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«' He was rigidly juft, but perfectly loofe from all at-

tachment to the world. He (hared his all with the poor,

who lay fo clofc to his heart, that at the approach of death,

when he could not fpeak without difficulty, he cried out,

*' my poor ! What will become ofmypoar ?" He was blcft

with fo great a degree of humility, as is fcarcc to be found.

I am witnefs, how often he has rejoiced, in being treated

with contempt. Indeed it feemed the very food of his

foul, to be little and unknown. When he defired me to

write a line to his Brother, if he died, I replying, " 1 will

write him all the Lord's dealings with chee :" " No, no,

laid he : write nothing about me. X only defire to be

forgotton. Goil is all
!''

" His zeal for fouls I need not ivW you. Let the la-

bours of twenty- five years> and a Martyr's death in the

•onclufion, imprint it on your hearts. His diligent vifi-

tation of the fick occafioned the fever, which by God*s

cjmmiffion tore him from vou and me. And his vehe-

ment defire to take bis laft leave of you, with dymg lips

and hands, gave it is fuppofed the finifliing ftroke, by

preparing his blood for putrtfaftion. Thus has he lived

and died your Servant. And will any of you refufc to

Wieet him at God's right hand in that day ?

" He walked with death always in fight. About two
months ago h« came to me and faid, " My dear I-ove, I

know not how it is, but 1 have aftrange impreflTion, Death
is very near us, as if it would be fome fudden ftroke upor^

one of us. And it draws out all my foul in prayer, that

we may be ready. He then broke out, *' Lord, prepare

the foul thou wilt call. And O ftand by the poor difcon^

folate one that fliall be left behind !"

" A few days before his departure, he was filled with
love in an uncommon manner, faying to me, ** I have had
fuch a difcovery of the depth of that W'jrd, God is Lcve,

1 cannot tell thee half. O fiiout his praife." The fame
he teftificd, as long as he had a voice, and continued to

teitify to the end, by a moft lamb-like patience, in which
he fmiled ever death, and fet his laft feal to the glorious

truths he had fo long preached among you."

^* Three years, nine months- and two days, I havepof-
'

"^ '*"
' mv heavenly.minded huiband. But now the furi of
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