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thought he had in any refpedl difhonoureJ God, he
has never done with calling it to mind with forrow i

though he was aiTured that God had forgiven it,

yet he never forgave himfelf. And his prefent flns,

that he daily found in himfelfi were an occaAon of

daily forrow of heart.

His religion was not like a blazing meteor, flying

through the firmament with a bright train, and then

quicicly going out ; but like the fteady lights of hea-

ven, that are conftant principals of light, though
fometimes hid with clouds. Nor hke a land-flood^

which flows far and wide, with a rapid ftream, bear-

ing down all before it, and then dried up ; but like

a ftream fed Ly living fprings ; which though fome-
times increafed and at other times diminilhed, yet

is a conjiaatJiream,

Mr. Brainerd's comforts were not like thofe of
fome other perfons, which are attended with a fpi-

jilnal fatiety, and put an end to their religious de-

llres and longings, at leall to the ardency of them;
reiUng fatisfied, as having obtained their chief end,

which is to extinguifli their fears of hell. On the

contrary, how were they always attended with long-

ings and thirftings after greater degrees of conformity

to God ! And the greater and fweeter his comforts

were, the moie vehement were his defires after holi-

nefs. For his longings were not fo much after joy-

ful difcoveries of God*s love ; as after greater fpiri-

tuality, an heart more engaged for God, to love,

and exalt, and depend upon him : an ability better

to ferve him, to do more for his glory. And his

defires were powerful and effectual, to animate him
to the earneft, eager purfuit of thefe things. His
comforts never put an end to his feeking after God,
but greatly engaged and enlarged him therein.

His religion did not confift only in experhnce,

without praSke, All his comforts had a dired ten-

dency to pra<Jlice ; and this, not merely a pra(5lice

negatively good, but a praftice poftively holy and
chriftiauy in a ferious, devout, humble, meek, mer-

ciful,


