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She then opened the hook on 2 Cor. v. I t : “ Old things 
are passed away ; behold, all things are become new.” She 
read so far, and gave me the book to read on : “ And all 
things are of God, who hath reconciled us to himself by 
Jesus Christ, and hath given to us the ministry of recon
ciliation ; to wit, that God was in Christ, reconciling the 
world unto himself, not imputing their trespasses unto 
them; and hath committed to us the word of reconciliation. 
Now then we are ambassadors for Christ, as though God 
did beseech you by us ; we pray you in Christ’s stead, be ye 
reconciled to God. For he hath made him to be sin for us, 
who knew no sin ; that we might be made the righteousness 
of God in him.”

Mr. Holland then read, “ Stand fast in the liberty where
with Christ hath made us free, and be not entangled again 
with the yoke of bondage.” She now openly professed her 
faith, and increased in confidence every moment. We 
joined in hearty thanks to God for his unspeakable gift. 
Just before parting, she opened the book upon Luke viii. 
39 : “ Return to thine own house, and show how great 
things God hath done unto thee.” This success was fol
lowed with inward trials ; but at the same time I  expe
rienced the superior power of Christ.

Wed., May 31st. To-day God enabled me, in spite of the 
devil and my own heart, to send Mr. Wells a plain simple 
account of what God hath done for my soul.

June,

PART III .
FROM JU N E 1s t , 1 3̂8, WHEN H E BEGAN TO INCULCATE THE 

DOCTRINE OF PRESENT SALVATION BY FAITH, TO THE 
END OF THE YEAR.

T h u r s d a y ,  June 1st, 1738. I  was troubled to-day, that I 
could not pray, being utterly dead at the sacrament.

Fri., June 2d. I  was still unable to pray ; still dead 
in communicating ; full of a cowardly desire of death.

Sat., June 3d. My deadness continued, and the next day 
increased. I rose exceeding heavy and averse to prayer ; 
so that I almost resolved not to go to church ; which I had 
not been able to do, till within these two or three days 
past. When I  did go, the prayers and sacrament were ex-
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ceeding grievous to me ; and I  could not help asking myself, 
“ Where is the difference between what I am now, and 
what I was before believing 1” I  immediately answered, 
“ That the darkness was not like the former darkness, be
cause I was satisfied there was no guilt in i t ; because I  
was assured it would be dispersed ; and because, though I  
could not find I loved God, or feel that he loved me, yet 
I did and would believe he loved me notwithstanding.”

I returned home, and lay down with the same load upon 
me. This Mr. Ingham’s coming could not alleviate. They 
sung, but I had no heart to join; much less in public 
prayers. In the evening Mr. Brown, Holland, and others 
called. I was very averse to coming among them, but 
forced myself to it, and spent two or three hours in singing, 
reading, and prayer. This exercise a little revived m e; 
and I found myself much assisted to pray.

We asked particularly, that, if it was the will of God, 
some one might now receive the atonement. While I was 
yet speaking the words, Mr. Brown found power to believe. 
He rose and told me, my prayer was heard, and answered 
in him. At the same time Mr. Burton opened the Bible 
upon Col. i. 2(5: “ Even the mystery which has been hid 
from ages and from generations, but now is made manifest to 
his saints : to whom God would make known what is 
the riches of the glory of this mystery among the Gentiles ; 
which is Christ in you, the hope of glory.”

We were all full of joy and thanksgiving. Before we 
parted, I prayed with Mr. Brown, and praised God, to the 
great confirmation of my faith. The weight was quite 
taken off. I found power to pray with great earnestness, 
and rejoiced in my trials having continued so long, to show 
me that it is then the best time to labour for our neighbour, 
when we are most cast down, and most unable to help 
ourselves.

Mon., June 6th. I  waked thankful, with power to pray 
and praise. I had peace at the sacrament, and some atten
tion in public prayer. In the afternoon I  met Mrs. Sims, 
with Mr. and Mrs. Burton, at Islington. He told me God 
had given him faith, while I  was praying last n ight; but 
he thought it would do hurt to declare it then. Upon 
finding his heart bum within him, he desired God would
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show him some token of his faith, and immediately opened 
on, “ Let there be light, and there was light.” We rejoiced 
together in prayer and singing; and left the rest of the 
company much stirred up to wait for the same unspeakable 
gift.

Tues., June 6th. In the evening I  read Luther, as usual, 
to a large company of our friends. Mr. Burton was greatly 
affected. My inward temptations are, in a manner, unin
terrupted. I  never knew the energy of sin, till now that I 
experience the superior strength of Christ.

Wed., June 7th. I found myself this morning under my 
Father’s protection ; and reading Matt, vii., “ Ask, and ye 
shall receive,” I  asked some sense of his love in the sacra
ment. I t  was there given me to believe assuredly that 
God loved me, even when I  could have no sense of it. 
Some imperfect perception of his love I  had, and was 
strengthened to hope against hope, after communicating.

I  went to Mrs. Sims, and passed the afternoon in singing 
and reading the promises. Miss Claggetts, Mr. Chapman, 
Verding, and others, dropped in, as by accident. We all 
went to public prayers; whence we again returned, con
trary to my intention, to Mr. Sims. We joined in plead
ing the promi^es, and asking some token for good. I rose 
in confidence of our prayer being heard ; and at the same 
time Mr. Verding declared, with great simplicity and 
astonishment, that he had seen as it were a whole army 
rushing by him, and bearing the broken body of Christ. 
He found himself quite overpowered at the sight; was all 
in a cold sweat. While he spoke, my heart bore witness 
to the work of God in his ; and I felt myself affected as on 
Whitsunday ; was assured it was Christ; said the written 
word would bear witness with the personal, and opened it 
for a sign upon Isai. xlv. 24,25: “ Surely shall one say, In the 
Lord have I righteousness and strength : even to him shall 
men come, and all that are incensed against him shall be 
ashamed. In the Lord shall all the seed of Israel be justi
fied, and shall glory.” I then read, “ Look unto me, and 
be ye saved, all the ends of the earth ; for I am God, and 
there is none else. I have sworn by myself, the word is 
gone out of my mouth in righteousness, and shall not re
turn, that unto me every knee shall bow, every tongue

June,



THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 1011738.
shall swear.” And then, 1 Peter i. 3, “ Blessed fee the God 
and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, which, according to his 
abundant mercy, hath begotten us again unto a lively hope, 
by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, to an 
inheritance incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not 
away, reserved in heaven for you, who are kept by the 
power of God through faith unto salvation.” After this 
he grew visibly in the faith, and we rejoiced and gave God 
thanks for the consolation. He appeared a very child ; 
owned he feared nothing so much as offending his Father ; 
was ready to die that moment. In the beginning of prayer 
he could hardly persuade himself to kneel down, not think
ing he could find any benefit; so poor, so sinful a creature, 
what should he pray for 1

Returning home in triumph, I  found Dr. Byrom ; and, 
in defiance of the tempter, simply told him the great things 
Jesus had done for me and many others. This drew on a 
full explanation of the doctrine of faith, which he received 
with wonderful readiness. Toward midnight I  slept in 
peace.

Thur., June 8th. I  had the satisfaction of hearing Mr. 
Sparks confess himself convinced now, that he is under 
the law, not under grace. In public prayer it pleased the 
Lord to melt me into humility and love.

At three I took coach for Blendon, with Mr. Bray ; and 
had much talk with a lady about the fall, and faith in 
Christ. She openly maintained the merit of good works. 
I would all who oppose the righteousness of faith were so 
ingenuous: then would they no longer seek it as it were 
by the works of the law.

Before seven we came to Eltham. In riding thence to 
Blendon, I was full of delight, and seemed in new hea
vens and a new earth. We prayed, and sang, and shouted 
all the way. We found Miss Betsy and Hetty at home, 
and prayed that this day salvation might come to this 
house. In the lesson were those words, “ This is the 
accepted time, this is the day of salvation.”

Fri., June 9th. I prayed with fervour for the family. 
The second lesson was blind Bartimeus. In riding to Bex
ley, with Mr. Piers, I spake of my experience in simplicity 
and confidence, and found him very vead̂ v to receive the
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faith. We spent the day in the same manner, Mr. Bray 
relating the inward workings of God upon his soul, and I 
the great things he had lately done for me, and our friends 
at London. He listened eagerly to all that was said, not 
making the least objection, but confessing it was what he 
had never experienced. We walked, and sang, and prayed 
in the garden. He was greatly moved, and testified his 
full conviction, and desire of finding Christ. “ But I  must 
first,” said he, “ prepare myself by long exercise of prayer 
and good works.”

At night we joined in prayer for Hetty. Never did I 
pray with greater eamestness, expecting an immediate 
answer ; and being much disappointed at not finding it, I 
consulted the Scripture, and met with Jehu’s words to his 
men, “ Let none escape out of your hands.” Then, “ I 
trust that I shall come shortly.” Still I was in great heavi
ness for her, and could not sleep till morning. Waking 
full of desire for her conversion, those words were brought 
to my remembrance, “ The Spirit and the bride say. Come ; 
and let him that heareth say. Come ; and let him that is 
athirst come : and whosoever will, let him take of the 
water of life freely.” At this instant came a flash of light
ning, then thunder, then violent rain. I accepted it as a 
sign that the skies would soon pour down righteousness.

Yesterday (the devil of secrecy being expelled) Miss 
Betsy plainly informed me, that, after her last receiving 
the sacrament, she had heard a voice, “ Go thy way, thy 
sins are forgiven thee,” and was filled thereby with joy 
unspeakable. She said within herself, “ Now I do indeed 
feed upon Christ in my heart by faith,” and continued all 
day in the spirit of triumph and exultation. All her life, 
she thought, would be too little to thank God for that day. 
Yet even after this it was, that the enemy got so great 
advantage over her, in making her oppose the truth with 
such fierceness. For many days she did not know that 
she had in herself demonstration of that she denied. But 
after we had prayed that God would clear up his own 
work, the darkness of faith dispersed, and those fears that 
her conversion was not real, by little and little, were all 
done away.

Sat., June 10th. In the morning lesson was that glorious

June,
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description of the power of faith : “ Jesus answering said 
unto them, Have faith in God. For verily I say unto you, 
That whosoever shall say unto this mountain. Be thou re
moved, and be thou cast into the sea ; and shall not doubt 
in his heart, but shall believe that those things which he 
saith shall come to pass ; he shall have whatsoever he saith. 
Therefore I say unto you. What things soever ye desire, 
when ye pray, believe that ye receive them, and ye shall 
have them.” We pleaded this promise in behalf of our 
seeking friends, particularly Hetty and Mr. Piers. He 
came with his wife. The day before our coming he had been 
led to read the Homily on Justification, which convinced 
him that in him dwelt no good thing. Now he likewise 
saw, that the thoughts of his heart were only evil con
tinually, forasmuch as whatsoever is not of faith is sin.

He asked God to give him some comfort, and found it in 
Luke V. 23, & c.: “ Whether is it easier to say. Thy sins be 
forgiven thee, or to say. Rise up and walk ? But that ye 
may know that the Son of man hath power upon earth to 
forgive sins, (he saith unto the sick of the palsy,) I say unto 
thee. Arise, and take up thy bed, and go unto thine own 
house. And immediately he rose up before them, and took 
up that whereon he lay, and departed to his own house, 
glorifying God. And they were all amazed, and they 
glorified God, and were filled with fear, saying. We have 
seen strange things to-day.”

This was the very miracle, I  told him, from which God 
had shown his intention to heal me ; and it was a sign of 
the like to be done by him. Mr. Bray moved for retiring 
to prayer. We prayed after God, again and again, and 
asked him, whether he believed Christ could just now 
manifest himself to his soul. He answered, “ Yes.” We 
read him the promise made to the prayer of faith. Mr. 
Bray bade me speak some promise to him authoritatively, 
and he should find Christ make it good. I had not faith 
to do it. He made me pray again, and then read Psalm 
Ixv. I felt every word of it for my friend, particularly, 
“ Thou that hearest the prayer, unto thee shall all flesh 
come. Blessed is the man whom thou choosest and re- 
ceivest unto thee ; he shall dwell in thy court, and shall be 
satisfied with the plenteousness of thy house, even of thy
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holy temple. Thou shalt show us wonderful things in thy 
righteousness, 0  God of our salvation, thou that art the 
hope of all the ends of the earth,” &c.

Seeing the great confidence of Mr. Bray, and the deep 
humility of Mr. Piers, I  began to think the promise would 
be fulfilled before we left the room. My fellow-worker 
with God seemed full of faith and the Holy Ghost, and told 
him, “ If  you can but touch the hem of his garment, you 
shall be made whole.” We prayed for him a third time, 
the Spirit greatly helping our infirmities, and then asked 
if he believed. He answered, “ Yes :” the Spirit witness
ing with our spirits, that his heart was as our heart. Bray 
said, “ I now know of a truth that Christ is in you.” We 
were all filled with joy ; returned thanks, and prayed for 
a blessing on his ministry ; and then brought him down in 
triumph. Miss Betsy was greatly strengthened hereby, 
and bold to confess “ she believed.” All her speech now 
was, “ I only hope that I  shall never lose this comfort.”

The day was spent in prayer and conference. Mrs. Piers 
was, with all ease, convinced of unbelief. After supper I 
discoursed on faith from the lesson. The poor servants 
received the word gladly.

Sun., June 11th. While Mr. Piers was preaching upon 
death, I found great joy in feeling myself willing, or rather 
desirous, to die. After prayers we joined in intercession 
for Mr. and Mrs. Delamotte ; then for poor Hetty : I  re
ceived much comfort in reading Luther.

We took coach for church. In singing I  observed Hetty 
join with a mixture of fear and joy. I  earnestly prayed, 
and expected she should meet with something to confirm 
her in the service. Both the Psalms and lessons were full 
of consolation.

We adjourned to Mr. Piers, and joined in prayer for a 
poor woman in despair, one Mrs. Searl, whom Satan had 
bound these many years. I  saw her pass by in the morn
ing, and was touched with a sense of her misery. After 
pleading his promise of being with us to the end of the 
world, we went down to her in the name of Jesus. I asked 
her, whether she thought God was love ; and not anger, as 
Satan would persuade her. Then I preached the Gospel, 
which she received with all imaginable eagerness. When

June,
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we had for some time continued together in praj’er, she 
rose up another creature, strongly and explicitly [declaring] 
her faith in the blood of Christ, and full persuasion that 
she was accepted in the Beloved. Hetty then declared, 
that she could not but believe Christ died for her, even 
for her. We gave thanks for both, with much exultation 
and triumph.

After family prayer I expounded the lesson, and, going 
up to my chamber, asked the maid (Mary) how she found 
herself. She answered, “ 0 , Sir, what you said was very 
comfortable, how that Christ was made sin for me, that I 
might be made the righteousness of God in h im ; that is, 
he was put in my place, and I in his.” “ Do you then 
believe this, that Christ died for you?” “ Yes, I  do be
lieve i t ; and I found myself so as I never did before, when 
you spoke the word.” “ But do you find within yourself, 
that your sins are forgiven?” “ Yes, I do.” These and 
the like answers, which she made with great simplicity, 
convinced me, that faith had come to her by hearing. We 
joined in giving glory to God; for we perceived and con
fessed it was his doing. It pleased him likewise to bless 
me with a deep and hitherto unknown dread of ascribing 
anything to myself.

Mon., June 12th. This morning Mrs. Piers told me, she 
had always doubted her having true faith ; but now de
clared with tears, she was convinced her sins were forgiven, 
and she did believe indeed. We all went to Mrs. Searl, 
in strong temptation, nothing doubting but we should 
see the power of Christ triumphing over that of Satan. 
The enemy had got no advantage over her, though he had 
laboured all night to trouble and confound her. As often 
as she named the name of Jesus, he was repelled, and her 
soul at peace. We were much edified by her deep humi
lity, and preached the Gospel to her and her husband, who 
received it readily. After prayer she rose with, “ How 
shall I be thankful enough to my Saviour?” We parted 
in a triumphant hymn.

Tues., June 13th. Mr. Piers was sent for to a dying 
woman. She was in despair, “ having done so much evil, 
and so little good.” He declared to her the glad tidings of 
salvation, that as all her good, were it ten thousand times



106 JOURNAL OF

more, could never save her, so all her evil could never hurt 
her,—if she could repent and believe ; if she could lay hold 
on Christ by a living faith, and look for salvation by grace 
only. This was comfort indeed. She gladly quitted her 
own merits for Christ’s ; the Holy Ghost wrought faith in 
her heart, which she expressed in a calm, cheerful, tri
umphant expectation of death. Her fears and agonies were 
at an end. Being justified by faith, she had peace with 
God ; and only entered farther into her rest, by dying a few 
hours after. The spectators were melted into tears. She 
calmly passed into the heavenly Canaan, and has there 
brought up a good report of her faithful Pastor, who, under 
Christ, hath saved her soul from death.

These were the first-fruits of his ministry ; and I  find 
him strengthened hereby, and more fissured that the Gos
pel is the power of God unto salvation, to every one that 
believeth. In the evening Mr. Delamotte returned.

Wed., June 14th. After morning prayer in the little 
chapel, I  kept Hannah from going, that we might first 
pray for h e r : but we quickly found there was greater 
cause of thanksgiving. She told me she was reading a 
collect last night, which gave her vast pleasure : “ Almighty 
God, whom truly to know is eternal life, grant us perfectly 
to know thy Son Jesus Christ, to be the way, the truth, 
and the life.” “ To be sure. Sir,” said she, “ I  found my
self so easy immediately, that I  cannot tell you.” A few 
questions fully satisfied us, that she was a true believer. 
Poor Hetty was tempted to imagine she did not believe, 
because she had not been affected exactly in the same man
ner with others. We used a prayer for her, and parted.

On the road I  overtook Frank, and asked what he 
thought of these things. He answered, “ I  was greatly 
delighted with one thing you said, how that Christ was 
made sin for us, that we might be made the righteousness 
of God in him.” Upon farther examination I found him 
manifestly in the faith. We talked and rejoiced together, 
till we came to Eltham. He there left me, resolved to 
publish everywhere what things Jesus had done for him.

The coach was filled with young ladies. I  was forced to 
leave off reading, that I might interrupt their scandal. At 
London I  was informed that my brother was gone with

June,



Mr. Ingham and Tilchig, to Hernhuth. The news sur
prised, but did not disquiet, me.

Thur., June 15th. I  was sent for to baptize a child. I t  
gave me occasion to speak upon faith. One of the company 
was full of self-righteousness. The rest were more patient 
of the truth, being only gross sinners.

Fri., June 16th. After dinner Jack Delamotte came for 
me. We took coach ; and by the way he told me, that 
when we were last together at Blendon, in singing,

“  Who for me, for me hast died,” 
he found the words sink into his soul; could have sung 
for ever, being full of delight and joy : since then has 
thought himself led as it were in everything; feared no
thing so much as offending God ; could pray with life ; 
and, in a word, found that he did indeed believe in the Lord 
Jesus.

I was in the coach with Miss Delamotte. While it stopped 
I got out to reprove a man for swearing. He thanked me 
most heartily. We took up Hetty at Blendon, and went 
on to Bexley.

The next day (Sat., June l7th) we saw, and prayed 
with, Mrs. Searl, to our mutual encouragement. Mr. 
Searl heard us gladly. The afternoon we passed with our 
friends at Blendon. Here I  was stopped by the return of 
my pain, and forced to bed. Desires of death continually 
rose in me, which I  laboured to check, not daring to form 
any wish concerning it.

Sun., June 18th. The pain abated; and the next day 
left me.

Wed., June 21st. I  was concerned at having been here 
several days, and done nothing. I preached forgiveness to 
Mr. Piers’s man, who seemed well disposed for receiving it, 
by a true simplicity. We prayed together, and went to 
public prayers. In the second lesson was the paralytic 
healed. I came home with the Miss Delamottes, Mrs. Searl, 
and the man, who declared before us all, that God had given 
him faith by hearing the sick of the palsy healed. We 
returned hearty thanks.

The Lord gave us more matter for thanksgiving at Blen
don, where I read my brother’s sermon on faith. When it 
was over, the gardener declared, faith had come to him by
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hearing it, and he had no doubt of his sins being forgiven. 
“ Nay, was I to die just now,” he added, “ I know I should 
he accepted through Christ Jesus.”

Thur., June 22d, I comforted Hetty, under a strong 
temptation, because she was not in all points affected like 
other believers, especially the poor ; who have generally a 
much larger degree of confidence than the rich and learned. 
I  had a proof of this to-day at Mr. Searl’s, where, meeting 
a poor woman, and convincing her of unbelief, I used a 
prayer for her, that God who hath chosen the poor of this 
world to be rich in faith, would now impart to her his 
unspeakable gift. In the midst of the prayer she received 
i t ; avowed it openly, and increased visibly therein.

In the evening we had a meeting at Mr. Piers’s, and read 
my brother’s sermon. God set his seal to the truth of it, 
by sending his Spirit upon Mr. Searl, and a maid-servant, 
purifying their hearts by faith. This occasioned our 
triumphing in the name of Jesus our God.

Fri., June 23d. I attended Mr. Piers to a poor old 
woman, whom he could never prevail upon to go to church. 
I  expected we should be called to preach the law ; but 
found her ready for the Gospel, and glad to exchange her 
merits for Christ’s. The evening ŵe passed among our 
little flock, and parted full of comfort, and peace, and joy.

Sat., June 24th. Riding to Blendon in the morning, I 
met William Delamotte, just come from Cambridge. He 
had left town w'ell-disposed to the obedience of faith ; but 
now I  observed his countenance altered. He had been 
strongly prejudiced by the good folk at London. At Blen
don I found Mr. Delamotte, not over-cordial, yet civil: 
met letters from my mother, heavily complaining of my 
brother’s forsaking her, and requiring me to accept of the 
first preferment that offered, on pain of disobedience. This 
a little disquieted me. I  was not much comforted by 
William Delamotte ; but extremely moved for him, and 
could not refrain from tears. His sisters joined us. I 
began preaching faith, and free grace. His objection was, 
that it was unjust in God to make sinners equal with us, 
who had laboured perhaps many years. We proposed 
singing an hymn. He saw the title, “ Faith in Christ,” 
and owned he could not bear it.

June,
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In our way to church, I again proclaimed to him the 
glad tidings of salvation. He was exceeding heavy, and, by 
his own confession, miserable ; yet could he not receive this 
saying, “ We are justified freely by faith alone.” The lesson 
comforted me concerning him. “ Behold, I  will send my 
messenger, and he shall prepare the way before me : and 
the Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to his temple, 
even the messenger of the covenant, whom ye delight in : 
behold, he shall come, saith the Lord.” To all such as 
think it hard to lose the merit of their good works, the 
Scripture spake as follows : “ Your words have been stout 
against me, saith the Lord ; yet ye say. What have we 
spoken so much against thee ? Ye have said. It is vain to 
serve God: and what profit is it that we have kept his 
ordinances, and that we have walked mournfully before 
the Lord of hosts?”

Sun., June 25th. I  stayed to preach faith to Mrs. Dela- 
motte, whom Providence brought home yesterday, I trust, 
for that very purpose. I was so faint and full of pain, that I 
had not power to speak : but I had no sooner begun my 
sermon than all my weakness vanished. God gave me 
strength and boldness : and after an hour’s speaking, I 
found myself perfectly well. I  went and accosted Mrs, 
Delamotte in her pew : just as shy as I  expected. Let it 
work : God look to the event!

After evening prayer, she just spake to me : Betsy won
dered she could bring herself to it. My sermon (I heard) 
occasioned much disturbance to more than her. M. Searl 
at night was full of triumph.

Mon., June 26th. I waited upon Mrs. Delamotte, expect
ing what happened. She fell abruptly upon my sermon, for 
the false doctrine therein. I answered, “ I  staked my all 
upon the truth of it.” She went on, “ I t is hard people 
must have their children seduced in their absence. 
If every one must have your faith, what will become of all 
the world ? Have you this assurance, Mr. Piers ?” “ Yes, 
Madam, in some degree : I  thank God for it.” “ I am 
sorry to hear it.” One of the company cried, “ I  am glad 
to hear it, and bless God for him, and wish all mankind 
had it too.”

She moved for reading a sermon of Archbishop Sharp’s,
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Piers read. We excepted continually to his unscriptural 
doctrine. Much dispute ensued. She accused my brother 
with preaching an instantaneous faith. “  As to that,” I 
replied, “ we cannot but speak the things which we have 
seen and heard. I  received it in that manner; as have 
above thirty others in my presence.” She started up, said 
she could not bear it, and ran out of the house. William 
protested against her behaviour. In  the beginning, I  had 
found the old man rise ; but I  grew calmer and calmer, the 
longer we talked. Glory be to God through Christ! I 
offered to go, but they would not let me. Betsy went, and at 
last prevailed upon her to come in. Nothing more was said. 
At six I took my leave. Poor Hannah and Mary came to 
the door, and caught hold of my hand. Hannah cried, 
“ Don’t be discouraged. Sir : I  hope we shall all continue 
steadfast.” I could not refrain from tears. Hetty came 
in : I  exhorted her to persevere. I took horse. William 
seemed much better disposed than his mother ; promised 
to come and see me the next day. I  joined with Mr. 
Piers in singing,

“  Shall I, for fear of feeble man.
Thy Spirit’s course in me restrain ? ”

and in hearty prayer for Mrs. Delamotte.
Tues., June 27th. Calling upon poor Goody Dickenson, 

I  asked, if she had now forgiveness. “ Yes,” said she, “ I 
received it in the midst of your sermon.” “ Do you then 
believe Christ died for you in particular?” “ Yes, to be 
sure : I must believe it, if I would not deny the Scripture.” 
She expressed strong confidence in God ; appeared full of 
love to two beggars that called ; believed she should be 
saved, if she died just now ; would come to church, if all 
in rags. In short, she left me no reason to doubt, but that 
she was taken in at the eleventh hour, being now near 
fourscore.

Coming back to Mr. Piers’s, I  found W. Delamotte. I  was 
full of hope for him. He told me he had wrote two sheets 
against the truth ; but in seeking after more texts, had met 
one that quite spoiled all. “ Not by works of righteousness 
which we have done, but according to his mercy he saved 
us.” This convinced him ; and immediately he burnt all 
he had wrote. I  asked what it was he still stuck at.
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“ Nothing,” said he, “ but God’s giving faith instantane
ously.” I replied, that alone hindered his receiving it 
just now ; no more preparation being absolutely necessary 
thereto, than what God is pleased to give.

We were directed to many apposite scriptures, particu
larly Luke vii. 47 : “ Wherefore I say unto thee. Her sins, 
which are many, are forgiven.” John xx. 27, 28 : “ Then 
said he to Thomas, Reach hither thy finger, and behold my 
hands ; and reach hither thy hand, and thrust it into my 
side: and be not faithless, hut believing. And Thomas 
answered and said unto him. My Lord and my God.”

We went to prayers, pleaded the promises for him with 
great earnestness and tears : then read 2 Thess. i. 11, 12 : 
“ Wherefore also we pray always for you, that our God 
would count you worthy of this calling, and fulfil all the 
good pleasure of his goodness, and the work of faith with 
power: that the name of our Lord Jesus Christ may be 
glorified in you, and ye in him, according to the grace of 
our God and the Lord Jesus Christ.” 1 observed the 
workings of God strong upon him, and prayed again. Then 
read the scriptures that first offered :—Titus iii. 6 : “ Not 
by works of righteousness which we have done,” &c. (The 
very text that stopped him in the morning.) Amos iv. 12 : 
“ Because I will do this to thee, prepare to meet thy God.” 
Psalm Ixviii. 6 : “ God setteth the solitary in families, 
he bringeth out those which are bound with chains : ” and 
lastly. Psalm Ixvi. 20 : “ Blessed be God, which hath not 
turned away my prayer, nor his mercy from me.”

While we were praying, and singing, and reading, alter
nately, a poor man, one Mr. Heather, came to talk with 
me. He had heard and liked the sermon upon faith. I 
asked him whether he had faith. “ No.” Whether for
giveness of sins. “ No.” Whether there was or could he 
any good in him till he believed. “ No.” “ But do you 
think Christ cannot give you faith and forgiveness in this 
hour ?” “ Yes, to be sure he can.” “ And do you believe
his promise, that when two of his disciples shall agree 
upon earth, as touching anything they shall ask of him, 
he will give it them?” “ I do.” “ Why, then, here is 
) our Minister, and I agree to ask faith for you.” “ Then 
I believe I shall receive it before I go out of the room.”
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We went to prayer directly ; pleaded the promise ; and 
rising, asked him whether he believed. His answer was, 
“ Yes, I  do believe with all my heart. I  believe Christ 
died for my sins. I know they are all forgiven. I  desire 
only to love him. I  would suffer anything for him : could 
lay down my life for him this moment.” I turned to my 
scholar, and said, “ Do you now believe that God can give 
faith instantaneously ?” He was too full to speak; but 
told me afterwards, he envied the unopposing ignorance and 
simplicity of the poor, and wished himself that illiterate 
carpenter.

Next da}' I  returned to town, rejoicing that God had 
added to his living church seven more souls through my 
ministry. “ Not unto me, 0  Lord, not unto me, but to 
thy name be the praise, for thy loving-mercy, and for thy 
truth’s sake.” I had hopes of seeing greater things than 
these, from a scripture He this day directed me to : Luke 
V. 9 : “ For he was astonished, and all that were with him, 
at the draught of fishes which they had taken.”

I went to Mr. Sims’s, in expectation of Christ. . Several 
of our friends were providentially brought thither. We 
joined in singing and prayer. The last time we prayed, I 
could not leave off, but was still forced to go on. I rose at 
last, and saw Mr. Chapman still kneeling. I  opened the 
book, and read aloud, “ And, behold, a woman, which was 
diseased with an issue of blood twelve years, came behind 
him, and touched the hem of his garment: for she said 
within herself. If I  may but touch his garment, I shall be 
whole. And Jesus turned him about, and when he saw 
her, he said. Daughter, be of good comfort; thy faith hath 
made thee whole. And the woman was made whole from 
that hour.” My heart burned within me, while I was read
ing : at the same time I  heard him cry out, with great 
struggling, “ I do believe.” We lifted him up ; for he had 
not power to rise of himself, being quite helpless, exhausted, 
and in a profuse sweat. An old believer among us owned 
himself affected with a wonderful sympathy. We had the 
satisfaction of seeing Mr. Chapman increase in faith; and 
returned most hearty thanks to the God of his and our 
salvation.

Thur., June 29th. Miss Suky Claggett called, and to my
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no small comfort informed me of her sister’s lately receiving 
faith. She likewise brought me an invitation from her 
mother. Mrs. Turner would have sent for her, (Miss B. 
Claggett,) hut I  would not suffer i t ; that I  might have no 
hand at all in the matter. I  sat down to write; w'hen 
Miss Betsy came for me. We joined in thanksgiving for 
her, and intercession for her mother ; and then took coach. 
Mrs. Turner made the fourth.

I sought to the oracle for direction, and was much 
strengthened by the answer, from Acts x. 29 : “ Therefore 
came I unto you without gainsaying, as soon as I  was sent 
for: I ask therefore for what intent ye have sent for m el” 
What makes it more remarkable is, that it is St. Peter’s 
day. We all conceived great hopes of Mrs. Claggett. I  
found her very courteous, well-disposed, emptied of herself. 
We sang, and at her desire prayed together. She freely 
confessed how greatly she had been prejudiced against the 
truth; but was thoroughly satisfied by my reading the 
sermon. I  prayed after it, without much affection ; again 
with more ; and the third time strongly moved. I hnew that 
she believed. I  believed for her. The Scripture gave the 
strongest testimony of it. At first she said, she must not 
presume to say she believed ; but grew more and more con
firmed. I left her, in confidence God would soon clear up 
his own work in her soul, beyond all doubt or contradic
tion. Soon after, to keep me from being lifted up, the 
messenger of Satan was suffered to buffet me.

Fri., June 30th. Thanks be to God, the first thing I  felt 
to-day was a fear of pride, and desire of love. Betsy 
Delamotte called, and gave me the following letter :—

“ Dear Sir,—God hath heard your prayers. Yesterday, 
about twelve. He put his jiat to the desires of his distressed 
servant; and, glory be to Him, I have enjoyed the fruits 
of his Holy Spirit ever since. The only uneasiness I feel 
is, want of thankfulness and love for so unspeakable a gift. 
But I am confident of this also, that the same gracious 
Hand which hath communicated, will communicate even 
unto the end.

“ I am your sincere friend in Christ,
“ W. D e l a m o t t e .

“ 0  my friend, I am free indeed ! I  agonized some time



114 JOURNAL OF

betwixt darkness and ligh t; but God was greater than my 
heart, and burst the cloud, and broke down the partition- 
wall, and opened to me the door of faith.”

In reading this, I felt true thankfulness, and was quite 
melted down with God’s goodness to my friend.

I followed his guidance in the afternoon to Mr. Sims’s. 
We spent the time as usual. Mrs. Chapman called ; said 
she could not stay ; yet stayed prayers. I was much as
sisted : rose, and asked her whether she believed. “ I do 
not know but I do ; for I never found myself so in my 
life ; so strangely warmed ! I seem to have a fire within 
me. I thought, while kneeling down, ‘ How could I expect 
to receive faith, when so many better than I were here?’ 
I t  then came into my mind, that I had left my money 
upon the stall; but God, thought I, could take care of it, or 
give me a better thing.” We concluded the day with 
prayer at Mr. Bray’s.

Sat., Ju ly  1st. I  was again at Mrs. Claggett’s. The eldest 
daughter and Mrs. Claggett joined us. I related the cure of 
the lame girl at Bath. She rejoiced to hear a person might 
have faith, and have it long obscured by worldly cares, yet 
not lost: said the maid’s case was hers; professed her now 
believing, and owned the darkness rfie had long lain under, 
a just punishment for her not giving God the glory. We 
pang, and rejoiced together, and went to the house of God 
as friends. In the lesson He related his past kindness to 
her. “ And he was teaching in one of the synagogues on 
the Sabbath-day. And, behold, there was a woman which 
had a spirit of infirmity eighteen years„and was bowed 
together, and could in no wise lift up herself. And when 
Jesus saw her, he called her to him, and said unto her. 
Woman, thou art loosed from thine infirmity. And he 
laid his hands on h e r ; and immediately she was made 
straight, and glorified God.” Mrs. Claggett was deeply 
affected ; and told me afterwards, that her not following 
the woman’s example of glorifying God, had occasioned all 
the troubles of her life : but she was now resolved, as fur 
as in her lay, to repair her past unfaithfulness.

At Mr. Sims’s I was extremely averse to prayer; would 
fain have stole away without i t : but Mr. Bray stopped me, 
saying, my deadness could not hinder God, and forced me
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to pray. I  had scarce begun, when I  was quite melted 
down, and prayed more fervently than ever before. A poor 
muTi, who came in at the beginning of the prayer, now con
fessed his faith before us all, being full of joy and triumph. 
“ He never found himself so before ; knew his sins were 
forgiven ; could gladly die that moment.”

Sun., July 2d. Being to preach this morning for the 
first time, I received strength for the work of the ministry, 
in prayer and singing. The whole service at Basingshaw 
was wonderfully animating, especially the Gospel concern
ing the miraculous draught of fishes. I  preached salvation 
by faith to a deeply attentive audience: I  gave the cup. 
Observing a woman full of reverence, I asked her if she h ^  
forgiveness of sins. She answered, with great sweetness 
and humility, “ Yes, I  know it now that I  have forgiveness.” 

I preached again at London-Wall, without fear or weari
ness. As I  was going into the church, a woman caught 
hold of my hand, and blessed me most heartily, telling me 
she had received forgiveness of sins while I  was preaching 
in the morning.

In the evening we met, a troop of us, at Mr. Sims’s. 
There was one Mrs. Harper there, who had this day in 
like manner received the Spirit, by the hearing of faith ; 
but feared to confess it. We sung the hymn to Christ. At 
the words.

Who for me, for me hath died,'*

she burst out into tears and outcries, “ I  believe, I 
believe !” and sunk down. She continued, and increased 
in the assurance of faith ; full of peace, and joy, and love.

We sang and prayed again. I observed one of the maids 
run out, and, following, found her full of tears, and joy, and 
love. I asked what ailed her. She answered, as soon as 
joy would let her, that “ Christ died for her!” She 
appeared quite overpowered with his love.

Mon., July 3d. I  had some discourse with my friendly 
namesake, Charles Rivington. I  begged him to suspend his 
judgment, till he heard me preach.

Tues., July 4th. I  received a letter from my brother at 
Tiverton, full of heavy charges. At Mr. Sparks’s I  found 
Jephtha Harris. I convinced him so far, that he owned he
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had been prejudiced against the truth ; and had not faith. 
I  carried him to Mr. Bray’s ; prayed over him, and pleaded 
the promises. All were much affected.

I  corrected a sermon of Mr. Sparks’s on justification. 
Took coach for Bexley. In the way I was enabled to pray 
for my brother. I  heard a good account of Mrs. Delamotte, 
that she was almost beat out of her own righteousness.

Honest Frank made one of our congregation this evening, 
and gave a comfortable account of the little flock at Blen- 
don. I  received a fuller from Hetty ; informing me that 
her mother was convinced of unbelief, and much ashamed 
of her behaviour towards me.

Wed., July 6th. William Delamotte came, and rejoiced 
with me for all God had done. We brought a woman 
home from church, and laboured hard to convince her she 
deserved hell. Another confessed her having received for
giveness of sins in sickness.

Fri., July 7th. Mrs. Delamotte followed me from church, 
sent for me dowm, hoped she did not interrupt me. Her 
third sentence was, “ Well, Mr. Wesley, are you still angry 
with me?” “ No, Madam,” I  answered, “ nor ever was. 
Before I gave myself time to consider, I was myself so vio
lent against the truth, that I  know to make allowance for 
others.” Here w'e came to a full explanation ; produced 
the scriptures which prove our justification by faith only, 
the witness of the Spirit, &c. By these, and an excellent 
sermon of Bishop Beveridge’s on the subject, she seemed 
thoroughly convinced. All she stuck at was, the instanta
neousness of faith, or, in other words, the possibility of any 
one’s perceiving when the life of faith first began.

She carried me in her coach to Blendon, where the poor 
servants were overjoyed to see me once more. While we 
were praying for her, she sent for me up to her closet. I 
found her quite melted into an humble, contrite, longing 
frame of spirit. She show'ed me several prayers attesting 
the true faith, especially that of Bishop Taylor : “ I  know, 
0  blessed Jesus, that thou didst take upon thee my nature, 
that thou mightest suffer for my sins ; that thou didst suf
fer to deliver me from them, and from thy Father’s wrath. 
And T was delivered from his wrath, that I might serve 
thee, in holiness and righteousness all my days. Lord, I
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am as sure thou didst the great work of redemption for me, 
and for all mankind, as that I  am alive. This is my hope, 
the strength of my spirit, my joy, and my confidence. And 
do thou never let the spirit of unbelief enter into me, and 
take me from this rock. Here I  will dwell; for I  have a 
delight therein. Here I  will live, and here I  desire to die.”

she asked me what she could do more, being convinced 
of her want of faith, and not able to give it herself. I  
preached the freeness of the grace, and betook myself to 
prayer for her, labouring, sighing, looking for the witness 
of the Spirit, the fulness of the promises, in her behalf. I  
conjured her to expect continually the accomplishment of 
the promise, and not think her confessed unworthiness any 
bar. Next morning I  returned to town.

Sun., July 9th. I preached my brother’s sermon upon
faith a t----- , and a second time in St. Sepulchre’s vestry.
In walking home with Mrs. Burton, I said, “ Surely there 
must be something which you are not willing to give up, 
or God would have given you comfort before now.” She 
answered only by her tears. After praying for her at Mr. 
Bray’s, I lay down ; rose ; stopped her going home, and 
carried her with James and Mrs. Turner from the company 
to pray. After prayer, in which I  was much assisted, I  
found her under a great concern, trembling, and cold ; 
longing, yet dreading, to say “ she believed.” We prayed 
again. She then said, with much struggling, “ Lord, I 
believe ; help thou my unbelief.” She repeated it several 
times, and gained strength by each repetition.

Mon., July 10th. At Mr. Sparks’s request, I  went with 
him, Mr. Bray, and Mr. Burnham, to Newgate ; and preach
ed to the ten malefactors, under sentence of death ; but with 
a heavy heart. My old prejudices against the possibility 
of a death-bed repentance still hung upon me ; and I  could 
hardly hope there was mercy for those whose time was so 
short. But in the midst of my languid discourse, a sudden 
spirit of faith came upon me, and I  promised them all 
pardon, in the name of Jesus Christ, if they' would then, as 
at the last hour, repent, and believe the Gospel. Nay, I did 
believe they would accept of the proffered mercy, and 
could not help telling them, “ 1 had no doubt but God 
would give me every soul of them.”
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In going to Mr. Chapman’s I met Margaret Beutiman, 
and bade her follow, for we were several of us to join in 
prayer there. James Hutton, Mr. Holland, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sims got thither soon after us. We sang, and pleaded the 
promises. In the midst of prayer, Margaret received the 
atonement, and pi-ofessed her faith without wavering; her 
love to Christ, and willingness to die that moment. We 
returned thanks for her, and I then offered to go. They 
pressed me to stay a little longer : I did so, and heard Mrs. 
Storer, a sister of Mr. Bray’s, complain of the hardness of 
her heart. She owned she had been under the utmost 
uneasiness, since our last meeting at her brother’s, unable 
to pray, or find any rest to her soul. While we were sing
ing the hymn to the Father, she did find the rest she sighed 
after; was quite pierced, as she said, her heart ready to 
bui’st, and her whole nature overpowered. We went to 
prayers, and then opened the scripture, “ I thank thee, 0 
Father, Lord of heaven and earth, that thou hast hid these 
things from the wise and prudent, and hast revealed them 
unto babes.” She then was strengthened to profess her 
faith, and increased in peace and joy. As we walked, she 
said she could not have conceived how these things could 
be ; what the change was which we spoke of. Her faith 
was farther confirmed by public prayer; and she continued 
all the evening full of comfort, and peace that passeth all 
understanding.

Tues., Ju ly  11th. I  preached with earnestness to the 
prisoners from the second lesson. One or two of them 
were deeply affected. At Bray’s I found a letter from 
W. Delamotte, and read, with joy and thankfulness, as 
follows:—

“ I  cannot keep pace : the mercies of God come in so 
abundantly on our unworthy family, that I am not able 
to declare them. Yet, as they are his blessings through 
your ministry, I must inform you of them, as they will 
strengthen your hands, and prove helpers of your joy.

“ Great, then, I believe, was the struggle between nature 
and grace in the soul of my mother ; but God, who know- 
eth the very heart and reins, hath searched her out. Her 
spirit, like Naaman’s flesh, is returned as that of a little 
child. She is converted, and Christ hath spoken peace to
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her soul. This work was begun in her the morning you 
left us, though she concealed it from you.

“ When she waked, the following scripture was strongly 
suggested to her : ‘ Either what woman, having ten pieces 
of silver, if she lose one, doth not light a candle, and sweep 
the house, and seek diligently till she find it.’ She rose 
immediately, took up Bishop Taylor, and opened upon a 
place which so strongly asserted this living faith, that she 
was fully convinced. But the enemy preached humility 
to her; that she could not deserve so great a gift. How
ever, God still pursued, and she could not long forbear 
communicating the emotion of her soul to me. We prayed, 
read, and conversed for an hour ; the Lord made use of a 
mean instrument to convince her of her ignorance in the 
word. Throughout that day her mind was more and more 
enlightened, till at length she broke out, ‘ Where have I 
been ? I know nothing ; I  see nothing. My mind is all 
darkness. How have I  opposed the Scripture! ’ The 
tempter, thus enraged, excited all his powers to persuade 
her she was labouring after something that was not to be 
attained ; but Christ suffered her not to fall. She flew to 
him in prayer and singing ; and though Satan damped her 
much, yet could he not conquer her, because that which 
was conceived in her was of the Holy Ghost.

“ She continued agonizing all the evening. But how can 
I utter the sequel ? The first object of her thoughts the 
next morning was Christ. She saw him approaching ; and 
seeing, loved, believed, adored. Her prayers drew him still 
nearer ; and everything she saw concurred to hasten the 
embrace of her Beloved. Thus she continued in the Spirit 
till four ; when, reading in her closet, she received the kiss 
of reconciliation. Her own soul could not contain the 
joys attending it. She could not forbear imparting to her 
friends and neighbours, that she had found the piece which 
she had lost. Satan in vain attempted to shake h e r; for 
she felt in herself.

Faith’s assurance, hope’s increase,
All the confidence of love.’ ”

Mr. Sparks this morning asked me whether I  would 
preach for him at St. Helen’s. I agreed to supply Mr. 
Broughton’s place, who is now at Oxford, arming our friends

1738. THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 119



1 2 0 JOURNAL OF

against the faith. The pain in my side was very violent; 
but I looked up to Christ, and owned his healing power. At 
the same time, that came into my mind, “ Out of weakness 
were made sti-ong.” No sooner did I enter the coach than 
the pain left me, and I preached faith in Christ to a vast 
congregation, with great boldness, adding much extempore.

After sermon, Mrs. Hind, with whom Mr. Broughton 
lodges, sent for me ; owned her agreement to the doctrine, 
and pressed me to come and talk with Mr. Broughton, 
who, she could not but believe, must himself agree to it.

From her I went to Mr. Sims, and found that God had 
set his seal to my ministry ; Mr. Dandy and Miss Branford 
declaring, faith had come to them by hearing me. We 
rejoiced, and gave thanks from the ground of the heart.

Wed., July 12th. I  preached at Newgate to the con
demned felons, and visited one of them in his cell, sick of 
a fever ; a poor black that had robbed his master. I  told 
him of one who came down from heaven to save lost sin
ners, and him in particular ; described the sufferings of the 
Son of God, his sorrows, agony, and death. He listened 
with all the signs of eager astonishment; the tears trickled 
down his cheeks while he cried, “ W hat! was it for me 1 
Did God suffer all this for so poor a creature as me ?” I 
left him waiting for the salvation of God.

In the evening Mr. Washington of Queen’s came to dis
pute with me. I  simply testified my want of faith three 
months ago, and my having it now ; asked whether he 
could lay down his life for the truth of his being in the 
faith ; whether he allowed Christ to be as really present in 
the believing soul, as in the third heavens ; told him he 
was yet in his sins, and knew nothing, and begged him to 
pray for direction.

Thur., July 13th. I  read prayers and preached at New
gate, and administered the sacrament to our friends, with 
five of the felons. I was much affected and assisted in 
prayer for them ; and exhorted them with great comfort 
and confidence.

Fri., July 14th. I  received the sacrament from the Ordi
nary ; spake strongly to the poor malefactora; and to the 
sick Negro in the condemned hole, moved by his sorrow and 
earnest desire of Christ Jesus.
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Sat., July 15th. I  preached there again with an enlarged 
heart; and rejoiced with my poor happy Black ; who now 
believes the Son of God loved him, and gave himself for 
him.

Sun.j July 16th. Metcalf and Savage came ; the latter 
received faith on Friday night, in prayer, and is now filled 
with comfort, peace, and joy. I took coach with Metcalf; 
preached the threefold state with boldness ; gave the sacra
ment. I went thence to Mrs. Claggett’s ; sang, rejoiced, and 
gave thanks, in behalf of both the maids, now added to the 
church by true divine faith. Mr. Claggett coming in by mis
take, we laid hold on and carried him with us to Black- 
Friars. Very weak and faint, yet was I  strengthened to 
preach for above an hour. I  was carried to bed full of pain, 
expecting my fever; yet believing it could not return, 
unless it were best.

Mon., July l7th. I  rose free from pain. At Newgate I  
preached on death (which they must suffer the day after 
to-morrow). Mr. Sparks assisted in giving the sacrament. 
Another Clergyman was there. Newington asked me to 
go in the coach with him. At one I  was with the Black 
in his cell; James Hutton assisting. Two more of the 
malefactors came. I had great help and power in prayer. 
One rose, and said, he felt his heart all on fire, so as he 
never found himself before ; he was all in a sweat; be
lieved Christ died for him. I  found myself overwhelmed 
with the love of Christ to sinners. The Black was quite 
happy. The other criminal was in an excellent temper; 
believing, or on. the point of it. I  talked with another, 
concerning faith in Christ: he was greatly moved. The 
Lord, I trust, will help his unbelief also.

I joined at Bray’s with Hutton, Holland, Burton, in 
fervent prayer and thanksgiving. At six I carried Bray 
and Fish to Newgate again, and talked chiefly with 
Hudson and Newington. N. declared he had felt, some 
time ago in prayer, inexpressible joy and love ; but was 
much troubled at its being so soon withdrawn. The Lord 
gave power to pray. They were deeply affected. We 
have great hopes of both.

Tues., July 18th. The Ordinary read prayers and preach
ed. I administered the sacrament to the Mack, and eight



more ; having first instructed them in the nature of it. I 
spake comfortably to them afterwards.

In the cells, one told me, that whenever he offered to 
pray, or had a serious thought, something came and hin
dered h im ; was with him almost continually ; and once 
appeared. After we had prayed for him in faith, he rose 
amazingly comforted, full of joy and love ; so that we could 
not doubt his having received the atonement.

At night I was locked in with Bray in one of the cells. 
We wrestled in mighty prayer. All the criminals were 
present; and all delightfully cheerful. The soldier, in par
ticular, found his comfort and joy increase every moment. 
Another, from the time he communicated, has been in per
fect peace. Joy was visible in all their faces. We sang,

“  Behold the Saviour of mankind.
Nail’d to the shameful tree !

How vast the love that him inclined 
■ To bleed and die for thee,” &c.

I t  was one of the most triumphant hours I  have ever 
known. Yet on

Wed., July 19th, I rose very heavy, and backward to 
visit them for the last time. At six I prayed and sang with 
them all together. The Ordinary would read prayers, and 
preached most miserably. Mr. Sparks and Mr. Broughton 
were present. I  felt my heart full of tender love to the 
latter. He administered. All the ten received. Then he 
prayed ; and I  after him.

At half-hour past nine their irons were knocked off, and 
their hands tied. I went in a coach with Sparks, Wash
ington, and a friend of Newington’s (N. himself not being 
permitted). Bj' half-hour past ten we came to Tyburn, 
waited till eleven : then were brought the children ap
pointed to die. I  got upon the cart with Sparks and 
Broughton; the Ordinary endeavoured to follow, when 
the poor prisoners begged he might not come ; and the mob 
kept him down.

I  prayed first, then Sparks and Broughton. We had 
prayed before that our Lord would show there was a power 
superior to the fear of death. Newington had quite forgot 
his pain. They were all cheerful; full of comfort, peace, 
and triumph ; assuredly persuaded Christ had died for them.
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and waited to receive them into paradise, Greenaway was 
impatient to be with Christ.

The Black had spied me coming out of the coach, and 
saluted me with his looks. As often as his eyes met mine, 
he smiled with the most composed, delightful countenance 
I ever saw. Read caught hold of my hand in a transport 
of joy. Newington seemed perfectly pleased. Hudson 
declared he was never better, or more at ease, in mind and 
body. None showed any natural terror of death : no fear, 
or crying, or tears. All expressed their desire of our fol
lowing them to paradise. I  never saw such calm triumph, 
such incredible indifference to dying. We sang several 
hymns; particularly,

“  Behold the Saviour of mankind,
Nail’d to the shameful tree

and the hymn entitled, “ Faith in Christ,” which concludes,
“  A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,

Into thy hands I fa ll:
Be thou ray life, my righteousness.

My Jesus, and my all.”

We prayed Him, in earnest faith, to receive their spirits, 
I could do nothing but rejoice : kissed Newington and 
Hudson; took leave of each in particular. Mr. Broughton 
bade them not be surprised when the cart should draw 
away. They cheerfully replied, they should n o t; ex
pressed some concern how we should get back to our coach. 
We left them going to meet their Lord, ready for the 
Bridegroom. When the cart drew off, not one stirred, or 
struggled for life, but meekly gave up their spirits. Ex
actly at twelve they were turned off. I spoke a few suit
able words to the crowd ; and returned, full of peace and 
confidence in our friends’ happiness. That hour under the 
gallows was the most blessed hour of my life.

At Mr, Bray’s we renewed our triumph. I  found my 
brother and sister Lambert there, and preached to them the 
Gospel of forgiveness, which they received without oppo
sition.

Thur., July 20th. At morning prayers in Islington. I 
had some serious conversation with Mr. Stonehouse, the 
Vicar. I brought him home with me from evening prayers.

Fri., July 21st. Mr. Robson came; and received the
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strange doctrine of faith with surprising readiness. At 
night many joined us in prayer and praise. Brother Ed
munds bore his testimony: so did two others, who had 
received the blessing of pardon, in hearing my sermon upon, 
“ The voice of one crying in the wilderness, Prepare ye the 
way of the Lord.” Another stood up, (lately a notorious 
sinner,) and declared the same. We continued till eleven, 
praying, and praising God.

Sat., July 22d. Mr. Robson confessed he did believe 
there was such a faith, but it was impossible for him to 
obtain i t ; and it must necessarily bring on a persecution. 
We continued pleading the promises for him : he was 
greatly moved, and grew stronger and stronger in hope. I 
was full of expectation, as well as Mr. Bray. In singing 
the hymn to the Father, our poor friend was quite over
powered, and even compelled to believe : till at last he was 
filled with strength and confidence.

At five Mr. Chapman came from Mr. Broughton, and 
appeared entirely estranged. He insisted that there is no 
need of our being persecuted now. I told him, I was of a 
different judgment; and believed every doctrine of God 
must have these two marks : 1. Meeting all the opposition 
of men and devils. 2. Triumphing over all. I  expressed 
my readiness to part with him, and all my friends and re
lations, for the truth’s sake ; avowed my liberty and happi
ness since Whitsunday ; made a bridge for a flying enemy, 
and we parted tolerable friends.

Mon., July 24th. I  preached faith at Mr. Stonehouse’s. 
Still he stuck upon fitness. We prayed most earnestly. 
Miss Claggetts dined with us. I  prayed again, with great 
comfort and hope for him. He continued insensible. We 
bade him open the Bible. He did, on these apposite words ; 
1 Thess. i. 6 : “ For our Gospel came not unto you in word 
only, but also in power, and in the Holy Ghost, and in 
much assurance.” I stayed with him after evening prayer, 
to keep him from Mr. Chapman. I  agreed to take charge 
of his parish, under him, as his Curate. At night Mrs. Tur
ner told me at Mrs. Claggett’s, that she had been greatly 
strengthened to pray in faith for Mr. Stonehouse.

Tues., July 25th. William Delamotte came, and carried 
me to Bexley.

July,
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Wed., July 26th. At Blendon, Mrs. Delamotte called 

upon me to rejoice with her, in the experie:ice of the divine 
goodness. In the evening I  met several sincere seekers, at 
Mr. Piers’s ; with some who knew in whom they have be
lieved, We had great power in prayer, and joy in thanks
giving. W. Delamotte often shouted for joy. Before nine 
we got back to Blendon. Mrs. Delamotte then confessed 
that all her desire had been to alFront, or make me angry; 
that she had long watched every word I  said ; had perse
cuted the truth, and all who professed it, &c.

Thur., July 27th. In the coach to London I  preached 
faith in Christ. A lady was extremely offended ; avowed 
her own merits in plain terms ; asked if I was not a Me
thodist ; threatened to beat me. I  declared, I  deserved 
nothing but he ll; so did she ; and must confess it, before 
she could have a title to heaven. This was most intolerable 
to her. The others were less offended; began to listen; 
asked where I preached : a maid-servant devoured every 
word,

Fri,, July 28th. Mr. Exell received faith, in immediate 
answer to our prayers. At Mr, Stonehouse’s I  met Charles 
Rivington, and his wife : but could come to no agreement; 
I insisting on a particular manifestation of Christ to every 
soul, and he denying it.

Sun., July 30th. At six I  received the sacrament; 
preached faith at ten ; and again in the afternoon at All
hallows, Thames-street. My strength increased with my 
labour. At Mr. Sims’s, I  began expounding the Epistle to 
the Romans.

Mon., July 31st. I  began writing a sermon upon Gal. iii. 
22 : “ But the Scripture hath concluded all under sin, that 
the promise by faith of Jesus Christ might be given to 
them that believe.”

I met Mr. Lynn, who had often asked me to his house. 
I went; and found him again convinced of unbelief, and 
more uneasy than ever.

Tues., August 1st. I  read prayers at Islington, (as I  do 
most days,) and slept at Mr. Stonehouse’s.

Thur., August 3d. I met Lord Egmont, and declared my 
intention of returning to Georgia, if my health permitted ; 
with which he was much pleased.
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I corrected Mr. Whitefield’s Journal for the press; my 

advice to suppress it being overruled.
Sun., August 6th. I preached at Islington, and gave the 

<up. In the afternoon I read prayers in a church in 
London, and preached again. I  was faint, and full of pain, 
when I  began ; but my work quite cured me.

Thur., August 10th. I  walked to Mrs. Hind’s. Mr. 
Broughton and Washington were there. They denied ex
plicitly that we are saved by Christ’s imputed righteous
ness ; and affirmed that works do justify; have a share in 
making us righteous before God. I appealed to the Homi
lies, which they had never read, for justification by faith 
only. When they were gone, I  had much lively conversa
tion with Mrs. Hind, and her son, well-disposed to receive 
faith, if they have it not already.

Sat., August 12th. We were warmed by reading Geoj^e 
Whitefield’s Journal. I  walked with Metcalf, &c., in great 
joy, wishing for a place to sing in, when a blacksmith 
stopped us. We turned into his house, sang an hymn, 
and went on our way rejoicing.

Sun., August 13th. I  preached at Islington; gave the 
sacrament to a sick woman, who was therein assured of her 
reconciliation to God, through Christ Jesus.

Tues., August loth. I  communicated again with the sick 
woman. Mrs. Claggett and her daughters made the greater 
part of the congregation. We were all comforted. I sel
dom fail seeing them and Islington once a day.

Wed., August 16th. I  was dragged out by Mr. Bray, to 
Jeph. Harris’s religious Society ; when, after much disput
ing, I  confuted, rather than convinced, them, by reading 
the Homily on Justification.

Thur., August l7th. I  preached faith to a dying woman, 
and administered the sacrament. She was satisfied God 
had sent us : told me, I  was the instrument of saving her soul. 
I  asked, “ Had you then no faith before we came ?” She 
answered, “ No : how should I ? it is the gift of God ; and 
he never gave it me till now.” “ Do you now think you 
shall be saved ?” “ Yes,” she replied, smiling ; “ I  have no
Joubt of it.” “ You need not then fear the devil’s
hurting you.” “ I  know th a t; he is chained : I have 
nothing to do with him, or he with me.” She pro-
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mised to bring up a good report of us, to those she was 
going to.

I read prayers at Islington; met Mrs. Brockmar; one 
who in despair had been directed to Christ, and in a fort
night found peace to her soul, steadfastly believing her sin 
had been imputed to Christ, and his righteousness to her. 
She asked me to go and see the sick woman again. I  
preached faith to a large company I found there. The 
woman bore a noble testimony. I  asked her before them 
all, “ Have you received forgiveness?” Her answer was, 
“ Yes, I am assured of it by Christ himself.” To them she 
said, they must not think they believe, but feel it, and have 
a full confidence thereof. They all thanked me much.

Fri., August 18th. I prayed and rejoiced with her again, 
yet more ascertained of her salvation. Mrs. Brockmar, the 
Claggetts, &c., were of the company. We got upon the 
leads and sang; full of zeal, and life, and comfort. I  read 
prayers ; and, with Mr. Brockmar and others, returned to 
singing at Mr. Stonehouse’s. He read us an Homily, A t 
seven we all walked ou t ; were driven by the hard rain to 
a shed, where we sang and preached to those about us. I 
came, wet through, to Mr. Bray’s : joined our friends 
there, in singing, reading, and prayer. A young man 
received faith in that hour.

Sat., August 19th. At Mr. Stonehouse’s I  read prayers 
with some life. I gave the sacrament to the woman : asked, 
“ Do you still believe you shall be saved 1” “ Yes ; I am 
humbly confident of it, and care not how soon I depart. I  
desire to be dissolved, and to be with Christ.” We sang on 
the leads, as before.

At three I  found my friend Stonehouse exceeding heavy, 
and sorely distressed through fear of marrying. I  prayed 
earnestly that neither he nor I might ever be left to follow 
our own heart’s desires. After reading prayers, I buried 
a corpse : and went back to Bray’s, weighed down with 
my poor George’s burden.

Sun., August 20th, I  preached at Islington in the morn
ing, at Clerk enwell in the afternoon, on, “ The Scripture 
hath concluded all under sin,” &c. God gave me great 
boldness; and the word, I trust, did not return empty.

Mon., August 21st. Mr. Stonehouse’s maid, Thomasin,
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told me, she had found great peace, and comfort, and joy, 
in prayer last Saturday, so that her very inside (as she 
expressed it) was changed, I  visited Mrs. Hall, a dying. 
She made signs of her confident faith. Then Mrs. Hankin- 
son ; who told me, she had been very uneasy ever since I 
said, a person must be sure of their forgiveness. I preached 
faith, as the only instrument of justification. She was 
quite melted down. We prayed : she rose, and said, her 
heart was set at liberty, her burden taken away, and her 
spirit joyful in Christ her Saviour.

Thur., August 24th. At Mrs. Musgrave’s I  met one Mrs. 
Nichols ; who readily owned she was not free, had not 
faith ; but believed Christ could just then give it her. We 
prayed for her in faith. She received the immediate an
swer ; expressed her confidence, delight, and love of Jesus; 
and, at the same time, her utter defiance of Satan, sin, and 
death.

Sat., August 26th. I  was with Mr. Stonehouse : possessed 
with a strange fancy, that a man must be wholly sanctified, 
before he can know that he is justified.

Sun., August 27th. I preached at St. John’s the three
fold state, and helped to administer the sacrament to a 
very large congregation.

Mon., August 28th. I  came in the coach to Oxford ; 
rejoiced at Mr. Fox’s, with Mr. Kinchin, Hutchins, and 
other Christian friends.

Tues., August 29th. I preached to the poor prisoners in 
the Castle. Many, with Mr. Watson, were present at the 
Society. All of one mind ; earnestly seeking Christ. I 
read the Homilies, and continued instant in prayer. A 
woman cried out, “ Where have I been so long ? I have 
been in darkness : I never shall be delivered out of it,”— 
and burst into tears. Mrs. Cleminger, too, appeared in the 
pangs of the new birth.

Wed., August 30th. I left Mr. Watson, convinced of un
belief, and rode to Stanton-Harcourt. I  spoke with great 
reluctance, yet fully and plainly, to my sister ; and then to 
Mr. Gambold and Kinchin, who surprised me by receiving 
my hard saying, that they had not faith. I was ashamed 
to see the great thankfulness, and childlike, loving spirit of 
Mr. Kinchin, even before justification.
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Thur., August 31st. I waited upon the Dean ; but we could 
not quite agree in our notions of faith. He wondered we 
had not hit upon the Homilies sooner: treated me with 
great candour and friendliness.

At the Society I  read my sermon, “ The Scripture hath 
concluded all under sin,” and urged upon each my usual 
question, “ Do you deserve to be damned ? ” Mrs. Platt, 
with the utmost vehemence, cried out, “ Yes ; I do, I do !” 
I prayed, that if God saw there any contrite soul, he would 
fulfil his promise, of coming and making his abode with it. 
“ If thou hast sent thy Spirit to reprove any sinner of sin, in 
the name of Jesus Christ, I claim salvation for that sinner! ” 
Again she broke out into strong cries, but of joy, not sor
row, being quite overpowered with the love of Christ. I 
asked her, if she believed in Jesus. She answered in full 
assurance of faith. We sang and rejoiced over her, (she 
still continued kneeling,) joined in thanksgiving ; but her 
voice was heard above ours.

Mr. Kinchin asked, “ Have you forgiveness of sins 1” 
“ I am perfectly assured I  have.” “ Have you the earnest 
of the Spirit in your heart?” “ I have ; I know I  have : 
I feel it now within.” Her answers to these and the like 
questions were expressive of the strongest confidence, to 
the great encouragement of all present.

I related this at Hutchins’s, before Mr. Wells, who seems 
fully convinced of the truth.

Fri., September 1st. I took coach for London. Between 
five and six reached Mrs. Claggett’s. They heartily joined 
me in praise and prayer. Mr. Claggett was very friendly. 
James Hutton supped with us. I  found several at Bray’s. 
After prayer he told me, God plainly forbids my return to 
America, by my success here.

Sun., September 3d. I preached salvation by faith at 
Westminster Abbey ; gave the cup. In the afternoon I 
preached at St. Botolph’s ; and expounded Rom. ii., at 
Sims’s, to above two hundred people.

Mon., September 4lh. Charles Kinchin, now my in
separable companion, accompanied me to Bexley and 
Blendon. I prayed, and was comforted with the poor 
people.

Tues., September 6th. Mr. Piers agreed to board my
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sister Kezzy. I  read my sermon; prayed and rejoiced 
with Mrs. Delamotte, and the rest at Blendon. Charles 
was all thankfulness and love. I  returned to town very ill 
of a sore throat.

Sun., September 10th. I  preached faith in the morning 
at Sir George Wheler’s chapel, and assisted at the sacra* 
ment. In the afternoon at St. Botolph’s. In the evening at 
Sims’s I  was much strengthened to pray and expound to 
above three hundred attentive souls. Another lost sheep 
was now brought home.

Fri., September 15th. Meeting Charles Metcalf’s mother, 
1 laboured to convince her of unbelief (our first point with 
all). She yielded at last; and we joined in earnest prayer 
for her.

Sat., September 16th. James Hutton came, and carried 
me perforce to Newgate ; where we preached Christ to 
four condemned prisoners. At night my brother returned 
from Hernhuth. We took sweet counsel together, cofti- 
paring our experiences.

Sun., September l7th. At the early sacrament, my bro
ther read prayers ; I preached “ all under sin ” in Grace- 
church-street ; the morning: at Queen’s-street chapel in 
the afternoon. In the evening I preached faith, from Rom. 
iii., at the Savoy Society. My brother entertained us at 
night with the Moravian experiences.

Fri., September 22d. At Bray’s I  expounded Eph. i. A 
dispute arising about absolute predestination, I entered my 
protest against that doctrine.

Suii., September 24th. I comforted Mrs. Claggett, much 
threatened by her husband ; and then Mrs. Hankinson, 
who has lost several boarders, yet is in nothing terrified by 
her adversaries. I  read prayers in Islington church, and 
preached with great boldness. There was a vast audience, 
and better disposed than usual. None went out, as they 
had threatened, and frequently done heretofore ; especially 
the well-dressed hearers, “ whene’er I  mentioned hell to 
ears polite,” and urged that rude question, “ Do you deserve 
to be damned ?”

We sang, rejoiced, and gave thanks at Mr. Stonehouse’s ; 
and again at Mrs. Hankinson’s. I talked with one of her 
misses, to whom faith had come by hearing.

September,
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Wed., September 27th. In our way to Oxford, I talked 
closely with my fellow-traveller, Mr. Combes. He ex
pressed his desire of faith : I  was moved to sing, “ Salva
tion by faith,” then “ Faith in Christ.” I  told him, if the 
Spirit had convinced him of unbelief, he could of righte
ousness also, even before we reached Oxford. I  stopped 
and prayed that he might believe. Immediately he told 
me, he was in such a blessed temper, as he never before 
experienced. We halted, and went to prayers. He testi
fied the great delight he felt, saying, it was heaven, if it 
would but continue. While we were discoursing, the fire 
within him, he said, diffused itself through every pai-t; 
he was brim full of joy, (yet not knowing he believed,) 
and eager to praise God. He called upon me to join. “ Was 
I now in heaven, I could not think of my sins ; I should 
only think of praising God.” We sang and shouted all 
the way to Oxford.

I met our friends with Mr. Hutchins at Fox’s. Mrs. 
Platt was full of life and love. We read the experiences 
of the Moravians.

Thur., September 28th. I  called on my friend that was, 
John Samey, now entirely estranged by the offence of the 
cross. I rode to my constant friend, John Gambold. Mr. 
Combes communicated with us : his warmth, he told me, 
had returned through his professing his faith. I left Mrs. 
Gambold in confident hope of soon receiving it. I  preached 
boldly at Oxford ; prayed after God, with Mr. Wells.

Sat., September 30th. I returned to town, having in some 
measure confirmed our friends at Oxford. My brother in
formed me of one, who was yesterday an open sinner, and 
to-day received into Christ’s church, or the company of 
faithful people. Mrs. Claggett said, that this morning, in 
utter despair, she had heard a distinct whisper, “ I  am the 
Lord thy God, mighty to save.”

Sun., October 1st. I read prayers and gave the sacra
ment at the quest-room. In the afternoon I  read prayers, 
and preached at St. Margaret’s, Westminster.

Mon., October 2d. I  dined at Mr. BrockmaFs ; and we 
admonished one another in psalms and hymns and spiritual 
songs. I went, with the three Miss Claggetts, to our poor 
sick woman. My brother and James followed; then Mrs.
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Metcalf and three of the Delamottes, We found her full 
of triumph, and vehement desires to be dissolved, and to 
be with Christ. We did this in remembrance of Him.

Thur., October 6th. I  went with Sparks to Newgate ; 
shamefully unwilling : yet preached on repentance with 
earnest zeal.

Sun., October 8th. I preached at Bexley “ all under 
s in f in is h e d  my sermon in the afternoon. The people 
very outrageous. Mrs. Delamotte can-ied me home. I 
exhorted my friends in the kitchen. A sermon was read 
in the parlour. I  preached faith in Christ. Mr. Delamotte 
made no objection, but seemed much pleased.

Mon., October 9th. I  walked with Will, to Bexley, 
where my sermon has occasioned a great uproar.

Wed., October 11th. I  got back to iny friends in Lon
don. I  spoke plainly to Mr. Claggett, who has been very 
violent toward his wife since I  left them.

Thur., October 12th. I  was at West’s with Bray and 
Sparks, and prayed, pleading the promises in much bodily 
pain. 1 asked in faith that it might leave m e: it did, 
while I was walking to James’s.

Fri., October 13th. At seven I read prayers and preached 
at St. Antholin’s.

Sun., October 16th. I  heard Hutchins at St. Lawrence’s : 
had much comfort and meltings in prayer after the sacra
ment. I  preached the one thing needful at Islington, and 
added much extempore; sang at Mr. Stonehouse’s : Sims’s 
was excessively crowded in the evening ; spake with much 
boldness and warmth. At Bray’s I  found the hands meet* 
ing. Mr. Stonehouse was there, in a most childlike spirit. 
I  was moved to pray for him earnestly, and according to 
God. I  asked particularly that some one might then
receive the atonement. While they were going, E-----
came ; complained of the pain and burden of sin, that bruised 
him. I  took him aside with Hutchins. He received faith 
in immediate answer to our prayer; professed i t ; full of 
peace, and joy, and love. I  expressed a strong desire to 
pray for Mr. Stonehouse. I  prayed again with vehemence 
and tears. Bray was greatly affected ; so were James and 
all the res t: yet no answer. Mr. Stonehouse said, the 
blessing was withheld from him to increase our importunity.

O c t o b e r ,
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Fri., October 20th. Seeing so few present at St. A.ntho- 

lin’s, I thought of preaching extempore : afraid ; yet ven
tured on the promise, “ Lo, I am with you always and 
spake on justification from Rom. iii., for three quarters of 
an hour, without hesitation. Glory be to God, who keep- 
eth his promise for ever.

Sat., October 21st. I  waited with my brother on the 
Bishop of London, to answer the complaints he had heard 
against us, that we preached an absolute assurance of salva
tion. Some of his words were, “ If  by ‘ assurance ’ you mean 
an inward persuasion, whereby a man is conscious in himself, 
after examining his life by the law of God, and weighing his 
own sincerity, that he is in a state of salvation, and accept
able to God ; I don’t see how any good Christian can be 
without such an assurance.” “ This,” we answered, “ is 
what we contend for : but w’e have been charged as Anti- 
nomians, for preaching justification by faith only.” “ Can 
any one preach otherwise, who agrees to our Church and 
the Scriptures ? ” “ Indeed, by preaching it strongly, and
not inculcating good works, many have been made Anti- 
nomians in theory, though not in practice : especially in 
King Charles’s time.” “ But there is a heavy charge against 
us Bishops, by your bringing the Archbishop’s authority for 
re-baptizing an adult.” My brother answered, “ That he 
had expressly declared the contrary : yet,” added he, “ if a 
person dissatisfied with lay-baptism should desire epis
copal, I should think it my duty to administer it, after 
having acquainted the Bishop according to the canon.” 
“ Well; I am against it myself, where any one has had 
the Dissenters’ baptism.”

Next my brother inquired, whether his reading in a 
Religious Society made it a conventicle. His Lordship 
warily referred us to the laws : but upon our urging the 
question, “ Are the Religious Societies conventicles ? ” he 
answered, “ No ; I think n o t: however, you can read the 
acts and laws as well as I : I determine nothing.” We 
hoped his Lordship would not henceforward receive an 
accusation against a Presbyter, but at the mouth of two or 
three witnesses. He said, “ No ; by no means. And you 
may have free access to me at all times.” We thanked 
him, and took our leave.
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Sun., October 22d. I  preached one thing needful at St. 
Clement’s, to a very large audience, (many of whom stayed 
the communion,) and again at Sir G. Wheler’s chapel.

Tues., October 24th. I told Mr. Claggett, in one of his 
persecuting fits, that I should be glad to see him when on 
a sick-hed ; that I  had the satisfaction of having him my 
friend, when he was most so to himself, and to God. He 
went out to fetch Bishop Taylor to confute me ; but opened 
upon a place, strongly asserting this living, justifying faith. 
He owned himself fully convinced; admired the hand 
of Providence ; confessed he had loathed the sight of me, 
and hated me from his heart; but now loved me entirely, 
and all mankind ; could hug me in his bosom ; never knew 
such comfort in his life, as at this moment; could not be 
beat out of it by all the world. Alas! that this morning- 
cloud should ever pass away !

Thur., October 26th. At M. Hind’s I  was charged by 
Mr. Capell, with particularly pleading the promises. I  
confessed, and justified it. James came to second me. We 
were both zealous, not angry.

Fri., October 27th. I  was at Mr. Sparks’s, who is fully 
persuaded his sins are forgiven.

Sun., October 29th. I  preached with strength at St. 
George’s ; then at Ironmongers’ Almshouses ; and at night 
expounded Rom v. to a large audience in the Minories.

Thur., November 2d. I  was much affected in praying for 
Mr. Stonehouse.

Fri., November 3d. I  sang with him ; envied his exquisite 
tenderness of conscience. I  walked with Metcalf and Betty 
Claggett to visit a woman dying in the faith; thence to 
Miss Reeves, who is now assured of her acceptance with 
God.

Sat., November 4th. I preached at St. Antholin’s, recon
ciling those who never differed, St. Paul and St. James.

Sun., November 6th. I  preached the three-fold state at 
St. Alban’s, Wood-Street: then expounded at Sims’s.

Tues., November 7th. At Newgate I  was melted down 
under the word I  spake.

Wed., November 8th. At Bexley. Mr. Piers, through 
fear of the world’s threatenings, had left off the meeting on 
Wednesday night. My sister would not give up her pre-

November,
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tensions to faith; told me, half angry, “ Well, you will 
know in the next world, whether I  have faith or no.” I 
asked her, “ Will you then discharge me, in the sight of 
God, from speaking to you again ? If  you will, I promise 
never more to open my mouth till we meet in eternity.” 
She burst into tears, fell on my neck, and melted me into 
fervent prayer for her.

Sat., November 11th. Charles Graves came, and rejoiced 
my heart with the account of his having received the 
atonement.

Sun., November 12th. Mr. Piers refused me his pulpit, 
through fear of man ; pretending tenderness to his flock. 
I plainly told him, if he so rejected my testimony, I  would 
come to see him no more. I  walked back to town in the 
strength of the Lord ; and expounded at Sims’s. All were 
dissolved in tears.

Mon., November 13th. Charles brought Mr. W. Seward ; 
a zealous soul, knowing only the baptism of John.

Tues,, November 14th. I had another conference with his 
Lordship of London. “ I  have used your Lordship’s per
mission to wait upon you. A woman desires me to bap
tize her; not being satisfled with her baptism by a Dis
senter : she says sure and unsure is not the same.” He 
immediately took fire, and interrupted me : “ I  wholly 
disapprove of i t : it is irregular.” “ My Lord, I  did not 
expect your approbation. I  only came, in obedience, to 
give you notice of my intention.” “ It is irregular. I 
never receive any such information, but from the Minister.” 
“ My Lord, the Rubric does not so much as require the 
Minister to give you notice, but any discreet person. I  
have the Minister’s leave.” “ Who gave you authority to 
baptize?” “ Your Lordship: and I  shall exercise it in 
any part of the known world.” “ Are you a licensed 
Curate?” “ I have the leave of the proper Minister.” 
“ But don’t you know, no man can exercise parochial duty 
in London, without my leave ? I t is only sub silentio.” 
“ But you know many do take that permission for autho
rity ; and you yourself allow it.” “ It is one thing to con
nive, and another to approve. I have power to inhibit 
you.” “ Does your Lordship exert that power ? Do you 
now inhibit me?” “ O, why will you push things to an
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extreme ? I  do not inhibit you.” “ W hy then, my Lord, 
according to your own concession, you permit or authorize 
me.” “ I  have a power to punish, and to forbear punishing.” 
“ That seems to imply, that I  have done something worthy 
of punishment. I  should be glad to know, that I  may 
answer. Does your Lordship charge me with any crime ?” 
“ No, no : I charge you with no crime.” “ Do you then 
dispense with my giving you notice of any baptisms for 
the future ?” “ I  neither dispense, nor not dispense.”

He railed at Lawrence on lay-baptism ; blamed my bro
ther’s sermon, as inclining to Antinomianism. I charged 
Archbishop Tillotson with denying the faith. He allowed 
it, and owned they ran into one extreme, to avoid another. 
He concluded the conference with, “ Well, Sir, you knew 
my judgment before, and you know it now. Good mor
row to you.”

I  read prayers at Islington, and baptized an adult; Mr. 
Stonehouse, M. Sims, and M. Burton, being the witnesses.

Wed., November 15th. I  dined at old Mr. Hutton’s. 
They could scarcely be civil. Surely for Christ’s sake 
have we lost this friendly family.

Thur., November 16th. After morning prayers, I  bap
tized Mrs. Bell with hypothetical baptism. I  sang and 
prayed with assistance, at Mr. Stonehouse’s. Then Mrs. 
Wren confessed, she had been in bondage ten years, but 
received the atonement on Tuesday night, while we were 
praying : was now perfectly free : full of peace, and joy in 
believing. Another professed her faith lately received. 
I  dined at my friend Stonehouse’s, who very kindly offers 
to keep my brother and me.

M. Hankinson carried me to a poor woman, broken, 
bruised, and bound by sin. After prayer she arose, loosed 
from her bond, and glorified God.

Sat., November 18th. I  had a joyful meeting with my 
dear Charles Delamotte, just returned from Georgia. I 
found, in conversation, that he had received forgiveness five 
months ago ; and continued in peace and liberty.

Sun., November 19th. At Dr. Crow’s desire, I preached 
in his church at Bishopsgate; and dined at Mr. Brockmar’s, 
■where Mr. Seward testified faith.

I  visited a poor woman of eighty-four; who told me
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she was reserved for some work of God : was soon heat out 
of her own works; and in the midst of prayer set at 
liberty. She rose, caught hold of me, declared her enlarge
ment ; that she was now at ease, ready to go into eternity 
this moment. She prayed for and blessed me with great 
earnestness.

Mon., November 20th. I  had a most comfortable sacra
ment at Bray’s ; Mr. Sparks, the three Miss Claggetts, &c., 
partaking. I  passed the evening at Blendon, in prayer and 
thanksgiving.

Tues., November 21st. I  communicated again at Bray’s. 
I triumphed with some who are persecuted for righteous
ness’ sake.

Wed., November 22d. I  set out in the eoach for Oxford.
Fri., November 24th. I  met Charles Kinchin there. 

I received the blessed sacrament at Mrs. Townsend’s, with 
much comfort.

Sat., November 26th. I  felt a pining desire to die ; fore
seeing the infinite dangers and troubles of life. At Mr. 
Wells’s I preached the iai\h of the Gospel to him and Mr. 
Hoare. Charles carried me to the Castle. I  read prayers, 
and was afterwards constrained to speak freely and fully. I 
was much cheered by it myself. I rode with Mr. Wells and 
Kinchin to Coggs, ŵ here w'e spent the evening in prayer 
and the Scriptures.

Sun., November 26th. I preached the three-fold state at 
Coggs: then rode on to my brother Gambold’s.

Tues., November 28th. I  dined in Christ-Church Hall, as 
one not belonging to them.

Wed., November 29th. After morning prayers, I  called 
on Mr. Whitefield, who pressed me to accept of a College 
living. I read prayers, and preached at the Castle.

Thur., November 30th. I paid Mr. Gambold another 
visit, and parted with the sacrament.

Tues., December 5th. I  was at Convocation ; where ho
nest John Chicheley was presented with his degree; having 
before got orders, for which he came to England.

Thur., December 7th. I read prayers again to the poor 
prisoners in Bocardo.

Sat., December 9th. I  was with the Dean; who com
plained of my b)X)ther’s obscurity in his sermon on salva-
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tion ; and expressly denied the assurance of faith, and 
earnest of the Spirit.

Sun., December 10th. I  preached at the Castle, “ All 
under sin,” and helped to administer the sacrament. I  read 
prayers, and preached there again in the afternoon.

Mon., December 11th. I  came in the coach to Wycombe. 
I  lodged at Mr. Hollis’s, who entertained me with his 
French Prophets, equal, in his account, if not superior, to 
the Old-Testament ones. While we were undressing, he 
fell into violent agitations, and gobbled like a turkey-cock. 
I  was frightened, and began exorcising him with, “ Thou 
deaf and dumb devil,” &c. He soon recovered out of his 
fit of inspiration. I  prayed, and went to bed, not half lik
ing my bedfellow. I  did not sleep very sound with Satan 
so near me. I  got to London by one the next day. George 
Whitefield came to J . Bray’s soon after me. I  was full of 
vehement desire in prayer. I  heard him preach to a vagt 
throng at St. Helen’s.

Thur., December 14th. I  heard a glorious account of the 
success of the Gospel at Islington. Some of the fiercest 
opposers are converted.

Fri., December 16th. At Mr. Stonehouse’s I  met Mrs. 
Vaughan, full of joy in the Holy Ghost, but not without a 
mixture of nature.

Sat., December 16th. Hester Hobson and her sister 
called, being sick of love to Christ crucified. My soul, in 
and after prayer with them, was all desire and expectation.

Sun., December Ifth . I met Mr. Broughton at M. 
Hind’s. The last time we had parted good friends, and he 
thanked me for my friendly offices with Miss Reeves. He 
now desired me to get from her a discharge.

Mon., December 18th. She told me she fully released 
him from his promises, but durst not give him a written 
discharge, lest her brother should cast her off.

Tues., December 19th. I asked my friend Stonehouse, 
“ Dost thou believe in the Son of God 1” And he could 
confidently answer, “ Yes, 1 do, and now know that I be
lieve.” We sang (M. Hankinson joining us) in the spirit 
of faith, and triumphed in the name of the Lord our God.

Thur., December 21st. At St. Antholin’s the Clerk asked 
me my name, and said, “ Dr. Venn has forbidden any
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Methodist to preach. Do you call yourself a Methodist?” 
“ I do not: the world may call me what they please.” 
“ Well, Sir,” said he, “ it is pity the people should go away 
without preaching. You may preach.” I  did so, on good 
works.

Sat., December 23d. I was deeply affected in singing at 
Blendon: retired, and poured out my soul in prayer for 
love.

Christmas day. I preached at Islington in the morning, 
and gave the cup : George Stonehouse in the afternoon.

Tues., December 26th. George Whitefield preached. 
We had the sacrament this and the four following days. 
On Thursday my brother preached ; on Friday, George 
Whitefield ; and on Saturday, Mr. Robson. The whole 
week was a festival indeed; a joyful season, holy unto the 
Lord.

PART IV.
FROM JANUARY 2d , 1739, TO NOVEMBER 6 t H , 1739.

T u esd a y , January 2d, 1739. I was at Mr. Stonehouse’s, 
with M. Vaughan and others. I urged him to throw away 
his mystics ; but he adhered to them with the greater ob
stinacy. I saw myself in him.

Wed., January 3d. To-day our sister Butcher died (the 
first that has) triumphant in the faith. At five she said, “ I 
trust only to the blood of Christ. I cast myself at his feet ; 
and if I perish, I perish.” Soon after, “ Now I  am sure 
of heaven.” Her last breath was spent in exhorting her 
husband and the rest to confide in Jesus Christ.

Fri., January 6th. My brother, Mr. Seward, Hall, 
Whitefield, Ingham, Kinchin, Hutchins, all set upon me ; 
but I could not agree to settle at Oxford, without farther 
direction from God.

Sat., January 6th. Mr. Sparks and I were at Mr. How
ard’s ; who denied any real communion we can have with 
God.

Sun., January 7th. I was offended much at some orders 
which Bray, &c., were imposing on the society.

Wed., January 10th. 1 met Mr. Broughton, who la-
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boured hard to persuade me to make affidavit of what Miss 
Reeves had said. I  positively refused it, as treachery to 
her, both in him and me.

Mr. Thorold expounded at the Society. We had some 
discourse about agitations: no sign of grace, in my humble 
opinion.

Thur., January 11th. I  met a Moravian and his wife. 
She related her genuine conversion : had received forgive
ness before the abiding witness of the Spirit.

Sat., January 13th. Pierced with the prayers of Hester 
Hobson, I  expected a fresh manifestation of Christ conti
nually : which I  found the next day at the sacrament.

Mon., January 15th. I  was at Mr. Stonehouse’s when 
Mr. Silvester came. Mr. Stonehouse insisted upon choosing 
a Lecturer himself. I  attended him to Mr. Lloyd, the 
Reader. We had close talk of faith. Both he and Mrs. 
Lloyd are convinced.

Tues., January 16th. I  prayed in faith for her. Imme
diately she was filled with comfort. I  called on Mr. 
Wilde, who tells me, he lately received forgiveness under 
my sermon.

Wed., January l7th. George Whitefield gave us so pro
mising account of Oxford, that I  found myself strongly 
inclined to go.

Sun., January 21st. I  was much affected under Mr. 
Stonehouse’s sermon. I  preached myself in the afternoon, 
to a crowded church, on justification by faith.

Mon., January 22d. Lady Crisp sent for me. I  went, 
and found Mr. Stonehouse there. She behaved with great 
courtesy. I  transcribed an hymn for Miss. After supper, 
her Ladyship spoke largely in praise of marriage. I saw, 
and pitied, my poor friend, sorely beset. We sang. I t  was 
late before we parted.

Tues., January 23d. M. Vaughan seemed deeply hum
bled, under a sense of her late vain, confident delusions.

Wed., January 24th. I expounded, (for the benefit of two 
Clergymen present,) “ Know ye not, that your bodies are 
the temples of the Holy Ghost?” and proved the promise 
of the Spirit to all, both from Scripture and our own Church.

Thur., January 25 th. I expounded at Brockmar’s. The 
Lord was present. A woman stopped me departing ; con-
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fessed herself under the full power of the devil; fell at my 
feet. We prayed in confidence. On my mentioning in 
prayer the absolved adulteress, she cried out, “ I have 
received the comfort!” I  rose full of love, and joy, and 
triumph : whereof we were all partakers.

I was sent for to Bray : the three Miss Newtons were 
there. I expounded again with power.

Fri., January 26th. At Dr. Newton’s I sang and prayed 
with them : much affected now ; well pleased last night.

Sat,, January 27th. I carried Bray to Mrs, Whitcomb’s ■; 
the Claggetts, Metcalf, and his mother, and Hester Hobson 
were there. We communicated, prayed, and sang with 
great life and comfort. I slept at Blendon.

Sun., January 28th. I preached on “ the three states” 
at Bexley. Some went out of church : and more in the 
afternoon, while I expounded, “ Woe is unto me, if I  preach 
not the Gospel.” I  was quite spent; yet renewed my 
strength for the poor people at night.

Wed., January 31st. I told Mr. Delamotte he was not 
converted, had not the Spirit, or faith, and begged him to 
pray God to show him wherein he was wanting. He could 
not receive my saying, yet was not angry. Mrs. Dela- 
motte was quite transported with joy and love. In the 
stage-coach with my sister Kez, I found three women, 
and was very loath to speak ; yet broke through, and 
laboured to convince them of sin and of righteousness. 
They all assented to the truth, and were, I  hope, in some 
measure awakened to pursue the one thing needful. I left 
Kez at my aunt’s, in Islington. I assisted to expound at 
the Society, and slept at J . Bray’s in peace.

Fri., February 2d. With Charles Metcalf I visited that 
worthy man, Zouberbuhler, in the Marshalsea for debt; 
much moved at his afflictions.

Sun., Febmary 4th. At night walked over the fields 
from Islington, several of us, with the voice of joy and 
thanksgiving,

Thur., February 8th. I  carried Zouberbuhler the news 
of his goods being redeemed by Mr, Sew'ard. I  visited him 
again on Saturday, and was drawn in compassion towards 
him, and faith for him. At Islington I  rejoiced over a 
dying believer.
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Sat., February 10th. I expounded to many hundreds at 

a Society in Beech-lane,
Sun., February 11th, We prayed for utterance this day. 

My brother preached. I  was comforted in the sacrament. 
I  prayed again at Mr. Stonehouse’s for a blessing upon my 
ministry. (Lady Crisp with my brother.) I  read prayers, 
and preached without notes on blind Bartimeus; the Lord 
being greatly my helper. Let Him have all the glory. I 
returned to pray at Mr. Stonehouse’s. Miss Crisp asked to 
be admitted. We had close searching talk, before I ex
pounded to the Society.

Mon., February 12th. Mrs. Wheeler tells me, she re
ceived Christ last Saturday, being weighed down with the 
fear of death, and delivered in a moment; melted into 
love ; able to apply Christ and all the promises to herself. 
Mr. Stonehouse informed me of a woman who had rejected 
him last week; but now sent for him ; received the sa
crament ; was reconciled to God and him ; and died in 
peace.

Tues., February 13th. I  read a letter from Sarah Hurst, 
pressing me to Oxford, and Cowley (which is now vacant). 
Quite resigned, I  offered myself; opened the book upon 
those words, “ With stammering lips, and with another 
tongue will he speak to this people.” I  thought it a pro
hibition, yet continued without a will. I  was with Cap
tain Flatman at the Marshalsea ; read prayers, and preached 
from Luke vii. 36, the woman washing Christ’s feet. The 
word was with power : all were attentive and thankful. I 
visited Zouberbuhler, removed to the Fleet.

Wed., February 14th. I  read prayers at Newgate, and 
preached the law first, and then the Gospel. We sang, 
“ Invitation to sinners.” All were affected.

Thur., February 15th, I  preached again at the Marshal- 
sea. I was sent for by an harlot, (supposed to be dying,) 
and preached Christ, the friend of sinners, I  trust to her 
heart.. I read prayers at Islington, Miss Crisp asked me 
home. My Lady was there. We had pertinent discourse. 
The younger went with me. to M. Hankinson’s ; extremely 
desirous of faith. I  prayed for her with great earnestness. 
At the Society I  expounded the woman of Samaria, When 
I  had done, she ran to me, and cried, “ I do, I  do believe!
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Those words which you spoke came with power, ‘ Him that 
cometh unto me, I  will in no wise cast out.’ An unknown 
peace flowed with them into my soul.” We sang, rejoiced, 
and gave thanks to the pardoning God in her behalf.

Sun., February 18th. I  preached at Islington, on the 
woman that was a sinner; at the Marshalsea, from Rom. 
iii. I prayed by the sick woman : expounded at Sims’s to 
two several companies.

Mon., February 19th. I  prayed in the prison with Anne 
Dodd, well-disposed, weary of sin, longing to break loose. 
I preached powerfully on the last day. I prayed after God 
for the poor harlots. Our sisters carried away one in tri
umph. I followed to M. Hanson’s, who took charge of the 
returning prodigal. Our hearts were overflowed with pity 
for her. She seemed confounded, silent, testifying her joy 
and love by her tears only. We sang and prayed over her 
in great confidence.

At three I met Miss Crisp at M. Claggetts, who helped 
me to rejoice for the lost sheep which I  have found. In 
the evening I expounded at Mr. Hind’s. A lady was 
deeply wounded.

Tues.’, February 20th. I  waked full of concern for the 
poor harlot; and began an hymn for her. At five I  called 
on Miss Crisp ; then on Mr. Stonehouse, where I expounded 
the woman taken in adultery.

Wed., February 21st. I heard that Cowley living was 
disposed of; and rejoiced. With my brother I  waited on 
the Archbishop. He showed us great affection ; spoke 
mildly of Mr. Whitefield ; cautioned us to give no more 
umbrage than was necessary for our own defence ; to for
bear exceptionable phrases ; to keep to the doctrines of the 
Church. Wc told him we expected persecution; would 
abide by the Church till her Articles and Homilies were 
repealed. He assured us he knew of no design in the 
governors of the Church to innovate ; and neither should 
there be any innovation while he lived: avowed justi
fication by faith only ; and his joy to see us as often as we 
pleased.

From him we went to the Bishop of London ; who denied 
his having condemned or even heard much of us. G. White- 
field’s Journal, he said, was tainted with enthusiasm, though
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he was himself a pious, well-meaning youth. He warned 
us against Antinomianism, and dismissed us kindly.

I went in quest of a lost sheep, and found her coming 
with Bray from public prayers. She had been in deep 
distress ; pierced with every word at the two last expound
ings ; almost fainted away this morning, weary and heavy- 
laden, She told Bray, God could not forgive her, her sins 
were so great. She could not bear our triumph. We 
wrestled in prayer for h e r ; and she declared her burden 
taken off, and her soul at peace. The more we prayed, the 
clearer still she was ; till at last she testified that she did 
believe in Jesus with her whole heart. We continued in 
mighty prayer for all gross sinners ; and I offered myself 
willingly to be employed peculiarly in their service.

Sun,, February 25th. I  preached justification by faith 
at Bexley. In the beginning of my discourse about twenty 
went out of church. They were better pleased with (or at 
least more patient of) me in the afternoon, while I preached 
on the woman at our Saviour’s feet. Faint/ and spent at 
Blendon, I  revived by exhorting above two hundred of the 
poor.

Mon., February 26th. In our chapel I  read Beveridge’s 
sermon on the ministry, too much wanted by Betsy, and 
others, who are running into wild notions. The people 
came at night, and we were all comforted together by the 
word.

Wed., February 28th, I  met the bands at J . Bray’s, and 
cautioned them against schism. I  was violently opposed 
by one who should have seconded me. They urged me to 
go to Oxford : but I  understood them, and begged to be 
excused.

Sat., March 3d. I  expounded to upward of three hundred 
hearers at Beech-lane,

Sun,, March 4th. I  read prayers, and preached, and ad
ministered the sacrament at St. Catherine’s ; at Islington 
from John i i i .; then expounded with much life at Mr. 
Sims’s ; and lastly at Mr. Bell’s. I  concluded the labour 
of the day with prayer among the bands.

Thur., March 8th. In the midst of earnest prayer at J. 
Bray’s, a woman received power to become a child of God,

Sat., March 10th. I  went to Newgate with my usual
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reluctance; preached with freedom ; and in prayer had 
great power, as all present seemed to confess. I expounded 
at Beach-lane : in prayer I asked some token, if our Gos
pel really is a ministration of the Spirit; and I  inquired 
if any had received an answer. One, and another, and 
another testified their sense of the divine presence. We 
rejoiced as men that divide the spoil.

Sun., March 11th. I preached justification at St. Cathe
rine’s. I baptized two women at Islington, (five adults I  
baptized some time before,) and preached with great liberty 
from the woman of Samaria. My friend Stonehouse was 
very peevish with me for a trifle, and very warm. I kept 
my temper, but was hindered in my expounding by his 
disputes. I encouraged Miss Crisp, now persecuted by her 
relations. I  envied the dead at M. Vaughan’s. I  had 
serious talk with Stonehouse, in defence of Miss Crisp. 
Both were humbled'.

Mon.jMarch 12th. I  was at Newgate with Bray. I  prayed, 
sang, exhorted with great life and vehemence. I talked in the 
cells to two Papists, who renounced all merit but that of 
Jesus Christ. I  expounded at Bray’s on the day of judg
ment. The power of the Lord was present to wound. A 
woman cried out as in an agony. Another sank down over
powered. All were moved and melted, as wax before the 
fire. At eight I  expounded on Dowgate-hill. Two were 
then taken into the fold.

Wed., March 14th. I found one of the Papists full of 
peace and joy in believing, immediately after we praj’ed.

Tues., March 20th. A double power and blessing accom
panied my word at Fetter-lane.

Thur., March 22d. I  was at the Marshalsea with Mr. 
Oakley. I prayed with the sick ; read prayers, and ex
pounded the lesson.

Sun., March 26th. Betty Hopson came, and prayed that 
to-day we might have a feast of 'fat things. Mr. Stonehouse 
was full of love, and preached an excellent sermon on faith. 
After the sacrament we continued our triumph. I preached 
with power, “ Lazarus raised.” Then sang and prayed at 
the room. Great was our rejoicing in the Lord. I  buried 
a corpse, and exhorted the congregation. I  expounded at 
Mr. Stonehouse’s with great enlargement. An opposer
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was troublesome, till we prayed him down. I visited Mr. 
Lloyd, and then M. Vaughan, both as full of love and joy 
as they could contain. By midnight I rested with Oakley 
at J . Bray’s.

Tues., March 27th. At Mr. Crouch’s I expounded on 
persecution. A man cried out, “ That’s a lie.” We betook 
ourselves to prayer and singing. The shout of a King was 
in the midst of us. The man came up quite affable. 
Another asked what that comfort and joy meant: I calmly 
invited him to experience it.

Wed., March 28th. We dissuaded my brother from going 
to Bristol, from an unaccountable fear that it would prove 
fatal to him. A great power was among us. He offered 
himself willingly to whatsoever the Lord should appoint. 
The next day he set out, commended by us to the grace 
of God. He left a blessing behind. I  desired to die with 
him.

Sun., April 1st. I  preached at St. Catherine’s, where I 
met my old friend Mrs. Paine, of East-Grinstead. I  ad
ministered the sacrament. I  dined at Chrissy Anderson’s ; 
went in a coach with her and Esther to Islington ; com
forted in the way while singing. I  expounded the good 
Samaritan, with divine assistance. I  prayed at Fetter- 
lane, that the Lord might be in the midst of u s ; received 
a remarkable answer. B. Nowers, in strong pangs, groaned, 
screamed, roared out. I  was not offended by it,—nor edi
fied. We sang and praised God with all our might. I 
could not get home till eleven.

Wed., April 4th. At Mr. West’s I  rejoiced over an happy 
soul, who received faith under my last expounding.

Fri., April 6th. I  convinced a woman of sin ; found 
another convinced of righteousness. A man, who had 
rejected me, was now overpowered. Mrs. Daniel and 
Winstone were apprehended by Christ.

Sun., April 16th. At Islington in the vestry, the Church
wardens demanded my licence. I  wrote down my name; 
preached with increase of power, on the woman taken in 
adultery. None went out. I  gave the cup. At night I 
waited upon Count Zinzendorf with Bray and Hutton. 
He received us very cordially; told us of six hundred 
Moors converted, two hundred Greenlanders, three hundred

April,



Hottentots. Saluta meo nomine fratres et sororea. Christi 
Spintum illis apprecor.

We found his prayers answered at the Society. Two 
received forgiveness; many were filled with unutterable 
groanings ; all received some spiritual gift. We could not 
part; but continued our triumph till the morning,

Mon., April 16th. The Count visited us in Fetter-lane, 
and answered the several questions we proposed to him. 
To-day I first saw Miss Raymond, and Mr. Rogers, at the 
expounding.

Tues., April l7th. I  tried in vain to check Mr. Shaw in 
his wild rambling talk against the Christian priesthood. 
At last I told him, I  would oppose him to the utmost; and 
either he or I must quit the Society.

I assisted Mr. Stonehouse again (as every day this great 
and holy week) in administering the sacrament. The pre
sence of the Lord was much with us ; and again at night, 
in the word expounded.

Wed., April 18th. I  met Shaw at James’s. He insisted 
that there is no priesthood ; but he himself could baptize 
and administer the other sacrament as well as any man. 
At Mrs. Claggett’s I  met Mr. Rogers and Miss Raymond ; 
and prayed earnestly for her.

In my expounding, I  warned them strongly against 
schism ; into which Shaw’s notions must necessarily lead. 
The Society were all for my brother’s immediate return.

Thur., April 19th. I  found Mr. Stonehouse exactly righ t: 
warned Mrs. Vaughan (Hunter, half-perverted) and Brock- 
mars against Shaw’s pestilent errors, and spoke strongly at 
the Savoy Society, in behalf of the Church of England,

Good-Friday, April 20th. Mrs. Acourt was this day 
justified, in answer to our prayer. I felt life under Mr. 
Stonehouse’s sermon. From church I  went to the house 
to pray. J , Bray gave me the Gospel for the day to ex
pound. I  besought them, in strong words, not to rend the 
seamless coat by their divisions. J . Bray himself, that 
pillar of our Church, begins to shake. At night I  preached 
to the Society in Wapping.

Sat., April 21st. I was with James at the Count’s, who 
spoke much against the intended separation of our brethren.
1 met Metcalf, wholly perverted, a rank Quaker!
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Easter-day, April 22d. I  talked with the Count, about 
motions, visions, dreams, and was confirmed in my dislike 
to them.

Wed., April 26th. I began Potter on Church Govern
ment : a seasonable antidote against the growing spirit of 
delusion. I heard G. Whitefield, very powerful, at Fetter- 
lane. I  was with him and Howel Harris, a man after my 
own heart. George related the dismal effects of Shaw’s 
doctrine at Oxford. Both Howel and he insisted on Shaw’s 
expulsion from the Society. Poor Metcalf had little to say 
for his friend and master.

Fri., April 27th. I  heard G. Whitefield in Islington 
church-yard. The numerous congregation could not have 
been more affected within the walls. I  exhorted them at 
Fetter-lane to continue steadfast in the means of grace.

Sat., April 28th. Mr. Stonehouse was much concerned 
that we should so misunderstand, as if he had forbid G. 
Whitefield’s preaching in his church. To-day he preached 
out again. After him. Bowers got up to speak : I  conjured 
him no t; but he beat me down, and followed his impulse. I 
carried many away with me. In the evening I  expounded 
at Exall’s. A woman received the atonement.

Sun., April 29th. At Islington vestry the Churchwardens 
forbad my preaching : demanded my local licence. I said 
nothing but that “ I  heard them.” Scions was very abu
sive ; bidding me shake off the dust of my feet, &c.; and 
said, “ You have all the spirit of the devil,” mentioning Mr. 
Whitefield, Stonehouse, and me by name.

After prayers Mr. Stonehouse made way for me to the 
pulpit: I  offered to go up, when one Cotteril, and a Beadle, 
forcibly kept me back. I  thought of, “ The servant of the 
Lord must not strive and yielded. Mr. Streat preached. 
I assisted at the sacrament. I  preached afterwards at our 
house, and prayed fervently for the opposers. I  waited on 
Justice Elliot. He had gone with Sir John Gunson into 
the vestry, and severely chid the Churchwardens; who 
had made the Clerk read the canon, call a vestry, &c. Mr. 
Streat advised to ask Mr. Stonehouse to discharge me from 
ever preaching again.

In the afternoon Scions abused Streat himself at the 
vestry ; abused us owned he said, “ the devil was in us

April,
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all.” I read prayers ; Mr. Scott preached. At night I  was 
greatly strengthened to expound, and pray for our persecu
tors. All were mild and peaceable among the bands. I  
heard that George had had above ten thousand hearers.

Mon., April 30th. I  preached at the Marshalsea. Mr. 
Stonehouse told us, he had been with the Bishop, but left 
him close, shut up, sour, refusing to answer but to the 
written case. At James’s I rejoiced to find Charles Metcalf 
coming back.

Tues., May 1st. During the time of prayers, the Church
wardens still kept guard on the pulpit-stairs. I  was not 
inclined to fight my way through them. Mr. Stonehouse 
preached a thundering sermon (unless their consciences 
are seared). I took notes of it. I took water with James 
for Hastings. A poor harlot was struck down by the word. 
She, and all, were melted into tears, and prayers, and 
strong cries for her. I  have a good hope this brand will 
also be plucked out of the fire.

Wed., May 2d. She was at Fetter-lane, where I  ex
pounded the prodigal.

Thur., May 10th. I  expounded at Blendon; many fine 
folk fiom Eltham attending.

Fri., May 11th. I  prayed at Welling, with a dying man, 
full of humility, and faith, and love.

Sun., May 13th. I  was enabled to discourse from the 
prodigal, at Bexley.

Mon., May 14th. At West’s my mouth was opened to ex
pound Rom. viii. Miss Raymond was among my hearers.

Tues., May 15th. She was brought so strongly to my 
mind, that I was even constrained to pray for her with tears.

Wed., May 16th. I  preached with power and freedom in 
the Marshalsea. I  prayed by Mrs. Cameron ; who owned 
herself convinced. She had been a Deist, because it is so 
incredible the Almighty God should condescend to die for 
his creatures.

I attended G. Whitefield to Blackheath. He preached 
in the rain to many listening sinners. At Fetter-lane a 
dispute arose about lay-preaching. Many, particularly 
Bray and Fish, were very zealous for it. Mr. Whitefield 
and I declared against it.

Sat., May 19th. At the Common, George preached from.
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“ The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee.” In the evening 1 
I  found my brother at Mr. Hodges’s.

Sun., May 20th. I  received the sacrament at St. Paul’% 
with best part of our Society.

Mon., May 21st. At Mrs. Claggett’s I  found Miss Ray
mond, Rogers, J . Cennick, Harris, Whitefield, Piriam, 
Mason, the Delamottes. Mr. Claggett was very friendly, 
and invited me to Broadoaks.

Tues., May 22d. Miss Raymond carried me in her coach 
to Islington. My friend Stonehouse was delighted to see 
me. We sang together and prayed, as in the months that 
are past.

Thur., May 24th. J . Bray took upon him to reprove me 
for checking the course of the Spirit. I  made him no 
answer ; but I believe not every spirit; nor any till I have 
tried it by the fruits and the written word.

I  met Miss Raymond, (as almost every day,) and joined 
with her and our friends in prayer and singing. Mr, Clag
gett pressed me now, with the utmost importunity, to go 
with him to-morrow.

Fri., May 25th. At noon I set out on horseback ; our 
sisters in the chaise. By two the next day, we surprised 
Miss Betty at Broadoaks. I was full of prayer, that the 
Lord would gather a church in this place.

Sun,, May 27th. Still Mr. Claggett opposed my preach
ing. I went to church, where I preached the new birth. 
We returned singing. Mr. Claggett still more violent. I 
told him, he was doing the devil’s work. Between jest 
and earnest, he struck m e; raged exceedingly to see the 
people come flocking to the word. God gave me utterance 
to make known the mystery of the Gospel to four or five 
hundred listening souls.

Tues., May 29th, Franklyn, a farmer, invited me to 
preach in his field, I  did so, to about five hundred, on,
“ Repent, for the kingdom of heaven is at hand.” I re
turned to the house rejoicing.

Wed., May 30th. I  convinced a sick man of unbelief. 
Another on his death-bed received forgiveness, and wit
nessed a good confession. I invited near a thousand sin
ners (with whom the whole house was filled at night) to 
come weary and heavy-laden to Christ for rest.
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Thun, May 31st. A Quaker sent me a pressing invita
tion to preach at Thackstead. I  scrupled preaching in 
another’s parish, till I had been refused the church. Many 
Quakers, and near seven hundred others, attended, while I 
declared in the highways, “ The Scripture hath concluded 
all under sin.”

Fri,, June 1st. My subject, to above one thousand atten
tive anners, was, “ He shall save his people from their 
sins.” Many showed their emotion by their tears.

Sat., June 2d. At six I  set out for London, with a quiet 
mind, leaving my beloved friends in the hands of God. 
The first thing I heard in town was, that my poor friend 
Stonehouse was actually married. I t is a satisfaction to 
me, that I had no hand in it.

Sun., June 3d. G. Whitefield advised me (I thank him 
for his love) to follow Mr. Stonehouse’s example. He 
preached in the morning in Moorfields, and in the evening 
at Kennington-Common, to an innumerable multitude.

Mon., June 4th. I  walked with a young Quaker to Is
lington church. Satan hindered me ; so Mr. Scott baptized 
him. He told me afterwards, “ When the words were 
speaking, I  sensibly found the Holy Ghost descend into my 
soul; the joy rose higher and higher, till at last I  could 
neither speak nor move; but seemed rapt into the third 
heaven.”

I had some conversation with Mrs. Stonehouse ; surely 
a gracious, lovely soul; then with him. We joined in 
prayer; and I was better reconciled to their sudden mar
riage. I met Shaw, the self-ordained Priest. He was brim 
full of proud wrath and fierceness. His spirit suited to his 
principles. I  could do him no good; but was kept calm 
and benevolent towards him ; therefore he could do me no 
harm. I stood by G. Whitefield, ŵ hile he preached on 
the mount in Blackheath. The cries of the wounded were 
heard on every side. W hat has Satan gained by turning 
him out of the churches 1

Tues., June 6th. I  was with him at Blendon. Bowers 
and Bray followed us thither, drunk with the spirit of 
delusion. George honestly said, “ They were two grand 
enthusiasts.”

Wed., June 6th. Above sixty of the poor people had
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passed the night in Mr. Delamotte’s barn, singing and 
rejoicing. I  sang and prayed with them before the door. 
George’s exhortation left them all in tears.

At the Society in the evening, Shaw pleaded for his spirit 
of prophecy ; charged me with love of pre-eminence ; with 
making my proselytes twofold more children of the devil 
than before. Fish said, he looked upon me as delivered 
over to Satan, &c. They declared themselves no longer 
members of the Church of England. We were kept toler
ably meek ; and parted at eleven. Now am I clear of them. 
By renouncing the Church, they have discharged me.

Thur., June 7th. Many of our friends have been pestered 
by the French Prophets, and such-like ‘pretenders to inspi
ration. J . Bray is the foremost to listen to them, and 
often carried away with their delusions. To-day I had 
the happiness to find at his house the famous Prophetess 
Lavington. She was sitting by Bowers ; and Mrs. Sellers 
on the other side. The Prophet Wise asked, “ Can a man 
attain perfection here?” I  answered, “ No.” The Pro
phetess began groaning. I  turned, and said, “ If  you have 
anything to speak, speak it.” She lifted up her voice, like 
the lady on the tripod, and cried out vehemently, “  Look 
for perfection ; I say absolute perfection ! ” I  was minded 
to rebuke h e r; but God gave me uncommon recollection, 
and command of spirit, so that I  sat quiet, and replied not. 
I  offered at last to sing, which she allowed, but did not 
join. Bray pressed me to stay, and hear her pray. They 
kne lt; I  stood. She prayed most pompously, addressing 
to Bray with particular encomiums. I  durst not say. Amen. 
She concluded with an horrible hellish laugh ; and endea
voured to turn it off. She showed violent displeasure against 
our baptized Quaker, saying, “ God had showed her, he 
would destroy all outward things.”

Fri. and Sat., June 8th and 9th. I took the deposition of 
Anne Graham, M. Biddle, and M. Rigby, concerning her 
lewd life and conversation ; and warned our friends every
where against her. I  joined at West’s with Hutchins and 
Miss Kinchin, in earnest prayer for the promise of the 
Father.

Whitsunday, June 10th, 1739. I  read the Society my 
account of the Prophetess. All were shocked but poor J.

J u n e ,
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Bray. He now appeared, and strongly withstood me, and 
vindicated that Jezebel. I  gave no place to him, no, not 
for a moment. My natural temper was kept down, and 
changed into a passionate concern for him, which I ex
pressed in prayers and tears. All besides him were melted 
down. I kissed him, and testified my love ; but could 
make no impression.

Mon., June 11th. I  expounded with great liberty of 
spirit; and found the blessing of opposition.

Tues., June 12th. I  heard more of my Prophetess, who 
told a brother, that she can command Christ to come to her 
in what shape she pleases ; as a dove, an eagle, &c. The 
devil owed her a shame by bringing her again to Bray’s. 
Wise, her gallant, came first; whom I urged with a plain 
question, whether he had or had not cohabited with her. 
He was forced to confess he had. J . Bray was vehement 
in her defence ; when she came in ; flew upon us like a 
tigress ; tried to outface me ; insisted that she was imme
diately inspired. I prayed. She cried, “ The devil was in 
me. I was a fool, a blockhead, a blind leader of the blind ; 
put out the people’s eyes,” &c. She roared outrageously ; 
said it was the lion in her. (True ; but not the Lion of 
Judah.) She wmld come to the Society in spite of m e: 
if not, they would all go down.

I asked, “ Who is on God’s side ? Who for the old 
Prophets rather than the new? Let them follow me.” 
They followed me into the preaching-room. I  prayed, and 
expounded the lesson with extraordinary power. The 
women, several of them, gave an account of their conversion 
through my ministry. Our dear brother Bowers confessed 
himself convinced of his error. We rejoiced and triumphed 
in the name of the Lord our God.

Wed., June 13th. My brother returned. We had over 
the Prophetess’s affair before the Society. Bray and Bow
ers were much humbled. All agreed to disown the Pro
phetess. Brother Hall proposed expelling Shaw and Wolf. 
We consented, nem. con., that their names should be erased 
out of the Society-book, because they disowned themselves 
members of the Church of England.

Thur., June 14th. I  heard my brother preach on Black- 
heath, “ Christ our wisdom, righteousness, sanctification.
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and redemption.” We continued at the Green Man’s, sing
ing and rejoicing. George W^hitefield gave a lively exhort
ation to about thirty of us. I  slept with Seward and my 
brother.

Fri., June 16th. The last time I  had met Mr. Stone- 
house and our opposers in the vestry, he astonished by 
telling me, He had consented that I  should preach no 
more.” I  thought in myself, “ What is man ? or what is 
friendship?” and said nothing. To-day, in company with 
my brother and him, I  mentioned, without intending it, 
my exclusion through his consent. He pleaded, that the 
Bishop of London had justified his Churchwardens in their 
forcible expulsion of me : but at last was quite melted 
down j would do anything to repair his fault j resolved no 
other should be excluded by him, as I had been.

Sun., June l7th. My brother preached to above ten 
thousand people (as was supposed) in Moorfields, and to a 
still larger congregation on Kennington-Common. I 
preached twice in the prison.

Mon., June 18th. I  sang and prayed at Mrs. Buster’s, a 
lively, gracious soul j but too apt to depend on her inward 
feelings.

Tues., June 19th. I  was at Lambeth with Mr. Piers. 
His Grace expressly forbad him to let any of us preach in 
his church : charged us with breach of the canon. I  men
tioned the Bishop of London’s authorizing my forcible 
exclusion. He would not hear me ; said he did not dispute. 
He asked me what call I  had. I  answered, “ A dispensation 
of the Gospel is committed to me.” “ That is, to St. 
P a u l; but I do not dispute : and will not proceed to ex- 
communication YET.”  “ Your Grace has taught me in your 
book on Church Government, that a man unjustly excom
municated is not thereby cut off from communion with 
Christ.” “ Of that I  am the judge.” I  asked him, if Mr. 
Whitefield’s success was not a spiritual sign, and sufficient 
proof of his call: recommended Gamaliel’s advice. He 
dismissed u s ; Piers, with kind professions j me, with all 
the marks of his displeasure.

I  felt nothing in my heart but peace. I  prayed and sang 
at Bray’s : but some hours after, at West’s, sank down in 
great heaviness and discouragement. I  found a little
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relief from the scripture that first offered : Acts xvii. 3 : 
“ Opening and alleging, that Christ must needs have suf
fered, and risen again from the dead ; and that this Jesus, 
whom I preach unto you, is Christ.”

Fri., June 22d. The sower of tares is beginning to trou
ble us with disputes about predestination. My brother 
was wonderfully owned at Wapping last week, while as
serting the contrary truth. To-night I  asked in prayer, 
that if God would have all men to be saved, he would show 
some token for good upon us. Three were justified in im
mediate answer to that prayer. We prayed again ; several 
fell down under the power of God, present to witness his 
universal love.

Sat., June 23d. Some of the persons set at liberty came, 
and called on me to return him thanks in their behalf. 
Twelve received forgiveness, it seems, last n ight; another 
in this hour. I  dined at Mr. Stonehouse’s. My inward 
conflict continued. I  perceived it was the fear of man ; 
and that, by preaching in the field next Sunday, as George 
Whitefield urges me, I  shall break down the bridge, and 
become desperate. I retired, and prayed for particular 
direction; offering up my friends, my liberty, my life, for 
Christ’s sake and the Gospel’s. I  was somewhat less bur
dened ; yet could not be quite easy, till I  gave up all.

Sun., June 24th. St. John Baptist’s day. The first 
scriptme I cast my eye upon, was, “ Then came the ser
vant unto him, and said. Master, what shall we do?” I  
prayed with West, and went forth in the name of Jesus 
Christ. I found near ten thousand helpless sinners waiting 
for the word, in Moorfields. I invited them in my Master’s 
words, as well as name : “ Come unto me, all ye that travail, 
and are heavy laden, and I  will give you rest.” The 
Lord was with me, even me, his meanest messenger, accord
ing to his promise. At St. Paul’s, the Psalms, Lessons, &c., 
for the day, put fresh life into me. So did the sacrament. 
My load was gone, and all my doubts and scruples. God 
shone upon my path ; and I  knew this was his will con
cerning me. Afr Newington, the Rector, Mr. Motte, de
sired me to preach. My text was, “ All have sinned, and 
come short of the glory of God; being justified freely,” &c. 
I walked on to the Common, and cried to multitudes upon
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multitudes, “ Repent ye, and believe the Gospel.” The 
Lord was my strength, and my mouth, and my wisdom. 
O that all would therefore praise the Lord for his goodness!

I  was refreshed with the Society, at a primitive lovefeast.
Fri., June 29th. At Wycombe I  heard of much disturb

ance and sin, occasioned by Bowers’s preaching in the 
streets. I  reached Oxford the next day.

Sat., June 30th. I  waited upon the Dean, who spoke 
with unusual severity against field-preaching and Mr. 
Whitefield : explained away all inward religion, and union 
with God.

That the world, and their God, abhor our manner of act
ing, I have too sensible proof. This whole week has the 
messenger of Satan been buffeting me with uninterrupted 
temptation.

Sun., Ju ly  1st. I  preached my sermon on justification 
before the University, with great boldness. All were very 
attentive. One could not help weeping. At night I re
ceived power to expound ; several Gownsmen were present j 
some mocked.

Mon., Ju ly  2d. Mr. Gambold came. He had been with 
the Vice-Chancellor, and well received. I  visited the 
Vice-Chancellor, at his own desire : gave him a full ac
count of the Methodists ; which he approved: but ob
jected the irregularity of our doing good in other men’s 
parishes; charged Mr. Whitefield with insincerity, and 
breach of promise ; appealed to the Dean, and appointed a 
second meeting there. All were against my sermon, as 
liable to be misunderstood.

Tues., July 3d. Poor wild Bowers had been laid hold on 
for preaching in Oxford. To-day the Beadle brought him 
to me. I  spoke to him very home. He had nothing to 
reply; but promised to do so no more; and thereby 
obtained his liberty.

At night I had another conference with the Dean ; who 
cited Mr. Whitefield to judgment. I  said, “ Mr. Dean, he 
shall be ready to answer your citation.” He used his ut
most address to bring me off from preaching abroad, from 
expounding in houses, from singing psalms : denied justifi
cation by faith only, and all vital religion : promised me, 
however, to read Law and Pascal.

1
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Wed., July 4th. I returned to London.
Sun., July 8th. Near ten thousand, by computation, 

ga/e diligent heed to the word preached in Moorfields : 
“ Thou shalt call his name Jesus ; for he shall save his peo
ple from their sins.” Numbers seemed greatly affected. 
Walking over an open field to Kennington-Common, I was 
met by a man, who threatened me for a trespass. I  
preached “ Christ our wisdom, righteousness, sanctification, 
and redemption,” to double my morning congregation : and 
the Lord Almighty bowed their hearts before him.

Mon., July 9th. I  corrected Mr. Cennick’s hymns for 
the press.

Tues., July 10th. I  stopped Oakley, just going to Ger
many ; and brought him quite off his design. Mrs. H., a 
brand plucked out of the burning through my brother’s 
ministry, toFd me her wonderful history, which filled my 
heart with pity and love.

Sat., July 14th. Many were pierced through this even
ing with the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of 
God.

Sun., July 15th. My subject in Moorfields was, “ God 
was in Christ, reconciling the world unto h i m s e l f o n  the 
Common, “ Blessed are the poor in spirit.”

Sun., July 22d. I never knew till now the strength of 
temptation, and energy of sin. Who, that conferred with 
flesh and blood, would covet great success ? I  live in a 
continual storm. My soul is alway in my hand. The 
enemy thrusts sore at me, that I  may fall; and a worse 
enemy than the devil is my own heart. Miror aliquem 
proedicatorem salvari ! I received, I  humbly hope, a fresh 
pardon in the sacrament at St. Paul’s. I  would have 
preached at the Fleet; but the Warden forbad. I  preached 
at the Marshalsea.

Mon., July 23d. I  talked in Newgate with five con
demned malefactors.

Wed., July 25th. I  was served with a writ by Mr. 
Goter, for walking over his field to Kennington. I  sent 
Oakley to the Lawyer, who confessed lie did not so much 
as know what his client sued me for.

I saw Dr. Doddridge at Mr. Burnham’s ; but did not 
see much of him.



Thur., Ju ly  26th. The Lord applied his word at Bray’s, 
so that one received forgiveness under it.

Sat., August 4th. I dined with my friend George White- 
field at Mrs. Sparrow’s, in Lewisham. In the evening 
at Mrs. Buster’s ; whom I  visit most days for my own 
sake.

Sun., August 6th. In the fields, I  discoursed on the 
promise, “ I will pray the Father, and he shall send you 
another Comforter.” My subject was the same at Ken- 
nington. In the bands, one witnessed her having received 
her pardon. We gave thanks with her, whom the Lord 
hath redeemed.

Tues., August 7th. I  preached repentance and faith at 
Plaistow: and at night expounded, in a private house, 
Lazarus dead and raised. The next day I  called with 
Hodges on Thomas Keen, a mild and candid Quaker: 
preached at Marybone. Too well pleased with my success, 
which brought upon me the buffetings of Satan. I 
preached on Kennington-Common, “ Repent ye, and 
believe the Gospel.”

Fri., August 10th. I  gave George Whitefield some account 
both of my labours and my conflicts.

“  Dear George,—I forgot to mention the most material 
occurrence at Plaistow; namely, that a Clergyman was 
there convinced of sin. He stood under me, and appeared, 
throughout my discourse, under the strongest perturbation 
of mind. In our return we were much delighted with an 
old spiritual Quaker, who is clear in justification by faith 
only. At Marybone a footman was convinced of more than 
sin ; and now waits with confidence for all the power of 
faith. Friend Keen seems to have experience, and is right 
in the foundation.

“ I  cannot preach out on the week-days for the expense 
of coach, nor accept of dear Mr. Seward’s offer; to which 
I  should be less backward, would he take my advice. But 
while he is so lavish of his Lord’s goods, I cannot consent 
that this ruin should in any degree seem to be under my 
hand.

“ I  am continually tempted to leave off preaching, and 
hide myself like J . Hutchins. I  should then be freer from 
temptation, and at leisure to attend my own improvement.

158 JOURNAL OP August,
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God continues to work hy me, but not in me, that I  can 
perceive. Do not reckon upon me, my brother, in the 
work God is doing : for I  cannot expect he should long 
employ one who is ever longing and murmuring to be dis
charged. I rejoice in your success, and pray for its increase 
a thousand fold.”

To-day I carried J . Bray to Mr. Law, who resolved all 
his feelings and experiences into fits or natural affections, 
and advised him to take no notice of his comforts, which he 
had better be without than with. He blamed Mr. White- 
field’s Journals, and way of proceeding ; said, he had had 
great hopes, that the Methodists would have been dispersed 
by little and little into livings, and have leavened the whole 
lump. I told him my experience. “ Then am I,” said he, 
“ far below you, (if you are right,) not worthy to bear your 
shoes.” He agreed to our notion of faith, but would have 
it, that all men held i t : was fully against the laymen’s 
expounding, as the very worst thing, both for themselves 
and others. I  told him, he was my schoolmaster to bring 
me to Christ; but the reason why I did not come sooner to 
Him, was, my seeking to be sanctified before I was justi
fied. I  disclaimed all expectation of becoming some great 
one.

Among other things, he said, “ Was I  so talked of 
as Mr. Whitefield is, I  should run away, and hide my
self entirely.” “ You might,” I  answered ; “ but God would 
bring you back like Jonah.” Joy in the Holy Ghost, he 
told us, was the most dangerous thing God could give. I 
replied, “ But cannot God guard his own gifts 1” He often 
disclaimed advising, “ seeing we had the Spirit of God ;” 
but mended upon our hands, and at last came almost quite 
over.

Sun., August 12th. I  received power, great power, to 
explain the good Samaritan. I  communicated at St. Paul’s, 
as every Sunday. I  convinced multitudes at the Common 
from, “ Such were some of you ; but ye are washed,” & c.; 
and before the day was past, felt my own sinfulness so 
great, that I wished I  had never been born.

Mon., August 13th. I  wrote, in a letter to Seward, “ I 
preached yesterday to more than ten thousand hearers : am 
so buffeted, both before and after, that, was I  not forcibly
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detained, I  should fly from every human face. If God 
does make a way for me to escape, I  shall not easily be 
brought back again. I  cannot like advertising. It looks 
like sounding a trumpet.

“ I  hope our brother Hutchins will come forth at last, 
and throw away, which he seems to have taken up, my 
mantle of reserve. But then he wiU no longer make Mr. 
Broughton his counsellor.”

Tues., August 14th. I  carried Cossart, a Moravian, to 
Mr. Law, and left them together. The whole congregation 
at Kennington seemed moved by my discourse on those 
words, “ He shall reprove the world of sin, of righteousness, 
and of judgment.” I  could hardly get from them. We hear 
every day of more and more convinced or pardoned.

Wed., August 16th. I  wrote to George Whitefield, "Let 
not Cossart’s opinion of your letter to the Bishop weaken 
your hands. Abundans cautela nocet. I t  is the Moravian 
infirmity. To-morrow I  set out for Bristol. I  pray you 
all a good voyage, and that many poor souls may be added 
to the church by your ministry, before we meet again. 
Meet again, I  am confident we shall; perhaps both here 
and in America. The will of the Lord be done with us, 
and by us, in time and in eternity.”

I  called on our brother Bell, just as his wife received 
“ like precious faith.” We were d l  partakers of her joy.

Thur., August 16th. I  rode to Wycombe ; and, being 
refused the church, would have preached in an house ; but 
Bowers’s preaching here has shut the door against me, by 
confirming their natural aversion to the Gospel. The next 
day we came to Oxford, and the day after that to Evesham.

I sent my brother and friends accounts of our going on 
from time to time : the following to my brother :—

" Bengeworth and Evesham, August 20th, 1739. 
“ Dear Brother,—We left the brethren at Oxford much 

edified, and two gownsmen, besides C. Graves, thoroughly 
awakened. On Saturday afternoon God brought us hither. 
Mr. Seward being from home, there was no admittance for 
us, his wife being an opposer, and having refused to see G. 
Whitefield before me. At seven Mr. Seward found us at 
our inn, and carried us home. I  expounded at eight in 
the school-room, which contains two hundred; and held

August,
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out the promises from John x v i.: ‘ I  will send the Com
forter,’ &c.

“On Sunday morning I  preached from George-Whitefield’s 
pulpit, the wall, ‘ Repent ye, and believe the Gospel.’ 
The notice being short, we had only a few hundreds, but 
such as those described in the morning lesson, ‘ These were 
more noble than those of Thessalonica, in that they received 
the word with all readiness of mind.’ In  the evening I  
showed to near two thousand their Saviour in the good 
Samaritan. Many, I  am persuaded, found themselves strip
ped, and wounded, and half-dead : and are therefore ready 
for the oil and wine. Once more God strengthened me at 
nine to open the new covenant at the school-house, which 
was crowded with deeply attentive sinners.”

Mon., August 20th. I  spoke from Acts ii. 37 to two or 
three hundred market-people and soldiers; all as orderly 
and decent as could be desired. I now heard that the 
Mayor had come down on Sunday to take a view of u s ; 
and soon after an officer struck a countryman in the face, 
without any provocation. A serious woman besought the 
poor man not to resist evil, as the other only wanted to 
make a riot. He took patiently several repeated blows, 
telling the man he might beat him as long as he pleased.

I took a walk with Mr. Seward, whose eyes it has pleased 
God to open, to see he would have all men to be saved. 
His wife, who refuses to see me, is miserably bigoted to 
the particular scheme.

We had the satisfaction of meeting with Mr. Seward’s 
cousin Molly, whom I  had endeavoured to convince of sin 
at Islington. The Spirit has now convinced her of righte
ousness also. To-day she told us, a young lady here upon 
a visit had been deeply struck on Sunday night, under the 
word, seeing and feeling her need of a physician; and 
earnestly desired me to pray for her. We immediately 
joined in thanksgiving and intercession. After dinner I 
spoke with her. She burst into tears; told us she had 
come hither thoughtless and dead in pleasures and sin, but 
fully resolved against ever being a Methodist; that she was 
first alarmed at seeing us so happy and full of love ; had 
gone to the Society, but never found herself out, till the 
word came with power to her soul; that all the following
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night she had been as in an agony ; could not pray ; could 
not bear our singing, nor have any rest in her spirit. We 
betook ourselves to prayer ; and God hearkened. She re
ceived forgiveness in that instant, and triumphed in the 
name of the Lord her God. We were all of us upon the 
mount the rest of the day.

At six I  explained the nature of faith from, “ Not I, but 
Christ liveth in me,—who loved «te, and gave himself for 
me” Afterwards I  showed them, in the school-house, their 
own case in dead Lazarus. Some of those that were dead, I 
trust, begin to come forth. Several serious people from the 
neighbouring towns came home with us. We continued 
our rejoicings till midnight.

Tues., August 21st. I  besought my hearers to be recon
ciled unto God. I  found Miss P. had been greatly streugth- 
ened by last night’s expounding, and could scarce forbear 
crying out, “ She was that Lazarus ; and if they would come 
to Christ, he would raise them, as he had her.” All night 
she continued singing in her heart; and discovers more 
and more of that genuine mark of his disciples, love.

I  was prevailed upon to stay over this day. God soon 
showed us his design in it. Our singing in the garden drew 
two sincere women to us, who sought Christ sorrowing. 
After reading the promises in Isaiah, we prayed, and they 
received them accomplished in themselves. We were upon 
a mount, which .reminded us of Tabor, through the joy 
wherewith our Master filled us. How shall I  be thankful 
enough for his bringing me hither ! While we were sing
ing, a poor drunken servant of Mr. Seward’s was struck. 
His master had last night given him warning ; but now he 
seems effectually called. We spent the afternoon most 
delightfully in Isaiah. At seven the Society met. I could 
hardly speak through my cold ; but it was suspended, while 
I  showed the natural man his picture in blind Bartimens. 
Many were ready to cry after Jesus for mercy. The three 
that had lately received their sight were much strengthened. 
Miss P. declared her cure before two hundred witnesses; 
many of them gay young gentlewomen. They received her 
testimony, flocked round about her, and pressed her on all 
sides to come to see them. By this open confession, she 
purchased to herself great boldness in the faith.

August,
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Wed., August 22d. This morning the work upon poor 
Robin appeared to be God’s work. The words that made 
the first impression were,

“  ’T is mercy all, immense and free,
For, O my God, it found out me ! ”

He now seems full of sorrow, and joy, and astonishment, 
and love. The world, too, set to their seal that he belongs 
to Christ.

Here I cannot but observe the narrow spirit of those that 
hold particular redemption. I  have had no disputes with 
them, yet they have me in abomination. Mrs. Seward is 
irreconcilably angry with me ; “ for he offers Christ to all.” 
Her maids are of the same spirit; and their Baptist teacher 
insistŝ  that I  ought to have my gown stripped over my 
ears.

When Mr. Seward, in my hearing, exhorted one of the 
maids to a concern for her salvation, she answered, “ I t was 
to no purpose ; she could do nothing.” The same answer he 
received from his daughter, of seven years old. See the 
genuine fruits of this blessed doctrine !

“ Gloucester, August 23d.
“ By ten last night the Lord brought us hither through 

many dangers and difficulties. In mounting, I  fell over my 
horse, and sprained my hand. Riding in the dark, I  bruised 
my foot. We lost our way as often as we could. Two 
horses we had between three ; for Robin bore us company. 
Here we were turned back from a friend’s house, by his 
wife’s sickness. Last night my voice and strength wholly 
failed me. To-day they are in some measure restored. 
At night I with difficulty got in to the crowded Society ; 
preached the law and the Gospel from Rom. iii. They 
received it with all readiness. Three Clergymen were pre
sent. Some without attempted to make a disturbance by 
setting on the dogs, but in vain : the dumb dogs rebuked the 
rioters.”

“ Gloucester, August 25th.
“ Before I went forth into the streets and highways, I sent, 

after my custom, to borrow the church. The Minister (one 
of the better disposed) sent back a civil message, that he 
would be glad to drink a glass of wine with me, but durst 
not lend me his pulpit for fifty guineas.
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“ Mr. Whitefield durst lend me his field, which did just as 
■well. For near an hour and a half God gave me voice and 
strength to exhort about two thousand sinners to repent 
and believe the Gospel. My voice and strength failed to
gether ; neither do I  want them when my work is done. 
!Being invited to Painswick, I  waited upon the Lord, and 
renewed my strength. We found near one thousand ga
thered in the street. I  have but one subject, on which I 
discoursed from 2 Cor. v. 19 : ‘ God was in Christ, recon
ciling the world unto himself.’ I besought them earnestly 
to be reconciled, and the rebels seemed inclinable to lay 
down their arms. A young Presbyterian teacher clave to 
us. I  received fresh strength to expound the good Sama
ritan, at a public-house, which was full above stairs and 
below.”

Sat,, August 25th. I  showed them in the street, that to 
them and to their children was the promise made. Some 
are, I  trust, on the point of receiving it. Three Clergymen 
attended. I prayed by a young woman, afraid of death, 
because it had not lost its sting. I  showed her, the promise 
was to those that are afar off, even before they actually 
receive i t ; if they can but trust that they shall receive it. 
This revived her much ; and we left her patiently waiting 
for the salvation of God.

At nine I  exhorted and prayed with an house full of 
sincere souls ; and took my leave, recommended by their 
affectionate prayers to the grace of God.

At Gloucester I received an invitation from F. Drum
mond. I  dined with her and several of the friends, par
ticularly Josiah Martin, a spiritual man, as far as I  can 
discern. My heart was enlarged, and knit to them in love. 
I  went to the field at five. An old intimate acquaintance 
(Mrs. Kirkham) stood in my way, and challenged me, 
“ What, Mr. Wesley, is it you I  see? Is it possible that 
you who can preach at Christ-church, St. Mary’s, &c., 
should come hither after a mob 1” I  cut her short with, 
“ The work which my Master giveth me, must I  not do 
it?” and went to my mob, or (to put it in the Pharisees’ 
phrase) this people which is accursed. Thousands heard 
me gladly, while I  told them their privilege of the Holy 
Ghost, the Comforter, and exhorted them to come for him

Aug;us^
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to Christ as poor lost sinners. I  continued my discourse 
till night.

“ Runwick, August 26th.
“ The Minister here lent me his pulpit. I  stood at the 

window, (which was taken down,) and turned to the larger 
congregation of above two thousand, in the church-yard. 
They appeared greedy to hear, while I  testified, ‘ God so 
loved the world, that he gave his only-begotten Son,’ &c. 
These are, I think, more noble than those at Evesham.

“ After sermon, a woman came to me, who had received 
faith in hearing Mr. Whitefield. She was terrified at hav
ing lost her comfort. I  explained to her that wilderness- 
state into which the believer is generally led by the Spirit 
to be tempted, as soon as he is baptized by the Holy Ghost. 
This confirmed her in a patient looking for His return 
whom her soul loveth.

“ We dined at Mr. Ellis’s of Ebly. I met our brother 
Ellis, who has the blessing of believing parents ; two sisters 
awakened ; one only brother continues an abandoned pro
digal. In the afternoon I preached again to a Kennington 
congregation. The church was full as it could crowd. 
Thousands stood in the church-yard. I t was the most 
beautiful sight I  ever beheld. The people filled the gra
dually-rising area, which was shut up on three sides by a 
vast perpendicular hill. On the top and bottom of this 
hill was a circular row of trees. In this amphitheatre they 
stood, deeply attentive, while I called upon them in Christ’s 
words, ‘Come unto me, all that are weary.’ The tears 
of many testified that they w'ere ready to enter into that 
rest. God enabled me to lift up my voice like a trum pet; 
so that all distinctly heard me. I  concluded with singing 
an invitation to sinners.

“ It was with difficulty we made our way through this 
most loving people, and returned amidst their prayers and 
blessings to Ebly. Here I  expounded the second lesson for 
two hours, and received strength and faith to plead the 
promise of the Father. A good old Baptist pressed me to 
preach at Stanley, in my way to Bristol.” Accordingly,

Mon., August 27th, I  set out at seven. The sky was 
overcast, and the Prince of the power of the air wetted us 
to the skin. This, I thought, portended good. We could
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not stay to dry ourselves, there being, contrary to our 
expectation, a company of near one thousand waiting. I 
preached from a table, (having been first denied the pulpit,) 
upon, “ Repent, and believe the Gospel.” The hearers 
seemed so much affected, that I  appointed them to meet 
me again in the evening. The Minister was of my audience.

I  rode back to Ebly, and was informed by brother Oak
ley, that he had fastened upon the poor prodigal, and spoke 
to his heart. His convictions were heightened by the ser
mon. We prayed and sang alternately, till faith came. 
God blew with his wind, and the waters flowed. He struck 
the hard rock, and the waters gushed out, and the poor sin
ner, with joy and astonishment, believed the Son of God 
loved him, and gave himself for him. Sing, ye heavens, for 
the Lord hath done i t ; shout, ye lower parts of the earth I

In the morning I  had told his mother the story of St. 
Austin’s conversion. Now I  carried her the joyful news, 
“ This thy son was dead, and is alive again.” I  expounded 
at a gentlewoman’s house, in my way to Stanley, but could 
hardly speak through my cold. I  went forth in faith, and 
preached under a large elm-tree, on the prodigal son, and 
returned to Ebly rejoicing ; where I  expounded the ■woman 
of Samaria.

Tues., August 28th. In the evening I  accompanied my 
brother to the preaching-room, in the Horsefair, Bristol. 
A drunken Quaker (Benjamin Rutter) made a great disturb
ance by bawling out for his wife. Some of the brethren 
hardly saved him from the mob.

Wed., August 29th. At six o’clock we had prayers, with 
a large company of our brethren and sisters, who have 
learned of Christ to come to the temple, early in the morn
ing. None of them as yet think it part of their Christian 
liberty, to forsake the means of grace. I spent the day 
with my brother in visiting several of the Society.

Thur., August 30th. My brother expounded, and took 
leave of them. His short absence cost them many tears.

Fri., August 31st. I  entered upon my ministry at Wea
ver’s-hall, and began expounding Isaiah, with much free
dom and power. They were melted into tears all around. 
So again at one, when the bands met to keep the church- 
fast. We were all of one heart and of one mind. I  was

August,
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much carried out in pleading the promises ; forgot the con
tradiction wherewith they grieved my spirit at London ; 
fell all at once into the strictest intimacy with these delight
ful souls ; and could not forbear saying, “ I t  is good for me 
to be here.”

I spoke to the poor colliers on, “ The blind receive their 
sight, the lame walk,” &c. Then began the Gospel at 
Gloucester-lane, and preached with power on, “ Thou shalt 
call his name Jesus ; for,” &c. I  went home to Mr. Gre- 
vil’s, stronger in body than when I  rose.

Sat., September 1st. At five I  preached for the first time 
at the Bowling-green, in the heart of the city, and called 
all the weary and heavy-laden to Christ. None offered to 
go away, though it rained hard. The power of the Lord 
was in the m idst; which forced one woman to cry out 
vehemently. I  began the Romans at Weaver’s-hall. The 
hearers appeared deeply affected.

Sun., September 2d. There was supposed to be above 
four thousand at the Bowling-green. My subject was, “ To 
you and to your children is the promise made.” Many 
experienced the great power of truth. I  received the sacra
ment at St. Nicholas ; dined at M. N.’s, full of faith and 
love. I  prayed by Mr. Coulston, desirous to be with 
Christ.

I preached at Rose-green, to near five thousand souls, 
upon, “ God so loved the world.” They heard me patient
ly ; and some gladly. I  was quite spent by the time I  got 
to Weaver’s-hall. The scoffers gave me new life. For 
two hours I preached the law ; and then was fresh for the 
love-feast. We could not part before eleven.

Mon., September 3d. I  had some discourse with a gentle
man, who had been offended at the cryings out. My ser
mon upon the Holy Ghost had been blessed to his convic
tion, and stripped him of his outside Christianity. I  foimd 
Weaver’s-hall as full as it could hold; and proceeded in 
Isaiah. I dined with the gentleman above mentioned, and 
spoke fully and strongly of the things of the kingdom. 
Then read him my own case. He laid down his arms, con
fessed he knew nothing yet as he ought to know ; and is 
now looking for that faith which is the gift of God.

I preached at the brick-yard, to upwards of five thousand,
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from 1 Cor. vi. 9. I  marvelled at their taking it so pa
tiently, when I  showed them they were all adulterers, 
thieves, idolaters, &c. Then expounded John i. in Glou- 
cester-lane, with demonstration of the Spirit. I  spent a 
delightful hour in prayer with a band ; and were all melted 
into a sense of our deep poverty.

Tues., September 4th. I  talked with poor despairing 
Lucretia. Never did I find greater faith in pleading the 
promises for any one-; yet there was no answer; which 
convinces me that it is good for the choicest of God’s chil
dren to receive (and that for a long time) the sentence of 
death in themselves. I  have not found such depth of 
distress, no, not in Hetty Delamotte.

At four I  preached over against the school in Kingswood, 
to some thousands, (colliers chiefly,) and held out the pro
mises, from Isaiah x x x v .: “ The wilderness and the solitary 
place shall be glad for them ; and the desert shall rejoice, and 
blossom as the rose.” I  triumphed in God’s mercy to these 
poor outcasts, (for he hath called them a people who were 
not a people,) and in the accomplishment of that scripture, 
“ Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears 
of the deaf shall be unstopped ; then shall the lame man 
leap as an hart, and the tongue of the dumb sing; for in 
the wilderness shall water break out, and streams in the 
desert.” 0  how gladly do the poor receive the Gospel! 
We hardly knew how to part.

Just as I  began in Weaver’s-hall, the devil set up his 
throat in Benjamin Butter. I took that occasion to con
vince the hearers of sin ; of the very sin of that poor repro
bate. The chapter expounded was Bom. ii. To God be 
all the glory that I spoke convincingly.

Wed., September 6th. I  w'as much discouraged by a 
farther discovery of the disorderly walking of some, who 
have given the adversary occasion to blaspheme, by their 
rioting and drunkenness. 1 am a poor creature on such 
occasions, being soon cast down, as in the case of Shaw and 
the Prophetess. Yet I went and talked with them. God 
filled me with such love to their souls, as I  have not known 
before. They could not stand before it. I  joined with 
Oakley and Cennick in prayer for them. M. trembled ex
ceedingly. The others gave us great cause to hope for their

September,



THE REV. CHARtES WESLET. 1691739.
recovery. The same power continued with me, at the wo
men’s society, whom 1 reproved, in love and simplicity, for 
their lightness, dress, self-indulgence. I then exhorted the 
men to self-denial, and a constant use of the means as means. 
God greatly enlarged our hearts in prayer.

Thur., September 6th. I had my gentleman (now a little 
child) to breakfast, and surprised him much by Isaiah’s 
promises. I  dined at M. Ayres’s, “ sick of” desire, if not 
of “ love.” I  rode with Deshamps, to Publow, where I 
preached from, “ God so loved the world.” I  spake with 
great boldness at night on my favourite subject, justification 
by faith only ; and triumphed in the irresistible force of 
that everlasting truth.

Fri., September 7th. At Weaver’s-hall I  expounded 
Isaiah iii., where the Prophet alike condemns notorious 
profligates, worldly-minded men, and well-dressed ladies. 
God was with us in our meeting to keep the fast. I  went 
to see one in her last agony, but throughly sensible of her 
dreadful condition ; preached Christ to her, and prayed in 
faith. She showed all imaginable signs of eager desire ; 
and died within an hour. How comfortable is it that I  can 
now hope for her, so often as I  have disputed the possibility 
of a death-bed repentance !

The house and yards of S. England were crowded as 
usual. The scripture from which I  discoursed was John 
i. God was with my mouth. I  preached and prayed be
lieving. I was led to ask a sign of God’s universal love. 
He always answers that prayer. A poor ignorant man stood 
up, as God’s witness, that in Christ he had redemption 
through his blood, the forgiveness of sins; that he knew 
and felt it by such a love to every human soul, as he was 
hardly able to bear. He spoke with a simplicity which 
was irresistible. We all confessed that God was with him 
of a truth. Our prayers were answered on M. Ayres like
wise ; which she testified before us all.

Sat., September 8th. Two women came to me, who had 
received the atonement last night, while the man was 
speaking, and were filled with unknown love to all man
kind. We observed the thanksgiving-day at M. England’s, 
and found the benefit of joint prayers and praises. At the 
bowling-green, I prayed God to direct me what to preach
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upon, and opened on Ezekiel’s vision of the dry bones: 
“ So I  prophesied as I  was commanded : and as I prophe
sied, there was a noise, and, behold, a shaking! ” The 
breath of God attended his word. A man sunk down under 
it. A woman screamed for mercy, so as to drown my voice. 
Never did I see the like power among us. Coming home, 
i  met M. Skinner, who told me she had found Christ at 
the expounding last Monday, and went home full of melt- 
ing joy and love.

At the room I  preached from Rom. iv. God set to his 
seal. A woman testified she had then received the witness
ing Spirit; was sure her sins were foi^iven; full of love 
and joy in the Holy Ghost; knew Christ was hers, and 
could even, as she said, fly away to heaven. Another de
clared she had never been able to apply the promises till 
last night, but then received the power ; knew Christ died 
for her ; said, she had laboured many years to justify her
self, and warned us earnestly not to do as she had done; 
not to mingle our own works with the blood of Christ.

Sun., September 9th. At the bowling-green I  preached 
on, “ When he is come, he shall convince the world of sin, 
and of righteousness,” &c. The green was quite fuU. I 
never spoke more searchingly. I  would have passed on to 
the second ofl&ce of the Spirit, convincing of righteousness, 
but was again and again brought back, and constrained to 
dwell upon the law. As often as I  returned, some Phari
sees quitted the field ; feeling the sharpness of the two- 
edged sword.

Two thousand at Rose-green stood patient in the rain, 
while I explained how the Spirit convinces of righteousness 
and of judgment. After sermon, a poor collier afforded me 
matter of rejoicing (his wife received the atonement some 
days before). He had been with me before ; owned he was 
the wickedest fellow alive a month ago ; but now finds no 
rest in his flesh by reason of his sin. Observing him much 
dejected yesterday at the thanksgiving, I asked him if he 
was sick. “ No, no,” he answered ; “ my sickness is of my 
soul.” Here he informed me he had come home with such 
a weight upon him, that he was ready to sink. I t con
tinued all n ight; but joy and deliverance came in the 
morning. He was lightened of his load, and now declared
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that he believed in Jesus. The room was excessively 
crowded. I  spoke to their hearts from Rom. v. Two 
who had been scoffing, desired our prayers for them. For 
between two and three hours God strengthened me for his 
work.

Mon., September 10th. At the Hall, while I  was ex
pounding Isai. iv., a man perceived his filth purged away 
by the Spirit of judgment and burning. Sarah Norton, a 
Presbyterian, followed me home under strong convictions. 
We prayed and trembled before the face of God. She is 
not far from the kingdom of heaven. Two simple souls, 
Mary Fry and Jane Clansy, now informed me, that God 
filled them on Friday evening with love and joy unspeak
able. They expressed so much of it, and have been so 
tempted since, that I could not doubt of their being accepted. 
I conversed and prayed with M. Hooper. I  have a good 
hope that the Sun of righteousness is risen upon her, with 
healing in his wings.

I preached in the brick-yard, where I  think there could 
not be less than four thousand. I t  rained hard, yet none 
stirred. I  spoke with great freedom and power. A wo
man cried out, and dropped down. I  spoke to her at M. 
Norman’s, and found she had sunk under the weight of
sm.

(■ At Gloucester-lane I  discoursed two hours on John iii.
' A notorious drunkard gave glory to God, declaring he had 

found mercy last night, through faith in Jesus Christ. 
This stirred the Pharisee in a woman’s soul, and she cried 
out against him most vehemently. I  took and turned her 

, inside out, and showed her her spirit in those who mur
mured at Christ for receiving sinners. A woman of a 
broken spirit testified she had found redemption through 
his blood, when I  preached last at Baptist-Mills. We daily 
discover more and more who are begotten again by the word 
of God’s power, or awakened to a sense of sin, or edified in 
the faith.

Tues., September 11th. I  took horse with Deshamp and 
Wigginton. The wind and rain almost confounded us. 
We got to Bradford by noon. Many were gone away, de
spairing of my coming. However, I  found upward of a 
thousand, whom I  called upon to repent, and believe the
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Gospel. I  was forced to exert my voice to the utmost. 
They appeared much affected ; especially a young woman, 
and a very old man, who wept all the time like 
children.

We dined at Freshford. In our return, I  could scarce 
sit my horse, the wind and rain were so troublesome. I 
got, almost senseless, to Bristol; and to the room, but 
could not stand ; yet spoke, I know not how, for an hour, 
and hastened to bed, utterly exhausted.

The Pharisee, who protested last night against Christ’s 
receiving sinners, sent to-night to desire our prayers, being 
in an agony of conviction. Some have since informed me, 
that they observed her turn pale while I spoke. Her soul 
and body sympathize now. The Lord show himself the 
Physician of both!

The woman, I have just heard, whose soul and spirit 
were pierced and divided asunder last Sunday, was a 
stranger, wholly unawakened till that moment; an opposer, 
say some, and little better than an atheist. When they 
rebuked her that she should hold het peace, her answer 
was, “ I am not mad, or ont of my senses ; but I must cry, 
and I  will cry, to Christ for mercy, while I have any breath 
in me.”

Wed., September 12th. I  rose half dead with the head
ache. I breakfasted at Mr. Page’s, but could neither lift 
up my head nor speak. I  went to a friend’s, where I met
poor Mr. W----- n ; a sweet youth. I was much concerned
for him. I cannot doubt his sincerity, or despair of his 
return. He was ready to hear, childlike and teachable, 
convinced of his fall. He thanked, and I believe loves, me. 
The world have taken the alarm, that he designs to desert 
them a second time.

This conference abated my headache. Expounding at 
the Hall gave me more strength. After talking two hours 
with the poor people that came to me, and preaching at 
Baptist-Mills, I was perfectly well.

Thur., September 13th. I breakfasted at M. Davis’s, a 
genuine child of God, and stayed till noon, transcribing
Isaiah. Providence threw me on Mr. W----- n, just as he
was leaving Bristol. He cannot long hold out, without an 
alteration ; is himself sensible of it, and that the promises
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are not fulfilled in h im ; but trusts they shall before he 
goes hence. I  have great love and faith for him.

Many were convinced at the room this evening, by my 
exposition of Rom. vii.

Fri., September 14th. I  talked with two more women, 
who lately received peace through my ministry. In the 
evening, while I was expounding the woman of Samaria, 
Christ called forth two of his witnesses, who declared they 
now believed, because they had heard him of his own mouth.

Sat., September 16th. Having been provoked to speak 
unadvisedly with my lips, I preached on the bowling- 
green in great weakness, on, “ Lazarus, come forth ! ” I  
was surprised that any good should be done; but God 
quickens others by those who are dead themselves. A man 
came to me, and declared he had now received the Spirit of 
life. So did a woman at the same time ; which she openly 
confessed at Weaver’s-hall. We had great power among 
us, while I displayed the believer’s privileges, from Rom. 
viii. Another woman then stood forth, and testified, “ I  
have the witness of God’s Spirit with my spirit, that I am 
a child of God.” I t was a most triumphant night indeed.

Sun., September 16th. I  took coach at six with Mr. and 
Mrs. Wigginton, Lucr. Smith, and M. Grevil, for Hanham- 
Mount. I expounded the good Samaritan to between three 
and four thousand, with power. While I  was repeating 
that in Jeremiah, “ Is not my word like a fire, saith the 
Lord, and like an hammer that breaketh the rock in 
pieces?” a woman fell down under the stroke of it. I 
found afterwards, that the Good Samaritan had poured in 
his oil, and made her whole. Another declared He had 
then bound up her wounds also. I  heard on all sides the 
sighing of them that were in captivity, and trust more 
than I know of were set at liberty ; for the Lord was 
among us of a truth.

I met between thirty and forty colliers with their wives 
at Mr. Willis’s, and administered the sacrament to them ; 
but found no comfort myself, in that or any ordinance. I  
always find strength for the work of the ministry; but 
when my work is over, my strength, both bodily and spi
ritual, leaves me. I  can pray for others, not for myself. 
God by me strengthens the weak hands, and confirms the

I



174 JOURNAL OF

feeble knees ; yet am I  myself as a man in whom is no 
strength. I  am weary and faint in my mind, longing con
tinually to be discharged.

To-day I found power to pray for myself; confessed it 
good for me to be in desertion, and asked God to give me 
(if it was not tempting him) a sign from his word. The 
answer was from Isaiah liv. 7 : “ For a small moment have 
I  forsaken thee ; but with great mercies will I gather thee. 
In a little wrath I  hid my face from thee for a moment; 
but with everlasting kindness will I  have mercy on thee, 
saith the Lord thy Redeemer.”

At two I preached in the bowling-green, to (by computa
tion) six thousand people. Before I began, and after, tbe 
enemy raged exceedingly. A troop of his children, sol
diers and polite gentlemen, had taken possession of a corner 
of the green, and roared like their brethren the two Gerge- 
senes, before the devils were sent into the civiler swine. 
They provoked the spirit of jealousy to lift up a standard 
against them. I never felt such a power before, and pro
mised the people that they should feel it too; for I saw 
God had a great work to do among us by Satan’s opposition. 
I  lifted up my voice like a trumpet, and in a few minutes 
drove him out of the field. For above an hour I preached 
the Gospel with extraordinary power, from blind Barti- 
meus, and am confident it could not fall to the ground.

Mon., September I7th. This morning a woman received 
pardon through the word. The rain ceased as I began, and 
began again as I left off.

I  expounded the prodigal son near the brick-yard. 
Many, I  hope, saw themselves. They come to me daily, 
who have found Christ, or rather are found by him, so that 
I  lose count of them.

This afternoon I  conferred with Thomas Tucker and 
Eliz. Shirdock, both clearly justified. Matthew Davis, a 
notorious drunkard, &c., till last Saturday was se’nnight, 
came then to the green, and was justified in a moment. 
John Lewis was filled with joy last night. Prudence 
Nichols knows that her Redeemer liveth. Several who 
had lost their peace, are daily brought out of darkness; as 
was a woman this evening at Gloucester-lane. Another, 
while I was discoursing from John v., received forgiveness.

September,
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and testified it before us all. I did expect great things ; for 
I was utterly exhausted before I began. “ When I  am 
weak, then I am strong,”—for others, not myself. After 
preaching, the messenger of Satan came. He seldom fails 
me after success ; but God, I  know, will avenge me of mine 
adversary.

Tues., September 18th. I  gave the sacrament to a dying 
woman, who triumphed over death, disarmed of his sting. 
I preached to above two thousand over against the school- 
house, and pressed them to come to Christ weary and 
heavy-laden. I  finished Rom. viii. at Weaver’s-hall, 
which is always crowded within and without. Mr. Rutter 
attempted to raise a disturbance ; but none regarded him. 
Mrs. Labu followed me to M. Grevil’s, with a young gen
tlewoman, to whom the word had come with power. Upon 
Mr. Oakley’s speaking to her the first serious word she had 
ever heard, she asked if the gentleman was not crazy. But 
now in the same hour God slew and revived her. She felt 
and made confession of her faith, being full of astonishment 
and love.

Wed., September 19th. I breakfasted at M. Labu’s. 
The roaring lion had tried to tear her to pieces, setting 
before her her sin (harmlessness) in all its aggravations, 
and persuading her she was lost, w'ere it only for her telling 
me her sins were forgiven. She raised the family, not 
daring to be alone, and continued all night offering up 
prayers and supplications, with strong crying and tears, to 
Him that was able to save. Toward morning she w'as 
heard in that she feared ; fell into a slumber, and waked in 
perfect peace. I spent an hour with her. She could do 
nothing but cry, and wonder, and rejoice.

At the Hall a poor man bore a noble testimony, that God 
had shed abroad his love in his heart last night, so that “ I 
waked,” said he, “ this morning full of heaven.” Another 
in the afternoon, formerly a Papist, declared himself set at 
liberty, after he had been hearing me expound. Ann 
Bladworth likewise informs me, that she has clear and 
strong evidence of her acceptance, ever since Sunday night.

I preached at Baptist-Mills, on, “ The Son of man hath 
power to forgive sins upon earth.” I found Him with my 
mouth, and knew he would set to his seal : had great power
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in preaching, and greater in prayer. A woman sunk down 
with groaning that could not be uttered. I  had not time 
to stay with her, but hastened to pray by Sally Murray, 
who lay a-dying and triumphing over death. I felt her 
spirit, and longed to be in her place.

Weak, spiritless, dead, among the men-bands, I  wanted 
to get away without speaking or praying, because they were 
all as dead, it seemed, as I. I  was overruled to stay and 
pray, and had the spirit of prayer as never before. We 
were all in a flame ; I prayed again and again, not know
ing how to part.

Thur., September 20th. I  was glad to be interrupted by 
Anne Clayton, who tells me, that on Tuesday night after 
expounding, she had had Jesus Christ evidently set forth 
before her eyes (of faith), as crucified. This lasted from 
ten to twelve. At the same time, she saw herself incon
ceivably vile, and was filled with love and confidence in 
her Saviour. In that evening it was, that a man declared 
he had been seeking righteousness fourteen years, as it w'ere 
by the works of the law, but never attained to i t ; and was 
now in despair of ever attaining it, unless by faith. One 
of the bands testified, “  I  feel the Spirit of Christ in me, 
continually springing up into everlasting life.”

At the Hall I  explained Rom. ix. Through mercy, we 
could none of us see aught of the “ horrible decree” there ; 
but only his justice in rejecting them who had first rejected 
Him. Christ the Saviour of all men was in the midst of 
us. Two of his witnesses set to their seal, having received 
forgiveness yesterday at the Mills.

Fri., September 21st. I appointed any who had been 
reconciled through my ministry, to call upon me after 
expounding. Among others, there came Daniel Morris, a 
gross sinner, till God awakened him by George Whitefield. 
On Saturday in the bowling-green, faith came by hearing. 
“ I  was fiUed with joy,” said he, “ above what tongue can 
express ; went home leaping and rejoicing. I know my 
sins are forgiven. I  hate them worse than death. I love 
every man, and particularly those who make a scoff at me.”

Anne Cole declares, that, Monday was seven-night, at Mrs. 
England’s, she was filled at once with inexpressible peace 
and comfort; “ so that now I know I  am forgiven ; all my



doubts and fears are vanished ; and I  could rejoice to die 
this moment.”

John Quick was set at liberty from sin, after many years 
of Egyptian bondage.

Eliz. Parsons, while I  was preaching at Baptist-Mills that 
forgiveness is a present grace, experienced it such. “ You 
said we must have our sins forgiven here, or not at a l l ; 
upon which, I  thought I have not forgiveness now, but 
believe God can, and will, give it me. Immediately I  was 
as sure God had pardoned me, as if he himself had spdken 
it to me ; and have, ever since, been full of a comfort and 
peace which I never knew before.”

Virtuous Whetman, long dead in sin, has now, she tells 
me, a full confidence that Christ died for her ; and finds her 
whole dependence is on Him.

J. T. in a flood of tears informed me, Christ showed 
himself her Saviour at that word, “ The harlots and publi
cans go into the kingdom of heaven before you.” Such 
was she till last n ight: but she is washed, but she is justi
fied ! and loves much, because much is forgiven her.

Eichard Bourn, while I  was speaking last Friday of the 
brazen serpent, looked up to the Antitype, and was healed. 
The devil raged exceedingly, and tore him with tempta
tions ; till Jesus about midnight got himself the victory, 
and filled his soul with love. All he desires now is, to be 
with Christ.

Fri., September 21st. We had much of God with us in 
our general intercession. From Gloucester-lane I  went to 
M. Labu, and met with J . WildaiPs sermon. While we 
were reading the blind man’s protestation against colours, 
that is, the natural man’s against any sensible operations of 
the Holy Ghost, Miss Godly, a girl of fifteen, helped us to 
a most convincing answer. She burst into tears, fell back 
in her chair, and discovered the strongest emotions of 
soul; but such as might well proceed from the God of order. 
I thought it was the accuser of the brethren troubled her ; 
inquired, but could get no answer. We were greatly as
sisted in prayer for her. She took no notice till about half 
an hour after; when she waked as out of a pleasant dream, 
and asked, “ Where am I?  where have I beeni” I re
turned her question, “ Where have you been ?” and she
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answered with loving simplicity, “ In heaven, I think.” 
Her every word, and sigh, and tear, evidenced the truth of 
what she told me, that it was grievous to her, after such 
communion with God, to find she must continue longer 
in the body.

Sat., September 22d. M. Esther Brook called, and told 
me, she had been awakened (as others who now believe) 
by George Whitefield’s ministry ; convinced of sin by Mr. 
Bray’s ; set at liberty under mine. That she believed, in 
general, while I  repeated those words, “ The promise is to 
all that are afar off;” and had them strongly applied, 
while hearing me at Baptist-Mills. In a moment she was 
assured that all her sins were forgiven; and filled with 
such joy, that she could scarce live under it. I t quite 
overpowered her body for two days. “ But now, methinks,” 
said she, “ all the Scripture was written for me.” I  asked, 
whether she was afraid to die. A visible joy in her face 
gave me the answer, which her tongue confirmed. Was I 
in her state, I  should desire nothing so much as death.

In the afternoon I  spoke a word of caution to one who 
seems strong in the faith, and begins to be lifted up ; the 
sure effect of her growing acquaintance with some of 
Calvin’s followers.

In  the bowling-green I  showed the nature and life of 
faith from Gal. ii. 20 ; and then justification by faith alone, 
at the Hall. Two Clergymen were present. I  proved from 
Scripture and our own Church, that all were Papists, Phari
sees, Antichrists, and accursed, who brought any other doc
trine. Some of my hearers were forced to turn their backs.

Sun., September 23d. I  took coach for Hanham. A 
genteel Quaker was one of the company. Going and com
ing I  laboured to convince her of sin ; and spoke more 
closely than ever I  did in my life ; yet without convincing. 
Such power belongeth unto God.

I  discoursed from 2 Cor. v. to four thousand sinners; 
then gave the sacrament at Mr. Willis’s. Among the com
municants was Susanna Milsom, who has been oppressed 
by the devil. I  prayed with a dying man, beyond Han
ham. He was overjoyed to see me ; had been awakened 
by field-preaching, but not yet found mercy. I left him 
patiently expecting it.
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I missed hearing a railing sermon at St. James’s. Not
withstanding all opposition, we ride on because of the word 
of truth. So I  found it at the bowling-green, where I 
preached from Isai. Ix i.: “ The Spirit of the Lord God is 
upon me, because the Lord hath anointed me to preach 
good tidings unto the meek,” &c. Near six thousand 
heard me, quietly at least. I  spoke with uncommon 
power, especially to the unawakened.

Romans xi. led me unawares to speak of final perseve
rance, whereby some, I  would hope, were cut off fi:om their 
vain-confidence.

Mon., September 24th. I  was carried out at Weaveris- 
hall to speak of the blind guides, from Isai. xxix. Several 
followed me home ; particularly Charles Nichols and Betty 
Brown, who were fully satisfied, at the Hall on Thursday 
night, of their pardon. So was Joseph Mountstevins, at the 
bowling-green yesterday : confident, had he died before, he 
must have gone to h e ll; but that he should be saved, was 
he to die now.

Margaret Evans, in heaviness, next to despair, found the 
comfort at eleven on Friday. The word applied was, “ O 
Lord, our God, other lords besides thee have had dominion 
over us ; but by thee only will we make mention of thy 
name.” The burden, she said, went oflF in a moment, and 
she has been full of joy ever since.

Sarah Rutter now informs me, that she first found power 
to believe while I  was explaining Rom. v. I  prayed, in 
my way to the brick-yard, with a poor dying drunkard, 
who was glad to say, “ Blessed is he that cometh in the 
name of the Lord.” Whether I did not come too late, God 
only knows. I  cried from Isai. Iv., “ Ho, every one that 
thirsteth, come ye to the waters ! ” Between two and three 
thousand attended. I  found great freedom in speaking to 
them, who are altogether such as I  was. I  had a weary 
walk to Nicholas-street Society ; and thence to Mrs. Eng
land’s, where I discoursed for two hours on John vii.

Here Susanna Milsom made open confession of the faith, 
which had come to her by hearing yesterday. Her soul is 
delivered out of the snare of the fowler. God hath avenged 
her of her adversary ; and she now treads upon serpents 
and scorpions.
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Tues., September 25tb. I  preached at Bradford to about 
two thousand. For an hour and a half I described tbeii 
state by nature and grace, in the man that fell among 
thieves, &c. I  did not spare them that were whole, and 
had no need of a physician. They bore it surprisingly. I 
received invitations to several neighbouring towns. May 
I  never run before God’s call, or stay one moment after i t!

I  dined at a carnal Quaker’s, who pleaded for a moderate 
pursuit of riches, &c. I  was grieved to find no more of 
the spirit of religion among those who ought to have the 
most of it. But the desire of other things disproves their 
pretensions to the Spirit. “ He that drinketh of this water 
shall thirst no more.”

We baited at a good Dissenter’s, near Bath, who seems 
to have the root of the matter in him. It was near eight 
before I  reached the Hall. The chapter in course was 
Rom. x i i . ; but I  could not press particular duties, till they 
had the foundation ; and therefore exhorted them to get 
forgiveness before they could perform the least part of the 
law. The brethren I  besought to present their bodies a 
living sacrifice ; and pointed out the particular acts of this 
devotion.

Wed., September 26th. I  received much light and 
strength to expound Isai. xxx. A woman sank down in 
deep distress. Several who wait for faith were affected 
greatly. From one to three, more came than I was able to 
talk with ; all seeking what many have found. In par
ticular, Anne Sparrin was filled with joy in believing, 
while we were at prayers last Monday. So was Mrs. 
Williams, in going home from church. Susanna Trapman 
likewise sees her interest in the blood of Jesus. Elizabeth 
Parsons, whom the evil spirit has often torn, is sensible 
now, that he is cast out. I t  is observable of the two last, 
that they have never been baptized. I  now require no 
farther proof that one may be an inward Christian without 
baptism. They are both desirous of i t ; and who can 
forbid water ?

Abraham Staples informs me, that on Saturday was three 
weeks, while I  was preaching, “ Lazarus, come forth,” he 
was called out of his natural state, and raised to the life of 
fairh. “ I  felt,” said he, “ that my sins were forgiven, by

S e p t e m b e r ,
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a peace and warmth within me, which have continued ever 
since.” “ Then you know,” said I, “ that the Spirit of 
God is a Spirit of burning?” “ Yes,” he answered, “ and 
a Spirit of shaking too ; for he turns me upside down. I 
am full of joy and life, and could be always a-praying ; 
should be glad to die this moment. What knowledge I  
have, I have given me of God ; for I  am no scholar; I  can 
neither write nor read.”

Sarah Pearce declares, she received the first comfort in 
hearing Rom. v. explained. She was then justified ; but 
did not draw nigh in full assurance of faith, till last night. 
Every word I spoke came with power. She had the wit
ness of her own spirit or conscience, that all the marks I  
mentioned were in h e r ; and the Spirit of God came in 
with his testimony, and put it beyond the possibility of a 
doubt. Some of her words were, “ I  was once extremely 
bigoted against my brethren the Dissenters ; but am now 
enlarged toward them, and all mankind, in an inexpressible 
manner. I do not depend upon a start of comfort; but 
find it increase ever since it began. I  perceive a great 
change in myself; and expect a greater. I feel a divine 
attraction in my soul. I  was once so afraid of death, that 
I durst not sleep ; but now I  do not fear it at all. I  desire 
nothing upon earth. I dread nothing but sin. God suffers 
me to be strongly tempted ; but I  know, when he gives 
faith, he will try it.”

See here the true assurance of faith ! How consistent 
an humble, not doubting, a filial, not servile, fear of offend
ing ! I desire not sucA an assurance as blots out those scrip
tures, “ Be not high-minded, but fear ; ” “ Work out your 
salvation with fear and trembling,” &c. God keep me in 
continual fear, lest, by any means, when I  have preached to 
others, I myself should be a cast-away.

At the Mills I preached upon, “ As Moses lifted up the 
serpent in the wilderness, even so,” &c. I  spoke plainly 
to the women-bands of their unadvisableness, want of love, 
and bearing one another’s burdens. We found an imme
diate effect in the enlargement of our hearts. Some were 
convinced that they had thought too highly of themselves ; 
and that their first love, like their first joy, was only a fore
taste of that temper which continually rules in a new heart.
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Thur., September 27th. Returning from early prayers, I 
met Sarah Puttam, the person that had been so wounded 
yesterday at the Hall. She informed me, that Christ did 
then break off her yoke, and she felt herself at liberty from 
sin and sorrow. Soon after news was brought me, that the 
man I had prayed by beyond Hanham, was now in the full 
triumph of faith. On Sunday he desired longer life ; but 
now he only longs, with an holy impatience, to depart and 
be with the Lord, which is far better.

I  gave offence at the Hall, by pressing the doctrine of 
non-resistance, from Rom. xii. What will they say to me 
to-morrow, when I  come to the xiiith ?

Fri., September 28th. Christianity flourishes under the 
cross. None who follow after Christ want that badge of 
discipleship. Wives and children are beaten, and turned 
out of doors ; and the persecutors are the complainers. It 
is always the lamb that troubles the water. Every Sunday 
damnation is denounced against all that hear us Papists, us 
Jesuits, us seducers, us bringers in of the Pretender. The 
Clergy murmur aloud at the number of communicants, and 
threaten to repel them ; yet will not the world bear that we 
should talk of persecution. No ; for the world is Christian 
now, and the offence of the cross ceased. Alas! what 
would they farther? Some lose their bread, some their 
habitations ; one suffers stripes, another confinement; and 
yet we must not call this persecution. Doubtless they 
will find some other name for it, when they do God service 
by killing us.

To-day Mary Hanney was with me. While she con
tinued a drunkard, a swearer, and company-keeper, it was 
very well; she and her father agreed entirely. But from 
the time of her turning to God, he has used her most in
humanly. Yesterday he beat her, and drove her out of 
doors, following her with imprecations and threatenings to 
murder her, if ever she returned. When she was cast out, 
Jesus found her, and said unto her by his Spirit, “ Be of 
good cheer, thy sins are forgiven thee.” She continued all 
the night in joy unspeakable, and can now with confidence 
call God her Father.

I preached at the Fish-ponds, on, “ To as many as received 
him, to them gave he power to become the sons of God.”

September,
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Sat., September 29th. I  breakfasted with six or eight 

awakened sinners, who are hourly waiting for the consola
tion of Israel. I  prayed by a dying woman, and cut off 
her confidence in the flesh. As sure as I ask the question, 
“ Why do you hope to be saved V’ 1 receive that woful an
swer, “ Because I have done no harm,” or, “ Because I  have 
used my endeavours.” This comes of our telling the people, 
“ God, upon your sincere endeavours, will accept you.” 
There were several present, whom 1 stripped of their filthy 
rags, and sent naked to Christ.

At noon Jane Clancy gave me an account of her faith. 
It came as I was asking at Baptist-mills, “ If  Christ was 
now present, and said to you, ‘ Believest thou that I  am 
able to do this, to forgive sins upon earth?’ would you 
say, ‘ Lord, I believe, help thou my unbelief?’” The word 
was applied in that moment. “ I  went home,” said she, 
“ justified ; in such peace, and joy, and love, as cannot be 
described ; and I  am still sure that the Son of God loved 
me, and gave himself for me.”

At the bowling-green I  explained the first words that 
presented : “ Now faith is the substance of things hoped for, 
the evidence of things not seen.” Afterwards I enforced obe
dience to the powers that be, from Rom. x iii.; and showed 
the scandalous inconsistency of your high-Churchmen, who 
disclaim resistance, and yet practise i t ; continually speak
ing evil of dignities, nay, of the ruler of the people, as well 
as of those who are put in authority under him. Fewey- 
than I expected were offended at me.

Sun., September 30th. I  found my usual congregation 
at Hanham ; and showed them their Saviour, from Isai. 
liii. Many tears of love or desire were shed. At the Hall 
I expounded “ the woman taken in adultery.” Some, con
victed by their own conscience, went out.

Mon., October 1st. I  expounded Isai. xxxv. with great 
freedom and power. In the hours of conference, the 
following persons declared to me their faith in Him who 
justifies the ungodly :—

Mary Brown, took with strong trembling last night at 
the Hall, was there set at liberty, both from fear and guilt. 
“ I love all mankind,” she said, (the best proof of faith,) 
“ and could die for my worst enemy.”
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Sarah Gough found the power of God present to heal her, 

while I  repeated, last Sunday night, “ He hath sent me to 
hind up the broken-hearted.”

Sarah Norton was strongly tempted not to tell me, that, 
on Wednesday in the Hall, she received forgiveness. I was 
bidding them “ wait for the promise of the Father.” She 
replied within herself, “ Well, I  will w ait;” and was im
mediately struck to the heart, and filled with joy unspeak
able. This was greatly increased at the sacrament.

The same good work was wrought in W. Spenser, on Sa
turday night, after hearing the word. He is no w sure that his 
sins are blotted o u t; for the times of refreshment are come.

Eleanor Kitchinor, weak in faith before, received the full 
assurance last night.

Judith Williams (of whose being justified I  heard last 
week) sends me word that her faith increases daily. Re
turning from the Hall in deep distress, God had opened her 
eye of faith to discern her Saviour.

Many find power to believe, either in or soon after hear
ing. So it was with Joseph Black. On Friday night in 
bed, he was suddenly taken i l l ; lost all strength; lay 
speechless. Soon after he found the power of God over
shadow him, and a warmth and life spreading through soul 
and body. He revived in both, and was endued with power 
to apply Christ to himself in particular.

Satan strove hard to hinder Francis Hud from coming 
to inform me, that he had been my constant hearer, and 
had always applied what I said of sinners to him^lf. “ I 
saw,” said he, “ that I  was in a damnable state, till I had 
forgiveness of sins, but was sure I should have it. The 
devil was very busy with me, especially in prayer. I told 
him, ‘ Satan, I  am thy slave now ; but thou canst not hold 
me long. Christ will soon come and deliver me.| He did 
come in my sleep. I was sure it was Christ himself. I 
waked in great triumph, knowing the devil’s power was at 
an end. Since then I have been happy indeed.”

In the afternoon I  went out into the lanes and streets of 
the city, to call men in to the “ great supper.” (Luke xiv.) 
The power of the Lord accompanied me. So again at 
Gloucester-lane, while I  discoursed on “ the man bom 
blind.” (John ix.) Three Pharisees lay concealed at an
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house adjoining ; and they could not have come at a more 
convenient season. God was with my mouth. They 
could not stand it, hut made their escape in the middle of 
my discourse. The sincere were strengthened and com
forted, as several testified at that time.

Tues., October 2d. I  dined at George the collier’s, an 
happy soul; as full of joy and love as he can contain. I  
hope one day to be like him. I  exhorted the colliers, by 
the example of the Syro-Phenician woman, to pray always, 
till their requests are granted.

Wed., October 3d. Sarah Townsend informed me, that, 
on Sunday evening, while we were singing, “ Come to 
judgment, come away,” she found and felt in herself that 
she durst come; the Spirit in that instant sealing her par
don upon her heart. She was filled all night with joy 
unspeakable.

Another testified that, at Kingswood yesterday, she 
caught hold of that word, “ Be of good cheer, thy sins are 
forgiven thee and knows she has apprehended Him, of 
whom she was first apprehended.

Sarah Stevens, aged seventy-three, confesses that a fort
night ago, she was first convinced of sin by my ministry, 
having been till then, as she and the world thought, a 
very good Christian. I  have hardly known a soul under 
stronger convictions. Her expressions are full of self
abhorrence. She truly renounces her own, and hungers 
and thirsts after Christ’s, righteousness. We prayed, and 
she received great comfort; whether t h e  comfort, God will 
soon discover.

I look upon this instance as a peculiar blessing to me ; 
for I had scarce any faith for old people; they are so 
strong in self-righteousness, so intrenched in their own 
works, so hardened by the abuse of means. Surely the 
weapons of our warfare are not carnal, but mighty through 
God, if they can pull down such strong-holds.

I preached again from “ the woman of Canaan ” with 
double power. I  prayed by a dying m an; found him lean
ing on the broken reed of his own endeavours. I  showed 
him that they could not bear his weight, but he must fall 
with violence into hell, unless he found a better support. 
I left him desirous to stay his soul on the Rock of Ages.
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Fri., October 6th. I had been often hindered from seeing 

Mrs. Granil, the woman that cried out so vehemently in 
the bowling-green. He that letteth to-day was taken out 
of the way, and she came to me. She has had no rest for 
these three weeks ; can neither eat nor drink as usual ; be
lieves Christ is able to deliver her. We betook ourselves 
to prayer ; and she screamed out as before. I broke off, 
and let her pray ; for I never heard any pray like her. We 
laid open the promises, sang, and prayed for her till the 
Comforter came. She now knows that her Redeemer liveth. 
She came afterwards to return me thanks for her deliver
ance through my ministry. Lord, not unto me !

The quickening Spirit was with us at Gloucester-lane, 
while I was discoursing on Lazarus raised. Two women 
experienced Christ to be the resui-rection and the life. 
There was a great shaking among the dry bones, and they 
that had life before, now had it more abundantly.

Sat., October 6th. Averel Spenser, one that received faith 
last night, came to-day, and declared it. While she was 
seeking Christ, she had several assurances in prayer, that | 
she should shortly find him. Last night she was pierced | 
through with the sword of the Spirit, and ascertained of 
her pardon, beyond the possibility of a doubt. Peace, joy, 
and love flow'ed in upon her soul. She is of that simple, 
unopposing temper, which yields the freest passage to the 
grace of God.

My subject at the bowling-green was, “ Blessed are they 
which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake.” Great need 
there is to prepare them for the gathering storm. Already 
it is come to that, that except a man forsake all that he 
hath, (life only excepted,) he cannot be Christ’s disciple.

Sun., October 7th. I  declared the covenant of grace at 
Hanham. I never fail of finding power among the colliers.
I  received the sacrament at St. Philip’s. I  first earnestly 
asked that God would not send me empty away. I re
turned to my pew, and was immediately overpowered, in a 
manner inexpressible, not with the very thing, but with the 
strongest assurance that I should receive all I wait for. 
God mollified my hardness, and I abhorred myself before 
him, as in dust and ashes. I  asked, ■with all submission, 
some token from his word. I hardly remember to have
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read the passage : it came with power, and abased me 
to nothing :—“ Thou art my battle-axe, and weapons of 
war; for in thee will I  break in pieces the nations ; and 
with thee,” &c.

I described the new creature at the bowling-green. 
Many, as they told me afterwards, were then stripped of 
their vain religion. I  received still greater strength at 
night to expound Isai. xliii. Our souls did magpnify the 
Lord, and our spirits rejoiced in God our Saviour.

Mon., October 8th. We found him applying his own 
promises, which we really believe belong to us, though 
delivered to the Jews some thousand years ago.

Sarah Stevens now finds they were made to her. She 
tells me, the moment she rose from prayer last Wednesday, 
she felt her weight lessened, and, before she got to the door, 
entirely removed. At seventy-three she is indeed con
verted, and become a little child ; full as she can be of 
peace, and love, and joy. She feels the Spirit of God 
within her; embraces Christ with the arms of faith ; and 
cries out w-ith old Simeon, “ Lord, now lettest thou thy 
servant depart in peace ; for mine eyes have seen thy 
salvation.”

Edward Hud testifies his faith in Christ, which came by 
hearing last week.

Mary Taylor witnesses the same good confession ; and 
Mary Hainan. The latter was justified in private prayer. 
I called on the dying man, with whom I prayed last night. 
I found him a new creature. He told me, he now tasted 
the peace I spoke of, the joy and comfort of a living faith. 
I asked whether he was still afraid to die. “ No, no,” he 
replied ; “ I desire to die ; I want to get away.” “ Why ? 
do you love Jesus Christ?” “ Yes, dearly,” said he with 
his voice and looks. I  left him ready for the Bridegroom, 
and published the word of reconciliation at the brick-yard. 
God in Christ was with us of a truth. I never spoke more 
clearly. The same power was in the Society. Mr. W il
liams, of Kidderminster, was much edified among us. He 
followed a letter he wrote, inviting me thither. Of what 
denomination he is, I know n o t ; nor is it material: for he 
has the mind which was in Jesus. I met my brother, just 
returned from London.
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Tues., October 9th. I received a letter from Holt, deter
ring me from coming again to Bearfield,; upon which 
inmtatim I  set out with my brother this morning. We 
called at Mr. Cottle’s, and heard the people were much ex
asperated against me, it being everywhere reported that I 
am (̂ quem minus credere ?) a strong Predestinarian. Much 
pains had been taken to represent me as such. We judged 
this a call for me to declare myself, if the weavers, who 
were to rise, would suffer me.

We found about two thousand waiting. I  let my bro
ther pray, and then began abruptly, “ If  God be for us, 
who can be against us ? He that spared not his own Son, 
but delivered him up for us all, how shall he not with him 
also freely give us all things ? ” God opened my mouth so 
as seldom before. I felt what I  spoke, while offering Christ 
to a l l : in much love I  besought the Dissenters not to lose 
their charity for me because I  was of opinion God would 
have all men to be saved. For an hour and a half, I strongly- 
called all sinners to the Saviour of the world. My strength 
do I  ascribe unto him. No one opened his mouth against 
me. The devil fled before u s ; and I  believe he will no 
more slander me with being a Predestinarian.

A Dissenting Minister, who before clave to us, came to 
where we dined, and asked me, with much passion, how 
I  durst have the impudence to speak against the Dissent
ers. I  felt no emotion but pity and love. My brother 
was like-minded. We took no notice of his hard speeches, 
but tried to pacify, and left him somewhat calmer. 0  that 
God would Mways give us that meekness which his cause 
deserves!

Thur., October 11th. I expounded the prodigal son 
among our colliers. Many a one, if not most of them, is 
ready to say, “ I will arise, and go to my Father.” At six 
I  began John i., at the widow Jones’s. I t  was the first 
time of my preaching by night in the open air. The yard 
contained about four hundred. The house was likewise 
full. Great power wms in the midst. Satan blasphemed 
without, but durst not venture his children too near the 
Gospel, when I offered Christ Jesus to them. The enemy 
hurried them away ; and all we could do was to pray for 
them.

October,
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Sat., October 13th. I  waited with my brother upon a 
Minister, about baptizing some of his parish. He com
plained heavily of the multitude of our communicants, and 
produced the canon against strangers. He could not admit 
that as a reason for their coming to his church, that they 
had no sacrament at their own. I offered my assistance to 
lessen his trouble ; but he declined it. “ There were a hun
dred of new communicants,” he told us, “ last Sunday ; and 
I am credibly informed, some of them came out of spite 
to me.”

We bless God for this cause of offence, and pray it may 
never be removed.

Sun., October 14th. I  took horse for Bradford, the Mi
nister having offered me his pulpit. But yesterday his 
heart failed ; he feared his church would be pulled down ; 
he feared the Bishop would be displeased. I  went to 
church, and thence to the Common, where I preached for
giveness of sins to many serious hearers. In the evening I 
returned to Bristol.

Mon., October 16th. My brother being gone to Wales, I 
expounded at eleven, and was, with others, quite melted 
down; especially in prayer. At the brick-yard I  dis
coursed on Matt. xi. 6 : “ The blind receive their sight, 
and the lame walk,” &c. In the midst of my discourse, 
Satan lift up his voice in his own children; which in
creased my boldness. I told the people, Christ had a work 
to do, and they should find it so. The sons of Belial soon 
quitted the field ; but the power of the Lord continued 
with us. One man received a large increase of faith, and 
confessed it before many witnesses.

I prayed by a poor old woman, departing in the Lord. 
At the Society I met Mrs. Thomas, who testified her 
having received forgiveness while I spake to the rioters.

I dined at Rider’s, a collier. Eliz. Hawkins here told 
me, that she received the blessing under the word, some 
weeks since ; but quickly lost it. While we were praying, 
our brother Rider found an unknown warmth and comfort. 
I told him, if it was the work of God begun, God would 
shine upon it, and clearly' convince him of righteousness.

In the school-house I preached the promise of the Com
forter. A woman fell to the ground with strong crying
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and tears. Eliz. Hawkins received her faith, and rejoiced 
in the light of God’s countenance.

In explaining Isai. 1., I  laid open the self-deceit of some, 
who rested short of the promises, because they had a liking 
to the word, or me. Many were alarmed, and stirred up 
to a restless pursuit of Christ.

Wed., October l7th. Eliz. Field was with me, declaring 
she first found power to believe and love on Monday night, 
while I  spoke from John xiii., of our Lord’s humility. 
“ I  was immediately lightened,” she said ; “ assured my 
sins were forgiven ; and so full of joy, that I  was ready to 
faint under it.”

Mary Branker bore a like testimony, that she was then 
filled with unknown power and comfort.

Thur., October 18th. I  would have visited the poor dy
ing woman to-day, but the Churchwarden, Mr. Every, had 
been with her, and with threatenings declared, if ever I 
came near her again, he would turn her out into the street, 
sick or well.

I  received notice from Mrs. Stonehouse, that her husband 
was ill of the small-pox, and could not look after my affair 
with Goter; that I must come, or send the writ, or be 
non-suited. I  thought it too late, as the writ must be 
returned Oct. 20th ; and rested quite content.*

Fri., October 19th. Mrs. Chad informs me, she received 
remission of sins some time ago, in Isai. x lii.; and has had 
continual joy ever since.

Many were comforted at the Hall, by Isai. liii.
Abigail Savage says, she found the comfort yesterday. 

She had been long in darkness, and could not lay hold on 
Christ; but is now fully persuaded of her redemption, and 
could not believe otherwise, if she would.

♦ The case here referred to was an action at law, commenced 
against Mr. Charles Wesley, for an alleged trespass in walking over 
an open field, on his way to Kennington-Common, after preaching in 
the church at Newington-Butts. The damages with which he was 
charged were £ 1 0 ; and the taxed costs of the suit which he was 
required to pay, amounted to £ 9 , 16^, The hill of this nefarious 
transaction has been preserved among the family papers of Mr. 
Charles Wesley, with the following Indorsement, in his own hand
writing :— “  I paid them the things that I never took.” “ To be 
re-judged in that  d a t .” -  E djt.
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I read part of Mr. Law on Regeneration to our Society. 

How promising the beginning! how lame the conclusion ! 
Sensi hominem ! Christianity, he rightly tells us, is a re
covery of the divine image ; and a Christian is a fallen 
spirit restored, and re-instated in paradise ; a living mirror 
of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. After this, he supposes 
it possible for him to be insensible of such a change ; to be 
happy and holy, translated into Eden, renewed in the like
ness of God, one with Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, and 
yet not know it. Nay, we are not to expect, or bid others 
expect, any such consciousness, if we listen to one who too 
plainly demonstrates, by this wretched inconsistency, that 
his knowledge of the new birth is mostly in theory.

At Mr. Labu’s I  met Miss Jelfreys, the Quaker, whom I  
had so laboured to convince of sin. I  did not perceive any 
impression my words made at the time ; but now, it seems, 
they sunk deep. An horrible dread has overwhelmed her. 
Her flesh trembles for fear of God ; and she is afraid of His 
judgments. She sees herself far worse than I  described 
her; and thought, at my last expounding, she was every 
moment sinking into hell.

Sat., October 20th. I  preached at Bradford in the Town- 
hall, with little power or effect.

Sun., October 21st. At the Common, in the morning, I  
described the new creature to above fifteen hundred; and 
in the afternoon, to thrice that number, I  preached the 
word of reconciliation. They all followed me with their 
prayers. I  trust my labour among them hath not been in 
vain.

Thur., October 26th. I  called on one, who did run well, 
but is turned out of the way by an unbelieving parent. 
“ Woe unto the world because of offences !” Woe unto the 
man by whom the offence comes! I t  were better that a 
millstone were tied about his neck, and he cast into the 
depth of the sea, than that he should offend one of these 
little ones who believe in Jesus.

Fri., October 26th. I  baptized Mr. Wigginton in the 
river by Baptist-Mills; and went on my way rejoicing to 
French-Hay.

The rain did not lessen our usual congregation at the 
fish-ponds; to whom I spoke from Rev. ii. 10 : “ Fear
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none of those things which thou shalt suffer. Behold, the 
devil shall cast some of you into prison,” &c.

Sat., October 27th. I  preached at the green, on the strong 
man armed ; and disturbed him in his palace.

I  pressed the use of means, as means, from Isai. Iviii., 
which is full of promises to those that walk in the ordi
nances with a sincere heart. I took occasion to show the 
degeneracy of our modern Pharisees. Their predecessors 
fasted twice a week ; but these maintain their character for 
holiness at a cheaper rate. In reverence to the Church, 
some keep their public day on Friday. None of them re
gard it, though enjoined, as a fast. As to prayer and sacra
ment, their neglect is equally notorious. And yet these 
men cry out, “ The Church, the Church!” when they 
will not hear the Church themselves ; but despise her 
authority, trample upon her orders, teach contrary to her 
Articles and Homilies, and break her Canons, every man 
of them, who of late pretend to press their observance.

Sun., October 28th. From Isaiah Ivii. 16, “ For thus 
saith the high and lofty One,” &c., I  spoke closely to the 
unawakened, and comfortably to the mourners.

In  the hard rain I preached at the bowling-green, from, 
“ Drop down, ye heavens, from above, and let the skies 
pour down righteousness.”

Mon., October 29th. I  expounded, with extraordinary 
assistance, Isaiah lix., that dreadful description of nation^ 
sin and punishment. While I  was speaking, war with 
Spain was proclaimed, which made us take the more notice 
of those words : “ According to their deeds, accordingly he 
will repay ; fury to his adversaries, recompence to his ene
mies ; to the islands he will repay recompence. So shall 
-they fear the name of the Lord from the west, and his 
glory from the rising of the sun ; when the enemy shall 
come in like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord shall lift up a 
standard against him.”

Tues., October 30th. My brother preached his farewell 
sermon to the sorrowful colliers. I  wrote as follows to the 
Bishop of Bristol:—

“  M y L oud,—Several persons, both Quakers and Bap
tists, have applied to me for baptism. Their names are, 
W. Crease, Mary Crease, Mary Gregory, Rebecca Dicken-
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son, Anne Spanin, Eliz. Mills, Eliz. Parsons. I t  has 
pleased God to make me instrumental in their conviction. 
This has given them such a prejudice for me, that they 
desire to be received into the Church by my ministry. 
They choose likewise to be baptized by immersion ; and 
have engaged me to give your Lordship notice, as the 
Church requires.”

To-day I talked with several who have lately found rest 
to their souls; particularly Joanna Nichols, justified on 
Sunday, in hearing the word. I t  was then she first said, 
“ I have redemption in his blood.” Jane Connor, at Bap
tist-Mills, found the power of the Lord present to heal her. 
Jane Parker experienced the same, while we were singing. 
Mary Connor on Thursday night recovered that unspeak
able peace which she first received some weeks ago, but 
lost, by keeping it to heraelf. John Hooper, at Baptist- 
Mills, saw with the eye of faith our Lord as interceding 
for him with his Father. The word by which faith came 
was, “ Behold, I  have graven thee on the palms of my 
hands.”

While my brother was praying among the bands, one 
attempted to run out. We stopped and found her in an 
angry despair, refusing to ask for mercy: we continued 
instant in prayer for h e r : God was with us of a truth. 
Several cried out under strong convictions; others were 
filled with peace and joy in believing.

A few stayed behind the rest, to comfort our despairing 
sister. God had hid his face from her, and she went on 
frowardly in the way of her own heart. Inordinate affec
tion is the strong man’s armour; and any unmortified 
desire, which a man allows himself in, will effectually 
drive and keep Christ out of the heart.

Thur., November 1st. I met Miss Burdock at Mr. Wig- 
ginton’s, full of good desires, but kept down by the fear of 
man. I told her plainly she would never find peace, till 
she was deeply convinced of her having denied her Master. 
She now no longer justified herself, but confessed she had 
loved father and mother more than Christ. I  saw her in 
the toils, earnest for deliverance, but almost despairing. 
God enlarged my heart in prayer for her. She went away 
sorrowful, yet not without hope.



Fri., November 2d. Our thanksgiving notes multiply 
greatly.

I  received a summons from Oxford, to respond in divi
nity disputations; which, with other concurrent pro
vidences, is a plain call to that place.

Sat., November 3d. I  spent an hour with many of the 
Society, in attempts to thank God for all, and especially 
his late, mercies. I  administered the sacrament at M. 
Williams’s : began preaching with much reluctance on, 
“ Fight the good fight of faith.” The Lord was with my 
mouth, when he had opened it. I  trust many found he was.

Sun., November 4th. I preached in Kingswood on Isaiah 
xlii. 1 : “ Behold my servant, whom I  uphold,” &c. We 
found that Spirit was put upon Him for us. Seldom have 
I  perceived a greater power amongst us.

I  gave the sacrament to one whom I had left waiting for 
Christ. She was now full of His Spirit, ready for the 
Bridegroom. No cloud interposed between her Beloved 
and her ; only the thin veil of flesh and blood, which was 
well-nigh rent asunder. What would I  give to be on that 
death-bed!

I  met Miss Burdock once more with her sister, and 
spent two hours in awakening and exhorting them. I 
doubt not but they will yet break through the host of the 
Philistines, and draw water out of the well of Bethlehem.

I  expounded the parable of the sower ; and in the even
ing our Lord’s divine prayer, John xvii. Many, I trust, 
found him then interceding for them.

Mon., November 6th. I  met some of the bands at our 
sister Linford’s. In  prayer one received forgiveness. We 
had a greater blessing at the Hall than ever before. I 
summed up all I  had said, either to publicans or Pharisees, 
to the comfort or discomfort of every one present.

I  spent the time of conference with the candidates for 
baptism. All seem prepared for that holy ordinance.

In the Brick-yard I discoursed on the woman with the 
issue of blood. God magnified his strength in my weak
ness. Several cried out they were healed! Virtue was 
gone out of Him. They heard his voice, “ Thy faith hath 
made thee whole : go in peace.”

Many had fellowship with Christ in his sufferings, while
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I spoke of them in the words of St. John. He melted us 
into tears of love. I  knew not how to leave them, so many 
testified that they then tasted the good word of God, and 
the powers of the world to come.

Tues., November 6th. I  was called to a woman at Bed- 
minster. I  have seldom seen a soul more deeply plunged 
in the spirit of bondage, or under stronger pangs of the new 
birth. She received immediate relief in prayer; and came 
at noon to tell me that her yoke was wholly broken off.

PART V.
FROM MARC® 14tH, 1740, TO DECEMBER SlST, 1740.*

F r i ., March 14th. By eleven I reached Gloucester, where 
the very last spark, 1 think, is gone out. In the evening I 
preached to a few people in Mr. Whitefield’s field, on Isai. 
liii. 1: “ Who hath believed our report ? ” I  was a little 
revived just before by Mrs. Wynn of Painswick telling 
me, she and two more of her family had lately received 
forgiveness. There was more stirring among the dry bones 
than I  expected.

Sat,, March 16th. Between two and three we came to 
Bengeworth. I  sent for Mr. Seward. Answer was returned 
that he had taken physic, but would send his brother Henry 
to me. Mr. Henry followed me to Mr. Canning’s, and fell 
upon me without preface or ceremony : I  was the down- 
fal of his brother, had picked his pocket, ruined his family, 
come now to get more money, was a scoundrel, rascal, and 
so forth, and deserved to have my gown stripped over my 
ears. He concluded with threatening how he would beat 
me, if he could but catch me on Bengeworth-Common. I  
spoke little, and with temper.

All letters, I find, have been intercepted since Mr, Sew
ard’s illness; his fever called madness, his servants set over 
him as spies, &c. Be sure he is to know nothing of my 
being here ; but I mean to give him an hint of it to
morrow, by shouting from the top of his wall.

* No record of Mr. Charles Wesley’s labours during the months 
of December, 1739, and January and February of this year, has been 
preserved.—E dit .


