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(Concluded.)

4 Easter 1779, it happened, by a
articular providence, though wholly
ainst my vill, that I ;pent that fes-

in the settlement of the Brethren
leinwelke. The sermons I heard
sed rue much ; but, as J then

th 6ght, left no further impression on
th The Holy Spirit had however

i, no doubt, kindled a spark of life
Y cold heart, which ie afterwardb

, up into a fia'me; for the year
th ,wing I felt an inclination tu repeat

uit ;-which desire was readily
n'O'Oed by my friends.

buring mny abode there at that time,
ost gracious .Saviour vas p!eased

b t emrove the veil fromn my hitherto
ief deeyes. He revealed to me

1 Y these truths: First, That only
3t 4b and in the atoning sacrifice of
Iz'Christ, grace and deliverance

the power of sin is to be obtain
or arid, Secondly, That ail my store

Irtue morality, and good works,S but a miserable spider's web. Now
y p rjudices were removed ; and

py taking leave, I wisbed for the
s disposition of Mary, ofrhom i

~ ded,'Màgy kepital thesé igings,
pu ered them in her heart.'
" etds the end of the same year

anotber isit to Kleinwelketo
ri there i and this hap

py period will not through eternity re.
main unforgotten by me. It was then
that I enjoyed that ever-blessed mo-
ment, in which.my heart was closely
knit to the heart of my matchless Sa-
viour ;-that moment in which I ob-
tained mercy for time and eternity !
When, after a meeting of the congrega-
tion, which was unicommonly favoured
by our Lord with grace and unction,
and which had such an effect pon me
as to shake my house to the very foun-
dation, lying prostrate at the feet of my
inerciful Saviour, in my chamber, I
had, on a sudden, a lively sensation of
my being the very chief of sinness
that ever approacled him. There was
no si of which I did not find myseIf
guilty, according to the spirit of the ho-
ly law of God ! and I was on the brink
of the abyss of despair. But I was
enabled, by free grace, to pray in bro-
ken accents to this effect :-' Lord
Jesus t if thon dost not shew mercy nu-
to me, I must eternall perisb ! Ah!
bow tremendous ià the lack list of my
sins! Thou hast sought and invited me
from my youth; but, alas! how un.
faithful bave I always proved ! O Le'd
Jesus! I canot, I will not atteSet to
help myself any longer. Thou wlbIdt
indeed be just. if thou sbouldSt reject
me from thy presence for ever. But,
ah ! deal not with me acoording to my
deserts, but be puf &viour, that bata
mercy on me ! O *ash and cleanse e
in ihy blood!'

And, Hé, that mst compasinonate
Hlih Piiest atnd Friend of Sihners,
Gir IWrfwas broken og G&gdrba


