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ver | have dong
v will the remem-
ot be taken from

/ith inexpressible
it 5 declaring his
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‘“ every momeni,
'e. Shout, shost

20 to the ends d¢f

d ot gpeak muek
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I mean, ¢ God §

r into God. 0‘)

i other into Goda"
O Sully, Gdk
to hear you shogt
ical friend who db
in no danger ; a¢
, andl not m.uch der
se. So was the
e his life, restrain-

o fail. While be
in his way. Hear
se, he ordered ber
alinost made bim
buld not be silent,
b. After saying,
ht for my body :
y soul.” Whea
= he said, I spoke
antly, as if all bis
out in a rapture,
kt of praise | want
ailed. He suffer
ience, as none but
"I named bis suf-
the sign.
ered with spots, 1
As I was kneel-
is, cntreating the
s hour, he strove
pressing my hand,
Lt he breathed out,
hy wife !” When,
leave bim, Sally
you know me 2"
right band under
naster, should yos
creature will »y

m,"::_‘v_f,' ==t o A . - - = s
poor dear mistress be 7 e replied, *“ God will be
her all in all.”” He had always delizhted much in
these words,

Joesats bloo ), throush earth and shies,

Whenever [ repeated them to him, he woull answer, |
Bonundless ! boundless ' houndless ! He now alied,
thouzh with geeat difli-uliy,

Murey, free boawdless mercy, cries. !
|
!
i

Nerey's full pewer 1 vcon shall prove,
Lov*d with an everiasting love.
01 Saturday afternoon his fever seemed quite off,
and a few triends standing near the bed, he reached his

hand to each, and, Ihokine on a Miister, said, - Are

vou ready to as<ist to-morow 27 His reeollection
surprised us, as the day of the week had not been
named in his room.  Many belicved he woull reco-
ver ; and one said, ¢ Do you think the Lord will |

|
raise you up ¢ He strove to auswer, saying, ¢« Ruise I
me up in the Resur,”—meaning the resurrection. “I'o :
another, asking the samie question, bLe said, © I leave |
it all to God.” !

In the evening the fever returned with violence,

&nd the inucus fulling upon his throat alimost stranelaed !
him. It was supposed the same painful cmation i
would grow more anl more violent to the st A T
felt this exquisitely, I eried to the Load to remove it
and, glory be to his name, he did. From that time :
it returned no more.  As nizht drew on, I perceived |
him dying very fast.  His fingers could hardly muake |
the sign, (which he scurce ever forgot,) and his |
speech seemed quite gone. I said, * My dear crea- '
ture, | ask not for myself, I know thy soul ; but for ‘
the sake of others, if Jesus is very pre-ent with thee,

lift thy right hand.” He did. «If the prospect of |
glory sweetly opens before thee, repeat the sign.” f
He immediately raised itagain ; and, in half a niinute, ‘
a second time : he then threw it up, as if he would :
reach the top of the bed.  Atter this, his dear hands |
moved no more : but on my saying, ““ Art thou in !
much pain o7 He answered, “ No.”  From this
time he lay in a kind of slecp, though with his eves
open and fixed. [Por the most part he satuprizit
aminst pillows, with his head a little inelinine to one
eide : and so remarkably composed and trinmphant
was his countenaur-e, thit the least trace of death was

scarcely dizcernible in ot

Twenty-four hours he was in tiis sttuation, breath-
ing like a person in common sleep.  About thirty-five !
minutes past ten, on Sunday night, Auzust Lith, his
precious soul entered into the joy ot his Lord, without
one struagle or groan, in the tity-sixth year of his
age.

And here [ break off my mournful story : but on
my bleeding heart the fuir picture of his heavenly ex-
cellence will be forever drawn.  When Feall to mind
his ardent z-al, his luborious endeavours to seck and
gave the lost ; his dilizence in the employment of bis
time ; his Christ-like condescension towards me, and
his uninterrupted converse with heaven ; I may well
be allowed to add, my loss is beyon] the power of
words to paint. | have goue through deep waters :
but all ny afilictions were nothing compared to this.

Leve.  He literally preterec
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Well o 1 want no pleasant prospect, but upwards |
nor any thing whereon to fix wmy hope but immor-
tality,

On the 17th his dear remams were deposited 1n
Moudeley churchyard, anndst the tears and lamenta,
tions of thousand<. The service was pecformed by
the Rev. Me, '

whem God ensbled o speakin a pethetic manner to

Hatton, oo of Waters-Upton,
his weeping gock. In the conclusicn, at my reguest,
te read th ] tollowing paper : )

A< itwas the desire of my beloved hushand o ho
buried in this plain manner, so, out of tenderness he
bezzed that Pinizlit not be present. Awd an all things
[ would obey him,

¢ Permit mey then, by the mouth of atriend, to bear
Iy open testimony to the clory o God, that | wha
have Known Lim iz the most perieet manner, ain con-
straimed to dectare, that T onever huew any one to
walk =0 closely in the ways of God as he il ‘I'he
Lord gave hinn a conseience tendegas the apple of an
miterest o every one
to his owa.

“He was rigidly just, but perteetly Loose from all

attachiment ty the world,  He shieed Ads wll with the
1

I paor, Wi iy so close to Lis heart, thae, at the np-

proach of death, when he eould not speak without
ditticeliyy he coied outy <O my poor " what will be-

covr ot iy poor 20 B was bicssed with so great a

Cdegree of innlity as s ~careely to be found, T am g

witness, how oftten he Las rejoieed, m being trented
with contempt. Indeed, it seemed the very fowd of
his sou!, to be ittle and vilinown. When he d sired
e to write i hine to s brother, i hie died, | reply-
1w, 1 will write himm all the Lood's deslines wath
thee 57 ¢ No, noy” siad he, Cwiate nothing ubout me.
1 only desire to be torgotten, God v all?

@ His zeal tor souls | necd nottell vou,  Let the
libours of twenty-tive years, and a martyr’s death in
the conclusion, unprint it on vour hearts, s dili-
aont visitation of the sick oceasioned the fever which,
by God’s comumission, tore lum from you and e,
And his vehement desive to tihe his List leave of vou,
with dying lips and huads, gave, it is supposed, the
finisbing stroke, by prepariog Lis blood tor putretae.
tio. Thus s he lived and dicd your servant. And
will any ol you refuse to inect hon at God's night
Eand o that day ?

o Ie wallved with death alvay s in sizht, About

D two months aoo, he came toome and sl 0 My dear

Love, I know not how it o<, bat T have a stranze n-

pression, D eath is very near us, as it it would be songe

[ sulden stroke nponone of us. And it draws out ail

my soul 1 prayer, Lord, prepare the soul thou wilt
call.  And, O ~tand by the poor disconsolate ane that
shall be lett hehined?

A few days before s departure, he was Glled
with love in oo unconmon manner, saving tome, ¢ |
have had such a discovery of the deoth of that word,
Godislove, L eannot teil the bt O shoat his pratse.?
The same he testitied as lonz as he had a voice, and
continued to testity to the end, by a wost Inb-like
patience. in which ha smiled over death, and set bis




