, and beaten time, at the age of
twelve months. He bore the honoured name of John
Wesley. Intelligence of his sickness was conveyed to the
father in London, by the following letter, written by Miss
Rebecca Gwynne, Mrs. Wesley’s sister :—

“ Sunday night, Dec. 30th. As we suppose my dear
brother Wesley will be glad to know how the poor little boy
does, I cannot help writing by this post to inform you, that
he rested tolerably last night; but has the distemper very

VOL. II. D
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thick ; and the Docter says he cannot tell what sort it will
prove till the ninth day is passed, being so treacherous a dis-
order. About Wednesday we hope the worst will be over.
My sister desires her love and thanks to all friends who were
80 kind as to remember her. My eyes are so weak, that I
can only add our love, and desires to see you as soon as
possible.”

To this letter Mrs. Wesley affixed the following post-
script :—* Many thanks I return my dearest friend for his
last; and I trust all your prayers will be answered on me.
Nothing is worth living for, but to enjoy and glorify our
God. O that this may be the end for which my life is
lengthened! I found no desire for a longer continuance on
earth, than till I found my soul meet for the inheritance of
the saints in light; and that I firmly believe Christ would
have granted even me, had He called me hence in my late
dangerous illness. To walk always in the light of God’s
countenance is most desirable; but some seem more highly
favoured in that than others. I long to be one of those ; but
when will it be? You have been short in gratitude in not
writing to my worthy Doctor, who is daily here to see dear
Jacky. My heart yearns for him so, that I wish I could bear
the distemper again, instead of him : but he is in our great
Preserver’s hands, who cares for him. The Lord bless you.
Farewell.” :

The suffering little innocent only survived the writing of
this letter eight days, when his redeemed spirit entered into
rest. His remains were interred before the father returned to
Bristol. Some of his light and delicate hair, folded in paper,
lies before the writer of this narrative. This sacred family
relic bears the following inscription, neatly written by the
bereaved mother:—“ My dear Jacky Wesley’s hair: who
died of the small-pox, on Monday, Jan. 7th, 1753—4, aged a
year, four months, and seventeen days. I shall go to him;
but he never shall return to me.”

It was not to be expected that Mr. Charles Wesley could
pass through these scenes of domestic affliction, bereavement,
and deliverance,—of chastisement and mercy,—without pour-
ing forth the feelings of his heart in sacred verse. It was
in devotional poetry that his emotions, both of joy and sor-
row, found their most natural and appropriate expression.
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Accordingly we find that he composed two hymns, under the
title of “Oblation of a sick Friend,” which describe the
working of his mind while the wife of his bosom was sus-
pended between life and death. They are remarkable for

their tenderness and piety. The following stanzas are a
specimen :—

Can we of ourselves resign

The most precious loan divine ?
With thy loveliest creature part ?
Lord, thou seest our bleeding heart.

‘Whom thyself hast planted there,
From our bleeding heart to tear ;
This most semsibly we feel,

This we own impossible.

Dearest of thy gifts below,
Nature cannot let her go ;
Nature, till by grace subdued,
Will not give her back to God.

But we wonld receive the power
Every blessing to restore ;
Would to thy decision bow,
Would be meekly willing now.

If thou wil thine own revoke,
Now inflict the sudden stroke ;
Take our eyes’ and heart’s desire,
Let her in thine arms expire.

Stripp’d of all, we come to thee,
As our day our strength shall be ;
Jesus, Lord, we come to prove
All the virtue of thy love.

When the creature-streams are dry,
Thou thyself our wants supply :
Thou of life the Fountain art,

Rise eternal in our heart.

L L * * * *

Hear us, then, thon Man of grief ;
O make haste to our relief !

After thea for help we cry ;
Come before our sister die.

D 2
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Jesus, evermore the same,
Manifest thy saving name ;
Good Physician from above
Heal the object of thy love!

Humbly prostrate at thy feet,
We our will to thine submit :
Yet before thy will is shown,
Trembling, we present our own.

Till thy Love's design we see,
Earnest, but resign’d to thee,
Suffer us for life to pray ;
Bless us with her longer stay.

Let her long a witness live,

That thou canst on earth forgive ;
Live thine utmost love to see,
Live to serve thy church and thee.

Then, when all her work is done,
Thou thy faithful servant crown ;
Take her, Jesus, to thy breast,
Take us all to endless rest.

Two hymns he wrote “For one visited with sickness ;”
which were doubtless intended for the use of Mrs. Wesley,
suﬂ‘ering on the bed of languishing and pain. Two more he
placed in her hands, as a “ Thanksgmng after recovery from
the small-pox.” The following is the second of them :—

Sing to the Prince of life and peace!

* Let every tongue my Saviour bless,
So strong to help in danger’s hour,
So present in his healing power,
And from the margin of the grave
So good a dying worm to save !

Can I forget the solemn day,

‘When grappling with my foe I lay ?
O’er my weak flesh, Trom foot to head,
The loathsome leprosy was spread,
The foulest plague our race can feel,
The deadliest fruit of sin and hell.

The poison boil’d in every vein ;

The fire broke out in raging pain ;

I sunk oppress’d through all my powers,
‘With bruises, wounds, and putrid sores ;
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My body rack’d in every part,
And sick to death my fainting heart.

Jesus beheld my last distress,
And turn’d the current of disease ;
He stopp’d my spirit on the wing,
And chased away the grisly king :
His wonder-working arm I own,
And give the praise to God alone.

He in the kind Physician came,
(Bow all to Jesu’s balmy name!)
Amidst my weeping friends He stood,
And mix’d the cordial with his blood,
Display’d his dead-reviving art,

And pour'd his life into my heart.

Brought from the gates of death, I give
My life to Him by whom I live;
Raised from a restless bed of pain,

I render Him my strength again ;

And only wait to prove his grace,

And only breathe to breathe his praise.

He wrote also a “ Prayer for a dying child,” of which the
following is a specimen :—

‘When thou didst our Isaac give,
Him we trembled to receive ;

Him we call’d not ours, but thine ;
Him we promised to resign,

Meekly we our vow repeat ;
Nature shall to grace submit ;
Let him on the altar lie ;

Let the victim live, or die!

Yet thou know’st what pangs of love
In a father’s bosom move ;

‘What the agony to part

Struggling in a mother’s heart,

Sorely tempted and distress’d,
Can we make the fond request?
Dare we pray for a reprieve?
Need we ask that he may live?

God we absolutely trust,

Wise, and merciful, and just ;
All thy works to thee are known,
All thy blessed will be done,
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If his life a snare would prove,
Rob us of thy heavenly love,
Steel our hearts from God away,
Mercy will not let him stay.

If his life would matter raise
Of thine everlasting praise,
More his Saviour glorify,
Mercy will not let him die.

For the purpose of soothing the feelings of his bereaved
wife, still enfeebled by disease, and of rendering the loss of

their son subservient to her spiritual benefit, Mr. Charles
Wesley wrote the following hymn, which he entitled, “ A
mother’s act of resignation on the death of a child : ”’—

Peace, my heart, be calm, be still,
Subject to my Father’s will!
God, in Jesus reconciled,

Calls for Ats beloved child ;

‘Who on me himself bestow’d
Claims the purchase of his blood.

Child of prayer, by grace divine
Aim I willingly resign,

Through his last convulsive throes
Born into the true repose ;

Born into the world above,
Glorious world of light and love.

Through the purple fountain brought,
To his Saviour’s bosom caught,

Him in the pure mantle clad,

In the milk-white robe array’d,
Follower of the Lamb I see ;

See the joy prepared for me !

Lord, for this alone I stay,

Fit me for eternal day ;

Then thou wilt receive thy bride
To the souls beatified ;

Then with all thy saints I meet,
Then my rapture is complete.

But Mr. Charles Wesley’s most remarkable poetical com-
position, written upon this mournful and joyous occasion,
was a hymn in eight parts, containing fifty-one stanzas,
of six lines each, in which he gives full vent to his own
deep and irrepressible feelings. It forms a perfect con-
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trast to the calm and soothing verses which he put into the
mouth of his sorrowing and enfeebled wife. Here the poet,
the father, the husband, the man of God, are seen to the
greatest advantage. He begins in the language of passionate
regret ; he offers thanksgivings to God for the mother’s
preservation ; he celebrates the child’s escape from all the
toils, the sorrows, the perils of life, and his admission into
the company of the heavenly harpers; and in all the con-
fidence and joy of hope, he anticipates his own glorification,
and that of the mother, with their sainted child; praying, at
the same time, for a sanctified use of the bereavement. The
infant was gone; and the parents now take God alone for
their portion. The following specimens are given. Who can
read the touching lines without tears? Who can see the
secrets of a generous and sanctified nature disclosed, without
admiration and love ?

ON THE DEATH OF A CHILD.,

DEap! dead! the child I loved so well !
Transported to the world above !

I need no more my heart conceal :
I never dared indulge my love :

But may I not indulge my grief,

And seek in tears a sad relief?

Mine earthly happiness is fled,

His mother’s joy, his father’s hope,
(O had I died in Isaac’s stead !)

He should have lived, my age’s prop ;
He should have closed his father’s eyes,
And follow’d me to paradise.

But hath not Heaven, who first bestow’d,
A right to take his gifts away ?
I bow me to the sovereign Gop,
‘Who snatch’d him froin the evil day !
Yet nature wil! repeat her moan,
And fondly cry, “ My son! my son!”

Turn from him, turn, officious thought !
Officious thought presents again
The thousand little acts he wrought,
Which wound my heart with soothing pain :
His looks, his winning gestures, rise,
His waving hands, and laughing eyes!
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Those waving hands no more shall move,
Those laughing eyes shall smile no more :
He cannot now engage our love,
With sweet insinuating power
Our weak, unguarded hearts ensnare,
And rival his Creator there.

Farewell, (since Heaven ardains it so,)
Farewell, my yearning heart’s desire !
Stunn’d with the providential blow,
And scarce beginning to respire,
1 own, and bow me in the dust,
My God is good, and wise, and just.

He justly claims the first-born son,
Accepts my costly sacrifice,
Dearest of all his gifts, but one,
At his command the victim dies !
He but resumes what He had given,
He takes my sacrifice to heaven.

His wisdom timed the lingering stroke ;
The mether first resolved to save ;
The mother left, the child he took,
Nor let them share a common grave ;
And still my better-half survives,
Joseph is dead, but Rachel lives,

The Searcher of my heart can tell
How oft its fondness I withstood ;
When forced a father’s joy to feel,
I shrunk from the suspected good,
Refused the perilous delight,
And hid me from the pleasing sight.

The labour of my aching breast,
The racking fears, to God are known ;
I could not in his danger rest ;
I trembled for my helpless son :
But all my fears for ever cease,
My son hath gain’d the port of peace !

The travail of my soul is past,
Severer than the mother’s throes,
For lo! my child is dorn at last,
The glorious life of angels knows ;
He Lursts yon ambient azure shell,
He flies from us with God to dwell,
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Look down, thou happy spirit, look down,
An eye of pitying love let fall

On us, who long to share thy crown,
‘Who for that spotless mantle call,

In which thou shalt for ever shine,

The robe of righteousness divine.

Great King of saints, to thee alone
For mercy and for grace we pray :
Thy glorious grace hath saved the son,

The parents next to heaven convey,
Thy power and goodness to adore,
Where death and parting is no more.

Jesus, our sole support thou art,
Our only hope in deep distress ;
Thy comforts calm the troubled heart ;
And, cheer’d by thy victorious grace,
The mourner gives her wailings o’er,
And Rachel weeps her loss no more.

Who weeping build our infant’s tomb,
‘With joy we hasten to our own:

That happiest day will quickly come,
When we shall lay our burden down,

When loosed from earth our souls shall soar,

And find whom we shall lose no more.

No human heart can e’er conceive
The transports of our meeting there,
Where pure departed spirits live,
Where one we fondly deem’d our heir,
To full angelic stature grown,
Inherits an immortal crown.

Arrived above, the stranger stands,
Encompass’d with acclaiming quires ;

He hears, and waves his plausive hands,
Transported with the harpers’ lyres,

Expands his tuneful soul to prove

The’ harmonious powers of heavenly love.

Angels, rejoice ! a child is born
Into your happier world above !
Let poor short-sighted mortals mourn,
‘While on the wings of heavenly love
An everlasting spirit flies,
To claim his kindred in the skies,
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His few sad days of guiltless pain
Are all irrevocably gone ;
Escaped from earth without a stain,
My heart’s desire, my darling gon,
Hath first attain’d his endless rest,
Hath reach’d his heavenly Father’s breast.

And shall I for his bliss repine ?
And shall I for his absence grieve?
Or rather bless the choice divine ;
With awful joy and thanks receive
The period of my countless cares,
The answer of my thousand prayers ¢

My prayers are seal’d, my child is fled,
Is safe on that eternal shore: -
No longer I his dangers dread,
The poisonous world’s bewitching power,
The charms of sin, the tempter’s art, -
The fondness of & parent’s heart.

No more my eyes with tears o’erflow,  *
No more in deep distress I pray,

«“Ah! save my child from endless woe ;
Ah! take him from the evil day ;

Nor let the man his God deny ;

Nor let him live to sin, and die ! ”

*Tis finish’d ! all his course of pain!
*Tis finish’d ! all our task of care !
‘We turn us to our rest again,
In solemn praise, and humble prayer :
For lo! our awful office ends ;
For lo! our sacred charge ascends !

The child of whom we seem bereaved,
‘Whom feeble flesh would still deplore,

Our heavenly Father hath received,
And kindly bids us weep no more ;

But cheerfully his loan resign,

And leave him in the arms divine.

Father, we make thy deed our own,
Submissive to thy wisest choice ;
Though nature give a parting groan,
Our spirits shall in thee rejoice,
And thankfully at last approve
The’ appointments of eternal love.
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*T'was love ordain’d so short a date,
So light a load of penal pain,
And hence the favourite of fate
Put on and burst his fleshly chain ;
Recelved and rendering up his breath,
Retired into the shades of death.

But we, by faith’s illumined eye,
Beyond the cloud of death behold
A sun in yon eternal sky,
‘Which gilds and turns the cloud to gold ;
And in that golden light I see
The child that owed his birth to me.

In a new world of light and bliss,
An angel now our child appears ;
His joy hath made our sorrows cease ;
His looks have dried our selfish tears ;
His looks, where heavenly glories shine,
And call us to the sight divine.

Father of lights, and God of love,
Thy call we joyfully obey,
And hasten to our friends above,
‘Who for their old companions stay ;
Till all before thy face shall meet,
And find in thee our heaven complete.

Blessing, and love, and thanks, and praise,
‘Wisdom, and majesty, and power,
And riches, more than earth can raise,
To God, who, at the destined hour,
Hath singled out our only son,
And caught an infant to his throne !

Of the severity of Mrs. Wesley’s sufferings from the small-
pox, ample proof has already been given. Her husband said,
that there was no sound part in her entire frame, from the
soles of her feet, to the crown of her head. Some private
letters state, that, after the disease had generally disappeared,
it was a considerable time before her nose was healed. The
consequence was, that, after her recovery, her features were
so completely changed, that her most intimate friends could
" not know her, by merely looking at her countenance; so
deep was the impress which the malady had left of its viru-
lence. Her husband showed the tenderness and strength of
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his affection by declaring, that he admired her more than he
had ever done before. She was about twenty years younger
than himself ; and now that she had lost her beauty, she had
also lost her very youthful appearance ; so that the unseemly
disparity between their ages was no longer perceptible. This
delicate remark, which he often repeated, was highly cha-
racteristic of the man, and well calculated to remove any
uneasy feeling that might perchance have arisen in her
mind.

Mr. Charles Wesley had another ground of grateful joy,
besides that of his wife’s recovery. His brother also began
to regain his lost strength, and was likely soon to resume his
wonted labours. Under the advice of his Physicians, Mr.
John Wesley retired to the Hotwell, near Bristol; and being
for a time unable either to travel or preach, he applied him-
self to writing explanatory notes upon the New Testament :
a work which he had long meditated ; but which, in all pro-
bability, he would not have undertaken, had it not been for
this unexpected sickness. When he had made some consi-
derable progress in his work, he was visited by Charles from
London ; and they spent several days together, comparing
the translation of the Gospels with the original Greek ; and
reading Dr. Heylyn’s Lectures, and Doddridge’s Family
Expositor, of which important use was made in the publica-
tion. Charles, who was an excellent critic, and possessed a
fine taste in composition, afforded his brother more assistance
in this work than in any other with which John’s name was
connected. The revisal of the book, some years after it had
been printed, was greatly indebted to his piety, taste, and
judgment.

As the spring and summer advanced, John was able to
resume his ministry, and he went forth to his labour with
increased spirituality and power. At the same time Charles
Skelton, an Itinerant Preacher of some standing, and of use-
ful talents, resigned his connexion with the Wesleys, and
became an Independent Minister. This awakened consi-
derable jealousy among his brethren, lest others should follow
his example. They therefore entered into a written agree-
ment at the ensuing Conference, not to act independently of
each other; so that the breach which had caused uneasiness
among them, served to put them upon their guard, and unite
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them more closely together. Skelton appears to have begun
his course as an Independent Minister at Bury St. Edmund’s.
He afterwards became the Pastor of a small congregation in
Southwark, which is said to have become extinct long before
his death. As an Itinerant Preacher he was very useful ;
and his secession was a cause of deep regret. When he left
his old friends, he changed his creed ; but from that period
he appears to have been of little benefit to the world. His
light was hid under a bushel, and his influence scarcely felt.
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CHAPTER XIX.

IN the month of July, 1754, Mr. Charlee Wesley accom-
panied his brother to the neighbourhood of Norwich, where
he continued several weeks, preaching in the open air with
superior zeal and effect. John remained in a delicate state
of health, so as to be unable to bear either a rapid journey,
or frequent preaching. He therefore soon left Charles, to
prosecute his work with such help as he could obtain, and
retired again to the Bristol Hotwell, by the advice of Dr.
Fothergill. Their design in leaving London together at this
time appears to have been, partly the improvement of John’s
health; and partly that they might unitedly revise and tran-
scribe the Notes on the New Testament, at the house of their
friends, Captain and Mrs. Galatin, of Lakenham, who were
both pious, and their personal friends. At this period the
Wesleys had no place of worship in Norwich; and if they
had any society, it was very small.

Norwich was at this time in a state of violent excitement.
When the Wesleys expelled James Wheatley from their com-
munity, he came to this city, where he appears to have been
an entire stranger. He began to preach in the midst of
bitter opposition, but succeeded at length in collecting a
considerable number of people, whom he called his * lambs,”
and became somewhat honourable. His doctrine and manner
were smooth and soft, addressed to the tender passions of the
people, rather than to their understandings and consciences ;
and in his private conduct he was a perfect libertine.
Hitherto he had succeeded in the concealment of his wicked-
ness; but it was now brought to light, and the successive
disclosures that were made awakened the public indignation,
and armed the mob with tenfold fury. The populace under-
stood not the niceties of theological controversy; but they
knew that a teacher of Christianity ought not to be a whole-
sale adulterer.

Such was the state of things when Mr. Charles Wesley
arrived. The following brief notices, which he wrote at the
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time, will show the situation in which he was placed. They
prove, too, that his spirit as a field-Preacher was unimpaired.
He was still able to brave the noise of the waves, the mad-
ness of the people, and maintain the truth of God amidst
the fiercest opposition. There was in him a living energy
which nothing from without could either subdue or intimi-
date. He usually preached twice a day during his stay in
Norwich ; and the result was, the opening of a Methodist
chapel in that city.

“ July 8th, 1754. At four I took horse for Norwich, with
my brother, Charles Perronet, and Robert Windsor. We
were in fear for my brother, lest the heat and the journey
should be too great for him; but the rain which God sent
down all yesterday had laid the dust, and cooled the air.
The clouds also were ordered to attend us all the day; so
that we had an easy and a pleasant ride to Braintree.

“ July 9th. Still God, in the weather, favoured us, and
brought us safe to Bury, and ten miles beyond it.

¢ July 10th. Our leisurely travelling allowed us many
hours for writing. Between seven and eight we set out,
and by eleven reached "Attleborough. Here our brother
Edwards met us, and brought us in the evening to Captain
Galatin’s, at Lakenham, a mile and a half from Norwich.
The Captain brought us news that the whole city was in an
uproar about poor Mr. Wheatley, whose works of darkness
are now brought to light, whereby the people are so scanda-
lized and exasperated, that they are ready to rise, and tear
him to pieces. We therefore do not wonder that the Clergy
are not forward to show their friendly inclinations toward us.
Yet one has sent us a civil message, excusing his not visiting
us till the tumult is over. .

¢ July 11th. Captain Galatin dined with the Mayor, a
wise, resolute man, who labours for peace ; but greatly appre-
hends the rising of the people. We thought it best to lie
by till the storm should a little subside. Still the waves rage
horribly. The streets ring all day with James’s wickedness.
From morning till night, the Captain informs us, the Mayor
has been employed in taking the affidavits of the women
whom he has tried to corrupt. These accounts are printed,
and cried about the city.

“ What could Satan or his apostles do more, to shut the



48 THE LIFE OF

door against the Gospel, in this place, for ever? Yet
several came to us, entreating us to preach; and at night a
great number were gathered together to hear us. The adver-
tisement we had printed here, last year, disclaiming Mr.
‘Wheatley, did much good, and with the blessing of God
helped the people to distinguish. Our host also has assured
the Mayor, Mr. Wheatley is no Methodist, or associate of
ours ; and the Clergy, as well as people in general, are sensi-
ble of our inviolable attachment to the Church.

“ July 12th. We continued in our retreat, transcribing the
Notes,* and leaving God to work, and prepare our way at
Norwich.”

Mr. John Wesley says, ¢ On Sunday, the 14th, at seven in
the morning, my brother took his stand in the street. A
multitude of people quickly gathered together, and were
tolerably quiet, all things considered. I would willingly have
taken his place in the evening, but had neither voice nor
strength.”

Charles adds, under the date of July 16th, ¢ A lady yesterday
sent my brother an invitation to preach in her great room, at
the window, whence he might be "heard by those without.
But to-day an Alderman, threatening persecution, has made
her draw back. I walked to Lakenham, and stopped my
brother. The rest of the day we spent in transcribing.

« July 17th. Word was brought us that the gentlemen
were much displeased with their disappointment last night.
In the morning James Wheatley overtook me and Charles
Perronet in our way to Lakenham. I would hope he
intended to pass by us; but Charles, looking back, and spy-
ing him, forced him to stop, and speak to us. He asked me
how I did; to which I made no answer. Charles cried out,
¢ Ride on, James; ride on; do not talk to us. I pray God
‘give you repentance.” He asked me then how my brother
did; but still I said nothing. Then, recovering himself, he
said, “ And God give you repentance, Mr. Perronet.” I bade
Charles turn back, and leave him ; which he did; being
grieved at the hardness of his heart. '

“ At six in the evening we went forth. My text was, ¢ The
kingdom of God is not meat and drink, but righteousness,

* The Rev. John Wesley's Notes on the New Testament.
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and peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost.” The people were
amazingly serious. All behaved with the utmost decency.
It is evidently the Lord’s doing! Some of the fiercest perse-
cutors are our fastest friends, and constantly attend the
word. Many appear affected under it. Not one dares open
his mouth against it as yet. My brother recapitulated and
confirmed my sayings. In the mouth of two witnesses shall
every word be established.

“July 18th. At four my brother, by the advice of Charles
Perronet, set out with him for Bristol. By how strange a
providence has he been brought hither, that he might be sent
hence to the Hotwell, the only probable means of restoring
his health! I preached at five, from, O Israel, thou hast
destroyed thyself; but in me is thine help.’ (Hosea xiii. 9.)
Still their patience of the truth continues, or even increases.
Near a thousand we have every morning. One man, after I
had concluded, spoke a rude word, which drew upon him the
general indignation. At night I bhad a multitude of the
great vulgar and small to hear me, with three Justices, and
nine Clergymen. The Lord opened my mouth, to convince
them of sin ; and many, I am persuaded, felt the sword of
the Spirit in the word.

“July 20th. I declared to a more numerous audience, it
being market-day, ¢ Ye have sold yourselves for nought ; and
ye shall be redeemed without money.’ The butchers were
continually passing; yet all was quiet till I had done. I
passed the day at Lakenham, as usual.

“July 21st. My audience at seven was greatly increased.
1 spoke from the three first verses of Isaiah Ixi.; but dwelt
on those words, ¢ He hath sent me to preach glad tidings to
the meek,” or poor. I laboured, as all the week past, to
bring them to a sense of their wants; and to this end I have
preached the law, which is extremely wanted here. The
people have been surfeited with smooth words and flattering
invitations. The greater cause have we of wonder and
thanksgiving, that they can now endure sound and severe
doctrine. I received the sacrament again from the Bishop’s
hands, among a score communicants. If the Gospel prevails
in this place, they will find the difference. I went to St.
Peter’s, and thence to the street. It rained all the time that
I was declaring the office of Christ, in his own words, Isaiah
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Ixi.; yet none departed. My congregation was lessened
by the weather: but those who did attend were all serious,
and seemed to receive the word as a thirsty land the
showers.

“July 22d. The rain hindered my preaching. God is pro-
viding us a place, an old large house, which the owner, a
Justice of Peace, has reserved for us. He has refused seve-
ral, always declaring he would let it to none but Mr. John
Wesley. Last Saturday Mr. Edwards agreed to take a lease
for seven years; and this morning Mr. S——n has sent his
workmen to begin putting it into repair. The people are
much pleased at our taking it. So are not Satan and his
Antinomian apostles.

“My brother’s prophecy is true, that all our caution and
tenderness toward them will not hinder their saying all evil
of us. The only curse I have had bestowed on me in Nor-
wich was by a good woman of Mr. Wheatley’s society :
several of which I doubt not are gracious souls, in whose
shame and sorrow I sincerely sympathize. Others skow what
manner of spirit they are of by tearing their supposed ene-
mies in pieces. They have already found out, that it is I,
and our little society of eighteen, have set the people against
poor Mr. Wheatley ; and I am come hither, with my brother,
to execute a design we and Mr. Keymer laid against him in
London. I trust, our few children will take my counsel, not
to answer them a word; not to meddle with their distrac-
tions; but to stand still.

“July 23d. At five I declared the end of our Lord’s com-
ing, even that they might have life, and have it more abun-
dantly. The seriousness of the people deepens at every
discourse. I met Mr. S——n at the house, which is at
present a mere heap of rubbish, without walls, roof, floor,
doors, or windows. What will this chaos produce? I think
it no bad omen, that it was originally a Foundery !

“I wrote all day at Mr. Edwards’s. I hear the blas-
- pheming of the multitude. Their mouths are full of vile
expressions,

¢ Offence and torture to the sober ear.’

Woe unto the man who gives such occasion to the enemy to
speak reproachfully! At seven I expounded the barren fig-



THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 51

tree to a people who, notwithstanding all their stumbling-
blocks, can endure sound doctrine.

“July 24th. I preached the Gospel from Isaiah xliii. 22,
&c. My congregation at night was considerably increased by
the market-folk out of the country. I preached repentance
from Rev. i. 7: ¢ Behold, He cometh with clouds; and every
eye shall see Him, and they also which pierced Him: and all
kindreds of the earth shall wail because of Him : even so,
Amen.’ The Lord opened my mouth to convince. His
word begins to sink into their hearts. Many were in tears
on every side. Toward the close, a huge man tried to ride
up to me; but the people interposed again and again, till a
serious stout man took and led his horse away, and kept the
poor drunkard at a due distance. Some in the public-house
behind me were noisy and troublesome : on whom I turned,
and recommended them to the prayers of the congregation.
Satan often shows his willingness and inability to hurt or
hinder us. In spite of all, the Gospel has free course, and
daily gains ground on the hearers’ hearts.

““July 26th. The rain drove me into brother Edwards’s
house. Only the sincere and serious attended. The poor
have a right to the Gospel. I then preached Christ crucified
from Zech. xii. 10. They did in that hour look on Him they
had pierced, and mourn; particularly one hardened rebel,
(that was,) who was in tears the whole time.

“ Yesterday a woman came to me to ask my pardon for
having railed at me, or rather, at Mr. Edwards, while passing
her. She belonged to the Tabernacle. 1 commended her
ingenuousness, wished all her society like her, and gave her a
book. From this many stories were made. I think it best
to have no communication at all with Mr. Wheatley, or any
of his followers: neither to mention nor to think of him
any more than if there was no such sect or sinner upon
earth. ’

] passed the day at Lakenham ; and at seven preached to
a mixed multitude of good and bad. Some of the baser sort
talked lewdly and blasphemously, till I turned, and set the
terrors of the Lord in array against them. No wonder the
slaves could not face me. The words directed to them made
many a sincere heart tremble. I went on with more power
than ever. So immediately did God bring good out of evil.

E2
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The number of mourners increases. By and by, they will be
ripe for the Gospel.

“ July 26th. I enforced on many listening souls our Lord’s
most important words, ¢ Ask, and ye shall receive ; seek, and
ye shall find” I enjoyed my long-sought solitude all day at
Lakenham.

“July 30th. I preached at five from Isaiah xxxv., and
found my mouth opened, as well as the hearers’ hearts. The
more Satan rages, the more our Lord will own and bless us.
A poor rebel, at the conclusion, lifted up his voice ; for whom
I first prayed, and then, turning full upon him, preached
repentance and Christ to his heart. I desired him to turn
his face toward me, but he could not. However, he felt the
invisible chain, which held him to hear the offers of grace and
salvation. I have great hopes that Satan has lost his slave.
Some have assured me, they saw him depart in tears.

“1 began once more transcribing Dr. Young’s Night
‘Thoughts. No writings but the inspired are more useful
to me.

“ At St. Peter’s I heard a very innocent sermon on public
worship. There is no railing at present in any of the
churches. The Bishop of Exeter’s Letter was cried about
the streets all day. We prayed, and went forth at seven,
expecting Satan’s appearance. A multitude attended to
Hosea xiv. 1: ¢ O Israel, return unto the Lord ; for thou hast
fallen by thine iniquity.” My heart was much enlarged. A
very few showed their willingness to disturb, but were soon
suppressed. I did not spare them; and the Lord gave
weight to his word. I plainly perceive, there is no strength
or counsel against the Lord. Many persons there doubtless
are in this great city, who would fain stop the course of the
Gospel, and drive it out. Several complain that their fellows
will not suffer them to persecute. To say nothing of the
Clergy, can Mr. Taylor’s followers digest our doctrine of
original sin? Can either the Pharisees or Sadducees, with
which this place abounds, wish us success? Here are swarms
of Papists and Antinomians, who bear us equal good-will.
And all Christ’s enemies have a sword put into their hands
by that wretched man. It is Satan’s and his interest, that
the world should look upon us as all alike. And with this
view, no doubt, the Rev. Mr. published his scandals of
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my brother. But he may find himself mistaken. It is too
gross to pass even at Norwich. The Clergy, I hear, declare
they are satisfied of Mr. John Wesley’s unexceptionable cha-
racter ; and the generality of the people are much displeased
at the nonsensical tale.

“ July 8lst. I expounded Isaiah xxxii. 1, 2, to a quiet,
attentive congregation, who constantly attend, about two
hundred of them, and seem more and more to know their
wants. At night I laid the axe to the root, and showed them
their actual and original corruption. The strong man was
disturbed in his palace, and roared on every side. My
strength increased with the opposition. A gentleman on
horseback gnashed upon me with his teeth; but my voice
prevailed; and they retreated to their stronghold, the ale-
house. There with difficulty they procured some butchers to
appear in their quarrel; yet they had no commission to
approach, till I had done. Then, in the last hymn, they
made up to the table with great fury. The foremost often
lifted up his stick, to strike me, being within his reach: but
he was not permitted. I stayed to pray for them, and walked
quietly to my lodgings. Poor Rabshakeh muttered something
about the Bishop of Exeter; but did not accept of my invita-
tion to Mr. Edwards’s. I am persuaded more good has been
done to-night than by any of my former discourses. The
concern and love of the people for me are much increased
by my supposed danger. We joined together in praise and
thanksgiving, as usual; and I slept in peace.

¢ August 1st. My morning congregation made me ample
amends for last night’s tumult: so serious, so affected with
the word of truth. When I gave notice of preaching in the
evening, I did not know what a riotous day it is. Yet after
prayer, I went forth, to keep my word, and see if the Lord
had any work for me. The hill was covered with drunkards
and rioters : but we saw the hand of God turning them aside,
and keeping them at a distance. My subject was, ¢ What
shall it profit a man, if he shall gain the whole world, and lose
his own soul?’ The congregation looked like sheep in the
midst of wolves: but the wolves had a bridle in their mouths,
and could not hurt or disturb the serious. Satan must rage,
for his kingdom suffers loss. Many followed me home, with
whom I spent some time in prayer. By the time that the
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streets are too hot to hold us, we hope our house will be
ready.

“ August 2d. I spoke comfortably to the sincere, from
Matt. v. 3, &c. : ‘ Blessed are the poor in spirit : for theirs is
the kingdom of heaven,’ &c. A gentleman faced me, while
I brought all the threatenings of God’s word to bear upon
him. He often changed colour, in spite of all his diabolical
resolution. The poor people were not ashamed to show their
concern. They felt the word, if he did not; and were melted
down through his obduracy.

“T am at a loss for a church, ’Squire D—— havmg sent
his servant to forbid my preaching any more under his wall.
I thought of removing my pulpit to Mr. Edwards’s door ;
but Providence ordered it otherwise, by sending such violent
rain to-day, as flooded all the street around us, and filled it
up with mire.

“It being fair-day, we had a large company of drunkards
to wait upon us at seven. I stood under a window of the
Bell. Satan quickly sent me two of his drunken champions,
who did all in their power to interrupt me. Their heads
were just as high as mine ; and one laid his mouth to my ear,
and talked almost the whole time. I was forced, in my own
defence, to speak as loud and as fast as I could. And they
had no power to disturb me, while I applied the most blessed
promise, Isaiah xxxv. 10: ¢ The ransomed of the Lord shall
return, and come with songs unto Zion.” Many experienced
the power of the Gospel, preached with much contention.
The wild beasts of the people were quite tame while I pressed
through the midst of them.

“August 3d. I preached Christ, the way, the truth, and
the- life, with great enlargement; the spirit of the people
assisting me. They seem a people prepared of the Lord. He
was with us this morning of a truth.

“August 4th. I met the socicty at five, with some new
members, or rather candidates ; for such I esteem them all.
I exhorted them to walk unblamable in all the command-
ments and ordinances. We had sweet fellowship in singing
and prayer. At seven I expounded blind Bartimeus; and
the Lord bowed their hearts who heard. We never had so
large a morning convregatlon, or so serious. Surely God
hath much people in this city.
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“I breakfasted at Mrs. Overton’s, on whose ground Mr.
Wheatley’s first Tabernacle was built. She has offered her-
self as a candidate of society, having stayed in the other till
sin forced herout. They are above measure displeased with
her. She regards it not, but follows on to know the Lord.

“I communicated at the cathedral. An elderly Clergy-
man pointed me, at the table, to where the Ministers were.
The number of communicants begins to increase ; a sign we
do not make a separation, as a zealous advocate of the Church
charged me, in going home. Iendeavoured to set him right ;
and he was in a good measure appeased.

““ Poor James has given them cause for suspicion. He too
came to the cathedral at first, as my opponent told me, and
pretended to bring others, till he had got so much hold of
them, as to take them all from it, and turn them Dissenters.
How has he increased our difficulties! But the power and
blessing of God can set all right.

““I met the society after dinner, and strongly exhorted
them to bring forth fruits meet for repentance. I was in
great heaviness till five; and then invited a huge multitude
to the great supper, and gave an historical account of the
Methodists. Some thought our congregation larger than any
before. More serious they surely were. A few ragged
drunkards stood at a distance, but were not suffered to make
a noise till I had done. Then they lifted up their voice,
which made me begin again. I exhorted, sung, prayed, and
exhorted again. It was a glorious opportunity. Thanks be
to God, who gives us the victory.

“Our house was crowded afterwards. For an hour, I
spoke, sang, prayed, ‘after God.” A fair prospect we have of
a flourishing society, such as shall not be ashamed when they
speak with their enemies in the gate. Every soul present, I
am persuaded, felt the nearness of our Lord.

“ August 5th. That scripture was fulfilled, ¢ Behold, I
stand at the door, and knock : if any man hear my voice, and
open the door, I will come in to him, and will sup with him,
and he with me” We knew not how to part; though we
never part now without a blessing. Five more gave in their
names as candidates for the society. Last night a poor back-
slider came to me, with tears of sincere repentance. He had
run well ; been a Leader in London ; but forsaken the fountain
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of living water. The Lord has sent after the one lost sheep.
I have a strong hope that he will rise again, to fall no more.

“To-day I heard that as soon as I had named my subject
yesterday morning, blind Bartimeus, some went away, crying
that they had heard enough of him from Wheatley. Poor
James had attempted that history, and made lame work of it,
and of many others ; which straitens me much. I cannot yet
preach from my favourite texts, because he has. He has, as
much as in him lay, poisoned the fountain, debased the lan-
guage of God, hardened the people’s hearts, palled their
spiritual appetite, and made them even loathe religion, and all
that belongs to it. What mountains are these in their way
to Christ ! They can never flow down, but at His presence.

“] dined at Lakenham, and returned with Mrs. Galatin to
Norwich. Mrs. Overton, a sincere follower after Christ,
drank tea with us. We had hardly time for a prayer before
we went forth. A gentleman had been with me yesterday,
desiring me to vindicate him from the aspersion of disturbing
me in preaching. For his satisfaction I preached, contrary
to my design, on the hill. The rioters were there in great
numbers. I called them to repentance; but they stopped
their ears, and ran upon me, casting dirt and stones, &e. I
stood it for three quarters of an hour; but it was fighting
with beasts. None of us were hurt by their violence, but
several frightened. The poor women had the worst of it.
The lewd sons of Belial are furnished with weapons enough
from the Tabernacle, and talk as inspired by their father.
Our people were a good deal discouraged, fearing it will grow
worse and worse. (We have a Butler here also, a ringleader
of the rioters.*) I endeavoured to hearten them, and
exhorted them to greater diligence in prayer. Prayer is our
only refuge ; and if our hands be steady, Israel shall prevail.

“ August 7th. I preached from, ¢ He hath showed thee, O
man, what is good ; and what doth the Lord require of thee,
but to do justly, to love mercy, and to walk humbly with thy
God?’ At seven, God, in answer to our continual prayer,
opened the door, in spite of all the powers of darkness.
Preaching to these people is indeed threshing the mountains ;
yet several of them show great hungering for the word.

* The allusion is to Butler, the ballad-singer at Cork, whose riotous proceed-
ings have been already described.
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“ August 8th. Our morning hour is always peaceable, and
attended with the blessing of the Gospel. The house is filled
with the sincere; and the half-awakened listen without.

“ I preached a little after six this evening, according to my
notice in the morning, and so disappointed most of the riot-
ers. One drunkard was sent to molest us; but the hridle
was in his as well as his master’s mouth. Many felt the
meaning of those awful words: ¢ Wherefore God also hath
highly exalted Him, and given Him a name which is above
every name : that at the name of Jesus every knee should
bow, of things in heaven, and things in earth, and things
under the earth’ We afterwards returned thanks in the
house, and earnestly prayed for the course of the Gospel; as
we always do, both before and after preaching.

“ August 9th. I rose after four. At five the Lord was
mightily with us, to confirm his word, ‘He shall save his
people from their sins.” Mrs. Br.,, Mrs. Galatin, with our
brother and sister Edwards, joined me in praise and prayer
till near seven: a custom we hope, with God’s blessing, to
continue.

“ At six a tumultuous crowd surrounded me, while I cried
aloud, ‘Let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous
man his thoughts,” &c. Satan visibly laboured in his chil-
dren to hinder the Gospel ; which yet they could not hinder.
A poor harlot shrieked out for the first quarter of an hour
incessantly. I could hear no word but Wheatley. I turned
towards her, (but she did not care to show her face,) and
pressed her to enter the kingdom with her sister harlots.
We heard no more of her. Her allies stood motionless till I
dismissed them.

“ A huge, black, grisly man followed me into the house,
whom I took for a collier. He told me he was a tinker,
T. Boult by name; had been in all Mr. Wheatley’s riots,
and fought for him forty times ; that, understanding I should
settle here, he came to offer me his service, and would hence-
forward fight for me. I thanked him for his non-necessary
kindness; gave him a word of advice, and a book ; and he
went away hugely satisfied. I hear it was he that drove off
the noisy harlot. We joined, as usual, in giving God the
glory of his overruling providence.

“ 1 should not forget that this morning Mr. Wheatley had
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the modesty to pay us a visit. Mrs. Edwards opened the
door, and seeing him, without speaking a word, bad or good,
shut it again.

¢« August 11th. I walked to Norwich by five, and met the
society, to our mutual comfort. At seven our street was
filled from end to end. I strongly preached ¢ God in Christ,
reconciling the world to himself’ He stood by his ambas-
sador, and bowed the hearts of all who heard the word.
We never yet had so open a door. Two or three from the
Tabernacle mocked at the beginning ; but the stream carried
them also away before it. This hour-and-a-half has made us
amends for all our troubles and buffetings. We acknow-
ledged God hearing prayer. Our brethren at London have
surely wrestled for us, and prevailed. :

“ We had double the usual number of communieants at
the cathedral. All who are healed by owr ministry go and
show themselves to the Priest, and enter into the temple
with us.

“ I wonder we should miss so long, so convenient a place
for preaching as our own street is. The Foundery shuts us
up on one side; and Mr. Edwards’s and his neighbours on
the other. Above three thousand may conveniently stand
about the door, and twice as many at the end of Hog-hill.
Every place was crowded in the evening, while I enforced the
faithful, acceptable saying, that Jesus Christ came into the
world to save sinners. His power bent down all opposition,
and cleared his own way into their hearts. All seemed
melted down, or broken to pieces, either by the fire or the
hammer. The Gospel had free course. The word was
glorified, and ran very swiftly. Let all who prayed for its
success give God the praise, and pray on: so shall it grow
mightily, and prevail over this great, wicked city.

““ Some of the best of the parish, as well as strangers,
joined with us for an hour longer in prayer and thanksgiving.
I enforced upon them, by particular, close application, both
my morning and evening discourse. The Lord was evidently
with us in his convincing power.

“ August 13th. I walked to Norwich. Many seem ready
to close with Christ, and come at his call, the weary and
heavy laden. The more disposed they are to receive the
Gospel, the more He opens my mouth to make it known. I
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got a useful hour in the evening for conversation and prayer
with our awakening neighbours.”

In this diligent and faithful manner Mr. Charles Wesley
exercised his ministry in the open air at Norwich, for several
successive weeks. Early in the morning, and late in the
evening, was he at the post of duty; meeting the small
society for the purpose of private instruction and encourage-
ment ; and in public showing the people the entire corruption
of their nature, the spirituality of the law of God, their
personal guilt, and just exposure to the miseries of hell;
with the method of a sinner’s justification through faith in
the blood of atonement, and the universal holiness which
every believer is both able and bound to exemplify. His
preaching was at once evaugelical and practical. It was
equally removed from the cold and subtle Rationalism of Dr.
John Taylor, then resident there, and the whining Anti-
nomianism of James Wheatley. Its seasonableness was
undeniable ; and it was well adapted to lay the foundation
of a permanent work of God in that city. His self-denial,
unwearied application to the work of saving souls, and the
success with which his efforts were crowned, show that his
heart was right with God. Such fidelity on his part was a
favourable omen for the country, while his brother was still
enfeebled by disease.

Where Mr. Charles Wesley spent the remainder of this
year, after his removal from Norwich, we are not informed ;
but early in the following January we find him at Brecon;
having been called thither on account of the dangerous illness
of Mrs. Grace Bowen. He left his wife in London. Grace
Bowen was the daughter of a Clergyman. She was a woman
of a superior understanding. For many years she had
resided in the Gwynne family, and had nursed the whole
of the children, Mrs. Charles Wesley among the rest. When
the Wesleys preached at Garth and the neighbourhood, she
was among the first that received the truth. From that time,
to her correct morals she added deep Christian piety, and led
a most exemplary and useful life. She was therefore highly
and justly esteemed. When Charles arrived, this devout
matron had fled to the heavenly paradise. On this occasion
he addressed the following three letters to his wife, who still
remained in London, and lodged at the house of Colonel
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Gumley, in Grosvenor-square. The first of these letters, it
will be observed, was written on the first anniversary of his
child’s death. The poetic fragment concerning him, with
which the letter concludes, contains a beautiful allusion to
the musical propensities of the glorified infant.

“ Jan, 7th., 1754-5. Brecon, three o’clock.

’Tis finish’d ! ’tis done! The spirit is fled ;
The prisoner is gone, The Christian is dead !
The Christian is living —

And we shall live also, when we have shook off this body
of death, and overtaken our happy, happy friend in para-
dise.

“T rode hard to see her before her flight ; but it is my
loss, not hers, that the chariot carried her up last Thursday.
I only write, in the utmost haste, to assure you, my best
beloved friend, that I am perfectly well, and all our friends
here. More in my next. Salute our friends in both
Squares.

Hail the sad, memorable day,

On which my Isaac’s soul took wing !
‘With us he would no longer stay,

But, soaring where archangels sing,
Join’d the congratulating quire,
And swell’d their highest raptures higher.

His soul, attuned to heavenly praise,

Its strong celestial bias show’d,
And, fluttering to regain its place,

He broke the cage, and reach’d his God :
He pitch’d in yon bright realms above,
‘Wlere all is harmony and love.

Imperfect.”

“ Brecon, Jan. 10th. My dearest Sally would be greatly
comforted, to hear what I hear hourly of our translated
friend. She insisted on Becky’s rejoicing, as soon as she
should be safe landed: which checked her sorrow indeed ;
and God has farther comforted her by my coming. But my
Sally, I fear, wants me on the same occasion. Yet why should
I fear your self-love should get the better of your love and
desire of a friend’s happiness? Her last human dcsire was
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to see you and me ; but this also she gave up a week before
her departure, and lay rejoicing and praising God, and bless-
ing all about her with her prayers and counsels.

“Some weeks before she said to your sisters, ¢ You may
think it delusion ; but I do really enjoy at times such joy as
is unutterable, and full of glory.’ Expect more particulars in
the hymns I am making for her.

“ Poor Becky has lost her only friend. She and I are
very happy together ; and the society are in a very flourish-
ing way. Yesterday I spent an hour with Howell Harris, to
our mutual satisfaction. His soul is, after all, alive to God,
and put life into me. Monday I spend with him and his
wife, who is ready to eat me up for joy.

“ To-morrow I dine at Garth; on Sunday preach at
Builth, Maesmynis, another church in the way hither, and
here at night. This people will not let me be idle; and I
do not much desire it. To-morrow J. Jones returns to
Bristol. On Tuesday I follow. We had a tedious passage
of three hours on the water. It is well you was not with us.
How fare you at the Square? How fare our friends? My
best love, and in the best (that is, your own) manner, to the
Colonel, Mrs. Gumley, and Mrs. D——, and Miss Derby.
You have perfected her in English, by this time, I nothing
doubt. I suppose you are thinking ere now to remove. In
the latter end of this month I hope to find you well in
Devonshire-square. When come our friends to Bath? My
father, mother, Becky, &c., salute you most affectionately.
The Lord have you always in his keeping ! Farewell.

“ Friday, one o’clock. I have just come from preaching
to the prisoners. Your last refreshed me with the news of
your tolerable health, the rheumatism excepted. Mrs. Gum-
ley is very kind and obliging. But you have a share of her
heart, as well as her bed. She keeps good hours, I thought,
whatever the young rakes do. I am sorry there are no signs
as yet of their decamping. If you think of me, I am not
behind with you. Only our happy friend shares my best
thoughts with you. She has fought the good fight, and
~ finished her course with joy. I am half-impatient to be
with her. ’

“On Thursday I purpose writing to you from Bristol.
My letter may welcome you to your old lodgings. Direct
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your next to me at Bristol. Once more I commend you to
our everlasting Friend ! ”

“ Brecon, Jan. 14th, 1755. My dearest Sally,—I hope
you have left your cough hehind you. Grosvenor is not half
so agreeable to our taste and constitution as Devonshire
square. I leave this place to-morrow, having made the most
of my short time. Brother Howell was very civil to me at
Garth ; Lady Rudd, not uncivil. I preached on Sunday in
two churches ; had a miserable ride over the hill to Brecon,
drowned and drunk with rain; but received no hurt. Yes-
terday I spent mostly at Trevecka. God has not rejected his
old servant there. He joins with his wife in cordial love to
us both.

“Touching the family I cannot say much. Poor Becky
would be glad to escape from among them. The little society
is her chief comfort. The grand preliminary will, I hope, be
settled to her satisfaction: then you may depend upon her,
when a tender, faithful nurse is needed.

“Your old nurse and friend requires our congratulation,
not condolence. She lies close to dear Molly Leyson.
Peggy and Jacky also are of the party above. They are
singing together, and pitying us. I think it long ere I over-
take and join them. Hold out faith and patience a little
longer, and we shall all meet around the throne.

“ My love to Mr. Lloyd, if returned. You should comfort
poor Betsy. Perhaps the enclosed may help. We ought to
rejoice : that is certain; but self-love hinders. Remember
me to Mr. Montague, and Jane Hands, and J. Boult, and all
inquirers. Your cloak I shall remember to bring; but what
occasion can you have for pumps? My best respects and
thanks to our friends, whom you have left, or are leaving.
I will not despair of seeing them in Charles-street before
spring. The Lord shall order all things. Farewell in
Him.”

The subjoined hymn, which Mr. Charles Wesley wrote on
the occasion of Grace Bowen’s death, is a beautiful and
spirited composition, and describes a truly Christian charac-
ter. The first stanza refers to his disappointed anxiety to
see her hefore she entered into rest. The spiritual benefit
which the junior members of the Gwynne family received
from the example, the prayers, and the instructions of this
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holy and upright woman, to whose care they were confided,
will only be fully disclosed “in that day.” Justly was she
esteemed and beloved ; and, though some persons may regard
the office which she sustained as an humble one, deservedly
has her name been immortalized in the Wesley poetry. Thus
in the patriarchal records we read, “ But Deborah, Rebekah’s
nurse, died ; and she was buried beneath Bethel, under an
oak: and the name of it was called Allon-bachuth ;”’ that
is, “the oak of weeping.” (Gen. xxxv. 8.) Spiritual and
moral worth, in whomsoever found, ‘“ shall be had in ever-
lasting remembrance:” and “a woman that feareth the
Lord, she shall be praised.”

Stay, thou triumphant spirit, stay,

And bless me ere thou soar’st away,
Where pain can never come !

In vain my call : the soul is fled,

By Israel’s flaming steeds convey’d
To her eternal home.

Yet, lo! I now the blessing find,
The legacy she left behind,
Fruit of her latest prayer :
The answer in my heart I feel,
This fresh supply of heavenly zeal,
To live and die like her.

She lived to serve the God unknown,
And following in a land not sown,
A thorny wilderness ;
Beneath the yoke of legal fear
She labour’d hard, with heart sincere,
To buy the Saviour’s peace.

Faithful she then in little was,
And zealous for religion’s cause,

To please the Lord most high ;
In serving man she humbly sought,
But blindly by her duties thought

Herself to justify.

Yet when she heard the Gospel sound,

That grace doth more than sin abound,
That pard’ning grace is free,

She cast her righteous rags aside ;

She closed at once with Christ, and cried,
 He bought the peace for me!”
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From hence the fight of faith began,

From hence in Jesu’s steps she ran,
Nor e’er disgraced the cause ;

Meek follower of the patient Lamb,

She prized his honourable shame,
And gloried in his cross.

By all the rage of fiends and men,
(The vehement stream, the beating rain,)
Assail’d on every side ;
Nor men nor fiends her firmness shock,
The house was built upon a rock,
And every storm defied.

‘What tongue her hidden worth can tell,
Her active faith, and fervent zeal,
And works of righteousness ?
Her thirst and reverence for the word,
Her love to those who loved her Lord,
Or but desired his grace ?

She loved them both in word and deed
O’erjoy’d a hungry Christ to feed,

To visit Him in pain ;
Him in his members she relieved,
And freely, as she first received,

Gave Him her all again.

e

How did her generous bounty deal
The widow’s scanty oil and meal,
A treasure for the poor !
A treasure spent without decrease,
As miracle revived to bless
The consecrated store,

But who can paint the strong desire,
The holy, heaven-enkindled fire,
That glow’d within her breast ?
To’ ensuré the bliss of friends and foes,
To save the precious souls of those
She ever loved the best ?

Witness, ye children of her prayers,

Ye objects of her tenderest cares,
Into her bosom given ;

Did not her yearning bowels move,

With more than a maternal love,
To train you up for heaven ?
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Can you her artless warmth forget,

Her eager haste to turn your feet
Into the narrow road ;

Her counsels kind, her warning fears,

Her loud protests, her silent tears,
Whene’er ye stray’d from God ?

She took your guardian angel’s part ;

She watch’d the motions of your heart,
To pride and pleasure prone ;

For you she spent her latest breath,

And urged you, both in life and death,
To love the Lord alone.

PART II.

O let me on the image dwell,

The squl-transporting spectacle,
On which even angels gaze !

A hoary saint mature for God,

And shaking off the earthly clod,
To see his open face.

The happiest hour is come at last,

When, all her toils and conflicts past,
She shall to God ascend ;

Worn out, and spent for Jesu’s cause,

She now takes up her latest cross,
And bears it to the end.

Summon’d before the throne to’ appear,

She meets the welcome messenger,
Array’d in mortal pain;

Her only fear lest flesh and blood

Should sink beneath the sacred load,
Or weakly once complain.

But Christ, the object of her love,

Doth with peculiar smiles approve,
And all her fears control ;

With glory gilds her final scene,

And not a cloud can rise between,
To hide Him from her soul.

As a ripe shock of corn brought home,
Behold her in due season come,
To claim her full reward !
Smiling and pleased in death she lies,
With eagles’ eye looks through the skies,
And sees her heavenly Lord.
r
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The sight her ravish’d spirit fires,

Her panting, dying breast inspires,
And fills her mouth with praise ;

She owns the glorious earnest given ;

The hidden life breaks out, and heaven
Resplendent in her face.

FilP’d up with love and life divine,

The house of clay, the earthly shrine
Dissolves, and sinks to dust ;

‘Without a groan the body dies,

Her spirit mounts above the skies,
And mingles with the just.

With mix’d concern her flight we view,
‘With joy the’ ascending pomp pursue,
Yet for our loss distress’d :
Our bosom-friend from earth is flown,
A mother of our Israel gone
To her eternal rest.

Yet still to us she speaks, though dead,
She bids us in her footsteps tread,
As in her Saviour’s she ;
And O that we, like her, may prove
Our faith unfeign’d, and genuine love,
And meek humility.

‘Who live like her, her death shall die ;
Come, Lord, our hearts to certify
That we the prize shall gain ;
Soon as we lay the body down,
That we shall wear the’ immortal crown,
And in thy glory reign.

Under the date of Jan, 14th, 1755, Mr. Whitefield addressed
a letter from Virginia, to his friend Mr. Charles Wesley,
breathing his usual spirit of zeal and kindness. He says,
“ My dear Friend,—Some time ago, when at New-York, 1
heard you was sick. This, I suppose, hath been the occasion
of my not hearing from you. Well! blessed be God, sick or
well, we can go on our way to heaven. This is begun on
earth. If it was not so, what should I do in this pilgrim
way? I suppose my circuit upon the continent already hath
been two thousand miles ; and a journey of six hundred more
before I reach Bethesda yet lies before me. Scenes of won-
der have opened all the way. A thousandth part cannot be
told. In Virginia the prospect is very promising. I have
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preached in two churches, and this morning am to preach in
a third. Rich and poor seem quite ready to hear. Many
have been truly awakened. Continue to pray for a poor but
willing hunter after souls. O it is heavenly sport !

¢ Christ’s presence doth my pains beguile,
And makes the wilderness to smile.’

“ About May I hope to see England. O that you may see
me grown in grace! But, alas! alas! I am a dwarf. Lord
Jesus, quicken my tardy pace. My cordial respects await
your dear yoke-fellow, your brother, and all that are con-
cerned for, or inquire after, my dear friend, v

“Yours most affectionately in our common Lord.”

Every one who had watched the proceedings of the Wesleys,
and considered the principles in which they had been trained,
must have perceived, from the beginning of their irregu-
larities, that soon or late they would be involved in serious
difficulties with regard to the established Church. Through
the force of education and example, as we have already seen,
when they were at Oxford and in Georgia, they were among
the strictest of strict Churchmen, and would have thought it
almost a sin even to save a soul from hell, except in accord-
ance with the rubric, and in the use of the Book of Common
Prayer. They denied the validity of baptism when adminis-
tered by men who had only received Presbyterian ordination ;
for they thought that the laying on of a Bishop’s hands was
essential to the ministerial character ; and that those who had
only been ordained “by the laying on of the hands of the
Presbytery,” were mere laymen,—though they might belong
to Protestant national Churches, such as those of Scotland
and Holland,—and could therefore perform no proper minis-
terial act. Greatly were they shocked when some of their
own sons in the Gospel began to preach; and they resolved
at once to silence them by the strong hand of power. But in
this they were overruled. They saw that God was with the
men whom they charged to hold their peace. Their spirit
was devout ; and their ministrations were sanctioned by the
divine blessing, not in a few solitary instances merely, but in
the actual conversion and salvation of multitudes. Hence
the brothers were not only reconciled to this innovation, but
defended it, and rejoiced in it, as a means which Christ him-

F2
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self had provided for extending his kingdom in the world :
and they were the more satisfied, because the Preachers and
their converts attended the religious services of the established
Church. For a time it was not difficult to preserve this state
of things, because the societies and Preachers were few in
number, and were continually under the eye of the brothers,
to whose judgment and authority every one paid the most
profound deference.

But at length difficulties arose. The question of separation
from the Church, and of the administration of the sacraments
by the Preachers, was agitated, and caused great searchings
of heart in various directions. The year 1755 was a sort of
crisis in Methodism, because then a controversy on these sub-
jects began, which was not finally settled until some years
after the Founders of the system had ended their life and
labours. In London and Bristol the Lord’s supper was
regularly administered by a Clergyman ; but in most other
places both the Preachers and the societies were expected to
attend this ordinance in their several parish churches. In
many instances the Clergy who officiated there were not only
destitute of piety, but were immoral in their lives ; and doubts
arose, whether such men, notwithstanding their ordination,
were true Ministers of Christ, and whether it was not a sin to
encourage them in the performance of duties for which they
were so manifestly destitute of the requisite qualifications.
The Clergyman at Epworth, who repelled Mr. John Wesley
from the Lord’s table, and assaulted him before the whole
congregation, was notoriously drunk at the time. In other
cases the doctrine which was taught in the churches was
deemed not only defective, but positively erroneous; espe-
cially when justification by faith, and the work of the Holy
Spirit, were peremptorily denied and opposed. Several of
the Clergy were directly concerned in the instigation of riot-
ous proceedings against the Methodists, by which their pro-
perty was destroyed, and their lives were endangered ; and if
the sufferers forgave these injuries, it was too much to expect
that they would contentedly receive the memorials of the
Saviour’s death at the hands of men who had encouraged
such outrages upon humanity and justice. If John Nelson
could profitably receive the holy communion from the Minis-
ter who, by bearing false witness against him, had succeeded
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in tearing him away from his family, and sending him
into the army, every one had not John’s meekness and
strength of mind. Not a few of the Clergy absolutely refused
to administer the Lord’s supper to the Methodists. When
these people approached the table of the Lord, they were sin-
gled out among the communicants, and denied the sacred
emblems of their Redeemer’s body and blood. This was the
case, as we have seen, at Bristol, at Leeds, in Derbyshire, and
other places ; so that the Methodists were compelled either to
receive the Lord’s supper at the hands of their own Preachers,
or in the Dissenting chapel, or to violate the command of the
Lord, who has charged all his disciples to “eat of this bread,
and drink of this cup.” Great uneasiness therefore existed
among the Preachers, and in several of the societies.

In this emergency the embarrassment of the Wesleys was
increased by the fact, that the Preachers who were unfriendly
to that strict union with the Church, which had been hitherto
maintained, were generally the most pious and gifted of their
brethren. At the head of this band was Joseph Cownley,
whom Mr. John Wesley afterwards pronounced one of the
best Preachers in England. Among them were also Edward
and Charles Perronet, the two sons of the venerable Vicar of
Shoreham; who were both educated men, and possessed of
considerable talent, as is manifest from their publications,
both in prose and verse. Their piety was indisputable. Of
this class of Preachers also was Thomas Walsh. This very
remarkable man was a native of Ireland, and was designed
for the Romish priesthood ; but having obtained a knowledge
of the truth, he renounced the errors of Popery, and con-
nected himself with the Methodist body. His application to
study was intense and unremitting, and the fruits of his
industry were surprising. Mr. John Wesley declared him to
be the best Biblical scholar he ever knew. If he were ques-
tioned respecting any Hebrew or Greek word in holy Scrip-
ture, he would, after a short pause, specify how often it
occurred in sacred writ, and its precise signification in each
place. He preached with great fervour and energy, both in
the Irish and English languages; and in prayer he was
mighty and prevalent. This truly great and holy man enjoyed
in a high degree the confidence of Mr. John Wesley, because
of the wisdom of his counsels, and the integrity of his princi-
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ples and life. The whole of these Preachers, and probably
some others, generally absented themselves from the services
of the established Church; and they occasionally adminis-
tered the Lord’s supper to the people who were like-minded
with themselves, and also to one another.

This further innovation upon the order of the Church
exceedingly distressed Mr. Charles Wesley, who had long
been reconciled to the irregularity of lay-preaching; and his
grief was not a little increased by an apprehension that his
brother secretly encouraged these proceedings. He even
suspected that these Preachers might have obtained ordina-
tion by the imposition of John’s hands. For he knew that
his brother was strongly attached to them; that he had
serious doubts concerning many things connected with the
established Church ; and that he had by implication avowed
his right to ordain: having many years ago published to the
world his conviction, that, in- the apostolic church, Bishops
and Presbyters were of the same order. These apprehensions
Charles disclosed in his correspondence with Walter Sellon, the
Clergyman of Smisby, in Leicestershire. Sellon had formerly
been a Methodist Preacher, and the Master of Kingswood
School. On the recommendation of the Huntingdon family
he had obtained episcopal ordination. As a Clergyman he
was eminently zealous and useful, though not very regular in
his efforts to convert and save ‘souls. He retained a strong
affection for his old friends, and enjoyed their entire con-
fidence. Mr. Charles Wesley pressed this sensible and
able man to write to his brother pointedly and strongly
against the administration of the sacraments by the
Methodist Preachers, and on the necessity of a close adher-
ence to the Church. He also pressed him by all means to
attend the next Conference, for the purpose of urging these
points both upon Mr. John Wesley and the Preachers;
pledging himself to obtain admission for him into that assem-
bly. Mr. Sellon appears to have written to Mr. John Wesley
on these subjects, and also to Charles Perronet ; but we have
no proof that he was present at the Conference. Probably
his limited income, and his parochial duties, detained him at
home. His living was known to be poor, and his labours
severe. In the progress of his correspondence with Sellon,
Mr. Charles Wesley confessed that his suspicions respecting
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his brother were unfounded. No such countenance as he
supposed had been given to the Preachers who thus acted
upon the principles of separation. The following passages
which occur in Mr. Charles Wesley’s letters to his clerical
friend at Smisby bear upon the subjects just mentioned :—

“ London, Dec. 14th [1754]. My dear Brother and
Friend,—Write again, and spare not. My brother took no
notice to me of your letter. Since the Melchizedekians have
been taken in, I have been excluded his cabinet council.
They know me too well, to trust him with me. He is come.
8o far as to believe a separation quite lawful, only not yet
expedient. They are indefatigable in urging him to go so
far, that he may not be able to retreat. He may lay on
hands, say they, without separating. I charge you keep it
to yourself, that I stand in doubt of him: which I tell you,
that you may pray for him the more earnestly, and write to
him the more plainly.

“ In May our Conference is. You must be there, if alive.

“We can hold it no longer, (the Methodist Preachers, I
mean,) but must quickly divide to the right or left, the
church or meeting.

“T know mnone fitter for training up our young men
than yourself, or John Jones. We must, among us, get the
sound Preachers qualified for orders.

“You are a poor writer of short-hand. Perhaps I may
teach you better when we meet, on Dr. Byrom’s condition,
that you purchase a book when published. Whoever taught
you your scraps was a thief and a robber.

“ My partner salutes you in increasing love. Many thou-
sands, besides her, shall prosper, because they love our Jeru-
salem. Farewell in Christ.”

“ My dear Brother,—I have seen your honest, friendly
letter to Charles Perronet; for which I thank you, both in
behalf of myself, and the Church of England.

“In your fidelity to my old honoured mother, you are a
man after my own heart. I always loved you, but never so
much as now.

“ O pray for the peace of Jerusalem! They shall prosper
that love her. I know you wish her prosperity. You think
upon her stones ; and it pitieth you to see her in the dust.

“ How unlike the spirit of poor Perronet, and his asso-



72 THE LIFE OF

ciates! What a pity such spirits should have any influence
over my brother! They are continually urging him to a
separation ; that is, to pull down all he bhas built, to put a
sword in our enemies’ hands, to destroy the work, scatter the
flock, disgrace himself, and go out like the snuff of a candle.

“ May I not desire it of you, as a debt you owe the Church,
as well as him, to write him a full, close, plain transcript of
your heart on the occasion ? Charles Perronet, you know, has
taken upon him to administer the sacrament, for a month
together, to the Preachers, and twice to some of the people.
Walsh and three others have followed his vile example. The
consequence you see with open eyes. O that my brother did
so too! Our worthy friend at Clifton * could not but believe
my brother had laid on his hands, or they would not have
dared to act thus. You have her thoughts in mine.

“1 have heard your sincerity called in question, as if you
ran with the hare, and held with the hounds. I do not
believe a word of it, as this letter proves. Only let me cau-
tion you, not to communicate this to any one.

“ You must make one at our Conference in Leeds, which
will be in May. I will give you timely notice.

“ Pray for us. I stand alone, as our Preachers imagine.
Nevertheless the Lord stands by me. The Lord Jesus bless
you and keep you unto that day.”

“ London, Feb. 4th, 1755. My dear Brother,—There is
no danger of my countenancing them, but rather of my
opposing them too fiercely. It is a pity a good cause should
suffer by a warm advocate. If God gives me meekness, I
shall, at the Conference, speak, and spare not. Till then it
is best the matter should sleep, or we should make the delin-
quents desperate, and their associates among the Preachers
hypocrites. My brother purposely holds his peace, that he
may come to the bottom of them. Your letters, and some
others wrote with the same honesty, have had the due effect
on him. He has spoken as strongly, of late, in behalf of
the Church of England, as I could wish; and everywhere
declares he never intends to leave her. This has made the
Melchizedekians draw in their horns, and drop their design.
We must know the heart of every Preacher; and give them

* Lady Huntingdon.
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their choice of the church or the meeting. The wound can
no longer be healed slightly. Those who are disposed to
separate had best do it while we are yet alive.

“ It seems not proper to show my brother your last to me.
Write to him again, and urge it upon his conscience, whether
he is not bound to prevent a separation, both before and after
his death ; whether, in order to this, he should not take the
utmost pains to settle the Preachers, discharging those who
are irreclaimable, and never receiving another without this
previous condition, that he will never leave the Church.

“ He is writing an excellent treatise on the question, whe-
ther it is expedient to separate from the Church of England ;
which he talks of printing.

“ Be very mild and loving in your next, lest he should still
say, the separatists show a better spirit than their opposers.
You may honestly suppose him now of our mind.

“ I will answer for your admission to the Conference at -
Leeds in the beginning of May.

“ My brother says his book will be out next summer. I
will allow him till next winter.

“Is not Nicholas Norton under the influence of Charles
Perronet ? :

“Poor Meriton is dead : therefore I say nothing of him.

“ John Jones will thank you for a title.

“ William Prior I suppose you know is ordained ; without
learning, interest, or aught but Providence to recommend

“ What are you doing in your part of the vineyard ? and
how does the work prosper? Write largely, and often.

“The Lord of the harvest is thrusting out labourers in
divers places. Mr. Romaine, Venn, Dodd, Jones, and others
here, are much blessed. Pray for them, as well as us. The
Lord be your strength. Farewell in Christ.

“ Robert Windsor is a pillar of our Church.”

These letters are particularly valuable, not only as exhibit-
ing the state of feeling among the Methodist Preachers in
those times, but for the light which they shed upon Mr.
Charles Wesley’s character. With the real difficulties of the
case he did not attempt to grapple. He does not show how
the scruples of such men as Cownley, Walsh, and the Perro-
nets, could be removed; nor how the spiritual wants of the
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. societies were to be met in those places where they were
repelled from the table of the Lord. Such was his impetuo-
sity, that he could see nothing in the scruples of these men
but pride; and he was resolved to force all the people to an
attendance upon their several churches, whatever they might
hear there, and though they went with the certainty of being
driven from the holy communion. Such a course was not
suited to the occasion. The persons concerned were not
children, either in years, understanding,.or piety. They
were rebuked, but not convinced; and left to utter their
complaints in all directions. To treat them in this manner
was only to restrain the evil for a time. It was not removed.
Mr. John Wesley pursued a different course. He also was
anxious to preserve the people and Preachers in communion
with the established Church ; but he would not, even for the
attainment of this object, dismiss from the itinerant ministry
men of whose uprightness, piety, and usefulness he had the
fullest evidence. Nor would he deal harshly with men whom
he thought to be in error, when he saw that conscience was
concerned.

As one means of preserving the Methodists in union with
the Church, Mr. Charles Wesley was anxious to get the best
and ablest of the Preachers prepared for holy orders, and
then ordained by the Bishops; and he thought that Mr.
Sellon and John Jones might be advantageously employed in
the work of their education. Jones, who had belonged to the
medical profession, was a man of learning, and very useful as
an Itinerant Preacher. He was treated with great confi-
dence by the brothers, being a man of extraordinary sobriety
of judgment. Charles, it will be observed, bespeaks for him
a title to orders, that he might be invested with the clerical
character. At that time he did not succeed ; but afterwards
Jones was episcopally ordained, and became a parochial
Minister, as did a few others of his brethren. Their itine-
rancy was then at an end; and the design of Methodist
preaching, to spread Christian holiness all over the land, was
proportionably defeated. Mr. John Wesley viewed these
subjects, not as a theorist, but as a practical man. All feel-
ing of personal taste and prejudice, and all forms of ecclesias-
tical order, he subordinated to the higher object of reforming
the nation, by turning the people from sin to holiness.
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Mr. Charles Wesley is generally happy in the application
of epithets. Whether he intends to praise or blame, the
names which he gives to the parties whom he designs to
characterize are usually appropriate and striking. But here
his shrewdness and tact forsake him. He assumes that
the Clergy of the established Church were Priests after the
order of Aaron ; and he calls the Methodist Preachers ““ Mel-
chizedekians,” to denote their inferiority. They were not in
the “ succession;”” as Melchizedek was ‘ without father,
without mother, without descent.” But when he used the
name of Melchizedek for such a purpose, he did not “con-
sider how great this man was.” Melchizedek was “ King of
righteousness,” and ““ King of peace,” as well as ““ Priest of the
most high God ;”’ and, as the inspired author of the Epistle
to the Hebrews shows, was vastly superior to Aaron, and the
whole tribe of Levi; inasmuch as Levi himself, in the person
of Abraham, paid tithes to this Priest of the kingly order,
who blessed the Patriarch of the whole Jewish nation: “and
without all contradiction, the less is blessed of the better.”
Joseph Cownley, Thomas Walsh, and the Perronets, however
disposed to magnify their office, as itinerant Evangelists,
would hardly have aspired to such a distinction as this
honourable title properly denotes.

The time of the Conference at length drew near, when the
claims of these ‘ Melchizedekians” were to be heard and
canvassed. Mr. Charles Wesley, as the impassioned and
determined advocate of Churchmanship, repaired to Leeds,
whence he addressed the following letter to his wife :—

“Leeds, April 29th. To my dearly beloved Partner,—
Grace, mercy, and peace, from God the Father, and Christ
Jesus our Lord !

“You thought it long till you heard from me again. I
made such short stages, (as much to save my horse as my-
self,) that I did not reach this place till yesterday. At
Birmingham, Sheffield, Barley-hall, and Leeds, are many
kind inquirers after you: too many to name. I told them
my hopes of your continued welfare. Their prayers for you
will come back in the time of need. Moderate travelling I
find good for me, having never had better health since you
knew me. I look every post for a good account of my Sally.
This evening I expect to find my brother at Birstal. I pity
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his poor wife, if now upon the road. ' There she is likely to
stick, till the warm weather comes. The roads are almost
impassable for wheels.

“J am going to breakfast with Miss Norton, who is as far
from the spirit of my Best Friend * as east from west. What
shall you and I do to love her better? ¢ Love your enemies,’
is with man impossible : but is anything too hard for God ?
I fear you do not constantly pray for her. I must pray, or
sink—into the spirit of revenge.

“ Miss Norton is very much at your service, but flies from
her house before the face of my sister. She retreats to
Wakefield, before the Conference, for an obvious reason.

“H. Thornton and his wife, &ec., &c., &c., send cordial
greetings, and poor old declining Mrs. Hutchinson. I have
been crying in the chamber, whence my J. Hutchinson
ascended. My heart is full of him; and I miss him every
moment. But he is at rest.

“When did our Clifton friends leave you? Have you
looked out for lodgings first, and by and by for a house, for
my dear George? Mr. James can assist you in the latter,
but very privately. My friend must not be named.

“Are you much in private prayer? Do you ever read
my hymns for your condition? I cannot doubt your
coming safely through, if we continue instant in prayer.
Adieu ! ”

A few things in this letter call for remark. The affecting
reference to J. Hutchinson proves the strength of the writer’s
affection for his late friend, who had now been dead nearly
twelve months. It will be recollected that he accompanied
Mr. Charles Wesley from Bristol to London, in the latter
end of the year 1753, when Mr. John Wesley was thought to
be dying. At that time he was in a backsliding state, and
had deeply fallen from God. He died at Leeds on the 23d
of July following; and in the room where he expired Mr.
Charles Wesley wept at the remembrance of him. When he
was near his end Mr. Charles Wesley wrote a hymn, com-
mending him to the divine mercy, and praying for the reco-
very of his forfeited peace and holiness. The request was
granted. Before he yielded up his spirit, his backslidings

* Mrs. John Wesley.
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were healed, and he was able to testify of the goodness of
God to his soul. Two hymns on the occasion of his happy
death, Mr. Charles Wesley afterwards published.

The “ dear George,”<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>