
EXP ElllllNOE t$ <\' ~ MISSIONA IlY. 
• 'utrnliulNO SA.':)'O"'U.lATI01t nV}' .. :'t1l - ,-

[Tho rollowiuq ;. Imrt of n' letter 'Peenl!y nr .... ivrd from 
a broth~r in the rOT~lgll mi.-ioua,y /i,,!(I. IJ~r(lrl! hn loft 
this COUllt'" he wu c'IQcmml h YO" ,leva(",,! Ch,istinu: 
bm hi8 >lOU labor'<)tl Un,lOT \116 Mn~e ofa II'lIn~ Ihnl W3~ 
hot mel, 8ml he e"rnc"ll~ ,tc8lrc,ll/mt ho millht 1m wholly 
8.IIllctil1c,1 unto GOII. Ami,l tho lnbul'll IInU' ami~tion. 10 
whleh he has bOCH COl.llet), 11(1 11M recc,yc(1 "III~ li!clIl!iu/I'." 
Hi~ accuu,,' or hi8 Cl(lOrI~nuo i8 publlshcll in tho hUllt! 
thai it HIl!., in~tmclllltd oncourago uther •. "Tho tUlimony 
"Oho .I..onl ;& Bur(l: 1118I.;b'I( WUw! thl! lill1l'l(I.'] 

J_. Feb., 1861 
My detlr departed wife nml I hllYC often, y~/j, 

nlwnys, remombered you nllel your f"lUJ'Jily, 811(1 
l>IIt Btay with YOtl, with tile l10epcst interest tlnd 
afT.wtioll, oSjlctilllly 011 tlCCOllnt of thl) moro inti. 
mllte hefLrt-acqnlli ntllnco which \\'1\ thero secnred 
with the blessed Savior, and we hoped to con!inuQ 
those illstnimelltnlitlC8 for growth in grRce by, 
at least, 80me written communication8_ I writo 
now, not to communiCRte AUy 8Xternal uew,., hut 
to speak ofth080 thinge or the inward kingdom 
which IIsed to intorost us in 111080 half.hour cllnts 
In yOllr family. 

Tho I'oligio)ue experience of my wife 'U1tl .self 
~;ne9 WI) camo IlOro, ha3 been, in tile mll in, about' 
the sa~e;'lhollgh r fe~l !hnt there wlia ill her 
the greator aepth of f,uth TulOOJlH ana t:ltrne8lnea~ 
t'f ~p;"'it. 
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U '1 . b' h /+: f ntI Wit III tree ' . our montbs, most 0 my 
inward life in J -- was one of struggling in 
dimness, doubtings, fearings; in ~hort, all those 
varieties of exp~rience which are the result of a 
heart bound with a multitude of little cords of 
unbelief, struggling for the attainment of that 
which it feels conscious of having once possessed, 
but which is now lost: with a knowledge that it 
can he recovered, but without such an all-per­
vading belief as actually brings it again into 
possession. And I found unbelief strong, subtle 
and perplexing, in prop9rtion as my heart had 
been previously confidin-g and my experience 
clear and blessed. There were those rounds of 
believing and disbelieving; sinning and repent­
ing, repeated in periods of fNm one to four 
weeks or so. But this was true, the circles 
grew larger as time passed, the lights and shades 
of experience brighter and darker, the struggles 
more de3per~te, and the temporary triumphs 
more triumphant. Each battle did increase my 
knowledge, strength, and faith, though these 
would seem finally to reach a point wbere they 
would be overtopped and prostrated. My heart, 
instead of having Christ in it as an overflowing 
spring, waG lib~ a pump tbrough which watcr 
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mnst be forced; and I would get weary. Inste-ad 
of having Jesus in my' heart as a sun tbat would 
shine of itself, I was continually striking light 
from some religious truth, as from flint-stones,. 
by I:ly own efforts; anu, of COUrS(I, I could but 
tire after a whi~e. These things I did without 
being conscious of it; so subtle is unbelief. 

During this time I read several works on 
sanctification and the inner life. I greedily de­
voured all toat I could get from these sources, 
but still seemed spell-bound in unbelief. My 
heart would not persevere in going where tbe 
intellect cll!arly perceived the road. All this 
time I believed that I sbould be loosed from 
these bonds sooner or later; but wben, or just 
how, I knew not. I believed that Jesns bad 
taken hold of me with a grasp that he would 
not relax till he had brought me where he want­
ed me. I was not in a state of mind in which I 
shrunk from any calamity, sorrow, or sacrifice, 
which it might plea~e God to lay upon me. 
There was, indeed, often a feeling that would 
welcome anything of the kind that would thor­
oughly subdne me. I shrunk from nothing but 
the thing necessary, which was to perseveringly 
arouse myself from my slough of spiritual sloth 
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,and nnbelief, and lilY resolutely hold of Jesus 
~ my O'I1'1y hope, and portion, and joy forever. 

During most of the time of which I speak;- I 
inwardly, chafed under the burdens and perplex­
itie,; of my daily life, which were just few enough, 
thong"'- many, so that I thought I could carry 
them , alC\ne: but I coul!i not; and not, carrying 
-them-to Jesus, except now and then; when they 
became insupportable, the legitimate result was 
inward cha6.ng.. But about, the time,brother W. 
went aw.ay, my cares became 80 many, that I 
could no longer have any possible hope of meet.· 
ing them alone, and I threw ,myself upon Jesus 
in more permanent and solid rest i than I had 
known before. Those petty cha1ings were at 
an end. ' But I have now reason to beli~ve that 
my soul was not then on a foundation where it 
would abide. Soon God ' took my wife. To 
that I found my heart as supple as a weaned 
child'iI:-n<lti, a murmur; nothing but thanks. 
But it cat the cords of my bQndage and made 
them fly ·as nothlng elS6 had done. My Boul 
breathed. with a freedGm whieh!it had known in 
some former experiences. But I Boon foilnd that 
a work was yet. to be dcne. I found my heart 
nneonsciollsly trusti,ng' to the influences of my 
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wife1s d-ellth upon me, ~d, of course, these would 
not last long in holding . my 6001 in its proper 
place, a work which only the omnip()tent Jesus 
can dG. Soon after her death, I had several 
weeks of ill health, which gave me more time 
for reading and reflection. I was reading Up­
ham's "Life'of Faith!' As I was lying upon the 
lounge one day, having ja.st -finished his chapter 
on consecration, my heatt heavy with thoughts, 
the Qook unconsciously almost dropped from my 
band, as the mental convexsation ran about as 
follows:-

~'Wbat is the use," said.J tG myself, "here YOt 

are, ~ professing Christian, engaged in a Christian 
work, ofren expressing confident expectations of 
beaven,and a desire to go there, as though it 
were a settled case with, you; yet if -you ask' 
yourself thil question: "ke you really Christ's 
and he yours, you for him and he for you, 'insep •. 
erably and forever f'-there is a silent something 
that hesitates, {hItters, and says: 'I don't know.'" 

"Well, what is the use of being thuR unse~ 
tIed; you can be established thr01lgh imd ' 
through." 

"Yes.'" 
"Will you then, now settle it once for'all: and 



do you consecrate yOU! I JIf from first to last 
Irom least to greatest, wlJOny to Christ 't" 

"Yes! I will." 
"DIl yon believe the past is wholly forgiven 7" 
"Yes." 
"WbyY" 
... B ecause God says 3(}." 

"Do you believe you are now accepted and 
Christ is yours and you are his 7" 

"Yes; I do." 
"Why 7" 
"Because Goel says so." 
"Do you believe yon will be kept f(lf the fu. 

ture?" ' 
"Yes." 
"Why?" 
"Becau<ie God says ~t." 
All ,this was silent,' bilt bh t Buch earnestness 

as I cannot express, not milch emotional, but 
earnest and sincere. From that time my soul 
has walked in a new life. There have been 
some vacillations of trembling unbelief, when 
the body has been very weary, o'r~isordered some­

-what, and temptation has pressed very heavy; 
some jarrings of the wall with which my soul is 
fortified, but no successful breach has, been made. 

,~ 

My testimony is that ~f the Psalmist - "Wben • 
I said my foot slippetli, thy mercy, 0 Lord, held 
me up." 

That great ',<Iuestion about which an eternal 
settlement Ahould be madt', bas not become un· 
setl1ed. My soul knows a powe1', all in Christ, 
which it never knew bifore. All llnrest' and 
anxiety, whether from hasty sin or any other 
SGtlrce, which has II. tendency to disorder my 
inner life, is hushed to rest in J eaus. Now I 
look upon two short hut distinct periods of my 
life: before this and since my conversion, 'when 
my soul knew tbis liberty; but it was not re­
newed and established in knowledge, as now, 
One of these times was j11St before I came to 
Brooklyn, My heart would fain have persuad. 
ed itself that it was so there, but I now see that 
I had begun to he fuggell out of the track. I 
was too unwatchful and unprayerful, and the 
many new things with which I came in contact 
turne,d my attention from the source of my 
strength. As near as I can determine', my ex­
periences are best described 'in Bushnell's sermon 
on "Tbe true problem of Christian Experience." 
'I seem to myself to hav~ gone too, third circle 
of which he speaks. 

• 
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'l'he6t.1cx- pcrienccl!, wi; eh J hllve nott fe'TAtoo, .­

hll.ve been wholly siloll and internal.. None 
would suspect I was plllisiog through tllem, ex­
cept 1\8 I told them, and I have, for th" most 
pnrt, kept them to mysolf and my ,fife till with. 
In throe or fonf months: I find that the rell\~ion 
of these experiences to othera, nt proper limos, 
iluclunder prqper Clrellmstanees, strengthens lU", 
11.9 does nlso tbis (lxpresaion of diem to you. ] 
hopo I ehallllot make tho imprC5!ion npotl your 
mind, that I think thoro is anything i ll my ei~ 

peril'llCO e~trl\Ord i llary or remllrknble; for J do 
not. J consider it nothing more than wllnt God. 
has itltomlcd to be the ordinary wOlk of his 
grltCO in the treart, and to be looked upon 118 n 
mntt<lr (If course. 'l'ilere iR of lale II. reviVAl in 
All our JlcartB aA brctbrl1u, as well as among 
tho vooplo, 1\Ild- ore is a freedom of hreaking 
our Iwnrta to each other, that bas not been b('.­
foro; and we find that we have all been lw.ving 
\'ery similar experiences. 'I'here lIas hitherto 
beeu 11 80rt of ihdoBnabte something that bRB 
held liB from opening our hcarts to eneh other, 
in conse(Jllence of which we have.ll 108t milch 
to our inner lifel 1'. J. Do 


