
76 BUN Y AN. [chap. V.<
must you go when you die? What will become of you? 
What evidence have you for heaven and glory, and an in­
heritance among them that are sanctified ?’ Thus was I 
tossed many weeks ; but I felt it was for the Word and 
way of God that I was in this condition. God might give 
me comfort or not as He pleased. I was bound, but He 
was free — yea, it was my duty to stand to His Word, 
whether He would ever look upon me or no, or save me at 
the last. Wherefore, thought I, the point being thus, I am , 
for going on and venturing my eternal state with Christ, 
whether I have comfort here or no. If God does not 
come in, thought I, I will leap off the ladder even blind­
fold into eternity, sink or swim, come heaven, come hell. 
Now was my heart full of comfort.”

The ladder was an imaginary ladder, bufc the resolution 
was a genuine manly one, such as lies at the bottom of all 
brave and honourable action. Others who have thought, 
very differently from Bunyan about such matters have felt 
the same as he felt. Be true to yourself, whatever comes, 
even if damnation come. Better hell with an honest heart, 
than heaven with cowardice and insincerity. It was the 
more creditable to Bunyan, too, because the spectres and 
hobgoblins had begun occasionally to revisit him.

“ Of all temptations I ever met with in my life," he says,
“ to question the being of God and the truth of His Gos­
pel is the worst, and worst to be borne. When this temp­
tation comes, it takes my girdle from me, and removes the 
foundation from under me. Though God has visited my 
soul with never so blessed a discovery of Himself, yet af­
terwards I have been in my spirit so filled with darkness, 
that I could not so much as once conceive what that God 
and that comfort was with which I had been refreshed.”


