
8gThe Way of Holiness Made Plain.

How God Led Me This Forty Years.
i

I then strove to live as became the gospel, and many times in a day 
my cries would go up to God for help to do His will, the burden of my 
prayers being the salvation of my husband and those of my frlenda wh° 
were still out of Christ. I think that I did not kneel down without 
presenting them before the Lord, and 1 was so afraid lest some of diem 
would die in their sins and be lost forever, that I spent 
hours especially for an unsaved brother-in-law, who I feared was 
L the way to destruction. Still 1 faithfully warned linn, and the time 
drived when God said : “Pray not for him.” I was only a loiterer in 
the way to the kingdom, and I could not expect God to answer my 
plerl when they were just a repetition of words, for words are not 
prayer;* the heart must be in it, and very little oftheworidor the things 
of ft must occupy the mind that draws near to God in faithful ferve 
prayer it is Lofton the case that Christians draw nigli to God and 
preLnt the service of lips, while the heart is far from Him. This must 
have been the way with my prayers, for if they had been pvavers of 
faith why were they not answered I One of them was answered in the 
ÏÏ1.I „u. !f friends f^ «... Bn. 1 must P-- 
own home. 1 left many things undone for the Lord, which 1 shou d 
have done ; I attended all the outward means of grace,and 1 was scarcely 
ever absent from the class-meeting, but instead of going there to speak 
forth the praises of the Lord. I often complained of my coldness, heart- 
wander,nos, and littleness of love. On one occasion I was tempted to 
oive up lest my complaining would make younger Christians stumble, 
but my good class-leader had great patience with me, and «'«conraged 

t.,Lid fast which I had lest another would take my crown. I foug 
all the time, but it was often in my own strength, and indeed up 
time of my sanctification my life appears to me to be a blank.

[„ 4,’iswer to ten thousand prayers, God brought my husband into the 
Church, and through the instrumentality of B*v.(3.• F»h he was JeIt 

his need of a Saviour. He thought once that I ‘««ted th® good 
the house to talk to him about his soul, but this step
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