
to the READER.

J
T was a con.fcioufncfs of my own Inabi-

lity, to defcribe in a manner worthy of

the fubjea, fuch a perfon as Mr. Fletcher^

which was one great reafon of my not wri-

ting thif foont^r. Ijudged, only an Apdlts

^^% proper to paint an Alexander. But I

at length fiibmitted to importunity, and
haftily put together fomc memorials of this

great man : intending, if God permit,

when I have more Icifure and more matc^
rials, to write a fuF ^r Account of his Life.

JOHN WESLEY.
LoiVDON,

Nor. 9, 1785.
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