A
LETTER

Erom the Rev. Mr. J.lmcs Davenport to Mr.
Jonathan Barber Preacher’ of the Gofpel at
Bethetda 17 Gcorgla Puble with the
free Confent of Mr. Davcnport -

e

Iery dear Brother,

()U have I perceive, fuftain’ d the Lofs

i of a dear Creature-Comfort, your httle

Daughter.  1rejovce to hear that the

Lord hath not on }fupportcd yOu un-

\f'»' thi« Atiiiction, but given his Blefling withy,

SR vour dear QL)Ll] H&d‘l not the Lord d&r

’:" witfan, much more than made up the Lofs

- Himtclt; while the Stream failing, he hath

x\d veur Scul, and flled it up to the Brim

T e Fountain- Hud with others of his dese

(?:T;;:rcn, of whom he hath gmc‘ouﬂy and

z outlv mereated the Number among..you of
LHC * as I underttand by your kand Letter.

Bxcffcd yea, blcucd 10f evermore boths
A ' U'“.‘

‘® There was, the "m"g the Dure of (Kis Lomer, @
b~ X .b‘f" v

tnival o Kelgron abgfle, whensin chire
Yea o 'I‘.ndvq):ydul, mm' .
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ercat and worghy Name of our Immanuel!
Wl Glory to Iree pure Grace: The Wil
_dernefs is become a fruittul Field, and made to
blefiom as the Rofe: The Rofe of Sharon ap-
pears 1n trantcendent Glory. Lo' now the
Wiater is paft, the Rain is over and aone, the
I'lowers ot Grace appear, the Time of the [t
o/ Dirds, young Converte, {wect Birds of Pari-
dife 15 come, and there they are chirping forth-
ti:e Praifes of the Lamb on the Boughs of free
Grace 5 and the Voice of the Turtle, the bleffed
Spirit is heard in your, as well as in our Land :
T'his 15 the more rctrething to me, as the deus
%ord him(cIf drew out my Soul much, (I be-
 lieve tor more thana Month) the latter End ot
ot Winter, and bezinning  of the Spring, that
bz would give you, my dear Brother, much
Ahittance, Comfort, and Succefy &c.as [ wrotc
to you ina Letter about that Time. Obh!
He s a Prayer-hearing, a Wonder-working
God! He muakes his Name appear glorious
and excellent indeed! Glory to God the Father,
Son, and Holy Ghoff, Amen. |
" The Letter that com% inclos’d to you, be-
loved Barber, from our dear Brother T-—-
was perufed by me when it came to Hand;
thae I might find out what remained for me 9
e o write,

fort, and others that are dear to you? The

T -has written on the awful Affair of Boo

(s ) - -
write, and I am glzd he has given ypu fome:
Rints of-what has pafs’d, and fomewhat par-
ticularly : But a full Narration muft be left un-
told till we fce one another here below, or
meet in the Upper-Houfe; juft as our Father
pleafes : But it it be his holy Will; I thould
indeed be glad, my dear Brother, yea very glad
to fee you again while”we are in this World,
Oh my dear Brother! When will you come
over to your longing and loving Brother Daven-

Lord give me to wait, and you to come in
his Time. z
But to return, I would add to what Brother

and  Cloaths * at Netw-Lendom, which afford
Grounds of deep and lafting Humiliation.
was, to my Shame be it {poken, the Rignlead
er in that horrid Action. 1 was, my dear Bro-
ther, under the powerful Influence of the fa
Spirit, almoft one whole Day together; and Part
of feveral Days. The Lord fhewed me after
Wards that the Spirit I was then aced by, was
' its Operations void of true inward"Peace,
Prompting me to lay the greateft Strefs on Ex
ternals, to neglect the Heart, to be full of Im
uence, Pride, and Arrogapce : Although
| A 2 * though

r



thought in the Time gf it that *twas the Spi-
rit of Godin a high Degree, (awful _indecd!)
My Body, efpecially my Leg were much difor-
dered at the fameTime, which Satan and my e-
il Ieart might make fome Handle of.  When
the Lord thewed me and my Brethren T—%
and S----our Sin, he difpoled us to a free and
fu]l Confeflion. Prefently upon it a Light
fhonie into my Soul, difcovering the Witdom
of God in lcaving -us, and me particularly $0
fall; that however Shame belonged to ‘me, yet
Glory to him for his Wifdom efpecially ; but

this_Light I foon fhut my Eyes againft, be-

caufe ‘it was fweet, I could not bear it. 1

thought, having committed fo grievous a S,
I muft have much more Bitter, before T had
Thus I tried to be humbled,

any Swdet.
crying in my Soul for.more Weight, feeking
after a lepal Repentance ; and thus 1 continued
from fome Part of the Forenoon, till near Night.
Although this fweet and pleafant Light was
offcred to my Soul almoft or quite all the
Time ; hut I durft not admit it tor the Rea-
fon aforefuid: Yet at Laft it increafed to that
degree, and became fo powerful that I could
wighftand no-longer, 1 was conftrained t0
praiic the Lord, efpecially for his Wifdom, 1

leaving

leaving me to fall asSI did. At the fame
Time my Sin in falling appear’d ne’er the lefs,
but indeed more odious and Abomingble ; but
ftill I muft praife the Lord, while I condemn’d
and loath’d my felf. The dear and merciful
Lord took from mec a legal Spirit of Heavinefs
and gave me a Garment of Praife ; and I found
Gofpel Repentance to be quite another Thing
than I imagined in my legal Frame, viz.
to take Part with the Lerd fully againft my felf.
Hc gave me truly to loath what I had done,
and my felf forit; and he made me willing
if it was his Pleafure, and for his Glory to be
ftoned by tie whole World together, not ta
make Attonement, but in Teftimony againt,
and Abhorrence of the Sin; yet ftill I muft
praife the Lord if I went thro’ Hell to him,
I muft praife, I could not bear to refrain from
that one Minute. I believe moft of God's
dear Children around could not receive it, that
I thould enjoy the Lord fo foon after foawful
a Fall. However the Lord purified myCom-
forts in this Way, and I could not wonder at
them, having been my felf juft before in the:
fame legal Frame and Track. Quickly after
one told me, he believed I had confefs’d that
to be the falfc Spirit that was the twue, I gave.

heed
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the long Fever on me, and the Cancry Hu- h\

mour broken out in one Leg, raw and fwol'n
-* round and over it from my Knee to my Foot

— (6 ) -
heed to him, and prefently began to murmur T
“againft the Lard, and felt about a Quarter of

' an- Hour, as if I was finking into the Belly !

" of Hell ; but the Lord in great Love came a-

gain and brought to my Soul a fweet and pow-
erful Senfe of his Wifdom 1n Jeaving me to
fall ; that I might thus be purged of idolizing
my felf, cthers of God's Children purged of
idolizing me, Hypocrites alfo difcovered, yea,
and the Ele@ converted ; while others are
" hardened in righteous Judgment, &c.
~ Thus was my poor ill deferving Soul n
' Free Grace refrefh’d for a Day together, and

fometimes even feafted. The next Day 1 felt
~ ftill, but had not fo much Sweetnefs, but the
| Day after, the Wifdom, Power, Love and Faith- -

" fulnefs of God fhone in clearly and warmly to-
~ gether on my Soul from Morning to Night.
Tn the Afternoon in thofe Words, He docth alt
Things well! Thus was my Soul fed, yea
{fometimes filled with Comtort, while my dear
 Brethren that fell with, or rather after me,
who had rot been near fo guilty as I, were fill-

ed -with racking Diftrefs, Darknefs and Temp-

Grace indeed ! By this Time my complicated

Difeafe was come near to a Crifts :
- - the

} .

tations. Oh my Brother | This was fovereign ,

:

i
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For I had . .

Eternity

.

at the fame Time, and running Friday Night
and after, near the Middle of March, 1 believe
I may fay Quarts in fome Hours; and now
for a Day together I expected nothing but to
die, and that foon; all about me expected the
fame. But Oh! my dear Brother, I can’t tell
you 1n Words, how refrething this was to my
Soul ; although I concluded it would be look’d
:115‘(1);1 by thc.Worléi, and even by moft Chrif~
| as an immediate Judgment of Hea
and that fo I thould dge i;glmtheir tEyes Z:ﬂ; )
Hypocriteand Malefactor: Yet, blefled be God |
I think this did not at all damp, but fweetl):
punfy my Joy, my Evidences for Heaven
thro” pure rich Grace, were then clear without
Doubt, anq-a fccrzt inexpreflible Thirft for
Eter given and continued to my unwor-
thy Soul mott of the Time with mu)cr:h C‘Zg- |
pofure, fometimes with Rapture. Oh! my
beloved Brother, you muft think, for I can’t
tell you how I felt, when I thought thus; Ohl
am I mdc;cd within a few Days, or a few i'lours |
of Eternity, blefled Eternity! What fo near
the ¥nd of mv Conrfe here? And efpecially,
am

e

R



R

| 8
am I'fo near the End of all Sin, that which
my Soul could not bear, and longed to be

'aqcl. Troubles feem’d as nothing in comparifon
of it! Oh! am I fo near pure and perfe&
Glory above ! Oh I fhall then be like my glo-

rious God, and dear Redeemer } Fyr T fhall

Jee bim as be is, &c. T SPall fin no more, no moye
| fo.r ever, &c. Here let your Soul Fire in Me-
ditation and joyn with me in Praife to the blef-
fed Father, Son and Spirit, 4mex! Once jn-
deed I was thought by fome to be actually dy-
ing, when I was juft a fainting, I did not think
I was gomng then, but I hop’d in a few more
fuch Turns that I thould take a clear F light
“to the Realms of Glory. It feem’d to be a
Foretafte of Death, and I had prc{cﬁtliy' a Forea
tafte of Glory, which the Children: ofGod en
ter Into in 2 Moment, when they. leavé ‘their
Bodies and this World. Oh! What heavenly
‘Light and ravithing Joys broke in then upon
my Soul! Blefled be the Lord for evermore.

But the Lord was pleafed to order me to re-

‘turn,- and tho’ it was truly hard, the Lord ena-

.bled me to fay, Thy Will be dome. Yleem’d jna

'deed to thofe about me; as one rifing from the

 JI—

;Dcad,.. particularly to Brother. §-—-and.
Lo and

i

|
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freed from above any Thing elic! Difficulties /-
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and the Lord comforted my Soul with 3 frefl:
Senfe of that Word in Heb. 11. 12. Therefor

Jprang there even of one, and hLim as good a.

dead, &c. Alfo the Lord fet home that Word
powerfully, and caufed a feeling Senté of it tc

~continue near a Month together ; Go fell tix

Difciples and Peter that be foeth before you in-
to Galilee. As if the Lord had faid hiinfelf;
Go, tell my Diftiples that have forfaken me,
and Peter that has denied me 1n a moft awful
Manner, tell them, &c. Tell Peter the guiltieft
of all, the vileft of all, comifort His drooping Soul,
let im be diftinguithed by Grace, free {ove-
teicu Grace, tho’ he has difhiiguithed himfelf
by Sin; call him by Name, tell him I go before
bim into Galilee with my comfortable and fuc-
cefsful Prefence, let him ftand up in the Day
of Pentecoft; and fpeak, let my Power go forth
and ‘Three Thoufand be converted &ec.

Thus was my poor Soul reficthed and fa-
tisfied, that the dear Jefus would further com-
fort and improve me, would go before #ze, e
Oh ! My Brother, never did Ibehold fo clear-
Iy and fo fenfibly apprehend the Lord’s fove-
reizn Grace with refpe@ to his Children, the
moft back-fliding of them, as at this Time ]
am fpeaking_ of ; and then for near a Month,

<o ; B a,nd




( 10 ) .
and at fometimes {ince, Glory to God alone.
The Lord Jefus was alfo pleafed to give a fixed,
{oliid and fenfible Union to his Children where
cver they werc, and what ever their Frames
might be, or their Thoughts er Treatment of
me, be it ever fo wrong (they then being to
be pitied) I fay, Union to them as and becaufe
they were Fellow Members of the fame Body
of Jefus, more purely I think, than ever be-
lore : And blefled be God, this was a great
Support and Comfort to me in the nncom-
non Trials I met with from the Chiidren of
Sod at that Time. Say of me, or do with
ne what they would, ftill I muft love them
learly, inexpreflibly; and if they pull'd from,
ne, they feem'd to pull the Heart-Strings of
.ove the tighter; my very Soul thro’ Grace
ov'd them and pitied them, and thofe dear
“hriftians, that fpake and atcd moft againit
ne, I think I may fay thro, rich Grace, were
aade as dear, if not dearer to my Soul than any,,
Meryto Ged ! Had it not been fo, my Trials.
ven would have been exceeding cutiing.,
“hus the Lord fleod by me, and ftrengthen-:
i me, and comforted me a: vile Mertal::
jeficd be his Name. forevermore, wha {0

P

(ﬂdq‘ﬁlu)’ ‘dii;p]ays‘d Jais COVQ}?DI- JOVE de :

JJJJJ

‘Faithfulnefs,

(‘ ( 11 )

!

L net inty’ Tempz‘zrtim. “Oh be humble thro

Faithfulnefs, even to the moft backfldding o
his Chiidren. | '
'Oh! My dearly beloved Brother, the Lor
give yon fo take Warning by this terrible Fall
and 2ive yon to watch and pray that ycu entc

Gracz, and be not prond of the Gifts an
Graces, the Affiftance and Succefs the Lor
has given or may give you, take no Parto
the Glory ta your felf, neitherlean to your ow
Underftapding. Oh! be not wife above wha
is written, nor -ever leave the facred unerrin
Oracles of Truth, The dear Lord fave you fro
Extremes on both Sides the Path of Duty, ar.

1, come in-the Midft and fay, - Peace dito you.

i
1, field return, and it be the Lord's Will, I'ma

' continue his Prelence, yea fill you ftill mor
with his Spirit, and give vou Grace for Grace
Grace, That you may rightly improve, and nc
fadly abufe, the Grace that be grves, &c. Th
Lord bles you nty déar Brother, and blefs
thefe meurnful and yetjoyful Lines to youa
to any other that'may hear them, Do writ
to me as foort'hnd 2§ oftent as you can, or rathe
let me fee you Face to Face, that we may

fpeak about Jefus togethier;’tand I tnrft he - wi

I can’t but hope, if my dear Brother White-

L
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ec you in thefe Parts in the Spring, ot fooq
fier.  The Lord's will be done.

Thefe Lines come fill'd with Love to you,
ind the: dear Children of God with you. Tell
hole poor Orphans and others that are uncon-
rerted, I long for them to come to. Chrift
mthout Demy For, If they don’t come to Chrift
nd believe on bim, t/'e)' muft be damned and
wrnt tn Hell for ever, Mat. 16. 16, ]ohn 3

16. Dreaaful mdec:u’ Oh' ]Cfus oﬁérs MCl-: '

;y fresly, (Jebn 7. 37.) and can they bear

o ftay bchmd in this glorious Time, when

rthers thxo Grace are flocking to Chrift, and

onging-for them, (Luke 7. 41, 32.) You may

mprove upon this thh them, as the Lord may
:nable you.

The geod Lord blefs it to their dear prcct-g
us Souls!  When Brother Whitefield returns,
rive much Love to hun, and defire him to pray,
rea joyn with him in praying for

Your poor fallen Brother, yet mercifully

treated in our dear and blefled ImMma-
'NUEL.

Maidenbead, in N. Jer{c;y, | .«
No"a 30, 1743 yames Davenport.

S - -~ .
. i ’ , y
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Extrac‘?s of a Lez‘z‘z'r from Mr. Jonathay Bar-
ber, to the Rev. Mr. Dav»nrurt 4 An_[wer |
to the Foregoing. |

My wery dear Brother Davenport

"OYN with me m giving Goloxy to the
Name of our GQOD, for what he has.been
doing among us at Berhefda of -late, -as
well as formerly. Surely your Heart muft

leap for Joy, when you hear what the Lord has
done for us, and that he made ufe of you as
an Inﬁrumcnt Indeed, we have had a Spring
of new, and very wonderful Delights. This
defart Land is made to rejoyce and bloflomlike
a Rofe. We have feen fomewhat of the Glo- |
ry of the Lord and the Excellency of our God.
He is indeed excellent in Working.: Oh!
that I could fuitably admire and .fet forth his
Waork unto youi - When you: read, you muft
think what you have feen in Time paft, and
may the h.ord give you! a lively and . refiefbing
Scnff:; thereof. _For. fome - Months .paft tliers
has been fpme Stir amang the dry Bqncsan this
- Valfcy ——
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Valley.----Several were awakened and made to
cry-earneftly after the Lord. And

Month ago, one of our Labourers was hope-
tally tﬂmer’fed A Mm Of bou_t forty Y&\l’b ot
A . _ ,

g’?he laft Day of laf‘c Montl I receiv’d Yours
- from Maidenbead of the zoth of Nowember laft,
for which I thank you. I read it aver ta
fome of my Friends that Evening ; but being
forne what wearied i Body, having been: 4
" broad all Day, I found no Dxtooﬁtlon to dehi-
ver your Mcﬂ'& e in pubhck that Night ; but
the next Evemmr I thought I muft dait, and
 fatook your Letter in my Pocket when I went
ta Prayers; and after Prayers, 1 read about a
- Page and Half at the Beginning, and deliver-
ed. the Meffage at the latter End, and as the
Lord enabled, I did enlarge wpon #t both to the
Converted and Uqconvcrtcd and the Hearts of
Bme of God’s Childecn were warmed and
{fome others cried out under Concern. After
Publick Werthip:was over, they got together
another Rooms;: 'and the Spark was foon kindbed
s a Flame.—-—The Love of God wag

fhod abroad in raany Hearts; and they fang!
Praife %o free Grace. One and another qifive:

mnmg 10 the welling: me how the Lord:hak

revived

about a

v

T

Y
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revived their Seuls, Yeu will have 4 Thite of

their Loves by the Letters they have fentyoi; §
and I hope you wdl write ‘them an Anfwer as
foon as you can.  But my Bnother, I have pot
told you the onc Half yet. ‘The fame:Night
t‘lat the Chxldren of God were revived, Was 4
Night of God’s Power to four poor Souls, : &
can't particalarly relate to you thc Mannerof
their. Converfiop, #t was very evident and wen+
derful to all arcund, maf} of the Night was
fpcnt in Prayer and Praife, - Oh ! How fiweet
was it, your Experience muft-Witnefs? The
next Morning, another young Woman, . that
had been crying with the Reft the Night bew.

fore, was brought out of Darknels inte. marydls

ngbt ---Moft of that Day and the next; many:

Souls were filled "with thc Love of God, fome
were even avercome with thePower and S\V&e&*
nefs thereof. ) s

In the Day of God’s Power his PeopTe ﬂxall
be willing. Some Days paft wg have lad
n@ great Stirring, what thc Lord has fartherito
do -here, I know mot. -1 can't yet tell;; wher &
thes-the Lord will. Jet me lpave, Berbga, m"’
Time wil da\imvw 'What rthc Wdl of ﬁbe Leui
lg\: wi st _ i
. o 3 DT ;F;.J
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" I'shank yoti my dear Brothet; for your los
ving and"feafonable Warning, may the Lord
enable me to take if; and keep'méfrom fallmg. -
Bleffed be God that he has htimbied and raia
fed: you up again.- Your -Letter upon that
Head is very pleafing to me and others. I
hope and truft it will be a Means of your ftand-
ing smore fteady, not in yotit: own but the
Lord’s Strength, but I can’t- dweéll apon 1ti
May the Lord keep us both from a-finful con-
formity to the World : For what ‘Communion
hath Light with Darknefs. May the Lord
abundantly blefs your Labours where you are,

and wherever he fends you. How glad {hould |
I be to fee you; let me hear from you as of= |
tén’as you can. - | o S

co ﬁ‘Qm your loVirfg Brother,
Bethelda, March 10,

]

- Yonathan Barber. |

s - [y

B8 My dear Brother, -

I muft add a few Lines -in hafte to let
{:}u’;khowg'that our dear Lord is carrying on -his’
Work among us ftill.  Many have been com-
forted, end two Women that'came here fromé
Szvannab under Concern, were converted jaft-
Week, what the Lord will do, I know not. -

Pray

»

b

S Lo e RV .

) . ; I | 7 }
Pray for as ftil, mydcar Brother; ahd sceépt

. Lﬂ,o've once -mofe from My dear . Wife and
~ from your Brgther, ~ * |

March 19, 17454 1 ¥

Bﬂ" éer.

Lt siles\ -’

-

. ‘T/Serg being & Referrence inklle-tn. phe fore-
- goirg Lietter, to fomé athbrs fretn feueral
- of the Orphans -at Bethelda; at’s: thought
" proper Yo fubjoyn Hiom thereto;  wbich e
o as follewws. R S I T
A Letter frams-----=to the Rev Mr. Paver-
POl'ti' :

. Rev. atél dbar Siry . - s
:IT bas beert upon my Mind to let: yoii |
= know whatothe Aweet Liord Jefus hds.dont |
for my $obl.. Indeod; He :ha} done - greax
and marvellows. Things fon me, blefled » be
his holy NAME.  He biowght mhe out df:my
native. Land, and brought me to this: Konig
of Mercy. Sdon afeer I ceme hese). at)
Tines I was under fome Concers: aboist |y |
poor Soul, bat i would (oon wear aff. <At the
Déath of dear Mr. Barbe’s €hild, the Lord
whas pléas’d to renew my Conviltions ageif;
ahd made me cry out; Whet foall [ do to be

- ———
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Javed. 1 continued in great Diftrefs about Six
Mosths; and cie Sabbath at Meeting, my Soul

was in great Anguifth, fo that I cried out. T

“continued {o till the Friday following, and
__could not reft Night nor Day, then did I fee
that if the Lord had not Meicy upon me, I
‘muft go to Hell, it was but what 1 deferv’d,
vea I deferv’d a Thoufand Hells : But when
I was ftripp’d of my own Righteoufnefs, then
the Lord put on me the Robe of Chrift’s Righ-
teoufnefs : Yea, he pafled by me, and faw me
polluted in my Blood, and faid unto me /rve,
and I did live. Fhen did he afford unto me
that Peace, which pafjett all Underflanding, and
the Joy of his free Spirit. O What a Love
did T then feél to God and all his Children!
Indeed ‘my Soul was ravifhed at God's free
" Grace that had chofen me; and left Thou-
fands to perith for ever. Then did I tHink
that I would never be forry.any more ; but
teft I fhould be. exhalted above Meafure, the
T.ord faw fit to hide himfelf behind the Wall
and ‘then did I think, that My Lord bad jfor-
(aheri mie, and my God bad forgotten me.  But

enice loved, be swill love to the End : For he

in loving Kindpefs vifited my Soul again. O~

' w blﬁﬁbd

'O! He bas fhewed me that thofe .that be bas

-"‘w""'

laft Night the Lord ftood 1n the midft cf us,

- R L o - i e ‘-—w«;m OTE T RN
d / i

| -
blefled be his holy Name, - He bas brought me
to bis bangyetting Houfe, und bis Bauner cver

me is Love, yea be flays me with Flaggons,

and comforts me awith Apples. Heis come leap-
ing over the bigh Mountaiis, and skipping cver
the Hills of Separation. O VWhat reafon have
I to praife the Lamb for ever and ever : For
he is a forgiving God, he heals all my Back-
flidings, and loves me freely, not forany Thing
in me, but for his qwn Name’s fake. The
and {pake Peace to many that were troubled.
Indeed, your fweet Letter was a Means of
reviving my Soul, I felt fuch a love for you,
that I could have wilied to have been with
you, that we might praife the Lord together.
The Glory of Ged fhone amorigftus: O! How
does he ride conquering amongft us : For Ina’
very little Time he has been pleafed to cali to him
felf five poor Souls, and has comforted many. of
his dear Children! O ! How fhall we praife the
‘Lord enough that there is Peace on the Ee?rtb; 89‘ |
good Will towards Men ¢ Indeed, tbis Wildernefs,
is become a fruitful Field,and an Habitation that,
the Lord delights to dwell 1n; both old and young;
Converts are praifing Free Grace, forely the
long - diftrefling Winter 18 paft, the. Rain
is over and gome, the Flowers appear 4n; 0
- C 2 .@ar:b
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EBarth, The T z’zré‘c(f the finging of the Dirds i
come again, and the Woice of the Turtle 15 heard
n cur Lard Glory! Glory! Be to his Holy
Name ? How does the Love of Chrift revive
cur Souls ' And if fo little a Prop revives us
here, how fhall we be when we come to the
Fountain, where we may drink to the fuil ®
Dear Sir, I would beg your Prayers for me,
that the Lord would keep me humbie.
So I remain your unworthy Scrvant

Betbefaa, March 2,
1743“4'.

. . R ahat

A Letter from — -
Davenport.

Rev. and d"ar Sir,
:“'Write thefe few Linesto you, that you may
" know, that I am very well in Health, as
F hope you are alfo. 1 lived: in this Houfg.
of Mercy four Yeats, and the Lord was
pleafed to let me know what & miferable Sin-

Cp—

- o« >

to the Rev. Mr.

ner I was, and he made me able to wait upon.

It.is nothing but Freec Grace in Chnfly

bim.
fad ‘pot. for- any-
heg--Nammes Sake,
Indeed,

v."‘

R

Thing we ean do, but for
that he thoyld: leolt; upan:
ufh pcbelhous Warms of the Pufk as, we are,

—‘—'r—“~———-'
tad -t -
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. upan your Letter,;
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Fndeed, It . ondcrf.xl that God Hath | ueerr

p‘caftd to look upon fo many of us here at
For *Lc Lord hatlr brought us out of |

the Flrrible Pit, and out of the M?r)t Clay, and
he kath et my Feet upcn @ Reck, and bath efta-
bkfFed my Goings, and be . bath put a new Song

into my Mouth, even Praife for evermore : For
be is my Slicph Lra’ he iiaketh me to he dewmin |

green Paflures he maketh me to reff in bis
everiofling Arms. O Sweet it 1s to lie in- Je-
fus’s Bofom? O!1I long
of Clay, that I may live with God in a Houfe

not made with Hands eternai in the Heavens,
to fing Halleluial’s for everinore,

cether, when we all ﬁng the fame Song, even
Pruﬁc to the Lamb, who layed down his Life
for us, that he mlght refcue us from going |
down to the Pit of everlafting Deftruction,

t.chrs in hls everlaﬁm* ngdam’ 0' Itlc

before T wrote to you Mr. Barber prca,ch d

with much Power ypon my Seul. QU
How- fivect it was ! It was a fweet Feaft uptes
my |

o1
What fhall we render to lum for allhis Gaed- |
Befs to us, who hath.made us meet ta be-Pag= | '

PYOXEY e

to leave this Houfe -

O Wehat

" blefled Time it will be, when we all meetto-

Indeqd, the Word. came

1
|
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my Soul ¢ Dear Sir, this Houfe is an Houfe
of Mercy to many Sculs, fo it is to me. Dear
Sir,. your fweet Letter hath {tirred up many
poor Souls, and hath been a * Teans of the Con-
verfion of Five, and many of the Children
of God were filled with Comiort, And ma-
ny more wait at the-Peol for tie Stivring of the
Water. Dear Sir, I hope you will not take
it amifs, becaufe I araa Stranger to you. So
no more at prefent.  Grace, Mercy, and Peace

Jrom God our Fetber and the Lord “Yefus Chrift,

I remain your unworthy |

 Bethefda Murch Servant
2, 174374 .

I

| A Lé’fﬁ’f er”i tOtb" wa Mre_,

Davenport.

. Rev. and dear Sir, |

¢ 3 Muft tell you, what the Lord hath been
; I doing among us of late. O! Dear Sir,
| don’t" you long to hear good News from
! the Orphan-Houfe. - - 4‘
:  Indeed, T can tell you, that rth't:_‘Lord-‘has
! been working wonderfully among us of late,

' For laft Night and-this Morning, there was
3 no
i

—_— -

.

L

- fwered your Prayers,

patt: Times : frefh

tafted ! The'\Lord fille
.-g_vgcct. Love, I
loved s the cpeefeft among Ten' T, boufand, and

nefs into God’s  marvelioys Lfgbt. Indeed I
never faw {o much of the Power of God in,
all my Life Time. It feem’d like Heaven up-,
on Earth, O dear Sir, don't your Soul re-
joyce to hear fuch glad Tidings? Laft Night
Mr. Barber tead your {weet Letter that you
fent him in publick Worthip. 0! How fweet ;

18 was? .

1 think T could hear it read 4 "Thoufand:
Tlm.es.over, it is fo fweet. I'm fure the Ford
put it into your Heart to write it: For the
L.orfi has been pleafed to make it a teans of
ftirring up many Souls to feek after the Lord
Jetus Chrift, and of comforting all his dear
Children. I'm fure the Lord has heard your
Pge}ycr tor the poor Orphans.  You faid laft
Spring you fotind great Power-to pray for'this
Family. I am perfwaded the Lord. hath an-
- Indeed, you brought
mes el uity my *Mind, \ when
you compared young Chriftians unto the fweet
Birds of Paradife, O How {weet them Words
vord filled 'my Soul with- his
_Jndeed, I can fay, that my Je-

\

Que altogether lovely, O71 "there is ﬁdthina
t
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o be cempared w.gth ;’h;;n for Lovelinefs, - O!!
.‘ Dear Si. My Héart buras with Love to you.
Indeed I'long tofce you, I think, then I could
tel you better what the Lord: has been do-
ing among us. Indecd, The Wimier is paft, the
Rain'is ¢ver and gome, the Tume of the [nging
of Birds is come, ana, the Foie gf the Turtle is
deard sn var Land.. Q! What rglorious Tunce
we have in Bethefda! We fee Souls flocking
to Chritt, as Dovestother Wandows. '
- No. ore at. -prefeat, I remamy your

PR L. K SR
- -~ mp———

. . unworthy Servamt ——
:gétbffdﬂs MJZ‘P‘? ,. '
O 2;);,11743-—4. SR
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% Rev. and dear Sir, -
Y Muft tell you what thé Lord has bt
-dping in this, Wildernef§ for us. O 18
. has'been doin ¢ wonderful Thimgs. at ‘the
o brpZan—Hazng’ iIe has ‘maide the Lame £
leap ds an  Hart, and the T o'rzgzze of the Dunib

s LD ST 617 romomerete i

.

oy 4

20 [pedk, and the depd to walk ] Dear Sir, M.
; fre o o Y - ' . B.df)ﬁe*

A A
~~ g0 8he Rev. Mr.

1

/

)
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s ce——— e

oo (28 )
Barber rCcetv’d your kind Letter the 29th of
Feb. at Night, and the Firft of March at Niche. .
he read fome of it in publick Worthip; and
there were fome Texts of Scripture, which Mr
Barber expounded; and it pricked fome to the
Heart, and made them to ciy after the Lord
Jefus Chrift for Merey ; and “the Lord heard
five of theth that Night and next Mornipe -
and it was a Means of rejoycing many Souls
to hear how you talked about young Convérts
and young Birds of Paradife. = O! how f{weet

15 it to my Soul to hear Souls blefling and

praifing God! O that we may fee Converts
fall as Morning Dew. Oh! ‘what 2 glo-

. Tious Sight that will be to fee Souls flying to |

Chrift, ds Doves to the Windows. T fee
fome Souls flying to Chrift, and refolvéd to

ay nd longer. Dear -Sir, L.hope you will
have many Souls for the Crown of. your rejoy-

cing in the Day of the Lord Jetuss.” Dear Sir,’
pray for mie that the Lord would not fuffer

me to forget my firlt Love. Dear Sir, I can
fay, my Beloved is mine and I am bis—Hp Jeed
¢tb among the Lilses*~Let my Belwved come -
to bis Garden and eat bis Pleafant Fruits—mahe
baft my Beloved; and. be thou like ts a Loe, or a
young Hart upon tlg Mountain of Spices, Dear

| | - dir,

e e
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gir, 1 hope it will rejoyce your dear Soul,
when you hear that your Letter was the Means
of converting five Souls.
thought that your Letters would have. been a
Means of the Converfion of one Soul, 1am
fare you would. not begru.dge your Labour.
Deéar Sir, fince 1 heard of your Letter, I have
been fo full of Corafort, I thought it was like
the Day of Pentecoft. Dear Sir, I long to fee
you once in the. Body ; but if not, we fhall all
('I truft) meet you in Heaven, ﬁngiug Hal-
felujah ! No more at prefent, this is from

| Your unworthy Servant |
- Bethelda Harch

6, 1744

vy 43309 Jse - o
P e

A Letter ffbm‘—-,-s_ngd .the Rev. M.
Davenport:. |
Riv, and nitich bortosr'd Borv -
Hope yon wil not take ammifs she :
and Freedom I take 1n wrring thefe tew

{.ines to let you know the Comfort af'.ﬂ Bene: "

R ~

'Rold'n_éﬁt

Dear Sir, If you -

. [

|
|

r

[
y -

‘ -

B oo T

fit 1 have had in hearing your Leitcrs
to our dear Mr. Barber, namely the Night

after they came to Hand. - Mr.” Barber

thought of reading that Paffage you fent to

the Children in Publick, accordingly he did :

Hec firft began at. the Beginning, and read

fome Way; he ‘was foon fill'd ‘with Pow- -

er from on High, and enabled from thofe Texts

of Scriptures ; that were in yopr fweet Lgttery

to fpeak largely to them that were prefent ; -

both the Converted and uncanverted.

But O how was my Seu filled with tbeLovc |
“of Jefus Chrift! I long’d for all poor Sianers -
to come to Chrift, Indeed. my Heart Vy&§f

ready to burft far. them. Icould do nb';hi%'}g
but beg and pray, that Chrift would come an

[
“ -
. \ .

~

-~ ;

~

get to himfelf the ViGory, jn, the Hearsof

all poor Souls amongft us. Indeed it was 2.
glorigus Night to man Sauks here, both' to.

the Revival of 1any of God's déar Children, |

and to fome that had far in Darknefs ary the
badow of Death’:, Among whom ws 2 Sifter

-

-vhn row writes to you, M. 4

it B L e ‘ A AP 1
But Gh! Glory be to Ged, - that he was

pleaid to bring. her with three others fhat

Night, a4 one the next Morning to lay hold
oi joius Chiit for_their Saviour and merciful

| Do

Redeerer,
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;Redecmer who redeemeth their Life from De-
ftruction, who crowneth them with loving

————————

S —

with good Thmg:, fo that their Youth s re-
newed like the Eagle,

Dear’ Siv, Will not your Heart rejoyce and
be glad, to hear fuch joyous Tydings from
a far Country ; that the Gofpel flourithes 1n
this Wildernefs Land, that Souls are daily flock-
ing to Chrift, as Doves to their Wilfows, In-
deed it fill'd my poor Soul with Joy and Glad-
nefs to hear that the Gofpel runs and is glori-
fied in thefe our Days in your Land. O Glery,
Glory, Glory, be to his holy Name, for fend-

ing Chrift into the World to die for Sinners,
of whom I am chiet, that he did not fuffer
me to fall into the Pit of everlafting Deftrudi-
on, but when ‘he faw me in my Blood faid
 unto me /ve. Yea, he paffed by me and faid
“unto me fve. Irdeed then was aTime of Love ;

’ but O now I want an enlarg’d Heart to prax(e

him more than'I do: For that he hath ‘done

fuch ‘wonderful Things for me, ‘md the dear
tLambs of his Flock hcn o ‘

- Dear Sir, T make no doubt, but that thc
Lord has drawn’ out your Heart to pray- Tor us,

that our dear M. Baréar may have a p‘len- |

. ' pmful

| \

 S—

Kmdneib and tender Mercy, fatisfiestheir Mouth ,

39 )
tiful Harveft of Souls this Sprmg, as well as
the laft. Blefled be God that he fhould put if
into your Heart to pray for us at fuch 3
Diftance as this, and give an 1mmed1atc An-
{fwer to it. Surely our great- God is a God
hearing and aniwering Prayers : He will furely
reward you an hundred Fold for your Work
of Faith, and Labour of Love for us ; which
is the eamcﬁ Prayer of—-—Honour’d Sn‘ your
unknwon and unworthy

Servant in Chrift N

Bet /.'Mj/?fd, March
2, 17434-

S

A Letter from
Daven port.

- Rev. and dear Sir, . ;
I Mutft tell you what the Lord has donc for

my Soul. No, never did I fee fuch a Sight,
nor my Ears hear fuch a Sound, as the laft
Night at our ufual Meeting togethcr Dea]
Mr. Barber read the Letters that you fent him
Indeed every Word he read feem’d'to pierc
as if a Sword had been run thro’ me. H
fpcke firft to thofe that were converted laf

~<Sprin
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Spring. ©O; how 1t cit me to hear him put-
ting them in mind of the gloiious Time luft
Bpring. But after hc fpake ) us that were in
a natural Statc. On! he iz‘.t';‘c;j‘-:;tcei peor Sine
ners to believe en the Lord  jeiue, O indeed
I thought it was all in vain: i'or I thought
I muft fink down into everl:iting Burnings;
for T thought Chrift would not five mme.  In-
deed God fcem’'d to be flirving up many;
and I could not bear it ; but I would caft mv feif
at his Feet, fecing I deferv'd nothing but Hell.

But indeed I did not lye long there before
he told me my Sios were forgiven me. O in-
deed Sir, the Lor:i has furely heard your Pray-
ers for us! Indeed, the Time of the finging of
Birds is come, and the Voice of the Turtle isbeard
in our Land. Sweet Birds ot Paradile indeed,
chirping forth the Praifes of the Lamb that was
flain.  Sure it’s a glorious Sight that I faw !
iF ive cf us efpoufed as it were at once unto the

Lord Jefus!  Surely I can fay this Verfe,

1 thct am drawn cut of the Depth,
Will fing upen the Shere :

I that in Hells dark Suburés lay,
Bure Mercy will adere.

Blefled

. M [

Bleffed be free érage! There is nothing in
us that we fhould be fo highly favour’d. O
what a Wonder is it that we are not lifting
up our Eyes in Hell Torments. Oh! how
fhall I praife fuch free Grace! SR

! Dear Sir, I am fureit will rejoyce you
to hear that God is a working fo glorioufly ir
Bethefda. Oh! what a blefled Houfe of Merc
is this, to many poor Soulsready to perith ; but
O! there is nothing in thé Houfe, if the Lor
had not been there. RBut the Lord fays, (P/z
102) He will regard the Prayer of the Deftis
tute and not defpife their Prayer. And I ar
fure he hath heard mine. O dear Sir, pray for
me that I may be a chaft Vrigin to the Lord,
that he may keep me clofe by his Side ; tha
I may never run a ftray: For I truft, be batl
bought me with a Price, even the Price of bi
own Blood. O what a blefled Time will tha
be when we fhall all meet in Heaven, there t
praife the Father, Son and Holy Ghoft eve
more. No more at prefent,

I remain your unworthy Servant

Bethefda, March
2, 1 743"4..
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 To Regions of eternal Day, . -\ ..
, . To flmsry Banks of Jafling Paace, , -

- Where we may fee our Saviour's Phce

~ Even tbere 28 ;om the bnppy Qgtre
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