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THE 

DAIRYMAN'S D.A.UGHTER. 

PART I. 

][Tis a delightful employment to trace 

and discover the operations of Divine 

grace, as they are manifested in the dis­

positions and lives of God's real children. 

· It is peculiarly gratifying to obse1 ve how 

frequently, among the poorer classes of 

mankind, the sunshine of mercy beams 

upon tl1e heart, and bears witness to the 

image of Christ which the Spirit of God 

has impre5sed thereupon. Among such 

the sincerity and simplicity of the Chris­

tian character appear unenc1nnbered by 

those fetters to spirituality of mind and 

· c,mversation, which too often pro Ye a 
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~reat hindrance to tbose who Ii re iu tlic 
11igher ranks. lYiany are the difficulties 
which riches, polished society, "·orldly 
importance, high conncx!Ons, throw m 
the way of religious profession. I1appy 
indeed it 1s, (and some such happy 111-

stances I kuowJ) where grace has so 
strikingly supported its conflict with na­
tural pride, self-importance, the allure­
ments of luxury, ease, and ,vorldly 

Jop1mons, lhat tbe noble and mighty 
appear adorned wit!i genuiue poYerty of 
spirit, self-denial, humble-mindedness, 
and deep spirituality of hctut. But, in 
general, if we \\"ant to see religion m 
its purest character, we mu:,t look for it 
among tbc poor of this wmld, "ho are 

•rich m faiLb. How often 1s the poor 
F 

man's coltage Lhc palace of God! l\Jany 
of us can truly declare, that we ba\'c 
there learned our most Yaluab!c le::.sons of 
faith and Ii ope, aud there "i tue~::-cd the 
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most striking demonstrations of the 
wisdom, power, and goodnes~ of God. 

The character which the present 
narrative is designed to introduce to the 

notice of my readers, is given from real 
life and circumstance: I first became 

acquainted with her, through the receiv­
jng the following letter, which I transcribe 

from the original now before me. 

Rev. Sir, 

I take the liberty to write to you.­
Pray excuse me, for I have never spoken 

to you. Bnt I once heard you, when 

you preached at -- Church. I 

believe you are a faith fol preacher to warn 

sinners to flee from the wrath that will 
be revealed against all those that live in 

sin, and die impenitent. Pray go on in 

the strength of Lhe Lord. And may he 

bkss you, and crown your labour of love 

A 3 
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with success) and give you souls for 

your hire. 

The Lord hath promised to be with 

those that he does call and send forth to 

preach bis word, to the end of time, for 

without him we can do nothing. 1 was 

much rejoiced to hear of tbose marks of 
Jove and affection to I hat poor soldier of 

the S. D. :Vlilitia. Surely the love of 

Cbri~t 3en t you to that poor man ; may 

that love evn clv1·ell r;d1ly in you by 
faiLh. nlay it constrain you Lo seek the 

wandering s~rn1s of llJcn ,vith the frne11t 

desire to spend, and be ~pent for his glory. 
May the unction of the Iluly Spirit at­

tend tlie word spoken by you with po\\Cr, 

and convey kct.•n conricLion Lo the bt'urts 

of J our bearers. !\fry many of tLem ,-x~ 
pericnce the divine change of Leing made 

ne,v crc:itures in Christ. 

Sir, be fervcnt in prayer with God for 

the conviction anJ conversion of sirmc>rs. 

pr 
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His power is great, and who can with­

stand it ? He has promised to answer the 

prayer of fanb, that is put up in his Son's 

name. " Ask what ye will, it shall be 

granted you ." How this should strengthen 

our faith, when we are taught by the 

,, ord and the Spirit how lo pray! 0 ! 

tliat s,, eet inspiring bope ! bow it lifts up 

the fainting spirits, when we look over 

all the precious promises of God. What 

u mercy, if we know Clnisl and the power 

of his rel:>Ut-rcction in 0L1r O\\ n hearts! 

'"l brough faith in Chril:>t we rejoice in 

l10pc, untl look up in expectation of t!1 aL 

time drawing nec1r, \\ hen all shall know 

and fr«r the Lu rd, an<l \\ hen ~1 nation 

shall uc born in a dny. 

,, hat a happy Lime., when Chr;s~'s 

l.;in _..:.dom shall come! then shall '' ii:s 

n-ill Le done on earll1, as it is in hea,en ." 

1! en shall be daily fed ,, ith the mc1n11a 

of his loveJ ~q1d delighL themse!ve:i in 
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the Lord all the day long. Then "hat 
a Paradise below will they enjoy! How 
it animates and enlivens my soul wilh vi­
gout to pur:ue the ways of Goel, that I 
may bear some hurnble part in giving 
glory to God and the Lamb! 

Sir, I began to write this on Sunday, 
, being- detained from attending on public 

worship. l\ly dear and only sister livrng 
as a servant with l\lrs. --- was so ill, 
that I came here to altend in her place 
and on her. But now she is r.o more. 

1 ,ms going tu entrenL yon to \\ 11le to 
her in ,inswt::·r to this; slic being con\·incc<l 
of the evil of her pusl life, 11nd th,lt ~he 
had not walked in tl1e ways of God, nor 
~ought to pica e bim. But ~he e<1rncstly 
desired to do so. This makes me have 
a comfortable hope', that she is gone to 
glory, and that sbe is now joining in 
fiafc concert witli tile angelic hostin bea­
Ycn to sin!:! the wonders of recleemi.1£" ~ y 
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love. I hope I may now write) " Blessed 
is tbe dead that clies in the Lord." 

She expressed a clesire to receive the 
Lord's Supper, and commemorate liis 
precious death and sufferings. I told lier, 
as well as I was able, what it was to re­
ceive Cbrist into her beart · but as her 

' weakness of body increased, she di<l not 
mention it again. She seemed quite re­
signed before she died. 1 do hope she is 
gone from a world of death and sin to be 
with God for ever. 

Sir, I hope you will not be offended 
with me, for a poor ignoranl person to 
take such a liberty lo write to you. But 
I trust., as you are called to instruct sin­
ners in the ways of God, you Y1 ill bear 
wilb me, and be ~o kind to ans,rc'r this 
ill-wrote letter, and give me ~ome instruc­
tions. IL is my heart\ desire to have the 
mind thut was in Christ, that when 1 
a,, ake up in his likcn~ss, then I may be 
sati!:ified. 
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_ fy sister expressed a wish that you 
might bury her. The minister of our 
parii3h, whither she will be carried, can­
not come. She will lay al -~. 
She died on Tuesday morning, ancl will 
he buried on Friday or Saturday (w bich­
ever is most convenient to you) al three 
o'clock in the. afternoon. Pk;ise to send 
an ans\ver by tbe bearer, to let me h10w 
whether you can comply with this re­
quest, 

From your unworlhy ScrYant, 
ElizabeLh ,v.-e. 

I was much struck with the simple and 
earnest slrain of de 'Olio n which this let.= 
lcr breallie<l. It \\ as but inditforcntly 
written and ~pelt. But rhi-; the rntlier 
tenclccl to e11<lear the h · tbcrtn unkuuwn 
writer, as it scern<'d cita1:ictNi tic of the 
union of" l1umble11c::. or station with c11ti­
nence of piety. I felt qu:tc tkwl;ful that 
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I was favoured with a correspondent 
of this description ; the more so, as such 
characters were at that time very rare in 
the neighbourhood. I have often wished 
that epistolary intercourse of this kind 
was more encouraged and practised among 
us. I have the greatest reason to speak 
well of its effects both on myself and 
others. Communication by letter as well 
as by conversation wiLh the pious poor, 
has often been the in strum en t of ani­
mating and reviving my own heart in the 
midst of duty, and of giving me the 
most profitable information for the gene­
ral conduct of the ministerial office. 

As soon as the letter was read, I en­
quired who was the bearer of it. 

" He is waiting at the outside of the 
gate, Sir;" was the reply. 

I went out to speak to him, and saw a 
venerable old man, whose long hoary hait·. 
and deeply wrinkled countenance com .. 
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manrlecl more tlrnn common respect. Ile 

was resting his arm and head upon the 

gateJ the lcars ,vere stre:1ming down his 

checks. On my apprnach, he made a 

low bow, and said, 

"Sir, I have brought yon n letter from 

my tluugbter; but I fear you will Llii11k us 

ver)' bold in ::iskin!! rou lo take so much 
0 • 

trouble." 

" By no means," I replied ; " I shall 

be trnly glad to oblige you and any of 

your family in lhis matter, provided that 

it is quite agreeable to the minister of 

your parish." 
"Sir he told me vesterday tlial he 

) - -, 
should be very glad if I could p1ocure 

some gentleman lo come and bury my 

poor cl1ild for him1 as he lives five miles 

ff, an<l has particular busi ncss on that 

duy: so "·hen I told my daugl1tcr, she 

B.sked me to come to you, Sir, and bring 

that Jetter ,rhich would explain tlw 

matter.' 

a 
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I desired him to come into the house, 
and then said, 

" 1Vhal is your occupation ?'' 
" Sir, I have lived most of my days in 

a little cottage nt ---, six miles 
from here. I lrn Ye ren led a few acres of 
ground and kept a few cows, which, in 
ac}dition to my day-labour, bas been my 
means of supporting and bringing up my 
.£ • 1 " Hlil1l Y· 

" \Vhat family have ,·ou r'' ., . 
" A wife, now getting very aged and. 

· helpless, one son, ::in<l one daughter; for 
my other p(l)or dear child is jusl departed 
out of this wicked world." 

" I hope, for a better." 

'' I hope so too: poor thing, she di<l 
not u-:e to take to such good ways as her 
sister; but I do believe that her sister's 
manner of talking with her before she 
died was the means of saving her soul. 
\Vhat a mercy it is to have such a child 

D 
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as mine is! I never thought about my own· 
soul seriously till she, poor girl, begged < 
and prayed me to flee from the wrath to a 
come." 

'' \Vhat are the ages of yom children.', 
'' l\Iy son is thirty-five) my daughter 

is about thirty, and my poor child tbat 
is dead was twenty-seven.'' 

"And how old are you ?" 
"Turned seventy, and my wife is older:_ 

~ we are getting old and almost pasl our 
Jabour; but our daughter has left a good 
p1ace, where she lived in service) on pur-· 
pose to come home and take care of us 
and our little dairy. And a dear, dutifo], 
affectionate girl she is." 

" \Vas she always so?" 

" No, Sir; when she was very young, 
she was all for the world, and pleasure, 
and dress, and company. Indeed we 
were all ve·y ignorant, and thought if we 
took care for this ... life, and n ronged no-

l. 
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bony, "·e shou1<l be sure to go to heaven 
at la~t. l\1y daughters were both wilful, 
and, til<e ourselves, ,,vere strangers to the 
ways of God ancJ the word of his grace. 
But the el<lesl of Lhcm went out to service, 
and some years ago she heard a sermon 
preached at ---- <.hurch by a gen­
t1cmc.m that was going to -~--- as 
chaplain to the colony, and from that 
time she became q ui1e an altered creature. 
She began to read the Bible, and became 
quite sober and steady. The first time 
she came home afterwai els to see us, she 
brought us a guinea which she had saved 
from her wages, and said , as we were 
getting old, she w~ sure we hould want 
help; adding, that she di<l not wish lo 
spend it in fine clolhcs, as he used to do, 
only to feed pride aucl Yanity. She \\'ould 
rather shew gratitude to lier dear father 
an l mother, and this, she said, because 
Cbri!')t hacl shewn :,uch mercy to her. . ,1 
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" vVe wondered to hear her talk, and 

took great delight in her company, for 
her temper and behavionr ,vere so humble 
and kind, she seemed so <le!:,irous to do us 
good both in soul and body, and was so 
different from what we bad ever seen her 
before, that careless and ignorant as we 
had been, we began to think there mm,t 
be something real in religion, or il never 
could alter a person so much in a lillle 
time. 

" Her young sister, poor soul, used 
to laugh ancl ridicule her at that time, 
and said her head was turned with 
her new ways. ' No sister/ she \Yonlcl 
say, 'not my l1ead, but L hope my heart 
is turned from the love of sin to the }oye 
of God. I wish you may one day see, 
as I do, the danger and vanity of your 
present condition.' 

"Her poor sisler would r~ly, 'I do not 
want to hear any of your preaching: I 

.. 
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nm no worse than other people, llnd that 
is enough for me.'-' \Vel I, sister,' Eli­
zabeth would say, 'if you will not hear 
me, you cannot hinder me from praying 
for you, which I do ,, i th all my heart.' 

".And now, Sir, l belieYe those prayers 
arc answered. Fur \\, hen lwr sister was 
taken ill, Elizi..lbelh went lo l\:lrs. ---'s 
to wuit in her place and cake care of her. 
She said a great deal to her about her 
f>oul, and Lhe poor girl began to be so 
deeply affected, and sensible of her past 
sin, an<l so lba11kful for her sic;ler's 
kind bchaviom, tbat it gave her great 
hopes j ndee<l for her sake. When my 
\\ ife aml I WC'llt lo see her as she 1ay sick, 

_ she to1d u_s how gricve<l and ashamed she 
i wa or her pa~l state; but said, she had a 

liope Llirough grace that her dear sister's 
.:a, iour wontd be her Saviour too; for 

.1,!;e s:iw her O\\.ll 8iufolness, felt her own 
l1 c:! pl~~sae::is, ancl only wi~hed to cast 

ll 3 
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herself upon Christ as her nope and sat 
vauon. 

" And now, Sir, she is gone, and I hope 
and think her sister's prayers for her con­
version to Go<l have been answered. 
The Lord grant the same for her poor 
father and mother's sake likewi&e." 

This conversation was a very plea-, ing 
commentary upon the letler which I had 
rcccivec.l, and made me anxious both to 
comply with t!1e reqnest, anJ lo become 
acqnainlcd with Lhe writer. I promised 
the good old dairymau to attend on the 
}'1 iclay at the appoi 11 ted hour; and after 
some more con versalion respecling hi:, 
own state under tl1e present trial, he went 
away. 

IIe "as a reverend old man ; his fur­
rowed cl~ceks, white locks, weeping eyes, 
bcn t i::liou Ider:::, and feeble gait, were cha­
racLcri:,lic of Llie old pilgrim; and as he 
slowly departed, sul'poncd by a stick, 

:n 
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which seemed to have been the companion 
of many a long year, a train of reflec .. 
tions occurred which I Ietrace with emo 
tion and pleasure. 

At the appointed hour, I arrived at the 
church; and after a little while was sum­
moned to meet at the church-yard gate 
a very decent funeral procession. The 
aged parents, the brother and sister, with 
other relatives, formed an affecting group. 
I was struck with the humble, pious, and 
pleasing countenance of the young wo­
man from whom I received the letter. It 
bore the marks of great seriousness with­
out affectation, aud of much serenity 
mingled with a glow of devotion. 

A circmnslance occurred during the 
reading of the burial service, which I 
think it right to mention, as one among 
many testimonies of lhe solemn and im­
pressive tendenyy of our truly cvangcli 
cal Ii turgy. 
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A man of the village, who had hitherto 

been of a very careless and even profli◄ 

gate character, came into the church 

through mere curiosity, and with no bet­

ter purpose than that of a vacant gazing 

at the ceremony. He came likewise to 

the grave, and during the renclinb of 

those prayers which are appointed fol' 

that part of the service, hi~ mmd recci\ ..:d 
a deep, serio11s conviction of his sin and 
clanger, tbrough some of the exprc:,sions 
contained therein. It was an impression 

that never wore oft~ but. graclnally ripened 
in to the most satistactory evidence of an 

entire change, of which [ bad many aJJt! 
long coutinuecl proofs. He always re ~ 

fcrred to the burial service, and to some 

particular sentences of it, as the clearly 

ascertained instrnment of bringing him.., 
tbrou 0 ·h o-racc to the know]ecle)'e of b b J 0 

the trulh. 

The clay ·was therefore one to be remcm-

k 
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bered. Remembered let it be by those 
who love to hear "the short and simple 
annals of the poor/' 

'\Vas there not a manifest and happy 
connection between the circumstances 
that providentially brought the serious 
and lhe careless to lhe same grave on that 
day together? How much do they lose, 
wbo neglect to trace the leadings of God 
in providence, as links in the chain of his 
eternal purpose of redemption and grace! 

"l\7hilc infields may scoff, let us adore." 

After the service was concluded, I had 
a short conYersation with the good old 
couple and their daughter. Her aspect 
and addrs s were highly interesting. I 
promi~ed to visit their cottage; and from 
that time bec:ime well acquainted with 
them. Let u bless the God of the poor, 
ancl pray continually that the poor may 
become rich in faith, and the rich be made 
poor in spirit. 
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PART II. 

A sweet solemnity often pos~esses the 

minn, whilst retracing past intercourse 

with departed friends. How much is this 

increased, when Lhey were such as lived 

and died in the Lord ! The rem em brnnce 

of former scenes and conversations with 

those, who, we believe, are now enjoying 

the uninterrupted happiness of a better 

world, fills the heart with pleasing sadness, 

ancl animates the soul with the hopeful 

anticipation of a day when the glory of 

the Lord shall be revealed in the assem­

bling of all his children together, never 

more to be separated. "\-Vhethcr they 

,vere rich or poor, while on enrlh, is a 

maller of triflincr consequence: the valu-
o 

able part of their character, is, that they 

are kings and priests unto God, and Lhis 

is there true nobility. In the nmu-
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ber of now departed believers, wilh whom 
I once loved to conyerse on the grace and 
g1ory of the kingdom of God, \.Vas the 
Dairyman's Daughter. [ propose now 
to give a further account of her, and hope 
it may be useful to some by whom I wish 
to be remembered as "the poor :i.\'1an's 
F1 iend." 

About a week after the funeral of the 
yonuger sister, I rode oYer to Yisit the 
family in their own cotl,1ge. The princi­
pal part of the road lay through retired, 
narrow lanes, beautifullv ovcr-ardied ·with ., 
0 roves of nut and other trees wbich ~ ' 
sc-reencd the traveller f1om the rays of the 
sun, aud affo1 ded many in ten ~tin~ objects 
for admiration in the bem:tiful fl.01,n.'rs, 
shrubs, :rn<l young trees, which grew up«,n 
the high banks on each side of the ro.icl. 
l\iany grole-.que rock~, \\ ilh lit tie 11ick-
1i~1g streams of wattr occasionally lncak 



24 

ing out of them, varied the recluse 

scenery, and produced a new, roman tic, 

und pleasing effect. 

Ilere and there the more distant and 

rich prospect beyond appeared through 

gaps and hollow places on the roa<l side. 

Lofty hills, with navy signal posts, obelisks 

and light-houses on their summits, appear­

ed at these intervals: rich corn fields 

were also Yisible through some of the 

open places; and now and then, whe11 

the road ascended any hill, the sea, with 

ships at various distances, was seen. But . 

for the most part, shady seclusion, and 

beauties of a more minute and confined 

nature, gave a character to the journey, 

and invited contemplation. 

What do not they lose, who are stran­

gers to serious meditation on the wonders 

and beauties of created nature! How 

gloriously the God of creation ~hines in 

n 
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his works! Not a tree, or leaf, or flower; 
not a bird, or insect, but it proclaims i11 
glowing ]angnage, "God made me." 

As I approached the village where llie 
good old dairyman dwelt, I observed him 
in a little field driving a few cows before 
li im towards a yard and hovel which ad­
joined bis cottage. I advanced very near 
him, without his observing me, for his 
sight was dim. On my calling out to him, 
he started at the sound of my voice, but 
with much gladnPss of countenance wel­
comed me, saying-" Bless your hearl, 
Sir, 1 rim very glad you are come, we have 
looked for you every day this week." 

The cottage door opened, and the 
danghter came out, followed by her aged 
an·d infirm mother. The sight of me na• 
turally brought to recollection the grave 
at which we had before met. Tears of 
aITec~ion mingled with the smile of satis­
faction with which I was received by these 

(; 
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wortl1y cottagers. I dismounted, nnd \\ as 

conducted through a very neat little gar­

den, part of which was shaded by two 

large ovErspreaclin~ walnut-trees, to the 

house. Decency and cleanliness were 

manifested within ~nd without. No ex­

cuse was made hcrC', on the score of po­

verty, for confusion and filthiness in Llw 

disposal of their little household. Every 
Lhing wore the aspect of propriety and 

neatness. On eac:h side of the fire-place 

stoorl an old oaken arm-chair, where the 

venerable parents rested their weary limbs, 

after the dav's labour was O\'C:r. On a ., 

shelf in one corner lay two Bi blcs, "i tlt a 

few religious books, and tracts. 'flJc., Ii! tic 

room had two windows; a lc,,·ely [,ro-+ecl 

of hills, woods, and fields, appeared 

through one ; the other was more t h'ln 

half ol-curc:d by the branches of a \'ine: 

whicl1 ,ra-: trained acro~s it; betnt:eu its 

leaves the sun shone, and cast~ clicrri'uJ 

light over the ,•,·hole place. 

11 
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Tliis, thought I, is a fit re~idcnce for 
piety, peace, and contentment. May I 
lL:arn a fresh lesson in each through the 
uk-;si11g of God on this vi sit. 

"Sir,'' said the daughter, '' we are not 
wo1 thy that you should come nnder our 
roof. \Ve take it very kind that you 
should come so far to see us." 

· ".My ~.faster," I replied, '' came a great 
deal farther to \ isi l us poor si nuers. He 
left the bosom of his Father, ]aid aside 
his glory, and came down to this lower 
world on a visit of mercy and Joye; and 
ought not we, if we profess lo follow him, 
to bear cacti other's in firmit ic , and go 
about doing good as lie did:" 

The old man was now coming in, and 
j "incd his wifo and daughter in gi , ing me a 
cordial \\ c.>lcomc. Our conver:-a t io n soo n 
tt. rned to the late loss they hud su..,'t.iined ; 
a~1d the p:ous ,1wl sensib le clisp<r,ition of 
the dat:ghter '.\ a:; pccul:arly manifested, 
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a well in what she said to her parents 

as in what she said to me. I was struck 

with the good sense and agreeable man­

ner which accompanied her expressions 

of devotedness to God, and love lo Ch1ist 

for the great mercies which be had be­

stowed upon her. She ba<l acq uiretl, 

during her residence in different gentle­

men's families wbere she had been on 

service, a superior appearance and address; 

but sincere piety preserved her very hum­

ble and una suming in manner and con-.... 
versacion. She seemed anxious to improve 

the opportunity of my visit to the best 
purpose for her o,vn and her par en ts' 

sake; yet there was nothing of unbe­

coming forwarclncss1 no elf-consequence, 

or conceitedness in her behaviour. Slie 

united the firmness and earne--t1wsc; of the 
Chri~tian, with the mode-;t_y of the female, 

and tbe dutifulness of Llie daughter. It 

nas impos~ibJe to be in her company, and 

Cl) 
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not observe how truly her temper and 
conversation adorned the evangelical prin­
ci pies which she professed. 

I soon discovered how eager and how 
successful also she had been in her endea­
vours to bring her father and mother to 
the kno,:rledge and experience of the 
truth. This is a lovely circumstance in 
the character of a young Chrislwn. lf it 
have pleaser! Uod in the free dispensations 
of bis mercy to call the child by hi::. grace, 
"hill_, th1= parent remains still in ignorance 
at"l si n, how great is tbe- duty on that 
diiid to do \\ bat is possi blc for tbe con­
version of those to \\ bom it O\\"C'S its birth! 
Happy is it,, hen Lhe lles of grace sane­
ti IY those of unturE' ! 

Tbis agt-d couple evidently looked upon 
awl '-poke of their daughter, as lheir 
U.',Lcher and admonisher in divine things, 
,rbi!c Lhey recci ved frum her every token 
o · filial sub1rn;;sion and obedience, tcsti;:cd . 

c ~l 



so 
by continual endeavours to serve and 

assist them to the utmost in the little con­

cerns of the household. 

The religion of this young woman was 
of a highly spiritual character, and of no 
ordinary attainment. Her views of the 
divine plan in saving the sinner, ,rere clear 

nnd s~riptural. She spoke much of Lhe 
joys and sorrow'.-5 which in the course of 
her religious progress she had experien­
ced: but she was fully sensible that there 
j3 far more in real religi,rn than mere oc­

casional transition from one frame of 
mind and spirit to :mother. She bcl1ercd 
that the experimental acquaintance of the 
heart with God piincipnlly consisted ill 
so living upon Christ by faith) as to '-eek 
to live like him by love. She knew that 
the love of God toward the sinner, and the 
path of duty prescribed to the sinner, arc 
both of an unchangeable natnre. In a 
believing clepenclan~e on the one, and an 
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affectionate wa1k in the other, she sought 

and found "the peace of God which pass­

eth all understanding;" "for so he giveth 

his beloved rest." 

She had but few books beside her 

Bible; but the:;e few were excellent in 

their kind, and she spoke of their contents, 

as one who knew their value. In addition 

to a Bible and Common Prayer-book, 

" Doddridge's Rise and Progress,'' " Ro­

nrnine's Life, Walk and Triumph of Faith," 

"Bunyan's Pilgrim," ·' Allein's Alarm," 
"Baxter's Saint's Everlasting Rest," a 

hymn book, and a few tracts, composed 

her li brnry. 

I observed in her countenance a pale 

ancl delicate look, which I afterwards 
fonnd to be a presage of consumption, and 
the idea then occurred to me that she 

would not live many years. f n fact, it 
plea ed God to take her hence about a 
year and a half after I first saw her • 



Time passed on swiftly with this little 

interesting family; and after having par­

taken of some plain and wholesome re­

freshment, and enjoyed a few hours con­

versation with them, I found it was 

necessary for me to return homewards. 

The disposition ancJ character of the par­

ties may Le in some sort ascertaine<l by 

the expressions used at parting. 

"God send you safe home again," said 

the aged mother, '' and bless Llie day that 

hrout,h t you ro sec two poor old creatures, 

' such as we are, in our t,ouble and aiHicli­

on. Come again, Sir, come again, when 

you can ; and though I am a poor igno­

rant ~onl, and not fit lo talk to such a 

gentleman a~ you, yet my d<-'ar cl1ild shall 

speak for me; she's the greatest comfort 

I have left, and I hope tbe good Lord 

y,ill spnre lier to support my trembling­

limbs :mc1 feeble spirits, till I lie do\, n 

. with my other dear departed child in the 

grave.'' 
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"Trnst to the Lord," I answered," an<l 

remember his gracioas promise; 'Even to 

your old age I am he ; and even to hoary 
hairs will I carry you.' 

" I thrmk you, Sir," s::iicl the daughter, 
"for your christian kindness to me and 
my friends. I believe the blessing of 
the Lord has attended your visit, and 
I hope that I have experienced it to be 
so, l\1y dear father and mother will, I 

am sure1 remember it, and I rejoice in au 
opportunity, which wc have never before 
enjoyed, of seeing a serious minister 

under this roof. l\1y Saviour bas been 

abundantly good lo me in plucking me 
'as a brand from the l,urning,' and shewing 
me the wny of life and peace: and I 
hope it i my heart's desire to 1i \'e lo his 
glory. BL~t I long to s<:e these dear friends 

enjoy the comfort and power of religion 
also." 

" I think it eYiclent," I replied" that 
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lbe promise is fulfilled in11:heir case, 'It 

shall cume to pass, that at eveuing time 

it shall be liQ·ht." 
L 

" I believe it," she $aid, "and praise 

God for the blessed bope .'' 

"Thank him too, Lhat you have been 

the happy instrument of b1 iuging them 

to the I igh t." 

"I do, Sir; yet when I think of my 

own unworthiness and insufficiency, I re­

joice with trembling." 

"Sir," said the good o1d man, "I am 

sure the Lord ,vill reward you for this kind-

11ess. Pray for us, that, old as we arr, 

and sinnl'rs as \\'e have been, yet he would. 

have mercy upon us at the elevenlli hour. 

Poor Belsy strives lwrd for our sakes b< th 

in body un<l soul; she works lw1d all day 

to save us trouble, atHl I fear has uot 

strength to snpport all she <lucs ; a11d th en 

she talks to us, and reach to us, and pr~1y: 

for us, tl:wt we may be s .. 1., t.:d from the 
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wrath to come. Indeed) Sir, she's a rare 

child to us." 

" Peace be to you and to all that be-­

long to yon." 
" Amen, and thank you, dear Sir," was 

echoed from each tongue. 

Tbus we parted for that time. 1\1y re­

lnrning meditat10ns were sweet, aucl, I 
hope profitable. 1\1any other visits were 

afterwards made by me lo this peaceful 

cottage, and I always found increasing 

reason to thank Goel for tl;-ie intercourse I 

enjoyed. 

A declining state of hea1Lh became evi­

dc11t in the daughter, and ber character, 

conducl, and experience of the Lord's 

goodness, incre8sed in brigh lncss as her 

latter end approached . I have ple;~sure in 
again tramcribing a letter which I re­

ceived from her near a twel\'emonth after 

the inter\'iew just described, at a periocl 

·when some ci1curr,ist~rnces had for~ consi-
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derable time prevented my visiting them. 

The original strongly revives in my mind 

while I copy it, the image of the writer, 

and the many useful and improving con­

versations which I once bad with her and 

her parents. It again enaears coltage­

piety to my recollection, and helps me to 

an lieipatc the joys of that day, when the 

spirits of the glorified saints shall he re­

uni tccl to their bodies, and be for crcr 

v,itli the Lord. 

She little thought, when Lhi letter was 

written, that it would eyer make Lhi:, 

public :1ppearance; but I think a a speci­

men of ferYent piety, and holy faith in a 

person of her condition, it will not be · 

1macceptable to the f1 icud-. of the pious 

poor. 

ReY. Sir, 
In cou--rguencc of your kind pcnni <:s ion, 

I lake the liberty to trouble you with ano­

ther of my ill written lelterj) and I trust 

le 
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you have too much of your blessed Mas"' 
ter's lowly, meek, and humble mind, to be 

offended with a poor, simple, ignorant 
creature, whose intentions are pure and 
sincere in wntmg. My desire is, that I, 
a weak vessel of his grace, may glori(y 
his name for his goodness towards me. 
~Tay the Lord direct me by his counsel 
and wisdom. May he overshadow me 
with his presence; that I may sit beneath 
the banner of his love, and find the con­
solations of hi~ blessed Spirit sweet and 
refreshing to my soul. 

"\Vhen I feel that I am nothing, and God 
is all in all, then I can willingly fly to him, 
saying " Lord help me, Lord teach me; be 
unto me my prophet, priest, and king. Let 
me know the leaching of thy grace, and 
the disclosing of thy love.'' \VhaL near­
ness of access might we have if we lived 
more near to God ! "\-Vhat sweet commu­
nion might ,ve have with a Goel of love. 

D 
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He is the great I AM. How glorious a 

name. Angels with trembling awe pros• 

trate themselves before him, and in hum• 

ble love adore and worship him. One says, 

" While the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings." 

Unworthy as I am, I have found it by 
experience, that the more I see of the 

greatness and goodness of God, and the 

uearer union l hope l have had with him 

through the Spirit of his love, the more 

humble and self-abased l have been. 

But every day I may say, " Lord, how 

little I love thee, how far 1 live frotn th'ee, 

how little- I am like thee in humilit_y." It 

is nevertheless my heart's desir"e to love 

and serve him better. I fin'd the way in 

which God does more particularly bks!l 
me, is when I attend on the public or<li­

nances of religion. These are the chan­

nels through which he conveys the riches 

of his grace and precious love to my 
B. 
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soul. These I have often found to be 
indeed the time of refreshing and strength­
ening from the presence of the Lord· 
Then I can see my hope of an interest 
in the covenant of his love, and praise 
him for his mercy to the greatest of 
smners. 

I earnestly wish to be more established 
in his ways, and to honour him in the 
path of duty, whilst I enjoy the smiles of 
his favour. In the midst of all outward 
afflictions I pray that I may know Christ 
and the power of his resurrection within 
my soul. If we were always thus, our 
summer would last all the year; my will 
would then be sweetly lost in God's will, 
and I should feel a resignation to every 
dispensation of his providence and his 
grace, saying, "Good is the will of the 
Lord; infinite wisdom cannot err." Then 
would patience have its perfect work. 

But alas! ~in and unbelief often, too 
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often interrupt these fra.mes, Rnct lay me 

low before God in tears of sorrow. I 

often think what a happiness it would be, 

if his love were so fixed in my heart, that 

I might willingly obey him with alacri~y 

and delight, and gradually mortify the 

power of self-will, passion, and pride. 

This can only arise from a good hope 

through grace, that we are washed in that 

precious blood which cleanses us from 

every sinful stain, and makes us new crea­

tures in Christ. 0 ! that we may be the 

happy witnesses of the saving power and 

virtue of that healing stream, which flows 

from lhe fountain of everlasting love. 

Sir, my faith is often exceedingly weak, 

can you be so kind to tel1 me, what you 

have found to be the most effectual means 

of sLrengthening it. I often think bow 

plainly the Lord declares, believe only 

and thou shalt. be saved. Only havt.• 

faith; all things are possible to him tha t 
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has it. How I wish that we could remove 

all those mountains that hinder and ob­

struet the light of his grace, so that having 

full access unto God through that ever 
blessed Spirit, we might lovingly com­

mune with him as with the dearest of 

friends. What favour doth God bestow 

on worms. And yet we love to murmur 

and complain. He may well say, what 
should I have done more, that I have not 

done? or wherein have I proved unfaith­

ful or unkind lo my faithless backslid­
ing children? 

Sir, I pray that I may not grieve him, 

:is I have done any more. I want your 
coansel and your prayers for me, in this 
matter. Haw refreshing is the sight of 

one th&t truly loves God, that bears his 
image and likeness. 

But delightful as is conversation with 

true believers on earth, whose hearts are 

lifted up to things above, yet what is this 

D 3 
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to that happy day which will admit us 
into more bright realms; where we shall 
for ever behold a God of love in the 
smiling face of his Son, who is the express 
image of his Father, and the brightness 
of his glory. When, if found in him, 
we shall be received by the innumerable 
hosts of angels who wait around his 
throne. 

In the mean time, Sir, m3y I take up 
my cross and manfully fight under him, 
who for this glory that was set before him, 
endured the cross, despised the shame, ancl 
is now set down at his Father's right hanrl. 
in majesty. I thank you for the kind 
liberty you have given me of writing to 
you. I feel my health declining, and f 
find a relief during an hour of pain and 
weakness in communicating these 
thoughts to you. 

I hope, Sir, you go on your way rt::joic­
ing that you are enabled to thank him 
who is the giver of every good gift, spiri-
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tual, temporal, and providential, for 
blessings tQ yourself and your ministry; 
I do not doubt but you often meet with 
circumstances which are not pleasing to 
nature, yet by the blessing of God, they 
wi1l be all profitable in the end. They 
are kindly designed by grace to make 
and keep us humble. The difficulties 
which you spoke of to me some time 
since will I trust dii.appear. 

1\ly dear father and mother are as well 
as usual in bodily health, and I hope grow 
in grace, and in the knowledge and love 
of Jesus Christ. My chief desire to Jive 
is for their sakes. It now seems long 
since we have seen you. I am almost 
a hamed to request you to come to our 
little cottage to visit those who are so 
much beneath your station in life. But 
if yon cannot come, we shall be very 
glad if you will write a few Jines. I 
ought to make an excuse for my letter, 
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I spell so badly ; this was a great neglect 

when I was young. I gave myself greatly 

to reading, but not to the other, and now 

I am too weak and feeble to learn much. 

I hear sometimes of persons growing 

serious in your congregation. It gives 

me joy, and, if true, I am sure it does so 

to yourself. I Jong for the pure gospel 

of Christ to be preached in every church 

in the world, and for the time "vhen a11 

shall know, Joye and fear the Lord; and 

the uniting Spirit of God shall make of 

one heart and n~ind in Christ our great 

head. Your greatest joy I kn~nv will be 

in labouring ~uch for the glory of God 

in the sah·ations of men'$ souls. You 

serve a good Master. You have a sure 

reward. I pray God to give you strength 

according to your clay. 
Pray, Sir, do not be offended at the 

freedom and manner of rny writing. ~Iy 
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parents' <luty and love to you nre sent with 
these lines, from 

Your humble Servant iu Christ, 
Elizabeth W -. 

From this letter a portrait of her mind 
may be obtained; may iL be read with 
christian candour, and consecrated to 
affectionate memory. 

PART lll. 
Tn.AVELLERs, as they pass through 

the country, usually stop to inquire whose 
are the splendid mansions which they 
<lisco,·er among the woods and pfains 
around them. The families, titles, fortune, 
or character of the respective owners, 
engage much attention. Perhaps their 
houses are exhibited to the admiring 
stranger. The elegant rooms, costly fur-
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niture, Ya1uable paintings, and beautiful 

gardens and shubberies, are universally 

admired ; while the rank, fashion, taste 

and riches of the possessor, afford ample 

materials for entertaining discussion. In 
the mean time, the lowly cottage of the 

poor husbandman is passed by as scarcely 

deserving of notice. Yet perchance snch 

a cottage may often contain a treasure of 

infinitely more value than the sumptuous 

palace of the rich man; even "the pearl 

of great price." If this be set in the 

heart of the poor cottager, it proves a. 

jewel of unspeakable value, and will shine 

among the brightest ornaments of the 

Redeemer's crown, in that clay ,vhen he 

maketh up his '' jewels." 

Hence, the Christian traYeller, while 

he bestows in common with others his 

due share of applause on the decorations 

of the rich, and is not insensible to the 

beauties and magnificence which are the 
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lawfully allowed appendages uf rank and 
fortune, cannot overlook the humbler 
dwelling of the poor. And if he should 
find that true piety and grace beneath the 
thatched roof, which he has in vain looked 
for amidst the worldly grandeur of the 
rich, he remembers the word of God. 
He sees with admiration, that'' the high 
and lofty One, that inhabiteth eternity, 
whose name is Holy, who dwe1leth in 
the high and holy place, dwelleth with 
bim also that is of a contrite and humble 
spirit;" Isaiah ]vii. 15. and although 
heaven is his throne, and the earth his 
footstool, yet, when a house is to be built, 
and a place of rest to be sought for him~ 
self, he says, "To this man will I look, 
even to him that ii poor, and of a contrite 
spirit, and trem bleth at my \Yord." Is. 
lxii. 1, 2. When a house is thus tenanted_. 
faith behold this inscription written on the 
walls, Tlie Lord lives ltere. Faith therefore 
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cannot pass it by unnoticed, but loYes to 

lift up the latch of the door, and sit down, 

and converse with the poor, though per­

haps despised inhabitant. l\1lany a sweet 

interview does faith obtain, ,vhen she thus 

takes her walks abroad. 1\1:any such a 

sweet interview have I myself enjoyed 

beneath the roof where dwelt the Dain·~ ., 

man and his Ji Ltle family. 

I soon perceived that his daughl♦ r's 

health was rapidly on the decline. The 

pale wasting consumplion, which is the 

Lord's instrument for removing so many 

thousands e,·ery year from the land of the 

living, made hasty strides on her consti­

tution. The hollow eye, the distressing 

cough, and the often too flattering red 

on the cheek, foretold the approach of 

cleuth. 
I ban~ often thought what a field for 

usefulness and affectionate allention, on 

the part of l\tlinisters and Christian friend ':, 

is opened by the frequen t a ttacks .md 
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lingering progress of consumpti've illnes . 

·How many such precious opportumt1es 

are daily lost, where Providence seems in 

so marked a way to afford time and space 

for serious and godly instruction! Of 

how many may it be said, "The way of 

peace have they not known;" for not 

one friend ever came nigh, to warn them 

to "flee from the wrath to come." 

But the Dairyman's daughter was hap­

pily made acquainted with the things 

which belonged to her everlasting peace­

before the present disease had taken root 

in her constitution. In my visits to her, 

I might be said rather to receive infor­

mation than lo impart it. Her mind was 

abundantly stored with Divine truths, 

ttnd her conversation was trulv edifvino-. 
., .I v 

The recollection of it still produces a 

1.hankful sensation in my heart. 

I one day received a short note to the 

following effect. 

E 



Dear Sir, 
I should be very glad, if your conveni­

ence will allow, that you would come and 
see a poor unworthy sinner: my hour-glass 
is nearly run out, buL I hope I can see 
Christ to be precious to my soul. Your 
conversation has often been blessed to me, 
and I now feel the 11eed of it more than 
ever. l\Jy father and mother send thei1 
duty to you. 

}'rom your obedient, 
and unworthy servant, 

Elizabeth ,v----. 
I obeyed the summons that same after­

noon. On my arri\al at the Dairyman'::; 
cottage, his wife opened tbe door. Tl1e 
lenrs streamed down her cheek, as Rhe 
silently shook her head. Her heart wa:-; 
full. She tried to speak) but could not. 
1 took her by the hand, an<l said, 

"l\Iy g~oJ friend, all is right, a11cJ a, 
the Lord of wisdom and mercy directc:.'' 
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" Oh ! my Betsy, my dear girl, is so 

Lad, Sir: what shall I do without her? 

-I thought I should have gone first to . 
the gra\"e, but--" 

"Bm:, the Lord sees good that before 
you clie yourself, you should bebo]<l your 
child safe home to glory. Is there no 

mercy in this f' 
"Oh! dear Sir, I am very old, and very 

weak; and she is a dear child, the staff 

and prop of a poor old creature, as T am." 
As I advanced, 1 saw Elizabeth sitting 

by the fire-side, supported in an arm-chair 

by pillows, with every mark of rapid de­

cline and approaching death. She ap­

peared to me within three or four weeks 

at the farthest from her end. A sweet 

smile of friendly complacency enlightened 

her pale countenance, as she said, 

"This is very kind indeed, Sir, to come 

so soon after I sent to you, You find me 

daily wasting away, and I cannot have 



long to continue here. My flesh a:nd my 
heart fail, but God is the strength of my 
weak heart, and I trust will be my portion 
for ever." 

The conversation which follows was oc­
casionally interrupted by her cough and 
want of bre~th. Her tone of voice was 
c1ear, though feeble ; her manner solemn 
and collected, and her eye, though more 
dim than _formerly, by no means wanting 
in liveliness, as she spoke. I had fre­
quently admired the superior language in 
which she expressed her ideas, as well as 
the scriptural consistenc.•r with which she 
communicated her thoughts. She had 
a good natural understanding; and grace, 
as is generally the case, had much im• 
proved it. On the present occasion I 
could not help thinking she was peculiarl1 
favoured. The whole strength of grace 
and nature seemed to be in full exercise. 

After taking my seat between the 
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<laughter and the mother, (the latter fixing 

her fond eyes upon her child with great 
anxiety while we were conversing,) I said 
to Elizabeth. 

"I hope you enjoy a sense of the Divine 
presence, and cnn rest all upon him who 

has' been with thee, and has kept' thee in 
a1l places. whither thou hast gone/ and will 
bring thee into 'the land of pure delights, 
where saints immortal reign." 

" Sir, I think I c;.m. My mind has 
lately been sometimes clouded, but l be­
lieve it has been partly owing to the great 

weakness and suffering of my bodily 
frame, and partly to Lhe envy of my 
ghostly enemy, who wan ts to µersuade me 

. lha.t Christ has no love for me, and that 
1 have been a self-deceiver." 

'' And do you give way to his sugges­
tions? Can you doubt amidsit such nu­
merous tokens of past and present 

"' mercy:-
E3 
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"No, Sir, I mostly am enabled to pre­
serve a clear evidence of his love. I do 
not wish lo add to my other sins that of 
denying his manifest goodness to my soul. 
I would acknowledge it to his praise and 
glory." 

" What is your present view of the 
stale in which you were before he called 
you by his grace ?" 

"Sir? I was a proud thoughtless girl, 
fond of dress and finery; I loved the 
world and the things that are in the 
world ; I lived in service among worldly 
people, and never had the happiness of 
being in a family where worship was re­
garded, and the souls of the servants cared 
for either by master or mistress. I went 
once on a Sunday to church, more to see 
and be seen, than to pray or hear the word 
of God. I thought I was quite good 
enough to be saved, and disliked and often 
laughed at religious people. I was in 

It 
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great darkness; I knew nothing o( the 
way of salvation; I never prayed, nor 
was sensible of the awful danger of a 
prayerless state. I wished to maintain 
he character of a good servant, and was 

much lifted up whenever I met with ap­
plause. I was tolerably moral and decent 
in my conduct, from motives of carnal 
;md worldly policy ; but I was a stranger 
to God and Ciirist; J neglected my soul, 
and had I died in such a state, bell must, 
and would justly, have been my portion." 

" How long is it since you heard the 
sermon which you hope, through God's 
blessing, effected your conversion ?" 

" About five years ago." 
" How was it brought ubout ?" 

"" 
" 1t was reported that a ~'Ir. ----, 

who was detained by contrary winds from 
embarking on board ship as chaplain Lo a 
distant part of the world, was to preach 
at --church. Jtfany advised me 
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not to go, for fear he should urn my head; 

as they said he held strange notions. But 

curiosity, and an opportunily of appear­

ing in a new gown which I was very 

proud of, induced me to ask leave of my 

mistress to go. Indeed, Sir, I had no 

better motives than vanity and curiosity. 

Yet thus it pleased the Lord to order it 

for his own glory. 

"I accordingly ,irent to church, and saw 

a great crowd of people collected toge­

ther. I often think of the contrary states 

of my mind during the former and latte1 

part of the service. I1'or a while regard­

less of the worship of God, I looked 

around me, and was anxious to attract 

notice myself. l\'1y dress, like that of 

too many gay, Yain, ancl silly servant girls, 

was much above my station, and very dit­

ferent from that which becomes an hum­

ble sinner, who has a modest sense of pro­

priety and decency. The state of my 
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mind was visible enough from the fooli sh 
finery of my apparel . 

'' At length the clergyman gave out hi s 
tPxt: 'Be ye clothed with humility.' He 
drew a comparison between the clothing 
of the body with that of the sou]. At a 
very ear]y part of his discourse, I began 
to feel ashamed of my passion for fine 
dressing and apparel ; but when he came 
to describe ,he garment of salvation with 
which a christian is clothed, I felt a pow­
erful discovery of the nakedness of my 
own s01.11. I saw that I had neither the 
humility mentioned in the text, nor any 
one part of the true Christian character. I 
looked at my gay dress, and blushed for 
shame on account of my pride. I looked 
at the Minister, and he seemed to be as a 
messenger sent from heaven to open my 
eyes. I looked at the congregation, and 
wondered whether any one el:se felt us I 
clid, I looked at my heart, and it ap-
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peared fu11 of iniquity. I trembled as 

he spoke, and yet I felt a great drawing 

of heart to the words he uttered. 

"He opened the riches of divine grace 

in God's method of saving the sinner. I 

was aslon ished at what I. had been doing 

all the days of my life. I-Ie described the 

meek, lowly, and humble example of 

Christ; I felt proud, vain, lofty, and self­

consequenti:d. He represented Christ, as 

' \:Visdom :' I felt my ignorance. He 

held him forth a,; ' Righteousness;' I was 

convinced of my own guilt. He proved 

him to be ' Sanctification ;' I saw my 

corruption. Ile proclaimed him as 'Re­

demption;' I felt my slavery to sin, and 

my captivity to Satan. He concluded 

with an animated address to sinners, in 

which he exhorted them to flee from the 

wrath to come, to cast off the love of out­

ward ornamenti, to put on Jesus Christ, 

and be clothed with true humility. 
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'' From that hour I never lost sight of 

the value of my soul and the danget of 
a sinful state. I inwardly blessed God 
for the sermon, although my mind was in 
a state of great confusion. 

" The preacher had brought forward the 
ruling passion of my heart, which was 
pride in outward dress; and by the grace 
of God it was made instrumental to the· 
awakening of my soul. Happy, Sit, 
would it be, if nrnny a poor girl, like my­
selt~ were turned from the love of outward 
adorning and putting on of fine apparel, to 
~eek that which is not corruptible, even 
the ornament of a meek and quiet spirit, 
which is in the sight of God of great 
pnce. 

" The greater pnrt of the congregation, 
un used to such faithful and scriptural 
se rmons, disliked anc.l com plained of the 
severity of the preacher. \rVhile a few, 
a~ I aft~rward~ found, like myself, were 
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deeply affected, and earnestly wished to 

hear him again. But he preached there 

no more. 

From that time I was led through a 
course of private prayer, reading, and 
meditation, to see my Jost estate as a sin­

ner, and the great mercy of God through 

Jesus Christ in raising sinful dust and 

ashes to a share in the glorious happiness 

of heaven. And oh! Sir, what a Saviour 

I have found ! He is more than I could 
ask or desire. In his fulness I have found 
all that my poverty could neecl; in his 

bosom I have found a resting place from 

all sin: and sorrow ; in his word I haYe 

found strength against doubt and unbe­

lief ?'' 
"\Vere you not soon convinced," I 

·mid, '' that your sah-ation must be an act 

of entire grace on tbe part of God, wholJy 
inc.lcpendent of your own , previous worJ.;._ 

or deser\·incrs ?'' 

se 

IDJ 

0~ 

de 
!in 

ll"e 

of 

to I 

II 



Gl 

" Dear Sir, what were my works before 

I heard that sermon, but evil, carnal, 

selfish, and ungodly? The thoughts of 

my heart, from my youth upward, were 

only evil, and that continually. And my 

deservings, what were they, but the de­

servings of a fallen, depraved, careless 

soul, that regarded neither law nor gospel? 

Yes, Sir, I immediately saw that if ever I 

were &aved, it must be by the free mercy 

of God, and that the whole praise an<l ho­

nour of the work would be his from first 

to last." 
",vhat change did you perceive in 

yourself wi.th respect tO' the world?" 

''It appeared a\l vanity and vexation of 

spu1t. I found it necessary to my peace 

of mind to eome out from among them 

and be separate. I gave myself to prayer, 

and many a precious hour of secret de­

light I enjoyed in communion with God. 

Often I mourned over my sios, and some• 

F 



times had a g1'eat conflict through unbe­
lief, fear, temptation to return back again 
to my old ways, and a variety of difficul• 
ties which lay in my way. But he who 
loved me with an everlasting love, drew 
me by his loving kindness, shewed me the 
way of peace, gradua1ly strengthened me 
in my resolutions of leading a new life, 
and taught me that while without him I 
could do nothing, I yet might <lo all things 
through his strength.'' 

'' Did you not find many difficulties in 
your situation, owing to your change of 
principle and practice?" 

" Yes, Sir, every day of my life. I wa~ 
laughed at by some, scolded at by others, 
scorned by enemies, and pitied by friends. 
I was called hypocrite, saint, false decei ... 
ver, and many more names which were 
me~nt to render me hateful in the sight of 
the world. But I esteemed the reproach 
of the cross an honour, I forgave and 
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prayed for my persecutors, and remem~ 

berecl bow very lately I had act€d the 

same purtlowarc.ls others myself. I thought 

also that Cli rist endured the contradiction 

of sinners, and as the disciple is not above 

his ~'laster, I was glad to be in any ,my 

conformed to his sufferings.'' 

"Did you not then feel for your family 

at home?" 
"Ye3 t11at I did indeed, Sir; they were 

never out of my thoughts. I prayecl con­

tinually for them, nnd had a longing 

desire to do them good. In particular [ 

felt for my father and mother, as they 

were getting into years, and were very 

ignorant and dark in matters of religion.'' 

"Aye," interrupted her mother, sobbing, 

"ignorant and dark, sinful and miserable 

we were, till this dear Betsy-this dear 

Betsy--this dear child, Sir, brought 

Christ Jesus home to her poor father and 

mother's house." 
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"No, dearest mother, say rnther, Christ 
Jesus brought your poor daughter home 
to tell you what he had done for her soul, 
and, I hope, to do the same for your's." 

At this moment the dairyman came in 
with two pails of milk hanging from the 
yoke on his shoulders. He had stood be­
hind the half-opened door for a few 
minutes, and heard the last sentences 
spoken by his wife and daughter. 

"Blessing and mercy upon her," said he., 
"it is very true; she would leave a good 
})lace of service on purpose to live with us 
that she might help ns holh in soul and 
body. Sir, don't she look very ill? I 
think, Sir, we shan't have her here long.'' 

" Leave that to the Lord," said Eliza. 
beth. "All our times are in his hand, 
and happy it is that they are. l am will­
ing to go; are not you willing, my father, 
to part with me into his hands, who gaYP. 
me to you at first? 
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"Ask me any question in the world, 

but that," said the weeping father. 

"I know," said she, "you wish me to 

be happy:' 
" I do, I d@," answered he : "let the 

Lord do with you and us as best plem,es 

h. " 1m. 
I then asked her, on what her present 

consolations chiefly depended, in the pros­

pect of approaching death. 

" Entirely, Sir, on my view of Christ~ 

When I look at myseif, many sins, infir­

mities, and imperfections, cloud the image 

of Christ which I want to see in my own 

heart. But when I look at the Saviour 

himself, he is altogether lovely ; there is 

not one spot in his countenance, nor one 

c1oud over all his perfections. 

" I think of his coming in the flesh, 

an<l it reconciles me to the sufferings of 

the body; for he had them t-ts well as I. 

I think of his temptalions, and believe 

F3 
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that he is able to succour me when I am 
tempted. Then I think of his cross, and 
learn to bear my own. I reflect on his 
death, and long to die unto sin, so that it 
may no longer have dominion over me. 
I sometimes think on his resurrection, and 
trust that he has given me a part in it, for 
I feel that my affections are set upon things 
above. Chiefly I take comfort in thinking 
of him as at the right hand of the Father, 
pleading my cause, and rendering accept­
aule even my feeble prayers, both for my­
self, and, as I hope, for my dear friends. 

"These are the views which, through 
mercy, I have of my Saviour's goodness; 
and they have made rne wish and slrive in 
my poor way to serve him, to give myself 
up to him, and to labour to do my duty in 
that state of life into which il has pleased 
him lo call me. 

" A thousand times I should ha ye fallen 
and fainted, if he had not upheld me. I 
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feel that I am nothing without him. Ile 

is all in all. 
"Just so far as I can cast my care upon 

him, I find strength to do his will. Niay 

he give me grace to trust him till the last 

moment! I do not fear death, because 

I believe that he has taken away its sting. 

And oh! what happiness beyond !-Tell 

me, Sir, whether you think I am right, 

I hope I am under no delusion. I dare 

not look for my hope at any thing short 

of the entire fulness of Christ. When I 

ask my own heart a question, I am afraid 

to trust it, for it js treacherous, and has 

often deceived me. But when I ask 

Christ, he ans;,,•ers me with promises that 

strengthen and refresh me, and leave me 

no room to doubt his power and will to 

save. I am in his hands, and would re­

main there; and I do believe that he will 

never leave nor forsake me, but will per• 

fe et the thing that concerns me. He loved 
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me and gave himself for me, and I believe 

that his gifts and ca1lings are without re­

pentance. In this hope I live, in this 

hope I wish to die." 

I looked around me, as she was speak­

ing, and thought, " Surely this is none 

other than the house of God, and the gate 

of heaven." Every thing appeared neat, 

cleanly, and interesting. The afternoon 

had been rather overcast with dark c]oµds; 

but just now the setting sun shone 

brightly and rather suddenly into the 

room. It was reflected from three or four 

ro,vs of bright pewter plates and white 

earthen ·ware arranged on shelves ctgainst 

the wall: it also gave brilliancy to a few 

prints of sacred subjects that hung there 

also, and served for monitors of the birth, 

baptism, crucifixion, and resurrection cf 

Christ. 
A large map of Jerusalem, and an hie­

roglyphic of u the old and new man," 
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completed the decorations on that aide of 

the room. Clean as was the white-washed 

wall, it was n~ cleaner than the rest of 

the place and its furniture. Seldom had 

the sun enlightened a house, where clean­

liness and general neatness (those sure at­

tendants of pious and decent poverty) 

were more conspicuous. 

This gleam of setting sunshine was em­

blematical of the bright and serene close 

of this young Christian's depnrtin~ season. 

One ray happened to be reflected from a 

little looking-glass upon the face of the 

youn.g woman. Amidst her palid and de• 

caying features there appeared a calm re­

signation, triumphant confidence, unaf­

fected humility, and tender anxiety, 

which fully declared the feelings of her 

heart. 
Some fun her affectionate conversation, 

and a short prayer, closed this interview. 
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As I rode home by departing day-li;ht, 
tranquillity characterised the scene. The 

gentle lowing of the cattle, bleating 

- of sheep just penned in their folds, the 

humming of the insects of the night, the 

distant murmurs of the sea, the last notes 

of the birds of day, and the first warblings 

of the nightingale, broke upon the ear, 

and served rather to increase than lessen 

the peaceful serenity of the evening, and 

.-ts corresponding efiects on my own mind. 

It invited and cherished just such medi­

tations as my visit had already inspired. 

Natural scenery, when vre\,·ed in a Chris­

tian mirror, frequently affords very beau­

tiful illustrations of divine truths. vVe 
are highly favoured, when we can enjoy 

them, and at the same time draw near to 

God in them. 
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PART IV. 

IT is a pleasing consideration that, 

amidst the spiritual darkness which unhap­

pily prevails in many parts of the land, 

God nevertheless has a people. It not 

unfrequently happens that single indivi­

duals ~re to be found, who, though very 

disadvantageously situated with regard to 

the ordinary means of grace, have recei­

ved truly saving impressions.., and through 

a blessing on secret meditation, reading, 

and prayer, are led to lhe closest commu­
nion with God, and become eminently 

devoted Christians. It is the no small ... 
e rror of too many professors of the present 

<l ay, to overlook or undervalue the instan­

ces of thi s kind \'ihich exist. The religi• 
· ous profe:;sion and opinions of some have 

too much mPre machinery in their compo~ 



s1tion. If every wheel, pivot, chain, 

spring, cog, or pinion, be not exactly in 

its place, or move not precisely according 

to a favourite and prescribed system, the 

whole is rejected as unworthy of regard. 

But happily, " the Lord knoweth them 

that are his;" nor is the impression of his 

own seal wanting to characterize some 

who, in comparative seclusion from the 

religious world," name the name of Christ 

and depart from iniquity.>' 

There are some real Christians so pecu­

liarly circumstanced in this respect, as to 

illustrate the Poet's beautiful comparison, 

'' Full mauy a gem of purest ray serene 

The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear ; 

Full many a flower is born to blush um,ecn, 

And waste its sweetness in th<> de ert air." 

Y ct this was not al together the case 

with the Dairyman's dr.ughter. Her reli­

gion had indeed ripened in seclusion fi ow 
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the world, and she was intimately known 

but to few: but she lived usefu1ly, de-­

parted most happily, and left a shining 

track behind her. While I attempt a 

faint delineation of it, may I calch its 

influence, and become, through inexpres­

sible mercy, a follower of "them, who 

through faith and patience inherit the 

promises.'' 
From the day wherein I visited her, as 

described in my last paper, I considered 

her end as fast approaching. Once more 

I received a hasty summons to info rm me 

that she was dying. It was brought by a 

soldier, whose counlenance bespoke seri­

ousness, good sense, and piety. 
"I am sent, Sir, by the father and 

mother of Elizabeth \V-- at 1 er own 

particular rtquest, to say, how much they 

all wish to se·c vou. She is ooin o- home. 
J O O ,, 

S~r, verv fast indeed.'' 
. ., 
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'' Have you known her Jong?" I replied. 
'' About a month, Sir; I love to visit 

the sick, and hearing of her case from a 
serious pets.on who lives close by our 
catt1p, 1 went to see her. I bless God 
that ever I did go. Her cohversation 
has been very profitable to me. 

"1 rejoice,'' :said I, "to sec in you, as 
I trust, a brother soldier. Though we 
diffet in our outward regimentals, I hope 
we serve under Lhe same spiritual Captain. 
I will go with you." 

:My horse was soon ready. l\Iy mi]i .. 
tai'y companion walked by my side, and 
gratified l11e \Vith very sensible and pious 
conversation. He related some remark• 
able testimonies of the excellent disposi­
tiohs of the Dairyman's daug-hter, as they 
appeared from sotne recent intercour·e 
which he ha.cl had with her. 
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"She is a bright diamond, Sir," said 

the soldier, "and will soon shin~ brighter 

than any diamond upon earth/' 

We passed through lanes and fields, 

over hills and vallies, by open and retired 

paths, sometimes crossing over, and some­

'times following, the windings of a little 

brook which gently murmured by the road 

side. Conversation beguiled the djst~nce, 

and shortened the apparent ~ime of our 

journey, till we were nearly arrived at the 

dairyman's cottage. 
As we approached it, we became silent. 

Thoughts of death, eternity, and salvation, 

inspired by the sight of a house where a 

dying believer lay, filled my own mind, 

and, I doubt not, that of my companion 

al~o. 
No living object yet appeared, except 

the dairyman's dog, keeping a kiod 

of mute watch at the door; for he did 

not, as fonnerly, bark a~ my approach. 
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He seemed to partake so far of the feel­
ings appropriate to the circumstances of 
the family, as not to wish to give a hasty 
or painful alarm. He came forward to 
the Ii ttle wicket gate, then looked back 
at the housP door, as if conscious there 
was sorrow witl!in. It '-''as as if he wan­
ted to say, "Tread softly over the thresh­
old, as you enter the house of mourning; 
for my master's heart is full of grief." 

Tbe soldier took my horse and tied it 
up in a shed: a solemn serenity appeared 
to surround the ,-. bole place. It ,,·as 
only interrupted by the breezes passing 
through tbe large walnut trees, which stood 
near the house, and which my imagination 
indulged itself in thinking were plaintive 
sighs of sorrow. I gently opened the 
door; no one appeared, and a11 \Yas still 
silent. The soldier followed; we came to 
the foot of the stairs. 
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"They are come," said a voice, which 

I knew to be the father's; "they are •, 

come." 
He appeared at the top; I gave him 

my hand and said nothing! On entering 

the room above, I saw the aged mother 

and her son supporting the much loved 

daughter and sister; the son's wife s~t 

weeping in a window seat with a child on 

her lap; two or three persons attending 

in the room to discharge any office which 

friendship or necessity might require. 

l sat down by the bed side. The 

mother could not weep, but now and 

then sighed deeply, as she alternately 

looked at Elizabeth and at me. The 

big tear rolled down the brother's cheek, 

and testifieu an affectionate regard. 

The good old man stood at the foot of 

the bed, leaning upon the post, and 

1inable to take his eyes off the child whom 

he was so soon to part from. 
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Elizabelh's eyes were closed, and a$ 
yet she perceived me not. But over the 
face, though pale, sunk, and hollow, the 

peace of God, which passetl1 all under­
standing, had cast a triumphant calm. 

The soldier after a sbort pause, silently 
reached out his Bible towards me, point-­
ing with his fingE:r at I Cor. xv. 55, 56, 58. 
I then broke silence by reading tlie 
passage, "0 death, where is thy sting? 
0 grave, where is thy victory? The 
sting of deatb is sin, and the strength 
of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, 
which giveth us the vietory through our 
Lord Jesus Cbri ·t. 

At the sound of these words her eyes 

opened, and something like a •rc1y of di­
vine light beamed on her countenance, 
as she said, '' Victory, victory! through 
our Lord J csus Christ.'' 

She relapsed again, Laking no further 
notice of any one present. 
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" God be praised for the triumph of 

faith," I said. 
"Amen,'' replied the soldier. 

The dairyman's uplifted eye shewed 

that the Amen was in his hen.rt, th011gh 

his tongue failed lo utter it 

A short struggling for breath took place 

in the dying young woman, ·which was 

soon over, and then I said to her, 

" ]Uy dear friend, do you not feel that 

you are supported?'' 

"The Lord deals very gently with me," 

she replied. 

"Are not his promises now very pre­

cious to you ?" 
" They are all yea and n.men in Christ 

Jesus." 

" Are you in much bodily pain ?" 

" So little, that I almost forget it !" 
" How good the Lord is,'' 

" And how unworthy am I." 
" You are going to see him as he i-s.'' 



80 

" I think ••• • • • I hope •••• •. I be­
lieve that I am." 

She again fell into a short slumber. 

Looking at her mother, I said, "What 

a mercy to have a child so near heaven 
as your's is !" 

" And what a mercy," she replied, in 
broken accents, "if her poor old mother 
might but follow her there. But, Sir, it 
is so hard to part." 

" I hope, through gr'lce by faith you 
will soon meet, to part no more: it will 
be but a little while." 

'' Sir," said the dairyman, ,, that 

thought supports me. and the Lord's 
goodness makes me feel more reconciled 
tban I was." . 

" Father•• ••mother,"•• ••said the re-

,·iving daughter, "be is good to me•• • • 

t rust him, praise him evennore ." 
" Sir,'' added c;he, in a faint voice, ., I 

\nmt to thank you for your kinrlness to 
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me•••• I want to ask a favour;•• ••you 
buried my sister•••• will you do the same 
for me?" 

"All shall be as you wish, if God per­
mit/' I replied. 

"Thank you, Sir, thank you••• 0 l 
have another favour to ask••.• When I 
am gone, remember my father and mo­
ther. Tbey are old, bnt I hope the good 
work is begun in their souls.• •• My 
prayers are heard•.•• Pray, come and see 
them•••• I cannot speak much, but I 
want to speak for their sakes•• ••Sir, re­
member them ."-

The aged parents now sighed an<l 
sobued aloud, uttering broken sentences, 
and gained some relief by such an ex­
pression of their feelings. 

At length l said to Elizabeth, ~, Do yor: 
experience any doubts or temptation 0 1 

lhe subject of your safety ?" 
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" No, Sir, the Lorcl deals very gently 

with me, and gives me peace.'' 

""\Vhat are your Yiews of the dark 

valley of death, now that you are passing 

through it ?" 

"It is not dark." 

" \Vhy so?" 

"My Lor<l is there, and he is my light 

and my salvation." 

" Have you any fears of more bodily 

suffering?" 

" The Lord deals so gently with me; 

I can trust him." 

Something of a conYulsion came on. 

When it was past, she said again and 

agam, 
"Tbe Lord deals very gently with me. 

Lord~ [ am thine, save me•••• Blessed 

Jesus••• •precious Saviour• ••• His blood 

cleanseth from all sin•••• Who shall se­

parate ? • • • • His name is wonderful· • • • 

Thanks be to God••• •He giveth us the 
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victory ••• , I, even I, am saved• • •, 0 
grace, mercy, and wonder-Lord, receive 
my spirit••····Dear Sir,•••··•dcar fa~ 
ther, mother, frienus, I am going•.,,,. 
but a1l is well, well, well --" 

Sbe relapsed again--VVe knelt down to 
prayer-The Lord was in the midst of 
us and blessed us. 

She did not again revive while I re­
mained, nor ever speak any more words 
which could be understood. She slum­
bered for about ten hours, and at last 
sweetly fell asleep in the arms of the Lord 
who had dealt so gently with her. 

I left the house an hour after she had 
ceased to speak. I pressed her hand as I 
was taking leave, and said, " Christ is 
the resurrection and the life," She gently 
returned the pressure, but could neither 
open her eyes nor utter a reply. 

I never had witnessed a scene so im­
pressive as this before. It completely 
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filled my imagination as I returned home. 

" Farewell," thought 1, " dear friend°, 

till the morning of an eternal day shall 

renew our personal intercourse. Thou 

wast a brand plucked from the burning, 

that thou mightest become a star shining 

in the firmament ol' glory. I have seen 

thy light, and thy good works, an<l will 

th~refore glorify our Father which is in 

heaven. I have seen, in thy example, 

what it is to be a sinner freely saved by 

grace. I have learned from thee, as in a 

Jiving mirror, who it is that begins, con­

tinues, and ends the work of faith nncl 

love. Jesus is all in all: he will and shall 

be glorified. He \\'On the crown, and 

alone deserves to wear it. ~Iay no one 

attempl to rob him of his glory; he save , 

and saves to the uttermost. Farewell , 

dear sister in the Lord. Thy flesh and 

thy heart may fail; but God is the streng th. 
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of thy l1eart, and sh~ll be thy portion 

for ever." 

PART V. 

,vHo can conceive or estimate the 

oature of that change which the soul ot 
a believer must experience at the moment 

when, quitting its tabernacle of clay, rt 

suddenly enters into the presence of God~ 

If, even while " we see through a glass 
darkly," the Yiews of divine love and 

wisdom are so delightful to the eye of 

faith; what must be the glorious vision of 

God, when ~een face to face ? If it be 

so valued a privilege here on earth to en­

joy the communion of saints, and to lake 
~,yect counsel together1 with our fellow 

tn\\·ellers towards the heavenly kingdom; 

"hat shall we see and know when we 

iirrn.l ly "come unto mount Zion, and unto 

H 
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the city of the living God, the heavenly 

Jerusalem, and to an innumerable com­
pany of angels, to the general assembly 

and cbnrch of the first born which are 

written in heaven, and to God the judge 

of all, and to the spirits of just men. 

made perfect, and to J csus the mediator 

of the new covenant?" 
H~ during the sighs and tears of a mor­

tal pilgrimage, the consolations of the 
Spirit, are so precious, and the hope full 
of immortality is so animating lo the 
soul ; what heart can conceive, or what 
tongue utter its superior joysJ when :1r 
rived at that state, where sighing a11,l 

sorrow flee away, and tlic tears shnJJ be 

wiped from cYcry eye ? 
Such ideas were powerfully nssociated 

together in my imagination, a5 I tran~lled 

onward to the house, where, in solemn 

preparation for the grave, lay tbe remains 

of the Dairyman's Duugbter. 
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She had breathed her last shortly after 

my visit as related in the for9-1er account. 
Permission was obtained, as before in the •' 
case of her sister, that I shou1d perform the 
funeral service. Jvlany pleasing yet me­
lancholy thoughts were connected with 
the fulfilment of this task. I retraced 
the numerous and important conversations 
which I had held with her. But these 
could now no longer be held on earth. 
I reflected on the interesting and impro\·ing 
nature of Christian friendships, whether 
formed in palaces or in cottages; and felt 
thankful that I bad so long enjoyed that 
privilege with the subject of this memo-
rial. I then indu1aed a selfish si~h, for v '--' 
a moment, on thinking that I could no 
longer hear the great truths of Christia­
nity uttered by one, who had drank so 
<1f>ep of the waters of the river of life. 
But the risiug murmur was checked by 
the animating thought; " She is gone to 
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eternal rest--could I wish her back 

again in this vale of tears?" 

At that moment, the first sound of a 

tolling bell struck my ear. It proceeded, 

from a village church iq the valley directly 

beneath the ridge of a high hill, over 

which I had taken my way.-It was 

poor Elizabeth's funeral knell. 

It was a solemn sound; and in ascend. 

·ng upwards to the ele\'nted spot over 

which l rode, it acquired a peculiar cha• 

racter and tone. Tolling at slow and re~ 

gulated intervals, (as was customary for a. 

considerable time previous to the hour of 

burial,) it seemed to proclaim at once the 

blessedness of the dead, who die in the 

Lord, and the necessity of the living pon­

dering tbese things, and laying them to 

heart. It seemed to say, '' Hear my 

warning voice, thou son of man. Then; 

is but a step between thee and death.­

Arise, prepare lhine house, for thou shalt 

die, and not live." 
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The scenery was in unison with that tran­
quil frame of mind which is most suitable 
for holy meditation. A rich and fruitful 
Yalley Jay immediately beneath: it was 
adorned with corn-fields and pastures, thro' 
which a small river winded in a variety of 
directions, and many herds grazed upon 
its banks. A fine range of opposite hills, 
covered with grazing flocks, terminated 
with a bold s,,·eep into the ocean, whose 
blue waves appeared at a cEstance beyond . 
SeYeral villages, hamlets, and churches, 
were scattered in the valley. The noble 
mansions of the rich and the lowly cot­
tages of the poor, adde<l their respective 
features to the landscape. The air was 
mild, an<l th(:! declining sun occasioned a 
beautiful interchange of light and shade 
upon the sides of the hills. In the midst 
of this scene, the chief sound that ar­
rested attention, was, the bell tolling for 
the funeral of the Dairyman's Dcrngh ter. 

ll j 
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Do any of m__y readef3 inquire why I 

describe so minutely the circumstances of 

prospect scenery which may be connected. 

wi Ll1 the tnciden ls l relate? 1\J y reply is, 

that the God of redemption is the God 

of creation like,vise ; and that we are 

taught in every part of the vVord of God 

to unite the admiration of the beauties 

and wonders of nature to every olher mo­

tive for devotion. "\Vhen David consi­

dered the hea\·ens, the work of God's 

fingers) the moon and the stars, wbicb he 

has ordained, he was there.by led to the 

deepest humiliation of bearl before his 

l\'Iaker. And when he viewed the sheep 

and the oxen and the ben~ ts of the field, 

the fow I of the air, and the £.sh of the 

sea, he ·was constrained to cry out, "0 

Lord, our Lord ! how excellent is thy 

name in all the earth !" 

I am the Poor Man's Friend, and wish 

r.:1ore especialJy that eYery poor Jabourn, ~ 

b 
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m~n should know how to connect the 
goodness of God in creation and provi­
dence with the unsearch~ble riches of his 
grace in the ~alvation of a sinner. And 
where can he learn this lesson more in­
structively than in looking around the 
fields where his labour is appointed, and 
there tracing the handy work of God in 
all that he beholds? Such medi tation5 
have often afforded me both profit and 
pleasure, and I wish my readers Lo share 
tbem with me. 

The Dairyman's cottage was rather 
more than a mile distant from lhe church. 
A lane, quite overshaded with trees an<l 
high be<lges, led from the foot of the bill 
to his d\Ye1\ing . It was "impossible at that 
time to overlook the suitable gloom of 
such au approad1 to the house of 
mourning. 

I found, on entering the house, Lhat 
several Christian friencls, from different 



gg 

parts of the neighbourhood, had assernb1ed 

together, to shew their last tribute of es­

teem and regard to the memory of the 

Dairyman's Daughter. Seyeral of them 

had first become acquainted with her 

<luring the latter stage of her illness; some 

few had maintained an affectionate inter­

course with her for a longer period. But 

all seemed anxious to manifest their re­

spect for one who was endeared to them 

by such striking fe[ltures of true Chris­

tianity. 

I was requested lo go into the chamber 

where the relatives and a few other friends 

were gone to take a last look at t be re­

mains of Elizabeth. 

IL is not easy lo describe the sen ations 

which the mind experiences on the fir t 

sio-ht of a dead countenance, which, when 
·":> 

living, was loved and esteemed for the 

sake of that soul w hi cli used to gi vc It 

a11imati()n. A deep ancl awful view of the 

le 
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separation that has taken place between 
the soul and body of the deceased, since 
we last beheld them, occupies th~ feelings; 
our friend seem5 to be both near, and yet 
for off. The most interesting and valua­
ab1e part is fled away; what remains is 
but the earthly perishing habitation no 
longer occupied by its tenant. Yet the 
features present the accustomed ussocia 
tion of friendly intercourse. For one 
1noment., we could think them asleep. 
The next reminds us that the blood cir­
culates no more ; the eye has lost its 
power of seeing, the ear of hearing, the 
heart of throbbing, and the limbs of 
moving. Quickly, a thought of glory 
break:s in upon the mind, and we imagine 
the dear departed soul to be arrived at 
its long wished-for rest. It is surrounded 
by cherubim and seraphim, and sings the 
~ong of l\,Ioses ancl the Lamb on Mount 
Zion. Amid the solemn sli llness of the . . 
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chamber o.f death, imagination hears hea• 

venly hymns chanted by the spirits of just 

men made perfect. In another moment, 

the livid lips and sunken eye of the clay­

cold corpse recall our thoughts to earth, 

and to ourselves again. And while we 

think of mortality, sin, death, and the 

grave, ·we feel the prayer rise in our bosom, 

" 0 let me die the death of the righteous., 

and let my last end be like his !'' 
If there be a moment when Christ and 

salvation, death, judgment, heaven, and 

hell, appear more than ever to be moment­

ous subjects of meditation, it is that which 

brings us to the sicle of a coffin containing 

the body of a departed believer. 

Elizabeth's features were altered, but 

much of her likeness remained. Her fa .. 

ther and mother sat at tbe head, her bro­

ther at the foot of the coffin. The father 

silently and alternately looked upon his 

dcp.d <;hild, and then lifted up his eyes to 

\1j 
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heaven. A slrnggle for resignation to the 
will of God was manifest in his counte· 
nance; the tears, rolling down his aged 
cheeks, at the same time declared his grief 
and affection. 'fhe poor mother cried and 
sobbed aloud, o.ncl appeartd to be much 
overcome by tbe shock of separation from 
a daughter so justly dear to her. The 
weakness and infirmity of old age added 
a character to her sorrow, which called 
fo r much tenderness of compassion. 

A remarkably decent looking woman, 
who had the management of the few sim­
p le though solemn ceremonies ,,:hich the 
case required, advanced towards me, say­
mg, 

" Sir, this is rather a ~ight of joy than 
of sorrow. Oar dear friend Elizabeth 
finds it to be so, I have no doubt. She is 
beyond all rnrrow. D o )'Ou not think 
she is, Sir?" 
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" After what I have known, and seen~ 

and heard," I replied, " I feel the fullest 

assurance, that while her body remains 

here, her soul is with her Saviour in 

Paradise. She loved him ltere, and the1'c 

she enjoys the pleasures which are nt his 

right hand for evermore." 

u l\Iercy, mercy, upon a poor old crea­

ture, almost broken down wilh age 

ancl grief, what shall I do r Betsy's gone. 

l\1y daughter's dead. Oh! my child, I 

shall never see thee more. God be mer­

ciful to me a sinner!'' sobbed out tbe poor 

mother. 

"That last prayer, my clear go~d wo­

man,'' said I, er will bring you together 

again. It is a cry that has brought thou­

sands to glory. It brought your <laughter 

thither, and I hope it will bring you thither 

likewise. He will in no ·h·ise cast out any 

that come unto him." 

IC 
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" 1\'1y dear,'' said the Dairyman, br~k­

ing the long silence he had maintained; 

" let us trust God with our child ; and let 

u9 trust him with our ownselves. The 

Lord gave, and the Lord has taken away; 

blessed be the name of the Lord ! vV e 

are old, and can have but a little farther 

to travel in our journey, and then''-he 

could say no more. 

The sol<lie1·, mentioned in my last paper, 

reached a Bible into my hand, and said, 

" Perhaps, Sir, you would not object to 

reading a chapter before we go to the 

church?" 
I di<l so; it was the fourteenth of the 

book of Job. A sweet tranquillity pre­

vailed while I read it. Each minute that 

was spent in this funeral chamber seemed 

to be valuable. I made a few observations 

on the chapter, and connected them with 

the case of our departed sister. 
\ 

I 
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" I am bul a poor soldier,'' said ou1 
military friend, "and have nothing of this 
world's goods beyond my daily subsis­
tence; but I woul<l not exchange my 

- hope of salvation in the next world, for 
all that this world could bestow without it. 
1Vhat is wealth without grace? Blessed 
be God, as I march about from one quar­
ters to another, I still find the Lord where­
ever I go, and thanks be to his holy name) 
he is here to-day in the midst of this com­
pany of the living and the <lead. I feel 
that it is good to be here." 

Some other persons present began to 
take a part in the conversation, in the 
course of which the life and experience of 
the Dairyman's Daughter were brought 
forward in a very interesting manner; each 
friend had something to relate in testl­
mony of her gracious disposition. One 
distant relative, a young woman nnder 
twenty, who had hitherto been a. very 

p 
6 
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light and trifling character) appeared to 

be remarkably impressed by the conver­

sation of that day; and I have since had 

ground to believe that divine grace then 

began to influence her in the choice of 

that better part, which shall not be taken 

from her. 

What a contrast does such a scene ai 

this exhibit, when compared witb the dull, 

formal, unedifying, and often indecent 

manner in which funeral parties assemble 

in the house of death. 

As we conversed, the parents seemed to 

revive. Our subject of discourse was 

delightful to tlieir hearts. Their child 

seemed to be alive again, while we talked 
of her. Tearful smiles often brightened 

their counlenano.es, as they heard the 

voice of friend~hi puttering their daughter's 

praises; or rather the praises of him, who 

had made her a \'essel of mercy, and an 



100 

instrumeut of so much spiritual good to 

ller family. 

The time for departure to the church 

was now at hand. 

I went to take my last look at the 

cleceased. 

There was much written on her coun­

tenance. She had evidently departed 

with a smile. Tt still remained, and 

spoke the tranquillity of her departing 

soul. According to the custom of the 

place, she was decorated with leaves and 

flowers in the coffin. She seemed as a 

bride gone forth to meet the bridegroom: 

these indeed were fading flowers, but 

they 1erninded me of that Paradise who3e 

flowers are immortal, and where her never­

dying soul is at rest. 

I remembered the last words which I had 

heard her speak, and was instantly struck 

with the happy thought that" death wa, 

indee<l swallowed up in victory." 
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As I slowly retired I said inwardly,_ 

"Peace, my honoured sister, be to thy 
memory and to my soul, till we meet in 

a better world." 
In a little time the procession formed ; it 

was rendered the more interesting by the 
consideration of so many that followed 
the coffin, being persons of truly serious and 
spiritu.i.l character. The distance was 
rather more than a mile. I resolved to 
continue with and go before them, as 
they moved slowly onwards. 

Immediately after the body came the 

venerable father and mother, :ir, bending 

0 The mother died about half a year after her 
daughter; and I have good reason to believe, that 
God was merciful to her, and took her to himself. 
May every converted child thus labour and pray for 
the salvation of their unconverted parents. 

The father continued after her, and adorned his 
old age with a walk and convnsation becoming the 
Gospel. Whether he yet lives, I know not, but 
probably before this, the daughter and both her 
parents are met together in " the land of pure 
c~dights, where saints immortal reign.'' 

I :J 



with age, and weeping through much 
affection of heart. Their appearance was 

calculated to excite every emotion of 

pity, love, and esteem. Tbe other relu.,. 
tives followed them, and the several atten­

dant friends look their places behind. 

After we had advanced about a hun­
dred yards, my meditation was unexpect­

edly and most agreeably interrupted by 
the friends ~ho followed the family be­

ginning to sing a funeral psalm. Nothing 
could be more sweet or solemn. The 

well known effect of the open air in 

softening and blending the sounds of 

mnsic, was here peculiarly felt. The road 

through which we passed was beautiful 

and romantic. It lay at the foot of a 

hill, which occasionally re-echoed the 

voices of the singers, arid seemed to give 

faint replies lo the sounds of the mourn­
ers. Tbe funeral knell was distincLly 
heard from the church tower, and greatly 

() 
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increased the effect which this simple and 

becoming service proclucecl. 

"\Ve went by several cottages; a re­

spectful attention was nniver~ally ob­

served ac;; we passed; and the countenances 

of many proclaimed their regard for the 

cleparled young woman. The singing was 

regularly continued, with occasional inter­

vals of about five minutes, during lbe 

whole progress. 

I cannot describe the state Qf my own 

mind as peculiarly connected with this 

solemn singing. I never witnessed a 

::;imilar instance before or since. [ was 

reminded of elder times and ancient piety. 

I wished the practice more frequent. 

It seems well cnku lated to excite and 

cherish devolion and religious affection. 

l\1usic, when judiciously brought into 

the service of religion, is one of the most 

delightful, and not least efiicacious means 

of grace. I pretend not too minutely to 

,I 
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conjecture as to the actual nature of 
those pleasures which, after the resurrec­
tion, the reunited body and soul will 
enjoy in heavf:n : but I can hardly per­
suade myself that melody and harmony wilJ 
be wanting, when even tbe sense of hear­
ing shall itself be glorified. 

"\Ve at length arrived at the church. 
The service was heard with deep and 
affectionate attention. When we came 
to the grave, the hymn, which Elizabeth 
had selected, was sung. All was devout, 
simple, decent, animating. We commit­
ted our dear friend's body to the gra\'e 
in full hope of a joyful resurrection from 
the dead. 

Thus was the vail of separation drawn 
for a season. She is departed, and no 
more seen. But sbe will be seen at the 
right hand of her Redeemer at the fost 
day; find ,vii] again appear to his glory, . 
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a miracle of grace and monument of 

mercy. 

l\1y reader, rich or poor, shall you and 

I appear there likewise? Are we "cloth­

ed with humility,'' and arrayed in the 

wedding-garment of a Redeemer's righ­

teousness? Are we turned from idols 

to serve the living God ? Are we srnsi­

ble of our own e1nptiness, flying to a 

Saviour's fulness to obtain grace and 
strength? Do we live in him, and on 

birn, and by him, and with him? Is he 

our all in all ? Are we" lost, and found?" 

"dead, and alive again?" 

My poor reader, the Dniryman's 

Daughter was a poor girl, and the child 

of a poor m:.rn. Herein thou resemblest 

her: but dost thou resemble lier, as she 

!esembled Christ? 4rt tbon made r_ich 
by faith r Hast thou a crown laid up 

for thee? Is thine he~rt set upon heavenly 

riches l If not, rearl this story once 
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more, and then pray earnestly for like 
precious faith. If, through grace, thou 
dost love and serve the Redeemer that 
saved the Dairyman's Daughter, grace, 
peace and mercy be with thee. The lines 
are fallen unto thee in pleasant places: 
thou hast a goodly heritage. Press for­
ward in duty, and wait upon the Lord, 
possessing tby soul in ho]y patience. 
Thou hasL just been with me to the grave 
of a departed believer. Now go thy way 
till the end be; for thou shalt rest, and 
stand in thy lot at the end of the days. 

:FINIS. 

Gilbert, Printer, Salters Hall Court, Cannon Street. 
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