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of peace and yon shall be happy with. Giod for evermore. I hope there is noile of
you, whio wiIl fear deathi; fie for sharne, if yo do ! What!1 afraid to go te Jesus,
to your Lord? Yen nîay cry out, "O0 doath, whcere is thy sting! 0 grave where
is thy victory ? You may go on your way reocnknoiving that God is your,
frionit; die wh-len you will, angels will carry you safe to heaven.

But, O, how nmany arc hore in this churchi-yard, who wvil1 bc laid in sorno grave
ere long, who are entiro strangnrs to this wvork of God upon their soul .s My
dear fricnds, I think this is an avftil siglit. Ilere are inany thousands of souls,
that mnust shortiy appear witi nie a, poor creaturo in the general assernbly of ail
rnankind bofore Ùod in Judgrnenit. Ged Aini!ghty knows whether sonie of yu
inay not drip down dead bofore you go ont of the churclh-yard ; and yet perhaps
rnost are strangers to the Lord Jesus Christ in their hearts. Perhaps etiriosity
lias brought yon out te hear a poor babbler preacli. But my friends, 1 hope 1.
came out of a botter principle. If [ know anything of my heart, I came to pro-
mioto God's ;,tory ; and if the Lord should niake use of suoh a worthless worm,
sueci a Nwretched creatuie as I arni te do your preclous seuls good, inoth)in.4 would
re.joice nie more than te hear that Ced makos the fooliihness of preacliiog a mleans
oÈ rnaking mnîsiry beliove. I was long inyseif deceived withi a forrn of godliness,
and 1 linoiv what it is to be a factor for the dcvii, te bo led captive by the dcvii at
biis will. to have the kingdeni of the devilin luny hcart; and I hope 1i can say,
tfireuglh fr-ce graco, 1 knoi what it is to have the kiingdorn of God erected in nie.
It is God's goodncss that suchi a poor wvretch as I arn convorted; though, somectimes
wlien I n spcaking of Cod's goodncss, I arn -afraid lio wiIl striko nie down de.-d.

Le~ MI' draw eut my soul and ie-art te you, rny dear frionds, my dear guilty
friend, poor blceding seuls, who must shortly takec your last fatrewell, and fly
into endless eternity. Lot nie entreat you te lay these things scriously to hecrt
this ni 'ght. N-'ow when the Sabbathl is over, and the cveninig is drawing near,
Methinks the very sigit is awful, (I couldalinot%vecp ovoryou as our Lord did ovcr
Jcrusalrni) te think in a short timne evcry seul of yen, rnust die-somne of you to
go to he'iven, and others to go to the dcvii for everniere.

O rny dear friends, these are miatters of eternai moment, I did flot corne te tickie
your cars ; if I had a rnin< to do so, Ivould play the orator; nohbut I caine, if God
sheuld ho ple-ased, to tiokle your hearts. What shall I say to you?'4 open tho door
of your heart, that the king of glory, the hlessed Jestis rnaiy cerne in and el-cet
his kingdoni in your seul. Mako, roorn for Christ; the Lord ,Jesus des;res tn sup
with yen te niglit ; Christ is wvilling to corne into any of your hicarts, that xviIi bo
plcased to open and reccivo hM. Are thcrc any of you made willing Lvdias?
there arc inany wvonen herc, but how many Lydias arc thcrc here? ])ees poýwcr
go with, the wvord to open your hieart ? and tind yen a sweet mciting in your seul.
Are youi willing? Th'lin Christ Jesus is willinge te corne te you. " itt vou rniay
gay, NV-ll Christ corne te rny wicked,. polluted heart? yes, thoughl yon have rnany
devils ln vour heart, Christ wil corne and erect Ilis throno there; thoughl the
devils ho in your heart, the Lord Josus wii sceurge out a, hogion of devils,, anid
bis throne shiahl be exalted in tlîy soul. Sinners, ho vo what ye wili, corne to
Christ, yen shalh have righteensncss and peace. If you have no peace, corne to
Christ and hoe will -ive you pence. When von corne to Christ, yen will fce such
joy thiat it is impossible for you te tell. O may God pity you ai! 1 hope this
will ho a night of salvatien to sortie of your souis.

Mý-v dear friends, 1 would preach witli ail rny heurt tilt rnidnight, te dIo yeti
good, tili I could preach no rnorc. O that this body rnight hold ont to speak more
for rny (bar hIedener! Ilad I a thouzand lives, had I a thousaud tongues, they
should ho eniploycd ln invitiog sinners to corne te Jesus Christ!

Corne then, lot mce prevail withi soine of you to corne along Nvith me. Corne poor,
lest, undone sinner, corne ust as yen are te Christ, and say, if I be dairnîîcd, I
wilh perisli at the foot of Jesus Christ, wvhere nover one perisliod yet. lic iwill
roccive yen with open arrns; the dear 1'edeorner is willing te receive yen aIl; IIy

te.fryow- livos;. The devii is in you while uncenvortod; and wvill you go
with the devih lu yeur hoart te bcd this niglit? God Almighty knios if evýer you
and I shall sec co anether again. In eue or twvo days m ore I mnust go, and,
perhiaps I inay nover sec ye gin tilt 1. nicet you at thejm en a.Om
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