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LUKE VII. 13.

And when the Lord faw her he had ccmpojfion on her, and,

/aid unto her, Weep not,

"^HE occafion which gave rife to thefe words of Jefus

was very affecting. Accompanied by many of his

difciples, and followed by a multitude, whom curioiity had
drawn together, to learn his doctrines, or to witnefs his

miracles, he went into a city called Nain, about two miles

from Mount Tabor. " Now when he came nigh to the

gate of the city," faith the facred hiftorian, " behold, there

was a dead man carried out, the only fon of his mother,

and fhe was a widow ; and much people of the city was
with her." The lofs of a dear friend, under any circum-

ftances, is juftly confidered as a fevere affliction. If only

one be taken by death, from a numerous family, the

hearts of furviving relatives bleed at the feparation, and
often alas ! refufe to be comforted. But, in this inflance,

a mother had been deprived of her only fon ; a fon, on
whom flie had probably leaned for fupport, and, in whofe
filial tendernefs and attention, me had anticipated much
comfort and happinefs. This child of fo much promife, on
whofe dear features, fhe has, a thoufand, and a thoufand

times, gazed with delight,—is gone. The people have

convened, to participate in her forrows, to mingle their

tears with hers. The folemn proceffion is already formed ;

and foon the beloved remains are to be houfed in the grave.

Melancholy fcene ! The woman too was a widow •—her

counfellor, her protector, the friend of her bofom, her huf-

band, was no more. She was left folitary and defencelefs,

expofed .to the rude florins of adverfity. The death of her



only fori feemed to complete the climax of her woes. Who
could have refrained from weeping ? The tender heart of

the Saviour was affected. And when the LordJaw her he

had companion on her, andfaid unto her, Weep not. Influ-

enced by the kindefl motives, " he came, and touched the

bier ; and they that bare him, flood ftiil." Now fee what
divine love and power can perform. " And he faid," he
who has the keys of death and of hell, " faid, Young
man ! I fay unto thee, Arife." The ilumbering dull

obeyed the fovcreign mandate. " And he that was dead,

fat up, and began to fpeak \ and he delivered him to his

mother."

The words of the text, in their connexion, naturally lead

to feveral ufeful reflections, appropriate to the prefent

mournful occafion. We have aifembled, my hearers, this

day, to pay the laft tribute of refpect to the remains of a

much efleemed, and much lamented fellow mortal. The
individual, whofe death we now deplore, was one, whom
you have often feen in this temple of God. With her, fome

of you have frequently taken " fvveet connfe!." She was

truly pleafant in her life. When I think of the many ami-

able qualities, by which fhe endeared herfelf to her friends

;

when I remember her benevolence towards men, and her

fervent piety towards God
;
—indeed, my brethren, I do

not wonder at the fadnefs, which I fee portrayed on fo

tnany countenances. I do not wonder that they, who knew
her bell, and loved her moil:, fhould feel thofe pangs of

forrow, which the tongue cannot utter. May the thoughts,

which fliall be, at this time, fuggefled, be rendered effec-

tual, by the bleffing of God, to comfort thofe, whom I

now behold in tears.

I. The text teaches us the readinefs of Jefus Chrift to

compaffionate thofe who are in affliction. In the cafe of

the unhappy widow of Nain, this di'fpofition of the Saviour

appears, with clear and affecting evidence. We are not

informed, that, either the woman herfelf, or any of thofe,

who, commiferating her griefs, had affembled on the occa-.

lion, had prefumed to afk, or even to expect, the great fa-
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vor, which, it was his determination, to bellow. Indeed,

the bleiTed Jefus needed no other motive than her wretch*

ednefs, to excite his pity. He faw, he was moved with

companion, he ran to her relief. He fpeaks,—joy reviiits

her bolbm,

—

behold, her fin lives*

From the early ages of eternity, forefeeing the mifery to

which the human race would be reduced by fin ; their in-

ability to deliver themfelves from the bondage of iniquity,

and the curfe of the law ; and the neceffity of the interpo-

fition of a Mediator, between them, and an offended God ;

Immanuel, in the plenitude of his felf-moved goodnefs, re-

folved to become their Surety, to affume their nature in

perfonal union with the divine, and, by his own obedience

and fuiTerin^s, " to make reconciliation for the fins of" his

" people."

Soon after the apoftafy, he began to manifeft his com-
panionate concern, for his fuffering members on earth.

Long before his incarnation, the affectionate regard of the

Son of God, for his afflicted people, was celebrated in in-

fpired fongs. * 4C
I will mention the loving kindneffes of

the Lord, and the praifes of the Lord, according to all

that the Lord hath bellowed on us, and the great good-

nefs toward the houfe of Ifrael, which he hath beftowed on
them, according to his mercies, and according to the multi-

tude of his loving kindncfTes."—" In all their affliction, he
was afRicted, and the angel of his prefence (lived them \

in his love, and in his pity, he redeemed them ; and he
bare them, and carried them all the days of old/'

At length, agreeably to his eternal purpofe, from love

to miferable men, hcentered the world in
4C the form of a

fervant," vailing the fplendors of his Divinity in mortal

flefh. In the days of his humiliation, though his own fuf-

ferings were unparalleled, both in their number, and in

their extent, he did not ceafe to excrcife companion towards

the wretched children of men. Of this amiable attribute

of his nature, frequent mention is made in the evangelical

hiftory. f" Then Jefus called his difciples unto him, and

* See Ifa. lxiii. 7, 9. f Sec Matt. xv. 32.
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faid, I have companion on the multitude." To a demo-

niac, whom he had healed, he faid ;
#" Go home to thy

friends, and tell them, how great things the Lord hath done

for thee, and hath had compaffion on thee." j-" And Jefus

went forth, and faw a great multitude, and was moved with

compaffion towards them." " And as they departed from

Jericho, a great multitude followed him, and, behold, two

blind men, fitting by the way fide, when they heard that

Jefus palled by, cried out, faying, Have mercy on us, O
Lord, thou fon of David. And the multitude rebuked

them, becaufe they fliould hold their peace ,; but they cried

the more, faying, Have mercy on us, O Lord, thou fon of

David." What did Jefus do ? Did he difregard their

earned cries? No, no. " Jefus flood dill, and called them,

and faid, What will ye that I fliould do unto you ? They
fay unto him, Lord, that our eyes may be opened. So

Jefus had compaffion on them, and touched their eyes." It

is added, " And immediately their eyes received fight, and

they followed him." With what tender concern, did he

weep over the unhappy city, Jerufalem ! Lamenting its fins.,

and deeply affe&ed by a profpeft of the doom, which await-

ed it, he uttered his feelings in the pathetic apofirophe,

J" If thou hadtff. known, even thou, at leaft in this thy day,

the things which belong unto thy peace ! but now they are

hid from thine eyes." To his difciples, in a particular

manner, he manifefled the energy of his divine compaffion.

"With what generous fympathy, did he enter into all their

forrows ! Read his addreffes to them, which were fpokea

to comfort them, in view of the lofs, they were about to

fuftain, in his removal from this world. They might well

have faid,

6i How foft the words, our Saviour fpeaks !

" How kind the promifes he makes !"

||" Let not your heart be troubled
;
ye believe in God ;

Relieve alfo in me.— I will pray the Father, and he {half

give you another Comforter, that he may abide with you

* Mark v. 19. f Matt, xiv; 14. and xx. 29—34.
i Luke six, 42. ||

See John xiv, xv. and xvi.
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forever.—I will not leave you comfortlefs , I will come
unto you."

In the miracles, which he wrought, his object was, not

to make a ufelefs and oftentatious difplay of his power, but

to convince a miferable race of his readinefs and ability to

fave. Indeed, moft of them were performed, not only for

the ultimate advantage of mankind, by affording irrefraga-

ble proofs of the divinity of his million, and his qualifica-

tions for the mediatorial work, but for the immediate bene-

fit of afflicted individuals, groaning under the influence of
difeafe, tormented by madnefs, or mourning the untimely

death of beloved kindred.

As it was pity for miferable finners, which induced 4the

Son of God to afiurne the vedments of mortality ; fo it w7as

this, that carried him, a willing vi£lim, through all the fuf-

ferings of his life, from Bethlehem to Calvary, " from the

fordid manger, to the bloody crofs." At every dep, in

his earthly journey, he raanifefkd divine companion for

our wretched race. But, in the lafb moments of his life, it

broke forth in all its luftre. While he is fufpended on the

accurfed tree, his hands and feet pierced with nails, and
his whole frame convulfed with agony ; while he prays for

his murderers, " Father, forgive them, for they know not
what they do ;" while he bears in his own body the fins

of the world, and finks and dies, crufhed beneath the migh-
ty burden ; then it is, that he exhibits proof, confounding

to hell, and ftrong as the demonftrations of eternity, to a
iilent and amazed Univeife, of the infinite companion of
his heart.

Since the whole life of Jefus was thus fignalized by
deeds of mercy to the wretched, it is not furprizing that

his friends, when in affliction, were induced to repair to

him for pity, and for confolation. We read, in the facred

hiitory, of many, who went to him, that they might enjoy
his fympathy, and obtain relief, from his power, under the
prerTure of their griefs. Witnefs the nobleman, mentioned
iu the 4th chapter of John, whofe fon was at the point of
death. Believing that Jefus was difpofed to relieve the
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affiicled, and relying on his power, he earneftly cried,

" Sir, come down ere my child die." Jefus pitied the for-

rows of the affectionate father. " Go thy way," faid he,
" thy Ion liveth." Witnefs the difciples of John, when
called to mourn the death of their beloved matter. Then
it was, that they needed a kind friend to weep with them.

Where could fuch an one be found ? They had heard of
the companions of Jefus. They believed that he would
willingly iiflen to their mournful (lory, and {hare their

grief. *They " took up the body, and buried it," faith

the Evangelift, " and went and told Jefus." fBehold
Mary and Martha, thofc interefting, affectionate lifters, af-

ter the death of their brother, Lazarus, going to the Re-
deemer, proftrating themfelves at his feet, and fpreading

before him their forrows. Others would fain have com-
forted them ; but their endeavors were ineffectual. Jefus

alone can fpeak peace to the troubled bofom.—The mourn-
ing lifters are informed that Jeftis is coming. They foon

appear before him,—-with dreaming eyes, they rehearfc

the fad talc of their wo. They expect the pity of the dear

ImmanucI, and they do not expect: it in vain. With deep

intereft, he liftens to their complaints, and, with the ten-

der eft fenfibility, fees their flowing tears* " When Jefus,

therefore, faw her weeping/' faith the facred writer, " and

the Jews alfo weeping, which came with her, he groaned

in the fpirit, and was troubled," Precious friend ! Yes,

Jefus was troubled. It is emphatically faid, that, when he

had come to the grave, " Jefus wept." He, who cheerfully

fubmitted to the infolenceof fcorn, to the miferies of pover-

ty, to the agonies of the crofs,—-could weep for the for-

rows of a friend. The pity of Jefus was not an unopera-

tive principle. " And Jefus lifted up his eyes, and (aid,

Father, I thank thee that thou haft heard me. And I

know that thou heareft me always ; but becaufe of the

people, which ftand by, I faid it, that they may believe that

thou haft fent me. And when he had thus fpoken, he

cried with a loud voice, Lazarus, come forth. And he,

* See Matt. xiv. 12. f John xl.
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that was dead, came forth."—Although he does not, at

this day, exert his miraculous power, in adminidering con-

folation to the diftrelTed
;

yet his heart retains all its ten-

dernefs.

Though he has afcended into glory, and has forever fat

down, on the right hand of the Majedy on high, exalted

above all principalities, and powers, and might, and domi-

nion ; yet he remembers the forrows, which he once ex-

perienced, and, therefore, knows how to fympathize with

his afflicted followers on earth. " For we have not an

high pried," faith the apoflle, " which cannot be touched

with the feeling of our infirmities ; but was, in all points,

tempted, like as we are, yet without fin,"

We have contemplated the companion of jefus Chrid to

his afflicted people. We will now confider

II. The nature and grounds of our duty under affliction.

Does the Saviour require us to contemplate, with doical

infenfibility, the ravages of death, the melancholy ruins of

the tomb ? When our friends, dear to us as our own fouls,

are laid in the grave, are we not permitted to feel? Would
the religion of the gofpel transform us into brutes—into

Jlones ?—jefus himfelf had feelings.—The man, who, with

perfect indifference, can witnefs the agonizing druggies of

a dying friend ; who, without a pang, can hear his expiring

groan, and mark in his eye the extinguishment of its lad

(park ;—fuch a man is not a chridian,—fliall I fay ?—he

hardly deferves the name of human being. He may boad
of his firmnefs, of his philofophy, of his refignation, of his

— I know not what ;—but his heart is made of adamant.

In a certain fenfe, however, the injunction, " Weep not,"

may be confidered as applicable to all the mourning people

of God. The gofpel of Jefus Chrid evidently forbids the

indulgence, under any circumdances, of that violent, un-

governable grief, which is incompatible with entire fubmif-

fion to the divine will. Supreme felfifhnefs alone is the

fource of that forrow, which nothing can redrain, nothing
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affuage, which, rifing to a torrent, burfts through every
mound, fweeping away reafon, hope and devotion, in its

tumultuous courfe. We may feel the lofs of a friend,

without any difpofition to murmur, or repine. We may
be even ferenely cheerful, in the midft of the furnace, and
rejoice in God, while his billows roll over our fouls. This,

the gofpel demands of us ; and this, my hearers, is our
C£ reafonable fervice." For

i . The Lord reigns. Were our afflictions the offspring

of chance, or produced by a fatality, equally blind and ir-

refiftible ; we could be juftified in giving unreflrained in-

dulgence to our grief. Without a beam of light, to cheer

the darknefs of this " vale of tears," or to penetrate the

incumbent horrors of the tomb ;—we might well fit down
in unutterable agony, and mute defpair. But God al-

mighty fits upon the throne, and, according to his fovereign

pleafnre, directs the deflinies of all his creatures. <c
Afflic-

tion cometh not forth of the dull:, neither doth trouble

fpring out of the ground."—" See now that I, even I, am
he, and there is no God with me : I kill, and I make alive

:

I wound, and I heal : neither is there any, that can de-

liver out of my hand."

2. The government of God is infinitely wife and bene-

volent. " He is the Rock, his work is perfect: ; for all

his ways are judgment : a God of truth, and without ini-

quity, juit and right is he." Whatfoever he does then, is

certainly for the heft. If we cannot, therefore, difcover

the fpecial reafons of his conduct:, in any particular chaf-

tifement of his hand, let us not have the impiety to fay, let

us not have the prefumption to think, that no fufficient

reafons exift. Has he, in any inftance, vailed his face in

darknefs, to us impervious and dreadful ? We ought to be-

lieve, that, however mysterious to us, fhort-fighted crea-

tures, may be the difpesfations of his Providence
;

yet
6i God is light, and in him is no darknefs at all." Shall

the little, prattling child, whofe knowledge is confined to

his play-things, and to other trifles, adapted to engage the

attention of one at fuch an age, dictate to his kind and
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provident father, with refpect to his plans of bufmefs, and

the management of his eftate ? Diminutive thing ! What
acquaintance have you with fubjects of this nature ? Learn

to know your proper place, and be fatisfied with the pru-

dence and kindnefs of your parent. What has he done,

that you fhould be afraid to trufl him out of your fight,

—

that you fhould be perpetually filling his ears with your

puerile advice, and impertinent babble ? It is enough for

you to know that he is competent to the fuperintendence

and direction of his own concerns ;—that he has no inten-

tion to wafle his fubflance, or to injure you.

But, my brethren, a confideration of the wifdom and

goodnefs of our Creator, as they are difplayed in his gov-

ernment of the world, is not the only thing, which enforces

the propriety of uniform and entire fubmifiion to his will.

3. Our afflictions in this world, of whatever nature they

may be, and however fevere, are infinitely lefs than our

fins deferve. We are, " by nature children of wrath ;"

and we have, a thoufand times, by overt acts of rebellion,

forfeited all our mercies. We are unworthy of the raiment,

which clothes us ; of the food, that fuftains our life ; of

the ground, on which we tread ; and of the very air, we
breathe. " Wherefore doth a living man complain, a man
for the punifhment of his fins ?* Are we Mill inhabitants of

earth ? May we flill hope for heaven ? Does Jefus conti-

nue to invite us to his own companionate bofom ? And
can we, after all, indulge one murmuring thought ? Amaz-
ing ingratitude ! If a difpofition to co*mplain of the divine

dealings, do not appear to us inexpreffibly monftrous, we
mud be loft to all fenfe of the lovelinefs of juftice, and the

beauty of moral fitnefs.

Again; The woes of life are not remedilefs ; religion

is a refuge for human mifery ; its confolations are adapted

to every condition, and are unfailing.

We have been deprived of an eftimable friend ; this is

a fevere affliction ; but have all our comforts died with

him ? The Saviour (till lives ; and we may, if fincerely

difpofed, go to Jefus, call: ourfelves at his feet, and, with



filial confidence, tell him our forrows. While humbled as

in the dud before him, we fhall know, by experience, the

fweetnefs of true repentance, of evangelical faith, of holy

refignation, and of that w hope,
5
' which " maketh not

afhamed." What !
" Is there no balm in Gilead ?" Yes,

enough

—

enough to heal all the wounds of a bleeding foul.

The promifes of the gofpel are a ftore-houfe, from which
the believer, in the darkeft periods of his life, may draw
confolations, rich and abundant. In them, he may always

find fomething appropriate to his circumftances, fitted to

allay his forrows, and to confirm his truft in a faithful God-
It is furely a falfe conclofion, which a careful attention to

the promifes would rectify, that our heavenly Father has

forfaken us, becaufe he has been pieafed to correct us in

meafure for our fins. To withhold afflictions, when they

have become necelTary for us, as means to detach our af-

fections from the world, and animate us to diligence in our

chriftian courfe, would be a judgment, under which we
might well tremble, rather than the fulfilment of a promife.

On the other hand, the appointment of trials for our good,

is one of the mercies of the new and ever-lading covenant.

Believers may be certain, that they never fufier any more,

than he, who has, at once, a perfect view of the circum-

stances of every cafe, and who can never be unmindful of

the interefts of his children, fees to be necefiary for their

benefit, and the promotion of his own glory. " We know,"

faith St. Paul, " that all things work together for good to

them that love God, to them who are the called according

to his purpofe." But the covenant of grace, not only;

promifes that the afflictions of the faint fhall be overruled

for his final good ; it allures him, that he fhall enjoy prefenl

fupport under his trials. " The Lord," faith the Pfalmift,

" will be a refuge for the opprefifed, a refuge in times of

trouble.—Wait on the Lord : be of good courage, and

he fhall ftrengthen thine heart : Wait, I fay, on the Lord.

— Call: thy burden upon the Lord, and he fhall fuftain

thee ; he fhall never fufFer the righteous to be moved."
" Who is among you," faith Ifaiah, " that feareth the
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Lord, that obeyeth the voice of his fervant, that walketb

iri darknefs and hath no light, let him trull in the name of

the Lord, and (lay upon his God.—Thefe things have I

fpoken unto you," faith the Redeemer, " that in me ye

might have peace. In the world, ye fhall have tribulation
;

but be of good cheer, I have overcome the world."

Such, brethren, are the promifes of God to his people

in affliction. Surely then, each mourning believer, inftead

of refuting confolation under his trials, has reafon to fay

with David, " Why art thou call down, O my foul ? and

why art thou difquieted within me ? Hope thou in God
;

for I fhall yet praife him, who is the health of my counte-

nance, and my God. 5 '

The arguments for fubmifilon, we have already adduced,

are o^ univerfal application, with refpect to the afflicted

people of the Lord. A confideration of the holy govern-

ment of God, the defert of fin, the companion of the Sa-

viour, and the promifes of the gofpel, may well fuilain and

comfort the pious mind, in hours of the deepefl affliction*

But fometimes, in addition to thefe rcafons for fubmif-

iion, the believer, on the death of a near friend, has ground
for joy from the evidence, which he, while living, exhibited,

of being prepared by grace, for an exchange of worlds. If?

we may entertain the hope, with refpecl to a departed

friend, that he was a chridian indeed, whofe heart had
been renewed by the power of the Holy Ghoit ; we furely

ought, not merely to forbear complaint, but to be thankful ?

and to praife the Lord. True, he, whom we loved, has

bidden us farewell. God has changed his countenance,

and fent him away. We fhall behold him no more, until

we fee him in the eternal world. But fhall we, therefore,

complain ? Our lofs, great as it may feem, is his unfpeaka-

ble gain. The fpirit, liberated from every fhackle of infir-

mity and fin, has taken her happy flight up to tbebofom of

God. She is now a feraph in glory,—an angel in blifs.

Tell me ; would you recall that fpirit from the realms of
light ? Could you be fo felfifli,—fo cruel ? Does not your
heart bound with rapture at the thought, that her warfare
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is finiflied, that her bleffed eternity is begun, that, while

you lament the lofs you have fuftained, it is her delightful,

uninterrupted employment, to celebrate the praifes of the

Father, of the Son, and of the Holy Ghoft ? This is not

all.

Believers may, with joy unutterable, anticipate the day,

when they (hall behold their pious relatives, whofe death

they now deplore, in that world, where friendfhip is pure,

perfect and eternal. Soon the fummons will be heard ;

'*' Come, ye redeemed fmners -

7
leave your tenements of

clay
l

afcend, and fit down with me on my throne."

Moment of ineffable felicity ! Then fhall you meet thofe,

from whom you are now feparated by the gloomy abyfs of

the grave, to part no more forever. " I look on death,
3 '

fays a lively writer, " as reuniting me to thofe perfons,

whofe lofs had occafioned me (o many tears during my pil-

grimage. I reprefent myfelf as arriving in heaven, and

feeing this friend running to meet me, to whom my foul was

united as the foul of David to Jonathan. I imagine myfelf

as prefented to thofe ancellors, whofe memory is fo revered,

and whofe example is fo worthy of imitation. I reprefenc

thofe children as coming before me, whofe death aife&ed

me with a bitter anguifh all my days. -"

" This idea of death, and of the felicity, which follows,

is extremely delightful ; and I do molt fincerely believe it :

at lead I have never yet met with a thought, which could

diffuade me from thinking, that the glorified faints fhall

enjoy in heaven, the fociety of thofe, with whom they have

been fo intimately connected on earth.
5 '* With our pious

friends, who have gone before us to glory, with all the re-

deemed family above, and with all the angels that furround

the throne, we fhall fhortly, if we are indeed the children

of God, be united in praifing Him, who liveth and reign-

eth forever and ever. With fuch hopes, O believers,

a Why fliould you mourn departing friends,

" Or fnake at death's alarms ?"

Away, every murmuring thought ; hufli, each rebellious

cgh.
* Saurin.
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I have finifiied what 1 had intended to hy in the body

of the difcourfe. The occafion, on which we have affem-

bled, requires a more particular notice.

Few of us, I truft, can contemplate the fcenes, which

we this day witnefs, with entire indifTerence. The recol-

lection of the virtues of the deceafed, the thought of a be-

reaved hufband, of mothcrlcfs children, of many relatives

in tears ; cannot but awaken in our minds fome tender

fenfibilities. Yes, my friends, we are not wholly deftitute

of humanity; we cannot but feel for the afflicted. But

though all the mourners mould dare in our fympathy,

there is one, who has a fpecial claim to our compaffion, and

our prayers. Your hearts mud have anticipated what I

would fay. They muft have told you, that 1 can refer to

none but him, who this day mourns the lofs of the chofen

companion of his days. You would think me culpable,

Ihould I not, on this occafion, affectionately recommend to

him, the confolations of that religion, which proclaims peace

on earth, and publiflies good will towards men.

Dear Sir, your fituation indeed deferves om pity.

Were it in my power, gladly would I pour into your

wounded bofom the balm of confolation. But alas 1 what

fhall I fay ? Your " breach is great like the lea ; who can

heat" it ? Mortals cannot relieve the anguifli of your

bleeding heart. The wife of your youth, the mother of

your children, fhe, who was united to you by innumerable

ties, the mod tender and facred, has fallen a victim to the

king of terrors. She has fallen too, in the mid ft of her

ufefulnefs, before me had reached the meridian of her days.

Never again, in this world, will fhe pronounce your name,

or, in tones of maternal tendernefs, utter the names of

your beloved children. Silent forever is the tongue,^ on

which, once dwelt the fweet accents of kindnefs ;
fixed

and fightlefs are the eyes, which lately beamed with all the

effulgence of goodnefs, and fparkled with all the luftre of

intelligence. \She is no longer numbered with the living.

With\he living, (lie will have intercourfeno more. They,

who would find her now, muft not feck her in thofe circles



of friendfhip, where fhe might once have been feen. Ah !

ilie is not there ;—the narrow coffin is now her houfe.

There, fhe fleeps. She ileeps, never more to awake, until

the Archangel's trump fhall found, and all the {lumbering

millions arife from their tombs. The event, by which you
are now called to mourning, could not have been forefeeti

by mortals. You have ever known that the hour of fepa-

ration would eventually arrive. But that it fhould come

fo yoflWj—that your fond expectations fhould be fo foon

blafted ;—this is what, a few weeks fmce, you had perhaps

hardly anticipated, even as pofllble. But the ways of the

Lord are not as our ways, nor are his thoughts as our

thoughts. He has been pleafed, in holy fovereignty, to

give commiffion to the angel of death to enter your win-

dows, and to tear from you your dearefl earthly friend.

May He, who has afflicted you, comfort your foul. He
alone is able to aiTuage your mighty forrows.

Permit me then, dear Sir, to commend you to a God of

mercy. Although earthly friends may forfake you, the

great ETERNAL lives ; and is ever ready to hear the

penitential cries of his children. Repofe in his government

an unfhaken confidence. Rejoice in the Lord, and your

fources of happinefs can never fail. He is immutable ; he

inhabits eternity. Clouds of adverflty may gather over

your head ; but funfhine will remain in your foul. In

health or ficknefs, in profperity or adverflty, in life or

death, your joy in God will fuffer no interruption. Is the

divine conduct now myfterious ? The period will eventually

arrive, in which you will learn the reafons of this affliction.

All the footfteps of divine Providence will then appear lu-

minous with glory. Go to the throne of grace ; there, in

the exercife of true fubmifTion, vent your forrows ;
" O

Lord, lover and friend haft thou put far from me, and

mine acquaintance into darknefs ; and now, when I am
overwhelmed with grief, O Lord, abandon me not."

Remember, I entreat you, the companions of that Sa-

viour, who faid to the mourning widow of Nain, Weep not.

To him repair, in the fpirit of humble faith ; andbeaffur-
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ed, that he will not, cannot, turn from you with unfeeling

indifference. He would deny himfelf, fhould he refufe to

lend an ear to the cries of his fuffering difciples. He
knows how to pity you.

" His heart is made of tendernefs,

" His bowels melt with love."

He has power, fo to overrule your afflictions, that they

ihall work out for you, an exceeding, even an eternal

weight of glory.

Think of the circumflances of mercy, with which the

lad ficknefs, and the death of your departed friend were

attended ; and, while you remember them, let tears of

gratitude be mingled with thofe of forrow. You were

permitted to watch over her. You were allowed to carry

her, in the arms of faith and prayer, to Him, who ruleth

over all. You had opportunity to commend to the Father

of mercies, the foul, flruggling to get free, and juft ready

to wing its way to God.
Think of the many reafons, which fhould induce you to

cherifh the hope, that your dear companion has died in the

Lord. When we recollect: her fenfibility to religious fubj eels;

her apparent delight in the doctrines and duties ofchriftianity;

and the reputation flie acquired, among her pious friends,

who bed: knew her worth ; we cannot but feel a ftrong per-

flation, that (lie was one of thofe, who, having " chofen the

good part, which can never he taken from
,,
them, have noth-

ing to fear in the glooms of the grave, or in the retributions

of eternity. What muft have been your Feelings now, had
Ihe lived and died without hope ? But fhe did not thus

live and die.—O blefs the Lord, that die did not. Mourn
not then, as thofe who have no hope. Rejoice in the evi-

dence, with which you are favored, that (lie is now forever

removed above forrow and fin, the aflbciate of blefTed an-

gels, in the kingdom of God. Why fhould you tremble

to commit the body to the grave, tince the dull: of believers

is precious in the eyes of their Saviour ? May Jefus Cbrift

himfelf caufe his face to (hine upon you, and give you peace.

To thy mercy, O Immanuel, we would now commend thy



afflicted fervant, and his children. Enable him, we beJeech

thee, to " bring them up in the nurture and admonition of
the Lord." May he and they, being purified from all fin,

and juftified by thy grace, at lair, meet in that " land of

pure delight, where faints immortal reign/'

Let me commend aii the mourners on this occafion, to

that Godj whofe mercies endure forever. Kemernbering

the pious example of the deceafed, may you all be difpofed

to imitate it, in proportion to its aflimilation to the perfect

example of our Lord Jefus Chrifh Choofe the Saviour,

whom, we truM, (lie loved ; and obey the gofpt], in the

truths of which;, we believe, ihe rejoiced with her whole

heart and foul. Then (hall you live happily, die joyfully,

and, at laft, fit down with Abraham, and Ifaac, and Jacob,

with the faints of all ages and nations, in the heavenly city

of our God.

ProfeJJbrs cf religion! in the in fiance of mortality, which

has fpread a gloom over fo many faces in this alfembly, God
addreifes you, in language, peculiarly affecting andfolemn.

lie admonifhes you of your frailty ; he teaches you, that

over the future, you can have no contro!
3
and that the prefent

moment alone is yours. One, lately of your number, from

whofe pious exertions, much good was anticipated, has fal-

len, in the midft of her hopes ; and is this day to be con-

figned to an early grave. Others may foon follow. And
what if any of you fhould be fummoned into eternity, this

night ! Does not the thought make you tremble ? Surely,

brethren, " it is high time to awake out of fleep." We
know not the day, nor the hour, when the comtaiflioncd

arrow (hall efcape the ftring j—when the fatal blow fiiall

be inflicted. We do know, however, that human life, at

the longed, is but a momentary dream. sc Brethren, the

time is (hort ; it remains, that they that have wives, be as

though they had none ; and they that weepy as though they

wept not ; and they that buy., as though they pofleffed not

;

and they that ufe this world, as not abufing it ; for the

faGiicn of this world pafleth away/ 7-—" Wherefore, give

diligence to make your calling and election fure»"

—

>
Qi Add



"'>;/

w
to your faith, virtue ; and to virtue, knowledge ; and 1©

knowledge, temperance ; and to temperance, patience ; and
to patience, godiinefs ; and to godiinefs, brotherly kind-

nefs ; and to brotherly kindnefs, charity."

Parents ! God addrelTes you. He tells you that death

is near,—that the Judge flandeth at the door,—that fhort-

Jy all your opportunities for ufefulnefs to your children, will

be irrevocably pall. You may be foon matched from your

pofTefilons, from your families, from the world. Should
this be the cafe, what account could you give, of the man-
ner, you have performed the duties, which you owe to your
children ? Could you fay to the fupreme Judge ;

" Lord,

.we have faithfully admonifhed them, thou knoweft ; we
have frequently and earnefUy prayed for their falvation ->

we are free from, their blood ?
9
' Rather, fhould not fome

•of you be compelled to fay ;
" Alas ! by oar neglect., and

wicked example, we have given them reafon to believe, that

all religion is a farce V Should they perifli, through your

unfaithfulnefs, how dreadful, beyond the power of language

to tell, would be your final doom? But Jhall they ?

God forbid !-^-Let me befeech you, by all the love you
bear them, as you value the approbation of your Judge, as

you would hope to meet them, at length, in heaven, as you
dread the everlafling difpleafure of Him, whofe frown is

death, to allow yourfelves no red:, until you obtain evidence,

that they belong to the family of God, and to the houfe-

hold of faith. Have companion on them ;—™0 have pity

anjfmrfelves. May the Lord make you faithful, and give

you fuccefs, in the good work of rearing the children, he

has committed to your care, for glory immortal.

My hearers ! God addreffes us all. He tells us, that

our " life is even a vapour, that appearelh for a little time,

and then vamilieth away." He allures us, that his favor

is the only treafure, for the attainment of which, we /hould

employ our utmoft labor ;—that the grand infeription on

every thing terreftrial, is, VANITY. Are we difpofed to

•queflion the fac*t ? We have the evidence before our eyes.

Go— look into that coffin ; behold that countenance, mark-



ed with the lines of death ; and, while you mufe, learn the

end of all human expe&ations, and worldly felicity. Ye
votaries of wealth and of pieafure, tell me j is this {he, whofe
expreflive features you have fo often feen, kindling with

the radiance of animation and joy ? How changed ! How
pale, that cheek ! How filent, that tongue ! What, to that

inanimate clay, are all the bubbles, the phantoms, the

fhadows of time ?

Is this a folifary inflance ? Is not the world one vafl field

of graves ? Alas ! the ravages of death ! How indifcrimi-

nate ! How univerfal ! The young and beautiful, the cheer-

ful and vigorous, the infirm and aged, peafants, ftatefmen,

lords and kings, defcend, in one promifcuous crowd, into

the tomb. " The fathers, where are they ? and the pro-

phets, do they live forever ?" Where are the inhabitants-

of the antediluvian world ? Where are the ancient popu-

lous kingdoms of Afia ? Where are the armies of Xerxes,

of Alexander, and of Casfar ? Where are thofe diilinguifh-

ed perfonages of former ages, who wielded the fvvord of

war, demoliihed empires, and revolutionized the globe ?

They, and many later generations, have long fince gone
down to the grave. The many millions, that compofe the

prefent generation of men, will fhortly be numbered with

the immenfe congregation of the dead. Oh ! gloomy,

gloomy world ! Oh ! vanity of human life ! Vanity of vani-

ties, ail is vanity ! But let us not indulge defpair. For is

there nothing permanent, on which we may fafely lean for

fupport ? Eleffed be God, his gofpel points us to a founda-

tion, more durable than the mountains ; a foundation,

which, neither earth, nor hell, can move. Do we build

our hopes, our comforts, on the Rock of ages ? Then we
may rejoice ; then we may triumph. KING of TER-
RORS, at whofe approach, the braved are appalled ; thou

Conqueror of conquerors ; thou Ravager of nations ; thou,

whofe prerogative it is, to turn the fun to darknefs, and
" to quench the (tars ;" thou ftern, univerfal Deftroyer -

7

come, in all thy horrid pomp, decked in the fpoils of van-

^uiihed worlds, -

9
we will fear thee no more. True, we muft
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fubmir, for a feafon, to thy dominion ; thy touch fhall

wither our firength ; thefe limbs mufl fail ; thefe orbs be
extinct ; thefe features be disfigured, ghaftly, fhocking to
the fight ; thefe now active bodies moulder into dun: ; but
thefoul defies thy darts. This fpark, the walls of a tomb
can ne'er confine \ this fpark, the cold damps of death can
ne'er extinguifh. This fpark fhall rife, and mingle with
the eternal fource of light,— fhall burn, when elements dif-

folve, and nature dies. This is not all. Know, thou fell

enemy of the human race, that Jefus, who was once a
prifoner in thy dominions, Jefus, who is " the refurrection
and the life," fhall come, fhall break thy bow afunder, and
tread beneath his feet thy pointlefs arrows. While the
earth is finking, while the ikies are in flames, a fhout fhall

be heard,-—burfiing from the tongues often thoufand times
ten thoufand, and thoufands of thoufands, refounding from
the vaults of the third heavens, and echoing through the
Univerfe ;

" Alleluia, the grave is conquered,
death is dead, and his sleep shall be eternal.
Alleluia, for the lord god omnipotent reign-
eth." May it be our honor to unite in this fong of vic-

tory. Amen, even so, come, lord jesus. Amen
and Amen.



,MOIRS OF MRS. BOOLITTLE.

HE following outline of the life and character of Mrs. Doo-
l ittlEj will-not, it is hoped, be unacceptable to the reader.

This interefting woman was the daughter of Dan Smith, Efq. of

Weft-Haven, Vermont. She was born December 9, 1785. For

the fir ft 18 years of her life, though mild in her difpofition, and

amiable in her general deportment, flie lived in a great meafure

carelefs with refpecT: to the important realities of religion. When
Ihe was in the 19th year of her age, it pleafed God, who in his own
time, gives his chofen people a heart to feek him, to imprefs her

mind with a conviction of her guilt and mifery, as a fmner ; and the

confequent neceftky of that moral transformation, which the gofpel

reprefents as the indifpenfable preparative to the felicity, it. propofes,

as the ultimate rev/ard of cordial obedience to its requirements.

The illumination of her conference, by the influences of the Roly

Spirit, was attended with a deep anxiety, that her ftrongeft efforts

could not reprefs, and before which, an impofing world ioft all its

fafcinations, For feveral months* (he continued to feel thofe dif-

trefles and fears, which, agreeably to the ufual method of divine

grace, precede the renovation of the heart by the efficient agency

of the Holy Ghoft. At length, though at what time, the writer is

not able precifely to tell, flie was made willing, as me hoped, and

as we have every reafon to believe, to receive the Saviour pi fmners,

on his own terms. Thinking it her duty, openly to manifeft her

attachment to his caufe, flie, at length, after ftiitable deliberation,

and, as it is believed, much prayer, in November of the year 1804,

propofed herfelf for admiffion, and was received to the communion

of the Church in Weft-Haven. Ever after that event, to the clofe

of her days, fhe maintained a character confiftent with her profeffion,

enioyino-, in a high degree, the confidence of her chriftian friends.

On the 19th of July 1807, (he was married to Mr. Doolittle, by

whom fne had two children, both of whom are frill living, but too

youno- to be fenflble of their lofs. May that Being, by whofe

providence they are deprived of a mother's tender care, be their

Eather and their God.

When attacked by her lafl illnefs, flie had a firong perfuafion,

which flie expreffed to her huuSand, that the difeafe would terminate

in her difTolution. She was not, however, afraid to die. Relying

on the mercy of her Redeemer, who had, as fne believed, wafhed

her foul in his own efficacious blood, fhe indulged a ftrong, though

humble, hope, that he would not forfake her, when flie ihould be

called to pais through the fwelling waves of Jordan. During the
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whole of her ficfcnefs, which lafted 54 days, the powers of her un-

denianding continued found and vigorous ; and, though fhe did

not exprefs thofe tranfports of joy, with which feme chriftians are

favored, on their dying beds, (he endured her fullering^, not only

without conaplaint> but with a calmnefs and refignation, as unlike

the ftupidicy of ignorance, or the affected indifference of phiioibphy

,

as they were fuperior to all the principles of nature. It was her

defrre that (he might, if confiftent with the will of God, be releafed

from the burdens of mortality, and commence her eternal iabbath,

on that day of the week, ever hailed by the acclamations of the

militant church, when the ruing Redeemer fpoiled the powers of

hell, and triumphed over the grave. It pleafed that Being, in

whofe eyes, the death ©f the faints is precious, to anfwer her prayer.

On the Lord's day of the 13th of November 18 14, at 10 o'clock in

the morning, me joyfully rehgned her fpirit into the hands of her

Saviour, and, as we have no reafon to doupt, fell afleej) in Jems.
" The memory of the jufl is bVsSEsd."***" Let me die the death of

the righteous, and let my lali end be like his I"

Mrs. Doolittle was indeed a woman of uncommon excellence.

In faying this, the writer is perfaaded, that he exprefies the opinion

of almoit ail who knew her. Perhaps the had enemies ; bat as he

never heard of them, he cannot" tell what' petuimr foibles or mrftakes

they would lay to her charge.

Her perfon and manners were fo intcreftins^ that few, it is believ-

ed, could fee her, without ftiong preponefnon in her favor, one

had regular features, which were rendered doubly pleiiing, by the

charm of the expreffion, that pervaded them. But externa' accom-

plishments, unaccompanied by intellectual and moral worth
s
are of

little value, while they laft ; and, after they are gone, can give no
pleafure in the recollection.

Mrs. Doolittle had a good imderftanding, which was improv-

ed by various and well felected reading- The theological works,

inwhich fhe took moil delight, were thofe, that were beft adapted,

at once, to enlighten the mind, and to rectify the diforders of the

heart. The great Edwards was with her a favorite author. It is

hardly neceiTaiy to add, that, in her religious fentiments, (he wTas

ftrictly Calviniitic.

Her temper was very amiable. She poffefled, to an eminent

degree, that amenity of meeknefs, which, equally removed from

obtrufive difplay and paffive meannefs, gives to female excellence

its higheft power to pleafe. In her, franknefs and difcretion were

fo united, that the one feldom forgot the obligations, or invaded the

rights, of the other.

She was humane and generous. For the relief of the neceffitous,

and, efpecially of the indigent follow 1 r of Omit, ihe was willing to

contribute of her fubftance, and, what is more, to beflau her time
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andperfonal exertions. No child of fuffering, it is prefumed, could
ever truly fay, that he found her felfim and hard hearted.

In the discharge of her relative duties, fhe exemplified the laws
of humanity and religion. As a wife, fhe was affectionate and
faithful, regarding her huiband's happinefs as her own, and making-
it her pleafure to promote his ufefulnefs and refpectability. She
was a grateful child, a kind fifler, a tender mother, and an upright
friend.

Her life, as thofe moft intimately acquainted with her, teftify,

Was a life of prayer. She maintained daily intercourfe with her
God and Saviour. The duties of private devotion were her delight.

It was not the terror of a Have ; it was " the fpirit of adoption,"
which carried her to the mercy-feat.

She was conftant, as her health and circumftances would allow,
in her attendance on public worfhip. Of the female afTociation for

prayer, in the neighborhood to which me belonged, fhe was an active

and important member. Her prefence, her voice, and above all,

the fervour of her fupplications at the throne of grace, often glad-
dened and animated the pious circle.

As fuch was her character, it was to have been expected, that flic

would acquire influence in fociety, efpecially, with her own fex. A
woman of talents, knowledge and piety, who can be familiar with
dignity, who can inftruct, without the air of a teacher, has an op-
portunity to be ufeful in her own fphere, quite equal, or rather,

fuperior y to that of a clergyman in his. Mrs. Doolittle had
influence ; but me confecrated it, as fhe devoted all the talents,

with which fhe was intrufted, to the caufe of truth, and of God.
Such (he., was,—but her work is finifhed. She was foon " made

meet" for her heavenly inheritance. The lofs of her friends is

great ; but they can rejoice, as well as weep. Her day was indeed,

ihort ; but it was not wafted in idlenefs. If life be eftimated by
ufefulnefs, her years have not been few. If fhe could now have an
anxious wifh, with refpect to the living, it would be, that they might
imitate her virtues, and follow her fteps to glory.




