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HE Three foilowing Lesterswere not sntended
to be made publick, either by the Rev Mr.
Whitefield,. or the 1o Aiméders who wrote
shemi; bus being dm the Hands of a Friend of
Mvr. Whitefield s» London, be admitted (ome o--
tk rs to the Perufai of them, and it ss at thesr
Intreaty vhas thefe which were imly a private Cor-
ﬁoxdcmc make shesr Appeavince in this public
ammer.  The Motives wrging to thisConduct are,
‘that others [ecimg the loving and Chriftiam Spirés
breathing out in thefeLines towards a Per(om whom
thefe Rev. Gentlemen [0 bighly refpeét and love for
bis Work Sake might be exited to the (ame amia~
ble Chriftian Tempers. |
And as we are confcions to erfelves, that our
Views én publi[hing toefe Letters are laudable, and °
are not without Hopes it may be atsonded with much
Good ; we perfuade ourfelves that the eminent and
Rev.Gentlemen who wrote them, and the Rew. Mr .
Whiteticld to whom they were writ, will excufe

Us in taking a Liberty Which in common Cafes

could bardly be juftified.
A a LETTER
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Boftor, Disember 3. 1739°
Rev. Sik. - | |

T was the moft pleafing Surprife to me te re-
X ceive your moft kind Letter lrom New-York,
of the 16th of November, and the valuable
Prefent of Sermons, Journal, and Mr. Sewaerd’s
Letter to his Brother, «.ich has feund great Ac-
ceptance here, togethic: with all vours. I think
myfelf under a happy {+ -étion of Providence
m my Writing to Mr. Pemberton, fince it has
brought me into aCorrefpogdence with you, whom
[ lov’d and honour’d from the firft Sight T had
of your Journal to Gébraltar. 1 am f{ince greatly
confirmed in the Apprehenfions that gave me that
there was fomething extraordinary in the Spirit
which relted on and acted you ; but when I faw
the pleafant Account of the Oxford Methoditt,
with your ninc Sermons printed in 1738 ; I faw |
more Reafon to admire the Work and  Grace of §
God in your Rife and Progrefs. And whereas §
I faid to Mr. Pemberten that you were buta
young Divine, I will frecly confufs to you itFwas

T




from the Sermon on Juftification in that Voluse,
which great Doclrine is there treated too early,
as | perfwade myfelf you will fatisty me by what
I have fince fecen from your Pen, in your Au-
fwer to the Lord Bithop of London.

No, dear Sir, you are no Novice in the
Things of God, nor like (in my Hope and
Thought) to fall into that Condemnation, yet
be fuch ss inuch as you will in your own Eyes,
and lie low before God and Man, and go on in
the Strength of the Lord, who refilteth the Proud,
¢&c. [ would much rather think, hew much
foever I am before you in Age, that it becomes
both me and my Brethren to lie at your Feet
to receive both Iaftruction, Reproot and Cor-
retion in Righteoufnefs ; becaufe we did not
begin our Miniivry with that Life and Spirit as
you have been made to do, and your happy
Companions from Oxford with you : But as the
Wind bloweth where it lifteth, fo the Friends of
the Bridegroom hear his Voice in the pleafant
Sound of his Gales from Heaven vpon whom
he pleales to breath, and to honour from on
high. Whether this new Thing inour Day be
eventually in Mercy or in Judgment with Refpect
to the Nation in gencral, and to the Church of
England in particular, I know not; but 1 adore
the Providence of God which orders this Tefti-
mony to the fuving ‘['ruths ot the Gotpel, and
the right Evangcical Articles of  Faith upon
which the Church reforn’d from Popery, as
alfo to vital Religion and practical Goalinefs
trom your Church, its own Bowels, I mean from

the Hearts and Lives of a pious Number of her
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“own Sons, not to be fufpecied of Projudice a-

gaink her by Education, but indeed honour her

Hierarchy and Liturgdy, and inall Things con~
1 F

tormable to her facred Feftivals and full of Duty
and Veneration to their Fathers in God ; but
only ftruck with an awful Senfé of the Perifhing
of Truth, with Souls, from the Earth, thio’ the
- Earthlinefs and Nrgli§ence of their Clergy Bre-
(thren; for the Remedy of which they therefore,
by the Grice of God, and in this Strength,

would fet themfzlves to ftrive and labour to the
utmoft of their Coming forth into the Service of

their SanCtuary.  Coloffiansi. 2.8, 29. |
This is the plain, fair and imparcial Idea I
have of your Miflion from God ; and it is zvidente
ly according tothe Reafon and Faith, a Zecal

according to Knowledge, and worthy of him
who infprres it, whofe you are, and whom you
ferve; and itis not you that have chofen him,
but he you, and ordained you unto thefeServices,
for which he has fpirited you, and alfo fucceed
ed you in an extraordinary Manner, aflifting and
ftrengthening you in Body and Soul: A more
ﬁtisfgin Proot of your Miflion can’t be wifhed
for, adding to all the inward Comforts and  Joys
which you profefs to feel from the Witnefs of
God with your Confcience, which 1 pray God
may abound to you more and more, being the
prefent and abundant Reward of your Labours;
befides which alto, amidft the Reviling and Abu-
f¢s of many, both in Eurgpe and America, you
have a Teftimony in the Pﬁarrs of as many of
a better Charater for Sabriety and Devotion ;
and as you humbly and earneftly ask, fo you
have




(5

have their Prayers that you may be kept humble,
and your Faith and Zeal fail not, but your La-
bours and Succefs be more and more.

When I read your Journals, my Heart tells
me, if God werc not with you of 2 Truth, nei-
ther could your bodily Strength hold out, and
lefs the Powers of your Mind ; but the inwgrd
Comforts you feel within from the evident Im-
preflions of the "Word upon the Minds and Hearts
of the Multitudes who hear you, fuperadded to
the other Experience, muftyeild you a divine Sa-
tisfaction, which the World can neither give nor
take away. Prov. Xiv. 14. I. Tbgg fl, 1Q,meme
I write not this to you, my dear Brother, be-
caufe it has been with measit is with you, nor
- becaufe I have feen the like in our New-England
Churches, altho’ there have been, at Times, un-
common Operations of the holy Spirit on the
Souis of many under the Miniitry of the Word ;
as in our Country of Hampfhire of late ; the Nar-
rative of which by Mr. Edwards, | fuppofe you
may have feen ; but I do iadeed account the m-
preflions from God upon the Merhodifts (our
dear, Brethren) 1o be fomthing very ecxtraordi-
nary; agd fuch their Affiftance and Succefs hi-
therto : And tho’ I dare not queftion the fpecial
Dire&ion of God with you, in your Vifies to this
part of the Continent ; yet my human Judgment
and AffcCtion bas fometimes made me ready to
wifh your abiding where you fo well began,
For if the cffe€tual Door their remains open to
you, methinks the Harveft is more plenteous,
and the Labourers few; and we are bid to pray
the Lord of the Harveft to thruft forth La-

boures

SR B U TSI e e



6 &
bourers, é'c.«--No(t but th)nt the New-England |}
Provinces and Churches will givea hearty Wel- &
come to Mr, Whstefield, whom we now indeed
expect with much Defite, accordigg to your de-
clared Intention by the Will of God,~~——-You
will have the Comf{vrt to find the fame Dotrines |
of Grace which your Heart is full of, how @
fhort foever we may come of your Fervours, |
Minifters and People here heartily efteem and §
love you for your \g’ork Sake, 10 far as has come §
to my Knowledge; and we have prayed for |
you in Public; and as our Hearts and Houfes }
will be a&en to you, fo in particular fhall my |

Mecting-Houfe, which is large, if youfee good §

ro ufeit: And yet I will fuggeft to you myFears,
from your Ufe ot Mr. Pemberton’s Houfe, whe- §
ther your preaching in a Conventicle will not |
be the Thing that thall moft rife up in Judgment
aﬁ:inft you when you get Home; as it was §
charg’d upon St. Perer that in his Travels o ¥
propagate the Gofpel, he had gone into Men un- §
circumcifed and unclean; and altho’ before God
it is very eafy to wipe oft fuch enthufiaflic Cla- |
mour; yet not having a Miracle to plead, I §
know not whether you can fatisfy the Weaknefs, 8
Bigotry and Bitternefs of fome.

I have not heard, Sir, how our diffenting |
Brethren, the Minifters, efpecially at Lomdon, §
have accepted and regarded you, or you them. |
It feems to me by your Journal that (to fay the
leaft) they have thought it prudent not to offer, |
or you not to accept theirMeeting-Houfes, Mr. §
Pear(al of Warminfer has wrote to me of you &
with great Honour and Affecfion. I fhcmldli:v(cl

gla




glad to know how Dr. #ass. and others {tand to-
wards you, and in their Hearts.———My dear and
‘worthy Collegue: Mr., C-—-— tells me that he
- wrote to you at theMotion of fome worthy Friend
here laft Week by which you will fce hisHearr,
like mine, towards you. I could not but wifh
yefterday you had been prefent while he preached
tous the Dotrine of Juftification ; not for your
Inftruction (dear Sir) but Confolation and Joy.
I joy to hear you was fo welcome at Phsladelphia,
ard that fo many attended your Miniftry at New
Tork. A Dr. here put Mr.4—-s Rant againft
you into our New-Papers laft Week ; but it
rather raifed the Efteem of the People of our
Communion. If God calls you to fuffer, he
will (Itruft) ftrengthen you, and make hisCon-
{olations to aboun!:f
The Sermons you fent I had not before, nor
have feen your Journal at Georgia the firft Time.
Mr. Seward’s Letter to his Brother i greatlv e~
fteemed by us, and he is greatly baloved. Tell
him not to expect too much from us, weare
much too worldly and lukewarm a People; yet
Chrift has many fincere Servants, Miniiters and
others. Our Colleges arc a rich Supply to us.
We give Thanks for you both, withour wiole
Hearts, and pray God to keep you bumble ; and
ask your Prayers.

L am your offeiticnc> Prother,

Ie;.a--m ( :--ﬁ.l-'!ﬂ'
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Mr. G Tecemmto My, Whiteﬁcld.: v

New-Brunfivick, December 1. 1739,

Very Rev. and dear Brosher.

I Think I never found fuch a ftrong and paffi-
L onate AffeCtion to any Stranger as to you,
when 1 faw your Courage and Labour forGod at
New-York ; 1 found a Willingnefs in my Heart §
to die with you, or to die for you: [ thought |
~if a Spear was pointed at your Bofom I could §
willinglg have received the Thruft to prevent |
your Death.——I hope your coming here (m, |
dear Brother) has been (through Grace) of fome |
Service to my Soul; for thereby my Eftcem of
- the Scripture has been exited, and my Love to
Chrift Kingdom ard Chrift in fome Manner in-
flamed, and my Indignation increafed againft §
carpal Minifters.  Your Labours have, through |
race, been blefled in this Town to the deep
Convickion of two thar I have converfed with,
viz. a young Gentlew :man and a ServantMuid; §
and feveral others here have been pretty much §
affeCted by your Sermons, among whom is a
Gentleman of diftin¢tion, who has had his Con- |
victions thereby cxited and encreafed.  Your
Sermons have much confirmed the Truthsof
Chrift, which has been preach’d here for many
Years in the Dutch and Englifh Languuges. |
The Reafon why I fpoke o little ror the mot

Part of the Time while T was with you, was a
fhameful
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(hamefl Senfe Thad of my Ignorance and Bar-

repnefs ;1 was contounded to think that | was
fuch an cld ftunted Diwarf in Chrift’s Vineyard,
and that after fuch & Muitirude of Waterings and
Sealings as God had given me, thro’ a long
Traét of Years pait, almoft in all Places
where Uhave travelled; tho’ I am as a brute
Bealt betore God, one of the meaneft and
vilek Wormsthat cver crawled on the Creation
of God, yet 1 muft fny to hisPraife, and my own
Shame, that I have had in Time paft fuch Dif-
coveries of my great Father’s dear Affection as
have overcome me. I have been drawn into unut-
terable G.oans, Tranfports, Ravifhments, Out-
crys and Faintings; by beholding the glorious
} Excellences of the divine Nature, and the dear
Charms of the Redeemer’s Grace and Love, For
Morths together my Soul has been o ravifb’d
¥ with divine Objecls, that my Blood has been
turned into an unnatural Ferment, my animal
Spirits wafted, my Slezp much broken. I have
been made to loath my Food, becaufe of the fu-
&erior Sweetnefs I have found in Chrift : My

xdy has thereby become poor in a little Time,
whilt my Soul has been fga&ed and fatned with
- the Dainties of Heaven, the divine Nectar, and
ambrofial Sweets, which the triumphant Church
more fully enjoys. Inthe Day time it feem’d as
it my Soul, by its vehement Sallys wou’d break
its: Union with the Body, and leap into the
Redeemer’s Arms ; being impatient of Delays,
and fick of all its trifling infipid Sweets that grow
in thir dusky Vail, O how dear and amiable

did




10
did a burning Lovei(to Chrift make fuffering fos

Chrift appear to me: A Prifon feem’d more |

lovely than a Palace; I could not refrain my @ .

Soul froma fecret Longing for Reproach, Po- §
_verity, Imprifonment and Death for a glorious
Chrift, that thereby I might teftify a greatful Re-
ard to his unfpeakably dear and very venerable

Majefty. I could not retrain withing that every
Hair of my Head was a Life, that I mightlay 1t
down freely for my fweet Lord Jufus. The
Fears of bringing any Reproach on his Religion

has many times grought gitter Tears irom my
Eyes and Heart. Somtimes when trlavellin%-l on
the Road, whileI beheld the Canopy of Hea-
ven, my Heart has been fuddenly ravifh’d with
Loveto Gop, asmy Father; that I coull not
forbear crying out in the pleafing Tranfports of
a childlike Affe&tion, Father! Father ! withafull
and fweet Affurance that he was my Father, and

my God.—--In the Night Seafon when I awoke, '
my Soul was ftill with Ged: The Paflion of my

Soul for Chrift was {0 vehement, that my Dreams

were full of him. It made my Reft very broken,

and caufed me often to fpeak thro’ my Sleep ;

as a Bundle of Myrth was my beloved unto me,
he was all Night betwixt my Breafts. And thus
it was for along Tralt of Time; O I thought
then [ wou’d never ftop more in the Chriftian
Courfe, but run inceflantly in that pleafant Path
‘till Death.  But alas, when the great God wifc-
ly withdrew his quickning Prefence, and let Sa-
tan loofe uponme, O what terribie Havock didh

h: makein my Soul, and that alas, two much
- ‘with
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with my Will, I thoughtmyfelfa Monfter in Ini-
uity, and that there was fome peculiar Bruts
i?hne(s in my Heart, that none had but my felf.
This made me often wifh for Death to get clear
ofit: This often funk my Soul in Sadnes and
Dejection.  This cover’d my Face with Shante,
and fhut my Lips, that I far’d not fpeak for my
God ; it confounded me co think that I had
broke through fo many Engaiemem:s to God,
butlled fo many Refolutions and Promifes. This
had often enrag’d my Soul fo againft Sin and
myflf for it, that I have not been able to reftrain
ufing Violence agzinft my Body ; With the Pub-
lican T have thought, that if it were lawful I
could freely try to pluck my Heart out, and
tear it in Pieces, that I might be avenged on it
for its Backflidings, Treachery, and moft hor.
rid, deep and unexpreflible Wickednefs.~—But
enough of this, my Pen muft haften ro a Period.
Since you was here, I have been among my
People dealing with them plainlyabout their Soul’s
Seate in their Houfes ; examining them one by
one as to their Experiences, and telling natural
People the Danger of their State ; and exhorting
them that were totally fecure, to feek Convictions
arid thofe that were convinced, to feek Fefus ;
and reproving pious People for their Faults:
And blefled be God, I have feen hopeful Appear-
ances of Concern amongfta pretty many in the
Places I belong to. It feems as it Emanuai, -to
whom a Bow, a Crown is given, wou'd ride
uFon the Steed of his Gofpel, to the fpreading
of his gracious Conquefts over ftubborn Sinners
through the Nations ; grant it fpeedily, O thou
eternal
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that God would profper thern, and encline his

12
eternal God, for tgy Chril%, for thy Honouf
Sake, Amen, Amen. |

My dear Brother, I ceafe not to make men.
tion of you by Name in public and private
Prayer. 1 alfb make frequent Mention j§’
of thofe Worthies in England, Wales ard
Scotland, who are imbark’d with us in the fame:
blefled Caufe of God. I think italfo my Duty
to make particular mention in Prayer of your-ins
tended Orphan-Houfe pt Georgéa. As alfo of
the private Academics of our Friends in Scote
land and England, &c. &c. Andat my Father’s,

People to fupport them. May the Lord’s Bleffin

reft upon you, and your Companions in Trave?.
My dear Brother, I hope you will not forget me
in your Prayers, that I may be faithful to the
Death, ger more Knowledge of God and riys
felf, and obtain a greater Conqueft over Sin and
C rruptions. I add no more, but my humblg
hearty and grateful Salutations to you and yout
Companions, and remain yours, GemeeeTstemem,

LETTELER IL
Mr. WeeceTeamme to My, Whiteheld.
New York, December 22. 1739,

My very dear Brother, Grace, Mercy and Peace
be with you.

T is with Difficulty that I have redeemed o}

much Time as briefly to inform you of my

felf




tIf and People how it is with us at prefent, and
am thankful that the good God has given me the
Opportunity to gratif’} you with an Account that
your Labour has not been in vain in the Lord in
our Parts; as to myfelf I have been thereby
fomewhat quickned, and altho God knows I
did not deferve a Crumb with the Dogs, yet 1
was honoured with intimate Communion with the
King, eur dear and glorious Emanual; and am,
if not deceived, render’d more able to follow the
Foot-fteps of theFlock. O that I may be faith-
fulto do it to the Death, let come what will.
The Chriftians in my Congregation are alfo
quickned, fome by hearing you, and others by
their {peaking of you : Some are awaken’d, fo
as| hope they will never reft untill they come to
Chrift. In the whole Country, fo far as I am
‘acquainted, there is an carneft Longing for your
‘Retarn.  [can’t but tell you that I believe God
will blefs your Journey through AMaryland and
Viiginsa, I long to hear from you; your Bre
thren, your Caufe and your Mafter are upon my
- Heart when I lye down and when I rife up, when
I walk by the Way, and fit in the Houfe.
Don’t forget me when you lean on Jefus’s Breaft ;
~with due Refpects to felf and Companions, as if

nam’d from your poor fintul Brother,

Wt T







