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be there, and a way, and it shall be called The Way of Holiness—Isa. 35-8. §
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During this winter, the Lord gave my
own soul a very thorough overhauling, and

the Marlborough hotel, and my study and
bedroom were in one corner of the chapel
building. My mind was greatly drawn out
in prayer, for a'long time; as indeed it al-
ways has been, when I have labored in
[ have gheen favored there, uni-
formly, with a great deal of the spirit of
prayer. But this winter, in particular, my
mind was exceedingly exercised on the
question of personal holiness; and in re-
spect to the the church, their
want of power with God; the weakness of
the orthodox churches in Boston, the
weakness of their faith, and their want of
power in the midst of such a community.
The fact that they were making little or no
progress in overcoming the errors of that
city, greatly affected my mind.

[ gave myself to a great deal of prayer.
After my evening services, I would retire
as early as I well could; but rose at four
o'clock in the morning, because I could
sleep no longer, and immediately went to
the study, and engaged in prayer. And so
deeply was my mind exercised, and so ab-
sorbed in prayer, that I frequently con-
tinued from the time I arose, at four
o'clock, till the gong called to breakfast,
at eight o’clock. My days were spent, so
far as 1 could get time, in searching the
Scriptures. I read nothing else, all that
winter. but my Bible; and a great deal of
it seemed new to me. Again the Lord
took me, as it were, from Genesis to Reve-
lation. He led me to see the connection of
{hings, the promises, threatenings, the
prophecies and their fulfilment; and in-
deed, the whole Scripture semed to me all
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ablaze with light, and not only light, but
it seemed as if God’s word was instinct

with the very life of God.
Here I lost that great struggle in which
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Found Myself Exclaiming, “Wondertul
as these Revelations Were Made to
Mind was too Full of the Subyj
cept a full and Present Salvation in the Name of The
Lord Jesus Christ.”

a fresh baptism of his Spirit. I boarded at
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[ had been engaged, for so long a time, and
began to preach to the congregation, in
accordance with this my new and en-
larged experience. There was a consider-
able number in the church, and that at-
tended my preaching, who understood me;
and they saw from my preaching whal
had been, snd what was, passing in my
I presume the people were more
sensible than I was muyself, of the greal
change in my manner of preaching. Of
course, my mind was too full of the sub-
ject to preach anything except a full and
present salvation in the Lord Jesus Christ.

At this time it seemed as if my soul
was wedded to Christ, in a sense in which
[ had never had any thought or conception
of before. The language of the Song of
Solomon, was as natural to me as my
breath. I thought I could understand well
the state of mind he was in, when he wrote
that song: and concluded then, as 1 have
ever thought since, that that song was
written by him, after he had been re-
claimed from his great backsliding. I not
only had the freshness of my first love, but
a vast accession to it. Indeed_ the Lord
lifted me so much above anything that I
had experienced before, and taught me so
much of the meaning of the Bible, of
(hrist’s relations, and power, and willing-
ness, that I often found myself saying to
him, “I had not known or conceived that
any such thing was true.” I then realized
what is meant by the saying, that he 2o i
able to do exceedingly abundantly above
all that we ask or think.” He did at that
time teach me, indefinitely above all that
I had ever asked or thought. I had had no
conception of the length and breadth, and
height and depth, and efficiency of his
grace.

It seemed then to me that that passage,
“My grace is sufficient for thee,”” meant
so much. that it was wonderful I had never
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understood it before. I found myself ex-
claiming, “Wonderful! Wonderful! Won-
derful!” as these revelations were made
to me. 1 could understand then what was
meant by the prophet when he said, ‘“His
name shall be called Wonderful ,Goun-
sellor, the mighty God, the everlasting
Father .the Prince of Peace.” I spent
nearly all the remaining pari of the win-
ter, till I was obligede to rturn home, in in-
structing the people in regard to the ful-
ness there is in Christ. But I found that
[ preached over the heads of the majority
of the people. They did not understand
me. There was, indeed, a goodly fumber
that did: and they were wonderfully bless-
ed in their souls, and made more progress
in the divine life, as I have reason to be-
lieve. than in all their lives before.

But the little church that was formed
there was not composed of materials that
could, to any considerable extent, work
healthfully and efficiently together. The
outside opposition to them was great. The
mass even of professors of religion in the
city did not sympathize with them at all.
The people of the churches generally were
in no state to receive my views of sancti-
fication; and although there were indivi-
duals in nearly all the churches who were
deeply interested and greatly blessed, yet
as a general thing, the testimony that I
bore was unintelligible to them.

Some of them could see where I was.
One evening I recollect that Deacon P———
and Deacon S——, after hearing my
preaching, and seeing the effect upon the
congregation, came up to me, after I came
out of the pulpit, and said, “Why, you are
a great way ahead of us in this city, and
a great way ahead of our ministers. How
can we get our ministers to come and hear
these truths?” 1 replied, “I do not know.
But I wish they could see things as I do;

Continued on Page 5

i
o

M
” j




