Memoir of the Rev. John Shaw. e

aned tor me o But He only knows—his ways are an the whivtwind, 1
often told iy wife that my mind was exereised widh a seevct wish tiat 1
mizht be made @ useful preacher of the Gospel; and after her deecas:
was tore paintually exereized than hetore.  Fhe sauettied effect of ey
vecent afihietions was, afvesh, to seek happiness i Gud, reecived fa-
vourable answers to many earnest pray ers, amd expevenerd much of the
love of God.  But the more { enjoyed or that fove, the wore mitensely
did T love poor sinners, and the more ardently hid Tdesire thit my God
would make me the happy instrument off * twonns many to richtcous-
ness. Yet, il T eould not understamd b this coudd bey, when 1 eon-
sidered the many hindrances in the way.

«The <uflerings of iy mind were only kbow o Godand my ~elfl Tspeny
much of my time in reading and prager—my convicnons waereised; but
a consciousness of inability continually oppesed = 1t il oy bunden be-
came intolerable to he borne.”

At tenath his way was opened before b, awlthe fiest effort he made
to speak in public was in Ruwdon where fie mct with qee . envourages
ment.  His evercises of mind were intense—his waaral iidity was
cvcat—hut assured that God only coull help, e haliecourse to him and
and was assisted.  His QL endeavour was at Faliouth when, m conse-
quenee of the tdisposition of the Muzsionary, the prople would other-
wise have been disappointed. The Lond deigned to sustain him, and
give him aceeptanee with the people. Yeton leaving the pulpit his tears
of ‘rumning before he was sent,’ and a deep {eeling ot wsuthicieney,
would come upon him <o as greatly to perplex in, +* Bat,™ He says
I submit myselt unto God to do wich me g~ »eometh good in his cight,
Vea, the meanes=t office in bis church would I prefier to the greatest ho-
nours of the world, if God Lut maniiest kis will coneeruing me, and zive
nie grace and suliicieney 1o do the ~atwe, for my ~uflicicney is all of God.
“ Lord fielp a poor worm to glowity thee.”  lu tus spivit were the en-
tries on his journal invaeriably made, and the following, on the same sub-
ject, exhibit both the perplenity of his mind m reference to the great
work of preaching Christ, and the fervour of his des otion.

“ May 13th. This has been a day of sore trial of mmd.  Such have
been my discouragements that I have thought it almost impossible to
continue preaching. O what shall I do to besaved! Can 1 not serve God
ina private way—cannot the Lord exempt me from woiking in his
vineyard as a preacher?  Are there not thousands more worthy and bet-
ter qualified than I, for so important an oflice? O what weakness—
what ignorance—what fearfulness is here! And maost T attempt to
preach? What ean dust and ashes do? Ah Lord God I am but a child;
and how can 1 spcak to this people?  Yet oh my Redeemer I submit my-
sclfto thee. {1 thou wilt, thou cunst muke e elean.—I1" thou wiit thon
canst make wme @ weful Peeacher. O wive me thy Holy Sparit to aid,
comfort, and mstruct me.  Continnally dircet my way—help me to be-
lieve with aetive, vigorous faith.  What T bave done was intended for
thy glory. it 1 have esred it was through ignorance, and in striving 1o



