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"strong-crying" Saviour had a fellow la-

bourer in His agonizing saint Let me give
you a few words from his journal, after one
hundred and fifty years still wet with the hot
tears of his supplications and prayers : " I

think my soul was never so drawn out in in-

tercession for others as it has been this night

;

I hardly ever so longed to live to God, and
to be altogether devoted to Him ; I wanted to

wear out my life for Him." "I wrestled for

the ingathering of souls, for multitudes of

poor souls, personally, in many distant

places. I was in such an agony, from sun
half-an-hour high till near dark, that I was
wet all over with sweat; but O, my dear
Lord did sweat blood for such poor souls : I

longed for more compassion." Mark the
words, "I was in such an agony from sun
half-an-hour high till near dark 1 " May we
do what David Brainerd would not do, may
we reverently whisper the word side by side
with another and a greater word, "And
being in an agony He prayed more
earnestly." I say, was not Susquahannah a
faint echo of Gethsemane, and was not David
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