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taken from me ? He replied, " 1 hare nothing particular

to ffiv, the Lord will open all before thee." I laid, " Have
you any conviftion, that God is about to take you ?" He
laid, " No, not in particular, only J always fee Death {o

inexprelTibly near, that we both feem to ftand on the very
verge of eternity." While he flepc a little, 1 befought the
Lord, if it was his good plcafure, tofparc him to me a lit-

tle longer. But my prayer fecmed to have no wings,and I

could not help mingling continually thercwith,*'Lord give
me perfeft refignation."This uncertainty made me tremble
left God was goingto put into my hand,the bitter cup with
which he iately threatened my hufband. Some weeks be-
fore, 1 myfelf was ill of the fever. My hulband then fek
ihe whole parting fcene, and ftruggled for perfect rcfignu-

tion. He faid, " O Polly, fhall 1 ever fee the day when
thou m':fl: be carried out to bury ? How will the little

things which thy tender care has prepared for me in every
part of thehoufcr, how will they wound and diftrefs me ?

How Is it ? I think, 1 feel jealoufy ! I am jealous of the
worm.s. I feem to (hrink at giving my dear Polly to the
worms !"

" Now all thefe reflecflions returned upon my hearty
with the weight of a millftone. I cried to the Lord, and
thofe words were deeply impreffed on my fpirit, kFhere I
amy thereJhall rnyjervants be^ that they may behold my glory.

This promife wr.s full of comfort to my foul. I faw that
in Chrift's immediate prcfence was our home, and that we
ihould find our re union in being deeply centered in Him.
I received it as a frclh marriage for eternity. As fuch, I

truft forever to hold it. All that day, whenever 1 thought
of that expreffion, to behold my glory ^ it feemed to wipe a*
way every twr, and was the ring whereby we were joined
anew.

" Awaking fome time after he faid, " Polly, I have
been thinking, it was Ifrael's fault, rhat they aflced for

Jigns. We will not do fo, but abandoning our whole
felves into the hands of God, will lie patiently before him,
aflured that he will do all things wcll."

" My dear Love, faid I, if ever i have done or faid any
thiug to grieve thee, how will the remembrAiice v/ound
my heart, fliouldft thou be taken from mc I"

'' He

"Hei
derncfs, i

nefs foi

heart as

la blood

"On
weight

fuch a

GoJ is I

mey faid

Lo'oe."

go to til

{peak nr

felves :

« God
Obft-rvi

"Sal

Shout I

All thi

him, hi

ach, w
rcgula

to tak<

"O
able,

ftrang

thoug
his fr


