














































yet a word of grace and mercy for me, that he had not, as I had feared, quite forsaken and cast

off my soul; yea, this was a kind of a chide for my proneness to desperation; a kind of a threatening

me if I did not, notwithstanding my sins and the heinousness of them, venture my salvation upon

the Son of God. But as to my determining about this strange dispensation, what it was I knew

not; or from whence it came I know not. I have not yet, in twenty years time, been able to make

a judgment of it; I thought then what lhere I shall be loath to speak. But verily, that sudden rushing

wind was as if an angel had come upon me; but both it and the salvation I will leave until the day

of judgment; only this I say, it commanded a great calm in my soul, it persuaded me there might

be hope; it showed me, as I thought, what the sin unpardonable was, and that my soul had yet

the blessed privilege to flee to Jesus Christ for mercy. But, I say, concerning this dispensation,

I know not what yet to say unto it; which was, also, in truth, the cause that, at first, I did not

speak of it in the book; I do now, also, leave it to be thou?Jht  on by men of sound judgement.

1 lay not the stress of my salvation thereupon, but upon the Lord Jesus, in the promise; yet,

seeing I am here unfolding of my secret things, I thought it might not be altogether inexpedient

to let this also show itself, though I cannot now relate the rnatter as there I did experience it.

This lasted, in the savour  of it, for about three or four days, and then I began to mistrust and to

despair again.

This scripture did also most sweetly visit my soul, ‘And him that cometh to me I will in

no wise cast out’ (John vi. 37). Oh, the comfort that I have had from this word, ‘in no wise’ ! as

who should say, by no means, for no thing, whatever he hath done. But Satan would greatly

labour to pull this promise from me, telling of me that Christ did not mean me, such as I, but

sinners of a lower rank, that had not done as I had done. But I should answer him again, Satan,

here is in this word no such exception; but rhim  that comes, HIM, any him, rhim  that cometh to

me I will in no wise cast out. And this I well remember still, that of all the sleights that Satan used

to take this scripture from me, yet he never did so much as put this question, But do you come

aright?  And I have thought the reason was, because he thought I knew full well what coming

aright  was; for I saw that to come aright  was to come as I was, a vile and ungodly sinner, and to

coast myself at the feet of mercy, condemning myself for sin. If ever Satan and I did strive for

any word of God in all my life, it was tor this good word  of Christ; he at one end and I at the other.

Oh what work did we make! It was for this in John, I say, that we did so tug and strive; he pulled

and I pulled; but, God be praised, I got the better of him, I got some sweetness form it.
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