Basle, their faith and patience were acknowledged in after days by the blessing sent down on that quarter, when the Lord, in remembrance of his '' hidden ones,"' both raised up the Gordons of Eariston, with many others of a like spirit, and also sent thither his servant Samuel Rutherford, to sound the silver trumpet and make the lamp of truth, blaze like a torch all over that, region.
Samuel Rutherford was born about the year 1600. His father is supposed to have been a respectable farmer, and he had two brothers, James and George. The place of his birth was not near the scene of his after labors. It is almost certain that Nisbet, a village of Roxburghshire, close to the Teviot, in the parish of Crailing, was his birth-place; not long ago, there were some old people in the parish who remembered the gable-end of the house in which he was born, and which, from respect to his memory, was permitted to stand as long as it could keep together. Some one may yet light upon the well where, when very young, Samuel nearly lost his life. He had been amusing himself with some companions when he fell in, and was left there till they ran aiid procured assistance; but on reaching the spot, they found him seated on a knoll, cold and dripping, yet uninjured. He told them that " A bonnie white man came and drew him out of the well!" Whether or not he really fancied that an angel had delivered him we cannot tell, but it is plain that at all events his boyish thoughts were already wandering in the region of the sky.
He owed little to his native place. There was not so much of Christ known in that parish then as there is now. For in after days he writes, <' My soul's desire is, that the place to which I owe my first birth—in which I fear Christ was scarcdy named as touching any reality of the power of godliness,—may blossom as the rose." We have no account of his revisiting these scenes of his early life, though he thus wrote to his firiend, Mr. Scott, minister of the adjoining parish of Oxnam. Like Donald GargiU, bom in Perthshire, yet never known to preach there even once,— Rutherford's labors were all in other parts of the land. In this arrangement we see the Master's Sovereignty the better; the sphere thus appears evidently to be one of God's choosing for the man, and not the man's gratifying his natural predilections. It accords, too, with the Master's own example. He having never returned to Bethlehem, where he was bom, to do any of his works.
Jedburgh is a town three or four mUes distant from Nbbet, and
1 Gkazix.89.
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thither Samuel m ent for his education; either walking to it and returning home at evening,—as a school-boy would scarcely grudge to do,—or residing in the town for a season. The school at that time met in a part of the ancient abbey, called from this drcumstance the Latiners* Abbey. In the year 1617, we find him &rther from home—removed to Edinburgh, which, forty years befbre, had become the seat of a College, though not as yet a University. There he obtained, in 1621, the degree of A.M. Soon after, he was appointed Regent or Professor of Humanity, Uiough there were three other competitors; for his talents had attracted the notice of many. But, on occasion of a rumor that charged him with some irregularity,—whether with or without foundation, it is now difficult to ascertain,—he demitted his office in 1625, and led a private life, attending prelections on theology, and devoting himself to that study.
It is not unlikely that this may have been the time of which be says in a lettler,'' I knew a man who wondered to see any in this life laugh or sport." It may have been then that he was led by the Spirit to know the things that are freely given us of God. We have no proof that he was converted at an earlier period, but rather the opposite. He writes, <^ Like a fool as I was, I suffisred my sun to be high in the heaven and near afternoon, before ever I took the gate by the end." And again, " I had stood sure, if in my youth I had borrowed Christ for my bottom." Affliction follow^ ; the clouds returned after the rain; family trials seemed to have been used by the Lord to promote the better growth of the plant of grace. All these dealings of Providence combined to form his character as a man of God and as a pastor.
In 1627 he was settled at Anwoth, a parish situated in Kircud-brightshire, and though at this period Episcopacy had been obtruded upon Scotland, and many faithful ministers were suffering on account of their resistance to its ceremonies and services, yet be appears to have been allowed to enter on his charge without any compliance being demanded, and '^ without giving any engagement to the Bishop."—He began his ministry from the text John ix. 99. The same Lord that would not let Paul and Timothy preach in Asia,' nor in Bithynia, and yet sent to the one region the beloved John," and to the other the scarcely less beloved Peter," in this instance prevented John Livingstone going to Anw>th, (though the patron had designed it for him,) and sent Rutherford instead. This was the more remarkable, because
>Aeli,ZTl<,l «BeT.LlL *lPet6r,Ll.
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Livingstone was sent to Ancium, the parish that borders on Nis* bet, while he who was by birth related to that place was dispatched to another spot. This is the Lord's doing. Ministers must not choose according to the flesh.
During the first years of his labors here the sore illness of his wife was a bitter grief to him. Her distress was very severe. He writes of it:—"She is sore tormented night and day.—My life is bitter unto me.—She sleeps none, and cries as a woman travailing in birth ; my life was never so wearisome." She continued in this state for no less than a year and a month, ere she died. Besides ail this, his two children had been taken from him. Such was the discipline by which he was trained for the duties of a pastor, and by which a shepherd's heart of true sympathy was imparted to him.
Anwolh had no large village near the church. The people were scattered over a hilly district, and were quite a rural flock. But their shepherd found their souls worth the caring for, and did not feel that his learning and talents would be ill spent if laid out in seeking souls, obscure and unknown. See him setting out to visit! passing along yonder field, or climbing that hill in his way to some cottage, his " quick eyes" occasionally glancing on the objects around, but his " face upward" for the most part, as if he were gazing into heaven. He has time to visit, for he rises at three in the morning, and then meets his God in prayer and meditation, and has space for study besides. He takes some days for catechizing. He never fails to be found at the sick-beds of his people. Men said of him, "He iaalways praving, always preaching, always visiting the sick, always catechiizng, cUways writing and studying." He was known to fall asleep at night speaking of Christ, and even to speak of him during his sleep. Indeed, himself speaks of his dreams being of Christ.
His preaching could not but arrest attention, though his elocution was not good, and his voice rather shrill. He was,—according to Wodrow,—"one of the most .moving and aflfectionate preachers in his time, or perhaps in any age of the Church."* Especially when he came to dwell upon the subject he so de-lighted in, Jesus Christ, his manner grew so animated that it seemed as if he would have flown out of the pulpit. An English merchant said of him in days when controversy might have turned him to other themes, "I went to St. Andrew's, where I heard a sweet, nmjestic looking man (R. Blair,) and he sliowed
> Wodrow 8 Church Hisi I 206.
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me the majesty of God. After him I heard a little fair man, (Rutheiford,) and he showed me the loveliness of Christ J^^
Anwoth was dear to him' as the sphere appointed him by his Master, more than because of the fruits of his labors. Two years after being settled there, he writes, " I see exceedingly small fruit of my ministry. I would be glad of one soul, to be a crown of joy and rejoicing in the day of Christ." His people were " like hot iron, which cooleth when out of the fire." Still he labored in hope, and labored often almost beyond his strength. Once he says, '< I have a grieved heart daily in my calling." He speaks of his pained breast, at another time, on the evening of the Lord's Day, when his work was done. But he had seasons of refreshing to his own soul at least—especially when the Lord's Supper was dispensed. Of these seasons he frequently speaks. He asks his friend, Marion Macknaught, to help with her prayers on such aa occasion, " that being one of the days wherein Christ was wont to make merry with his friends." It was often then that with special earnestness he besought the Father to distribute '^ the great Loaf, Christ, to the children of his family."
Anwoth church was filled, but not altogether by parishioners. Many came from great distances; among others, several that were converted, seventeen years before, under John Welsh, at Ayr. These all helped him by their prayers, as did also a goodly number of godly people in the parish itself, who were the fruit of the ministry of his predecessor. Yet over the unsaved he yearned most tenderly. At one time we hear him say, " I would lay my dearest joys in the gap between you and eternal destruction." At another, " My witness is in heaven, your heaven would be two heavens to me, and your salvation two salvations." He could appeal to his people, "My day-thoughts and my night-thoughts are of you;"—and he could appeal to God," O my Lord, judge if my ministry be not dear to me; but not so dear by many degrees as Christ ray Lord."
AU classes of people of Anwoth were objects of his care. He maintained a friendly intercourse with people of high rank, and
1 irCrM*t Sketdies.
* The oak pulpit out of which he preached is still preserred The old church is in die shape of a bam, and could hold only 250 sitters. The years 1681 and 1688 are cmrrad oo some of the seats,—perhaps the seats of the Gkirdoos, or other heritors. We may add,—whili speaking of this old edifice where " the swallows building their nest," teemed to the exiled pastor " blessed birds,"—^that the rusty key of that kirk door is now in the keeping of Mr. Rowan, Librarian to the New College, Edinburgh, sent U tbe ooQflge as a predoos reHc three years ago by a friend through Dr. Welsh.
many of his letters are addressed to such persons.—But the herd boys were not beneath hb special attention. He writes of them when at Aberdeen, and exclaims, " Oh if 1 might but speak to thee or your herd boys, of my worthy Master." He had a heart for the young of all classes, so that he would say of two children of one of his friends, "I pray for them by name," and could thus take time to notice one, " Your daughter desires a Bible and a gown. I hope she shall use the Bible well, which if she do the gown is the better bestowed." He lamented over the few that cry " Ho-j sanna" in their youth. '^ Christ is an unknown Christ to young ones, and therefore they seek him not because they know him not." He dealt with individual parishioners so closely and so personally as to be able to appeal to them that he had so done. He addresses one of them, Jean McMillan: " I did what I could to put you within grips of Christ; I told you Christ's testament and latter-will plainly." He so carried them about with him (like the priest with the twelve tribes on his breast-plate,) that he could declare to Gordon of Cardoness, " Thoughts of your soul depart not from me in my sleep." *^My soul was taken up when others were sleeping, how to have Christ betrothed with a bride in that ^ part of the land," viz. Anwoth. He so prayed over them and for ] them, that he fears not to say, " There I wrestled with the angel and prevailed. Woods, trees, meadows, and hills, are my witnesses that I drew on a fair match betwixt Christ and Anwoth." It is related that on first coming to the parish, there was a piece of ground on Mossrobin farm, where on Sabbath afternoon the people used to play at foot-ball. On one occasion he repaired to the spot and pointed out their sin, calling on the objects round to be witness against them if they persevered, especially three large stones,* two of which still remain, and are called ^< RuiherfonPs witnesses.^^
Once in Anwoth his labors were interrupted by a tertian fever which laid him aside for thirteen weeks. Even when well recovered, he could only preach on the Sabbaths; visiting and catechizing were at a stand. This was just before his wife's death in / 1630, and he writes in the midst of it, '^ Welcome, welcome, cross of Christ, if Christ be with it." " An afflicted life looks very like the way that leads to the kingdom." And some years thereafter, when his mother, who resided with him six years after his first wife's death, was in a dangerous illness, he touchingly informs one of bb correspondents, to whom he writes from Anwoth, '^ Mjf
> Josh. zziT. 27.
mother is weak, and I think shall leave me alone, but I am not alone, because Chrisfs Faiher is with me."
' The manse of Anwoth had many visits of kind friends, who in Rutherford's fellowship felt that saying verified, *' They that dwell Under hisshadow shall return ; they shall revive as the corn." ^ The righteous compassed him about, because the Lord had dealt bountifully with him. His letters would be enough of themselves to show thai his company was sought by the godly on all sides. But besides this evidence, we have notices of such visitors as his own brother George, at Kirkcudbright This good man was a teacher in that town, and often repaired to Anwoth to take sweet counsel with Samuel; and then together, they often talked of and prayed for their only other brother James, an officer in the Dutch service, who had sympathy wiCh their views, and in after days conveyed to Samuel the invitation to become Professor at Utrecht. Visits of those friends who resided near were not un-frequent, such as the Gordons, Yiscount Kenmure and his lady, and in humbler life, Marion Macknaught. But at times Anwoth manse was lighted up by the glad visit of unexpected guests. There is a tradition that Archbishop Usher, passing through Gal- v^ loway, turned aside on a Saturday to enjoy the congenial society of Rutherford. He came, however, in disguise, and being welcomed as a guest, took his place with the rest of the family when they were catecbiased, as was usual that evening. The strangei was asked, " How many commandments are there ?' His reply was ^^Eleven?^ The pastor corrected him; but the stranger maintained his position, quoting our Lord's words, '^ A new commandment / give unto you, ihcU you love one anotherJ^ They retired to rest, all interested in the stranger. Sabbath morning dawned, Rutherford arose and repaired for meditation to a walk that bordered on a thicket,* but was startled by hearing the voice of prayer,—prayer too, from the heart, and in behalf of the souls of the people that day to assemble. It was no other than the holy Archbishop Usher; and soon they came to an explanation, for Rutherford had beg^n to suspect he had *^ entertained angels unawares." With great mutual love they conversed together, and at the request of Rutherford, the Archbishop went up to the pulpit, conducted the usual service of the presbyterian pastor, and preached on '' the New Commandment."
Scarcely less interesting is the record of one of those incidental
« HiML zir 7.
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meetings that are often so refreshing to the saints in their pilgrimage. Rutherford had one day left home to go to the neighbor ing town of Kirkcudbright, the next day being a day of humilia* tion in that place. Having no doubt spent some time with his like-minded brother, he had turned his steps to the house of another friend, Provost Fullerton, whose wife was Marion Macknaught. While silting with them a knock at the door was heard, and then a step on the threshold. It was worthy Mr. Blair, who, on bis way from London to Port Patrick, had sought out some of his godly friends, that with them he might be refreshed ere he returned to Ireland. He told them, when seated, that '<he had a desire to visit both Mr. Rutherford at Anwoth, and Marion Macknaught at Kirkcudbright, but not knowing how to accomplish both, he had prayed for direction at the parting of the road, and laid the bridle on the horse's neck. The horse took the way to Kirkcudbright, and there he found both the friends he so longed to see.'' It was a joyful and refreshing meeting on all sides.
In 1634 he attended the remarkable death-bed of Lord Ken-mure, a narrative of which he published fifteen years after, in "The last heavenly speeches and glorious departure of John Viscount Kenmure."" The inroads of Episcopacy were at this time threatening to disquiet Anwoth. His own domestic afflictions were still aflecting him; for he writes that same year, in referring to his wife's death many years before, '< which wound is not yet fully healed and cured." About that time, too, there was a proposal never carried into eflect to call him to Cramond, near Edinburgh.
Meanwhile he persevered in study as well as in labors, and with no common success. He had himself a metaphysical turn, as well as a great readiness in using the accumulated learning of other days. It might be instructive to inquire why it is that wherever GodUness is healthy and progressive we jalmost invariably find Learning in the Church of Chrbt attendant on it; while on the other hand, an illiterate state is attended sooner or later by decay of vital godliness. Not that all are learned in such
i Referring to tho prerioas tempest that swept through Lord Kefimiire*8 soul, the prefiMe says that we may be taught that, " the wound of a wounded conscience i^ a most inexpressible terror; none can describe it but he who has tried and tasted the ■ame. It impaireih the health, drieth op the blood, wasteth away the marrow, pineth away the flesh, oonsumeth away the bones, maketh pleasure pamful, and shorteoeth life. No wiMldm can counsel it, no counsel can adrise it, no advice can persuade i^ DO assuagement can cure it, no eloquence can more it^ no power caa oreroorae it» no ■pectrc affray it. no enchanter charm if
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times; but there is always an ingredient of the kind among some of those whom the Lord is using. It may be that the energy of soul created by a revival leads on to ihe study of whatever is likely to be useful in the defence or propagation of the truth, whereas, when decay is progressing in a church, sloth and ease prevail, and are causes why theological learning is thought too heavy to be plodded through. With Samuel Rutherford and his contemporaries we find learning side by side with vital, and singularly deep godliness. Gillespie, Henderson, Blair, Dickson, and others, are well-known proofs. Circumstances led Rutherford in 1636 to publish his elaborate defences of grace against the Arniin-uois, in Latin. Its title is " Exercitationes de Gratia.'^ So highly was it esteemed at Amsterdam, where it was published, that a second edition was printed that very year; and invitations were addressed soon after to the author to come over and occupy the chair of Professor of Divinity in Utrecht. The university of Hardewyi;k bad already offered him both its chair of Divinity and Hebrew.
The contest for Chrises Kingly office had become hot and keen. To Rutherford it appeared no small matter. "I could wish many pounds added to my cross to know that by my suffering Christ was set forward in his Kingly office in this land." July 27,1636, was a day that put his principles to the test. He was called before the High Commission Court, because of non-conformity to the acts of Episcopacy, and because of his work against the Arrainians. The issue was not doubtful, though Lord Lorn made every exertion in his behalf,—they deprived him of his ministerial office, which he had exercised at Anwoth for a period of nine years, and banished him to Aberdeen. The next day, writing at evening on the subject, he tells of his sentence, and subjoins, '^ The honor that I have prayed for these sixteen years." He made up his mind to leave Anwoth at once, observing, with a submissiveness which we cannot help wondering at in the author of Lex Rex, " I purpose to obey the king, who has power over my body." ^ His only regret was lest this separation from his flock
> The foUowing it his nwn aeooant of thit whole matter, as given in a speech <!•• firered heibre the General Assembly of 29th Nor. 1638. When asked by the Moderator, " Were joa not sent to Aberdeen by the High Commis-vioo f" his reply wai, * Most tma. I was sent in and summoned by the High Commission for diverse poitits the Bisbop of Galloway libelled against me, and there was nothing at all provivi against me, notwithstanding three several days I was before them; and the third day ihmj had do other qoestion to propose, but those wherewith they attempted me the irst two days,—only the matter of non-conformity, which I stand by; and upon this
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was a chastisement on him from the Lord, <'Because I have not been so faithful in the end as I was in the two first years of my ministry, when deep departed from mine eyes through care for Christ's iambs:'
On leaving Anwoth he directed his steps by Irvine, spending a night there with his beloved friend David Dickson. What a night it would be! To hear these two in solemn converse! The one could not handle the harp so well as the other; for David Dickson could express his soul's weary longings and its consoling hopes in such strains as that which has made his name familiar in Scotland, " O mother dear Jemsalem^^^ &c. But Rutherford, nevertheless, had so much of poetry and sublime enthusiasm in his soul, that any poet could sympathize with him to the full. Many of his let^ters '< from Christs palace in Aberdeen" have strains of true poetry. What else is such an effusion as this, when rising on eagles' wltigs, he exclaims, "A land that has more than four summers :n the year! What a singing life is there! There is i^ot a dumb bird in all that large field, but all sing and breathe lut heaven, joy, glory, dominion, to the High Prince of that new-ound land. And verily the land is sweeter that He is the glory >f that land." ''O how sweet to be wholly Christ's, and wholly n Christ—to dwell in Immanuel's high and blessed land, and iive in that sweetest air, where no wind bloweth but the breath-nigs of the Holy Ohoet—no sea nor floods flow but the pure water of life that floweth from under the throne and from the Lamb— no planting, but the tree of life that yieldeth twelve manner of fruits every month! What do we here but sin and suffer? O when shaH the night be gone, the shadows flee away, and the morning of the long, long day, without cloud or night, dawn ?
thej Mnt«Med mt, afUr I dedared by writ, the mikwfbliMM ot ihaii act, and thai I dant not be antwerabU to tha Jdng to acknowledge thai Judioatory, beeanae it waa against the standing Uw of the kingdom. Kotwithstanding of this, thej proceeded against me, depriTed me of mj ministry in Anwoth, and confined me in Aberdeen. I watdied oo in Edinboigfa, deidring the derk to gire me an extract of the aentence, bat coold not get it; and tha reason why he shifted me was, becaoae the Bishop of Oalloway caused him to add a point to mj sentence thai I was not senieDoed for, tie. that I should exercise no ministerial fonctians within the king^s dominiona. The derk denied it was a point of my sentence, notwithstanding the Bishop of Oalloway caosed to add that point, and I coold nerer have tha extract of it, only I got a copy.**— lU^ tofdtoftktOmrekof SeoOm^^lW, Baillie says, ** He was silenced and confined to Aberdeen for preaching aganisi tha Artides of Perth, and soch things. It la tnM he reftwed to gire tha Chancellor or any of tha Bishops their styles. They wera aofanaialso agahisi turn for taxing Oameron m his book, and mora for his rafliiV at J icksoa**—Baa(. L p. 8.
The Spirit and the bride say ^ Come!' O when shall the Lamb's wife be ready, and the Bridegroom say, Come ?" Whoever compares such breathings as this with David Dickson's hymn, will at once see how very congenial were their feelings and their hopes, and even their mode of expressing what they felt and hoped, though the one used prose and the other tried more memorable verse.
We follow Rutherford to Aberdeen, the capital of the North, whither he was accompanied by a deputation of his affectionate parishioners from Anwoth, in whose company he would forget the length and tediousness of the way. He arrived here in September, 1636. This town was at that time the stronghold of Episcopacy and Arminianism, and in it the state of religion was very low. ^ It consisted of Papists, and men of Gallio's naughty faith." > The clergy and doctors took the opportunity of Rutherford's arrival, to commence a series of attacks on the doctrines he held. But in disputation he foiled them ; and when many began to feel drawn to his earnest dealings or private exhortations, there was a proposal made to remove him from the town. '< So cold," writes he, ^' is northern love I But (added he) Christ and I wUl bear itf^ deeply feeling his union to him who said to Saul, *' why persecutest thou me7" Often on the streets,* he was pointed out as ''the Ban^ ished Minisierf and hearing of this, he remarked, ^ I am not ashamed of my garland." He had visitors from Orkney, and from Caithness, to the great annoyance of his persecutors. Some blamed him for not being ^^prudent enough" as we have seen men ready to do in the case of Dr. Kalley at Madeira in our day; but he replies,'' It is ordinary thcU that should be part of the cross ^ those who suffer for him." Still he enjoyed, in his sditude, occasional intercourse with some of the godly ones, among whom were Lady Pitsligo, Lady Burnet of Largs, Andrew Cant, and James Martin. His deepest affliction was separation from his flock at Anwoth. Nothing can exceed his tender sorrow over this flock.
It was a saying of his own, " Oold may be gold and bear the king's stamp upon it, when it is trampled upon by men." And
> Dr. Jamet Sibbald, Mid to hare been a mao of great learning, was minister in one of the cfaorclies of what was then called New Aberdeen, and Rutherford was a hearer of Ui; he tai^fai Arminianism, and Rutherford afterwards testified against him on Ihfa point tnok irtiat he had himself listened to^-^OordaiCs 8eoU Affttir, iil 280.
• The impression ci some readers might be that he was mprtsoM. But he never WM8& He was til «*i^; hot the wfa(de town was his prison, like Shiniei ooofioed to
this was true of himself. But he came out of his trial unhnrt; or rather, as his many letters from Aberdeen show, greatly io-creased in every grace.
He was part of two years closely confined to that town; but ia 1638 public events had taken another turn. The Lord bad stirred up the spirit of the people of Scotland, and the Covenant was again triumphant in the land. Rutherford hastened biuJe to Anwoth. During his absence, '* for six quarters of a year," say his parishioners, '' no sound of the word of Ood was heard in our kirk." The swallows had made their nests undisturbed for two summers.
His letters do not refer to the proceedings of the Glasgow Assembly of 1638; still it is well known that he was no mere indifferent spectator to what then took place, but was member of several committees which at that time sat on the affairs of the Church; and Presbytery being fully restored by that Assembly, it was thought right that one so gifted should now be brought forward to a more important sphere. He was sent by the Church to several districts to promote the cause of reformation and the covenant: and at length, in spite of his reluctance, arising chiefly from love to his flock,—his rural flock at Anwoth,—he was constrained by the united opinion of his brethren to remove to the Professor's Chair in Si. Andrew's, in '1639. He baigained to bo allowed to preach regularly every Sabbath in his new sphere ; for he could not endure silence when he might speak a word for his Lord. He seems to have preached, as occasion offered, in the parishes around, especially at Scoonie, where the village of Leven stands. His hands were necessarily filled with work in his new sphere; yet still he relaxed nothing of his diligence in study. Nor did he lose anything of former blessing. It was here the English merchant heard him preach so affectingly on the loveli-uess of Christ while such was his success as a Professor that " the university became a Lebanon out of which were taken cedars for building the house of God throughout the land."
In the year 1640, he married his second wife, << a woman," says one, " of such worth, that I never knew any among men exceed him, nor any among women exceed her. He who heard either of them pray or speak might have learnt to bemoan his owa ignorance. Oh how many times I have been convinced by observing them, of the evil of unseriousness unto God, and unsa-TorinesB in discourse." They had seven children; bat only oao
survived the father, a little daughter Agnes, who does not seem to have been a comfort to her godly mother.
In July, 1643, the Westminster Assembly sat; and to it he was sent up as one of the Commissioners from Scotland. There exists in MS. in the Ubrary of the Edinburgh University, a sketch of the Shorter Catechism, in Rutherford's handwriting, very much resembling the Catechism as it now stands, as if he had had the principal hand in drawing it up for the Assembly. He continued four years attending the sittings of this famous synod, and was of much use in their deliberations. So prominent a part did he take, that the great Milton has singled him out for attack* in his lines, " On the new forcers of conscience, under the Long Parliament." Miltoo knew him only as an opponent of his sectarism and Independent principles, and so could scorn measures proposed by '' Mere A. S. and Rutherford." But had^e known the soul of the man, would not even Milton have found that there was a sublimity of thought and feeling in his adversary, that at times might approach his own lofty poesy ? Yet how interesting, in any point of view, to find the devoted Pastor of Anwoth, on the streets of London, crossing the path of the greatest poet of modern times !
During his residence in London, several of his family died; yet amid the trials and bustle of that time be wrote *' the Due Right of Presbytery," '^Lex Rex," and "Trial and Triumph of Faith."
Returning home to St. Andrew's he resumed his labors both in the college and in the pulpit with all his former zeaL' He
1 * 1651, Jolj ISw—^The oomm. wa/i given at Sooonie. Mr. Alex. Moncrief!^ m. there, did preach the Preparation Sermon, and on Monday morning, Mr. Sa. Rutherford did preach; his text at both occasions was Luke vii. 36 till 89 v. At ^lis time was preseat, beiides Mr. Sa. Rutherford, Mr. Ja. Guthrie, and Mr. David Bennet, Mr. Ephraim Melven, and Mr. William OUphant, m. in Dumfermlia Thither did resort many strangera, so that the throng was great Mr. Ephraim, and Mr. D. Bennet both did ftit within the pulpit while the minister had his sermon.** ** 1654, Jan. 4.—Being Saturday, there was a Preparation Sermon for a Thanksgiving preached at Sooonie in Fjfe, for the ooniinuanoe of the Gospel in the land, and for the spreading of it in •ome places of the Highlnnds in ScotJand, where in some fomilies two, and in some fiunilies one, began to call on God by prayer. Mr. Samud Rutherford, M in St An-dreVm preached on Saturday; his text, IsaL xlix. 9,10,11, 12. On the Sabbath, Mr Alex. MoDcriefl^ M then preached; his lecture, 1 The^. L ch.; his text, Ooloss. i 27. In the aftemooQ of the Sabbath, Mr. Samuel preadied again upon his forementioiied text Ob Monday morning, Mr. Samuel had a Lecture on PsaL Ixxxviil He did read the whole Psalm. Observe, that on Saturday Mr. Samuel had this expression in his prayer after sermon, desiring that the Lord would rebuke Presbyteries and others that had taken the keys and the power in their hands, and keeped out, and would suf* fsr Dooe to enter (meaning in the ministry) but such as said as they said."—Xaipioiil*4
XXU SKETCH OF RUTHBRFORD
joined tlie Protesters in determinedly opposing the proceedings of the Commission of Assembly, who had censured such as protested against the admission to power of persons in the class of Malignants. His friend David Dickson keenly opposed him, and Mr. Blair also, though less violently. It was this controversy that made John Livingstone say in a letter to Blair,^ " Your and Mr. D. Dickson's accession to these resolutions, is the saddest thing 1 have seen in my time. My wife and I have had more bitterness in this respect, these several months, than'ever we had since we knew what bitterness meant." Rutherford wrote too violently on this matter; for all parties were greatly excited. Still he did not lose his brotherly love, the same brotherly love that led him to embrace Archbishop Usher as a fellow-believer. We may get a lesson for our times from his remarks on occasion of these bitter controversies. It is in 1646, that he writes; '' It is hard when saints rejoice in the suflerings of saints, and redeemed ones hurt, and go nigh to hate, redeemed ones. For contempt of the communion of saints, we have need of new-born crosses scarce ever heard of before.—Our star-light hideth us from ourselves, and hideth us from one another, and Christ from us all." And then he subjoins, (and is he not borne out by the words of the Lord in John xvii. 22.) "A doubt it is if we shall have fully one heart, till we shall enjoy one heaven." The stale of things lay heavy on his mind: '*I am btoken and wasted by the wrath that is upon this land."
Milton sings, *' They also serve who only stand and wait;" and Rutherford was longing now for such service. He sometimes refers to this desire; he wishes for a quiet harbor in his latter days; only, adds he,'' sailing is serving"—and he did delight in serving his Lord.
In 1660, his published woric, " Lex Rex," was taken notice of by the government; for reasonable as it is in defence of the liberty of subjects, its spirit of freedom was intolerable to rulers who were gradually advancing to acts of cruelty and death. Indeed, it was so hateful to them, that they burnt it, first at Edinburgh by the hands of the hangman ; and then some days after by the hands of the infamous Sharpe, under the windows of its author's
^ College in Su Andrew's. He was next deposed from all his offices ;
: and last of all summoned to answer at next Parliament on a charge of high treason. But the summons was too late. He was already on his death-bed, and on hearing of the summons,
> Wodrow Select Biogrmphiee.
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calmly remarked, that be bad got another summons before a su« * perior Judge and Judicatory, and sent the message, '' I behove to answer my first summons; and ere your day arrive, I will be where few kings and great folks come."
All that is told us of his death-bed is characteristic of the man. He said when asked, " What think ye now of Christ?"—" I shall live and adore him. Glory dwelleth in ImmanuePs land." The same afternoon he said, " I shall sleep in Christ, and when I awake I shalf be satisfied with his likeness." Once be cried aloud, " O for arms to embrace Him ! O for a well-tuned harp!" This last expression he used more than once, as if already stretching out his hand to get his golden harp, and join the redeemed in their new song. He also said on another occasion, " I hear him saying to me, * Come up hither.'" His little daughter, Agnes, only eleven years of age, stood by his bed-side ; he looked ou her, and said, " I have left her upon the Lord." Well might the man say so, who could so fully testify of his portion in the Lord, as a goodly heritage. To four of his brethren, who came to see him, be said, " My Lord and Master is chief of ten thousands of thousands. None is comparable to Him in heaven, or in earth. Dear brethren, do all for Him. Pray/or Christ. Preach/or ChristJ^ He seemed to know the hour of his departure, not perhaps so surely as Paul, 2 Tim. iv. 6, or Peter, 2 Peter i. 14, yet still in a manner that seems to indicate that the Lord draws very near his servants in that hour, and gives glimpses of what he is doiug. On the last day of his life, in the afternoon, he said, "This night will close the door, and fasten my anchor within the veil, and I shall go away in a sleep by five o'clock in the morning." And so it was. He entered Immanuel's land at that very hour, March 20, 1661, at his house in St. Andrew's, and is now (as himself would have said) " sleeping in the bosom of the Almighty," till the Lord come. One of his dying sayings was, " There is nothing now between me and the resurrection but, ' This day thou shalt be with me in Paradise.'" And Livingstone records that his last words were, "Glory, glory dwelleth in Immanuel's land!" > —as if he had caught a glimpse of its mountain tops.*
Had he lived a few weeks, his might have been the cruel death
1 ^'leei, liar. 29, (a mUtake for 20.) Mr. Samuel Rutherford, Principal of Um Vew CoUege io St Andrew's, departed out of thi^ life, at hb dwelling-houie there^ and wa» interred the 30th of Mar. at the ordinary burial place of the said city. Some wtekM before be had a daughter that departed out of this life likewise. Also, th« awl SO of Mar. Mr. Andrew Honey man's mother-in-law was inteired likewise. They t both carried at one time to their long home."— Lamontt JXarjf.
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endured by his friend James Guthrie, whom he had encourage hj his letters to steadfastness to tlie end. The vote which th Parliament passed when told that he was dying did him no dig honor. When they had voted that he should not die in the Col lege, Lord Burleigh rose and said, '' Ye cannot vote him out oi heaven.''
If ever there was any portrait of him, it is not now known We are most familiar with the likeness of his soul. There is oq< expressive line in the epitaph on his tombstone, in thechurchyan of the Chapel of St Regulus:
What tac^e» what pen, or skill of men. Can famous Rutherford commeDd 1 His learning justly raised his fame, True greatness did adorn hn name. He did ooDTerse with things aboTC, Acquainted with JmmanueCt love.
His memory wns long cherished, and it is said that so grea was the reverence which some of the godly had for this venerable man, that they requested to be buried near where his body was laid It is also mentioned, that an old man in the parish of Crailiii< remembers the veneration entertained for him by the great-grand father of the present Marquis of Lothian. This good Marquis use< to lift his hat as he passed the spot where stood ihe^ cottage ii which Samuel Rutherford was born.
His " Letters" have long been famous among the godi) The collector was godly Mr. M*Ward, who, as a student, beinj much beloved by Rutherford, went to the Westminster Assembl; with him as his secretary. He was afterwards successor to An drew Gray in Glasgow, and finally minister in Rotterdam. H published them with an enthusiastic recommendation; but seem sometimes to have given us erroneous readings. At least, ther are occasionally expressions or clauses that are obscure, as the stand in print. The first letter is dated April 23, 1628; and on ward from that dale, we have occasional pieces up to the year ol his death. It will be noticed, that at times, the pen of the read; writer ran on most rapidly. He has written many in one da} when his heart was overflowing. It was easy to write when ih Lord was pourinsT on him the tmction that teacheth all things He would sometimes have written still more, but he had hear that people looked up to him and overpraised his letters. Durin] bis confinement at Aberdeen, he wrote about 220.
There are a few unpleasant expressions in the letters, whicl
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are the sparks of a fancy that sought to appropriate everything to sfririluai purposes; but as to extravagance in the thoughts con* reyed, there is none. The extravagance alleged against them by •ome, is just that of Paul, when he spoke of knowing '< the height and depth, length and breadth," of the love of Christ; or that of Solomon, when the Holy Ghost inspired him to write '' The Song of Songs." Rather would we say of these letters, what Livingstone in a letter says of John Welsh's dying words, " O for a sweet fillof this fanatic humorP In modern days, Richard Cecil has said of Rutherford : " He is one of my classics ; he is a real original f and in older times, Richard Baxter, some of whose theological leanings might have prejudiced him, if anything could, said of his letters : '< Hold oflf the Bible, such a book the world never saw." They were long ago translated into Dutch, and of late years they have been translated into German. Both in these, and in his other writings, we see sufficient proof that had he cultivated literature as a pursuit, he might have stood high in the admiration of men.'
The letters often, by a few strokes, suggest very much that is edifying and impressive. There is something not easily forgotten in the words used to express the Church's indestnictibleness in that letter, where he says, " the bush has been burning these five thousand years, and no man yet saw the ashes of thatfireP How mnch truth is conveyed by that saying, '^ Losses for Christ are but goods given out in bank in Christ's hand." There is an ingenious use of Scripture that often delights the reader, as when he speaks of " the corn on the house-tops that never got the husbandman's prayer," or of " Him that counteth the basons and knives of his house, (Ezra i. 9, 10,) and bringeth them back safe to hb second temple." But the general characteristics of his letters are still more worthy of attentive consideration.
' His otlier works bear the stamp of the same lofty soul. In his Treatise, ** De DiTiDa ProTidenUa," Uie iollowiog paragraph oocurs extoUing the glory of Godhead visdoiiL ** Comparentur cum ilia increata sapieatia Dei Patris umbratiles scintiUidai cretta^glorioIiB qootquot Dominis oelebntate indaruerunt Dftlirat Plato. Mentitnr ArittoteU$, Cicero balbulit, haeitat, nescit Latine loqol Demosthenes mutus et cliDguis obstepeadt; yirtutli viam ignorat Seneea, nihil canit Hotnerus^ —male canii yirgilius! Aocedaot ad Christum qui rirtutis gloria ftilgeotl Aristides virtuteiA mendtor. Fabius cespitat, a via justitis deviat Socrates do hoc quidem 8cit» se nihQ Kire. Cato levts-et futilis est, Solon est mundi et yoluptutum servos et maucipiuni, BOQ legislator. Pytkagoras nee sophos, nee philosophus est Bias nee mundi aao Mb gkm rootemptor. Alexander Maeedo ignavus ett»* ^
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These Letters will ever be precious to:—
1. All who are sensible of their awn^ and the Church% decaj and corruptions. The wound and the cure are therein so full) opened out; self is exposed, even spiritual self. He will tel you, '< There is as much need to watch over grace, as to watch over sin." He will show you Grod in Christ, to fill up the place usurped by self. The subtleties of sin, idols, snares, temptations, self-deceptions, are dragged into view from time to time. And what is better still, the cords of Christ are twined round the roots of these bitter plants, that they may be plucked up.
Nor is it less so in regard to corruption in public, and in the Church. We do not mean merely the open corruption of error, but the secret '^ gray hairs" of deciLy. How it suits our day tc hear him cry, '' There is universal deadness on all that fear God Oh where are the sometime quickening breathings^ and influences from heaven that have refreshed his hidden ones r And then, how like our day when his complaint laments, in the name of the saints, '' We are half-satisfied with our vntheredness ; noi have we so much of his strain who doth eight times breathe out that suit (Psa. 119,) duicken me !" We live far from the well and complain but dryly of our dryness." '
2. All who delight in the Surety's imputed righteousness. If thoroughly aware of the body of sin in ourselves, we cannot bu( feel that we need a person in our stead,—the person of the God-man in the room of our guilty person. This is fijU salvation from guilt. " To us a Son is given;" not salvation only, but a Saviour, The person of Jesus is given us, '< he gave himself for usJ'
These LiCtters are ever carrying us to the Surety and his righteousness. The eye never gets time to rest long on anything apart from Him and his righteousness. We are shown the del uge-waters undried up, in order to lead us into the ark again; '^ ] had fainted, had not want and penury chased me to the storehouse of all," says he on one occasion.
3. All who rejoice in the gospel of free grace. Lord Kenrour< once said to him, '^ Sin causeth me to be jealous of His love tc such a man as I have been ;" he replied, '*Be jealous of yourself my lord, but not of Jesus Christ." In his "Trial and TriuinpL
• of Faith," he remarks, " As holy walking is a duty coming frore ' us, it is no ground of true peace. Believers often seek in them ( selves what they should seek in Christ." U is to the like efieci
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kesaysinaletieri "Your heart is not the compass that Christ nileth by," turning away his friends from looking inward, to look apon the heart of Jesus. And this is his meaning, when he thus lays the whole burden of salvation on the Lord, and leaves nothing for us but acceptance, ''Take ease to thyself, and let him bear alL" Then pointing us to the risen Saviour as our pledge of complete redemption, ''Faith may dance, because Christ singeth;" "Faith apprehendeth pardon, but never payeth a penny for it." Oq his death-bed he said to hb friends, " I disclaim all that ever God made me will or do, and I look upon it as defiled and imper feet" And so in his letters he will admit of no addition, or intermixture of other things; " The Grospel is like a small hair that hath 00 breadth, and will not cleave in two." He exhorts to as-larance as being the way to be humbled very low before God: "Often in us, complaining is but a humble backbiting and traducing of Christ's new work in the souL" " Make meikle of assurance, for it keepeth your anchor fixed." He warns us, in his Trial and Triumph of Faith, " not to be too desirous of keen awakenings to chase us to Christ. Let Christ tutor me as he tbinketh good. He has seven eyes: I have but one, and that too dim." In a similar strain he writes :—" The law shall never be my doomster, by Christ's grace; I shall find a sure enough doom in the gospel to humble and cast me down. There cannot be a fnore humble soul than a believer. It is no pride in a drowning man to catch hold of a rockJ^ How much truth there is here ! Naaman never was humble in any degree, until he felt himself completely healed of his scaly leprosy: but truly he was humbled and humble then. And what one word is there, that suggests so many humbling thoughts as that word " Chraeel^
s/^
4. All who seek to grow in holiness. The Holy Ghost delights to 8how us the glorious Godhead, in the face of Jesus. And this is a very frequent theme in these letters. He often seems to be i standing in immovable contemplation of Christ, and so becom-' ing holier and holier; "changed into the same image from glory I to glory." "Take Christ for sanctification, as well as justifica-. tioD," is often his theme. And in him we see a man who seems! to have sought for holiness as unceasingly and as eagerly as other men seek for pardon and peace. In him, " holiness to the LordP seems written on every affection of the heart, and on every fresh-springing thought.
Fellowship with the living God is a distinguishing feature in
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These Letters will ever be precious to:—
1. All who an sensible of their own^ and the ChureKs, deca% and corruptions. The wound and the cure are therein so fuUj opened out; self is exposed, even spiritual self. He will tel you, '' There is as much need to watch over grace, as to watch over sin." He will show you Grod in Christ, to fill up the place usurped by self The subtleties of sin, idols, snares, temptations, self-deceptions, are dragged into view from time to time. And what is better still, the cords of Christ are twined round the roots of these bitter plants, that they may be plucked up.
Nor is it less so in regard to corruption in public, and in the Church. We do not mean merely the open corruption of error, but the secret'' gray hairs" of decity. How it suits our day tc hear him cry, " There is universal deadness on all that fear God. Oh where are the sometime quickening breathings^ and influences from heaven that have refreshed his hidden ones P^ And then, how like our day when his complaint laments, in the name of the saints, " We are half-satisfied with our witheredness ; not have we so much of his strain who doth eight times breathe out that suit (Psa. 119,) duicken me !" We live far from the well, and complain but dryly of our dryness." '
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he says in a letieri "Your heart is not the compass that Christ nileih by," turning away his friends from looking inward, to look apon the heart of Jesus. And this is his meaning, when he thus lays the whole burden of salvation on the Lord, and leaves nothing for us but acceptance, "Take ease to thyself, and let him bear ill'' Then pointing us to the risen Saviour as our pledge of complete redemption, "Faith may dance, because Christ siogeth;" " Faith apprehendeth pardon, but never payeth a penny for it." On his death-bed he said to his friends, " I disclaim all that ever God made me will or do, and I look upon it as defiled and imper feet" And so in his letters he will admit of no addition, or intermixture of other things; " The Gospel is like a small hair that bath no breadth, and will not cleave in two." He exhorts to assurance as being the way to be humbled very low before God: "Often in us, complaining is but a humble backbiting and traducing of Christ's new work in the soul." " Make meikle of assurance, for it keepeth your anchor fixed." He warns us, in his Trial and Triumph of Faith, " not to be too desirous of keen awakenings to chase us to Christ. Let Christ tutor me as he ihiuketh good. He has seven eyes: I have but one, and that too dim." In a similar strain he writes:—" The law shall never be my doomster, by Christ's grace; I shall find a sure enough doom in the gospel to humble and cast me down. There cannot be a more humble soul than a believer. It is no pride in a drowning man to catch hold of a rockJ^ How much truth there is here ! Naainan never was humble in any degree, until he felt himself completely healed of his scaly leprosy: but truly he was humbled and humble then. And what one word is there, that suggests so many humblmg thoughts as that word " Chraeel^
K/^
4. AU who seek togro^o in holiness. The Holy Ghost delights to show us the glorious Godhead, in the face of Jesus. And this is a very frequent theme in these letters. He often seems to be | standing in immovable contemplation of Christ, and so becom- ■ ing holier and holier; "changed into the same image from glory I to glory." " Take Christ for sanctification, as well as justifica-, tion," is often his theme. And in him we see a man who seems! to have sought for holiness as unceasingly and as eageriy as other men seek for pardon and peace. In him, " holiness to the LordP seems written on every affection of the heart, and on every fresh* springing thought.
Fellowship with the living God is a distinguishing feature in
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the holiness given by the Holy Ghost, '< access by one Spirit to tae Father through him.'* It must be with the Living One we meet, and then the sympathies of a living heart are felt Rutherford could sometimes say, '' I have been so near Him, that I have said, ' I take instruments that this is the Lord.'" And ho / could from experience declare, ^' I dare avouch the saints know not the length and largeness of the sweet Earnest, and of the sweet green sheaves before the harvest, that might be had on this side of the water, if%De would take more pains *^ "I am every way in your case, as hard-hearted and dead as any man, but yet I speak to Christ through my sleep." All this is from the pen of a man who was a metaphysician, a controversialist, a leader in the Church, and learned in ancient lore. Why are there not such gracious, as well as great men now ?
6. AU afflicted persons. He abounds in ricli words to such ; indeed, here he had the very '^ tongue of the learned, to speak a word in season to him that was weary." And with what tender sympathy does he speak, leading the moui*ner so gently to the heart of Jesus! He knew the heart of a stranger, for be had been a stranger. " Let no man after me slander Christ for bis cross." Yes, says he, his most loved are often his most tried; ''The lintel-stone and pillars of his New Jerusalem sufler more knocks of God's hammer and tools, than the common side-wall stones." Even as to reproach and calumny, ''I love Christ's worst reproaches."
It was to Hugh M'Kail, he wrote,'' Some have written me that I am possibly too joyful of the cross, but my joy overleapeth the cross,—it is bounded and terminated on Christ." And there it was he found a well of comfort never dry.
6. AU who lave the Person of Christ. Our age and country have been tempted to be satisfied with speculative,- abstract doctrine. On the one hand, the orthodox have too often rested in the statements of otu* Catechisms and Confession; and, on the other, the '< Election-doubters," (as Bunyan would have called them,) have gone about with their favorite dogma, that Christ died for all men, as if mere assent to a proposition would save the soul. Rutherford ever places the truth before us in a savory way—full of life and warmth. The person of Him who gave himself for his church is held up in all its attractiveness. With him, it is ever the Person as much as the work done ; or rather, never the
ODe apart from the other. Like Paul, he would fain know Him.^ and the power of his resurrection.
Once when Lord Kenmure asked him, "What will Christ be ^/^ Wkt when he cometh?" his reply was, " All lovelyJ^ And this is everywhere the favorite theme with him. At times be tells of his love. "His love surroundeth and surchargeth me." "If his love was not in heaven, I should be unwilling to go thither." But often he checks his pen to tell of Christ himself. " Welcome, welcome, sweet, sweet cross of Christ;"—then correcting his language,—" Welcome, fair, lovely, royal King, with thine own eross.''^ " Oh if I could doat as much upon Himself as I do upon his love." " I fear I make more of his love than of Himself" How peculiar, and how true is thid remark, "I see that in communion with Christ we may make more Gods than one," meaning, that we may be tempted to make the enjoyment itself our God. It was his habitual aim to pass through privileges, joys, even fellowship, to God himself; "I have casten this work upon Christ, to get me himself^ " I would be farther in apoQ Christ than at his joys—in, where love and mercy lodgeth —beside his heart." " He who sitteth on the throne is his lone a suflkient heaven." " Sure I am He is the far best half of / heaven."
In one word, such was his soul's view of the living Person, that ^ he writes, " Holiness is not Christ, nor the blossoms and flowers of the tree of life, nor the tree itself." He had found out the true fountain-head, and would direct all Zion's travellers thither. And i let a man try this,—let the Holy Spi rit Jead a man to this Person^ / —and surely his experience will be, "None ever came up dry I from David's well."
AU^Dho love that blessed hope, the glorious appearing of the great Ood our Saviour. The more we love the person of Christ, the more ought we to love his appearing, and the more we cherish both feelings, the holier shall we become. Rutherford abounds in aspirations for that day ; he is one who '' looks for and hastens unto the coming of the day of God !" While in exile at Aber- ^ deen in 1637, he writes, "O when will we meet! O how long is it to the dawning of the marriage day? O sweet Jesus, take wide steps! O my Lord, come over mountains at one stride! O my Beloved, flee as a roe or young hart upon the mountains of separation." Now and then he has the expression of an intense desire for the restoration of Israel to their Lord, and the fulness
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of die Gentiles; but far oftener his desires go forth to his L«oi himself. '^O fairest among the sons of men, why stayest th<i so long away ? O heavens, move fast! O time, run, run, an hasten the marriage day!" To Lady Kenmure his words ar '' The Lord hath told you what you should be doing till he com* 'Wait and hasten,' saith Peter, *for the coming of the Lor^ Sigh and long for the dawning of that morning and the breakin of that day of the coming of the Son of Man, when the shadoM shall flee away. Wait with the wearied night-watch for tli breaking of the eastern sky." Saints who feel their exile and a1 sence most are those who will most fervently love their Lord's a| pearing. It was thus with Daniel on the banks of Ulai, and Joh in Patmos; and Samuel Rutherford's most intense aspirations f< that day are breathed out in Aberdeen.
His description of himself on one occasion is,—" A man ofie borne down and hungry, and waiting for the marriage supper c the liamb." He is now gone to the " mountain of myrrh an the hill of frankincense;" and there he no doubt still wonders t the unopened treasures of Christ But O for his insatiable di sires Christward in our day! O for ten such men ^ in Scotland i stand in the gap, men who all day long find nothing but Chri to rest in, and whose very sleep is a pursuing after Christ in dream and who intensely desire to ^ awake with his likeness.**
1 OmzfiiLSl
RELiaiOTJS LETTERS.
LETTER n.
TO A GENTLEWOMAN.
1
LETTER I.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved and Dear Sister, —My love in Christ remem-oered—^I have sent to vou your daughter, Grizzel, with Robert Gor* don, who came to fetch her. I am in good hopes that the seed of God is in her, as in one bom of God, and God's seed will come to God's harvest I have her promise that she will be Christ's, for I have told her that she may promise much in his worthy name; for he becometh caution^ to his Father for all such as resolve and i promise to serve him. I shall remember her to God. I trust that voQ will acquaint her with good company, and be diligent to know with whom she loveth to haunt
Remember Zion, and our necessities. I bless your daughter from our Lord, and pray the Lord to give you joy and comfort of her. Remember my love to your husband, to Williatn and Samuel, your sons.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit
Yours, at all power in the Lord Jesusi S. R.
AairoUi, Jime 6th, 1634.
Mistress, —^I beseech you to have me excused if the daily em-
foyments of my calling shall hinder me to see you, according as would wish; ior I dare not go abroad, since many of my people are sick, and the time of our communion' draweth near. But fre-
Suent the company of your worthy and honest-hearted pastor, Ir. Robert, to whom the Lord hath given the tongue of the learned, to minister a word in due season to the weary. Remember me to him, and to your husband. The Lord Jesus be with vour spirit
Your affectionate Friend, S. R.
1 teetjr. i Diipentation of the Lord's Supper.
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endured by his friend James Guthrie, whom he had encouraged by his letters to steadfastness to the end. The vote which the Parliament passed when told that he was dying did him no dishonor. When they had voted that he should not die in the College, Lord Burleigh rose and said, " Ye cannot vote him out of heaven."
If ever there was any portrait of him, it is not now known. We are most familiar with the likeness of his soul. There is one expressive line in the epitaph on his tombstone, in the churchyard of the Chapel of St Regulus:
What toDgue» what pen, or skill of men, Can famous Rutherford commend I His learning justly raised his fame. True greatness did adorn his name. He did oooYerse with things abore, Acquainted with ImmanueCt love.
His memory was long cherished, and it is said that so great was the reverence which some of the godly had for this venerable man, that they requested to be buried near where his body was laid. It is also mentioned, that an old man in the parish of Crailing remembers the veneration entertained for him by the great-grandfather of the present Marquis of Lothian. This good Marquis used to lift his hat as he passed the spot where stood the^ cottage in which Samuel Rutherford was born.
His "Letters" have long been famous among the godly. The collector was godly Mr. M*Ward. who, as a student, being much beloved by Rutherford, went to the Westminster Assembly with him as his secretary. He was afterwards successor to Andrew Gray in Glasgow, and finally minister in Rotterdam. He published them with an enthusiastic recommendation; but seems sometimes to have given us erroneous readings. At least, there are occasionally expressions or clauses that are obscure, as they stand in print. The first letter is dated April 23, 1628; and onward from that date, we have occasional pieces up to the year of his death. It will be noticed, that at times, the pen of the ready writer ran on most rapidly. He has written many in one day, when his heart was overflowing. It was easy to write when the Lord was pouring on him the unction that teacheth all things. He would sometimes have written still more, but he had heard that people looked up to him and overpraised his letters. During his confinement at Aberdeen, he wrote about 220.
There are a few unpleasant expressions in the letters, which
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ire the sparks of a fancy that sought to appropriate everything to spiritual purposes; but as to extravagance in the thoughts con-Teyed, there is none. The extravagance alleged against them by Boine, is just that of Paul, when he spoke of knowing '' the height and depth, length and breadth," of the love of Christ; or that of Solomon, when the Holy Ghost inspired him to write '^ The Song of Songs." Rather would we say of these letters, what Living-Btone in a letter says of John Welsh's dying words, " O for a sweet fillof this fanatic humor!" In modern days, Richard Cecil has said of Rutherford : " He is one of my classics ; he is a real original i^ and in older times, Richard Baxter, some of whose theological leanings might have prejudiced him, if anything could, said of his letters : ^ Hold off the Bible, such a book the world never saw." They were long ago translated into Dutch, and of late years they have been translate into German. Both in these, and in his other writings, we see sufficient proof that had he cultivated literature as a pursuit, he might have stood high in the admiration of men.'
The letters often, by a few strokes, suggest very much that is edifying and impressive. There is something not easily forgotten in the words used to express the Church's indestructibleness in that letter, where he says, ^^ the bush has been burning these five thousand years, and no man yet saw the ashes of thatjire" How much truth is conveyed by that saying, " Losses for Christ are but goods given out in bank in Christ's hand." There is an ingenious use of Scripture that often delights the reader, as when he speaks of ^^ the corn on the house-tops that never got the husbandman's prayer," or of " Him that counteth the basons and knives of his house, (Ezra i. 9, 10,) and bringeth them back safe to hb second temple." But the general characteristics of his letters are still more worthy of attentive consideration.
' His other works bear the stamp of the same lofty soul. In his Treatise, ** De Dirina ProTidentia,** the iollowiog paragraph occurs extoUiog the glory of Gtodhead "visdoin. ** Gomparentur cum ilia increata sapieotia Dei Patris umbratilea sdntillulai creat«^gU)rioliB quotquot nominis celehrttate inclaruerunt Dftlirat Plato. Mentitur AriitoieUi, Cicero balbulit, tuBsitat, nescit Latine loquL Demosthenes mutus ei clioguis obetepeadt; yirtutis viam ignorat Seneca, nihil canit Hotnerus, —male canii yirgiliust Accedant ad Christum qui yirtutis gloria ftilgent! Aristidea virtuteu inentitQr. Falnus cespitat, a ria justitia deviat Socrates ne hoc quidem sdt^ se nihQ •ore. Cato levis-et futilis est, Solon est mundi et voluptatum servus et maocipiuni, BOO legislator. Pythagoras Dec sophos, nee philosophus est Bias nee mundi aao ttois gloria rootemptor. Alexander Maeedo ignavus est^* Ac.
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These Letters will ever be precious to:—
1. All who art sensible of their own^ and the ChureKs^ decay and corruptions. The wound and the cure are therein so full/ opened out; self b exposed, even spiritual self. He will tell you, '' There is as much need to watch over grace, as to watch over sin." He will show you Grod in Christ, to fill up the place usurped by self The subtleties of sin, idols, snares, temptations, self-deceptions, are dragged into view from time to time. And what is better still, the cords of Christ are twined round the roots of these bitter plants, that they may be plucked up.
Nor is it less so in regard to corruption in public, and in the Church. We do not mean merely the open corruption of error, but the secret'' gray hairs" of decity. How it suits our day to hear him cry, '' There is universal deadness on all that fear God. Oh where are the sometime quickening breathings^ and influ' ences from heaven that have refreshed his hidden ones P^ And then, how like our day when his complaint laments, in the name of the saints, " We are half-scUisfied with our witheredness ; nor have we so much of his strain who doth eight times breathe out that suit (Psa. 119,) duicken me !" We live far from the well, and complain but dryly of our dryness." '
2. AU who delight in the Surety*s imputed righteousness. If thoroughly aware of the body of sin in ourselves, we cannot but feel that we need a person in our stead,—the person of the God-man in the room of our guilty person. This is fijll salvation from guilt. '* To us a Son is given;" not salvation only, but a Saviour. The person of Jesus is given us, " he gave himself for us.^
These Lictters are ever carrying us to the Surety and his righteousness. The eye never gets time to rest long on anything apart from Him and his righteousness. We are shown the deluge-waters undried up, in order to lead us into the ark again; '^ I had fainted, had not want and penury chased me to the storehouse of all," says he on one occasion.
3. All who rejoice in the gospel of free grcux. Lord Kenmure once said to him, " Sin causeth me to be jealous of His love to such a man as I have been ;" he replied, '*Be jealous of yourself, my lord, but not of Jesus Christ." In his "Trial and Triumph
' of Faith," he remarks, " As holy walking is a duty coming from ''' us, it is no ground of true peace. Believers often seek in them-( selves what they should seek in Christ." U is to the like effect
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he says in a letieri "Your heart is not the compass that Christ saileth by," turning away his friends from looking inward, to look upon the heart of Jesus. And this is his meaning, when he thus lays the whole burden of salvation on the Lord, and leaves nothing for us but acceptance, " Take ease to thyself, and let him bear alL" Then pointing us to the risen Saviour as our pledge of complete redemption, << Faith may dance, because Christ singeth;" ** Faith apprehendeth pardon, but never payeth a penny for it." Od his death-bed he said to his friends, '< I disclaim all that ever God made me will or do, and I look upon it as defiled and imper feet." And so in his letters he will admit of no addition, or intermixture of other things; " The Gospel is like a small hair that hath no breadth, and will not cleave in two." He exhorto to assurance as being the way to be humbled very low before God: " Often in us, complaining is but a humble backbiting and traducing of Christ's new work in the soul." " Make meikle of assurance, for it keepeth your anchor fixed." He warns us, in his Trial and Triumph of Faith, " not to be too desirous of keen awakenings to chase us to Christ. Let Christ tutor me as he ihinketh good. He has seven eyes: I have but one, and that too dim." In a similar strain he writes:—'< The law shall never be my doomster, by Christ's grace; I shall find a sure enough doom in the gospel to humble and cast me down. There cannot be a more humble soul than a believer. It is no pride in a drowning man to catch hold of a rockJ^ How much truth there is here ! Naaman never was humble in any degree, until he felt himself completely healed of his scaly leprosy: but truly he was humbled and humble then. And what one word b there, that suggests so many humbling thoughts as that word " Cfrace?^^
K/^
4. All who seek to grow in holiness. The Holy Ghost delights to show us the glorious Godhead, in the face of Jesus. And this is a very frequent theme in these letters. He often seems to be j standing in immovable contemplation of Christ, and so becom- > ing holier and holier; '< changed into the same image from glory I to glory." " Take Christ for sanctification, as well as justifica- \ tion," is often his theme. And in him we see a man who seems. to have sought for holiness as unceasingly and as eagerly as other men seek for pardon and peace. In him, " holiness to the LordP seems written on every affection of the heart, and on every fresh* springing thought.
Fellowship with the living God is a distinguishing feature in
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the holiness given by the Holy Ghost, ^ access by one Spirit to tae Father through hiin.'* It must be with the Living One we meet, and then the sympathies of a living heart are felt Rutherford could sometimes say, *^ I have been so near Him, that I have said, ' I take instruments that this is the Lord.'" And ho / could from experience declare, '^ I dare avouch the saints know not the length and largeness of the sweet Earnest, and of the sweet green sheaves before the harvest, that might be had on this side of the water, if we would take more pains.*^ "I am every way in your case, as hard-hearted and dead as any man, but yet I speak to Christ through my sleep." All this is from the pen of a man who was a metaphysician, a controversialist, a leader in the Church, and learned in ancient lore. Why are there not such g^cious, as well as great men now ?
6. All afflicted persons. He abounds in ricli words to such ; indeed, here he had the very '* tongue of the learned, to speak a word in season to him that was weary.'' And with what tender sympathy does he speak, leading the mourner so gently to the heart of Jesus! He knew the heart of a stranger, for be had been a stranger. '^ Let no man after me slander Christ for his cross." Yes, says he, his most loved are often his most tried; " The lintel-stone and pillars of bis New Jerusalem sufler more knocks of God's hammer and tools, than the common side-wall stones." Even as to reproach and calumny, *'I love Christ's worst reproaches."
It was to Hugh M^Kail, he wrote, '^ Some have written me that I am possibly too joyful of the cross, but my joy overleapeth the cross,—it is bounded and terminated on Christ." And there it was he found a well of comfort never dry.
6. AU who love the Person of Christ. Our age and country have been tempted to be satisfied with speculative, abstract doctrine. On the one hand, the orthodox have too often rested in the statements of our Catechisms and Confession; and, on the other, the " Election-doubters," (as Bunyan would have called them,) have gone about with their favorite dogma, that Christ died for all men, as if mere assent to a proposition would save the soul. Rutherford ever places the truth before us in a savory way—full of life and warmth. The person of Him who gave himself for his church is held up in all its attractiveness. With him, it is ev€rr the Person as much as the work done; or rather, never the
one apart from the other. Like Paul, he would fain know Him. and the power of his resurrection.
Once when Lord Kenmure asked him, "What will Christ be ^/^ like when he cometh?" his reply was, " All lovelyJ*^ And this is ererywherc the favorite theme with him. At times be tells of his love. "His love surroundeth and surchargeth me." "If his love was not in heaven, I should be unwilling to go thither." But often he checks his pen to tell of Christ himself. " Welcome, welcome, sweet, sweet cross of Christ;"—then correcting his language,—" Welcome, fair, lovely, royal King, with thhie oum erossP " Oh if I could doat as much upon Himself as I do upon his love." " I fear I make more of his love than of Himself^ How peculiar, and how true is this remark, " I see that in communion with Christ we may make more Gods than one," meaning, that we may be tempted to make the enjoyment itself our God. It was his habitual aim to pass through privileges, joys, even fellowship, to God himself; "I have casten this work upon Christ, to get me himself J^ " I would be farther in upon Chrbt than at his joys—in, where love and mercy lodgeth —beside his heart." " He who sitteth on the throne is his lone a sufiicient heaven." " Sure I am He is the far best half of heaven."
In one word, such was his soul's view of the living Person, that be writes, "Holiness is not Christ, nor the blossoms and flowers of the tree of life, nor the tree itself" He had found out the true fountain-head, and would direct all Zion's travellers thither. And t let a man try this,—let the Holy Spi rit Jead a man to this Per^onj / —and surely his experience will be, " None ever came up dry I from David's well."
All'Who love that blessed hope, the glorious appearing of the great Ood our Saviour. The more we love the person of Christ, the more ought we to love his appearing, and the more we cherish both feelings, the holier shall we become. Rutherford abounds in aspirations for that day ; he is one who " looks for and hastens unto the coming of the day of God!" While in exile at Aber- ^ deen in 1637, he writes, "O when will we meet! O how long is it to the dawning of the marriage day? O sweet Jesus, take wide steps! O my Lord, come over mountains at one stride! O nay Beloved, flee as a roe or young hart upon the mountains of separation." Now and then he has the expression of an intense desire for the restoration of Israel to their Lord, and the fulness
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of ilie Gentiles; but far oftener his desires go forth to bis Lord himself. " O fairest among the sons of men, why stayest thou so long away ? O heavens, move fast! O time, run, run, and hasten the marriage day !^ To Lady Kenmure his words are, " The Lord hath told you what you should be doing till he come. 'Wait and hasten,' saith Peter, 'for the coming of the Lord.' Sigh and long for the dawning of that morning and the breaking of that day of the coming of the Son of Man, when the shadows shall flee away. Wait with the wearied night-watch for the breaking of the eastern sky.'' Saints who feel their exile and absence most are those who will most fervently love their Lord's appearing. It was thus with Daniel on the banks of tJlai, and John in Patmos; and Samuel Rutherford's most intense aspirations for that day are breathed out in Aberdeen.
His description of himself on one occasion is,—'' A man often borne down and hungry, and waiting for the marriage supper of the liamb." He is now gone to the '' mountain of myrrh and the hill of frankincense;" and there he no doubt still wonders at the unopened treasures of Christ. But O for his insatiable desires Christward in our day! O for ten such men ^ in Scotland to stand in the gap, men who all day long find nothing but Christ to rest in, and whose very sleep is a pursuing after Christ in dreamS| and who intensely desire to ^ awake with his likeness.**
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RELIGIOUS LETTERS.
LETTER I.
POR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved and Dear Sister, —My love in Christ remem-oered—^I have sent to vou your daughter, Grizzel, with Robert 6or-don, who came to fetch her. I am in good hopes that the seed of God is in her, as in one bom of God, and Goa's seed will come to God's harvest. I have her promise that she will be Christ's, for I I have told her that she may promise much in his worthy name; i for he becometh caution^ to nis Father for all such as resolve and ) promise to serve him. I shall remember her to God. I trust that you will acquaint her with good company, and be diligent to know with whom she loveth to haunt
Remember Zion, and our necessities. I bless your daughter from our Lord, and pray the Lord to give you joy and comfort of her. Remember my love to your husband, to William and Samuel, your sons.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit
Yours, at all power in the Lord Jesusi S. R.
Anwoth, June 6tli, 1634.
LETTER n,
TO A gentlewoman.
Mistress, —^I beseech you to have me excused if the daily employments of my calling shall hinder me to see you, according as 1 would wish; for I dare not go abroad, since many of my people are sick, and the time of our communion* draweth near. But frequent the company of your worthy and honest-hearted pastor, Mr. Robert, to whom the Lord hath given the tongue of the learned, to minister a word in due season to the weary. Remember me to him, and to your husband.
The Lord Jesus be with vour spirit
Your affectionate Friend, S. R.
> 8««^. i DkpeiiMtioD of the Lord's Sopper.
LETTER in.
TO A CHRISTIAN GENTLEWOMAN.
Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered to you:—^I was indeed sorrowful at my departure from you, especially smce ye were in such heaviness after your daughter's death ; yet I do peVsuade myself that ve know that the weightiest end of the cross of Christ, which is laid upon you, lieth upon your strong Saviour; for Isaiah saith, (chap. Ixiii. 9,) *^In all your afflictions he is afflicted." O blessed Second, who suflereth with you! and glad may your soul be. even to walk in the fiery furnace, with One like unto the Son of Man, who is aldo the Son of God. Courage! up your heart! when ye do tire, he will bear both you and your burden. (Ps. Iv. 22.) Yet a little while, and ye shall see the salvation of God.
Kemember of what age your daughter was; so long was your lease of her. If she was eighteen, nineteen, or twenty years old I know not; but sure I am, seeing her term was come, and your lease run out, ye can no more justly quarrel with your great Superior for taking his own, at his just term-day, than a poor farmer can complain that his master taketh a portion of his own land to himself when his lease is expired. Good mistress, if ye would not be content that Christ should hold from you the heavenly inheritance, which is made yours by his death, shall not that same Christ think hardly of you, if you refuse to give him your daughter willingly, who is a part of his inheritance and conquest?* 1 pray the Lord to give you all your own, and to grace you with patience, to give God his also. He is an ill debtor who paveth that which he hath borrowed with a grudge. Indeed that long loan of such a good daughter, an heir of grace, a member of Christ, (as I believe,) deserveth more thanks at vour Creditor's hands, than that ye should gloom' and murmur when he craveth but his own. 1 believe ye would judge them to be but thankless neighbors who would pay you a sum of money after this manner. But what? Do ye think her lost, when she is but sleeping in the bosom of the Almighty ? Think not her absent who is in such a , friend's house. Is she lost to you, who is found to Christ? If / she were with a dear friend, although ye should never see her ) again, your care of her would be but small. Oh, now, is she not \ with a dear Friend, and gone higher, upon a certain hope that ve j shall, in the Resurrection, see hei again, when (be ye sure) she . shall neither be hectic, nor consum^ in body? le would be I sorry either to he, or be esteemed, an atheist; and yet not I, but : the Apostle, (1 Thess. iv. 13,^ thinketh those to be hopeless atheists 1 who mourn excessively for tne dead. But this is not a challenge* ' on my part; I do speak this only fearing your weakness, for your
I Aoqikitioii hj porehate or indoitfy. i Let your cooDtenaiiee fidL
* AocvmUoh.
daughter was a part of yourself; and, therefore, nature *ii you being, as it were, cut and halved, will indeed be grieved: but we have to rejoice, that when a part of you is on earJh, a great part of you is glorified in Heaven. Follow her, but envy her not; for, / indeed, it is self-love in us thatinaketh us mourn for them that die in the Lord. Why 1 Because for them we cannot mourn, ^ pince they are never happy till they be dead ; therefore, we mourn for our own private respect. Take heed, then, that in showing your affection in mourning for your daughter, ye be not, out of self-affection, mourning for yourself. Consider what the Lord is doing in it. Your daughter is plucked out of the fire, and she resteth from her labors; and your Lord in that is trying you, and casting you into the fire. Go through all fires to your rest: and now remember that the eye of GihI is upon you, beholding your patience and faith; he delightelh to see you in the burning bush and not consumed; and he is gladly content that such a weak i^oman as ye should send Satan away, frustrated of his design. Now honor God, and shame tiie strong Roaring Lion, when ye eeem weakest. Should such an one as ye faint ip the day of adversity ? Call to mind the days of old : the Lord yet liveth: trust in him, although he should slay you. Faith is exceedingly charitable, and believeth no evil of God. Now is the Lord laying in the one scale of the balance your making conscience of submission to his gracious will: and, in the other, your affection and love to your daughter—which of the two will ye then choose to satisfy? Be wise, then; and, as T trust that ye love Christ better than a sinful woman, pass by your daughter, and kiss the Lord's rod. Men do lop the branches off their trees round about, to the end they may grow up high and tall; the Lord hath, in this way, lopped your branch, in taking from you many children, to the end ye should grow upward, like one of the Lord's cedars, setting your heart above, where Christ is at the right hand of the Father. What is next, but that your Lord cut down the stock after he hath cut the branches? Prepare yourself; ye are nearer your daughter this day than you were yesterday ; while ye prodigally
3«nd time in mourning for her, ye are speedily posting after her. un your race with patience; let God have his own, and ask of him, instead of your aau^hter, whom he hath taken from you, the daughter of faith, which is patience; and in patience possess your soul. Lift up your head; ye do not know how near your redemption doth draw.
Thus, recommending you to the Lord, who is able to establish you, I rest,
Your loving and affectionate Friend,
In the Lord Jesus, S. R.
jUiwolk, April 23,1628.
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LETTER 17.
TO THE VISCOUNTESS OP KENMDRE.*
Madam, —AH dutiful obedience in the Lord remembered—I have heard of your Ladyship's infirmity and sickness with grief; yet I trust that ye have learned to say, " It is the Lord, let him do whatsoever seemeth good in bis eyes." It is now many years since the apostate angels made a question, whether their will or the will of their Creator should be done; and since that time, froward mankind hath always, in that same suit of law, compeared' to plead with them against God, in daily repining against his will: but the Lord, being both party and judge, hath obtained a decreet,* and saith, (Isaiah xlvi. 10,^ <'My courisel shall stand, and I will do all my pleasure." It is then best for us, in the obedience of faith, and in a l^oly submission, to give that to God which the law of his almighty and just power will have of us. Therefore, madam, your Lord willeth you, in all states of life, to say, "Thy will be done in earth, as it is in Heaven;" and herein shall ye have comfort, that He, who seeth perfectly through all your evils, and know-eth the frame and constitution of your nature, and what is most healthful for your soul, holdeth every cup of affliction to your head with his own gracious hand. Never believe that your tenderhearted Saviour, who knoweth the strength of your stomach, will mix that cup with one dram-weight of poison. Drink then with the patience of the saints; and the God of patience bless your physic.
I have heard your Ladyship complain of deadness, and want of the bestirring power of the life of God ; but, courage I He, who walked in the garden, and made a noise that made Adam hear bis voice, will also, at some times, walk in your soul, and make you hear a more sweet word—yet ye will not always hear the noise and the din of his feet when he walketh. Ye are, at such a time, like Jacob mourning at the supposed death of Joseph, when Joseph was living. The new creature, the iniage of the Second Adam, is living in you; and yet ye are mourning at the supposed death of the life of Christ in you. Ephraim is bemoaning and mourning, (Jer. xxxi. 18,) when be thmketh God is far off, and heareth not; and yet God is like the Bridegroom, (Cant ii.,) standing onW behind a thin wall, and laying to his ear; for he saith himself, (yer. 18,) " I have surely heard Ephraim bemoaning himself." I have good confidence, madam, tnat Christ Jesus, whom your soul, through forests and mountains, is seeking, ia within you: and yet I speak not this to lay a pillow under your head, or to dissuade you from a h<dy fear oi the loss of your
> Lftdj Jean, third daughter of Arehibald CAmpbekl, MTenth Earl of Argyll, uni the tifter of the Martyr Archibald, Marquie of Argyll. s Appeared at in ooort. * Sentence.
Christ, or of provoking and stirring up tlie Beloved before he please, by sin I know that in spiritual confidence, the Devil will come in, as in all other good works, and cry, ''Half mine!" and so endeavor to bring you under a fearful sleep, till He, whom your soul loveth, be departed from the door, and have left off knocking; and, therefore, here the Spirit of God must hold your soul's feet in the golden mid-line, betwija confident resting in the arms of Christ, and presumptuous and drowsy sleeping in the bed of fleshly security. Therefore, worthy Lady, so count little of yourself, because of your own wretchedness and sinful drowsiness, that ye count not also Uttle of Grod in the course of his unchangeable mercy; for there be many Christians, most like unto young sailors, who think the shore and the whole land do move, when the ship and they themselves are moved; just so, not a few do imagine that Grod moveth, and saileth, and changeth places, because their giddy souls are under sail, and subject to alteration, to ebbing and flowing—but the foundation of the Lord abideth sure. God knoweth that ye are his own. Wrestle, fight, go forward, watch, fear, believe, pray ; and then ye have all' the iniallible symptoms of one of the elect of Christ within you.
Ye have now, madam, a sickness before you; and also after that, a death: gather then now food for the journey. God give you eyes to see through sickness and death, and to see something beyond death. I doubt not that if Hell were betwixt you and Christ, as a river which ye behooved to cross ere ye could come at him, but ye would willingly put in your foot, and make through to be at him, upon hope that he would come in himself into tne deepest of the river, and lend you his hand. Now I believe that your hell is dried up, and that ye have only these two shallow brooks, sickness and death, to pass through; and ye have also a promise that Christ will do more than meet you, even that he will come himself and so with you foot for foot, yea, and bear you in his arms. Oh then! oh then ! for the joy that is set before you, for the love of the Man (who is also God over all, blessed forever,) that is standing upon the shore to welcome you; run your race with patience. The Lord go with you. Your Lord will not have vou, nor any of his servants, to exchange for the worse. Death, in itself, includeth both the death oi the soul and the death of the body; but to God's children the bounds and the limits of death are abridged, and drawn into a more narrow compass: so that when ye die, a piece of death shall only seize upon you, or the least part of you shall die, and that is, the dissolution of the body: for in Christ ye are delivered from the Second Death; and, therefore, as one bom of God, commit not sin, (although ye cannot live and not sin,) and that serpent shall but eat your earthly part—as for your soul, it is above the law of death. But it is fearful and dangerous to be a debtor and a servant to sin; for the count of sin ye will not be able to make good before God, except Christ both count and pay for you.
I trust alsO) madam, tliat ye will be careful to present to tke Lord the present estate of this decaying Kirk;* for what shall be concluded in Parliament auent' her, the Lord knoweth. Sure I am that the decree of a most fearful Parliament in Heaven ki at the very point of coming forth, because of the sins of the land ; for we have cast away the law of the Lord, and despised the words of the Holy One of Israel, (Isaiah v. 24.) " Judgment is turned away backward, and justice standeth afar off; for truth is fallen in the streets, and equity cannot enter." (Isaiah lix. 14.) Lo, the Prophet, as if he had seen us and our Kirk,* resembletli justice to be handled as an enemy, holden out at the ports of our city, so is she ba,nished; and truth to a person sickly and diseased, fallen down in a deadly swooning fit in the streets before be can come to an house. The priests have caused many to stumble at the Law, and have corrupted the Covenant of Levi, (Mai. ii. 8.) But what will they do in the end ? (Jer. v. 31.^ Therefore give tlie Lord no rest for Zion.
Stir up your htisband, your brother, and all with whom ye are in favor and credit, to stand upon the Lord's side against Baal. I have good hope that your husband loveth the peace and prosperity of Zion. The peace of God be upon him for his intended courses anent' the establishment of a powerful ministry in this land.
Thus, not wiUing to weary your Ladyship farther, I commend you, now and always, to the grace and mercy of that God who is able to keep you that ye fall not. The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Your Ladyship's servant, at all dutiful obedience in Christ,
Anwoth, July 3T, 163a S. R.
LETTER V.
TO THE ELECT AND NOBLE LADY, M7 LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —Saluting your Ladyship with grace and mercy from God our Father, and from our Lord Jesus Christ—I was sorry at my departure, leaving your Ladyship in grief; and should still be grieved at it, if I were not assured that ye have One with you in the furnace, whose visage is like unto the Son of God. I am glad that ye have been acquainted, from your youth, with the wrestlings of Grod; and that ye get scarce liberty to swallow down your spittle, being casten' from furnace to furnace, knowing that if ye were not dear to Grod, and if your health did not require so much of him, he would not spend so much physic upon you. All the brethren and sisters of Christ must be conformea to his image and copy in suffering. (Rom. viii.,) and some do more vively* resemble the copy than otners. Think, madam, that it is a part of your
1 Church. * Concerning.
* To«ed. « In a lively
glory to be enrolled among those whom one of the elders (Rev. vii. 14,) pointed out to John, '*• These are they which came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb." Behold your Forerunner going out of the world, all in a lake of blood; and it is not ill to die as he did. Fulfil, with joy, the remnant of the grounds and remainders of the afflictions of Christ in your body.
Ye have lost a child—nay, she is not lost to you, who is found to Christ; she is not sent away, but only sent before; like unto a star, which, going out of our sight, doth not die and vanish, but shineth in another hemisphere; ye see her not^ yet she doth shine io another country. If her glass was but a short hour, what she wanteth of time, that she bath gotten of eternity; and ye have to rejoice that ye have now some plenishing* up in Heaven. Build your nest upon no tree here; for ye see God hath sold the forest to death ; and every tree, whereupon we would rest, is ready to be cut down, to the end that we might flee* and mount up, and build upon the Rock, and dwell in the boles of the Rock. What ye love besides Jesus, your husband, is an adulterous lover: now it is God's special blessing to Judah, that he will not let her find her paths in following her strange lovers. (^Hos. ii. 6,^ " Therefore behold, I will hedge up thy way with tnorns, and make a wall, that she shall not find her paths." (Yer. 7,) *<And she shall follow after her lovers, but she shall not overtake them." Oh thrice happy Judah, when God buikleth a double-stoae wall betwixt her and the fire of Hell! The world, and the things of the world, madam, is the lover that ye naturally affect, beside your own husband, Christ The hedge of tboms, and the wall which God buikleth in your way, to hinder you from this lover, is the thorny hedge of daily grief, loss of children, weakness of body, iniquity of the time, uncertainty of estate, lack of wordly comfort, fear of God's anger for old unrepented-of sins. What lose ye if God twist and plait the hedge daily thicker ? God be blessed! the Lord will not let you find your paths. Return to your first husband. Do not weary, neither think that death walketh toward you with a slow pace. Ye must be riper ere ye be shaken; your days are no longer than Job's, that were swifter than a post, and passed away as the ships of desire, and as the eagle that hasteth for the prey. (Job ix. 25, 26,) There is less sand in your glass now than there was yesterday; this span-length of ever-posting time will soon be ended; but the greater is the mercy of God, the more years ye get to advise upon what terms, and upon what conditions, ye cast your soul into the huge gulf of never-ending eter-nity. The Liord hath told you what ye should be doing till he come: wait and hasten, saith Peter, for the coming of our Lord. All is night that is here, in respect of ignorance and daily ensuing trouUes, one always making way to another, as the ninth wave of thtt aea to the tenth; therefore, sigh and long for the dawning
» Foraitiira. • Fhr.
of that morning, and the breaking of that day of the coming of the Son of Man, when the shadows shall flee away. Persuade yourself that the King is coming. Read his letter sent before him, (Rev. iii. 11,) "Behold, I come quickly." Wait, with the wearied night-watch, for the breaking of the eastern sky, and think that ye have not a morrow ; as the wise father said, who, being invited against to-morrow to dine with his friends, answered, "These many days I have had no morrow at all." I am loath to weary you. Show yourself a Christian, by suffering without murmuring, for which sin fourteen thousand and seven hundred were slain. (Numb. xvi. 49.) In patience possess your soul—^they lose nothing who gain Christ.
Thus, remembering my brother's and my wife's humble service to your Ladyship, I commend you to the mercy and grace of our Lord Jesus, assuring you that your day is poming, and that God's mercy is abiding you.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, in the Lord Jesus, at all dutiful obedience, S. R.
Anwoth, Jan. 15, 1629.
' LETTER VI.
TO MT LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —Saluting you in Jesus Christ—to my grief I must bid you (it may be) forever farewell, on paper, having small assurance ever to see your face again till the last general assembly, where the whole Church universal shall meet; yet promising, by his grace, to present your Ladyship, and your buraens to Him, who is able to save you, and to give you an inheritance with the saints, after a more special manner than ever I have done before.
Ye are going to a countrv where the Sun of righteousness in the Gospel shineth not so clearly as in this kingdom; but if ye would know where He, whom your soul loveth, doth rest, and where he feedeth at the noon-tide of the day, wherever ye be, get ye forth by the footsteps of the flock, and feed yourself beside the shepherds' tents, (Cant. i. 7, 8.) that is, ask for some of the watchmen of the Lord's city, who will tell you truly, and will not lie, where you shall find Him, whom your soul loveth. I trust that ye are so betrothed in marriage to tne true Christ, that ye will not give your love to any false Christ Ye know not how soon your marriage-day will come; nay, is not eternity hard upon you ? It were time, then, that ye had your wedding-garment in readiness. Be not sleeping at your Lord's coming: I pray God that ye may be upon your feet standing when he knocketh. Be not discouc-aged to go from this country to another part of the Lord's earth— the earth is his, and the fulness thereof (Psalm xxiv. 1.) This is the Lord's lower house; and, while we are lodged here, we have
no assurance to lie ever in one chamber, but must be content to remove from one corner of our Lord's netber-house to another, resting in hope that, when we come up to the Lord's upper city, Jerusalem thdt is above, we shall remove no more; because then we shall be at home. And, go whithersoever ye will, if your Lmd go with you, ye are at home; and your lodging is ever taken before night, so long as He, who is Israel's dwelling-house, is your home. (Psalm xc. 1.) Believe me, madam, my mind is, that ye are well lodged, and that in your house there are fair ease-rooms^ and
Eleasaut lights, if ye can in faith lean down your head upon the reast of Jesus Christ; and till this be, ye will never get a sound sleep. Jesus, Jesus, be your shadow and your covering—it is a sweet soul-sleep to lie in the arms of Christ, for his breath is very sweet.
Pray for poor friendless Zion! Alas! no man will speak foi her now, although at home, in her own country, she hath good friends, her husband, Christ, and his Father, her father-in-law. Beseech your husband to be a friend to Zion, and to pray for her.
I have received many and divers dashes and heavy strokes since the Lord called me to the ministry; but, indeed, I esteem yout departure from amongst us the weightiest: but I perceive that God will have us to be deprived of whatsoever we idolize, that he may have his own room. I see exceedingly small fruit of my ministry, and would be glad to know of one soul to be my crown and rejoicing in the day of Christ. Though I spend my strength in vain, yet my labor is with my God. (Isaiah xlix. 4.) I wish and pray that the Lord would harden my face against all, and make me to learn to go with my face against a storm.
Again, I commend you, body and spirit, to Him, who hath loved us, and washed us from our sins, in his own blood. Grace, grace, grace, forever, be with you. Pray, pray continually.
Your Ladyship's, at all dutiful obedience in Christ, S. R. Anwoth, Sept 14, 1639.
LETTER VIL
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Loving and Dear Sister, —If ever you would pleasure me, entreat the Lord for me, now when I am so comfortless, and so full of heaviness, that I am not able to stand under the burden any longer. The Almighty hath doubled his stripes upon me; for my wife is so sore tormented, night and day, that I have wondered why the Lord tarrieth so long. My life is bitter unto me, and I fear that the Lord be my contrary party. It is (I now know by experience) hard to keep sight of God in a storm, especially when he liideth himself for the trial of his children. If he would
1 Rooms for repote.
be pleased to remove his band, I have a purpose to seek him mora than I have done. Happy are they that can win away' with their soul: I am afraid of his judgments. I bless my Crod, that there is a death and a heaven. I would weary to begin "again to be a Christian, so bitter is it to drink of the cup that Christ drank of, if I knew not that there is no poison in it. God give us not of it whill* we vomit again, for we have sick souls when Crod's physic worketh not. Pray that God would not lead my wife into temptation. Wo* is my heart that I have done so little against the kmg-dorn of Satan in my calling; for he would fain attempt to make me blaspheme Grod in his face. I believe, I believe, in the strength of Him, who hath put me into his work, that he shall foil in that which he seeketh. I have comfort in this, that my Captain, Christ, hath said I must fight and overcome the world, (John xvi. 33,) and with a weak, spoiled, weaponless devil, (John xiv, 30.) "The Prince of this world cometh, and hath nothing in me."
Desire Mr. Robert to remember me, if he love me. Grace, gilEu^ be with you, and all yours. Remember Zion.
There is a letter procured from the King, by Mr. John Maxwell, to urge cor>formity, to give the Communion at Christmas, in Ekiin-burgh. Hold fast that which ye have, that no man take the crown from you.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, in the Lord, S. R.
Anwotb, Not. 17, 1639.
LETTER VIIL
TO MY LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —^I have longed exceedingly to hear of your life and health, and growth in the svace of God. I lacked the opportunity of a bearer, m respect I did not understand of the hasty departure of the last, by whom I might have saluted your Ladyship; and, therefore, I could not write before this time. I entreat you, madam, to let me have two lines from you, concerning your present condition. I know that ye are in grief and heaviness; and if it were not so, ye might be afraid, because then vour way should not be so like the way that our Lord saith leadeth to the New Jerusalem. Sure I am that, if ye knew what was before you, or if ye saw but some glances of it, ye would with gladness swim through the present floods of sorrow, spreading forth your arms out of desire to be at land. If God has given you the earnest of the Spirit, as part of payment of God^s principal sum, ye have to rejoice; for our Lord will not lose his earnest, neither will he go back nor repent him of the bargain. If ye find, at some time, a longing to see God, joy in the assurance of that sight, howbeit that feast be
> EK«pe. > TUL » Otkwtd.
bat like the Passover, that cometh about only once a year. Peace of coi^.science, liberty of prayer, the doors of God's tieasure casten up* to the soul, and a clear sight of himself looking out, and saying, with a smiling countenance, *' Welcome to me, afflicted soul," this is the earnest that he giveth sometimes, and which maketh glad the heart, and is an evidence that the bargain will hold.
But to the end that ye may get this earnest, it were good to coaie oft into terms of speech with God, both in prayer and hearing of the word; for this is the house-of-wine, where ye meet with your Well-beloved, Here it is where he kisseth you with the kisses of his mouth, and where ye feel the smell of his garments; and they have indeed a most fragrant and glorious smell. Ye must, 1 say,* wait upon him, and be often communing with Him, whose lips are as lilies, dropping sweet-smelling myrrh, and by the moving whereof be will assuage your grief; for the Christ, that saveth you, is a speaking Christ; the Church knoweth him (Cant ii.) by his voice, and can discern his voice among a thousand. I say this, to the end that ye should not love those masks of Anti-christian ceremonies, whicn the Church, where ye are foi a time, hath casten' over the Christ, whom your soul loveth. This is to set before you a dumb Christ. But when our Lord cometh, he speaketh to the heart in the simplicity of the Gospel
I have neither tongue nor pen, to express to you the happiness of such as are in Christ. When ye have sold all that ye have, and bought the field wherein this pearl is, ye will think it no bad market: for if ye be in him, all his is yours; and ye are in him; " therefore, because he liveth, ye shall live also." (John xiv. 19.) And what is that else, but as if the Son had said, '^ I will not have Heaven, except my redeemed ones be with me ? they and I cannot live asunder—abide in me and I in you." (John xv. 4.) Oh sweet communion, when Christ and we are through other,' and are no longer two! " Father, I will that those whom thou hast
E'ven me, be with me where I am, to behold my glory, that thou ist given me." (John xvii. 24.) Amen: dear Jesus, let it be according to that word.
I wonder that ever your heart should be casten^ down, if ye believe this truth. And they are not worthy of Jesus Christ, who will not suffer forty years' trouble for him, since they have such glorious promises. But we fools believe those promises as the man that read Plato's writings concerning the immortality of the soul. So long as the book was in his hand, he believed that all was true, and that the soul could not die; but so soon as he laid by the book, presently he be^an to imagine, that the soul is but a smoke or airy vapor, that pensheth with the expiring of the breath: so we at starts do assent to the sweet and precious promises; but laying aside God's book, we begin to call all in question. It is faith, mdeed, to believe without a pledge, and to hold the heart constant at thb work, and when we doubt, to run to the Law and
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to the, TeslioiOQy, aad stay there. Madam, hold ypu here. Here is your Father's testament, read it: in it he hath left to you remission of sins and life everlasting. If all that ye have here be crosses and troubles, downcastings, frequent desertions, and departure of the Lord, who is suiting' you in marriage, courage! He, who is wooer and suiter, should not be an household-man with you, till ye and he come up to his Father's house together. Ho purposeth to do you good at your latter end, (Deut. viii. 16,) and to give you rest from the days of adversity. (Psalm xciv. 13.) It is good to bear the yoke of Grod in your youth. (Lam. iii. 27.^ Turn in to your strong-hold as a prisoner of hope. (Zee. is. 12.) '^ For the vision is yet for an appointed time, but at the end it shall speak and not lie: though it tarry, wait for it; because it will surely come, it will not tarry." (Hab. ii. 3.) Hear himself saying, (Isa. xxvi. 20,) " Come my people,"—rejoice, he calleth on you—^^ Enter thou into thy chambers, and shut thy doors about thee; hide thyself, as it were foi* a little moment, till the indignation be overpast." Believe then, " believe and be saved." Think it not hard, if ye get not your will, nor your delights in this life; God will have you to rejoice in nothing but himself. Ood forbid that ye should rejoice in anything but in the cross of Christ (OaL vi. 16.)
Our Church, madam, is decaying; she is like Ephraim's cake, and gray hairs are here and there upon her, and she knoweth it not. (Hos. vii. 9.) She is old and gray-headed, near the grave, and no man layeth it to heart—her wine is sour, and is corrupted. Now if the wife of Phineas did live, she might travail in birth and die, to see the Ark of Grod taken, and the glory departing from our Israel—the power and life of religion is away. " Wo unto us, for the day goeth away, for the shadows of the evening are stretched out." (Jer. vi. 4.) Afadam, Zion is the ship wherein ye are carried to Canaan. If she suffer shipwreck, ye will be casten* overboard, upon death and life, to swim to land upon broken boards. It were time for us, by prayer, to put upon' our Master-pilot, Jesus, and to cry, " Master, save us, we perish !"
Grace, grace be with you. We would think it a blessing to our Kirk* to see you here ; but our sins withhold good things from us. The great Messenger of the covenant preserve you, in body and in spirit.
Yours, in the Lord, S. R.
Aiiw«th, Feb. 1, 1630.
LETTER IX.
TO THE LADY KEXMURE.
Madam, —Grar.e, mercy, and peace be multiplied upon you—I received your Ladyship's letter, m the which I perceive that your
> Wooing. * Cait * Importune. « Chureh.
case in this world smelleth ol worship and communion with the Son of God in his sufferings. Ye cannot, ye must not, have a more pleasant or more easy condition here, than He had, who, through afBictions, was made perfect. (Heb. ii. 10.) We may indeed think, cannot God bring us to Heaven with ease and prosperity ? Who doubteth that he can ? But his infinite wisdom thinketh, and decreeth the contrary; and we cannot see a reason for it, yet he hath a most just reason. We never with our eyes saw our own soul, yet we have a soul; we see many rivers, but we know not their first spring and original fountain, yet they have a beginning. Madam, when ye are come to the other side the water, and have set down your foot on the shore of glorious eternity, and look back again to the waters, and to your wearisome journey, and shall see, in that clear glass of endless glory, nearer to the bottom of God's wisdom, ve shall, then, be forced to say, "If Crod had done otherwise with me than he hath done, I had never come to the enjoying of this crown of glory." It is your part now to beHeve, and suffer, and hope, and wait on : for I protest, in the presence of that all-discerning Eye, who knoweth what I write, and what I think, that I would not want the sweet experience of the consolations of God, for all the bitterness of afiiic-tion: nsnr, whether God come to his children with a rod or a crown, if he come himself with-it, it is well. Welcome, welcome Jesus, what way soever thou comest, if we can get a sight of thee. And sure I am that it is better to be sick, providing Christ come to the bed-side, and draw by the curtains, and say, " Courage! I am thy salvatiob!" than to enjoy health, being lusty and strong, and never to be visited of God.
Worthy and dear Lady, in the strength of Christ, fight and overcome. Ye are now your lone; * but ye may have, for the seeking. Three always in your company, the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit—I trust they are near you. Ye are now deprived of the comfort of a lively ministry, so was Israel in their captivity: yet hear God's promise to them, (Ez. xi. 16,) " Therefore say, thus saith the liord God, 'Although I have cast them far off among the heathen, and although I have scattered them among the countries, yet will I be to them as a little sanctuary, in the countries where they shall come.'" Behold a sanctuary! for a sanctuary God himself, in the place and room of the Temple of Jerusalem. I trust in God that, carrying this temple about with you, ve shall see Jehovah's beauty in his house.
We are in great fears of a great and fearful trial to come upon the Kirk* of God; for those, who would build their houses and nests on the ashes of mourning Jerusalem, have drawn our Kins upon hard and dangerous conclusions, against such as are termed Puritans, for the rooting of them .out. Our prelates—the Lord take the keys of his house from these bastard porters!—assure us that for such as will not conform, there is nothing but imprison-
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ment aad depnvation. The Spouse of Jesus rfhall ever be in the fire; hut I trust in my God that she shall not be consumed, because of the gond-will of Him, who dwelleth in the bush, for hedwelletb in it with good-will. All sorts of crying sins, without controlment, abound in our land. The glory of the Lord is departing from Israel, and the Lord is looking back over his shoulder to see if any will say, '^Lord! tarry," and no man reauesteth him to stay. Corrupt and false doctrine is openly preachea by the idol-shepherds of the land. For myself I have daily griefs, through the disobedience unto, and contempt of the word of Grod.
I was summoned before the Hiffb Commission by a profligate person in this Parish, convicted of incest In the business, Mr. Alexander Colville, for respect to your Ladyship, was my great friend, and wrote a most kind letter to me.—^^Fhe Lord give him mercy in that day. Upon the day of ray compearance,* the sea, and winds, refused to give passage to the Bishop of St. Andrew's. I entreat your Ladyship, to thank Mr. Alexander Colville, with two lines of a letter.
My wife now, after a long disease and torment, for the space of a year and a month, is departed this life;—the Lord hath clone it; blessed be his name. I have been diseased of a fever tertian for the space of thirteen weeks, and am yet in that sickness, so that I preach but once on the Sabbath with great difficulty. I am not able either to visit, or examine the congregation.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Your Ladyship's, at all obediencoi S. R.
Aawoth, June 96U, 1630.
LETTER X
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Well-beloved and Dear Sister, —My love, in the Lord Jesus, remembered—I understand that you are still under the Lord's visitation, in your former business with your enemies, which is God's dealing. For, till He take his children out of the furnace, who knoweth now long they should be tried, there is no deliverance ; but after God's highest and fullest tide, that the sea of trouble is gone over the souls of his children, then cometh the gracious long-hoped-for ebbing, and drying up of the waters. Dear sister, do not faint; the wicked may hokl the bitter cup to your head, but God mixeth it, and there is no poison in it; they strike, but God moveth the rod; Shimei cursetn, but it is because the Lord biddeth him.
I tell you, and I have it from Him before whom I stand for God's people, that there is a decreet* given out in the Great Court of the Highest Heavens, that your present troubles shall be dis*
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persed as the morning cloud, and God will bring forth } our righteousness as the light of the noontide of the day. Let me entreat you in Christ's name, to keep a good conscience in your proceedings in that matter, and beware of yourself—yourself is a more dangerous enemy than I, or any without you. Innocence, and an upright cause, is a good advocate before God, and will plead for you, and shall win your cause ; and count much of your Master's approbation, and his smiling. He is now as the king that is gone to a far country. God seemeth to be from home, (if I may say so,) yet he seeth the ill servants, who say, " Our Master deferreth his coming," and so strike their fellow-servants. But patience, my beloved, Christ, the King, is coming home; the evening is at hand, and he will ask an account of his servants. Make a fair clear count to him. So carry yourself, as at night you may say, "Master, I have wronged none: behold, ye have your own with advantage." Oh your soul then will esteem much one of GodNs kissed and embracements, in the testimony of a good conscience! The wicked, howbeit they be casting many evil thoughts, bitter words, and sinful deeds behind their back, yet they are, in so doing, clerks to their own process, and doing nothing all their lives, but gathering dittays> against themselves; for God is angry at the wicked every day. And I hope your present process shall be sighted' one day by Him who knowelh your just cause; and the bloody tongues, crafty foxes, double-ingrained hypocrites, shall appear as they are before his Majesty, when he shall take (he mask off their faces: and oh! thrice happy will your soul be then, when God findeth you covered with nothing but the white robe of the saints' innocence, and the righteousness of Jesus Christ. You have been of late in the King's wine-cellar, where you were welcomed by the Lord of the inn, upon a condition that you would walk in love. Put on love, and brotherly kindness, and long suffering. Wait as long upon the favor and turned hearts of enemies as your Christ waited upon you, and as dear Jesus stood at your soul's door with dewy and rainy locks, the long, cold night. Be angry, but ^n not. I persuade myself that that holy unction within you, which teachetn you all things, is also saying, *^ Overcome evil with good." If that had not spoken in your soul, at the tears of your aged Pastor, you would not have
a^eed, and forgiven his foolish son who wronged you: but my aster bade me tell you, that God's blessing shall be upon you for it; and from him I say, ^^ Grace, grace, and everlasting peace b*5 upon you." It is my prayer for you, that your carriage may
race and adorn the Gospel of that liord who hath graced you. hear that your husband also was sick, but I beseech you, in the bowels of Jesus, to welcome every rod of God; for I nnd not, in the whole book of God, a greater note of the child of God, than to (all down and kiss the feet of an angry God; and when he seem-9th to put you away from him, and to loose your hands that grip'
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him, to look up in faith, and ssiy, '^I shall not, I will not be put away from thee : howbeit thy Majesty draw to free thjrself of me, yet, Lord ! give me leave to hold and cleave uuto thyself." I shall pray that your husband may return in peace. Your decreet^ cometh from Heaven, look up thither; for many (saitii Solomon) seek the face of the ruler, but every man's judgment cometh of the Lord; and be glad that it is so, for Chcist is the clerk of your process, and will see that all go right: and I persuade myself, that he is saying, '< Yonder servants of mine are wronged ; for my blood. Father, give them justice." Think you not, dear sister, but our High Priest, our Jesus, the Master of requests, presenteth our bills of complaint to the great Lord Justice ? Yea, I oelieve it, since he is our Advocate, and Daniel callerh him the Spokesman, whose hand presenteth all to the Father.
For other businesses, I say nothing, whill* the Lord give me to see your face. I am credibly informed, that multitudes of England, and especially worthy preachers, and silenced preachers of London, are gone to New England; and I know one learned holy preacher, who hath written against the Arminians, who is gone thither. Our blessed Lord Jesus, who cannot get leave to sleep with his Spouse in this Land, is going to seek an inn where he will be better entertained; and what marvel? Wearied Jesus, after he had travelled from Geneva, by the ministry of worthy Mr. Knox, and was laid down in his bed, and reformation begun, and the curtains drawn, had not gotten his dear eyes well together, when irreverent bishops came in, and, with the din and noise of ceremonies, holy-days, and other Romish corruptions, awoke our Beloved. Others came to hb bed-side, and drew the curtains, and put hands on his servants, banished, deprived and confined them; and for the pulpit, they got a stool and a cold fire in the Blackness :' and the nobility drew the covering off him, and have made him a poor naked Christ, in spoiling his servants of the tithes and * kirk-rents: and now there is such a noise of crying sins in the land, as the want of a knowledge of God, of mercy and truth, such swearing, whoring, lying, and blood touching blood, that Christ is putting on his clothes, ana making him, like an ill-handled stranger, to ffo to other lands. Pray liim, dear sister, to ly down again with his Beloved.
Remember my dearest love to John Gordon, to whom I shall
, write when I am strong; and to John Brown, Grizzei, Samuel,
and William-:—Grace upon them. As you love Christ, keep
Christ's favor; and put not upon' him when he sleepeth. to
'iwake him before he please.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Your Brother in Christ, S. R.
Anwoth, Jalj *2l, 1630.
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LETTER XI.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved Sister, —I have been thinking, since my departure from you, of the pride and malice of your adversaries: and ye may not (since ye have heard the Book of the Psalms so oflen) take hardly with this; for David's enemies snuflTed at him, and through the pride of their hearts said, ''The Lord will not require it," (Psalm x. 13.) I beseech you, therefore, in the bowels of Christ, to set before your eyes the patience of your Fore-runner, Jesus, ''Who, when he wjas reviled, reviled not again; when he suffered he threatened not, but committed himself to Him that judgeth righteously." (1 Pet. ii. 23.) And, since our Lord and Kedeemer with patience received many a black stroke on his glorious body, and many a buffet of the unbelieving world, and saith of himself (Isaiah 1. 6,) " I gave my back to the smiters, and my cheeks to them that plucked off* the hair; I hid not my face from shame and spittine," follow him, and think it not hard that you receive a blow with your Lord: take part with Jesus of his sufferings, and glory in the marks of Christ. If this storm were over, you must prepare yourself for a new wound. For, five thousand years ago, our Lord proclaimed deadly war betwixt the Seed of the Woman and the seed of the Serpent. And marvel not that one town cannot keep the children of God and the children of the Devil; for one belly could not keep Jacob and Esau; one house could not keep peaceably together Isaac the Son of the Promise, and Ishmael the Son of the Hand-maid. Be you upon Christ's side of it, and care not what flesh can do. Hold yourself fast by your Saviour, howbeit ye be buffeted, and those that follow him. " Yet a little while, and the wicked shall not be." See 2 Cor. iv. 8, ** We are troubled on every side, yet not distressed; we are perplexed, but not in despair;" ^ver. 9,) " persecuted, but not forsaken; cast down, but not destroyea." If you can possess your soul in patience, their day is comme.
Worthy and Dear Sister, know how to carry yourself in trouble: and when ve^re hated and reproached, the Lord showeth it to you. (Psalm xliv. 17.) " All this is come upon us, yet have we not forgotten thee, neither have we dealt fakely in thy covenant" (Psalm cxix. 92.) "Unless thy law had been my delights, I had
eirished in mine afliiction." Keep God's covenant in your trials. old you by his blessed word, and sin not. Flee anger, wrath, rrudging, envying, fretting. Forgive an hundred pence to your fcUow-servant, because your Lord hath forgiven you ten thousand talents. For, I assure you by the Lord, that ^our adversaries shall ^t no advantage against you except ye sm, and offend your Lord in your sufferings. But the way to overcome is, by patience, forgiving, and praying for your enemies, in doing
whereof you heap coals upon their heads, and your Lord will open a door to you in your trouble. Wait upon him, as the night-watch waiteth for the morning, lie will not tarry; go up to your watch-tower, and come not down, but by prayer, and faith, and hope, wait on. When the sea is full, it will ebb again; and, so soon as the wicked are come to the top of their pride, and aro waxed high and mighty, then is their change approaching—They that believe make not haste.
Remember Zion, forget her not; for her enemies are many, for the nations are gathered t(^ether against her; ''But they know not the thoughts of the Lord, neither understand they his counsel ; for he shall gather them as the sheaves into the floor. Arise and thresh, O Daughter of Zion." (Micah iv. 12, 13.) Behold, God hath gathered his enemies togethcur as sheaves to the threshing—let us stay and rest upon these promises. Now again, I trust in our Lord, that ye shall by faith sustain yourself, and comfort yourself in your Lord, and be strong in his power; for you are in the beaten/ and common way to Heaven, when you are under our Lord's crosses. Ye have reason to reioice in it more than in a crown of gold, ahd to rejoice, and be glad to bear the reproaches of Christ.
I rest—recommending you, and yours, forever, to the grace and mercy of Grod.
Yours, in Christ, S. R.
Anwoth, Feb. 11, 1631.
LETTER Xn.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved in the Lord, —Ye are not unacquainted with the day of our Communion. I entreat, therefore, the aid of your prayers for that great work, which is one of our feast-days, wherein our Well-beloved, Jesus, rejoiceth, and is merry with his friends. Good cause have we to wonder at his love, since the day of his death was such a sorrowful day to him, even the day when his mother, the Kirk' crowned him with thorns, and he had many against him, and compeared' his lone* in the open fields against them all—yet he delighteth with us to remember that day. Let us love him, and be glad and rejoice in his salvation. I am confident that you shall see the Son of God that day; and I dare, in his name, invite you to his banquet. Many a time you have been well entertained in his house, and he cliangeth not upon his friends, nor chideth them for too great kindness. Yet I speak not this to make you leave off* to pray for me, who have nothing of myself, but in so far as daily I receive from Him, who is made of his Father a running-over fountain, at which I and others may
1 Choiok. s Appeared. > Bj himseir alone.
oimie with thirsty souls, and fill our vessels. Long hath this well been standing open to us. Lord Jesus, lock it not up again upon us. I am sorry for' our desolate Kirk;' yet I dare not but trust, that so lonff as there be any of God's lost money here, he will not blow out the candle. The Lord make fair candlesticks in his house, and remove the^lind lights !
I have been, this time by-passed, thinking much of the incoming of the Kirk* of the Jews. Pray for them. When they were in their Lord's house, at their Father's elbow, they were longing for the coming of their Little Sister, the Kirk * of the Gren-lilcs. They said to their Lord, (Cant. viii. ver. 8,) " We have a little Sister, and she hath no breasts; what shall we do for our Sister in the day when she shall be spoken for?" Let us give them a meeting. What shall we do for our elder Sister, the Jews? Lord. Jesus give them breasts ! That were a ^tad day, to see us and them lK>th set down at one table, and Christ at the head of the table. Then would our Lord come shortly with his fair guard, to bold his great court.
Dear sister, be patient for the Lord's sake, under the wrongs that you sufler of the wicked. Your Lord shall make ye see your desire on your enemies ; some of them shall be cut off. ^Job xv. ^er. 33,) They shal^ shake off their unripe grapes as the vme, and cast off their flower as the olive: God will make them like unripe Bour grapes, shaken off the tree with the blast of God's wrath; and, therefore, pity them, and pray for them. Others of them must remain to exercise you; God hath said of them, Let the tares erow up whilP harvest. (Matt, xiii.) It proveth you to be your Lord's wheat. Be patient, Christ went to Heaven with many a wrong. His visage and countenance were all marred more than the sons of men. Ye may not be above your Master. Many a black stroke received innocent Jesus, and he received no mends,* but referred them all to the great Court-day, when all things shall be righted.
I desire to hear from you within a day or two, if Mr. Robert remain in his purpose to come and help us. God will give you joy of your children. I pray for them, by their names. I bless you, from the Lord, vour husband and children.—Grace, grace and mercy be multiplied upon you.
Yours, in the Lord, forever, S. R.
Anwoth, May 7,1631.
LETTER Xni.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Well-beloved Sister, —My love in Christ remembered—I have received a letter from Edinburgh, certainly informing me,
1 Clrafch. > im. » RepMnboii.
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that the English service, and the organs, and King James's Psalms, are to be imposed upon our Kirk/ and that the Bishops are dealing for a General Assembly. A. R. hath confirmed the news also, and saith, he spoke with Sir William Alexander, who is to come down with his Prince's warrant to that eflTect. I am desired, in the received letter, to acquaint the best affected about me w iih that storm; therefore, I entreat you, and charge you, in the Lord's name, to pray; but do not communicate this to any whilP I see you. My heart is broken at the remembrance of it; and it was my fear, and answereth to my last letter, except one, that I wrote unto you.
Dearly beloved, be not casten' down, but let us, as the Lord's doves, take us to our wings, for other armor we have none, and flee into the hole of the Rock. It is true that A. R. saith that the worthiest men in England are banished and silenced, about the number of sixteen or seventeen choice Grospel-preachers, and that the persecution is already begun. Howbeit, 1 do not write this unto you with a dry face, vet I am confident in the Lord's strength, that Christ and his side shall overcome; and you shall be assured that the Kirk' were not a Kirk,' if it were not so. As our dear husband, in wooing his Kirk,' received many a black stroke, so his bride in wooing him getteth many blows; and in this wooing there are strokes upon both sides. Let it be so. The Devil shaU not make the marriage go back, neither can he tear the contract; the end shall be mercy. Yet, notwithstanding all this, we have no warrant of God to leave oflT all lawful means. I have been writing to you the counsels and draughts of men against the Kirk ;■ but they know not, as Micah saith, the counsel of Jehovah. The great men of the world may make ready the fiery furnace for Zion, but, trow ye that they can cause the fire to burn? No. He that made the fire, I trust, will not say Amen to their decreets.* I trust in my Lord, that Grod hath not subscribed their bill, and that their conclusions have not yet passed our Great King's seal. Therefore, if ye think good, address yourself first to the Lord, and then to A. R., anent* the business that you know.
I am most unkindly handled by the Presbytery; and, as if I had been a stranger, and not a member of that seat to sit in judgment with them, I was summoned, by their order, as a witness against B. A.; but they have got no advantage in that matter. Other particulars yon shall hear, God willing, at meeting.
Anent* the (natter betwixt you and J. E., I remember it to God. I entreat you in the Lord, to be submissive to bis will; for the higher that their pride mount up, they are the nearer a fall: the Lord will more and more discover that man. Let your husband, in all matters of judgment, take Christ's part for the defence of the poor, and needy, and oppressed, for the maintenance of equity and lustice in the town. And take you no fear that He will take yout
1 Chmeh. t tUL > CUL « Seateoeoa.
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party and then yoa are strong enough. What ? Howbeit ye receive indignities, for your Lord's sake let it be so. When he will put His holy hand up to your face in Heaven, and dry your face, and wipe the tears irom your eyes, judge ye if ye will not have cause tnen to rejoice?
Anent' other particulars, if ye would speak with me, appoint any of the first three days of the next week, in Carlton, when Carlton is at home, and acauaint me with your desires.
Remember me to God, ana my dearest affection to your husband: and, for Zion's sake, hold not your peace.
The grace of our Lord Jesus be with you, and your husband, and childien.
Tours, in the Lord, S. R.
Anwoth, June S, 1631.
LETTER XIV.
FOR MARION MACKNAXTOHT.
Dear Mistress, —I have not time, this day, to write to you; but God, knowing my present state, and the necessities of my calling, will, I hope, spare my mother's life for a time—for the which I have cause to thank my Lord. I entreat you not to be cast down, for that which I wrote before to you, anent' the planting of a minister in your town. Believe, and you shall see the sal* ▼ation of God. 1 write this because, when you suffer, my heart sufiereth with you. I do believe that your soul shall have joy in your labors and holy desires for that work.
drace upon you, and your husband, and your children.
Yours ever, in Christ, S. R,
Anwolh.
LETTER XV.
TO MY LADT KENMURE.
Madam, —^Having saluted you in the Lord Jesus—I thought it my duty, having the occasion of this bearer, to write again onto your Ladyship. Though I have no new purpose, but what I wrote of beiore, yet ye cannot be too often awakened to go ferward toward your city, since your way is long, and, (for anything ye know,) your day is short; and your Lord requireth of yoo, as ye advance in years, and steal forward insensiblv towards eternity, that your &ith mav grow and ripen for the Lord's harvest. For the great Husbandman givetn a season to his fruita, that tliey may come to maturity; and having got then
1 ConoeniDf.
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fill of the tree, that they may be then shaken, and gathered in for his use; whereas the wicked rot upon the tree, and their branch shall not be green; (Job xv. 33,) ''He shaU shake oflT his unripe grapes as the vine, and shall cast off his flower as the olive." It is God's mercy to you, madam, that he gjiveth you your fill, even to loathing, of this bitter world, that ye may willingly leave it, and, like a full and satisfied banqueter, long tor the drawing of the table; and at last, having trampled under your feet all the rotten pleasures that are under sun and moon, and having, "rejoiced as though ye rejoiced not, and having bought as though ye possessed not," (1 Cor. vii. 30,) ye may, like an old crazy ship, arrive at your Lord's harbor, and be made welcome, as one of those who have ever had one foot loose from this earth, longing for that place where your soul shall feast and banquet forever and ever upon a glorious sight of the incomprehensible Trinity, and where ye shall see the fair face of the Man, Christ, even the beautiful face, that was once, for your cause, more marred than any of the visages of the sons of men, (Isa. Hi. 14,) and was all covered with spitting and blood. Be content to wade through thb waters betwixt you and glory with him, holding his right hand fast; for he knoweth all the fords. Howbeit ye may be ducked, yet ye cannot drown, being in his company; and ye may, all the way to glory, see the way bedewed with His blood, who is the Forerunner. G^e not afraid, therefore^ when ye come even to the black and swelling river of death, to put in your foot, and wade after him. The current, how strong soever, cannot carry you down the water to Hell: I he death and resurrection of the Son of God are stepping-stones, and a stay to you; set down your feet by faith upon these stones, and eo through as on dry land. If ye knew what he is preparing tor you, ye would be too glad. Hewill not, ^it may be,) give you a full draught till ye come up to the well-head, and drink, yea, drinl^ abundantly, of the pure river of the water of life, "that piocecdeth out from the throne of God, and from the Lamb." (Rev. rxii. l.J Madam, tire not, weary not. I dare find you the Son of God caution ^ that when ye are got up thither, and have casten * your eyes to view the golden city, and the fair and never withering Tree of Life, which beareth twelve manner of fruits every month, ye will then say, " Four-and-twenty hours' abode in that place is worth threescore and ten years' sorrow upon earth." If ye can but say that ye long earnestly to be carried up thither, (as I hope ye cannot for shame deny him the honor of having wrought that desire in your souU then hath your Lord given you an earnest: and, madam, do ye believe that our Lord will lose his earnest, and rue of the bargain, and change his mind, as if he were a man, that can lie, or the son of man that can repent? Nay, he ij un< chan{^eable, and the same this year that he was the former year. And his Son, Jesus, who upon earth ate and drank with pubhcans %nd sinners, and spake and conferred with whores ana harlot^ & SoretT. * CmL
and put ou« his holy hand and touched the leper's filthy skin, and came evermore nigh sinners, even now, in jE^Iory, is yet that same Lord: his honor and his great court* in Heaven have not made him forget his poor friends on earth; in him honors change not manners, and he doth yet desire your company. Take him for the old Christ, and claim still kindness to him, and say, "Oh, it is so! he is not changed, but I am changed :" nay, it is a part of his unchangeable love, and an article of the New Covenant, to keep you that ye cannot dispone* him nor sell him. He hath not played fast and loose with us, in the Covenant of grace, so that we may run from him at our pleasure. His love hath made the bargain surer than so; for Jesus, as the cautioner,' is bound for us, (Heb. vii. 22,) and it cannot stand with his honor to die in the borrows,* (as we use to say,) and lose thee, whom he must render again to the Father, when he shall give up the kingdom to him. Consent, and say "Amen" to the promises, and ye have sealed that God is true, and Christ is yours. This is an easy market: ye but look on with faith; for Christ suffered all, and paid alL
Madam, fearing lest I he tedious to ypur Ladyship, I must stop here, desiring always to hear that your Ladyship is well, and that ye have still your face up the mountain. Pray for us, madam, and for Zion, whereof ye are a part. We expect a trial. God's wheat in this land must go through Satan's sieve, but their faith shall not fail. I am still wrestling in our Lord's work, and have been tried and tempted by brethren, who look awry to the gospel.
Now He, that is able to keep you until that day, preserve youi soul body and spirit, and present you before hb face with his own Bride, spotless and blameless. Your Ladyship's,
To be commanded always in the Lord Jesus, S. R.
AnwoCh, Not. 96, 1S31.
LETTER XVL
TO MT LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —^I am grieved exceedingly that your Ladyship should think, or have cause to think, that such as love you in God, in this country, are forgetful of you. For myself, madam, I owe to your Ladyship all evidences of my high respect (in the sight of my Lord, whose truth I preach, I am bold to say it,) for bis rich grace in you.
My communion, put off till the end of a longsome and rainy Harvest, and the presbyterial exercbe (as the l>earer can inform your Ladyship) hindered me to see you. And for my people's
I Pa^or, influence. * Dbpoee. ' Surety.
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sake ^finding tbem like hot iroD, that cooleth being out of the fire, and tnat is pliable to no work,) I do not stir abroad, neither have I left them at all since your Ladyship was in the countrv, save at one time only, about two years ago; ^et I dare not say but it is a fault, howbeit no defect in my affection; and I trust to make il up again so soon as possibly I am able to wait upon you.
Madam, I have no new purpose to write unto you, but of that which I think, nay, which our Lord thinketb, needful that one thing, Mary's good'part, which ye have chosen. (Luke x. 42.) Madam, all that God hath, both himself and/the creatures, he is dealing and parting amongst the sons of Adam. There are none so poor as that they can say in his face that he hath ffiven them nothing; but there is no small odds^betwixt the gifts given to lawful bairns* and to bastards; and the more greedy ye are in suiting,* the more willing is he to give, delighting to be called open-handed.
I hope that your Ladyship laboreth to get assurance of the surest patrimony, even God himself. Ye will find in Christianity that God aimeth, in all his dealings with his children, to bring them to a high contempt of, and deadly feud with the world; and to set a high price upon Christ, and to think him one who cannot be bought for gold, and well worthy the fighting for. And for no other cause, madam, doth the Lord withdraw from you the childish toys and the earthly delights that he giveth unto others, but that he may have you wholly to himself. Think, therefore, of the Lord, as of one who comcth to woo you in marriage, when ye are in the furnace; he seeketh his answer of you in affliction, to see if ye will say, <^ Even so I take him." Madam, give him this answer presently, and in your mind do not secretly grudge nor murmur. When he is striking you in love, beware to strike again; that is dangerous, for those who strike again shall get the last blow.
If I hit not upon the right string, it is because I am not acquainted with your Ladyship's present condition; but I believe that your Ladyship goeth on loot laughing, and putting on a good countenance before the world, and yet ye carry heaviness about with you. Ye do well, madam, not to make them witnesses of your grief who cannot be curers of it; but be exceedingly charitable of your dear Lord. As there be some friends worldly, of whom ye will not entertain an ill thought, far more ought ye to believe good evermore of your dear Friend, that lovely fair person, Jesus Christ The thorn is one of the most cursed, and angry, and crabbed weeds that the earth yieldeth, and yet out of it springeth the rose, one of the most sweetly smelled flowers, and most delightful to the eye, that the earth hath. Your Lord will make joy and gladness out of your afflictions; for all his rose^ have a fragrant smell. Wait for the time when his own holy hand shall hold them to your nose; and, if ye would have present comfort under the croas, be much in prayer; for at that time ycur 1 Childfen. t Ufgiog a rait
bith kisseth Christ, and he kisselh the soul—and oh! if the breath of bis holy mouth be sweet! I dare be caution/ out of some small experience, that ye shall not be beguiled; for the world Tyea not a few* number of God's children,) know not weU what that is which they call a godhead. But, madam, come near to the Godhead, and look down to the bottom of the well: there is much in bun, and sweet were that death to drown in such a welL Your grief taketh liberty to work upon your mind, when ye are not busied in the meditation of the ever-delighting and all-blessed Godhead. If ye would lay the price ye give out (which is but some few years' pain and trouble,) beside the commodities ye are to receive, ye would see that they were not worthy to be laid in the balance together; but it is nature that maketh you look to what ye give out, and weakness of faith that hindereth you to see what ye shall take in. Amend your hope, and frist'^ your faithful Lord awhile. He maketh himself your debtor in the New Covenant: he is honest—take his word. (Nahum i. 9,) " Affliction shall not spring up the second time." (Rev. xxi. 7,) " He that overcometh shall inherit all things." Of all things, then, which ye want in this life, madam, I am able to say nothing, if that be not believed which ye have. (Rev. ii. 7, and Rev. iii. 5,) " The overcomer shall be clothed in white raiment," <fcc.; and, (ver. 21,) " To the overcomer I will give to sit with me on my throne, as I overcame and am set down with my Father in his throne." Consider, madam, if ye are not high up now, and far ben^ in the palace of our Lord, when ye are upon a throne, in white raiment, at lovely Christ's elbow. Oh, thrice fools are we, who, like new-bom princes weeping in the cradle, know not that there is a kingdom before them! Then let our Lord's sweet hand square us, and hammer us, and strike off the knots of pride, self-love, and world-worship, and infidelity, that he may make us stones and pillars in his Father's house. (Rev. iii. 12.) Madam, what think ^e to take binding with the fair Corner-stone, Jesus? The Lord give you wisdom to believe and hope that your day is coming. I hope to be a witness of your joy, as I have been a hearer and benolder of your grief. Think ye it much to follow the Heir of the crown, who hath experience of sorrows, and was acquainted with grief? (Isaiah liii.) It were pride to aim to be above the King*s Son: it is more than we deserve that we are equals in glory, in a manner.
Now, commending you to the dearest grace, and mercy of God, I rest.
Tour Ladyship's, at all obedience in Ch*ist, S. R.
Anwolh, Jan. 4,16
s Safety. * Small * Credit
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LETTER XVIL
TO MT LADY KENMVRE.
Madam, —Understanding, a little after the writing of my last •etter, of the going of this hearer, I would not omit the opportunity of remembering your Ladyship, still harping upon that string which, in our whole lifetime, is never too often touched upon, nor is our lesson well enough learned, that there is a necessity of advancing in the way to the Kingdom of God, of the contempt of the world, of denying ourself, and of bearing of our Lord's cross; which is no less needful for us than daily food. And among many marks that we are on this journey, and under sail toward Heaven, this is one, when the love of God so fiUeth our hearts that we forget to love ^nd care too much for the having or wanting of other things; as one extreme heat burneth out another. By thi^, madam, ye know that ye have betrothed your soul in marriage to Christ, when ye do make but small reckoning of all other suitors or wooers, and when ye can, (having little in hand, but much in hope) live as a young heir during the time of his non-age and minority, being coptent to be as hardly handled, and under as precise a reckoning as servants, because his hope is upon the in-neritance. For this cause, God's bairns* take well witn the spoiling of their goods, (Heb. x. 34,) knowing in themselves that they have in Heaven a better and an enduring substance. That day that the earth and the works therein shall be burned with fire, (2 Pet. iii. 10,^ your hidden hope and your hidden life shall appear. And, tnerefore, since ye have not now many years of your endless eternity, and know not how soon the sky above your head shall rive, and the Son of Man be seen in the clouds of Heaven, what better and wiser course can ye take than to think that your one foot is here, and your other foot in the life to come, and to leave off loving, desiring, or grieving for the wants that shall be made up, when your Lord and ye shall meet, and when ye shall give in your bill that day of all your wants here ? If your losses be not made up, ye have place to challenge the Almighty; but it shall not be so. Ye shall then rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of glory, and your joy shall none take from you, (1 Pet. i. 8; John xvi. 22.)
It is enough, that the Lord hath promised you great things; only let the time of bestowhig them be in his own carving. It is not for us to set an hour-glass to the Creator of time, since he and we differ only in the term of payment. Since he hath promised payment, and we believe it, it is no great matter, we will put that m his own will; as the frank buyer, who cometh near to what the seller seeketh, useth at last to refer the difference to his vill, nnh so cutteth off the course of mutual prigging.* Madam, do not
> Children. t Cliaffering.
prig' with your frank-hearted and gracious Lord about the time of the fulfilling of your joy^. It shall be—God hath said it. Bide his harvest, wait upon his whitsunday.' His day is better than your day. He putteth not the hook' into the com till it be ripe and full-eared. The great Angel of the Covenant bear you company, till the trumpet shall sound and the voice of the Archangel awaken the dead. Ye shall find it your only happiness, under whatever thing disturbeth and crosseth the peace of your mind in this life, to love nothing for itself, but only God for himself. It is the crooked love of some harlots, that they love bracelets, earrings, and rings, better than the lover that sendeth them: but God will not be so loved : for that were to behave as harlots, and not as the chaste spouse, to abate from our love when these things are pulled away. Our love to him should begin on earth, as it shall be in Heaven. For, as the bride taketh not by a thousand d^rees so much delight in her wedding-garment as she doth in her bridegroom, so we, in the life to come, howbeit clothed with glory as with a robe, shall not be so much aifected with the glory that goeth about us as with the Bridegroom's ioyful face and presence. Madam, if ye can win* to this here, the field is won ; and your mind, for anything ye want, or for anything your Lord can take from you, shall soon be calmed and quieted. Get l;)imself as a pawn, and keep him, till your dear Lord come and loose the pawn^rue upon you, and give you all again that he took from you, even a thousand talents for one penny. It is not ill to lend Gdi'willingly, who otherwise both will and may take from you against your will. It is good to play the usurer with him, and take in, instead of ten of the hundred, an hundred of ten, often an hundred of one.
Madam, fearing to be tedious to you, I break off here, commending you, as I trust to do while I live, your person, ways, burdens, and all that concerneth you, to that Almighty, who is able to bear you and your burdens. I still remember you to Him, who will cause you one day to laugh. I expect that whatever ye can do by word or deed, for the Lord's friendless Zion, ye will do it. She is your Mother, forget her not, for the Lord intendeth to melt and try this land; and it is high time that we were all upon our feet, and falling about' to try what claim we have to Christ. It is like that the Bridegroom will be taken from us, and then we shall mourn. Dear Jesus, remove not, else take us with thee!
Grace, grace be with you forever.
Your Ladyship's, at all dutiful obedience, S. R.
ADWoCh, Jan. 14,1693.
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LETTER XVIIL
TO MY LADT KENMURB.
Madam, —Your Ladyship will not, I know, weary nor be offended, though I trouble you .with many letters: the memory of what obligations I am under to your Ladyship is the cause of it.
I am possibly impertinent in what I write, because of ray ignorance 01 your present estate; but, for all that is said, I have learned of Mr. William Dalgleish that ye have not changed upon, nor wearied of your sweet Master, Cbrbt, and his service; neither were it your part to change upon Him, who resteth in his love. Ye are among honorable company, and such as affect grandeur and court But, madam, thinking upon your estate, I think that I see an improvident wooer, coming too late to seek a bride, because she is contracted already, and promised away to another; and so the wooer's busking' and bravery (who cometh to you as, who but he!) is in vain. The outward pomp of. this busy wooer, a beguiling world, is now coming in to suit* your soul too late, when ye have promised away your soul to Christ many years ago. And I know, madam, what answer ye may justly make to tne late suitor; even this, " Ye are too long in coming. My soul, the bride, is away already, and the contract with Christ subsoribed; and I cannot choose but I must be honest and faithful to him.'' Honorable Lady, keep your first love, and hold the first match with that soul-delighting, lovely Bridegroom, our sweet, sweet Lord, Jesus, fairer than all the children of men, the Rose of Sharon, and the fairest and sweetest-smelled rose in all his Father's garden. There is none like him. I would not exchange one smile of his lovely face with kingdoms. Madam, let others take their silly* feckless^ heaven in this life. Envy them not; but let your soul, like a tarrowing' and mislearned* child, take the dorts,^ as we use to speak, or cast at' all things, and disdain them, except one only—either Christ or nothing. Your Well-belovcMi, Jesus, will be content, that ye be here devoutly proud, and ill * to please, as one that contemneth all husbands but himself Either the King's Son or no husband at all—this is humble and worthv ambition. What have ye to do to dally with a whorish and foolish world ? Your jealous husband will not be content that ye look by'" him to another: he will be jealous indeed, and offended, if ye kiss another than himself
What weights do burden you, madam, I know not, but think it great mercy that your Lord from your youth hath been hedging-iu your out-straying affections, that they may not go a-whoring from himself. If ye were his bastard, he would not nurture you so: if
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jre were for the slaughter, ^e would be fattened; but be content, ye are bis wheat growing in our Lord's field, (Matt xiii. 26, 38.) And if wheat, ye must go under our Lord's threshing instrument, in his barn-floor, and go through his sieve, (Amos ix. 9,) and through his mill to be bruised, as the Prince of our salvation, Jesus, was,*(Isa. Uii. 10,) that ye may be found good bread in your Lord^s house. Lord Jesus, bless the spiritual husbandry, and separate you from the chaff that dow not bide' the wind. I am persuaded that your glass is spending itself by little and little, and that if ye knew who is before you, ye would rejoice in your tribulation. Think ye it a small honor to stand fciefore the throne of God and the Lamb, and to be clothed in white, and to be called to the marriage-supper of the Lamb, and to be led to the Fountain of living wat^jrs, and to come to the well-head, even God himself, and get your fill of the clear, cold, sweet, refreshing Water of life, the King's own well, and to put up your own sinuil hand to the Tree of Life, and take down and eat the sweetest apple in all God's heavenly paradise, Jesus Christ, your Life and your Lord ? Up your heart! shout for joy! your Kmg is coming to fetch you to his Father's house.
Madam, I am in exceeding great heaviness; God thinking it best for my own soul thus to exercise me, thereby, it may be, to fit me to be his mouth to others; I see and hear, at home and abroad, nothing but matter of grief and discouragement, which indeed maketh my life bitter—and I hope in God never to get my .will in this world. And I expect ere long a fiery trial upon the Church; for as many men almost in England and Scotland, as . many false friends to Christ, and as many pulling and drawing to puU the crown off his holy head ; and for fear that our Beloved stay amongst us, (as if hb room were more desirable than himself,) men are bidding him go seek his lodging. Madam, if ye have a
Eart in silly* friendless Zion, as I know ye have, speak a word on er behalf to Grod and man. If ye can do nothing else, speak for Jesus, and ye shall therebv be a witness against this decHnmg age. Now, firom my very soul, laying and leaving you on the Lord, and desiring a part in your prayers, (as my Lord knoweth that I remember you,^ I deliver over your body, spirit, and all your necessities, to the nands of our Lord, and remain forever. Your Ladyship's, in your sweet Lord Jesus, and mine, S. R. AnwoUi, Feb. 13,1632.
LETTER XIX.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Belotbd Mistress, —My dearest love in Christ remembered Co you—know that Mr. Abraham showed me that there is to be a
> U Bol able to lUnd. * Poor, in Uie eente of exciling co mpft wio n .
meeting of the Bishops at Edinburgh shortly. The causes are known to themselves; it is our part to hold ud our hands for Zion. Howbeit it is reported that they came sad from court It is our Lord's wisdom that his Kirk should ever hing* by a thread ; and yet the thread breaketh not, being hung upon Him, who is the sure Nail in David's house, dsaiah xxii. ver. 23,) upon whom all the vessels, great and small, do hang: and the Nail (God be thanked) neither crooketh, nor can be broken. Jesus, that Flower of Jesse, set without hands, getteth many a blast, and yet wither-eth not, because he is his Father's noble Rose, casting a sweet smell through Heaven and earth, and must grow; and in the same garden with him grow the saints, Grod's fair and beautiful lilies, under wind and rain, and all sun-burned, and yet life re-maineth at the root. Keep within his garden, and /e shall grow with them, till the great Husbandman, our dear Master-gardener, come, and transplant you from the lower part of his vineyard up to the higher, to the very h^art of his garden, above the wrongs of the rain, sun, or wind; and then wait upon the times of the blowing of the sweet south and north wind of his gracious Spirit, that may make you cast a sweet smell in your Beloved's nostrils; and bid your Beloved come down to his garden, and eat of his pleasant fruits. (Cant. iv. ver. 16.) And he will come. Ye will get no more than this, until ye come up to the Well-head, where he shall put up your hand, and take down the apples of the Tree of Life^ and eat under the shadow of that Tree—these apples are sweeter up beside the Tree, than they are down here, m this piece cf a clay prison-house. I have no joy but in the thoughts of these times. Doubt not of your Lord's part, and the Spouse's part—she shall be in goDd case. That word shall stand, (Hosea xiv. 6,) ''I will be as the dew to Israel, he shall grow up as the lily; and cast out his roots as Lebanon." (Ver. 6,) "His branches shall spread, his beauty shall be as the olive-tree, and his smell as Lebanon."
iIsaiah xi. ver. 12,) Christ shall set up his colors,* and his ensign or the nations, and shall gather together the outcasts of Israel. fBzek. xxxvii. 11,) "Then the Lord said to me. Son of man, these aead bones are the whole House of Israel; behold, they say. Our bones are dried, our hope is lost, we are cut off for our parts." (Ver. 12,) " Therefore prophesy unto them, and say. Thus saith the Lord God, Behold, O my people, I will open your graves, and cause you come up out of your graves, and bring you unto the land of Israel." These promises are not wind, but the breast of our Beloved, Chrbt, which we must suck, and draw comfort out of. We have cause to pity those poor creatures, that stand out against Christ, and the building of his house. Silly men, they have but a feckless* and silly* heaven, nothing but meat and clothes; and they laugh a day or two in the world, and then in a moment go down to the grave. And they shall not be able to
1 Huf. • Unwihitanrtal,
hinder Christ's building; he that is Master of the work, will lead stones* to the wall over their belly.
And for that present tumult, that the children of this world raise anent* the planting of your town with a pastor, believe and stay upon God (as ye still shame us all in believing j) go forward in (he strength of the Lord, and from my Lord I say, before whom I stand, have your eyes upon none but the Lord of armies; and the Lord will either let ye see what ye long to see, or then fulfil your joy more abundantly another way. Ye and yours, and the children of God whom ye care for, in that town, shall have as much of the Son of Grod's supper, cut and laid down upon your trenchers, be he who he will that carveth, as shall feed you to eternal life. And be not cast down for all that is done, your reward is laid up with God. I hope to see ye laugh and leap for joy. Will the temple be built without din and tumult? No! God's stones of his house in Grermany are laid with blood; and the Son of God no sooner beginneth to chop and hew stones with his hammer, but as soon the sword is drawn. If the work were of men, the world would set their shoulders to yours; but in Christ's work, two or three must fight against a presbytery, (though his own court,) and a city. This proveth that it is Christ's errand, and, therefore, that it shall* thrive. Let them lay iron chains cross over the door,—stay, and believe, and wait, whill* the Lion of the tribe of Judah come. And He, that coraeth from Heaven clothed with the rainbow, and hath the little bbok in his hand, when he taketh a grip* of their chains, will lay the door upon the broad-side,* and come in, and go up to the pulpit, and take the man with him whom he hath chosen for his work. .Therefore, let me hear from you, whether you be in heaviness, or rejoicing-under hope, that I may take part of your grief, and bear it with you, and get part of your joy, which is to me also as my own joy.
And as to what are your fears anent* the health or life of your dear children, lay it upon Christ's shoulders; let him bear alL Loose your grips* of them all; and, when your dear Lord pulleth, let them go with faith and joy; it is a tried faith, to kiss a Lord that is taking from you. Let them be careful, during the short tirae that they are here, to run, and get a grip* of the prize. Christ is standing in the end of their way, holding up the garland of endless glory to their eyes, and is crying, " Run fast, and come,, and receive:" happy are they, if their breath serve them to run, and not to weary, whill* their Lord, with his own dear hand, put the-crown upon their head. It is not long days, but good days, that make the life glorious and happy ; and our dear Lord is gracious to U8, who shorteneth, and hath made the way to glory shorter than it was: so that the crown that Noah did fight for five hundred years, children may now obtain in fifteen years. And Heaven it in some sort better for us now than it was to Noah: for the
' TV Uad 9Umt», to carry ttonei in a cart from one place to another.
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Man, Christ, is there now, who was not come in the fleah in Noah's days.
You will show this to ypur children, whom my soul in Christ blesseth; and entreat them, by the mercies of God, and the bowels of Jesus Christ, to covenant with Jesus Christ to be his, and to make up the bond of friendship betwixt their souls and their Christ, that they may have acquaintance in Heaven, and a friend at God's right hand—such a friend at court is much worth.
Now I take my leave of you, praying my Christ, and your Christ, to fulfil our joy, and moe graces and blessings from our sweet Lord Jesus to your soul, your husband's, and children, than ever I wrote of letters of A, B, C, to you.
Grace, grace, be with you.
Yours, in my sweet Master, Jesus Christ, S. R.
AnwoCh, Much 9, 1632.
LETTER XX-
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Dearly beloved Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered —Ye are not ignorant what our Lord, in his love-visitation, hath been doing with your soul, even letting you see a little sight of that dark trance which ye must go through ere you come to glory. Your life hath been near the grave, and ye were at the door, and ye found the door shut fast; your dear Christ thinking it not time to open these gates to you, whiU^ ye have fought some longer in his camp. And, therefore, he willeth you to put on your armor again, and to take no truce with the Devil, or this present world. Ye are little obliged to any of the two: but I rejoice in this, that when any of the two cometh to suit' your soul in marriage, ye have an answer in readiness to tell them—"Ye are too long a-coming: I have many a year since promised my soul to another, even to my dearest Lord Jesus, to wnom I must be true." And, therefore, ye are come back to us again, to help us to pray for Christ's fair Bride—a marrow* dear to him.
Be not cast down in heart, to hear that the world barketh at Christ's strangers, both in Ireland and in this land. They do it because their Lord hath chosen them out of this world; and this is one of our Lord's reproaches, to be hated and ill-entreated bv men: the silly* stranger in an unco* country, must take with smoky inn, and coarse cheer, and a hard bed, and a barking ill-tongued host. It is not long to-day, and he will to his journey upon the morrow, and leave them alL Indeed our fair morning is at hand, the day-star is near the rising, and we are not many miles from home; what matter of ill entertainment in the smoky
ioQ ot this miserable life ? We are not to stay here, and we shall be dearly welcome to Him whom we go to. And I hope, that when I shall see you clothed in white raiment, washen' in the blood of the Lamb, and shall see you even at the elbow of your dearest Lord and Redeemer, and a crown upon your head, and following our Lamb, and lovely Lord whithersoever he goeth, ye will think nothing of all these days, and ye will then rejoice, and no man shall take your joy from you. And it is certain there is not much sand to run in your Lord's sand-glass, and that day is at hand, and, till then, your Lord in this life is giving you some little feasts. It is true that ye see him not now, as ye shall see him then. Your Well-belov^ standeth now behind the wall, looking out at the window, (Cant. ii. 9,) and ye see but a little of bis £Eice; then ye shall see all his face, and all the Saviour,—a loDg, and high, and broad Lord Jesus, the most lovely person among the childien of men. O joy of joys! that our souls know there is such a great supper preparing lor us; even bowbeit we be but hali-bungered' of Christ here, and many a time dine behind noon,* yet the supper of the Lamb shall come in time, and will be set before us, before we famish, and lose our stomachs. Ye have cause to hcid up your heart in remembrance, and hope of that fair, long, summer-day; for in this night of your life, wnerein ye are in the body, absent from the Lord, Christ's &ir mooo-light, in his word and sacraments, in prayer, feeling, and holy conference, hath shined upon you, to let you see the way to the city.
I confess that our diet here is but sparing; we get but tastingf of our Lord's comforts; but the cause of that is not because our Steward, Jesus, is a niggard, and narrow-hearted, but because our stomachs are weak, and we are narrow-hearted: but the peat feast is coming, when our hearts shall be enlarged, and the chambers of them made fair and wide, to take in the great Lord Jesoc —<x>roe in, then. Lord Jesus, to hungry souls, gaping for thee' .Li this journey take the Brid^room, as ye may have him, and be greedy of his smallest crumbs: but, dear mistress, boy oooe of Christ's delicates spiritual with sin, or fieisting against your weak body. Remember that ye are in the body, and it is the lodging' hoi^ and ye may not, without offeaAmg the Lord, ntSkt the oU walls of that house to fall down, through want of necesmnr fbodL Your body is the dweUfaig-house of the Spirit; «id, therefore, for the love ye carry to the sweet GaesI, give a due regard to his house of clay. When he looseth the wall, why not? welcome^ Lord Jesus! but it is a fearful sin in us, by halting the body by fasting, to loose one stone, or the least piece of timber io it; far '^he house is not our own^ the Bridegroom is with yoo yet; so buH, >s that, also, ye may feast and rgoice in him.
I think upon your magistrates; but He, thai is daubed in Unen^ ^oA hath the writer's ink-horn by his side, hath wnuea «p tkcir Barnes in Heaven already—pray, and be comeot with bis wilL
> WidHd. f ifglffcJ
God hath a council-house io Heaven, and the end will be mercy unto you. For the planting of your town with a godly minister, have your eye upon the Lord of the harvest. I dare promise you that God, in this life, will fill your soul with the fatness of his house, for your care to see Christ^s bairns fed ; and your posterity shall know it, to whom I pray for mercy, and that they may get a name among the living in Jerusalem; and if Grod portion them with his bairns, their rent is fair^ and I hope it shall be so.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours^ ever in Christ, S. R.
Anwolh, Sept 19,1633.
LETTER XXI.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Wbll-beloved Sister in Christ, —^Ye shall understand that I have received a letter from Edinburgh, that it is suspected that there will be a General Assembly, or then ^ some meetmg of the Bishops; and that at this Synod there will be some commissioners chosen by the Bishop; which news have so taken up my mind, that I am not so settled for studies as I have been before; and, therefore, was never in such fear for the work. But, because it is written to me as a secret, I dare not reveal it to any, but to yourself whom I know: and, therefore, I entreat you, not for any comfort of mine, who am but one man, but for the glory and honor of Jesus Christ, the Master of the banquet, be more earnest with God, and, in general, show others of your Christian acquaintance my fears for myself. I can be content of shame in that work, if my Lord and Master be honored: and, therefore, petition oui Lord, especially to see to his own glory, and to give bread to hi« hungry bairns, howbeit I go hungrv away from the feast.
Request Mr. Robert from me, if he come not, to remember us tc our Lord.
I have neither time, nor a free disposed mind, to write to you anent* your own case. Send me word if all your children anfi
CLir husband be well. Seeing they are not yours, but your deai rd's, esteem them but as borrowed, and laj^ them down at God's feet—your Christ to you is better than they all.
You will pardon my unaccustomed short letter; and remembei roe, and that honorable feast, to our Lord Jesus. He was with w before: I hope he will not change upon us, but I fear that I havi changed upon him—but, Lord ! let old kindness stand. Jesus Christ be with your spirit
Youra, in his sweet Lord, Jesus, S. R.
Aawoth.
> OUierwiML * CoooeniBg.
LETTER XXn.
POR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved, and Dear Sister, —My tender affection ia Christ remembered—I left you in as great heaviness as I was in since I came to this country; but I know that ye doubt not that (as the truth in Christ is) my soul is knit to your soul, and to the souls of all yours, and would, if I could, send you the largest part of my heart inclosed in this letter. But by fervent calling upon my liord, I have attained some victory over my heart, which runneth often not knowing whither, and of my beguiling hopes, which I know now better than I did. And I trust in my Lord to hold aloof from the enticings of a seducing heart, bv which I am daily cozened ; and I mind not, by His grace, who hath called me according to his eternal purpose, to come so far within the grips' of my foolish mind, gripping about* any folly coming its way, as the woodbine or ivy goeth about the tree.
I adore and kiss the providence of my Lord, who knoweth well vhat is most expedient for me, and for you, and your children: inA I think of you, as of myself, that the Lord, who turaeth about, in h\9 deep wisdom, all the wheels and turnings of such changes, will also dispose of that for the best to you and yours. In the presence of my Lord, I am not able, howbeit I would, to conceive amiss of you in that matter. Grace, grace forever upon yoa and your seed ; and it shall be your portipn, in despite of all the powers of darkness: do not make more question of this. But the Lord taw a nail in my heart loose, and be hath now fastened it—honor be lo his Majesty.
I bear that your son is entered to the school If I had known of the day, I would have begged from our Lord, that be would liave put the book in his hand, with his own hand I trust in my Lord it is so, and I conceive a hope to see him a star to give light in some room-of our Lord's house; and purpoM, by the Lord's grace, as I am able, (if our Lord call you to rest before me,) when vou are at your home, to do the uttermost of mj power to help him every way, in grace and learning, and bis brother, and all your children—and I hope that ye would expect that of me.
Further, ye shall know that Mr. William Dalgletsh is come home; who saith it is a miracle that your busba^ in this process before the Coimcil, escaped both discredit and damage. Let it not be forgotten that he was, in our apprehension, to our grief^ cast down and humbled in the Lord's work, in that matter betwixt him and the baillie;* now the Lord hath honored btro, and made him famous for virtue, honesty, and integrity, two several timesi
1 Orup. t CUspcDg abMl
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before tlie nobles of this kingdom. Your Lord ''""^^^t**"'!!^ go to hU tlirone of grace again ; his arm is not short* "5im»«wil"«
The King is certainly expected. Ill is feared. W^ "'^*Vf ^ for our sins, to fear that the Bridegroom shall be taJf^****"^J by our sins, we have rent his fair garments, and we i ~ up and awakened our Beloved. Pray him to tarry, or it us with him. It were good that we should knock auc Lord's door: we may not tire to knock oftener than twi. —^he knoweth the knock of his friends.
I am still what I was ever to your dear children, their souls' happiness, and praying that grace, grace, gi. and peace from God, even God our Father, and our L may be their portion; and that now, while they are ^ young, their hearts may take band* with Jesus, the Co;i and win* once in, into our Lord and Saviour's house, . they will not get leave to flit.
Pray for me, and especially for humility and thankfi. have always remembrance of you and your husband, children. The Lord, Jesus, be with your spirit
Yours evermore, in my dear Lord Jesus, and yours,
Anwotb.
LETTER XXni.
TO MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved, and Dear Sister, —^My love in Chri? roembered—God hath brought me home from a place, wh have been exercised with great heaviness; and I nave foui home a new matter of heaviness, yet dare not but in all th give thanks.
In my business in Edinburgh, I have not sinned, nor wron my party; by his own confession, and by the confession of friends. I have given of my goods for peace, and the saving my Lord's truth from reproaches, which m dearer to me than al. have. My mother is weak, and I think shall leave me alone; bi I am not alone, because Christ's Father is with me.
For your business anent* your town, I see gn^eat evidences; bi. Satan and his instruments are against it, and few set their should ers to Christ's shoulder to help him. But he will do all bis lone ; and I dare not but exhort you to believe, and persuade you, that the hungry in your city shall be fed; and as for the rest, that want a stomach, the parings of God's loaf will suffice them—and. therefore, believe it snail Im well. I may not leave m^ mother to come and confer with you of all particulars: I have given such
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meeting of the Bishops at Edinburgh shortly. The causes are known to themselves; it is our part to hold up our hands for Zion. Howbeit it is reported that they came sad from court It is our Lord's wisdom that his Kirk should ever hing* by a thread ; and yet the thread breaketh not, being hung upon Him, who is the sure Nail in David's house, Tlsaiah xxii. ver. 23,) upon whom all the vessels, great and small, do hang: and the Nail (Qod be thanked) neither crooketh, nor can be broken. Jesus, that Flower of Jesse, set without hands, getteth many a blast, and yet wither-eth not, because he is his Father's noble Rose, casting a sweet smell through Heaven and earth, and must grow; and in the same garden with him grow the saints, God's fair and beautiful lilies, under wind and rain, and all sun-burned, and yet life re-maineth at the root. Keep within his garden, and /e shall grow with them, till the great Husbandman, our dear Master-gardener, come, and transplant you from the lower part of his vineyard up to the higher, to the very h^art of his garden, above the wrongs of the rain, sun, or wind; and then wait upon the times of the blowing of the sweet south and north wind of his gracious Spirit, that may make you cast a sweet smell in your Beloved's nostrils; and bid your Beloved come down to his garden, and eat of his pleasant fruits. (Cant. iv. ver. 16.) And he will come. Ye will get no more than this, until ye come up to the Well-head, where he shall put up your hand, and take down the apples of the Tree of Life, and eat under the shadow of that Tree—these apples are sweeter up beside the Tree, than they are down here, m this piece cf a clay prison-house. I have no joy but in the thoughts of these times. Doubt not of your Lord's part, and the Spouse's part—she shall be in goDd case. That word shall stand, (Hosea xiv. 6,) "I will be as the dew to Israel, he shall grow up as the lily; and cast out his roots as Lebanon." (Ver. 6,) '^His branches shall spread, his beauty shall be as the olive-tree, and his smell as Lebanon."
iIsaiah xi. ver. 12,) Christ shall set up his colors,' and his ensign or the nations, and shall gather together the outcasts of IsraeL fEzek. xxxvii. 11,) "Then the Lord said to me, Son of man, these aead bones are the whole House of Israel; behold, they say. Our bones are dried, our hope is lost, we are cut off for our parts." (Ver. 12,) " Therefore prophesy unto them, and say. Thus saith the Lord God, Behold, O my people, I will open your graves, and cause you come up out of your graves, and bring you unto the land of Israel." These promises are not wind, but the breast of our Beloved, Chrbt, which we must suck, and draw comfort out of. We have cause to pity those poor creatures, that stand out against Christ, and the building of his house. Silly men, they have but a feckless* and silly* heaven, nothing but meat and clothes; and they laugh a day or two in the world, and then in a moment go down to the grave. And they shall not be able to
1 Huf. • UnrabfUnlid. i lV|nirnMt
hinder Christ's building; he that is Master of the work, will lead stones* to tlie wall over their belly.
And for that present tumult, that the children of this world raise anent* the planting of your town with a pastor, believe and stay upon God (as ye still shame us all in believing 0 go forward in (he strength of the Lord, and from my Lord I say, before whom I stand, have ^our eyes upon none but the Lord of armies; and the Lord will either let ye see what ye long to see, or then fulfil your joy more abundantly another way. Ye and yours, and the children of God whom ye care for, in that town, shall have as much of the Son of Gkxl's supper, cut and laid down upon your trenchers, be he who he will that carveth, as shall feed you to eternal life. And be not cast down for all that is done, your reward is laid up with God, I hope to see ye laugh and leap for joy. Will the temple be built without din and tumult? No! God's stones of his house in Germany are laid with blood; and the Son of God no sooner beginneth to chop and hew stones with his hammer, but as soon the sword is drawn. If -the work were of men, the world would set their shoulders to yours; but in Christ's work, two or three must fight against a presbytery, ^though his own court,) and a city. This proveth that it is Christ's errand, and, therefore, that it shall'thrive. Let them lay iron chains cross over the door,—^stay, and believe, and wait, whill* the Lion of the tribe of Judah come. And He, that cometh from Heaven clothed with the rainbow, and hath the little book in his hand, when he taketh a grip* of their chains, will lay the door upon the broad-side,* and come in, and go up to the pulpit, and take the roan with him whom be hath chosen for his work. .Therefore, let me hear from you, whether you be in heaviness, or reccing-under hope, that I may take part of your grief, and bear It with you, and get part of your joy, which is to me also as my own joy.
And as to what are your fears anent' the health or life of your dear children, lay it upon Christ's shoulders; let him bear all. Loose your grips* of them all; and, when your dear Lord pulleth, let them go with faith and joy; it is a tried faith, to kiss a Lord that is taking from you. Let them be careful, during the short time that they are here, to run, and ^et a grip* of the prize. Christ is standing in the end of their way, holding up the garland of endless glory to their eyes, and is crying, " Run fast, and come,, and receive:" happy are they, if their breath serve them to run, and not to weary, whill* their Lord, with his own dear hand, put the crown upon their head. It is not long days, but good days, that make the life glorious and happv ; and our dear Lord is gracious to us, who shorteneth, and hath made the way to glory shorter than it was: so that the crown that Noah did fight for five hundred years, children may now obtain in fifteen years. And Heaven 18 in some sort better for us now than it was to Noah: for the
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Man, Christ, is there now, who was not come in the flesh io Noah's days.
You will show this to ypur children, whom my soul in Christ blesseth ; and entreat them, by the mercies of God, and the bowels of Jesus Christ, to covenant with Jesus Christ to be his, and to make up the bond of friendship betwixt their souls and their Christ, that they may have acquaintance in Heaven, and a fnend at God's right hand—such a friend at court is much worth.
Now I take my leave of you, praying my Christ, and your Christ, to fulfil our joy, and moe graces and blessing from our sweet Lord Jesus to your soul, your husband's, and children, than ever I wrote of letters of A, B, C, to you.
Grace, grace, be with you.
Yours, in my sweet Master, Jesus Christ, S. R.
Anwodi, Much 9, 1632.
LETTER XX.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Dearly beloved Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered —Ye are not ignorant what our Lord, in his love-visitation, hath been doing with your soul, even letting you see a little sight of that dark trance which ye must go through ere you come to glory. Your life hath been near the grave, and ye were at the door, and ye found the door shut fast; your dear Christ thinking it not time to open these gates to you, whill ^ ye have fought some longer in his camp. And, therefore, he willeth you to put on your armor a^ain, and to take no truce with the Devil, or this present world. Ye are little obliged to any of the two: but I rejoice in this, that when any of the two cometh to suit' your soul in marriage, ye have an answer in readiness to tell them—<<Ye are too long a-coming: I have many a year since promised my soul to another, even to my dearest Lord Jesus, to wnom I must be true." And, therefore, ye are come back to us again, to help us to pray for Christ's fair Bride—a marrow* dear to him.
Be not cast down in heart, to hear that the world barketh at Christ's strangers, both in Ireland and in this land. They do it because their Lord hath chosen them out of this world; and this is one of our Lord's reproaches, to be hated and ill-entreated bv men: the silly* stranger in an unco* country, must take with smoky inn, and coarse cheer, and a hard bed, and a barking ill-tongued host. It is not long to-day, and he will to his journey upon the morrow, and leave them all. Indeed our fair morning is at hand, the day-star is near the rising, and we are not many miles from home; what matter of ill entertainment in the smoky
inn of this miserable life? We are not to stay here, and we shall be dearly welcome to Him whom we go to. And I hope, that when I shall see you clothed in white raiment, washen ^ in the blood of the Lamb, and shall see you even at the elbow of your dearest Lord and Redeemer, and a crown upon your head, and following our Lamb, and lovely Lord whithersoever he goeth, ye will think nothing of all these days, and ye will then rejoice, and no man shall take your joy from you. And it is certain there is not much sand to run in your Lord's sand-glass, and that day is at hand, and, till then, your Lord in this life is giving you some little feasts. It is true that ye see him not now, as ye shall see him then. Your Well-beloved standeth now behind the wall, looking out at the window, (Cant. ii. 9,) and ye see but a little of his face; then ye shall see all his &ce, and all the Saviour,—a long, and high, and broad Lord Jesus, the most lovely person amon^ the childien of men. O joy of joys! that our souls know there is such a great supper preparing for us; even howbeit we be but half-hungered* of Christ here, and many a time dine behind noon,* yet the supper of the Lamb shall come in time, and will be set before us, before we famish, and lose our stomachs. Te have cause to hold up your heart in remembrance, and hope of that fair, loDff, summer-day; for in this night of your life, wherein ye are in the body, absent frcnn the Lord, Christ's fair moon-light, in his word and sacraments, in prayer, feeling, and holy conference, hath shined upon you, to let you see the way to the city.
I confess that our diet here is but sparing; we get but tasting? of our Lord's comforts; but the cause of that is not because our Steward, Jesus, is a niggard, and narrow-hearted, but because our stomachs are weak, and we are narrow-hearted: but the ^reat feast is coming, when our hearts shall be enlarged, and the chambers of them made fair and wide, to take in the great Lord Jesus —come in, then. Lord Jesus, to hungry souls, gaping for thee! Jn this journey take the Bridegroom, as ye may have him, and be greedy of his smallest crumbs: but, dear mistress, buy none oi Christ's delicates spiritual with sin, or fasting against your weak body. Remember that ye are in the body, and it is the lodging-house, and ye may not, without offending the Lord, suffer the old walls of that house to fall down, through want of necessary food. Your body is the dwelling-house of the Spirit; and, therefore, for the love ye carry to the sweet Quest, give a due regard to his house of clay. When he loose!h the wall, why not? welcome, Lord Jesus! but it is a fearful sin in us, by hurting the body by fiBwting, to loose one stone, or the least piece of timber in it; for the house is not our own, the Bridegroom is with you yet; so fast, as that, also, ye may feast and rejoice in him.
I think upon your magistrates; but He, that is clothed in linen, and hath the writer's ink-horn by his side, hath written up their names in Heaven already—pray, and be content with his wilL
■ WadMd. ■ HalAM.
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God hath a council-house in Heaven, and the end will be merey unto you. For the planting of your town with a godly minister, have your eye upon the Lord of the harvest. I dare promise you that God, in this life, will fill your soul with the fatness of his house, for your care to see Christ's bairns fed ; and your posterity shall know it, to whom I pray for mercy, and that they may get a name among the living m Jerusalem; and if Grod portion them with his bairns, their rent is fair, and I hope it shall be so.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours^ ever in Christ, S. R.
Anwolh, Sept 19,1633.
LETTER XXI.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Wbll-beloved Sister en Christ, —Ye shall understand that I have received a letter from Edinburgh, that it is suspected that there wili be a General Assembly, or then ^ some meetmg of the Bishops; and that at this Synod there will be some commissioners chosen by the Bishop; which news have so taken up my mind, that I am not so settled for studies as I have been before; and, therefore, was never in such fear for the work. But, because it is written to ine as a secret, I dare not reveal it to any, but to yourself whom I know: and, therefore, I entreat you, not for any comfort of mine, who am but one man, but for the glory and honor of Jesus Christ, the Master of the banquet, be more earnest with God, and, in general, show others of your Christian acquaintance my fears for myself I can be content of shame in that work, if my Lord and Master be honored: and, therefore, petition our Lord, especially to see to his own glory, and to give bread to his hungry bairns, howbeit I go hungrv away from the feast. ^
Request Mr. Robert from me, if he come not, to remember us to our Lord.
I have neither time, nor a free disposed mind, to write to you anent* your own case. Send me word if all your children and
Cjr husband be well. Seeing they are not yours, but your dear rd^s, esteem them but as borrowed, and laj^ them down at God's feet—your Christ to you is better than they all.
You will pardon my unaccustomed short letter; and remember roe, and that honorable feast, to our Lord Jesus. He was with urn before: I hope he will not change upon us, but I fear that I have changed upon him—but, Lord ! let old kindness stand. Jesus Christ be with your spirit
Youra, in his sweet Lord, Jesus, S. R.
Aawoth.
> OtherwiNL * CoooeniBg.
LETTER XXII.
POR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved, and Dear Sister, —My tender affection in Christ remembered—I left you in as great heaviness as I was in since I came to this country; but I know that ye doubt not that (as the truth in Christ is) my soul is knit to your soul, and to the souls of all yours, and would, if I could, send you the largest part of my heart inclosed in this letter. But by fervent calling upon my Lord, I have attained some victory over my heart, which runneth oflen not knowing whither, and of my beguiling hopes, which I know now better than I did. And I trust in my Lord to hold aloof from the enticings of a seducing heart, by which I am daily cozened ; and I mind not, by His grace, who hath called me according to his eternal purpose, to come so far within the grips * of my foolish mind, gripping about' any folly coming its way, as the woodbine or ivy goeth about the tree. ^
I adore and kiss the providence of my Lord, who knoweth well what is most expedient for me, and for you, and your children: and I think of you, as of myself, that the Lord, who turneth about, in his deep wisdom, all the wheels and turnings of such changes, will also dispose of that for the best to you and yours. In the presence of my Lord, I am not able, howbeit I would, to conceive amiss of you in that matter. Grace, grace forever upon you and your seed ; and it shall be your portipn, in despite of all the powers of darkness: do not make more question of this. But the Lord saw a nail in my heart loose, and he hath now fastened it—honor bo Io his Majesty.
I hear that your son is entered to the school. If I had known of the day, I would have begged from our Lord, that he would liave put the book in bis hand, with his own hand. I trust in my Lord it is so, and I conceive a hope to see him a star to give light in some room*of our Lord's house; and purpose, by Uie Lord's grace, as I am able, (if our Lord call you to rest before me,) when vou are at your home, to do the uttermost of my power to help him every way, in grace and learning, and his brother, and all your children—and I hope that ye would expect that of me.
Further, ye shall know that Mr. William Dalgleish is come home; who saith it is a miracle that your husband, in this process before the Council, escaped both discredit and damage. Let it not be forgotten that he was, in our apprehension, to our grief, cast down and humbled in the Lord's work, in that nuitter betwixt him and the baiUie;* now the Lord hath honored bim, and m^e him laraous for virtue, honesty, and integrity, two several times,
1 Qtwmp. * Clasping aboot
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before the nobles of ihis kingdom. Tour Lord liveth; we wiD go to hU tlirone of grace again; his arm is not shortened.
The King is certainly expected. Ill is feared. We have cause, for our sins, to fear (hat the Bridegroom shall be taken from us; by our sins, we have rent his fair garments, and we have stirred up and awakened our Beloved. Pray him to tarry, or then' to take us with him. It were good that we should knock and rap at the Lord's door: we may not tire to knock oftener than twice or thrice —^he knoweth the knock of his friends.
I am still what I was ever to your dear children, tendering their souls' happiness, and praying that grace, grace, grace, mercy and peace from God, even God our Father, and our Lord Jesus, may be their portion; and that now, while they are green and young, their hearts may take band* with Jesus, the Comer-stone, and win* once in, into our Lord and Saviour's house, and then they will not get leave to flit
Pray for me, and especially for humility and thankfulness. I have always remembrance of you and your husband, and deai children. The Lord, Jesus, be with your spirit
Yours evermore, in my dear Lord Jesus, and yours, S. R.
Anwotb.
LETTER XXra.
TO MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-belovbd, and Dear Sister, —My love in Christ remembered—God hath brought me home from a place, where I have been exercised with great heaviness; and I nave found at home a new matter of heaviness, yet dare not but in all things give thanks.
In my business in Edinburgh, I have not sinned, nor wronged my party; by his own confession, and by the confession of nk friends. I have given of my goods for peace, and the saving of my Lord's truth mm reproaches, which is dearer to me than all I have. My mother is weak, and I think shall leave me alone; but I am not alone, because Christ's Father is with me.
For your business anent* your town, I see great evidences; but Satan and his instruments are against it, and few set their should* ers to Christ's shoulder to help him. But he will do all bis lone ;* and I dare not but exhort you to believe, and persuade you, that the hungry in your city shall be fed; and as for the rest, that want a stomach, the parings of God's loaf will suffice them—and, therefore, believe it snail l^ well. I may not leave m^ mother to come and confer with you of all particulars: I have given such
1 Otherwiae.
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diretUonfl to our dear friend as I can, but the event is in our Lord's hand.
God's Zion abroad flourisheth; and his arm is not shortened with us, if we could believe. There is a scarcity and famine of the word of Grod, in Edinburgh. «
Your sister Jean laboreth mightily in our business; but hath not as yet gotten an answer from J. P. Mr. A. C. will'work what he can. My Lady saith she can do little, and that it suiteth not her nor her husband well to speak in such an afiair. I told her my mind plainly.
I long to know of your estate. Remember me heartily to your dear husband: grace be the portion of your bairns. I know that
Jou are mindful of the green wound of our sister kirk in Ireland, lid our Lord lay a plaister to it; be hath good skill to do so, and ■et others to work. Grace, grace, upon your soul and body, and all yours.
Yours, in Christ, S. R.
AawtCh.
LETTER XXIV.
TO MT LADT KENMURB.
Madam, —^The cause of my not writing to your Ladyship, is not my forgetfulness of you, but the want of the opportunity of a convenient bearer; for I am under more than a simple obligation to be kind (on paper at least) to your Ladvship.
I bless our Lord, through Christ, who hath brought you home again to your country, from that place, where ye have seen with your eyes that which our Lord's truth taught you before, to wit, that worldly glory is nothing but a vapor, a shadow, the foam of the water, or something less and lighter,—even nothing; and that our Lord hath not without cause said in his word, (l Cor. vii. 31,) " The countenance or fashion of this world passeth away." In which place our Lord compareth it to an image in a looking-glass, for it is the looking-fflass of Adam's sons. Some come to the glass, and see in it the picture of honor, and but a picture indeed, for true hoiv>r is to be great in the sifht of God; and others see in it the shadow of riches, and but a shadow indeed, for durable riches stand, as one of the maids of Wisdom, upon her left hand, (Prov. liL 16;) and a third sort see in it the face of painted pleasures, and the beholders will not believe, but the image whicn thev see 'in this glass is a living man, till the Lord come and break the glass in pieces, and remove the face; and then, like Pharaoh awakened, they say, "And, behold^ it was a dream."
1 know that your Ladvship thinketh yourself little in the common o< - this world, fcr the favorable aspect of any of these tbret
1 Uiide obligatiMi to.
painted faces; and blessed be our Lord that it is so; the heUer for you, madam; they are not worthy to be wooers to suit * in marriage your soul,—that looketh to an higher match than to be married upon painted clay. Know, therefore, madam, thai the place whitner our Lord Jesus cometh to woo a bride, it is even ic the furnace: for if ye'be one of Zion's daughters, (which I ever
Eut beyond all question, since I first had occasion to see in your ladyship such pregnant evidences of the grace of God,) the Lord, who hath his fire in Zion, and his furnace in Jerusalem, (Isa. xxxL 9,) is purifying you in the furnace. And, therefore, be content to live in it; and every day to be adding and sewing a passment' to your wedding garment, that ye may be at last decored' and trimmed as a bride for Christ, a bride of his own busking,* beautified in the hidden man of the heart, forgetting your father's house, so shall the King greatly desire your beaiUy, fPsalm xlv. IL)
If your Ladyship be not changed, as I nope that ye are not, I believe that ye esteem yourself to be of those whom God hath tried these many years, and refined as silver. But, madam, I shall show your Ladyship a privilege that others want, and which ye have, in this case. Such as are in prosperity, and are fatted with earthly joys, and increased with children and friends, though the word of God is, indeed, written to such, for their instruction; yet to you, who are in trouble, (spare me, madam, to say this,) from whom the Lord hath taken many children, and whom he hath exercised otherwise, there are some chapters, some particular promises in the word of God, made in a most especial manner, which should never have been yours, so as they now arc, if >e had had your portion in this life as others have: and, therefore, all the comforts, promises, and mercies, which God offereth to the afilicted, are as so many love-letters written to you : take them to you, madam, and claim your right, and be not robbed. It is no small comfort, that God hath written some scriptures to you which he hath not written to others; ye seem rather, in this, to be envied than pitied; and ye are, indeed, in this, like people of another world, and those that are above the ordinary rank of mankind, whom our King and Lord, our Bridegroom, Jesus, in his love-letter to his well-beloved Spouse, hath named, beside all the rest, and hath written comforts and his hearty commendations, in the iVi. of Isa., ver. 4, 5, and Ps. cxlvii. 2,3, to you. Read these, and the like, and think that your God is like a friend, who sendeth a letter to a whole house and family, but speaketh in his letter to some, by name, that are dearest to him in the house^ye arc then, madam, of the dearest friends of the Bridegroom. Ii it were lawful, I would envy you, that God honored you so above many of his dear children. Therefore, madam, your part is, in this case, (seeing God taketh nothing from you but that which he is to supply with his own presence,) to desire your Lord to know his own
^ To urge a mit
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room, and to take it even upon him to come in, in the room of dead children. " Jehovah, know thy own place, and take it to thee!" is all ye have to say.
Madam, I persuade myself, that this world is to you an unco' inn: and that ye are like a traveller, who hath his bundle upon his back, and his staff in his hand, and his feet upon the door-threshoid. Go forward, honorable and elect Lady, in the strength of your Lord, (let the world bide at home and keep the house,) with your face toward him, who longeth more for a sight of you than ye can do for him. Ere it be long he will see us. I hope to see you laugh as cheerfully after noon, as ye have mourned before noon. The hand of the Lord, the hand of the Lord, be with you in your journey! What have ye to do here? this is not your mountain of rest. Arise then, and set your foot up the mountain;
!^o up out of the wilderness leaning upon the shoulder of your Be-oved, (Cant. viii. 5.) If ye knew the welcome that abideth you when ye come home, ye would hasten your pace; for ye shall see your Lord put up his own holy hand to your face, and wipe all tears from your eyes; and I trow that then ye shall have some joy of heart
Madam, paper willeth me to end, before affection. Remember the estate of Zion. Pray that Jerusalem may be, as Zechariah prophesied, (chap. xii. 3,) a burdensome stone for all; that whosoever boweth down to roll the stone out of the way, may hurt aod break the joints of their back, and strain' their arms, and disjoint their shoulder-blades: and pray Jehovah, that the stone may ue still in its own place, and keep band* with the Corner-stone. I hope it will be so; He is a skilled master-builder who laid it. I should, madam, under ^reat heaviness, be refreshed with two lines from your Ladyship, which I refer to your own wisdom.
Madam, I should seem undutiful not to show you, that great solicitation is made by the town of Kirkcudbright to have the use of my poor labors amongst them. If the Lord will call, and his people cry, who am I to resist? But, without his seen calling, and till the flock, whom I now oversee, be planted with one to whom I dare intrust Christ's Spouse, gold nor silver, nor favor of men, I hope, shall loose me.
I leave your Lad3'ship, praving more earnestly for grace and mercy to be with you, and multiplied upon you, here and hereafter, than my pen can express.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Your Ladyship's, at all obedience in the Lord, S. R.
Cfkeodbrifht.
I strange. t Sprafai. > Contmso niiittd
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LETTER XXV.
TO MT LADT KBNMURE.
Madam, —Having saluted you with grace and mercy from God, our Father, and from our Lord, Jesus Christ—I long both to see your Ladyship, and to hear how it goeth with you.
I do remember you, and present you and your necessities to Him, who is able to keep you, and to present you blameless before his face with joy: and my prayer to our Lord is, that ye may be sick of love for Him, who died of love for you, I mean your Saviour, Jesus:—And, oh! sweet were that sickness, to be soul-sick for him ! and a living death it were to^lie in the fire of the love of that Soul-lover, Jesus ! And, madam, if ye love him, ye will keep his commandments; and this is not one of the least, to lay your neck cheerfully and willingly under the yoke of Jesus Christ: for I trust that your Ladyship did first contract and bargain with the Son of God, to follow him upon these terms, that by his grace ye should endure hardship, and suffer afiliction as the soldier of Christ. They are not worthy of Jesus, who will not take a blow for their Master's sake. As for our glorious Peace-maker, when he came to make up the friendship betwixt God and us, God bruised him, and struck him, the sinful world, also, did beat him, and crucify him; yet he took buffets of both the parties: and— honor to our Lord, Jesus!—he would not leave tne field for all that, till he had made peace betwixt the parties. I persuade ray-self that your sufferings are but like your Saviour's, (yea, incom-[>arably less and lighter,) which are called but a bruising of his leel, (Gen. iii. 15,) a wound far from the heart. Your life is hid I with uhrist, in God,'(Col. iii. 3,) and, therefore, ye cannot be robbed of it. Our Lord handleth us as fathers do their young children. They lay up jewels in a plac^ above the reach of the short arms of bairns, else bairns would put up their hands, and take them down, and lose them soon. So hatn our Lord done with our spiritual life. Jesus Christ is the high coffer, in the which our Lord hath hid our life; we, children, are not able to reach up our arm so high as to take down that life and lose it; it is in our Christ's hand. Oh long, long may Jesus be lord-keeper of our life! and happy are they that can, with the Apostle, (2 Tim. i.) lay their soul m pawn in the hand of Jesus; for tie is able to keep that which is committed in pawn to him aeainst that day. Then, madam, so long as this life is not hurt, all other troubles are but touches in the beel. I trust that ye shall soon be cured.
Ye know, madam, that kings have some servants in their courts who receive not present wages in their hand, but live upon their hopes: the King of kings, also, hath servants in his court, that, for the present, get little or nothing, but the heavy cross of Christ, troubles without, and terrors within ; but they ive upon hope, apd
vben it comexa to the parting of the inheritance, they remain in the house as heirs: it is better to be so than to get present payment, and a portion in this life, an inheritance in this world, TGod forgive me, that I should honor it with the name of an iuneri-tance, it is rather a farm-room,*) and then in the end to be casten* out of God's house, with this word, "Ye have received your con-eolation, ye shall get no more." Alas! what get they? The rich glutton's heaven. Oh, but our Lord, (Luke xvi.) maketh it a silly" heaven! He fared well, (saith our Lord,J and delicately every day. Oh, no more? a silly heaven! Truly no more, except that he was clothed in purple, and that is all. I persuade myself, madam, that ye have joy when ye think that our Lord hath dealt more graciously with vour soul. Ye have gotten little in this life, it is true, indeed: ye have, then, the more to crave; yea, ye have all to crave; for, except socfte tastings of the first fruits, and some kisses of His mouth, whom your soul loveth, ye get no more. But I cannot tell you what is to come; yet I may speak as our Lord doth of it. The foundation of the Citjr is pure gold, clear as crystal : the twelve ports are set with precious stones: if orchards and rivers commend a soil upon earth, there is a paradise there, wherein groweth the Tree of Life that beareth twelve manner of fruits every month, which is seven-score and four harvests in the year: and there is there a pure river of water of life, proceeding out of the throne of God and of the Lamb: and the city hath no need of the light of the sun, or moon, or of a candle; for the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb are the light thereof. Madam, believe and hope for this, till ye see and enjoy. Jesus is saying in the Gospel, " Come and see; and he is come down in the chariot of truth, wherein he rideth through the world, to conauer men*:* souls, (Ps. xlv. 4,) and is now in the world, saying, " Who will go with me? Will ye go? My F'ather will make you welcome, and give you house-room; for in my Father's house are many dwell-mg-places." Madam, consent to go with him.
Thus I rest, commending you to God's dearest mercy.
Yours, in the Lord Jesus, S. R.
AnwoUi.
LETTER XXVL
TO MY LADY KENMURB.
Madam, —I am afraid now, (as many others are,) that at the sitting down of our Parliament, the Spouse of our Lord Jesus shall be roughly handled; and it must be so, since false and declining Scotland, whom our Lord took off the dunghill, and out of hell, and made a fair bride to himself, hath'broken her faith to her sweet Husband, and hath put on the forehead of a whore; and,
» A raHad f^om. « CuL • Poor, contempUble.
therefore, he saith that he will remove. Would to God, we could stir up ourselves to lay hold upon Him, who, being highly provoked with the handling he hath met with, is ready to depart! Alas, we do not importune him, by prayer and supplication, to abide amongst us ! If we could but weep upon him, and, in the holy pertinacy ^ of faith, wrestle with him, and say, " We will not let thee go;" it might be that then He, who is easy to be entreated, would yet, notwithstanding our high provocations, condescend to stay, and feed among the lilies, tiU that fair and desirable day break, and the shadows flee away. Ah! what cause of mourning is there, when our gold is become dim, and the visage of our Nazarites, Eometimes^ whiter than snow, is become blacker than a coal; and Levi's house, once comparable to fine gold, is now changed, and become like vessels in which he hath no pleasure! Madam, think upon this, that when our Loi*d, who hath his handkerchief to wipe the face of the mourners in Zion, shall come to wipe away all tears from their eyes, he may wipe yours also, in passing, amongst others. I am confident, madam, that our Lord will yet build a new house to himself of our rejected and scattered stones; for our Bridegroom cannot want a wife. Can he live a widower ? Nay he will embrace both us, the Little young Sister, and the Elder Sister, the Church of the Jews; and there will yet be a day of it: and, therefore, we have cause to rejoice, yea, to sing and shout for joy. The Church hath been, since the world began, ever hanging by a small thread, and all the hands of Hell and of **he wicked have been drawing at the thread ; but, God be thanked, they, only break their arms by pulling, but the thread is not broken, for the sweet fingers of Christ our Lord have spun and twisted it. -Lord, hold the thread whole!
Madam, stir up your husband, to lay hold upon the covenant, and to do good. What hath he to do with the world ? It is not his inheritance: desire him to make home-over,» and put-to his hand to lay one stone or two upon the wall of God's house, before he go hence. I have heard also, madam, that your child is removed ; but to have or want is best, as He pleaseth. Whether she be with you, or in God's keeping, think it all one; nay, think it the better of the two by far, that she is with him. I Xrust in ourvLord, that there is^omething laid up and kept for you; for our kind Lord, who hath wounded you, will not be so cruel, as not to allay the pain of your green wound; and, therefore, claim Christ still as your own, and own him as your One thing.
So resting, I commend your Ladyship, your soul and spirit, in pawn to Him, who keepeth his Father's pawns, and will make an account of them faithfully, even to that Fairest amongst the sons of men, our sweet Lord, Jesus, the fairest, the sweetest, the most delicious Rose in all his Father's great field. The smell of that Rose perfume your soul!
Your Ladyship's, in his sweetest Lord, Jesus, S. R.
Anwoih, April 1, 1G33. 1 Peitiaacity. * Ponnerlj > HomewardB.
LETTER XXVII.
lOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Dear Sister, —I loiiged much to have conferred with you at this tinie. I am grieved at anything in your house that grieveth yoiu and shall, by my Lord's grace, suit * my Lord to help you to bear your burden, and to conra in behind you, and give you and your burdens a putt* up the mountain. Know you not that Christ wooeth his wife in the furnace, (Isa. xlviii. 10,) " Behold, I have refined thee, but not with silver; I have chosen thee in the furnace of affliction. He casteth his love on you when ye are in the furnace of affliction: ye might, indeed, be casten down, if he brought you in and left you there; but when he leadeth you through the waters, think ye not that he has a sweet soft hand? You know his love grip• already: you shall be delivered; wait on: Jesus will make a road, and come and fetch home the captive : ye shall not die in prison, but your strokes are such as were your Husband's, who was wounded in the house of his friends— strokes were not newings* to him, and neither are they to you. But your winler-night is near spent; it is near-hand' the dawning. I shall see you leap for joy. The Kifk shall be delivered; this wilderness snail bud and grow up like a rose; Christ got a charter of Scotland from his Father, and who will bereave him of his heritage, or put our Redeemer out of his mailing,* until his tack^ be run out?
I must have you praying for me; I am black-shamed* for evermore with Christ's goodness; and in private,on the 17lh and 18th of August, I got a full answer of my Lord, to be a graced minister, and a chosen arrow hidden in his own quiver. But know that this assurance is not kept but by watching and prayer; and, therefore, dear mistress, help me. I have gotten now—honor to my Lord !—the gate* to open the slot,'* and shute'^ the bar of his door; and I think it easy to get anything from the King by
Erayer, and to use holy violence with him. Christ was in Carsp-airn Kirk, and opened the people's hearts wonderfully: Jesus is looking up that water,>' and minting ** to dwell amongst them. I would that we could give him his welcome-home to the Muirs.** Now peace and grace be upon you, and all vours.
Yours, in Christ, S. R.
Anwoth, AogaM 20,1633. «
■ Urge. * A ftrong push. * Grasp.
« NorehiM. • Near. • Farm.
7 LeaM. ' • Utterly adiamed. • Waj.
^ A bar running firom one side of a door to the other, and let, at both endr, into the wall 1' Push aikle. >• River.
tt tfrtn«Mitf'»g bj ngna, an intentioa. M A diatast of healthy nplanda.
LETTER XXVIII.
TO MT LADT KBNMURB.
Madam, —I determined, and was desirous, also, to have seen your Ladyship, but, because of a pain in my arm, I coild not. I know that ye will not impute it to any unsuitable forgetfulnws of your Ladyship, from whom, at my first entry to my calling in this country, and since also, I received such comfort in my affliction as I trust in God never to forget, and shall labor, by his grace, to recompense in the only way possible to me, and that is, by presenting your soul, person, house, and all your necessities, in prayer to Him, whose I hope you are, and who is able to keep you till that day of appearance, and to present you before his face with
joy-
I am confident that your Ladyship is going forward in the be-^un journey to your Lord and Father's home and Kingdom; howbeit, ye want not temptations within and without. And who, among the saints, hath ever taken that castle without stroke of sword? the Chief of the house, our Elder Brother, our Lord Jesus, not being excepted, who won his own house at home, due to him by birth, with much blood and many blows. Your Ladyship hath the more need to look to yourself, because our Lord hath placed you higher than the rest, and your way to Heaven lieth through a more wild and waste wilderness than the way of many of your fellow-travellers, not only through the midst pf this wood of thorns, the cumbersome world, but also through these dangerous paths, the vain-glory of it—the consideration whereof hath often moved me to pity your soul, and the soul of your worthy and noble husband. And it is more to you to win* Heaven, being ships of greater burden, and in the main sea, than for little vessels, that are not so much in the mercy and reverence of the storms, because they may come quietly to their port by launching along the coast; for the which cause ye do much, if, in the midst of such a tumult of business and crowd of temptations, ye shall give Christ Jesus his own court,* and his own due place in your soul. I know and am
Eersuaded that that lovely One, Jesus, is dearer to you than many ingdoms; and that ye esteeip him your Well-beloved, and the Standard-bearer among ten thousand. (Cant. v. 10.) And it be-cometh him full well to take the place, and the board-head in your soul, before all the world. I knew and saw him with you in the furnace of affliction—for there he wooed you to himself, and chose ou to be his; and now he craveth no other hire of you but your ove, and that he get no cause to he jealous of you. And, therefore, dear and worthy Lady, be like to the fresh river, that keepeth its own fresh taste m the salt sea. This world is not worthy of your soul; give it not a good-day, when Christ cometh into
1 Reach. * InHaence.
Ic
eompetitioii with it Be like one of another country. Home! and stay, not; for the sun is fallen low, and nigh the tops of the mountains, and the shadows are stretched out in great length. Linger not by the way. The world and sin would train you on, and make you turn aside: leave not the way for them,—and the Lord Jesus be at the voyage!
Madam, many eyes are upon you, and many would be glad that your Ladyship should spill ^ a Christian, and mar a good professor. Lord Jesus, mar their godless desires, and keep the conscience whole without a crack I If there be a hole in it, so that it take in water at a leek,' it will with difficulty mend again. It is a dainty delicate creature, and a rare piece of the workmanship of your Maker; and, therefore, deal gently with it, and keep it entire, that, amidst this world's glory, your Ladyship may learn to entertain Christ; and that wnatsoever creature your Ladyship findeth not to smell of him may have no better relish to you than the while of an egg.
Madam, it is a part of the truth of your profession to ^rop words into the ears of your noble husband continually of eternity, judgment, death, Hell, Heaven, the honorable profession, the sins of nis father's house. He must reckon with God for his father's debt; forgetting of accounts payeth not debt; nay, the interest of a foi^otten bond runneth up with God to interest upon interest. I know that he looketh nomeward, and loveth the truth; but I pity him with my soul, because of his many temptations. Satan layeth upon men a burden of cares above a load, and maketh a pack-horse of-men's souls, when they are wholly set upon this world. We owe the Devil no such service. It were wisdom to throw off that load into a mire, and cast all our cares over upon God.
Madam, think that ye have no child. Subscribe a bond to your Lord, that she shall be his, if he take her; and thanks, and praise, and glory to his holy name shall be the interest for a year's loan of her. Look for crosses; and, while it is fair weather, mend the sails of the ship.
Now, hoping that your Ladyship will pardon my tediousness, I commend your soul and person to the grace and mercy of our iweet Lord, Jesus, in whom I am
Your Ladyship's, at all dutiful obedience in Christ, S. R.
AAwolh, Nor 15, 1633.
LETTER XXIX.
TO MT LADT KBNMURB.
Madam, —Having received a letter from some of the worthiest of the ministry in this kingdom, the contents whereof I am de-
SpoU. * Leak.
•ired to communicate to such professors, in these parts, as, I know, love the beauty of Zion, and are afflicted to see the Lord's vineyard trodden under foot by the wild boars out of the wood, which lay it waste, I could not but also desire your Ladyship's help to join with the rest, desiring you to impart it to my Lord, your husband; and, if ye think it needful, I shall write to hU Lordship, as Mr. G. G. shall advertise me.
Know, therefore, that the best affected of the ministry have thought it convenient and necessary, at such a time as this, that all who love the truth should join their prayers together, and cry to God with humiliation andf fasting. The times, which are agreed upon, are the first two sabbaths of February next, and the six days intervening betwixt these sabbaths, as they may conveniently be had, and the first sabbath of every quarter :—and the causes, as they are written to me, are these—
I. Besides the distresses of the reformed churches abroad, the many reigning sins of unclea^ness, ungodliness, and unrighteousness in this land: the present judgments on the land, and many more hanging over us, whereot few are sensible, or yet know the right and true cause of them.
IL The lamentable and pitiful estate of a glorious Church, (in so short a time, and against so many bonds,) in doctrine, sacrament, and discipline, so sore persecuted, in the persons of faithful pastors and professors, and the door of God's house kept so strait by bastard porters, in so much that worthy instruments, able for the work, are held at the door: thel*ulers having turned over religion into policy, and the multitude ready to receive any religion that shall be enjoined by authority.
in. In our humiliation, besides that we are under a necessity of deprecating God's wrath, and vowing to God sincerely new obedience, the weakness, coldness, silence, and lukewarmness of some of the best of the ministry, and the deadness of professors, who have suffered the truth both secretly to be stolen away, and openly to be plucked from us, should be confessed.
lY. Atheism, idolatry, profanity, and vanity should be confessed; our King's heart, recommended to God; and God entreated that he would stir up the nobles, and the people to turn from their evil ways.
Thus, madam, hoping that your Ladyship will join with others, that such a work be not slighted at such a necessary time, when our Kirk is at the overturning, I shall promise to myself your help, as the Lord, in secrecy and prudence will enable you, that your Ladyship may rejoice with the Lord's people when deliverance shall come; for true and sincere humiliation cometh always speed' with God :—and when authority. King, court, and churchmen oppose the truth, what other armor have we than prayer and faith? whereby, if we wrestle with him, there is ground to hope that those who would remove the burdensome Stone out
I ItfoeoeMftiL
of iu place, shall but hurt their back, and the Stoae i^hah not be moved, at least, not removed, (Zech. xii. 3.)
Grace, grace be with you from Him, who hath called you to the inheritance of the saints io lighL
Your Ladyship's,
At all submissive obedience in his sweet Lord, Jesus, S. E.
AawoCh, Jab. 93, 1634.
LETTER yXX.
FOR MARION M3CKNAUOHT.
Mistress, —My love in Christ icmembered—I am in oa(y, /.hd fear for this work of our Lord'c, now near approaching, because of the danger of the time, and 1 dare not for my soiii oe silent lo see my Lord's house burning and not cry, "Fire i lire!'! therefore, seek from our Lord wisdom spiritual, and not black policy, to speak with liberty our Lord's truth. I am caFt down, ana would fain have access and presence to the K\l/j that day, even howbeit I should break up iron doors. I belitve that you will not forget me; and you will desire Jean Browa, Thomas Carson, and Marion Carson, to help me. Pray for w<*ii-cooked meat, and a heartsome* Saviour, with joy crying, " Wr.joome, in my Father's name!"
I am confident that Zion shall be wc)\: the bush shall burn and not consume, for the good-will of liim that dwelleth in the bush. But the Lord is making on a (iie* in Jerusalem, and pur-poseth to blow the bellows, and to meic the tin and brass, and to bring out a fair beautiful bride of the furnace, that will be married over again upon the new Husband, aad sing as in the days of her
fouth, when the contract of marriage is written over again. But fear that the Bride be hidden for a time from the Dragon, that pursueth the woman with child; but what, howbeit wego hirk in the wilderness for a time? for the Lord will take his Kirk to the wilderness and speak to her heart.
Nothing casteth me down, but only that I fear the Lord >vill cast down the shepherds' tents, and feed his own in a secret place; buj let us, however matters frame, cast over the affairs of the Bride upon the Bridegroom; the government is upon his shoulders, and he dow» bear us all well enough. That fallen star, the Prince of the Bottomless Pit, knoweth it is near the time when he shall be tormented; and now in his evening he hath gathered his armies to win one battle or two, in the edge of the evening« at the sun's going down. And when our Lord has been watering his vinevards in France, and Gennany, and Bohemia, how can we think ourselves Christ's Sister, if we be not like him, and our other
> CheerftiL * TV mak* on ajtr€, pot the fbel in onlef.
i Is able. « Twilight.
T8 RUTHEAFORO^S LBTTER8.
great Histers ? I cannoC but tliink, seeing the ends of the earth are given to Christ, Ps. iL 8, and Scotland is the end of the earth, {atkd so we are in Christ's charter-tailzie/) that our Lord «rill keep his possession. We fall by promise and law to Christ: he wan us with the sweat of his brows, (if I may say so,) his Father promised him his life-rent of Scotland. Glory, glory to our King; kmg' may he wear his Crown! O Lord, let us never see another King!' Oh, let him come down like rain upon the new-mown grass!
I had you in remembrance on Saturday last, in the morning, in a great measure, and was brought thrice on end, in remembrance of you in my prayer to God.
Grace, grace be your portion.
Yours, m hb sweet Lord, Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth, Maich S, 1634.
LETTER XXXL
FOR MARION MACK.NAUOHT.
Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered—please vou to understand that, to nay grief, our communion is delayed till Sabbath come eight days; for the Laird and Lady have earnestly desired me to delay it, because the Laird is sick, and he feareth he be not able to travel, because he hath lately taken physic. The Lord bless that work. Commend it to God, as you love me: for I love not Satan's thorns cast in the Lord's way. The Lord rebuke him. I trust in God's mercv that Satan has gotten but a delay, but no free discharge that his Kingdom shall not be hurt Commend the Laird to your God. I pray you to advertise your people, that they be not disappointed in coming hither. Show such of them as you love in Christ, from me, that Jesus Christ will be welcoraer when he cometh, in that he has sharpened their desires for eight days' space. Your daughter is well, I hope, every way. Forget not God's Kirk; they are but bastards, and not sons and daughters, that mourn not for Zion. Lord, hear us!
No further. Jesus Christ be with your spirit I shall remember you, and your new house.
Lord Jesus, go from the one house to the other!
Yours, at all power in the Lord, S. R.
Anwoth.
> Charier of entail.
t That if, in apiritiial mattera, ftr Rntherftud, M appean (torn thaae Leitafa, waa a
lat loyal askyect to hia eaith/r kiaf*
LETTER XXXII.
FOR .MARION MACKNAUOI T.
Wkll-beloved Sister, —My old and d^are.H love in CLrist remembered—Know that I have been visiting my Lady Kenmure. Her child is with the Lord. I entreat you to visit her, and desire the Good-wife' of Barcapple to visit her, and Knockbrex, if you see him in the town. My Lord, her husband, is absent, and I think that she will be heavy.
You know what Mr. W. Dalgleish and I desired you to deal for, at mv Lord Kirkcudbright's hand. Send me word if you obtained anything at my Lord's hands, anent the giving up of our names to the Hira Commission; for I hear it is not for nothing that the Bishop hath taken that course. Our Lord knoweth best what is
S^ood for an old Kirk, that is fallen from her first love, and hath orgotten her Husband, days without number. A trial is like to come on; but I am sure, that our Husbandman, Christ, shall lose chaff, but no com at all. Yet there is a dry wind coming, but neither to fan nor to purge. Happy are they who are not blown away with the chaff: for we shall but suffer temptation for ten days: but those who are faithful to the death shall receive the crown of life. I hear daily what hath been spoken of myself most unjustly and falsely; and no n^arvel, the Dragon, with the swicg of his tail, hath made the third part of the stars to fall from Heii-▼en, and the fallen would have many to fall with them. If ever Satan was busy, now, when he knoweth that bis time is but short, he is busy. Yet a little while, and He that shall come, will come, and will not tarry. I know, that, ere it be long, the Lord will come, and red all pleas* betwixt us and his enemies. Now, welcome Lord Jesus, go fast!
Send me word about Grizzel, your daughter, whom I remember in Christ; and desire her to cast herself into His arms, who was bom of a woman, and, being the Ancient of davs, was made a young weeping Child. It was not for nothing that our Brother, Jesus, was an infant. It was, that he might pity infant believers, who were to come out of the womb into the world. I believe that our Lord Jesus will be waiting on with mercy, mercy, mercy to the end of that battle, and bring her through with life and peace, and a sign of God's fkvor. I shall expect advertisement from } ou, and especially if you fear her.
Mistress, you remember that I said to you, anent' your love to me and my brother, be^un in Christ; ye know that we are here but strangers, and you have not yet found us a dry well, as others
* Chod-iman, and g9od-wif€ were tpedet of titles in tbrmer tiniM in Seotland, indi-■■rin^ that tlie ^cncma thiw deiignated were among the moat respectable of tbtmallef pfopncton oflajid, or of the yeomanrr, both for wealth and worth.
i Settle an dispotea, by deciding which ^aity is in the wrong. > Tovehing.
have been. Be not overcome of any suspicion; I trust in God that the Lord, who knit us together, will keep us together. It is time now that the lambs of Jesus should all run together, whea the wolf is barking at them: yet I know, that, ere God's bairns want a cross, their love amongst themselves shall be a cross; but our Lord giveth lovq^for another end. I know that ye will with love cover infirmities; and our Lord give you wisdom in all things. I think love hath broad shoulders, and wUl bear many things, and yet neither faint, nor sweat, nor fall under the burden.
Commend me to your husband, and dear GrizzeL I think on her: Lord Jesus be in the furnace with her, and then she shall but smoke, and not burn. Desire Mr. Robert to excuse mv not seeing of him at his house; I have my own reasons therefor.'
Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.
Yours, in bis sweet Lprd, Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth, April 25,1634.
LETTER XXXIII.
TO MT LADT KENMURB.
Madam, —All submissive and dutiful obedience in our Lord, Jesus, remembered,—I trust that I need not much entreat your Ladyship to look to Him, who hath stricken you at this time; but my duty, in the memory of that comfort which I found in your Ladyship^s kindness, when I was no less heavy, in a case not unlike that, speaketh to me, to say something now; and I wish I could ease your Ladyship at least with words. I am persuaded that your Physician will not slay you, but purge you; and seeing he calleih himself the Chirurgeon, who maketh the wound and bindeth it up again, (for to lance a wound is not to kill, but to cure the patient,) (Deut. xxxii. 39, 1 Sam. v. 6, Job vi. 18, Hos. vi. 1,) I believe that faith will teach you to kiss a striking Lord, and so to acknowledge the sovereignty of God, in the death of a child, to be above the power of us mortal men, who may pluck up a flower in the bud, and not be blamed for it. If our dear Lord pluck up one of his roses, and pull down sour and green fruit before the harvest, who can challenge him: for he sendeth us to his world, as men to a market, wherein some stay many hours, and eat and drink, and buy and sell, and pass through the fair, till they be weary; and such are those who live lon^, and get a hearty fill of this life: and others again come slippmg in to the morning market, and do neither sit nor stand, nor buy nor sell, but look about them a little, and pass presently home again; and these are infants and young ones, who end their short market in the morning, and get but a short view of the fair. Our Lord, who hath numbered man's months, and set him bounds that he cannot
pats, ([Job xiv. 5,^ hath written the length of our market; and it IS easier to complain of the decree than to change it.
I verily believe, when I write this, that your Lord hath taught your Ladyship to lay your hand on your mouth : but I shall be far from desinng your Ladyship or any others to cast by* a cross, like an old useless bill, that is only for the fire ; but would rather wish that each cross were looked in the face seven times, and were read over and over again. It is the messenger of the Lord, and speaketh something; and the man of understanding will hear the rod, and Him that hath appointed it. Try what is the taste of the Lord's cup, and drink with God's blessing, that ye may grow thereby. I trust in God that whatever speech it utter to vour soul, this is one word in it, (Job v. 17,) ^'Behold, blessed is the man whom God correcteth :" and that it saith to you, "Ye are from home while here: ye are not of this world, as your Redeemer, Christ, was not of this world." There is something keeping for you, which is worth the having. All that is here is condemned to die, to pass away like a snow-ball before a summer-sun ; and since death took first possession of yours, it hath been and daily is creeping nearer and nearer to yourself, howbeit with no noise of feet. Your Husbandman, and Lord, hath lopped off some branches already; the tree itself is to be transplanted to the hi^h garden.—In a good time be it—-our Lord ripen your Ladyship. All these crosses, (and indeed when I remember them, they are heavy and many—peace, peace be the end of them !) are to make you white and ripe for the Lord's harvest hook.' I nave seen the Lord weaning you from the breasts of this world. It was never his mind that it should be your patrimony, and God be^ thanked for that; ye look the liker one of the heirs. Let the movables go,—why not? they are not yours,—fasten your grips' upon the heritage ; and our Lord, Jesus, make the charters sure,—and give your Ladyship to grow as a palm tree on God's Mount Zion ; howbeit shaken with winds, yet the root is fast.
This is all I can do, to recommend your case to your Lord, who hath you written upon the palms of his hands. If I were able to do more, your Ladyship may believe me, that gladly I would. I trust shortly to see your Ladyship. Now He, who hath called you, confirm and establish your heart in grace unto the day of the liberty of the sons of God.
Your Ladyship's,
At all submissive obedience in his sweet Lord, Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth, Aphl 99,1634.
t Siekk. • Orhie.
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LETTER XXXIT.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered— I hear this day that your town is to choose a commissioner for the Parliament, and I was written to from Edinburgh, to see that good men should be chosen in your bounds: and I have heard, this day, that Robert Glendonnin^, or John Ewart, look to be chosen. I beseech you to see that this be not. The Lord's cause craveth other witnesses to speak for him than such men; and, therefore, let it not be said tnat Kirkcudbright, which is spoken of in this kingdom for their religion, hath sent a man to be their mouth that will speak against Christ. Such a time as this will not fall out once in half an age. I would entreat your husband to take it upon him; it b an honorable and necessary service for Christ; and show him that I wrote unto you for that effect. I fear that William Glendonning hath not skill and authority. I am in great heaviness. Pray for me; for we must take our life in our hand in this ill time. Let us stir up ourselves to lay our Lord's Bride, and her wrongs, before our Husband and Lord.
Lord Jesus be with your spirit!
Yours, in his sweet Lord, Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth, May 20.
LETTER XXXT.
TO MT LADY KENMURE.
My very Noble and Worthy Lady, —So oft as I call to mind the comforts that I myself^ a poor friendless stranger, re-ceived from your Ladyship here in a strange part of the country, when my Lord took from me the Delight of mine ej'es, as the word speaketh in Ezek. xxiv. 16, (which wound is not yet fully healed and cured,) I trust your Lord will remember that, and give
Cii comfort now, at such a time as this, wherein your dearest rd hath made you a widow, that ye may be a free woman for Christ, who is now suiting for marriage-love of you; and, therefore, since you lye alone in your bed, let Christ be as a bundle of myrrh, to sleep and Ive all the night betwixt your breasts, (CanL i. 13,) and then your bed is better filled than before. And, seeing that amon|^ all crosses spoken of in our Lord's word, this giveth you a particular right to make God your Husband, (who was not so yours while } our husband was alive,) read God's mercy out of this visitation. And, albeit I must out of some experience say, that the moumine for the husband of your vouth be, by God'a own mou'h, the heaviest worldly sorrow, (Joel i. 8,) and, though
thii oe the wmghtiest burden that ever lay upon your back, yet ye know when the fields are emptied, and your husband now asleep in the Lord, if ye will wait upon Him, who hideth his face for awhile, that it lyeth upon God's honor and truth to fill the field, and to be a husband to the widow. See, and consider, then, what ye have lost, and how little it is. Therefore, madam, let me entreat you in the bowels of Christ Jesus, and by the comforts of his Spirit and your appearance before him, let 06d, and men, and angels, now see what is in you. The Lord hath pierced the vessel, it will be known whether there be in it wine or water: let your £aiith and patience be seen, that it may be known that your only beloved, first and last, hath been Christ: and, therefore, now, were your whole love upon him, that he alone is a suitable object for your love and all the affections of your soul. God hath dried up one channel of your love, by the removal of your husband: let now that spait' run upon Christ. Your Lord and Lover hath graciously taken out your husband's name, and your name, out of the summonses, that are raised at the instance of the terrible sin-revenging Judge of the world, against the House of Kenmure.
And I dare say that God's hammering of you from your youth, is only to make you a fair carved stone, in the high upper temple of the New Jerusalem. Your Lord never thought this world's vain-painted glory a gift worthy of you; and, therefore, would not bestow you, l^cause he is to propine* you with a better portion. I^et the movables go, the inheritance is yours. Ye are a child of the house, and Joy is laid up for you. It is long in coming, but not the worse for that I am now expecting to see, and that with jov and comfort, that which I hoped of you, since I knew you fully; even that ye have laid such strength upon the Holy One of Israel, that ye defy troubles; and that your soul is a castle that may be besieged, but cannot be taken. What have you to do here ? This world never looked like a friend upon you. Ye owe it little love, it looked ever sour-like upon you; howbeit ye should woo it, it will not match with you; and, therefore, never seek warm fire under cold ice. This is not a field where your happiness groweth; it is up above, where fRev. vii. 9,) there are a great multitude, which no man can numuer, of all nations, and kindreds, and pe<^le, and tongues, standing before the throne and before the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and palms in their hands:—^what ye could never get here, ye shall find there. And withal consider, how in all these trials (and truly they have been many) your Lord hath been loosing you at the root from perishing things, and hunting after you, to grip' your soul. Madam, for the sake of the Son of God, let him not miss his grip,* but stay and abide in the love of God, as Jude saith, (verse 21.)
Now, madam, I hope that vour Ladyship will take these lines in good part; and wherein I have fallen short and failed to your Ladyship, in not evidencing what I was obliged to your more than
* Flood. t PreMot • Gsteli. « ^nap.
deserved love and respect, I request a full pardon for iu Again, my dear and noble Lady, let me beseech you to lift up your head, for the day of your redemption draweth near; and remember thai that star which shined in Galloway is now shining in another world. Now I pray that God may answer his own style to your soul; and that ue may be to you the God of all consolations. Thus I remain your Ladyship's,
At all dutiful obedience in the Lord, S. R.
Anwolh, Sept 14« 1634.
LETTER XXXVL
TO MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Mistress, —My dearest love in Christ remembered—^I entreat you to charge your soul to return to rest, and to glorify your dearest Lord in believing: and know that, for the good-wiU of Him, that dwelleth in the bush, the burning Kirk shall not be consumed to ashes: but, f Deut. xxxiii. 16,J " Blessing shall come on the head of Joseph, ana upon the top or the head of him who was separated from his brethren." And are not the saints separated from their brethren, and sold, and hated ? for, (Gen. xlix. 23A " The archers have sorely grieved Joseph, and shot at him, and hated him." (Ver. 24,) " But his bow abode in strength, and the arms of his hands were made strong by the hands of the mighty God of Jacob: from him is the Shepherd and the Stone of Israel." The Stone of Israel shall not be broken in pieces. It is hammered upon by the children of this world, and we shall live, and not die. Our Lord hath done all this, to see if we will believe, and not give over; and I am persuaded that ye must of necessity stick by your work. The eye of Christ hath been upon all this business ; and he taketh good heed, too, who is for him and who is against him. Let us do our part, as we would be approved of Christ. The Son of God is near to his enemies; if they were not deaf, they may hear the din of his feet: and he will come with a start, upon his weeping bairns, and take them on his knee, and lay their nead in his bosom, and dry their watery eyes—and this day is fast coming. Yet a little time, and the vision will speak, it will not tarry, (Habb ii.) These questions betwixt us and our adversaries shall all be decided in yonder day, when the Son of God will come and red all
fleas;* ana it shall be seen whether we or they have been for *hrist, and who have been pleading for Baal. It is not known what we are now: but when our Life shall appear in glory, then we shall see who laugheth fastest that day; therefore, we must possess our souls in patience, and go into our chamber, and re«4 until the indignation be past. We shall not weep long, when our liord will take us up in tne day that he gathereth his jewek: anc^
1 8«tUe all di^ntflt, bj deciding whkh pany if In Um wioag.
(HaL iii. 16,) " They that feared the Lord spake often one to another; and the Lord hearkened and heard il, and a book of remembrance was written before him, for them that feared the Lord, and that thought upon his name."
And 1 shall never be of another faith, than that our Lord is heating a furnace for the enemies of his Kirk in Scotland. It in true that the Spouse of Christ hath played the harlot, and hath left her first Husband; and the enemies think that they offend not, for we have sinned against the Lord, but they shall get the Devil to their thanks. The rod shall be cast into the fire, that we may sing as in the days of our youth. My dear friend, therefore, lay down your head upon Christ's breast: weep not, the Lion of the tribe of Judah will arise. The sun is gone down on the prophets, find our gold is become dim ; and the Lord feedeth his people with waters of gall and wormwood; yet Christ standeth but behind the wail, his bowels are moved for Scotland: he w^aiteth, (as Isaiah saith,) that he may show mercy. If we could go home, and take our brethren with us, weeping with our faces toward Zion, asking the way thitherward, he would bring back our captivity. We may not think that God has no care of his own honor, while men tread it under their feet; he will clothe himself with vengeance, as with a cloak, and appear against our enemies for iKir deliverance. Ye were never yet beguiled, and God will not aow begin with you. Wrestle still with the Angel of the covenant, and you shall get the blessing: fight, he delighteth to be overcome by wrestling.
Commend me to Giizzel. Desire her to learn to know the adversaries of the Lord, and to take them as her adversaries ; and to learn to know the right gate * in to the Son of God! Oh, but acquaintance with the Son of God, to say, "My Well-beloved is mine, and I am his," is a sweet and glorious course of life, that none know but those who are sealed and marked in the forehead with Christ's mark, and the new name that Christ writeth upon hw own.
Grace, grace and mercy be with you.
Yours, in Christ, S. R.
ABwoth, Sept 96,1634.
LETTER XXXVII.
TO MY LADY KBNMURE.
Madam, —^All dutiful obedience in our Lord remembered—I know that ye are, now, near one of those straits in which ye have been before: but, because your outward comforts are fewer, I pray Him, whose ye are, to supply what ye want, another way. For, bowbeit we canno* win* to the bottom of His wise providence,
I Wajr. > RMch.
who ruleth all; yet it is certain that this is not only good, which the Almighty hath done, but that it is best: and he hath reckooed all your steps to Heaven ; and if your Ladyship were through this water, there are the fewer behind; and, if this were the last, I hope that your Ladyship hath learned by on-waiting to niake your acquaintance with death, which, being to the Lord, the woman's Seed, Jesus, only a bloody heel, and not a broken head, (Gen. iii. 15,) cannot be ill to his friends, who get far less of death than hin^lf. Therefore, madam, seeing ye know not but that the journey is ended, and that ye are come to the water-side, in God's wisdom, look all your papers and your counts, and whether ye be ready to receive the Kmgdom of Heaven as a little child, in whom there is little haughtiness, and much humility. I would be far from discouraging your Ladyship; but there is an absolute necessity, that, near eternity, we look ere we leap, seeing no man winneth * back again to mend his leap. I am confident that your Ladyship thinketh often upon it, and that your old Guide wiU go before you and take vour hand—his love to you will not grow sour, nor wear out of aate, as the love of men, which groweth old and gray-headed often before themselves. Ye have so much the more reason to love a better life than this, because this world hath been to you a cold fire, with little heat to the body, and as little light, and much smoke to hurt the eyes. But, madam, your Lord would have you thinking it but dry breasts, full of wind, and empty of food. In this late visitation that hath befallen your Ladyship, ye have seen God's love and care, in such a measure, that I thought our Lord brake the sharp point off the cross, and made us, and your Ladyship see Christ take possession and infeftment upon earth of Him, wno is now reigning and triumphing with the hundred and forty and four thousand, who stand with the Lamb on Mount Zion. I know that the sweetest of it is bitter to you ; but your Lord will not give you painted crosses. He pareth not all the bitterness from the cross, neither taketh he the sharp edge quite from it; then* it should be of your waling* and not of his, which would have as little reason in it, as it would have profit for us. Only, madam, Grod commandeth you now to believe, and cast anchor in the dark night, and climb up the mountain. He who hath called you, estabUsh you and connrm you to the end.
I had a purpose to have visited your Ladyship; but when I thought better upon it, the truth is, 1 could not see what my company could profit you : and this hath broken off my purpose, and no other thing. I know that many honorable friends and woi.hv professors will see your Ladyship; and that the Son of God is > ith you, to wliose love and mercy, from my soul, I commend j .ur Ladyship, and remain. Your Ladyship's,
At all dutiful obedience, in his sweet Lor^ Jesus, S. 1
AnwoUi, Not. 39, 1634.
» GktteUi. t For fai Chat iMo. * SeUeCii^t.
LETTER XXXVm.
TO MT LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —My humble obedience ia the Lord reme.nbered-know that it hath pleased the Lord to let me see, by all appe&i ance, my labors, in God's house here, are at an end; and I mu** now learn to suflfer, in the which I am a dull scholar. By a Strang* providence, some of my papers anent the corruptions of lliid time are come to our King's hand. I know that by the wise aod well-affected I shall be censured, as not wise nor circumspect enough ; but it is ordinary that that should be a part of the crosd of tliose who suffer for Him. Yet I love and pardon the instrument; I would commit my life to him, howbeit by him this hath befallen me—but I look higher than to him.
I make no question of your Ladyship's love and care to do what ye can for my help; and I am persuaded that in my adversities your Ladyship will wish me well. I seek no other thing than that my Lord may be honored by me in giving a testimony. I was \rilling to do him more service ; but seeing he will have no more of my labors, and this Land will thrust me out, 1 pray for grace to leam to be acquainted with misery, if I may give so rough a name to such a mark of those who shall be crowned with Christ. And, howbeit I may possibly prove a faint-hearted, unwise man in that, yet I dare to say that I intend otherwise: and I desire not to go on the lee-side, or sunny-side of religion, to put truth betwixt me and a storm—my Saviour did not so for me, who ia his suffering took the windy side of the hill.
No further, but the Son of God be with you.
Your Ladyship's in the Lora, Jesus, S. R.
ABwoth, Dee. 5, 1634.
LETTER XXXIX.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Well-beloved and Dear Sister, —I know that your heart b cast down for the desolation like to come upon this Kirk, and the appearance that a hireling shall be thrust in upon Christ's flock m that towh—but send a heavy heart up to Christ; it will be welcome. Those that are with the Beast and the Dragon must make war with the Lamb: but the Lamb shall overcome them; for he is the Lord of lords, and King of kings ; and the^ who are with him are called, and chosen, and faithful, (Rev. xvii. 14.) Our ten days shall have an end ; all the former things will be forgotten, when we shall be up before the throne. Christ hath boen ever thus in the world, he nath always the defender's part.
and hath been still in the camp, fighting the Church's batileB. The enemies of the Son of Grod shall be (ed with their own flesh, and shall drink their own blood: and, therefore, their part of it shall at last be found hard enough—so that we may look forward and pity them. Until the number of the elect be fulfilled, Christ's garments must be rolled in blood; he cometh from Edom, from the slaughter of his enemies, (Isa. Ixiii. 1,) clothed with dyed garments, glorious in his apparel, travelling in the greatness of his strength. " Who is this, (saith he,) that appeareth in this glorious posture ?'* Our great He,» that He,* who is mighty to save; whose glory shineth, while he sprinkleth the blood of his adversaries upoa his garments, and staineth all his raiment. The glory of his righteous revenges shineth forth in these stains. But seeing that our world is not hereaway,* we poor children, far from home, must steal through many waters, weeping as we go, and withal believing that we do the Lord's faithfulness no wrong, seeing he hath said, (Isaiah li. 12,) " I, even I, am he that comforteth you: who art thou that art afraid of a man that shall die, and of the son of man who shall be made as grass ?" (Isaiah xliii. 2,) " When thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burnt, neither shall the flame kindle upon thee."
There is a cloud gathering, and a storm coming. Thb Land shall be turned upside down: and, if ever the Lord spake to me— think on it—Christ's bride shall be glad of a hole to nide her head in ; and the Dragon may so far prevail as to chase the Woman and her Man-child over sea. But there shall be a gleaning, two or three berries left in the top of the olive tree, of which Grod will say, " Destroy them not, for there is a blessing in them." Thereafter there shall be a fair sun-blink* on Christ's old Spouse, and a clear sky, and she shall sing as in the days of her youth. The Antichrist and the great red Dragon will lop Christ's branches, and bring his vine to ^ low stump, under the feet of those who carry the mark of the beast; but tne Plant of Renown, the Man, whose name is the Branch, shall bud forth again and blossom as the rose, and there shall be fair white flourishes« again, with most
Eleasant fruits upon that Tree of Life. , A fair season may he ave! Grace, grace be upon that blessed and beautiful Tree! under whose shadow we shall sit, and his fruit shall be sweet to our taste. But Christ will woo his handful in the fire, and choose his own in the furnace of affliction. But, be it so, he dow not,* be will not slay his children. Love will not let him' make a full end. The Covenant will cause him to hold his hand. '^ Pear not, then," saith the First and the Last, He who was dead, and is alive. We see not Christ sharpening and fui1)ishing his sword for his enemies; and, therefore, our faithless hearts say, as Zioo
> He 11 often used in the ScoUiih dialect, af Min k in the Hebrew, as a name of God. * In thb pfetent lift.
* Sun-gleam. < BIomoom. • Is not able.
did, '' The Lord hath forsaken me." But God reproveth her, and saith, ^^ Well, well, Zion, is that well said 1 Think again on it; ye are in the wrong to me.' (Isaiah xlix. 16,) "Can a woman forget her sucking child, tha. she should not have compassion on the fruit of her womb? Yea, she may; yet will I not forget thee. (Ver.-16,) Behdd, I have engraven thee upon the palms of my bands." Ye break your heart, and grow heavy, and forget that Christ hath your name engraven on the palms of his hands, in great letters. In the name of the Son of God, believe that buried Scotland, dead and buried in her dear Bridegroom, shall rise the third day again, and there shall be a new growth after the old timber is cut down.
I commend you, and your burdens, and heavy heart, to the sup-portings of His grace and ^ood-will, who dwelt in the bush, to Him, who was separated from his brethren. Try your husband afar off, to see if he can be induced to think upon going to America.
Oh, to see the sight next to Christ's coming in the clouds, the most joyful! our elder brethren, the Jews, and Christ fall upon one anothePs necks, and kiss each other! They have been long asunder, they will be kind to one another when they meet: O day ! O longed for, and lovely day, dawn ! O sweet Jesus, let me see that sight that will be as life from the dead, thee and thy ancient people in mutual embraces!
Desire your daughter to close with Christ, upon terms of suffering for him ; for the cross is an old mailing * and plot of ground that lieth to Christ's house: our dear Chief had always that rent lying to his inheritance. But tell her, that the day is near the dawning; the sky is riving, our Beloved will be on us ere ever we be aware. The Antichrist, and death and Hell, and Christ's enemies, and ours, shall be bound, and cast into the Bottomless Pit.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, in bis sweet Lord, Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth, April 23, 1635.
LETTER XL.
TO MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Loving and Dbar Sister, —For Zion's sake hold not yotu peace, neither be discouraged for the on-going of this persecution; Jehovah is in this burning bush. The floods may swell and roar, but our ark shall swim above the water: it cannot sink, because a Saviour is in it. Because our Beloved was not let in by his Spouse, when he stood at the door with his wet and frozen bead; therefore, he will have us to seek him a while; and, while we are seeking, the watchmen, that go about the walls, have stricken the
1 Farm.
poor woman, and have taken away her veil from her: but yet a little while, and our Lord will come again; Scotland's sky shall clear again; her moment must go over. I dare, in faith, say, and Write—I am not now dreaming—that Christ is but seeking, (what he will have, and make,^ a clean, glistering bride out of the fire: God send him his errand ; but he cannot want what he seeketh. In the mean time, one way or other, he will find, or make a nest for his mourning dove. What is this that we are doing, breaking the neck of our faith ? We are not come, as yet, to the mouth of the Red Sea; and howbeit we were, for his honor's sake he must drv it up. It is our part to die gripping* and holding fast his faithful promise. If the Beast should ^et leave to ride through the land, and to seal such as are his, he will not get one lamb with him; for these are secured, and sealed as the servants of God. In God's name, let Christ take his barn-floor, and all that is in it, to a hill, and winnow it; let him sift his corn, and sweep his house, and seek his gold. The Lord shall cog* the rumbling wheels, or turn them; for the remainder of wrath doth he restrain. He can loose the belt of kings; to God, their belt, wherewith they are girt, is knit with a single draw-knot.*
As for a pastor to your town, your conscience can bear you witness that ye have done your part. Let the Master of the vineyard now see to his garden, seeing ye have gone on till he hath said "Stand still." The will of the Lord be done. But a trial is not to give up with God, and believe no more.
I thank my God, in Christ, that I find the force of my temptation abated, and its edge blunted, since I spoke to you last. I know not if the tempter be hovering^ until he find the dam gather again, and me more secure; but it hath been my burden; and I am yet more confident that the Lord will succor and deliver.
I intend, God willing, that our communion shall be celebrated the first sabbath after Pasch ;* our Lord, that great Master of the feast, send us one hearty and heartsome* supper; for I look that it shall be the last. But we expect that when the shadows shall flee away, and the day dawn, and oqr Lord come to his garden, he will feed us in green pastures without fear;—the dogs then shall not be hounded out amongst the sheep. I earnestly desire your prayers for assistance at our work, and put others with you to do the same.
Remember me to your husband; and desire your daughter*to be kind to Christ, and seek to win near him. He will give her a welcome into his house-of-wine, and bring her into the King's
* Grasping.
s T\t eos^ a wfutl. is to place a stone or a piece of wood wedfewise between it And t le |pt>un<i, to prevent it iVom moving.
* A slip-knot, which can be loosened bj simpljr polling hj ome of the ends. « Tarrying.
* Raster, the season of the Paaso%er, from np^ 'lUadb, be passed over.
* Oladsome.
diambere. Oh how will the s;ght of his face, and the smell of his garments allure and ravish her heart!
Now the love of the lovely Son of God be with jrou.
Yours, in his sweet Lord, Jesus, S. &.
Aawolh, 1635.
LETTER XLL
FOR MARION MACKNATTOHT.
Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered—having appointed a meeting with Mr. David Dickson, and knowing that B. will not keep the presbytery, I cannot see you now. Commend my journey to God. My soul blesseth you for your last letter.
Be not discouraged; Christ will not want the Isles-men; the Isles shall wait for his law: we are his inheritance, and he will sell no part of his inheritance. For the sins of this land, and our breach of the Covenant, contenifjt of the Gospel, and our defection from the truth, he hath set up a burning furnace in Mount Zion; but I say it, and will abide oy it, "The grass shall yet grow green on our Mount Zion. There shall be dew all the night upon the lilies, amongst which Christ feedeth, until the day break ana the shadows flee away: and the moth shall eat up the enemies of Christ," (Isa. L 9.) Let them make a fire of their own, and walk in the light thereof^ it shall not let them see to go to their bed; but they shall lye down in sorrow; therefore, rejoice and believe.
This in haste. Grace, grace be with you and yours.
Yours, in Christ, S. R.
AnwociL
LETTER XLH.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
LoviNO AND Dear Sister, —I fear that ye be moved and cast down because of the late wrong, that your husband received in your town-council. But, I pray you, comfort yourself in the Lord: for a just cause bideth under the water only as long as wicked men bold their hand above it; their arm will weary, and then the just cause shall swim above, and the light that is sown for the righteous shall spring and grow up. If ye were not strangers here, the dogs of the world would not bark at vou, (2 Cor. vi. 8.) Ye shall see all the windings and 'urnings that are in your way to Heaven, out of God's word: for he will not lead you to the Kmg-dom at the nearest; but you must go through ^'honor and dishonor, by evil report and good report: as deceivers, and yet true;
(ver. 9,) as unkoown, and yet well knowD; as dyin;, and beliokl we live; as chastened, and not killed; (ver. 10,) as sorrowful, and yet always rejoicing.'* The world is one of the enemies that we have to fight with, but a vanquished and overcome enemy, and like a beaten ana forlorn soldier; for our Jesus hath taken the armor from it. Let me then speak to you in his words: *^ Be of good courage," saith the Captain of our salvation, " for I have overcome the world." Ye shall neither be free of the scourge of the tongue, nor of disgraces, even if it were buffeting, and spittings upon the face, as was our Saviour's case, if ye follow Jesus Christ.
I beseech you, in the bowels of our Lord Jesus, to keep a good conscience, as I trust ye do. Ye live not upon men's opinion; gold may be gold, and have the King's stamp upon it, when it is trampled upon by men. Happy are ye if, when the woiid tramp-leth upon you in your credit and good name, yet, ye are the Lord's gold, stamped with the King of Heaven's image, and sealed by his Spirit unto the day of your redemption. Pray for the spirit of love. (1 Cor. xiii. 7,) Love ^'beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all things, and endureth all things."
And I pray you and your husband, yea, I charge you before God, and the Lord, Jesus Christ, and the elect angels, to pray for these your adversaries, and read this to your husband from me; and let both of you put on, as the' elect of God, bowels of mercies. And, sister, remember how many thousands of talents of sins your Master hath forgiven you; forgive ye, therefore, your fellow-servants one talent. Follow God's command in this, and seek not after your own heart, and after your own eyes in this matter, as the Spirit speaketh, (Numb. xv. 39.^ Ask never the counsel of your own heart here; the world will blow up your heart now, and cause it to swell, except the grace of God cause it to falL Jesus, even Jesus, the eternal Wisdom of the Father, give you wisdom. I trust that God shall be glorified in you; and a door shall be opened unto you, as the Lord's prisoners of hope, as Zechariah speaketh. It is a benefit to you that the wicked are God's fan to purge you; and I hope that they will blow away no corn, or spiritual graces, but only your chaflT. I pray you, in your pursuit, to have so recourse to the law of men, that ye wander not from the law of God. Be not cast down: if ye saw Him, who is standing on the shore, holdine out his arms to welcome you to land, ye would wade, not only through a sea of wrongs, but through Hell Itself, to be at him; and I trust in God, that ye see him sometimes.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit, and all yours.
Your Brother, in the Lord, S. R. Anwoth.
LETTER XLIII.
FOB MABION MACKNAUGHT.
WoBTHY AND Deab Sisteb, —My dearest love in Christ remembered—as to that business, which I know you would so fain have to take eflfect, my earnest desire is, that you stand still. Haste not, and you shall see the salvation of God. The great Master-gardener, the Father of our Lord, Jesus Christ, in a wonderful providence, with his own hand—I dare, if it were to edification, swear it,—planted me here, where, by his grace, in this part of his Vineyard, I g^ow—I dare not say, but Satan and the world (one of his pages, whom he sendeth bis errands,) have said otherwise—and nere I will abide, till the great Master of the Vineyard think fit to transplant me. But when he seetb meet to loose me at the root, and to plant me where I may be more useful, both as to fruit and shadow; and when he who planted puUeth up that he may transplant, who dare put-to their hand and hinder 1 If they do, God will break their arm at the shoulder-blade, and do his turn. When our Lord is going west, the Devil and the world go east: and do you not know, that it hath been ever this way betwixt God and the world, God drawing and they holding; God, ^* yea," and the world, "nay T'—but they fall on their back and are irustrated, and our Lord holdeth his grip.'
Wherefore doth the word say, that our Christ, the Goodman of this house, his dear Kirk, hath feet like fine brass, as if they burned m a furnace? (Rev. i. 15.) For no other cause, but because where our* Lord setteth down his brazen feet, he will forward ; and whithersoever he looketh, he will follow his look; and bis feet burn all under them, like as fire doth stubble and thorns. I think that he hath now given the world a proof of his exceeding great power, when he is doing such great things, wherein Zion is concerned, by the sword of the Swedish king,* as of a Gideon.
As you love the glory of God, pray instantly, yea, enjgage all your praying acauaintance, and take their faithful promise to do the like for this king, and every one that Zion's King armeth to execute the written vengeance on Babylon. Our Lord bath begun to loose some of Babylon's comer stones: pray him to hold on; for that city must fall, and the birds of the air and the beasts of the earth must make a banquet of Babylon: for he hath invited them to eat the flesh of that whore, and to drink her blood; and the cup of the Lord's right-hand shall be turned unto her, and shameful spuing shall be upon her glory. He, whose word roust stand, hath said, '^Take this cup at the band of the Lord, and drink, and be drunken, and spue and fall, and rise no more.'* (Jcr. XXV. 27.)
> GMpe, s GofUTut AdolpbiM.
Our Jesus is setting up himself as his Father's ensign, (Tsa. xL 10,) as Ood's fair white colors, that his soldiers may flock about him. Long, long may thi^se colors stand! It is long since, be displayed a banner against Babylon, in the sight of men aad angels. Let us rejoice and triumph in our God, the victory is certain : for when Christ and Babel wrestle, then angels and saints may prepare themselves to sing, '' Babylon the great is fallen, is fallen !" Howbeit that Prince of renown, precious Jesus, be nowr weeping and bleeding in his members, yet Christ will laugh again; and it is time enough for us to laugh when our Lord Christ laugheth—and that will be shortly. For when we hear of wars and rumors of wars, the Judge's feet are then before the door, and he must be in Heaven, giving order to the angels to make themselves ready, and prepare their hooks' and sickles for that great harvest Christ will be upon us in haste. Watch but a little, and, ere long, the skies shall rend, and that fair lovely Person, Jesus, will come in the clouds, fraughted* and loaded with glory ; and then all those knaves and foxes, that destroyed the vines, shall call to the hills, and cry to the mountains to cover them, and hide them from the face of Him, who sitteth upon the throne, and from the wrath of the Lamb.
Remember me to your husband: and desire him from me to help Christ, and to take his part, and in judgment to side ever with him, and to receive a blow patiently tor nis sake ; for he is worthy to be suflfered for, not only to blows, but also to blood. He will find, that innocency and uprightness in judgment shall hoM his feet, and make him happy, when jouking* will not do it. I speak this, because a person said to me, '^ I pray God that the country be not in worse case now, when the provost and baillics* are agreed, than formerly:" to whom I replied, I trust the provost is agreed with the man's person, but not with his faults.
I pray for you with my whole soul, and desire that your children may walk in the truth: and that the Lord may shine upon them, and make their faces to shine when the faces of others shall blush. I dare promise them, in His name, whose truth I preach, that if they will but try Grod's service, they shall find him the sweetest Master that ever they served. Desire them from me but to try for a while the service of this blessed Master, and then if his service be not sweet, if it aflTord not what b pleasant to the soul's taste, change him, upon trial, and seek a better. Christ is an unknown Christ to young ones, and, therefore, they seek him not, because they know him not. Bid them come and see, and seek a kiss of his mouth; and then they will find his mouth is so sweet, that they will be everlastingly chained unto him, by their
* Im| Iem«nU for r«apin|(. t Prmodht
* Th iouk fudilenly to inc ine the bodj forwards in order to atom a blow; meu* phoricalij. to whid ground in mattera of principle in order to AToid tome present eril; hence the tarcatUc proverbial exhortation addre«ed to one who ade ftom expedienej, *' Jouk, an* Itt the jaw fSang ower.'*
i Magistrates in a Scottiih burgh, analogous to the major and aldemea In ab English one.
own consent. If I have any credit with your children, I entreat them in Christ's name to try what truth and reahty is in what I say, and not to leave his service till they have found me a liar.
I give you, your husband, and them, to His keeping, to whom I dare venture and have ventured myself and soul, even to our dear Friend, Jesus Christ, in whom I am.
Yours, S. R.
AnwoCh.
LETTER XLIT.
FOR MARION MACKNATTGHT.
Well-belovbd Sister, —My dearest love in Christ remembered to you—know that I am in great heaviness for the pitiful case of our Lord's Kirk. I hear that the cause, why Dr. Burton is committed to prison, is his writing and preaching against the Ar-minians; I, therefore, entreat the aid of your prayers for myself, and the Lord's captives of hope, and for Zion. The Lord hath let, and daily letteth, me see clearly how deep furrows Arminian-ism, and the followers of it shall draw upon the back of God's Israel—but our Lord cutteth the cords of the wicked. ^Isa. xlix. 14,) *< But Zion said. The Lord hath forsaken me, and my Lord halJh forgotten me." (Lam. i.*2,) Zion " weepeth sore in the night, and her tears are upon her cheeks; amongst her lovers she hath none to comfort her, all her friends have dealt treacherously with her, and are become her enemies." (Isa. i. 22,) " Our silver is become dross, our wine is mixed with water." (Lam. iv. 1,J "How is the gold become dim? How is the most fine gola changed? the stones of the sanctuary are poured out in the top of every street" (Ver. 2,) " The precious sons of Zion, comparable to fine gold, bow are they esteemed as earthen pitchers, the work of the hands of the potter!" It is time now for the Lord's secret ones, who favor the dust of Zion, to cry, "How long, O Lord ?" and to go up to their watch-tower, and to stay there, and not to come down, until the vision speak; for it will speak, (Hab. ii.) In the mean time, the "just shall live by his faith." Let us wait on, and not weary. I have not a thread to hang upon and rest, but this one, (Isa. xlix. 15,) " Can a woman forget her sucking child, that she should not have compassion on the son of her womb? yea, she may forget, yet will I not forget thee?" (Yet. 16,^ "Behold, I have graven thee upon the palms of my hands, tn^ walls are continually before me:^' for all outwara helps do fail. It is time, therefore, for us to hang ourselves, as our Lord's vessels, upon the rail that is fastened in a sure place. We would make stakes of our own fastening, but they will break. Our Lord will have Sion on his own nail. Ekiom is busy within lis, and Babel without us, against the handful of Jacob's seed. It
were best that we were upon Christ's side of it, for his enemies will get the stakes to keep, as the proverb is. Our greatest difficulty will be, to win on upon the Hock now, when the wind and waves of persecution are so lofty and proud. Let sweet Jesus take us by the hand; neither must we think that it will be otherwise, for it is told to the souls under the altar, (Rev. vi.,) that their fellow-servants must be killed, as they were. Surely it cannot be long till day. Nay, hear him say, '^ Behold, I come, my dear Bride; think not long,* I shall be at you at once; I hear you, and am coming." Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus, come quickly; for the prisoners of hope are looking out at the prison-windows, to see if they can behold the King^s Ambassador com* ing with the King^s warrant, and the keys. I write not to you by guess now, because I have a warrant to say unto vou that the
il^arments of Christ's Spouse mujst be once again dyed in blood, as ong ago her Husband's was. Bat our Father seeth his bleeding Son. What I write unto you show to L G.
Grace, grace, grace and mercy be with you, your husband, and children. Yours, in the Lord, S. R.
Aawoth.
LETTER XLT.
FOR MARION MACKNATTOHT.
Well-beloved and Dear Sister is Christ, —I could not get an answer written to your letter till now, in respect of my wife's disease, and she is yet mightily pained. I hope that all shall end in God's mercy. I know that an afQicted lite lookelh very like the w^y that leadetb to the Kingdom; for the Apostle (Acts xiv. 22,) hath drawn the line, and the King's market-way, throudi much tribulation, to the Kingdom. /The Lord grant us the whole armor of God.
Ye write to me concerning your people's disposition, how their hearts are inclined toward the man ye know, and whom ye desire most earnestly yourself. He would most gladly have the Lord's call for transplantation, for he knoweth that afl God's plants, set by his own hand, thrive well; and if the work be of God, he can make a stepping-stone of the Devil himself, for setting forward the work. For yourself, I would advise ^ou to ask of (^ a submissive heart Your reward shall be with the Lord. Although the people be not gathered, as the prophet speaketh, and suppose the word do not prosper, God shall account you a repairer of the breaches. And take Christ caution* that ye shall not lose your reward. Hold your grip* fast. If ye knew the mind of the glorified in Heaven—they think Heaven came to their hand at an easy market, when they have got it for threescore or fourscore years
1 Long sot. • Saoufi^. > Oiipe.
wrestling with God. When' ye are come thilher, ye shall think that all which I did in respect of my rich reward, now enjoyed of free grace, was too little. Now, then, for the love of the Prince of your salvation, who is standing at the end of your way, holding up in his hand the prize and the garland to the race-runners, forward ! forward! faint not! Take as many to Heaven with you, as ye are able to draw; the moe ye draw with you, ye shall be the welcomer yourself. Be no niggard, or sparing churl of the g^race of God ; and employ all your endeavors for establishing an honest ministry in your town, now when ye have so few to speak a good word for you. I have many a grieved heart daily in my calling: I would be undone, if I had not access to the King's chamber-of-presence, to show him all the business. The Devil rageth, and is mad to see the water drawn from his own mill; but would to God that we could be the Lord's instruments to build the Sou of God's house !
Pray for me. If the Lord furnish not new timber from Lebanon, to build the house, the work will cease. I look to Him, who hath begun well with me ; I have His hand-writ that He will not change. '
Your daughter is well, and longeth for a Bible. The Lord establish you in peace. The Lord Jesus be with your Spirit.
Yours, at all power in Christ, S. R.
Anwoth.
LETTER XLVL
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered—our communion is ^ on Sabbath come eight days. I will entreat you to recommend it * to God, and to pray for me in that work. I have more sins upon me now than the last time; therefore, I will beseech you, in Christ, seek this petition to me from God, that the Lord would give me l^race to vow, and perform new obedience. I have cause to suit» tins of you, and show it to'Thomas Carson, Fergus and Jean Brown, for I have been, and am exceedingly cast down, and am fighting against a malicious Devil, of whom I can win little ground; and I would think a spoil plucked from him and his trusty servant, sin, a lawful and just conquest—and it were no sin to take from him.
In the name of the Goodman of our house. King Jesus, I invite
Jou to the banquet; He saith that ye shall be dearly welcome to liiii. And I desire to believe (howbeit not without great fear) that He will be as hearty in His own house as He has been before. For me it is but small reckoning; but I would fain have our Father and Lord to break the great fair Loaf, Christ, and to distrib-
1 To urge a reqoeit 7
ute His slain Son amongst the bairns of His house; and that, if anj were a step-bairn in respect of comfort and sense, it were lather myself than His poor bairns. Therefore, bid our Well-beloved come to His garden, and feed among the lilies.
And as concerning Zion, I hope that our Lord, who (Zech. ii.,) sent His angel with a measuring-line in his hand, to measure the length and breadth of Jerusalem, in token that He would not want a foot length or inch of His own free heritage, will take order with those who have taken away many acres of His own land from Him; and that God will build Jerusalem in the old sted * and place where it was before. In this hope, rejoice, and be glad. Christ's ^rment was not dipped in blood for nothing, but for Hb Bride, whom he bought with strokes. I will desire you to remember my old suits to God, God's glory, and increase of light, that I dry not up. For your town, hope and believe that the Lord will gather in His loose sheaves among you to His barn, and send one with a well-toothed, sharp hook,' and strong^ gardies,' to reap His harvest. And the Lord Jesus, be Husbandman, and oversee the growing!
Remember lAy love to your husband, and to Samuel. Grace upon you, and your children. Lord make them comer-stones in Jeru-talem, and give them grace in their youth to take band* with the fair, chief Comer-stone, who was hewed out of the mountain, without hands, and ffot many a knock with his Father^s fore-ham-mer. * and endured them all, and the Stone did neither cleave not break.—Upon that Stone your soul doth well to lie.
King Jesus be with vour spirit
Your Friend, in his well-beloved, Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth.
LETTER XLVn.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Much Honored and Dear Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered—I am grieved at the heart to write anything to you, to breed heaviness to you ; and what I have written, I wrote it with much heaviness. But I entreat you in Christ's name, when ray soul is under wrestlings, and seeking direction from our Lord, (to whom this Yineyard belongeth,) whither I shall go, give nue liberty to advise, and try all airts* and paths, to see whether He goeth before me and leadeth me; for if I were assured of Gk>d's call to your town, let my arm fall from mv shoulder-blade and lose power, and my right eye be dried up, which is the judgment of the idol shepherd, (Zech. xi. 17,) if I would not swim through
1 Site. t Sickle. » The ntm.
« To tah9 handwUk, to vnito with, ae the morter doee to the eloiiet in m huildiiig. Sledge-haomer. • QaaiCen, pointa of the ~~—
the water withou; a boat, ere I sat his bidding. * But, if ye knew my doubtings and fears in that, ye would suffer with me. W hether they be temptations, or impediments cast in by God, I know not. But ye have now cause to thank God; for, seeing the Bishop hath given you such a promise, he will give you an honest man, more willingly than he will permit me to come to you. And, as I ever entreated you, put the business out of your hand into the Lord's reverence; and try of him, if ye have warrant of him, to seek no man io the world, but one only when there are choice of good men to be had—howbeit they be too scarce, yet they are. And what God saith to me in the business, I resolve, by his grace, to do; for I know not what he will do with me, but Grod will fill you with joy ere the business be ended; for I persuade myself that our Lord Jecus hath stirred you up already to do good in the business, and ye shall not lose your reward.
I have heard that vour husband, and Samuel have been sick. The Man who is called the Branch and God's Fellow, and stand-eth before His Father, will be your stay and help, (Zech. xiii. 7.) I would that I were able to comfort vour soul; but have patience and stand, still he that believeth maketh not haste.
This matter of Crammond, cast in at this time, is either a temptation, having fallen out at this time, or then* it vrill clear all my doubts, and let you see the Lord's will. But I never knew my own part in the business till now; I thought I was mere willing to have embraced the charge in your town than I am, or am able to win to.* I know that ye pray that God would resolve me what to do; and will interpret me as love biddeth you, which thinketh not ill, and believeth all things, and hopeth all things. Would ye have more than the Son of God ? ana ye have Him alreadv, and ye shall be fed by the carver of the meat, be that who he will; and those who are hungry, look more to the meat than to the carver.
I cannot see you the next week. If my Lady come home, I must visit her. The week thereafter there will be a presbytery at GKrtbon ; God will dispose of the meeting.
Grace upon you, ana your seed, and husband. The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, m Christ, S. R.
LETTER XLVHL
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Worthy and Well-beloved Mistress, —My love in Chnst remembered—I have sent you a letter from Mr. David Dickson,
> 7^ tii 0im'0 bidding, nol prampUr to do what hai been commanded. iOUieiwiie. ^ <^ <^ tAtUinto.
concerning the placing of Mr. Hugh MacKaii with themselves; therefore, I write to you now only to entreat vou in Christ not to be discouraged thereat. Be submissive to tne will of your dear Lord, who knoweth best what is good for your soul and your town Doth: for God can come over greater fountains than these, we believe; for he worketh his greatest works contrary to carnal reason and means. "My ways are not," saith our Lord, "as
Jrour ways; neither are my thoughts as your thoughts." (Isaiah v.) I am.no whit put from my belief for all that:—believe, pray, and use means.
We shall cause Mr. John Ker, who convoyed myself to Lochia-var, to use means to seek a man, if Mr. Hugh fail us. Our Lord hath a httle bride among you, and I trust he will send one to woo her to our sweet Lord Jesus. He will not want his wife for the suiting; ^ and he hath means in abundance in his hand to open all the slots' and bars that Satan draweth over the door. He Cometh to his bride leaping over the mountains, and skipping over the hills. His way to his spouse is full of stones, mountains, and waters; yet he putteth in his foot, and wadeth through; he will not want Jier; and, therefore, refresh me with two words, concerning your confidence and courage in our Lord, both about that, and about his own Zion; for he wooeth his wife in the burning bush : and for the good-will of Him that dwelleth in the bush, the bush is not consumed. It is better to weep with Jerusalem in the forenoon, than to weep with Babel after noon, in tlie eiul of the day. Our day of laughter and rejoicing is coming; yet a little while, and ye shall see the salvation of God.
I long to see you and to hear how your children are, especially Samuel. Grace be their heritage, and portion from the Lord; and the Lord be their lot, and then their inheritance shall please them well.
Remember my love to your husband.—The Lord Jesus be with your spirit. Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth.
LETTER XLIX.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved Sister, —My love in Jesus Christ remembered —your daughter is well, thanks be to God ; I trust in him that ye shall have joy of her. The Lord bless her. I am now presently going about catechizing.
The bearer is in haste. Forget not poor Zion, and the Lord remember you, for we shall be shortly winnowed. Jesus, pray for
I Courting.
s A aloC is a itTonj^ moTabte boH or bar, which is drawn out of a aoeket on Ch« mde of a door till the end entera into a tocket on the other side of the door, and thaa the door is secared by each end of the slot resting in a socket in the waJi In thii qfianner were the gates of the ancient Scottish keeps and strong-holds sectured.
us, thai our faith fail not. I would wish to see you a Sabbath vrith us, and we shall stir up one another, God willing, to seek the Lord; for it may be that he hide himself from us ere it be long*. Keep that which you have, ye will get more in Heaven. The Lord send us-to the shore out of all the storms, with our silly souls whole and sound with us; for if hberty of conscience come, as is rumored, the best of us all will be put to our wits to seek how to be freed. But we shall be with those who have their chamber to go in unto, spoken of, (Isa. xxvi. 20.) Read the place yourself, and keep you wi*iiin your house whill the storm be past. If you can learn a di^tay * against C, try, and cause to try, that we may see the Ijord's righteous judgment upon th« Opvil's instruments. We are not much obliged to his kmdtiesa; I wish that all such wicked doers were cut off.
Thepe in haste; I bless you m God's name, and all yours. Yowr daughter desireth a Bible and p gown. I hope that she will us*^ the Bible well, which, if she do^ the gown is the better be-p'-rwred.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
yourg. forever, in Christ, S. R.
Anwoth.
LETTER L.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Mistress, —My love in Jesus Christ remembered—I am in good health, honor to my Lord ; but my wife's disease increaseth daily, to her great torment and pain night and day. She hath not been in God's house since our communion, neither out of her bed. 1 have hired a man to Edinburgh, to Dr. Jeally, and to John Hamilton : I can hardly believe her disease is ordinary, for her life is bitter to her. She sleepeth none, but crieth, as a woman travailing in birth; what will be the event He that hath the keys of the prave knoweth. I have been many times since I saw you, that I have besought the Lord to loose her out of the body, and to take her to her rest I believe that the Lord's tide of afBictions will ebb again; but at present I am exercised with the wrestlings of God, being afraid of nothing more than this, that God hath let loose the Tempter upon my nouse. God rebuke him and his instrument Because Satan is not cast out but by fasting and prayer, I entreat you to remember our estate to our Lord, and entreat all ^ood Christians, whom ye know, but especially your Pastor, to do the same. It becoraeth us still to knock, and to lie at the Lord's door, whiil we die knocking. If he will not open, it is more than he hath said in his word; but he is faithful. I look not to win ttway to my home without wounds, and blood. Welcome, wel-
> Groo«d of indictment.
come cross of Christ, if Christ be with it! I have not a calm spirit in the work of my calling here, being daily chastised; yet God hath not put out my candle, as he doth to the wicked. Grace, grace be with you and all yours.
Yours, in his Lord^ S. R.
Anwoth.
LETTER LI.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Worthy and Well-beloved Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered—I know that ye have heard of the purpose of my adversaries, to try what they can do against me at this synod, for the work of God in your town, when I was at your communion. They intend to call me in question at the synod, for treasonable doctrine; therefore, help me with your prayers, and desire your acquaintance to help me also. Your ears heard how Christ was there. If he suffer his servant to get a broken head, in his own kingly service, and not either help or revenge the wrong, I never saw the like of it. There is not a night-drunkard, time-serving, idle idol-shepherd to be spoken against—I am the only man : and because it is so, and I know that God will not help them, lest they be proud, I am confident that their process shall fall asunder. Only be ye earnest with God for hearing, for an open ear, and reading of the bill, that he may in Heaven hear both parties, and judge accordingly: and doubt not, fear not, that they shall not, who now ride highest, put Christ out of his kingly possession in Scotland. The pride of man, and his ra^e, shall turn to the praise of our Lord. It is an old feud, that the rulers of the earth, the Dragon and his angels, have carried to the Lamb and his followers ; but the followers of the Lamb shall overcome by the word of God: and believe this, and wait on a little, till they have got their womb-ful * of clay and gravel, and they shall know, f how-beit stolen waters be sweet,) that Esau's portion is not wortn bis hunting.
Commend me to your husband, and send me word how Grizzel is. The Son of God lead her through the water.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, in his only, only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth.
LETTER LU.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Mistress, —My love in Christ remembered—at the desire of
iBeUv/blL
this bearer, whom 1 love, I thought to request you, if ye can help bis wife with your advice, for she is in a most dangerous and deadly-like condition; for I have thought that she was far changed in her carriage and life this sometime by-passed, and had hoped that God would have brought her home; and now, by appearance, she will depart this Ufe, and leave a number of children behind her. If ye can be entreated to help her, it is a work of mercy. My own wife is in exceeding great torment, night and day. Pray for us, for my Ufe was never so wearisome to me. God hath filled me with gall and wormwood; but I believe, which holdeth my head above the water. " It is good for a man," saith the Spirit of God, (Lam. iil,) " that he bear the yoke in his youth."
I do remember you. I pray you be humble and believe; and I entreat you in Jesus Christ, pray for John Stuart and his wife, and desire your husband to do tne same. Remember me heartily to Jean Brown. Desire her to pray for me and my wife: I do remember her. Forget not Zion! Grace, grace and peace, upon them that pray fo Zion ! She is the ship we sail in to Canaan; if she broken on a rock, we shall be cast overboard, to swim to land betwixt death and life.
The grace of Jesus be with your husband, and children.
Yours, in our Christ, S. R.
Anwoth.
LETTER Lin.
TO EARLSTON, ELDER.
Much Honored Sir, —I have heard of the mind and malice of your adversaries against you. It is like that they will extend the law which they have, in length and breadth, answerable to their heat of mind; but it is a great part of your glory, that the cause is not yours, but your Lord's whom ye serve; and I doubt Dot but Christ will count it his honor to back his weak servant,— and it were a shame for him, with reverence to his holy name, that he should suffer himself to be in the common of" such a poor man as ye are, and that ye should gl^e out for him, and not get in again. Write up your depursements* for your Master, Christ, and keep count of what ye give out, whether name, credit, goods, or life, and suspend your reckoning till nigh the evening; and remember that a po^r weak servant of Christ wrote it to you, that ye shall have Christ, a King, caution* for your incomes and all your losses. Reckon not from the forenoon. Take the word of God for your warrant, and for Christ's act of cautionry,* howbeit body, Ufe and goods go for Christ your Lord, and though ye should lose the head for him; yet, (Luke xxi. 18,) there shall not one hair of
I Under obligation to. * Disburtements.
» Secnritj. * Suretyihip.
your head perish, (vcr. 19,) in patience, therefore, possess your soul. And because ye are the first man in Galloway called out and questioned for the name of Jesus, his eye hath been upon you, as upon one whom he designed to be among his witnesses. Christ hatii said, "Alexander Gordon shall lead the ring, in witnessing a good confession;" and, therefore, he hath put the garland of suffering for himself, first upon your head. Think yourself so much the more obliged to him, and fear not; for he layeth his right hand on your head. He who was dead and is alive, will plead your cause, and will look attentively upon the process from the beginning to the end; and the spirit of glory shall rest upon you, (Rev. ii. 10.) ** Pear none of those things which thou shalt suffer; behold, the Devil shall cast some of you into prison, that ye may be tried, and ye shall have tribulation ten days. Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee the crown of life." That lovely One, Jesus, who also became the Son of man, that he might take strokes for you, write the cross-sweetening and soul-supporting sense of these words in your heart.
These rumbling wheels of Scotland's ten-days' tribulation are under His look, who hath seven eyes. Take a house on your head, and slip yourself by faith under Christ's wings, till the storm be over. And remember that when they have drunk us down, Jerusalem will be a cup of trembling and of poison, (Zech. xii. 2.) They shall be fain to vomit out the saints; for Judah, (ver. (>,) shall be an hearth of fire in a sheaf, and they shall devour all the people round about, on the right hand and on the left. Wo to the enemies of Zion. They have the worst of it: for we have writ' for the victory.
Sir, yti were never so honorable as ye are now. This is your glory, that Christ hath put you into the roll with hfmself, and the rest of the witne.^scs, who are come out of great tribulation, and have wasiied their garments, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. Be not cast down for what the servants of Antichrist cast in your teeth, that ye are a head to, and favorer of the Puritans, and leader to that sect. If your conscience say, "Alas, here is much din and little done," (as the proverb is,) becau^ie ye have not done so much service to Christ that way as ye might and should, take courage from that same temptation; for your Lord, Christ, looketh upon that very challenge,* as a hungering desire in you to have done more than ye did; and that filleth up the blank, and he will accept of what ye have done in that kind. If great men be kind to you, I pray you to overlook* them: if they smile on you, Christ but borroweth their face, to smile through them upon his afilicted servant. Know the well-head; and for all that, learn the way to the well itself.
Thank God that Christ came to your house in your absence, and took with him some of your children. He presumed that much on your love, that ye would not be offended; and howbeit
1 Writing under the hand. < AccoMition. * Look orcr.
he should take the rest, he cannot come upon your wrong side. I question not, if they were children of gold, but ye would think them well bestowed upon him.
Expound well these two rods on you, one on your house at home, another on your own person abroad. Love thinkerh no evil; if ye were not Christ's wheat, appointed to be bread in his house, he would not grind you. But keep the middle Une, neither despise nor faint, (Heb. xii. 6.) Ye see that your Father is homely» witn you. Strokes of a father evidence kindness and care—take them so. I hope that your Lord hath manifested himself to you, and suggested these or more choice thoughts about his dealing with you. We are using our weak moyen* and credit for you up at our own court, as we dow;» we pray the King to hear us, and the Son of Man to go side for side with you, and band in hand, in the fiery oven, and to quicken and encourage your unbelieving heart, when ye droop and despond.
Sir, to the honor of Christ be it said, that my faith goeth with my pen now. I am presently believing that Christ will bring you out. Truth in Scotland shall keep the crown of the causeway * yet. The saints shall see religion go naked at noon-day, free from shame and fear of men. We shall divide Shechem, and ride upon the high places of Jacob.
Remember my obliged respects and love to my Lady Kenmure and her sweet child.
Yours ever, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth, July 6, 1G36.
LETTER LIY.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Well-beloved Mistress, —I charge you, in the name of ilie Son of God, to rest upon your Rock, that is higher than yourself ; be not afraid of a man wlio is a worm, nor for the son of man who shall die; let God be your fear. Encourage your bus* band. I would counsel you to write to Edinburgh to some advised lawyers, to understand what your husband, as the head-magistrate, may do, in opposing any intruded minister, and as to his carnage toward the new Prelate, if he command him to ira-
Erison or lay hands upon any, and, in a word, how far he may in is office dbobey a prelate, without danger of law: for if- the Bishop come to your town, and find not obedience to his heart, it is hke that he will command the provost to assist him against God and the truth—^ye will have more courage under the persecution. Fear not take Christ caution,* who said, (Luke xxi. 18,) "There
* ParailUr. * Interest * Are able.
4 Th keep the crown qf the catuewty^ to appear in public withoot either ihame or ftar
• Security.
sbal lot one hair of your head perish." Christ will not be in your tornmon,' to have you giving out anything for him, and not give you all incomes, with advantage. It is his honor that his servants should not be berried * and undone in his service. Ye were never honored till now. And if your husband be the first magistrate who shall suffer for Christ's name in this persecution, he may rejoice that Christ hath put the first garland upon his head, and upon yours. Truth will yet keep the crown of the causeway in Scotland. Christ and truth are strong enough. They judge us now; we shall one day judge them, and sit on twelve thrones, and judge the Twelve Tribes. Believe, believe; for thev dare not pray, they dare not look Christ in the face. They have been false to Christ, and he will not sit with* the wrong. Ye know, that it is not our cause; for if we would quit , our £ord, we might sleep, for the present, in a sound skin, and keep our place, means and honor, and be dear to them also. But let us once put all we have over into Christ's hands.
Fear not for my papers, I shall dispatch them; but ye will bf examined for them. The Spirit of Jesus give you inward peace Desire your husband, from me, to prove honest to Christ; he shal not be a loser at Christ's hand.
Yours, ever, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth, July 8,1635.
LETTER LV.
TO MY LADT KENMURE.
Madam, —I cannot find a time for writing some things which I intended on Job, I have been so taken up with the broils that we are encumbered with in our calling: for our Prelate will have us cither to swallow our light over, and digest it, contrary to our stomachs, howbeit we should vomit our conscience and all, in this troublesome Conformity; or then < he will try if deprivation can convert us to the ceremonial faith.
I write to your Ladyship, madam, not as distrusting your affection, or willingness to help me, as your Ladyship is able by yourself, or others, but to advertise you, that I hang by a small thread. For our learned Prelate, because we cannot see with his eyes so far into a millstone as his light doth, will not follow his Master, meek Jesus, who waited upon the we*' ried and short-breathed to the way to Heaven,—and where all see not alike, and some are weaker, he carrieth the lambs in his bosom, and leadeth gently those that are with young,—but we must either see all the evil of ceremonies to be but as indifferent straws, or suffer no less than to be casten out of the Lord's inheritance.
J Undwr obligation to yoo. « Pillaged, ruined by extortion or •crere ezactioM
* 1\>nt with, to bear with in rileoee. 4 Otherwke.
Madam, if I had time I would write more at length; but your Ladyship will pardon me, till a fitter occasion. Grace be with you, and your cnild, and bear you company to your best home. Tour Ladyship's, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
lawoth, Jan. 8,1636. x
LETTER LVI.
TO MY LADT KENMURE.
Madam, —I received your Ladyship's letter from J. Gordon. I thank our Lord, that ye are as well, at least, as one may be, who is not come home. It is a mercy, in this stormy sea, to get a second wind ; for none of the saints get a first, but they must take the winds as the Lord of the seas causeth them to blow; and the inn, as the Lord and Master of the inns hath ordered it: If contentment were here. Heaven were not heaven. Whoever seek the world to be their bed, shall at best find it short and ill made, and a stone under their side to hold them waking, rather than a soft pillow to sleep upon. Ye ought to bless your Lord that it is not worse: we live in a sea where many have suffered shipwreck, and have need that Christ sit at the helm of the ship. It is a mercy to Mrin to Heav.en, though with much hard toil and heavy labor and to take it by violence, ill and well as it may be. Better go swimming and wet through our waters, than drown by the way; especially now when truth sufTereth, and great men bid Christ sit lower, and contract himself into less bounds, as if he took too much room.
I expect that our new Prelate will try my sitting. I hang by a thread, but it is (if I may speak so) of Christ's spinning. There is no quarrel more honest or honorable than to suffer for truth; but the worst is, that this Kirk is like to sink, and all her lovers and friends stand afar off; none mourn with her, and none mourn for her. But the Lord Jesus will not be put out of his conquest * so soon in Scotland. It will be seen, that the Kirk and truth shall rise again within three days, and Christ again will ride upon his white horse—howbeit his horse seem now to stumble, yet he cannot fall. The fulness of Christ's harvest in the end of the earth is not yet coma in. I speak not this, because I would have it so, but upon better grounds than my naked liking. But enough of this sad subject.
I long to be fully assured of your Ladyship's welfare, and that your soul prospereth, especially now in your solitary life, when your comforts outward are few, and when Christ hath you for the verv uptaking. I know that his love to you is still running over; and bis love hath not so bad a memory as to forget you and your dear cbil 1, who hath two fath^ in Heaven the one the Anc'ent
1 Acqubilion bj inheriUnce or pr fohate.
of days, I trust in his mercy, that he hath something laid up for him above, however it may go with him here. I know that it ia long since your Ladyship saw that this world had turned youi step-mother, and had forsaken you. Madam, }e have reason to take in good part a lean dinner and spare diet in this life, seeing your large supper of the Lamb's preparing will recompense all. Let it go which was never yours, but only in sight, not in pro|>er-ty : the time of your loan wHl wear shorter and shorter, and time is measured to you by ounct-weights: and then I know that youi hope shall be a full ear of corn, and not blasted with wind. It may be your joy, that your anchor is up within the veil, and that the ground it is cast upon is not false, but firm. God hath done his part: and I hope tnat ye will not deny to fish and fetch home all your love to himself; and it is but too narrow and short for him, if it were more. If ye Werft before pouring all your love (if it had been many gallons more) in upon your Lord, if drops fell by ^ in the in-pouring, he forgiveth you; he hath done now all that can be done, to win beyond it all, and hath left little to woo your love from himself, except one only child. What is his purpose herein. He knoweth best, who hath taken your soul in tutoring. Your faith may be boldly charitable of Christ, that, however matters go, the worst shall be a tired traveller, and a joyful and a sweet welcome-home. The back of your winter night is broken.* Look to the east, the day sky is breaking; think not that Christ loseth time, or lingeret-h unsuitably. O fair, fair and sweet morning! We are but as sea-passengers; if we look right we are upon our country coast. Our Redeemer is fast coming, to take this old worm-eaten world, like an old moth-eaten garment, in his two hands, and to roll it up, and lay it by' him. These are the last days, and an oath is given, (Rev. x. 6,) by God himself, that time shall be no more: and when time itself is old and gray-haired, it were good we were away.
Thus, madam, ye see I am, as my custom is, tedious in my line^. Your Ladyship will pardon it.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Your Ladyship's, at all obedience in Chrbt, S. R. Anwoth, Januaxy 18, 1636.
LETTER LVIL •
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Well-beloved Sister,— My love in Christ remembered—I hear of good news anent our Kirk, but I fear that our King will not be resisted, and, therefore, let us not be secure and careless. I do wonder if this Kirk come not through our Lord's fan, since there is so much chaff in it howbeit; I persuade myself that the
' Past s That ia, more than half ipent. »Past, beside.
Son of God's wheat f^iall not be blown away. Let U8 be puUing on God's armor, and oc strong in the liord. If the Devil, and Zion'd enemies, strike a hole in that armor, let our Lord see to that; let us put it on, and stand ; we have Jesus on our side, and they are not worthy of such a Captain, who would not take a blow at his back. We are in sight of his colors ; his bainier over us is love : look up to that white banner, and stand : I persuade you, in the Lord, of victory.
My brother writeth to me of your heaviness, and of temptations that press you sore. I am content it be so. You bear about with you the marks of the Lord Jesus: so was it with our Lord's Apostle, when he was to come, with the Gospel, to Macedonia, (2 Cor. vii. 5,) his flesh had no rest, he was troubled on every side, and knew not what side to turn him unto; without were fightings, and within were fears. In the great work of our redemption, your lovely, beautiful and glorious Friend and Well-beloved, Jesus, was brought to tears and strong cries, so as his face was wet with tears and blood, arising from a holy fear, and the weight of the curse. Take a drink of the Son of God's cup, and love it the better that he drank of it before you—there is no poison in it. I wonder many times that ever a child of God should have a sad heart, considering what their Lord is preparing for them.
Is your mind troubled anent that business, which we have in hand in Edinburgh ? I trust in my Lord, that the Lord will in the end give to you your heart's desire, even, howbeit, the business frame not. The Lord will feed your soul, and all the hungry souls in that town ; therefore, I request you in the Lord to pray for a submissive will; and pray, as your Lord Jesus biddeth you, '• Thy will be done in earth, as it is in Heaven!" And, let it be that your faith be brangled * with temptations : believe ye that there is a tree in our Lord's garden that is not often shaken with the wind from all the four airts ?'—surely there is none, liebuke your soul, as tlje Lord's prophet doth, (Psalm xlii.,) " Why ait thou cast down, O my soul! why art thou disquieted within me ?" That was the word of a^an, who was at the very overgoing of the brae' and mountain; but God held a grip* of him. Swim through your temptations and troubles, to be at that lovely amiable Person, Jesus, to whom your soul is dear. In your temptations, run to the promises; they be our Lord's branches hanging over the water, that our Lord's silly* half-drowned children may take a grip of them ; if you let that grip go, you will go to the ground.*
Are ye troubled with the case of God's Kirk ? Our Lord will evermore have her betwixt the sinking and the swimming: he will have her going through a thousand deaths, and through hell, as a cripple' woman, halting, and wanting the power of her own side. (Micah iv. 6, 7,) that God may be her staff. That broken ■hip will come to land, because Jesus is the pilot. Faint not, you
> Shaken, thrown into ditttder. 3 Quarters. * Preciptice.
* Gripe, grasp. » Poor, in the gensc of exciting companion.
* Bottom. f Lame.
shall see the salvation of Grod; else say that (Sod i ever spake His word by my mouth, and I had rather never have been born, ere it were so with me—but my Lord hath sealed me.
I dare not deny, that I have, also, been in heaviness since I came from you, fearing, for my unthankfulness, that I am de sorted; but the Lord will be kind to me, whether I will or noL I repose that' much in his grace that he will be loath to change upon me. As you love me, pray for me in this particular.
After advising wit)^ Carlton, I have written to Mr. David Dickson, aneut Mr. Hugh Mackail, and desired him to write his mind to Carlton, and Carlton to Edinburgh, that they may particularly remember Mr. Hugh to the Lord; and I happened upon a convenient trusty bearer, by God's wonderful proviaence.
No further. I recommend you to the Lord's grace, and youi husband and children.
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, in the Lord, S. R.
Edioburgh.
A POSTSCRIPT.
Mistress, —^I had not time to give my advice to your daughter Grizzel; you shall carry my words, therefore, to her. Show her now, that, in respect of her tender age, she is, in a manner, as clean paper, residy to receive either good or ill; and that it were a sweet and glorious thing for her to give herself up to Christ, that He may write upon her His Father's name, ana His own new name. And desire her to acquaint herself with the Book of Grod ; the promises that our Lord writeth upon His own, and per-formeth in them, and for them, are contained there. I persuade you, that, when she is in the company of such parents, and hath occasion to learn Christ, I think Christ b wooine her soul; and I
fray Grod that she may not refuse such a Husband. And, therefore, charge her, and beseech her, by the mercies of Grod, by the wounds and blood of Him who died for her, hy the word of truth, which she heareth and can read, by the coromg of the Son of GUxl to judge the world, that she would fulfil your joy, and learn Christ, and walk in Christ. She will think this the truth of God many years after this ; and I shall promise to mvself in respect of the beginnings that I have seen, that she will give herself to Him who gave Himself for her. Let her begin at prayer j for if she remember her Creator in the days of her youth, He will claim kindness to her in her old age. It shall be a part of my prayers, that this may be effectuated in her, by Him, who is able to do exceedingly abundantly; to whose grace I again recommend you, and her, and all yours.
iSo.
Rutherford's letters. HI
LETTER LVIII.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Well-beloved Sister, —I know that ye have heard of the success of our business in Edinburgh. I do every presbytery*day see the faces of my brethren smiling upon me, but their tongues convey reproaches and lies of me a hundred miles off, and have made me odious to the Bishop of St. Andrew's, who said to Mr. William Dalgleish, that ministers in Galloway were his informers; whereupon no letters of favor could be procured from him for effectuating of our business: only I am brought into the mouths of men, who, otherwise, knew me not, and have power (if God will permit) to harm me; yet I entreat you in the bowels of Christ Jesus, be not cast down. I fear that your sorrow exceed because of this ; and I am not so careful of myself in the matter as for you. Take courage; your dearest Lord will light your candle, which the wicked would fain blow out; and as sure as our Lord Uveth your soul shall find joy and comfort in this business ; howbeit ye see all the hounds m Hell let loose to mar it. Their iron chains to our dear and mighty Lord are but straws, which he can easily break. Let not this temptation stick in your throat; swallow it, and let it ^o down—our Lord give you a drink of the consolations of His Spirit, that it may digest. Ye never knew one in God^s Book who put their hand to the Lord's work for his Kirk, but the world, and Satan, did bark against them, and bite also, where they had power. Ye will not lay one stone on Zion's wall but they will labor to cast it down again.
And for myself, the Lord letteth me see now greater evidences of a calling to Kirkcudbright than ever he did before; and, therefore, prRy« and possess your soul in patience. Those that were doers in the busmess have good hopes that it will yet go forward, and prosper.
As for the death of the King of Sweden, (which is thought to be too true,) we can do nothing else but reverence our Lord, who doth not ordinarily hold Zion on her rock by the sword and arm of flesh and blood, but by his own might and out-stretched arm. Her King, that leigneth in Zion, yet liveth, and they are plucking him round about to pull him off his throne; but his Father hath crowned him, and who dare say '' It is ill done ?" The Lord's Bride will be up and down, above the water swimming, and under the water sinking, until her lovely and mighty R^eemer and Husband set his head through these skies, and come, with his fair court, to red all their pleas,* and give them the hoped-for inheritance—and then, we snail lay down our swords, ana triumph, and fi^t no more. But do not think, for all this, that our Lord and chief Shepherd will want one weak sheep, or the silliest dying
1 Btttle all their dHpatet.
Iamb he hath redeemed. He will tell his flock, and gather them all together, and make a faithful account of them to his Father, who gave them to him. Let us now learn to turn our eyes off men, that our whorish hearts dote not on them, and woo our old Husband and make him our darHng; for (Jer. xxv. 27,) thus saith the Lord to the enemies of Zion, ^^ Drink ye and be drunk, and spue, and fall, and rise no more, because of the sword that I send amongst you." (Ver. 28,) " And it shall be, if they refuse to take the Clip at thy hand to drink, then shalt thou say to them, Thui^ saith the Lord of hosts. Ye shall certainly drink."
You see our Lord brewing a cup of poison for his enemies, which they must drink, and because of this have sore bowels and sick stomachs, yea, burst. But, (Jer. I. 4,) when Zion's captivity is at an end, " the Children of Israel shall come, they and the Children of Judah, together, going and weeping; they shall go, and seek the Lord their God." (Ver. 5,) ** They shall ask the way to Zion, with their faces thitherward, saying. Come and let us join ourselves to the Lord, in an everlasting covenant that shall not l>e forgotten." This is spoken to us. and for us, who, with wo* heart:?, ask, " What is the way to Zion ?" It is our part, who know how to go to our Lord's door, and to knock by prayer, and how to lift Christ's slot,' and shute« the bar of his chamber door, to complain, and tell him how the world handleth us, and how our King's business goeth, that he may get up and lend^ them a blow, who are tigging' and playing with Christ, and his spouse.
Ye have also, dear mistress, house troubles, in sickness of your husband and bairns, and in spoiling of your house by thieves. Take these fods in patience, from your Lord : he must still move you from vessel to vessel, and grind you as our Lord's wheat, to be bread in his house; but when all these strokes are over your head^ what will you say to eee your well-beloved Christ's white and ruddy face, even His face, who is worthy to bear the colors amongst ten thousand, (Cant, v.) Hope and believe to the end.
Grace, for evermore, be multiplied upon you, your husband, and children.
Your own, in his dearest Lord Jesus, S. R.
Edinburgh.
LETTER LIX.
TO MARION MACKNAUOHT.
My Dear, and Well-beloved in Christ, —I am yet under trial, and have appeared before Christ's forbidden Lords' for a testimony against them. The Chancellor and the rest tempted me
» Orieved.
* A strong bar, running IVom tide to tide or a door, and having the ends eatenaf into tockeU m the wall * Puih aside. « Give.
• Toying. • PaMed and gone. t The pielatea, 1 Pet ▼. 3.
with questions nothing belonging to ray summons, which I wh( Hy declined, notwithstanding his threats. My newly-printed book against the Arminians was one challenge,^ not lording' the prelates another: the most part of the bishops, when I came in, looked more astonished than I, and heard me with silence. Some spoke for me; but my Lord ruled it so, as I am filled with joy in my sufferings, and I find Christ's cross sweet. What they intend the next day, I know not. Be not secure, but pray. Our Bishop of Galloway said, if the Commission would not give him his will of me, with an oath, he said, that he would write to the King. The Chancellor summoned me in judgment, to appear that day eight days. My Lord has brought me a friend from the Highlands of Argyll, my Lord of Lorn,* who hath done as much as was within the compass of his power. God ffave me favor in his eyes. Mr. Robert Glendonning is silenced, till he accept a colleague. We hope to deal yet for him. Christ is worthy to be intrusted. Your husband will get an easy and good way of his business. Ye and I both shall see the salvation of God upon Joseph, separated from his brethreUv Grace be with you.
Yours, in Christ, S. R.
LETTER LX.
FOR MARION MACKNAUOHT.
Honored, and Dearest in the Lord, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you.—I am well, and my soul prospereth. I find Christ with me. I burden no man: I want nothing: no face looketh on me but it laugheth on me. Sweet, sweet is the Lord's cross. I overcome mv heaviness. My Bridegroom's love-blinks* fatten my weary soul. I go to my King's palace at Aberdeen. Tongue, and pen, and wit cannot express my joy.
Remember my love to Jean Gordon, to ray sister, Jean Brown, to Grizzel, to your husband.
Thus in baste. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his only, only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Kdinbuigh. April 5. 1636.
A POSTSCRIPT.
My charge is to you to believe, rejoice, sing and triumplu Christ has said to me, " Mercy, mercy, grace and peace, for Marion Macknaught."
> Aecutatioii. > QMng the titit •* lord."
* AichilMild Campbell, Afterwards Marquis of Arffjrll, and maitrr for the Word of God, and SeoCtand'fl eoTenanted Work of Reformation. i Ijoro-gkiiMf.
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LETTER LXI.
TO THE TRULY NOBLE, AND ELECT LADY, M^ LADY VISCOUNTESS OF KENMURE.
Noble, and Elect Lady, —That honor that I have prayed for these sixteen years, with submission to my Lord's will, ray kind Lord hath now bestowed upon me; even to suffer for my royal and princely King, Jesus, and for his Kingly crown, and the freedom of his Kingdom, that his Father hath given him. The forbidden lords* have sentenced me with deprivation and confinement within the town of Aberdeen. I am charg^ed in the King's name, to enter against the twentieth day of August next, and there to remain during the King's pleasure, as they have g^ven it out. Howbeit Christ's g^reen cross, newly laid upon me, he somewhat heavy, while I call to mind the many fair days, sweet and comfortable to my soul, and to the souls of many others, and how young ones in Christ are plucked from the breast, and the inheritance of Grod laid waste; yet that sweet-smelled and perfumed cross of Christ is accompanied with sweet refreshment, with the kisses of a King, with the joy of the Holy Ghost, with faith that the Lord heareth the sighing of a prisoner, with undoubted hope, ras sure as my Lord liveth,) afler this night to see day-l^ht, and Uhrist's sky to clear up again upon me, and his poor Kirk, and that in a strange land, amongst strange faces. He will give favor in the eyes of men to his poor oppressed servant, who dow not* but love that lovely One, tnat princely One, Jesus, the Comforter of his soul. All would be well, if I were free of old challenges * for guiltiness, and for neglect in my calling, and for speaking too little for my Well-beloved's crown, honor, and Kingdom. Oh, for a day in the assembly of the saints to advocate for King Jesus! If my Lord go on now to quarrels, also, I die. I cannot endure it: but I look for peace from him: because he knoweth I dow« bear men's feud, but I dow not' bear his feud. This is my only exercise, that I fear I have done little good in my ministry; but I dare not but say, I loved the bairns of the wedding chamber, and prayed for, and desired the thriving of the marriage, and coming of his kingdom.
1 apprehend no less than a judgment upon Gralloway; and thai the Lord will visit this whole nation, for the quarrel of the Covenant. But what can be laid upon me, or any the like of me, is too light for Christ; Christ dow* bear more, and would bear death and burning quick, in his weak servants, even for this honorable cause, that I now suffer for. Yet, for all my complaints, (and he knoweth that I dare not now dissemble,) he was never sweeter and kinder than be is now; one kiss now is sweeter than ten long
I TIm prelates, 1 Pet. ▼. 3. « Is not able to. i StU^aeeoaatioM.
« Aa able to. • If able to.
tince; sweet sweet is his cross; light, light and easy is his yoke. Ob, what a sweet step were it up to my Father's house, through ten deaths, for the truth and cause of that unknown, and so not half well-loved, Plant of Renown, the Man called the Branch, the Chief among ten thousand, the Fairest among the sons of men! Oh what unseen joys, how many hidden heart-burnings of love are in the remnants of the sufferings of Christ ^ My dear, worthy Lady, I give it to your Ladyship, under my own hand, (my heart-writmg as well as my hand,) welcome, welcome, sweet, sweet, and glorious cross of Christ: welcome, sweet Jesus, with thy light cross; thou hast now gained and gotten all my love from me; keep what thou hast gotten. Only, wo, wo is me, for my bereaved flock, for the lambs of Jesus, which I fear shall be fed with dry breasts; but I i^re now, madam, I dare not promise to see your Ladyship, because of the little time I have allotted me, and I purpose to obey the King, who hath power over my body; and rebellion to kings is unbeseeming Christ's ministers.
Be plea^ to acquaint my Lady Mar with my case: I will look that your Ladyship, and that good lady be mindful to God of the Lord's prisoner, not for my cause, but for the Gospel's sake. Madam, bind me more, fif more can be,) to your Laayship, and write thanks to your brotner, my Lord of Lorn,* for what he hath done for me, a poor unknown stranger to his Lordship. I shall
Eray for him and his house while I Uve. It is his honor to open is mouth in the streets for his wronged and oppressed Mastery Christ Jesus.
Now, madam, commending your Ladyship, and the sweet child.^ to the tender mercies of mine own Lord Jesus, and the good-will i/ Him, who dwelt in the bush; I rest,
Yours, in his own sweetest Lord Jesus, S« R. Edmbmgh, July S8,1636.
LETTER LXIL
TO THE LADT CULR088«
Madam, —^Your letter came in due time to me, now a prisoner of Christ, and in bonds for the Gospel
I am sentenced with deprivation and confinement within the town of Aberdeen-^but oh, my. guiltiness, the follies of my youth, the neglects in my calling, and especially in not speaking more for the Kingdom, zr .wn, and sceptre of my royal and princely King, Jesus, do so sta.e me in the face, that 1 apprehend danger in that which is a crown of rejoicing to the dear saints of God ! This, before my compearance,' (which was three several days,) did IrouUe me, and burdeneth me more now; howbeit Christ, and, in
> Archibald Campbell, afterwards Marquis of Argyll
> Appearance in obedience to legal citat*oft.
him, Qod, reconciled, met me with open arms, an J trysted* me, precisely at the entry of the door of the Chancelk r's hall, and assisted me to answer so as the advantage that is, is not theirs, but Christ's. Alas! it is no cause of wondering, that I am thus borne down with challenges ;* for the world hath mistaken me, and no man knoweth what guiltiness is in me, so well as these two, (who keep my eyes now waking, and ray heart heavy,) I mean, my heart and cot^cience, and my Lord, who is greater than my heart.
Show your brother that I desire him, while he is on the watch-tower, to plead with his mother, and to plead with this land, and to spare not to cry, for the fair crown of my sweet Lord Jesus, that the interdicted and forbidden lords* are plucking off his royal head If I were free of challenges* and a High Commission within mv 0oul, I would not give a straw to go to my Father's house, through ten deaths, for the truth and cause of my lovely, lovely Que, Jesus ! but I walk in heaviness now.
If ye love me, and Christ in me, my dear Lady, pray, pray for this only, that bygones < betwixt my Lord and me, mav be bygones ]* and that he would pass from the summons of his High Commission, and seek nothing from me, but what he will do for me, and work in me. If your Ladyship knew me, as I do myself, ye would say, " Poor soul! no marvel." It is not my apprehen> sion that createth this cross to me; it is too real, and hath sad and certain grounds. But I will not believe that God will take this advantage of me when my back is at the wall.* He, who forbid-^deth to add affliction to affliction, will he do it himself? Why should he pursue a dry leaf and stubble? Desire him to spare me now. Also the memory of the fair feast-days that Christ and I had in his banqueting house-of-wine, and of the scattered flock once committed to me, and now taken off my hand by himself because I was not so faithful in the end, as I was in the first two years of my entry, when sleep departed from my eyes, because my soul was taken up with a care for Christ's Lambs; even these add sorrow to my sorrow.
Now, my Lord hath only given me this to say, and I write it under mine own hand, (be ye the Lord's servant's witness,^ welcome, welcome, sweet, sweet cross of Christ: welcome, welcome, fair, fair, lovely, royal King, with thine own cross! Let us all three go to Heaven together. Neither care I much to go from the south of Scotland to the north ; and to be Christ'9 prisoner amongst unco* faces,—a place of this kingdom which I have little reason to be in love with. I know that Christ will ma''e Aberdeen my
farden of delights. I am fully persuaded that S« otiand shall eat Szekiel's book, that is written within and without with lamenta-tion, and mourning, and wo, (Ezek. ii. 10,) but the saints shall
1 Appointed a meeting with me. * Self-accosatioiit.
> 1 Pet ▼. 3. 4 That past offences may be fbniTen and IbrgaCtaA.
< That it, when I am in this distressed condit <on. t Strange.
ffet a drink of the well, that goeth through the streets of the New Jerusalem, to put it down.
Thus,' hoping that ye will think upon the poor Prisoner of Christ, I pray that grace, grace be with you.
Your Ladyship's, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Edinbiugh, July 30,1636.
LETTER LXIII.
TO MR. ROBERT CUNNINGHAM, MINISTER OP THE GOSPEL AT HOLYWOOD, IN IRELAND.
Well-beloved, and Reverend Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace, be to you—Upon acquaintance in Christ, I thought good to take the opportunity of writing to you. Seeing it hath seenled good to the Lord of the harvest to take the hooks > out of our hands for a time, and so lay upon us a more honorable service, even to suffer for his name, it were good to comfort one another in writing. I have had a desire to see you in the face, yet now, being the Prisoner of Christ, it is taken away. I am greatly comforted to hear of your stately spirit, for your princely and royal Captain, Jesus Christ, our Lord, and of the grace of God in the rest of our dear brethren with you.
You have heard of my trouble I suppose. It hath pleased oui sweet Lord, Jesus, to let loose the malice of these interaicted lords* in his house, to deprive me of my ministry at Anwoth, and to confine me, eightscore miles from thence, to Aberdeen; and, also, (which was not done to any before,) to inhibit me to speak at all in the name of Jesus, within this kingdom, under the pain of rebellion. The cause that ripened their hatred was my book against the Arminians, whereof they accused me those three days on which I appeared before them; but, let our crowned King in Zton reign! by his grace the loss is theirs, the advantage is Christ's and truth's. Albeit this honest cross gained some ground on me by my heaviness, and my inward challenges' of conscience for a time were sharp, yet now, for the encouragement of you all, I dare say it, and write it under my hand, " Welcome^ welcome^ ^tteei, sweet cross of Christ,^^ I verily think that the chains of my Lord Jesus are all overlaid with pure gold, and that his cross is perfumed, and that it smelleth of Christ; and that the victory shall be by the blood of the Lamb, and by the word of his truth; and that Christ lying on his back, in his weak servants and oppressed truth, shall ride over his enemies' bellies, and shall " strike through kings in the day of his wrath." It is time that we lauffh wh«[i he laugheth; and seeing he is now pleased to sit with ^
I Siekles. t The pi«UtM, 1 Pet ▼. 3.
* SeU^accotrndoiM. < Bear wUh io nlenee.
wrongs for a time, it becometh us to be silent, until the Lord hath let the enemies enjoy their hungry, lean, and feckless' paradise. Blessed are they who are content to take strokes with weeping Christ; faith will trust the Lord, and is not hasty, nor headstrong; neither is faith so timorous as to flatter a temptation, or to bud* and bribe the cross. It is little up or little down* that the Lamb and his followers can |^et no law-surety, nor truce with crosses; it must be so, till we be up in our Father's house.
My heart is wo^ indeed for my mother church, that hath played the harlot with many lovers; for her Husband hath a mmd to sell her for her horrible transgressions, and heavy will the hand of the Lord be upon this backsliding nation. The ways of our Zion mourn; her gold is become dmi, her white Nazarites are black like a coal; how shall the children not weep, when the husband and the mother cannot agree ! Yet I beUeve Scotland's sky will clear again, and that Christ will build again the old waste places of Jacob; and that our dead and dry bones shall become an army of living men; and that our Well-beloved may yet feed among the lilies, until the day break, and the shadows flee away.
My dear brother, let us help one another with our prayers. Our King will mow down his enemies, and will come from bozrah, with his garments all dyed in blood, and for our consolation will he appear, and call his wife Hephzibah,* and his land Beulah;* for he will rejoice over us, and marry us, and Scotland will say, " What have I to do any more with idols ?" Only let us be faithful to Him who can ride through Hell upon a windlestrae^ and his horse never stumble:—and let him make of me a bridge over a water, so that his high and holy name may be glorified in me. Strokes with the sweet Mediator's hand are very sweet; he has always been sweet to my soul, but since I suffered for him his breath hath a sweeter smell than before. Oh, that every hair of my head, and every member, and every bone in my body, were a man, to witness a fair confession for him! I should think all too little for him. When I look over beyond the line, and beyond death, to the laughing side of the world, I triumph and ride upon the high places of Jacob, howbeit, otherwise 1 am a faint, dead-hearted, cowardly man, often borne down, and hungry in waiting for the marriage-supper of the Lamb. Nevertheless, 1 think it the Lord's wise love that feedeth us with hunger, and maketh us fat with wants and desertions.
I know not, my dear brother, if our worthy brethren be gone to
1 Unsubstantial, unreal.
* Bud, bribe. 7b bud and bribe, at it were to force bribes upon. These alUterativt phrases express, in the Scottish dialect, intensity of meaning.
t A small matter, of no importance. * GrieTOa.
s That is, my ddight is in her, • That is, marriad, Isaiah zfii 4.
T A dead, and withered stalk of crested do{^s-tail grass. {Cynoninu critiahu. — Lin.) The meaning of Rutherford is, tl atChnst can, bj the very feeblest and noit oontemptible instrumentality, triumphantly conquer all the united poweis of Death and He IL
■ea or not: they are on my heart, and in my prayers. If they be yet with you, salute my dear friend John Stuart; my well-beloved brethren in the Lord, Mr. Blair, Mr. Hamilton, Mr. Liv-mgston, and Mr. Macleland, and acquaint them with my troubles, and entreat them to pray for the poor afBicted Prisoner of Christ, they aYc dear to my soul. I seek your prayers and theirs for my flock; the remembrance of them breaks my heart. I desire to love that people, and others of my dear acquaintance in Christ, with love in God, and as God loveth them. I know that He, who sent me to the West and South, sendelh me also to the North. I shall charge my soul to believe and to wait for him, and shall follow his providence, and not go before it, nor stay behind it.
Now, my dear brother, taking farewell on paper, I commend you to all the word of his grace, and to the work of His Spirit, to Him, who holdeth the Seven Stars in his right hand, that you may be kept spotless till the day of Jesus, our Lord. I am your brother in affliction,
In our sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
From Inrin^, being on my journey to
Chrbt't Palace in Aberdeen. August 4, 1636.
LETTER LXIV.
TO ALEXANDER GORDON, OF EARLSTON.
Much Honored Sir, —1 find small hopes of Q.'s business.—I intend, after the council-day, to go on to Aberdeen. The Lord is with me; I care not what man can do. I burden no man, and I want nothing. No king is better provided than I am. Sweet, sweet, and easy is the cross of my Lord. All men whom I look in the face, (of whatsoever rank, nobles and poor, acquaintance and strangers,) are friendly to me. My Well-beloved is some kinder and more warmly* than ordinary, and conieth and visiteth my soul. My chains are over-gilded with gold. Only the remembrance of my fair days with Christ in Anwoth, and of my dear flock (whose case is my heart's sorrow,) is vinegar to my sugared wine—yet both sweet and sour feed my soul. No pen, no words, no ingine,' can express to you the loveliness of my only, only Lord, Jesus.
Thus, in haste, making for my palace at Aberdeen, I bless you, your wife, your eldest son, and other children.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his only, only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Edbit^jrgli, Sept 5, 1636.
1 WAim. s Qenni.
LETTER LXV.
TO RiBERT GORDON, OP KNOCKBREX.
My Dearest Brother, —^I see Christ thinking shame,* (if I may speak eo,) to be in such a poor man's common* as mine. I burden no man. 1 want nothing. No face bath gloomed* upon me since I left you. God's sun and fair weather conveyeth me to my time-paradise in Aberdeep. Christ hath so handsomely fitted for my shoulders this rough tree of the cross, as that it burteth me nowise. My treasure is up in Christ's coffers; my comforts are greater than ye can believe; my pen shall lye for penury of words to write of thiem. God knoweth that I am filled with the joy of the Holy Ghost. Only the memory of you, my Dearest in the Lord, my flock, and others, keepeth me under, and from being exalted above measure. Christ's sweet sauce hath this sour mixed witb it; but oh, such a sweet and pleasant taste!
I find small hopes of Q.'s matter. Thus in haste. Remember me to your wife, and to William Gordon.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his only, only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Edinbarghj Sept. 5,1636.
LETTER LXVI.
TO ROBERT GORDON, OF KNOCKBREX.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you—I am, by God's mercy, come now to Aberdeen, the place of my confinement, and settled in an honest man's house. I find the townsmen cold, and general, and dry, in their kindness; yet I find a lodging in the heart of many strangers. My challenges^ are revived again, and I find old sores are bleeding of new; so dangerous and
Eainful is an undercoted* conscience; yet I have an eye to the lood that is physic for such sores. JBut verily, I see that Christianity is conceived to be more easy and lighter than it is; so that I sometimes think, that I never knew anything but the letters of that name; for our nature contenteth itself with little iu godliness. Our " Lord, Lord," seemeth to us, ten " Lords, Lords." Little holiness in our balance is much because it is our holiness; and we love to lay small burdens on our sod natures, and to make a fair court-way to Heaven; and I know it were necessary to take more pains than we do, and not to make Heaven a city more easily taken than God hath made it. I persuade myself thai
I Ashamed. * Under obfigation to. * Piowned.
« Self-aocusatioM. ' Fettering under the skin.
many runoers will come 8h%«rt and shall get a di8api>oiDtinent Oh! how easy is it to deceive ourselves, and to sleep and wish that Heaven may fall down into our laps!
Yet for all my Lord's glooms, * I find him sweet, gracious, loving, kind; and I want both pen and words to set forth the fairness, beauty, and sweetness, of Christ's love, and the honor of this cross of Christ, which is glorious to me, though the world thinketh shame* thereof. I verily think that the cross of Christ would olush and think shame' of those thin-skinned worldUngs, who are so married to their credit that they are ashamed of the sufferings of Christ. Oh the honor to be scourged and stoned with Christ, and to go through a furious faced death to life eternal!—but men would have law-burrows* against Christ's Cross.
Now, my dear brother, forget not the prisoner of Christ; for I see very few here who kindly fear God. Grace be with you. Let my love in Christ, and hearty affection, be remembered to your kind wife, and to your brother, John, and to all friends. The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, in his only, only Lord Jesus, S. R. Abeideen, Sept 90,1636.
LETTER LXVIL
FOR WILLIAM PULLERTON, PROVOST OP KIRKCUDBRIGHT.
Much Honored, and very Dear Friend, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you—I am in good case, blessed be the Lord, remaining here in this unco* town,, a prisoner for Christ and His truth : and I am not ashamed of His cross ; my soul is comforted with the consolations of His sweet presence for whom I suffer.
I earnestly entreat you to give your honor and authority to Christ, and for Christ; and be not dismayed for flesh and blood, while you are for the Lord, and for His truth and cause. And, howbeit, we see truth put to the worse for the time, yet Christ will be a fiiend to truth, and will do for* those, who dare hazard all that they have for Him, and for His glory. Sir, our fair day is coming, and the court will change, and wicked men shall weep after noon, aCnd sorer than the sons of God, who weep in the morning. Let us believe and hope for God's salvation.
Sir, I hope that I need not write to you for your kindness and love to my brother, who is now to be distressed for the truth of God, as well as 1 am. I think myself obliged to pray for you and your worthy and kind bed-fellow and children, for your love to Him and me also. I hope your pains for us in Christ shall not be
V08t.
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Thus recommending you to the tender mercy and loving-ktud-ness of God, I rest,
Yonr very loving and affectionate brotler, S. R. Aberdeen, Sept 31,1636.
LETTER LXYIII.
TO HIS PARISHIONERS AT ANWOTH.
Dearly Beloved in our Lord, —Grace, mercjr and peace from God our Father, and from our Lord, Jesus Chnst, be multiplied upon you. •
I long exceedingly to hear of your on-going and advancement in your journey to the Kingdom of Qod. My only joy out of Heaven is to hear that the seed of God sown among you is growing, and comi|ig to a harvest; for I ceased not, while I was among you, in season and out of season, (according to the measure of grace given unto me,) to warn and to stir up your minds; and 1 am free from the blood of all men ; for I have communicated to you the whole counsel of Grod. And I now, again, charge, and warn you, in the great, and dreadful name, and in the sovereign authority of the King of kings and Lord of lords ; and I beseech you also by the mercies of God, and by the bowels of Christ, by your appearance before Christ Jesus, our Lord, by all the plagues that are written in Grod's book, by your part of the holy city, the New Jerusalem, that ye keep the truth of God as 1 delivered it to you before many witnesses, in the sight of God and His holy ao-gels; for now the last days are come and coming, when many forsake Christ Jesus, and He saith to you, " Will ye also leave me?"
Remember that I forewarned you to forbear the dishonoring of the Lord's blessed name, in swearing, blaspheming, cursing, and the profaning of the Lord's Sabbath; willing you to give that day from morning to night to praying, praising, hearing of the Word, conferring, and speaking, not your own words, but God's words; thinking and meditating on Qod's nature, word and works: and that every day, at morning and at night, (at least,) ye should sanctify the Lord, by praying in your houses, publicly, in the hearing of all; that ye should in any sort forbear the receiving the Lord's Supper but after the form that I delivered it to you, according to the example of Christ our Lord; that is, that ye should sit, as banqueters, at one table with our King, and eat and drink, and divide the elements one to another:—the timber and stones of the church walls shall bear witness that my soul was refreshed with the comforts of God in that supper :—and that crossing in oaptism was unlawful, and against Christ's ordinance ; and that no day, (besides the Sabbath, which is (f his o^^ appointment^) should be kept holy, and sanctified with preaching and the pubUc
worship of God, for the memory of Christ's birth, death, resurrection, and ascension; seeing such days so observed are unlawful, wilt-worship, and not warranted in Christ's word: and that everything in God's worship, not warranted by Christ's testament and word, was unlawful: and, also, that idolatry, worshipping of God before hallowed creatures, and adoring of Christ, by kneeling before bread and wine, was unlawful: and that ye should be humble, sober, modest, forbearine pride, envy, malice, wrath, hatred, contention, debate, lying, slandering, stealing, and defrauding your neighbors, in grass, corn or cattle, in buying or selling, borrowmg or lending, taking or giving, in bargains or covenants: and that ve should work with your own hands, and be content with that wnich God nath given you: that ye should study to know God, and His will, and keep in mind the doctrine of the Catechism, which I taught you carefully, and speak of it in your houses, and in the fields, when ye lie down at night, and rise in the morning: that ye should believe in the Son of dod, and obey His commandments, and learn to make your accounts in time with the Judge; because death and jud^ent are before you.
And if ye have now penury, and want of that word which I delivered to you in abundance—yea, (to God's hoaor I speak it, without arrogating anvthing to myself, who am but a poor, empty man,) ye had as much of the word, in nine years, while 1 was among you, as some others have had in many—mourn for your loss of time and repent. My soul pitieth you, that you should suck dry breasts, and be put to draw at dry wells. Oh, that ye would esteem highly the Lamb of Grod, your Well-beloved, Christ Jesus, whose virtues and praises I preached unto you with joy, and which He did countenance and accompany with some power; and that ye would call to mind the many fair days and glorious feasts in our Lord's house-of-wine, that ye and I have had with Christ Jesus!
But if there be any among you who take liberty to sin, because I am removed from amongst you, and forget that word of truth which ye heard, and turn the grace of God into wantonness, I here, under my hand, in the name of Christ, my Lord, write to such persons all the plagues of God, and all the curses that ever I preacned in the pulpit of Anwoth against the children of disobedience: and, as the Lord liveth, the Lord Jesus will make good what I write unto you. Therefore, dearly-beloved, fulfil my joy: fear the great and dreadful name of the Lord: seek God with me. Scotland's judgment sleepeth not: awake, and repent! The sword of the Lord shall go from the north to the south, from the east to the west, and through all the corners of the land; and that sword shall be drunk with your blood among the first; and I shall stand up as a witness against vou, if ve do not amend your ways and your doings, and turn to the Lord with all your heart.
I beseech you also, my dearly-belovei in the Lord, my joy, and my crown, be not offended at the sufierin^s of me, the prisoner of Jesus Christ I am filled with joy and with the comforts of God.
Upon my salvation, I know and am persuaded, that it is for God's truth, and the honor of my King and royal Prince, Jesus, that I now suffer:—and howbeit this town be my prison, yet Christ hatli made it my palace, a garden of pleasures, a field and orchard of delights. I know likewise, albeit 1 be in bonds, hat yet the word of God is not in bonds; my spirit also is in free-ward.' Sweet, sweet hav» bis comforts been to my soul; my pen, tongue, and heart, have not words to express the kindness, love and mercy, of my Well-beloved' to me, in this house of ray pilgrimage.
I charge you to fear and to love Christ; and to seek a house not made with hands, your Father's house above. This laughing and white-skinned world beguileth you; and if ye seek it more than God, it will play you a slip, to the endless sorrow of your heart. Alas, I could not make many of you to fall in love with Christ; howbeit I endeavored to speak much good of him, and to commend him to you, which as it was your sin, so it is my sorrow ! yet, once again, suffer me to exhort, beseech, and obtest vou, in the Lord, to think of his love, and to be delighted with him, who is altogether lovely:—I give you the word of a King, that ye will not repent it.
Ye are in my prayers night and day; I cannot forget you: I do not eat, I do not drink, but I pray for you all. **
1 entreat you all, and every one of you, to pray for me. Grace, grace be with you.
Tour lawful, and loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept. S3,1637.
LETTER LXIX.
TO THE NOBLE, AND CHRISTIAN LADT, THE VISCOUNTESS OP
KENMURE.
My VERY Honorable, and dear Lady, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I cannot forget your Ladyship, and that sweet child. I desire to hear what the Lord is doing to you and him :— to write to me were charity. I cannot but write to my friends, that Christ hath trysted' me in Aberdeen; and my adversaries have sent me here to be feasted with love-banquets, with my royal, high, high, and princely King, Jesus. Madam, why should I smother Christ's honesty ? I dare not conceal his goodness to my soul; lie looked fremm^* and unco like^ upon me, when I came first here; but I believe himself better than his looks. I shall not again quarrel with Christ for a gloom,' now that he hath taken the mask off his face, and saith, <* Kiss thy fill;" and what can I have more, whill I get great heaven in my little arms ? Oh, how sweet
» HaUi Kbcrty of cgrew. f Appointed me to aeel hn.
> Diitant, strange in manner.
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&re the sufferings of Christ, for Christ! God forgive them that raise an ill report upon the sweet cross of Christ; it is but our weak and dim eyes, that look but to the black side, that maketh us mistake. Those who can take that crabbed tree handsomely upon their back, and fasten it on cannily,' shall find it such a burden as wings are unto a bird, or sails to a ship. Madam, rue not of your having chosen the better part. Upon my salvation, this is Christ's truth which I now suffer for. If I found but cold comfort* in my sufferings, I would not beguile others; I should have told you plainly. But the truth is, Christ's crown, his sceptre, and the freedom of his kingdom, is that which is now called in question ; because we will not allow that Christ ought to pay tribute, and be a vassal to the shields of the earth ; therefore, the sons of our mother are angry at us. But it becometh not Christ to hold any man's stirrup. It were a sweet and honorable death to die for the honor of that royal and princely king, Jesus. His love is as a mystery to the world. I would not have believed that there was so much in Christ as there is. "Come and see," maketh Christ to be known in his excellency and glory. I wish all this nation knew how sweet his breath is. It is little to see Christ in a book, as mea do the world in a card; • they talk of Christ by the book and the tongue, and no more, but to come nigh Christ, and hause* him, and embrace him, is another thing. Madam, I write to. your honor, for your encouragement in that honorable profession which Christ hath honored you with. Ye have gotten the sunny side of the brae,» and the best of Christ's good things; he hathjoot given you the bastard's portion; and, howbeit ye get strokes, and sour looks from your Lord, yet believe his love more than your own feeling, for this world can take nothing from you that is truly yours, and death can do you no wrong. Your rock doth not ebb and flow, but your sea. That which Christ hath said, he will bide by.« He will be your tutor. Ye shall not get
Jour charters of Heaven to play yourself with. It is good that ye ave lost your credit with Christ, and that Lord Freewill shall not be your tutor. Christ will lippen^ the taking of you to Heaven neither to yourself nor any deputy, but only to himself— blessed be your Tutor! When your Head shall appear, your Bridegroom and Lord, your day shall then dawn, and it will never have an afternoon, nor an evening shadow. Let your child be Christ's: let him stay beside you as the Lord's pledge, that you shall willingly render again, if God will. Madam, I find folks here kind to me, but in the night and under their breath. My Master's cause may not come to the crown of the causeway.* Others are kind according to their fashion. Many think me a
I Pradently, with skilful adaptation. t Dbcoura^ment.
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I think no shame' of the cross. The preachers of this town pretend great love, but the prelates have added to the rest this gentle cruelty, (for so they think it,) to discharge me of the pulpits of this town. The people murmur and cry out against it: and to speak truly, (howbeit Christ is most indulgent to me otherwise,) my silence on the Lord's day keepeth me from being exalted above measure, and from startling* in the heat of my Lord's love. Some people affect me; for the which cause, I hear the preachers here propose to have my confinement changed to another place; so cold is northern love: but Christ and 1 will bear it I have wrestled long with this sad silence. I said, What aileth Christ at my service 7 and my soul hath been at a pleading with Christ, and at yea and nay; but I will yield to him, providing my suffering may preach more than my tongue did; for I gave not Christ an iDcb, but for twice as good again:—in a word, I am a fool, and he is God. I shall hold my peace hereafter.
Let me hear from your Ladyship, and your dear child. Pray for a prisoner of Christ, who is mindful of your Ladyship. Remember my obliged obedience to my good Lady Mar. Grace, grace be with you. 1 write and pray blessings to your sweet child.
Yours, in all dutiful obedience, in his only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideen, Ifov. 22,1636.
LETTER LXX.
TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE, AND CHRISTIAN LADY, MY LADT VISCOUNTESS OF KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—^I received your Ladyship's letter. It refreshed me in my heaviness. The blessing and prayers of a prisoner of Christ come upon you. Since my coming hither, GbUoway hath sent me not a hne, except what my brother, Earlston, and his son did write. I cannot get my
Eapers transported: but madam, I want not kindness of One Vi ho ath the gate* of it; Christ, (if he had never done more for roe since I was born,) hath engaged my heart, and gained my blessing, in this house of my pilgrimage. It pleaseth my Well-beloved to dine with a poor prisoner, and the King's spikenard casteth a fragrant smell. Nothing grieveth me but that I eat my feasts alone, and that I cannot edify his saints. Oh, that this nation knew what is betwixt him and me; none would scaur^ at the cross of Christ! My silence eateth me up: but he hath told me
t Am not afhamed.
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thai he tbanketh ine no less than if I were preaching daily. He seelh how gladly I would be at it; and, therefore, my wages are going to the fore' up in Heaven, as if I were still preaching Christ. Captains pay duly bedfast soldiers, howbeit they dow not' march nor carry armor. " Though Israel be not gathered, yet shall I be glorious in the eyes of my Lord, and my Lord shall be my strength, (Isa. xlix. 5.) My garland,—the ." Banished Minister--—the terra of Aberdeen—ashameth me not. I Ijave seen the white side of Christ's cross—lovely hath he been to his oppressed servant ! (Psal. cxlvi. 7, 8, 9,) "The Lord executeth judgment for the oppressed; he giveth food to the hungry : the Lord looseth the prisoner; the Lord raiseth them that are bowed down : the Lord preserveth the stranger." If it were come to exchanging of crosses, I would not exchange my cross with any: I am well pleased with Christ, and he with me; I hope that none shall hear us. * It is true, that for all this I get my meat with many strokes, and am seven times a day up and down, and am often anxious and cast down for the case of my oppressed brother; yet I hope that the Lord will be surety for his servant. But now, upon some weak, very weak experience. I am come to love a rumbling, and raging devil best: seeing we must have a devil to hold the saints waking, I wish a cumbersome devil, rather than a secure and sleeping one. At my first coming hither, I took the dorts^ at Christ, and took up a stomach against him. I said he had cast me over the dyke* of the vineyard like a dry tree. But it was his mercy, I see, that the fire did not burn the dry tree: and now, as if my Lord Jesus had done that fault, and not I who belied my Lord, be hath made the first mends,* and he spake not one word a^^iDst me; but he hath come again and quickened my soul with his presence; nay, now I think the very annuity^ and casualties of the cross of Christ Jesus, my Lord, and those comforts that accompany it, better than the world's set rent.* O how many rich oflf-fallings are in my King's house! I am persuaded, and dare pawn my salvation on it, that it is Christ's truth which I now suffer for. I know that his comforts are no dreams; he would not put his seal on blank paper, nor deceive his afflicted ones that trust in him. Your Ladyship wrote to me that ye are an ill scholar. Madam, ye must go m at Heaven's gates, and your book in your hand, still learning. Ye have had your own large share of troubles, and a double portion; but it saith that your Father counteth you not a bastard—full-begotten bairns* are nurtured,'* (Heb. xii. 8.)
I lof^ to hear of the child. I write the blessings of Christ's Piisoner and the mercies of God to him. Let him be Christ's and
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yours betwixt you, but let Christ be whole play-raaker;' let him be the lender, and ye the borrower, not an owner.
Madam, it is not long since I wrote to your Ladyship, that Christ is keeping mercy for you; and I bide by it still, and now I write it under my hand. Love him dearly. Win in' to see him. There is in him that which you never saw. He is aye nigh, he is a tree of life, green and blossoming, both summer and winter. There is a nick^ in Christianity, to the which whosoever cometh thcyr see and feel more than others can do. I invite you of new to come to him. ^' Come and see" will speak better things of him, than I can do: " Come nearer" will say much. God never thought this world a portion worthy of you; he would not even" you to a gift of dirt and clay; nay, he will not give you Esau's portion ; but reserve the inheritance of Jacob for you. Are ye not well married now ? Have ye not a good husband now 1
My heart cannot express what sad nights I have for the Yirgin Daughter of my people ; wo is me, for our time is coming. (Gzek. vii. 10,) '< Behold, the day, behold, it is come, the morning is gone forth, the rod hath blossomed, pride hath budded: violence is risen up into a rod of wickedness ;" the sun is gone down upon (Alt propliets. A dry wind upon Scotland, but neither to fan nor cleanse; but out of all question, when the Lord hath cut down his forest, the after-growth of Lebanon shall flourish. They shall
Slant vines in our mountain, and a cloud shall yet fill the Temple. Tow the blessing of our dearest Lord, Jesus, and the blessing of him that is separated from his brrethen, come upon you.
Yours, at Aberdeen, the Prisoner of Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen.
LETTER LXXI.
TO MR. HUGH MACKAIL.
Reverend and Dear Brother, —1 thank you for your letter. I cannot but show you, that as I never expected anything from Christ but much good and kindness, so he bath made me to find it in the house of my pilgrimage. And believe me, brother, I give it to you under mine own hand-writ, that, whoso looketh to the white side of Christ's cross, and can take it up handsomely with faith and courage, will find it such a burden as sails are to a ship or wings to a bird. I find that my Lord hath over-gilded that black tree, and hath perfumed it, and oiled it, with joy and consolation. Like a fool, once I would chide and plead with Christ, and slander him to others of unkindness: but I trust in God, not to call his glooms* unkind again; for he hath taken from me my sackcloth; and I, verily, cannot tell you, what a
t Sole director. * Qti in. • Notch, degree.
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poor, sold Joseph and prisoner, (with whom my mother's children were angrj^,) doth now think of kind Christ. I shall chide no more, providing he will quit me all by-gones,* for I am poor. I am taught, in this ill-weather, to go on the lee-side of Christ, and to put him in between me and the storm. I thank God I walk ou the sunny side of the brae.* I write it, that ye may speak in my behalf the praises of my Lord to others, that my bonds may preach. Oh if* all Scotland knew the feasts, and love-blinks,* and visits, that the prelates have sent me to! I will verily give my Lord Jesus a free discharge of all, that I, like a fool,, laid to his charge, and beg him pardon to the mends.* God grant, that, in my temptations, I come not on his wrong side again, and never again fall a raving against my Physician, in my fever!
Brother, plead with your mother, while ye have time. A pulpit would be a hish ftast to me; but I dare not say one word against Him, who hath done it. I am out of the house as yet; my sweet Master saith I shall have house-room at his own elbow, albeit their synagogue will need-force • cast me out.
A letter were a work of charity to me. Grace be with you. Pray for me
Your brother, and Christ's Prisoner, S. R.
Abeideen, Nov. 22, 1636.
LETTER LXXII.
TO JOHN FLEBfINO, B A I L L I E^ OF LEITH.
My very Dear Friend, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you. I received your letter. I bless my Lord that, through Jesus Christ, I find his word good, (Isa. xlviii. 10,) " I have chosen thee in the furnace of affliction;" and, (Psal. xci. 15,) "I will he with him in trouble." I never expected other at Christ's hand than much good and comfort; and I am not disappointed. I find my Lord's cross over-gilded and oiled with com/orts. My Lord hath now shown nie the white side of his cross. I would not exchange my weeping in prison with the Fourteen Prelates' laughter, amidst their hungrjr and lean joys. This world knoweth not the sweetness of Christ's love : it is a mystery to them.
At my first coming here, I found great heaviness, especially because it had pleased the prelates to add this gentle cruelty to my former suflerings, (for it is gentle to them,) to inhibit the ministers of the town to give me the liberty of a pulpit. I said. What aileth Christ at my service? but I was b^ 'ool; he hath chided himself friends with me. If ye, and others of God's children will praise
I Fonotr oHeooet.
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His great name, who maketh worthless men witnesses for him, my silence and sufferings shall preach more than my tongue could do. If his glory he seen in me, I am satisfied. I want for no kindness of Christ. And, sir, I dare not smother his liberality. I write it to you, that ye may praise, and desire your brother and others to join with me in this work.
This land shall be made desolate. Our iniquities are fulL The Lord saith that we shall drink, and spue, and falL Remember my love to your good, kind wife. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideen, Nov. 23, 1636.
LETTER LXXIII.
TO EARLSTON, ELDER.
" And they overeame the Dragon bj the blood of the Lamb, and brthe word of theif tesdmonj: and thej loved not their lives unto the death.*'—(Rev. xn. 11.)
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you—I long to see you on paper, and to be refreshed by you.
I cannot but desire you, and charge you, to help me to praiae Him, who feedeth a poor prisoner with the fatness of his house. Oh, how weighty is his love ! Oh, but there is much telling in Christ's kindness! The Amen, the Faithful and True Witness, hath paid me my hundred-fold, well-told and one to the hundred. I complained of him, but he is owing me nothing now. Sir, I charge you to help me to praise his gc^ness, and to proclaim to others my Bridegroom's kmdness, whose love is better than wine.
I took up an action against Christ, and bought a plea^ against his love, and libelled unkindness against Christ, my Lord; and I said, " This is my death, he hath forgotten me," but- my meek Lord held his peace, and beheld me, and would not contend for the last word of fly ting,* and now he hath chided himself friends with me; and now I see that he must be God, and I must be flesh. I pass from my summons. I acknowledge that he might have given me my fill of it, and never troubled nimself; but now he hath taken away the mask; I have been comforted; he could not smother his love any longer to a prisoner and a stranger—God grant that I may never buy a plea' against Christ again, but may keep good quarters with him !
I want no' kindness, no love-tokens; but oh, wise is his love! for, notwithstanding this hot summer-blink,* I am. kept low with the grief of my silence; for his word is in me as a fire in ray bowels; and I see the Lord's vineyard laid waste, and the heathen entered into the sanctuary; and my belly is pained, and my soul
t Co a ^rawen j , • Soolding. * Am not in waal •t
• ^CHaam of the ann braaking thraogh &e eiooda.
in h^ayiness, because the Lord's people are gone ii lo captivity, and because of the furv of the Lord, and that wind (but neither to fan nor purge) which is coming upon apostate Scotland. I am also kept awake with the late wrong-done to my brother; but I trust that ye will counsel and comfort him. Yet in this mist, I see, and believe, that the Lord will heal this halting kirk, and will lay her stones with fair colors, and her foundations with sapphires, and will make her windows of agates, and her gates carbuncles, (Isa, liv. 11,12,) and for brass he will bring gold. He hath created the smith that formed the sword; no weapon in war shall prosper against us. Let us be glad, and rejoice in the Lord, for his salvation is near to come.
Remember me to your wife and your son, John: and I entreat you to write to me. Grace, grace be with you.
Tours, in his only, only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Dec. 30,1636.
LETTER LXXIV.
TO THE LADY CULR088.
^ These are thty which came <mt of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb."—(Rev. Til 14.)
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be multiplied upon you. I greatly lon^ to be refreshed with your letter.
I am now, (all honor and glor^ to the King eternal, immortal, and invisible!) in better terms with Christ than I was. I, lilce a fool, summoned my Husband and Lord, and libelled unkindness against him: but now I pass from that foolish pursuit, I give over the plea *—he is God, and I am man. I was loosing a fast stone, and digging at the ground-stone,* the love of my Lord, to shake and unsettle it; but, God be thanked, it is fast: all is sure. In my prison, he hath shown me day-light; he dought not* hide his love any longer. Christ was disguised and masked, and I apprehended it was not he; and he hath said, '^ It is I, be not afraid!" and now his love is better than wine.
Oh, that all the virgins had part of the Bridegroom's love, whereupon he maketh me to feed! Help me to praise: I charge you, madam, help me to pay praises; and tell others, the daughters of Jerusalem, how kind Christ is to a poor prisoner. He hath paid me my hundred-fold; it is well told me, and one to the hundred. I am nothing behind with Christ. Let not fools, because of their lazy and soft flesh, raise a slander and an ill report upon the cross of Christ: it is sweeter than fair.
I see that grace groweth best in winter. This poor persecuted kirk, this lily amon? the thorns, shall blossom and laugh upon the GajTdener; the Husbandman's blessing shall light upon it. Oh,
> Cootfoveipy. * Foundation. * Wai not able to.
ifi I could be free of jealousies^ of Christ after this; and beUevei and keep good quarters with my dearest Husband! for be hath been kind to the stranger; and yet, in all this fair, hot summer-weather, I am kept from saying, " It is good to be here," with my silence, and with grief to see my Mother wounded, and her veil taken from her, and the fair temple casten down; and my b^lly is pained, my soul is heavy for tne captivity of the Daughter of my people, and because of the fury of the Lord, and his fierce indignation against apostate Scotland.
I pray you, madam, to let me have that which is my prayer here, that my sufferings may preach to the four quarters of this land; and, therefore, tell others how open-handed Christ hath been to the prisoner, and the oppressed stranger—why should I conceal it? I know no other way how to glorify Christ, than to make an open proclamation of bis love, and of his soft and sweet kisses to me in the furnace, and of his fidelity to such as suffer for him.
Give it me under your hand, that ye will help me to pray, and praise; but rather to praise and rejoice in the salvation of God. Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his dearest, and only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Dee. 30,1636.
LETTER LXXV.
TO WILLIAM GORDON, OF ROBERTON.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—So often as I think on our case, in our soldier's night-watch, and of our fighting-life in the fields, while we are here, I am forced to say, prisoners in a dungeon, condemned by a judge to want the light of the sun, and moon, and candle till their dying day, are no more, nay, not so much, to be pitied as we are. For they are weary of their life, they hate their prison; but we fali-to, in our prison, where we see little, to drink ourselves drunk with the night-pleasures of our weak dreams; and we long for no better nfe than this : but, at the blast of the Last Trumpet, and the shout of the Archangel, when God shall take down the shepherd's tent of this fading world, we shall have not so much as a arink of water of all the dreams that we now build on. Alas! that the sharp and bitter blasts on face and sides, which meet us in this life, have not learned us mortification, and made us dead to this world ! We buy our own sorrow, and we pay dear for it, when we spend out our love, our joy,'our desires, our confidence, upon a handful of snow and ice, which time shall melt away to nothing, and f^ thirsty out of the drunken inn when all is done. Alas 1 that we inquire not for the clear fountain ! but are so foolish as to drink foul, muddy, and rotten waters, even till our bed-time; and then,
1 Oh that • Sospicioiiiu
m the Resurrection, when we shall be awakened, our yesternight's sour drink, and swinish dregs shall rift* up upon us; and sick, sick shall ma,ny a soul be then.
I know not a wholesome fountain but one: I know not a thing worth the buying, but Heaven. And my own mind is, that if comparison were made betwixt Christ and Heaven, I would sell Heaven with my blessing to buy Christ. Oh, if I could raise the market for Christ, and heighten the market a pound for a penny, and cry up Christ in men's estimation ten thousand talents more than men think of him ! But they are shaping him, and crying him down, to valuing him at their unworthy halfpenny; or else exchanging and bartering Christ with the miserable old fallen house of this vain world: or then' they lend him out upon interest, and play the usurers with Christ. Because they profess him, and give out before men that Christ is their treasure and stock ; and, in the meantime, praise of men, and a name, and ease, and the summer-sun of the Gospel, is the usury they would be at; so when the trial cometh, they quit the stock for the interest, and lose alL Happy are they who can keep Christ by himself alone, and keep him clean and whole till God come and count with them«
I know that in your hard and heavy trials long since, ye thought well and highly of Christ. But truly no cross should be old to us; we should not forget them because years are come betwixt us and ^them, and cast them by hand,^ as we do old clothes. We may make a cross old in time, new in use, and as fruitful as in the beginning of it. God is wnere, and what he was seven years ago, whatever change be in us. I speak not this as if I thought that ye had forgotten what God did to have your love long since; but that ye may awake yourself, in this sleepy age, and remember fruitfully Christ's first wooing and suiting* of your love, both with fire and water; and try if he got his answer, or if ye be yet to give k him. For I find in myself that water runneth not faster through a sieve than our warnings slip from us; for I have lost and casten by-hand* many summonses which the Lord hath sent me; and, therefore, the Lord hath given me double charges, that I trust in God shall not rive me. I bless His great name, who is no niggard in holding in crosses upon me, but spendeth largely his rc^s, that he may save me from this perishing world. How plentiful God is in means of this kind is esteemed, by many, one of God's unkind mercies; but Christ's cross is neither a cruel nor an unkind mercy, but the love-token of a father. I am sure that a lover, chasing us for our well, and to have our love, should not be run away from, nor fled from. God ^end me no worse mercy than the sanctified cross of Christ portendeth, and I am sure that I should be happy and blessed.
Pray for me, that I may find house-room in the Lord's house to
t Belch. i Ob that > OUitrwiae.
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speak in his name. Remember, my dearest love, in Christ, to your wife. Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord, Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1636.
LETTER LXXVI.
TO JOHN KENNEDY, BAILLIE OP AYR.
Worthy, and Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace b« to you—I long to see you in this northern world on paper; I know it is not forgetfuiness that ye write not. I am every way in good case, both in soul and body; all honor and glory be to my Lord: I want nothing but a further revelation of the beauty of the unknown Son of God. Either I know not what Christianity is, or we have stinted a measure of so many ounce weights and no more upon holiness; and there we are at a stand, drawing our breath all our life—a moderation in God's way, now, is much in request. I profess that I have never taken pains to find out Him whom my soul loveth; there is a gate^ yet of finding out Christ that I have never lighted upon. Oh if I could find it out! Alas, how soou are we pleased with our own shadow in a glass ! It were good to be beginning in sad earnest' to find out God, and to seek the right tread of Christ. Time, custom, and a good opinion of ourselves, our good meaning, and our lazy desires, our fair shows, and the world's glistering lustres, and these broad passments* and busk-ings' of religion, that bear bulk in the Kirk, is that wherewith most satisfy themselves; but a bed watered with tears, a throat dry with praying, eyes as a fountain of tears for the sins of the land, are rare to be found among us. Oh if we could know the power of godliness!
This is one part of my case; and another is, that I like a fool, once summoned Christ for unkindness, and complained of h» fickleness and inconstancy, because he would have no more of my service nor preaching, and had casten me out of the inheritance of the Lord; and now I confess that this was but a bought plea, and I was a fool; yet he hath borne with me. I gave him a fair advantage against me, but love and mercv would not let him take it; and the truth is, now he hath chided himself firiends with roe, and hath taken away the mask, and hath renewed his wonted favor in such a manner, that he hath paid me my hundred-fold in this life, and one to the hundred. This prison is my banqueting house; I am handled as softly and delicately as a dawted * child. I am nothing behind, (I see,) with Christ; he can, in a month, make up a year's losses. And I write this to you, that I may entreat, nay, abjure and charge you, by the love of our WelUbe-
1 War. « Oh that * Sober eaneiL
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loved, to help me to praise; and to tell all your Christian acquaintance to help me, for I am as deeply drowned in his debt as any dyvour* can be: and yet in this fair sunblink,« I have something to keep me from startling,' or being exalted above measure—his word is as fire shut up in my bowels, and I am weary with forbearing. The ministers in this town are saying that they will have my prison changed into less bounds, because they see God with me. My mother hath borne me a man of contention, one that striveth with the whole earth. The late wrongs and oppressions done to my brother keep my sails low: yet I defy crosses to embark me in such a plea against Christ as I was troubled with of late. I hope to over-hope and over-believe my troubles; I have cause now to trust Christ's promise more than bis gloom.^
Remember my hearty affection to your wife. My soul is grieved for the success of our brethren's journey to New England ;• but God hath somewhat to reveal that we see not Grace be with you. Pray for the prisoner.
Yours, in hb only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jan. 1,1637.
LETTER LXXVn.
TO MY LORD BOYD.
My very Honorable, and Good Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to your Lordship.—Out of the worthy report I hear of your Lordship's zeal for this borne-down and oppressed Gospel, I am bold to write to your Lordship, beseeching you by the mercies of God. by the honor of our royal and princely King, Jesus, by the sorrows, tears, and desolation of your afflicted Mother-church, and by the peace of your conscience, and your joy in the day of Christ, that your Lordship would go on, in the strength of your Lord, and in the power of his might, to bestir yourself, for the vindicating of the fallen honor of your Lord Jesus. Oh, blessed hands for evermore, that shall help to put the crown upon the head of Christ again in Scotland! I dare promise in the name of our Lord, that this will fasten and fix the pillars and the stakes of your honorable house upon earth if you lend and lay in pledge in Christ's hand, (upon spiritual hazard,) life, estate, house, honor, credit, nioyen,* friendb, the favor of men, (suppose kings with three crowns,) so being that ye may bear witness, and acquit yourself as a man of valor and courage, to the Prince of your salvation, for the purging of his temple, and sweeping out the lordly Diotre-pheses, time-courting Demases, corrupt Hymaneuscs and Phile-luses, and other such oxen, that with tneir dung defile the Temple
1 Banknipt. ' Gleam of the ton.
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of the Lord. Is not Christ now crying, '' Who will help me? who will come out with me, to take part with me, and share in the honor of my victory over these mine enemies, who have said, Wo will not have this Man to rule over us '"
My very honorable, and dear Lord, join, join as ye do with Christ; he is more worth to you, and your posterity, than this world's may-flowers, and withering riches and honor, that shall go away as smoke, and evanish in a night vision, and shall in one half-hour, after the blast of the Archangel's trumpet, lye in white ashes. Let me beseech your Lordship to draw by' the lap of time's curtain, and to look in, through the window, to great and endless eternity, and consider, if a worldly price, (suppose this liule round clay globe of this ashy and dirty earth, the dying idol of the fools of this world, were all your own,) can be given for one smile of Christ's Grod-like and soul-ravishing countenance, in that day, when so many joints and knees of thousand thousands wailing shall stand before Christ, trembling, shouting, and making their prayers to hills and mountains, to fall upon them, and hide them from the face of the Lamb: Oh, how many would sell lordships and kingdoms that day, and buy Christ! But, oh, the market shall be closed and ended ere then! Your Lordship hath now a blessed venture of winning court with the Prince of the kings of the earth: he himself weeping, truth borne down and fallen in the streets, and an oppressed Gospel, Christ's bride with watery eyes, and spoiled of her veil, her hair hanging about her eyes, forced to go in ragged apparel, the banished, silenced, and imprisoned prophets of God, who have not the favor of liberty to prophesy m sackcloth ; all these, I say, call for your help. Fear not worms of clay, the moth shall eat them as a garment. Let the Lord be your fear; he is with you, and shall fight for you; thus shall ye cause the blessing of those, who are ready to perish, to come upon you; and ye shall make the heart of this your Mother-church to sing for joy. The Ljamb and his armies are with you, and the kingdoms of the earth are the Lord's. I am persuaded that there is not another gospel, nor another saving truth, than that which ye now contend for. I dare hazard my heaven and salvation upon it, that this is the only saving way to glory.
Grace, grace be with your Lordship. Your Lordship's, At all respectful obedience in Christ| S. R. Aberdeen, 1631
LETTER LXXVIIL
TO MARGARET BALLANTYNE.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you.—It is more than time that I should have written to you, but it is yet good
1 Pait « DeltMkm.
tune, if I could help your soul to mend your pace, and to go more swiftly to your heavenly country: for truly ye have need to make all haste, because the inch of your day that remaineth will auickly slip away; for whether we sleep or wake, our glass runnetn—the tide bideth no man. Beware of a beguile' in the matter of your salvation. Wo, wo for evermore, to them that lose that prize. For what is behind, when the soul is once lost, but that sinners warm their bits of clay-houses at a fire of their own kindling, for a day or two, which doth rather suffocate with its smoke than wann them; and at length they lie down in sorrow, and are clothed with everlasting shame I I would seek no further measure of faith to begin withal than to believe really and stedfastly the doctrine of God's justice, his all-devouring wrath and everlasting burning, where sinners are burnt, soul and body, in a river and great lake of fire and brimstone: then they would wish no more goods than the thousandth part of a cold fountain-well to cool their tongue; they would then buy death with enduring of pain and torment for as many years as God hath created drops of rain since the creation ; but there is no market of buying or selling life or death there. Oh, alas ! the greatest part of this world run to the place of that torment rejoicing and dancing, eating, drinking, and sleeping. My counsel to you is, that ye start in time to be after Christ; for if ye go quickly, Christ is not far before you, ye shall overtake him. O Lord God, what is so needful as this 1 '^ Salvation, salvation!" Fy upon this condemned, and foolish world, that'would give so little for salvation ! Oh, if there were a free market for salvation proclaimed in that day, when the trumpet of God shall awake the dead, how many buyers would be then! God send me no more happiness than that salvation which the blind world, (to their eternal wo,) letteth slip through their fingers. Therefore, look if ye can give out your money (as Isaiah speaketh, ch. Iv. 2,) for bread, and lay Christ and his blood in wadset' for Heaven. It is a dry and hungry bairn's part of goods that Esaus are hunting for here. I see thousands following the chase, and in the pursuit of such things, while in the meantime they lose the blessing; and, when all is done, they have caught nothing to roast for supper, but lie down hungry; and, besides, they go to bed when they die, without a candle : for God saith to them, "This shall ye have at my hand, ye shall lie down in sorrow." (Isaiah 1. 11.) And truly this is as ill-made a bed to lie upon as one could wish; for he caonot sleep soundly, nor rest sweetly, who hath sorrow for his pillow. Rouse, rouse up, therefore, your soul, and speer* how Uhrist and your soul met together. I am sure that they never got Christ, who were not once sick at the yolk of the heart for him. Too, too many whole souls think that'they have' met with Christ, who had never a wearied night for the want of him: but alas! what richer are men, that they dreamed the last night they had much gold, and,
> Delusion. * AlMnadoa ander revenioii. * Inqnira.
when they awoke in the morning, they found it was but a dream ? What are all the sinners in the world, in that day when heaven and earth shall go up in a flame of fire, but a number of beguiled dreamers? Every one shall say of his hunting and his conquest,^ '< Behold, it was a dream!" every man in that day will tell bia dream. I beseech you, in the Lord Jesus, beware, beware of unsound work in the matter of your salvation: ye may not, ye cannot, ye dow not * want Christ; then, after this day, convene all your lovers before vour soul, and give them their leave;* and strike hands with Christ, that, thereafter, there may be no happiness to you but Christ; no hunting for anything but Christ; no bed at night, when death cometh, but Christ—Christ, Christ, who but Christ! I know this much of Christ, that he is not ill ^ to be found, nor lordly of his love. Wo had been mv part of it for evermore, if Christ had made a dainty of himself to me. But, God be thanked, I gave nothing for Christ; and now I protest, before men and angels, that Christ cannot be exchanged, t]iat Christ cannot be sold, that Christ cannot be weighed. Where would angels, or all the world find a balance to weigh him in? All lovers blush when ye stand beside Christ! Wo upon all love but the love of Christ; hunger, hunger for evermore, be upon all heaven but Christ; shame, shame for evermore be upon all glory but Christ's glory. I cry death, death upon all lifes* but the life of Christ. Oh, what is it that holdeth us asunder? Oh, that once we could have a fair meeting.
Thus recommending Christ to you, and you to him, for evermore, I rest. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER LXXIX.
TO ROBERT GORDON, OF KNOXBREX.
My Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy and peace be multiplied upon you—I am almost wearying, yea, wondering, that ye write not to me; though I know it is not forgetfulness.
As for myself, I am every way well, all glory to God. I was before at a plea with Christ, but it was bought by me, and unlawful, because his whole providence was not yea and nay to my yea and nay, and, because 1 believed Christ's outward look better than his faithful promise. Yet he hath in patience waited on, whill I be come to myself, and hath not taken advantage of my weak apprehensions of his goodness,—great, and holy is his name! He looketh to what I desire to be, and not to what I am. One thing I have learned. If I
1 Acquiaidon bj porchMe or indoilry. t Are not able.
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bad been in Christ, by way of adhesion only, as many branches are, I should have been burnt to ashes, and this world would have seen a suffering minister of Christ, (of something once in show,) turned into unsavory salt. But my Lord Jesus had a good eye that the Tempter should not play foul play, and blow out Christ's candle. He took no thought of my stomach, and fretting and erudging humor, but of his own grace. When he burnt the house, he saved his own goods. And I believe that the Devil, and the persecuting world shall reap no fruit of me, but burned ashes: for he will see to his own gold, and save that from being consumed with the fire.
Oh what owe I to the file, to the hammer, to the furnace of my Lord Jesus! who hath now let me see how good the wheat of Christ is, that goeth through his mill, and his oven, to be made bread for his own table. Grace tried is better than grace, and it is more than grace, it is glory in its infancy. I now see that godliness is more than the outside, and this world's passments ^ and th^r buskings.' Who knoweth the truth of grace without a trial? Oh how little getteth Christ of us, but that which he win-neth, (to speak so,) with much toil and pains! And how soon would faith freeze without a cross! How many dumb crosses havQ been laid upon my back, that had never a tongue to speak the sweetness of Christ, as this hath? When Christ blesseth his own crosses with a tongue, they breathe out Christ's love, wisdom, kindness, and care of us. Why should I start at the plough of ray Lord, that maketh deep furrows on my soul ? I know that he is no idle husbandman, he purposeth a crop. Oh, that this white withered lea-ground' were made fertile to bear a crop for Him, by whom it is so painfully dressed; and that this fallow-ground were broken up! Why was I (a fool!) grieved that he put his garland, and his rose upon my head—the glory, and honor of his faithful witnesses? I desire now to make no more pleas^ with Christ. Verily he hath not put me to a loss by what I suffer; he oweth me nothing: for in my bonds how sweet and comfortable have the thoughts of him been to me, wherein I find a sufficient recompense of reward !
How blind are my adversaries, who sent me to a banqueting-house, to a house-of-wine, to the lovely feasts of my lovely liOrd Jesus, and not to a prison, or place of exile! Why should I smother my Husband's honesty, or sin against His love ? or be a niggard in giving out to others what I get for nothing ?—Brother, eat with me, and give thanks. I charge you before God, that ye speak to others, and invite them to help me to praise! Oh my debt of praise, how weighty it is, and how lar run up! Oh that others would lend me to pay, and learn me to praise! Oh I am a drowned dyvour!* Lord Jesus, take my thougnts for payments. Yet I am in this hot summer-blink* with the tear in my eye; for, by reason
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of my silence, sorrow, sorrow hath filled me: iny h&rp k hanged upon the willow trees, because I am in a strange land. I am still kept in exercise with envious brethren; my Mother hath borne me a man of contention.
Write to me your mind anent Y. C.—I cannot forget him ; 1 know not what God hath to do with him :—and your mind anent my parishioners' behavior; and how they are served in preaching, or if ther« be a minister as yet thrust in upon them, which I deeire greatly to know, and which I much fear.
Dear brother, ye are in my heart, to live and to die with you.
Visit me with a letter. Pray for me. Remember my love to
your wife. Grace, grace be with you: and God, who heareth
prayer, visit you, and let it be unto you according to the prayers of
Your own brother, and Christ's prisoner, S. R.
Aberdeen, Januaiy h 1^7.
LETTER LXXX.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
My Dearly-beloved Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I complain that Galloway is not kind to me on paper; I have received no letters these sixteen weeks, but two.
I am well. My prison is a palace to me, and Christ's banquet-ing-honse. My Lord Jesus is as kind as they call Him. Oh, that all Scotland knew my case, and had part of my feast! I charge you, in the name of God, I charge you to believe. Fear not the sons of men, the worms shall eat them. To pray and believe now, when Christ seemeth^ to give you a nay-say, * is more than it was before. Die believing, die with Christ's promise in your hand.
I desire, I request, I charge your husband, and that town to stand for the truth of the Grospel. Contend with Christ's enemies: and I pray you to show all professors that you know mv case. Help me to praise. The ministers here envy^me ; they will have my prison changed. My mother hath borne me a man of contention, and one that striveth with the whole earth.
Remember my love to your husband. Grace be with you.
Yours, in the Lord, S. R<
Aberdeen, Jan. 3,1$37.
LETTER LXXXL
TO MR. JOHN M E I N B .
Worthy and Dear Brother, —Grace, meicy, and peace be to you—I have been too long in answering your letter, but other
I A deniaL
business took me up. I am here waiting, U the fair wind will turn upon Christ's sails in Scotland ; and if deliverance be breaking out over this overclouded and benighted Kirk. Oh, that we could contend, by prayers and supplications, with our Lord for that effect! I know that He hath not given out His last doom against this land. I have little of Christ, in this prison, but groanings, and longings, and desires. All my stock of Christ is some hunger for Him, (and yet I cannot say but I am rich in that;) my faith, and hope, and holy practice of new obedience, are scarce worth the speaking of: but blessed be my Lord, who taketh me, light, and clipped, and noughty,^ and feckless,* as I am. I see that^ Christ will not prig' with me, nor stand upon stepping-stpnes,^ but com-eth in at the broadside* without ceremonies, or making it nice,* to make a poor ransomed one His own. Oh, that I could feed upon His breathing, and kissing, and embracing, and upon the hopes of my meeting and His, when love-letters shall not go betwixt us, but He will be messenger himself! But there is required patience on'our part, till the summer fruit in Heaven be ripe for us. It is in the bud^ but there be many things to do before our harvest come : and we take ill with it, and can hardly endure to set our paper-face to one of Christ's storms, and to go to Heaven with wet feet, and pain, and sorrow. We love to carry a heaven to Heaven with us, and would have two summers in one year, and no less than two heavens; but this will not do for us:—one, and such a one ! may suffice us well enough :—the Man, Christ, got but oniB only, and shall we have two ?
Remember my love, in Christ, to your father; and help me with your prayers. If ye would be a deep divine, I recommend to }ou sanctification. Fear Him, and He will reveal His Covenant to you. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jan. 5, 1637,
LETTER LXXXII.
TO CARDONESS, ELDER.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you—1 liave longed to hear from you, and to know the estate of your soul, and the estate of that people with you.
I beseech you, sir, by the salvation of your precious soul, and the mercies of (Jod, to make good and sure work of your salvation, and try upon what ground-stone^ ye have builded. Worthy, and dear sir, if ye be upon sinking sand, a storm of death, and a blast
» Of nought. « WorthleM. • Chaffer.
* Th stand upon ttepping-aUmes, to heettate. * Frankly,
i J\» make U niet m doing a thUig^ to be veiy gingerly about the doing of it. V Foundatioa.
will loose Christ and you, and wash you close ^ off the rock. Oh, for the Lord's sake, look narrowly to the work!
Read over your life, with the light of God's day-l'giit and sun ; for salvation is not casten down at every man's door. It is good to look to your compass, and all ye have need of, ere you take shipping; for no wind can blow you back again. Remember, when the race is ended, and the play either won or lost, and ye are in the utmost circle and border of time, and shall put your foot within the march* of eternity, and all your good tnings of this short night-dream shall seem to you like the ashes of a bleeze* of thorns or straw, and your poor soul shall be crying, '* Lodging, lodging, for God's sake !" then shall your soul be more ^lad at one of your Lord's lovely, and homely smiles, than if ye had the charters of three worlds for all eternity. Let pleasures and gain, will and desires •£ this world, be put over into God's hands, as arrested and fenced goods, that ye cannot intromit* with. Now, when ye are drinking the grounds of your cup, and ye are upon the utmost end of the last link of time, and old age, like death's long shadow, is casting a covering upon your days, it is no time to court this vain life, and to set love and heart upon it. It is near after-supper ; • seek rest and ease for your soul, in Gtod through Christ
Believe me that I find it to be hard wrestling to play fair with Christ, and to keep good quarters with him, and to love him in integrity and life, and to keep a constant course of sound, and solid daily communion with Christ: temptations are daily breaking the thread of that course, and it is not easy to cast a knot again, and many knots make evil work. Oh, how fairly have many ships been plying before the wind, that, in an hour's space, have beea lying in the sea-bottom! How many professors cast a goldea lustre, as if they were pure gold, and yet are, under that skin and cover, but base and reprobate metal! And how many keep breath in their race many miles, and yet come short of the prize and the garland! Dear sir, my soul would mourn in secret for you, if I knew your case with God to be but false work: love to have you anchored upon Christ maketh me fear your tottering and slips. False under-water,* not seen in the ground^ of an enlightened conscience, is dangerous; so is often failing, and sinning against light. Know this, that those who never had sick nights or days in conscience for sin, cannot have but such a peace with Gtod as will undercoat* and break the flesh again, and end in a sad war at death. Oh, how fearfully are thousands beguiled with false hide-grown-over old sins, as if the soul were cured and healed!
Dear sir, I always saw nature mighty, lofty, heady, and strong in you ; and, that it was more for you to be mortified and dead to the world, than another common man. Ye will take a low ebb,
> Altogether. > Bouiulaiy.
* Anything which barns op tnddenly, and is quickly consamed, with a Uainif flame. < Intermeddle.
* The intenral between supper an I bed-thne. • Bilge-water^
V Bottom. * Fester, after haTing skinned over.
and a deep cut, and a long lance, to go to the bottom of your wounds, in saving humiliation, to make you a won prey for Christ. Be humbled ; walk softly; down, down, for God's sake, my dear, and worthy brother, with your top-sail; stoop, stoop! it is a low entry to go in at Heaven's gate. There is infinite justice in the Party ye have to do with; it is His nature not to acquit the guilty, and the sinner. The law of God will not want one farthing of the sinner. God forgetteth not both the cautioner ^ and the sinner; and every man must pay, either in his own person, ^oh, Lord save
iron from that payment \) or in his cautioner,^ Christ. It is vio-ence to corrupt nature for a man to be holy, to lye down under Christ's feet, to quit will, pleasure, worldly love, earthly hope, and an itching of heart after this farded' and over-gilded world, and to be content that Christ trample upon all. Come in, come in to Christ, and see what ye want, and find it in him:—he is the short cut, (as we used to say,) and the nearest way tb an outgate' of all your burdens. I dare avouch that ye shall be dearly welcome to him; my soul would be glad to take part of the joy ye should have in him. I dare say that angels' pens, angels' tongues, nay, as many worlds of angels, as there are drops of water in all the seas, and fountains, and rivers of the earth, cannot paint him out to you. I think his sweetness, since I was a prisoner, hath swelled upon me to the greatness of two heavens. Oh, for a soul, as wide as the utmost circle of the highest Heaven that containeth all, to cvntain his love! And yet I could hold little of it Oh, world's wonder! Oh, if* my soul might but lye within the smell of his love, suppose I could get no more but the smell of it! Oh, bit it is long to that day when I shall have a free world of Christ's love! Oh, what a sight'to be up in Heav^en, in that fair orchard of the New Paradise; and to see, and smell, and touch, and kiss, that fair Field-flower, that ever-green Tree of Life! His bare shadow were enough for me; a sight of him would be the earnest of Heaven to me. Fy, fy upon us! that we have love lying rusting beside us, or, which is worse, wasting upon some loathsome objects, and that Christ should lie his lone.* Wo, wo is me! that sin hath made so many madmen, seeking the fool's paradise, fire under ice, and some good and desirable things, without, and apart from Christ. Christ, Christ, nothing but Christ, can cool our love's burning languor. O thirsty love! wilt thou set Christ, the well of life, to thy head, and drink thy fill. Drink, and spare not; drink love, and be drunken with Christ! Nay, alas! the distance betwixt us and Christ is a death. Oh, if« we were clasped in other's arms! We should never twin* again except Heaven twinned* and sundered us—and that cannot be.
I desire your children to seek this Lord. Desire them from me, to be requested, for Christ's sake, to be blessed and happy, and to corae and take Christ, and all things with him. Let them beware
I Snwtj. t DiifiiiMd with paint • Egraw. « Oh, that.
• Bj hmnlf alood. • Part. » Parted.
of glassy and slippery youth, of foolish young notions, of worldly lusts, of deceivaole gain, of wicked company, of cursing, lying* blaspheming, and foolish talking: let them be filled with the Spirit, acquaint themselves with daily praying, and with the store-house of wisdom ^nd comfort, the good word of God. Help the souls of the poor people; oh, that my Lord would bring me again anion^ them, that I might tell unco * and great tales of Christ to them ! Receive not a stranger to preach any other doctrine to them.
Pray for me. His prisoner of hope. I pray for you without ceasing. I write my blessing, earnest prayers, the love of God, and the sweet presence of Christ to you, and yours, and them.
Grace, grace, grace be with you.
Your lawful, and loving pastor^ S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER LXXXIH. to the earl of lothian.
Right Honorable, and my very Worthy, and Noble Lord, —Out of the honorable and good report that I hear of your Lordship's good-will and kindness, in takmg to heart the honorable cause of Christ, and his afflicted church and wronged truth ia this land. I make bold to speak a word, on paper, to your Lord* ship, at this distance, which 1 trust your Lordship will take in good part. It is your Lordship's honor and credit, to put-to your hand, (as ye do—all honor to God !) to the falling and tottering tabernacle of Christ, in this your mother-church, and to own Christ's wrongs as your own wrongs. O blessed hand, which shall wipe and dry the watery eyes of our weeping Lord, Jesus, now going mourning in sackcloth in his members, in his spouse, in his truth, and in the prerogative royal of his kingly power! He needeth not service and help from men; but it pleaseth his wisdom to make the wants and losses, the sores and wounds of his spouse a field and an office-house for the zeal of his servants to exercise themselves in ; therefore, my noble and dear Lord, go on, go on in the strength of the Lord, against all opposition, to side with wronged Christ. The defending and warding of strokes off Christ's bride, the King's daughter, is like a piece of the rest of the way to Heaven, knottv, rough, stormy, and full of thorns. Many would follow Christ, but with a reservation that, by open proclamatioD, Christ would cry down crosses, and cry up fair weather, and a summer sky and sun, till we were all fairly landed at Heaven. I know that your Lordship hath not so learned Christ, but that ^e intend to fetch Heaven, suppose that your father were standing in your way; and to take it with the wind on your face; for so both storm and wind were on the fair face of your lovely Fore-runner
1 Strange.
Christ, all his way. It is possible that the success answer not vour desire, in this worthy cause: what then ? Duties are ours, but events are the Lord's; and I hope, if your Iiordship, and others with you, will go on to dive to the lowest ground and bottom of the knavery and perfidious treachery to Christ of the accursed, and wretched prelates, th5 Antichrist's first-born, and the first fruit of his foul womb, and shall deal with our Sovereign, (law going before you,) for the reasonable, and impartisLi hearing of Christ's bill of complaints, and set yourselves singly to seek the Lord and his face, that your righteousness shall break through the clouds which prejudice hath drawn over it, and that ye shall, in the strength of the Lord, bring our banished, and departing Lord Jesus home again to his sanctuary. Neither must your Lordship advise with flesh and blood in this; but wink, and in the dark reach your hand to Christ, and foUoV him. Let not men's fainting discourage you, neither be afraid of men's canny» wisdom, who, in this storm, take the nearest shore, and go to the lee and calm side of the Gospel, and hide Christ, if ever they had him, in their cabinets, as if they were ashamed of him, or, as if Christ were stolen wares, and would blush before the sun.
My very dear, and noble Lord, ve have rejoiced the hearts of many, that ye have made choice oi Christ, and his Gospel, whereas such great temptations do stand* in your way: but I love your profession the better, that it endureth winds. If we knew ourselves well, to want temptations is the greatest temptation of all. Neither is father nor mother, nor court, nor honor, in this over-lustred world, with all its paintry* and farding,' anything else, when they are laid in the balance with Christ, but feathers, shadows, night-dreams, and straws. Oh, if this world knew the excellency, sweetness, and beauty of that high and lofty One, that Fairest among the sons of men, verily they would see that if their love were bigger than ten heavens, all in circles beyond each other, it were all too little for Christ, our Lord! I hope that your choice will not repent you, when life shall come to that twilight betwixt time and eternity, and ye shall see the utmost border of time, and shall draw the curtain, and look into eternity, and shall one day see God take the heavens in his hands, and fold them together like an old worn-out garment, and set on fire this clay part of the creation of God, and consume away, into smoke and ashes, the tdol-hope of poor fools, who think that there is not a better country than this low country of dying clay. Children cannot make comparison aright betwixt this life and that which is to come; and, therefore, the babes of this world, who see no better, mould, ia (heir own brain, a heaven of their own coining, because they see no further than the nearest side of time.
I dare lay in pawn my hope of Heaven, that this reproached way is the only way of peace. I find it is the way that the Lord hath sealed with his comforts, now in my bonds for Christ; and I
> Prodent < Painted decoratioDS. * Painted diegaitea.
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verily esteem, and find chains and fetters for that kurely Onei Christ, to be watered^ over with sweet consolations, and the love* smiles of that lovely Bridegroom, for whose coming we wait. And when he cometh, then shall the blacks and whites of all men come before the sun; then shall the Lord put a final decision upon the pleas that Zion hath with her adversaries. And as fast as time posteth away, (which neither sitteth, nor standeth, nor sleepeth,) .as fast is our hand-breadth of this short winter-night flying away, and the sky of our long-lasting day drawing* near its breaking.
Except your Lordship be pleased to plead for me, against the tyranny oi prelates, I snail be forgotten in this prison; for thev did shape my doom according tp their new, lawless canons, which is, that a deprived minister ^all be utterly silenced, and not preach at all; which is a cruelty, contrary to their own former 'practices.
Now, the only wise Gpd, the very Grod of peace, confirm, strengthen, and establish your Lordship upon the Stone laid in Zion, and be with you, forever.
Your Lordship's, At all respectful obedience in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER LXXXIV.
TO JEAN BROWN.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you—^I long to hear how your soul prospereth. I earnestly desire vour on-going toward your country. I know that ye see your day melteth away by little and little, and that in a short time ye shall be put bevond time's bounds; for Ufe is a post that standeth not still, and our joys here are bom weeping, rather than laughing, and they die weeping. Sin, sin, this body of sin and cprruption embittereth<» and poisooeth all our enjoyments. Oh, that I were where I shall sin no more! Oh, to be freed of these chains and iron fetters, which we carry about with us! Lord, loose the sad prisooere. Who of the children of God have not cause to say, that tney have their fill of this vain life, and like a full and sick stomach, to wish at mid-supper, that the supper were ended, and the table drawn, that the sick man might wm* to bed, and enjoy rest? We have cause to tire at mid-supper, of the best messes that this worid can dress up for us; and to cry to God, that he would remove the table, and put the sin-sick souls to rest with himselC Oh, for a long play-nay with Christ, and our long-lasting vacance' of rest! Gla^ may their souls be that are safe over the firth,^ Christ having
1 Plated. t Oet • Taeation. « Frkh, eiiiMiy.
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paid the fraught.* Happy are thev who have passed their hard and wearisome time of apprenticeship, and are now freemen and citizens in that joyful, high city, the New Jerusalem. Alas! that we should be glad of, and rejoice in our fetters, and our prison* house, and this dear inn, a life of sin, where we are absent from our Lord, and so far from our home. Ob, that we could get bonds and law-suretyship of our love, that it fasten not itself on these clay-dreams, these clay-shadows, and worldly vanities! We. might be oftener seeing what they are doing in Heaven, and our hearts more frequently upon our sweet treasure above. We smell of the smoke of this lower house of the earth, because our hearts and our thoughts are here. If we could haunt up with God, we should smell of Heaven and of our country above, and we should look like our country, and like strangers or people not born or brought up hereaway.* Our crosses would not oite upon us* if we were heavenly-minded. I know of no obligation which the saints have to this world, seeing we fare but upon the smoke of it; and, if there be any smoke in the house, it bloweth upon our eyes. All our part of the table is scarce worth a drink of water; and, when we are stricken, we dare not weep, but steal our grief away betwixt our Lord and us, and content ourselves with stolen sorrow behind backs. God be thanked that we have many things that so stroke us against the hair, as we iriay pray, *< God keep our better home, CSod bless our Father's house; and not this smoke, that bloweth us to seek our best lodging." I am sure that this is the best fruit of the cross, when we, from the hard fare of the dear inn, cry the more, that God would send a fair wind, to land us, hungered and oppressed strangers, at the door of our Father's house, which now is made in Christ our kindly heritage. Oh! then, let us pull up the stakes and stoups* of our tent, and take our tent on our back, and go with our flitting* to our best home; for here we have no continuing city.
I am waiting in hope here, to see what my Lord will do with me. Let him make oi me what he pleaseth; providing he make glory to himself out of me, I care not. I hope, yea, I am now sure, that I am for Christ, and all that I can, or may make is for him. I am his everlasting debtor, or dyvour,* and still shall be; for, alas, I have nothing for him, and he getteth but little service of me! Pray for me, that our Lord would be pleased to give me hoQse-room, that I may serve him in the calling which he hath called me unta
Grace be with you.
Tours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
1 Prekht. t in UibjpreMat lift.
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LETTER LXXXV.
TO JOHN KENNEDY, BAILLIE OP AYR.
Worthy, and Well-beloved Brother, —Grace, mercy and
feace be unto you—I am yet waiting what our Lord will do for is afflicted Church, and for my re-entry to my liord's house. Oh that 1 could hear the forfeiture of Christ, (now casten out of his inheritance,) recalled, and taken off by open proclamation; and that Christ were restored to be a free-holder and a landed heritor' in Scotland: and that the courts fenced* in the name of the bastard prelates, (their godfather the Pope's bailiffs and sheriffs) were cried down ! Oh how sweet a sight were it, to see all the Tribes of the Lord in this land fetching home again our banished King, Christ, to his own palace, his sanctuary, and his throne! I shall think it mercy to my soul, if my faith will out-watch all this winter night, and not nod nor slumber till my Lord's summer-day dawn upon me. It is much if faith, and hope, in the sad nights of our heavy trial, escape with a whole skin, and without crack, or crook. I confess that unbelief hath not reason to be either father, or mother to it, (for unbelief is always an irrational thing ;) but how can it be, but that such* weak eyes as ours must cast water in a great smoke, or, that a weak head should not turn giddy when the water runneth deep, and strong ? But Giod be thanked, that Christ, in his children, can endure a stress and a storm, howbeit soft nature would fall down in pieces.
Oh that I had that confidence as to rest on this, though hf grind me into small powder, and bray me into dust and scatter the dust to the four winds of heaven, that my Lord would gather up the powder, and make me up a new vessel again, to bear Unrist's name to the world ! I am sure that love, bottomed, and seated upon the faith of his love to me, would desire and endure this, and would even claim, and thrcep* kindness upon Christ's strokes, and kiss his love-glooms,^ and both spell, and read salvation upon the wounds made by Christ's sweet hands. Oh that I had but a promise made from the mouth of Christ of his love to me \ and then, howbeit my faith were as tender as paper, I think longing, and dwining,* and greening* of sick desires would cause it to bide^ out the siege till the Lord came to fill the soul with hb love; and I know, also, that, in that case, faith would bide' green and sappy at the root, even at mid-winter, and stand out against all storms. However it be, I know that Christ winneth Heavea in despite of Hell. But I owe as many praises and thanks to free grace, as would lye betwixt me and the utmost border of the high* est Heaven, suppose ten thousand heavens were all laid above
1 A propriekir of land. < Coottllitted and ofwned.
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Other. Bui oh ! I have nothing that can hire, or bud ' grace; for if grace would take hire it were no more grace; but all our stability, and th& strength of cur salvation is anchored and fastened upon free grace; and I am sure that Christ hath, by his death and blood, casten * the knot so fast, that the fingers of the devils, and hell-fuls of sins cannot loose it: and that bond of Christ, (that never yet was, nor ever shall, nor can be registrated,') stand-eth surer than Heaven, or the days of Heaven, as that sweet
eillar of the Covenant whereon we all hang. Christ, with all his ttle ones under his two wings, and in the compass or circle of his arms, is so sure, ^at cast him and them into the ground^ of the sea, he shall come up again, and not lose one. An odd one cannot, nor shall be lost in the telling.
This was always God's aim, since Christ came into the play betwixt him and us, to make men dependent creatures, and, in the work of our salvation, to put created strength, and arms, and legs of clay quite out of play, and out of office and court; and now God hath substituted, in our room, and accepted his Son, the Mediator, for us, and all that we can make. If tnis had not been, I would have skinked over^ and foregone my part of Paradise and salvation, for a breakfast of dead, moth-eaten earth; but now I would not give it, nor let it go, for more than I can tell;—and truly they are silly fools, and ignorant of Christ's worth, and so, full ill-trained and tutored, who tell Heaven and Christ over the board, for two feathers, or two straws of the Devil's painted pleasures, only lustred on the outer side. This is our happiness now, that our reckonings at night, when eternity shall come upon us, cannot be told : we shall be so far gainers, and so far from being super-expended, (as the poor fools of this world arc, who give out their money, and get in but black hunger,) that angels cannot lay our counts, nor sura our advantage and incomes. Who know-eth how far it is to the bottom of our Christ's fulness, and to the ground * of our heaven ? Who ever weighed Christ in a pair of balances ? Who hath seen the foldings and plies, and the heights and depths of that glory which is in him, and kept for us ? Oh for such a heaven as to stand afar off, and see, and love, and long for him, whill time's thread be cut, and this great work of creation dissolved, at the coming of our Lord!
Now to his grace I recommend you. I beseech you also, to pray for a re-entry to me into 'the Lord's house, if it be his good wilL
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jan. 6,1637.
> Bfibe. t Tied. • Noted, proteited. « Bottom.
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letteIr LXXXVI. /^-CcU/
TO ELIZABETH KENNEDY.
I
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—^I have loM had a purpose of writing unto you, but I have been hindered. I heartily desire that ye would mind your country, and consider to what airth^ your soul setteith its face; for all come not home at night, who suppose that they have set their face heavenward. It is a woful thing to die, and miss Heaven, and fo lose house-room with Christ at night;—it is an evil journey where travellers are benighted in the fields. I persuade myself that thousands shall be deceived and ashamed of their hope: because they cast their anchor in sinking sands, they must lose it. Till now, I knew not the pain, labor, nor difficulty that there is to win at* home: nor did I understand so well, before this, what that meaneth, "The righteous shall scarcely be saved." Oh, how many a poor professor's candle is blown out, and never lighted agam! I see that ordinary profession, and to be ranked amongst the children of God, and to have a name among men, is now thought good enough to carry professors to Heaven; but certainly a name is but a name, and will never bide* a blast of God's storm. I counsel you not to give your soul, or Christ rest, nor your eyes sleeps till ye have gotten something that will bide the fire, and stand out the storm. I am sure, that if my one foot were in Heaven, and, if then, he should say, "Fend* thyself, I will hold my grips* of thee no longer," I should go no farther, but presently fall down in as many pieces of dead nature.
They are happy for evermore who are over head and ears in the love of Christ, and know no sickness but love-sickness for Christ, and feel no pain but the pain of an absent, and hidden Well-beloved. We run our souls out of breath, and tire them in coursing and galloping after our night-dreama, (such are the rov-ings of our miscanying hearts,) to get some created good thing in this life, and on this side of death. We would fain stay and spin out a heaven to ourselves, on this side of the water; but sorrow, want, changes, crosses, and sin are both woof and warp in that ill-spun web. Oh, how sweet and dear are these thoughts that are still upon the things which are above! and how happy are they who are longing to have little sand in their glass, and to have time's thread cut, and can cry to Christ, " Lord Jesus, have over :• come and fetch the dreary passenger!" I wish that our thoughts were more frequently than they are, upon our country. Oh, but Heaven casteth a sweet smell afar off, to those who have spiritual smelling! Grod hath made raanv fair flowers, but the fairest of them all is Heaven, and the flower of all flowers is
1 Point of Uie compaM. • * Reach. * EadurB.
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Christ Oh ! why do we not flee up to that lovely One? Alag, that there is such a scarcity of love, and of lovers of Christ amongst us all! Fy, fy upon us, who love fair things, as fair gold, fair houses, fair lands, fair pleasures, fair honors, and fair persons, and do not pine and melt away with love to Christ! Oh, would to God, I had more love for his sake! Oh, for as much as would lye betwixt me and Heaven, for his sake ! Oh, for as much as would go round about the earth, and over the Heaven, yea, the Heaven of heavens, and ten thousand worlds, that I might let all out upon fair, fair, onlv fair Christ! But alas, I have nothing for him, yet he hath much for me. It is no gain to Christ, that he getteth my little feckless,^ span-length, and hand-breadth of love. If men would have something to do with their hearts and their thoughts, that are always rolling up and down like men with oars in a boat, after sinful vanities, they might find great and sweet employment to their thoughts upon Christ. If those frothy, fluctuating, and restless hearts of ours would come all about Christ, and look into his love, to bottomless love, to the depth of mercy, to the unsearchable riches of his grace, to inauire after, and search into the beauty of God in Christ, they would be swallowed up in the depth and height, length and breadth of his goodness. Oh, if* men would draw the curtains, and look into the inner side of the ark, and behold how the fulness of the Godhead dwelleth in him bodily! Oh ! who would not say, "Let me die, let me die ten times, to see a sight of him?" Ten thousand deaths were no great price to give for him. I am sure that sick, fainting love would heighten the market, and raise the price to the double for bim. But, alas, if men and angels were rouped,* and sold at the dearest price, they would not all buy a night's love, or a four-and-twenty-hours' sight of Christ. Oh, how nappy are they who get Christ for nothing! God send me no more for my part of paradise than Christ;—and surely I were rich enough, and as well beavened as the best of them, if Christ were my heaven.
I can write no better thing to you, than to desire you, if ever ye laid Christ in a count, to take him up and count him again; and weigh him over again and again: and after this, have no other to court your love, and to woo your soul's delight, than Christ. Ho will be found worthy of all your love, howbeit it should swell upon you from the earth to the uppermost circle of the Heaven of heavens.
To our Lord Jesus, and his love, I c6mmend you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1037.
> Feeble, woithleM. t Oh, that > Scld bjr public audioii
LETTER LXXXVn.
TO JONET KENNEDY.
MisTRESs,-^Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you—^Ye arc not a litlle obliged to His rich grace, wno hath separated you for himself, and for the promised inheritance with the saints in light, from this condemned and guilty world. Hold fast Christ, contend for him: it is a lawful plea^ to go to holding and drawing for Christ; and it is not possible to keep Christ peaceably, having once gotten him, except the Devil were dead. It must be your resolution to set your face against Satan's northern tempests and storms, for salvation:—nature would have heaven come to us while sleeping in our beds. We would all buy Christ, so being wc might make price ourselves; but Christ is worth more blood and lives than either ye or I have to give him. When we shall come home, and enter to the possession of our Brother's fair Khigdom, and when our heads shall find the weight of the eternal crown of glory, and when we shall look back to pains and sufferings, then shall we see life, and sorrow, to be less than one step or stride from a prison to glory; and that our little inch of time-suffering is not worthy of our first night's welcome-home to Heaven. Oh, what then will be the weight of every one of Christ's kisses ! Oh, how weighJy, and of what worth shall every one of Christ's love-smiles be! Oh, when once he shall thrust a wearied traveller's head betwixt his blessed breasts, the poor soul will think one kiss of Christ hath fully paid home forty, or fifty years' wet feet, and all its sore* hearts, and light sufferings, it had in following after Christ! Oh, thrice-blinded souls, whose hearts are charmed and bewitched with dreams, shadows, feckless* things, night-vanities, and night-fancies of a miserable life of sin ! Shame on us, who sit still, fettered with the love and liking of the loan of a piece of dead clay ! Oh, poor fools, who are beguiled with painted things, and this world's fair-weather, and smooth promises, and rotten worm-eaten hopes! May not the Devil laugh to see us give out our souls, and get in but corrupt and counterfeit pleasures of sin? Oh for a siglit of eternity's glory, and a little tasting of the Lamb's marriage-supper! Half a draught, or a drop of the wine of consolation, that is up at our banqueting house, out of Christ's own hand, would make our stomachs loathe the brown bread, and the sour drink of a miserable life. Oh, how far are we bereaved of wit, to chase, and hunt, and run, till our souls be out of breath, after a condemned happiness of our own making! And do we not sit far in our own light, to make it a matter of bairns' play, to skink and drink over* paradise, and the heaven that Christ did sweat for, even for a blast
1 duairel. t Aching. * UiMiibaUiitiaL
* To skink and drink over, rormally and finaHy to renounce all claim to; in altoaiMi
to the practice ot a aeller't drinking the health of a purchaser, and wishing him lock
of hit bargain.
of smoke, and for Esau's morning oreakfast? Oh thai we were out of ourselves, and dead to this world, and this world dead and crucified to us! And, when we should be close * out of love and conceit of any masked and farded' lovef whatsoever, then 0hrist would win and conquer to himself a lodging in the inmost yolk of our heart; then Christ should be our night-song, and our morning-song : then the very noise and din of our Well-beloved's feet, when he cometh, and his first knock or rap at the door should be as news of two heavens to us. Oh that our eyes and our soul's smelling should go after a blasted and sun-burnt flower, even this plastered, fair outsided* world; and then we have neither eye, nor smell for the Flower of Jesse, for that Plant of renown, for Christ, the choicest, the fairest, the sweetest Rose that ever God planted! Oh, let some of us die to smell the fragrance of him ! and let my part of this rotten world be forfeited and sold for evermore, providing I may anchor my tottering soul upon Christ! f'know that it is sometimes at this, " Lord, what wilt thou have for Christ ?" But. O Lord, canst thou be budded, and propined* with any gift for Christ? O Lord, can Christ be sold? or rather, may not a poor needy sinner have him for nothing? If I can get no more, oh, let me be pained to all eternity, with longing for him ! The joy of hungering for Christ should be my heaven for evermore. Alas, that I cannot draw souls and Christ together ! But I desire the coming of his Kingdom, and that Christ, as I assuredly hope he will, would come upon withered Scotland, as rain upon the new-mown grass. Oh, let the King come ! Oh, let his Kingdom come! " Oh, let their eyes rot in their eye-holes,* who will not receive him home again to reign and rule in Scotland.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S.' R.
▲berdeea, 1637.
LETTER LXXXVIIL
TO A CHRISTIAN GENTLEWOMAN.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you—Though not acquainted, yet at the desire of a Christian brother, I thought good to write a line unto you, entreating you, in the Lord Jesus, under your trials, to keep an ear open to Christ, who can speak for himself, howbeit your\isitations, and your own sense should dream hard things of His love and favor. Our Lord never get-teth so kind a look of us, nor our love in such a degree, nor our Gsiith in such a measure of steadfastness, as he getteth out of the furnace of our tempting fears and sharp trials. I verily believe,
« Ak4)fefher. • Painted.
* Empty, hollow; having nothiDa but an outnde»
« Bribed and proMnted. * Zceh ziv. 19. .
(and too sad proofs in me say no less,) that if our lord wouc grind our whorish lust into powder, the very old ashes of our corruption would take life again, and Uve, and hold us under so much bondage, that may humble us, and make us sad, till we be in that country where we shall need no physic at alL Oh, what violent means doth our Lord use to gain us to Him, as if, indeed, we were a prize worthv his fighting for ! And be sure, if leading would do the turn, that he would not use pulling of the hair, and drawing : but the best of us would bide * a strong pull of our Lord's right arm ere we follow Him. Yet I say not this as if our Lord always measured afBictions by so many ounce-weights, answerable to the grain-weights of our guiltiness: I know that He doth in many, (and possibly in you,) seek nothing so miuch as faith, that can endure summer and winter in their extremitv. Oh, how precious to the Lord are faith and love, that when tnreshed, beaten, and chased away, and boasted,' (as it were,) by^-God himself, doth yet look warm-like, love4ike, kind-like, and life-like, home-over* to Christ, and would be in at him, ill and well as it may be!
Think it not much, that your husband, or the nearest to you in the world, proveth to have the bowels and mercy of the ostrich, hard, and rigorous, and cruel: for, (Psalm xxviL 10,) the Lord taketh up such fallen ones as these. I could not wish a sweeter life, or more satisfying expressions of kindness, till I be up at that Prince of kindness, than the Lord's saints find, when the Lord taketh up men's refuse, and lodgeth this world's outlaws, whom no man seeketh after. His breath is never so hot. His love cast-eth never such a flame, as when this world, and those who should be the helpers of our joy, cast water on our coal. It is a sweet thing to see them cast out, and God take in ; and to see them throw^us away, as the refuse of men, and God take us up as His
Swels and His treasure. Often He maketh gold of dross, as once e made the cast-away Stone, the Stone rejected by the builders, the Head of the corner. The princes of this world would not have our Lord Jesus as a pinning^ in the wall, or to have any place in the building; but the Lord made Him the Master-stone of power and of place. God be thanked, that this world has not power to cry us down so many pounds, as rulers cry down light gold, or light silver: we shall stand for as much as our Master-coiner, Christ, whose coin, arms, and stamp we bear, will have us—Christ hath no miscarrying balance. Thank your Lord, who chasetb your love through two kingdoms, and followeth you and it over sea, lo have you for himself, as he speaketh, (Hos. iii.) For Grod layeth up his saints, as the wale ana the choice' of all the world for himself; and this is Uke Christ and His love. Oh, what in Heaven, or out of Heaven, is comparable to the smell of Cbrisit's garmenU ! Nay, suppose that our Lord would manifest His art, and make ten thousand heavens of good and glorious things, and
> Stand. t Threatened with looks or gesture*. * Homewarda.
* A unall stone used in building to fill up the interstieea belweaii Inrgei stones.
* The very best selection that could be made.
of new joys, devised out of the* deep of infinite wisdom, He could not make the like of Christ; for Christ is God, and God cannot be made: and, therefore, let U8 hold us with Christ, howbeit we might have our wale and will* of a host of lovers, as many as three heavens could contain. Oh, that He and we were together ! Oh, when Christ and ye shall meet about the utmost march,' and borders of time, and the entry into eternity, ye shall see heaven in his face at the first look, and salvation and glory sitting in his countenance, and betwixt his eyes. Faint not; the miles to Heaven are but few and short; he is making a green bed ^as the word speaketb, Cant, i.,) of love for himself and you. There are many heads lying in Christ's bosom, but there is room for yours amongst the rest; and, therefore, go on, and let hope go before you. Sin not in your trials, and the victory is yours. Pray, wrestle, and believe, and ye shall over* come and prevail with God,* as Jacob did. No windlestraws,* no bits of clay, no temptations, which are of no longer life than an hour, will then be able to withstand you, when once ye have prevailed with God.
Help me with your prayers, that it would please the Lord to give me house room again, to speak of His righteousness in the great congregation, if it may seem good in His sight.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideeo, July 6,1637.
LETTER LXXXIX.
TO MY LORD CRAIQHALL.
My Lord, —I received Mr. L.'s letter with your Lordship's, and his learned thoughts in the matter of ceremonies. I owe respect to the man's learning, for that I hear him to be opposed to Arminian heresies : but, ^with reverence of that worthy man,^ I wonder to hear such popish-like expressions as he hath in nis letter, as ^Your Lordship may spare doublings, when the King and Church have agreed in the settling of such orders; and the Church's direction in things indifierent and circumstantial, (as if indiflferent and circumstantial were all one,) should be the rule of every private Christian." I only viewed the papers two hours' space, the bearer hastening me to write. I find the worthf man not so seen^ in this controversy, as some turbulent men of our country, whom he calleth refusers of conformity : and let me say it, I am more confirmed in nonconformity, when I see such a great wit play the agent so slenderly; but I will lay the blame on the
- Proe and ample Ubeity of ehoice. > Boandaiy.
* Withered itaika of grass; metaphorically, weak and worthlew things. « Vosant, skilled.
weakness of the cause, not on the-meanness of Mr. L.'8 learning. I have been, and still am confident, that Britain cannot answer one argument a scandalo: and I longed much to hear Mr. L. speak to the cause: and I would say, if some ordinary* divine had answered as Mr. L. doth, that he understood not the nature of a Scandal; but I dare not vilify that worthy man so. I am now upon the heat of some other employment. I shall, ^but God willing,) answer this, to the satisfying of any not prejudiced.
I will not say that every one is acquainted with the reason, in my letter, from God's presence a:nd bright shining face, in suffering for this cause. Aristotle never knew the medium of the conclusion : and Christ saith few know it (see Rev. ii. 17.) I am sure that conscience standing in awe of the Almighty, and fearing to make a little hole in the bottom for fear of under-water, is a strong medium to hold off an erroneous conclusion in the least wing or lith> of sweet, sweet truth, that concerneth the royal prerogative of our kingly and highest Lord Jesus; and my witness is in Heaven, that I saw neither pleasure, nor profit, nor honor, to hook me, or catch me, in entering into prison for Christ; but the wind on my face for the present; and if I had loved to sleep in a whole skin, with the ease and present delight that I saw on this side of sun and moon, I should have lived at ease, and in good hopes to fare as well as others. The Lord knoweth that I preferred preaching of Christ, and still do, to anything next to Christ hhnself. And their new canons took my one, my only joy from me, which was to me as the poor man's one eye, that ad no moe; and, alas! there is little lodging in their hearts for pity or mercy, to pluck out a poor man's one eye for a thing indifferent ; id est, for knots of strav/, and things, (as they mean,) off the way to Heaven. I desire not that my name take journey, and go a pilgrim to Cambridge, for fear I come into the ears of authority—I am sufficiently burnt already.
In the mean time, be pleased to try if the Bishop of St Andrew's, and Glasgow, (Galloway's Ordinary,) will be pleased to abate from the heat of tneir wrath, and let me go to my charge. Few know the heart of a prisoner; yet I hope that the Lord will hew his own glory out of as knotty timber as I am. Keep Christ, my dear and worthy Lord. Pretended paper-arguments from angering the Mother-church, that can reel, and nod, and stagger, are not of such weight as peace with the Father, and Husbimd. Let the wife gloom,^ I care not, if the Husband laugh.
Remember my service to my Lord ycur father, and mother, and your lady. Grace be with you.
Yours, at all obedience in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jan. 34, 1637.
1 JoiaL < Knit her bro«re
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LETTER XC. to john kennedy.
My Loving, and most Affectionate Brother im Christ, —^I salute you with grace, mercy and peace from God, cur Father, and from our Lord, Jesus Christ.
I promised to write to you, and although late enough, yet I now make it good. I heard with grief of your great danger of perishing by the sea, and of your merciful deliverance with joy. Sure I am, "brother, that Satan will leave no stone unrolled, as the proverb is, to roll you off your Rock, or at least to shake and unsettle you : for, at that same time, the mouths of wicked men were opened in hard speeches against you, by land, and the Prince of the power of the air was angry with you, by sea. See then how much ye are obliged to that malicious Murderer, who would beat you with two rods at one time; but, blessed be God ! his arm is short; if the sea and winds would have obeyed him, ye had never come to land. Thank your God, who saith, (Rev. i. 18,) " I have the keys of Hell, and of death ;" (Deut. xxxii. 39,) "I kill and I make alive;" (1 Sam. ii. 6,) "The Lord bringeth down to the grave, and bringeth up." If Satan were jailer, and had the keys of death and of the grave, they should be stored with moe prisoners. Ye were knocking at these black gates, and yc found the doors shut; and we do all welcome you back again.
I trust that ye know it is not for nothing that ye are sent to us again. The Lord knew, that ye had forgotten something that was necessary for your journey; that your armor was not as yet thick enough against the stroke of death. Now, in the strength of Jesus dispatch your business; that debt is not forgiven, but fristed:» death hath not bidden you farewell, but hath only left you for a short season. End your journey, ere the night come upon you: have all in readiness against the time that ye must sail through that black and impetuous Jordan ; and Jesus, Jesus, who knoweth both those depths and the rocks, and all the coasts, be your pilot. The last tidfe will not wait for you one moment: if ye forget anything, when your sea is full, and your foot in that ship, there is no returning again to fetch it. What ye do amiss in your life to-day, ye may amend it to-morrow: for as many suns as God maketh to arise upon you, ye have as many new lives; but yc can die but once, ana if ye mar or spill" that business, ye cannot come back to mend that piece of work again. No man sinneth twice in dying ill; as we die but once, so we die but ill or well once. Ye see how the number of your months is written in God's book; and as one of the Lord's hirelings, ye must work till the shadow of the evening come upon you, and ye sb^ll run your glass even to the last pickle' of sand. Fulfil your course
I Cndited. t Spoil * Ormin.
with ioy; for we take nothiog to the grave with us, but a good or evil conscience. And, although the sky clear after this storm yet clouds will engender another.
Ye contracted with Christ, I hope, when first ye began to follow him, that ye would bear his cross. Fulfil your part of the contract with patience, and brlsak not to Jesus Christ. Be honest, brother, in your bargaining with him: for who knoweth better how to bring up children than our Grod? For, (to lay aside his knowledge, of the which there is no finding out,) be hath been practised in bringing up his heirs these five thousand years, and his bairns are all well brought up, and many of them are honest men now at home, up in their own house in Heaven, and are entered heirs to their Father's inheritance. Now, the form of his bringing-up was by chastisements, scourging, correcting, nurturing: and see if he maketh exception of any of his bairns, (Rev. iii. 19; Heb. xii. 7, 8,) No: his eldest Son, and his Heir, Jesus, is not excepted, (Heb. ii. 10.) Suflfer we must: ere we were born, God decreed it; and it is easier to complain of his decree, than to change iL It is true, terrors of conscience cast us down; and yet without terrors of conscience we cannot be raised up again ; fears and doubtings shake us; and yet without fears and doubtings we would soon sleep, and lose our grips of Christ: tribulation and temptations will almost loosen us at the root; and yet, without tribulations and temptations, we can now no more grow, than herbs or corn without rain. Sin and Satan, and the world, will say, and cry in our ears, that we have a hard reckoning to make in judgment; and yet none of these three, except they lie, dare say in our face, that our sin can change the tenor of the New Covenant Forward then, dear brother, and lose not your grips. Hold fast the truth; for the world, sell not one dram-weight of Grod's truth, especially now, when most men measure truth by time, like young seamen setting their compass by a cloud: for now Time is father and mother to Truth, in the thoughts and practices of our evil time. The Grod of truth establish us; for, alas ! now there are none to comfort the prisoners of hope, and the mourners in Zion. We can do little, except pray and mourn for Joseph in the stocks. And let their tongue cleave to the roof of their mouth who forget Jerusalem now in her day: and the Lord remember Eklom, and render to him as he hath done to us.
Now, brother, I shall not weary you; but I entreat you to remember my dearest love to Mr. David Dickson, with whom I have small acquaintance; yet, I bless the Lord, I know that he both prayeth and doeth for our dying Kirk. Remember my dearest love to John Stuart, whom I love in Christ; and show him from me, that I do always remember him, and hope for a meeting. The Lord, Jesu*}, establish him more and more, though he be already a strong man in Christ. Remember my heartiest aflection in Christ to WiUiam Rodger, whom I also remember to Giod. I wish that the first news I hear of him, and you, and all that love our common Savi >ur, in those bounds, may be, that they are so knit
and linked, aiul kindly fastened in love \vi»h the Son of God, that ye may say, " Now if we would ever so fain escape out of Christ's hands, yet love hath so bound us, that we cannot get our hands free again ; he hath so ravished our hearts, that there is no loosening of his grips; the chains of his soul-ravishing love arc so strong, that the grave nor death will break them." I nope, brother, yea, I doubt not of it, that ye lay me, and my first entry to the Lord's vineyard, and my flock, before Him who hath put me into bis work ; as the Lord knowetb, since first I saw you, I have been mindful of you. Marion Macknaught doth remember most heartily her love to you, and to John Stuart Blessed be the Lord ! that in God's mercy, I found in this country such a woman, to whom Jesus is dearer than her own heart, when there be so many that cast Christ over their shoulder. Good brother, call to mind the memory of your worthy father, now asleep in Christ; and, as his custom was, pray continually, and wrestle for the life of a dying breathless kirk: and desire John Stuart not to forget poor Zion,— she hath few friends, and few to speak one good wora for her.
Now I commend you, your whole soul, and body and spirit, to Jesus Christ and his keeping, honing that ye wiU live and die, stand and fall, with«the cause of our Master, Jesus. The Lord Jesus himself be with your spirit
Tour loving brother in our Lord Jesus, S. R
Anwoth, Feb. 3,1637.
LETTER XCL
TO MY WBLL-BELOVEO, AND REVEREND BROTHER, MR. ROBERT BLAIR.
Reverend, and dearly-beloved Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace from God our Father, and from our Lord Jesus Christ, be unto you.
It is no great wonder, mv dear brother, that ye be in heaviness for a season, and that God's will, in crossing your design and de sires to dwell amongst a people whose God is the Lord, should move you. I deny not that ye have cause to inquire what his providence speaketh in this to you ; but God's directing and commanding will can, by no good logic, be concluded from events of providence. The Lord sent Paul on many errands for the spread-mg of his Gospel, where he found lions m his way. A promise was made to his people of the Holy Land, and yet many nations were in the way, fighting against, and ready to kill them who had the promise, or to keep them from possessing that good land which the Lord their God had given them. I know that ye have most to do with submission of spirit; but I persuade myself that ye have learned, in every condition wherein ye are cast, therein to be content, and to say "Good is the will of the Lord, let it be done.'
I believe that the Lord tackleth * his ship often to fetch the wind, and that he purposeth to bring mercy out of your sufferings and silence, whicn, (i know from mine own experience,) is grievous to you. Seeing that he knoweth our willing mind to serve him, our wages and stipend is running to the fore * with our God, even as some sick soldiers get pay when they are bedfast, and not able to go to the field with others. " Though Israel be not gathered, yet shall I be glorious in the eyes of the Lord, and my Grod shall be my strength," (Isa. xlix. 6.) And we are to believe it shall be thus ere all the play be played. (Jer. li. 35,) " The violence done to me and my flesh be upon Babylon," and the Great Whore's lovers, ^' shall the inhabitants of Zion say; and my blood be upon Chaldea, shall Jerusalem say." And, (Zecb. xii. 2,) " Behold I will make Jerusalem a cup of trembling to all the people round about, when they shall be in the siege both against Judah and against Jerusalem;" (ver. 3,) " And in that day will I make Jerusalem a burdensome stone for a?* people; they that burden themselves with it shall be broken in pieces, though all the people of the earth be gathered against it." When they have eaten and swallowed us up, they shall be sick, and vomit us out living men again:—the Devil's stomach cannot digest the Church of Grod Suffering is the other half of our ministry, howbeit the hardest: for we would be content that our King, Jesus, should make an open proclamation, and cry down crosses, and cry up joy, gladness, ease, honor, and peace; but it must not be so; through many afllictions we must enter into the Kingdom of God. Not only by them, but through them must we go; and wiles will not take us past the cross:—it is folly to think to steal to Heaven with a whole skin.
For myself, I am here a prisoner confined in Aberdeen, threatened to be removed to Caithness, because I desire to edify in this town: and am openly preached against in the pulpits in my hearing, and tempted with disputations by the doctors, especially by D. B. Yet I am not ashamed of the garland and crown of my Lord Jesus. I would not exchange my weeping with the painted laughter of the Fourteen Prelates. At my first coming here I took the dorts' at Christ, and would, forsooth, summon him for unkindness. I sought a plea^ of my Lord, and was tossed with challenges' whether he loved me or not; and disputed over again all that he had done to me, because his word was a fire shut up in my bowels and I was weary with forbearing, because I said I was cast out of the Lord's inheritance; but now I see that I was a fool. My Lord miskent* all, and did bear with my foolish jealousies, and miskent* that ever I wronged his love; and now he is come again with mercy under his wings. I passed from my Toll, thoughtless !) summons: he is Grod, I see, and I am man. Now it hath pleased him to renew his love to my soul, and to dawi' his poor prisoner. Therefore, dear brother, help me to praise; and
» Tackrth. • To aecount • Pet. * QaaireL
* QuefcUoningt. * Woald not know. ^ Fondle.
fifaow the Lord's people with you what he hath done to my soul, that they may pray and praise ; and I charge you, in the name of Christ, not to omit it: for this cause I write to you, that my suffering may glorify ray royal King, and edify his church in Ireland. He knoweth how one of Christ's love-coals^hath burnt my soul with a desire to have my bonds to preach bis glory, whose cross I now bear. God forgive you if you do it not; but I hope the Lord will move your heart, to proclaim in my behalf the sweetness, excellency, and glory of my royal King. It is but our soft flesh that hath raised a slander on the cross of Christ: I see now the white side of it; my Lord's chains are all over-gilded. Oh, if ^ Scotland and Ireland had part of my feast! And yet I get not my meat but with many strokes. There are none here to whom I can speak: I dwell in Kedar's tents. Refresh me with a letter from you. Pew know what is betwixt Christ and me.
Dear brother, upon my salvation, this is his truth that we suffer for. Christ would not seal a blank charter to souls. Courage, courage, joy, joy for evermore! Oh joy unspeakable and glorious! Oh for help to set my crowned King on high ! Oh for love to Him who is altogether lovely! that love which many waters cannot quench, neither can the floods drown!
I remember you, and bear your name on my breast to Christ. I beseech you forget not his afflicted prisoner. Grace, mercy, and peace be with you. Salute, in the Lord, from me, Mr. Cunning-nam, Mr. Livingston, Mr. Ridge, Mr. Colwart, d&c.
Tour brother, and fellow-prisoner, S. R.
Aberdeen, Feb. 7,1637.
LETTER XCIL
TO iriS REVEREND AND DEAR BROTHER, MR. JOHN LIVINGSTON.
My Reverend and Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I lon^ to hear from you, and to be refreshed with the comforts of the bride of our Lord Jesus in Ireland. I suffer with you in grief for the dash that your desires to be at N. E. have received of late ; but if our Lord, who hath skill to bring up His children, had not seen it your best, it would not have befallen you. Hold your peace, and stay yourself upon the Holy One of Israel. Hearken to what He hath said in crossing of your desires. He will speak peace to His people.
I am here removed from my flock, and silenced, and confined in Aberdeen, for the testimony of Jesus ; and I have been confined in spirit also with desertions and challenges.* I gave in a bill of qaarreb, and complaints of unkindness against Christ, who seemed to have cast me over the dyke' of the vineyard, as a dry tree, and separated me from the Lord's inheritance: but high, high and
I Oh, that s Aecnutioiii. * Wall
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loud praises be to our royal crowned King in Zion, that He hath not burnt the dry branch—I shall yet live, and see His glory.
Your Mother-church, for her whoredom, is like to be cast off The bairns may break their hearts, to see such chiding betwixt the husband and the wife. Our clergy is upon a reconciliation with the Lutherans, and the doctors are writing books, and drawing up a Oomroon Confession at the Council's conftmand. Our Service-book' is proclaimed witl^ sound of tmmpeL The night is fallen down upon the prophets; Scotland's nay of visitation is come: it is tim^ for the bride to weep, while Christ is a-saying that He will choose another wife. But our sky will clear again. The dry branch of cut-down Lebanon will bud again and be glorious, and they shall yet plant vines upon our mountains.
Now, my dear brother, I write to you for this end, that ye may help me to praise, and seek help of others with you, that God be glorified in my bonds. My Lord Jesus hath taken the withered dry stranger, and His prisoner broken in heart, into His house-of-wine. Oh! if* ye, and all Scotland, and all our brethren with you, knew how I am feasted! Christ's honeycombs drop comforts. He dineth with His prisoner, and the King's spikenard casteth a smell. The Devil cannot get it denied that we suffer for the apple of Christ's eye, His royal prerogatives as King and Law-giver. Let us not fear or faint. He will have His Gospel once again rouped'in Scotland, and have the matter going to voices, to see who will say^" Let Christ be crowned King in lS»t-land." It is true that Antichrist stirreth his tail; but I love a rumbling or raging devil in the Kirk, (since the Church militant cannot or may not want a devil to trouble her,) rather than a subtile or sleeping devil. Christ never yet got a bride without stroke of sword. It is now nigh the Bridegroom's entering into His chamber, let us awake and go in with Him.
I bear your name to Christ's door; I pray you, dear brother, forget me not. Let me hear from you by letter, and I charge yon, smother not Christ's bounty towards me. I write what I have found of Him in the house of my pilgrimage. Remember my love Co all our brethren and sisters there.
The Keeper of the vineyard watch for His besieged dty, and for you.
Your brother, and fellow-suflerer, S. R.
Aberdeen, Feb. 7,1637.
LETTER XCm.
TO MR. EPHRAIM M E L y I N,
Rbvbrend, and Dear Brother, —^I received your letter, and am contented, with all my heart, that our acquaintance in oiir Lord continue.
I Book of CommoQ Prayer. • Oh that * Put vp to tale by aMdeii.
I am wrestling, as I dow,' up the mount with Christ^s cross: my Second is kind, and able to help.
As for your questions, because oi my manifold distractions, and letters to multitudes, I have not time to answer them. What shall be said, in common for that, shall be imparted to you : for I am upon these Questions : therefore, spare me a little, for the Service-book* woula take a great time. But I think, Sicut deosculatio religiosa imaginis, aut etiam elementorum, est in se idololatria externa, etsi intentio deosculandi, tota, quanta in actu est, feratur in Deum n(fonoivnd¥ ' ita, geniculatio coram pane, quando, nempe, ex institute, totus homo extemus et internus versari debeat circa ele-mentaria signa, est adoratio relativa, et adoratio ipsius panis. Ratio: Intentio adorandi objectum materiale, non est de essentia extemiB adorationis, ut patet in desoculatione religioslt. Sic geniculatio coram imagine Babylonit^ est externa adoratio imaginis, etsi tres pueri mente intendissent adorare Jehovam. Sic, qui ex metu solo, aut spe pretii, aut inanis gloriee, geniculatur coram aureo vitulo Jeroboami, (quod ab ipso rege, qui null& religione in-ductus, sed libidine dominandi tantum, vitulum erexit, factitatum esse, textus satis luculenter clamat,) fidorat vitulum extern^ ado-ratione ; esto quod putaret vitulum esse meram creaturam, et ho-Dore nuUo dignum': quia geniculatio, sive nos nolumus, sive voluraus, ex institute Dei et naturae, in actu religioso, est symbo-lum religiose adorationis: ergo, sicut panis significat corpus Christi, etsi absit actus omnis nostra intentionis; sic religiosa geniculatio, sublat4 omni intentione humane, est externa adoratio panb, coram quo adoramus, ut coram signq vicario et reprsesenta-tivo Dei.
Thus recommending you to God's tender mercy, I desiie that ye would remember me to God. Sanctification will settle you most in the truth.
Grace be with you.
Tour brother in Christ Jesus, S. R.
Ab6tvo6ii| 1637*
LETTER XCIV.
TO ROBERT GORDON, OF KNOCKBRBZ.
My very Worthy, and Dear Friend, —Grace, mercy, and
rtace be to you—Though all Gralloway should have forgotten me, would have expected a letter from you ere now:—but I will not expound it to be forgetfulness of me.
Now, my dear brother, I cannot show you how matters go betwixt Christ and me. I find my Lord going and coming seven limes a-day. His visits are short; but they are both frequent and nweet. I dare not for my life think of a challenge of my Lord.
t Am able. > Book of CkNmnon Prajer.
I hear ill tales, and hard reports of Christ, from the Tempter, and my flesh : but love believetn no evil. I may swear that they are liars, and that apprehensions make lies of Christ's honest and unalterable love to me. I dare not say that I am a dry tree, or that I have no room at all in the vineyard: but yet I often think that the sparrows are blessed, who may resort to the House of God in Anwoth, from which I am banished.
Temptations, that I supposed to be stricken dead, and laid upon their back, rise again, and revive upon me; yea, I see that, while I live, temptations will not die. The Devil seemeth to brag and boast as much, as if he had more court with Christ than I have ; and as if he had charmed and blasted my ministry, that I shall do no more good in public: but this wind shaketh no com.^ 1 will not believe that Christ would have made such a mint* to have me to himself, and have taken so much pains upon me ns He hath done, and then slip away so easily from possession, and lose the glory of what He hath done. Nay, since I came to Aberdeen, I have been taken up to see the New Land, the fair palace of the Lamb: and, will Christ let me see I^eaven, to break my heart, and never give it to me ? I shall not think my Ijord Jesus giveth a dumb earnest, or putteth His seals to blank paper, or intendeth to put me off with fair and false promises.
I see that now, which I never saw well before.—1. I see faith's necessity in a fair day is never known aright; but now I miss nothing so much as faith. Hunger in me runneth to fair and sweet promises; but, when I come, I am like a hungry man that wanteth teeth, or a weak stomach having a sharp appetite that is filled with the very sight of meat, or like one stupifiea with cold Under the water, that would fain come to land, but cannot grip* anything casten^ to him. I can let Christ grip me, but I cannot grip him. I love to be kissed and sit on Uhrist's knee; but I cannot set mv feet to the ground, for afllictions bring the cramp upon my faith. All that I dow* do is to hold out a lame faith to Christ, like a beggar holding out a stump, instead of an arm, or leg, and crying, " Lord Jesus work a miracle !" Oh, what would I give to have bands and arms, to grip * strongly, and fold heart-somely,* about Christ's neck, and to have my claim made good with real possession ! I think that my love to Christ hath feet in abundance, and runneth swiftly to be at him, but it wanteth hands and fingers to apprehend him. I think that I would give Christ every morning my blessing, to have as much faith as I have love and hunger; at least, I miss faith more than love or hunger.
2. I see that mortification, and to be crucified to the world, is not so highly accounted of by us as it should be. Oh, how heavenly a thing it is to be dead, and dumb, and deaf to this world's 9weet music ! I confess it hath plersed his Majesty to make me
> A proverbial expreMion, intimating that his eflbrtt avail nothing.
* Intimation, by word or ligna, of an intention. * Lay hold oC
« Thrown. • Am able to. • CovdiaOy.
laugh at children, who are wooing this world fo* the r match. I see men l3nng about the world, as nob e% about a king's court; and I wonder what they are all doing there. As I am at this present I would scorn to court such a feckless ^ and petty princess, or buy this world's kindness with a bow of my knee. I scarce now either hear or see what it is that this world offereth me; I know that it is little which it can take from me, and as little that it can give me. I recommend mortification to you above anything ; for, alas! we but chase feathers flying in the air, and tire our own spirits for the froth and over-gilded clay of a dying life. One sight of what my liOrd hath let me see within this short time, is worth a world of worlds.
3. I thought courage in the time of trouble for Christ's sake, a thing that I might take up at my foot; I thought that the very remembrance or the honesty of the cause would be enough ; but I was a fool in so thinking. I have much ado now to win to* one smile. But I see that joy groweth up in Heaven, and it is above our short arm. Christ will be steward and dispenser himself, and none else but he; therefore, now, I count much of one drachm-weight of spiritual joy. One smile of Christ's face is now to me as a kingdom, and yet he is no niggard to me of comforts. Truly I have no cause to say that I am pinched with penury, or that the consolations of Christ are dried up: for he hath poured down rivers upon a dry wilderness, the like of me, to my admiration: and in my very swootiings, he holdeth up my head, and stayeth me with flagons of wine, and comforteth me with apples. My bouse and bed are strewed with kisses of love. Praise, praise with me. Oh, if ye and I betwixt us could lift up Christ upon his throne, howbeit all Scotland should cast him down to the ground!
My brother's case toucheth me near. I hope that ye will be kind to him, and give him your best counsel.
Remember my love to your brother, to your wife, and G. M. Desire him to be faithful, and to repent of his hypocrisy; and say that I wrote it to you. I wish him salvation. Write to me your mind anent C. E., and C. Y., and their wives, and I. G., or any others in my parish. I fear that I am forgotten amongst them; but I cannot forget them.
The prisoner's prayers and blessings come upon you. GracOj grace be with you.
Tour brother, in the Lord Jesus, S. R.
AbodMa, Ftb. 9, 1637.
1 WorthkM. * To attain to.
LETTER XCV.
TO THE HONORABLE, AND TRULY NOBLE LADY, THE VISCOUNT ESS OF KENMURB.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to your Ladyship—) long to hear from you. I am here waiting, if a good wind, long-looked-for, will at length blow into Christ's sails, in this land But I wonder if Jesus be not content to suffer more yet in hi? members and cause, and in the beauty of his hous^ rather than he should not be avenged upon this land. I hear that many worthy men, (who see more in the Lord's dealings, than I can take up with my dim sight,) are of a contrary mind, and do believe that the Lord is coming home again, to his House in Scotland. I hope he is on his journey that way; yet I look not bu( that he will feed this land with their own blood, before he estab lish his throne amongst us. I know that your Honor is not looking after things hereaway.' Ye have no great cause to thinh that your stock and principal is under the roof of these visible heavens; and I hope that ye would think yourself a beguiled anc cozeped soul if it were so. I should be sorry to counsel yooi Ladyship, to make a covenant wiih time, and this life ; but rathei desire you to hold in fair generals, and afar off from this ill-founded heaven, that is on thb side of the water. It speaketfa somewhat, when our Lord bloweth the bloom* off our daft' hope« in this life, and loppeth the branches off our worldly joys, well nigh the root, on purpose that they should not thrive. Lord spilP my fool's heaven in this life, that I may be saved forever. A forfeiture of the saint's part of the yolk and marrow of short* laughing worldly happiness, is not such a real evil as our blinded eyes conceive.
I am thinking long* now for some deliverance more than be fore. But I know that I am in an error. It is possible I am not come to that measure of trial which the Lord is seeking in hb work. If my friends in Gralloway would effectually do' for m) deliverance, I should exceedingly rejoice; but I know not but tht Lord hath a way, whereof he will be the onlv reaper of prabes.
Let me know with the bearer how the child is. The Lord bf his tutor, and your only comforter. There is nothing here wher* I am, but profanity, and atheism. Grace, grace be with your ) ladyship.
Your Ladyship's, at all obliged obedience, in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, Feb. 13, 1637.
^ In thb precent itata. > BIomooh. > Inaane, ibofitK.
• Spoil, ruin. • Longing c Ezeit th mel to.
LETTER XCYI.
TO THE NOBLE, AND CHRISTIAN LADY, THE VISCOUNTESS OF \
KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you—I would not omit the occasion to write to your Ladyship with the bearer. I am glad that the child is well. God's favor, even in the eyes of men, be seen upon him!
I hope that your Ladyship is thinking upon these sad and woful days wherein we now live; when our Lord, in his righteous judgment, is sending the Kirk the gate' she is going, to Rome's brothel-house, to seek a lover of her own, seeing that she hath given up with Christ her husband. Oh, what sweet comfort, what rich salvation, are laid up for those who had rather wash and roll their garments in their own blood, than break out from Christ by apostasy! Keep yourself in the love of Chjist, and stand far aback from the pollutions o^the world. Side not with these times, and hold off from coming nigh the signs of a conspiracy with those that are now coirie out against Christ, that mp may be one kept for Christ only. I know that your Ladyship cninketh upon this, and how you may be humbled for yourself, and this backsliding land; for I avouch, that wrath from the ' Lord is gone out against Scotland. I think aye the longer the better of my royal and worthy Master. He is become a new Well-beloved to me now, in renewed consolations, by the presence of the Spirit of grace and glory. Christ's garments smell of the powder of the merchant, when he cometh out of his ivory chambers. Oh, bis perfumed face, his fair face, his lovely and kindly kisses, have made me, a poor prisoner, see, that there is more to be had of Christ in this Ufe than I had believed ! We think all is but a little earnest, a four-hours',' a small tasting, which we have, or that is to be had in this life, (which is true compared with the inheritance;) but yet I know it is more, it is the Kingdom of God within us. Wo, wo is me, that I have not ten loves for that one Lord Jesus; and that love faileth, and drieth up in loving him: and that I find no way to spend my love desires, and the yolk of my heart upon that fairest and dearest One. I am far behind with my narrow heart. Oh, how ebbi a soul have I to take in Christ's love! for, let worlds be multiplied, according to angels' understanding, in millions, whill* they weary themselves, these worlds would not contain the thousandth part of his love. Oh, if* I could yoke in« amongst the 4hick' of angels, and sera-phims, and now glorified saints, and could raise a new love-song of Christ, before all the world !—I am pained with wondering at new-opened treasures in Christ. If every finger, member, bone,
1 Roftd. t A flight fidernoon refreshment * Shallow. * Till
• Oh, that • To yoke in, to join in with energy. ^ Throng.
and joint, were a torch burning in the hottest fire in Hell, I wouU Uiat they could all send out love praises, high songs of praise, for evermore, to that Plant of Renown, to that royal and high Prince, Jesus my Lord. But alas! his love swelleth in me and findeth no vent Alas! what can a dumb prisoner do, or say for him ! Oh, for an ingine* to write a book of Christ and his love! Nay, I am left of him bound, and chained with his love. I cannot find a loosed soul to lift up his praises and give them out to others. But, oh! my day-light hath thick clouds; I cannot shine in his praises. I am often like a ship plying about to seek the wind: I sail at great leisure, and cannot be blown upon that loveliest Lord. Oh, if I could turn my sails to Chrbt's right airth:» and thai I had my heart's wishes of his love! But, I but roar his praises: nay, I know no comparison of what Christ is, and what his worth is; all the angels, and all the glorified, praise him not so much as in halves—who can advance him, or utter all his praises 1 I want nothing: unknown faces favor me: enemies must speak good of the truth: my Master's cause purchaseth commendations.
The hopes of my enlargement, from appearances, are cold. My faiAi hath no bed to silep upon but omnipotency. The good-will of the Lord, and his sweetest presence, be with you and that child. Grace, and peace, be yours.
Your Ladyship's, in all duty in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. ^
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER XCVIL
TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE AND CHRISTIAN LADY, THE VISCOUNTESS OF KENMURG.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace, be to your Ladyship—I would not omit to write a line with this Christian bearer, one in your Ladyship's own case, driven near to Christ, in, and by her affliction. I wish that my friends in Galloway forget me not However it be, Christ is so good that I will have no other tutor, suppose I could have wale^ and choice of ten thousand beside. I think now, five hundred heavy hearts for him too little. I wish that Christ, now weeping, suffering, and contemned of men, were more dear and desirable to many souls than he is. I am sure that if the saj^ikts wanted' Christ's cross, so profitable, and so sweet, they might, for the gain and glory of it, wish it were lawful, either to buy or borrow his cross. But it is a mercy that the saints have it laid to their hand for nothing; for I know no sweeter way to Heaven, than through free grace, and hard trials together; and one of these cannot well want* another. Oh, that lime would post faster, and hasten our looked-for communion with that Pair-
t OenitM. t Oh, that. t Point of the eompus. directkm.
* Choice. WaU and ehoiet, hbeiiy of choice, with fall and ample atora to chooaa fioai
• Were without. • Do without
est, Fairest among the sods of men! Oh, that the day would &vor us and come, and put Christ and us into each other's arms I lam sure that a few years will do our turn, and the soldier's hourglass will soon run out
Madam, look to your lamp, and look for your Liord's coming, and let your heart dwell aloof from that sweet child. Christ's
C* ^lousy will not admit of two equal loves in your Ladyship's eart. He must have one, and that the greatest; a little one to a creature, may, and must suffice a soul married to him. '^ Thy maker is thy Husband," (Isa. hv. 5.) I would wish you well, and my obligations these many years by-gone > speak no less to me; but more I can neither wish nor pray, nor desire for your Ladyship, than Christ singled and waled * out from all created good things, or Christ, howbeit, wet in his own blood, and wearing a crown of thorns. I am sure that the saints, at their best, are but strangers to the weight and worth of the incomparable sweetness of Christ. He is so new, so fresh in excellency, every day so new, to those that search more and more in him, as if Heaven could furnish us as many new Christs, (if I may so speak,) as there are days betwixt him and us, and yet he is one and the same. Oh, we love an unknown lover, when we love Christ!
Let me hear how the child is every w|iy. The prayers of a prisoner of Christ be upon him.—Grace for evermore, even whill glory perfect it, be with your Ladyship.
Yours, in his sweet Jjord Jesus, S. R. Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER XCVin.
TO THE NOBLE, AND CHRISTIAN LADY, THE VISCOUNTESS OP
KENMURE.
Madam, —Notwithstanding the great haste of the bearer, I would bless your Ladyship on paper, desiring, that since Christ hath ever envied that the world should have your love by' him, that ye give yourself out for Christ, and that ye may be for no other. I know none worthy of you but Christ.
Madam, I am either suffering for Christ, and this is either the sure and good wav, or I have done with Heaven, and shall never see God's face, (which I bless him cannot be.) *•
I write my blessing to that sweet child, that ye have borrowed from God. He is no heritage to you, but a loan: love him as folks do borrowed things. My heart is heavy for you.
They say that the Kirk of Christ hath neither son nor heir, and, therefore, that her enemies shall possess her. But I know that she is not that * ill-friended ;• her Husband is her heir, and she his heritage.
> By WMT. s ChoMfi, culled. • PmI.
« S« ' • Destitute of relatives.
If my Lord would be pleased, I should desire that some were dealt with, for my return to Anwoth: but if that never be, I thank God Anwoth is not Heaven; preaching is not Christ—^I hope to wait on.
Let me hear how the child is, and your Ladyship's mind and hopes of him; for it would ease my heart to know that he is welL
I am in good terms with Christ; but oh, my guiltiness! yet he bringeth not pleas betwixt him and me to the streets, and before the sun.
Grace, grace for evermore, be with your Ladyship.
Your Ladyship's, at all obedience in Christ, 8. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER XCEL
TO ALEXANDER GORDON, OF EARLSTON.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I received your letter, which refreshed me. Except from your son, and my brother, I have seen few letters from my acquaintance in that country, which niaketh me heavy. Bui I have the company of a Lord, who can teach us all to be kind, and hath the right gate ^ of it; for though, for the present, I have severe ups and downs every day, yet I am abundantly comforted and feasted with my King and Well-beloved daily. It pleaseth him to come and dine with a sad prisoner, and a solitary stranger; his spikenard casteth a smell; yet my sweet hath some sour mixed with it, wherein I must acquiesce; for there is no reason that his comforts be too cheap, seeing they are delicates;—why should he not make them so to nis own ? But I verily think now that Christ hath led me up to a nick' in Christianity that I was never at before ; I think all before was but childhood and bairns' play. Since I departed from you, I have been scalded, whill the smoke of Hell's fire went in at my throat, and I would have bought peace with a thousand years' torment in Hell; and I have been up also, after these deep down-castings and sorrows, before the Lamb's white throne, in my Father's inner court, the Great King's dining-hall; and Christ did cast a covering of love on me ; he hath casten a coal into my soul, and it is smoking among the straw, and keeping the hearth warm. I look back to what I was before, and I laugh to see the sand* houses* I built when I was a child.
At first, the remembrance of the many fair feast-days with my Lord Jesus in public, which are now changed into silent sabbaths, raised a great tempest, and, (if I may speak so,) made the Devil ado in my soul. The Devil came in, and would prompt me to make a plea with Christ, and to lay the blame on tiim as a hard master: but now these mists are 1 lown away, and I am not only
> Way. « Notch, degree.
* Hoaeef buik by children of the tand on tfn sea-tbore, which are awepi away bf the returning tide: metaphorically, illuiory, fleeting expectattona.
sOenced as to all quarreling, but fully satisfied. Now, I wonder that any mm living can laiigh upon the world, or give it a hearty
Sood-day. The Lord Jesus hath Handled me so, that, as I am now isposed, I think never to be in this world's commons' again for a night's lodging. Christ beareth me good company; he hath eased me, when I saw it not, lifting the cross off my shoulders, so that I think it to be bu^ a feather, because underneath are everlasting arms. God forbid it come to bartering or niffering* of crosses; for I think my cross so sweet, that I know not where I would get the like of it. Christ's honey-combs drop so abundantly, that they sweeten my gall. Nothing breaketh my heart, but that I cannot get the daugnters of Jerusalem, to tell them of my Bridegroom's glory. I charge you in the name of Christ, that ye tell all that ye come to of it;—and yet it is above telling and understanding. Oh, if* all the kingdom were as I am, except my bonds! They know not the love-kisses that my only Lord Jesus wasteth on a dawted* prisoner. On my salvation, this is the only way to the New City. I know that Christ hath no dumb seals. Would he put his privy-seal upon blank paper? He hath sealed my suffer-mgs witn his comforts. I write this to confirm you. I write now what I have seen as well as heard. Now and then my silence burneth up mv spirit; but Christ hath said, " Thy stipend is running up with mterest in Heaven, as if thou wcrt preaching;" and this from a King's mouth rejoiceth my heart. At other times, I am sad, dwelling in Kedar's tents.
There are none, (that I yet know oQ but two persons in this town that I dare give my word for; ana the Lord hath removed my brethren and my acquaintance far from me; and it may be, that I shall be forgotten in the place where the Lord made me the instrument to do some good. But I see that this is vanity in me; let him make of me what he pleaseth, if he make salvation out of it to me. I am tempted and troubled, that all the Fourteen Prelates should have been armed of God against me only, while the rest of my brethren are still preaching; but I dare not say one word but this—" It is good. Lord Jesus, because thou hast done it."
Wo is me for the Virgin-daughter! wo is me for the desolation of the Virgin-daughter of Scotland ! Oh, if my eyes were a fountain of tears, to weep day and night for that poor Widow-kirk, that poor miserable Harlot! Alas, that my Father hath put-to the door my poor Harlot-mother! Oh for that cloud of black wrath, and fury of the indignation of the Lord, that is hanging over the land.
Sir. write to me, I beseech you: I pray you also, be kind to my afilicted brother. Remember my love to your wife; and the prayer and blessing ^{ the prisoner of Christ be on you. Frequent your meetings for prayer and communion with God:—they would be ■weet meetings to me.
Yours, in his sweet Lo*d Jesus, S. R.
Abcideer, Fib. 16,1637.
> Tluit b, under obfisaHon to thk world. • * Exehangliit.
a Oh, that. « Pondlod.
vm
LETTER C.
TO THE WORTHY, AND MUCH-HONORED MR. ALEXANDER COLVILLE, OF BLAIR.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, aud peace be to you— The bearer hereof, Mr. R. F., is most kind to me: I desire you to thank him. But none is so kind as my only royal King and Master, whose cross is my garland. The King dineth with bis prisoner, and his spikenard casteth a smell. He hath led me up to such a pitch ana nick * of joy ful communion with himself, as i never knew before. When I look back to by-gones,« I judge myself to have been a child at A, B, C, with Christ. Worthy sir, Cardon me, I dare not conceal it from you, it is as a fire in mv owels, in His presence who seeth me I speak it! I am paineo, pained with the love of Christ; he hath made me sick, and wounded me ; hunger for Christ outrunnettufaith ; I miss faith more than love. Oh, if* the Three Kingdoms would come and see ! Oh, if* they knew his kindness to my soul! It h^th pleased him to bring me to this, that I will not strike sails to this world, nor flatter it, nor adore this clay-idol that foiols worship. As I am now disposed, I think that I shall neither borrow nor lend with it ;^ and vet I get my meat from Christ with nurture;' for seven times a day I am lifted up, and casten down. My dumb sabbaths burden my heart, aod make it bleed. I am not without fearful challenges* and jealousies^ sometimes of Christ's love, that he hath casten me over the dyke* of the vineyard as a dry tree. But this is my infirmity; by his grace I take myself* in these ravings: it is kindly that faith and love both be sick, and fevers are kindly to most joyful communion with Christ.
Ye are blessed who avouch Christ openly before the Prince <rf this Kingdom, whose eyes are upon you. It is your glory to lift him up on his throne, to carry his train, and bear up the hem of his royal robe. He hath an hiding-place for Mr. Alex. ColvtUe against the storm: go on, and fear not what man can da The saints seem to have the worst of it, (for apprehensions can make a lie of Christ and his love,) but it is not so. Providence is not rolled upon unequal and crooked wheels; all things work together for the good of those who love God, and are called according to his purpose. Ere it be long, we shall see the white side of God's providence.
My brother's case hath moved me not a little. He wrote to me
four care and kindness. Sir, the prisoner's blessing and prayers, trust, shall not go past you. He that is able to keep you, and tc
> Degree. > MaUen by-paned. * Oh, that
< Shall have no dealings whateTer with. * C o trcc ti oa.
* daeitioningi. ^ Soffmciona. * Wafl.
present you before the presence of his face with joy, establish your neart in the love of Christ.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
AbeidMn, 19 Feb., 1637.
LETTER CI.
TO EARLSTON, TOUNOER.
Honored, and dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—^I received your letter, which refreshed my soul.
I thank God, that the court is closed, I think shame of my part of it; I pass now from my unjust summons of unkindness, libelled against Christ my Lord. He is not such a Lord and Master as I took him to be; verily he is God, and I am dust and ashes. I took Christ's glooms * to be as good as Scripture speaking wrath ; but I have seen the other side of Christ, and the white side of his cross now. I behooved to come to Aberdeen, to learn a new mystery in Christ, that his promise is better to be believed than his looks, and that the Devil can cause Christ's glooms * to speak a lie to a weak man. Nay, verily, I was a child before: all by-gones • are but bairns' play. I would I could begin to be a Christian in sad earnest* I need not blame Christ if 1 be not one; for he hath showed me heaven and hell in Aberdeen; but the truth is, for all my sorrow, Chrbt is nothing in mydebt^ for comforts have refreshed my soul. I have heard and seen him in his sweetness, so, as I am almost saying, it is not he that I was wont to meet with. He smileth more cheerfully, his kisses are more sweet and soul-refreshing, than the kisses of the Christ I saw before were, (though he be the same;) or rather the King hath led me up to a measure of , joy and communion with my Bridegroom that I never attained to before; so that often I think, that I will neither borrow nor lend < with this world: I will not strike sail to crosses, nor flatter them to be quit of them, as I have done. Come all crosses, welcome, welcome! so that I may get my heartful of my Lord Jesus. I have been so near him that I have said, " I take instruments' that this is the Lord. Leave a token behind thee, thai I may never forget this." Now, what can Christ do more to dawt* one of his poor prisoners? Therefore, sir, I charge you, in the name of mv Lord Jesus, praise with me, and show unto others what he hath done unto my soul. This is the fruit of my suflerings, that I desire Christ's name may be spread abroad in this kingdom, in my behalf. I hope in God not to slander him again; yet in this, I get not my feasts without some mixture of gall; neither am I free
I RrowiM. < BjT-patted matter*. * Sober earatst
4 Tliaf M, have any dealings whatever.
• That b; I declare, and 1 claim that the declaration be ««corded, in order that It mmj become evidence. * Fondle.
of old jealousies; for he hath removed my lovers and fnends far from me: he hath made my congregation desolate, and taken away my crown: and mv dumb sabbaths are like a stone tyed to a bird's foot, that wanteth not wings ; they seem to hinder me to flee» were it not that I dare not say one word, but, " Well donci Lord Jesus."
We can, in our prosperity, sport ourselves, and be too bold with Christ; yea, be that' insolent, as to chide with him; but under the water we dare not speak. I wonder now of my sometimes* boldness, to chide and quarrel Christ, to nickname providence, when it stroked me against the hair; but now, swimming in the waters, I think my will is fallen to the ground* of the water; I > have lost it. I think that I would fain let Christ alone, and give him leave to do with me what he pleaseth, if he would smile upon me. Verily, we know not what an evil it is to spill' and indulge ourselves, and to make an idol of our will. I was once that I would not eat, except I had waled* meat; now I dare not com-
flain of the crumbs and parings under his table. I was once that would make the house ado, if I saw not the world carved, and set in order to my liking; now I am silent, when I see God hath set servants on horseback, and is fattening and feeding the children of perdition. I pray God, that I may never find my will again. Oh, if ^ Christ would subject my will to his, and trample it under his feet, and liberate me from that lawless lord!
Now, sir, in vour youth gather fast; your sun will mount to the meridian quickly, and thereafter decline. Be greedy of grace. Study above anvthin^, my dear brt>ther, to mortify your lusts. Oh, but pride of youth, vanity, lust, idolizing of the world, and charming pleasures, take long time to root them out! As far as ye are advanced in the way to Heaven, as near as ye are to Christ, as much progress as ye have made in the way of mortification, ye will find that ye are far behind, and have most of your work before you. I never took it to be so hard to be dead to my lusts and to this world. When the day of visitation cometh, and your old idols come weeping about you, ye will have much ado not to break your heart: it is l^t to give up in time with them, so as ye could at a call quit your part of this world for a drink of water, or a thing of nothing. Verily I have seen the best of this world, a moth-eaten, thread-bare coat; I purpose to lay it aside, bein^ now old and fiiU of holes. Oh, for my house above, not msule with hands!
Pray for Christ's prisoner; and write to me. Remember my love to your mother. Desire her, from me, to make ready for removing ; the Lord's tide will not bide her; and to seek an heavenly mind, that her heart may be often there. Grace be with vou Yours, and Christ's Prisoner, S. ft.
Abenleeo, Feb. 90, 1C37.
« To ly. « So. » ForiLer. «
• To ^oiL * CafcfbUjT oelected. v Oh, that
LETTER CII. to the lady card0nes8.
My Dearly-beloved, and Longed-for in the Lord, — Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I long to hear how your soul prospereth, and how the Kingdom of Christ thriveth in you. I exhort you and beseech you in the bowels of Christ, faint not, weary not. There is a great necessity of Heaven ; ye. must needs have it: all other things, as houses, lands, children, husband, friends, country, credit, health, wealth, honor, may be wanted; but Heaven is your one thing necessary, the good part that shall not be taken from you. See that ye buy the field where the Pearl is* Sell all, and make a purchase of salvation. Think it not easy, for it is ^ steep ascent to eternal glory: many are lying dead by the way, that are slain with security.
I have now been led by my Lord Jesus to such a nick * in Christianity, as I think little of former things. Oh, what I want! I want so many things, that I am almost asking if I have anything at all. Every nuin thinketh he is rich enough in grace, till he take out his purse, and tell his money, and then he findeth his
fack but poor and light in the day of a heavy trial. I found that had not to bear my expenses, and I should have fainted, if want and penury had not chased me to the Store-house of aU. I beseech you make conscience of your wavs. Deal kindly, and with conscience with your tenants. To fill a breach, or a hole, make not a greater breach in the conscience. I wish plenty of love to your soul. Let the world be the portion of bastards, make it not yours: after the last trumpet is blown, the world and all its glory will be like an old house that is burnt to ashes, and like an old fallen castle, without a roof. Fy, fy upon us, fools! who think ourselves debtors to the world! My Lord hath brought me to this, that I would not dve a drink of cold water for this world's kindness. I wonder uiat men long after, love, or care for these feathers. It is almost an unco* world to me, to think, that men are so mad as to block* with dead earth :* to give out conscience, and get in clay again, is a strange bargain.
I have written my mind, at length, to your husband. Write to me again his case. 1 cannot forget him in my prayers: I am looking.* Christ hath some claim to him. My counsel is, that ye bear with him when passion overtaketh him. A soft answer put-tath away wrath. Answer him in what he speaketh, and apply yourself in the fear of God to him; and then ye will remove a pound weight of your heavy cross, that way, and so it shall be« come light
When Christ hideth himself^ wait on, and make din till he re-
I Degree. ^ * Strange. * Baigaia.
« That is, fiir on UMwer. Pt. ▼. 3.
turn; it is not time then to be carelessly patient I love to be grieved when he hideth his smiles; yet believe his love in a patient on-waiting and believing in the dark. Ye must learn to swim and bold up your head above the water, even when the sense of his presence is not with you to hold up your chin: I trust in God that he will bring your ship safe to land. I counsel you to study sanctification, and to be dead to this world. Urge kindness on Knockbrex. Labor to benefit by his company—the man is acquainted with Christ.
I beg the help of your prayers, for I forget not you. Counsel vour husband to fulfil my joy, and to seek the Lord's face. Show him, from me, that my joy and desire is to hear that be is in the Lord. God casteth him often in my mind; I cannot forget hinu I hope Christ and he have something to do together. Bless John from me. I write blessings to him, and to vour husband, and to the rest of your children. Let it not be said, " I am not in your house," through neglect of the sabbath-exercise. «
Your lawful, and loving pastor in his only, only Lord, S. R.
Aberdeen, Feb. 20,1637.
LETTER cm.
TO JONET MACCULLOCH.
Dear Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace, be to you—^I long to bear how your soul prospereth.
I am as well as a prisoner of Christ can be, feasted and made fat with the comforts of God. Christ's kisses are made sweeter to my soul than ever they were. I would not change my Master with all the kings of clay upon the earth. Oh ! my Weil-beloved is altogether lovely, and loving. I care not what flesh can do.
I persuade my soul that I delivered the truth of Christ to yoa. Slip not firom it for any boasts ^ or fear of men. If ye go a^nst the truth of Christ that I now suffer for, I shall bear witneoi against you in the day of Christ
Sister, fasten your grips fast on Christ Follow not the guises of this sinful world. Let not this clay portion of earth take up your soul: it is the portion of bastards, and ye are a child of God ; and, therefore, seek your Father's heritage. Send up your heari to see the dwelling house and fair rooms in the New City. Fy, fy, upon those who cry, ^< Up with the world, and down with conscience and Heaven !" We have bairns' wits, and therefore we cannot prize Christ aright Counsel your husband, and mother to make them ready for eternity—that day is drawing nigh.
Pray for me, the prisoner of Christ; I cannot forget yoo.
Your lawful pastor, and brother, S. R.
Aberdeen, Feb. 90,1637.
> ThreAteninge.
LETTER CIV.
TO ALEXANDER GORDON OF KNOCKGRAY.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you—I long to hear how your soul prospereth. I expected letters from you ere now.
As for myself, I am here in good case, well feasted with a great King. At mv first coming here, I was that * bold as to take up a jealousy of Christ's love. I said I was cast over the dyke • of the Lord's vineyard, as a dry tree; but I see that if I had been a withered branch, the fire would have burned me long ere now :— blessed be His high name, who hath kept sap in the dry tree. And now, as if Christ had done the wrong, he hath made amends, and hath miskent' my ravings; (for a man under the water cannot well command his judgment, far less his faith and love ;) because it was a fever, my Lord Jesus forgave me that amongst the rest. He kooweth that in our afllictions we can find a spot in the fairest face that ever was, even in Christ's face. I would not have believed that a gloom* should have made me to misken* my old Master; but we must be whiles sick. Sickness is but kindly to both faith and love. But oh, how exceedingly is a poor dawted» prisoner obliged to sweet Jesus ! My tears are sweeter to me than the laughter of the Fourteen Prelates is to them. The worst of Christ, even his chaff, is better than the world's corn.
Dear brother, I beseech you, I charge you in the name and authority of the Son of God, to help me to praise his Highness; and I charge you, also, to tell all your acquaintance, that my Master may get many thanks. Oh, if* my hairs, all my members, and all my bones, were well-tuned tongues, to sing the high praises of ray great and glorious King ! Help me to lift Christ up upon his throne, and to lift Him up above all the thrones of the clay-kings, the dving sceptre-bearers of this world. The prisoner's blessing, the blessing of him that is separate from his brethren,* be upon them all who will lend me a lift in this work. Show this to that people with you to whom I sometimes preached.
Brother, my Lord hath brought me to this, that I will not flatter the world for a drink of water. I am no debtor to clay ; Christ hath made me dead to that; I now wonder that ever I was such a child, long since, as to beg at such beggars ! Fy upon us, who woo such a black-skinned harlot, when we may get such a fair, lair match in Heaven ! Oh, that I could give up with this clay-idol, this masked, painted, over-gilded dirt, that Adam's sons adore ! We make an idol of our will. As many lusts in us, as laany gods ; we are all god-makers: we are all like to lose Christ the true Qod, in the throng of these new, and false gods. Scot-
land hath cast her crown oflf her head ; tHe Yirgia-daufi'hter bath lost her garland. Wo, wo to our Harlot-mother. Our day is coming, a time when women shall wish they had been childless, and fathers shall bless miscarrying wombs and dry breasts;—many houses great and fair shall be desolate. This Kirk shall sit oa the ground all the night, and the tears shall run down her cheeks. The sun hath gone down upon her prophets. Blessed are the prisoners of hope, who can run into their stronghold, and hide themselves for a little till the indignation be overpast
Commend me to your wife, your daughters, your son in-law, and to A. T. Write to me the case of your Kirk. Grace be with you.
I am much moved for ray brother. I entreat for your kindness and counsel to him.
Yours, in kis sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Feb. 23,1637.
LETTER CV.
TO THE LADY CARD0NES8, ELDER.
Worthy, and Well-bbloved in the Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I long to hear from you on paper, that I may know how your soul prospereth. My desire and longing is, to hear that ye walk in the truth, and that ye are content to fmlow the despised, but most lovelv Son of God.
I cannot but recommend him unto you, as your Husband, your Well-beloved, your Portion, your Comfort, and your Joy. I speak this of that lovely One, because I praise and commend the fora, (as we use to speak,) as I find it He hath watered with bis sweet comforts an oppressed prisoner: He was always kind to my soul, but never so kind as now, in my greatest extremities. I dine and sup with Christ: He visiteth my soul with the visitations of love, in the night-watches.
I persuade my soul that this is the way to Heaven, and bis own truth I now suffer for. I exhort you, in the name of Christ, to continue in the truth, which I deUvered unto you. Make Christ sure to your soul; for your day draweth nkh to an end. Many slide back now, who seemed to be Christ's mends, and prove dishonest to Him ; but be ye faithful to the death, and ye snail have the crown of life. This span-length of your days, whereof the Spirit of God speaketh, (Psalm xxxix.,) shall, withm a short lime, come to a finger-breadth, and at length to nothing. Ob, bow sweet and comfortable will the feast oi a good conscience be to you, when your eye-strings shall break, your face wax pale, and the breath turn cold, and your poor soul come sighing to the windows of the house of ciav of your dying body, and shall loni^ to be out, and to have the jailer to open the door, that the prisoner
may be set at liberty ! Te draw nigh the water side : look your accounts: ask for your Guide to take you to the other side. Let not the world be your portion; what have ye to do with dead clay ? Ye are not a bastard, but a lawfully begotten child; there-fore, set your heart on the inheritance. Go up before-hand, and see your lodging. Look through all your Father's rooms in Heaven : in your Father's house are many dwelling-places—men take a view of lands ere they buy them. I know that Christ hath made the bargain already; but be kind to the house ye are going to, and see it often. Set your heart on things that are above, where Christ is at the right hand of God.
Stir up your husband to mind his own country at home. Counsel him to dpal mercifully with the poor people of God under him. They are Christ's, and not his; therefore, desire him to show them merciful dealing and kindness, and to be good to their souls. I desire you to write to me. It may be, that my parish forget me; but my witness is in Heaven that I dow' not, I do not forget them: they are my siffhs in the night, and my tears in the day. I think myself like a husband plucked from the wife of his youth. O Lord, be my Judge, what joy it would be to mv soul, to hear that my ministry hath left the Son of God among them, and that they are walking in Christ! Remember my love to your son and daughter. Desire them from me to seek the Lord in their youth, and to give him the morning of their days. Acquaint them with the woi^ of God and prayer.
Grace be with you. Fray for the prisoner of Christ: in my heart I forget you not.
Your lawful, and loving pastor, # In his only Lord Jesus. S. R.
Aberdeen, Maich 6,1S37.
LETTER CTI.
TO THB RIGHT HONORABLE, AND CHRISTIAN LADY, MT LADT TI8C0UNTE8S OF KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercv, and peace to you—^I am refreshed with your letter. The right hand ot Him, to whom belong the issues from death, hath been gracious to that sweet child : I dow* not, I do not forget him and your Ladyship in my prayers.
Madam, as to your own case, I love careful, and withal doing complaints * of want of practice; because I observe many whc think it holiness enough to complain, and set themselves at nothing ; as if to sav " I am sick," could cure them—they think complaints a good charm for guiltiness. I hope that ye are wrestling and struggling on, in this dead age, wherem folks have lost tongue, 9nd legs, and arms for Christ. I urge upon you, madam, a nearer
> Am not aUe. * CompUtnto accompanied bj ezertioik.
communion with Christ, and a growing communion. There are . curtains to be drawn by' in Christ, that we never saw, and new foldings of love m him. I despair that ever I shall win* to the far-end' of that love, there are so many plies in it. Therefore, dig deep; and sweat and labor, and take pains for him ; and set by as much time in the day for him as you can : he will be won with labor.
I, his exiled prisoner, sought him and he hath rued upon me, and hath made a moan for< me, as he doth for his own, rjer. xxxi. 20; Isaiah xlv. 11;) and I know not what to do with Christ; his love surroundeth and surchargeth me. I^m burdened with it, but oh, how sweet and lovely is that burden ! I cannot keep it within me: I am so in love with his love, that if his love were not in Heaven, I should be unwilling to go thither. Oh, what weighing, and what telling is in Christ's love! I fear nothing now so much as the laughing of Christ's cross, and the love-showers that accompany it. I wonder what he meaneth to put such a slave at the board-heard,* at his own elbow. Oh, that I should lay my black mouth to such a fair, fair, fair face af Christ's! But I dare not refuse to be loved : the cause is not in me, why he hath looked upon me, and loved me; for he got neither bud,* nor hire of me; it cost me nothing, it is good-cheap^ love. Oh, the many pound-weights of his love, under which I am sweetly pressed!
Now, madam, I persuade you, that the greatest part but play with Christianity ; they put it by-hand<> easily. I thought it had been an easy thing to be a Christian, and that to seek God had been at the next door; but oh, the windings, the turnings, the ups and the downs that he hath led me through ; and I see yet much* way to the ford. He speaketh with my reins in the night season; and in the morning, when I awake, I find his love-arrows, that he shot at me, sticking in my heart. Who will help me to praise ? who will come to lift up with me, and set on high his great love? and yet I find that a fire-flaught* of challenges will come out at midsummer, and question me—but it is only to keep a sinner in order.
As for friends, I will not think the world to be\he world, if that well go not dry. I trust in God, to use the world as a cdnny ■* or cunning master doth a knave-servant, (at least God give me grace to do so;) he giveth him no handling nor credit, only he entrusteth him with common errands, wherein he cannot play the knave. I pray God that I may not give this world the credit of my joys, and comforts, and confidence—that were to put Christ out of his ofllce. Nay, I counsel you, madam, from a little experience, let Christ keep the great seal, and entrust him so as to fling*' your vessels great and small, and pin your burdens upon
> Ande. > Get * Farther end. « Bemoaned.
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' ihe Nail fastened in David's house, (Isaiah xxii. 23.) Let me not he well, if ever they get the tutoring of my comforts. Away, away with irresponsal * tutors, that would play me a slip, and then Christ would laugh at me, and say, " Well-wared; * try again ere ye trust." Now wo is me, for my whorish Mother, the Kirk of Scotland! Oh, who will bewail her!
Now the presence of the great Angel of the Covenant be with you, and that sweet child.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abefdeen, March 7,1637.
LETTER CVn.
TO A GENTLEWOMAN, UPON THE DEATH tfp HER HUSBAND.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—^I cannot but rejoice, and withal be grieved, at your case. It hath pleased the Lord to remove your husband, (my friend, and this Kirk's faithful
Erofessor,) soon to his rest; but, shall we be sorry that our loss is is gain, seeing his Lord would want his conipany no longer ? Think not much of short summons ; for, seeing, he walked with his Lord in his life, and desired Chat Christ should be magnified in him, at his death,' ye ought to be silent and satisfied. When Christ Cometh for his own, he runneth fast: mercy, mercy to the saints goeth not at leisure; love, love in our Redeemer is not slow, and withal he is homely* with you, who cometh at his own hand to your house, and intromitteth,^ as a friend, with anything that is yours. I think he would fain borrow and lend with you. Now he shall meet with the solacious* company, the fair flock and blessed baim-teme * of the first-bom, banqueting at the raarriage-s\]pper of the Lamb. It is a mercy that the poor wandering sheep get a dyke-side in this stormy day, and a leaking ship a safe harbor, and a sea-sick passenger a sound and soft bed ashore. Wrath, wrath, wrath from the Lord, is coming upon this land, that he hath left behind him. Know, therefore, tnat the wounds of your Lord Jesus are the wounds of a lover, and that he will have compassion upon a sad-hearted servant; and that Christ hath said, he will have the husband's room in your heart: he loved you in your first husband's time, and he is but wooing vou still. Give him heart and chair, house and all; he will not be made companion with any other ; love is full of jealousies; he will have all your love—and who should get it but he ? I know that ve allow it upon him. There are comforts both sweet and satisfying, laid up for you: wait on. Frist ^ Christ; he is an hon* est debtor. Now for mine own case, I think some poor body would be glad
> Irresponsible. * WelMeteired. * FamilUr. * Inteniieddleth.
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3f a dawted' prisoner's leavings. I have no scarcity of ChristV love : he hath wasted more comforts upon his poor hanished ser* vant, than would have refreshed many souls. My burden was once so heavy, that one ounce-weight would have casten the balance, and broken my back; but Christ said, '^ Hold, hold!" to mv sorrow, and hath wiped a bluthered' face, which was foul with weeping. I may joyfully go my Lord's errands, with wages in my hands. Deferred hopes need not make my dead-sweir,* (as we use to say;) my cross is both my cross and my reward. Oh, that men would sound his high praises! I love Christ's ^orst reproaches, his glooms,* his cross, oetter than all the world's plastered glory; my heart is not longing to be back again from Christ's country ; it is a sweet soil I am come to. I, (if any in the world,) have good cause to speak much good of him. Oh, Hell were a good-cheap' price to buy him at! Oh, if* all the Three Kingdoms were witness^ to my pained, pained soul, overcome with Christ's love!
I thank, you most kindly, my dear sister, for vour love to, and tender care of my brother. I'shall think myself obliged to you, if ye continue his friend. He is more to me than a brother uow^ being engaged to suffer for so honorable a Master and cause.
Pray for Christ's Prisoner; and grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abefdeen, March 7, 1637.
LETTER CTin.
TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE AND CHRISTIAN LADT, MY LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —Upon the offered opportunity of this worthy bearer, I could not omit to answer the heads of your letter.
Istly, I think not much to set down on paper some good things anent Christ, that Sealed and Holy Thing; and to feed my soul with raw wishes to be one with Christ; for a wish is but broken and half love; but verily to obey this, " Come and see," is a harder matter! But oh, I have rather smoke than fire, and guessings rather than real assurances of him. I have little or nothing to say, that I am as one who hath found favor in his eyes; but there is some pining and mismannered' hunger, that maketh me miscall* and nickname Christ as a changed Lord; but alas! it is ill-flilten.* I cannot believe without a pledge. I cannot take God's word without a caution,** as if Christ had lost and sold his
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credit, and were not in my books responsal/ ^i^d law-biding:* but this is my way; for his way is, (Eph. i. 13,] '*After that ye believed, ye were sealed with the Holy Spirit oi promise."
2ndly, Ye wr^te that I am filled with knowledge, and stand not in need of these warnings; but certainly my light is dim, when it Cometh to handy-grips; ■ and how many have full coffers and yet empty bellies! Light, and the saving use of light, are far different. Oh, what need then have I to have the ashes blown away from ipv dying-out fire ! I may be a bookman, and be an idiot and stark fool in Christ's way ! Learning will not beguile Christ. The Bible beeuiled the Pharisees, and so may I be misled. Therefore, as night-watchers hold one another waking, by speaking to one another, so have we need to hold one another on foot: sleep stealeth away the light of watching, even the light that reproveth sleeping. I doubt not but moe would fetch Heaven, if they believed not Heaven to be at the next door. The world's negative holiness, no adulterer, no murderer, no thief, no cozener, maketh men believe they are already glorified saints: but the sixth chapter to the Hebrews may affright us all, when we hear that men may take of the gifts and common graces of the Holy Spirit, and a taste of the powers of the life to come, to Hell with them. Here is reprobate silver, which yet seemeth to have thcr king's image and superscription upon it.
3rdly, I find you complaining of yourself, and it becometh a sinner so to do. I am not against you in that; sense of death is a sib friend,^ and of kin and blood to life; the more sense, the more Ufe; the more sense of sin, the less sin. I would love my pain and soreness, and my wounds, howbeit these should bereave me of my night's sleep, better than my wounds without pain. Oh, how sweet a thing it is, to give Christ his handful of broken arms and legs, and disjointed bones !
4thly, Be not afraid for little grace; Chrisj^ soweth his living seed, and he will not lose his seed: if he have the guiding of my stock and state, it shall not miscarry. Our spelled' works, losses, deadness, coldness, wretchedness, are the ground upon which the Good Husbandman laboreth.
Sthly, Ye write that his compassions fail not, notwithstanding that your service to Christ miscarrieth; to the which I answer, *'God forbid that there were buying and selling, and blocking* for as good again, betwixt Christ and us: for then free grace might go to play, and a Saviour sing dumb,^ and Christ go to sleep. But we go to Heaven with light shoulders, and all the bairn-teme,* and the vessels great and small that we have, are fastened upon the safe Nail," (Isa. xxii. 23, 24.) The only danger is, that we give ^race more to do than God giveth it, that is, by turning his grace mto wantonness.
6thly, Ye write, that few see your guiltiness, and that ye can-
* Rpspofinble. * Awaiting, or standing by a sentence of law. , * CloM straggling. « Near relative. * Spoiled, rained.
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not be free with many, as with me: I answer, '^ Blessed be Grod, that Christ and we are not heard before men's courts; it b at home betwixt him and us, that pleas are taken away." Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesos, S. R.
Aberdeen.
LETTER CIX.
AND CHRISTIAN LADT, MT LADY BOYD.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you, from God our Father, and from our Lord Jesus Christ
I cannot but thank your Ladyship, for your letter, that hath refreshed my soul. I think myself many ways obliged to your Ladyship for your love to my affli^ed brother, now embarked with me in that same cause. His Lord hath been pleased to put him on truth's side. I hope that your Ladyship will befriend him with your counsel and countenance in that country, where he is a stranger; and your Ladyship needeth not fear but your kindness to his own will be put up into Christ's accounts.
Now, madam, for your Ladyship's case, I rejoice exceedingly, that the Father of lights hath made you see that there is a nick* in Christianity, which ye contend to be at; and that is, to quit the right eye, and the right hand, and to keep the Son of God. I hope your desire is to make him your garland, and that your eye look-eth up the mount, which certainly is nothing but the new creature. Fear not, Christ will not cast water upon your smoking coal; and then, who else dare do it if he say nay ? Be sorr^ at corruption, and be not secure. That companion lay with you m your mother's womb, and was as early friends with you as the breath of life; and Christ will not have it otherwise; for he delighteth to take up fallen bairns, and to mend broken brows;—binding up of wounds is his office, (Isaiah, Ixi.) First, I am glad that Christ will get employment of his calling in you. Many a whole soul is in Heaven, which was sicker than ye are. He is content, that ye lay broken arms and legs on his knee, that he may spelk* them Secondly, Hiding of his face is wise love,—his love is not fond, doting, and reasonless,—to give your head no other pillow, whill ye be in at Heaven's gates, but to lye between his breasts, and lean upon his bosom. Nay, his bairns must often have the frosty cold side of the hill, and set down both their bare feet among thorns his love hath eyes, and in the meantime is looking on. Our pride must have winter weather to rot it. But I know that Christ and ye will not be heard. Ye will whisper it over betwixt yourselves, and agree again; for the anchor-tow' abideth fast within the veil: the end of it is in Christ's ten fingers—who dare pull if he hold 1
* > Notch, degree. * 7b tptik, to bind up with splints. * Cable.
% the Lord thy God, will hold thy right hand, saying, Fear not, I will help thee. Fear not, Jacob." (Isa. xli. 13, 14.) The seasick passenger shall come to land-^Christ will be the first that w31 meet you on the shore. I hope that your Ladyship will keep the King*8 highway. Go on, in the strength of the Lord, in haste, as if ye had not leisure to speak to the inn-keepers by the way—He is over beyond time on tne other side of the water, who thinketh long * for you.
For my unfaithful self, madam, I must say a word. At my first coming hither, the Devil made many a black lie of my Lord Jesus, and said' the court was changed, and he was angry, and would give an evil servant his leave • at mid-term. But he gave me grace not to take my leave ;^ I resolved to bide summons, and sit, howbeit it was suggested and said, ^^ What should be done with a withered tree, but over the dyke* with it?" But now, now, (I dare not, I dow not* keep it up,) who is feasted as his poor exileid prisoner? I think shame of the board-head' and the first-mess, and the royal King's dining-hall, and that my black hand should come upon such a ruler's table. But I cannot mend it, Christ roust have his will: only he paineth my soul so, sometimes with his love, that I have been nigh to pass modesty, and to cry out, he hath left a smoking, burning coal in my heart, and gone to the dcjor himself, and left me and it together. Yet it is not desertion: I know not what it is, but I was never so sick for him as now. I durst not challenge* my Lord, if I got no more for Heaven, it is a dawting^ cross. I know he hath other things to do than to play with me, and trindle' an apple with me, and that this feast will end. Oh, for instruments* m God's name, that this is he ! and that I may make use of it, when it may be, a near friend within noe will say, and when it will be said by a challenging *•. devil, " Where is thy God ?" Since I know that it will not last, I desire but to keep broken meat: but let no man after me slander Christ for his cross.
The great Lord of the Covenant, who brought from the dead the great Shepherd of his sheeg, by the blood of the Eternal Covc-nanty establisn you, and keep you and yours, to his appearance! Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 7, 1637.
LETTER OX.
TO THE LADY KASKIBERRT.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace, be to you—I long to hear I ow your Ladyship is. I know not how to requite your Lady-
1 LoQfeth. * Ducharge from •enrice. * Wall. * Am not able.
• Head of the table. • Upbraul. ▼ Fondling.
• To tnwdle. • Documenti in prooC ^ Upbraiding.
ship's kindness; but your love to the saints, madam, b laid up in Heaven: I know it is for your well-beloved Christ's sake, that ye make his friends so dear to you, and concern yourself so much in them.
I am in this house of pilgrimage, eveiy way in good case: Christ is most kind and loving to my soul It pleaseth him to feast, with his unseen consolations, a stranger and an exiled prisoner: and I would not exchange my Lord Jesus with all the comfort out of Heaven.—His yoke is easv, and his burden is light
This is his truth which I now suffer for: for he hath seal^ it with his blessed presence: I know that Christ shall yet win the day, and gain the battle in Scotland. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 7, 1637.
LETTER CXL
TO THE LADY EARL8TON.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I lon^ to hear how your soul prospereth. I exhort you to go on in your journey; your day is short, and your afternoon-sun will soon go down. Make an end of your accounts with your Lord; for death and judgment are tides that bide * no man. Salvation is supposed to be at the door, and Christianity is thought an easy task: but I find it hard, and the way strait and narrow, were it not that my Guide is content to wait on me, and to care for a tired traveller. Hurt not your conscience with any known sin. Let your children be as so many flowers, borrowed from God. If the flowers die or wither, thank God for a summer loan of them, and keep good neighborhood, to borrow and lend * with him. Set your heart upon Heaven, and trouble not your spirit with this clay-idol of the world, which is but vanity, and hath but the lustre of the rainbow in the air, which cometh and goeth with a flying March-shower :^-cIay is the idol of bastards, not the inheritance of the children.
My Lord hath been pleased to make many unknown faces laneh upon me, and hath made me well-content of a borrowed fire-side, and a borrowed bed. I am feasted with the joys of the Holy Ghost, and my royal King beareth my charges honorably. I love the smell of Chrbt's sweet breath better than the world's gold. I would I had help to praise him.
The great Messenger of the Covenant, the Son of Grod, establish you on your Rock, and keep you to the day of his coming.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen. March 7, 1637.
1 7b bid€t to wait for. * To be on the moat intiiiiate temii with.
LETTER CXII.
TO HIS l-EYEREND, AND DEAR BROTHER, MR. DAVID DICKSON.
Reverend, and'Dearest Brother, —What joy have I out of Heaven's gates, but that my Lord Jesus be glorified in ray bonds? Blessed be ye of the Lord, who contribute anything to my obliged and indebted praises. Dear brother, help me, a poor dyvour,* to pay the interest, for I cannot come nigh to render the principal. It. is not jest nor sport which maketh me to speak and write as I do: I never before came to that nick » or pitcn of communion with Christ, that I have now attained to. For my confirmation, I have been these two Sabbaths or three in private, taking instruments * in the name of God, that my Lord Jesus and I have kissed each other in Aberdeen, the house of my pilgrimage I seek not an apple Co play me with. He knoweth, whom I serve in the Spirit, but a seal. I but beg earnest, and am content to suspend and frist * glory whill supper-time. I know that this world will not last with me; for my moonlight is noon-day light, and my four-hours' above my feasts, when I was a preacher; at which times, also, I was embraced very often in his arms. But who can blame Christ to take me on behind him, if I may say so, on his white horse, or in his chariot, paved with love, through a water 1 Will not a father take his little dawted Davie • in his arms, and carry him over a ditch or a mire ? My short legs could not step over this lair,^ or sinking mire ; and, therefore, my Lord Jesus will bear me through. If a change come, and a dark day, so being that he will keep my faith without flaw or crack, I dare not blame him, howbeit I get no more whill I come to Heaven. But ye know that the physic behooved to have sugar; my faith was fallen aswoon,' and Christ but held up a swooning man's head. Indeed I pray not for a dawted * bairn's diet; he knoweth that I would have Christ, sour or sweet; *any way, so being it be Christ indeed. I stand not now upon pared apples, or sugared dishes ; but I cannot blame him to give. I must gape and make a wide mouth. Since Christ will not pantry up'» joys, he must be welcome, who will not bide away. I seek no other fruit, than that he may be glorified; he knoweth that I would take hard fare to have his name set on high.
I bless you for your counsel. I hope to live by faith, and swim without a mass or bundle of joyful sense under my chui; at least to venture, albeit I should be ducked.
1 BttJikrapl. * Notch, degree,
s 7V lak§ inMntmentMf k for a penon who hot an intereet in a coort to declare, apon a d jekton, that he claims the benefit of that deciiion, and views the matter as finished « Th/risi, to postpone, in the hope, however, of nltimatel? possessing.
* Slight afternoon's repasts. * Little fondled boy. V Bog, in which one most sink. • In a swoon.
* Fondled >* That b, lock up in the pantij.
Now for my case i I thiak that tlie coimcil should be essayed, and the eveoL referred lo God :—duties are ours, and evetita are God's,
I shall go (hrough yours upon the Coveuant at leisure^ and write to you my mind there-auent; ^ and aueiit the Armiiiian contract betwixt the Father and the 8on. 1 beseech you, set Ld^* to go through Scripture. Youra on the Hebrews! is iti great request with ail who would be acquainted with Christ's Tesiameot* 1 purpose, God wilKng, to set about Hasea^ and lo try if I can get it to the press here.
It refresheth me much, that ye are so kind to my brother I hope your council will do him good. 1 recommend him to you^ Bince I am bo fur from hiui. 1 aiu glad that the dying servant of Godj famous and faithful Mr. Cunningham, sealed your ministry before he fell asleep.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R,
Aberdeen, March 7, 1637.
LETTER CXIIL
TO JEAN BROWN,
Well-beloved, AND Dear Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace he to you—I received your Iptter, which I esteem an evidence uf your Christian aflTection to me, and of your love lo my honorable Lord and Master. My desire is^, (hat your couimunion with C^lIist may grow, and tliat your reckonings may be put by hand* with your Lord ere ye come to the watcr-^^ide.
Oh, who knowelh how sweet Christ's ki^ises are ! Who hatb been more kindly embraced and kissned than I, his bani§hed pri»* oner? If the cooiparison could §land, 1 would not escctuinge Christ with Heaven itself. He hath left a dart and arrow of love in iTiy soul, and it paineth me till he come and lakoth U iniL 1 find pain of tliese woundd, because I would have |H>s^esi9ion. 'I know now ihat this worm-eaten apple, the plastered^ rotten world, which the silly children of this world are beating and bnffetin<ri and pulling each otiier's ears for, i^ a portion for bastardi good enough ; and that it is all they have to look for. ! am not offended that my advert^aries stay at home at their own fireside* with more yearly rent than L Should I Ijm? an^ry that the Goodman of tills house of the world cartelh a dog a luMie to hurt his teeth ? He hath taught me to be conti^nt with a borroiwiad fireside, and an unco* bed ; and I think I have lost nothing, tlie income is so great. Oh, what telling is in Christ! Oh, how >weighty is my fair garland, my crown, my fair supping-hall in
I Concerning it * Thwd to, to detenniiie, to bcfia.
* Conclncled. < Strani^c.
^loiyi where I shall be above the blows and bufletings of prelates 1 Let this be your desire, and let your thoughts dwell much upon that blessedness that abideth you in the other world. The fair • side of the world will be turned to you quickly, when ye shall see the crown. I hope that ye are near your lodging. Oh! but I would think myself blessed, for my part, to win to? the house before the shower come on ! for God hath a quiver full of arrows to shoot at, and shower down upon Scotland.
Ye have the prayers of a prisoner of Christ. I desire Patrick to give Christ his young love, even the flowers of it, and to put it by all others. It were good to start soon to the way ; he snould thereby have a great advantage in the evil day. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 7,1637.
LETTER CXIY.
TO MR. JOHN FEROUSHILL.
Reverend, and Well-beloved in the Lord, —I was refreshed with your letter. I am sorry for that lingering and long-soroe visitation that is upon your wife; but I know that ye take it as the mark of a lawfully begotten child, and not of a bastard, to be under your Father's rod. Till ye be in Heaven, it will be but foul weather—one shower up and another down. The lintel-stone and pillars of the New Jerusalem suffer more knocks of God's hammer and tool than the common side-wall stones: and if twenty crosses be written for you in God's book, they will come to nineteen, and then, at last, to one, and after that to nothing; but your head shall lie betwixt Christ's breasts for evermore, and his own soft hand shall dry your face ; and wipe away your tears. Aa for public sufferings for his truth, your Master ako will see to these. Let us put him into his own office, to comfort and deliver. The gloom* of Christ's cross is worse than itself.
I cannot keep up what he hath done to my soul My dear brother, will I not get help of you to praise, and to lifl Christ up on high ? He hath pained me with his love, and hath left a love-arrow m my heart, tnat hath made a wound, and swelled me up with desires, so that I am to be pitied for want of real possession. Love ^ oiild have the company of the party loved: and my greatest pain is the want of him, not of his joys and comforts, but of a near union and communion.
This is his truth, I am fully persuaded, which I now suflTer for: for Christ bath taken upon him to be witness to it by bis sweet comforts to my soul; and shall I think him a false witness, or that he would subscribe blank paper? I thank his high and
> Reach. * Frown.
dreadful name for what h^ hath given. I hope to keep his seal and his pawn till he come and loose it himself. I defy Hell to put me off it But he is Christ, and he hath met with his prisoner, and I took instruments in his own hand ^ that it was he, and none other for him. When the Devil fenceth * a bastard-court in my Lord's ground, and giveth me forged summons, it will be my shame to misbelieve,' after such a fair, broad seal: and yet Satan and my apprehension sometimes make a lie of Christ, as if he hated me; but I dare believe no evil of Christ. If he would cool my love-fever for himself with real presence and possession, I would be rich ; but I dare not be mislearned,* and seek more in that kind, howbeit it be no shame to beg at Christ's door. I pity my adversaries. I grudge not that my Lord keepeth them at their own fire-side, and hath given me a borrowed bed and a borrowed fireside :—let the good-man of the house cast the dog a bone ! why should I take offence? I rejoice that the broken bark shall come to land, and that Christ will, on the shore, welcome the sea-sick passenger. We have need of a great stock against this day of trial that is coming. There is neither chaff nor corn in Scotland but it shall once pass through Grod's sieve. Praise, praise, and pray for me; for 1 cannot forget you. I know that ye wUl be friendly to my afllicted brother, who is now embarked in the same cause with me. Let him have your counsel and comforts.
Remember my love in Christ to your wife; her health is coming, and her salvation sleepeth not. Ye have the prayers and blessing of a prisoner in Christ. Sow fast, deal bread plentifully. The pantry-door will be locked on the bairns, in appearance, ere long.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Uaidi 7,1637.
LETTER CXY.
TO HIS REVEREND AND DEAR BROTHER, MR. ROBERT DOUGLAS.
My very Reverend, and Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to vou—I long to see you on paper. I cannot but write you, that this which I now suffer for is Christ's truth; because he hath been pleased to seal my sufferings with joy an-speakable and glorious. I know that he will not put his seal upon blank paper; Christ hath not dumb seals, neither will he be a witness to a lie. I beseech you, my dear brother, to help roe to praise, and to lift Christ up on his throne above the shields of the earth. I am astonished and confounded at the greatness of his kindness to such a sinner. I know that Christ and I shaL never be even ;' I shall die in his debt He hath left an arrow in
> That If, I declared, and claimed that the declaration dught be reooffded for w^ denee. * OpeneUi. * Not to beUere alight.
« lU-bred. • aoita.
my heart that paineth me for want of real possession; and Hell cannot quench this coal of God's kindling. I wish no man to slander Christ, or his cross, for my cause: for I have much cause Co speak much good of him; he hath brought me to a nick' and degree of communion with himself that I knew not before. The din and gloom* of our Lord's cross is more fearful and hard than the cross itself. He taketh the bairns in his arms when they come to a deep water; at least, when they lose ground, and are put to ewjm, then his hand is under their chin.
Let me be helped by your prayers ; and remembei my love to your kind wife. Grace be with you.
Your Brother, and Christ's Prisoner, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 7,1637.
LETTER CXVI.
TO THE MUCH HONORED WILLIAM RIGGE, OF ATHERNIE.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I received your long-looked-for and short letter; I would that ye had fipoken more to me, who stand in need. I find Christ, as ye write^ aye the longer the better, and, therefore, cannot but rejoice in His saltation, who hath made my chains my wings, and hath made me a king over my crosses, and over my adversaries:—glory, glory, glory to his high, high and holy name! Not one ounce, not one grain-weight more is laid on me than he hath enabled me to bear; and I am not so' much wearied to suffer as Zion's haters are to persecute. Oh, if* I could find a way in any measure, to strive to be even with Christ's love! but that I must give over. Oh, who would help a dyvour* to pay praises to the King of saints, who triumpheth in his weak servants !
I see that if Christ but ride upon a worm or feather, his horse will neither stumble nor fall. The worm Jacob is made by him a new, sharp, threshing instrument, having teeth to thresh the mountains, and beat them small, and to make the hills as chaff, and to fan them, so as the wind shall carry them away, and the whirlwind shall scatter them, (Isa. xli. 14, 15, 16.) Christ's enemies are but breaking their own heads in pieces, upon the Rock laid in Zion, and the Stone js not removed out of its place. Faith hath cause to take courage from our very afflictions; the Devil is but a whetstone to sharpen the faith and patience of the saints. I know that he but heweth and polisheth stones all this time for the New Jerusalem.
But in all this, three things have much moved me, since it hath
Eleased ray Lord to turn my moon-light into day-light First he atb yoked' me to work, to wrestle with Christ's love of longingi
I D«free. • Prown. • Ob, that
« Banknipt • Bound.
wherewith I am sick, pained, fainting, and like to die, because I cannot get himself, which I think a strange sort of desertion; for I have not himself, (whom if I had, my love-sickness would cool, and my fever go away; at least, I should know the heat of the fire of complacency, which would cool the scorching heat of the fire of desire,) and yet I have no penury of his love; and so I dwine,^ I die, and he seemeth not to rue on me. 1 take instruments in his hand,* that I would have him, but I cannot get him, and my best cheer is black hunger;—I bless him for that feast
Secondly, Old challenges* now and then revive, and cast all down; I go halting and sighing, fearing there be an unseen process yet coming out, and that heavier than I can answer. I cannot read distinctly my surety's act of cautionry * for me in particular, and my discharge; and sense, rather than faith, assureth me of what I have;—so unable am I to go,^ but by a hold. 1 could, with reverdice of my Lord, forgive Christ, if he would give me as much faith as 1 have hunger K»r him. I hope the pardon id now obtained, but the peace is not so sure to me as I would wish: yet, one thing I know, there is not a way to Heaven but the way which he hath graced me to profess and suffer for.
Thirdly, Wo, wo is me for the Virgin-daughter of Scotland, and for the fearful desolation and wrath appointed for this land ; and yet all are sleeping, eating, and drinking, laughing and sporting, as if all were well. Oh our dim gold ! our dumb, blind pastors ! the sun is gone down upon them, and our nobles bid Christ fend for* himself, if he be Christ. It were good, that we should learn in time, the way to our stronghold.
Sir, howbeit not acquainted, remember my love to your wife. I pray God to estabUsb you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 9, 1637.
LETTER CXVn.
TO MR. ALEXANDjgR HENDERSON.
My Reverend, and Dear Brother, —I received your letters. They are as apples of gold to me, for with my sweet feasts, (and they are above the deserving of such a sinner, high and out of measure,^ I have sadness to ballast me, and weight^ me a little. It is but nis boundless wisdom, which hath taken the tutoring of His witless child; and, be knoweth that to be drunken with comforts is not safest for our stomachs. However it be, the din, and noise, and glooms* of Christ's cross are weightier than iuelf
• Pine away.
i That k, I declare in Cbrut't court, and I claim that the declaration be recofded m order that it may become eridence. * Self-accotationt. « SaretrebiBL
• Walk. * Shift fi>r. t Depre«. • Prowu.
I protest to you, (my witness is in Heaven,) that I could wish many pound-weights added to my cross, to know that by my sufferings Christ were set forward in his kingly office in this land. Oh! what is my skin to his glory; or my losses, or my sad heart, to the apple of the eye of our Lord, and his beloved spouse, his precious truth, his roval privileges, the glory of manifested justice in giving of his foes a dash, the testimony of his' faithful servants, wlio do glorify him, when he rideth upon poor weak worms, and triumpheth in them ? I desire you to pray, that I may come out of this furnace with honesty, and that I may leave Christ's truth no wor^e than I found it; and that this most honorable cause may neither be stained nor weakened.
As for your cause, my reverend, and dearest brother, ye are the talking of the north and south ; and looked to so as if ye were all crystal glass. Your motes and dust would soon be proclaimed, and trumpets blown at your slips; but I know that ye have laid help upon One that is mighty. Intrust not your comforts to men's airy and frothy applause, neither lay your down-castings on the tongues of salt ^ mockers and reproachers of godliness. ^' As deceivers, and yet true; as unknown, and yet stiU known," God hath called you to Christ's side, and the wind is now in Christ's face in this land ; and seeing ye are with him, ye cannot expect the lee-side, or the sunny side of the brae.< But I know tnat ye have resolved to take Christ upon any terms whatsoever. I hope that ye do not rue, though your cause be hated, and prejudices are taken up against it. The shields of the world think our Master cumbersome wares, and that he maketh too great din, and that his cords and yokes make blains and deep scores in their neck; therefore, they kick. They say " This man shall not reign over us."
Let us pray one for another. He, who hath made you a chosen arrow in bis quiver, hide you in the hollow of his hand ! I am Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abefd«eii, Uaidi 9,1637.
LETTER CXYHL
TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE MT LORD LOUDON.
My very Noble, and Honorable Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you. I make b«>ld to write to your Lordship, that you may know the honorable cause which ye are graced to pro-IC88, is Christ's own truth. Ye are many ways blessed of uod, who have taken upon you to come out to the streets with Christ on your forehead, when so many are ashamed of him, and hide him, as it were, under their cloak, as if he were a stolen Christ.
I Bitter.
* Slope. Smmf rid$ ^Uu bmt, the moii wana, ehelteied, «o4 comfbitable eitiia-
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If this faithless generation, (and especially the nohles of this king-dora,) thought not Christ dear wares, and religion ekpensive. hazardous, and dangerous, they would not slip from his cause a^ they do, and stand looking on with their hands folded behind their back when louns ^ are running with the spoil of Zion on their back, and the boards of the Son of God's tabernacle. Law and justice are to be had by any, etjpecially for money and moyen ;• but Christ can get no law, good-cheap,' or dear. It were the glory and honor of you, who are the nobles of this land, to plead for your wronged Bridegroom, and his oppressed spouse, as far as zeal, and standing law will go with you. Your ordinary logic from the event, that it will do no good to the cause, and, therefore, silence is best, till the Lord put-to his own hand, is not, (with reverence to your Lordship's learning,) worth a straw. Events are God's. Let us do, and not plead against God's office. Let Him sit at his own helm, who moderatetn all events. It is not a good course to complain that we cannot get a providence of gold, when our laziness, cold zeal, temporizing, and taithless fearfulness spil-leth * good providence.
Your Lordship will pardon me; I am not of that mind, that tumults or arms is the way to put Christ on his throne: or that Christ will be served, and truth vindicated, only with the arm of flesh and blood: nay, Christ doth his turn with less din, than with garments rolled in blood. But I would that the zeal of God were in the nobles to do their part for Christ: and I must be pardoned to write to your Lordship this.
I dow not,* I dare not, but speak to others what Grod hath done to the soul of his poor, afflicted exile Prisoner. His comfort is more than I ever knew before; he hath sealed the honoraUe cause which I now suffer for, and I shall not believe that Christ will put his amen, and ring* upon an unagination. He bath made all his promises good to me, and hath filled up all the blanks with his own hand. I would not exchange my bonds with the plastered joy of this whole world. It hath pleased him to make a sinner, the like of me, an ordinary banqueter in his house-of-wine, with that royal princely One, Christ Jesus. Oh what weighing J Oh what telling is in his love! How sweet must he be, when that black and burdensome tree, his own cross, is so perfuoied with joy and gladness ! Oh, for help to lift him up by praises on his royal throne ! I seek no more than that his name roav be spread abroad in me, that meikle' good may be spoken of Cnriat on my behalf; and thb being .done, my losses, place, siipead, credit, ease, and Uberty, shall all be made up to my full content* ment and joy of heart
I shall be confident that your Lordship will go on in the strtogth of the Lord, and keep Christ, and avouch him, that he may read
> Seoandreb. km, woithlett feflowt. t IntereiL
* Veiy cheap. gnitiiitoa«. « Spoileth.
* I am not able, indeed I have not coQra|e to fefrain ftoB gpaaknig.
* AMure as by the mairiaffi covenant v Mveh.
your name publicly before men and angels. I shall entreat your Lordship to exhort and encourage that Nobleman, your Chief,* to do the same; but T am wo * that many of you find a new wisdom, which d^serveth not such a name-—it were better that men would see that their wisdom be holy, and their holiness wise.
I must be bold to desire your Lordship to add.to your former favors to me, (for the which your Lordship hath a prisoner's blessing and prayers,) this, that ye would be pleased to befriend my brother, now suffering for the same cause; for as he is to dwell nigh your Lordship's bounds, your Lordship's word and countenance may help him.
Thus recommending your Lordship to the saving grace, and tender mercy of Christ Jesus, our Lord, I rest,
Your Lordship's obliged servant in Christ| S. R.
Aberdeen, Match 9,1637.
LETTER CXIX.
TO MR« WILLIAM DALGLEI8H, MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL.
Reverend, and Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I am well. My Lord Jesus is kinder to me than ever he was. It pleaseth him to dine and sup with his afflicted prisoner: a Kine feasteth me, and his spikenard casteth a sweet smell. Put Christ's love to tl^e trial, and put upon it our burdens, and then it will appear love mdeed: we employ not his love, and, therefore, we know it not. I verily count the sufferings of my Lord more than this world's lustred' and over-gilded glory.. I dare not say but my Lord Jesus hath fully recompensed my sadness with his joys, ray losses with his own presence. I find it a sweet and rich thing to exchange my sorrows with Christ's joys, my afflictions with that sweet peace I have with himself. ^Brother, this is his own truth I now suffer for. He hath sealed my sufferings with his own comforts, and I know that he will not pat his seal upon blank paper; his seals are not dumb nor delusive, to confirm imaginations and lies. Go on, my dear brother, in the strength of the Lord, not fearing man, who is a worm, nor the son of man that shall die. Providence hath a thousand keys, to open a thousand sundry doors for the deliverance^of his own, when it is even come to a condatnatutn est.* Let us be faithful; and care for our own part, which is to do and suffer for him, and lay Christ's part on nimself, and leave it there. Duties are ours,
> The Eari of Argyll, Chief of the Clan Campbell * Griered.
* LofllroiM.
« That k, when it b quite deeperate, when it is given up fbr loet A form of epMeh taken from a cnetoni amon|r the Romans, of caliinj^ upon a peison. who had died, eereral times hj his name. Henee those, who had gnren np a mend ior loK, or who j o w>ost d htm to be dead, were said turn emdamavitM f in nke manner it was said af a thinf when it was reckoned quite desperate, eondwmatum ut^ *'jdl is OTer."
events are the Lord's. When our faith goeth tc meddle with events, and to hold a court (if I may so speak) upon God's providence, and beginneth to say, '^How wilt thou do this and that?" we lose ground. We have nothing to do there. It is our part to let the Almighty exercise his own office, vand steer his own helm. There is nothing left to us, but to see how we may be approved of him, and how we may roll the weight of our weak souls in well-doing upon Him, who is God omnipotent: and when what we thus essay miscarrieth, it will neither be our sin nor cross.
Brother, remember the Lord's word to Peter; ''Simon, lovest thou me 1 Feed my sheep." No greater testimony of our love to Christ can be, than to feed carefully and faithfully his lambs.
I am in no better neighborhood with the ministers here than before: they cannot endure that any speak of me, or to me. Thus I am, in the meantime, silent, which is my greatest grief. Dr. Barron hath often disputed with me, especially about Arminian controversies, and for the ceremonies. Three yokings * laid him by; and I have not been troubled with him since. Now, he hath appointed a dispute before witnesses ; I trust that Christ and truth will do for themselves.
I hope, brother, that ye will help my people; and write to me what you hear the Bishop is to do with them. Grace be with you.
Your brother in bonds, S. R.
Aberdeen.
LETTER CXX.
TO MR. HUGH MACKAIL, MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL.
Reverend, and Dear Brother, —I bless you for your lettei. —He' is come down as rain upon the mown grass; he bath revived my withered root; and he is the dew of herbs. I am most secure in this prison: salvation is for walls in it; and what thmk ye of these walls? He maketh the dry plant to bud as the luy, and to blossom as Lebanon ;—the great Husbandman's blessing Cometh down upon the plants of righteousness. Who may say this, my dear brother, if 1, his poor exiled stranger and prisoner, may not say it? Howbeit all the world should l^ silent, I cannot hold my peace.» Oh, how many black accounts have Christ and I rounded over together in the house of my pilgrimage! and how fat a portion he hath given to a hungry soul! I had rather have Christ's four-hours,' than have dinner and supper both in one from any other—his dealing, and the way of his judgments are past finding out No preaching, no book, no learning could give me that, which it behooved me to come and get in this town. But what of all this, if I were not misted,^ and confounded, and aston-
> A Mt-to. Yoking it properly Uie time dnriiif which a hone b in the yokt,
• In the ScotUtb dialect, He b often oied, as Bfiri b in Hebrew, ae a name of Oa^
* Slight afternoon refireshment. « BcwiU«n4.
idled how to be thankful, and how to get him praised foi ever* more ? And, what is more, he hath been pleased to pain me with his love, and my pain groweth through want of real possession.
Some have written to me, that I am possibly too joyful of the cross; but my joy overleapeth the cross, it is bounded and terminated upon Christ I know that the sun will over-cloud and eclipse, and that I shall again be put to walk in the shadow : but Christ must be welcome to come and go, as he thinketh meet Yet he would be more welcome to me, 1 trow, to come, than to go; and 1 hope he pitieth and pardoneth me, in casting apples to me, at such a fainting time as this—holy, and blessed is his name. It was not my flattering of Christ that drew a kiss from his mouth: but he would send me as a spy into this wilderness of suffering, to see the land, and try the ford; and I cannot make a lie of Christ's cross; I can report nothing but good both of him and it, lest others should faint I hope, when a change cometh, to cast anchor at midnight upon the Rock, (which he hath taught me to know in this day-light,) whither 1 may run, when I must say my lesson without book, and believe in the dark. I am sure it is sin to tarrow' at Christ's good meat, and not to eat when he saith, " Eat, O well-beloved, and drink abundantly." If he bear me on bis back, or carry me jn his arms over this water, I hope for grace to set down my feet on dry ground, when the way is better: but this is slippery ground ; my Lord thought good I should go by a hold, and lean on my WeU-beloved's shoulder—it is good to be ever taking from him. I desire that he may get the fruit of prabes, for dawting,* and thus dandling me on his knee: and I may give my bond of thankfulness, so being I have Christ's backbond' again for my relief, that I shall be strengthened by his Eowerful grace, to pay my vows to him. But, truly, I find that we ave the advantage of the brae« upon our enemies : we are more than conquerors through Him who loved us; and they know not wherein our strength lyeth.
Pray for me. Grace be with you.
Your brother in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen.
LETTER CXXL
TO MY LADY BOYD.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you—The Lord hath bfought me to Aberdeen, where I see God in few. This town hath been advised upon of purpose for roe; it consisteth of Papists, or
* To M reluctance, etpeciallj from loAe pettish humor.
* Poodling. making much of.
* A bood given by one who has received a preTioas bond, engagmg thai the persoa wlio gave the pievious bond shall not, in consequence of it^ come to any low or dasi* •ga. « Siope, declivity
men ot Gallio's noughty > faith. It is counted wisdom, in the most, not to countenance a confined minister! but I find Christ neither strange nor unkind; for I have found many faces smile upon me since I came hither. •
I am heavy and sad, considering what is betwixt the Lord and my poul, which none seeth but he. I find men have mistaken me; it would be no art (as 1 now see) to spin small,' and make hypocrisy seem a goodly web, and go through the market as a saint among men, and yet steal quietly to Hell, without observation ; so easy is it to deceive men. I have disputed whether or no I ever knew anything of Christianity, save the letters of that name. Men see but as men, and they call ten twenty, and twenty a hundred ; but, oh ! to be approved of God in the heart and in sincerity, is not an ordinary mercy. Mv neglects while I had a pulpit, and other things whereof I am ashamed to speak, meet me now, so as God maketh an honest cross my daily sorrow; and, for fear of scandal and stumbling, I must hide this day of the law's pleading : I know not if thb court, kept within my soul, be fenced * in Christ's name. If certainty of salvation were to be bought, God knoweth that if I had ten earths, I would not prig^ with God. Like a fool, I believed, under sufferings for Christ, that I myself should keep the key of Christ's treasures, and take out comforts when I listed, and eat, and be fat; but I see now that a sufferer for Christ shall be made to know himself, and shall be holden at the door, as well as another poor sinner: and will be fain to eat Mrith the bairns and take the by-board,' and glad to do so. My blessing on the cross of Christ, that hath m^de me to see this. Oh, if* we could take pains for the Kingdom of Heaven! But we sit down upon some ordinary marks of God's children, thinking we have as much as will separate us from a reprobate, and thereupon we take the play, and cry " Holiday;" and thus the Devil casteth water on our fire, and blunteth our zeal and care. But I see that Heaven is not at the next door; and I see that, howbeit mv challenges^ be many, I suffer for Christ and dare hazard my salvatioa upon it; for sometimes my Lord cometh with a fair hour, and, oh! but his love is sweet, delightful, and comfortable! Half a kiss is sweet: but our doting love will not be content with a right to Christ, unless we get possession; like the man who will not be content with rights' to bought land, except he get also the ridges and acres laid upon his back, to carry home with him. However it be, Christ is wise; and we are fools to be browden* and fond of a pawn in the loof >' of our hand : living on trust by faith may well content us. Madam, I know that your Ladyship knoweth this, and that made me bold to write of it, that others might reap somewhat by my bonds for the truth; for I would desire, and aim at
> Having nothing in it ' Pin«.
* Th fence, to open a coart hj proclaiming the principlM on which it it constitalaJ. « Higgk chaffer. • Siae-tabie. • Oh, that
V SeUhaccusations. ' Titk-deeda.
• UnreaeonablT, and aomewhat childiahlj intent upon a thing. I* The pala of the hand.
this, to have my Lord well-spoken of and hcuored, howbeit he should make nothing of me but a bridge over a water.
Thus recommendmg your Ladyship, your son and children, to His grace, who hath honored you with a name and room among the living in Jerusalem ; and wishing grace to be with your Lady-ship, I rest,
Your Ladyship's m his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. Aberdeen.
LETTER CXXIL
TO MR. DAVID DICKSON.
Reverend, and Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you—I find that great men, especially old friends, scaur' to speak for me; but my kingly and royal Master biddeth me to try nis moyen' to the uttermost, and I shall find a friend at hand. I still depend upon Him ; His court is as before ; the prisoner is welcome to Him ; the black, crabbed tree of my Lord*s cross hath made Christ and my soul very entire;' He is my song in the night I am often laid in the dust with challenges,^ and apprehensions of His anger, and then, if a mountain of iron were laid upon me, I cannot be heavier; and with much wrestling I win' into the king's house-of-wine, and then, for the most part, my life is joy, and such joy through his comforts, as I have been afraid lest I should shame myself and cry out, for I can scarce bear what I get. Christ giveth me a measure heaped up, pressed down, and running over; and, believe it, his love paineth more than prison and banishment. I cannot get the way of Christ's love. Had I known what He was keeping for me, I should never have been so faint-hearted. In my heaviest times, when all is lost, the memory of His love maketh me think Christ's glooms* are but for the fashion.' I seek no more than a vent to my wine ; I am smothered and ready to burst for want of vent. Think not much of persecution. It is before you ; but it is not as men conceive of it; my sugared cross forceth me to say this to you, ye shall have waled'meat—the sick bairn is ofttimes the spilled* bairn—ye shall command all the house. I hope that ye help a tired prisoner to
Caise and pray. Had I but the annual of annual *' to give to my >rd Jesus, it would ease my pain. But, alas! I have nothing to pay, he will get nothing of poor me ; but I am wo'^ that I have not room enough in my heart for such a stranger. I am not cast down to go farther north. I have good cause to work for my Mas*
» Boggle. «Intewil.
* That b, hath united them in most intimate acquaintance and fHtnd»hip.
* Seir-aceiuationfl. > Qet. • Frowns.
^ For the coitomary appearance. * CareAilly aelected.
* Spoiled. ^ Quit rent of quit-rent, that b, the tmalleit ana. "Grieved.
ler, for I am well-paid before-hand ; I am not behind, howbcit I should get one smile more, till my feet be up within the King's dining-hall.
I have gone through yours upon the Covenant; it hath edified my soul, and refreshed a hungry man. I judge it sharp, sweef, quick, and profound. Take me at my word, I fear that it get no lodging in Scotland.
The brethren of Ireland write not to me—chide with them for that. I am sure that I may give you and them a commission, (and I will abide by it,^ that you tell my Beloved that I am sick of love. I hope in God to leave some of my rust and superfluities in Abekleen. I cannot get a house in this town wherein to leave drink-silver' in my Master's name, save one only: there is no sale for Christ in the north ; he is like to lye long on my band, ere any accept him.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, 8. R.
Aberdeen.
LETTER CXXm.
TO MR. MATTHEW MOWAT..
Reverend, and Dear Brother, —^I am a very far mistaken man. If others knew how poor my stock was, they would not think upon the like of me but with compassion ; for I am as one kept under a strict tutor; I would have more than my tutor al* loweth me, but it is good that a bairn's wit is not the rule which regulateth my Lord Jesus. Let him give what he will, it shall aye be above merit, and my ability to gain therewith. I would not wish a better stock, whill Heaven be my stock, than to live upon credit at Christ's hands, daily borrowing. Surely, running-over love, that vast, huge, boundless love of Christ, (that there k telling in for man and angels,) is the only thing I most fain would be in hands with. He knoweth that I have little but the love of that love ; and that I shall be happy, suppose I never get another heaven, but only an eternal, lasting feast of that love. But suppose my wishes were poor, he is not poor; Christ, all the seasons of the vear, is dropping sweetness. If I had vessels, I might fill them, but my old, riven, and running-out dish, even when I am at the well, can bring little away. Nothing but glory will make tight and fast our leaking and rifty* vessels. Alas! I have skailed* more of Christ's grace, love, faith, humility, and godly sorrow than I have brought with me. How little of the sea can a child carry in his hand ! as little dow«I take wty of my great Sea, my boundless and running-over Christ Jesus.
> Drink money. Rathfrford mean* that he could not 6nd any houM, save onlj one, in which he could leave, on hin departure from it.anv expreaaion or token of hi* refaitl for Christ. « Full of riiU or rents. * Spilled, acattered. « Am abk loc
I have not lighted upon the right gate' of putting Christ to the bank, and making myself rich with him: my misguiding and childish trafficking with that matchless Pearl, that Heaven's Jewel, the Jewel of the Father's delights, hath put me to a great loss. Oh, that he would take a loan of me, and my stock, and put his name in all my bonds, and serve himself heir to the poor mean portion which I have, and be accountable for the talent himself I Gladly would I put Christ into my room, to guide all; and let me be but a servant to run errands, and act by his direction—let me be his interdicted heir. Lord Jesus work upon my minority, and let him win a pupil's blessing. Oh, how would I rejoice to have this work of my salvation legally fastened upon Christ I A backbond' of my Lord Jesus that it should be forthcoming* to the orphan, would be my happiness: dependency on Christ w^ere my sarest wav ; if Christ were my foundation I were sure enough. I ibougbt the guiding of grace had been no art; * I thought it would come of will ;* but I would spill* my own heaven yet, if I had not burdened Christ with all. I but lend my bare name to the sweet covenant; Christ, behind and before, and on either side, maketh all sure. God will not take an Arminian cautioner.^ Free-will, a weather-cock, turning at a serpent's tongue, a tutor that cowped' our father, Adam, unto us ; and brought down the house, and sold the land; and sent the father, the mother, and all the bairns through the earth, to heg their bread; nature in the Gospel, hath but cracked a credit. On, well to my poor soul for evermore, that my Lord called grace to the council, and put Christ Jesus with free merits, and the blood of God foremost in the chase, to draw sinners after a Ransomer ! Oh, what a sweet block * was it, by way of buying and selling, to give, and tell down a ransom for grace and glory to dyvours! *' Oh, would to my Lord that I could cause paper and ink to speak the worth and excellency, the high and loud praises of a Brother-ransomer! The Ransomer needeth not my report; but oh, if he would take it, and make use of it! I should be happy, if I had an errand to this world, but for some few years, to spread proclamations and outcries, and love-letters, of the highness, the highness for evermore, the glory, the glory for evermore, of the Ransomer, whose clothes were wet and dyed in blood ; albeit, after I had done that, my soul and body should go back to the mother. Nothing that their Creator brought them ODce out from, as from their Beginning. But why should I pine away, and pain myself with wishes; and not believe rather, that Christ will hire such an outcast as I am, a masterless body,'^ put out of the house by the sons of my mother, and give me em-
* Wajr, manner.
* A bond, given by one who has received a preTiooi bond, engaging that the person nrho gave the preTioai bond ehall not, in ooneeqaence of it, come to any lots ar damage.
s Prodadble. < That is, required no ikilL * Spontaneously.
* Spoil, ruin. ▼ Surety. * Overturned, Qpaet.
* Plan, or scheme of a bargain. >* Bankrupts. u A servant whom no master will hire.
Cloyment and a calling, one way or other, to set out Christ and is wares to country buyers, and purpose Christ unto, and press him upon some poor souls, that fainer than their life would receive him?
You complain heavilyof your short-coming in practice, and venturing on suffering for Christ: you have many marrows.* For the first, I would not put you off a sense of wretchedness. Hold on! Christ never yet slew a sighing, groaning child: more of that would make you won goods, and a meet prey for Christ Alas! I have too little of it, for venturing on suffering. I had not so much free gear,* when I came to Christ's camp as to buy a sword—a wonder that Christ should not laugh at such a soldier. I am no better yet; but &ith liveth and spendeth upon our Captain's charges, who is able to pay for all: we need not pity him, he is rich enough. Ye desire me also not to mistake Christ under a mask. I bless you, and thank Grod for it: but alas! masked, or bare-faced, kissine or glooming,* I mistake him: yea, I mistake him farthest when the mask is off; for then I play me with his sweetness. I am like a child, that hath a gilded book, that play-eth with the ribbons, and the gilding, and the picture on the first page, but readeth not the contents of it. Certainly if my desires to my Well-beloved were fulfilled, I could provoke devils, and crosses, and the world, and temptations to the field; but, oh! my poor weakness maketh me lye behind the bush and hide me.
Remember ray service and my blessing to my Lord. I am mindful of him as I am able. Desire him from a prisoner, to come and visit my good Master, and feel but the smell of his love. It setteth* him well, howbeit he be young, to make Christ his garland. I could not wish him in a better case, \han in a fever of love-sickness for Christ.
Remember my bonds. The Lord Jesus be with your spirit Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXXIV.
TO WILLIAM HALLIDAY.
Loving Friend, —^I received your letter. I wish that ye take pains for salvation. Mistaken grace, and somewimt like conversion which is not conversion, is the saddest and mosTdoleful thing in the world. Make sure of salvation, and lay the foundation sure, for many are beguiled. Put a low price upon the world's clay ;
Eut a high price upon Christ Temptations will come, but if they e not made welcome by you, ye have the best of it Be jealous over yourself and your own heart, and keep touches * with God.
1 Equab» companions. * Money. * Frovming.
« Becomes. • Keep (kith.
Let him not have a faint and feeble soldier ^f you. Fear not to back Christ, for he will conquer and overcome. Let no man scaur' at Christ, for I have no quarrels at his cross; he and his cross are two good quests, and worth the lodging. Men would fain have Christ good-cheap,* byt the market will not come down. Acquaint
Jourself with prayer. Make Christ your Captain and your armor, lake conscience of sinning when no eye seeth you. Grace be with you.
Yours, in Christ Jesus, S. R.
Aberdaen.
LETTER CXXV.
TO A GENTLEWOMAN, AFTER THE DEATH OF HER HUSBAND.
Dear, and Loving Sister, —I know that ye are minding your sweet country, and not taking your inn (the place of your banishment) for your home. This life is not worthy to be the thatch or outer wall of the paradise of your Lord Jesus, that he did sweat for to you, and that he keepeth for you. Short, and silly, and sand-blind were our hope, if it could not look over the water to our best heritage, and if it stayed only at home about the doors of our clay house.
I marvel not, my dear sister, that ye complain that ye come short of your old wrestlings, which ye had'for a blessing, and that DOW ye find it not so. Bairns are but hired to learn their lesson, when they first go to school: and it is enough that these who run a race see the gold only at the starting-place ; and possibly they see little more of it, or nothing at all till they win • to the rinks-end,* and get the gold in the loof«of their hand. Our Lord maketh delicates and dainties of his sweet presence and love-visits to his own; but Christ's love, under a veil, is love. If ye get Christ, howbeit not the sweet and pleasant way ye would have him, it is enough; for the Well-beloved cometh not our way; he must wale* his own gate' himself. For worldly things, seeing they are meadows and fair flowers in your way to Heaven, a smell in the by-going' is sufiicient. He that would reckon and tell all the stones m his way, in a journey of three or four hundred miles, and write up in his count-book' all the herbs and the flowers growing in his way, might come short of his journey. You cannot stay, m your inch of time, to lose your day, (seeing that you are in haste ; and the night, and your afternoon will not bide ** you,) in setting your heart on this vain world. It were your wisdom to read your account-book, and to have in readhiess your business, against the
> Boggle.
* OratiiiUmsly. Rutherford meani without any triab or tribalatioDi.
* Get « End of the oootm. * The paki.
• ChooM, oeleot ▼ Waj. • P«miii||.
• TbatkihkdiarforjotimaL >• Wailnr.
time you come to death's water-side. I know that yout lodfing is taken ; your forerunner, Christ, hath not forgotten that: an^ therefore, you must set yourself to your " ode thing," which you cannot well want.
In that our .Lord took your husband to himself, I know it was that he might make room for himself. He cutteth off your love to the creature, that ye might learn that God only is the right owner of your love, sorrow, loss, sadness, death, or the worst things that are, except sin. But Christ knoweth well what to make of them, and can put his own in the cross's common,' that we shall be obliged to affliction, and thank God, who taught us to make our acquaintance with such a rough companion, who can hale us to Christ. You must learn to make your evils your great good ; and to spin comforts, peace, joy, communion with Christ, out of vour troubles, that are Christ's wooers, sent to speak for' you to himself. It is easy to set good words, and a comfortable message from our Lord, even u-om such rough serieants, as divers temptations. Thanks to God for crosses ! When we count and reckon our losses in seeking God, we find that godliness is great gain. Great partners of a shipful of gold are glad to see the ship come to the harbor;—surely we and our Lord Jesus together, have a shipful of gold coming home, and our gold is in that ship. Some are so in love, or rather in lust, with this life, that they sell their pari of the ship for a little thing. I would counsel you to buy hope, but sell it not, and give not away your crosses for nothing; the inside of Christ's cross is white and joyful, and the far-end * of the black cross is a fair'and glorious heaven of ease: and seeing Christ hath fastened Heaven to the far-end * of the cross, and he will not loose the knot himself, and none else can, (for when Christ casteth^ a knot, all the world cannot loose it:) let us then count it exceeding joy, when we fall into divers temptations.
Thus recommending you id the tender mercy, and grace of our Lord, I rest,
Your loving brother, S. R.
Aberdeea.
LETTER CXXVL
TO JOHN GORDON OP CARD0NB88, YOUNOBR.
Honored, and Dear Brother, —I wrote of late to you. Multitudes of letters burden me now. I am refreshed with your letter.
I exhort you in the bowels of Christ, set to work for your soul, apd let these bear weight with you, and ponder them seriously: 1st, Weeping and gnashing of teeth in utter darkness or Heaven's joy. 2ndly, Think what ye would give for an hour, when ye
> That b, Chrift can so place hiinaelf aoder, or connect himeelf wHh, Uie oov, at that we ihall be obliged or indebted to the croee ibr our being brought to him. • To bespeak. » Farthest end. « Tiilh.
0hall lye like dead, cold, blackened clay. 3rdly, There is sand in your glass yet, and your sun is not gone do#n. 4thly, Consider what joy and peace are in Christ's service. 5thly, Think what advantage it will be, to have angels, the world, life and death, crosses, yea, and devils, all for you, as the King's Serjeants and servants, to do your business. 6thly, To have mercy on your seed, and a blessing on your house. 7thly, To have true honor, and a name on earth that casteth a sweet smell. Sthly, How ye will rejoice when Christ layeth down your head under his chin, and betwixt his breasts, and drieth your face, and welcometh you to glory and happiness. 9thly, Imagine what pain and torture is a guilty conscience; what slavery to carry the Devil's dishonest loads. lOthly, Sin's joys are but night-dreams, thoughts, vapors, imaginations, and shadows, llthly, What dignity it is to be a son of God. 12ihly, Dominion and mastery over temptations, over the world and sin. ISthly, That your enemies should be the tail and you the head.
For your bairns, now at rest, I speak to you and your wife, (and cause her to read this.) 1st, I am a witness for Barbara's glory in Heaven. 2ndly, For the rest, I write it under my hand, there are days coming on Scotland, when barren wombs, and dry breasts, and childless parents shall be pronounced blessed—they are then, in the lee of the harbor, ere the storm come on. 3rdly, They are not lost to you, that arc laid up in Christ's treasury in Heaven. 4tfaly, At the Resurrection, ye shall meet with them ; thither they are sent before, but not sent away. 5thly, Your Lord loveth you, who is homely * to take and give, borrow an;l lend.' 6thly, Let not bairns be your idols; for G^ will be iealous,and take away the idol, because he is greedy of your love wholly.
I bless you, your wife and children. Grace for evermore be with you.
Tour loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen.
LETTER CXXVn.
TO JOHN GORDON OF CARDONESS, ELDER.
Honorable, and Dearest in the Lord, —^Your letter hath refreshed mv soul. Mjr joy is fulfilled, if Christ and ye be fast together. Ye are my joy and crown. Ye know that I have reb-ommended his love to you. I defy the world, Satan, and sin. Hi^ love hath neither brim, nor bottom in it. My dearest in Christ, I write my soul's desire to you. Heaven is not at the next door. I find Christianity to be a hard task: set to it in your ereniiig. We would all keep both Chrbt and our right eye, our
* Affible, eondeacending.
• TV borrow or Und, to be on the moat intimate and familiar tenna.
Kglit hand and foot; but it will not do with us. I beseech yon, by the mercies of GM, and your compearance > before Christ, took Christ's account-book and your own together, and collate them. Give the remnant of your time to your soul. This great idol-god, the world, will be lying in white ashes, on the day of your compearance ; ^ and why should night-dreams, and day-shadows, aad water-froth, and May-flowers run away with your heart? When we win to' the water-side, and black death's river-brink, and put our foot into the boat, we shall laugh at our folly. Sir, I recommend unto you the thoughts of death, and how ye would wish your soul to oe, when ye shall lye cold, blue, ill-smeDing clay.
For any hireling to be intruded, I, bein^ the King's prisoner, cannot say much; but as God's minister, I desire you to read Acts i. 15, 16, to the end, and Acts vi. 2, 3, 4, 6, and ye shall find that God's people should have a voice in choosing church-rulers and teachers. I shall be sorry, if willingly ye shall give way to his unlawful intrusion upon my labors. The only wise God direct you.
God's grace be with you.
Your loving pastor, S. R.
LETTER CXXVin.
TO THE LADT FORRET.
Worthy Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto yoa— I long to hear from you. I hear Christ hath been that' kmd as to visit you with sickness, and to bring you to the door of the grave : but ye found the door shut, blessed be his glorious name! whill* ye be riper for etcraity. He will have more service of you: and, therefore, he seeketh of you, that henceforth ye be honest to your new Husband, the Son of God. We have all idol-love, and are whorishly inclined to love other things beside our Lord, and, therefore, our Lord hunteth for our love moe ways than one or two. Oh that Christ had bis own of us ! I know he will not want you, and that is a sweet wilfulness in his love; and ye have as good cause, on the other part, to be headstrong and peremptory in your love to Christ, and not to part, nor divide your love be> twixt him and the world—if it were more, it is little enough, yea, too little for Christ
I am now, every way, in good terms with Christ He bath set a banished prisoner as a seal on his heart, and as a bracelet on his arm: that crabbed and black tree of the cross laugbeth upon me now ; the alarming noise of the cross b worse than itself. 1 love Christ's glooms* better than the world's worm-eaten joys. Oh, if* all the kingdom were as I am, except these bonds! My
1 Appearance ia obedience to legal citation.
* So. « Until i PiowM.
• Oh,UMt.
loss is gain; my sadness joyful; my boncl:^, liberty; my tears com fortable. This world is not worth a drink of cold water. Oh, but Christ's love casteth a great heat! Hell, and all the salt sea, and the rivers of the earth, cannot quench it.
I remember you to God ; ye have the prayers of a prisoner of <>hrist. Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 9,1637.
LETTER CXXIX.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Loving, and Dear Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^Your letter hath refreshed my souL You shall not have my advice to malce haste to go out of that town ; for if you remove out of Kirkcudbright, thev will easily undo all. You are at God's work, and in his way there: be strong in the Lord; the Devil is weaker than you are, because stronger is He that is in you than he that is in the world. Your care of, and love showed towards me, now a prisoner of Christ, is laid up for you in Heaven, and you shall know, that it is come up in remembrance before God.
Pray, pray for mv desolate flock, and give them your counsel, when you meet with any of them. It shall be my grief to hear that a wolf enter in upon my labors; but if the Lord permit it, I mtftt be silent. My sky shall clear, for Christ layeth my head in his bosom, and admitteth me to lean there. I never knew before what his love was in such a measure. If he leave me, he leaveth me in pain, and sick of love; and yet my sickness is my life and health. I have a fire within me; I defy all the devils in Hell, and all the prelates in Scotland, to cast water on it.
I rejoice at your courage and faith. Pray still as if I were on my journey to come and be your pastor. What iron-^ates or bars are able to stand it out against Cnrist ? for when he Uoweth, they open to him.
I remember your husband. Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abefdeen, Much 11,1637.
LETTER CXXX.
TO JOHN CARS EN.
My Well-beloved, and Dear Friend, —Every one seeketh oot God; and &r fewer find him, because they seek amiss. He
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is to be sought for, above all things, if men woald find what th^ seek. liet feathers and shadows alone to children, and go seek your Well-beloved. Your only errand to the world, is to woo Christ: therefore, put other lovers from about his house, and let Christ have all your love, without minching ^ or dividing it—it is little enough, if there were more of it. The serving of the world and sin hath but a base reward; and smoke instead of pleasures, and but a night-dream for true ease to the soul. Go where ye will, your soul shall not sleep sound but in Christ's bosom. Come in to him, and lie down, and rest you on the slain Son of Grod, and inquire for him. I sought him, and now, a fig for all the worm-eaten pleasures, and moth-eaten glory out of Heaven, since I havo found him, and in him all I can want or wish! He hath made me a king over the world. Princes cannot overcome me. Cbnst hath given me the marriage-kiss, and he hath my marriage-love: we have made up a full bargain, that shall not go back on either side. Oh, if ye, and all in that country, knew what sweet terms of mercy are betwixt him and me! Grace be with you.
Yours, in bis sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideen, Much 11,1637.
LETTER CXXXL
TO MY LADY BOYD.
Madam, —^I would have written to your Ladyship ere now, but
Qle's believing there is in me that which I know there is not put me out of love with writing to any; for it ia easy to put religion to a market and public fair, but alas! it is not so soon made eye-sweet* for Christ.
My Lord seeth me a tired man far behind. I have gotten much love from Christ, but I give him little or none again. My white side Cometh out on paper to men; but at home and within, I find much black work, and great cause of a low sail, and of little boasting ; and yet howbeit I see challenges^ to be true, the manner of the Tempter's pressing of them is unhonest, and, in my thouffats, knavish-like.* My peace is, that Christ may find outing* and tale of his wares in the like of me, I mean, for saving grace.
I wish all professors to fall in love with grace. All our songs should be of his free grace. We are but too lazy and careless m seeking of it; it is all our riches we have here, and glory in the bud. I wish that I could set out free grace. I was the Law's man, i^id under the Law, and under a curse; but grace brought me from under that hard lord, and I rejoice that I am grace's freeholder. I pay tribute to none for Heaven, seeing my land and
1 MiDdBf. • Oh» that • Pleasant to tba tja.
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heritage holdeth of Christ, my new King. Infinite wisdom hath devised this excellent way of free-holding for sinners. It is a better way to heaven than the old way that was in Adam's days. It hath this fair advantage, that no man's emptiness and want iayeth an inhibition upon Christ, or hindereth his salvation ; (and that is far best for me,) but our new Landlord putteth the names of dyvours,* and Adam's forlorn heirs, and beggars, and the crooked* and blind, in the free charters. Heaven, and angels may wonder that we have got such a gate' of sin and Hell. Such a back-entry out of Hell, as Christ made, and brought out the captives by, is more than my poor shallow thoughts can comprehend. I would think sufferings glory, (and I am sometimes not far from it,) if my Lord would give me a new alms of free grace.
I hear that the prelates are intending banishment for me; but for more grace, and no other hire, I would make it welcome. The bits of this clay-house, the earth, and the other side of the sea, are my Father's. If my sweet Lord Jesus would bud* my sufferings with a new measure of grace, I were a rich man; but I have not now, of a long time, found such high spring-tides as formerly. The sea is out, and the wind of his Spirit calm; and I cannot buv a wind, or, by requesting the sea, cause it to flow again; only, I wait on, upon the banks and shore-side, till the Lord send a full sea, that with up-sails I may lift up Christ. Yet sorrow for bis absence is sweet; and sighs, with *^Saw ye Him whom my fioal loveth ?" have their own delights. Oh, that I may gather hunger against his long-looked-for return ! Well were my soul, if Christ were the element, mine own element, and that 1 loved and breathed in him, and if I could not live without him. I allow not laughter upon myself^ when he is away; yet he never leaveth the house, but he leaveth drink-money behind him, and a pawn that he will return. Wo, wo to me, if he should go away, and take all his flitting' with him ! Even to dream of him is sweet. To build a house of pining wishes for his return, to spin out a web of sorrow, and care, and languishing, and sighs, either dry or wet, as they may be, because he nath no leisure, (if I may speak so,) to make a visit, or to see a poor friend, sweeteneth and refresheth the thoughts of the heart. A misty dew will stand for rain, and do some good, and keep some greenness in the herbs, till our Lord's clouds rue upon tne earth, and send down a watering of rain. Truly I think Christ's misty dew a welcome message irom heaven, till my Lord's rain fall.
Wo, wo is me for the Lord's vineyard in Scotland. Howbeit the Father of the house embrace a child, and feed him, and kiss him; vet it is sorrow and sadness to the children, that our poor Mother hath gotten her leave.* and that our Father hath given up house. It is an unhearlsome^ thing, to see our Father and Mother agree 00 ilJ; yet the bastards, ir they be fed, care not. O Lord, cast not
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water on Scotland's snioaking coal. It is a strange gate the saint* go to Heaven. Our enemies often eat* and drink us, and we go to Heaven through their bellies and stomachs, and they vomit the church of God, undigested among their hands: and even while we are shut up in prisons by them, we advance in our journey.
Remember my service to my Lord your kind sod, who was kind to me in my bonds, and was not ashamed to own me. I would be glad that Christ got the morning-service of his life, now in his young years; it would suit him well to give Christ bis young and green love. Christ's stamp and seal would go far down in a young soul, if he would receive the thrust of Christ's stamp. I would desire him to make search for Christ; for nobles now are but dry friends to Christ.
The grace of God our Father, and the good-will of Him who dwelt in the bush, be with your Ladyship.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXXXII.
TO THE EARL OF CASSILLIS.
My VERY Noble, and Honorable Lord, —I make bold, Toat of the honorable and Christian report I hear of your Lordsnip, having no other thing to say, but that which concerneth the honorable cause which the Lord hath enabled your Lordship to profess,) to write this, that it is your Lordship's crown, your glory, and your honor, to set your shoulder under the Lord's glory, now falling to the ground, and to back Christ now, when so many think it wisdom to let him fend for' himself. The shields of the earth ever did, and do still believe that Christ is a cumbersome neighbor* and that it is a pain to hold up his yeas and nays. They fear that he take their chariots, and their crowns, and tneir honor from them; but my Lord standeth in need of none of them alL But it is your glory to own Christ and his buried truth; for, let men say what they please, the plea with Zion's enemies, in this day of Jacob's trouble, is, If Christ should be King, and no mouth speak laws but his? It concerneth the apple of Christ's eye, ana hia royal privileges, what is now debated; and Christ's kingly honor is come to yea and nay. But let me be pardoned, my dear, and noble Lord, when I beseech you by the mercies of God, by the comfort of the Spirit, by the wounds of your dear Saviour, by yoar compearance* before the Judge of quick and dead, to stand for Christ, and to back him. Ob, if the nobles had done their part, and been zealous for the Lord ! it had not been as it is now; but men think it wisdom to «tand beside Christ till bis head be broken, and sing dumb.^ There is a time coming when Christ will have
> Pt. xhr. 4. > Make a ihift ftr.
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a thick' court, and he will be the glory of Scotland; and he will make a diadem, a garland, a seal upon his heart, and a ring upon his finger, of those who have avouched him before this faithless generation:—howbeit, ere that come, wrath from the Lord is ordained for this land.
My Lord, I have cause to write this to your Lordship, for I dare not conceal his kindness to the soul of an afflicted, exiled prisoner. Who hath more cause to boast in the Lord than such a sinner as I, who am feasted with the consolations of Christ, and have no pain in my sufferings, but the pain of soul-sickness of love for Christ, and sorrow that I cannot help to sound aloud the praises of Him who hath heard the sighing of the prisoner, and is content to lay the head of bis oppressed servant in his bosom, under his chin, and let him feel the smell of his garments ? It behooved me to write this, that your Lordship might know that Christ is as good as he is called; and to testify to your Lordship that the cause, which your Lordship now professeth before the faithless world, is Christ's, and that your Lordship shall have no shame of it.
Grace be with you.
Your Lordship's obliged servant, S. R.
Aberdeen, Marrh 13,1637.
LETTER CXXXin.
TO ROBERT GORDON, BAILLIE OP AYR.
Worthy Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I long to hear from you on paper. Remember your Chiefs • speeches on his death-bed. I pray you, sir, sell all, and buy the pearl: time will cut you from this world's glory. Look what will do you good, when your glass shall be run out, and let Christ's love bear most court in your soul, and that court will bear down the love of other things. Christ seeketh your help in your place, give him your band. Who hath more cause to encourage others to own Christ than I have ? for he hath made me sick of love, and left me in pain to wrestle with his love, and love is like to fall aswoon* through his absence:—I mean not that he deserteth me, or that 1 am ebb* of comforts; but this is an unco* pain. Oh that I had a heart and a love to render to him back again ! Oh, if* principalities and powers, thrones and dominions, and all the world would help me to praise! Praise him in my behalf.
Remember my love to your wife. I thank you most kindly for your love to my brother. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abcfdeen, Much 13, 1637.
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LETTER CXXXIT.
TO JOHN KENNEDY, BAILLIB OF AYR.
Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^Your not writing to nae cannot bind me up from remembering you now and then, that at least ye may be a witness and a third man to behold on paper what is betwixt Christ and me. I was in his eyes like a young orphan, wanting known parents, casten out in the open fields: either Chrisi behooved to take me up, and to bring me home to his house and fire-side, else I had died in the fields; and now I am homely' with Christ's love, so that I think the house mine own, and the Master of the house mine also. Christ inqiiired not, when he began to love me, whether I was fair, or black, or sun-burnt!—love taketb what it may have. He loved me before this time, I know; but now I have the flower of his love: his love is come to a fair bloom,* like a young rose opened up out of the green leiives, and it casteth a strong and fragrant smell. I want nothing but ways of expressing Christ's love. A full vessel would have a vent. Oh, if* I ' could smoke out, and cast out coals, to make a fire in many breasta of this land ! Oh ! it is a pity that there were not many imprisoned for Christ, were it for no other purpose than to write books and love-songs of the love of Christ.
This love would keep all created tongues of men and angel? in exercise, and busy night and day, to speak of it. Alas! I can speak nothing of it, but wonder at three things in his love:—First, freedom. Oh, that lumps of sin shoufd get such love for nothing ! Secondly, The sweetness of his love. I give over either to speak or write of it; but those that feel it, may better bear witness what it is: but it is so sweet, that, next to Christ himself, nothing can match it. Nay, I think that a soul could live eternally blessed only on Christ's love, and feed upon no other thing: yea, when Christ in love giveth a blow, it doeth a soul good; and it is a kind of comfort and joy to it, to get a cuff with the lovely, sweet, and soft hand of Jesus. And, thirdly. What power and stren^h are in his love! I am persuaded it can climb a steep hill, with heU upon its back ; and swim through water and not drown ; and sing in the fire, and find no pain ; and triumph in losses, prisons, sorrows, exile, disgrace, and laugh and rejoice in death. Ob, for a year's lease of the sense of his love, without a cloud, to try what Christ is! Oh, for the coming of the Bridegroom ! Oil, when shall I see the Bridegroom and the bride meet in the clouds, and kisd each other! On, when will we get our day, and our beartV fill of that love! Oh, if' it were lawful to complain of the famine of that love, and want of the immediate vision of QoA ! O time, time! how dost thou torment the souls of those that would be BwaUowed up of Christ's love, because thou ir ovesi so slowly! Oh
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if * he would pity a poor prisoner, and blow loFe upon me, and give a prisorier a taste or draught of that sweetness, (which is glory as it were begun,) to be a confirmation, that Christ and I shall have our fill of each other forever ! Come hither, O Love of Christ, that I may once kiss thee before I die ! What would I not give to have time, that lyeth betwixt Christ and me, taken out of the way, that we might once meet ? I cannot think but that at the first sight I shall see of that most lovely and fairest face, love will come out of his two eyes, and fill me with astonishment. I would but desire to stand at the outer side of the gates of the new Jerusalem, and look through a hole of the door, and see Christ's face. A borrowed vision in thjs life would be my borrowed and begun heaven, whill the long, long-looked-for day dawn. It is not for nothing that it is said, (Col. i. 2T,).^* Christ in you the hope of glory." I will be content of no pawn of Heaven but Christ himself; for Christ, possessed by faith here, is voung heaven and glory in the bud. If I had that pawn I would bide homing ' and Hell both, ere I give it again. All that we have here, is scarce the picture of glory. Should not we young bairns long and look for the expiring of our minority? It were good to be daily begging propines' and love-gifts, and the bridegroom's favors; and, if we can do no more, to seek crumbs, and hungry dinners of Christ's love, to keep the taste of Heaven in our mouth, whill supper-time. I kqow it is far after noon, and nigh the marriage-supper of the Lamb:—the table is covered already. O well-beloved, run, run fast! O fair day, when wilt thou dawn! O shadows, flee away! I think hope and love woven through other ^ make our absence from Christ spiritual torment. It is a pain to wait on, but hope that maketh not ashamed swalloweth up that pain. It is not unkindness that keepeth Christ and us so long asunder. * What can I say to Christ's love? I think more than I can say. To consider, that when my Lord Jesus may take the air, (if I may so speak,) and go abroad, vet he will be confined and keep the prison with me ! But in all this sweet communion with him, what am I to be thanked for? I am but a sufferer. Whether I will or not, he will be kind to me—as if he had defied ray guiltiness to make him unkind, he so beareth his love in on me. H^re I die with wondering, that justice hindereth not love ; for there are none in Hell, nor out of Hell, more unworthy of Christ's love. Shame may confound and scaur* me once to hold up my black mouth to receive one of Christ's undeserved kisses. If my inner-side were turned out, and all men saw my vileness,
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they would say to me, <' It is a shame for thee to stand still, whill Christ kiss thee and embrace thee." It would seem to become me rather to run away from his love, as ashamed at my own unworthiness : nay, I may think shame * to take heaven, who have so highly provoked my Lord Jesus; but seeing Christ's love will shame me, I am content to be ashamed. My desire is, that my Lord would give me broader and deeper thoughts, to feed myself with wondering at his love. I would I could weigh it, but I have no balance for it. When I have worn my tongue to the stump, in praising of Christ, I have^done nothing to him. I must let him alone, for my withered arms will not go about his high, wide, long, and broad love. What remaineth then, but that my debt to the love of Christ lye unpaid for all eternity ? All that are in Heaven are black-shamed* with his love as well as I. We must all be dyvours,' together ; and the blessing of that houseful, or heaven-ful of dyvours,' shall rest forever upon him. Oh, if* this land and nation would come and stand beside his inconceivable and glorious perfections, and look in, and love, and adore! Would to Grod I could bring in many lovers to Christ's house ! but this nation hath forsaken the Fountain of living waters. Lord, cast not water on Scotland's coal. Wo, wo will be to this land, because of the day of the Lord's fierce anger, that is so fast coming.
Grace be with you.
Your affectionate brother, in our Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen.
LETTER CXXXV.
TO JEAN BROWN.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I am glad that ye go on at Christ's back, in this dark and cloudy time. It were good to sell other things for him; for when all these days are over, we shall find it our advantage, that we have taken part with Christ. I confidently believe that his enemies shall be his footstool, and that he will make green flowers dead, withered hay, when the honor and glory shall fall off them, like the bloom or flower of a green herb shaken with the wind. It were not wisdom for us to think that Christ and the Gospel would come and sit down at our fire-side: nay, but we must go out of our warm houses, and seek Christ and his Gospel. It is not the sunny side of Christ that we must look to, and we must not forsake him for want of that; but must set our face against what may befall us, in following on, till he and we be through the briers and bushes^ on the dry ground. Our soft nature would be borne through the troubles of this miserable life, in Christ's arms: and, it is his
1 Be Mhamed. • Utterly pat to ekaflM.
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dom, who knoweth our mould, that his bairns go wet-shod, and cold-footed to Heaven. Oh, how sweet a thing were it for us to learn to make our burdens light, by framing our hearts to the burden, and making our Lord's will a law!
I find Christ and his cross not so ill ^ to please, nor yet such troublesome guests, as men call them: nay, I think patience should make the water, which Christ giveth us, good wine, and his dross good metal: and we have cause to wait on; for ere it be long, our Master will be at us, and bring this whole world out, before the sun and day-light, in their blacks and whites. Happy are they who are found watching. Our sand-glass is not 80 long as we need to weary. Time will eat away and root out our woes and sorrow. Our heaven is in the bud, and growing up to a harvest; why then should we not follow on, seeing our span-length of time will come to an inch ? Therefore, I commend Christ to you as your last living, and longest living Husband, and the staff of your old age. Let him now have the rest of your days. And think not much of a storm upon the ship that Christ saileth in; there shall no passenger fMl overboard, but the crazed ship and the sea-sick passengers shall come to land safe.
1 am in as sweet communion with Christ as a poor sinner can be; and am only pained that he hath much beauty and fairness, and I little love ; he great power and mercy, and I little faith; he much light, and I bleared eyes. Oh, that I saw him in the sweetness of his love, and in his marriage-clothes, and were over head and ears in love with that princely One, Christ Jesus my Lord ! Alas! my riven dish, and running-out vessel, can hold little of Christ Jesus!
I have joy in this, that I would not refuse death, before I put Christ's lawful heritage in men's trysting; ^ and what know I, if they would have pleased both Christ and me ? Alas, that this land hath put Chnst to open rouping,* and to an " Any man bids more !" Blessed are they who would hold the crown on his head, and buy Christ's honor with his own losses.
I rejoice to hear that your son John is coming to visit Christ, and taste of his love. I hope that he will not lose his pains, nor me of that choice. I had always, (as I said often to you.) a great love to dear Mr. John Brown, because I thought I saw Christ in him, more than in his brethren. Pain would I write to him, to stand by my sweet Master; and I wish ye would let him read my letter, and the joy I shall have if he will appear for, and side with my Lord Jesus. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 1.3, 1637.
> Diflicak
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LETTER CXXXVI.
TO JEAN MACMILLAN.
Loving Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I cannot come to you to give you my counsel; and, howbeit I would come, I cannot stay with you ; but I beseech you to keep Christ, for I did what I could to put you within grips * of him. I told you Christ's testament and latter-will plainly, and I kept nothing back that my Lord gave me; and I gave Christ to you with good will: 1 pray you to make him your own, and go not from that truth which I taught you in one hair breadth—that truth will save you if ye follow it. Salvation is not an easy thing, and sooq
fotten. I often told you that few are saved, and many damned : pray you to make your poor soul sure of salvation, and the seeking of Heaven your daily task. If ye never had a sick night and a pained soul for sin, ye have not yet lighted upon Christ. Look to the right marks of having closed with Christ, if ye love him better than the world, and would quit all the world for him, then that saith the .work is sound. Oh, if ye saw the beauty of Jesus, and smelled the fragrance of his love, you would run through fire and water to be at him ! Grod send you him.
Pray for me, for I cannot forget you. Grace be with you.
Your loving pastor, S. R,
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXXXVIL
TO THE LADT BUSBI!
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I am glad to hear that Christ and ye are one, and that ye have made him your ^*one thing," whereas many are painfully toiled in seeking many things, and their many things are nothing. It is only best that ye set yourself apart as a thing laid up and out of the gate,* for Christ alone ; for ye are good for no other thing than Christ; and he hath been going about you these many years, by afflictions, to engage you to himself—it were a pity and a loss to say him nay. Verily I could wish that I could swim through Hell; and all the ill weather in the world, and Christ in my arms—but it is my evil and folly, that except Christ come unsent for, I dow not'go to seek him: when he and I fall a-reckoning, we are both behind, he in payment,* and I in counting; and so marches* lie* •till unred,* and accounts uncleared betwixt us. Oh, that he would take his own blood for coutits and miscounts,' that I might be a
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free man, and none had any claim to me but only, only Jesus. I will think it no bondage to be rouped/ comprised/ and possessed by Christ as his bondman.
. Think well of the visitations of your Hiord : for I find one thing, which I saw not well before, that when the saints are under trials, and well humbled, little sins raise great cries, and war-shouts in the conscience; and in prosperity, conscience is a Pope, to give dispensations, and let out and in. and give latitude and elbow-room to our heart. Oh, how little care we for pardon at Christ's hand, when we make dispensations ! And all is but bairns' play, till a cross without beget a heavier cross within, and then we play no longer with our idols. It is good still to be severe against ourselves; for we but transform God's mercy into an idol, and an idol that hath a dispensation to give, for the turning of the grace of God into wantonness. Happy are they who take up God, wrath, justice, and sin, as they are in themselves: for we have miscarrying light, that parteth with child, when we have good resolutions : but, God be thanked, that salvation is not rolled upon our wheels.
Oh, but Christ hath a saving eye ! salvation is in his eye-lids ! When he first looked on me I was saved; it cost him but a look to make Hell quit of me! Oh, but merits, free merits, and the dear blood of God, were the best gate • that ever we could have gotten out of Hell! Oh, what a sweet, oh, what a safe and sure way is it, to come out of Hell leaning on a Saviour! That Christ and a sinner should be one, and have Heaven betwixt them, and be halvers of salvation, is the wonder of salvation. What more humble could love be 1 And what an excellent smell doth Christ cast on his lower garden, where there grow but wild flowers, if we speak by way of comparison; but there is nothing but perfect garden flowers in Heaven, and the best plenishing^ that is there, is Christ. We are all obliged to love Heaven for Christ's sake. He graceth Heaven, and all his Father's house with his presence. He is a Rose that beautifielh all the Upper Garden of God—a leaf of that rose of God for smell is worth a world. Oh, that he would blow his smell upon a withered and dead soul! Let us, then, go on to meet with nim, and to be filled with the sweetness of his love. Nothing will hold him from us. He hath decreed to put time, sin, Hell, devils, men and death out of the way, and to rid the rough way betwixt us and him, that we may enjoy one another. It is strange and wonderful that he would think long* in Heaven without us ; and that he would have the company of sinners to solace and delight himself withal in Heaven. And now the supper is abiding us. Christ the bridegroom, with desire, is waiting on, till the bride, the Lamb's wife, be busked • for the marriage, and the great hall be red' for the meeting of that joyful couole. Oh, fools! what do we here? and why sit we still? Why sleep
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we in the prison ? Were it not best to make us win^ to flee up to our blessed Match, our marrow,^ and our fellow Friend ?
I think, mistress, that ye are looking thereaway,* and that tbia is your second or third thought. Make forward, your Guide wait-eth on you.
I cannot but bless you for your care and kindness to the saints. God give you to find mercy in that day of our Lord Jesus; to whose saving grace I recommend you.
Yours, in our Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXXXVm.
TO JOHN EWART, BAILLIE OF KIRKCUDBRIGHT.
My very Worthy, and Dear Friend, —I cannot but most kindly thank you for the expressions of your love: your love and respect to me is a great comfort to me.
I bless His high and glorious name, that the terrors of great men have not affrighted me from openly avouching the Son of God; nay, his cross is the sweetest burden that ever I bear ; it is such a burden, as wings are to a bird, or sails to a ship, to carry roe forward to my harbor. I have not much cause to fall in love with the world: but rather to wish, that He who sitteth upon the floods would bring my broken ship to land, and keep my conscience safe in these dangerous times, for wrath from the Lord is coming od this sinful land.
It were good, that we prisoners of hope know of our strong hold to run to, before the storm come on; tnerefore, sir, I beseech you by the mercies of God, and comforts of his Spirit, by the blood of your Saviour, and by your compearance* before the sin-revenging Judge of the world, keep your garments clean, and stand for the truth of Christ, which ye profess. When the time shall come that your eye-strings shall break, your face wax pale, your breath grow cold, and this house of clay shall totter, and your one foot shall be over the march,* in eternity, it will be your comfort and joy, that ye gave your name to Christ. The greatest part of the world think Heaven at the next door, and that Christianity is an easy task; but they will be beguiled. Worthy sir, I beseech you, make sure work of salvation. I have found by experience, that all I could do hath had much ado in the day of my trial; and, therefore, lay up a sure foundation for the time to come.
I caunot requite you, for your undeserved favors to me and my now afflicted brother. But I trust to remember you to God Remember me heartily to your kind wife.
Yours, in his only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Mareh 13, 1637.
1 Partner. • To those pait».
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LETTER CXXXIX.
TO WILLIAM FULLERTON, PROVOST OF SIRKCUDBRIOUT.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—1 am obliged to your love in God.
I beseech you, sir, let nothing be so dear to you as Christ's truth, for salvation is worth all the world; and, therefore, be not afraid of men that shall die. The Lord will do for you in your suflfering for him, and will bless your Aouse and seed; and ye have God's promise, that ye shall have his presence in fire, water, and in seven tribulations. Your day shall wear to an end, and your sun go down. In death it will be your joy, that ye have ventured all ye have for Christ; and there is not a promise of Heaven made, but to such as are willing to suffer for it—it is a castle taken by force. This earth is but the clay portion of bastards ; and, therefore, no wonder that the world smile on its^ own ; but better things are laid up for his lawfully begotten bairns, whom the world hateth.
I have experience to speak this, for I would not exchange my prison and sad nights, with the court, honor, and ease of my adversaries. My Lord is pleased to make many unknown faces to laugh upon me, and to provide a lodging for me; and he himself visiteth my soul with feasts of spiritual comforts. Oh, how sweet a master is Christ! Blessed are they who lay down all for him.
I thank you kindly for your love to my distressed brother. Ye have the blessing and prayers of the prisoner of Christ to yQu, your wife and children.
Remember my love and blessing to William and Samuel. I desire them in their youth to seek the Lord, and to fear his great name; to pray twice a-day, at least, to God, and to read God's word; to keep themselves from cursing, lying, and filthy talking.
Now the only wise God, and the presence of the Son of God, he with you all.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 13, 1637.
LETTER CXL.
TO ROBERT OLENDINNINO.
Mr Dear Friend, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I thank you most kindly for your care of me, and your love and respective kindness to my brother in his distress. I pray the Lord that ye may find mercy in the day of Christ: and I entreat you, sir, to consider th« times which ye live in, and that your soul b more woith to you than the whole world, which in the day of the
blowing of the Last Trumpet, shall lye in white ashes, as an old castle burned to nothing: and remember that judgment and eter-nit} is before you. My dear, and worthy friend, let me entreat you in Christ's name, and by the salvation of your soul, and by your compearance befiM-e the dreadful and sin-revenging Judge of the world, to make your accounts ready. Read them ere ye come to the water-side; for your afternoon will wear short, and your sun fall low and go down: and ye know, that this long time your Lord hath waited on you. Oh, how comfortable a thing it will be to you, when time shall be no more, and your soul shall depart out of the house of clay, to vast and endless eternity, to have your soul dressed up, and prepared for your Bridegroom! No loss is comparable to the loss of the soul: there is no hope of regaining that loss. Oh, how joyful would my soul be to hear that ye would start to the gate * and contend for the crown, and leave all vanities, and make Christ your garland ! Let-your soul put away your old lovers, and let Christ have your whole love.
I have some experience to write of this to you. My witness is in Heaven that I would not exchange my chains and bonds for Christ, and my sighs, for ten worlds' glory. I judge this clay idol, which Adam's sons are rouping* and selling their souls for, not worth a drink of cold water. Oh if your soul were in my soul's stead, how sick would ye be of love for that fairest One, that Fairest among the sons of men ! May-flowers and morning-vapor, and summer-mist postefh not so fast away, as these worm-eaten pleasures which we follow. We build castles in the air, and night-dreams are our daily idols that we dote on. Salvation, salvation is our only necessary thing. Sir, call home your thoughts to this work, to inquire for your Well-beloved. This earth is the portion of bastards; seek the Son's inheritance, and let Christ's truth be dear to you.
I pawnd* my salvation on it, that this is the honor of Christ's Kingdom which I now suffer for,—and this world, I hope, shall not come between me and my garland,—and that this is the way to life. When ye and I shall lye lumps of pale clay upon the ground, our pleasures that we now naturally love, shall be less than nothing in that day. Dear brother, fulfil my joy, and betake you to Christ without further delay. Ye will be fain at length to seek him, or do infinitely worse.
Remember my love to your wife. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Mareh 13,1637.
> 7b doH to tlu gaU, to begin with akeritv i AoolioiiiBt.
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LETTER CXLI.
TO WILLIAM GLENDENNINO.
Well-beloved, and Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I thank you most kindly for your care and love to me, and in particular to my brother, in his distress in Edinburgh. Go on through your waters without wearying; your Guide know-etb the way, follow him, and cast your cares and temptations upon him; and let not worms, the sons of men, affright you—they shall die, and the moth shall eat them. Keep your garland ; there is no less at the stake, in this game betwixt us and the world, than our conscience and salvation: we have need to take heed to the game, and not to yield to them. Let them take other things from us; but here, in matters of conscience, we must hold and draw * with kings, and set ourselves in terms of opposition with the shields of the earth. Oh, the sweet communion for evermore, that hath oeen between Christ and his prisoner! He wearieth not to be kind. He is the fairest sight I see in Aberdeen or in any part that ever my feet were in.
Remember my hearty kindness to vour wife. I desire her to believe, and lay her cares on God, ana make fast work of salvation. Grace be with you.
Yours, in bis only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 13, 1637.
LETTER CXLIL
TO MR. HUGH HENDERSON.
My Reverend, and Dear Brother, —^I hear that ye beat the marks of Christ's dying about with you, and that your brethren have cast you out for your Master's sake. Let us wait on till the evening, and till our reckoning in black and white come before our Master. Brother, since we must have a devil to trouble us, I love a raging devil best. Our Lord knoweth what sort of devil we have need of: it is best that Satan be in his own skin, and look like himself; Christ weeping looketh like himself also, with whom Scribes and Pharisees were at yea and nay, and sharp contradic tion.
Ye have heard of the patience of Job. When he lay in the ashes, God was with him, clawing and curing his scabs, and letting out his boils, comforting his soul; and he took him up at last. That God is not dead yet: he will stoop and take up fallen bairns; many broken legs since Ai'am's days hath he spelked,* and many weary hearts hath he refreshed. Bless him for comfort. Why.
I Mut flniggle with. * Bound jp with ipUnl*.
none cometh dry from David's well Let us go amon^ the rest, and cast down our tooin * buckets into Christ's ocean, and suck consolations out of him. We are not so sore stitcken, but we may fill Christ's hall with weeping. We have nor gotten our answer from him yet. Let us lay up our broken pleas to a full sea, and keep them till the day of Christ's coming. We and this world will not be even ' till then: tiiey would take our garment from us; but let us hold and them draw.
Brother, it is a strange world if we laugh not. I never saw the like of it, if there be not *' paiks the man,"* for this contempt done to the Son of God ? We must do as those who keep the bloody napkin to the baillie, and let him see blood: we must keep our wrongs to our Judge, and let him see our bluddered ^ and foul faces. Prisoners of hope must run to Christ, with the gutters that tears have made on their cheeks.
Brother, for myself, I am Christ's dawted* one for the present; and I live upon no deaf nuts,* ^as we use to speak;) ne hath opened fountains to me in the wilderness. Go, look to mv Lord Jesus: his love to me is such, that I defy the world to find either brim or bottom in it. Grace be with you.
Your brother, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 13,1637.
LETTER CXLIIL
TO TH1£ EARL OF CASSILLIS.
Right Honorable, and my very Good Lord, —Grace, mcr* cy, and peace be to your Lordship—^I hope that your Lordship will be pleased to pardon my boldness, i^ upon report of your zealous and forward mind, which I hear our Lord hath given you in this his honorable cause, when Christ and his Gospel are so foully wronged, I speak to your Lordship on paper,- entreating your Lordship to go on in the strength of the Lord, toward, and against a storm of antichristian wind, that bloweth upon the face of this your poor mother-church, Christ's lily amongst the thorns. It is your Lordship's glory and happiness, when ye see such a blow coming upon Christ, to cast up your arm to prevent it. Neither is it a cause that needeth to blush before the sun, or to flee the sentence or censure of impartial beholders, seeing the question, indeed, (if it were rightly stated,) is about the prerogative-royal of our princely and royal Lawgiver, our Lord Jesus, whose ancient march-stones,^ and land-bounds, our bastard lords, and earthly generation of tyrannizing prelates, have boldly and shamefully removed: and they who have but half an eye, may see, that it is
t Rmptj. « Quits.
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the greedy desires of time idolizing Demases, and the itching scab of ambitious and climbing Diotrepheses, (who love the goat's life, to climb till they cannot find a way to set their soles on ground again,) that bath made such a wide breach In our Zion's beautiful walls:—and these are the men who seek no hire for the crucifying of Christ, but his coat.
Oh, how forlorn and desolate is the bride of Christ made to all passers-by ! Who seeth not Christ buried in this land, his prophets hidden in caves, silenced, banished, and imprisoned ; truth weeping in sackcloth before the judges, Parliament, and the rulers of the land ? But her bill is cast by them, and holiness hideth itself, fearing in the streets, for the reproaches and persecution of men : justice is fallen aswoon * in the gate; and the long shadows of the evening are stretched out upon us. Wo, wo to us, for our day flieth away. What remaineth, but that Antichrist set down his tent in the midst of us, except that your Lordship, and others with you, read Christ's supplication, and give him that which the most lewd and scandalous wretches in this land may have before a judge, even the poor man's due, law and justice for God's sake? On, therefore, my noble, and dear Lord, as ye have begun, go on, in the mighty power and strength of the Lord, to cause our Lord in his Gospel, and afflicted members, to laugh, and to cause the Christian churches, (whose eyes are all now upon you,J to sing for joy when Scotland's moon shall shine Uke the lignt oi the sun, anci the sun Uke the light of seven days in one. Ye can do no less than run and bear up the head of your swooning, and dying Mother-church, and pleaa for the production of her ancient charters. They hold out and put out, they hold in, and bring in at their pleasure, men in God's house. They stole the keys from Christ and his Church, and came in like the thief and the robber, not by the door, Christ; and now their song is '^ Authority, authority, obedience to church-governors." When such a bastard and lawless pretended step-dame, as our prelacy, is gone mad, it 10 your place, who are the nobles, to rise and bind them: at least law should fetter such wild bulls as they are, who push all who oppose themselves to their domination. Alas ! what have we lost, siDce prelates were made master-coiners, to change our gold into brass, and to mix the Lord's wine with water ? Blessed forever shall ye be of the Lord, if ye help Christ against the mighty, and shall deliver the flock of God, scattered upon the mountams in the dark and cloudy day, out of the hands of these idol-shepherds. Pear not men that shall be moth-eaten clay, that shall be rolled ap in a chest, and casten under the earth: let the Holy One of Israel be your fear, and be courageous for the Lord and his truth.
Remember that your accounu are coming upon you with wings, as fast as time posteth. Remember what peace with God in Christ, and the presence of the Son of God, the revealed and felt sweetness of his love, will be to you, when eternity shall put
> Into A iwoon.
time to the door, and ye shall take good night at time, and this little shepherd's tent of clay, this inn of a borrowed earth. I hope that your Lordship is now and then sending out thouc^hts to view this world's noughtiness,^ and vanity, and the hoped-for glory of the life to come; and that ye resolve that Christ shall have yourself, and all yours, at command for him, his honor and Gospel.
Thus trusting that your Lordship will pardon my boldness, 1 pray that the only wise God, the very God of peace, may preserve, strengthen, and establish you to the end. Tour Lordship^s,
At all command and obedience in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXLIV.
TO MT LORD BALMERINO.
My vert Noble, and truly Honorable Lord, —^I make bold to write news to ^our Lordship from my prison, though your Lordship have experience more than I can have. At my first entry here, I was not a little casten down with challenges,* for old repented-of sins; and Satan and my own appreheosiofis made a lie of Christ, that he had casten a dry, withered tree over the dyke of the vineyard; but it was my folly; blessed be his great name, the fire cannot burn the dry tree. He is pleased now to feast the exiled prisoner with his lovely presence: for ii suiteth Christ well to be kind, and he dineth and suppeth with such a sinner as I am. I am in Christ's tutoring here. He hath made me content with a borrowed fireside, and it casteth as much heat as mine own. I want nothing but real possession of Christ: and he hath given me a pawn of that also, which I hope to keep till he come himself to loose the pawn.—I cannot get help to praise his hi^h name. He hath mde me king over my losses, imprisonment, banishment, and only my dumb sabbaths stick in my throat: but I forgive Christ's wisdom in that. I dare not say one word; he hath done it, and I will lay my hand upon my mouth: if any other had done it to me, I could not have borne it.
Now my Lord, I must tell your Lordship, that I would not give a drink of cold water for this clay-idol, this plastered world. I testify and give it under my own hand, that Christ is most worthy to be suffered for. Our lazy flesh, which would have Christ to cry down crosses by open proclamation, hath but raised a slander upon the cross of Christ My Lord,*I hope that ye will not for^ what he hath done for your soul: I think that ye are in Christ's count-book, as his obliged debtor.
Grace, grace be with your spirit.
Your Lordship's obliged servant, S. R.
Aberdeen, Mareh 13, 1637. ( NoUiingiieai.
s
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LETTER CXLV.
TO MY LADY MAR, YOUNGER.
My VERY Noble, and Dear Lady, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I received your Ladyship's lelter, which hath coroiorted my soul. God give you to find mercy in the day of Christ.
I am in as good terms and court with Christ, as an exiled op-
Kressed prisoner of Christ can be. I am still welcome to his ouse; ne knoweth my knock, and lelteth in a poor friend. Under this black, rough tree of the cross of Christ, he hath ravished me with his love, and taken my heart to Heaven with him. Well and long may he brook* it. I would not niffer Christ with all the joys that man or angel can devise beside him. Who hath such cause to speak honorably of Christ as I have? Christ is King of all crosses, and he hath made his saints little kings under nim; and he can ride and triumph upon weaker bodies than I am, (if any can be weaker,) and his horse will neither fall nor stumble.
Madam, your Ladyship hath much ado with Christ, for your soul, husband, children, and house. Let him find much employment for his calling with you; for he is such a friend as delighteth to be burdened with suits and employments; and the ipore ve lay on him, and the more homely' ye be with him, the more welcome. Oh the depth of Christ's love! It hath neither brim nor bottom. Oh, if^ this blind world saw his beauty ! When I count with him for his mercies to me, I must stand still and wonder, and go away as a poor dyvour,* who hath nothing to pay;—free forgiveness is
Eayment I would that I could get him set on high; for his love ath made me sick, and I die except I get real possession. Grace, grace be with you. '
Your Ladyship's, at all obedience in Christ, S. R. Abeideen, Maieh 13,1637.
LETTER CXLTI.
TO JAMES MACADAM.
My very Dear, and Worthy Friend, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I long to hear of your growing in grace, and of yoar advancing in your journey to Heaven. It will be the joy of my heart to hear that ye hold your face up the brae,* and wade through temptations without fearing what man can do. Christ shall, when ne ariseth, mow down his enemies, and lay bouks,^ (as they use to speak,) on the green, and fill the pits with dea4
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bodies, (Ps. ex. 6.) They shall lie like handfuls of withered hay, when he ariseth to the prey. Salvation, salvation is the only ne* cessary thing: this clay-idol, the world, is not to be sought; it is a morsel not for you, but for hunger-bitten bastards. Contend for salvation. Your master, Christ, won Heaven with strokes; it is a besieged castle, it must be taken with violence. Oh, this world thinketh Heaven but at the next door, and that godliness may sleep in a bed of down, till it come to Heaven !—but that will not do it. •
For myself, I am as well as Christ's prisoner can be; for by him I am master and king of all my crosses; I am above the prison, and the lash of men's tongues; Christ triumpheth in me. I have been casten down, and heavy with fears, and hunted with challenges. I was swimming in the depths, but Christ had his hand under my chin all the time, and took good heed that I should not lose breath; and now I have gotten my feet again, and there are love-feasts of joy, and spring-tides of consolation betwixt Christ and me. We agree well: I have court with him; I am still welcome to his house. Oh, my short arms cannot fathom his love! I beseech you, I charge you, to help me to praise. Ye have a prisoner's prayers, therefore forget me not.
I desire Sibylla to remember me dearly to all in that parish who know Christ, as if I had named them.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, ' S. R.
Aberdeen, March 13,1637.
LETTER CXLVIL
TO MT VERT DEAR BROTHER, WILLIAM LIVINGSTON.
My VERY Dear Brother, —I rejoice to hear that Christ hath run away with your young love, and that ye are so early in the morning matched with such a lord; for a young man is often m dressed lodging for the Devil to dwell in. Be humble and thankful for grace, and weigh it not so much by weight, as if it be true. Christ will not cast water on ^our smoking coal; he never yec
fut out a dim candle that was lighted at the Sun of Righteousness, recommend to you prayer and watching over the sins of year youth; for I know that missive letters * go between the Devil and young blood. Satan hath a friend at court in the heart of yonth; and there pride, luxury, lust, revenge, for^etfulness of God, are hired as his agents. Happv is your soul, ii Christ man the house, and take the keys himseli, and command all—as it suiteth him full well to rule all, wherever he is. Keep Christ, and entertaio him well: cherish his grace; blow upon your own coal; and lei him tutor you.
1 Lettera oontainiiig the ootlmet of an engAgeaeot, nhkh it aftenraids !• b« •<-tended in due fonn.
Now for myself; know thai I am fully agreed with my Lord. Christ hath put the Father and me into each other's arms:— many a sweet bargain he made before, and he hath made this among the rest. J reign as king over my crosses. I will not flatter a temptation, nor give the Devil a good word. I defy Hell's iron gates: God hath passed over my quarrelling of him at my entry here, and now he leedeth and feasteth with me.
Praise, praise with me; and let us exalt his name together.
Your brother in Christ, S. R.
AWfdeen, March 13,1637.
LETTER CXLVIIL
TO WILLIAM GORDON, OF WHITEPARK.
Worthy Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you.—I long to hear from you. I am here the Lord's prisoner and patient, handled as softly by my Physician as if I were a sick man under cure. I was at hard terms with my Lord, and pleaded with him, but I had the worst side. It is a wonder that he should have suffered the like of me to have nicknamed the Son of his love, Christ, and to call him a changed Lord who had forsaken me; but misbeliefs haib never a good word to speak of Christ. The dross of my cross gathered a scum of fears in the fire, doublings, impa* tience, unbelief, challenging of Providence as sleeping, and as not regarding my sorrow; but my Goldsmith, Christ, was pleased to take off the scum, and bum it in the fire. And, blessed be my Refiner, he hath made the metal better, and furnished new supplv of grace, to cause me hold out weight; and I hope that he hath not lost one grain-weight by burning his servant. Now his love in my heart casteth a mighty heat: he knoweth that the desire I have to be at himself paineth me. I have sick nights and frequent fits of love-fevers for my Well-beloved. Nothing paineth me now but want of presence. I think it long till day. I challenge ' time, as too slow m its pace, that holdeth my only, only fair One, my Love, my Well-beloved from me. Oh, if we were together once! I am Uke an old crazed ship that hath endured many storms, and that would fain be in the lee of the shore, and feareth new storms; I would be that* nigh Heaven, that the shadow of it might break the force of the storm, and the crazed ship might win * to land. My Lord's sun casteth a heat of love and beam of light on my 0auL My blessing thrice every day upon the sweet cross of Christ. I am not ashamed of my garland, '*The banished minister," which b the term of Aberdeen. Love, love defieth reproaches. The love of Christ hath a corslet of proof on it, and arrows will not draw blood of it. We are more than conmierors through the blood of Him that loved us, (Rom. viii.) The Devil knd the world
• WivQC frith. t Aoewe. • So. « Get
cannot wound the love of Christ. I am further from yieldior to the course of defection than when I came hither:—sufferings Uiioi not the fiery edge of love. Cast love into the floods of Hell, it will swim above. It careth not for the world's busked' and plastered offers. It hath pleased my Lord so to line mv'heart with the lovo of my Lord Jesus, that, as if the field were already won, and I oo the other side of time, I laugh at the world's golden pleasures, and at this dirty idol, which the sons of Adam worship. This worm-eaten god is that which my soul hath fallen out of love with.
Sir, ye were once my hearer: I desire now to hear from you and your wife. I salute her and your children with blessings. I am glad that ye are still hand-fasted * with Christ. Go on in your journey, and take the city by violence. Keep your garments clean. Be clean virgins to your Husband the Lamb. The world shall follow you to Heaven's gates: and ye would not wish it to go in with you. Keep fast Christ's love. Pray for me, as I do for you. The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 13, 1637.
LETTER CXUX.
TO MR. GEORGE GILLESPIE.
Reverend, and Dear Brother, —I received your letter.— Am for my case, brother, I bless His glorious name, that my losses are my gain, my prison a palace, and my sadness joyfulness. At my first entry, my apprehensions so wrought upon my cross, that I became jealous* of the love of Christ, as being by him thrust out of the vineyard, and I was under great challenges, (as ordinarily melted gold casteth forth a drossy scum, and Satan and our cor* ruption form the first words that the heavy cross speaketh, and say, '^ God is angry, he loveth you not,") but our apprehensions are not canonical; they indite lies of God and Christ's love. But sioca mv spirit was settled, and the clay has fallen to the bottom of the well, I see better what Christ was doing. And now my Lord is returned with salvation under his wings. Now I want little of half a heaven, and I find Christ every day so sweet, comfortable, lovdy, and kind, that three things only trouble me. 1, I see not bow to he thankful, or how to get help to praise that royal King, who raiseth up those that are bowed down. 2, Hb love paineth me, and woundeth my soul, so that I am in a fever for want of real presence. 3, An excessive desire to take instruments^ in God's name, that this is Christ and his truth, which I now suflfer ibr; yea, the apple of the eye of Christ's honor, even the sovereignty and royal privileges of our King and Lawgiver, Christ: and, tbcr^
I Decked. * AAanced. 8 Si
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fore, let no man scaur > at Christ's cross, or raise an ill report upon him, or it; for he beareth the sufferer and it both.
I am here troubled with the disputes of the great doctors, (especially with D. B. in ceremonial and Arminian controversies, lor all are corrupt here;) but, I thank God, with no detriment to the truth, or discredit to my profession. So, then, I see that Christ can triumph in a weaker man nor' I: and who can be mop weak ? but hid grace is sufficient for me.
Brother, remember our old covenant, and pray for me, tnd write to me your case. The Lord Jesus be with your spirit.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideen, Haich 13,1637.
LETTER CL.
TO JEAN GORDON.
My very Dear,- and Loving Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I long to hear from you. I exhort you to set up the brae* to the King's city, that must be taken by violence. Your afternoon's sun is wearing low. Time will eat up your frail life, like a worm gnawing at the root of a May-flower. Lend Christ
irour heart. Set him as a seal there. Take him in within, and et the world, and children stand at the door. They are not yours; make you and them for your proper owner, Christ. It is good that he is your Husband and their Father. What missing can there be of a dying man, when God filleth his chair ? Give hours of the day to prayer. Fash^ Christ, ^if I may speak so,) and importune him; be often at his gate; give his door no rest. f can tell you that he will be found. Oh, what sweet fellowship is betwixt him and me ! I am imprisoned, but he is not imprisonea. He hath shamed me with his kindness. He hath come to my prison, and run away with my heart and all my love. Well may ne brook* it! I wish that my love get never an owner but Christ. Fy, fy upon old lovers, that held us so long asunder ! We shall not part now. He and I shall be heard, before he win out of my grips.* I resolve to wrestle with Christ, ere I quit him. But mv love to him hath casten my soul into a fever, and there is no cooling of my fever, till I get real possession of Christ. O strong, fltroog love of Jesus, thou hast wounded my heart with thine arrows T O pain! Oh pain of love for Christ! Who will help ma to praise ?
Let me have your prayers. Grace be with vou.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Hareh 13,1637.
> Boggle. t Than. *
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LETTER CLI.
TO MR. JAMES BRUCE, MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL.
Reverend, and Well-beloved Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to vou.—Upon the nearest acquaintance, that we are Father's children, I thought good to write to you. My case in my bonds, for the honor of my royal Prince and King, Jesus, is as good as becometh the witness of such a sovereign King. At mv first coming hither, I was in great heaviness, wrestling with challenges, being burdened in heart, (as I am yet,) for my silent sabbaths, and for a bereaved people, young ones, new-born, plucked from the breasts, and the children's table drawn. I thought I was a dry tree cast over the dyke of the vineyard: but my secret conceptions of Christ's love, at his sweet and long-desired return to my soul, were found to be a lie of Christ's love, forged by the Tempter, and my own heart, and I am persuaded it was so. Now there is greater peace and security within than before : the court is raised and dismissed, for it was not fenced* in God*s name. 1 was far mistaken, who should have summoned Christ for unkindness; ^ misted * faith, and my fever conceived amiss oi him. Now, now, he is pleased to feast a poor prisoner, and to refresh me with joy unspeakable and glorious ; so, as the Holy Spirit is witness, that my sufferings are for Christ's truth; and God forbid that I should deny the testimony of the Holy Spirit, and make him a folse witness. Now I testify under my hand, out of some small experience, that Christ's cause, even with the cross, is better than the King's crown ; and that his reproaches are sweet, his cross perfumed, the walls of my prison fair and large, my losses gain.
I desire you, my dear brother, to help me to praise, and to remember me in your prayer to God. Grace, gp'ace be with you. Yours, in our Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Match 14,1637.
LETTER CLH.
TO JOHN GORDON, AT RUSCO, IN OALLOWAT.
Mt Worthy, and Dear Brother, —Misspend not your short sand-glass, which runneth very fast; seek your Lord in tiine. Let me obtain of you a letter under your hand, for a promise to God, by his grace, to take a new course of walking with God. Heaven is not at the next door; I find it hard to be a Christian; there is no little thrusting and thringing* to thrust in at Heaven's gates; it is a casUe taken by force:—*< Many shall strive to eoiet in, and shall not be able."
I opened by declarinff the conttitotion. • B^wfldevid.
* Pre«ing, m tbroogE a crowd or Uiicket
I beseech and obtest you in the Lord, to make conscience of rash and passionate oaths, of raging and sudden, avenging anger, of night drinking, of needless companionry,^ of sabbath-breaking, of hurting any under you by word or deed, of hating your very enemies. ** Except ye receive the Kingdom of God as a little child,'' and be as meek and sober-minded as a babe, *< ye cannot enter into the Kingdom of God." That is a word which should touch you near, and make you stoop and cast yourself down, and make your great spirit fall. I know that this will not be easily done, but I recommend it to you as you tender your part of the Kingdom of Heaven.
Brother, I may, from new experience, speak of Christ to you. Oh, if ye saw in him what I see ! A river of God's unseen joys have flowed from bank to brae' over my soul since I parted with you. I wish that I wanted part, so being ye might have; that your soul might be sick of love for Christ, or rather satiated with him. This clay idol, the world, would seem to you, then, not worth a fig; time will eat you out of possession of it. When the eye-strings break, and the breath groweth cold, find the imprisoned soul looketh out of the windows of the clay-house, ready to leap out into eternity, what would you then give for a lamp full of oil ? Oh seek it now.
I desire you to correct and curb banning,^ swearing, lying, drinking, sabbath-breaking, and idle spending of the Lord's day in absence from the kirk, as far as your authority reacheth in that parish.
I hear that a man is to be thrust into that place, to the which 1 have God's right: I know that ye should have a voice by God's word in that, (Acts i. 15, 16, to the end, and Acts vi. 3, 5.) Ye would be loath that any prelate should put you out of your possession earthly, and this is your right. What I write to you, I write to your wife. Grace be with you.
Your loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 14, 1637. >
LETTER CLIIL
TO THE LADY HALLHILL.
Dear, and Christian Lady, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I longed much to write to your Ladyship; but now, the Lord oflering a fit occasion, I would not omit to do it.
1 cannot but ac(|uaint your Ladyship with the kind dealing of Christ to my soul, in this house of my pilgrimage, that your Ladyship may know that he is as good as he is called: for at my first entry into this trial, (being caslen down and troubled with chal-leiiges and jealousies of His love, whose name and testimony I
1 Companions. * Oh, that.
• Pxom bank to bank. * Minced oathf.
now bear in my bonds,) I feared nothing more than that I was casten over the dyke of the vineyard, as a dry tree. But, blessed be his great name, the dry tree was in the fire, and was not burnt; his dew came down and quickened the root of a withered plant; and now he is come again with joy, and hath been pleased to feast his exiled and afflicted prisoner with the joy of his consolations.-Now I weep, but am not sad: I am chastened, but I die not; I have loss, but I want nothing ; this water cannot drown me, this fire cannot burn me, because of the good-will of Him that dwelt in the bush. The worst things of Christ, his reproaches, his cross, are better than Egypt's treasures. He hath opened his door, and taken into his house-of-wine a poor sinner, and hath left me so sick of love for my Lord Jesus, that if Heaven were at my disposing, I would give it for Christ, and would not be content to go to Heaven, except I were persuaded that Christ were there.' I would not give, nor exchange my bonds for the Prelates' velvets; nor my prison for their coaches; nor my sighs for all the world's laughter: —this clay idol, the world, hath no great court' in my soul. Christ hath come, and run away to Heaven with my heart and my love, 80 that neither heart nor love is mine:—I pray God, that Christ may keep both without reversion. In my estimation, as I am now disposed, if my part of this world's clay were rouped • and sold, I would think it dear of a drink of water. I see Christ's love is so kingly, that it will not abide a marrow;' it must have a throne all alone in the soul. And I see that apples beguile bainis, howbeit they be worm-eaten : the moth-eaten pleasures of this present world make bairns believe ten is a hundred, and yet all that are here are but shadows. If they would draw by the curtain that is hung betwixt them and Christ, they should see themselves fools who have so long miskenned^ the Son of Grod. I seek no more, next to Heaven, than that he may be glorified in a prisoner of Christ; and that in my behalf many would praise His nigh and glorious name whb heareth the sighing of the prisoner.
Remember my service to the Laird your husband, and to your son my acquaintance. I wish that Christ had his young love, and that in the morning he would start to the gate to seek that which this world knoweth not, and, therefore, doth not seek it.
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 14,1637.
LETTER pLIY.
TO THE MUCH HONORED JOHN OSBURN, PROVOST OP AT&.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to yoa— Upon our small acquaintance, and the good report I hear of you,
> Influence. i Auctioned.
> A fellow companion. « Miilaken, minppfebeodeiL
I could not but write to you: t have nothing tc say, but that Christ, in that honorable place he hath put you in, hath intrusted you with a dear pledge, which is his own glory; and hath armed you with his eword to keep the pledge and make a good account of it to Qod. Be not afraid of men. Your Master can mow down his enemies, and make withered hay of fair flowers. Your time will not be long: after your afternoon will come your evening, and after evejiing, night. Serve Christ, back him; let his cause be your cause; give not an hair-breadth of truth away; for it is not yours, but God's. Then, since ye are going, take Christ's tes-tijScate> with you out of this life—"Well done, good and faithful servantP His "well-done" is worth a shipful of "good-days" and earthly honors. I have cause to say this, because I And him Truth itself. In my sad days, Christ laugheth cheerfully, and saith, "All will be well!" Would to God*that all this kingdom, and all that know God, knew what is betwixt Christ and me in this prison—what kisses, embracements, and love communions. I take his cross in my arms with joy ; I bless it, I rejoice in it— suffering for Christ is my garland. I would not exchange Christ for ten thousand worlds! nay, if the comparison could stand, I would not exchange Christ with Heaven.
Sir, pray for me, and the prayers, and blessing of a prisoner of Christ meet you in all your straits. Grace be with you.
Yours, in Christ Jesus, hb Lord, S. R.
Abeideen, Maich 14,1637.
LETTER CLV.
TO HIS LOVING FRIEND, JOHN HENDERSON.
LoviNO Friend, —Continue in the love of Christ, and the doctrine which I taught you faithfully, and painfully, according to my measure. I am free of your blood. Fear the dreadful name of God. Keep in mind the examinations which I taught you, and love the truth of God. Death, as fast as time fleeth, chaseth you out of this life; it is possible that ye may make your reckoning with your Judge before I see you. Let salvation be your care, night and day, and set aside hours and times of the day for prayer. I rejoice to hear that there is prayer in your house. See that your servants keep the Lord's day. This dirt and god of clay, I mean the vain world, is not worth the seeking.
An hireling pastor is to be thrust in upon you, into the room to which I have Christ's warrant and right. Stand to your liberties, for the word of God alloweth you a vote in choosing your pastor.
What I write to you, I write to your wife. Commend me heartily to her. The grace of God be with you.
Your loving friend, and pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 14, 1637.
> Certificate of eharacter.
LETTER CLVI.
TO JOHN MEINB.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—^I wcn-der that ye sent me not an answer to my last letter, ior I stand in need of it I am in some piece of court' with our great King, whose love would cause a dead man to speak, and live: whether my court will continue or not, I cannot well say ; but I have his ear frequently, and, (to his glory only I speak it,) no penury of the love-kisses of the Son of GU^. He thinketh good to cast apples to me in my prison, to play withal, lest I should think long * and faint. I must give over all attempts to fathom the depth of his love. All I can do is, but to stana beside his great love, and look and wonder. My debts of thankfulness affright me: I fear that my creditor get a dy vour-bill • and ragged account.
I would be much the better of help,—oh, for help ! and that ye would take notice of my case. Your not writing to me maketh me think ye suppose that I am not to be bemoaned, because he sendeth comfort; but I have pain in my unthankfulness, and pain in the feeling of his love, whill I am sick again for real presence and real possession of Christ; yet there is no gowked,* (if I may so speak,J nor fond love in Christ. He casteth me down sometimes for old faults: and I know that he knoweth well that sweet comforts are swelling: and, therefore, sorrow must take a vent to the wind.
My dumb sabbaths are undercoating* wounds. The condition of this oppressed Kirk, and my brother's case, (I thank you and your wife for your kindness to him,) hold my sore smarting, and keep my wounds bleeding; but the ground-work standeth sure. Pray for me.
Grace be with you. Remember me to your wife.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 14, 1637.
LETTER CLVn.
TO MR. THOMAS GARVEN.
Reverend, and Dear Brother, —^1 bless you for voar letter: it was a shower to the now-mown grass. The Lord nath given you the tongue of the learned ; be fruitful and humble.
It is possible that ye may come to my case, or the like; but the water is neither so deep, nor the stream so strong, as it is called. I think my fire is not so hot, my water is dry land, my loss rich loss. Oh,* if the walls of my prison be high, wide and large, and
I Favor. t Loae heart whh on-waiting. * Bankrapt-aooooBt.
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the place sweet! No man knoweth it, no man, I say, knoweth it, my dear brother, so well as he and I: no man can put it down in black and white as my Lord hath sealed it in my heart. My poor stock is grown since I came to Aberdeen; and if any had known the wrong I did, in being jealous of such an honest lover as Christ, who withheld not his love from me, they would think the more of it; but I see, he must be above me in mercy. I will never strive with him; to think to recompense him is folly. If I had as man/angels' tongues, as there have fallen of drops of rain since the creation, or as there are leaves of trees in all the forests of the earth, or of stars in the Heaven, to praise, yet my Lord Jesus would ever be behind with * me. We will never get our accounts fitted. A pardon must close the reckoning: for his comforts to me in this honorable cause have almost put me beyond the bounds of modesty: howbeit 1 will not let every one know what is betwixt us. Love, love, (I mean Christ's love,) is the hottest coal that ever I felt. Oh, but the smoke of it be hot! Cast all the salt sea on it, it will flame; Hell cannot quench it: many, many waters will not quench love. Christ is turned over to his poor prisoner in a mass and globe of love: I wonder that he should waste so much love upon such a waster as 1 am; but he is no waster, but abundant in mercy; he hath no niggard's alms, when he is pleased to give. Oh that I could invite all the nation to love him ! Free grace is an unknown thing. This world hath beard but a bare name of Christ, and no more. There are infinite plies in his love, that the saints will never win^ to unfold : I would it were better known, and that Christ got more of his own due than he doth.
Brother, ye have chosen the good part, who have taken part with Christ: ye will see him win the field, and shall get part of the spoil when he divideth it. They are but fools who laugh at us ; for they see but the backside of the moon ; yet our moon-light is better than their twelve hours'* sun. We have gotten the New Heavens, and, as a pledge of that, the Bridegroom's lo^e-ring. The children of the wedding-chamber have cause to skip, and leap for ioy; for the marriage-supper is drawing nigh, and we find the iour-hours* sweet and comfortable. O time, be not slow! O sun, move speedily, and hasten our banquet! O Bridegroom, be like a roe, or a young hart upon the mountains! O Well-beloved, mn fast, that we may once meet!
Brother, 1 restrain myself, for want of time. Pray for me; I hope to remember you. The good-will of Him, who dwelt in the bush, the tender mercies of God in Christ, enrich you. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideen, March.14,1637.
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LETTER CLVIIL
TO BETHAIA AIRD.
Worthy Sisi er, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you—I know that ye desire news frem my prison, and I shall show yoa news. At my first entry hither, Christ and I a^eed not well upon it. The Devil made a plea' in the hoase, and I laid the blame upon Christ; for my heart was fraughted with challenges,* and I feared that 1 was an outcast, and that I was but a withered tree in the vineyard, and but held the sun off the good plants with my idle shadow, and that, therefore, my Master had ^ven the evil serpent the fields, to fend him.* Old guiltiness said, (as witness,) " All is true:" my apprehensions were with child of faithless fears, and unbelief put a seal and amen to all. I thought myself in a hard case. Some said, I had cause to rejoice, that Christ had honored me to be a witness for him ; and 1 said in my heart, " These are words of men, who see but mine outside, and cannot tell if I be a false witness or not."
If Christ had in this matter been as wilful and short^ as I was^ my faith had gone over the brae,» and broken its neck. But we were well met, a hasty fool, and a wise, patient and meek Saviour. He took no law-advantage of ray folly, but waited on till ray ill blood was fallen, and my drumbled* and troubled well began to clear. He was never a whit angry at the fever-ravings of a poor tempted sinner: but he mercifully forgave, and came, as it well becometh him, with grace and new comfort to a sinner who deserved the contrary. And, now he is content to kiss ray black mouth, to put his hand into mine, and to feed me with as many consolations, as would feed ten hungry souls! vet I dare not say, that he is a waster of comforts, fdr no less would have borne me up; one grain-weight less would have casten' the balance.
Now, who is like to that royal King, crowned in Zion ! Where shall I get a seat for royal majesty, to set him on ? If I could set him as far above the Heaven as thousand thousands of heights devised by men and angels, I should think him but too low. I
firay you, for God's sake, my dear sister, to help me to praise.. His ove hath neither brim nor bottom: his love is like himself, it pas-seth all natural understanding. I go to fathom it with my arms, but it is as if a child would talce the globe of sea and land in hb two short arms:—blessed and holv is his name! This must be his truth which I now suffer for; for he would not laugh upoa a lie, nor be witness with his comforts to a night-dream.
I entreat for your prayers: and the prayer and blessing of a prisoner of Christ be upon you. Grace be with you«
, , w .^ •. ,^* Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, & tL
AberJccn, March 14,1637. ^ ^
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LETTER CLIX-
TO ALEXANDER GORDON, OP KNOCKGRAY.
Dear Brother, —^I have not leisure lo wrii.e to you. Christ's ways were kndwn to you, long before I, who am but a child, knew anything of him. What wrong and violence the prelates may, by ' God's permission, do unto you, for your trial, I know not; but this I know, that your ten days' tribulation will end. Contend to the last breath for Christ. Banishment out of these kingdoms is determined against me, as I hear. This land dow not' bear me. I pray you, to recommend my case and bonds to my brethren, and sisters, with you. I intrust more of my spiritual comfort to you and them, that way, my dear brother, than to many in this kingdom besides. 1 hope that ye will not be wanting to Christ's . prisoner.
Fear nothing, for I assure you that Alexander Gordon of Knock-gray, shall win away,' and get his soul for a prey : and what can he then want, that is worth the having? Your friends are cold, fas ye write.) and so are those in whom I trusted much. Our • Husband doeth well in breaking our idols in pieces: dry wells send lis to the fountain. My life is not dear to me, so being I may fulfil my course lyith joy. I fear that ye must remove, if your new hireling will not bear your discountenancing of him; for the Prelate is afraid that Christ get you; and that he hath no will to.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord and Master, S. R.
Abeideeo, 1637.
LETTER CLX.
TO GRIZZEL FULLERTON.
Dear Sister, —I exhort you in the Lord, to seek your one thing, Mary's e^ood part, that 'shall not be taken from you. Set your heart and soul on the children's inheritance: this clay-idol, the world, is but for bastards, and ye are his lawfully-begotten child. Learn the way, (as your dear mother hath gone before you,) to knock at Christ's door, iftany an alms of mercy ha)^ Christ given to her, and hath abundance behind to give to you. Ye are the seed of the faithful, and born within the Covenant Claim your right. 1 would not exchange Christ Jesus for ten worlds of glory: I know now, (blessed be my Teacher!) how to shute* the lock, and unbolt my Well-beloved's door:—and he tnaketh a poor stranger welcome when he cometb to his house. I am swelled up and satisfied with the love of Christ, that is better
t It not able.
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than wine. It is a fire in my soul: let Hell and the world cast water on it, they will not mend themselves. I have now gotten the right gate* of Christ I recommend him to you above all things. C^me and find * the smell of his breath ; see if his kisses be not sweet; he desireth no better than to be much made of. Be homely^ with him, and ye shall be the more welcome:—ye know not how fain Christ would have all your love. Think not that this is imaginations and bairns' play, which we make din for. I would not suflfer for it, if it were so. 1 dare pawn my heaven for it, that it is the way to glory. Think much of truth, and abhor these ways devised by men in God's worship.
The grace of Christ be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abefdeen, Maich 14,1637.
LETTER CLXL
TO PATRICK CARSBN.
Dear, and Loving Friend, —I cannot but, upon the opportunity of a bearer, exhort you to resign the love of your youth to Christ, and, in this day, while your sun is high, and your youth serveth you, to seek the Lord and his face; for there is nothing out of Heaven so necessary for you as Christ. And ye cannot bo ignorant, that your day will end, and that the night of death shall call you from the pleasures of this life;—and a doom given out in death, standeth forever, as long as God liveth. Youth, ordinarily, is a post, and ready servant for Satan, to run errands; for it is a nest for lust, cursing, drunkenness, blaspheming of God, lyio^, pride, and vanity. Oh, that there were such an heart in you, as to fear the Lord, and to dedicate your soul and body to his service! When the time cometli that your eye-strings shall break, and your face wax pale, and legs and arms tremble, and your breath grow cold, and your poor soul look out at your prison house of clay, to be set at liberty; then a good conscience, and your Lord's mvor shall be worth all the world's glory. Seek it as your garland and crown. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, 8. R.
Aberdeen, March 14,1637.
LETTER CLXIL
TO CARLTON.
Much Honored Sir, —I will not impute vour not writing to me to forgetfulness; however, I have One above who forgettech
> W«j. FeeL > PubOUt.
me not—nay, hi ^roweth la his kindne8s. It hath pleased his holy Majesty to take me from the pulpit, and teach me many things, in my exile and prison, that were mysteries to me before: as. Ist, I see his bottomless and boundless love and kindness, and my jealousies and ravings, which, at my first entry into this furnace, were so foolish and bold, as to say to Christ, who is truth itself, in his face, "Thou liest." 1 had well nigh lost my grips.' I wondered if it was Christ, or not; for the mist and smoke of my perturbed heart made me mistake my Master, Jesus; my faith was dim, and hope frozen and cold; and my love, which caused jealousies, had some warmness, and heat, and smoke, but no flame at all; yet 1 was looking for some good of Christ's old claim to me. I thought I had forfeited all my rights; but the Tempter was too much upon my counsels, and was still blowing the coal. Alas ! I knew not well before, how good skill my Intercessor, and Advocate, Christ, hath of pleading, and of pardoning me such follies. Now he is returned to my soul with healing under his wings; and I am notliing behind* with Christ now; for he hath overpaid me, by his presence, the pain I was put to by on-waiting, ana any little loss tl|at I sustained by my witnessing against the wrongs done to him. I trow, it was a pain to my Lord to hide himself any longer: in a manner, he was challenging' his own unkindness, and repented him of his glooms:* and now, what want I on earth, that Christ can give to a poor prisoner! Oh, how sweet and lovely is he now ! Alas, that I can get none to help me to lift up my Lord Jesus upon his throne, above all the earth.
2ndly, I am now brought to some measure of submission, and I resolve to wait till I see what my Lord Jesus will do with me. I dare not now nickname or speak one word against the all-seeing and over-watching providence of my Lord, f see that providence runneth not on broken wheels; but I, like a fool, carved a providence for mine own ease, to die in my nest, and to sleep still till my gray hairs, and to lie on the sunny side of the mountain, in my ministry at Anwoth; but now I have nothing to say against a Dorrowed fire-side, and another man's house, nor Kedar's tents, where I live, being removed far from my acquaintance, my lovers, and my friends. I see that God hath the world on his wheels, and casteth it as a potter doth a vessel on the wheel. I dare not say that there is any inordinate or irregular motion in Providence. The Lord hath done it: I will not go to law with Christ, for I would gain nothing of that.
3rdly, I have learned some ereater mortification, and not to rooam after, or seek to suck the world's dry breasts: nayj my Lord bath filled me with such dainties, that I am like to a full banqueter, who is not for common cheer. What hav^ I to do, to fall down upon my knees, and worship mankind's great idol,«the world? I have a better God than any clay-god: nay, at present, as I am now disposed, I care not much to give this world a dis*
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charge of my life-rent of it, for bread and water. I know that it ia not my home, nor my Father's house; it is but his footstool, the outer-close of his bouse, his out-iields ^ and muir-ground;' let bastards take it. I hope never to think myself in its common, for honor or riches—nay, now, I say to laughter, " Thou art madness."
4thly^ I find it to be most true, that the greatest temptation out of Hell, is, to live without temptations. If my waters should stand, they would rot. Faith is the better of the free air, smd of the sharp winter storm in its face. Grace withereth without adv^ity. The Devil is but God's master-fencer, to teach us to handle our weapons.
5thly, I never knew how weak I was. till now, when he hideth himself, and when I have him to seek seven times a day. I am a dry and withered branch, and a piece of a dead carcase, dry bones, and not able to step over a straw. The thoughts of my old sins are as the summons of death to me; and of late my brother's case hath stricken me to the heart. When my wounds are closing, a little riffle* causeth them to bleed afresh: so thin-skinned is'ray soul, that I thilik it is like a tender man's skin, that may touch nothing. Ye see, how short I would shoot of the prize, if his grace were not sufficient for me.
Wo is me for the day of Scotland; wo, wo is me for my HarloC-m other; for the decree is gone forth: women of this land shall call the childless and miscarrying wombs blessed. The anger of the Lord is gone forth, and shall not return, fill he perform the purpose of his heart against Scotland : yet he shall make ScoUaod a new sharp instrument, having teeth to thresh the mountains, and fan the hills as chaff.
The prisoner's blessing be upon you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus^ S. R.
Abeideen, Mareh 14, 1637.
LETTER CLXUL
TO THE LADY BUSBIE.
Mistress, —I know that ye are thinking, sometimes, what Christ is doing in Zion, and that the haters of Zion may gH the bottom of our cup, and the burning coals of our furnace, that we have been tried in those many years by-gone.* Oh, that this nation would be awakened, to cry mightilv unto God, for the settmg up of a new tabernacle to Christ in Scotland. Oh, if this kingdom knew how worthy Christ were of his room ! His worth was ever above roan's estimation of him.
And for myself I am pained at the heart, that I cannot find myself disposed to leave myself, and go wholly into Christ. Alas, chat
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there should be one bit of me out of him, and that we leave too much liberty and latitude for ourselves, and our own ease, and credit, and pleasures, and so little room for all-love-worthy Christ! Oh, what pains and charges it costeth Christ ere he get us! and when all is done, we are not worth the having. It is a wonder that he should seek the like of us: but love overlooketh blackness and fecklessuess; ^ for if it had not been so, Christ would never have made so fair and blessed a bargain with us, as the covenant of grace is. I find that in all our suffenngs, Christ is but redding marches,^ that every one of us may say, " Mine, and thine," and that men may know by their crosses, how weak a bottom nature is to stand upon in a trial; that the end which our Lord intend-eth, in all our sufferings, is to bring grace into court* and request amongst us. I should succumb and come short of Heaven, if I bad no more than my own strength to support me; and if Christ should say to me, " Either do or die," it were easy to determine what should become of me: the choice were easy, for I behooved to die, if Christ should pass by with straitened bowels; and who then would take us up m our straits? * I know we may say that Christ is kindest in his love, when we are at our weakest; and that if Christ had not been to the fore,* in our sad days, the waters had gone over our soul. His mercy hath a set period, and appointed a place, how far, and no further, the sea of affliction shall flow, and where the waves thereof shall be stayed. He prescribeth how much pain and sorrow, both for weight and measure, we must have; ye have, then, good cause to recall your love from all lovers, and give it to Christ: He, who is afflicted in all your afflictions, looketh not on you in your sad hours with an insensible heart or dry eyes. All the Lord's saints may see that it is lost love which is bestowed upon this perishing world. Death and judgment will make men lament, that ever their miscarrying hearts carried them to lay and lavbh out their love upon false appearances and night-dreams. Alas! that Christ should fare the worse, because of his own goodness, in making peace and the Gospel to ride together; and &at we have never yet weighed the worth of Christ in his ordinances ; and that now we are like to be deprived of the well, ere we have tasted the sweetness of th^water:—it may be that with watery eyes, and a wet fsice, and wearied feet, we seek Christ, and shall not find bim. Oh, that this land were bumbled in time, and by prayers, cries and humiliation would bring Christ in at the church-door again, now, when his back is turned towards us, and he is gone to the threshold, and his one foot, as it were, is out of the door! I am sure that his departure b our deserving; we have bought it with our iniquities; for even the Lord's own children are ftillen asleep: and, alas! professors are made all of shows and iashions, and are not at pains to recover themselves again. Every one hath his set measure of faith and holiness, and contenteth himself with but a stinted measure of godliness, as if that were
I WorthlewneM. ^ Settling bcmndariet.
* Favor. * Extant, existing.
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enough to brinj? him to Heaven. We forget that as oar gifts and light grow, so God's gain, and the interest of his talents, should grow also; and that we cannot pay God with the old use and wont, (as we use to speak,) which we gave him seven years ago; for this were to mock the liOrd, and to make price with him as we list. Oh, what difficulty is there in our Christian journey! and how often come w'e short of many thousand things that are Christ's due! and we consider not how far our dear Lord is behind with us.
Mistress, I cannot render you thanks, as I woald, for your kindness to my brother, an oppressed stranger; but I remember yon unto the Lord as I am able. I entreat you to think upon*me, bb prisoner, and pray that the Lord would be pleased to give me room to speak to his people in his name.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord and Master, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CLXIY.
TO JOHN FLEMING, BAILLIE OP LEITH.
Worthy, and Dearly Beloved in the Lord, —Graoe^ mercy, and peace be unto you.—I received your letter. I wish that I could satisfy your desire, in drawing up, and framing fcr you a Christian directory; but the learned have done it before ine, more judiciously than 1 can ; especially Mr. Rodgers, Ghreenham, and Perkins: notwithstanding, I shall show you what I would have been at, myself; howbeit I came always short of my purpose.
1. That hours of the day, less or more time, for the word and
Erayer, be given to God, not sparing the twelfth hour, or mid-dmy, owbeit it should then be the shorter time.
2. In the midst of worldly employments, there should be soom thoughts of sin, death, judgment, and eternity, with, at least, a word or two of ejaculatory prayer to God.
3. To beware of wandering of heart in private prayers.
4. Not to grudge, howbeit ye come from prayer withoat sense of joy :—down-casting, sense of guiltiness, and hunger, are ofteo best for us.
5. That the Lord's day, from morning to night, be spent always either in private or public worship.
6. That words be observed, wandering and idle thoogbu be avoided, sudden anger and desire of revenge, even of soch as persecute the truth, be guarded against; for we oAan mix oar seal with our wild-fire.
7. That known, discovered, and revealed sins, that are againtC the conscience, be eschewed, as most dangerous [Mreparatives to hardness of heart.
8. That in dealine^ with men, faith and truth in covenants and trafficking be regarded, that we deal with all men in sincerity: that conscience be made of idle and lying words; and that our carriage be such, as that they who see it, may speak honorably of our sweet Master and profession.
9. I have been much challenged, 1. For not referring all to God, as the last end; that I do not eat, drink, sleep, journey, speak, and think for God. 2. That I have not benefited by good company; and that I left not some word of conviction, even upon natural and wicked men, as by reproving swearing in them, or because of being a silent witness to their loose carriage, and because I intended not in all companies to do good. 3. That the woes and calamities of the Kirk, and of particular professors, have not moved me. 4. That at the reading of the life of David, Paul, and the like, when it bumbled me, I, (coming so far short of their holiness,) labored not to imitate them, afar off at least, according to the measure of (3od's
Eace. 6. That unrepented sins of youth were not looked to, and mented for. 6. That sudden stirrings of pride, lust, revenge, love of honors, were not resisted and mourned for. 7. That my charity was cold. 8. That the experiences I had, of God's hearing me in this and the other particular, being gathered, yet in a new trouble I had always, (once at least,) my faith to seek, as if I were to begin at A B C again. 9. That I have not more boldlv contra-dieted the enemies, speaking against the truth, either m public church-meetings, or at tables, or ordinary conference. 10. That in great troubles, 1 have received folse reports of Christ's love, aud misbelieved* him in his chastening; whereas the event hath said, '* All was in mercy." 11. Nothing more moveth me, and weight-etb* my soul, than that I could never for my heart, in my prosperity, 80 wrestle in prayer with God, nor be so dead to the world, so hungry and sick of love for Christ, so heavenly-minded, as when ten stone-weight of a heavy cross was upon me. 12. That the cross extorted vows of new obedience, which ease hath blown away, as chaff before the wind. 13. That practice was so short and narrow, and light so long and broad. 14. That death hath not been often meditated upon. 16. That I have not been careful of gaining others to Christ 16. That my grace and gifts brinf forth little or no thankfulness.
There are some things, also, whereby 1 have been helped; as, —1.1 have benefited by riding alone a long journey, in giving that lime to prayer. 2. By abstinence, and giving days to God. 3, By prajring ror others; for by making an errand to God for them, I have gotten something for myself. 4. I have been really confirmed in many particulars, that God heareth prayers; and, therefore, I used to pray for anything, of how little importance soever. 6. He enabled me to make no question, that this mocked way, which is nicknamed, is the only way to Heaven.
Sir, these, and many moe occurrences in your life, should be
> Not beBertd aright i DefmMtk.
looked unto : and,—1. Thoughts of atheism should be watched over, as, If there be a God in Heaven; which will trouble and assault the best, at some times. 2. Growth in grace should be cared for, above all things; and falling from <Air first love mourned for. 3. Conscience made of praying for the enemiefl^ who are bliqded.
Sir, I thank you fnost kindly for the care of my brother, and of me also. I hope it is laid up for you, and remembered in Heaven.
I am still ashamed with Christ's kindness to such a sinner as I am : he hath lefl a fire in my heart, that Hell cannot cast water on, to quench or extinguish it. Help me to praise, and pray for me ; for ye have a prisoner's blessing and prayers.
Remember my love to your wife. Grace be with you.
Yours, in Christ Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, March 15,1637.
LETTER CLXV.
TO ALEXANDER GORDON, OF EARLSTON.
Much Honored, and Worthy Sir, —Grac^ mercy, aod peace be unto you—I long to hear from you. 1 have received few letters since I came hither: I am in need of a word ; a dr)* plant should have some watering.
My case betwixt Christ my Lord, and me, standeth between love and jealousy, faith and suspicion of his love;—it is a marvel he keepeth house with me. I make many pleas' with Christ, bui he maketh as many agreements with me. 1 think his unchangeable love hath said, ^^ I defy thee to break me and change nae." If Christ had such changeable and new thoughts of my salrm-tion, as I have of it, I think I should then be at a sad loss. He humoreth not a fool like me in my unbelief, but rebuketh me, and fathereth kindness upon me. Chri^^t is rather like the poor friend and needy prisoner, (begging love,) than 1 am. I cannot, for shame, get Christ said nay of my whole love; for he will not want his errand for the seeking. God be thanked that ray Bridegroom tireth not of wooing. Honor to him ! he is a wilful suitor of my soul. But as love is his, pain is mine, that I have nothing to give him; his account-book is full of my debts of mercy, kindness, and free love towards me. Oh that I might read with watery eyes! Oh that he would give me the interest of interest te pay back! or rather, my souFs desire is, that he would corapri«e* my person, soul and body, love, joy, confidence, fear, oorrow, aad desire, and drive the poind,' and let me be rouped,^ and told lo Christ, and taken home to my Creditor's house and his fireside.
> auArrelt. t Attack.
I Seix0 upon the impoonded propeitj. « AttdioBaA.
The Lord knoweth ihat if I could, I would sell myself without reversion to Christ. O sweet Lord Jesus, make a market, and overbid all my buyers! I dare swear, that there is a mystery in Christ which I never saw; a mystery of love. Oh, if* he would lay by the lap of the covering that is ofer it, and let my greening ' soul see it! I would break the door, and be in upon him, to get my fill of love; for I am an hungered and famished soul. Ob, sir, if you, or any other would tell him, how sick my soul is, dying for want of a nearly draught of Christ's love! Oh, if ^ I could dote, (if I may make use of that word in this case,) as much upon himself as I do upon his love! It is a pity that Christ himself should not rather be my heart's choice, than Christ's manifested love. It would satisfy me, in some measure, if I had any bud' to give for his love. Shall I offer him my praises ? Alas! he is more than praises. I give it over to get him exalted according to his worth, which is above what can be known.
Yet all this time I am tempting him, to see if there be both love and anger in him against me. I am plucked from his flock, (dear to me,) and from feeding his lambs; 1 go, therefore, in sackcloth as one who hath lost the wife of his youth. Grief and sorrow are suspicious, and spew out against him the smoke of jealousies ;* ancl I say often, " Show me wherefore thou contendest with me. Tell me, O Lord, read the process against me." But I know that I cannot answer his allegations; I shall lose the cause, when it Cometh to open pleading. Oh, if ^ I could force my heart to believe dreams to be dreams! Yet when Christ giveth my fears the lie, and sailh to me, " Thou art a liar," then I am glad. I resolve to hope to be quiet, and to lye on the brink, on my side, till the water fall, and the ford be ridable :^ and howbeit there be pain upon me, in longing for deliverance that I may speak of him in the great congregation ; yet I think there is joy in that pain and on-waiting; and even rejoice that he putteth me off for a time, and Bhifteth me. Oh, if* I could wait on for all eternity, howbeit I should never get my soul's desire, so being he were glorified ! I would wish my pain and my ministry could live long to serve him! for I know that I am a clay vessel, and made for his use. Oh, if * my very broken sherds could serve to glorify him ! I desire Christ's g^ce to be willingly content, that my hell, (excepting his hatred and displeasure, which I put out of all play, for submission to this m not called for,) were a preaching of his glory to men and angels forever and ever!« When all is done, what can I add to him f or what can such a clay shadow as I do ? I know that he needeth not me. I have cause to be grieved, and to melt away in tears, (if I had grace to do it,—Lord grant it to me !) to see my Well-beloved's finir face spitted upon by dogs, to see louns * pulling the crown off my royal King's head: to see my Harlot-mother and my sweet Patber agre^ so ill, that they are going to skail, ^ and give up
> Oh, that. * Longing greedily. ' Bribe.
< SosfiicioD*. « Maj be croeeed on horseback.
• Low, wofthlete leoondrelt. ^ Sevarato.
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house:—my Lord's palace is now a nest of unclean birds. Oh, if* harlot, harlot Scotland would rue upon her provoked L«ord ; and pity her good Husband, who is broken with her whortsh heart! but these things are hid from her eyes.
I have heard of late of yofkr new trial by the Bishop of Gallowaj. Fear not clay and worms' meat. Let truth and Christ get no wrong in your hand: it is your gain if Christ be glorified: and your glory to be Christ's witness. I persuade you, that vour sufferings are Christ's advantage and victory; for he is pleased to reckon them so. Let me hear from you. Christ is but winning a clean kirk out of the fire; he will win this play. He will not be in your common* for any charges ye are at m his service. He is not poor to sit in vour debt; he will repay an hundred fold more, it may be, even in this life.
The prayers and blessing of Christ's prisoner be with yon.
Your brother, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CLXVL
TO MY LADT BOYD.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace from God our Father, and from our Lord Jesus Christ, be multiplied upon you.
I have reasoned with your son at large—1 rejoice to see him set bis face in the right airth,' now when the nobles love the sunny-side of the Gospel best, and are afraid that Christ want soldiers, and shall not be able to do for himself.
Madam, our debts of obligation to Christ are not small; the freedom of grace and of salvation is the wonder of men and angels; but mercy in our Lord scorneth hire. Ye are bound to lift Christ on high, who hath given you eyes to discern the Devil, now com* ing out in his whites, and the idolatry and apostasy of the linie well washen * wUh fair pretences ; but the skin is black, and the water foul. It were art, I confess, to wash a black devil, and make him whi'.e.
I am m strange ups and downs, and seven times a day I k ground. / am put often to swimming, and again my feet are i on the Rock thai is higher than myself. He hafh now let roe s four things which 1 never saw before :—1st, That the supper shall be great cheer, that is, up in the great hall^ with the royal King of glory, when the four-hours,* the standing-drink,* in this dreary wilderness is so sweet. When he bloweth a kiss afar off to his poor, heart-broken mourners in Zion, and sendeth roe but bis iiearty commendations till we meet, I am confounded with wonder to think what it shall be when the Fairest among the sons of meo
1 Oh, thai. t Under obfigatioii to yoM.
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■ball lay a king's sweet, soft cheek to the siafnl cheeks of poor siuners. O, time, time, go swiftly, and hasten that day I Sweet Lord Jesus, post! come ilying like a young hart or a roe upon the mountains of separation. I think that we should tell the hours carefully, and look often how low the sun is; for love hath no ho; Ht is pained, pained in itself, till it come* into grips with' the party beloved.
2iKlly, I find Christ's absence to be love's sickness and love's death. The wind that bloweth out of the airth,' where my Lord Jesus reigneth, is sweet>smelled, soft, joyful, and heartsome* to a soul burnt with absence. It is a painrul battle for a soul sick of love to fight with absence and delays. Christ's ^' Not yet," is a stounding* of all the limbs and liths* of the soul. A nod of his head, when he is under a mask, would be half a pawn : to say, ^'Fool, what aileth thee? he is coming," would be life to a dead man. I am often in my dumb Sabbaths seeking a new plea^ with my Lord Jesus—God forgive me—and I care not if there be not two or three ounce-weight of black wrath in my cup.
3rdly, For the third thing, I have seen my abominable viieness: if I were well known, there would none in this kingdom ask how I do. Many take my ten to be a hundred, but I am a deeper hypocrite, and shallower professor, than every one believeth, God knoweth I feign not: but I think my reckonings on the one page written in great letters, and his mercy to such a forlorn and wretched dyvour* on the other, to be more than a miracle. If I could get my finger-ends upon a full assurance, I trow that I would grip* fast; but my cup wanteth not gall; and, upon my part, despair might be almost excused, if every one in this land saw my inner side; but I know that I am one of them who have made great sale, and a free market to free grace. If I could be saved, as I would fain believe, sure I am that I have given Christ's blood, bis free grace, and the bowels of his mercy, a large field to work upon, and Christ hath manifested his art, I dare not say to the uttermost; (for he can, if he would, forgive all the devils and damned reprobates, in respect of the wideness of his mercy ;) but I say, to an admirable degree.
4thly, I am stricken with fear of unthankfulness. This apostate Kirk hath played the harlot with many lovers. They are spitting in the face of my lovely King, and mocking him, and I dow not '* mend it; and they are running away from Christ in troop:), and I dow not** mourn and be grieved for it. I think Christ lieth like an old forcasten " castle, forsaken of the inhabitants ; all men run away now from him. Truth, innocent truth, goeth mourning and wringing her hands, in sackcloth and ashes. Wo, wo its me, for the Virgin-daughter of Scotland ! Wo, wo to the inhabitants of this land ! for they are gone back with a perpetual backsliding.
1 HelPcontfol. * Into the embrace of,
• Direction point of the compaM. * Cheering.
• A caa«ing of a sudden pang. • Jointa. ▼ Ontrovcray.
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These things take me so up, that a borrowed bed, another man's fireside, the wind upon my face, (I being driven from my lovers, and dear acquaintance, and my poor flock,) find no room in my sorrow. I have no spare or odd sorrow for these; only I think that the sparrows and swallows that build their nests in the kirk of Anwoth, are blessed birds. Nothing hath given my faith a harder back-set' till it crack again, than my closed mouth. But let me be miserable myself alone, God keep my dear brethren from it. But still I keep breath, and when my royal, and never, never-enough praised King returneth to his sinful prisoner, I ride upon the high places of Jacob, I divide Shechem, I triumph in his strength. If this kingdom would glorify the Lord in my behalf, I desire to be weighed in God's even balance in this point, if I think not my wages paid to the full; I shall crave no more hire of Christ.
Madam, pity me in this, and help me to praise him ; for whatever I be, the chief of sinners, a devil, and a most guilty devil, yet it is the apple of Christ's eye, his honor and glory, as the Head of the Church, that I suffer for now, and that I will go to eternity with.
I am greatly in love with Mr. M. M.; I see him stamped with the image of God. I hope well of your son, my Lord Boyd
Your Ladyship and your children have a prisoner's prayers. Grace, grace be with you.
Your Ladyship's at all obedience in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, May 1. 1637.
LETTER CLXVII.
TO HIS REV., AND DEAR BROTHER, MR. DAVID DICKS0!f.
My Reverend, and Dear Brother, —I fear that ye have never known me well. If ye saw my inner side, it is possible that ye would pity me, but you would hardly give me either love or respect : men mistake me the whole length of the heavens; my sins prevail over me, and the terrors of their guiltiness. I am put often to ask, if Christ and I ever did shake hands together in earnest ; I mean not that my feast-days are quite gone, but I am made of extremes. I pray God that ye never have the woful and dreary experience of a closed mouth ; for then ye shall judge the sparrows, that may sing in the church of Irvine, blessed birds. But my soul hath been refreshed and watered, when I h^ ar of your courage and zeal for your never-enough praised, praised Master, in that ye put the men of God, chased out of Ireland, to work. Oh, if* I could confirm you ! I dare say in God's presence, "That this shall never hasten your suflTerinfif, but will be David Dickson's feast, and speaking joy, that while he had time and lei»-
1 RelafMe. > Oh, I
ure, he put many to work, to lift up Jesus, his sweet Master, high in the skies." O man of God, go on, go on, be valiant for that Plant of renown, for that Chief among ten thousands, for that Prince of the kings of the earth. It is but little that I know of Grod, yet this I dare write, that Christ will be glorified in David Dickson, howbeit Scotland be not gathered.
1 am pained, pained that I have not more to give my sweet Bridegroom: his comforts to me are not dealt with a niggard's band, but I would fain learn not to idolize comfort, sense, joy, and sweet, felt presence. All these are but creatures, and nothing but the kingly robe, the gold ring, and the bracelets of the Bridegroom : the Bridegroom himself is better than all the ornaments that are about him. Now, I would not so much have these, as God himself, and to be swallowed up of love to Christ. I see that in delighting in a communion with Christ, we may make more gods than one; but however, all was but bairns' play between Christ and me, till now. If one would have sworn unto me, 1 would not have believed what may be found in Christ. I hope that ye pity my pain that' much, in my prison, as to help me yourself, and to cause others help me, a dyvour,«a sinful wretched dyvour,* to pay some of my debts of praise to my great King. Let my God be judge and witne^^s, if my soul would not have sweet ease and comfort, to have many hearts confirmed in Christ, and enlarged with his love, and many tongues set on work to set on high my royal and princely Well-beloved. Oh, that my sufferings could pay tribute to such a king ! I have given over wondering at his love ; for Christ hath manifested a piece of art upon me, that I never revealed to any living; he hath gotten fair and rich employment, and sweet sale, and a goodly market for his honorable calling of showing mercy, on me the chief of sinners. Every one knoweth not so well as I do, my wofuUy often broken covenants. My sins against light, working in the very act'pf sinning, have been met with admirable mercy: but, alas ! he will get nothing back again, but wretched unthankfulness. I am sure, that-if Christ pity anything in me next to my sin, it is pain of love for an armful and soulful of himself, in faith, love, and begun fruition. My sorrow is that I cannot get Christ lifted off the dust in Scotland, and set on high, above all the skies, and Heaven of heavens.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen. May 1,1637.
LETTER CLXVin.
TO THE LAIRD* OP CARLTON.
Worthy Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I received
jrour letter, and am heartily glad that our Lord hath begun to work
1 So. * A bankrapt. * A proprietor of *%ndm or I
for the apparent delivery of. this oppressed Kirk;—Oh that wahmr tion would come for Zion!
I am for the present hangiog by hope, waitinff what my Lord will do with me, and if it will please my sweet Master to send me amongst you again, and keep out a hireling from my poor people, and dock. It were my heaven till I come hpme, even to spend this life in gathering in some to Christ. I have still great heaviness for my silence, and my forced standing idle in the market, when this land hath such a plentiful thick harvest; but I know that His judgments, who hath done it, are past finding out. I have no knowledge to take up the Lord, in all his strange ways, and passages of deep and unsearchable providences; for the Lord is before me, and I am so bemisted that I cannot follow him ; he is behind me, and following at the heels, and I am not aware of him; he is above me, but his glory so dazzlelh my twilight of short knowledge, that I cannot look up to him; he is upon my right hand, and I see him not; he is upon my left hand, and within me, and goeth and cometh, and his going and coming are a dream to me; he is round about me, and compasseth all my goings, and still I have him to seek; he is every way higher, and deeper, and broader than the shallow and ebb ^ hand-breadth of my short and dim light can take up; and, therefore, I would that my heart could be silent, and sit down in the learnedly-ignorant wondering at that Lord, whom men and angels cannot comprehend. I know that the noon-day light of the highest angels, who see him face to face, seeth not the borders of his infintteness. They apprehend God near-hand,* but they cannot coniprehend him. And, therefore, it is my happiness to look afar oflr, and to come near to the Lord's back parts, and to light my dark candle at his brightness, and to have leave to sit and content myself with a traveller's light, without the clear vision of an enioyer. I would seek no more till I were in my country, than a little watering and sprinliling of a withered soul, with some half-out-breakings and half-out-lookings of the beams, and small ravishing smiles of the fairest face of a revealed and believed-on Grodhead. A little of God would make my soul bank-full.* Oh that I had but Christ's odd oflT-fallings; that he would let but the meanest of his love-rays and love-beams fall from him, so as I might gather and carry them with me! I would not be ilM to please with Christ, and veiled visions of Christ; neither would I be dainty in seeing and enjoy-mg of him: a kiss of Christ blown over his shoulder, the parings and crumbs of glory that fall under his table in Heaven, a shower like a thin May-mist of his love, would make me green, and sappy, and joyful, till the summer-sun of an eternal glory break up.' Oh that I had anything of Christ! Oh that I had a sip, or half a drop, out of the hollow of Christ's hand, of the sweetness and excellency of that lovely One ! Oh that my Lord Jesus would mo upon me, and give me but the meanest alms of felt and believed
I Rxceedinff •hallow. * At hand. * Fall firom bank to bank.
« Diffieak. bard. * Ariae.
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BalvatioD ! Oh, how little were it for that infinite Fountain of love and joy, to fill as many thousand thousands of little vessels, the like of me, as there are minutes of hours since the creation of Qod ! I find' it true, that a poor soul finding* half a smell of the Gk)dhead of Christ, hath desires paining and wounding tlie poor heart so, wkh longings to be up at him, that make it sometimes tliink, were it not better never to have felt anything of Christ, than thus to lye dying twenty deaths, under these felt wounds, for the want of him! "Oh, where is he? O Fairest, where dwellest thou ? O never-enough admired Oodhead, how can clay win * up to thee? how can creatures of yesterday be able to enjoy thee!" Oh, what pain is it, that time and sin should be so many thousand miles betwixt a loved and longed-for Lord, and a dwin-inff < and love-sick soul, who would rather than all the world have lowing, with Christ! Oh, let this bit of love of ours, this inch and half-span length of heavenly longing, meet with thy infinite love i Oh, if* the little I have were swaUowed up with the infin-iteness of that excellency which is in Christ! Oh that we little ones were in at the greatest Lord Jesus! Our wants should soon be swallowed up with his fulness. . Grace, grace oe with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, lUy 1,1637.
LETTER CLXIX.
TO ROBERT GORDON, OF KNOCKBREX.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^I received your letter from Edinburgh.
J would not wish to see another heaven, whill I get mine own heaven, but a new moon like the light of the sun, and a new sun like the light of seven days shining upon my poor self, and the church of Jews and Gentiles, and upon my withered and sunburnt Mother, the Church of Scotland, and upon her sister-churches, England and Ireland; and to have this done, to the seuing on high of our great King: it maketh not, howbeit I were separate from Christ, and had a sense of ten thousand years* pain in Hell, if this were. Oh» blessed nobility! Oh, glorious, renowned gentry! Oh, blessed were the tribes in this land, to wipe my Lord Jesus's weeping face, and to take the sackcloth off Christ's loins, and to put his kingly robes upon him! Oh, if* the Almighty would take no less wages of me than my heaven to have it done! but my fears are still for wrath once upon Scotland. But I know that hef day will clear np, and that glory shall be upon the top of the mountains, and joy at the noise of the married wife,
1 FeeL * FeeKng.
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once agaia. Oh thai our Lord would make U8 to contend, and plead, and wrestle by prayers and tears, for our Husband's restoring of his forfeited heritage in Scotland.
Dear brother, I am for the present in no small battle, betwixt felt guiltiness, and pining longings and high fevers for my Well-beloved's love! Alas ! I think that Christ's love playeth the niggard to me, and I know it is not for scarcity of love—there is enough in him—but my hunger propbesieth of in-holding and sparingness in Christ; for I have but little of him, and little of his sweetness. It is a dear summer with me; yet there is such joy in the eagerness and working of hunger for Christ that I am often at this, that if I had no other heaven, than a continual hun-
Ser for Christ, such a heaven of ever-working hunger, were still a eaven to me. I am sure that Christ's love cannot be cruel; it must be a ruing, a pitying, a melting-hearted love: but suspension of that love, I think half a hell, and the want of it more than a whole hell. When I look to my guiltiness, I see that my salvation is one of our Saviour's greatest miracles, either in Heaven or earth: I am sure I may defy any man to show me a greater wonder. But seeing I have no wares, no hire, no money for Christ, he must either take me with want^ misery, corruption, or then* want me. Oh, if hfe would be pleased to be compassionate and pitiful-hearted to my pining fevers of longing for him; or then give me a real pawn to keep, out of his own hand, till God send a meeting betwixt him and me! But I find neither as yet; how-beit he who is absent be not cruel nor unkind, yet his absence is cruel and unkind. His love is like itself; his love is his love; but the covering and the cloud, the veil and the mask of his love, is more wise than kind, if I durst speak my apprehensions. I lead no process now against the suspension and delay of God's love. I would with all my heart frist' till a day ten heavens, and the sweet manifestations of his love. Certainly I think that I could give Christ much on his word: but my whole pleading is about intimated and borne-in assurance of his love. Oh, if be would persuade me of my heart's desire of his love at all, be should have the term-day of payment at his own making. But I know that raving unbelief speaketh its pleasure, while it looketh upoa guiltiness and this body of corruption. Oh, how loathsome and burdensome is it to carry about a dead corpse, this old carrion of corruption ! Oh how steadable * a thing is a Saviour, to make a sinner rid of his chains and fetters !
I have now made a new question, whether Christ be more to be loved for giving sanctification or for free justification ? And I hold that he is more and most to be loved for sanctification. It is in some respect greater love in him, to sanctify, than to justify; for he maketh us most like himself, in his own essential portraiture and image in sanctifying us. Justification doth but make us lappy, which is to be like angels only; neither is it such a misery
1 OUiorwiM. * Oh, that • ^ottpone. « iTMUbk.
(o lye a condemned man, and under unforgiven guiltiness, as to serve sin, and work the works of the Devil; and, therefore, I think sanctification cannot be bought, it is above price. God be thatiked forever, that Christ was a told-down price for sanctification. Let a sinner (if possible) lye in hell forever, if he make Iiim truly holy, and let him lye there burning in love to God, re-
iDicing in the Holy Ghost, hanging upon Christ by faith and lope; that is heaven in the heart and bottom of Hell. Alas ! I find a very thin harvest here, and few to be saved. Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his lovely and longed-for Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CLXX.
TOTHE LAIRD OP MONCRIEFF.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you— Although not acquainted, yet at the desire of your worthy sister, the Lady Leys, and upon the report of your kindness to Christ and his oppressed truth, I am bold to write to you, earnestly desiring you to join with us, Tso many as in these bounds profess Christ,) to wrestle with Goa, one day of the week, especially the Wednesday, for mercy to this fallen and decayed Kirk, and to such as suffer for Christ's name, and for your own necessities, and the necessities of others, who are by covenant engaged in that business. For we have no other armor in these evil times but
Erayers, now when wrath from the Lord is gone out against this acksliding land; for ye know we can have no true public fasts, neither are the true causes of our humiliation ever laid before the people.
Now, very worthy sir, I am glad in the Lord, that the Lord re-serveth any of your place, or of note, in this time of common apostasy, to come forth in public to bear Christ's name before men, when the great men think Christ a cumbersome neighbor, and that religion carrieth hazards, trials, and persecutions with it. I persuade myself that it is your glory and your garland, and shall be your joy in the day of Christ, and the standing of your house and seed to inherit the earth, that you truly and sincerely profess Christ:—neither is our King, whom the Father hath crowned in Mount Zion, so weak, that he cannot do for himself, and his own cause. I verily believe that they are blessed who can hold the crown upon his head, and carry up the train of his robe royal, and that he shall be victorious and triumph in this land. It is our part to back our royal King, howbeit there were not six in all the land to follow him. It is our wisdom now to take up, and discern the Devil and the Antichrist coming out in their whites, and the apostasy and idolatry of this land washen' with
I Waiibed.
foul water:—^I confess that it is art to wash the Devil till his skin be white.
For myself, sir, I have bought a plea' against Christ, since I came hither, in judging my princely Master angry at me, because I was cast out of the vineyard as a withered tree, my dumb Sabbaths working me much sorrow : but I see now that sorrow hath not eyes to read love written upon the cross of Christ; and, therefore, I pass from my rash plea.' Wo, wo is me, that I should have received a slander of Chrbt's love to my soul! And for all this, my Lord Jesus hath forgiven all, as not willing to be heard with such a fool; and is content to be* as it were, confined with me, and to bear me company, and to feast a poor oppressed pris-oner. And now I write it under my hand, worthy sir, that I think well and honorably of this cross of Christ I wonder that he will take any glory from the like of me. I find when he but sendetli his hearty commendations to me, and but bloweth a kiss afar off, I am confounded with wondering what the supper of the Lamb will be, up in our Father's dining-palace of glory, since the four-hours* in tnis dismal wilderness, and when in prisons, and in our sad days a kiss of Christ are so comfortable. Oh, how sweet and glorious shall our case be, when that fairest among the sons of men will lay his fair face to our now sinful faces, and wipe away all tears from our eyes! O time, time, run swiftly and hasten this day! O sweet Lord Jesus, come flying like a roe or a young hart! Alas! that we, blind fools, are fallen in love with moonshine and shadows. How sweet is the wind that bloweth out of the airth * where Christ is! Every day we may see some new thing in Christ: his love hath neither brim nor bottom. Oh, if^ I had help to praise him! He knoweth that if my sufferings glorify his name, and encourage others to stand fast for the honor of our supreme Lawgiver, Christ, my wages theo are paid to the full. Sir, help me to love that never enough praised Lord. I find now, that the faith of the saints, under suffering for Christ, is fair before the wind, and with full sails carried upon Christ: and I hope to lose nothing in this furnace bat dross; for Christ can triumph in a weaker man than I am, if there be anv such; and when all is done, his love paineth me, and leavetn me under such debt to Christ, as I can neither pay principal nor interest. Oh, if* he would comprise* myself, and if I were sold to him as a bond-man, and that he would take me home to his house and fireside; for I have nothing to render to him! Then, after me, let no man think hard of Christ's sweet cross; for I would not exchange my sighs with the painted laughter of all my adversaries. I desire grace and patience to wait on, and to lie upon the brink, till the water fill and flow. I know that be is fast coming.
Sir, ye will excuse my boldness; and, till it please God thai I
I CoDtroTeny. * SUfht
s Quarter, poiiit of the eoaptM. Oh, Uiat
§ec you, ye have the prayers of a prisoner of Christ; to whom I recomtnend you, and in whom I rest,
Yours, at all obedience in Christ, S. R.
\beideen, May 14, 1637.
LETTER CLXXI.
TO JOHN CLARK.
Loving Brother, —Hold fast Christ without wavering, and contend for the faith, because Christ is not easily gotten nor kept The lazy professor hath put Heaven, as it were, at the very next door, and thinketh to fly up to Heaven in his bed, and in a night dream ; but, truly, that is not so easy a thing as most men believe ; Christ himself did sweat ere he wan this city, howbeit he was the free-born Heir. It is Christianity, my heart, to be sincere, unfeigned, honest, and upright-hearted before God; and to live and serve God, suppose there was not one man nor woman in all the world dwelling beside you, to eye you. Any little grace that ve have, see that it be sound and true. Ye may put a difference betwixt you and reprobates, if ye have these marks:—1. If ye prize Christ and his truth so as ye will sell all and buy him, and suffer for it. 2. If the love of Christ keepeth you back from sinning, more than the law, or fear of Hell. 3. If ye be humble, and deny your own will, wit, credit, ease, honor, the world, and the vanity and glory of it. 4. Your profession must not be ba*** ren and void of good works. 5. Ye must in all things aim at God's honor; ye must eat, drink, sleep, buy, sell, sit, stand, speak, pray, read, and hear the word, with a heart-purpose that God may be honored. 6. Ye must show yourself an enemy to sin, and re-
f)rove the works of darkness, such as drunkenness, swearing, and ying, albeit the company should'hate you for so doing. 7. Keep in mind the truth of God, that ye heard me teach, and have nothing to do with the corruptions and new guises entered into the house of God. 8. Make conscience of your calling, in covenants, in buying and selling. 9. Acquaint yourself with daily praying; commit all your ways and actions to God, by prayer, supplication, and thanksgiving; and count not much oi being mocked ; for Christ Jesus was mocked before you.
Persuade yourself that this is the way of peace and comfort which I now suffer for. I dare go to death ana into eternity with it, though men may possibly seek another way. Remember mo in your prayers and the state of this oppressed Church. Grac« be with you.
Your souPs well-wisher, S. R.
16S7.
LETTER CLXXII.
TO CARDONESS, ELDER.
Much Hon)red Sir, —I long to hear how your soul pros-t)ereth. I wonder that ye write not to me ; for the Holy Ghost oeareth me witness, that I cannot, I dare not, I dow not' forget you, nor the souls of those with you, who are redeemed by the blood of the great Shepherd : ye are in my heart in the night-watches ; ye are my joy and crown in the day of Christ. O Lord, bear me witness, if my soul thirsteth for anything out of Heaven, more than for your salvation: let God lay me in an even balance, and try me in this.
Love Heaven, let your heart be on it. Up, up, and visit the new land, and view the fair city, and the white throne, and the Lamb, the bride's Husband, in the Bridegroom's clothes, sitting on it It were time that your soul cast itself, and all your burdens, upon Christ. I beseech you, by the wounds of your Redeemer, and by your compearance* before him, and by the salvation of your soul, lose no more time; run fast, for it is late: God hath sworn by himself, who made the world and time, that time shall be no more, (Rev. x.) Ye are now upon the very border of the other life ; your Lord cannot be blamed for not giving you warning. I have taught the truth of Christ to you, and delivered unto you the whole counsel of God ; and I have stood before the Lord for you and I will yet still stand. Awake, awake to do righteously. Think not to be eased of the burdens and debts that are on your house, by oppressing any, or being rigorous to those that are under you. Remember how I endeavored to walk before you in this matter, as an example. " Behold, here am I, witness against • me, before the Lord and his Anointed, whose ox or whose ass have I taken? Whom have I defrauded? Whom have I oppressed ?" Who knoweth how my soul feedeth upon a good coo-science, when I remember how I spent this body in feeding the lambs of Christ?
At my first entry hither, I grant, I took a stomach against mv Lord, because he had casten me over the dyke • of the vineyara, as a dry tree, and would have no more of my service; my dumb Sabbaths broke my heart, and I would not be comforted ; but now He whom my soul loveth is come again, and it pleaseth him to feast me with the kisses of his love. A king dineth with me, and his spikenard casteth a sweet smell. The Lord my witness is above, that I write my heart to you. I never knew, by my nine years' preaching, so much of Christ's love, as he has taught me in Aberdeen, by six months' imprisonment. I charge you in Christ's name to help me to praise; and show that people and country the loving-kindness of the Lord to my soul, that so my sufferings may
> Am not able. * Appearanoe. * WdL
someway preach to them when I am silent. He hath made roe to know now^ better than before, what it is to be crucified to the world. I would not now give a drink of cold water for all the world's kindness. I owe no service to it. I am not the flesh's debtor. My Lord Jesus hath daw ted ^ his prisoner, and hath thoughts of love concerning me. I would not exchange my sigh? with the laughing of adversaries. Sir, I write this to inform you, that ye may know that it is the truth of Christ I now suffer for, and that be hath sealed my suflering with the comforts of his Spirit on my soul—and know that he putteth not his seal upon blank paper.
Now, sir, I have no comfort earthly, but to know that I have espoused, and shall present a bride to Christ in that congregation. Tne Lord hath given you much, and, therefore, he will require much of you again. Number your talents, and see what you have to render back—ye cannot be enough persuaded of the shortness of your time. I charge you to write to me, and in the fear of God, to be plain with me, whether or not ye have made your salvation sure. I am confident, and hope the best; but T know that your reckonings with your Judge are many and deep. Sir, be not beguiled, neglect not your one thing, (Phil. iii. 13,) your one necessary thing, (Luke x. 42,) the good part that shall not be taken from you. Look beyond time. Things here are but moonshine: they have but children's wit, who are delighted with shadows, and deluded with feathers flying in the air. Desire your children, in the morning of their life, to begin and seek the Lord, and to remember their Creator in the days of their youth ; TEccles. xii. 1,) to cleanse their way, by taking heed thereto, accoraing to God's word, Ps. cxix. 9. Youth is a glassy age. Satan finds a swept chamber, for the most part, in youth-hood, and a garnished lodging for himself and his train. Let the Lord have the flower of their age; the best sacrifice is due to him. Instruct them in this, that they have a soul, and that this life is nothing in comparison of eternity. They will have much need of God's conduct in this world, to guide them by* those rocks upon which most men split; but far more need when it cometh to the hour of deatti, and their compearance' before Christ. Oh that there were such a heart in them, to fear the name of the great and dreadful God, who hath laid up great things for those that love and fear him! I pray that God may be their portion. Show others of my parishioners, that I write to them my best wishes, and the blessings of their lawful pastor. Say to them from me, ** That I beseech them, by the bowels of Christ, to keep in mind the doctrine of our Lord Jesus Christ, which I taueht them ; that so they may lay hold on eternal life, striving together for the faith of the Gospel, and making sure salvation to themselves. Walk in love, and do righteousness : seek peace : love one another: wait for the coming of our Master and Judge. Receive no doctrine contrary to that which I delivered to you. If ye fall away and
» Foodled. • Part. » Appearance.
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forget it and that Catechism which I taught you, and so forsake your own mercy, the Lord be judge betwixt you and me. I take Heaven and earth to witness, that such shall eternally perish: but if they serve the Lord, great will their reward be, when they and I shall stand before our Judge. Set forward up the mountain, to meet with God ; climb up, for your Saviour calleth on you. It may be that God will call you to your rest, when I am far from you ; but ye have my love, and the desires of my heart, for your soul's welfare. He that is holy, keep you from falling, and establish you till his own glorious appearance.
Your affectionate and loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CLXXIIL
TO CARDONESS, YOUNGER.
Much Honored Sir, —I long to hear whether or not your soul be hand-fasted with * Christ. Lose your time no longer: flee the follies of youth: gird up the loins of your mind, and make you ready for meeting the Lord. I have often summoned you, and now I suntmon you again, to compear' before your Judge to make t reckoning of your life. While ye have time, look upon your papers, and consider your ways. Oh that there were such an heart m you, as to think what an ill-conscience will be to you, when ye are upon the border of eternity, and your one foot out of lime! Oh then, ten thousand thou:?and floods of tears cannot extinguiA these flames, or purchase to you one hour's release from that pain! Oh, how sweet a day have ye had! But this is a fair day that runneth fast away: see how ye have spent it^ and consider the necessity of salvation ; and lell me, in the fear of God, if ye have made it sure. I am persuaded, that ye have a conscience that will be speaking somewhat to you. Why will ye die and destroy yourself? I charge you, in Christ's name, to rouse op your conscience and begin to indent and contract with Christ in time, while salvation is in your offer. This is rhe accepted time, this is the day of salvation. Play the merchant, for ye cannot expect another market-day when this is done. Therefore, let me again beseech you, to consider, in this your day, the things thai belong to your peace, before they be hid from your eyes. Dear brother, fulfil my joy, and begin to seek the Lord while he may be found: forsake the Allies of deceiving and vain youth: lay hold upon eternal life. Whoring, night-drinking, and the nut-spending of the Sabbath, and neglecting of prayer in your hoiue, and refusing of an offered salvation, will burn up your soul with the terrors of the Almighty, when your awakenea conscience shall flee in your face. Be kind and loving to your wife: make cott*
> Affianced ta * To appear in obedience to a legal
science of cherishing her, and not be rigidly austere. Sir, I have not a tongue to express the glory that is laid up for you, in your Father's house, if you reform your doings, and frame your heart to return to the Lord. Ye know that this world is but a shadow, a short-living creature, under the law of time. Within less than fifty years, when ye look back to it, ye shall laugh at the evanishing vanities thereof, as feathers flying in the air, and as the houses of sand within the sea-mark, which the children of men are building. Give up with courting of this vain world; seek not the bastard's movables, but the son's heritage in Heaven. Take a trial of Christ. Look unto him, and his love will so change you, that ye shall be taken with him, and never, choose to go from him. I have experience of his sweetness, in this house of my pilgrimage here. My Witness, who is above, knoweth that I would not exchange my sighs and tears, with the laughing of the Fourteen Prelates. There is nothing that will make you a Christian indeed, but a taste of the sweetness of Christ. "Come and see," will speak best to your soul. I would fain hope good of you. Be not discouraged at broken and spilled' resolutions ; but to it, and to it again. Woo about Christ, till ye get your soul espoused as a chaste virgin to him. Use the means of profiting with your conscience, pray in your family, and read the word. Remember how our Lord's day was spent when I was among you ; it will be a great challenge* to you before God, if ye forget the good that was done within the walls of your house on the Lord's day, and if ye turn aside after the fashions of this world, and if ye go not in time to the kirk, to wait on the public worship of God, and if ye tarry not at it, till all the exercises of religion be ended. Give God some of your time both morning and evening, and afternoon; and in so doing, rejoice the heart of a poor oppressed prisoner. Rue upon your own soul, and from your heart fear the Lord.
Now He that brought again from the dead the great Shepherd of his sheep, by the blood of the Eternal Covenant, estabUsh your heart with his grace, and present you before his presence with joy. Your affectionate, and loving pastor, S. K.
Abevdean, 1637.
LETTER CLXXIV.
TO MY LORD CRAIGHALL.
My Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I am not only content, but I exceedingly rejoice, that I find any of the rulers of this land, and especially your lordship, so to affect Christ and his truth, as that ye dare, for his name, come to yea and nay with mooarchs in their face. I hope that He who hath enabled you for that, will give more, if ye show yourself courageous, and, (as
* Spoiled. * AceuMtioo.
his word speaketh,) a man in the streets for the Lord. But I prajr
irour lordship, give me leave to be plain with you, as one who oveth both your honor and your soul. I verily believe that there was never idolatry at Rome, never idolatry condemned in Ciod's word by the prophets, if religious kneeling before a consecrated creature, standing in room of Christ crucified, in that verv act, and that for reverence of the elements, (as our Act clearetb,) be not idolatry. Neither will your intention help, which is not of the essence of worship; for then, Aaron, saving ''To-morrow shall be a feast for Jehovah," that is, for the Golden Calf, should not have been guilty of idolatry; for he intended onlv to decline the lash of the people's fury, not to honor the Calf Your intention to honor Christ is nothing, seeing that religious kneeling, by God's institution, doth necessarily import religious and divine adoration, suppose that our intention were both dead and sleeping: otherwise kneeling before the image of Crod, and directing prayer lo God, were lawful, if our intention go right. My Lord, I cannot in these bounds dispute; but if Cambridge and Oxford, and the learning of Britain, will answer this argument, and the argument from active scandal, which your lordship seemeth to stand upon, I will turn a formalist, and call myself an arrant fool, by doing what I have done, in my suflering for this truth. I do much reverence Mr. L.'s learning; but, my Lord, I will answer what hewriteihio that to pervert you from the truth ; else repute me, beside an hypocrite, an ass also. I hope ye shall see something upon that subject, if the Lord permit, that no sophistry in Britain shall answer. Courtiers' argum^ils, for the most part, are drawn from their own skin, and are not worth a straw for your conscience. A marquis's or a king's word, when ye stand before Christ's tribunal, shall be lighter than the wind. The Lord knoweth that I love your true honor, and the standing of your house; but I would not that your honor or house were established upon sand, and hay, and stubble. But let me, my very dear, and worthy Lord, most humbly beseech you, by the mercies of God, by the consolations of his Spirit, by the dear blood and wounds of your lovely Redeemer, by the salvation of your soul, by your compearance ^ before the awful face of a sin-revenging and dreadful Judge, not to set' in coroparisoii together your soul's peace, Christ's love, and his kingly honor, now called in question, with your place, honor, house, or ease, thai an inch of time will make out of the way. I verily believe that Christ is now begging a testimony of you, and is sayine, ^ And will ye also leave me ?" It is possible that the wind shall not blow so fair for you all your life, for coming out and appearing before others to back and countenance Christ, the Fairest among the sons of men, the Prince of the kings of the earth, (Isa. IL 7«) '^ Fear ye not the reproach of men, neither be afraid of their re-Tilings." (Yer. 8,) '^ For the moth shall eat them up like a garment, and the worm shall eat them like wool." Wnen the Lord will begiOi be will make an end, and mow down his adTereariei;
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and thejr ffhall lie before him like withered hay, and their bloom be shaken off them. Consider how many thousands in this kingdom ye shall cause to fall and stumble, if ye go with them; and that ye shall be out of the prayers of many who do stand before the Lord for you and your nouse; and, further, when the time of your accounts cometh, and your one foot shall be within the border o( eternity, and the eye-strings shall break, and the face wax pale, and the poor soul shall look out at the windows of the house of clay, longing to be out, and ye shall find yourself arraigned before the Jud^e of quick and dead, to answer for your putting to your hand wiw the rest, confederated against Christ, to the overturning of his Ark, and the loosing of the pins of Christ's tabernacle m this land, and shall certainly see yourself mired in a course of apostasy; then, then a king's favor and your worm-eaten honor shall be miserable comforters to you. The Lord hath enlightened you with the knowledge of his will; and as the Lord liveth, they lead you and others to a communion with Great Babel, the Mother of fornications; and God said of old, and contin^ uetb to say the same to you, '^ Come out of her, my people, lest ye be partakers of her plagues." Will ye, then, go with them, and set your lip to the Whore's golden cup, and drink of the wine of the wrath of God Almighty with them ? Oh, poor hungry honor! Oh, cursed pleasure! and, oh, damnable ease! bought with the loss of God ! How many will pray for you! What a sweet presence shall ye find of Christ under your sufferings, if ye will lay down your honors and place at the feet of Christ T—what a fair recompense of reward ! I avouch before the Lord, that I am now showing you a way how the house of Craighall may stand on sure pillars: if ye will set it on rotten pillars, ye cruelly wrong your posterity. Ye have the word of a King for an hundred fold more in this life, (if it be ^ood for you,) and for life everlasting alsa Make not Uhrist a liar, in distrusting his promise. Kings of clay cannot back you when you stand before him: a straw for them and their hungry heaven, that standeth on this side of time! a fig for the day's smile of a worm! Consider who have gone before you to eternity, and would have given a world for a new occasion of avouching that truth. It is true they call it not substantial, and we are made a scorn to those that are at ease, for sufiTering these things for it; but it is not time to judge of our losses by the morning: stay till the evening, and we will count with the best of them.
I have found by experience, since the time of my imprisonment, (my Witness is above,) that Christ is sealing this honorable cause with another, and a nearer fellowship than ever I knew before; and let God weigh me in an even balance in this, if I would exchange the cross of Christ or his truth, with the Fourteen Prelacies, or what else a king can give. My dear Lord, venture to take the wind on your face for Christ I believe that if he should come from Heaven in his own person, and seek the charters of Craighall from you *ind a dr'<9mission of your place, and ye saw his face, ye
would fall down at his feet and say, " Lord Jesus, it is too little for thee.'' If any man think it not a truth to die for, I am against him. I dare £:o to eternity with it, that this day the honor of our Lawgiver and King, in the government of his own free kingdom, (who should pdy tribute to no dying king,) is the true state of the ' question. My Lord, be ye upon Christ's side of it, and take the word of a poor prisoner, nay the Lord Jesus be surety for it. that ye have incomparably made the wisest choice. For my own part, I have so been in this prison, that I would be half-ashamed to seek more till I be up at the well-head. Few know in this world the sweetness of Christ's breath, the excellency of his love, which hath neither brim nor bottom. The world hath raised a slander upon the cross of Christ, because they love to go to Heaven by dry land, and love not sea-storms; but I write it under my hand, (and would say more, if possibly a reader would not deem it hypocrisy,) that my obligation to Christ for the smell of his garments, for his love-kisses, these thirty weeks, standeth so great, that I should, and I desire also to choose to suspend my salvation, to have many tongues loosed in my behalf to praise him ; and, suppose in person I never entered within the gates of the New Jerusalem, yet 80 being Christ may be set on high, and I had the liberty to cast my love and praises forever over the wall to Christ, I would be silent and content. But oh, he is more than my narrow praises! O time, time, flee^ swiftly, that our communion with Christ may be perfected!
I wish that your lordship would urge Mr. L. to give his mind in the ceremonies; and be pleased to let me see it as quickly as can be, and it shall be answered.
To His rich grace I recommend your lordship, and shall re-main,
Yours, at all respectful obedience in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, June 8, 1637.
LETTER CLXXY.
TO JOH N L AURI B.
Dear Brother, —I am sorry that ye, or so many in this kiof-dom, should expect so much of me, an empty reed. Verily 1 am a noughty * and poor body ; but if the tinkUng of the iron chains of my Lord Jesus on legs and arms could sound the high praises of my royal King, whose prisoner I am, oh, how would my joy run over! If my Lord would bring edification to one soul by my bonds, I am satisfied; but I know not what to do to such i
trincely and beautiful Well-beloved; he is far behind with me.' little thanks to me, to say to others that his wind bloweth on me, who am but withered and dry bones; but, since ye desire me to
> FIj. t Being nothing.
* Hath noC receiTed firom me nearly all his dae.
write to you, either help me to set Christ on high, for his running over love, in that the heat of his sweet breath hath melted a frozen heart, else I think that ye do nothing for a prisoner.
I am fully confirmed, that it is the honor of our Lawgiver which I suffer for now., I am not ashamed to give out letters of recommendation of Christ's love, to as many as will extol the Lord Jesus and his cross. If I had not sailed this sea-way to Heaven, but had taken the land-way, as many do, 1 should not have known Christ's sweetness in such a measure; but the truth is, let no man thank me, for I caused not Christ's wind to blow upon me: his love came upon a withered creature, whether I would or not, (and yet by coming, it procured from me a welcome.) A heart of iron, and iron doors, will not hold Christ out. I give him leave to break iron locks and come in, and that is all; and now I know not, whether pain of love for want of possession, or sorrow that I cannot thank him, paineth me the most; but both work upon me. For the first—Oh that he would come and satisfy the longing soul, and fill the hungry with these good things! I know indeed that my guiltiness may be a bar in his way, but he is God, and ready to forgive. And for the other—Wo, wo is m^, that I cannot find a heart to give back again my unworthy, little love, for his great sea-full of love to me! Oh, that he would learn me this piece of gratitude ! Oh, that I could have leave to look in, through the hole of the door, to see his face and sing his praises ! or could break up one of his chamber windows, to look m upon his delighting beauty, till my Lord send more!—any little communion with him, one of his love-looks, should be my begun heaven. I know that he is not lordly, neither is the Bridegroom's love proud, though I be black, and unlovely, and unworthy of him. I would seek but leave, and withal grace, to spend my love upon him. I counsel you to think highly of Christ, and of free, free grace, more than ye did before: for I know that Christ is not known amongst us. I think that I see more of Christ than ever I saw ; and yet I see but little of what may be seen. Oh, that he would draw by* the curtains, and that the King would come out of his gallery and his palace, that I might see him ! Christ's love is young glory and young heaven; it would soften Hell's pain to be filled with it. What would I refuse to suffer, if I could get but a draught of love at my heart's desire ? Oh, what price can be given for him! Angels cannot weigh him. Oh, his weight, his worth, his sweetness, his overpassing beauty! If men and angels would come and look to that great and princely One, their ebbness * could never take up his depth, their narrowness could never comprehend his breadth, height, and length. If ten thousand thousand worlds of angels were created, they might all tire themselves in wondering at his beauty, and begin again to wonder.of new. Oh, that I could win nigh' him, to kiss his feet, to hear his voice, to feel the smell of his ointments! But oh, alas, I have little, little of him ! yet I long for more.
1 A«ide. t Sballownef« * \^'ere able to come near.
Remember my bonds, and help me with your praycre; for I would not niffer * or exchange my sad hours with tne joy of my velvet adversaries. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord JesuSi S. R.
Abcfdeen, June 10,1637.
LETTER -CLXXVI.
TO CARLTON.
Worthy, and much honored, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—1 received your letter from my brother, to which I now answer particularly.
I confess two things of myself:—1st, Wo, wo is me, that men should think there is anything in me ! He is my witness, before whom I am as crystal, that the secret house-devils, that bear me too often company, that this sink of corruption which I find within, make me go with low sails; and if others saw what I see, they would look by' me, but not to me.
2ndly, I know that this shower of his free grace behooved to be on me, otherwise I should have withered. I know, also, that I have need of a buffeting tempter, that grace may be put to exercise, and I kept low.
Worthy, and dear brother in our Lord Jesus, I write that from my heart, which ye now read. Ist, I vouch that Christ, and sweating and sighing under his cross, is sweeter to me bv far, than all the kingdoms in the world could possibly be. 2ndly, if yoo, and my dearest acquaintance in Christ, reap any fruit by my suffering, let me be weighed in God's even balance, if my joy be not fulfilled. What am I to carry the marks of such a great King? But, howbeit I am a sink and sinful mass, a wretched captive of sin, my Lord Jesus can hew heaven out of worse limber than I am —if worse can be. 3rdly, I now rejoice with joy unspeakable and glorious, that I never purposed to bring Christ or the least hooi^ or hair-breadth of truth, under trysting:* I desire to have and keep Christ all alone; and that he should never rub clothes with that black-skinned harlot of Rome. I am now fully paid home, 80 that nothing aileth me, for the present, but love-sickness for a real possession of my fairest well-beloved. I would give him my bond, under my faith and hand, to frist* Heaven an hundred years longer, so being he would lay his holy face to my sometimes wet cheeks. Oh, who would not pity me, to know how fain I would have the King shaking the tree of life upon me, or letting me into the well of life with my old dish, that I might be drunken with the fountain, here, in the house of my pilgrimage! I can-
« Barter. «
I Rutherford rejoiced that he never attempted to csompromifle the least jot or tiltli of Divine truth by tubjectin^ it to aiij mere human arrani;em«nt. 4 ThfrUt, to pmrtpone enjoyment ot' a thing under the hope of ulcimately <
not, nay, I wou d not, be quit of Christ's love. He hath left the mark behind where he gripped. > He goeth away and leaveth me and his burning love to wrestle together, and I can scarce win my meat* of his love, because of absence. My Lord giveth me but hungry half-kisses, which serve to feed pain, and increase hunger, but do not satisfy my desires ; his dieting<of my soul for this race makeCh me lean. I have gotten the wale and choice* of Christ's crosses, even the tythe and the flower of the gold of all crosses, to • bear witness to the tmth: and herein find I liberty, joy, access, life, comfort, love, faith, submission, patience, and resolution to take delight in on-waiting; and withal in my race he hath come near me, and let me see the gold and crown. What then want I, but fruition and real enjoyment, which is reserved to my country?^ Let no man think he shall lose at Christ's hands in suffering for him. 4thly, As for these present trials, they are most dangerous; for people are stolen off their feet with well washen * and white-skinned pretences of indifferency :—but it is the power of the great Antichrist working in this land. Wo, wo, wo be to apostate Scotland! There is wrath, and a cup of the red wine of the wrath of God Almighty in the Lord's hand, that they shall drink and spue, and fall and not rise again. The star called wormwood and gall, is fallen into the fogntaios, and rivers, and hath made them bitter. The sword of the Lord is furbished against the idol-shepherds of the land. Women shall bless the barren womb and miscarrying breast; all hearts shall be faint, and all knees shall tremble. An end is coming: the leopard and the lion shall watch over our cities : houses great and fair, shall be desolate without an inhabitant. The Lord hath said, ^^Pray not for this people, for I have taken my peace from them :" yet the Lord's third part shall come through the fire, as refined gold for the treasure of the Lord. And the outcasts of Scotland shall \)e gathered together again, and the wilderness shall blossom as the flower, and bud, and grow as the rose of Sharon—and great shall be the glory of the Lord upon Scotland. 5lhly, I am here assaulted with the learned and pregnant wits of this kingdom; but, all honor h& to my Lord, truth but laughs at bemisted* and blind scribes, and disputers of this world : and God's wisdom confoundeth them, and Christ triumpheth in his own strong truth, thai speakcth for itself. 6lhly, I doubt not that my Lord is pre* paring me for heavier trials. I am most ready at the good pleasure of my Lord, in the strength of his grace, for anything he will be pleased to call me to; neither shall the last black-raced messenger, Death, be holden at the door, when it shall knock. If my Lord will take honor of the like of me, how glad and joyful will my soul be ! Let Christ come out with me to a hotter battle than this, and I will fear no flesh. I know that my Master shall
> Caught, held fost * Earn my bare ttvolttiood.
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win the day, and that he hath taken the ordering of my sufler-ings into his own hand. 7thly, As for my deliverance that mis-carrieth, I am here, by my Lord's grace, to lay my hand on my mouth, to be silent, and wait on. My Lord Jesus is on his journey for my deliverance: I will not grudge that he runneth not so fast as I would have him ; on-waiting till the swelling rivers fall, and till my Lord arise as a mighty man after strong wine, will be my .best:—I have not yet resisted to blood. Slhly, Oh, how often am I laid in the dust, and urged by the tempter, (who can ride his own errands upon our lying apprehensions,) to sin against the unchangeable love of my Lord! when I think upon the sparrows and swallows, that build their nests in the kirk of Anwoih, and of my dumb Sabbaths, my sorrowful bleared eyes look asquint upon Christ, and present him as angry. But in this trial—all honor to our princely and royal King—faith saileth fair before the wind, with top-sail up, and carrieth the passenger through. I lay inhibitions upon my thoughts, that they receive no slanders of my only, only beloved. Let him even say out of his own mouth, "There is no hope f yet I will die in that sweet beguile,* " It is not so, I shall see the salvation of God." Let me be deceived really, and never win* to dry land; it is my joy to believe under the water, and to die with faith in my hand gripping* Christ. Let my conceptions of Christ's love go to the grave with me, and to Hell with me, I may not, I dare not quit them. I hope to keep Christ's pawn: if he never come to loose it, let him see to his own promise. I know that presumption, howbcit it be made of stoutness, will not thus be wilful in heavy trials.
Now my dearest in Christ, the great Messenger of the Covenant, the only wise, and all-sufficient Jehovah, establish you to the end. I hear that the Lord hath been at your house, and hath called home your wife to her rest. I know, sir, that ye see the Lord loosing the pins of your tabernacle, and wooing your love from this plastered, and over-gilded world, and calling upon yoa to be making yourself ready to go to your Father's country, which shall be a sweet fruit of that visitation. Ye know, " To send the Comforter," was the King's word when he ascended on high ; ye have claim to, and interest in, that promise.
Remember my love in Christ to your father. Show him that it is late, and black night with him. His long lying at the waterside, is that he may look his papers ere he take shipping, and be at a point for his last answer before his Judge and Lord.
All love, all mercy, all grace, and peace, all multiplied saving consolations, all joy and faith in Christ, all stability, and confirming strength of grace, and the good-will of Him that dwelt in the bush, be with you.
Your unworthy brother, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, June 15 1637.
1 Delaskm. i Get * HoUiog iWL
LETTER CLXXVII.
TO MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Worthy, and Dearest in the Lord, —I ever loved, (sinr/6 I knew you,) that little vineyard of the Lord's planting in uallo-way ; but now much naore, since I have heard that he who hath hb fire in Zion, and his furnace in Jerusalem, hath been pleased to set up a furnace amongst you with the first in this kingaom. He who maketh old things new, seeing Scotland an old, drossy and rusted Kirk, is beginning to make a new, clean bride of her, and to bring a young, chaste wife to himself out of the fire. This fire shall be quenched as soon as Christ has brought a clean spouse through the fire! Therefore, my dearly beloved in the Lord, feai not a worm. " Fear not worm, Jacob." Christ is in that plea, and shall win the plea. Charge an unbelieving heart, under the pain of treason against our great and royal King Jesus, to dependence by faith, and quiet on-waiting on our Lord. Get you mto your chambers, and shut the doors about you. In, in with speed to your strong hold, ye prisoners of hope. Ye doves, flee unto Christ's windows till the indignation be over, and the storm be past. Glorify the Lord in your sufferings, and take his banner of love, and spread it over you. Others will follow you, if they see you strong in the Lord. Their courage will take life from your Christian carriage. Look up and see who is coming! Lift up your head. He is coming to save, in garments dyed m blood, and travelling in the greatness of his strength. I laugh, I smile, I leap for joy, to see Christ coming to save you so quickly. Oh, such wide^ steps Christ taketh ! Three or four hills are but a step to him : he skippeth over the mountains. Christ hath set a battle betwixt his poor weak saints and his enemies. He waleth* the weapons for both parties, and saith to the enemies, ^' Take you a word of steel, law, authority, parliaments, and kings upon your side, that is your armor f and he saith to his saints, " I give you a feckless* tree-sword* in your hand, and that is suf-lering, receiving of strokes, spoiling of your goods; and with your tree-sword* ye shall get and gain the victory." Was not Christ dragged through the ditches of deep distresses and great straits? and yet Christ, who is your head, hath won through* with his life, howbeit not with a whole skin. Ye are Christ's members, and he is drawing his members through the thorny hedge up to Heaven after him. Cl^rist one day will not have so much as a pained toe; but there are great pieces and portions of Christ's mystical body not yet within the gates of the great high city, the New Jerusalem : and the Dragon will strike at Christ, so long as there is one bit, or member oi Christ's body
1 Long. t Seleeteth. • F^ble.
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out of Heaven. I tell you, Christ .will make new work out of old, for-ca^ten * Scotland, and gather the old broken boards of his tabernacle, and pin them, and nail them together. Our bills and supplications are up in Heaven ; Christ hatn coflfers full of them : there is mercy on the other side of this his cross ; a good answer to all our bills is agreed upon.
I must tell you what lovely Jesus, fair Jesus, King Jesus, has done to my soul. Sometimes he sendeth me out a standing drink,* and whispereth a word through the wall; and I am weU content of kindness at the second hand—his bode * is ever welcome to me, be what it will. But at other times he will be messen^r himself, and I get the Cup of salvation out of his own hand, (he drinking to me,) and we cannot rest till we be in others arms— ahd oh, how sweet is a fresh kiss from his holy mouth ! His breathing that ffoeth before a kiss upon my poor soul, is sweet, and hath no fault, but that it is too short. I am careless, and stand not much on this, howbeit loins and back, and shoulders, and head should rive in pieces in stepping up to my Father's house. I know that my Lord can make long, and broad, and high, and deep glory to his name, out of this bit feckless* body— for Christ looketh not what stuff he maketh glory out of.
My dearly beloved, ye hav^ often refreshed me, but this is put up in my Master's account; ye have him debtor for me: but if ye will do anything for me, (as I know ye will,) now in my ex-tremity, tell all my dear friends, that a prisoner is fettered and chained in Christ's love,—Lord, never loose the fetters !—and ye and they together take my heartiest corrunendations to my Lord Jesus, and thank him for a poor friend.
I desire your husband to read this letter. I send him a prisoo* eHs blessing. I will be obliged to him if he will be wiUing to suffer for my dear Master. Suffering is the professor's golden gar* ment; there shall be no losses on Christ's side of iL Ye have been witnesses of much joy betwixt Christ and me at communion-feasts, the remembrance whereof, (howbeit I be feasted in secret,) hoUeth* my heart; for I am put from the board-head* and the King's first mess to his by-board,' and his broken meat is sweet unto me. I thank my Lord for borrowed crumbs, no less than when I was feasted at the communion table at Anwoth and Kirkcudbright. Pray that I may get one day of Christ in public, as I have had long since, before my eyes be closed. Oh, that mv Master would take up house again, and lend me the key^ii oi his wine-cellar again, and God send me borrowed drink till then!
Remember my love <o Christ's kinsmen with you. I pray for Christ's Father's blessing to them all. Grace be with you: a prisoner's blessing be with vou. I write It, and abide by it, God will be glorious in Marion Macknaught, when this stormy Uast
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•hall be over. O woman beloved of God, believe, rejoice, be sirong in the Lord ! Grace is thy portion.
Your brother, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. Aberdeen, Jane 15,1637.
LETTER CLXXTIIL
TO THE LADY CULROSS.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I dare not say that I wonder that ye have never written to me in my bonds, be* cause I am not ignorant of the cause ; yet I could not but write to you. I know not whether joy or heavinesd in my soul carrieth it away: sorrow, without any mixture of sweetness, hath not often love-thoughts of Christ; but I see that the Devil can insinuate himself, and ride his errands upon the thoughts of a poor distressed prisoner.
I am wo' that I am making Christ my unfriend,* by seeking pleas' against him, because I am the first in the kingdom put to utter silence ; and because I cannot preach my Lord's righteousness in the great congregation. I am, notwithstanding, the less solicitous how it go, if there be not wrath in my cup. But I know that I but claw my wounds when my Physician hath forbidden me ; I would believe in the dark upon luck's head, and take my hazard of Christ's good-will, and rest on this, that in my fever my Physician is at my bed-side, and that he sympathizeth with me when I sigh. My borrowed house, and another man's bed and fire-side, and other losses, have no room in my sorrow; a greater heat to cast out a less fire, is a good remedy for some burning. I believe, that when Christ draweth blood, he hath skill to cut the right vein; and that he hath taken the whole ordering and disposing of my sulferings. Let him tutor me, and tutor my crosses, as he thinketh good. There is no danger nor hazard in following such a guide, howbeit he should lead me through Hell, if I could put faith foremost, and fill the field with a quiet on-waiting, and believing to see the salvation of God. I know that Christ is not obliged to let me see both the sides of my cross, and turn it over and over that I may see all. My faith is richer to live upon credit, and Christ's borrowed money, than to have much on hand. Alas! 1 have forgotten that faith in times past hath stopped a leak in my crazed bark, and hath filled my sails with a fair wind. I see it a work of God that experiences are all lost, when summons of improbation, to prove our charters of Christ to be counterfeits, are raised against poor souls in their heavy triab: but let
« Oriered.
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me be a sinner, and worse than the chief of sinners, yea, a guilty devil, I am sure that my wcll-beloved is God; and when I say that Christ is God, and that my Christ is God, I have said all things, I can say no more.
I would that I could build as much on this, my Christ is God, as it would bear; I might lay all the world upon it. I am sure, that Christ untried, and untaken-up in the power of his love, kindness, mercies, goodness, wisdom, long-suffering and greatness, is the rock that dim-sighted travellers dash their foot against, and so stumble fearfully. But my wounds are sorest, and pain me most when I sin against his love and mercv ; and if he would set rae and my conscience by the ears together, and resolve not to red the plea,^ but let us deal it betwixt us, my spitting upon the fair face of Christ's love and mercies by my jealousies,* unbelief and doubting would be enough to sink me. Oh, oh, I am convinced, O Lord, I stand dumb before thee for this, let me be mine own judge in this, and I take a dreadful doom upon me for it; for 1 still misbelieve,' though I have seen that my Lord bath made my cross as if it were all crystal, so as I can see through it Christ's fair face and Heaven, and that God hath honored a lump of sinful flesh and blood, the like of me, (o be Christ's honorable lord-prisoner. I ought to esteem the walls of the thieves' hole, (if I were shut up in it,) or any stinking dungeon, all hung with tapestry, and most beautiful, for my Lord Jesus ; and yet lam not so shut up but that the sun shineth upon my prison, and the fair wide heaven is the covering of it. But my Lord, in his sweet visits, hath done more ; for he maketh me to find that he will be a confined pri:$oner with me. He lyeth down and riseth up with me: when I sigh he sigheth ; when I weep, he suflfereth with me; and I confess that here is the blessed issue of my sufferings already begun, (hat my heart is filled with hunger and desire to have him glorified in my sufferings.
Blessed be ye of the Lord, madam, if you would help a poor dyvour,* and cause others of your acquaintance in Christ to help me to pay my debt of love, even real praises to Christ my Lord. Madam, let me charge you in the Lord, as ye shall answer to him, to help me in this duty, (which he hath tied about my neck, with a chain of such singular expressions of his loving kindness,) to set on high Christ, to hold in my honesty at his hands ; for I have nothing to give to him. Oh, that he would arrest and comprise* my love and my heart for all! I am a dyvour,* who have no more free goods in the world for Christ, save that; it is both the whole heritage I have, and all my movables besides. Lord, give ^ the thirsty man a drink. Oh, to be over the ears in the well! Oh, to be swattering,* and swimming over head and ears in Christ's love! I would not have Christ's love entering into me, but J would enter into it, and be swallowed up of that love. But
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I see not myself here; for I fear I make more of his love than of himself; whereas himself is far beyond and much better than his love. Oh, if* I had my sinful arms filled with that lovely One, Christ! Blessed by my rich Lord Jesus, who sendeth not away beggars from his house with a toom' dish. He fiUeth the vessels of such as will come and seek. We might beg ourselves rich, (if we were wise,) if we could hold out our withered hands to Christ, and learn to suit* and seek, ask and knock. I owe my salvation for Christ's glory, I owe it to Christ; and desire that my hell, yea, a new hell, seven times hotter by far than the old Hell, might buy praises before men and angels to my Lord Jesus; providing always that I were free of Christ's hatred and displeasure. What am 1, to be forfeited and sold in soul and body, to have my great and royal King set on high and extolled above all ? Oh, if* I knew how high to have him set, and all the world far, far beneath the soles of his feet! Nay, I deserve not to be the matter of his praises, far less to be an agent in praising of him. But he can win* his own glory out of me, and out oi worse than I, (if any such be,) if it please his holy majesty so to do:—he knoweth that I am not now flattering him.
Madam, let me have your prayers, as ye have the prayers and blessing of him that is separated from his brethren. Grace, grace be with you.
Your own, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
D, June 15,1637.
LETTER CLXXIX.
TO HIS REVEREND, AND LOVING BROTHER, MR. JOHN NEVAY.
Reverend, and dear Brother, — Grace mercy and peace be to you.—I received yours of April 11th, as I did another of March 25th, and a letter for Mr. Andrew Cant.
I am not a little grieved that our Mother-church is running so quickly to the brothel-house, and that we are hiring lovers, and
B'ving gifts to the great Mother of fornications. Alas, that our usband is like to quit us so shortly ! It were my part, (if I were able,) when our Husband is departing, to stir up myself to take hold of him, and keep him in tnis land; for I know him to be a sweet second, and a lovely companion to a poor prisoner.
I find that my extremity hath sharpened the edge of his love and kindness, so that he seemeth to devise new wsnrs of expressing the swieetness of his love to mv soul. Suffering K>r Christ is the very element wherein Christ's love liveth, and exerciseth itself, in casting out flames of fire, and sparks of heat, to warm such a fro>
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zen heart as I have; and if Christ weeping in sackcloth be sd sweet, I cannot find any imaginable thoughts to think what he will be, when we day-bodies, (having put off mortality,^ shall come up to the marriage-ball and ^reat palace, and behold the King clothed in his rol^ royal, sittmg on his throne. I would desire no more for my heaven beneath the moon, while I am sighing in this house of clay, than daily renewed feasts of love with Christ, and liberty now and then to feed my hunger with a kiss of thai fairest face, that is hke the sun in his strength at noon-day. I would willingly subscribe an ample resiraation to Christ of the Fourteen Prelacies of this land, and of all the most delightful pleasures on earth, and forfeit my part of this clay-god, this earth, which Adam^s foolish children worship, to have no other exercise than to lye on a love-bed with Christ, and fill this hungered and famished soul with kissing, embracing, and real enjoying of the Son of God: and I think that then, I might write to my friends, that I had found the Gblden World, and look out and laugh at the poor bodies, who are slaying one another for feathers. For verily, brother, since I came to this prison, I have conceived a new and extraordinary opinion of Christ, which I had not before; for I perceive, we frist* all our joys to Christ, till he and we be in our own house above, as married parties,—thinking that there is nothing of it here to be sought or found, but only hope and fair promises; and that Christ will give us nothing here but tears, sadness, and crosses;—and that we shall never feel the smell of the flowers of that hi^h garden of paradise above, till we come there. Nay, but I find that it is possible to find young glory, and a young green paradise of joy, even here. I know that Christ's kisses will cast a more strong and refreshful* smell of incomparable glory and oy in Heaven, than they do here; because a drink of the Well of ife up at the well's head, is more sweet and fresh by far, than that which we get in our borrowed, old, running-out vessels, and our , wooden dishes here; yet I am now persuaded, it is our folly to frist' all till the term-day, seeing abundance of earnest will not diminish anything of our principal sum. We dream of hunger in Christ's house, while we are here, although he alloweth feasts to all the bairns, within God's household : it were good, then, to store ourselves with moe borrowed kisses of Christ, and with raoe borrowed visits, till we enter heirs to our new inheritance, and our Tutor put us in possession of our own, when we are past minority. Oh, that all the young heirs would seek more, and a greater, and a nearer communion with my Lord Tutor, the prime Heir of all, Christ! 1 wish that, for my part, I could send you, and that gentleman who wrote his commendations to me, into the King's innermost cellar, and house-of-wine, to be filled with love;—a drink of this love is worth the having indeed. We carry ourselves but too nicely with Christ our l^rd; and our Lord lovetb not niceneaa^ and dryness, and unconess' in friends. Since need-force that we
^ Fsitpooo. ' ITiifrnihifn
i°
must be in Christ's common/ then le( us be in his common ;^ for it will be no otherwise.
Now, for ray present case in my imprisonment,—deliverance, (for any appearance that I see,) looketh cold-like.* My hope, if it looked to, or leaned upon men, would wither soon at the root, like a May-flower; yet I resolve to solace myself with on-wailing on my Lord, and to let my faith swim where it loseth ground. I am under a necessity either of fainting, (which I hope my Master, of whom I boast all the day, will avert,) or then* to lay my faith upon Omnipotency, and to wink and stick by my grip.* And I hope that my ship shall ride it out, seeing Christ is willing to blow his sweet wind in my sails, and mendeth and closeth th« leaks in my ship, and ruleth all. It will be strange if a believing passenger be casten ' overboard.
As for your master, my Lord and my Lady, I shall be loath to forget them. I think my prayers, (such as they are,) debt due to him ; and I shall be far more engaged to his Lordship, if he be fast for Christ, (as I hope he will,) now when so many of his coat and quality slip from Christ's back, and leave him to fend for* himself.
I entreat you to remember my love to that worthy gentleman, A. C, who saluted me in your letter: I have heard that he is one of my Master's friends, for the which cause I am tied to him. I wish that he .may more and more fall in love with Christ.
Now for your question :—As far as i rawly conceive, I think that God is praised two ways ; 1st, By a concionaP profession of bis highness before men, such as is the very hearing of the word, and receiving of either of the sacraments; in which acts, by profession, we give out to men, that he is our God, with whom we are in covenant, and our Lawgiver. Thus eating and drinking in the Lord's Supper, is an annunciation and profession before inen, that Christ is our slain Redeemer. Here, because God speak-eth to us, not we to him, it is not a formal thanksgiving, but an annunciation, or predication of Christ's death, concional,^ not adorative, neither hath it God for the immediate object, and, therefore, no kneeling can be here.
2ndly, There is another praising of God, formal, when we are either formally blessing Goa, or speaking his praises. And this I take to be twofold :—1. When we directly and formally direct praises and thanksgiving to God. This may well be done kneel-mg, in token of our recognizance of his highness ; yet not so, but that it may be done standing or sitting, especially seeing joyful elevation, (which should be in praising,) is not formally signified by kneelihg. 2. When we speak good of God, and declare his glorious nature and attributes, estolling hiin before men, to excite men to conceive highly of him. The former I hold to be worship every way immediate, else I know not any immediate worship at
1 VntUr obligation to Christ * Most hopeless. * Otherwist.
4 To shat my eyes. hoUl on with mS^t and main, and abide by the conscquencea. • Cast • Shift for. t Declarative in, or by act of, a public assembly.
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all: the latter hath God for the subject, not properly the object, seeing the predication is directed to men immediately, rather than to God, for here we speak of God by way of praising, rather than to God. And for my own part, as I am, for the present, minded, I see not how this can be done kneeling, seeing it is pretdicaiio Dei et Christie non laudatio aut benediciio Dei. But observe that it is formal praising of God, and not merely concioual,' as I distinguished in the first member; for, in the first member, any speakmg of God, or of his works of creation, providence, add redemption, is indirect and concional ^ praising of him, and formally preaching, or an act of teaching, not an act of predication of his praises; for there is a difference betwii^ the simple relation of the virtues of a thing, which is formally teaching, and the extolling of the worth of a thing, by way of commendation, to cause others to praise with us.
Thus recommending you to God's sweet grace, I rest,
Yours, in his sweet Xiord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jnne 15, 1637.
LETTER CLXXX.
TO THE MUCH HONORED JOHN GORDON, OP CARDONESS, ELDER.
Much honored, and dearest in my Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—My soul longeth exceedingly to bear bow matters go betwixt you and Christ; and whether or not there bo any work of Christ in that parish, that will bide the trial of fire and water. Let me be weigned of my Lord in a just balance, if your souls lye not weighty upon me. Ye go to bed and ye rise with me : thoughts of your soul, (my Dearest in our Lord,) depart not from me in my sleep; ye have a great part of my tears, sigha, supplications, and prayers. Oh, if > I coula buy your soul's salvation with any suffering whatsoever, and that ye and I might meet with joy up in the rainbow, when we shall stand before oar Judge! Oh, my Lord forbid, tliat I have any hard thing to depone * against yon in that day ! Oh, that He wL o quickeneth the dead, would g^ve life to my sowing among you ! What joy ii :here, (next to Christ,) that standeth on this side of death, which would comfort me more, than that the souls of that poor peopb were in safety, and beyond all hazard of being lost!
Sir, show the people this; for when I write to you, I think 1 write to you all, old and young. Fulfil my joy, and seek the Lord. Sure I am, that once I discovered my lovely, royal, princely Lord Jesus to you all. Wo, wo, wo shall be your part of it fee evermore, if the Gospel be not the savor of life unto life to jroo. As man] sermons as I preached, as many sentences as I uttered*
1 Declarative in, or bj act o^ a pabGc a«eiiiblj. * Oil, tkai.
* To dcpoce, to witneaa.
M man^ points of dittay ^ shall they be, when the Lord shall plead with the world, for the evil of their doings. Believe me, I find Heaven a city hard to be won. ''The righteous shall scarcely be saved." Oh, what violence of thronging will Heaven take! Alas! I see nmny deceiving themselves; for we will all to Heaven now. Every foul dog with his foul feet will in at the nearest, to the new and clean Jerusalem. All say they have faith; a*id the greatest part in the world know not, and will not con^ eider, that a slip in the matter of their salvation, is the most pitiable slip that can be; and that no loss is comparable to this loss. Oh then, see that there be not a loose pin in the work of your salvation ! for ye will not believe how quickly the Judge will come; and for yourself, I know that death is waiting, and hovering, and lingering at God's command, that ye may be prepared. Then ye had neal to stir your time, and to take eternity and death, to your riper advisement: a wrong step, or a wrong stot,* in going out of this life, is, in one property, like the sin against the Holy Ghost, and can never be lorgiven, because ye cannot come back again through the last water to mourn for it. I know your accounts are many, and will take telling, and laying, and reckoning betwixt you and your Lord. Fit your accounts, and order them. Lose not the last play, whatever ye do, for in that play with death your precious soul is the prize: for the liord's sake spill * not the play, and lose not such a treasure. Ye know, that out of love which 1 had to your soul, and out of desire which I had to make an hotiest account of you, I testified my displeasure and disliking of your ways very often, both in private and public : I am not now a witness of your doings, but your Judge is always your witness. 1 beseech you by the mercies of God, by the salvation of vour soul, by your comforts when your eye-strings shall break, and the face wax pale, and the soul shall tremble to be out of the lodging of clay, and by your compearance* before your awful Judge, after the sight of this letter, to take a new course with your ways, and now, in the end of your day, make sure of Heaven. Examine yourself if ye be in good earnest in Christ; for some, (Heb. vi. 4, 5,) are partakers of the Holy Ghost, and taste of the ^ood word of God, and of the powers of the life to come, and yet have no part in Christ at all. Many think they believe, but never tremble ; the devils are farther on than these, (James ii. 19.) Make sure to yourself that ye are above ordinary professors. The sixth part of your span-length and hand-breadth of days is scarcely before you: —haste, haste, for the tide will not bide.* Put Christ upon aU your accounts and vour secrets. Better it is that you give him your accounts in this life, out of your own hand, than that, after ibis life, he take them from you. I never knew so well what sin was, as since I came to Aberdeen, howbeit I was preaching of it to you. To feel the smdke of Hell's fire in the throat for half an
> Indieiiiieiit * Morement Sioi ngnifiet the rebounding of a WIL
* Spoil, niin. ^ Appearance in obe&noe to legal citation.
• Stay, wait
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hour; to stand before a river of fire and brimstOBe broader Cluui the earth; and to think to be bound hand and foot, and casieD into the midst of it quick, and then to have God looking the prh3oii« door, never to be opened for ail eternity ! Oh how it will shako a conscience that hath any life in it i I find the fruits of rajr pains to have Christ and that people once fairly met, now meet my soul in my sad hours : and 1 rejoice that 1 gave fair warning of all the corruptions now entering into Christ's house; and now many a sweet, sweet, soft kiss, many perfumed, weU-sinelied kisses, and embracements have 1 received of my royal Master. He and 1 have had much love together. I have for the pretieni a sick dwining' life, with nmch pain, and much love sickness foe ChrisL Oil, what would 1 g^ve to have a bed made to my wearied soul, in his bosom ! 1 would frist * Heaven for many yeara, to have my fill of Jesus in this hfe, and to have occasion to otfer Christ to my people, and to woo many people to ChrisL I cannot tell you what sweet pain, and delightsome torments are in Christ's love; 1 often challenge * time that holdeth us asunder. 1 profess to you, 1 have no rest, 1 have no ease, whill 1 be over head and ears in love's ocean. If Christ's love, (that fountain of delight,) were laid as open to me as 1 would wish, oh, how I would drmk, and drink abundantly ! oh, how drunken would this my soul be! I half call« his absence cruel; and the mask and veil on Christ's face a cruel covering, that hideth such a fair face from a sick soul. I dare not challenge * himself, but his absence is a mountain of iron upon my heavy heart. Oh, when shall we meet? Oh, how long is it to the dawning of the marriage-day ! O sweet Lord Jesus, take wide^ steps; O my Lord, come over mountains at one stride! O my Beloved, flee like a roe, or a young hart, oa the mountains of separation.* Oh, it' he would fold the Ueavisni together like an old cloak, and shovel time and days out of the way, and make ready in haste the Lamb's wife for iier Husband 1 Since he looked upon me, my heart is not mine own, he haih run away to Heaven with it. i know it was not for nothing liiat 1 spake so meikle' good of Christ to you in public. Oh, if* the Heaven, and the Heaven of heavens were paper, and the sea 'uik| and the multitude of mountains pens of brass, and 1 able to wriu that paper, withui and without, full of the prnises of my iairesl, my dearest, my lovehest, my sweetest, my matchless, and my most marrowless • and marvellous Well-beloved 1 Wo is me, 1 cannot set him out to men and angels ! Oh, there are few tongues to sing love-songs of his incomparable excellency ! What can I, poor prisoner, do to exalt him 1 or what course can 1 iaka to extol my lofty and lovely Lord Jesus'/ I am put lo luy wk's end, how to get his name made great. Blessed they, who woold help me ir this I How sweet is Christ's back ! Oh| what tbea
t PiBing.
* 'I\>/nd^ to poitpone, with the confidence however, of alUayitolj o hU i a ia f fa» tfiiin • 7^ ckaiUng€ to call in qy—twn. * AIs mH vaa.
* Long. « Song oi' bol. iL 17. * Ob, I
* MilcL. * Peeneae, unequalled.
is in his face? Those that see his face, how dbw' they get their eye plucked off him again 1 Look up to him and love bun. Oh, love and live ! It were life to me if you would read this letter to that people, and if they did profit b^ it. Oh, if * I could cause them to die of love for Jesus ! Charge them by the salvation of their souls, to hang about Christ's neck, and take their fill of bis love, and follow him, as I taught them. Part by no means with Christ Hold fast what ye have received. Keep the truth once delivered. If ye or that people quit it in a hair, or in a hoo^ ye break your conscience in twain ; and who then can mend it, and cast' a knot on it ? My dearest in the Lord, stand fast in Christ; keep the faith; contend for Christ; wrestle for him, and take men's feud for God's favor: there is no comparison betwixt these. Oh that the Lord would fulfil my joy, and keep the young bride that is at Anwoth to Christ.
And now, whoever they be, that have returned to the old vomit since my departure, I bind upon their back, in my Master's name and authority, the long-lasting, weighty vengeance, and curse of God: in my Lord's name I give them a black, unmixed, pure wrath, which my Master will ratify and make good, when we stand together before him, except they timously* repent, and turn to the Jjord. And I write to thee, poor mourning and brokenhearted believer, be thou who thou wilt, of the free salvation. Christ's sweet balm for thy wounds, O poor humble Believer; Christ's kisses for thy watery cheeks: Christ's blood of atonement for thy guilty soul; Christ's Heaven for thy poor soul, though once banished out of Paradise; and my Master will make gcrad my word ere long. Oh that people were wise! Oh that people were wise! Oh that people would speer out' Christ, and never rest whill they find him. Oh, how my soul will mourn in secret, it my nine vears' pained head, and sore* breast, and pained back, and grieved heart, and private and public prayers to God, will all be for nothing among that people! Did my Lord Jesus send me but to summon you before your Judge, and to leave you summons at your houses ? Was I sent as a witness only to gather your dittays ? * Oh, may God forbid ! Often did I tell you of a fan of God's word to come among you, for the contempt of it. I told you often of wrath, wrath from the Lord, to come upon Scotland; and yet I bide by my Master's word; it is quickly coming. Desola-tion for Scotland, because of the quarrel of a broken covenant.
Now, worthy sir, now my dear people, my joy, and my crown in the Lord, let him be your fear. Seek the Lord, and his face— save your souls. Doves! flee to Christ's windows. Pray for me, and praise for me. The blessing of mv God, the prayers and blessing of a poor prisoner, and your lawful pastor, be upon you. Your lawful, and loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, June 16,1637.
• Arvableto. < Oh, that • Tie.
« In time, eeMonablj. * To lipeer oii/, to diiooTer bj diligent inqoir?.
• AeUnc. T Indictments.
STB euthbrford's letters.
LETTER CLXXXL
*
TO EARLSTON, YOUNGER
Much Honored, and Well-beloved in the Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Your letters give a dash to my laziness ID writing. I must first tell you, that there is not such a glassy, icy, and slippery piece of way betwixt you and Heaven, as youth; and I have experience to say with me here, and to seal what I assert. The old ashes of the sins of my youth are now fire of sorrow to me. I have se^ the Devil, as it were, dead and buried, and yet rise again, and be a worse devil than ever he was; —therefore, my brother, beware of a green young devil, that hath never been buried. The Devil in his flowers, (I mean the hoc, fiery lusts and passionf of youth,) is much to be feared. Better yoke with* an old gray-haired, withered, dry devil: for in youth he findeth dry sticks, and dry coals, and a hot hearth-stone; and how soon can he with his flint cast fire,' and with his bellows blow it up, and fire the house ? Sanctified thoughts, thoughts made conscience of, and called in, and kept in awe, are green fuel that bum not, and are a water for Satan's coal. Yet I must tell you, that the whole saints now triumphant in Heaven, and standing before the throne, are nothing but Christ's forlorn and beggarly dyvours.* What are they but a pack of redeemed sinners; but their redemption is not only past the seals, but completed ; and yours is on the wheels, and in doing.
All Christ's good bairns go to Heaven with a broken brow, and with a crooked leg. Christ hath an advantage of you, and I pray you to let him have it, he will find employment for his calling in you. If it were not with you as ye write, grace should find no sale nor market in you; but ye must be content to give Christ somewhat to do. I am glad that he is employed that way. Let your bleeding soul and your sores be put in the hand of this expert Physician ; kt young and strong corruptions and his free grace be
foked together, and let Christ and your sins deal it betwixt thera. shall be loath to put you off your fears, and your sense of dead-uess—I wish it were more;—there be some wounds of that nature, that their bleeding should not be soon stopped. You must take a house beside the Physician. It will be a miracle if ye be the first sick man whom he put away uncured, and worse than he found you. Nay, nay, Christ is honest, and in that is fly ting-free* with sinners, (John vi. 37,) " And him that cometh unto me I will in no wise cast out." Take ye that. It cannot be presumption to take that as your own, when you find that your wounds stound* you. Presumption is ever whole at the heart, and hath but the truant-
> 7b yoke with, to engage (n conflict with. > 7b coW j|r<, to fliiikt in.
> BanknipU.
« BlameleM, and, therefore, entitled to chide or rebuke one that ii not ao. * 7b $totmd, suddenlj and intermittent Ij to pain.
sickness/ and groaneth only for the fashion:' failh hath sense of sickness, and lookelh like a fciend to the promises; and looking to Christ therein is glad to see a known face. Christ is as full a feast as ye can have to hunger. Nay, Christ, I say, is not a full man's leavings; his mercy sendeth always a letter of defiance to all your sins, if there were ten thousand moe^ of them.
1 grant you that it is a hard matter for a poor hungry man to win his meat* upon hidden Christ: for then, the key of his pantry-door, and of the house-of-wine, is a-seeking, and cannot he had; but hunger must breakthrough iron locks. 1 bemoan them Dot who can make a din, and all the fields ado,' for a lost Saviour. Ye nmst let him hear it, (to say so,) upon both sides of his head, when he hideth himself; it is not time then to be bird-mouthed* and patient. Christ is rare indeed, and a delicacy to a sinner. He is a miracle, and a world's wonder to a seeking and a weeping sinner ; but yet such a miracle as shall be seen by them, who will come and see. The seeker and sigher, is at last a singer and en-joyer—nay, I have seen a dumb man get alms from Christ. He that can tell his tale, and send such a letter to Heaven as he hath sent to Aberdeen, it is very like he will come speed ^ with Christ: it bodeth God's mercy to complain heartily for sin. Let wrestling be with Christ till he say, " How is ii, sir, that I cannot be quit of your bills, and your misleared* cries ?" and then hope for Christ's blessing, and his blessing is better than ten other blessings. Think not shame * becau:f>e of your guiltiness : necessity must not blush to beg: it standelh you hard to he without Christ; and, therefore, that which idle on-waiting cannot do, misnurtured ** crying and knocking will do.
And for doubting?, because you are not as you were long since with your Master, consider three things: 1st, What if Christ had such tottering thoughts of the bargain of the New Covenant betwixt you and him, as you have? 2ndly, Your heart is not the compass which Christ sailcth by. He will give you leave to sing as you please, but he will not dance to your daft" spring. It is not referred to you and your thoughts, what Christ will do with the charters betwixt you and him : your own misbelief hath torn them ; but he hath Che principal in Heaven with himself. Your thoughts are no parts of the New Covenant: dreams change not Christ. 3rdly, Doubtings are your sins, but they are Christ's drugs, and ingredients that the Physician maketh use of for the curing of your pride. Is it not suitable for a beggar to say at meat, '* God reward the winners?"" for then he saith that he knoweth who beareth the charges of the house. It is also meet
' Kei^ofd ficknetA. » For the Bnkft of «ppoarancc«.
• MoTf. < To earn his livclilinotJ.
* Thfit if>, can fill all the fields with their outcries, in allusion to the hellowings of UkUle whf-n they have lost their mates. * Mealy-mouthed.
' Succipd, pros(>f>r.
• Ill-bred, unmannerly, implyin(( also the idea of greediness.
* B<- not ashamed. ><> Unsubdued. " Foolish.
n That is. - Grod reward the givers " The phrase is formed uiion the principle laid down in Acts xx. 35, " It is more bleaseii to give than to receive.'
that ye should know, by experience, that faith is not nature^s ill-gotten bastard, but your Lord's free gift, that lay in the womb of God's free grace—praised be the Winner.* I may add a 4thly : In the passing of your bill and your charters, when they went through tb^ Mediator's great seal, and were concluded, faith's advice was not sought: faiih hath not a vote beside Christ's merits: blood, blood, dear blood, that came from your Cautioner's* holy body, maketh that sure work. The use, then, which ye have of faith now, (having already closed with Jesus Christ for justification,) is, to take out a copy of your pardon ; and so ye have peace with God upon the account of Christ: for, since faith apprehendeth pardon, but never payeth a penny for it, no marvel that salvation doth not die and live, ebb or flow, with the working of faith. But because it is your Lord's honor to believe his mercy, and his fidelity, it is infinite goodness in our Lord, that misbelief* giveth a dash to our Lord's glory, and not to our salvation. And so^ whoever want, (yea, howbeit God here bear with the want of what we are obliged to give him, even the glory of his grace by believing.) yet a poor covenanted sinner wanteth not; but if guiltiness were r^ moved, doubtings would find no friend, nor life; and yet faith is to believe the removal of guiltiness, in Christ. A reason why ye get less now (as ye think) than before (as I take it) is, because, at our first conversion, our Lord putteth the meat in young bairns' mouths with his own hand: but when we grow to some further perfection, we must take Heaven by violence, and take by violence from Christ what we get; and he can, and doth hold, because he will have us to draw. Remember now that ye must live upon violent
f>lucking. Laziness is a greater fault now than long since. We ove always to have the pap put in our mouth.
Now for myself; alas! I am not the man I go for in this nation ; men have not just weights to weigh me in. Oh, but I am a silly feckless« body, and overgrown with weeds; corruption w rank and fat in me. Oh, if' I were answerable to this holy oause, and to that honorable Prince's love for whom I now suffer! If Christ should refer the matter to me, (in his presence I speak it,) \ might think shame* to vote my own salvation. I think Christ might say, "Thinkcat thou not shame* to claim Heaven, who doest so little for it?" I am very often so, that I know not whether I sink or swim in the water. I find myself a ba<? of light froth. I would bear no weight, (but vanities, and nothings weigh in Christ's balance,) if my Lord cast not in borrowed weio^nt and metal, even Christ's righteousness, to weigh for me. The stock I have is not mine own; I am but the merchant that tniF-ficketh with other folks' goods: if my creditor, Christ, should lake from me what he hath lent, I should not long keep the causeway,^ but Christ hath made it mine and his. I think it man«
> That is, Christ, who has meriteil :,7 won a right to bocome the dispenser of the gifts of God's free grace.
• Surctv's. * Weak faith. « Wenk, pithless. t Oh, thaL
* Be ashamed. ^ Appear, without shame or fear, in publie.
bood to play the coward, and jouk* in the lee-side of Christ, and thas I am not only saved from my enemies, but I obtain the victory, I am so empty that I think it were an ahns-deed in Christ, if he would win a poor prisoner's blessing for evermore, and fill me with his love. I complain that when Christ cometh, he com-eth always to fetch fire; ne is ever in haste, he may not tarry; and poor I, (a beggarly dyvour,*] get but a standing visit and a standing kiss, and but, "How doest thouT' in the by-going.* I dare not say he is lordly, because he is made a king now at tl>e riglit hand of God; or is grown miskenning^ and dry to his poor friends; (for he cannot make more of his kisses than they are worth ;) but I think it my happiness to love the love of Christ: and when he goeth away, the memory of his sweet presence is like a feast in a dear summer. I haw comfort in this, that my soul de-sireth that every hour of mv imprisonment were a company of heavenly tongues to praise him on my behalf; albeit, my bonds were prolonged for many hundred years. Oh, that I could be the man who could procure my Lord's glory to flow like a full sea, and blow like a mighty wind upon all the four airths* of Scotland, England, and Ireland! Oh, if* I could write a book of his [^raises. O fairest among the sons of men, why stayest thou so ong away? O heavens, move fast! O time, run, run, and hasten the marriage-day ! for love is tormented with delays. O angels, O seraphims, who stand before him, O blessed spirits who now see his face, set him on high ! for when ye have worn your harps in his praises, all is too little, and is nothing, to cast the smell of the praise of that fair flower, that fragrant rose of Sharon, through many worlds!
Sir, take my hearty commendations to him, and tell him that I am sick of love. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
AbodMD, June 16,1637.
LETTER CLXXXU.
TO HIS HONORED, AND DEAR BROTHER, ALEXANDER GORDON, OF KNOCKGRAT.
Dearest, and truly Honored Brother, — Grace, mercy, and peace be to you. I have seen no letter from you since I came to Aberdeen : I will not interpret it to be forgetfulness. Tam here in a fair prison: Christ is my sweet and honorable fellow-prisoner,
^ Thjotik, to iocKne the body forward by m iiiddeB motion, in order to aroid a ilrolM, or Ukvary. * Bankrupt. > Patainf.
* So proud as not to condeaeend to acknowledgo aoqaaintanea with.
* Four <|uanen ot cardinal pointa of the eompaee. * Oh, lh«t
and T his sad and joyful lord-prisoner,* (if I may speak so.) 1 think this cross becometh me well, and is suitable to me in respect of my duty to suffer for Christ; howbeit not in regard of m^ deserving to be thus honored. However it be, I see that Chnst is strong, even lying in the dust, in prison, and in banishment. Losses and disgraces are the wheels of Christ^s triumphing charioL In the sufferings of his own saints, as he intendeth their good, so he intendeth his own glory, and that is the butt his arrows shoot at: and Christ shooteth not at the rovers,' he hitteth what he purposeth to hit; therefore, he doth make his own feckless* and weak nothings, and those who are the contempt of men, " a new sharp threshing instrument, having teeth, to thresh the mountains, and beat them small, and to make the hills as chaff, and to fan them," (Isaiah xli. 15, 16.) What harder stuff, or harder grain for threshing out, than high and rocky mountains 7 but the saints are God's threshing instruments to beat them all into chaff Are we not God's leem ^ vessels ? and yet when they cast us over an house we are not broken into sherds. We creep in under our Lord's wings in the great shower, and the water cannot come through those wings. It is folly then for men to say, '^ This is not Christ's plea, he will lose the wed-fee;' men are like to beguile him"—that were infleed a strange play. Nay, I dare pledge my soul, and lay it in pawn on Christ's side of it, and be half-tinner,* half-winner wiln.my Master ! Let fools laugh the fool's laughter, and scorn Christ, and bid the weeping captives in Babylon '' sing us one of the songs of Zion, play a spring to cheer up your sad-hearted Gtod." We may sing upon luck's-head' beforehand even in our winter-storm, in the expectation of a summer sun, at the turn of the year. No created powers in Hell, or out of Hell, can mar the music of our Lord Jesus, nor spill* our soog of joy. Let us then be glad, and rejoice in the salvation of our Lord : for faith had never yet cause to have wet cheeks and hinging * down brows, or to droop or die. What can ail iaith, seeing Christ suffereth himself, (with reverence to him be it spoken,) to be commanded by it, and Christ commandeth all things ? Faith may dance, because Christ singeth; and we may come into the choir, and lift our hoarse and rough voices, and chirp, and sing, and shout for joy with our Lord Jesus. We see oxen go to the shambles leaping and startling;*® we see God's fed oxen, prepared for the day of slaughter, go dancing and singing down to the black chambers of Hell; and why should we go to Heaven weeping, as if we were like to fall down through the earth for sorrow ? If God were dead, (if I may speak so, with reverence of Him who liveth forever and ever,) and Christ buried, and rotten among the worms, we might have cause to look like dead folks : but, *'the Lord liveth, and blessed be the Rock of our sal-
> That is, treated bj Christ with the ereatest kindness and honor. * At raadoa.
• UnsubsUntial, feeble. * Ear&en. • Bet, wa^r. • Hah'f V That is, upon certiintj of soeoess. > Ruin, spoil.
• Hanging. ** Running about in an exciteii, gladaooM m
▼aiioii.'' (Psakn xviiir46.) None have right to joy but we; for joy is sown for U9, and an ill summer or harvest will not spUl ^ the crop. The children of this world have much robbed joy that is not well« x>me.* It is no good sport they laugh at: they steal joy, as it were, from God; for he commandelh them to mourn and howl. Then let us claim our leel-corae* and lawfully conquessed • joy. My dear brother, I cannot but speak what I have felt; seeing my Lord Jesus hath broken a box of spikenard upon the head of his poor prisoner, and it is hard to hide a sweet smell; it is a pain to smother Christ's love; it will be out whether we will or not. If we did but speak according to the matter, a cross for Christ should have another name; yea, a cross, especially when he Cometh with his arms full of joys, is the happiest hard tree that ever was laid upon my weak shoulder. Christ and his cross together are sweet company, and a blessed couple. My prison is my palace, my sorrow is with child of joy, my losses are rich losses, my pain easy pain, my heavy days are holv and happy days. I may tell a new tale of Christ to my friends. Oh, iP I could make a love son^ of him, and could commend Christ, and tune his praises aright! Oh, if< I could set all tongues in Great Britain and Ireland to work, to help me to sing a new song of my Well-beloved! Oh, if* I could be a bridge over a water for my Lord Jesus to walk upon, and keep his feet dry ! Oh, if« my poor bit. heaven could go betwixt my Lord and blasphemy, and dishonor ! (upon condition he loved me.) Oh, that my heart could say this word, and abide by it forever! Is it not great art, and incomparable wisdom in my Lord, who can bring forth such fair apples out of this crabbed tree of the cross ? Nay, my Father's never-enough admired providence can make a fair feast out of a black devil. Nothing can come wrong to my Lord in his sweet working. I would even fall sound asleep in Christ's arms, and my sinful head on his holy breast, while he kisseth me; were it not that often the wind turneth to the north, and whiles my sweet Lord Jesus is so, that he will neither give nor take, borrow nor lend with me. I complain that he is not social; I half call him proud and lordly of his company, and nice of his looks; which yet is not true. It would content me to give, albeit he should not take. I should be content to want his kisses at such times, providing he would be content to come near-hand, and take my wersh,' dry, and feckless* kisses. But at that time he will not be entreated, but let a poor soul stand still and knock, and never let* on him' that he heareth ; and then the old leavings and broken meat, and dry sighs, are greater cheer than I can tell. All I have then is that howbeit the law and wrath have gotten a decreet' against me, 1 can yet Uppen * that meikle '* goiSi in Christ, as to
1 Rain, tpoO. * Lawfully obtained.
> Obtained by porehaae or industrr, in opposition to obtained by inhentaneo. « Oh, that • InnpUl. • Feeble, pithlcM.
V Seem to take notice. * Sentence of a court.
* Th l^ipm in, to put confidence in. >* Much.
get a suspension/ and to bring my cause in teasoning again before my WeU-beloved. I desire but to be heard, and at last be is content to come and agree the matter with a fool, and forgive freely, because he is God. Oh, if* men would glorify him, and taste of Christ's sweetness !
Brother, ye have need to be busy with Christ for this whoriah Kirk. I fear lest Christ cast water upon Scotland's coal; nay, I know that Christ and his wife will be heard, he will plead for the broken CovenanU Arm you against that time.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord JeauSy S. R.
Aberdeen, Jane 16,1637.
LETTER CLXXXm.
TO MR. J. R.
Dear Brothbr, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you.—^UpoQ the report which I hear of you, ^without any further acquamt-ance, except our straitest bonds m our Lord Jesus^) I thought good to write unto you, hearing of your danger to be thrust out of the Lord's house for his name's sake: therefore, my earnest and humble desire to God is, that ye may be strengthened in the grace of God, and, by the power of his might, may go on for Christ, not standing in awe of a worm that shall die. I hope that ye will not put your hand to the ark to give it a wrong totch,' and to overturn it, as many now do, when the archers are shooting sore at Joseph, whose bow shall abide in its strength. We owe to our royal King and princely Master a testimony. Oh, how blessed are they who can ward a blow off Christ, and his borne-down truth! Men think Christ a gone man^ now, and that he shall never get up his head again ; and they believe that his cour * is failed, because he suffereth men to break their spears and swords upon him, and the enemies to plough Zion, and make long and deep their furrows on her back. But it would not be so, if the Lord had not a sowing for his ploughing. What can he do, but melt an old drossy Kirk, that he may brm^ out a new bride out of the fire again ! I think that Christ is lust now repairing bis bouse, and exchanging his old vessels with new vessels, and is going tiirough this land, and taking up an inventory and a roll of so many of Levi's sons, and good professors, that he may make . them new work for the Second Temple; and whatsoever shall be found not to be for the work shall be caslen* over the walL When the house shall be builded, he will lay by^ his hammers, as hav* .
1 Decree of a court suspending the tiecution of a sentence. > Oh, ihak
> A sudJen push, so tts to ronke the object pushed at move.
« A man utterly overcooia or conquered. * Favor in cout.
• Thrown. "* Aside.
iDg no more to do wfth them. It is possible that he may do worse to them than lay them by: and I think the vengeance of the Lord, and the vengeance of his temple, shall be upon them.
I desire no more than to keep weight when I am past the fire: and I can now, in some weak measure, give Christ a teslimoniaP of a lovely and loving companion under suffering for him. I saw bim before, but afar off! His beauty to my eye-sight growelh A fig, a straw for ten worlds' plastered glory, and for childish shadows, the idol of clay, (this god, the World,) that fools fight for. If \ had a lease of Christ of my own dating, (for whoever once cometh nigh hand * and taketh a hearty took of Christ's inner side, shall never wring nor wrestle themselves out of his love-grips • again,) [ would rest contentedly in my prison: yea, in a prison without light of sun or candle, providing Christ and I had a love-bed, not of mine, but of Christ's own making; that we miffht lie together among the lilies till the day break, and the shadows dee away. Who knoweth how sweet a drink of Christ's love is? Oh, but to live on Christ's love is a king's life! The wors^t thing of Christ, even that which seemeth to be the refuse of Christ, his hard cross, his black cross, is while and fair; and the cross receiveth a beautiful lustre, and a perfumed smell from Jesus:—my dear brother, scaur ^ not at it.
While ye have time to stand upon the watch-tower, and speak, contend with this land, plead with your Harlot-mother, who hath been a treacherous half-marrow* to her Husband, Jesus. For I would think liberty, to preach one day, the root and top of my desires; and would seek no more of the bkssings that are to be had on this side of time, till I be over the water, than to spend this, my crazy clay-house, in his service and saving of souls. But I hold my peace, because he hath done it. My shallow and ebb* thoughts are not the compass which Christ saileth by. I leave his ways to himself, for they are far, far above me: only I would contend with Christ for his love, and be bold to make a plea' with Jesus, my Lord, for a heart-fill of his love; for there is no more left to me. What standeth beyond the far end* of my sufferings, and what shall be the event, he knoweth ; and I hope, to my joy, will make me know, when God will unfold his decrees concerning me; for there are windings, and tos and fros in his ways, which blind bodies like us cannot see.
Thus much for farther acquaintance: so recommending you, and what is before you, to the grace of God, I rest, Your very loving brother.
In his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jane 16,1637.
1 Ceftifleate. * Near. * Lovv-emlirarie.
«Boggle. * Married partner. * Eieeedinglx thallow
V CeiKwveivj. * Farther end.
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LETTER CLXXXIV.
TO MR. WILLIAM DALOLEIfH.
Reverend, and Well-beloved Brother, —Grace, mercyi and peace be ubto you.—I have heard somewhat of your triala in Galloway. I bless the Lord, who hath begun first in that comer, to make you a new kirk to himself. Christ hath the less ado be hind, when he had refined you.
Let me entreat you, my dearly beloved, to be fast to Christ My Witness is above, my dearest brother, that ye have added much joy to me in mv bonds, when I hear that ye grow in the grace, and zeal of God for your Master. Our minbtry, whether by preaching or suffering, wilt cast a smell through the world both of Heaven and Hell, (2 Cor. ii. 15, 16.) I persuade you, my dear brother, that there is nothing out of Heaven, next to Christ, dearer to me than my ministry; and the worth of it, in my estimation, is swelled, and paineth me exceedingly : yet I am content, for the honor of my Lord, to surrender it back again to the Lord of the vineyard; let him do with it, and me both, what he thinketh good; —I think myself too little for him.
And let me speak to you, how kind a fellow-prisoner is Christ to me ! Believe me, this kind of cross, (that would not go by * my door, but would needs visit me,) is still the longer the more welcome to me. It is true, my silent Sabbaths have been, and are, glassy ice, whereon my faith can scarce hold its feet, and I am often blown on my back, and off my feet, with a storm of doubting; yet truly, my bonds all this time cast a mighty and rank smell of high and deep love in Christ. I cannot, indeed, see through my cross to the far end ;' yet I believe I am in Christ's books, and in bu decree (not yet unfolded to me) a man triumphinflr, dancing, jind singing, on the other side of the Red Sea, and laughing and praising the Lamb, over beyond time, sorrow, deprivation, prelates* indignation, losses, want of friends, and death. Heaven is not a fowl flying in the air, ^as men use to speak of things that are un-certain:) nay, it is well-paid for, Christ's comprisement* lieth oo glory, for all the mourners in Zion and shall never be loosed. Let us be glad, and rejoice, that we have blood, losses and wounds, to show our Master and Captain at his appearance, and what we sufiered for his cause.
Wo is me, my dear brother, that I say often, I am but dry bones, which my Lord will not bring out of the grave again; and that my faithless fears say, '^ Oh, 1 am a dry tree, that can bear no fruit; I am a useless body, who can beget no children to the Lord in his house!" Hopes of deliverance look cold and uncettaiOt and afar off, as if I had done with it. It is much for Christ (if I
> Past s FftftlMrend.
> Legal attaehiDnt for debt
may say so) to get law-borrows * o£ my sorrow, and of my quar-relous heart. Christ's love playeth me fair play. I am not wronged at all; but there is a tricking^ and false heart within me, thut still playeth Christ foul play, f am a cumbersome neighbor to Christ; it is a wonder, that he dwelleth beside the like of me: yet I often get the advantage of the hill above my temptations; and then I despise temptation, even Hell itself, and the stink of it, and the instruments of it, and am proud of my honorable Master ; and I resolve, whether contrary winds will or not, to fetch Christ's harbor; and I think a wilful and stiff contention ^ith my Lord Jesus for bis love very lawful. It is sometimes hard to me to win my meat* upon Christ's love, because my faith is sick, and my hope withereth, and my eyes wax dim; and unkind and comfort-eclipsing clouds go over the fair and bright Sun, Jesus; and then, when! and temptation tryste* the matter together, wespilh all through unbelief. Sweet, sweet for evermore would my life be, if I could keep faith in exercise! but I see that my fire cannot always cast light; I have even a poor man's hard world when he goeth away. But surely, since my entry hither, many a time hath niy fair sun shined without a cloud; hot and burning hath Christ's love been to me. I have no vent to the expression of it; I must be content with stolen and smothered desires of Christ's glory. Oh, how far is his love behind the hand * with me I I am just like a man who hath nothing to pay his thousands of debt: all that can be gotten of him, is to seize upon his person. Except Christ woulcf seize upon myself, and make the readiest payment that can be of my heart and love to himself, 1 have no other thing to give him. If my sufferings could do beholders good, and edify liis Kirk, and proclaim the incomparable worth of Christ's love to the world, oh, then, would my soul be overjoyed, and my sad heart be cheered and calmed !
Dear brother, I cannot tell what is become of my labors among that people I If all that my Lord builded by me be casten* down, and the bottom be fallen out of the profession of the parish, and none stand by Christ, whose love I once preached as clearly and plainly as I could, (though far below its worth and excellence,) to that people; if so, how can I bear it! And if another make a foul harvest, where I have made a painful and honest sowing, it will not soon digest with me. But I know^that his ways pass finding out. Yet my Witness, both within me and above me, knoweth, and my |/ained breast upon the Lord's day at night, my desire to have had Christ awful, and amiable, and sweet to that people, is now my joy. It was my desire and aim to make Christ and them one, and, if I see my hopes die in the bud, ere thev bloom * a little, and come to no fruit, I die with grief. O my God,
> Legal McariCj which a man ii obliged to gire to one who awcan the peaea against him, that he will not injure him in penon or propertj.
* Ram my living.
* 7\» Irytii a matter^ to bring it for adjnitment before an appointed meeting.
* SpoiL • That is, in receiving its due retam. > Thrown. ^ Blc
Rutherford's letters.
seek not an account of the violence done to me by my brethren, whose salvation I love and desire: I pray that they and I be not heard as contrarv parties in the day of our compearance' before our Judge, in that process, led by them against my ministry, which 1 received from Christ. I know that a little inch, and less than the third part of this span-length and hand-breadth of time, which is posting away, will put me without the stroke, and above the reach of either brethren or foes: and it is a short-lasting injury done to me, and to my pains in that part of ray Lord's vineyard. Oh, how silly * an advantage, is my deprivation to men, seeing that my Lord Jesus hath many ways to recover his own losses, and is irresistible to compass his own glorious ends, that his lilv may grow amongst thorns, and his little Kingdom exalt itself, even under the swords and spears of contrary powers!
But, my dear brother, so on in the strength of his rich grace whom ye serve. Stand last for Christ. Deliver the Gospel off your hand, and your ministry to your Master, with a clean and undefiled conscience. Loose not a pin of Christ's tabernacle. Do not so much as pick with your nail at one board or border of the Ark. Have no part or dealing, upon any terms, in a hoof* in a closed window,* or in a bowing of your knee, in casting down of the temple. But be a mourning and speaking witness against them who now ruin Zion. Our Master will be on us all in a clap, ere ever we wit. IHiat day will discover all our whites and our blacks, concerning this controversy of poor oppressed Zion. Ijet us make our part of it good, that it may be able to abide the fire, when hay and stubble shall be burned to ashes. Nothing, nothing, I say ndthing, but sound sanctification can abide the Lonfs fan. I stand to my testimony, that I preached often of Scotland —Lamentation, mourning, and wo abidelh thee, O Scotland! O Scotland, the fearful quarrel of a broken covenant standeth good with thy Lord !
Now, remember my Lord to all my friends, and to my parishioners, as if I named each of them particularly. I recommend you and God's people, committed by Christ to your trust, to the rich grace of our all-sufficient Lord. Remember my bonds. Praise my Lord, who beareth me up in my sufferings. As ye find occasion, according to the wisdom given you, show our acquaintance what the Lord bath done to my soul. This I seek not, verily, to hunt my own praise, but that my sweetest and dearest Master may be magnined in my sufTerings. I rest, •
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abodeeii, Joot IS, 1637.
1 Appeanmee. t Coottmptible, pitiibL
LETTER CLXXXV.
TO MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Dearly Beloved in our Lord Jesus Christ, —Grace, mercy, and peace, be to you.—Few know the heart of a stranger and Erisoner. I am in the hands of mine enemies. I would that onest, and lawful means were essayed for bringing me home to rny charge, now when Mr. A. R. and Mr. H. R. are restored. It concerneth you of Galloway most, to use supplications and ad* dresses for this purpose, and try, if by fair means I can be brought back again. As for liberty, without I be restored to my flock, it is little to me ; for my silence is my greatest prison. However it be, I wait for the Lord; I hope not to rot in my sufferings:—Lord, give me submission to wait on. My heart is sad that my days Aee away, and I do no service to my Lord in his house, now when his harvest, and the souls of perishing people require it; but his ways are not Hke my ways, neither can I find him out. Oh, that he would shine upon my darkness, and bring forth my morning light from under the thick cloud, that men have spread over me! Oh, that the Almighty would lay my cause in a balance, and weigh me, if my soul was not taken up,' when others were sleeping, how to have Christ betrothed with a bride, in that part of the land ! But that day that my mouth was most unjustly and cruelly closed, the bloom" fell off my branches, and my joy did cast the flower. Howbeit, I have been casting myself under God's feet, and wrestling to believe under a hidden and covered Lord, yet my fainting cometh before I eat, and my faith hath bowed, with the sore cast, and under this almost insupportable weight. Oh, that it break not! I dare not say that the Lord hath put out my candle, and hath casten water upon my poor coal, and broken the stakes of my tabernacle : but I have tasted bitterness, and eaten gall and wormwood, since that day on which my Master laid bonds upon me to speak no more. I speak not this, because the Lord is unco* to me; but because beholders, that stand on dry land, see not my sea-storm. The witnesses of my sad cross, are but strangers to my sad days and nights. Oh, that Christ would let me alone, and speak love to me, and come home to me, and bring summer with him! Oh, that I might preach his beauty and glory, as once I did, before my clay-tent be removed to darkness ; and that I might lift Christ off the ground, and my branches might be watered with the dew of God, and my joy in his work raight grow green again, and bud, and send out a flower! But I am but a short-sighted creature, and my candle casteih not light afar off. He knoweth all that is done to me; how that when I had but one joy, and no more, and one green flower that I e8« teemed to be my garland, he came in one hour and dried up my
I Ooeopied. * BIoMom. * DiiUnt, reMrred.
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flower at the root, and took away mine only eye, and my one • only crown and garland. What can I sayf Surely my guiltiness hath been remembered before him, and he was seeking to take down my s ills, and to land the flower of my delights, and to let it lye on the coa^t, like an old broken ship, that is no more for the sea. But I praise him for this waled ' stroke. I welcome this furnace; God's wisdom made choice of it for me, and it must be best, because it was his choice. Oh, that I may wait for him till the morning of this benighted Kirk break out! This poor afllicted Kirk had a fair morning; but her night came upon her before her noon-day, and she was like a traveller, forced to take house in the morning of his journey : and now her adversaries are the chief men in the land; her ways mourn; her rates languish ; her children sieh for bread ; and there is none to be instant with the Lord, that Tie would come again to his house, and dry the face of his weeping spouse, and comfort Zion's mourners, who are waiting for him. I know that he will make corn to grow upon the top of his withered Mount Zion again.
Remember my bonds, and forget me not. . Oh, that my Lord would bring me again amongst you, with abundance of the Gospel of Christ! But oh. that I may set down my desires, where my Lord biddeth me! Remember my love in the Lord to your husband—^God make him faithful to Christ—and niy blessing to your three children. Paint not in prayer for this Kirk. Desire my people not to receive a stranger and intruder upon my ministry. Let me stand in that right and station that my Lord Jesos gave me.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord and Master, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CLXXXVI.
TO JOHN GORDON, AT RU8CO.
Dear Brother, —I earnestly desire to know the caoa of your soul, and to understand that ye have made sure work of Heaven and salvation.
1. Remember that salvation is one of Christ's dainties which be giveth but to a few. 2. That it is violent 'sweating and striving that taketh Heaven. 3. That it cost Christ's bkMxl to purchase that house to sinners, and to set mankind down as the Kmg's free-tenants and free-holders. 4. That many make a start towards Heaven, who fall on their back, and wm* not up to the top of ttie mount. It plucketh heart and legs from them, and ibejr sit down and give it over, because the Devil settetb a sweet-
1 This nameral, contCnied in this manner, is, in Uie Scottiih dialect, indieatiTt mi great emphaeie^ * Carefully selected. > AtUio.
■Melled flower id their oose, ibis fair busked * world, wherewith they are bewitched, and so forget or refuse to go forward. 5. Remember that many go for on, and reform many things, and can find tears, as Esau did; and suffer hunger for truth, as Judas did; and wish and desire the end of the righteous, as Balaam did; and profess fair, and fight for the Lord, as Saul did; and desire the saints of God to pray for them, as Pharaoh and Simon Magus did; and prophesy and speak of Christ, as Caiaphas did; and walk softly and mourn for fear of Judgments, as Ahab did ; and put away gross sins and idolatry, as Jehu did ; and hear the word of God gladly, and reform their life in many things according to the word, as Herod did; and say, " Master," to Christ, " I will follow thee whither thou goest," as the man who offered to be Christ's servant, (Matt. viii. 19;) and may taste of the virtues of the life to come, and be partaker of the wonderful gifts of the Holy Spirit, and taste of the good word of God, as the apostates, who sin against the Holy Ghost, (Heb. vi.:) and vet, all these are but like gold in clink and color, and are watered' brass and base metal. These are written, that we should try ourselves, and not rest till we be a step nearer Christ than sun-burned and withering professors can come. 6. Consider, it is impossible that your idol-sins and ye can go to Heaven together : and, that they, who will not part with these, cannot indeed love Christ at the bottom, but only in word and show, which will not do the business. 7. Remember how sWiftly Crod's post, time, flieth away ; and that your forenoon is already spent, your afternoon will come, and then your evening, and, at last, night, when ye cannot see to work: let your heart be set upon the finishing of your journey, and the summing and laying of your accounts with your Lord. Oh, how blessed shall ye be, to have a joyful welcome of your Lord at night! How blessed are they, who in time take sure course with their souls I Bless his great name, for what ye possess in goods and children, ease and worldly contentment, that he hath given you : and seek to be like Christ in humility and lowliness of mind: and be not great and entire* with the world : make it not your god nor your lover, whom ye trust unto, for it will deceive you.
I recommend Christ and his love to you, in all things. Let'him have the flower of your heart and your love. Set a low price upon all things but Christ; and cry down, in your thoughts, clay and dirt, that will not comfort you, when ye get summons to remove, and compear^ before your Judge, to answer for all the deeds done io the body. The Lord give you wisdom in all things. I beseech you to sanctify God in your speaking, for holy and reverend is his name: and be temperate ana sober: companionry,* as it is called, is a sin that holdetb men out of Heaven. I will not believe, that ye will receive the ministry of a stranger, who will preach a new and unco* doctrine to you. Let my salvation stand for it, if I
t Decked. t p|ait«d with tXtwtr.
> On Um moM inttmate and fluniliar teniM. * Appear
* Tta nrach wciatl^, or fondneM of oomfMUij. * Strangiw
delivered not the plain and whole counsel of Qod to you in hb word.
Read this letter to your wife, and reraember my love to her; and request her to take heed to do what I write to you. 1 prar for you, and vours. Remember me in your prayers to our Lord, that he would be pleased to send me amongst you again. Grace be with you.
Your lawful, and loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1S37.
LETTER CLXXXVIL
TO MR. HUGH HENDERSON.
Retbrbnd and dear Brother, —Who knoweth, but the wind may turn into the west again, upon Christ and his desolate bride in this land; and that Chridt may get his summer by course again 1 for he hath had ill weather this long time, aod could not find law or justice for himself and his truth these many years. I am sure the wheels of this crazed and broken Kirk run all upon no other axle-tree, nor is there any other to roll them, and cog ^ them, and drive them, than the wisdom and good pleasure of our Lord; and it were a just trick, and glorious, of never-sleeping Providence, to bring our brethren's darts, which they have shot at us, back upon their own heads. Suppose they have two strings to their bow, and can take one as another faileth them, yet there are more than three strings upon our Lord's bow; and, besides, he cannot miss the white* that he shooteth at. I know that be shuiBeth up and down in his hand the great body of Heaven and earth; and that Kirk and commonwealth are in his hand, like a stock of cards,' and that he dealeth the play to the mourners of Zion, and to those that say, ^^ Lie down, that we may go over you," at his own sovereign pleasure : and I am sure, that Zion't adversaries, in this play, shall not take up their own stakes again. Oh, how sweet a thing is it to trust in him ! When Christ hath sleeped out his sleep, (if I may speak so of Him, who is the Watchman of Israel, that neither slumbereth nor sleepeth,) and his own are tried, he will arise as a strong man after wine, and make bare his holy arm, and put on vengeance as a cloak, and deal \-engeance thick and double amonest the haters of Zion. It may be that we may see him sow, and send down maledicUoof and vengeances, as thick as drops of rain or hati, upon his enemies ; for our Lord oweth them a black dav, and he useth duly to pay his debts :—^neither his friends and followenB, nor his foes and adversaries, shall have it to say, '^ that he is not faithful and exact in keeping his word."
> 7h cog, to plAM a iCnne or pieee of wood wedge wwe between a wheel mmI the grounfi to at to prevent the wheel fVom nmvin^ * Mark in a taq^et, at which fhooters aiin, & Pack of eaula
I know of no bar in God's way. but Scotland's guiltiness; and he can come over that impediment, and break that bar also, and then say to guilty Scotland, as he said, (Ezek. xxxvi.,^ "Not for your sakes," etc. On-waiting had ever yet a blessed issue; and to keep the word of God's patience, keepeth still the saints dry in the water, cold in the fire, and breathing and blood-hot in the ^ave. What are prisons of iron walls, and gates of brass to Christ 1 Not so good as fail-dykes,' fortifications of straw, or old tottering walls. If he give the word, then chains will fall off the arms and le^ of his prisoners. God be thanked, that our Lord Jesus hath the tutoring of King and court and nobles; and that he can dry the gutters * and the mires in Zion, and lay causeways to the temple with the carcases of bastard Loixl-prelates, and idol-shepherds. The corn on the house-tops got never the husbandman's prayers, and so is seen on it, for it fiUeth not the hand of mowers. Christ, and truth, and innocency worketh even under the earth : and verily there is hope for the righteous. We see not what conclusions pass in Heaven anent all the aflfairs of God's house. We need not give hire to God to take vengeance of his enemies, for justice worketh without hire. Oh, that the seed of hope would grow again, and come to maturity ! and that we could importune Christ, and double our knocks at his gate, and cast our cries and shouts over the wail, that he might come out, and make our Jerusalem the praise of the whole earth, and'give us salvation for walls and bulwarks! If Christ bud, and grow green, and bloom' and bear seed again in Scotland, and his Father send him two summers in one year, and bless his crop, oh, what cause have we to rejoice in the free salvation of our Lord, and to set up our banners in the name of our God ! Oh, that he would hasten the confusion of the leprous strumpet, the Mother and Mistress of abominations in the earth, and take graven images out of the way and come in with the Jews in troops, and agree with his old out • cast and forsaken wife, and take them again to his bed of love!
Grace be with you.
Yours, in our Master and Lord. S. R
,1637.
LETTER CLXXXVm.
TO THE LADY LARGIRIE.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^1 exhort you in the Lord, to go on in your journey to Heaven ; and to be content with such fare by the way, as Christ and hb followers have had before you; for they had always the wind on their faces; and our Lord hath not changed the way to us for our ease, but will have us following our sweet Guide. Alas, how doth sin clog us ID our journey, and retard us ! What fools are we, to have a by-1 Wftlh of tar£ > Psalm exzix. 8. • BloMom.
good,' or any other love, or match to our souls, beside Christ! It were best for us, like ill bairas, who are best heard at home, to seek our own home, and to sell our hopes of this little clay-inn and idol of the earth, where we are neither well summered, nor well wintered. Oh, that our souls would so fall at odds with the love of this world, as to think of it as a traveller doth of a drink of water, which is not any part of his treasure, but goeth away with the using;—for ten-miles journey maketh that drink to him as nothing. Ob, that we had as soon done with this world, and could as quickly dispatch the love of it! but as a child cannot hold two apples in his little hand, but the one putteth the other out of its room; so neither can we be masters and lords of two loves. Blessed were we, if we could make ourselves masters of that invaluable treasure, the love of Christ; or rather suffer ourselves to be mastered and subdued to Christ's love, so as Christ were our all things, and all other things our nothings, and the refuse of our delights. Oh let us be ready for shipping against the time our Lord's wind and tide call for us ! Death is the last thief, that will come without the least din or noise of feet, and take our souls away, and we shall take our leave of time and face eternity ; and our Lord will lay together the two sides of this earthly tabernacle, and fold us, and lay us by,' as a man layeth by* clothes at night, and put the one half of us in a house of clay, the dark grave, and the other half of us in Heaven or Hell. Seek to be found of your Lord in peace, and gather in your flitting,' and put your soul in order, for Christ will not give a nail-breadth of time to our little sand-glass.
Pray for Zion, and for me his prisoner, that he would be pleased to bring me amongst you again, full of Christ, and fraughted an<f loaded with the blessing of his Gospel.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his only Lord and Master, 8. R
▲beideen, 1637.
LETTER CLXXXDL
TO EARLSTON, TOUNOER.
Worthy and dearly beloved in our Lord, —Graoe, mercy, and peace be to you.—I long to hear from you. I remain still a prisoner of hope, and do think it service to the Lord, to wait on still with submission, till the Lord's morning sk^ break, and his summer day dawn : for I am persuaded that it is a piece of the chief end of our life, which Goo sent us for some years dovrn to this earth, among devils and men, the fire-brands of the Devil, and temptations, that we might suffer for a time here amongst our enemies ; otherwise we might have made Heaven to wait oa
1 An object which we tecretlj regard at our chier good, differant from Ibal on oor affection* are avowedly placed. > Pant
* Goods to be removed nrom one reiidenee to another.
09, at our comin? out of the womb, and ha\e carried us hijme to our country, without letting us set down our feet in this knotty and thorny life. But seeing apiece of suflfering is carved to every one of us, less or more, as Infinite Wisdom hath thought good, our part is to harden and habituate our soft and thin-skinned nature, to endure fire and water, devils, lions, men^ losses, wo> hearts, as these that are looked upon by God, angels, men, and devils. Oh, what folly is it, to sit down and weep upon a decree of God, that is both deaf and dumb to our tears, and must stand still as un* movable as God who made it! for who can come behind our Lord, to alter, or better what he hath decreed and done? It were better to make windows in our prison, and to look out to God and our country, Heaven, and to cry, like fettered men, who long for the King's free air, ^'Lord, let thy kingdom come! Oh, let the Bridegroom come! And, O day, O fair day, O everlasting summer day, dawn and shine out, break out from under the black night-sky, and shine !" I am persuaded that, if every day a little stone in the prison walls were broken, and thereby assurance given to the chained prisoner lying under twenty stone of irons upon arms and legs, that at length his chain should wear into two pieces, and a hole^ should be made at length, as wide as he might come safely out to his long-desired liberty; he would, in patience, wait on, till time should holh the prison wall and break his chains. The, Lord's hopeful prisoners, under their trials, are in that case. Years and months will take out now one little stone, then another, of this house of clay, and at length time shall win' out the breadth of a fair door, and send out the imprisoned soul to the free air in Heav-' en ; and time shall file oflf, by little and little, our iron bolts, which are now on legs and arms, and outdate, and wear our troubles threadbare, and full of holes, and then wear them to nothing;— for what I suffered yesterday, I know, shall never come again to trouble me.
Oh, that we could breathe out new hope and new submission every day, into Christ's lap ! For certainly, a weight of glory, well weighed, yea, increasing to a far more exceeding and eternal weight, shall recompense both weight and length of light, and clipped and short-dated < crosses. Our waters are but ebb,* and come neither to our chin, nor to the stopping of our breath. I may see, (if I would borrow eyes from Christ,) dry land, and that near; why, then, should we not laugh at adversity, and scorn our short-born, and soon-dying temptations? I rejoice in the hope of that glory to he revealed, for it is no uncertain glory which we look for. Our hope is not hun^ upon such an untwisted thread, as, " I imagine so," or, " It is likely:" but the cable, the strong towe* of our fastened anchor, is the oath and promise of Him who is eternal verity ; our salvation is fastened with Gotl's own hand, and with Christ's own strength, to the strong stoup,* of God's unchangeable nature. (Mai. iii. 6,) "I am the Lord, I
« Orirvf>il. 1 Pierce through. » Oct * Tranwiory.
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change not; and, therefore, ye sons of Jacob are not consumed.' We may play, and dance^ and leap upon our worthy and immovable Rock; the ground is sure and good, and will bide* Hell's brangling, and devils' brangling, and the world's assaults.
Oh, if our faith could ride it out, against the high and proud waves and winds, when our sea seemeth to be all on fire ! Oh, how oft do I (et my grips* go ! I am put to swimming and half sinking. I find that the Devil hath the advantage of the ground, in this battle; for he fighteth on known ground, in our corrupi nature. Alst^ ! that is a friend near of kin and blood to himself^ and will not fail to fall foul upon us: and hence it is, that He who saveth to the uttermost, and leadeth many sons to glory, is still righting my salvation, and twenty times a day I ravel my heaven, and then 1 must come with my ill-ravelled work to Christ, to cumber him (as it were,) to right it, and to seek again the right end of the thread, and to fold up again my eternal glory with his own hand, and to give a right cast of his holy and gracious hand to my marred and spilled' salvation. Certainly it is a cumbersome thing, to keep a foolish child from falls and broken brows, and weeping for this and that toy, and rash running, and sickness, and bairns' diseases; ere he win * through them all, and win^ out of the mires, he costeth meikle black cumber and fash-ery * to his keepers: and so is a believer a cumbersome piece of work, and an ill-ravelled hesp,* (as we use to say,) to Christ; bat God be thanked, for many spilled salvations, and many ill-ravelled heaps hath Christ mended, since first lie entered Tutor to lost mankind. Oh, what could we, bairns, do without him! how soon would we mar all! But the less of our weight be upon our own feeble legs, and the more that we be on Christ the strong Rock, the better for us ; it is good for us, that ever Christ took the cumber of us ; it is our heaven, to lay many weights and burdens upon Christ, and to make him all we have, root and top, beginning and ending of our salvation. Lord hold us here.
Now to this tutor, and rich Lord, I recommend you. Hold fkA till he come; and remember his prisoner.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his and your Ijord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXC.
TO MR. WILLIAM DALOLBISH.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you—I received your letter. I bless your high and only wise Lord, who hath broken the snare that men had laid for you; and I hope, that now he will keep you in his house, in despite of the
1 StnnJ. s Hold. • Spoiled. < Get
* Unspeakable truuble and annoyance. * Hank of jam.
powers of Hell. Who knoweth, but the streets of our Jerusalem shall yet be filled with young men, and with old men, and boys, and women with child; and that they shall plant vines in the mountains of Samaria? I am sure that the wheels, paces, and motions of this poor Church are tampered and ruled, not as nien would, but according to the good pleasure and infinite wisdom of our only wise Lord.
I am here, waiting in hope that my innocency, in this honorable cause, shall melt this cloud that men have casten over me. I know that my Lord had his own quarrels asrainst me, and that my dross stood in need of this hot furnace: but I rejoice in this, that fair truth, beautiful truth, (whose glory my Lord cleareth to me more and more,) beareth me company ; and that my weak aims to honor my Master, in bringing guests to his house, now swell upon me in comforts; and that I am not afraid that I want a witness in Heaven, that it was my joy to have a crown put upon Christ's head in that country. Oh, what joy would I have, to see the wind turn upon the enemies of the cross of Christ, and to see my Lord Jesus restored, with the voice of praise, to his own free throne again; and to be brought amongst you, to see the beauty of the Lord's house!
I hope that country will not be so silly, as to sufler men- to pluck you away from them ; and, that ye will use means to keep my place empty and to bring me back again to the people, to whom I have Christ's right and his Church's lawful calling.
Dear brother, let Christ be dearer and dearer to you ; let the conquest' of souls be fop and root, flower and bloom of your joys and desires, on thi»side of sun and moon; and in the day, when the Lord shall pull up the four stakes of this clay tent of the earth, and the last pickle* of sand shall be at the nick' of falling down in your watch-glass, and the master shall call the servants of the vineyard to give them their hire, ye will esteem the bloom of this world's glory like the colors of the rainbow, that no man can put into his purse and treasure; your labor and pains will then smile upon you.
My Lord now hath given me experience, (howbeit weak and small,) that our best fare here is hunger. We are but at God's by-board,* in this lower house ; we have cause to long for supper-time, and the high tdble, up in the high palace; this world deserv« eth nothing, but the outer court of our soul. Lord, hasten the marriuge-supper of the Lamb. I find it still peace to give up with this present world, as with an old decourted* and cast-off lover: my bread and drink in it, is not so much worth that I should not loathe the inns, and pack up my desires for Christ, whom I have sent out to the feckless* creatures in it. Grace, grace l>e with you.
Your aflre<:tionate brother, and Chrbt's prisoner, S. R.
Aberdeen. 1G37.
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LETTER CXCI.
TO THE LAIRD OP CALLT.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you — I loQg to hear how your soul prospereth ! I have that coofidence that your soul mindeth Christ and salvation. I beseech you, in the Lord, to give more pains and diligence to fetch Heaven, than the country-sort of lazy professors, who think their own faith and their own godliness, because it is their own, best; and content themselves with a cold>rife ^ custom and course, with a resolution to summer and winter in that sort of profession which the multitude and the times favor most; and are still shaping and clipping and carving their faith, according as it may best stand with their summer sun and a whole skin ; and so breathe out both hot and cold in God's matters, according to the course of the times: this is their compass which they sail toward Heaven by, instead of a better. Worthy, and dear sir, separate yourself from such, and bend yourself to the utmost of your strength and breath, in running fast for salvation: and, in taking Christ's kingdom, use violence. It cost Christ and all his followers sharp showers and hot sweats, ere they won* to the top of the mountain : but still our soft nature would have heaven coming to our bed-side, when we are sleeping, and lying down with us, that we might go to Heaven in warm clothes; but all that came there, found wet feet by the way, and sharp storms, that did take the skin off their face, and found tos and fros, and ups and downs, and many enemies by the way.
It is impossible that a man can take his lusts to Heaven with him ; such wares as these will not be welcome there. Oh, how loth are we to forego our packalds* and burdens, that hinder us to run our race with patience ! It is no small work to displease and anger nature, that we may please God. Oh, if < it be hard to win one foot or half an inch out of our own will, our own wit, out of our own ease and worldly lusts; and so to deny ourself and to say, '^ It is not I but Christ, not I but grace, not I but God^s glory, not I but God's love constraining me, not I but the Lord's word, not I but Christ's commanding power in me!" Oh, what
[»ains, and what a death is it to nature, to turn me, myself, my ust, my ease, my credit, over unto my Lord, my Saviour, my King, and my GkJd, my Lord's will, my Lord's grace! But alas! that idol, that whorish creature, myself, is the master-idol we all bow to. What made Evah miscarry? and what hurried her headlong upon the forbidden fruit, out that wretched thing herself? What drew that brother-murderer to kill Abel? that wild himself What drove the old world on to corrupt their ways? what, but themselves, and their own pleasure ? What was the cause of Solomon's falling into adultery and multiplying of > CoM, indifferent < Got 9 Walktt. « Oh, b«l
«(range wives? what, but himself, whom he would rather pleasure than Qodl What was the hook that took David and snared him first in adultery, but his self-lust; and then in murder, but his self-credit and self-honor ? What led Peter on to deny his Lord f was it not a piece of himself, and self-love to a wliole skin? What made Judas sell his Master for thirty pieces of money, but a piece of self>love, idolizing of avaricious self? What made Demas to go off the way of the Grospel, to embrace this present world ? even self-love and love of gain for himself. Every man blaraeth the Devil for his sins; but the great devil, the house-devil of every man, the house-devil that eateth and lyeth in every man's bosom, is that idol that killeth all, himself. Oh, blessed are they, who can deny themselves, and put Christ in the joom of themselves! Oh, would to the Lord, that I had not a myself, but Christ; nor, a my lust, but Christ; nor, a my ease, but Christ; nor, a my honor, but Christ! Oh, sweet word! (Gal. 11. 20,) " I live no more, but Christ liveth in me \^ Oh, if every one would put away himself, his own self, hb own ease, his own pleasure, his own credit, and his own twenty things, his own hundred things, which he setteth up, as idols, above Christ! Dear sir, I know that ye will be looking back to your old self, and to your self-lust and self-idol, which ye set up in the lusts of youth, above Christ.
Worthy sir, pardon this my freedom of love. God is my witness, that it is out of an earnest desire after your souPs eternal welfare, that I use thb freedom of speech. Your sun, I know, is lower, and your evening sky and sun-setting nearer than when I saw you last: strive to end your task before night, and to make Christ, yourself, and to acquaint your love and your heart with the Lord. Stand now by Christ and his truth, when so many fall foully, and are false to him. I hope that ye love him and his truth : let me have power with you to confirm you in him. I think more of my Lord's sweet cross than of a crown of gold, and a free kingdom lyin^ to it.
Sir, I remember you in my prayers to the Lord, according to my promise. Help me with your prayers, that our Lord would bfe pleased to bring me amongst you again, with the Gospel of Christ.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in bis sweetest Lord, and Master, S. IL
Abefil«eo, 1637.
LETTER CXCn.
TO JOHN GORDON, OF CARIMINESS, TOUKaBB.
Dearly Beloved in ova Lord, — Grace, mercy, and peaco be to you.—I long exceedingly to hear of the case of your soul, which hath a large share both of my prayers and careful thoughts.
Sir, remember that a precious treasure and prize is upon this short play that ye are now upon ; even the eternity of well or wo to your soul Ktandeth upon the little point of your well or ill employed short and swift posting sand-glass.' Seek the Lord while he may be found; the Lord waiteth upon you. Your soul is of no little price. Gold or silver of as much bounds as would cover the highest heaven round about cannot buy it. To live as others do, and to be free of open sins, that the world crieth shame upon, will not bring you to Heaven. As much civility and country discreiion as would lye between you and Heaven, will not lead you one foot or one inch above condemned nature ; and therefore take pains upon seeking of salvation, and give your will, wit, humor, the green desires of youth's pleasures, off your hand to Christ. It is not possible for you to know till experience teach you, how dangerous a time youth is: it is like green and wet timber; when Christ casteth fire on it, it taketh not fire. There is need here of more than ordinary pains, for corrupt nature bath a good back>friend of youth : and sinning against light will put out your candle, and stupify your conscience, and bring upon it more coverings and skin, and the feeling and sense of guiltiness; and when that is done, the Devil is like a mad horse that hath broken his bridle, and runneth away with his rider whither he Usteth. Learn to know that which the Apostle knew—the deceitfuhiess of sin. Strive to make prayer, and reading, and holy company, and holy conference your delight; and when delight cometh in, ye shall by little and little smell the sweetness of Christ, till at length your soul be over head and ears in Christ's sweetness. Then shall ye be taken up to the top of the mountain with the Lord, to know the ravishments of spiritual love, and the glory and excellencT of a seen, revealed, felt, and embraced Christ: and then ye shall not be able to loose yourself off Christ, and to bind your soul to old lovers: then, and never till then, are all the paces, motions, walkings, and wheels of your soul in a right tune, and in a spiritual temper.
But it this world and the lusts thereof be your delight, I know not what Christ can make of you; ye cannot be metal to be a vessel of glory and mercy. As the Lord liveth, thousand thousands are beguiled with security, because God, and wrath, and judgment are not terrible to them. Stand in awe of God, and of the warnings of a checking and rebtiking conscience. Make others to see Christ in you, moving, doing, speaking and thinking: vour actions will smell of him, if he be in you. There is an instinct m the new-born babes of Christ, like the instinct of nature that leads birds to build their nests, and bring forth their young, and love such and such places, as woods, forests, and wilderness, better than other places. The instinct of nature maketh a man love his mo'.her-country, above all countries; the instinct of renewed nature and supernatural grace, will lead you to such and such works, as to love your country above, to sigh to be dotbed widi
t Hoor-glMi.
{our house not made with hands, and to call your lorrowed prison ere below, a borrowed prison; and to look upon it servant-like and pilgrim-like: and the pilgrim's eye and look is a disdainful-like discontented cast of his eye, bis heart crying after his eye, ** Py, fy, this is not like my country."
I recommend to you the mending of a hole, and reforming of a failing, one or other, every week ; and put off a sin or a piece of it, as of anger, wrath, lust, intemperance, every day, that ye may more easily master the remnant of your corruption. God hath
S'ven you a wife; love her, and let her breasts satisfy you ; and, r the Lord's sake, drink no waters, but out of your own cistern : strange wells are poison. Strive to learn some new way against your corruptions from the man of God. Mr. William Dalgleish, or other servants of God. Sleep not sound, till ye find yourself in that case, that ye dare look death in the face and durst hazard your soul upon eternity. I am sure, that many ells and inches of the short thread of your life arc by-hand" since I saw you: and that thread hath an end ; and ye have no hand to cast a knot, and add one day or a finger-breadth to the end of it. When bearing, and seeing, and the outer walls of the clay-house shall fall down, and life shall render the besieged castle of clay to death and judgment, and ye find your time worn ebb' and run out, what thoughts will you then have of idol-pleasures thatpossibly are now sweet? what bud" or hire would you then give for the Lord's favor? and what a price would ye then give for pardon? It wer^ not amiss to think, "What if I were to receive a doom, and to enter into a furnace of fire and brimstone ? what if it come to this, that I shall have no portion but utter darkness ? and what if I be brought to this, to be banished from the presence of God, and to be given over to God's Serjeants, the Devil, and the power of the Second Death?" Put your soul, by supposition, in such a case, and consider what horror would take hold of you, and what ye would then esteem of pleasing yourself in the course of sin. Oh, dear sir, for the Lord's sake awake to live righteously, and love your poor soul! and after ye have seen this my letter, say with yourself, " The Lord wil seek an account of this warning which I have received."
Lodge Christ in your family. Receive no stt'anger hireling as your pastor. I Mess your children. Grace be with you.
Your lawful and loving pastor, S. R.
Abeideeii, 1637.
LETTER CXCin.
TO ROBERT GORDON, BAILLIE OP AYR.
Worthy Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be o you.—I long to hear from yon. Our Lord is with his afllicted Kirk, so that this
> Ooot pMt * SdaOow. * Bribe.
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burning bush is not consumed to ashes. I know that submissfrt on-waiting for the Lord will at length ripen the joy and deliver ance of his ow*n, who are truly blessed on-waiters. What is the dry and miscarrying hope of all them who are not in Christ, but confusion and wind ? Oh, how pitifully and miserably are the children of this world beguiled, whose wine cometh home to them, water, and their gold, brass and tin! And what won<fer, thai hopes builded upon sand should fall and sink? It were good for us all to abandon the forlorn, and blasted, and wither^ hope, which we have had in the creature; and let us henceforth come and drink water out of our own well, even the fountain of liring waters, and build ourselves and our hope upon Christ, our Rock. Bui, alas ! that that natural love, which we nave to this borrowed home, that we were bom in; and that this clay city, the vmia earth, should have the largest share of our heart! Our poor, lean, and empty dreams of confidence in something beside (Sod, are no further travelled than up and down the noughty' and feckless' creatures. God may say of us, as he said, ^Amos vL 13,) " Te rejoice in a thing of nought." Surely we spin our spider's wtb with pain, and build our rotten and tottering nouse upon a lie, and falsehood, and vanity.
Oh, when will we learn to have thoughts higher than the suo and moon, and learn our joy, hope, confidence, and our sooTs desires, to look up to our best country, and to look down to clay tents set up for a night's lodging or two in this unknown land, and laugh at our childish conceptions and imag'mations, that suck cor joy out of creatures, wo, sorrow, losses, and grief! "O sweetest Lord Jesus ! O fairest Godhead ! O Flower of men and angeb! why are we such strangers to, and far-off beholders of thy glory.* Oh, it were our happiness for evermore, that (Sod would cast a pest, a botch, a leprosy, upon our part of this great whore, a fiur and well-busked' world, thai clay might no longer deceive us! But oh, that God may burn and blast our hope hereaway,* rather than that our hope should live to burn us ! Alas, the wrong side of Christ, to speak so, his black side, his suffering side, his wounds, his bare coat, his wants, his wrongs, the oppressions of men doae to him, are turned towards men's eyes ; and they see not the best and fairest side of Christ, nor see they his amiable &ce and hit beauty, that men and angels wonder at.
Sir, lend your thoughts to these things, and learn to contenm this world, and to turn your eyes and heart away from beholding the masked beauty of all things under time's law and doom. See Him who is invisible and his invisible things; draw by* the curtain, and look in with liking and longing to a kingdom undefiled, that fadeth not away, reserved for you in the Heaven. This i« worthy of your pains, and worthy of your soul's sweating, and laboring, and seeking after, night and day. Fire will flee* over ihs earth, and all that is in it; even destruction from the Alnngfaty
> Htk^fing nothing in H. t UnnilMtaiUiaL * (Mf
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Fy, fy upon that hope, that shall be dried op by the root! Fy upoQ the drunken night bargains, and the drunken and mad cor-enants, that sinners make with death and Hell after cups, and when men's souls are mad and drunken with the U)Te of tins law-' less Hfe. They think to make a nest for their hopes, and take quarters and conditions of Hell and death, that they shall have ease, long life, peace ; and in the morning, when the Last Trumpet shall awake them, then they rue the block.^ It is time, and nigh time for you, to think upon death and your accounts, and to remember what ye are, and where ye will be before the year of our Lord 1700. I hope ye are thinking upon this. Pull at your soul, and draw it aside from the company that it is with, and round and whisper into it news of eternity, death, judgment, Heaven andHeU.
Grace, grace be with jrou.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abesiaeii, 16S7.
LETTER CXCIV.
TO ALEXANDER GORDON, OF EARL8TON.
Much Honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—• It is like, if ye, the gentry and nobility of this nation, be men in the streets, as the word speaketh, for the Lord, that he will now deliver his flock, and gatner and rescue his scattered sheep, from the hands of cruel and rigorous lords, that have ruled over them with force. Oh, that mine eyes might see the moon-light turn to the light of the sun ! But I still fear that the quarrel of a broken covenant in Scotland standeth before the Lord.
However it be, I avouch it before the world, that the tabernacle of the Lord shall again be in the midst of Scotland, and the glory of the Lord shall dwell in beauty, as the light of many days in one, in this land. Oh, what could my soul desire more, next to my Lord Jesus, while I am in this flesh, but that Christ and his kingdom might be great among Jews and Gentiles ; and that the isles, (and amongst them overclouded and darkened Britain,) might have the glory of a noon-day's sun ! Oh, that I had anything, (I will not except my part in Christ,) to wadset* or lay in pledge, to redeem and buy such glory to my highest and royal rrince, my sweet Lord Jesus! My poor little heaven were well bestowed, if it could stand a pawn forever, to set on high the glory of my Lord; but I know that he needeth not wages nor hire at my hand; yea, I know, if my eternal glory could weigh down in weight its lone,* all the eternal glory of the blessed angels, and of all the spirits of just and perfect men, glorified and to be glorifiedi
> Bafgain. • Ationalt. * B7 itMlf aloMi
oh, alas! how far am I engaged to forego it for, and give it over to Christ, 80 being he might thereby be set ou high above ten thousand thousand millions of heavens, in the con(|uest of manv, many nations to his kingdom! Oh, that his kmgdom would come! Oh, that ail the world would stoop before him! Oh, blessed hands that shall put the crown upon Christ's head in Scotland ! But, alas! I can scarce get leave to ware' ray love on him : I can find no ways to lay out my heart upon Christ; and my love, that I with my soul bestow on him, is like to die upon my hand, and I think it no bairns' play to be hungered with Christ's love. To love him, and to want him, wantetn little of Hell. I am sure that he knoweth how my joy would swell upon me, from a little well to a great sea, to have as much of his love, and as wide a soul answerable to comprehend it, till I cried, '< Hold, Lord, no more." But I find that he will not have rae to be mine own steward, nor mine own carver. Christ keepeth the keys of Christ, (to speak so,) and of his own love, and he is a wiser distributer than I can take up: I know that there is more in him than would make me run over like a coast-ful sea. I were happy for evermore, to get leave to stand but beside Christ and his love, and to look in. sii{)pose I were interdicted of God to come near-hand,' touch, or embrace, kiss, or set to my sinful head, and drink myself drunk with that lovely thing. God send roe that which I would have; for I now verily see, more clearly than Hefore, our folly in drinking dead waters, and in playing the whore with our soul's love upon running-out wells, ana broken sherds of creatures of yesterday, which time will unlaw* with the penalty of losing their being and natural ornaments. Oh, when a souFs love is itching, Tto speak so,) for God; and when Christ, in bis boundless and bottomless love, beauty, and excellency, cometh and rubbeth up and exciteth that love, what can be heaven, if this be not heaven ? I am sure that this bit feckless,^ narrow and short love of regenerated sinners, was born for no other end, than to breathe, and live, and love, and dwell in the bosom and betwixt the breasts of Christ. Where is there a bed or a lodging for the saints' love, but Christ?' Oh, that he would take ourselves off our hand! for neither we, nor the creatures can be either due conquest* or lawful heritage to love: Christ, and none but Christ, is lord and proprietor of it. Oh, alas, how pitiful is it, that so much of our love goeth by* him ! Oh, but we be wretched wasters of our soul's love! I know it to be the depth of bottomless and unsearchable providence, that the saints are suffered to play the whore from God, and that their love ^oeth a-hunting, wnen God knoweth that it shall roast nothing of that at supper time. The renewed would have it otherwise; and why is it so, seeing our Lord can keep us without nodding, tottering, or reeling, or any fall at all ? Our desires, I hope, shall meet with perfection: bill God will have our sins an office-house for God's grace, and hath
> Eipend, lay o«t * Near. > I^ne, moMiva.
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made sin a matter of an unlaw' and penalty for the Son of God's blood: and howbeit sin should be our sorrow, yet there is a sort of acquiescing and resting upon God's dispensation required of us, that there is such a thing in us as sin, whereupon mercy, forgiveness, healing, curing, in our sweet physician, may find a field to work upon. Oh, what a deep is here, that created wisdom cannot take up! However matters go, it is our happiness to win new § round daily in Christ's love, and to purchase a new piece of it aily, and to add conquest' to conquesit,' till our Lord Jesus and we be so near each other, that Satan shall not draw a straw or a thread betwixt us.
And, for myself, I have no greater joy, in my well-favored bonds for Christ, than that I know time will put him and me together; and that my love and longing hath room and liberty, amidst my bonds and foes, (whereof there are not a few here of all ranks,) to
fo to visit the borders, and outer coasts of the country of my Lord esUs, and see, at least afar off and darkly, the country which shall be mine inheritance, which is the due of my Lord Jesus, both through birth and conquest.' I dare avouch to all that know God, that the saints know not the length and largeness of the sweet earnest and of the sweet green sheaves before the harvest, that might be had on this side of the water, if we would take more pains : and that we all go to Heaven with less earnest, and lighter purses of the hoped-for sum, than otherwise we might do, if we took more pains to win further in upon Christ, in this pilgrimage of our absence from him. •
Grace, grace and glory be your portion.
Yours, in his sweet Lord JesuS| S. R.
Abefdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXCV.
TO ROBERT STUART.
My very dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you. —Ye are heartily welcome to my world of suffering, and heartily welcome to my Master's house: God give you much joy of your new Master. If I have been in the house before you, I were not faithful to give the house an ill name, or to speak evil of the Lord of the family; I rather wish God's holy Spirit,—O Lord, breathe upon me with that Spirit,—to tell you the fashions of the house. One thing I can say, by on-waiting ye will grow a great man with the Lord of the house. Hang on till ye get some good from Christ. Lay all your loads and your weights by faith upon Christ; take ease to yourself, and let him bear all: he can, he dow,' be will bear you, howbeit Hell were upon your back. I rejoice that he b come, and hath chosen you m the furnace; it
1 A fine. ' Acquisition bj purchase or industry. * Is able.
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wa8 even there where ye and he set tryst.* That is an old gate* of Christ's : he keepeth the ^ood old fashion with you, that was in Hosea's days. (Hos. ii. 14.) "There, behold, I will allure her, and bring her to the wilderness, and speak to her heart." There was no talking to her heart, while he and she were in the fair and flourishing city, and at ease ; but out in the cold, hungry, waste wilderness, he allureth her; he whispered news into her ear theie, and said, "Thou art mine." What would ye think of such a bode ? • Ye may soon do worse than say, " Lord, hold all ;* Lord Jesus, a bargain be it, it shall not go back on my side."
Ye have gotten a great advantage in the way to Heaven that ye have started to the gate' in the morning. Like a fool, as I was, I suffered my sun to be high in the heaven, and near afternoon, before ever I took the gate* by the end. I pray you now keep the advantage ye have. My heart, be not lazy ; set quickly up the brae* on hands and feet, as if the last pickle of sand were running out of your glass, and death were coming to turn the glass : and be very careful to take heed to your feet, in that slip-
Eery and dangerous way of youth, that ye are walking in. The )evil and temptations now have the advantage of the brae of you, and are upon your wand-hand^ and your working-hand.* Dry timber will soon take fire. Be covetous and greedy of the grace of God, and beware that it be not holiness which coroHh only from the cross; for too many are that way disposed. (Psalm Ixxviii. 34,) " When he slew them then they sought him, and they returned and inquired early after God." (Ver. 36,) "Nevertheless, they did flatter him with their mouth, and they Ued unto him with their tongues." It is a part of our hypocrisy, to give God fair white-words,' when he hath us in his grips,* (if I may speak so,) and to flatter him till we win '* to the fair fields again. Try well green godliness, and examine what it is that ye love in Christ. If ye love but Christ's sunny side, and would have only summer weather and a land-gate,** not a sea-way to Heaven, your profession will play you a slip, and the winter-well will go dry again in summer.
Make no sports nor bairns' play of Christ; but labor for a sound and lively sight of sin, that ye may judge yourself an undone man, a damned slave of Hell and of sin, one dying in your own blood, except Christ come and rue upon you, and take you up; and, therefore, make sure and fast work of conversion. Cast toe earth deep; and down, down with the old work, the building of confusion that was there before; and let Christ lay new work, and make a new creation within you. Look if Christ's rain goeth down to the root of your withered plants, and if his love wound
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your heart whrll it bleed with sorrow for sin, and if ye can pant and fall a-swoon/ and be like to die for that lovely One, Jesus. I know that Christ will not be hid where he is ; grace will ever speak for itself, and be fruitful in well-doing ; the sanctified cross is a fruitful tree, it bringeth forth many apples.
If I should tell you by some weak experience, what I have foimd in Christ, ye or others could hardly believe me. I thought not the hundredth part of Christ long since^ that I do now, though, alas ! my thoughts are still infinitely below his worth. I have a dwining,' sickly, and pained life, for a real possession of him; and am troubled with love-brashes* and love-fevers ; but it is a sweet pain. I would refuse no conditions, not Hell excepted, (reserving always God's hatred,) to buy possession of Jesus : but, alas! I am not a merchant, who have any money to give for him: I must either come to a good-cheap* market, where wares are had for nothing, else I go home empty. But I have casten* this work upon Christ to get me himself. I have his faith, and truth, and promise, (as a pawn of his,) all engaged that I shall obtain that which my hungry desires would be at, and I esteem that the choice of my happiness ; and for Christ's cross, especially the garland and flower of all crosses, to suffer for his name, I esteem it more than I can write or speak to you. And I write it under mine own hand to you, that it is one of the steps of the ladder up to our country, and Christ, (whoever be one,) is still at the heavy end of this black tree, and so it is but as a feather to me. I need not run at leisure, because of a burden on my back: my back never bare the like of it; the more heavily crossed for Christ, the soul is still the lighter for the journev.
Now, would to God that all cold-blooded, faint-hearted soldiers of Christ would look again to Jesus, and to his love ; and when they look, I would have them to look again and again, and fill tl^mselves with beholding of Christ's beauty; and I dare say then, that Christ would come into great court* and request with many. The virgins would flock fast about the Bridegroom ; they would embrace and take hold of him, and not let him go :—^but when I have spoken of him. till my head rive, I have said just nothing, I may begin again. A God-head, a God-head is a world's wonder. Set ten thousand thousand new-made worlds of angels and elect men, and double them in number, ten thousand, thousand, thousand tiroes; let their heart and tongues be ten thousand thousand times more agile and large, than the heart and tongues of the ser-aphims that stand with six wings before him, ^Isa. vi. 2,) when they have said all for the glorifying and praising of the Lord Jesus, they have but spoken little or nothing; his love will abide all possible creatures to praise. Oh, if I could wear this tongue to the stump, in extolling his highness ! But it is my daily-growing sorrow, that I am confounded with hb incomparable love, and that he doeth so great things for my soul, and hath got never yet
1 Into a twooD. • Pining. * Fits of loTO-«ekneM.
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anything of me worth the speaking of. Sir, I charge yon, help me to praise him: it is a shame to speak of what he batli done for me, and what I do to him again. I am sure that Christ hath many drowned dyvours' in Heaven beside him : and when we are convened, man and angel, at the great day, in that fair last meeting, we are all but his drowned dyvours: Mt is hard to say, who oweth him most. If men could do no more, I would have them to wonder : if we cannot be filled with Christ's love, we may be filled with wondering.
Sir, I would that I could persuade you to grow sick for Christ, and to long after him, and be pained with love for himself:—bat His tongue is in Heaven who can do it! To bim and bis rich grace I recommend you.
I pray you, pray for me, and forget not to praise.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, June 17,1637.
LETTER CXCTI.
TO THE LADY GAITGIRTH.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I long to know how matters stand betwixt Christ and your soul. I know that ye find him still the longer the better; time cannot change him in his love: ye may yourself ebb and flow, rise and fall, wax and wane ; but your Lord is this day as he was yesterday ; and it is your comfort that your salvation is not rolled upon wheels of your own making, neither have ye to do with a Christ of your own shaping. God hath singled out a Mediator, strong and mighty: if ye and your burdens were as heavy as ten hills or hells, he is able to bear you, and save you to the uttermost. Your often seeking to him, cannot make you a burden to him. I know that Christ compassioneth you, and makeih a moan' for you, in all your dumps, and under your down-castings ; but it is good for you, that he hideth himself sometimes. It is not niceness, dryneits. nor coldness of love, that causelh Christ to withdraw, and slip in under a curtain and a veil, that ye cannot see him; but he know-eth that ye could not bear with upsails, a fair gale, a full moon and a high spring-tide of his felt love, and always a fair summer-day and a summer-sun of a felt and possessed and embracing Lord Jesus. Hin kisses and his vi.^its to his dearest ones are thin-sown. He could not let out his rivers of love upon his own, but these rivers would be in hazard of loosening a young plant at the root; and he knoweth this of you. Ye should, therefore, frist* Christ's kindness, as to its sensible and full manifestations, till ye and he be above sun and moon : that is the country where ye wiB be enlarged for that love which ye dow not^ now contain.
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* Pyetpone the poeeetnon oC 4 Are not abli^
Cast the burden of your sweet babes upon Christ, and lighten jrour heart, by layinsf your all upon him : he will be their God. I hope to see you up the mountain yet, and glad in the salvation of God. Frame yourself for Christ, and gloom* not upon his cross. I find him so sweet, that my love, suppose I would charge it to remove from Christ, would not obey me : his love hath stronger fingers than to let go its grips' of us, bairns, who cannot go but by siich a hold as Christ. It is good that we want legs of our own, since we may borrow from Christ; and it is our happiness that Christ is under an act of cautionry • for Heaven, and that Christ is booked in Heaven, as the principal debtor, for such poor bodies as we are.
I request you, to give the Laird, your husband, thanks for his care of me, in that he hath appeared, in public, for a prisoner of Christ. I pray and write mercy, and peace, and blessings to him and his. .
Grace, grace be with you forever.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXCVIL
TO MR. JOHN FEROUSHILL.
Reverend and dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—My longings and desires for a sight of the new-builded tabernacle of Christ again in Scotland, that tabernacle that came down from Heaven, hath now taken some life again, when I see Christ making a mint^ to sow vengeance among his enemies. I care not, if this land be ripe for such a great wonderful mercy; but I know, he must do it, whenever it is done, without hire. I find the grief of my silence, and my fear to be holden at the door of Christ's house, swelling upon me; and the truth is, were it not that I am dawted* now and then with pieces of Christ's sweet love and comforts, 1 fear I should have made an ill browst* of this honorable cross, that I know such a soft and silly-minded body as 1 am, is not worthy of: for I have little in me but softness, and superlative and excessive apprehensions of fear, and sadness, and sorrow; and often God's terrors do surround me, because Christ looketh not so favorably upon me, as a poor witness would have him; and I wond^, how I have passed a year and a quarter's innprisonment, without shaming my sweet Lord to whom 1 desire to be faithful: and I think I shall diebut^ even minting*and aim ing to serve and honor my Lord Jesus. Few know how toom* and empty I am at home ; but it is a part of marriage-love and
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husbaud-love, that my Lord Jesus goeth not to 'he Btreets with his chiding against me : it is but stolen and concealed anger that I find and feel, and his glooms' to me are kept under roof, that be will not have mine enemies hear what is betwixt me and him. And, believe me, I say the truth in Christ, that the only gall and wormwood in my cup, and that which hath filled me with fear, hath been, lest my sins, that sun and moon and the Lord's chil-^ dren were never witness to, should have moved my Lord to strike me with dumb Sabbaths :—Lord, pardon my soft and weak jealousies,* if I here be in an error.
My very dear brother, I would have looked for larger and more
Particular letters from you, for my comfort in this; for your words efore have strengthened me. I pray you to mend this, and be thankful and painful, while ye have a piece or corner of the Lord's vineyard to dress. Oh, would to God that I could have leave to follow you to break the clods! But I wish I could command my soul to be silent, and to wait upon the Lord. I am sure, that while Christ lives, I am well enough friend-stead.' I hope that he will extend his kindness and power for me; but God be thanked it is not worse with me, than a cross for Christ and his truth. I know that he might have pitched upon many more choice and worthy witnesses, if he had pleased; but I seek no more, (be what timber I will, suppose I were made of a piece of Hell,) than that my Lord, in his infinite art, hew glory to hia name, and enlargement to Christ's Kingdom, out of me. Oh, that I could attain to this, to desire that my part of Christ might be laid in pledge for the heightening of Christ's throne in Briuia! Let my Lord redeem the pledge, or, if he please, let it sink and drown unredeemed. But what can I add to him? or what way can a smothered and borne-down prisoner set out Christ in open market, as a lovely and desirable Lord, to many souls ? I kuow that he seeth to his own glory, better than my ebb * thoughu can dream of; and that the wheels and paces of this poor distempered Kirk are in his hands, and that things shall roll as Christ will have them :—only, Lord tryst* the matter so, as Christ may be made a householder and lord again in Scotland, and wet finces for his departure may be dried at his sweet and much desired welcome home. I see, that in all our trials, our Lord will not mix our wares and his grace over-head through other;* but he will have each man to know his own, that the like of me may say in my sufferings, *^This is Christ's grace, and this is but my coarse stuff: this is free grace, and this is but nature and reason." We know what our legs would play us, if they should carry us tbrougb all our waters; and the least thing our Lord can have of us, is, to know we are grace's debtors or grace's dyvours ^ and that nators is oflT' a base house and blood, and grace is better bom, aixl of kin and blood to Christ, and off* a better house. Oh, that I
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free of that idol, which they call Myself; and that Christ were for Myself, and Myself a decoiirted * cypher, and a denied and fore* sworn thing! But that proud thing, Myself, will not play, except it ride up side for side with Christ, or rather have place before him. O Myself,—another devil, as evil as the Prince of devils !— if thou couldest give Christ the way, and take thine own room, which is to sit as low as nothing or corruption ! Oh, but we have much need to be ransomed and redeemed by Christ, from that master-tyrant, that cruel and lawless lord, Ourself. Nay, when I am seeking Christ, and am out of myself, I have the third part of a squint eye upon that vain, vain thing, Myself, Myself, and something of mine own :—but I must hold here.
I desire you to contribute your help, to see if I can be restored to my wasted and lost flock. I see not how it can be, except the lords would procure me a liberty to preach : and they have reason; 1. Because the opposers and niy adversaries have practised their new canons upon me, whereof one is, That no deprived minister preach, under the pain of excommunication. 2. Because my opposing of these canons, was a special thing that incensed Syd-serf* against me. 3. Because I was judicially accused for my book against the Arminians, and commanded by the Chancellor, to acknowledge that I had done a fault in writing against Dr. Jackson, a wicked Arminian. Pray for a room in the house to me.
Grace, grace be, (as it is,) your portion.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXCVra.
TO JOHN STUART, PROVOST OF AYR.
Worthy Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—1 long lor the time, when I shall see the beauty of the Lord in his house; and would be as glad of it as of any sight on earth, to see the halt, the blind, and the lame, come back to Zion with supplications, ( Jer. xxxi. 8, 9,) "Going and weeping, and seeking the Lord, asking the way to Zion with their faces thitherward,'* (Jer. I. 4, 5;) and to see the Woman travailing in birth, delivered of the man-child of a blessed reformation. If this land were humbled, I would look that our skies should clear, and our day'dawn again; and ye should then bless Christ, who is content to save your travel, and to give himself to you, in pure ordinances on this side of the sea. I know the mercy of Christ is engaged by promise to Scotland, notwithstanding he bring wralh, as I fear he will, upon this land.
I am waiting on for enlargement^ and half content that my faith bow, if Christ, while he bow it, keep it unbroken; for who goeth through a fire without a mark or a scald? I see the Lord
1 DiMAided. * Toe bishop of Oallowajr.
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g^salm cxxxi.) But, alas! who hath an heart that will give hrist the last word in fly ting,* and will hear, and n^t speak again? Oh! contestations' and quarrelous replies fas a Boon-saddled spirit, " I do well to be angry even to the deatn,") (Jonah iv. 9,) smell of the stink of strong corruption. Oh, blessed soul that could sacrifice his will, and go to Heaven, having lost his will and made resignation of it to Christ! I would seek no more, than that Christ were absolute King over my will, and that my will were a sufferer in all crosses, without meeting Christ with such a word, " Why is it thus?" I wish still, that my love had but leave to stand beside beautiful Jesus, and to get the mercy of looking to him, and burning for him, suppose that possession of him were suspended and fristed ^ till my Lord fold together the leaves and two sides of the little shepherds' tents of clay. Oh, what pain is in longinsf for Christ, under an over-clouded and eclipsed assurance I What is harder than to burn and dwine^ with long'mg and deaths of love, and then to have blanks and uninked paper for assurance of Christ in real fruition or possession ? Oh, bow sweet were one line or half a letter of a written assurance under Christ's own hand! But this is our exercise daily, that guiltiness shall overmist' and darken assurance. It is a miracle to believe, but for a sinner to believe is two miracles. But oh, what obligations of love are we under to Christ, who beareth with our wild apprehensions, in suffering them to nickname sweet Jesus, and to put a lie upon his good name! If he had not been God, and if long-suffering in Christ were not like Christ himself, we should long ago have broken Christ's mercies into two pieces, and put an iron bar on our salvation, that mercy should not have been able to break or overleap; but long-suffering in God, is God himself, and that is our salvation, and the stability of our heaven is in God. He knew, (who said, " Christ in you the hope of glory," (CoL L 27;) for our hope and the bottom and pillars of it is Christ-God,] that sinners are anchor-fast and made stable in God; so that ii God do not change, (which is impossible,) then my hope shall not fluctuate. Oh, sweet stability of sure-bottomed salvation ! Who could win* Heaven, if this were not so? and who could be saved, if God were not God, and if he were not such a God as he is? Oh, God be thanked that our salvation is coasted, and landed, and shored upon Christ, who is Master of winds and storms ! And what sea-winds can blow the coast or the land out of its place? Bulwarks are often casten down, but coasts are not removed: but suppose that were or might be, yet God cannot reel nor remove. Oh, that we go from this? strong and immovable Lord, and that we loo.^en ourselves, (if it were in our power,) from him! Alas, our gree i and young love hath not taken with Chri.st, being unac(|uaintcd with hin) : he is such a wide, and broad, and deep^
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and high, and surpassing sweetness, that our love is too lilde foi him. But oh, if* our love, little as it is, could take band * with his great and huge sweetness, and transcendent excellency ! Oh, thrice blessed, and eternally blessed are they, who are out of themselves, and above themselves, that they may be in love united to bim!
I am often roUingup and down the thoughts of my faint and sick desires of expressing Christ's glory before his people; but I see not through the throng of impediments, and cannot find eyes to look higher, and so I put many things in Christ's way to hinder him, that I know he would but laugh at, and with one stride set bis foot over them all. I know not if my Lord will bring me to his sanctuary or not: but I know that he hath the placing of me, either within or without the house, and that nothing will be done without him. But I am often thinking and saying within myself, that my days flee away, and I see no good, neither yet Christ's work thriving ; and it is like that the grave shall prevent the answer of my desires of saving of souls as I would. But alas! I cannot make right work of his ways; I neither spell nor read my Lord's providence aright; my thoughts go a way that I fear ihey meet not God ; for it is likely, that God will not come the way of my thoughts: and I cannot be taught to crucify to him my wisdom and desires, and to make him king over my thoughts; for 1 would have a princedom over my thoughts, and would boldly and blindly prescribe to God, and guide myself in a way of my own making:—but I hold my peace here; let him do his will.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweetest Lord, and Master, S. TL
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CXCIX.
TO CAR8LUTH.
Much honored Sir, —I long to hear how your soul prospereth. I earnestly desire you, to try how matters stand between your soul and the Lord. Think it no easy matter to take Heaven by violence. Salvation cometh now to the most part of men in a night-dream. There is no scarcity of faith now, such as it is; for ye sliall not now light upon the man, who will not say he bath faith in Christ;—but, alas ! dreams make no roan's rights.
Worthy sir, I beseech you in the Lord, to give your soul no rest, till ye have real assurance, and Christ's rights confirmed and sealed to your soul. The common faith, and country-holiness, and week-day zeal, that is among people, will never bring men to Heaven. Take pains for your salvation; for in that day, when ye shall see many men's labors and conquests' and idol-riches
1 Oh. that. • Unite. An alluaion to the rn ing of mortar wkh itonet in a wall. * Acquisitiont.
lying ia ashes, when the eaith and all the works thereof shall be burnt with fire, oh, how dear a price would your soul give for God's favor in Christ! It is a blessed thing to see Christ with up-suo, and to read over your papers and soul-accounts with fair daylight. It will not be time to cry for a lamp, when the Bridegroom is entered into his chamber, and the door shut. Fy, fy upoo blinded and debased souls who are committing whoredom with this idol-clay, and hunting a poor, wretched, hungry heaven, a hungry breakfast, a day's meat from this hungry world, with the forfeiting of God's favor, and the drinking over of their heaven over the board' (as men used to speak,) for the laughter and sports of this short f</renoon! All that is under this vault of Heaven, and betwixt us and death, and on this side of sun and moon, are but toys, night-visions, head-fancies, poor shadows, watery froth, godless vanities, at their best, and black hearts, and salt and sour miseries, sugared over, and confected with an hour's laughter or two, and the conceit of riches, honor, vain, vain court, and lawless pleasures. Sir, if ye look both to the laughing side, and to the weeping side of this world, and if ye look not only upon the skin and color of things, but into their inwards, and the heart of their excellency, ye shall see that one look of Christ's sweet and lovely eye, one kiss of his fairest face, is worth ten thousand worlds of such rotten stuff, as the foolish sons of men set their hearts upon. Oh, sir, turn, turn your heart to the other side of things, and get it once free of these entanglements, to consider eternity, death, the clay bed, the grave, awsome • iudgnient, everlasting burning quick in Hell, where death would give as great a price, (if there were a market, wherein death might be bought and sold,) as all the world. Consider Heaven and glory : —but, alas, why speak I of considering those things, which have not entered into the heart of man to consider? Look into those depths (without a bottom) of loveliness, sweetness, beauty, excellency, glory, goodness, grace, and mercy, that are in Christ; and ye shall then cry down the whole world, and all the glory of it, even when it is come to the summer-bloom; and ye shall cry, "Up with Christ, up with Christ's Father, up with eternity oi glory." Sir, there is a great deal less sand in your glass than when I saw you, and your afternoon is nearer even-tide now than it was. As a flood carried back to the sea, so doth the Lord's swift post, time, carry you and your life, with wings, to the grave. Ye eat and drink, but time standeth not still; ye laugh, but your day fleeih away ; ye sleep, but your hours are reckoned and put by hand.* Oh, how soon will time shut you out of the poor, and cold, and hungry inn of this life! and then what will yejjierday's ehort-b )rn pleasures do to you, but be as a snow-ball melted away, many years since, or worse 7 for the memory of these pleasures useth to fill the soul with bitterness. Time and experience will
' T\> drink anything over Vu board, formally to renounce it as a •cUrr formeHf Sd when h« tlriink to the purchaser on delivery to him of the goods sold and winhM hifli luck in the purchase. * Awful. > Laid aside, as finished.
prove tfaif to be true; and dying men, if they could speak, would raake this good. Lay no more on the creatures than they are aUe to carry. Lay your soul and your weights upon God. Make him your only, only best-beloved. Your errand to this life is to make sure an eternity of glory to your soul, and to match your soul with Christ. Your love, if it were more than all the love of angels in one, is Christ's due: other things worthy in themselves, in respect of Christ, are not worth a windlestraw,* or a drink of cold water. I doubt not but in death ye shall see all things more distinctly, and that then the world shall bear no more bulk than it is worth, and that then it shall couch and be contracted into, nothing; and ye shall see Christ longer, higher, broader, and deeper than ever he was. Oh blessed conquest,* to lose all things, and to gain Christ! 1 know not what ye have, if ye want Christ 1 Alas! how poor is your gain, if the earth were all yours in free heritage, holding it of no man of day, if Christ be not yours! Oh, seek all midses,^ lay all oars in the water, put forth all your power, and bend all your endeavors, to put away and pait with all things, that ye may gain and enjoy Christ. Try and search his word, and strive to go a step above and beyond ordinary professors, and resolve to sweat more and run faster than they do for salvation. Men's mid-day, cold and wise courses in godliness, and their neighbor-like, cold and wise pace to Heaven, will cause many a man to want his lodging at night, and to lie in the fields. I recommend Christ and his love to your seeking; and yourself to the tender mercy and rich grace of our Lord.
Remember my love in Christ to your wife. I desire her to learn to make her soul's anchor fast upon Christ himself. Few are saved. Let her consider what Joy the smiles of God in Christ will be, and what the love-kisses of sweet, sweet Jesus, and a welcome home to the new Jerusalem, from Christ's own mouth, will be to her soul, when Christ will fold together the clay tent of her body, and lay it by his hand^ for a time, till the fair morning of the General Resurrection. I avouch before God, man, and angel, that I have not seen, nor can imagine a lover to be comparable to lovely Jesus; I would not exchange or niffer* him with ten heavens. If Heaven could be without him, what could we do there ? Grace, grace be with you.
Your soul's eternal well-vinsher S. R.
Abtnleea, 1637.
LETTER OC.
TO C ASSI NCARR IB.
Much honored Sir, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you.—I nave been too long in writing to yoiL I am confident that ye
1 A miih. A wtTutttMtrtnD \» a withered ttalk of crested dog*t-tail gnm. • Acqutiitioii * Means. ^ Lay it aside, as having served iU purpose. * Baiter.
have learned to prize Christ, and his love and favor, more thaa ordinary professors, who scarce see Christ with half an eye, bo-cause their sight is taken up with eying and liking the beauty of this over-gilded world, that promiseth fair to all its lovers, but in the push of a trial, when need is, can give nothing but a fadr beguile.
I know that ye are not ignorant, that men come not to this world, as some do to a market, to see and to be seen ; or as some come, to behold a May-game, and only to behold, and to go honoe a^ain. Ye came hither to treat with God, and to tryste ^ with him in his Chrbt, for salvation to your soul, and to seek reconcil-'iation with an angry, wrathful God, in a covenant of peace made to you in Christ; and this is more than ordinary sport, or the play, that the greatest part of the world give their heart unto. And, therefore, worthy sir, I pray you by the salvation of your soul, and bv the mercy of God, and your compearance* before Christ, <]o this in sad earnest,' and let not salvation be yoar by-work,* or your holy-day's task only, or a work by the way, for men think that this may be done in three days' space on a feather bed, when death and they are fallen in hands together, and that with a woi-d or two they shall make their soul-matters right. Alas! this is to sit loose and unsure in the matters of our salvation. Nay, the seeking of this world, and of the glory of it, is bfit an odd and by-errand that we may slip, so being we make salvation sure. Oh, when will men learn to be that* heavenly-wise as to divorce from, and free their soul of all idol-lovers, and make Christ the only, only One, and trim and make ready their lampa^ while they have time and day ! How soon will this house skaii,* and the inn where the poor soul lodgeth fall to the earth! How soon will some few years pass away, and then, when the day is ended, and this life's lease expired, what have men of world's glory, hut dreams and thoughts 1 Oh, how blessed a thing is it to labor for Christ, and to make him sure! Know and try in time yoar holding of him, and the rights^ and charters of Heaven, and upon what terms ye have Christ and the Grospel, and what Christ is worth in your estimation, and how lightly ye esteem other things, aud how highly Christ! I am sure, that if ye see him in his beauty and glory, ye shall see him to be all things, and that incomparable jewel of gold that ye should seek, howbeit that ye should sell, wadset,* and forfeit your few years' portion of this life's joys. Oh, happy soul far evermore, who can rightly compare this life with that long-lasting life to come, and can balance the weighty glory of the one, with the light golden vanity of the other! The day of the Lord is now near-hand,* and all men shall come out in their blacks and whites, as they are: there shall be no borrowed lying colors in that day, when Christ shall be called Christ, and no longer nicknamed, iiow men borrow Christ
1 Rni^ge. • Appearance. > Sober earaetL
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and his white color, and the lustre, and farding* of Cliristianity; but how many counterfeit masks will be burnt in the day of God, in the fire, that shall burn the earth and the works that are on it? And howbeit Christ have the hardest part of it now, yet in the presence of my Lord, whom I serve in the spirit. 1 would not niffer« or exchange Christ's prison, bonds, and chains, with the gold chains and lordly rents, and smiling and happy-like ' heavens of the men of this world. I am far from thoughts of repenting, because of my losses and bonds for Christ. I wish that all my adversaries were as I am, except my bonds. Worthy, worthy, worthy for evermore, is Christ, for whom we should suffer pains like Hell's pains; far more the short hell that the saints of God have in this life. Sir, I wish that your soul may be more acquainted with the sweetness of Christ.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his only Lord and Master, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCL
TO THE LADY CARDONESS.
Mistress, —I beseech you in the Lord Jesus, to make every day more and more of Christ; and try your growth in the grace of God, and what new ground ye win daily on * corruption: for travellers are day by day either advancing farther on, and nearer home, or else they go not right about to compass their journey.
I think still the better and better of Christ: alas! I know not where to set him, I would so fain have him high ! I cannot set heavens above heavens, till I were tired with numbering, and set him upon the highest step and story of the -highest of them all; but I wish 1 could make him great through the world, suppose my loss, and pain, and shame were set under the soles of his feet, that he might stand upon me.
I request that you faint not, because this world and ye are at yea and nay, and because this is not a home that laugheth upon
Jou. The wise Lord, who knoweth you, will have it so, because e casteth a net for your love, tc catch it and gather it in to himself: therefore, bear patiently the loss of children, and burdens, and other discontentments, either within or without the house:— your Lord in them is seeking you, and seek ye him. Let none be your love and choice, and the flower of your delights, but your Lord Jesus. Set not your heart upon the world, since God hath not mane it your portion ; for it will not fall to you to get two portions, and to rejoice twice, and to be happy twice, and to have an upper heaven, and an under heaven too. Christ our Lord, and his saints were not so; and, therefore let go yd|ir grip^ of thu
^ Decoration. * Barter. * Afmarentljr happjr.
* How fast JOS are gaining on. * Hold.
life, and of the good things of it: I hope that your heaven gtoiw-eth not hereaway.' Learn daily both to possess and miss ChrisI, in his secret bridegrooin-smiles. He must go and come, because his infinite wisdom thinketh it best for you. We shall be together one day. We shall not need to borrow Ught from sun, moon, or candle. There shall be no complaints on either side in Heaven. There shall be none there, but he and we, the Brid^room and the Kride; devils, temptations, trials, desertions, losses, sad hearts, pain, and death, shall be all put out of play ; and the Devil roust give up his office of tempting. Oh, blessed is the soul, whose hope hath a face looking straight out to that day ! It is not our part to make a treasure here; anylhuig, under the covering of Heaven, which we can build upon, is but ill ground and a sandy foundation. Every good thing, except God, wanteth a bottonti, and cannot stand its lone;" how then can it bear the weight of us? Let us not lay a load on a windlestraw;' there shall nothing find* my weight, or found my happiness, but God. I know that all created power would sink under me, if I should lean down upon it; and, therefore, it is better to rest on God, than to sink or fall; and we weak souls must have a bottom and a being-place,' for We cannot stand our lone;* let us then be wise in our choice, and choose and wale^ our own blessedness, which is to trust in the Lord. Bach one of us hath a whore and idol, besides our Husband. Christ: but it is our folly to divide our narrow and Uitle love; it will not serve two. It is best then to hold its whole and together, and to give it to Christ; for then we get double interest for our love, when we lend it to, and lay it out upon Christ; aod we are sure besides, that the stock cannot perish.
Now I can say no more. Remember me. I have God's ri^t to that* people; howbeit by the violence of men, stronger than 1,1 am banished from you, and chased away. The Lcml give yoa mercy in the day of Christ It may be that God will clear my sky again ; howbeit there is small appearance of my deliverance: but let him do with me what seemeth good in his own eyes. I am his clay, let my Potter frame and fashion me as he pleaselh. Grace be with you.
Tour lawful) and loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER ecu.
TO SIBYLLA MACADAM.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I can bear witness in my bonds, that Christ is still the longer the better, and no worse, yea, inconceivably better than he is or can be called.
> In thifc present JUte. • Bt itself alone. * A withered etalk offraflk
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I think it half a heaven, to have my fill of the smell of his sweet breath, and to sleep in the arms of Christ my Lord, with his left hand under my head, and his right hand embracing me. There is no great reckoning to be made of the withering of my flower, io comparison of the foul and manifest wrongs done to Christ; uay, let never the dew of Gted lye upon my branches again, let the bloom' fall from my joy, and let it wither, let the Almighty blow out my candle, so being the Lord might be great among Jews ana Gentiles, and his oppressed Church delivered. Let Christ fare well, suppose I should eat ashes. I know that he must be sweet himself, when his cross is so sweet. And it is the part of us all, if we marry himself, to marry the crosses, losses, and reproaches, also, that follow him; for mercy followeth Christ's cross. His prison for beauty is made of marble and ivory ; his chains, that are laid on his prisoners, are golden chains; and the sighs of the prisoners of hope are perfumed with comforts, the like whereof cannot be bred or found on this side of sun and moon. Follow on after his love; tire not of Christ, but come in, and see his beauty and excellency, and feed your soul upon Christ's sweetness. This world is not yours, neither would 1 have your heaven made of such metal as mire and clay. Ye have the choice and wale * of all lovers in Heaven or out of Heaven, when ye have Christ, the only delight of God his Father. Climb up the moun* tain with joy, and faint not; for time will cut off the men who pursue Christ's followers. Our best things here have a worm in them; our joys besides God, in the inner half, are but woes and sorrows:—Christ, Christ is that which our love and desires can sleep sweetly and rest safely upon.
Now the very God of peace establish you in Christ. Help a prisoner with your prayers, and entreat that our Lord would be pleased to visit me with a sight of his beauty in bis house, as ha has sometimes done. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
,1637.
LETTER CCm.
TO THE LAIRD OP CALLT.
Worthy Sir, —Grac^, mercy, and peace be to you.—I have been too long, I confess, in writing to you. My suit now to you in paper, since I have no access to speak to you, as fonnerly, is, that ye would lay the foundation sure in your vouth. When ye begin to seek Christ, trv, I pray you, upon what terms ye covenant to follow him, and lay your accounts what it may cost you; that neither summer nor winter, nor well nor wo, may cause you change your Master, Christ. Keep fair to him, and be honest and
> BloOTom. * The veiy best choke thmi can be made.
faithful, that he find not a crack in you. Surely ye are now m the throng of temptations. When youth is come to its fairest bloom, then the Devil, and the lusts of a deceiving world, and ein are upon horseback, and follow with up-sails. If this were not so, Paul needed not to have written to a sanctified and holy youth, Timothy, (a faithful preacher of the Gospel,) to flee the lusts of youth. Give Christ your virgin love ; you cannot put your love and heart into a better hand. Oh! if ye knew him, and saw his beauty,—^your love, your heart, your desires would close with him, and cleave to him. Love, by nature, when it seetli, cannot but cast out its spirit and strength upon amiable objects, and good things, and things love-worthy;—and what fairer thing than Christ? O fair sun, and fair moon, and fair stars, and fair flowers, and fair roses, and fair lilies, and fair creatures; but O ten thousand thousand times fairer Lord Jesus! Alas, I wronged him in making the comparison this way! O black sun and moon, but O fair Lord Jesus! O black flowers, and black lilies and roses, but O fair, fair, ever fair Lord Jesus! O all fair things, black and deformed without beauty, when ye are beside that fairest Lord, Jesus I O black Heaven, but O fair Christ! O black angels, but surpassingly fair Lord Jesus! I would seek no more to make me happy for evermore, but a thorough and clear sight of the beauty of Jesus, my Lord. Let my eyes enjoy his fairness, and stare him forever in the face, and I have all that can be wished. Get Christ rather than gold or silver; seek Christ, how-beit ye should lose all things for him.
They take their marks by the moon,* and look asquint, in looking to fair Christ, who resolve for the world and their ease, and for their honor, and court, and credit, or for fear of losses and a sore skin, to turn their backs upon Christ and bis truth, Alas, how many blind eyes and squint lookers look this day in Scotland upon Christ's beauty, and ihey see a spot in Christ's fair face! Alas, they are not worthy of Christ, who look this way upon him, and see no beauty in him why they should desire him ! God send me my fill of his beauty, if it be possible that my soul can be full of his beauty here: but much of Christ's beauty needeth not abate the eager appetite of a soul, (sick of love for himself^) to see him in the other world, where he is seen as he is.
I am glad, with all my heart, that ye have given your greenest morning-age to this Lord Jesus. Hold on, and weary not; faint not, resolve upon suffering for Christ; but fear not ten days' tribulation, for Christ's sour cross is sugared with comforts, and hath a taste of Christ himself I esteem it to be my glory, my iov, and my crown, and I bless him for this honor, to be yoked with Christ, and married to Him, in suffering, who, therefore, was bom, and, therefore, came into the world, that he might bear witness to tbs Truth. Take pains, above all things, for salvation ; for without running, fighting, sweating, wrestling. Heaven is not taken. Oh, happy soul, that crosseth nature's stomach, and delighteth to gain 1 Tb iak9 aiWt mark$ by tlu moon, to be ehaofeabte.
that fair garland and crown of glory ! What a feckless' loss is it for you, to go through this wilderness, and never taste sin's sugared pleasures! What poorer is a soul to want pride, lust, love of the world, and the vanities of this vain and worthless world? Nature hath no cause to weep at the want of such toys as these. Esteem it your gain to be an heir of glory. Oh, but that is an eye-look to a fair rent! The very hope of Heaven, under troubles, is like wind and sails to the soul, and like wings, when the feet come out of the snare. Oh, for what stay we here? Up, up, after our Lord Jesus! This is not our rest, nor our dwelling. What have we to do in this prison except only to take meat and house-room in it for a time ?
Grace, grace be with you.
Your soul's well-wisher, and Christ's prisoner, S. R-
Abenieen,.1637.
LETTER CCIV.
TO WILLIAM GORDON, AT KENMURE.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I have been long in answering your letter, which came in good time to me. It is my aim and hearty desire, that my furnace, which is of the Lord's kindling, may sparkle* fire upon standers-by, to the warming of their hearts witn God's love. The very dust that falletli from Christ's feet, his old ragged clothes, his knotty and black cross, are sweeter to me than kings' golden crowns, and their time-eaten pleasures. I should be a liar and false witness, if I would not give my Lord Jesus a fair testimonial • with my whole soul. My word, I know, will not heighten him: he need-eth not such props under his feet, to raise his glory high: but, oh, that I could raise him the height of Heaven, and the breadth and length of ten heavens, in the estimation of all his young lovers! for we have all shapen Christ but too narrow and too short, and formed conceptions of his love in our conceit, very unworthy of it. Ob, that men were taken and catched with his beauty and fairness ! they would give over playing with idols, in which there is not half room for the love of one soul to expatiate itself;-and man's love is but heart-hungered in gnawing upon bare bones, and sucking at dry breasts. It is well wared ^ tney want who will not come to Him who hath a world of love, and goodness, and bounty for all. We seek to thaw our frozen hearts at the cold smoke of the short-timed creature, and our souls gather neither beat nor life, nor light; for these cannot give to us what they have not in themselves. Oh, that we could thrust in through these thorns, and this throng of bastard-lovers, and be ravished and sick of love for Christ! We should find some footing, and some room, and sweet ease for our tottering and thoughtless souls I Triflinff. • Emit sparks of. * Certificate. « Welt-merited.
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in our Ijord. I wish it were in my power, after this day, to cry down all love but the love of Christ, and to cry down all gods but Christ, all saviours but Christ, all well-beloveds but Christ, and all soul-suitors, all love-beggars but Christ.
Ye complain, that ye want a mark of the sound work of grace and love in your soul. F6r answer, consider for your satisfaction (till God send more) 1 John iii. 14. And as your complaint of deadnoss and doublings, Christ will, I hope, take your deadness and you together. They are bodies full of holes, running boils, and broken bones which need mending, that Christ the physician taketh up: whole vessels are not for the Mediator Christ's art; publicans, sinners, whores, harlots, are ready market-wares for Christ. The only thing that will bring sinners within a cast of Christ's drawing arm, is, that which ye write of, some feeling of death and sin, that bringeth forth complaints; and, therefore, out of sense complain more and be more acquaint^ with all the cramps, stitches, and soul-swoonings that trouble you. The more pain and the more night-watching, and the moe fevers, the better. A soul bleeding to death, till Christ were sent for, and cried for in all haste, to come and stem the blood, and close up the hole in the wound, with his own hand and balm, were a very good disease, when many are dying of a whole heart. We have all too little of hell-pain and terrors that way: nay, God send me such a hell, as Christ hath promised to make a heaven of. Alas, I am not come that* far on in the way, as to say in sad earnest,' '*Loni Jesus, great and sovereign physician, here is a pained patient for thee." But the thing that we mistake is the want of victory. We hold that to be the mark of one that hath no grace: nav, say I, the want of fighting were a mark of uo grace; but I shall not say the want of victory is such a mark. If my fire and the Devil's water make crackling like thunder in the air, I am the lest feared ; for where there is fire, it is Christ's part, which I lay and bind upon him, to keep in the coal, and to pray the Father that my faith fail not, if I in the mean time be wrestling, and doing, and fighting, and mourning: for prayer putteth not Paul's devil--the thorn in the flesh, and the messenger of Satan—to the door at first; but our Lord will have them to try every one, and let Paul fend for ^ himself, by God's help, God keeping the stakes, and moderating the play. And ye do well not to doubt, if the grouod-stone* be sure, but to try if it be so: for there \a great odds between doubting that we have grace, and trying if we have grace; —the former may be sin, but the latter is eood. We are but loose in trying our free-holding of Christ, and making sure work of Christ. Holv fear is a searching of the camp, that there be no enemy withm our bosom to betray us, and a seeing that all be faut and sure: for I see many leaky vessels fair before the wind, and professors who take their conversion upon trust, and they go on securely, and see not the under-water,* till a storm sink theoL
1 Acquaioted. * So. * Sober MrnaiL
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Each man bid need twice a day, and oftener, to be riped^ and searched with candles.
Pray for me, that the Lord would give me house-room again, to hold a candle to this dark world. Grace, grace ye with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord and Master, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCV.
TO MARGARET FULLERTON.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I am glad that ever ye did cast your love on Christ: fasten more and more love every day on him. Oh, if * I had a river of love, a sea of love, that would never go dry, to bestow upon him! But alas, the pity! Christ hath beauty for me, but I have not love for him. Oh, what pain is it, to see Christ in his beauty, and then to want a heart and love for him ! but I see, that want we must, till Christ lend us, never to be paid aj^ain. Oh, that he w^ould empty these vaults, and lower houses, of these poor souls, of these bastard and base lovers, which we follow! and verily, I see no object in heaven or in earth, that I could ware' this much of love upon, that I have upon Christ. Alas! that clay, and time, and shadows run away with our love, which is ill spent upon any but upon Christ. Each fool at the day of judgment will seek back his love from the creatures, when he shall see them all in a fair fire; but they shall prove irresponsal * debtors : and, therefore, it is best here, that we look ere we leap, and look ere we love.
I find now under his cross, that I would fain give him more than I have to give him, if giving were in my power : but I rather wish him my heart than give him it:—except he take it, and put himself in possession of it, Tfor I hope he hath a market-right to me, since he hath ransomed me,) I see not how Christ can have me. Oh, that he would be pleased to be more homely* with my soul's love, and to come in to my soul, and take his own! but when he goeth away and hideth himself, all is to m% that I had of Christ, as if it had fallen into the sea-bottom. Oh, that I should be so fickle in my love, as to love him only by the eyes and the nose! that is, to love him only in as far as fond and foolish sense carrieth me, and no more :—and when I see not, and smell not, and touch not, then I have all to seek. I cannot love per-queer* nor rejoice perqueer:' but this is our weakness, till we be at home, and shall have aged men's stomachs to bear Christ's love.
I ThoroQghlj examined, as it were br turning him intide oal at is done to a pev-Mo'a poekets when they are learehed wt itolen goods. * Oh, that
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Pray for me, thai our Lord would briog me back to yoB» a new blessing of the Gospel of Christ. I forget not yoa. Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCVL
FOR THE RIGHT HONORABLE, MT LADT VISCOUNTKS& OF KENMURE,
My very NOBLE AND DEAR Lady, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—The Lord hath brought me safely to Aberdeen. I have gotten lodging in the hearis of all I meet with. No face that hath not smiled upon me ; only the indwellers of this town are dry, cold, and general. They consist of Papists, and men of GaUio*s metal, firm in no religion; and it is counted no wisdom here to countenance a confined and silenced minister; but the shame of Christ's crons shall not be my shame. Queensberry's attempt seemeth to sleep, because the Bishop of Galloway was pleased to say to the 'IVeasurer that I had committed treason; which word blunted the Treasurer's borrowed zeal. So I thank God, who will not have me to anchor my soul upon false ground, or upon llesh and blood; it is better it be fastened within the veil I find my old challenges * reviving attain, and my love often jeal-ou:^* of (Christ's love, when I look upon my own guiltiness. And I verily think that the world hath too soft an opinion of the gale" to Heaven, and that many shall get a blind and sad beguile' for Heaven; for there is more ado than a cold and frozen '*Lord, Lord." It must be a way narrower and straiter than we conceive, for the rii^hteous shall scarcely be 8aved. It were good to lake a more judicious view of Christianity ; for 1 have been doubting, if ever I knew any more of Christiaiuty than the letters of the name. I will not lie on my Lord. I find often much joy, and unspeakable comfort, in His sweet presence, who sent me hither; and I trust, this house of my pilgrimage shall be my palace, my garden of delights; and that Christ will be kind to poor sold Joseph, who is separated from his brethren. I would be sometimes too hot, and too joyful, if the heart breaks at the remembrance of sin, and fair, fair feast-davs with King Jesus, did not cool me, and sour my sweet joys. Oh! how sweet is the love of Christ! and how wise is that love ! But let faith frist^ and trust a while ; it is no reason sons should take oflence, that the father giveth them not twice a
J rear hire, as he doth to liired servants: better that Ghxl's heini ive upon hope, than upon hire.
Madam, your Ladyship knoweth what Christ hath done, to have all your love; and that he alloweth not bis love upon your
1 Self-occusatioiM. > Sutpiciout, * Wapi
* Befuilement * P(Mt|ioiie.
dear child.^ Keep good quarters with Christ in your love. I verily think that Christ hath said, I must needs-force* have Jean Campbell foi myself: and he hath laid many oars in the water, to fish and hunt home-over' your heart to Heaven : let him have his prey; he will think you well won, when he hath gotten you. It is good to have recourse often, and to have the door open to our strong-hold; for the sword of the Lord, the sword of the Lord, is for Scotland; and yet two or three berries shall be left in the top of the olive-tree.
If a word can do my brother good in his distress, I know your Ladyship will be willing and ready to speak it, and more also. Now thet»nly wise God, and your only, only One, He who dwek in the bush, be with you.
I write many kisses and many blessings in Christ to your dear child : the blessings of his father's God, the blessings due to the &therle8s and the widow, be yours and his.
Your Ladyship's, in his only, only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen.
POSTSCRIPT.
Madam, be pleased, at a fit time, to try my Lord of Lorn's mind, if his Lordship would be pleased, that I dedicate another work against the Arminians to his honorable name. For howbeit I would compare no patron to his Lordship, and though I have sufficient experience of his love, yet it is possible that his Lordship may think it not expedient at this time ; but I expect your Lady-ihip's answer, and I hope that your Ladyship will be plain.
LETTER CCVn.
FOR THE RIGHT HONORABLE, MY LADY VISCOUNTESS OF KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to your Ladyship.—^I long to hear from you, and that dear child ; and for that cause I trouble you with letters.
I am for the present thinking the sparrows and the swallows, that build their nests in Anwoth, blessed birds. The Lord hath made all my congregation desolate. Alas, I am oft at this, ^^Show me wherefore thou contendest with me." O earth, earth, cover not the violence done to me. I know it is my faithless jealousy in this ray dark night, to take a friend for a foe; yet hath not mv Lord made any plea • with me. I chide with him, but he givelh me fajr words. Seeing my sins and the sins of my youth deserved strokes, how am I obliged to my Lord, who amongst many
I He alloweth not the love which it hie due to be giren to the child.
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erosses, hath given me a waled ^ and chosen cross, to suffer for the name of my Lord Jesus! Since I must jiave chains, he would put golden chains on me, watered * over with many consolations : seeing I must have sorrow, (for I have sinned, O Preserver of mankind!) he hath waled* out for me joyful sorrow,—honest, spiritual, and glorious sorrow. My crosses come through mercy and love's fingers, from the kind heart of a brother, Christ my Lord ; and, therefore, they must be sweet and sugared. Oh what am I! such a lump, such a rotten mass of sin, to be counted a bairn worthy to be nurtured,' and stricken with the best and most honorable rod in my Father's house, the golden rod, ^herewith my eldest brother, the liord, heir of the inheritance, and his faithful witnesses, were stricken withal!
It would be thought that I should be thankful and rejoice: but my beholders and lovers in Christ have eyes of flesh, and have made my one to be ten, and I am somebody in their books. My witness is above, that there are armies of thoughts within me saying the contrary, and laughing at their wide mistake. If my inner side were seen, my corruption would appear; I would lose and forfeit love and respect at the hands of any that lov« God; pity would come in the place of these. Oh, if ^ they would yet see me lower, and my well-beloved Christ higher! I would I had grace and strength of my Lord, to be joyful and contentedly glad and cheerful, that God's glory might ride, and openly triumph before the view of men, angels, devils, earth. Heaven, Hell, sun, moon, and all God's creatures, upon my pain and sufferings,— providing always, that I felt not the Lord's hatred and displeasure.
But I fear that his fair glory be but soiled in coming Arough such a foul creature as I am. If I could be the sinless matter of glorifying Christ, howbeit to my loss, pain, sufferings, and extremity of wretchedness, how would my soul rejoice ? But I am bx from this. He knoweth, that his love hath made me a prisoDer, and bound me hand and foot; but it is my pain, that I cannoc win * loose, nor get loose hands, and a loosed heart, to do service to my Lord Jesus, and to speak his love. I confess that I hare neither tongue nor pen to do it. Christ's love is more than my praises, and above the thoughts of the angel Gabriel, and all the mighty hosts that stand before the throne of God. I think shame,* I am sad and cast down, to think, that my foul tongue, and my polluted heart, should come in to help others to sing aloud the praises of the love of Christ: all I dow^ do, is to wish the choir to grow throng,* and to grow in the extolling of Christ. Wo, wo i« me, for my guiltiness seen to few ! My hidden wounds, still bleeding within me, are before the eyes of no man; but if my sweetest -Lord Jesus were not still bathing, washing, balming, healing, and. binding them up, they should rot, and break out to .ray shame.
I know not what will be the end of my suffering. I hayJseeQ but the one side of my cross; what will be the other si^ He
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knoweth, who hath his fire in Zion. Let him lead me, if it were through Hell. I thank my Lord, that my on-waiting and holding my peace as I do, to s^e what more Christ will do to me, is my joy. Oh, if* my ease, joy, pleasure for evermore, were laid in wadset^ and in pledge, to buy praises to Christ! But I am far from this. It is easy for a poor soul, in the deep debt of Christ's love, to spit farther than he dow^ leap or jump, and to feed upon broad wishes that Christ may be honored—but in performance I am stark nought. I have nothing, nothing to give Christ but
[joverty : except he would comprise* and arrest my soul, and my. ove, (oh, oh, if * he would do that!) I have nothing for him; He may indeed seize upon a dyvour's* person, soul and body : but he hath no goods for Christ to meddle with : but how glad would my soul be, if he would forfeit my love,* and never give it me again.
Madam, I would be glad to hear that Christ's claim to you were still the more, and that you were still going forward, and that you were.nearer him. 1 dow not' honor Christ myself, but I wish all others to make sail to Christ's house. I would I could invite you to go into your well-beloved's house-of-wine, and that upon my word,—you would then see a new mystery of love in Christ that you never saw before.
I am somewhat encouraged in that your Ladyship is not dry and cold to Christ's prisoner, as some are. I hope it is put up in my Master's count-book. I am not much grieved, that my jealous husband break in pieces my idols, that either they dare not, or will not do for me. My master needeth not their help, but they had need to be that serviceable as to help him. Madam, I have been t)iat bold as to put you and that sweet child into the prayers of Mr. Andrew Cant, Mr. James Martin, the Lady Leyes, and some others in this country that truly love Christ. Be pleased to let me hear how the child is. The blessings that came upon the head of Joseph, and on the top of the head of him who was separated from his brethren, and the good will of Him who dwelt in the bush, be seen upon him and you. Madam, I can say, by some little experience, more now than before of Christ to you. I am still upon this, that if you seek, there is a pose,* a hidden treasure, and a gold mine in Christ, you never yet saw. Then come and see.
Thus recommending you to God's dearest mercy, I rest, Your own, in his sweet Lord Jesus, at all obedience,
S.IL
My Lady Marischall is very kind to me, and her son also. Aberdeen, Jane 17, 1637.
» I Oh. that. * AKenated
• That U to profesi more than he is able to do. * Attach.
* De;btor's. * Seize up^n my love as a forfeitui^ to bimnlf tAfll not able. • Hoard.
LETTER CCVIII
TO JOHN HENDERSON, IN R U S C ©•
Loving Friend, —I earnestly desire your salvation.—^Knovr ihe Lord, and seek Christ. You have a soul that cannot die; see for a lodging for your poor soul; for that house of clay will fall— Heaven or nothing, either Christ or nothing. Use praver in your house, and set your thoughts often upon death and judgment. It is daftgerous to be loose in the matter of your salvation. Few-are saved; men go to Heaven in ones and twos, and the whole world lieth in sin. Love your* enemies, and stand by ihe truth which I have taught you, in all things. Fear not men, but let Grod be your fear. Your time will not be long ; make the seeking of Christ your daily task; ye may, when ye are in the fields, speak to God. Seek a broken heart for sin; for without that tnere is no meeting with Christ I speak this to your wife, as well as to yourself. I desire your sister, in her fears and doubt-ings, to fasten her grips* on Christ's love: I forbid her to doubt, for Christ loveth her, and hath her name written in his book ; her salvation is fast coming ;—Christ, her Lord, is not slow in coming, nor slack in his promise.
Grace be with you.
Your loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen.
LETTER CCIX.
TO MR. ALEXANDER COLYILLE, OP BLAIR.
Much honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you,—^I would desire to know how my Lord took my letter, which 1 sent him, and how he is. I desire nothing, but that he may be fast and honest to my royal Master and King.
I am well every way, all praise to Him in whose books I mun stand forever as his debtor!—only my silence paineth me. I had one joy out of Heaven, next to Christ my Lord, and that was to preach him to this faithless generation ; and they have taken thai from me ; it was to me as the poor man's one eye, and they hare put out that eye. I know that the violence done to m^, anl his poor bereft bride, is come up before the Lord; and, supp'we that I see not the other side of my cross, or what my Lord will brinj ont of it, yet I believe that the vision shall not tarry, and ih:it Christ is on his journey for my deliverance: he goeth not slowly, bat paieseth over ten mountains at one stride; in the mean time. I am pained with his love, because I want real possession. Wlieo
1 Oratp.
Christ Cometh, he stayeth not long; but certainly, the blowing of his breath upon a poor soul is heaven upon earth; and when the wind turneth into the North, and he goeth away, I die, till the wind change into the West, and he visit his prisoner. But he holdeth me not often at his door. I am richly repaid for sufTering for him. Oh, if all Scotland were as I am, except my bonds! Oh, what pain I have, because I cannot get him praised by my sufferings! Oh, that Heaven, within and without, and the earth were paper, and all the rivers, fountains, and seas were ink, and I able to write all the paper within and without, full of his praises, and love and excellency, to be read by man and angel! Nay, this is little; I owe my heaven to Christ; and to desire, howbeit I should never enter in at the gat^ of the New Jerusalem, to send my love and my praises over the wall to Christ. Alas, that time and days lye betwixt him and me, and adjourn our meeting! It is my part to cry, " Oh, when will the night be past and the day dawn, that we shall see one another !"
Be pleased to remember my service to my Lord, to whom I wrote ; and show him that, for his affection to me, I cannot but pray for him, and earnestly desire that Christ miss him not out of the roll of those who are his witnesses, now when his kingly honor is called in question. It is his honor to hold up Christ's royal train, and to be an instrument to hold the crown upon Christ's head. Show him, because I love his true honor and standing, that this is my earnest desire for him.
Now I bless you; and the prayers of Christ's prisoner come upon you; and His sweetest presence whom ye serve in the Spirit, accompany you.
Yours, at all obliged obedience in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, June 23,1637.
LETTER CCX.
TO HIS REVEREND, AND DEAR BROTHER, MR. JOHN NEVAT.
My REVEREND, AND DEAR BROTHER,—Orace, mercy, and
rsace be to you.—1 have exceedingly many whom I write to, else would be kinder in paper.
I rejoice that my sweet Master hath any to back him. Thick, thick' may ray royal King's court be. Oh, that his Kingdom mii^ht grow ! It were my joy to have his house full of guests.
Except that I have some cloudy days, for the most part I have a king's life with Christ. He is all perfumed with tne powders of tlie merchant: he hath a king's face, and a king's smell; his chariot, wherein he carrieth his poor prisoner, is of the wood of Lebanon, it is paved with love. Is not that soft ground to walk or lye on ? I think better of Christ than ever I did: my thoughts 1 Oh, Jiat s Thiooged, tlironged.
of his love grow and swell on me. I never write to any ^ him, 80 much as I have felt. Oh, if ^ I could write a book of Christ, and of his love! Suppose I were made ^hite ashes, and burnt for this same truth, that men count but as knots of straw, it were my gain, if my ashes could proclaim the worth, excellency, and love of my Lord Jesus. There is much telling of Christ: I give over the weighing of him; Heaven would not be the beam of a balance to weigh him in. What eyes be on me, or what wind of tongues be on me, I care not: let me stand in this stage in the fool's coat, and act a fool's part to the rest of this nation; if I can set my Well-beloved on high, and witness fair for him, a fig for their bosanna. If I can roll myself in a lap of Christ's garment, I shall lye there, and laugh at the thoughts of dying bits of clay.
Brother, we have cause to weep for our Harlot-mother; her husband is sending her to Rome's brothel-house, which is the gate ' she liketh well. Yet I persuade you that there shall be a fair after-growth for Christ in Scotland, and that this Church shall sing the Bridegroom's welcome-home again to his own house.— The worms shall eat them first, ere they cause Christ to take good-night at Scotland. I am here assaulted with the doctor's guns, but I bless the Father of lights, that they draw not blood of truth. I find no lodging in the hearts of natural men, who are cold friends to my Master.
I pray you, remember my love to that gentleman, A. C. My heart is knit to him, because he and I have one Master. Remember my bonds, and present my service to my Lord and my Ladv. I wish that Christ may be dearer to them than he is to many in their place.
Grace be with you. Aberdeen, Jaly 5, 1637.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
LETTER CCXI.
TO MY LADY BOYD.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Pew^ I believe, know the pain and torment of Christ's fristed ' love : fristing* with Christ's presence is a matter'of torment. I know a poor soul that would lay all oars in the water for a banquet or feast of Cbnst^a love. I cannot think, but it must be up-taking' and sweet, to see the white and red of Christ's fair face; for he is while and ruddy, and the Chiefest among ten thousand, (Cant. v. 10.) I ara sure, that must be a well-made face of his; Heaven roust be in his visage; glory, glory for evermore must sit on his countenance. I dare not curse the mask and covering that are on bis face; bat
1 Oh. that t Road.
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oh. if ^ there were a hole in it! Oh, if* God would tear the mask! Fy, fy upon us, we were never ashamed till now that we do not proclaim our pining and languishing for him. I am sure that never tongue spake of Christ as he is. I am still of that mind, and still will be, that we wrong and undervalue that holy, holy One, in having such short and shallow thoughts of his weight and. worth. Oh, if * I could have but leave, to stand beside, and see the Father weigh Christ the Son, if it were possible! But how every one of them comprehendeth another, we, who have eyes of clay, cannot comprehend; but it is pity for evermore, and more than shame, that such an one as Christ should sit in Heaven his lone * for us. To go up thither once-errand ^ and on purpose to see, were no small glory. Oh, that he would strike out windows, and fair and great lights in this old house, this fallen-down soul, and then set the soul near-hand * Christ, that the rays and beams of light, and the soul-delighting glances of the fair, fair Godhead, might shine in at the windows, and fill the house! A fairer, and more near, and direct si^ht of Christ would make room for his love; for we are but pincned and straitened in his love. Alas, it were easy to measure and weigh the love that we have for Christ, by inches and ounces ! Alas, that we should love by measure and weight, and not rather have floods and feasts of Christ's love! Oh, that Christ would break down the old narrow vessels of these narrow and ebb * souls, and make fair, deep, wide, and broad souls, to hold a sea and a full tide, flowing over all its bSnks of Christ's love!
Oh, that the Almighty would give me my request! that I might see Christ come to his temple again, (as he is minting,' and, it is like, minding to do,) and in the land were humbled. The judgments threatened, are with this reservation, I know, " If ye will turn and repent." Oh, what a heaven would we have on earth, to see Scotland's moon like the light of the sun, and Scotland's sun-light seven-fold, like the light of seven days, in the day that the Lord bindeth up the breach of his people, and healeth the stroke of their wounds! fisa. xxx. 26.) Alas, that we will not pull and draw Christ to nis old tents again, to come and feed among the lilies, till the day break, and the shadows flee away ! Oh, that the nobles would go on, in the strength and courage of the Lord, to bring our lawful King, Jesus, home a^ain ! I am
Eersuaded that he shall return again in glory to this land; but appy were they who would help to convoy* him to his sanctu* ary, and set him again up upon the Mercy-seat, betwixt the Cherubim. " O Sun, return to darkened Britain ! O Fairest among all the sons of men, O most excellent One, come home again; come home and win the praises and blessings of the mourners in Zion, the prisoners of hope, that wait for thee! I know that be zan also tnumph in suiTermg, and weep and reign, and die and
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triumph, and reraain in prison and yet subdue his eoemiea: bat how happy were I to see the coronation-day of Christ; to see bis Mother, who bare him, put ihe*crown upon his bead again, and cry with shouting till the earth should ring, ** Let Jesus^ our King, live and reign for evermore."
Grace, grace be with your Ladyship.
Your Ladyship's at all obedience in Christ, S. R.
Aterdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCXIL
TO WILLIAM OLENDINNING.
Dear Brother, —^Ye are heartily welcome to that honor, that Chrii^t hath made common to us both, which is to suffer for bk name. Verily I think it my garland and crown; and if tbe Lord should ask of me my blood and life for this cause, I would gladly, m his strength, pay due debt to Christ's honor and glory, in that kind. Acquaint yourself with Christ's love, and ye shall not miss to find new golden mines and treasures in Christ; nay, truly, we but stand beside Christ, we go not in to him to take our fill of him. But, if he would do two things,—1. Draw the curtains, and make bare his holy face; and then, 2. Clear our dim and bleared eyes, to see his beaut^ and glory, he should find many lovers. I would seek no more happiness, than a sight of him so near-hand,' as to see, hear, smell, and touch, and embrace him : but oh, closed doors, and veils, and curtains, and thick clouds hold me in pain, while I find the sweet burning of his love, that many waters cannot quench ! Oh, what sad hours have I, when I think, that the love of Christ scaureth' at me, and blowetb by me ! If my Lord Jesoi would come to bargaining for his love, I think he might make the price himself. I should not refuse ten thousand years in Udl, to have a wide soul enlarged and made wider, that I might be exceedingly, even to the running-over, filled with hb love. Oh, what am I to love such a One, or to be loved by that high and lofty One! I think the angels may blush to look upon him; and what am I to defile such infinite brightness with my sinful eyes ! Oh, that Christ would come near, and sUud still, and give me leave to look upon him!—^for to look seemeth the poor man's privilege, since he may, for nothing, and without hire, behold the sun. I should have a king's life, if I had no other thing to do, than, for evermore, to behold and eye my fair Lord Jesus: nay, suppose I were hoideu out. at Heaven's fair entry, I should be happy for evermore, to look through a hole in the door, and see my dearest and fairest Lord's face. O great King, why siandest thou aloof? Why remainest thou beyond the mountains? O Well-beloved, why dost thou pain a poor soul with delays? A
* Nmi; i Boggklk.
long time out of thy glorious presence is two deaths and two hells to me.—We must meet, I must see him, I dow not' want him. Hunger and longii g for Christ, hath brought on such a necessity of enjoying Christ, that, cost me what it will, I cannot but assme Christ that I will not, I dow not' want him: for I cannot muster nor command Christ's love. Nay, Hell (as I now think,) and all the pains in it, laid on me alone, would not put me from loving : yea, suppose that my Lord Jesus would not love me, it is al>uve mv strength or power to keep back or imprison the weak love which 1 have, but it must be out to Christ: I would set Heaven's joy aside, and live upon Christ's love its lone.* Let me have no joy but the warmness and (ire of Christ's love; I seek no other, God knoweth. If this love be taken from me, the bottom is fallen out of all my happiness and joy; and, therefore, I believe that Christ will never do me that' much harm, as to bereave a poor prisoner of his love : it were cruelty to take it from me; and He who is kindness itself, cannot be cruel.
Dear brother, weary not of my sweet Master's chains; we are 80 much the sibber^ to Christ that we sufier. Lodge not a hard thought of my royal King: rejoice in his cross. Yom* deliverance sleepetb not. He that will come is not slack of his promise. Wait on for God's timous' salvation; ask not when, or how long? I hope he shall lose nothing of you in the furnace, but dross. Commit your cause in meekness, (forgiving your oppressors,) to God, and your sentence shall come back fcom him laughing. Our Bridegroom's day is coming fast on; and this world, that seemeth to go with a long and a short foot, shall be put into two ranks. Wait till your ten days* be ended, and hope for the crown; Christ will not give you a blind in the enS.
Commend me to your wife and father, and to Baillie M. A.; and send this letter to him.
The prayers of Christ's prisoner be upon you, and the Lofd's presence accompany you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abevdeen, Jaly 6, 1637.
LETTER CCXin.
TO ROBERT LENNOX, OF DISDOVE.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I beseech you in the Lord Jesus, make fast and sure work of life eternal. Sow not rotten seed : every man's work will speak for itself, what his seed hath been. Oh, how many see I, who sow to the flesh! Alas, what a crop will that be, when the Lord shall put in his hook' to reap this world, that is ripe and white for judgment I
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I recommend to you holiness and sanciification, and that yoa keep yourself clean from this present evil world. We delight tc tell our own dreams, and to flatter our own flesh with the hope which we have: it were wisdom for us to be free, plain^ honek, and sharp with our own souls, and to charge them to brew better, that they may drink well, and fare well, when time is melted away like snow in a hot summer. Oh, how hard a thing is it, to
Set the soul to give up with all things on this bide of death and oomsday ! We say that we are removing and going from this world ; but our heart stirreth not one foot off its seat Alas ! I see few heavenly-minded souls, that have nothing upon the earth, but their body of clay going up and down this earth, because their soul and the powers of it are up in Heaven, and there, their hearts live, desire, enjoy, rejoice. Oh ! men's souls have no wiugs, and, therefore, night and day they keep their nest, and are not acquainted with Christ. Sir, take you to your one thing, to Christ, that ye may be acquainted with the taste of his sweetness and excellency, and charge your love not to dote upon this world ; for it will not do your business in that day, when nothing will come in good stead to you, but God's favor. Build upon Christ some ^ood, choice, and fast work; for when your soul for many years hath taken the play, and hath posted, and wandered through the creatures, ye will come home again with the wind ;—they are not good, at least not the soul's good. It is the infinite Godhead that must allay the sharpness of your hunger after happiness; otherwise there shall still be a want of satisfaction to your desires: and if he should cast in ten worlds into your desires, all shall fall through, and your soul will still cry, **Red* hunger, black^ hunger:"—bat lam sure there is sufficient for you in Christ, if ye had seven souls and seven desires in you.
Oh, if ^ I could make my Lord Jesus market-sweet,* lovely, desirable, and fair to all the world, both to Jew and Gentile ! Oh, let my part of Heaven go for it, so being he would take my tongue to be his instrument, to set out Christ in his whole braveries of love, virtue, grace, sweetness, and matchless glory, to the eyes and hearts of Jews and Gentiles!—but who is sufficient for these things! Oh, for the help of angels' tongues, to make Christ eye-sweet* and amiable to many thousands! Oh, how little doih this world see of him, and how far are they from the love of him, seeing there is so much loveliness, beauty, and sweetness in Christ, that no created eye did ever yet see! I would that all men knew his glory, and that I could put many in at the Bridegroom's chamber-door, to see his beauty, and to be partakers of his high, and deep, and broad, and boundless love. Oh, let all the world come nigh and see Christ, and they shall then see more than I can say of him ! Oh, if* I had a pledge or pawn to lay down for a seaful of his love! that I could come by so much of
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Christ, as would satisfy greening* and longing for him, or rather increase it, till I were in full possession! I know that we shall meet; and therein I rejoice.
Sir, stand fast in the truth of Christ, that ye have received. Yield to no winds, but ride out, and let Christ be your anchor, and the only He, whom ye shall look to see in peace. Pray fur me, his prisoner, that the Lord would send me among you to feed his people.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCXIV.
TO MR. JAMES HAMILTON.
Reverend, and dearly beloved in our Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Our acquaintance is neither in bod* ily presence, nor on paper; but as sons of the same Father, and sufferers for the same truth.
Let no man doubt that the state of our Question, we are now forced to stand to by suffering exile and imprisonment is—If Jesus should reign over his kirk, or not? Oh, if* mv sinful arm could bold the crown on his head, howbeit it should be stricken off from the shoulder blade ! For your ensuing and feared trial, my very dearest in our Lord Jesus, alas ! what am I to speak to comfort a soldier of Christ, who hath done a hundred times more for that worthy and honorable cause than I can do ? But I know, those of whom the world was not worthy, wandered up and down in deserts, and in mountains, and in dens, and caves of the earth; and that while there is one member of mystical Christ out of Heaven, that member must suffer strokes, till our Lord Jesus draw in that member within the gates of the New Jerusalem, which he will not fail to do at last; for not one toe or finger of that body, but it shall be taken in within the city. What can be our part, in this pitched battle betwixt the Lamb and the Dragon, but to receive the darts in patience, that rebound off us upon our sweet Master; or rather neht first upon him, and then rebound off him upon .his servants? I think it a sweet north-wind, that bloweth first upon the fair fare of the Chief among ten thousand, and then lighteth upon our sinful and black faces. When once the wind bloweth onf him upon me, I think it hath a sweet smell of Christ; and so must be some' more than a single cross. I know that ye have a guard about you, and your attendance and train for your safety is far beyond your pursuers* force or fraud: it is good, under feud, to be near our war-house, and stronghold. We can do but little to resist them, who persecute us and oppose
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him, but keep our blood and our wounds to the next court-day, when our complaints shall be read. If this day be not Christ's, I am sure the morrow shall be his.
As for anything I do in my bonds, when now and then a word falleth from me, alas! it is very little. I am exceedingly grieved that any should conceive anything to be in such a broken and empty reed: let no man impute it to me, that the free and un-bought wind, ^for I gave nothing for it,) bloweth upon an empty reed. I am his over-burdened debtor. I cry, " Down with men, down, down with all the excellency of the world; and up, up with Christ!" Long, long mav that fair One, that holy One, be on high ! My curse be upon them that love him not. Oh, how glad would I be, if his glorv would grow out, and spring up out of my bonds and sufferings 1 Certainly since I became his prisoner, he hath won the yolk and heart of my souL Christ is even become a new Christ to me, and his love greener than it was. And now I strive no more with him. His love shall carry it away. I lay down myself under his love. I desire to sing, and to cry, and to proclaim myself, even under the water, m nis common,' and eternally indebted to his kindness. I will not offer to quit commons with* him, (as we used to say,) for that will not be. All, all for evermore be Christ's. What further trials are before me, I know not; but I know that Christ will have a saved sod of me, over on the other side of the water, on the yonder-side of crosses, and beyond men's wrongs.
I had but one eye, and that they have put out My one joy, next to the flower of my joys, Christ, was to preach my sweetest, sweetest Master, and the glory of his Kingdom; and it seemed no cruelty to them to put out the poor man's one eye. And now I am seeking about to see if suffering will speak my fair OneV praises; and I am trying if a dumb man's tongue can raise one note, or one of Zion's springs to advance my Well-beloved's glory. Oh, if he would make some glory to himself out of a dumb prisoner ! I go with child of his word : I cannot be deUvered: none here will have my Master: alas! what aileth them at him?
I bless you for your prayers; add to them praises: as I am able, I pay vou home. I commend your diving in Christ's Testament; I would I could set out the dead Man's good-will to his friends, in his sweet testament. Speak a prisoner's hearty commendatiout to Christ; fear not, your ten days' will over. Those that are gathered against Mount Zion, their eyes shall melt away in their eye-holes, and their tongues consume away in their mouth% and Christ's withered garden shall grow green again in Scotland. My Lord Jesuti hath a word hid in Heaven for Scotland, not yeC brought out.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. B.
Aberdeen, Jnly 7. 1637.
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LETTER COXY.
TO MISTRESS STUART.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I am sorry that ye take it so hardly, that I have not written to you.
I am judged to be that which I am not. I fear that if I were put into the fire, I should melt away, and fall down in sherds of painted nature ; for truly I have little slufl* at home that is worth the eye of God's servants. If ihere be anything of Christ's in me, (as I dare not deny some of his work,) it is but a spunk ^ of borrowed fire, that can scarce warm myself, and hath little heat for standers-by. I would fain have that which ye and others believe I have; but ye are only witnesses to my outer side, and to some words on paper. Oh, that he would give me more than paper-grace or tongue-grace! Were it not that want paineth me, I should have skailed * house, and gone a-begging long since: but Christ hath left me with some hunger, that is more hot than wise, and is ready often to say, *• If Christ longed for me, as I do for him, we should not be long in meeting ; and if he loved my company as well as I do his, even while I am writing this letter to vou, we should flee' into each other's arms." But I know there IS more will than wit in this languor and pining love for Christ; and no marvel, for love to Christ would have hot harvest, long ere midsummer. But if I have any love to him, Christ hath both love to me, and wit to guide his love; and I see that the best tiling I have hath as much dross beside it as might curse me and it both; and, if it were for no more, we have need of a Saviour to pardon the very faults, and diseases, and weakness of the new man, and to take away (to say so) our godly sins, or the sins of our sancti-fication, and the dross and scum of spiritual love. Wo, wo is me I Oh, y%'hat need is there, then, of Christ's calling to scour, and cleanse, and wash away an ugly old body of sin—the very image of Satan ! I know nothing surer, than that there is an office for Christ amongst us. I wish for no other heaven on this side of the last sea that I must cross, than this service of Christ, to make my blackness beautv, my deadness hfe, my guiltiness sanctifica-tioD. I long much for that day, when I shall be holy, ph, what spots are yet unwashen! * Oh, that I could change the skin of the leopard and the moor, and nifler* it with some of Christ's fairness! Were my blackness and Christ's beauty carded through-other,' (as we use to speak,) his beauty and holiness would eat up my filthiness. Bu*^ on, I have not casten old Adam*'s hue and color yet! I trow that the best of us hath a smell yet of the old loathsome body of sin and guiltiness. Happy are they for evermore who can employ Chiust, and set his blood and death on
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work, to make clean work to God, of foul soub. I know that it is our sin that would have sanctification on the sunny-side of the hill, and holiness with nothing but summer, and crosses no at alL Sin hath made us as tender as if we were made of paper or glass. I am often thinking, what I would think of Christ and burning quick together, of Christ and torturing, and hot melted lead poured in at mouth and navel; yet I have some weak experience, (but very weak indeed,) that suppose Christ and HelUs torments were married together, and if there were no finding of Christ at all, except I went to Heirs furnace, that there, and in no other place, I could meet with him ; I trow that if I were as I have been since I was his prisoner, I would beg lodging for God's sake in Hell't hottest furnace, that I might rub souls with Christ. But Qod be thanked, I shall find him in a better lodging. We get Chrisi better-cheap ^ than so: when he is rouped' to us, we get him but with a shower of summer troubles in this life, as sweet and as soA as to believers as a May-dew.
I would have you and myself helping Christ mystical to weep for his wife; and, oh, that we could mourn for Christ buried in Scotland, and for his two slain witnesses, killed because they prophesied ! If we could so importune and solicit God, our buried Lord and his two buried witnesses should rise again. Earth, and clay, and stone, will not bear down Christ and the Gospel in Scotland. I know not if I shall see the second Temple, and the gkffj of it; but the Lord hath deceived me if it be not to be rear^ up again. I would wish to give Christ his welcome home again.— my blessing, my joy, my glory, and love be on the Home-comer.
I find no better use of sufTering than that Christ's winnowing putteth chaff and corn in the saints to sundry places, and dtscor* ereth our dross from his ^old, so as corruption and grace are so seen, that Christ saith in the furnace, "That is mine, and this is thine : the scum and the grounds, thy stomach against the perse^ cutors, thy impatience, thy unbelief, thy quarrelling, these are thine ; and faith, on-waiting, love, joy, courage, are mine." Ob, let me die one of Christ's on-waiters, and one of his attendants!
I know that your heart and Christ are married together; it were not good to make a divorce. Rue not of that meeting and marriage with such a husband. Pray for me his prisoner. Grace, grace be with you.
^ Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCXVL
TO MR. HUGH MACKAIL.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peaet be to you.—^I received your letter. I bless you for it 1 More thmn grataitoutljr. •
Mf dry root would 'ake more dew and summer-rain than it getteth, were it not that Christ will have dryness and deadness in us to work upon; if there were no timber to work upon, art would die, and never be seen. I see that grace hath a field to play upon, and to course up and down in our wants; so that I am often thanking God, not for guiltiness, but for guiltiness for Christ to whet and sharpen his grace upon : I am half content to have boils for the plasters of my Lord Jesus. Sickness hath this advantage, that it draweth our sweet Physician's hand, and his holy and soft fingers, to touch our withered and leper skins. It is a blessed fever that fetcheth Christ to the bed-side. I think my Lord's "How doest thou with it, sick Body?" is worth all my pained nights. Surely, I have no more for Christ, than emptiness and want: take or leave, he will get me no otherwise. I must sell myself, and my wants to him; but I have no price to give for him. If he would put a fair and real seal xipon his love to me, and bestow upon me a larger share of Christ's love, (which I would fainest be in hands with of anything—I except not Heaven itself,) I should go on sighing and sinking under his cross; but the worst is, many take me for somebody, because the wind bloweth upon a withered prisoner; but the truth is, that I am both lean and thin in that, wherein many believe I abound. I would, (if bartering were in my power,) niffer* joy with Christ's love and faith, and, instead of the hot sunshine, be content to walk under a cloudy shadow with more grief and sadness, to have more faith and a fair occasion of setting forth and commending Christ, and to make that lovely One, that fair One, that sweetest and dearest Lord Jesus, market-sweet' for many ears and hearts in Scotland; and, if it were in my power, to roup* Christ to the Three Kingdoms, and withal persuade buyers to come, and to* take such sweet wares as Christ, I would think to have many sweet bargains betwixt Christ and the sons of men. I would that I could be humble, and go with a low sail: I would that I had desires with wings, and running upon wheels; swift, and active, and speedy in longing for Christ's honor. But I know that my Lord is as wise here as I dow* be thirsty; and infinitely more zealous of his honor, than I can be hungry for the manifestation of it to men and angels. But, oh, that my Lord would take my desires off my hand, and a thousand-fold more unto them, and sow spiritual inclinations upon them, for the coming of Christ's Kingdom to the sons of men ! that they might be higher, and deeper, and longer, and broader—for my longest measures are too short ibr Christ, my depth is ebb' and the breadth of my affections to Christ narrowed and pinched. Oh, for an inline * and a wit, to prescribe ways to men, how Christ might be all, in all the world ! —Wit is here behind affection, and affection behind obligation. Oh, how little dow^ I give to Christ, and how much hath he
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given me! Oh, that I could sing grace's praises, and lore's praises! seeing that I was like a fool soliciting the Law, and making moyen * to the Law's court for mercy, and found challenges • that way; but now I deny that judge's power; for I am grace's man : I hold not worth a drink •f water, the Law, or any lord, but Jesus—and till I bethought me of this, 1 was slain with doubtinga, and fears, and terrors. 1 praise the new court, and the new Land* lord, and the new salvation, purchased in the name of Jesus, and at his instance. Let the Old Man, if he please, go make his moan' to the Law, and seek acquaintance thereaway * because he is condemned in that court; I hope that the New Man, and I, and Christ together will not be heard : and this is the more soft and the more easy way for me and for my cross together. Seeing that Christ singeth my welcome-home, and taketh me in, and maketh short accounts and short work of reckoning betwixt me and my Judge, I must be Christ's man, and his tenant, and subject to his court. I am sure that suffering for Christ could not be borne otherwise: but 1 give my hand and my faith to all who would suffer for Christ, that they shall be well handled, and (are well in the same way, that I have found the cross easy and light
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, July 8, 1637.
LETTER CCXVIL
TO ALEXANDER GORDON, OF GARLOCK.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—II Christ were as I am, that time could work upon him to alter him or that the morrow could bring a new day to him, or bring a new mind to him, as it is to me a new day, I could not keep a house or a covenant with him : but I find Christ to be Christ, and that he is far, far, even infinite heaven's height above men : and that w all our happiness. Sinners can do nothing, but make wounds^ that Christ may heal them; and make debts, that he may pay tbem; and make falls, that he may raise them ; and make deaths, that he may quicken them; and spin out and dig hells for themselves, that he may ransom them. Now I will bless the Lord, that ever there was such a thing as the free grace of God, and a free ransom given lor sold souls: only, alas! guiltiness maketh me ashamed to apply Christ, and to think it pride in roe, to put out my unclean and withered hand to such a Saviour. But it b neither shame nor pride, for a drowning man to swim to a rock, nor for a ship*broken soul to run himself ashore upoo Cbrist. Suppose once I be guilty, need-force' I cannot, I dow not' go by^
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Christ. We take in good part that pride, that beggars beff from the richer; and who so poor as we 1 and who so rich as He who selleth fine Gold ? (Rev. iii. 18.) I see, then, it is our best, (let guiltiness plead what it listeth,) that we have no mean under the covering of Heaven, but to creep in lowly and submissively wnth our wants to Christ. I have also cause to give his cross a good name and report. Oh, how worthy is Christ of my feckless * and light suffering! and how hath he deserved it at my hands, that, for his honor and glory, I should lay my back under seven hells' pains in one, if he call me to that! But alas ! ray soul is like a ship run on ground through ebbness'of water. I am sanded,* and my love is sanded,^ and I find not how to bring it on float again. It is so cold and dead, that I see not how to bring it to a flame. Fy, fy upon the meeting that my love hath given Christ. Wo, wo is me, I nave a lover Christ, and yet I want love for him : I have a lovely and desirable Lord, who is loveworthy, and who beggeth my love and heart, and I have nothing to give him. Dear brother, come further in on Christ, and see a new treasure in him. Come in, and look down, and see angels' wonder, and Heaven and earth's wonder of love, sweetness, majesty, and excellency in him.
I forget you not. Pray for me, that our L^rd would be pleased to send me among you again, fraughted and full of Christ.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCXVin.
TO JOHN BEI/L, ELDER.
My very loving Friend, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to vou.—1 have very often and long expected your letter: but if ye be well in soul and body, I am the less solicitous.
I beseech you, in the Lord Jesus, to mind your country above: and now, when old age—the twilight going before the darkness of the grave, and the falling low of your sun before your night— is come upon you, advise with Christ, ere ye put your foot into the ship, and turn your back on this life. Many are beguiled with this, that they are free of scandalous and crying abominations; but the tree that bringeth not forth good fruit, is for the fire; the man that is not bom again, cannot enter into the Kingdom of God:— common honesty will not take men to Heaven. Alas, that men should think that ever they met with Christ, who had never a sick night, through the terrors of God in their souls, or a sore heart foi sin ! I know that the Lord hath given you light, and the knowledge of his will, but that is not all, neither will that do your turn. I wish you an awakened soul, and that ye beguile not yourself^
I WorthleM. « ShellowneH. > Stranded.
in the matter of your salvation. My dear brother, search youraelf with the candle of God, and try if the Ufe of God and Christ be in »you. Salvation is not casten to every man'tf door. Many are carried over sea and land, to a far country in a ship, wbileas they sleep much of all the way; but men are not landed at Heaven sleeping. The righteous are scarcely saved; and many run a* fast as either you or I, who miss the prize and the crown. God send me salvation, and save me from a disappointment, and I seek no more. Men think it but a stride, of step over to Heaven; but when so few are saved, even of a number like the sand of the sea —but a handful and a remnant, (as Grod's word saith)—what cause have we to shake ourselves out of ourselves, and to ask our poor soul, ^'Whither goest thou? Where shalt thou lodge at night? Where are thy charters and writs of thy heavenly inheritance ?" 1 have known a man turn a key in a door, and lock it by.* Many men leap over, (as they think,} and leap in. Oh, see! see that ye give not your salvation a wrong cast, and think all is well, and leave your soul loose and uncertain. Look to your building, and to your ground-stone,^ and what signs of Christ are in you, and set this world behind your back. It is time, now in the evening, to cease from your ordinary work, and high time to know of your lodging at night: it is your salvation that is in dependence, and that id a great and weighty business, though many make light of the matter.
Now, the Lord enable you by his grace to work it ouL
Your lawful, and loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCXIX.
TO MR. JOH N ROW.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —I received yours.—^I ble« his high and great name, that I like my sweet Master still the longer the better : a sight of his cross is more awsome * than the weight of it. I think the worst things of Christ, even his reproaches and his cross, (when I look on these not with bleared eyes,) far rather to be chosen than the laughter and wonn-eatea ioys of my adversaries. Oh, that they were as 1 am, except my bonds! My Witness is above, that my ministry, next to Christ, is dearest to me of anything ; but I lay it down at Christ's feet, for his glory and his honor as supreme Lawgiver, which is dearer to me.
My dear brother, if ye will receive the testimony of a poor prisoner of Christ, who dare not now dissemble for the world, I believt ^rtainly, and expect thanks from the Prince of the kings of lh«
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earth, for my poor hazards, (such as they are,) for his honorable cause, whom I can never enough extol, for his running-over love to my sad soul, since I came hither. Oh, that I could get him set on high and praised ! I seek no more, as the top and root of my desires, than that Christ may make glory to himself, and edification to the weaker, out of my sufferings.
I desire ye would help me both to pray and praise. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. Aberdeen, Jolj 8th, 1637.
LETTER CCXX.
TO MY LORD CRAIOHALL.
My Lord, —I persuade myself that notwithstanding the greatness of this temptation, ye will not let Christ want a witness of you, to avow him before this evil generation. And if ye advise with God's truth, (the perfect testament of Christ, that forbiddeth all men's additions to his worship,) and with the truly learned, and with all the sanctified in this land, and with that warner within you, (which will not fail to speak against you, in God's name, if ye be not now fast and fixed for Christ,) I hope, then, that your Lordship will acquit yourself as a man of courage for Christ, and refuse to bow your knee superstitiously and idola* trously to wood or stone, or any creature whatsoever. I persuade myself that when ye shall take good night at this world, ye shall think it God's truth I now write.
Some fear that your Lordship hath obliged yourself to His Majesty by promise to satisfy his desire. If it be so, my dear, and worthy Lord, hear me for your soul's good. Think upon swimming ashore after this shipwreck, and be pleased to write your humble apology to his Majesty; it may be that God will give you favor in his eyes. However it be, far be it from you to think a
Cromise made out of weakness, and extorted by the terror of a ing, should bind you to wrong your Lord, Jesus. But for my-felf, I give no faith to that report, but 1 believe that ye will prove last to Christ. To this grace I recommend you.
Your Lordship's, at all obedience in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jaly 8, 1637.
LETTER CCXXL
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Worthy, and dearest in the Lord, —I rejoice that you are a partaker of the sufferings of Christ Faint not, keep breath.
believe; howbeit meD, and hu9^*and, and friends, prove weak, yeC your Htren^lb failelh not. It is not pride for a drowning man to grip to * the rock. It is your glory to lay hold on your Rock. O woman greatly beloved! I testify and avouch it in my Lord, that the prayers ye sent to Heaven, these many years by-gone,* are come up before the Lord and shall not be forgotten. What it is that will come, I cannot tell; but I know that, as the Lord liveih, these cries shall bring down rtiercy. I charge you, and those people with you, to go on without fainting or fear, and still believe, and take no nay-say.* If ye leave off, the field is lost; if ye continue, our enemies shall be a tottering wall, and a bowin? fence. I write it, (and keep this letter,) utter, utter desolation shall be to your adversaries, and to the haters of the Virgin-daughter of Scotland. The bride will yet sing, as in the davs of her youth. Salvation shall be her walls and bulwarks. The dry olive-tree shall bud again, and dry dead bones shall live; for the Lord will prophesy to the dry bones, and the Spirit shall come upon them, and we shall live.
I rejoice to hear of John Carsen ! I shall not forget him. Re membier me to Grizzel, and Jean Brown. Your husband hath made me heavy; but be courageous.in the Lord. I send blessing to Samuel and William. Show them that I will them to seek Qod in their youth.
Grace is yours.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R
Aberdeen, Jaly 8, 1637.
LETTER CCXXn.
TO MY LADY CULROSS.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I am much refreshed with your letter, now at length come to me. I find my Lord Jesus cometh not in that precise way that I lay wait for him; he hath a gate * of his own : oh, how high are his ways above my ways ! I see but little of him. It is best not to offer to learn him a lesson, but to give him absolutely his own will, in comin?, eo-ing, ebbing, and in the manner of his gracious working. I want nothing but a back-burden of Christ's love. I would go through Hell, and the thick* of the damned devils, to have a hearty fca^ of Christ's love; for he hath fettered me with his love, and run away, and left me a chained man.
Wo is me, that I was po loose, rash, vain, and graceless, in my unbelieving thoughts of Christ's love. But what can a soiit undar a non-entry, (when my*rights• were wadset' and lost,) do ebe^
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but make a false libel against Christ's love ! I know that yourself, madam, and many moe, will be witnesses ag^ainst me, if I repent not of my unbehef; for I have been seeking the Pope's wares, some hire for grace within myself. I have not learned, as 1 should do, to put my stock and all my treasure into Christ's hand ; but I would have a stock of mine own, and ere I was aware, I was taking hire to be the Law's advocate, to seek justification by works. I forgot, that grace is the only garland that is worn in Heaven, upon the heads of the glorified. And now I half rejoice, that I have sickness for Christ to work upon. Since I must have wounds, well is my soul! I have a day's work for my Physician, Christ I hope to give Christ his own calling: it setteth him full well to. cure diseases.
My ebbings are very low, and the tide is far out when my Beloved goeth away; and then I cry, "Oh, cruelty! to put out the poor -man's one eye;" and that was my joy next to Christ, to
f>reach my Well-beloved : then I make a noise about Christ's house, ooking unco-like ^ in at his window, and casting my love and my ' desires over the wall, till God send better. I am often content that my bill lie in Heaven, till the day of my departure, providing I had assurance, that mercy shall be written on the back of it. I would not care for on-wailing; but when I draw in a tired arm, and an empty hand withal, it is much to me to keep my thoughts in order—but 1 will not get a gate * for Christ's love, when I have done all I can. I would fain yield to his stream, and row with Christ, and not against him. But while I live, I see that Christ's Kingdom in me will not be peaceable—so many thoughts in me rise up against his honor and kingly power. Surely, 1 have not expre^fsed all his sweet kindness to me : I spare to do it, lest I be deemed to seek myself; but his breath hatn smelled of the powders of the merchant, and of the king's spikenard. I think that I conceive new thoughts of Heaven, because the chart and the map of Heaven, which he letteth me now see, is so fair, and so sweet. I am sure that we are niggards, and sparing bodies in seeking. I verily judge that we know not how much may be had in this life ; there is yet something beyond all that we see, that seeking would light upon. Oh, that my love sickness would put me to a business, when all the world are sound-sleeping, to cry and knock ! But the truth is, that since I came hither, 1 have been wondering, that, after my importunity to have my fill of Christ's love, I have not gotten a real sign, but have come from him crying, " Hunger, hunger.'^ I think that Christ letteth me see meat in my extremity of hunger, and giveth me none of it: when I am near the apple, he draweth back his hand, and goeth away to cause me follow; and again, when I am within an arm-length of the apple, he roaketh a new break to the gate ' and I have him to seek of new. He seemeth not to pity my dwining^ and my swooning for his
t Having an appearance of stmngenen. t Way.
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love. I dare sometimes put my hunger over to him, to be judged, if I would not buy him with a thousand years in the hottest fur* nace in Hell, so being I might enjoy him. But my hunger is fed with want and absence. I hunger, and I have not; but my coni-fort is to lye and wait on, and to put my poor soul and my sufferings into Christ's hand. Let bim make anything out of me, so being he be glorified in my salvation ; for I know that 1 am made for him. Ob, that my Lord may win his own gracious end in uie. I will not be at ease, while I but stand so far aback. Oh, if I were near him, and with him, that this poor soul might be satisfied with himself!
. Your son-in-law, W. G., is now truly honored for his Lord and Master's cause : when the Lord is fanning Zion, it is a (rood token that he is a true branch of the vine, that the Lord bq^n-neth first to dress him. He is strong in his Lord, as he haih written to me, and his wife b his encourager, which should make you rejoice.
As for your son, who is your grief, your Lord waited on you and me, till we were ripe, and brought us in. It is your part to pray and wait upon him : when he is ripe he will be spoken for. W1m> can command our Lord's wind to blow ? I know that it sliall be your good in the latter end. That is one of your waters to Heaven, ye could not go about it—^there arethe fewer behind. I remember you and him, and yours, as I am able: but alas! I am believed to be something, and I am nothing but an empty reed: wants are my best riches, because I have these supplied by Christ
Remember my dearest love to your brother. I know that be pleadeth with his Harlot-mother for her apostasy. 1 know also that ye are kind to my worthy Lady Kenmure, a woman beloved of the Lord, who hath been very mindful of my bonds. The Loid give her and her child to find mercy in the day of Christ! Crreil men are dry and cold in doing for me; the tinkling of chains for Chrjst affrighteth them: but, let my Lord break all my idols, I will yet bless him. I am obliged to my Lord Lorn. I wish bkn mercy.
Remember my bonds witli praises; and pray for me, that my Lord may leaven the North, by my bonds and sufferings.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, July 9,1637.
LETTER CCXXnL
TO ALEXANDER GORDON, OP KNOCKORAT.
Dear Brother,— Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Tbers is no question but our Mother-church hath a Father, and thai sb« shall not die without an heir, that her enemies shall not make
MouQi Zion their heritage. We see that whither-eoever Zion'a enemies go, suppose they dig many miles i jider the ground, yet our Lord findeth them out: and he hath vengeance laid up in store for them, and the poor and needy shall not always be forgotten. Our hope was drooping and withering, and man was saying, " What can God make out of the old dry bones of this buried Kirk ?" The prelates and their followers were a grave above us. It is like that our Lord is to open our graves, and pur-poseth to cause his two slain witnesses to rise on the third day. Oh, how long wait I, to hear our weeping Lord, Jesus, sing again, and triumph and rejoice, and divide tne spojl!
I find it hard work to believe, when the course of providence goeth cross-wise to our faith, and when misted ^ souls in a dark night cannot know east by west, and our sea-compass seemeth to fail us. Every man is a believer in day-light: a fair day seemeth to be made all of faith and hope. What a trial of |[old is it, to smoke it a little above the fire? but to keep gold per^ctly yellow-colored amidst the flames, and to be turned from vessel to vessel, and yet to cause our furnace to sound, and speak, and cry the praises of the Lord, is another matter. I know that my Lord made me not for fire, howbeit he hath fitted me in some measure for the fire. I bless bis high name, that I wax not paler, neither have I lost the color of gold, and that his fire hath made me somewhat thin,' and that my Lord may pour me into any vessel he pleaseth. Vox a small wager I may justly quit my part of this world's laughter, and give up with time, and cast out' with the pleasures of this world.
I know a man, who wondered to see any in this life laugh oi sport: surely our Lord seeketh this of us, as to any rejoicing in present perishing things. I see above all things, that we may sit down, and fold legs and arms, and stretch ourselves upon Christ, and laugh at the feathers that children are chasing here. For I think the men of this world, like children in a dangerous storm in the sea, that play and make sport with the white foam of the waves thereof, coming in to sink and drown them ; so are men making fools' sports with the white pleasures of a stormy world, that wiO sink them. But, alas! what have we to do with their sports which they make? If Solomon said of laughter that it was madness, what may we say of this world's laughing and sporting themselves with gold and silver, and honors and court, and broad large conquests,^ but that they are poor souls, in the height and rage of a fever gone mad ? then a straw, a fig for all created sports and rejoicing out of Christ. Nay, I think that this world, at its prime and perfection, when it is come to the top of its excellency, and to the bloom, miebt be bought with an half-penny; and that ii would scarce weigh the worth of a drink of water. There is nothing better than to esteem it our crucified idol, that is dead and •lain, as Paul did, (Gal. vi. 14.) Then let pleasures be crucified, and riches be crucified, and court and honor be crucified; and > Bewildered. * Flukl. > Fall rat. « AcqimitioiMi
since the apostle saith that the world is crucified to him, we may put tliis world to the hanged man's doom, and to the erallows : and who will give much for a hanged man ? and as little should we ffive for a hanged and crucified world. Yet, what a sweet smell bath this dead carrion to many fools in the world ! and how many wooers and suitors findeth this hanged carrion ! Fools are pulling it ofi* the gallows, and contending for it. Oh, when will we learn to be mortified men, and to have our fill of those things that hare but their short summer quarter of this life ! If we saw our Father's house, and that great and fair city, the New Jerusalem, which is up abdve sun and moqn, we would cry to be over the water, and to be carried in Christ's arms out of this borrowed prison. Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in bis sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
* Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCXXIY.
TO FULWOOD, YOUNGER.
Much honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.— Upon the report of this worthy bearer concerning you, I thought good to speak a word to you—it is enough for acquaintance, that we are one in Christ
My*earnest desire to you is, that ye would, in the fear of God, compare your inch and hand-breadth of time with vast eternity, and your thoughts of this now fair, blooming and green world, with the thoughts which ye will have of it when corruption and worms will make their houses in your eye-holes, and eat your flesh, and make that body dry bones. If ye so do, I know then that yoor light of this world's vanity shall be more clear than now it is; and I am persuaded ye will then think, that men's labors for this clay-idol are to be laughed at. Therefore, come near, and lake a view of that transparent beauty that is in Christ, which would bu9y the love of ten thousand millions of worlds and angels, and bold them all at work. Surely 1 am grieved, that men will not spend their whole love upon that royal and princely Well-beloved, that high and lofty One—for it is cursed love that runneth'another way than upon him. And for myself, if I had ten loves and ten souls, oh, how glad would I be, if he would break in upon roe and take possession of them all! Wo, wo is me, that he and I are so far asunder! I hope we shall be in one country and one house together. Truly pain of love-sickness for Jesus maketh roe to think it long, long, long to the dawning of that day. Oh, that he would cut short years and months and hours, and over-leap time, that we might meet!
And for this truth, sir, that ye profess, I avow—before the world of men and angels, that it is the way, and the only way, to our country, the rest are by-ways; and, that what I suffer lor is
the apple of Christ's eye, even his honor as Lawgiver and King of his Church. I think death too httle ere 1 forsook it. Do not, sir, 1 heseech you in the Lord, make Christ's court thinner by drawing back from him ; it is too thin aheady; for I dare pledge my iieaven upon it, that he will win this plea, and that the fools who plea against htm shall lose the wager, which is their part of salvation, except they take better heed to their ways^. Sir, free grace that we give no hire for, is a jewel which our Lord giveth to few. Stand fast in the hope that you are called unto. Our master will rend the clouds, and will be upon us quickly, and clear our cause, and bring us all out in our blacks and whites. Clean, clean garments, in the Bridegroom's eye, are of great worth. Step over this hand-breadth of world's glory, into our Lord's new world of grace, and ye will laugh at th^ feathers that children are chasing in the air. 1 verily judge, that these inns, which men are building their nest in, are not worth a drink of cold water. It is a rainy and smoky house : best we come out of it, lest we be choked with the smoke thereof. Oh, that my adversaries knew how sweet my sighs for Christ are, and what it is for a sinner to lay his head between Christ's breasts and to be over head and ears in Christ's love! Alas, I cannot cause paper to speak the height, and breadth, and depth of it! I have not a balance to weigh the worth of my Lord Jesus. Heaven, ten heavens would not be the beam of a balance to weigh him in. I must give over praising of him. Angels see but little of him. Oh, if' that fair one would take the mask off his fair face, that I might see him— a kiss of him through his mask is half a heaven. ^^ O day, dawn ! O time, run fast! O Bridegroom, post, post fast, that we may meet! O Heavens, cleave in two, that that bright face and head may set itself through the clouds!" Oh, that the corn were ripe, and this world prepared for his hook ! *
Sir, be pleased to remember a prisoner's bonds. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jaly 10,1637.
LETTER CCXXV.
TO HIS PARISHIONERS.
i
Dearly beloved and longed for in the Lord, my crown and my joy in the day of Christ, grace be to you, and peace from God our Father, and from our Lord Jesus Christ.
I long exceedingly to know, if the oft-spoken-of match betwixt you and Christ holdeth; and if ye follow on to know the Lord. My day-thoughts and my night-thoughts are of you : while ye sleep I am afraid of your souls, that they be off the rock; next to
> Oil, that ' Sickle.
my Lord Jeaus and this fallen Kirk, ye have the greatest share oi my sorrow, and also of my joy; ye are the matter of the tean^ care, fear, and daily prayers of an oppressed prisoner of Christ. As I am in bonds for my high and lofty One, my royal and princely Master, my Lord Jesus; so I am in bonds for you. For I should have slept in my warm nest, and kept the fal world in my arms, and the cords of my tabernacle should have been fastened more strongly, 1 might have sung an evangel * of ease to my soul and you for a time, with my brethren, the sons of my Mother, that were angry at me, and have thrust me out of the vineyard, if I would have been broken, and drawn on to mire you the Lord's flock, and to cause you to eat pastures trodden upon with men's feet, and to drink foul and muddy waters:—but truly the Almighty was a terror to me, and his fear made me afraid. O my Lord ! judge if my ministry be not dear to me, but not so dear l^ many degrees as Christ Jesus my Lord. Grod knoweth the sad and heavy Sabbaths I have had since I laid down at my Master'f feet my two shepherds' staves. I have been often saying, as it » written, (Lam. iii. 52, 53,) '^ My enemies chased me sore like a bird, without cause : they have cut off my life in the dungeon^ and cast a stone upon me ;" for, next to Christ, I had but one joy, the apple of the eye of my delights, to preach Christ my Lord, and * they nave violently plucked that away from me. And it was to me like the poor man's one eye, and they have put out that eye, and quenched my light in the inheritance of the Lord ;—but my eye is toward the Lord. I know that I shall see the salvation of God, and that my hope shall not always be forgotten. And my sorrow shall want nothing to complete it, and to make me say, " What availeth it me to live ?" if ye follow the voice of a stranger, of one that cometh into the sheepfold not by Christ the door, but climbeth up apother way. If the man build his hay and stubbie upon the golden foundation, Christ Jesus already laid among you, and ye follow him, I assure you, the man's work shall burn, and never bide ' God's fire, and ye and he both shall be in danger of everlasting burning except ye repent. Oh, if any pain, any snr-row, any Toss that I can suffer for Christ, and for you, were bud in pledge to buy Christ's love to you, and that I could lay my dearest joys next to Christ my Lord in the gap betwixt you and cier-nal destruction ! Oh, if * I had paper as broad as Heaven and earth, and ink as the sea and all the rivers and fountains of ibe earth, and were able to write the love, the worth, the excellency, the sweetness, and due praises of our dearest and fairest Well-beloved ; and then, if ye could read and understand it! What could I want, if my ministry among you should make a marriage between the little bride in those bounds and the Bridegroom? Oh, how rich a prisoner were I, if I could obtain of my Lord, (before whom I stand for vou,) the salvation of you all! Oh, wnat a prey had I gotten, to have you catched in Christ's net! O then, I had cast out my Lord's lines aAd his net with a rich gain ! Oh > Gospel, Lake lii. 19. * Bndare. * ThML
tbeii, well wared * pained breast and sore* J)ack, and crazed body, in speaking early and late to you ! My Witness is above, your heaven would be two heavens to me, and the salvation of you all as two salvations to me. 1 would subscribe a suspension, and a fristing' of ray heaven for many hundred years, (according to God's good pleasure,) if you w6re sure in the upper lodging, in our Fathers house, before me. I take to witness Heaven and earth against you, I take instruments^ in the hands of that sun and daylight that beheld us, and in the hands of the timber and walls of that Kirk, if I drew not up a fair contract of marriage betwixt you and Christ, if I went not with offers betwixt the Bridegroom and you; and your conscience did bear you witness, your mouths confessed, that there were many fair trystes ■ and meetings drawn on betwixt Christ and you at communion feasts, and other occasions. There were bracelets, jewels, rings, and love-letters, sent to yon by the Brid^room. It w^as told you what a fair dowry ye should have, and what a house your Husband and ye should dwell in, and what was the Bridegroom's excellency, sweetness, might, power, the eternity and glory of his Kingdom, the exceeding deepness of His love, who sought his black wife through pam, fires, shame, death, and the grave, and swimmed the salt sea for her, undergoing the curse of the Law, and then was made a curse for you, and ye then consented, and said, '< Even so I take him." I counsel you to beware of the new and strange leaven of men's inventions, beside and against the word of God, contrary to the oath of this Kirk, now coming among you. I instructed you of the superstition and idolatry of kneeling in the instant of receiving the Lord's supper, and of crossing in baptism, and of the observing of men's days without any warrant of Christ, our perfect Lawgiver. Countenance not the surplice, the attire of the mass-priest, the garment of Baal's priests. The abominable bowing to altars of tree' is coming upon you. Hate, and keep yourselves from idols. Forbear in any case to hear the reading of the new fatherless Service-book,^ full of gross heresies, popish and superstitious errors, without any warrant of Christ, tending to the overthrow of preaching. You owe no obedience to the bastard canons : they are unlawful, blasphemous, and superstitious. All the ceremonies that lye in Anti-christ's foul womb, the wares of that gfreat Mother of fornications, the Kirk of Rome, are to be refused. Ye see whither they lead you. Continue still in the doctrine which ye have received. Ye heard of me the whole counsel of Grod. Sew no clouts upon Christ's robe. Take Christ in his rags and losses, and as persecuted by men, and be content to sigh and pant up the mountain, wi'.h Christ's cross on your back. Let me be reputed a false prophet, (and your conscience once said the contrary,)
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if your Lord Jesus will not stand by you and maintain you, maintain your cause against your enemies.
I have heard, (and my soul is grieved for it,) that since my departure from you, many among you are turned back from the good old way, to the dog's vomit again. Let me speak to these men. It was not without God's special direction, that the first senteooe that ever my moutC uttered to you was that of John ix. 39, " And Jesus said. For judgment came I into the world, that they which see not might see, and they which see might be made blind." It is possible that my first meeting and yours may be when we shall both stand before the dreadful Judge of the world; and in the name and authority of the Son of God, my great King and Master, I write, by these presents, summonses to those men. I arrest their souls and bodies to the day of our compearance.^ Their eternal damnation standeth subscribed, and sealed in Heaven, by the handwriting of the great Judge of quick and dead; and I am ready to stand up, as a preaching witness against such to their face, on that day, and to say amen to their condemnation, except they repent. The vengeance of the Gospel is heavier than the vengeance of the Law: the Mediator's malediction and vengeance is twice vengeance, and that vengeance is the due portion of such men; and there I leave them as bound men, aye and whill* they repent and amend. Ye were witnesses how the Lord's day was spent while I was among you. O sacrilegious robber of God's day, what wilt thou answer the Almighty when he seeketh so many Sabbaths back again from thee? "V^hat will the curser, swearer, and blasphemer do, when his tongue shall be roasted in that broad and burning Lake of fire and brimstone; and what will the drunkard do, when tongue, lungs, and liver, bones, auJ all, shall boil and shall fry in a torturing fire ? He shall be far from his barrels of strong drink then, and there is not a cold well of water for him in Hell. What shall be the case of the wretch, tlie covetous man, the oppressor, the deceiver, the earth-worm, who can never set his wombful* of clay, when, in the day of Christ, gold and silver must lye burnt in ashes, and he must compear* and answer his Judge, and quit hi; clayey and noughty * heaven? Wo, wo, for evermore, be to the time-turning* atheist, who hath one god and one religion for summer, and another god and another religion for winter, and the day of fanning, when Christ fanneth all that is in his barn-floor—who hath a conscience for every fair and market, and the soul of him runneth upon these oiled wheels, time, custom, the world, and command of men. Oh, if^ the careless atheist, and sleeping man, who edgeth by' all with " God forgive our pastors if they lead us wrong, we must do as they command," and layeth down his head upon time's bosom, and giveth his conscience to a deputy, and sleepeth so whill the
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flinoke of Hell-fire flee * up in his throat, and cause him to start oat of is doleful bed ! oh, if such a n)an would awake. Many woes are for the over-gilded and gold-plastered hypocrite. A heavy doom is for the liar and white-tongued flatterer: and the fleeing' book of God's fearful vengeance, twenty cubits long, and ten cubits broad, that goeth out from the face of God, shall enter into the house, and in upon the soul of him that stealeth and sweareth falsely by God's name, (Zech. v. 2, 3.) I denounce eternal burning, hotter than Sodom's flames, upon the men that boil in filthy lusts of fornication, adultery, incest, and the like wickedness; no room, no, not a foot-broad,* for such vile dogs within the clean Jerusalem. Many of you put oflf all with this, " G»od forgive us, we know no better :" I renew my old answer, (2 Thes. i. 8,) the Judge is coming in flaming fire, with all his mighty angels, to render vengeance to all those that know not God, and believe not I have often told you, that security will slay you. All men say they have faith—as many men and women now, as many saints in Heaven—and all believe, (say ye,) that every foul dog is clean enough, and good enough for the clean and new Jerusalem above. Every man hath conversion and the new birth ; but it is not leel come ^ they had never a sick night for sin; conversion came to them in a night-dream. In a word. Hell will be empty at the day of Judgment, and Heaven pang* full. Alas! it is neither easy nor ordinary to believe and to be saved. Many must stand, in the end, at Heaven's gates; when they go to take out their faith, they take out a fair nothing, or, (as ye use to speak,) a blaflum.v Oh, lamentable disappointment! I pray you, I charge you in the name of Christ make fast work of Uhrist and salvation.
I know there are some believers among you, and I write to you, O poor broken-hearted believers, all the comforts of Chrbt in the Old and New Testaments are yours. Oh, what a Father and Husband ^e have! Oh, if* I had pen and ink, and ingine' to write of him! Let Heaven and earth be consolidated into massy and pure gold, it will not weigh the thousandth part of Christ's love to a soul, even to me a poor prisoner. Oh, that is a massy and marvellous love! Men and angels! unite your force and strength in one, ye shall not heave, nor poise it oflT the ground. Ten thousand worlds—as many worlds as angels can number, and then as a new world of angels can multiply—would not all be the balk' of a balance to weigh Christ's excellency, sweetness, and love. Put ten earths into one, and let a rose grow greater than ten whole earths, or whole worlds, oh, what beauty would be in it, and what a smell would it cast!—but a blast of the breath of that fairest Rose in all God's paradise, even of Christ Jesus our Lord, one look of that fairest face would be infinitely, in beauty and smell, above all imaginable and created glory. I wonder that
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men dow bide oflf' Chriat. I would esteem myRelf bleMed, if I could make an open proclamation, and gather all the world, that are living upon the earth, Jew and Gentile, and all that shall b« born till the blowing of the last trumpet, to flock round aboai Christ, and to stand looking, wondering, admiring, and adoring bis beauty and sweetness; for his fire is bolter than any other fire, his love sweeter than common love, his beauty surpasseth all other beauty. When I am heavy and sad, one of his lo¥e-looks would do me meikle world's good.^ Oh, if ye would fail la lovo with him, how blessed were I! how glad would my soul be to help you to love him! But amongst us all, we could not love him enough. He is the Son of the Father's love, and God's deligbl— the Father's love lyeth all upon him. Oh, if' all mankind would fetch all their love, and lay it upon him! Invite him, and take him liome to your bouses, in the exercise of prayer, momiog and evening, as I often desired you ; especially now, let him not want lodging in your houses, nor lie in the fields, when he is shut oai of pulpits and Kirks. If ye will be content to take Heavea by violence, and the wind on your face for Christ and his cross, I am here one who hath some trial of Christ's cross, and I can say, thai Christ was ever kind to me, but he overcometh * himself^ (if I may speak so,^ in kindness while I suffer for him. I give you my word for it, Christ's cross is not so evil as they call it; it is sweec, light, and comfortable. I would not be without the visitations of love, and the very breathings of Christ's mouth when he Idsaeih, and my Lord's delightsome smiles and love-embracemenU, under my sufierings for him, for a mountain of gold, or for all the honors^ court, and grandeur of velvet kirkmen. Christ hath the yolk and heart of mv love. ^' I am my Beloved's, and my Well-beloved m mine." On, that ye were all hand-fasted' to Christ! O my dearly-beloved in the Lord, I would I could change my voice and had a tongue tuned by the hand of my Lord, and had the art of speaking of Christ, that I might paint out unto you the worth, and highness, and greatness, and excellency of that fairest and renowned Bridegroom ! I beseech you by the mercies of the Lord, by the sighs, tears, and heart's-blood of our Lord Jesus, by the salvation t)f your poor and precious souls, set up* the mountain, that ye and I may meet before the Lamb's throne, amongst tha congregation of the first-born. Lord grant that that mav be the trysting^place,^ that ye and I may put up our hands together, and
!)luck, and eat the apples, oflf the Tree of Life, and that we may east together, and drink together of that pure River of the water of life, that cometh out from under the Throne of God, and of the Lamb. Oh, how little is your hand breadth and span-length of days here ! Your inch of time b less than when ye and 1 p^^f^^ Eternity, eternity is coming, posting on with wiogs—then
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iraiy man's blacks and whites be brought to Ikht. Oh, how low will your thoughts be of this fair-skinned but oeart-rotten apple, the vain, vain, feckless * world, when the worms shall make their houses in your eye-holes, and shall eat off the flesh from the ball of your cheeks, and shall make that body a number of dry bones! Think not that the common gate' of serving God, as neighbors and others do, will bring you to Heaven. Few, few are saved. The Devil's court is thick' and many: he hath the greatest nunw ber of mankind for his vassals. I know this world is a forest of thorns in your way to Heaven ; but you must go through it. Ao-quaint yourselves with the Lord : hold fast Christ; hear his voice only; bless his name ; sanctify and keep his day; keep the New Commandment, <* Love one another :" let the Holy Spirit dwell in
iour bodies; and be clean and holy : love not the world: lie nol^ >ve and follow truth : learn to know God : keep in mind what I taught you; for God will seek an account of it, when I am ftur from you: abstain from all evil, and all appearance of evil: follow good carefully: seek peace and follow after it: honor your King, and pray for him: remember me to God in your prayers^ I do not for|^et you. J told you often, while I was with you, and now I write it again, heavy, sad and sore, is that stroke of the Lord's wrath that is coming upon Scotland, Wo, wo, wo to this Harlot-land 1 for they shall take the cup of God's wrath from his hands, and drink, and spue, and fall, and not rise again. In, in, in with speed, to vour stronghold, ye prisoners of nope; and hide you tnere, whill the anger of the Lord pass! Follow not the pastors of this land, for the sun is gone down upon them. As the Lord Hveth, they lead you from Christ, and irom the good old way; yet the Lord will keep the Holy City, and make this withered Kirk to bud again like a rose, and a field blessed of the Lord.
The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you all. The prayers and blessings of a prisoner of Christ, in bonds for him, and for you, be with you all, Amen.
Your lawful, and loving pastor, S. R.
Abeideen, July 14,1637.
LETTER CCXXVI.
TO THE LADT K I L C O N <i U H A I R.
Mi8TRB88,—Grace, mercy, and pectce be to you.—^I am glad to hear that ye have your face homewards towards your Father's house, now when so many are for a home nearer-hand.^ Bui vour Lord calleth you to another life and glory than is to be found; hereaway:' and, therefore, I would counsel you to make sure the ehairters and rights* which ye have to salvation. You came to
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this life about a- necessary and weighty business, to tryste ' with Christ anent * your precious soul, and the eternal salvation of it. This is the most necessary business ye have in this life; and your other adoes' beside this, are but toys, and feathers, and dreams, and fancies. This is in the greatest haste, and should be done first. Means are used in the G^pel to draw on a meeting' betwixt Christ and you. If ye neglect your part of it, it is as if ye would tear the contract before Christ's eyes, and give up the match, that there would be no more communing about that business. I know that other lovers, beside Christ, are in suit of you, and your soul hath many wooers; but I pray you to make a chaste virgin of your soul, and let it love but one: most worthy is Christ alone of all your soul's love, howbeit your love were higher than the Heaven, and deeper than the lowest of this earth, and broader than thk world. Many, alas! too many, make a comrooa strumpet of their soul for every lover that cometh to the house. Marriage with Christ would put your love and your heart by the gate * out of the way, and out of the eye of all other unlawful suitors ; and then you have a ready answer for all others, <' I am already promised awav to Christ; the match is concluded, my soul hath a husband already, and it cannot have two husbands." Oh, if* the world did but know what a smell the ointments of Christ cast, and how ravishing his beauty is, even the beauty of the fairest of the sons of men, and how sweet and powerful his voice is, the voice of that one Well-beloved! Certainly where Christ cometh, he runneth away with the soul's love, so that it cannot be commanded. I would far rather look but through the hole of Christ's door, to see but the one half of his fairest and most comely face, (for he looketh like Heaven,) suppose I should never win in * to see his excellency and glory to the full, than enjoy the flower, the bloom, and the chiefest excellency of the glorj and riches of ten worlds. Lord send me, for my part, but the meanest share of Christ that can be given to any of the indwell-ers of the New Jerusalem. But I know my Lord is no niggard: he can, and he becometh him well to give more than my narrow soul can receive. If there were ten thousand thousand roilUoos of worlds, and as many heavens, full of men and angels, Christ would not be pinched to supply all our wants, and to fill us alL Christ is a well of life; but who knoweth how deep it is to the bottom ? This soul of ours hath love, and cannot but love some fair one : and, oh, what a fair one, what an only one, what an excellent, lovely, ravishing one, is Jesus! Put the beauty of ten thousand thousand worldb of paradises, like the Garden of Ekteo, in one; put all trees, all flowers, all smells, all colors, all tastes, all joys, all sweetness, all loveliness in one: oh, what a fair and excellent thing would that be? and yet it would be less to that &ir and dearest Well-beloved, Christ, than one drop of rain to the
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whole seas, rivers, lakes, and fountains of ten thousand earths. Oh, but Christ is Heaven's wonder, and earth's wonder ! What marvel that his Bride saitb, (Cant. v. 16,) <^ He is altogether lovely ?" Oh, that black souls will not come and fetch all their love to this fair One ? Oh, if ^ I could invite and persuade thousands, and ten thousand times ten thousand of Adam's sons to flock about my Lord Jesus, and to come and take their fill of love! Oh, pity for evermore, that there should be such a one as Christ Jesus, so boundless, so bottomless, and so incomparable in infinite excellency and sweetness, and so few to take nim! Oh, oh, ye poor, dry, and dead souls, why will ye not come hither with your loom > vessels, and vour empty souls, to this huge, and fair, and deep, and sweet Well of life; and fill all your toom' vessels ? Oh, that Christ should be so large in sweetness and worth, and we, so narrow, so pinched, so ebb,' and so void of all happiness,—and yet men will not take him ! they lose their loVe miserably, who will not bestow it upon this lovely One. Alas! these five thousand years, Adam's fools, his waster* heirs, have been wasting and lavishing out their love and their aflfections upon black lovers, and black harlots, upon bits of dead creatures, and broken idols, upon this and that feckless • creature; an4 have not brought their love and their heart to Jesus. Oh, pity, that Fairness hath so few lovers! Oh, wo, wo to the fools of this world, who run bv* Christ to other lovers! Oh, misery, misery, misery, that comeliness can scarce get three or four hearts in a town or country! Oh, that there is so much spoken, and so much written, and so much thought of creature vanity ; and so httle spoken, so little written, and so little thought, of my great and incomprehensible and never-enough wondered at Lord Jesus! Why should I not curse this forlorn, and wretched world, that sufTereth my Lord Jesus to lye his lone?^ O damned souls! O miskenning* world! O blind, O beggarly, and poor souls! O bewitched fools! what aileth you at Christ that you run so from him ? I dare not challenge providence, that there are so few buyers, and so little sale for such an excellent one as Christ. Oh, the depth, and, oh, the height of my Lord's ways, that pass finding out! but oh, if men would once be wise, and not fall so in love with their own hell, as to pass by Christ, and misken' him! But let us come near, and fill ourselves with Christ, and let his friends drink, and be drunken, and satisfy our hollow and deep desires with Jesus. Oh, come all and drink at this living well; come, drink and live for evermore; come, drink and welcome : *^ Welcome," saith pur fairest Bridegroom: no man getteth Christ with ill will; no man cometh and is not welcome; no man cometh and ruetb this voyage: '* all men speak well of Christ who have been at him : men and angels who know bim will say nn re than I dow do,^' and think more of him than
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they can say. Oh, if > I were misted and bewildered in my LocA love! Ob, if' I were fettered and chained to it! Oh, sweet pan to be pained for a sight of him ! Oh, living death, oh, eood death, oh, lovelv death, to die for love of Jesus! Oh, that I snould have a sore * heart, and a pained soul, for the want of the love of this and that idol! Wo, wo to the mistaking of my miscarrying heart, that gapeth and crieth for creatures, and is not pained, and cot, and tortured, and in sorrow for the want of a soni-fiil * of Ghrisl! Oh, that thou wouldst come near, my Beloved! O my fomst One, why standest thou afar! Come hither, that I may be satiated with thy excellent love. Oh, for a union! oh, for a fellowship with Jesus! Oh, that I could buv with a price that lovely One, even suppose that Hell's torments ror a while were the price. I cannot believe but Christ will rue upon his pained lovers, afid come and ease sick hearts, who sigh and swoon for want of Chrisi; whodow bide Christ's love to be nice?' What heaven can be there liker to Hell, than to lust, and green,* and dwine,* and fall aswoon^ for Christ's love, and to want it? Is not this Hell and Heaven woven through other?' Is not this pain and joy, sweets ness and sadness, to he in one web, the one the weft, the other the warp ? therefore, I would that Christ would let us meet and join together, the soul and Christ in each other's arms. Oh, what meeting b like this, to see blackness and beauty, oontemptibleness and glory, highness and baseness, even a soul and Corist kiss each other t Na^, but when all is done, I may be wearied io speaking and writine, but, oh, how far am I from the right ex-pression of Christ or his bve ? I can neither speak nor write fed-mg, nor tasting, nor smelling: come feel, and smell, and taste Christ and his love, and ye shall call it more than can be spoken. To write how sweet the honeycomb is, is not so lovely as to eat and suck the honeycomb : one night's rest in a bed of love with Christ will say more than heart can think, or tongue can utter. Neither nee^l we fear crosses, nor sigh, nor be sad for anything that is on this side of Heaven, if we have Christ. Our crosses will never draw blood of the joy of the Holy Ghost, and peace of conscience. Our joy is laid up in such a high place, as tempca-Uons cannot climb up to take it down. This world may boast* Christ, but they dare not strike; or if thev strike they brwk tksir arm in fetching a stroke upon a rock. Oh, that we conld put oor treasures in Christ's hand, and give him our gokl to keep, and o«r crown. Strive, mistress, to thring ** through the thorns of this lUb, to be at Christ; tine *■ not sight of him, in this cloudy and daik day. Sleep with him in your heart in the night. Learn nol al
iOh,lhat t Aehinff. • As miieh m wHl fin die moL
t ChriM't lore,
« Who can be wtthout Chrin'e lore, while Uiejyet long for k, aod be m a Appj (hune.
i Meet earaeeUj to deeire, or long ibr. • Pine away. ▼ Into a
• Promiieaoiielj. • Threaten, with anfir look
Che world to serve Christ, but speer * at himself the way : the world is a false copy, and a lying guide to follow.
Remember my love to your husband: I wish all to him that I have written here/ The eweet presence, the long-lasting goodwill of our God, the warmly,' and lovely comforts of our Lord Jesus be with you. Help me, his prisoner, in your praye^; for I remember you.
Tours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen; Aqgoit 8, 1S37.
LETTER COXXYII-
TO MT LORD CRAIGHALL.
My Lord, —I received one letter of your Lordship's from C^ and another of late from A. B., wherein I find your Lordship in perplexity what to da But let me entreat your Lordship not to cause yourself to mistake truth and Christ, because they seem to encounter with your peace and ease. My Lord, remember that a prisoner hath written it to you, As the Lord liveth, if ye put to your hand with other apostates in this land, to pull down the sometime* beautiful Tabernacle of Cbrbt in this land, and join hands with them in one hair-breadth to welcome Antichrist to Scotland, there is wrath gone out from the Lord against you and your house. If the terror of a king hath overtaken you, and your Lordship looketh to sleep in your nest in peace, and to take the nearest shore, there are many ways, too, too many ways, how to shift Christ with some ill-washen^ and foul distinctions; but assure yourself, suppose a king should assure you that he would be your god, (as he shall never be for that piece of service,) that your clay-god shall die, and your carnal counsellors, when your conscience shall storm against you, and ye complain to them, will •ay, ^ What is that to us?" Believe not that Christ is weak, or that he is not able to save. Of iWo fires that ye cannot pass, take the least. Some few years will bring us all out in our blacks and whites before our Judge. Eternity is nearer to you than ye are aware of. To go in a course of defection, when an enlightened conscience is stirring, and looking you in the face, and crying within you, '* That ye are going in an evil way,^ is a step to the sin against the Holy Ghost. Either many of this land are near that sin, or else I know not what it is. And if this, for which I now suffer, be not the way of peace and the King's highway to salvation, I believe there is not a way at all. There is not such breadth and elbow-room in the way to Heaven as men believe. Howbeii, this day be not Chrini's, the morrow shall be his.
I believe assuredly that our Lord will repair the old waste places, and his ruined house in Scotland; and that this wilder-
I Inqohe. « Warm. * Onoe. « lU-wMhed.
iiess shall yet b.oesom as the rose. My veir worthy, and detu Lord, wait upon Him who hideth his face from the House of Jacob, and look for him. Wait patiently a little upon the Bridegroom's return ag^ain, that your soul may live, and that ye may rejoice with the Lord's inheritance. I dare pawn niy soul and life for it, that if ye take this storm with borne-down Christ, your sky shall ouickly clear, and your fair morning dawn. Tbiok, (bm the truth is,) that Christ is just now saying, ** And will ye also leave me ?" Ye have a fair occasion to gratify Christ now, if ye will stay with him, and want the night's sleep, with vour suffer* ing Saviour, one hour, now when Scotland hath fallen asleep, and leaveth Christ to fend for' himself. I profess myself but a weak, feeble man. When I came first to Christ's camp, I had nothing to maintain this war, or to bear me out in this encounter, and I am little better yet But, since I find furniture, armor, and strength from the consecrated Captain, the Prince of our Salvation, who was perfected through suffering, I esteem suflfer-ing for Christ a king's life. I find that our wants qualify us for Christ; and, howbeit your Lordship write that ye despair to auaia to such a communion and fellowship, (which I would not have you to think,) yet, would ye nobly and courageously venture to make over to Christ, for his honor now lying at the stake, your estate, place, and honor, he would lovingly and largely requite you, and give you a king's word for a recompense. Venture upon Christ's '* Come," and I dare swear ye will say, (as it b in Psalm xvi. 7,) " I bless the Lord who gave me counsel." My very worthy Lotd, many eyes in both the Kingdoms are upon you now, and the eye of our Lord is upon you. Acquit yourself manfully for Christ: spill * not this good play: subscribe a blank submission, and pat it into Christ's hands: win, win the blessings and prayers of yovr sighing and sorrowful Mother-church seeking your help: win Christ's bond, (who is a king of his word,') for a hundred-fold more even in this life.
If a weak man hath passed a promise to a king, to make a slip to Christ (if we look to flesh and blood, I wonder not of it: possibly I mignt have done worse myself,^ add not further guiltiness to go on in such a scandalous ana foul way. Remember that there is a wo, wo to him by whom offences come. This wo came out of Christ's mouth, and it is heavier than the wo of the Law. It is the Mediator's vengeance, and that is two vengeances to those who are enlightened. Free yourself from unlawful anguish, about advising and resolving. When the truth is come to ^our hand, hold it fast, go not again to make a new search and mquiry for truth. It is easy to cause conscience to believe as ye will, not as ye know; it is easy for you to cast your light into prison, and detain God's truth in unrighteousness—but that prisoner will break ward, to your incomparable torture. Pear
I Shift for. « Spoil
* A ScoCtkh phrase, cxpre«ive of one who has power to keep, and who alwaja ^mm keep, hie wont
your light, and Bland in awe of it; for it is from God. Think what honor it is in this life also to be enrolled to the succeeding ages amongst Christ's witnesses, standing against the re-entry oi Antichrist. I know certainly that your light looking to two ways, and to* the two sides, crieth shame upon the course that they would counsel you to follow. The way, that is halver and copartner with the smoke of this fat world, and with ease, smell-cth strong of a foul and false way.
The Prince of peace. He who brought again from the dead the great Shepherd of his sheep, by the blood of the Eternal Covenant, establish you, and give you sound light, and counsel you to follow Christ. Remember my obliged service to my Lord, your lather, and mother, and your lady.
Girace be with you.
Your Lordship's, At all obliged obedience in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Aagoft 10,1637.
LETTER CCXXVIIL
TO MR. JAMES FLEMING.
Reverend, and well-beloved in our Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you.—I received your letter^ which hath refreshed me in my bonds. I cannot but testify unto you, my dear brother, what sweetness I find in our Master's cross; but, alas, what can I either do or suffer for him! If I my lone' had as many lives as there have been drops of rain since the creation, I would think them too little for that lovely One, our Well-beloved; but my pain and my sorrow is above my suflTerings, that I find not ways to set out the praises of his love to others. I am not able, by tongue, pen, or sufferings, to provoke many to fall in love with him: but He knoweth, whom I love to serve in the Spirit, what I would do, and suffer by his own strength, so being that I mieht make my Lord Jesus lovely and sweet to many thousands in this land. I think it amongst God's wonders, that he will take any praise or glory, or any testimony to his honorable cause, from such a forlorn sinner as I am; but when Christ worketh, he needeth not ask the question, by whom he will be glorious. I know, seeing his glory at the beginning did shine out of poor nothing, to set up such a fair house for men and angels, and so many glorious creatures, to proclaim his goodness, power and wisdom, that, if I were burnt to ashes, out of the smoke and powder of ray dissolved body, he could raise glory to himself. His glory is his end: oh, that I could join with him, to make it my end I I would think that fellowship with him sweet and p^lorious. But alas i few know the guiltiness that is on my part: it is a wonder,
1 Mfielt alone.
that this g^ood cause bath not been marred and apiUed * in mv Toui hands. But I rejoice in this, that my sweet Lord Jesus hatb found something ado, even a ready market for his free grace, and incomparable and matchless mercy, in my wants; only my loathsome wretchedness and my wants have qualified me for Christ, and the riches of his glorious grace:—he nehooved to take me for nothing, or else to want me. Few know the unseen and private reckonings betwixt Christ and me; yet his love, hb boundless love would not bide away, nor stay at home with himself; and yet T dow not' make it welcome as I ought, when it is come un-sent for and without hire.
'How ioyful is my heart that ye write that ye are desirous to join with me in praising, for it is a charity to help a dyvour * to pay his debts; but when all have helped me, my name shall stand m his account-book under ten thousand thousands of sums unpaid. But it easeth my iieart that his dear servants will but speak of my debts to such a sweet Creditor. I desire tliat he may lay me ia his own balance and weigh me, if I would not fain have a feast of . his boundless love made to my own soul, and to many others. One thing I know, that we shall not all be able to come near his excellency with eye, heart, or tongue ; for he is above all created thoughts. All nations before him are as nothing, and less than nothing: he sitteth in the circuit of Heaven, and the inhabitants of the earth are as grasshoppers before him. Oh, that men would praise him! »
Ye complain of your private case: alas! I am not the man who can speak to such an one as ye are. Any sweet presence which I have had in this town, is, I know, for this cause, that I might express and make it known to others; but I never find myself nearer Christ, that royal and princely One, than after a great weight and sense of deadness and gracelessness. I think, that the sense of our wants, when withal we have a restlessness, and « sort of spiritual impatience under Chem, and can make a din, because we want Him whom our soul loveth, is that which maketh an open door to Christ; and, when we think we are going backward, because we feel deadness, we are going forward: for the nxMe sense, the more life, and no sense argueth no life. There is no sweeter fellowship with Christ, than to bring our wounds and our sores le him. But for myself, I am ashamed of Christ's goodness and knre, since the time of my bonds; for he hath been pleased to open m new treasures of love and felt sweetness, and give visitations of love and access to himself, in this strange land. I wouM think a fill of his love young and green heaven; and vrhen he is pleased to come, and the tide is in, and the sea full, and the King and a poor prisoner together in the house-of-wine, the black tree of the cross is not so heavy as a feather. I cannot, I dow not, but ^ve Christ an honorable and glorious testimony.
I see that the Lord can ride through his enemies^ bands, and triumph in the suflerings of his own; and that this blind vodd Spoiled. > Amnot able. * Bankn^
VMMh iMt, that sufleriDgs are Christ's armor, wherem he is victo-TioiiB: and they who contend with Zion see not what he is doing, when they are set to work, as under-smiths and servants, to the work of refining of the saints, (Satan's hand also, b^ them, is at the mdting oi the Lord^s vessels of mercy;) and their OtRce in God's house is to scorn* and cleanse vessels K>r the King's table. I marvel not to see them triumph, and sit at ease in Zion; for our Father must lay up his rods, and keep them carefully fmr his own use: our Lord cannot want fire in his house; his furnace is in Zion, and his fire in Jerusalem: but little know the adversaries the counsel and the thoughts of the Lord.
And for your complaints of your ministry :^-I now think all I do too little: plainness, freedom, watchfulness, fidelity, shall swell upon you, in exceeding large comforts, in your sufferings. The f<»eding of Christ's lambs in private visitations, and catechizing, in pain(uTpreachittg, and fair, honest, and free warning of the flock, la a sufferer's garland. Oh, ten thousand times blessed are they, who are honored of Christ to be faithful and painful, in wooing a bride to Christ! My dear brother, I know that ye think more on this, than I can: and I rejoice that your purpose is, in the Lord's etrength, to back your wronged Master; and to come out, and call yourself Christ's man, when so many are now denying him, as fearing that Christ cannot do > for himself and them. I am a lost man forever, or this, this is the way to salvation, even this way, which they call heresy, that men now do mock and scoff* at. I am confirmed now, that Christ will accept of his servant's sufferings OS ^ood service to him, at the day of his appearance; and, that ere it be long he will be upon us all, and men in their blacks and whites shall be brought out before God, angels and men. Our Master is not far off; oh, if* we could wait on and be faithful! The good will of Him who dwelt in the bush, the tender favor and bve, the grace of oar Lord, Jesus Christ, be with you.
Help me with your prayers; and desire, from me, other brethren, to take courage lor their Master.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. gM«ldMl^ Anguit 15,1G37.
LETTER CCXXIX.
TO MR. HUGH M A € K A 1 L.
My veRT DEAR Brothbr,— Ye know that men may take ibeii sweet fill of the sour Law, in grace's ground; and bawixt the Mediator's breasts, and this is the sinner's safest way; for there is a bed for wearied sinners to rest them in, in the New Covenant, though no bed of Christ's making to sleep in. The Law t -AM. * Oh Uul.
■hall never be my doomster/ by Christ's grace; if I get no good of it—I shall fiod a sore enough doom in the Gospel, to ham-ble, and to cast me down—it is (I grant^ a good rougn friead, to follow a iraitoi^to the bar, and to back * him, till he come to Christ. We may blame ourselves, who cause the Law to crave well-paid debt, to scare us away from Jesus, and dispute about a righteousness of our own, a world in the moon, a chimera, and a night-dream, that pnde is father and mother to. There cannot be a more humble soul than a believer; it is no pride for a drowning man to catch hold of a rook.
I rejoice that the wheels of this confused world are rolled, and cogged,' and driven according as our Lord willeth. Out of «whal-ever airth«the wind blow, it will blow us on our Lord. No wind can blow our sails overboard; because Christ's skill, and honor of his wisdom, are empawned and laid down at the stake for the sea-
Eassengers, that he shall put them safe off his hand on the shore, ia is Father's known bounds, our native home ground. My dear brother, scaur* not at the cross of Christ; it is not seen yet what Christ will do for you, when it cometh to the worst: he will keep his grace, till ye be at a strait, and then bring forth the decreed birth for your salvation. Ye are an arrow of his own making, let him shoot you against a wall of brass, your point shall keep whole. I cannot, for multitude of letters, and distraction of friends, prepare what I would for the times: I have not one hour of spare time, suppose the day were forty hours long. Remember me m prayer. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. Aberdeen, September 6,1637.
LETTER CCXXX.
TO THe RIGHT HONORABLE AND CHRISTIAN LADT, MT LADY KENMURE.
• Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace, be to your Ladyship.—God be thanked ye are yet in possession of Christ, and that sweet child I pray God that the former may be a sure heritage, and the latter a loan for your comfort, while ye do good to this poor, afflicted, withered Mount Zion. And who knoweth, but our Lord hath comforts laid up in store for her and you ? I am persuaded, that Christ hath bought you past the Devil, and Hell, and sin, that they have no claim to you;—and that is a rich and invaluable mercy. Long since ye were half challenging death's cold kindness, in being so slow and sweer* to come to loose a tired prisoner: but ye stand in need of all the crosses, losses, changes, and^snd
1 One who proDoonoet tenteoee or doom. * To doc.
s To coj a wheel b to place a etooe or piece of wood wedgewin between the gtmrni and the wheel, to prevent it ftom moving. « Qaarter. • Boggle. « Rfflortoni, wiwilfinf.
hearts that befell you since that time. Christ knoweth that the body of sin unsubdued will take them all, and more : we know that Paul had need of the Devil's service, to buffet him; and far more we. But, my dear, and honorable Lady, spend your sandglass' well. I am sure that you have law to raise a suspension* against all that devils, men, friends, worlds, losse's, hell, or sin can decree against you. It is good that your crosses will but convoy ' you to Heaven's gates : in can they not go; the gates shall be closed upon them, when ye shall be admitted to the throne. Time standeth not still, eternity is hard at our door. Oh, what is laid up for you! therefore, harden your face against the wind : and the hathhj your Husband, is making ready for you. The Bridegroom would fain have that day, as gladly as your Honor would wish to have it;—he hath not forgotten you.
I have heard a rumor of the Prelates' purpose to banish me: out let it come, if God so will; the other side of the sea is ray Father's ground as well as this side. I owe bowing to God, but no servile bowing to crosses : I have been but too soft in that. I am comforted that I am persuaded fully that Christ is halfer* with me in this well-born and honest cross; and if he claim right to the best half of my troubles, (as I know he doth to the whole,) I shall remit over to Christ what I shall do in this case. I know certainly, that my Lord Jesus will not mar nor spill" my sufferings ; he hath use for them in his house.'
Oh, what it worketh on me,' to remeinber that a stranger, who Cometh not in by the door, shall build hay and stubble upon the
f olden foundation which I laid amongst that people at Anwoth! lut I know that Providence looketh not asquint, but looketh straight out, and through all men's darkness: oh, that I could wait upon the Lord! I had but one eye, one joy, one delight, even to preach Christ; and my Mother's sons were angry at me, and have put out the poor man's one eye, and what have I behind 1 I am sure that this sour world hath lost my heart deservedly, but, oh, that there were a days-man to lay his hands upon us both, and determine upon my part of it. Alas, that innocent and lovely truth should be sold! My tears are Utile worth, but yet for this thing I weep: I weep, alas, that my fair and lovely Lord Jesus should be miskent^ in his own house ! It reckoneth little of five hundred the Uke of me:—^yet the water goeth not over faith's breath ; yet our King liveth.
I write the prisoner's blessing : the good-will, and long-lasting kindness, with the comforts of the very God of peace be to your Ladyship, and to your sweet child. Grace, grace be with you.
Your Honor's, At all obedience, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Ab«rde«D, Sept 7,1637.
i Oimm for measaring^ time.
• To me for the decinon or a coort to ftupend the execution of a leBteiiee or decfee.
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• What aniie^ it canaeth me. t Not known, not appreciated.
LETTER CCXXXL
TO TH£ RIGHT HONORABLE MT LORD LIND8AT.
Right honorable, and mt very good Lord, —Ghace, metcy and peace be to your Lordship.—Pardon my boldness to expresi myself to your Lordship at this so needful a time, when yoor wearied and friendless Mother-kirk^ is looking round about her, to see if any of her sons doth really bemoan her desolation: therefore, my dear and worthy Lord, I beseech you in the bowels of Chrbt, pity that widow-like sister and spouse of Christ I know that her Husband is not dead, but he seemeth to be in anocber country, and seeth well, and beholdeth who are his true and tender-hearted friends, who dare venture under the water to bring out to dry-land sinking truth, and who of the nobles will cast up' their arm, to ward a blow off the crowned head of our royal Lawgiver who reigneth in Zion, who will plead and contend for Jacob, in the day of his controversy.
It is now time, my worthy, and noble Lord, for you who are ths little nurse^fathers (under our sovereign Prince) to put on courags for the Lord Jesus, and to take up a fallen orphan, speaking out of the dust, and to embrace in your arms Christ's bride. He hath no more in Scotland that is the delight of his eyes, than that oas little sister, whose breasts were once well-fashioned. She oooe ravished her Well-beloved with her eyes, and overcame him with her beauty: "She looked forth as the morning, fair as the moon, clear as the sun, terrible as an army with banners: her stature was like the palm-tree, and her breasts like clusters of grapes, and she held the King in his galleries." TCant. iv. 9, and vi 10, and vii. 5, 7.) But now the crown is fallen from her head, and her gold waxed dim, and our white Nazarites are become black as the coal. Blessed are the^ who will come out and help Christ against the mighty! The shields of the earth and the nobles are debton to Christ for their honor, and should bring their glory and honor to the New Jerusalem; (Rev. xxi. 24.) Alas, that g^reat men should be so far from subjecting themselves to the sweet yoke of Christ, that they burst his bonds asunder, and think they dow not go on foot when Christ is on horseback, and that every nod of Christ, commanding as a king, is a load like a mountain of iron; and, therefore, they say, ''This Man shall not reign over us; w% must have another king than Christ in his own house." Thef«> fore, kneel to Christ, and kiss the Sou, an' let him have your Lordship's vote^ as your alone* Lawgiver. I am sure that when you leave the old waste inn of this perishing lifie, and shall reckon with your host, and depart hence, and taxe shipping, and make over for eternity, which is the yonder side of time,—and a snnd
I Xsther-chmch. 9 Thfow t^ ■ Qta^
glaaB of tbree-score pbort years is running out,—to look over your 8houlder, then, to that which ye have done, spoken, and suffered for Christ, his dear bride, (that he ransomed with that blood which is more precious than gold,) and for truth, and the freedom of Christ's Kingdom, your accounts will more sweetly smile and laugh upon you than if you had two worlds of gold to leave to your posterity. O my dear Lord, consider that our Master, eternity, and judgment, and the last reckoning, will be upon us in the twinkling of an eye. The blast of the Last Trumpet, now hard at hand, will cry down all acts of Parliament, all toe determinations of pretended Assemblies, against Gh rist our Lawgiver. There will be shortly a proclamation by One standing in the clouds, that time shall be no more, and that courts with kings of clay shall be no more; and prisons, confinements, forfeitures of nobles, wrath of kings, hazard of lands, housesy and name, for Christ, shall be no more. This world's span-length of time is drawn now to less than half an inch, and to the point of the evening of the day of this old gray-haired world; and, therefore, be fixed and fast for Christ and his truth for a time; and fear not him whose life goeth out at hb nostrils, who shall die as a man. I am persuaded Christ is re^ponsal ^ and law-biding, to make recompense for anything that is hazarded or given out for him—losses for Clirist are but our goods given out in bank in Christ's hand. Kings earthly are well-favored little day g^s, time's idols; but a sight of our invisible King shall decry and darken all the glory of this world. At the day of Christ, truth shall be tnith, and not treason. Alas i it is pitiful that silence, when the thatch of our Lord's house hath taken fire, is now the flower and bloom of court and state wisdom; and to cast a covering over a good profession, (as if it blushed at light,) is thought a canny * and sure way through this life; but the safest way, I am persuaded, is to tine' and win with Christ, and to hazard fairly for him; for Heaven is but a company of noble venturers for Christ. I dare hazard my soul that Christ will rrow green, and blossom like the Rose of Sharon yet in Scotland; howbeit now his leaf semneth to wither, and* his root to dry up.
Your noble ancestors have been enrolled among the wortnies of this nation, as the sure friends of the Bridegroom, and valiant for Christ: I hope that you will follow on to come to the streets for the same Lord, The world is still at yea and nay with Christ. It shall be your glory, and the sure foundation of your house, (now when houses are tumbling down, and birds building their nests, and thorns and briers are growing up, where nobles did spread a table,) if you engage your estate and nobility for this noble King Jesus, with whom the created powers of the world are still in tops.* AU the world shall fall before him, and, as God liveth ! every arm lifted up to take the crown off his royal head, or that refuseth to hold it on his head, shall be broken from the shoulder blade. The eyes that behold Christ weep in sackcloth^ and wallow in his blood, and will not help, even these eyes shall > Rwyonriblt. i Pnid«at > To Iom. « In wrangfiaf debate.
rot away in tbeir eye-holes. Ob, if ye and the nobles of this land saw the beauty of that world's wonder, Jesus our King, and the glory of Him who is angels'wonder, and Heaven's wonder for excellency ! Oh, what would men count of clay estates, of time-eaten life, of worm-eaten and moth-eaten worldly glory, in coi»-parison of that fairest, fairest of God's creation, the Son of the Father's delights. I have but small experience of sufferings for him; but let m^ Judge and Witness in Heaven lay my eoal in the balance of justice, if I find not a young heaven, and a little paradise of glorious comforts and soul-delighting love-kisses of Christ here l^neath the moon, in suffering for him and hb truth : and that the glory, joy, and peace, and fire of love, which I thought had been kept whiU supper-time, when we shall get leisure Co feast our fill upon Christ, I have felt in glorious beginnings in my bonds for this princely Lord Jesus. Oh ! it is my sorrow, mv daily pain, that men will not come and see. I would now be ashamed to believe that it should be possible for any soul to think that he could be a loser for Christ, suppose he should lend Christ the lordship of Lindsay, or some such great worldly estate. Theraforey my worthy, and dear Lord, set now your face against the oppo-sites' of Jesus, and let your soul take courage to come under ois banner, to appear as his soldier for him; and the blessings of a falling kirk, the prayers of the prisoners of hope who wait for Zion's joy, and the good will of Him who dwelt in the bush, and it burned not, shall be with you.
To his saving grace I recommend your Lordship and yoor House, and am still Christ's prisoner, and
Your Lordship's obliged servant.
In his sweet Lord Jesus, S. S.
Aberdeen, Sept 7,1637.
LETTER CCXXXn.
TO MT LORD BOTD.
Mt vert honorable, and good Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I am glad to hear that you, in the morning of your short day, mind Christ, and that you love the honor of his crown and kingdom. I beseech your Lordship to be^in now to frame your love, and to cast it in no mould but one, Uiat it may be for Christ only;—for when your love is now in the framing and making, it will take best with Christ. If any other thaa Jesus get a grip* of it, when it is green and young. Uhrist will be an unco * and strange world to you. Promise the lodging of your soul first away to Christ, and stand by your first covenant, and keep to Jesus, that he may find you honesL It is easy to master
I Oh, that • Oppooeme. > Hold, gripe. « Celi.
an arrow, and to set it right, ere the string be drawn; but when once it is shot, and in the air, and the flight begun, then ye have DO more power at all to command iu It were a blessed thing, if your love could now level only at Christ, that his fair face were the black of the mark ye shot at; for when your love is loosed, and out of your grips,* and in its motion to fetch home an idol, ' and bath taken a wborish gadding journey, to seek an unknown and strange lover, ye shall not then have power to call home the arrow, or to be master of your love—and ye will hardly give Christ what ye scarcely have yourself.
I speak not this, as if youth itself could fetch heaven and Christ Believe it, my Lord, it is hardly credible what a nest of dangerous temptations youth is; how inconsiderate, foolish, proud, vain, beady, rash, profane, and careless of God, this piece oi your life is; so that the l)evil findeth in that age a garnished and well-swept house, and seven devils worse than himself, for then afiec-lions are on horseback, lofty, and stirring; then the old man hath blood, lust, much will, and little wit, and hands, feet, wanton eyes, profane ears, as his servants, and as kings' officers at command, to come and go at his will. Then a green conscience is as souple' as the twig of a young tree. It is for every way, every religion ; every lewd course prevaileth with it: and, therefore, oh, what a sweet couple, what a glorious yoke are youth and grace, Christ and a young man ! This is a meeting not to be found in every town. None who have been at Christ can brin^ back to your Lordship a report answerable to his worth; for Christ cannot be spoken of, or commended according to his worth. '* Come and see," is the most faithful messenger to speak of him: little persuasion would prevail where this was. It is impossible in the setting out of Chnst's love, to lie and pass over truth's line. The discourses of angels, or love-books written by the congregation of seraphim, ^all their wits being conjoined and melted into one,) would forever be in the nether side of truth, and of plentifully declaring the thing as it is. The infiniteness, the boundlessness of that incomparable excellency that is in Jesus, is a great word. God send me, if it were but the relics and leavings, or an ounce weight 6r two, of his matchless love; and suppose I qever got another heaven, (provided this blessed flre were evermore burning,) I could not but be happy forever. Come hither, then, and give out your money wisely lor bread; come hither, and bestow your love.
I have cause to speak this, because except ye possess and enjoy Christ, ye will he a cold friend to his Spouse—for it is love to the husband that causeth kindness to the wife. I dare swear it were a blessing to your house, the honor of your honor, the flower of your credit, now in your place, and as far as ye are able, to lend your band to your weeping mother, even your oppressed and spoiled mother-kirk. If ye love her, and bestir yourself for her, and hazard the lordship of Boyd for the recovery of her veil,
* Oat oT joar own keeping. * Sopple.
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(which the smiting watchmen have taken from her,) then sardy her husband will scorn to sleep in your common ■ or revereBce. Bits of lordships are little to Him who hath many crowns on his head, and the Kingdoms of the world in the hollow of his hand. Court, houor, glory, riches, stability of houses, favor of princesi are all on his finger ends. Oh, what glory were it to lend yonr honor to Christ, and to his Jerusalem. Ye are oneof Zion's bom sons; your honorable and Christian parents would venture you upon Christ's errands: therefore, I beseech you, by the mercies of Uod, by the death and wounds of Jesus, by the hope of your gio-rious inheritance, and by the comfort and hope of the joyful presence ye would have at the water-side, when ye are putting your foot in the dark grave, take courage for Christ's truth, and the honor of his free kingdom; for, howbeit ye be a young flower, and green before the sun, ye know not how soon death wiO cause you cast your bloom, and wither root, and branch, and * leaves; and, therefore, write up what ye have to do for Chriit, and make a treasure of good works, and begin in time. By appearance ye have the advantage of the brae;* see what ye can do for Christ, against these who are waiting whiU Christ's Tabernacle fell, that they may run away with the boards thereof^ and build their nests on Zion's ruins. They are blind who see not louns* now pulUn^ up the stakes, and breaking the cords, and rending the curtams of Christ's, (sometimes,*) beautiful tent m this land. Antichrist is lifting that tent up upon his sbouidera and going away with it; and when Christ and the Gospel are out of Scotland, dream not that your houses shall thrive, and tbal it will go well with the nobles oL the land. As the Lord livetb ! the streams of your waters shall become pitch, and the dust of your land brimstone, and your land shall become burning pitch, and the owl and the /aven shall dwell in your houses: and wbere your table stood, there shall grow briers and nettles, Isa. xxar, 9, 11. The Lord gave Christ and his Gospel as a pawn to Sool-land. The watchmen have fallen foul, and lost their part of tbe pawn; and who seeth not, that Grod hath dried up tbeu- right eye, and their right arm, and hath broken the shepherds' staves, aiiid that men are treading in their hearts upon such unsavory sak^ that is good for nothing else. If ye, the nobloe, put away tbe pawn also, and refuse to plead the controversy of Zion with tbe professed enemies of Jesus, ye have done with it Oh ! where is the courage and zeal now of the ancient nobles of this land, who with their swords, and hazard of life, honor, and bouses, broagte Christ to our hands ? And now the nobles cannot be but gvalJLf of shouldering out Christ, and of murdering the soub of tlMir posterity, if they shall hide themselves, and lurk in the leg side of the hill, till the wind blow down the temple df (Sod. It g now under the name of wisdom, for men to cast their doak
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Christ And their profession, as if Christ were stolen goods, and durst not be avouched. But though this be repoted a piece of policy, yet Qod esteemeth such men to be but state fools and court gowks,* whatever they, or other heads-of-wit* like to them, think of themselves, since their damnable silence is the ruin of Christ's kingdom. Oh, but it be true honor and glory to be the fast friends of the Bridegroom, and to own Christ's bleeding head, and his forsaken cause, and to contend legally, and in the wisdom of God, for our sweet Lord Jesus, and his kingly crown ! But I will believe that your Lordship will take Christ's honor to heart, and be a man in the streets (as the prophet speaketh) for the Lord and his truth. To his rich grace and sweet presence, and the everlasting consolation of nhe promised Comforter, I recommend your Lordship, and am
Your Lordship's, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. AbttdMO, September 7, IS37.
LETTER CCXXXra.
TO HIS WORTHY, AND MUCH HONORED FRIEND, FUI.K ELIB8.
Worthy, and much honored in our Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I am glad of our more than paper acauaint* ance. Seeing we have one Father, it reckoneth tne less, though we never saw one anothei^s face. I profess myself most unworthy to follow the camp of such a worthy and renowned Captain as Christ. Oh, alas I I have cause to be grieved, that men expect anything of such a wretched man as I am. It is a wonder to me, if Christ can make anything of my noughty,* short, and narrow love to him; surely it is not worth the up-takinff.
2. As for our lovely and beloved Church in Ireland, my heart bleedeth for her desolation; but I believe that our Lord is only lopping the vine-trees, but not intending to cut them down, or root them out. It is true, seeing we are heart-atheists by nature, and cannot take providence aright, (because we halt and crook* ever since we fell,) we dream of a halting providence; as if Grod's ellwand, whereby he measureth joy and sorrow to the sons of men, were crooked and unjnst, because servants ride on horseback, and princes go on foot: but our Lord dealeth good and evil, and to some one portion, or to others of both, by ounce weights; and measureth them in a just and even balance. It is but folly to measure the Gospel by summer or winter weather—the summer-son of the saints shineth not on them in this life. How should we have complained, if the Lord had turned the sante providence that we now stomach at, upside down, and had ordered matters thus, that first the saints should have enjoyed Heaven, glory, and ease, and then Methuselah's days of sorrow and daily miseries 7
1 Boobie*. • WkeaciM. > Haviiig noChlng in tt. « Walk UmOj.
We would think a short heaven no heaven; certainly hit i pass finding out. 3. Ye complain of the evil of heart-atheism: but it is to m
(greater atheist than any man can be, that ye write of that. Oh, ight findeth not that reverence and fear which a plant of GUmI's setting should find in our soul! How do we, by nature, as others, detain and hold captive the truth of God in unrighteousness, and so make God's light a bound prisoner ? And even when the prisoner breaketh the jail, and cometh out in belief of a Grod-head, and in some practice of holy obedience, how often do we, of new, lay bands on the prisoner, and put our light again in fetters? Certainly there cometh great mist and clouds from the lower part of our soul, our earthly afiections, to the higher PvV which is our conscience, either natural or renewed: a smoke in a lower house breaketh up, and defileth the house above. If we had more practice of obedience, we should have more sound light 1 think, lay aside all other guiltiness,*that this one, the violence done to God's candle, in o|ir soul, were a sufficient dittay* against us. There is no helping of this but by striving to stand in awe of God's light. Lest light tell tales of us, we desire little to bear; but since it is not without God, that light sitteth neighbor to will, (a lawless lord,) no marvel that such a neighbor should leaven oar judgment, and darken our light. I see there is a necessity that we protest against the doiuj^s of the Old Man, and raise up a party against our worst half^ to accuse, condemn, sentence, and with sorrow bemoan the dominion of sin's kingdom; and withal make law, in the New Covenant, against our guiltiness; fot Christ once condemned sin in the flesh, and we are to condemn it over again. And if there had not been such a thing as the grace of Jesus, I should have long since given up with Heaven, and with the expectation to see God. But grace, grace, free grace, the merits of Christ for nothing, white and fair, and large Saviour-mercy, (which is another sort of thing than creature-mercy, or Law mercy, yea, a thousand degrees above angel-raercy,) have been, and must be, the rock that we drowned soub must swiin to. New washing, renewed application of purchased redemption, by that sacred blood that sealeth the free Covenant, is a thing of daily and hourly use to a poor sinner. Till we be ui Heaven our issue of blood shall not be quite dried up; and, therefore, we must resolve to apply peace to our souls from the new and living way; and Jesus who cleanseth and cureth the leprous soul, lovely Jesus, must be our song on this side of Heaven's gates: and even when we have won the castle, then must we eternally sing, " Worthy, worthy is the Lamb, who hath saved us, and washed us in his own blood."
I would counsel all the ransomed ones to learn this song, and to drink and be drunk with the love of Jesus. O fairest, O high est, O loveliest One, open the well! Oh, water the burnt and withered travellers with thb love of thine! I think it is possihlfl
> Indiotaent.
OD earth to build a young New Jerusalem, a little new heaven of this surpassing love. God, either send roe more of this love, or take me quickly over the water, where I may be filled with his love. My softness cannot take with want. I.profess I bear not hunger of Christ's love fair. I know not if I play foul play with Christ, but I would have a link of that chain of his providence mended, in pining and delaying the hungry on-waiters. For myself, I could wish that Christ would let out upon me more of that love. Yet to say Christ is a niggard to me, I dare not; and if I say I have abundance of his love, I should lie. I am half straitened 1 to complain, and cry, *< Lord Jesus, hold thy hand no longer."
Worthy sir, let me have your prayers, in my bonds. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept 7,1637.
LETTER CCXXXIV.
TO JAMES LINDSAY.
Dear Brother, —The constant and daily observing of God's going alongst with you, in his coming, going, ebbing, flowing, embracing and kissing, glooming' and striking, giveth me, (a witless and lazy observer of the Lord's way and working) a heavy stroke. Could I keep sight of him, and know when I want, and carry as became me in that condition, I would bless my case.
But, 1. For desertions; I think them like lying lea' of lean and weak land for some years, whill it gather sap for a better crop. It is possible to gather gold, where it may be had, with moon-light On, if I could but creep one foot, or half a foot, nearer in to Jesus, in such a dismal night as that, when he is away, I should think it an happy absence !
2. If I knew that the Beloved were only gone away for trial, and further humiliation, and not smoked out of the house with new provocations, I would forgive desertions, and hold my peace at his absence: but Christ's ^ught absence, (that I bought with mv sin,) is two running boils at once, one upon each side; and' what side then can I lie on ?
3. I know that as night and shadows are good for flowers, and nKxm-light and dews are better than a continual sun, so is Christ's absence of special use, and that it hath some nourishing virtue in it, and givetn sap to humility, and putteth an edge on hunger, and fiimisheth a fair field to faith to put forth itself, and to exercise its fingers in gripping ^ it seeth not what
4. It is mercy's wonder, and grace's wonder, that Christ will lend a piece of the lodging, and a back chamber beside himself
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to our lusts; and that he and such swine should keep house gether in our soul For suppose they couch and contract the. selves into little room when Christ cometh in, and seem to lie as head under hb fe^t, yet they often break out again; and that a foot of the Old Man, or a leg or arm nailed to Clirist's cross, iooseth the nail, or breaketh out again; and yet Christ, beside this unruly and misnurtured' neighbor, can still be making heaven in the saints, one way or other. May I not say, ^'Lord Jesua, what doest thou here ?" Yet here he must be. But I will doI lose my feet to go on into this depth and wonder ; for free mercy, and infinite merits, took a lodging to Christ and us, beside such a loathsome ^uest as sin.
6. Sanctification and mortification of our lusts, are the hardest part of Christianity. It is, in a manner, as natural to us to leajp when we see the New Jerusalem, as to lau?h when we are ticUed:
{'oy is not under command, or at our nod, when Christ kisseth: )ut oh, how many of us would have Christ divided into two halves, that we might take the half of him only, and take his office, Jesus and Salvation ! but " Lord" is a cumbersome word, and to obey and work out our own salvation, and to perfect holiness, is the cumbersome and slormy north side of Christ, and that which we eschew and shift.
6. For your question, the access that reprobates have to Christ, (which is none at all, for to the Father in Christ neither can tbey, nor will they come, because Christ died not for them; and yet, by law, God and justice overtaketh them,) I say, first, there are witb you more worthy and learned than I am, Messrs. Dickson, Blair, ana Hamilton, who can more fully satisfy ]^ou ; but I shall ^peak in brief what I think of it, in these assertions. First, All God*a justice toward man and angels floweth from an act of afasolate, sovereign free-will of God, who is our Former and Potter, and we are but clav; for if he had forbidden to eat of the rest of the trees of the Garden of Eden, and commanded Adam to eat of the Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil, that command no doubt had been as just as this,—'^ Eat of all the trees, but not at all of the Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil." The reason is, because his will is before his Justice, by order of nature, and what is his will is his justice, and he willeth not things without himself because they are just. God cannot, God needeth not hunt sanctity, holiness, or righteousness from things without himself, and so not from the actions of men or angels; because hb will is essentially holy and just, and the prime rule of holiness and justice; as the nre is naturally light, and inclineth upward, and the earth heavy and indi-neth downward. The second assertion then, that God saith le reprobates, '* Believe in Christ, (who hath not died for your salvation,) and ye shall be saved," is just and right; because his eleroal and essentially just will hath so enacted and decreed. Suppose natural reason speak against this, this is the deep and special mjrs-tery of the Gospel. God hath obliged, hard and fiist, all the lep^ I Uoflobdaad bj eh
robates of tbe visible Church to believe this promise, "He that believeth shall be saved:" and yet in God's ^ecree and secret in-> tention, there is no salvation at all decreed and intended to reprobates ; and yet tlie obligation of God, being from his sovereign freewill, is most just, as is said in the first assertion. Third assertion, The righteous Lord hath right over the reprobates and all reasonable creatures, that violate his commandments. This is easy. Fourth assertion, The faith that God seeketh of reprobates, is, that they rely upon Christ, as despairing of their own righteousness, leaning wholly and withal numbly, as weary and loaded, upon Christ, as on the Resting-stone laid in Zion. But he seeketh not that, without being weary of their sin, they rely upon Christ, as mankind's Saviour; for to rely on Christ, and not to be weary of sin, is presumption, not faith. Faith is ever neighbor to a contrite spirit; and it is impossible that faith can be, where there is not a cast down and contrite heart, in some measure, for sin. Now it is certain, that God commandeth no man to presume. Fifth assertion. Then reprobates are not absolutely obliged to believe that Christ died for them in particular; for, in truth, neither reprobates nor others are obliged to believe a lie: only they alb obliged to believe that Christ died for them, if they be first weary, burdened, sin-sick, and condemned in their own consciences, and stricken dead and killed with the Law's sentence, and have indeed embraced him as offered, which is a second and subsequent act of feith, following after a coming to him, and a closing with him. Sixth assertion. Reprobates are not formally guilty of contempt of God, and misbelief,^ because they apply not Christ and the promises of the Gospel to themselves in particular; for so they should be guilty, because they believe not a lie, which God never obliged them to believe. Seventh assertion. Justice hath a right to punish reprobates, because, out of pride of heart, confiding in their own righteousness, they relv not upon Christ, as a Saviour of all them that come to him. This God may justly oblige them unto; because in Adam they had perfect abihty to do; and men are guilty because they love their own inability, and rest upon themselves, and refuse to deny their own righteousness, and to take them to Christ, in whom there is righteousness for wearied sinners. Eighth assertion. It is one thing to rely, lean, and rest upon Christ, in humility and weariness of spirit, and denying our own righteousness, believing him to be the only righteousness of wearied sinners; and it is another thing to believe that Christ died for me, John, Thomas, Anna, upon an intention and decree to save us by name. For, 1st, The first goeth first, the latter is always after in due order. 2ndly, The first is faith, the second is a fruit of faith ; and, 3rdly, the first obligeth reprobates and all men in the Visible Kkk, the latter obli-geth only *he weary and laden, and so only the elect and effectually called of God. Ninth assertion, It is a vain order; '* I know not if Christ died for me, John, Thomas, Anna, by name; and, therefore, I dare not re^y on him." The reason is, because it is
' Wrong belied
not faith, to believe God's intention and decree of election at the first, ere ye be wearied. Look first to your own intentiim and soul. If ye find sin a burden, and can, and do rest, under that burden, upon Christ; if this be once, now come and believe in particular, or rather apply by sense, Tfor, in my iudgment, it is a iniii of belief, not belief,) and feeling tne good-will, intention, and gracious purpose of Grod auent > your salvation. Hence, because there is malice in reprobates, and contempt of Christ, guilty they are, and justice hath law against them; and, which is the mysteiyy they cannot come up to Christ, because he died not for them; but their sin is, that they love their mability to come to Christ, and he who loveth his chains, deserveth chains.
And thus in short. Remember my bonds.
Yours, in his sweet Lord JesuSi £L R.
Aberdeen, September 7, 1637.
LETTER CCXXXV.
rh MY LORD CRAIOHALL.
Mt Lord, —I cannot expound your Lordship's contrary tides, and these temptations wherewith ye are assaulted, to be any other thing than Christ trying you, and saying unto you, ".And will ye also leave me?" I am sure that Christ.hath a great advantage against you, if ye play foul play to him, in that the Holy Spirit hath done his part, in evidencing to your conscience, that this is the way of Christ, wherein ye shall have peace; and the other, ae sure as God liveth, is the Antichrist's way: therefore, as ye fear God, fear your light, and stand in awe of a convincing conscience. It is far better for your Lordship to keep your conscience, and to hazard in such an honorable cause your place, than wilfully, and against your light, to come under guiltiness. Kings cannot heal broken consciences; and when death and judgment shall comprise * your soul, your counsellors, and others, cannot become caution ' to justice for you. Ere it be long, our Lord will put a final determination to acts of Parliament, and men's laws, and will clear you, before men and angels, of men's unjust sentences. Ye received honor, and place, and authority, and riches, and reputation from your Lord, to set forward and advance the Uberties and freedom of Christ's Kingdom. Men, whose consciences are made of stoutness, think little* of such matters, which, notwithstanding, encroach directly upon Christ's prerogative roysd. So would men think it a light matter for Uzzan to put out his hand to hold the Lord's falling ark; but it cost him his life. And who doubteth, but a carnal friend will advise you to shut your window, and pray beneath your breath. " Ye make too great a din with your pray* ers;" so would a head-of-wit * speak, if he were in Daniel's place.
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But men's overgilded reasons will not help you, when your con* science is like to rive with a double charge. Alas, alas! when will this world learn to submit their wisdom to the wisdom of God? I am sure that your Lordship hath found the truth; go not then to search for it over again; for it is common for men to make doubts, when they have a mind to desert the truth. Kings are not their own men; their ways are in God's hand. I rejoice, and am glad, that ye resolve to walk with Christ, howbeit his court be thin. Grace be with your Lordship. Your Lordship's, In his sweet Master and Lord Jesus, S. EL Abadeen, September 7,1637.
LETTER CCXXXVI.
TO MR. JAMES HAMILTON.
Reverend and dear Brother, —Peace be to you from God our Father, and from our Lord Jesus.
I am laid low, when I remember what I am, and that my out* side casteth such a lustre when I find so little within. It is a wonder that Christ's glory is not defiled; running through such an unclean and impure channel. But 1 see that Christ will be Christ, in the dreg and refuse of men. His art, his shining wisdom, his beauty, speak loudest in blackness, weakness, deadness, yea, in nothing. I see nothing, no money, no worth, no good, no life, no deserving, is the ground that Omnipotency delighteth to draw glory out of. Oh, how sweet is the inner side of the walls of Christ's bouse, and a room beside himself! My distance from him maketh me sad. Oh, that we were in other's arms! Oh, that the middle things betwixt us were removed ! I find it a difficult matter to keep all stots* with Christ. When he laugheth, I scarce believe it, I would so fain have it true. But I am like a low* man looking ifp to a hiffh mountain, whom weariness and fainting overcometn. I would climb up, but 1 find that I do not advance in my journey as I would wish; yet I trust that he will take me home against night. 1 marvel not that Antichrist in his slaves is so busy: but our crowned King seeth and beholdeth, and will arise for Zion's safety.
I am exceedingly distracted with letters, and company that visit me; what 1 can do, or time will permit, I shall not omit. Excuse ray brevity, for I am straitened. Remember the Lord's prisoner: I desire to be mindful of you. Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aleideen, Sep;. 7, 1637.
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LETTER CCXXXVIL
TO THE LAIRD*OF OAITOIRTH.
Much honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to yoo,—I can do no more than thank you on paper, and remember yoa tc Him whom I serve, for kindness and care of a prisoner.
I bless the Lord, that the cause I suffer for, needeth not to Uoah before kings: Christ's white, honest, and fair truth needeth neither to wax pale for fear, nor to'blush for shame. I bless the Lord, who hath graced you to own Christ now, when so many are afraid to profess him, and hide him, for fear they suffer loss by avouching him. Alas, that so many in these days are carried with the times! as if their conscience rolled upon oiled wheels, so do they go any way the wind bloweth them : and, because Christ is not market^weet,^ men put him away from them.
Worthy, and much honored sir, go on to own Christ, and his oppressed truth:—the end of sufferings for the (Gospel, is rest and gladness. Light and joy are sown for the mourners in Zion, and the harvest, (which is of God's making, for time and manner,) ii near: crosses have ri^ht and claim to Christ in his members, till legs and arms, and whole mystical Christ be in heaven. There will be rain, and hail, and storms, in the saints' clouds, ever-titt God cleanse with fire the works of the creation, and till he bom the botch-boUse ' of heaven and earth, that men's suis hath subjected unto vanity.
They are blessed who suffer and sin not, for suffering is the badge that Christ hath put upon his followers. Take what wa^ we can to Heaven, the way is hedged up with crosses; there is no way but to break through them. Wit and wiles, shifts mod laws, will not find out a way round the cross of Christ, but we must through. One thing, by experience, my Lord hath Uughi roe, that the waters betwixt this and Heaven may all be ridden, if we be well horsed; 1 mean, if we be in Christ; and not ooe shall drown by the way, but such as love their own deslniclioiL Oh, if we could wait on for a time, and believe in the dark the salvation of God! At least we are to believe good of Christ, till he gives us the slip, (which is impossible,) and to take bis wofd for caution,' that he shall fill up all the blanks in his promises, and give us what we want; but to the unbeliever, Christ's testament is white, blank, unwritten paper.
Worthy, and dear sir, set your face to Heaven, and make you to stoop at all the low entries in the way, that ye may receive lbs Kingdom as a child. << Without this," He that knew the way, said. *' there is no entry in." Oh, but Christ is willing to lead a poor sinner! Oh, what love my poor soul hath found in him, in
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the bouse of my pilgrimage! Suppose that lore in Heaven, and earth, were lost, I dare swear, it may be found in Christ.
Now the very God of peace establish you, till the day^c^ the glorious appearance of Christ.
Your own, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
AbodMQ, Sept 7,1697.
LETTER CCXXXTIIL
TO THE LADY OAITQIRTH.
Mitch honored and Christian Ladt, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^I long to hear bow it goeth with you and your children.
I exhort you not to lose breath, nor to faint in your journey. The way is not so long to your home as it was, it will wear to one step or an inch at length, and ye shall come ere long to be within your arm-length of the glorious crown. Your Lord Jesus did sweat and pant, ere he got up that mount; he was at, " Father, save me," with it. It was he who (Psalm xxp. 14,) said,'' I am poured out like water; all my bones are out of joint^ —Christ was as if they had broken him upon the wheel—" My heart is like wax, it is melted in the midst of my bowels.*' (Vcr. 15.) ^ My stren^h is dried up like a potsherd." I am sure, ye love the way the better, that his holy feet trod it before you. Crosses have a smell of crossed and pained Christ. I believe that your Lord will not leave you to die your lone' in the way. I know that ye have sad hours, when the Comforter is bid under a veil, and when ye inquire for him, and find but a toom' nest. This, I grant, is but a cold good-day, when the seeker misseth Him whom the soul loveth; but even his unkindness is kind, his absence lovely, his mask a sweet sight, till God send Christ himself, in his own sweet presence. Make his sweet comforts your own, and be not strange, and shame-faced with Christ. Homely' dealing is best for him, it is his liking. When your winter storms are over, the summer of your Lord shall come; your sadness is with child of joy, he will do you good in the latter-end.
Take no heavier lift of your children than your Lord allowetb. Give them room beside your heart, but not in the yolk of your heart, where Christ should be; for then they are your idols, not
{our bairns. If your Lord take any of them home to his house, efore the storm come on, take it well. The owner of the orchard may take down two or three apples oflT his own trees, before midsummer, and ere they get the harvest sun : and it would not be seemly that his servant, the gardener, should chide him for it Let our Lord pluck his own fruit at any season he pleaseth; they are not lost to you, they are laid up so well, as that they are coffered in Heaven, where our Lord's best jeweb lye. They are 1 Bj younelf alone. • Emplj. * PamUiw.
all free goods thai are there; death can have no law to ariMC anything that is within the walls of the New Jerusalem.
All the saints, because of sin, are like old rusty horoloces, that must be taken down, and the wheels scoured and mended, and set up again in better case than before. Sin hath rusted both soul and body; our dear Liord, by death, taketh us down to scour the wheels of both, and to purge us perfectly from the root and remainder of sin; and we shaU be set up in better case thaii before. Then nluck up your heart; Heaven is yours, and that is a word which few can say.
Now, the great Shepherd of the sheep, and the very God of peace, confirm and estaolish you, to the day of the appearance of Christ our Lord.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesusy S. R.
Abeideeo, Sept % 1637.
LETTER CCXXXIX.
^ TO MR. MATTHEW MOWAT.
Reverend and dear Brother, —I am refreshed with vour letters. I would take all well at my Lord's hands that he hath done, if I knew that I could do my Lord any service in my suffering ; suppose my Lord would make a stop-hole * of me, to fiU a hole in the wall of his house, or a pinning < in Zion's new work. For any place of trust in my Lord*s house, as steward, or chamberlain, or the like, surelv I think myself, (my very dear brother, I speak not by any proud figure or trope,) unworthy of it; nav, I am not worthy to stand behind the door; if my head, and net, and body were half out, half in, in Christ's house, so that I sav the fair face of the Lord of the house, it would still my greening' and love-sick desires. When I hear that the men of God are at work, and speaking in the name of our Lord Jesus, I think myself but an outcast or outlaw, chased from the city, to lye on the hills, and live amongst the rocks and out-fields. Oh, that I might but stand in Christ's out-house, or hold a candle in any low vuik of his house ! But I know this is but the vapors that arise out of a quarrelous and unbelieving heart to darken the wisdom of God. And your fault is just mine, that I cannot believe my Lord's bare and naked word. I must either have an apple to play me with, and shake hands with Christ, and have sesl cao-tion,* and witness to bis word, or else I count myself loose; how-beit, I have the word and faith of a king. Oh, I am made of unbelief, and cannot swim but where my feet may touch the ground ! Alas, Christ under my temptations is presented to ma
> Anything to flop np a hole with.
• A small tione iMed in building to SU ap the intentieei be t we en the kifer ^kmm.
* Longing with eameet deare. « Security.
R8 lying waters, as a dyvour ^ and a cozener! We can make such a Christ, as temptations, casting us in a night-dream, do feign and devise; and temptations represent Christ ever unhke himself, and we in our folly listen to the Tempter.
If I could minister one saving word to any, how glad would my soul be! But I myself, which is the greatest evil, often mistake the cross of Christ; for I know if we had wisdom, and knew well that ease slayeth us fools, we would desire a market where we might barter or niffer * our lazy ease with a profitable cross ; howbeit ther^ be an outcast' natural betwixt our desires and tribulation. But some give a dear price and gold for physic, which they love not; and buy sickness, howbeit they wish rather to have been whole than to be sick.
But surely, brother, ve shall have my advice, fhowbeit, alas! I cannot follow it myself,) not to contend with the nonest and faithful Lord of the house; for, go he, or come he, he is aye gracious in bis departure. There are grace, and mercy, and loving kindness upon Christ's back parts; and when he goeth away, the proportion 01 his face, the image of that fair Sun that stayeth in eyes, senses, and heart, after he is gone, leaveth a mass of love behind it in the heart. The sound of his knock at the door of his Beloved, after be is gone and passed, leaveth a share of joy and sorrow both : so we have something to feed upon till he return: and he is more loved in his departure, and after he is gone, than before; as the day in the decUning of the sun, and towards the evening, is often most desired.
And as for Christ's cross, I never received evil of it, but what was of mine own making; when I miscooked Christ's physic, no marvel that it hurt me. For since it was on Christ's back, it hath always a sweet smell, and these 1600 years it keepeth the smell of Christ: nay, it is older than that too, for it is a lon^ time since Abel first handseled the cross, and had it laid upon his shoulder; and down from him, all alongst to this very day, all the saints have known what it is. I am glad that Christ hath such a relation to this cross, and that it is called the cross of our Liord Jesus, (GaL vi. 14,) his reproach, (Heb. xiii. 13,) as if Christ would claim it as his proper goods, and so it cometh into the reckoning among Christ's own property; if it were simple evil, as sin is, Christ, who is not the autnor nor owner of sin, would not own it.
I wonder at the enemies of Christ, (in whom malice bath run away with wisdom, and will is up, ana wisdom down,^ that they would essay to lift up the Stone laid in Zion. Surely it is not laid in such sinking ground as that they can raise it, or remove it: for when we are in their belly, and they have swallowed us down, they will be sick, and spue us out again. 1 know that Zion and her Husband cannot both sleep at once; I believe that our Lord once again will water with his dew the withered hill of Mount Zion in Scotland, and come down, and make a new marriage again, as he did long since. Remember our Covenant.
> Baokmpl. • Exehans*. > QoarreL
Tour excuse for your advice x> me is needless. Alas! maay sk beside light, as sick folks beside meat, and cannot make use of k. . Grace be with you.
Your brother in Christ, S. R.
Abtidaen, Sept % 1697.
LETTER CCXL.
TO MR. JOHN MEINE.
Dear Brother, —I received your letter.—^I cannot but testify under mine own hand, that ChriRt is still the longer the better, and that this time is the time of loves. When I nave said all I can, others may begin and say that I have said nothing of his. I never knew Christ to ebb or flow, wax or wane; bis winds torn not; when he seemeth to change, it is but we who turn our wrong side to him. I never had a plea' with him, in my hardest conflicts, but of mine own making. Oh, that I could live in peaee and good neighborhood with such a second, and let him alone! My unbelief made many Mack lies, but my recantation to Chiwt is not worth the hearing. Surely he hath borne with sCraoge gawds' in me: he knoweth my heart hath not natural wit to keep quarters with such a Saviour.
Ye do well to fear your backsliding. I bad stood sure, if I had, in my youth, borrowed Christ to be my bottom; but he that beareth his own weight to Heaven, shall not fieiil to slip and sink. Te had no need to fa^ barefooted among the thorns of this apostate feneration, lest a stob strike up* into your foot, and cause you to halt all your davs. And think not that Christ will do with yon in the matter of suffering, as the Pope doth in the matter of sm. Ye shall not find that Christ will sell a dispensation, or give a dyvour's < protection against crosses. Crosses are proclaiined as common accidents to all the saints, and in them standeth a pail of our communion with Christ; but there lyeth a sweet casualty to the cross, even Christ's presence and his comforts, when they are sanctified.
Remember my love to your father and mother. Gkace be with yo«-Yours in his sweet Liord Jesus, S. R.
Aberton, 8tfL % 1637.
LETTER CCXLI.
TO JOHN FLEMING, BAILLIB OP LBITB.
Much honored in the Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^I am still in good terms with Christ; however mj LotdTs
I Onaml t Bade
* A priek ran op.
urind blow, I have the advantage of the calm and cninnv side of Christ Devils, and Hell, and Devil's servants, are all Mown blind, in pursuing the Lord's little bride; they shall be as a night-dream, who fight against Mount Zion.
Worthy sir, I hope that ye take to heart the worth of your calling. This great fair and meeting of the people shall skail,' and the port is open for us. As fast as time weareth out, we flee* away : eternity is at our elbow. Oh, how blessed are they, who, in time, make Christ surft for themselves I Salvation is a great errand. I find it hard to fetch Heaven. Oh, that we would take pains on our lamps, for the Bridegroom's coming. The other side of this world shall be turned up incontinently, and up shall down, and those thai are weeping in sackcloth will triumph on white horses, with Him whose name is the Word of God. Those dying idols, the fair creatures that we whorishly love better than our Creator, shall pass away like snow-water. The Godhead, the Godhead, a communion with God in Christ, to be halvers with Christ of the purchased house and inheritance in Heaven, should be our scope and aim. v-
For myself, when 1 lay my accounts, oh, what telling, oh, what weighing is in Christ! Oh, how soft are his kisses ! Oh, love, bve surpassing in Jesus! I have no fault to that love, but that it seemeth to deal niggardly with me; I have little of it. Oh, that I had Christ's seen and read bond, subscribed by himself, for my fill of it I What garland have I, or what crown, if I looked right on things, but Jesus ? Oh, there is no room in us on this «ide of the water ,for that love! This narrow bit of earth, and these ebb * and narrow souls can hold little of it, because we are full of rifts. I would that glory, glory would enlarge us, (as it will,) and make us tight, and close up our seams and rifts, that we might be able to comprehend it, which yet is incomprehensible.
Remember my love to your wife. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideeii,8ept7,1637.
LETTteR CCXLH.
TO THE LADT ROWALLAN.
Madam, —Though not acquainted, I am bold in Christ to ■peak to your Ladyship on paper. I rejoice in our Lord Jesus, on j^Dur behalf that it hath pleased Him whose love to yon is as old as himself to manifest tne savor of his love, in Christ Jesus, to' your soul, in the revelation of his will and mind .to you, now when so many are shut up in unbelief. Oh, the sweet chanee which ye have made, in leaving the black kingdom of this wond and sin, and coming over to our Bridegroom's new Kingdom, to
> DiipefM. » Fljr. • Shallow.
know, and be taken with the love of the beautiful Son of Qod. I beseech you, madam, in the Lord, to make now sure work, and see that the old house be casten down, and razed from the foan-dation, and that the new building of your soul be of Christ's own tayinfl^; for then wind nor storm shall either loose it, or shake it asunder. Many now take Christ by guess; be sure that it be he, and only he, whom ye have met with: his sweet smell, his lovely voice, his fair face, his sweet working in the soul, will not lie; they will soon tell if it be Christ ind^—and I think that your love to the saints speaketh that it is he—and, tberefixe, I say, be sure that ye take Christ himself, and take him with hit Father's blessing. His Father alloweth him well upon you; your lines are well fallen; it could not have been better, nor so weU with you, if they had not fallen in these places: in Heaven or out of Heaven, there is nothing better, nothing so sweet and excellent as the thing ye have lighted on, and therefore hold yoa with Christ Jov, mudh joy may ye have of him ; but take his cross with him cheerfully. Christ and his cross are not separable in this life, howbeit Christ and his cross ij^rt at Heaven's door, for there is no house-room for crosses in Heaven. One tear, one sigh, one sad heart, one fear, one loss, one thought of trouble can* not find lodging there: they are but the marks of our Lord Jetm, down in this wide inn, and stormy country, on this side of death: sorrow and the saints are not married together; or suppoee it were so, Heaven would make a divorce.
I find that his sweet presence eateth out the bitterness of sorrow and suffering. I think it a sweet thing, that Christ saith of my cross, ^'Half mine;" and that he divideth these sufferings with me; and taketh the larger share to himself; nay, that I and my whole cross are wholly Christ's. Oh, what a portion is Christ! Oh, that the saints would dig deeper in .the treasures of hb wii-dom and excellency!
Thus recommending your Ladyship to the good-will and tender mercies of our Lord, I rest
Your Ladyship's, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, September 7,1637.
LETTER CCXLUL
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Much honored and dearest in our swebt Lord Jxt«% —Grace, mercy, and peace, from God our Father, and firom our Lord Jesus.
I know that the Lord will do for ^ your town. I hear thai the Bishop is afraid to come amongst you : for so it is spoken in tbii town. And many now rejoice here to pen a suppbcatioo to the
> 7b do for, to met far.
Council, for bringing me home to my place, and for repairing other wrongs done in the country: and see if you can procure that three or four hundred in the country, noblemen, gentlemen, countrymen, and citizens subscribe it—the more the better. It may be that it will affright the Bishop, and, by law, no advantage can be taken against you for it. I have not time to write to Carlton aqd to Kuockbfex; but I would you did speak to (hem in it, and let them advise with Carlton. Mr. A. thmketh well of it, and i think others will approve it.
I am still m good case with Christ, my court * is no less than it was, the door of the Bridegroom's house-of-wine is open, when such a poor stranger as I come athort.' I change, but Christ abi-deth still the same.
They have put out my one poor eye, my only joy, to preach Christ, and to go errands betwixt him and his bride. What my Lord will do with me, I know not; it is like that I shall not winter in Aberdeen, but where it shall be else, I know not. There are some blossomings of Christ's Kingdom in this town, and the smoke is rising, and tlie ministers are raging; but I love a rumbling and roaring devil best
I beseech you in the Lord, my dear sister, to wait for the salvation of God. Slack not your hands in meeting to pray. Fear not flesh and blood: we have been all over-feared, and that gave louns' the confidence to shut me out of Galloway.
Remember my love to John Carsen, and Mr. John Brown. I never could get my love off that man; I think Christ hath something to do with him. Desire your husband from me, not to think ill of Christ for his Cross. Many misken' Christ, because he hath the cross on his back; but he will cause us all to laugh yet. I beseech you, as ye would do anything for me, to remember my Lady Marischall to God, and her son the Earl Marischall, especially her Christian daughter, my Lady Pitsligo.
I shall go to death with it, that Christ will return again to Scotland, with salvation in his wings, and to Galloway.
Grace be with you.
Yours in his sweet Iiord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, September 7,1637.
LETTER CCXUV.
TO MARION MACKNAUOHT.
** And in that day will I make Jemealem a burdensome atone for all people: aU that burden Uiemtehree with it ehall be cut in piece*, though all the people of the earth be gatheiA together against it."— Zecu. zii. 3.
WEI4L BELOVED Sister, —I have been sparing to write to you, because I was heavy at the proceedings of our late Parliament
I PaTor. < Acroes.
• Low, mean fellows. « 7b mitkm not to reeogniM.
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Where law should have been, they would not give our Lord, J^ BUS, fair law and justice, nor the benefit of tlie house, to hear eitbef the just grievances, or the humble supplications of the servants of God. Nothing resteth, but that we lay our grievances before oor crowned King Jesus, who reigneth in Zion. And howbeit it be true, that the Acts of the Perth Assembly for conformity are established, and the King's power to impose the surplice, and other inass-apparel, upon ministers, be confirmed; yet what men con-dude, is not scripture. Kings have short arms to overturn Christ's throne; and our Lord hath been walking and standing upon hu feet at this Parliament, when fifteen earls and lords, aoHd forty-four commissioners for burrows, with some barons, have voted for oar kirk, in face of a King, who, with much awe and terror, with hut own hand wrote up the voters for or against himself. Long before this Kirk, in tne second Psalm, the ends of the earth, Scotland and England, were gifted of the Father to his Son Christ; and that is an old Act of Parliament decreed by our Lord, and printed four thousand years ago—their Acts are but yet printing. The first Act shall stand, let all the potentates of the world, who love Christ's room better than himself, rage as they please. Though the mountains be carried into the midst of the sea, yet there is a river that cotneth out of the sanctuary, and the streams of it refresh the City of Giod. That well is not yet cried down in Scotland, nor can it dry up; therefore, still believe and trust in God^s salvation. If you knew the whole proceedings, it is the LonTs mercy that matters have gone at our Parliament as they have gone. The Lord Jesus, in our King's ears, to his great provocation and grief, hath gotten many witnesses; and we saw in aD, the Son of God overturning their policy, and making the ^orld know how well he loveth his poor sun-burnt bride in Scotlaod— the Lord liveth, and blessed be the God of our salvation.
For the matter betwixt your husband and Cailton, I trust iu God it shall be removed, it hath grieved me exceedingly. I have dealt with Carlton, and shall deal; put it oflf yourself upon the Lord, that it burden you not.
I have heard of your daughter's marriage: I pray the Lord Jesus to subscribe the contract, and to be at the banquet, as he was at the marriage in Cana of Galilee. Show her from me, that though it be true that God's children have prayed for her, yet the promise of God is made to her prayers and faith especially : and, therefore, I would entreat her to seek the Lord, to be at the ding; let her give Christ the love of her virginity and and choose him first as her husband, and that match shaO the other. It is a new world she entereth into, and, t h erefore, sbe hath need of new acquaintance with the Son of God, and of a renewing of her love to him, whose love is better than wine: 1 Cor* vii. 29, " The thne is short, let the married be as though they ' not married;" (ver. 30,) <<They that weep, as though they'
not; they that rejoice, as though they rejoiced not; they that buy, as though they possessed not;" (ver. 31,) ^They that ise 'Jus
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world, as though they used it not: for the fashion of this world passeth away. Grace, grace be her portion from the Lord. I know that you jave a care on you of it, that all be right: but let Christ bear all. You need not pity him, (if I may say so;) put bim to it, he is strong enough.
The Spirit of the Lord Jesus be with you. Your friend, In his dearest Friend, Christ Jesus. S. R. Aberdeen.
LETTER CCXLV.
TO MT LADY B O T D»
My vert HONORABLE, AND CHRISTIAN Lady, —Ghttco, meTcy, and peace be to you.—I received your letter, and am well pleased that your thoughts of Christ stay with you, and that your purpose still is, by all means, to take the Kingdom of Heaven by violence, which is no small conquest:—and it is a degree of watchfulness and thankfulness also, to observe sleepiness and unthankfulness. We have all good cause to complain oi false light, that playeth the thief, and stealeth away the lantern. When it cometh to the practice of constant walking with God. our journey is ten times a day broken into ten pieces,—Christ getteth but only broken, and halfed,^ and tired work of us, and alas! too often against the hair.*
I have been somewhat nearer the Bridegroom; but when I draw nigh, and see my vileness, for shame I would be out of his presence again; but yet, desire of his soul-refreshing love putteth blushing me under an arrest. Oh, what am I, so loathsome a burden of sin, to stand beside such a beautiful and holy Lord, such a hi^h and lofty One who inhabiteth eternity ! But since it pleaseth Chnst to condescend to such an one as I, let shamefacedness be laid aside, and lose itself in condescending love. I would heartily be content to keep a corner of the King's hall. Oh, if* I were at the yonder end of my weak desires! then should I be where Christ, my Lord and Lover, liveth and reigneth ; there I should be everlastingly solaced with the sight of his face, and satisfied with the surpassing sweetness of his matchless love. But truly now I stand in the nether side of my desires, and with a drooping head, and panting heart, I look up to fair Jesus, standing afar off from us, whiU« corruption and death shall scour and refine the body of clay, and rot oat the bones of the Old Man of sin. In the mean time we are blessed in sending word to the Beloved, that we love to love him; and tOl then, there is joy in wooing, suiting,* lying about his house, looking in at the windows, and sending a poor soul's groana ftnd wishes through a hoh of the door to Jesus, till God send a glad
1 Hmhrad. < Againit the min. • Ob, thai.
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meeting: and blessed be God, that after a low ebb, and so sad a word, '^ Lord Jesus, it is long since I saw thee," that even then, our wings are growing, and the absence of sweet Jesus breedeth m new./fleece of desires and longings for him. I know that no inao hath a velvet cross, but the cross is made of that which God will have it. But verily, howbeit, it be no warrantable market to buy a cross,* yet I dare not say, oh, that I had liberty to sell Chrkt's cross, lest, therewith, also, I should sell joy, comfort, sense of love, patience^ and the kind visits of a Bridegroom: and, therefore, messed be God, we get crosses unbought and good-cheap.* Sure I am, it were better to buy crosses for Christ, than to sell them: howbeit neither be allowed to us.
And for Christ's joyful coming and going, which your Ladyship speaketh of, I bear with it, as love can permit It should be enough to me, if I were wise, that Christ will have joy and sorrow halvers of the life of the saints, and that each of them should have a share of our days: as the night and the day are kindly partners and halvers of time, and take it up betwixt them. But if sorrow be the greedier halver of our days here, I know that
C' »y's day shall dawn, and do more than recompense all our sad oars. Let my Lord Jesus, (since he willeth to do so,) weave my bit and span-length of time with white and black, well and wo, with the Bridegroom's coming and his sad departure, as warp aod woof in one web; and let the rose be neighbored with the thorn; yet hope that maketh not ashamed hath written a letter and lines of hope to the mourners in Zion, that it shall not be long so. When we are over the water, Christ shall cry down crosses, and up Heaven for evermore; and down Hell, and down death, and down sin, and down sorrow; and up glory, up life, up joy for evermore. In this hope, I sleep quietly in Christ's bosoui whiU* He come who is hot slack ; and would sleep so, were it not that the noise of the Devil, and of sin's feet, and the cries of an unbelieving heart awaken me:—but, for the present, I have nothing whereof I can accuse Christ's cross. Oh, if* I could please nay-self in Christ only.
I hope, madam, that your sons will improve their power for Jesus: for there is no danger, neither is there any questioQ or justling betwixt Christ and authority, (though our enemies fidsely state the question,) as if Christ and authority could not abide under one roof^—the question only is, betwixt Christ and mea in authority. Authority is for and from Christ, and sib* to him; how then can he make a plea' with it? Nay. the truth is, womu and gods of clay are risen up against Christ If the fruit of yoor Ladyship's womb be helpers of Christ, ye have good frooiMl to rejoice in Grod.
All that your Ladyship can expect for your good-wiD to om^ and my brother, (a wronged stranger for Christ^ is the praywa
^ No one m entitled, bj any act of hit own, to bring a cnm or trial, fer ita «v« take, upon hitotelf. * Oratuitouslj. * T3L
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af a prisoner of Jesus, to whom I recommend your Ladyship, and your House and children: and in whom I am.
Madam, your Ladyship's in Christ, S. B.
Abeideen, Sept 8 1637.
LETTER CCXLVI.
TO MR. THOMAS QARVEN.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^I rejoice that ye cannot be quit of Christ, (if I may speak so,) but that he must, he will have you. Betake yourself to Christ, my dear brother. 'It is a great business to make quit of superfluities, and of those things which Christ cannot dwell with. I am content with my own cross, that Christ hath made mine by an eternal lot, because it is Christ's and mine together. I marvel not, that winter is without Heaven ; for there is no winter within it; all the saints, therefore, have their own measure of winter, before their eternal summer. Oh, for the long day, and the high sun, and the fair garden, and the King's great city up above these visible Heavens! What God layeth on let me suffer; for some have one cross, some seven, some ten, some half a cross: yet all the saints have whole and full joy, and seven crosses have seven joys. Christ is cumbered with me, (to speak so,) and my cross, but he falleth not off* me, we are not at variance. I find the very glooms > of Christ's wooing a soul sweet and lovely. I had rather have Christ's buffet and love-stroke, than another king's kiss ;— speak evil of Christ who will, I hope to die with love-thoughts of him. Ob, that there are so few tongues in Heaven and earth to extol him! I wish his praises go not down amongst us. Let not Christ be low and lightly esteemed in the midst of us: but let all hearts and all tongues cast in their portion, and contribute something to make him great in Mount ^ion.
Thus recommending you to his grace, and remembering my love to your wife and mother, and vour kind brother R. B., and entreating you to remember my bonds, I rest.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
ilbeideeB, Sept 8,1637.
LETTER CCXLVn.
to JONBT KENNEDY.
LoTiNQ AND DEAR SisTER,—Grace, mercy, and peace be to you. —I received your letter. 1 know that the savor of Christ in
» Doth not wpante himself/hHn me. * Pfowns,
yoa, (whom the virffins love to follow,] cannot be bbwn awav with winds, either from Hell, or the evil-emelled air of this polluted world. Sit far abacic from the walls of this pest-house, even the pollutions of this defiling world. Keep your taste, your love, and hope in Heaven; it is not good that your love and your Lord should be in two sundry* countries. Up, up after your Lover, that ye and he may be together. A King from Heaven hath sent for you: by faith he showeth you the New Jerusalem, and taketU you alongst in the Spirit, through all the ease-rooms * and dwell-mg-houses in Heaven, and saith, '' All these are thine; this palace is for thee and Christ;" and if ye only had been the chosen of God, Christ would have built that one house for you and hinidelf; now it is for you and many others also. Take wiih you in your
i'oumey what ye may carry with you—^your conscience, faith, ope, patience, meekness, goodness, brotherly kindness, for such wares as these are of great price in the high and new Country whither ye go. As for other things, which are but the world's vanity and trash, since they are but the house-sweepings, ye will do best not to carry them with you. Ye found them here, leave them here, and let them keep the house.
Your sun is well turned and low ; be nigh your lodging against night. We go one and one out of this great market, tm the town be empty, and (he two-lodgings. Heaven and Hell, be filled. At length there will be nothing in the earth but toom > waUs and burnt ashes, and therefore, it is best to make away. Antichrist and his Master are busy to plenish * Hell, and to seduce nutny: and Stars, great Church-lights, are falling from heaven, and many are misled and seduced, and makeup with* their faith, and sell their birth-rights, by their hungry hunting for I know not what. Fasten your grips' fast upon Christ I verily esteem bim the best auffht ^ that I nave. He b my Second in prison. Having him, though my cross were as heavy as ten mountains of iroot when he putteth his sweet shoulder under me and it, my cross is but a feather. I please [nyself in the choice of Christ; he is my wale" in Heaven and earth. I rejoice that he is in Heaven before me. God send a joyful meeting: and, in the mean time, the traveller's charges for the way, I mean a burden of Christ's lore, .to sweeten the journey, and to encourage a breathless runner; for when I lose breath, climbing up the mountain, he maketh new breath.
Now the very God of peace establish you to the day of hk appearance.
Yours, in his only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept 9,1637.
1 Separate. * Rooma kft repoee. • Baal^.
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- - * g - . ..
LETTER CCXLVIII.
TO MARGARET REID.
My very dear, and worthy Sister, —Grace, mercy and peace be to you.—Ye are truly blessed of the Lord, however a sour world gloom * upon you, if ye continue in the faith grounded and settled, and be not moved away from the hope of the Gospel. It is good that there is a heaven, and it is not a night-dream or a fancy. It is a wonder that men deny not that there is a heaven, as they deny there is a way to it, but of men's making. You have learned of Christ that there is a heaven ; contend for it, and contend for Christ; bear well and submissively the hard cross of this step-mother world, that God will not have to be yours. I confess it is hard, and I would I were able to ease you of your burden: but believe me that this world, (which the Lord will not have to be yours,) is but the dross, the refuse, and scum of God's creation, the portion of the Lord's poor hired servants; the movables, not the heritage; a hard bone casten to the dogs, holden out of the New Jerusalem, whereupon they rather break their teeth than satisfy their appetite. It is your Father's blessing, and Christ's birth-right, that our Lord is keeping for you; and I persuade you that your seed, also, shall inherit the earth, (if that be good for them,) for that is promised to them; and Goid's bond is as good, and better, than if men would give every one of them a bond for a thousand thousands. Ere ye were born, crosses, in number, measure, and weight, were written for you, and your Lord will lead you through them: make Christ sure, and the blessings of the earth shall be at Christ's back. I see many professors for the fashion ' follow on ; but they are professors of glass : I would cause a little knock of persecution ding' them in twenty pieces, and so the world would laugh at the sherds. Therefore, make fast work. See that Christ lay the ground-stone^ of your profession ; for wind and rain, and spaits* wilt not wash away his building; his works have no shorter date than to stand for evermore. I should twenty times have perished in my affliction, if I had not leaned my weak back, and laid my pressing burden both upon the Stone, the Foundation-stone, the Corner-stone laid in Zion; and I desire never'to rise off this stone.
Now, the very God of peace confirm and establish you unto the day of the blessed appearance of Christ Jesus. God be with you. Yours, in his dearest Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen.
> Frown. * For the take of appearances.
• 7h tUng-'to knock, to drire. < Foundation. • FkMx> deloges.
LETTER CCXLIX.
TO JAMES BAUTIE.
Loving Brother, —Gmce, mercy, and peace be unto yon.—^i received your letter, and render you thanks for the same; but I have not time to answer all the heads of it, as the bearer can inform you. First, Ye do well to take yourself at the right stot' when ye wrong Christ by doubting and misbeKef ;■ for this is to nickname Christ, and term him a liar, which being spoken to our Prince, would be hanging or beheading ; but Christ hangeth not always for treason. It is well that he may registrate a believer's bond a hundred times, and more than seven times a day have law against us, and yet he spareth us as a man doth his son that serveth him—no tender-hearted mother, who may have law to kill her sucking child, would put in execution that law.—2ndly, For your failings, even when ye have a set tryste' with Christ, and when ye have a fair, seen advantage, by keeping your appointment with him, and salvation cometh to the very passing of the seals, I would say two things;—1. Concluded and sealed salvation may go through and be ended, suppose you write your name to the tail of the Covenant with ink that can hardly be read—neither think I ever any man's salvation passed the seals, but there was an odd trick or slip, in less or more, upon the fooTs part, who is infefted in Heaven. In the most grave and serious work of our salvation, I think Christ had ever good cause to laugh at our silliness, and to put on us his merits, that we might b^ weight. 2. It is a sweet law of the New Covenant, and a privilege of the new burgh, that citizens pay according to their means: for the New Covenant saith not, so much obedience by ounce-weights, and no less, under the pain of damnation : Christ taketh as poor men may give ; where there is a mean portion, he is content with the less, if there be sincerity: broken sums and little, feckless* obedience will be pardoned, and hold the foot* with him. Know ye not that our kindly Lord retaineth his good, old heart yet ? He breaketh not a bruised reed, nor quencheth the smoking flax; if the wind but blow, he holdeth his hand about it till it rise to a flame. The law cometh on with three oyesses, with all the heart, with all the soul, and with all the whole strength—and when would poor folks, like you and me, furnish all these sums? It feareth me, (nay, it is most certain,) that if the payment were to come out of our purse, when we should put our hand into our. Jag, we shoild bring out the wind, or worse : but the coveoaai
1 Point. Stot meant the rebound of a ball from the objod agaixict which it hto been thrown. t Weak faith.
1 Fizex) appointment to meet. 4 WmthloM
* That is, be sustained, or allowed to pass.
seeketh not heap-mete/ nor stented obedience as ihe condition of it, becaise forgiveness hath always place. Hence I draw thifl conclusion ; that to think matters betwixt Christ and us go back for want of heaped measure,^ is a piece of old Adam's pride, who would either be at legal payment or nothing. We would still have God in our common,' and buy his kindness with our merits. For beggarly pride is devil's honesty, and blusheih to be in Christ's common,* ana scarce giveth God a gramercy, and a lifted cap, (except it be the Pharisee's unlucky ^'God, I thank thee,") or a bowed knee to Christ. It will only give a " Good-day" for a " Good-day" again ; and if he dissemble his kindness, as it were, in jest, and seem to misken' it, it, in earnest, spurneth with the heels, and snuSeth in the wind, and careth not much for Christ's kindness. ^^ If he will not be friends, let him go," saith pride. Beware of this thief, when Christ offereth himself.—3rdly, No marvel then of whisperings, Whether you be in the Covenant or not? for pride maketh loose work of the Covenant of grace, and will not let Christ be full bargain-maker. To speak to you particularly and shortly:—1. All the truly regenerated cannot determinately tell you the measure of their dejections; because Christ begiuneth young with many, and stealeth into their heart, ere they wit of themselves, and becometh homely * with them, with little din or Doise. I grant that many are blinded^ in rejoicing in a good-cheap' conversion, that never cost them a sick night; Christ's physic wrought in a dreani upon them; but for that, I would say, if other marks be found that Christ is indeed come in, never make plea with him, because he will not answer, "Lord Jesus, how earnest thou in ?—whether in at door or window ?" Make him welcome, since he is come. " The wind bloweth where it Ksteth" —all the world's wit cannot perfectly render a reason why the wind should be a month in the east, six weeks, possibly, in the west, and the space only of an afternoon in the south or north. Ye will not find out all the nicks* and steps of Christ's way with a soul, do what ye can ; for sometimes he will come in stepping softly, like one walking beside a sleeping person, and slip-to the door, and let none know he is there. 2. Ye object, The truly regenerate should love God for himself; and ye fear that ye love him more for hb benefits, (as incitements and motives to love him,) than for himself. I answer. To love God for himself, as the last end, and also for his benefits, as incitements and motives to love him, may stand well together; as a son loveth his mother, because she is his mother, howbeit she be poor; and he loveth her for an apple also. I hope ye will not say, that benefits are the only reason and bottom of your love; it seemeth there b a better foundation for it; always,^ if a hole be in it, sew it up
1 Heaped measure. By the ancient Scottiah lawa and cuatoma, many kinds of grain Ac, were required to be neaped in the measure, in order to render the quantity tegaL t Under obligation to. * 7>> muktn, not to Kn)W.
4 Familiar. > Oratuitoos. • Notches, marks.
▼ Although, howeyer, like toutea-foU, in French.
shortly.^ 3. Te feel not such mourning in Christ's absence as ye would. I answer, That the regenerate mourn at aO times, and all in like measure for his absence, I deny. There are diflerent decrees of mourning, less or more, as they have less or more lore to him, and less or more sense of his absence. But, L Some (hey must have. 2. Sometimes they miss not the Lord, and then they cannot mourn; howbeit, it is not long so; at least, it is not always so. 3. Ye challenge yourself that some truths find more credit with you than others. Ye do well, for God is true in the least, as well as in the greatest, and he must be so to you. Ye must not calL him true in the one page of the leaf, and false in the other; for our Lord, in all his writings, never contradicted himself yet. Although the best of the regenerate have slipped here, always labor ye to hold your feet—4thly, Comparing the state of one truly regenerate, whose heart is a temple of the Holy Ghost, and yours, which is full of uncleanness and corruption, ye stand dumb and discouraged, and dare not sometimes call Christ heartsomely* your own. I answer. The best regenerate have their defilements, and, if I may speak so, their draff-poke,' that will clog behind them all their days; and, wash as they will, there will be filth in their bosom—but let not this put vou from the well. 2. I answer. Albeit there be some ounce-weights of carnality, and some squint look, or eye in our neck to an idol, yet love in its own roeasore may be found ; for glory must purify and perfect our love; it will never till then be absolutelv pure. Vet, if the idol reign, and bave the whole of the heart, ancl the keys of the house, and Christ only be made an underling to run errands, all is not right; tlierefore, examine well. 3. There is a two-fold discouragement; one of unbelief, to conclude, and make doubt of the conclusion, for a mote in your eye, and a by-look^ to an idol; this is ill: there is another discouragement of sorrow for sin, when ye find a by-look' to an idol; this is good, and matter of thanksgiving ; therefore, examine here also.—-5thly, The assurance of Jesus's love, ye say, would be the most comfortable news that ever ye heard. Answer, That may stop twenty holes, and loose many objections. That love hath telling in it, 1 trow. Oh, that ye knew and felt it, as I have done! I wish you a share of my feast; sweet, sweet, hath it been to me. If my Lord had not given me this love, I should have fallen through the causeway of Aberdeen ere now ! But for you, hing on,' your feast is not far otf; ye shall be filled ere ye go; there is as much in our Lord's pantry as will satisfy all k» bairns, and as much wine in his cellar as will quench all their thirst. Hunger on, for there is meat in hunger for Christ Nefer go from him, but fash* him, (who yet is pleased with the importunity of hungry souls,) with a dish-fuU of hungry desires, till be
> Immediatelj. t CofdiaBy.
• Literally, a sack for earrytog draff, that it, Che refuM of malt whteh haa haaa brewed; metaphoricallr, moral ianpert'ectiou, ai in the Soottieh proverb, ** Ilka maa hae hw ain draff-poke,' -^reiy one has bia own peculiar failing.
« A look askance. i To king en, to w lit with |
* Trouble, pester, annoj.
ftll you; and if he delay, yel come not ye away, albeit ye saould fidi aswoon' at hie feet—6thly, Ye crave my mind, whether sound comfort may be found in prayer, when conviction of a known idol is present. I answer. An idol, as an idol, cannot stand with sound comforts; for that comfort that is gotten at Da§||p's feet is a cheat or blaflum ; * yet sound comfort, and conviction of an eye to an idol, may as well dwell together as tears and loy. But let this do you no ill; I speak it for your encouragement, tnat ye may make the best out of your joys ye can, albeit vou find tbem mixed with motes. 2. Conviction, if alone, without remorse and grief, is not enough; therefore, lend it a tear if ye dow win at* it—7thly, Ye question, when ye win* to more fervency sometimes with your neighbor in prayer, than when you are alone, whether hypocrisy be in it or not 1 I answer. If this be always, no Question a spice of hypocrisy is in it, which should be taken heed to; but possibly desertion may be in private, and presence in public, and then the case is clear.—Sthlv, A fit of applause may occasion, by accident, a rubbing of a cold heart, and so heat and life may come; but it is not the proper cause of that heat; hence God, of his free grace, will ride hb errands upon our stinking corruption; but corruption is but a mere occasion and accident, as the playing on a pipe removed anger from the prophet, and, made him fitter to prophesy, ^2 Kings iii. 15.)—9thly, Ye complain of Christ's short visits, tnat he will not bear you company one night; but when ye lye down warm at night, ye rise cold at morning. Answer, I cannot blame you, (nor any other, that knowetn that sweet Quest,) to bemoan his withdrawings, and to be most desirous of bis abode and company ; for he would captivate and engage the affection of any creature that saw his face. Since he look^ on me, and gave me a sight of his fair love, he
Sained my heart wholly, and got away with it; well, well may e brook' it; he shall keep it long, ere I fetch it from him. But I shall tell you what ye should do. Treat him well, give him the chair and the board-head,* and make him welcome to the mean portion ye have ; a good supper and kind entertainment nuiketh the guests love the inn the better. Yet sometimes Christ hath an errand elsewhere, for mere trial; and then, though ye give him king's cheer, he will away ; as is clear in desertions for mere trial, and not for sin.—lOthly. Ye seek the difference betwixt the motions of the Spirit, in their least measure, and the natural joys of vour own heart. Answer, As a man can tell, if he joy and delight in his wife, as bis wife; or if he delight and joy in her foi satisfaction of his lust, but hating her person, and so bving hei for her flesh, and not grieving when ill befalleth her; so will a man's joy in God, and his wborish natural joy, be discovered; if he sorry for anything that may offend the Lord, it will speak the singleness of his love to him.—llthly, Ye ask the reason ;vhy
1 Into a fwoon. * An iUoaoik
• That M, are able to attain to. * Attain.
i 7b brvok, to enjoy. • Head cf tbe i%bk.
sense overcometh faith. Aaswer, Because sense is more nalurEl, aa4 near oi kin to our selfish and soft nature. Ye &>k, If ^^, in that case, be sound ? Answer, If it be chased away, it is neithei sound nor unsound, because it is not faith ; but it might be, and wa^faith, before sense did blow out the act of believing.—Lastly, Y^sk what to do, when promises are borne-in * upon you, aod sense of impenitency, for sins of youth, hindereth application* I answer. If it be living sense, it may stand with application ; and in this case, put to your hand,* and eat your meat in Gkxl's naine: if false, so that the sins of youth are not repented ofy then, as faith and impenitency cannot stand together, so neither that sense and application can consist.
Brother, excuse my brevity, for time straiteneth me, that I get not my mind said in these things, but must refer that to a new occasion, if God offer it. Brother, pray for me. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his dearest Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER COL.
TO JOHN STUART, PROVOST OF AYR, NOW IN IRELAND.
Much honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you. —^I long to hear from you, being now removed from my flock, and the prisoner of Christ at Aberdeen. I would not have you to think it strange, that your journey to New England hath gotten such a dash: it indeed hath made my heart heavy; yet I know it is do dumb providence, but a speaking one, whereby our Lord speaketh his mind to you, though for the present ye do not well understaod what he saith: however it be, he who sitteth upon the floods, hath shown you his marvellous kindness in the great depths. I know that your loss is great, and your hope gone against you; but I entreat you, sir, expound aright our Lord's laymg all hindrances in the way. I persuade myself that your heart aimeth at the footsteps of the flock, to feed beside the shepherd's tents, and to dwell beside Him whom your soul loveth ; and that it is your desire to remain in the wilderness, where the Woman is kept from the Dragon: and this being your desire, remember that a poor prisoner of Christ said it to you, that that miscarried journey is with child to you of mercy and consolation, and shall brmg forth a fair bi th, on which the Lord will attend in his own way. Wait on; "He that believeth maketh not haste," (Isaiah xxviii. 16.)
I hope that ye have been asking what the Lord meanetb, and what further may be his will, in reference to your return. My dear brother, let God make of you what he wUl, he will end aU with consolation, and will make glory out of your sufferings;—aod
1 Imptened upon the mind. That is, tHetch oat jour hand to the ted.
would you wish better work ? This water was in your A^ay to Heaven, and written in your Lord's book; ye behooved to cross it, and, therefore, kiss his wise and unerring providence. Let not the censures of men, who see but the outside of things, and scarce well that, abate your courage and rejoicing in the Lord ; howbeit your faith seeth but the black side of providence, yet it hath a better side, and Grod will let you see it. Learn to believe Christ better than his strokes, himself and his promises better than his glooms:' dashes and disappointments are not canonical scripture: fighting for the promised land, seemed to cry to God's promise, '^Thou liesU" If our Lord ride upon a straw, his horse shall neither stumble nor fall, (Rom. viii. 28,) '' For we know that all things work together for good to them that love God ;" ergOj shipwreck, losses, 6oc. work together for the good of them that love God. Hence I infer, that losses, disappointments, ill tongues, loss of friends, houses, or country are God's workmen, set on work to work out good to you, out of everything that befalleth you. Let not the Lord's dealing seem harsh, rough, or unfatherly, because it is unpleasant. When the Lord's blessed will bloweth across your desires, it is best in humility, to strike sail to him, and to be willing to be led any way our Lord pleaseth. It is a point of denial of yourself, to be as if ye had not a will, but had made a free disposal of it to God, and had sold it over to him; and to make use of his will for your own, is both true holiness, and your ease and peace : ye know not what the Lord is working out of this, but ye shall know it hereafter.
And what I write to you, I write to your wife. I compassionate her case, but entreat her not to fear nor faint. This journey is a part of her wilderness to Heaven and the Promised Land, and there are fewer miles behind ; it is nearer the dawning of the day to her than when she went out of Scotland. I should be glad to hear that ye and she have comfort and courage in the Lord.
Now, as concerning our Kirk, our Service-t^k ^ is ordained, by open proclamation and sound of trumpet to be read in all the kirks of this kingdom. Our prelates are to meet this month for it and our Canons, and for a reconciliation betwixt us and the Lutherans. The Professors of Aberdeen University are charged to draw up the articles of an Uniform Confession ; but reconciliation with Popery b intended. This is the day of Jacob's visitation ; the ways of Zion mourn, our gold is become dim, the sun is gone down upon our prophets. A dry wind, but neither to fan nor to cleanse, is coming upon this land, and all our ill is coming from the multiplied transgressions of this land, and from the friends and lovers of Babel among us,—(Jer. li. 35,) *' The violence done to rae, and to my flesh be upon thee, Babylon, shall the inhabitants of Zion say ; and, my blood upon the inhabitants of Chaldea, shall Jerusalem say."
Now for myself; I was three days before the High Commission, and accused of treason preached against our King. A minister 1 TiowQi, t Book of Commoo Pnijer.
being witness, went well nigh to swear it. Grod hath saved roe from their malice. Ist, They have deprived me of my ministry; 2dly, Silenced me, that I exorcise no part of the ministerial function within this kingdom, under the pain of rebellion; 3dly, Confined my person within the town of Aberdeen, where I find the ministers working for my confinement in Caithness or Orkney, far from them, l^ause some people here, (willing to be edified,) resort to me. At my first entry, I had heavy challenges' witluii me, and a court fenced* (but I ho^ not in Christ's name,) wherein it was asserted, that my Lord would have no more of my service, and was tired of me: and, like a fool, I summoned ChrisC also for unkindness; my soul fainted, and I refused comfort, and said, '' What ailed Christ at me ? for I desired to be fiaiithful in his house." Thus in my rovings and mistakings, my Lord Jesus be-stowed mercy on me, who am less than the least of all saints. I lay upon the dust, and bought a plea from Satan * against Chriit, and he was content to sell it But at length Christ did show bioH self friends with me, and in mercy pardoned and passed my part of it, and only complained that a court should be holden in his bounds, without his own allowance. Now I pass from my compearance ]* and, as if Christ had done the fault, he hath made the mends< and returned to my soul; so that now his poor pneoaer feedeth on the feasts of love. My adversaries know not what a courtier I am now with my Royal King, for whose crown I now suffer. It is but our soft and lazy flesh that hath raised an ill report of the cross of Christ Oh, sweet, sweet is his yoke! Christ's chains are of pure gold ; sufferings for him are perfumed; I would not give my weeping for the laughing of all the Fourteen Prelates ; I would not exchange my sadness with the world's ioy. O lovely, lovely Jesus, how sweet must thy kisses be, when thy cro» smelleth so sweetlv! Oh, if* all the Three Kingdoms had pan of my love-feast, and of the conlfort of a dawted ^ prisoner!
Dear brother, I charge you to praise for me, and to seek help of our acquaintance there, to help me to praise. Why should I smother Christ's honesty to me ! My heart is taken up with lUt, that my silence and sufferings may preach. I beseech you in the bowels of Christ, to help me to praise. Remember ray love to vour wife, to Mr. Blair, and Mr. JLivingston, and Mr. Cunomg-ham. Let me hear firom you, for I am anxious what to do : if 1 saw a call for New England, I would follow it Grace be with yoa
Yours in our Lord Jesus, S. n.
Aberdeen, 1637.
> Seir-aecosataoM. s Coofltitated.
s That k, hired Satan, by my own repining, to gire me tome eaiiee or gronad «f oontrovcny with Christ. 4 Appeaninoe in obedmce to legal dUtion. * Made ■■imifa
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LETTER ecu.
TO JOHN STUART, PROVOST OF AYR.
Mi'CH HONORED, AND DEAREST IN Christ, —Grace, mercy, and peace from God our Father, and from our Lord Jesus Christ, be upon you.
I expected the comfort of a letter to a prisoner from you, ere now. I am here, sir, putting off a part of my inch of time *, and when I awake first in the morning, (which is always with great heaviness and sadness), this ouestion is brought to my mind— ^ Am I serving God or not ?" Not that I doubt of the truth of this honorable cause wherein I am engaged—I dare venture into eternity, and before my Judge, that I now suffer for the truth ; because that I cannot endure that my Master, who is a freeborn King, should pay tribute to any of the shields or potsherds of the earth: oh, that I could hold the crown upon my princely King's head with my sinful arm, howbeit it should be struck from me, in that service, from the shoulder-blade,—but my closed mouth, my dumb Sablmths, the memory of my communion with Christ, in many fair, fair days in Anwoth, (whereas now my Master getteth no service of my tongue as then,) hath almost broken my faith in two halves : yet in my deepest apprehensions of his anger, I see tbrotigh a cloud that I am wrong; and he, in love to my soul, hath taken up the controversy betwixt faith and apprehensions, and a decreet ^ is passed on Christ's side of it, and I subscribe the de* creet.' The Lord is equal in his ways, but my guiltiness often overmastereth my believing. I have not been well known: for . except as to open outbreakings, I want nothing of what Judas and Cain had; only he hath been pleased to prevent me in mercy, and to cast me into a fever of love for himself, and his absence maketh my fever most painful; and beside he hath visited my soul and watered it with his comforts:—but yet I have not what I would; the want of real and felt possession is my only death. I know that Christ pitieth me in this.
The great men, my friends, that did * for me, are dried up, like winter-brooks of water. All say, '* No dealing for that man ; his best will be, to be gone out of the kingdom.*^ So I see they tire ' of roe : but, believe me, I am most eladly content that Christ breaketh all my idols in pieces: it hath put a new edge upon my blunted love to Christ; I see that he is jealous of my love, and will have all to himself. In a word, these six things are my burden : 1. I am not in the vineyard as others are, it may be, because Christ thinketh me a withered tree, not worth its room—but God forbid! 2. Wo, wo, wo is coming upon my Harlot-mother, this apostate Kirk! The time is coming when we shall wish for doves' wings, to flee and hide us. Oh. for the desolation of this
1 8«iiteiieeofaooait • Asied.
land ! 3. I see my dear Master, Christ, going his lone,* {am k were,) mourning in sackcloth. His fainting friends fear that King Jesus shall lose the field : but he must carry the day. 4. My guiltiness and the sins of youth are come up against me, and they would come into the plea in my suflTerings, as deserving causes ki God's justice; but I pray God, for Christ's sake, that he may never ^ive them that room. Wo is me, that I cannot get ray royal, dreadful, mighty, and glorious Prince of the kinffs of the earth set on high. Sir, ye may help me and pity me in this, and bow your knee, and bless his name, and desire others to do it, that he hath been pleased in my sufferings to make Atheists, Papists, and enemies about me, say, ''It is like that God is with this prisooer.*' Let Hell and the powers of Hell, (I care not,) be let loose against me to do their worst, so being that Christ, and mv Father and hii Father be magnified in my suiTerings. 5. Christ's love hath pained me; for howbeit his presence hath shamed me, mad drowned me in debt, yet he often goeth away when my love to him is burning. He seeroeth to look like a proud wooer, who will not look upon a poor match, that is dyin^ of bve. I wUl not say he is lordly: but I know he is wise in hiding himself from a child and a fool, who maketh an idol and a god of one of Chrkt's kisses, which is idolatry. I fear that I adore his comforts more than himself, and that I love the apples of life better than the Tree of life.
Sir, write to me. Commend me to your wife. Mercy be her portion. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his dearest Lord Jesus, S. tL
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLH.
TO JOHN STUART, PROVOST OP AYR*
Worthy, and deablt beloved in our Lord, — Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I was refreshed and comforted with your letter. What I wrote to you, for your comfort, I do not remember ; but I believe, that love will prophesy homeward, as it would have it. I wish that I could help you to praise His great and holy name who keepeth the feet of his saints, and hath numbered all your goings. I know that our dearest Lord will pardon and pass by our honest errors and mistakes, when we mind his honor : yet I know that none of you have seen the other half and the hidden side of your wonderful return home to us again. I am confident ye shall yet say, that God's mercy blew your sails back to Ireland againl
Worthy, and dear sir, I cannot but give you an account of my present estate, that ye may go an errand for me to my h\A and royal Master, of whom I boast all the day. I am as proud of bit
t Bjr himielf alooe.
love, (nay, I bless myself, and boast more of my present lot,) as any poor man can be of an earthly king's court, or of a kingdom. First, I am very often turning both the sides of my cross, especially niy dumb and silent Sabbaths ; not because I desire to find a cross or defect in my Lord's love, but because mv love is sick with fancies and fear. Whether or not the Lord hath a process leading against my guiltiness, that I have not yet well seen, I know not. My desire is to ride fair, and not to spark dirt,* Hf, with reverence to him, I may be permitted to make use of sucn a word,) in the face of my only Well-beloved; hut fear of guiltiness is a talebearer betwixt me and Christ, and is still whispering ill tales of my Lord, to weaken my faith. I |;iad rather that a cloud went over my comforts by these messages, than that my faith should be hurt: for, if my Lord get no wrong by me, verily I desire grace, not to care what become of me. I desire to give no faith, nor credit to my sorrow, that can make a lie of my best friend Christ Wo, wo be to them all! who speak ill of Christ Hence these thoughts awake with me in the morning, and go to bed with me. Oh, what service can a dumb body do in Christ's house! Oh, I thmk the word of God is imprisoned also! Oh, I am a dry tree! Alas, I can neither plant nor water! Oh, if» my Lord would make but dung of me, to fatten and make fertile his own corn-ridges in mount Zion ! Oh, if I might but speak to three or four herd-boys * of my worthy Master, I would be satisfied to be the meanest and most obscure of all the pastors in this land, and to live in any
flace, in any of Christ's basest outhouses! but he saith, '^ Sirrah, will not send you, I have no errands for you thereaway." * My desire to serve him is sick of jealousy, lest he be unwilling to employ me. Secondly, This is seconded by another; Oh ! all that I have done in Anwoth, the fair work that my Master began there, is like a bird dying in the shell: and what will I then have to show of all my labor, in the day of my compearance* before him, when the Master of the vineyard calleth the laborers, and giveth them their hire? Thirdly, But truly, when Christ's sweet wind is in the right airth,* I repent, and I pray Christ to take law-burrows ^ of ray quarrelous unbelieving sadness and sorrow;—^Lord, rebuke them that put ill betwixt a poor servant like me and his good Master:—then I say, whether the black cross will or not, I must climb on hands and feet up to my Lord. I am now ruin^ from my heart, that I pleasured tne Law, (my old dead husband,! so far as to apprehend wrath in ray sweet Lord Jesus. I haa far rather take a hire to plead for the grace of God, for I think myself Christ's swora deotor: and the truth is, to speak of my Lord, what I cannot deny, I am over head and ears, arowned in many obligations to his love and mercy—he handleth me some-
> To came dirt to rioe at the horse'* heek. < Oh, that
• Bojt who tend cattle in the fieldi. * In thooe parte.
* Appearance. * Point of the compaM.
▼ Legal teeuritj, which a man is obliged to give to the person who sweats the peace •gainst him, that he will not injure that individual, in person or propert?.
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times so, that I am ashatn.ed almost to seek more for a fcur-bo<in|* but to live cooteat, till the marriage-supper of the Lamb, wifh that which he giveth. But I know not how greedy and how ill to please love is; for either my Lord Jesus hath taught me ill manners, not to be content with a seat, except my head lie in his bosom, and except I be fed with the fatness of his house; or else I am grown impatiently dainty, and ill* to please, as if Christ were obliged, under this cross, to do no other thing but bear me in his arms, and as if I had claim by his merit for my sufieriog for him. But I wish he would give me grace to learn to go on my own feet, and to learn to do without his comforts, and to give thanks and believe, when the sun is not in my firmament, and when my Well-beloved is from home, and gone another errand. Oh, what sweet peace have I, when I find that Christ holdeth and I draw,—when I climb up and he shuteth • me down,—wheo I embrace him and he seemeth to loose the frips^ and flee away from me! I think there is even a sweet joy oi fiaiith, and cooteoted-ness, and peace, in his very tempting unkindness, because my faith saith, ''Christ is not in sad earnest' with me, but trying if I can be kind to his mask and cloud that covereth him, as well as to his fair face." I bless his great name that I love his veil which goeth over his face, whill God send better: for faith can kiss (mmTs tempting reproaches when he nicknameth a sinner, '' A dog, not worthy to eat bread with the bairns."* I think it an honor that Christ miscalleth' me, and reproacheth me; I will take that well of him, howbeit I would not bear it well if another should be thai homely;* but because I am his own, (God be thanked,) he mar use me as he pleaseth. I must say, tne saints have a sweet bm between them and Christ. There is much sweet solace of love between him and them, when he feedeth among the Ulies, and Cometh into his garden, and maketh a feast of honeycombs, and drinketh his wine and his milk, and crieth, '' Eat, O Friends; drink, yea, drink abundantly, O Well-beloved." One hour of thv labor is worth a shipful of the world's drunken and muddy joy: nay, even the gate * of Heaven is the sunny side oF the brae,^*aad the very garden of the world ; for the men of this world have their own unchristened and profane crosses; and wo be to them and their cursed crosses both ; for their ills are salted with God^a vengeance, and our ills seasoned with our Father's blessing: 90 thai they are no fools who choose Christ, and sell all things for him; it is no bairns' market, nor a blind block ;" we know well what we e;et, and what we give.
Now, for any resolution to go to any other kingdom, I dare nol speak one word : my hopes of enlargement are cold, my hopes of re-entry to my Master's ill-dressed vineyard again are Car ooldar:
> Shffht aftemoon'i repant < Difikak. • Shonr«tb, nw^Blh
« Hold. • Sober earaatt • ChUdren, Uuk WL t7,«
▼ Calleth me namee. * So familiar. * Way.
* Slope, decliri^. Smmjf rid* qf tfu hra*, the moal warm, ihelland, 1 able Mtuatioii. " Bargata.
I have no seat for my faith to sit on, but bare cionipotency, and God's b<4y arm and good-t^ill; here I desire to stay, and ride at anchor, and winter, whiil God send fair weather again, and be pleased to take home to his house my Harlot-Mother. Oh, if her Husband would be that * kind, as to go and fetch her out of the brothel-house, and chase her lovers to the hills!—but there will be sad days ere it come to that. Remember my bonds. Grace be with you.
Tours, in our Lord Jesus, S. R.
jUMfdeea, 1S37.
LETTER CCLIIL
TO THE LAD7 BUSBIE.
Mistress, —Although not acquaint,' yet because we are Father's children, I thought good to write unto you. Howbeit my first discourse and communing with you of Christ be on paper; yet I have cause, since I came hither, to have no paper-thougnts' of him ; for in my sad days he has become the flower of my joys, and I but lie here living upon his love ; but cannot get so much •of it as I fain would have; not because Christ's love is lordly, and looketh too hi^h, but because I have a narrow vessel to receive bis love, and I look too low. But I give under my own hand-write* to you • testimonial' of Christ and his cross, that they are a sweet couple, and that Christ hath never yet been set in his due chair of honor amongst us all. Oh, I know not where to set him ! Oh ! for a high seat to that royal, princely One! Oh, that my poor withered soul had once a running-over flood of that love, to put sap into my dry root, and, that that flood would spring out to the tongue, and the pen, to utter great things to the high and due commendation of such a fair One! Oh, holy, holy, holy One! Alas! there are too many dumb tongues in the world, and dry hearts, seeing there is employment in Christ for them all, and ten thousand worlds of men and angels moe, to set on high and exalt the greatest Prince of the kings of the earth.
Wo is me, that bits of living clay dare come out, to rush hardheads with him ; and that my unkind Mother, this Harlot-kirk, hath given her sweet half-marrow * such a meeting; for this land hath given up with Christ, and the Lord is cutting Scotland in two halves, and sending the worst half, the harlot-sister, over to Rome's brothel-house, to get her fill of Egypt's love. I would my sufferings (nay, suppose I were burnt quick to ashes,) might buy an agreement betwixt his fairest and sweetest love, and his gawdy, lewd wife: fain would I give Christ his welcome-home to Scotland again, if ne would return. This is a black day, a day of clouds
1 So. > Aequainted. * Slight thonghla.
« Sobteriptum. • A certificate of character. * Married paitaer.
and darkness; for the roof-tree ^ of the fair temple of my Lofd Jesus hath fallen, and Christ's back is toward Scotland. Oh^ thrice blessed are they who could hold Christ with their tears and prayers! I know that ye will help to deal with him, for be will return again to this land. The next day shall be Christ's, and there will be a fair, green, young garden for Christ in this land, and God's summer-dew shall lye on it all the night, and we will sing again our new marriage-song to our Bridegroom, concerning his vineyard ;—but who knoweth whether we shall live and see it? I hear that the ]liord is taking pains to afflict and dress you, as a fruitful vine, for himself Grow and be green, and cast out your branches, and bring forth fruit; fat, and green, and fruitful may ye be, in the true and sappy root! Grace, grace, free grace hi your portion! Remember my bonds, with prayers and praises. Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLIV.
TO NINIAN MURE.
Loving Friend, —I received your letter. I entreat you now, in the morning of your life, to seek the Lord and his &ce. Beware of the folly of dangerous youth—a perilous time for your souL Love not the world. Keep faith and truth with all men, in yoar covenants and bargains. Walk with God, for he seeth you. Do nothing but that which ye may and would do, if your eye-stringi were breaking, and your breath growing cold. Ye heard the troth of God from me, my dear Heart; follow it, and forsake it not Prize Christ and salvation above all the world. To live after the ^uise and course of the rest of the world, will not bring you to Heaven; without faith in Christ, and repentance, ye cannot see God. Take pains for salvation; press forward toward the mark, for the prize of the high calling : if ye watch net arainst evils night and day, which beset you, ye will come behind.* Beware of lying, swearing, uncleanness, and the rest of the works of the flesh ; because, " For these things the wrath of God cometh upon the children of disobedience." How sweet soever they may sseoi for the present, yet the end of these courses is the eternal wrath of God, and utter darkness, where there is weeping and gnashing of teeth. Grace be with you.
Your loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
1 The beam xunning along the toot agaiiut whieh the laftm • FaU thMt
?.
LETTER OCLV.
TO MR. THOM\S OARVEN.
Reverend and dear Brother, —Grace, mercy^ and peace be to you.—I am sorry that what joy and sorrow drew from my inaprisoned pen, in my love-fits, hath made you and many of God's children believe, that there is something in a broken reed the like of me : except that Christ's grace hath bought such a sold body, I know not what else any may think of me, or expect from me. My stock is less, (my Lord knoweth that I speak truth,) than many believe. My empty sounds have promised too much. I should be glad to lie under Christ's feet, and kep' and receive the off-fallings, or any old pieces of any grace, that fall from his sweet fingers to forlorn sinners. I lie often, unco-like,^ looking in at the King's windows. Surely, I am unworthy of a seat in the King's hall^oor: I but often look afar off, both feared and fremmed-like,' to that fairest face, fearing He bid me look away from him. My guiltiness riseth up upon me, and I have no answer for it. I offered my tongue to Christ, and my pains in his house ; and what know I what it meaneth, when Christ will not receive my poor propine?^ When love will not take, we expone* that it will neither take nor rive, borrow nor lend. Yet Christ hath another sea-compass whicn he saileth by, than my short and raw thoughts —I leave his part of it to himself. I dare not expound his dealing, as sorrow and misbelief* often dictate to me: I look often with bleared and blind eyes to my Lord's cross; and when I look to the wrong side of his cross, I know that I miss a step, and slide. Surely, I see that I have not legs of my own for carrying me to Heaven; I must go in at Heaven's gates, borrowing strength from Christ.
I am often thinking, oh, if he would but give me leave to love him, and if Christ would but open up his wares, and the infinite
Iilies, and windings, and comers of his soul-delighting love; and et me see it, backside and foreside; and give me leave but to stand beside it, like a hungry man beside meat, to get my fill of wonderinfi^, as a preface to my fill of enjoying! But verily, I think that my foul eyes would defile his fair love to look to it. Either my hunger is over humble, (if that may be said,) or else I consider not what honor it is to get leave to love Christ Oh, that he would pity a prisoner, and let out a flood upon the dry ground! It is nothing to him (o fill the like of me; one of his looks would do me meikle world's good,^ and him no ill. I know that I am not at a point yet with Christ's love. I am not yet fitted for so much as I would have of it. My hope sitteth neighbor with
1 To intercept. < Seemingly ttrange.
s HaTuig the appearance or gniie of a itrangcr, of one in nowiae related by blood
< Prtaent ' Expound.
• Weak faith. ^ More good than all the world.
meikle black hunger:' and certainly, I dow not' but think, thai there is more of than love ordained for me than I yet coonprebeod, and that I know not the weight of the pension which the King will give me. I shall be glad if my hungry bill get leave to be beside Christ, waiting on an answer. Now I shouFd be full and rejoice, if I got a poor man's alms of that sweetest love : but I coo-fidently believe, that there is a bed made for Christ and me, and that we shall take our fill of love in it; and I often think, when my joy is run out, and at the lowest ebb, that I would seek do more than my rights' passed the King's great seal, and that these eyes of mine could see Christ's hand at the pen.
If your Lord call you to suffering, be not dismayed: there sbaO be a new allowance of the King for you when ye come to it. One of the softest pillows Christ hath, is laid under his witnesses' bead, though often they must set down their bare feet among tboma He hath brought my poor soul to desire and wish, oh, that mj ashes, and the powder I shall be dissolved into, had well-taned tongues to praise him.
Thus in haste, desiring your prayers and praises, I recommend you to my sweet, sweet Master, my honorable Lord, of whom I hold all. Grace be with you.
Your own, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLVI.
TO THE EARL OF CA8SILLI8.
My very honorable, and noble Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to your Lordship.—Pardon me to express my earnest desire to your Lordship for Zion's sake, for whom we should not hold our peace ;—I that know your Lordship will take my pleadioff, oa this behalf, in the better part, because the necessity of a iaUiiif and weak Church is urgent;—I that believe your Lordship b ooe of Zion's friends, and that by obligation ; for when the Lord sh^ count and write up the people, it shall be written, " This man was born there:" therefore, because your Lordship is a bom sod of the House, I hope your desire is, that the beauty and glocy of the Lord may dwell in the midst of the city, whereof your Lordsfaio is a son. It must be, without all doubt, the greatest honor of vour place and House, to kiss the Son of God, and for his sake to be kind to his oppressed and wronged bride, who, now in the day of her desolation, be^geth help of you, that are the shields of the earth. I am sure that many kings, princes, and nobles, in the day of Christ's second coming, would be glad to run errands far Christ, even barefooted, through fire and water; but in that day he will have none of their s^srvice. Now he is asking, if your Lordship will help him against the mighty of the earth,
> Much otter hnnger. > Am not able. * Chaiten, t
men are setting their shoulders to Christ's fair and beautiful Tent in this land, to loosen its stakes, and break it down; and certainly such as are not with Christ, are against him; and blessed shall your Lordship be of the Lord, blessed shall your house and seed be, and blessed shall your honor be, if ye etnpawned and laid in Christ's hand the Earldom of Cassillis, (and it is but a shadow in comparison of the City made without hands,) and laid it even at the stake, rather than Christ and borne-down truth have not a witness of you against the apostasy of this land. Ye hold your lands of Christ, your charters are under his seal, and He who hath many crowns on his head, dealeth, cutteth, and carveih pieces of this clay-heritage to men, at his pleasure. It is little that your Lfordship hath to give him. He will not sleep long in your common,' but shall surely pay home your losses lor his cause. It is but our bleared eyes thl^t look through a false glass to this idol-god of clay, and think something of it. They who are passed with their last sentence to Heaven or Hell, and have made their reckoning, and departed out of this smoky inn, have now no other conceit of this world, but as a piece of beguiling well-lustred clay. —And how fkst doth time, (like a flood in motion,) carry your Ijordship out of it! and is not eternity coming with wings ? Court goeth not in Heaven as it doeth here. Our Lord, (who hath all you, the nobles, lying in the shell* of his balance,) esteemeth you accordingly as ye are the Bridegroom's friends or foes. Your honorable ancestors, with the hazard of their lives, brought Christ to our hands; and it will be cruelty to the posterity, if ye lose him to them. One of our tribes, Levi's sons, the watchmen, are fallen from the Lord, and have sold their Mother, and their Father also, and the Lord's truth, for their new velvet-world, and their satin church. If ye, the nobles, play Christ a slip, now when his back is at the wall,* (if I may so speak,) then may we say, that the Lord hath casten water upon Scotland's smoking coal. But we hope better things of you. It is not wisdom, however it be the state-wisdom now in request, to be silent, when they are casting lots for a better thing than Christ's coat. All this land, and every man's part of the play for Christ, and tears of poor and friendless Zion, (now going dool-like^ in sackcloth,) are up in Heaven before our Lord ; and there is no question, but our King and Lord shall be master of the fields at length. We would all be glad to divide the spoil with Christ, and to ride in triumph with him ; but oh, how few will take a cold bed of straw in the camp with him ! how fain would men have'a well-thatched house above their heads, all the way to Heaven ! 8ud many now, would go to Heaven the land way, (for they love not to be sea-sick,) riding up to Christ upon foot-mantles, and rattling coaches, and rubbing their velvet with the princes of the land in the highest seats :—If this be the way that Christ called strait and narrow, I quit all skill of the
I Under obligation to yoo. > Scale.
> One's back is sakl io be al the wall when one is in a depressed and nnfbrtoiiatt
4 In mourning guise.
way to salvation. Are they not now rouping' Christ and the Gospel 1 Have they not put our Lord Jesus to the market, and he who out-biddeth his fellow shall get him ?
O my dear, and noble Lord^ go on, (howbeit the wind be in your face,) to back our princely Captain. Be courageous for bim. Fear not those who have no subscribed lease of days. The worms shall eat kings. Let the Lord Jehovah be your fear; and then, as the Lord liveth, the victory is yours. It is true that many are slriking up a new way to Heaven ; but, mv soul for theirs if they find it, and if this be not the only way, wnose end is Chrisi^s Father's house; and my weak experience, since the day I was first in bonds, hath confirmed me in the truth and assurance of this. Let doctors and learned men cry the contrary, I am persuaded that this is the way. The bottom hath fallen out of both their wisdom and conscience at once; their book hath beguiled them, for we have fallen upon the true Christ. I dare hazard, if I alone had ten souls, my salvation upon this Stone, that many now break their bones upon. Let them take this fat world.—Ob, poor and hungry is their paradise ! Therefore let me entreat your Lordship, by your compearance' before Christ, now while this piece of the afternoon of your day is before you, ^for ye know not when your sun will turn, and eternity shall beni^nt you,) let your worldly glory, honor, and might be for our Lord Jesus. And to his rich grace and tender mercy, and to the never-dying comforts of his gracious Spirit, I recommend your Lordship and your noUe House.
Your Lordship's, at all obedience, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept. 9,1637.
LETTER CCLVn.
TO THE LADY LAROIRIE.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I hope ye know what conditions passed betwixt Christ and you, at your first meeting. Ye remember that he said, your summer days would have clouds, and your rose a prickly thorn beside it Christ is unmixed in Heaven, all sweetness and honey. Here we have him with his thorny and rough cross : yet I know no tree that beareth sweeter fruit than Christ's cross, except I would raise a lying report on it. It is your part to take Christ, as he is to be had in this life. Sufferings are like a wood planted round about his house, over door and window. If we could hold fast our grips' of him, the field were won. Yet a little while, and Christ shall triumph. Give Christ his own short time, to spin out these two long threads of Heaven and Hell to all mankind—for ceruinly the thread will not break—and when he hath accomplished hit work in Mount Zion. and hath refined his silver, he will bring new * Auctioning. * Appearance. * Gripe, hold.
▼easels out of the furnace, and plenish ^ his house, and take up his house' again.
I counsel you to free yourself of clogg^g temptations, by overcoming some, and contemning others, and watching over all. Abide true and loyal to Christ, for few now are fast to him. They give Christ blank paper, for a bond of servi^^e and attendance, now when Christ hath most ado. To waste a little blood with Christ, and to put our part of this drossy world in pawn over in his hand, as willing to quit it for him, is the safest cabinet to keep the world in. But those who would take the world and all their flitting ' on their back, and run away from Christ, shall fall by the way, and leave their burden behind them, and be taken captives them* selves. Well were my soul, to have put all I have, life and soul, over into Christ's hands. Let him be forthcoming * for all.
If any ask how I do? I answer. None can be but well that are in Christ: and if I were not so, my sufferings had melted me away in ashes and smoke.—I thank my Lord, that he hath something in me that this fire cannot consume.
Remember my love to your husband; and show him from me, that I desire that he may set aside all things, and make sure work of salvation, that it be not a-seeking, when the sandglass is run out, and time and eternity shall tryste* together. There is no errand so weighty as this. Oh, that he would take it to heart. Grace be with you.
Yours, in Christ Jesus his Lord. S. B
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLVm.
TO THE LADY DUNGUEIOH.
Mistress, —I long to hear from you, and how you go on with Christ. I am sure that Christ and you once met. I pray you to fasten your grips ;* there is holding and drawing, ana much seaway to Heaven, and we are often sea-sick, but the voyage is so needful, that we must on any terms take shipping with Christ. I believe it is a good country which we are going to, and there is ill lodging in this smoky house of the world, in which we are vet living. Oh, that we should love smoke so well, and clay tnat boldeth our feet fast! It were our happiness to follow after Christ, and to anchor ourselves upon the Rock, in the upper side of the veil. Christ and Satan are now drawing to parties ; and they are blind who see not Scotland divided into two camps, and Christ coming out with his white banner of love, and he hangeth thai over the heads of his soldiers; and the other captain, the Dragon, is coming out with a great black flag, and cneth, " The world,
> Furnish. * 7\ take up houst, to enter on hoate-keepinff.
* Goods remorable fh>m one residence to another. * Answerable.
• Meet. « Gripe, k-Od.
the world, ease, honor, and a whole skin, and a soft conch ;" and there lie they, and leave Christ to fend for > himself.
My counsel is, that ye come out and leave the multitude, and let Christ have your company. Let them take clay and this present world, who love it Christ is a more worthy and noble portion ; blessed are those who get him. It b good, ere the storm rise, to make ready all, and to be prepared to go to the camp with Christ, seeing he will not keep the house, nor sK at the fire-side with couchers.* A shower for Christ is little enough. Oh, I find all too little for him! Wo, wo, wo is me, that I have no propine • for my Lord Jesus. My love is so feckless,* that it is a shame to offer it to him. Oh, if it were as broad as Heaven, as deep as the sea, I would gladly bestow it upon him! I persuade you, thai God is wringing grapes of red wine for Scotland; and that this land shall drink, and spue, and fall. His enemies shall drink the thick of it, and the grounds of it. But Scotland's withered tree shall blossom again; and Christ shall make a second marriage with her, and take home his wife out of the furnace. But, if our eyes shall see it, He knoweth who hath created time. Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lotd Jesus, S. R.
Abezdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLIX
TO JONET MACCULLOCH.
Loving Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Hold on your course, for, it may be, that I shall not soon see you : ven-ture through the thick of all things after Christ, and lose not your Master, Christ, in the throng of this great market. Let Christ know how heavy, and how many a stone-weight you, and your cares, burdens, crosses, and sins are. Let him bear alL Make the heritage sure to yourself: get charters and writs passed*and through; and put on arms for the battle, and keep you fast by Christ, and then, let the wind blow out of what airth* it will, your soul shall not be blown into the sea.
I find Christ the most steadable* friend and companion in the world to me now:—the need and usefulness of Cnrist are seen best in trials. Oh, if he be not well worthy of his room ! Lodge him in house and heart; and stir up your husband to seek the Lord. I wonder that he hath never written to me: I do not forget him.
I taught you the whole counsel of God, and delivered it to you: it will be inquired for at your hands; have it in readiness against the time that the Lord ask for it. Make you ready to meet the
• Shift for. « Cowardi. » PreMOt « Paithle«a, Itebli.
* Direction, point of the compaM. • ATaikble,
Lord; and rest aal sleep in the love of that Fairest among the sons of men. Desire Christ's beauty. Give out all your love to him, and let none fall by. Learn in prayer to speak to him.
Help your mother's soul; and desire her, from me, to seek the Lord and his salvation. It is not soon found: many miss it. Grace be with you.
Your loving pastor, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLX.
TO HIS REVEREND, AND VERT DEAR BROTHER, MR. GEORGE
GILLESPIE.
f
My very dear Brother, —I received vours.—I am still with the Lord. His cross hath done that which I thought impossible, once; Christ keepeth tryste' in the fire and water with his own, and cometh ere our breath go out, and ere our blood grow cold.
Blessed are they whose feet escape the great, golden net that is now spread. It is happiness to take the crabbed, rough, and poor side of Christ's work], which is a lease of crosses and losses for him; for Christ's incomes and casualties that follow him are many; and it is not a little one, that a good conscience mav be bad in following him. This is true gain, and must be labored for, and loved.
Many give Christ for a shadow, because Christ was rather beside their conscience, in a dead and reprobate lieht, than in their conscience. Let us, therefore, be ballasted with grace, that we be not blown over, and that we stagger not. Yet a little while, and Christ and his redeemed ones shall fill the field, and come out victorious: Christ's ^lory of triumphing in Scotland is yet in the bud, and in the birth; but the birth cannot prove an abortion. He shall not faint nor be discouraged, till he hath brought forth judgment unto victory. Let us still mind our Covenant: and the very God of peace be with you!
Your brother in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept. 9,1637.
LETTER CCLXI.
TO HIS REVEREND, AND DEAR BROTHER, MR. ROBERT BLAIR
Reverend, and dear Brother, —The reason ye gave for not writing to me, affecteth me much, and giveth me a dash, when such an one as ye conceive an opinion of me, or of any-thing in me. The truth is, when I come home to myself, oh, what penury do I find, and how feckless* is ray supposed stock,
' Kmp try$U, obtemperate an appointment. < Worthleas.
and bow little have I! He to whom I am as crystal, and who seeth through me, and peiceiveth the least mote that b in me, knoweth that I speak what I think and am convinced of: but men cast me through a gross and wide sieve. My very dear brother, the room of the least of all saints is too great for the like of me; but, lest this should seem art, to fetch home reputation, I speak no more of it. It is my worth to be Christ's ransomed smner and sick one; his relation to me is, that I am sick, and be is the Physician of whom I stand in need. Alas, how often play I fast and loose with Christ! He bindeth, I loose; he buildeth, I cast down ; he trimmeth up a salvation for me, and I mar it; I cast out^ with Christ, and he agreeth with me again, twenty times a-day; I forfeit my kingdom and heritage; I lose what I had; but uhrist is at my back, and following on, to stoop and take up what falleth from me. Were I in Htaven, and had the crown on my head, if Free-will were my tutor, I should lose Heaven: seeing I lose mvself, what wonder I should let go, and lose Jesus, ray Lord ? On, well to me for evermore, that I have cracked my credit with Christ, and cannot by law at all borrow from him, upon my feckless* and worthless bond and faith! For my faith and reputation with Christ, is, that I am a creature that God will not put any trust into. I was, and am bewildered with temptations, and wanted a guide to Heaven:—oh, what have I to say of that excellent, surpassing, and super-eminent .thing, they call, The grace of God, the way of free redemption in Christ! And when poor, poor I, dead in law, was sold, fettered, and imprisoned, in justice's closest ward, which is hell and damnation; when I, a wretched one, lighted upon noble Jesus, eternally kind Jesus, tender-hearted Jesus; nay, when he lighted upon me first, and knew me; I found that he scorned to take a price, or anything like hire, of angels or seraphim, or any of his creatures; and, therefore, I would praise hjm for this, that the whole anny of the redeemed ones sit rent-free in Heaven. Our holding ia» better than blench :* we are all freeholders. And seeing that our eternal feu-duty^ is but thanks, oh, woful me! that I have but spilled* thanks, lame, and broken, and miscarried praises to give him, and so my silver* is not good and current with Christ, were it not that free merits have stamped it, and washen^ it and me both ! And for my silence I see somewhat better through it now. If my high and lofty One, my princely and roval Master, say, " Hold, hold thy peace, I lay bonds on thee, thou must speak none," I would fain be content, and let my fire be smothered under ashes, without light or flame ! I cannot help iL 1 take laws from my Lord, but I give none.
As for your journey to F., ye do well to follow it The camp is Christ's ordinary bed. A carried bed is kindly to the Beloveo,
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down in this lower house. It may be, and who knowelh but our Lord has some centurions, whom ye are sent to, seeing your angry Mother denielh you lodging and house-room with her. Christ's call to unknown faces must be your second wind, seeing ye cannot have a first. Oh, that our Lord would water again with a new visit, this piece withered and dry hill of our Widow— Mount Zion!
My dear brother, I shall think it comfort, if ye speak my name to our Well-beloved. Wherever ye are, I am mindful of you. Oh, that the Lord would yet make the light of the moon in Scotland as the light of the sun, and the light of the sun sevenfold brighter. For myself, as yet I have received no answer whither to go. I wait on. Oh, that Jesus had my love! Let matters frame as tl^ey list, I have some more to do with Christ; yet I would fain we were nearer.
Now the great Shepherd of the sheep, the very God of peace, establish and confirm you, till the day of his coming.
Yours, in his lovely and sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept. 9, 1637.
LETTER CCLXIL
TO THE LADT CARLTON.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—My soul longeth once again to be amongst you, and to behold that beauty of the Lord, that I would see in his house; but I know not if He in whose hands are all our ways, seeth it expedient for his glory. 1 owe my Lord, I know, submission of spirit, suppose he should turn me into a stone, or pillar of salt. Oh, that I were he in whom my Lord could be glorified I suppose my little heaven were forfeited, to buy glory to him before men and angels; suppose my want of his presence, and separation from Christ were a pillar as high as ten heavens for Christ's glory to stand upon, above all the world. What am I to him 1 How little am I, (though my feathers stood out as broad as the morning light,) to such a high, to such a lofty, to such a never-enough admired and glorious Lord! My trials are heavy, because of my sad Sabbaths; but I know that they are less than mv high provocations* I seek no more than that Christ may be the gainer, and I the loser ; that he may be raised and heightened, and I cried down, and my worth made dust before his glory. Oh, that Scotland, all with one shout, would cry up Christ, and that his name were hiffh in this land ! I find the very utmost borders of Christ's high excellency and deep sweetness. Heaven's and earth's wonder. Oh, what is he ? if I could but win in' to see his inner side! Oh, I am run dry of loving, and wondering, and adoring of that greatest and moot
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admirable One ! Wo, wo is me, I have not half love for hiin Alas, what can my drop do to his ^reat sea ! what ^in is k tc Christ, that I have casten my little sparkle into his great fire! What can I give to him ! Oh, that I had love to fill a thousand worlds, that I might empty my soul of it all upon Christ! I think I have just reason to quit my part of any hope or love thai I have to this scum, and the refuse of the dross of (Sod's workmanship, this vain earth. I owe to this stormy world, (whose kindness and heart to me have been made of iron, or a piece of a wild sea-island, that never a creature of God lodged in,) not a look: I owe it no love, no hope; and, therefore, oh, if ^ my love were dead to it, and my soul dead to it! What am I obliged te this house of my pilgrimage? A straw for all that God hath made, to my soul's likiog, except God, and that lovely One, Jemt Christ. Seeing I am not this world's debtor, I desire that I maj be stripped of all confidence in anything but my Lord^ that he may be for me, and I for my only, only, only Lord ; that he may be the morning and evening tide, the top and the root of my joys, and the heart and flower and yolk of all my soul's delights. Oh, let me never lodge any creature in my heart and confidence! Let the house be for him. I rejoice, that sad days cut off a piece of the lease of my short life; and that my shadow, even while I suffer, weareth long, and my evening hasteneth on. I have cause to love home with all my heart; and to take the opportunity of the day to hasten to the end of my journey, before the night come on, wherein a man cannot see to walk or work ; that once,* after my falls, I may at night fall in, weary and tired as I am, into Christ's bosom, and betwixt his breasts. Our prison cannot be our best country. This world looketh not like Heaven and the happiness that our tired souls would be at; and, therefore, it were good to seek about for the wind, and hoist up our sails towards our New Jerusalem, for that is our best.
Remember a prisoner to Christ. Grace, ^race be with you. Yours, in his only Lord and Master, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLXUL
TO WILLIAM RIOOB, OF ATHBRNIB.
Much honored, and worthy Sir, —Your letter, full of com-plaints, bemoaning your guiltiness, hath humbled me. But give me leave to say that ye seem to be too far upon the Law's aide; ye will not gain much to be the law's advocate. I thought ye had not been the law's, but Grace's man; nevertheless, 1 am mu% that ye desire to take God's part against yourself. Whatever your guiltiness be, yet when it falleth into the sea <^ God's mercy,
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it is but like a drop of blood fallen into the great ocean. There is nothing here to be done, but to let Christ'9 doom light on the Old Man, and let him bear his condemnation, seeing in Christ he was condemned; for the law hath but power over your worst half. Let the blame, therefore, lie where the blame should be; and let the New Man be sure to say, ^ I am comely as the tents of Kedar, howbeit I be black and sun-burnt, by sitting neighbor beside a body of sin." I seek no more here than room for Grace's defence, and Christ's white throne, whereto a sinner, condemned by the law, may appeal But the use that I make of it, is, I am sorry that I am not so tender and thin-skinned, though I am sure that Christ may find employment for his calling in me, if in any living, seeing, from my youth upward, I have been making up the blackest process that any minister i^ the world, or any other can answer to.
And, when I had done this, I painted a providence of my own, and wrote ease for myself^ and a peaceable ministry, and the sun shining on me, till I should be in at Heaven's gates:—such green and raw thoughts had I of God! I thought also of a sleeping devil, that would pass by the like of me, lying in muirs' and outfields;' so I bigged* the gowk's nest,^ and dreamed of dying at ease, and Hving in a fool's paradise: but since I came hither, I am often so, as they would have much rhetoric that could persuade me, that Christ hath not written wrath on my dumb and silent Sabbaths; (which is a persecution of the latest edition, bein^ used against none in this land, that I can learn of, besides me;) and often I lie under a non-entry, and would gladly sell all my joys to be confirmed free tenant of the King Jesus, and to have sealed assurances—but I see often blank papers. And my greatest desires are these two:—1. That Christ would take me in hand to cure me, and undertake for a sick man. I know that I should not die under his hand; and yet in this, while I still doubt, I believe through a cloud, that sorrow, which hath no eyes, hath but Kut a veil on Christ's love.—2. It pleaseth him often, since I came ither, to come with some short blinks* of his sweet love; and then, because I have none to help me to praise his love, and can do him no service in my own person, (as I once thought I did in his temple,) I die with wishes and desires to take up house, and dwell at the Well-side, and to have him praised and set on high. But alas! what can the like of me do, to get a good name raised upon my Well-beloved Lord Jesus, suppose I cbuld desire to be suspended forever, of my part of heaven, for his glory? I am sure, if I could ^et my will of Christ's love, and could once be over head and ears, m the believed, apprehended, and seen love of the Son of God, it were the fulfilling of the desires of the only happi*
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ness I would be at But the truth is, I hinder my commuuioa with him, because of the want of. both faith and repentance, and because I will make an idol of Christ's kisses. I will neither lead nor drive, except I see Christ's love run in my channel; and when I wait and look for him the upper way, I see his wisdom is pleased to play me a slip, and come the lower way: so that I have not the right art of guiding Christ; for there is art and wisdom required in guiding of Christ's love aright when we have gotten iL Oh, how far are his ways above mine! Oh, how little of him do 1 see! And when I am as dry as a burnt heath, in ad rout by* summer, and when my root is withered, howbeit I think theo, that I would drink a sea-full of Christ's love, ere ever I would lei the cup go from my head; yet I get nothing but delays, as if he would make hunger my daily food. I think myself also hungered of hunger;—the rich liord Jesus satisfy a famished man. Grace be with you.
Your own, in his sweet Lord Jesusy S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept. 10,1637.
LETTER CCLXIV,
TO THE LADY CRAIOHALL.
Honorable, and Christian Lady, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I cannot but write to your Ladyship, of the sweet and glorious terms I am in with the most joyful Kmg that ever was, under this well-thriving and prosperous cross. It is ray I«ord'8 salvation, wrought by his own right hand, that the water doth not suffocate the breath of hope, and joyful courage in the Lord Jesus; for his own person is still iu the camp with his poor soldier. I see that the cross is tied, with Christ's hand, to the end of an honest profession. We are but fools to endeavor to loose Christ's knot NVhen I consider the comforts of God, I durst not consent to sell or wadset' my short life-rent of the cross of the Lord Jesus. I know that Christ bought with his own blood a right to sanctified and blessed crosses, in as far as they blow me over the water to my long desired home: and it were not good that Christ should I be the buyer and I the seller. I know that time and death shall
I take sufferings fairly off my hand. I hope we shall have an hon-
est parting at night, when this cold and frosty afternoon-tide of my evil and rough day shall be over. Well is my soul of either sweet or sour, that Christ hath any part or portion iu: if he be at the one end of it, it shall be well with me. I shall die ere I libel faults against Chrbt's cross. It shall have mv testimonial * under my hand, as an honest and saving mean of Chrbt for mortification and faith's growth. I have a stronger assurance, since I came over the Forth, of the excellency of Jesus, than I had before. 1
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am rather aoout mm than in him, while I am absent from him in this house of clay. But I would be in Heaven for no other cause than to essay and try what boundless joy it must be to be over head and ears in my Well-beloved Christ's love. Oh, that fair One hath my heart for evermore! But alas, it is over little for him ! Oh, if* it were better and more worthy for his sake! Oh, if I might meet with him, face to face, on this side of eternity, and might have leave to plead with him, that I am so hungered and famished here, with the niggardly portion of his love that he ^iveth me! Oh, that I might be carver and steward myself, at mine own will, of Christ's love ! (if I may lawfully wish this,) then would I enlarge my vessel, (alas! a narrow and ebb' soul,) and take in a sea of his love. My hunger for it, is hungry and lean, in believing that ever I shall be satisfied with that love: so fain would I have what I know Tcannot hold. O Lord Jesus, delight-est thou, delightest thou, to pine and torment poor souls with the want of thy incomparable love ! Oh, if* I durst call thy dispensation cruel! I know that thou thyself art mercy, without either brim or bottom: I know that thou art a God bank-full' of mercy and love; but, oh, alas! little of it cometh my way. I die to look afar off to that love, because I can get but little of it. But hope saith, "This providence shall ere long look more favorably upon poor bodies," and on me also. Grace be with your Ladyship's spirit.
Your Ladyship's, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R. Abeideen, Sept. 10,1637.
LETTER CCLXV.
TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE, MY LORD LOUDON.
Right Honorable, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to your Lordship.—I rejoice exceedingly, to hear that yQur Lordship hath a good mind to Christ, and his now borne-down truth. My very dear Lord, go on, in the strength of the Lord, to carry your honors and worldly glory to the New Jerusalem: for this cause your Lordship received these of the Lord. This is a sure way for the establishment of your House, if ye be of those who are willing, in your place, to build'Zion's old waste places in Scotland. Your Lordship wanteth not God's and man's law both, now to come to the streeU for Christ: and suppose the bastard laws of man were against you, it is an hones^ and zealous error, if here ye slip against a point or punctilio of standing policy. When your foot slippeth in such known ground, as is the royal prerogative of our hign and most truly dread Sovereign, (who hath many crowns on bis head,) and the liberties of his house, he will hold you up. Blessed shall they be, who take Babel's little ones, and dash theu-
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heads agaiQst the stones: I wish your Lordship may have a share of that blessing, with other worthy nobles in our land.
It is true that it is now accounted wisdom for men to le partners in pulling up the stakes, and looking the cords of the tent of Christ: but I am persuaded, that that wisdom is cried down in Heaven, and shall never pass for true wisdom with the LfOrd, whose word crieth shame upon wit against Christ and truth : and, accordingly, it shall prove sname and confusion of face in the end. Our Lord hath given your Lordship light of a better stamp, and learning also, wherein ye are not behind the disputer and the scribe. Oh, what a blessed thing is it, to see nobility, learnioe, and sanctification, all concur in one! For these ye owe yours^ to Christ and his kingdom. God hath bewildered and bemisted* the wit and the learning of the scribes and disputers of this time; they look asquint to the Bible; this blinding and bemisting^ world blindfoldeth men's light, that they are afraid to see straight oat before them: nay, their very light playeth the knave, or worse, to truth. Your Lordship knoweth that within a little while, policy against truth shall blush, and the works of men shall be btimed up, even their spider's-web, who spin out many hundred ells and webs of indiflferences in the Lord's worship, moe than ever Hoses, who would have a hoof material, and Daniel, who would bare a look out at a window, a matter of life and death—than ever, I say, these men of God dreamed of. Alas, that men dare to shape, carve, cut, and clip our King's princely testament in length and breadth, and in all dimensions, answerable to the conception of such policy as a head-of-wit> thinketh a safe and trim way of serving God! How have men forgotten the Lord, that they dare to go agaiait even that truth, which once they preached themselves, howbett their sermons now be as thin sown as strawberries in a wood or wilderness 1 Certainly the sweetest and safest course is, for this short time of the afternoon of this old and declining world, to stand for Jesus; he hath said it, and it is our part to believe it, that ere it be long, '^ Time shall be no more, and the Hearea shall wax old as a garment." Do we not see it already an old, and thread-bare garment, full of holes? Doth not cripple' and lame nature tell us, that the Lord will fold up the old garmeat, and lay it aside: and that the heavens shall be folded together ai a scroll, and this pest-house shall be burnt with fire, and that both plenishing« and walls shall melt with fervent heat? for at the Lord's coming, he will do with this earth, as men do with a leper-house;' he will burn the walls with fire, and the plenishiiig * of the house also ; (2 Peter iil 10, 12.) My dear Loro, how wilt ye rejoice in that day, to have Christ, angels, Heaven, and your own conscience to smile upon you? I am persuaded that one sick night, through the terrors of the Almighty, would make meo, (whose conscience has such a wide throat that an image like a cathedral church would go down it,) have other thoughts of Chrkl
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and his worship, than now they please themselves w th. The scarcity of faith in the earth saith, " We are hard upon the last nick' of time:" blessed are those who keep their garments clean against the Bridegroom's coming. There shall be spotted clothes, and many defiled garments, at his last coming; and, therefore, few found worthy to walk with him in white.
I am persuad^, my Lord, that this poor travailing Woman, our
e.ined Church, is with child of victory, and shall bring forth a an-child nil lovely and glorious, that shall be caught up to Grod and to his throne, howbeit the Dragon, in his followers, be attending the child-birth pain, as an Egyptian midwife, to receive the birth and strangle it. But they shall be disappointed who thirst for the destruction of Zion : (Isa. xxix. 8,) " They shall be as when a hungry man dreameth that he eateth; but, behold, he awaketh, and his soul is empty: or when a thirsty man dreameth that he drinketh; but, behold, he awaketh, and is faint, and his soul is not satisfied: so shall it be," I say, " with the multitude of all the nations that fight against Mount Zion." Therefore, the weak and feeble, those that are "as signs and wonders in Israel," have chosen the best side, even the side that victory is upon; and I think this is no evil policy.
Verily, for myself, I am so well pleased with Christ, and his noble and honest-born cross, this cross that is come of Christ's house, and is of kin* to himself, that I should weep if it should come to niflTering* and bartering of lots and condition with those that are " at ease in Zion." I hold still my choice, and bless myself in it. I see and I believe, that there is salvation in this way, which is everywhere spoken against. I hope to go to eternity, and to venture on the last evil to the saints, even upon death, fully persuaded that this only, even this, is the saving way for racked consciences, And for weary and laden sinners, to find ease and peace for evermore in. And, indeed, it is not for any worldly respect that I speak so of it. The weather is not so hot, that I have great cause to startle* in my prison, or to boast of that entertainment that my good friends, the prelates, intend for me, which is banishment, if they shall obtain thek desire, and eflfectuate what they design. But let it come, I rue not that I made Christ my wale and my choice;* I think him aye the longer the better.
My Lord, it shall be good service to God, to hold your noble friend and chief* upon a good course for the truth of Christ,* Now the very God of peace establish your Lordship in Christ Jesus unto the end.
Your Lordship's, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
AbMdeen, Sept 10,1637.
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LETTER CCLXVI. to mr. david dickson.
Reverend and well-beloved Brother in the Lord, — 1 bless the Lord, who hath so wonderfully stopped the on-going of that lawless process against you. The Lord reigneth, and hath a saving eye upon you and your ministry; and, there^re, fear not what men can do. I bless the Lord, that the Irish ministers find employment, and the professors comfort of their ministry. Belie?e me, I durst not, as I am now disposed, hold an honest brotlier out of the pulpit. ^ [ trust that the Lord will guard you, and bide you in the shadow of his hand; I am not pleased with any that are against you in that.
I see this, that in prosperity men's conscience will not start at small sins; but if some had been where I have been since I came from you, a little more would have caused their eyes to water, and trouble their peace. Oh, how ready are we to incline to the world's hand! Our arguments, being well examined, are often drawn from our skin; the whole skin, and a peaceable tabernacle, is a topic-maxim in great request in our logic.
I find a little brairding^ of God's seed in this town, for the which the doctors have told me their mind, that they cannot bear with it, and have examined and threatened the people that haunt my company. I fear I get not leave to winter here; and whither I go I know not; I am ready at the Lord's call. I would, I could make acquaintance with Christ's cross, for I find comforts lie to and follow upon the cross. I suffer, in my name, by them ; but I take it as a part of the crucifying of the Old Man. Let them cut the throat of my credit, and do as they like best with it When the wind of their calumnies hath blown away my good name from me, in the way to Heaven, I know that Christ will take my name out of the mire, and wash it, and restore it to me again. I would have a mind, Hf the Lord would be pleased to give me it,) to be a fool for Christ's salce. Sometimes, while I have Christ ih my arms, I fall asleep in the sweetness of his presence, and be, in my sleep, stealeth away out of my arms; ana when I awake, I miss him. # I am much comforted with my Lady Pitsligo, a good woman, and acquainted with Crod's ways.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, 8. E.
, AbfHeen, Sept II, 1637.
V I Spfontiiig and appearing of teed abeve the giowd.
LETTER CCLXVIL
TO ALEXANDER GORDON, OP EABL8T0N.
Much honored Sir, —^Howbeit I should have been glad to have seen you ; yet, seeing that our Lord hath been pleased to break the snare of your adversaries, I heartily bless our Lord on your behalf. Our crosses for Christ are not made of iron ; they are softer and of more gentle metal: it is easy for God to make a fool of the Devil, the father of all fools :—as for me, I but breathe out what my Lord breathed in. The scum and froth of my letters I father upon my unbelieving heart. I know that your Lord hath something to do with yoU; because Satan and malice have shot sore at you ; but your bow abideth in its strength. Ye shall not, by my advice, be a halver with Christ, to divide the glory of your deliverance betwixt yourself and him, or any other second mean whatsoever. Let Christ, (as it setteth' him well,) have all the glory and triumph his lone.* The Lord set himself on high in you. •
1 see that Christ can borrow a cross for some hours, and set hi9 servants beside it, rather than under it, and win the plea too, yea, and make glory to himself, and shame to his enemies, and comfort to his children, out of it:—but whether Christ buy or borrow crosses, he is King of crosses, and Kinff of devils, and King over Hell, and King over malice. When he was in the grave, he came out, and brought the keys with him. He is Lord Jailer: nay, what say I ? he is Captain of the castle, and he hath the keys of death and Hell: and what are our troubles but little deaths: and He who commandeth the great castle comroandeth the little also.
2. I see that a hardened face, and two skins upon our brows, against the winter hail and stormy wind, is meetest for a poor traveller in a winter journey to Heaven. Oh, what art is it to learn to endure hardness, and to learn to go barefooted either through the Devil's fiery coals or his frozen waters.
3. I am persuaded that a sea-venture with Christ maketh great riches: is not the ship of our King Jesus coming home, and shall not we get part of the gold ? Alas! we fools miscount our gain when we seem losers. Believe me, I have no challenges* against * this well-born cross: for it is come of Christ's house, and is honorable, and is propine,* " To you it is given to suffer."—Oh, what fools are we, to undervalue his gifts, and to lightly* that which is true honor! For if we could be faithful, our tackling shall not loose, or our mast break, or our sails blow into the sea. The bastard crosses, the kinless and base-bom crosses of worldlings for evil-doing, must be heavy and grievous; but our afflictions are light and momentary.
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4. I think myself happy that I have lost credit with Christ, and that in this bargain, I am Christ's sworn dyvour/ to whom he will lippen ' nothing, no, not one pin in the work of my salvatioa. Let me stand in black and while in the dyvour-book' before Christ. I am happy that my salvation is concredited* to Christ's mediation. Christ oweth no faith to me, to lippen* anything to me; but oh, what faith and credit I owe to him ! Let my name fall, and let Christ's name stand in honor with men and angels. Alas! I have no room to spread out my affection before God's
(people: and I see not how I can shout out and cry out the love-iness, the high honor, and the glory of my fairest Lord Jesus. Oh, that he would let me have a bed to lie on, to be delivered of my birth, that I might paint him out in his beauty to men, as I dow.«
5. I wondered once at providence, and called white providence black and unjust, that I should be smothered in a town where no soul will take Christ off my hand; but providence hath another lustre with God than with my bleared eyes. I proclaim myself a blind body, who knoweth not black and white, in the unco* course of God's providence. Suppose that Christ should set Hell where Heaven is, and devils up in glory beside the elect angel-^, (which yet cannot be,) I would I had a heart to acquiesce in bis way, without further dispute. I see that infinite wisdom is the mother of his judgments, and that his ways are past finding out.
6. I cannot learn ; but I desire to learn to bring my thoughts, will, and lusts, in-under^ Christ's /eet, that he may trample upoA them. But, alas! I am still upon Christ's wrong side.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. B.
Aberdeen, Sept. 12, 1637.
LETTER CCLXVm.
TO THE LADY K I LC ONa UH AI R .
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^I reoeived your letter. I am heartily content, that ye love and own this oppressed and wronged cause of Christ; and that now, when so many have miscarried, ye are in any measure taken with the love of Jesus. Weary not, but come in, and see if there be noC more in Christ than the tongue of men and angels can express. If ye seek a gate* to Heaven, the way is in him, or, he is it. What ye want is treasured up in Jesus, and be saith, all bis are yours; even his Kingdom, he is content to divide it betwixt him and you: yea, bis throne and his glory, (Luke xxiL 29, 30, John xvii. 24, and Rev. iii. 2L) And, therefore, take pains to climb op
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to that besieged house to Christ: for devils, men, and armies of temptations are lying about the house, to hold out all that are out, and it is taken with violence. It is not a smooth and easy way, neither will your weather be fair and pleasant; but whosoever hath seen the invisible God, and the fair City, make no reckoning of losses or crosses. In ye must be, cost you what it will. Stand not for a price, and for all that ye have, to win the castle; the rights to it are won to you, and it is disponed * to you in the Testament of your Lord Jesus; and see what a fair legacy your dying Friend, Onrist, hath left you:—and there wantetb nothing but possession. Then get up in the strength of the Lord; get over the water to possess that good land. It is better than a land of olives and wine-trees; ^r the Tree of life, that beareth twelve manner of fruits every month, is there before vou; and a pure River of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out of the throne of God, and of the Lamb, is there. Your time is short, therefore, lose no time. Gracious and faithful is He who hath called you to his Kingdom and glory. The city is yours by free conquest^ and by promise, and, therefore, let no unco* lord-idol put you from your own. The Devil bath cheated the simple heir of bis paradise, and, by enticing us to taste of the Forbidden Fruit, hath, as it were, bought us out of our kindly heritage.* But our Lord, Christ Jesus, hath done more than bought the Devil by,' for he hath redeemed the wadset,^ and made the poor heir free to the inheritance. If we knew.the glory of our Elder Brother in Heaven, we would long to be there to see Him, and to get our fill of Heaven. We children think the earth a fair garden, but it is but God's outfield,^ and wild, cold, barren ground. All things are fading that are here. It is our happiness to make sure of Christ to ourselves.
Thus remembering my love to your husband, and wishing to him what I write to you, I commit you to God's tender mercy. Yours, in bis sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeea, Sept 13, 1637.
LETTER CCLXIX.
TO ROBERT LENNOX, OF DI8O0VE.
Worthy and dear Brother, — I forgot you not in tny bonds. I know that ye are looking to Christ; and I beseech you lo follow your look. 1 can say more of Christ now by experience, f though he be infinitely above, and beyond all that can be said of nim,) than when I saw you: I am drowned over head and ears
1 Bequeathed. * Acaaitition by purchate. * Strange.
< Heritage to which we could claim a specie* of right in consequence of our origin.
I Out. * Alienated property.
7 A term applied to the worst of the arable parU of a farm, which, according to the ancient method of Scottish husbandry, used to be cropped without having been ma-Dored till they were worn out, or, as it was called, fcourgtd^ and thus rendered unfit for bearing corn for som^ years.
in his lore Sell, sell, sell all things for Christ If this whole i¥orld were the balk * of a balance, it would not be able to bear the weight of Christ's love ; men and ang^els have short arms to fathom it. Set your feet upon this piece blue and base clay of an over-gilded and fair-plastered world :—an hour's kissing of Christ's is worth a world of worlds.
Sir, make sure work of your salvation: build not upon sand; lay the foundation upon the Rock in Zion. Strive to be dead to this world, and to your will and lu^s. Let Christ have a commanding power and a king's throne in you. Walk with Christ, howbeit the world should take the skin oflf your face:—I promise you that Christ will win the field. Your pastors cause you to err. Except you see Christ's word, go not one foot with them. Countenance not the reading of that Romish service-book.' Keep your garments clean, as ye would walk with the Lamb clothed in white. The wrongs which I suffer are recorded in Heaven ; our great Master and Judge will be upon us all, and bring us before the sun in our blacks and whites: blessed are they who watch and keep themselves in God's love. Learn to discern the Bridegroom's tongue, and to give yourself to prayer and reading. Te were often a hearer of me. I would put my heart's blood on the doctrine which I taught, as the only way to salvation:—^go not from it, my dear brother. What I write to you I write to yoor wife also. Mind Heaven and Christ, and keep the spark of the love of Christ which you have gotten. Christ will blow on it if ye entertain it, and your end shall be peace. There is a fire in oar Zion, but our Lord is but seeking a new bride refined and purified out of the furnace. I assure you, howbeit we be nicknamed Puritans, that all the powers of the world shall not prevail against us. Remember, though a sinful man write to you, that those people shall be in Scotland as a green olive-tree, and a fieki blessed of the Lord ; and that it shall be proclaimed—" Up, up with Christ, and down, down with all contrary powers.**
Sir, pray for me—I name you to the Lord,—for further evil is determined against me.
Remember my love to Christian Murray, and her daughter. I desire her, in the edge* of her evening, to wait a little, the King is coming, and he hath something, that she never daw with him. Heaven is no dream; *' Come and see" will teach her best Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S*. R.
Aberdeen, Sept 13,1637. I Beam. * Book of Comm)ii Prayer. • Twfl^bL
LETTER CCLXX.
TO MARION MACKNAUGHT.
Dearest in our Lord Jesus, —Couat it your honor, that Christ hath begun at you, to refine you first. '^ Fear not," saith The Amen, The True and Faithful Witness. I write to you as my Master liveth, upon the word of my royal King, continue in prayer and in watchmg. and your glorious deliverance is coming. Christ is not far off. A fig, a straw, for all the bits of clay that are risen against us. Ye shall thresh the mountains, and fan them like chaff, (Isa. xli.) If ye slack your hands at your meetings, and your watching to prayer, then it would seem that our Rock hath sold us; but be diligent, and be not discouraged. I charge you in Christ, to rejoice, give thanks, believe, be strong in the Lord. That burning bush in Galloway and Kirkcudbright shall not be burnt to ashes, for the Lord is in the bush. Be not discouraged, that banishment is to be procured by the King's warrant to the Council, against me: the earth is my Lord's; I am filled with his sweet love and running over. I rejoice to hear that ye are on your journey. Such news as I hear, of all your faith and love, rejoice my sad heart.
Pray for me, for they seek my hurt; but I give myself to prayer. The blessing of my Lord, and the blessing of a prisoner of Christ be with you. O chosen and greatly beloved Woman, faint not. Fy, fy, if ye faint now, ye lose a good cause. Double your meetings ; cease not for Zion's sake, and hold not your peace till, he make Jerusalem a praise in the earth.
Yours, in Christ Jesus his Lord, S. R.
Abefdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLXXL
TO THOMAS CORBET.
Dear Friend, —I forget you not. It will be my joy that ye follow after Christ till ye find him. My conscience is a feast of joy to me, that I sought in singleness of heart, for Christ's love, to put you upon the King's highway to our Bridegroom, and our Fathei^s house. Thrice blessed are ye, my dear brother, if ye bold the way.
I believe that ye and Christ once met, I hope ye will not sunder • with him. Follow the counsel of the man of God, Mr. William Dalgleish. If ye depart from what I taught you in a hairbreadth, for fear or favor of men, or desire of ease in this world, I take Heaven and earth to witness, that ill shall come upon yoa
i Part from.
in the end. Build not your nest here: this world is a h( jd, ill-made bed; no rest is in it for your soul. Awake, awake, and make haste to seek that Pearl, Christ, that this world seeth noc Your night, and your Master Christ, will be upon you within a clap ; your hand-breadth of time will not bide you. Take Christ, howbeit a storm follow him ; howbeit this day be not yours and Christ's, the morrow will be yours and his. I would not exchange the joy of my bonds and imprisonment for Christ, with all the joy of this dirty and foul-skinned world. I have a love-bed with Christ, and am filled with his love.
I desire your wife to do what I write to you. Let her remember how dear Christ will be to her, when her breath turneth cold, and the eye-strings shall break. Oh, how joyful should my soul be, to know that I had brought on a marriage betwixt Christ and that people, few or many; if it be not so, I shall be woe' to be a witness against them. Use prayer: love not the world: be humble, and esteem little of yourself: love your enemies, and pray for them: make conscience of speaking truth, when none knoweth but God. I nevej eat, but I pray for you all. Pray for me. Ye and I shall see one another up in our Father's house. I rejoice to hear that your eye is upon Christ. Follow on, hing' on, and quit him not. The Lord'Jesus be with your spirit
Your affectionate brother, in our Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLXXII.
TO MR. GEORGE DUNBAR.
Reverend, and dearly beloved in the Lord, —Graoe, mercy, and peace be to you.—Because your words have strengthened many, I was silent, expecting some lines from you in my bonds; and this is the cause why I wrote not to you, but now I am forced to break off and speak. I never believed till now that there was so much to be found in Christ, on this side of death and of Heaven. Oh, the ravishments of heavenly joy thai may be had here, in the small gleanings and comforts that fall from Christ! What fools are we who know not, and consider not the weight and the telling that is in the very earnest-penny, and the first-fruits of our hoped-for harvest! How sweet, how sweet is our infeftment! oh, what then must personal possession be! I find that my Lord Jesus hath not miscooked or spilled* this sweel cross—he hath an eye on the fire and the meltmg gold, to separate the metal and the dross. Oh, how much time would it take me to read my obligations to Jesus my Lord, who will neither have the faith of his own to be burnt to ashes, nor yet will have a poor believer in the fire to be half-raw, Uke Ephraim's uniumed
> OrieTed. i Hang. * Spoiled.
cako! Thb is the wisdom of Him who hath his fire in Ziou, and furaace in Jerusalem. I need not either bud * or flatter temp^i^ lions and crosses, nor strive to buy the Devil, or this malicious world by,* or redeem their kindness with half a hair-breadth of truth. He who is surety for his servant for good, doth powerfully overrule all that. I see my prison hath neither lock nor door: I am free in my bonds, and my chains are made of rotten straw, they shall not bide one pull of faith. I am sure that they who are in Hell, would exchange their torments with our crosses, suppose they should never be delivered, and give twenty thousand years' torment to boot, to be in our bonds forever; and, therefore, we wrong Christ, who sigh, and fear, and doubt, and despond in them. Our sufferings are washen * in Christ's blood, as well as our souls; for Christ's merits brought a blessing to the crosses of the sons of God; and Jesus hath a back-bond^ of all our temptations, that the free-warders' shall come out by law and justice, in respect of the infinite and great sum that the Redeemer paid. Our troubles owe us a free passage through them. Devils and men, and crosses are our debtors, death and all storms are our debtors, to blow our poor tossed bark over the water fraught-free,* and to set the travellers on their own known ground—therefore we shall die, and yet live. We are over the water, someway, already: we are married, and our tocher-good' is paid: we are already more than conquerors. If the Devil and the world knew how the court with our Lord shall go, I am sure they would hire death to take us ofi* their hand. Our sufferings are the only wreck and ruin of the Black Kingdom; and yet a little, and the Antichrist must play himself with bones and slain bodies of the Lamb's followers; but withal we stand with the hundred forty and four thousand, who are with the Lamb, upon the top of Mount Zion. Antichrist and his followers are down in the valley ground: we have the advantage of the hill; our temptations are always beneath, our waters are beneath our breath—" as dying, and behold we live." I never heard before of a living death, or a
Juick death but ours: our death is not like the common death ; Christ's skill, his handy-work, and a new cast of Christ's admirable art, may'be seen in our quick death. I bless the Lord, that all our troubles come through Christ's fingers, and that he casteth sugar among them, and casteth in some ounce-weights of Heaven, and of the Spirit of glory, that resteth on suffering believers, into our cup, in which there is no taste of Hell. My dear brother, ye know all these better than L I send water to the sea, to speak of these things to you; but it easeth me, to desire you to help me to pay my tribute of praise to Jesus. Oh, what praises I owe
I Bribe. > Off. • Washed.
• A bond gnrcn by tne to the penoa from whom he hae received a previoue bond, engaging that the penon who save the previooa boad f hall not, in coneeqaence of il, CO He to any loee. * Prieonen who have acquired a right to be let at libeity,
* Fieight-fiee. * Manriage-portion.
him! I would, I were in my free heritage, that I might begin to pay my debts to Jesus.
I entreat for your prayers and praises. I forget not you. Youp brother and feUow-s.ifferer,
In and for Christ, SL R. Abeideen, Sept 17,1637.
LETTER CCLXXin.
TO JOHN FLEMING, BAILLIE OF LBITH.
Worthy Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^Tbe Lord hath brought me safe to this strange town. Ble^ed be his holy name, I find his cross easy and light, and I hope thai be will be with his poor sold Joseph, who is separated from his brethren. His comforts have abounded towards me, as if Christ thought shame,! (if I may speak so,) to be in the common of* such a poor man as I am, and would not have me lose anything in his errands. My enemies have, contrary to their intention, made me more blessed, and have put me in a sweeter possession of Christ than ever I had before: only the memory of the fair days I had with my Well-beloved, amongst the flock intrusted to me, keepeth me low, and soureth my unseen joy; but it must be so, and He is wise who tutoreth me in this way : for that which my brethren have, and I want, and others of this world have, I am content; my faiti) will frist* God my happiness. No son is offended that hk father give him not hire twice a-year; for he is to abide in the house, when the inheritance is to be divided:—it is better that God's children live upon hope, than upon hire.
Thus remembering my love to your worthy and kind wife; I bless you and her, and all yours, in the Lord's name.
Yours, in his only, only Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideen, Sept 90,1637.
LETTER CCLXXIV.
TO WILLIAM GLENDINNING, BAILLIE OF KIRKCUDBRIGHT.
Worthy Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I well, honor be to God! and as well as a rejoicing prisoner of Christ can be, hoping that one day He, for whom I now sufler, will enlarge me, and nut me above the threatenings of men.
I am sometimes sad, heavy, and casten down, at the memory of the fair days I had with Christ, in Anwoth, Kirkcudbright, etc The remembrance of a feast increaseth hunger in a hungry man ,
1 Were aehamed. * Under obligation to. > Qruit delaj ta payaif.
but who knoweth, but our Lord will yet cover a table in the wilderness to his hungry bairns, and build the old waste places in Scotland, and bring home Zion's captives ? I desire to see no more glorious sight, till I see the Lamb on his throne, than to see Mount Zion all green with grass, and the dew lying upon the tops of the grass, and the crown put upon Christ's head in Scotland again : and 1 believe it shall be so, and that Christ will mow down his enemies, and fill the pits with their dead bodies.
1 find people here dry and unco. A man pointed at for suffering dare not be countenanced ; so that 1 am like to sit my lone* upon the ground: but my Lord payeth me well home again; for I have neither tongue, nor pen, nor heart to express the sweetness and excellency of the love of Christ. Christ's honeycombs drop honey and floods of consolation upon my soul: my chains are gold; Christ's cross is all over-gilded and perfumed: his prison is the garden and orchard of my delights: 1 would go through burning quick to my lovely Christ: I sleep in his arms all the night, and my head betwixt his breasts: my Well-beloved is alto-
Clher lovely: this is all nothing, to that which my soul hath felt, t no man, for my cause, scaur' at Christ's cross. If my stipend, place, country, credit, had been an earldom, a kingdom, ten kingdoms, and a whole earth; all were too little for the crown and sceptre of ray royal King. Mine enemies, mine enemies have made me blessed. They have sent me to the Bridegroom's chamber. Love is his banner over me. 1 live a king's life. I want nothing but Heaven, and possession of the crown: my earnest is
freat; Christ is no niggard to me. Dear brother, be for the Lord esus, and his heart-broken Bride. I need not, 1 hope, remember niy distressed brother to your care. Remember my love to your wife. Let Christ want nothing of us; his garments shall be rolled in the blood of the slain of Scotland.
Grace, grace be with you. Pray for Christ's prisoner.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept 21, 1637.
LETTER CCLXXY.
TO EARLSTON, YOUNGER.
Much honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—1 am well; Christ triumpheth in me, blessed be hb name. I have all things. I burden no man. I see that this earth and the fulness thereof is my Father's. Sweet, sweet is the cross of my Lord. The blessing of God upon the cross of my Lord Jesus! My enemies have contributed (beside their design), to make me blessed. This is my palace, not my prisor ; especially, when ray
1 a;raiige. • By noytelf alone. • Boggle.
Lord shineth a id smileth upon his poor afflicted aod sold Joseph tvho is separatel from his brethren. But often he hidetb himself^ md there is a day of law, and a court of challenges * within me —I know not if fenced* in God's name—but, on, my neglects! oh, my unseen guiltiness! I imagined that a sufferer for Christ kept the keys of Christ's treasure, and might take out his heart-full of comforts when he pleased; but I see, a sufferer and a witness shall be holden at the door, as well as another poor sinner, and glad to eat with the bairns, and to take the by-board.*
This cross hath let me see, that Heaven is not at the next door, and that it is a castle not soon taken. I see, also, that it is neither pain nor art to play the hypocrite. We have all learned to sell ourselves for double price; and to make the people, who call ten twenty, and twenty an hundred, esteem us half gods, or men fallen out of the clouds; but, oh, sincerity, sincerity, if I knew what sincerity meaneth !
Sir, lay the foundation thus, and ye shall not soon shrink, nor be shaken. Make tight work at the bottom, and your ship shaO ride against all storms, if withal your anchor be fastened upon good ground, 1 mean within the veil. And verily I think this k all, to gain Christ: all other things are shadows, dreams, fancies, and nothing.
Sir, remember my love to your mother. I pray for mercy and grace to her; I wish her on-going toward Heaven: as I promised to write, so show her that I want nothing in my Lord's service-Christ will not be in such a poor man's common as mine.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept 9S, 1637.
LETTER OCLXXTI.
TO JOB N GORDON.
Worthy, and dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I have been too long in writing to you, but multitude of letters taketh much time from me.
1 bless His great name whom I serve in the Spirit, that if it come to voting amongst angeb and men, how excellent and sweet Christ is, even in his reproaches and in his cross, I cannot but vote with the first, that all that is in him, both cross and crown, kisses and glooms,^ embracements and frownings and stroke«| are sweet and glorious. God send me no more happiness in Heaven, or out of Heaven, than Christ: for I find this world, when I have looked upon it on both sides, within and without, and when I have seen even the laughing and lovely side of it, to be but a (boFs idol, a clay prison;—Lord, let it not be the nest that my bops
> Aflematjoni. • Cooiitoted. * Side-table. «Feffbiddli^]
buildeth in. I have now cause to judge my part of this earth not worth a blast of smoke, or a mouthful of brown bread. I wish that my hope may take a running-leap, and skip over time's pleasure, sin's plastering and gold-foil,* this vain earth, and rest upon my Lord. Oh, how great is our night-darkness in this wilderness ! To have any conceit at all of this world, is, as if a man should close his handful of water, and, holding his hand in the river, say that all the water of the flood is his, as if it were, indeed, all within the compass of his hand:—who would not laugh at thoughts of such a crack-brain? Verily, they have but an handful of water, and are but like a child clasping his two hands about a night-shadow, who idolize any created hope, but God. I now lightly,* and put the price of a dream, or fable, or black' nothing, upon all thmgs, but God, and that desirable and love-worthy One, mv Lord Jesus. Let all the world be nothing, (for nothing was their seed and mother,) and let God be all things.
My very dear brother, know that ye are as near Heaven as ye are far from yourself, and far from the love of a bewitching and whorish world:—for this world, in its gain and glory, is but the Kreat and notable common whore, that all the sons of men have been in fancy and lust withal these 5000 years. The children, that they have begotten with this uncouth and lustful lover, are but vanity, dreams, gold-imaginations, and night thoughts. There is no good ground here, under the covering of Heaven, for men and poor wearied souls to set down their foot upon. Oh, He who is called God, that One whom they term Jesus Christ, is worth the having indeed, even if I had given away all without my eye-holes, my soul, and myself for sweet Jesus my Lord! Oh, let the claim be cancelled, that the creatures have to me, except that claim my Lord Jesus hath to me ! Oh, that he would claim poor me, my silly, light, and worthless soul! Oh, that he would pursue his claim to the utmost point, and nor want me! for it is my pain, and remediless sorrow to want him. I see nothing in this life, but sinks, and mires, and dreams, and beguiling ditches, and ill ground for us to build uppn.
I am fully persuaded of Christ's victory in Scotland, but I fear that this land be not yet ripe and white for mercy. Yet I dare be halver, (upon my salvation,) with the losses of the Church of Scotland, that her foes, after noon, shall sing dooP and sorrow for evermore, and that her joy shall once again be cried up, and her sky shall clear:—but vengeance and burning shall be to her adversaries, and the sinners of this land. Oh, that we could be awakened to prayers and humiliation! Then should our sun shine like seven suns in the Heaven ; then should the temple of Christ be builded upon the mountain tops, and the land, from coast to coast, should be filled with the glory of the Lord.
Brother, your day-task is wearing short; your hour-glass of tbif
I Oold-lMf > Lightlj Mteem. * Utter « Wsfl.
span-length and hand-breadth of life will quickly pass; and, therefore, take order and course with matters betwixt you and Christ, before it come to open pleading:—there are no quarters to be had of Christ, in open judgment I know, that ye see year thread wearing short, and that there are not many inches to the thread's end ; and, therefore, lose not time.
Remember me, his prisoner, that it would please the Lord to bring me again among^st you with abundance of the GospeL
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus^ S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLXXVII.
TO WILLIAM RIGGE, OF ATHERNIB.
Worthy, and much honored Sir, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^How sad a prisoner should 1 be, if I knew not that my Lord Jesus had the keys of the prison himself^ and that his dealh and blood have bought a blessing to our crosses, as weD as to ourselves? I am sure that troubles have no prevailing right over us, if they be but our Lord's Serjeants, to keep us in ward, while we are in this side of Heaven. I am persuaded also, that they shall not go over the bound-road,' nor enter into Heavea with us; for they find no welcome there, where "there is no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither any more pain;" and, therefore, we shall leave them behind us. Oh, if' I couU get as good a gate* of sin, even this woful and wretched body of sin, as I get of Christ's cross! Nay, indeed, I think the cross beareth both me and itself, rather than I it, in comparison of the tyranny of the lawless flesh, and wicked neighbor, that dwelleih beside Christ's new creature. But, oh, this is that which presseth me down, and paineth ine. Jesus Christ in his saints sitteth neighbor with an ill second, corruption, deadness, coldness, pride, lust, worldliness, self-love, security, falsehood, and a world of nice the like, which I find in me, that are daily doing violence to the New Man. Oh, but we have cause to carry low sails, and to cleave fast to free grace, free, free grace ! Blessed be our Lord that ever that way was found out. If my one foot were in Heaven, and mv soul half in, if free-will and corruption were absolute lords of me, I should never win * wholly in. Oh, but the sweet, new, and living way, that Chrbt hath struck up to our home, is a safe way ! I find now, presence and access a greater dainty tliao before; but yet the Bridegroom looketh through the lattice, and through the hole of the door. Oh, if* he and I were on fair dry land together, on the other side of the water.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Sept SO, 1637.
A Boundary-fine. t Oh, UmU. • Waj. < OiL
LETTER CCLXXVIII.
TO JAMES MURRAY.
Dear Brother, —I received your letter.—I am in good health of body, but far better in my soul. I find my Lord no worse than his word. "I will be with him in trouble," is made good to me now. He heareth the sighing of the prisoner. Brother, I am comforted in my royal Prince and King. The world knoweth not our Hfe, it is a mystery to them. We have the sunny side of the world, and our paradise is far above theirs;—yea, our weeping is above their laughing, which is but like the crackling of thorns under a pot; and, therefore, we have good cause to fight it out, for the day of our laureation ^ is approaching. I find my prison the sweetest place that ever I was in. My Lord Jesus is kmd to me, and hath taken the mask off his face, and is content to quit me all by-gones.* 1 dare not complain of him. And for my silence, I lay it before Christ. I hope it will be a speaking silence. He who knoweth what I would, knoweth that my soul desireth no more, than that King Jesus may be great in the north of Scotland, in the south, and in the east and west, through my sufferings for the freedom of m^ Lord's house and kingdom. If I could keep good quarters, in time to come, with Christ, I would fear notning. But, oh, oh, I complain of my woful outbreakings! I tremble at the remembrance of a new out-cast * betwixt him and me; and I have cause, when I consider what sickness and sad days 1 have had for His absence who is now come. I find that Christ cannot be long unkind: odV Joseph's bowels yearn within him, he cannot smother love long, it must break out at length. Praise, praise with me, brother, and desire my acquaintance to help me. I dare not conceal his love to my soul; I wish you all a part of mv feast, that my Lord Jesus may be honored. I allow
fou not to hide Christ's bounty to me, when ye meet with such as now Christ.
Ye write nothing to me. What are the cruel mercies of the prelates toward me 1 The ministers of this town, as I hear, intend that I shall be more strictly confined, or else transported, because they find some people aflfect me. Grace be with you.
Yours, in the sweet Lord Jesus, S. R,
Aberdeen, Not. 21,1637.
LETTER CCLXXIX.
TO MR. JOHN FERGUSHILL.
Reverend, and well-beloved in our Lord Jesus, —I must •till provoke you to write by my lines, whereat ye need not woq-
> The act or itate of having aeademic degreei conferred. * Matten by-paat. * dttarreL
28
der; for the cross is fiiU of talk, and speak it must either good oi bad: neither can grief be silent.
I have no dittay ^ nor indictment to bring against Christ's cross, seeing he hath made a friendly agreement betwixt me and it, and we are in terms of love together. If my former miscarriages, and my now silent Sabbaths, seem to me to speak wrath from th< Lord, I dare say, it is but Satan borrowing the use and loaa of my cowardly and feeble apprehensions, which start at straws. I know that faith is not so faint and foolish as to tremble at every false alarm ; yet I gather this out of it, Blessed are they who are graced of God to guide a cross well, and that there is some art required therein. 1 pray God that I may not be so ill friendstead,' as that Christ my Lord should leave me to be my own tutor, and my own physician. Shall I not think that my Lord Jesus, who deserveth his own place very well, will take his own place upoo him as it becometh nim, and that he will fill his own chair ? <bi in this is his office to comfort us, and those that are casteo down, in all their tribulations, (2 Cor. i. 4.) Alas! I know that I am a fool, to seek a hole or defect in Christ's way with my souL If I have not a stock to present to Christ, at his appearance, yet I pray God, that I may be able, with joy, and faith, and coustancT, to show the Captain of my salvation, in that day, a bloody hea^ which I received in his service. Howbeit my faith bang by a small tack'and thread, I hope that the tack shall not break ; and, howbeit my Lord get no service of me but broken wishes, yet I trust that those will be accepted upon Christ's account I have nothing to comfort me, but that I say, ^' Oh ! will the Lord disappoint an hungry on-waiter?" «The smell of Christ's wine and apples, which surpass the up-taking of dull sense, bloweth upon my soul, and I get no more for the meantime. 1 am sure, that to let a famishing bodv see meat, and give him none of it, is a double pain; our Lord's love is not so cruel, as to let a poor man see Christ and Heaven, and never give hini more for want of mooey to buy: nay, I rather think Christ such fair market wares, as buyers may have without money and without price. And thus I know, that it shall not stand upon my want of money: for Chrisi upon his own charges must buy my wedding garment, and redeem the inheritance which I have K)rfeited, and give his word for one the like of me, who am not law-biding^ of myself. Poor fbUa must either borrow or beg from the rich ; and the only thing thai commendeth sinners to Christ, is extreme necessity and want. Christ's love is ready to make and provide a ransom and mooey for a poor body, who hath lost his purse:—'^ Ho, ye that have no money, come, and buy,".(l8a. Iv. 1,)—that is the poor inao*f market
Now, brother, I see that old crosses would have done noihing to me; and, therefore, Christ hath taken a new, fresh rod to iib«. that seemeth to talk with my soul and make me tremble. I ha^t
1 Ohaige. > Befriended. i St^ch. « AUe to iUad bw.
#flen more ado now with faith, when I lose my compass, and am blown on a rock, than those who are my beholders, standing upon the shore, are aware of. A counsel to a sick man is sooner given than taken. *' Lord, send the wearied man a borrowed bed from Christ.'^ I think often that it is after-supper with me, and 1 am heavy. Oh, but I would sleep soundly, with Christ's left hand under my head, and his right hand embracing me. The Devil could not spill' that bed. When I consider how tenderly Christ hath cared for me in this prison, I think that he hath handled me as the bairn that is pitied and bemoaned. I desire no more till I be in Heaven, but such a feast and fill of Christ's love as I would have; this love would be fair and adorning passments,* which would beautify and set forth my black, unpleasant cross. I cannot tell, my dear brother, what a great load I would bear, if I had a hearty fill of the love of that lovely One, Christ Jesus. Oh, if ye would seek and pray for that to me ! I would give Christ all his love-styles and titles of honor, if he would give me but this; nay, I would sell myself, if I could, for that love.
I have been waiting to see what friends of place and power would do for us; but when the Lord loosenelh the pins of his own tabernacle, he will have himself to be acknowledged as the only builder up thereof; and, therefore, I would take back again my hope, that I lent and laid in pawn in men's hands, and gave it wholly to Christ. It is no time for me now to set up idols of my own. It were a pity to give an ounce-weight of hope to any besides Christ. I think him well worthy of all my hope, though it were as weighty as both Heaven and earth. Happy were I if I had anything that Christ would seek or accept of; but now, alas! I see not what service I can do to him, except it be to talk a little, and babble upon a piece of paper, concerning the love of Christ. I am often as if my faith were wadset,^ so that I cannot command it; and then, when he hideth himself, I run to the other extreme, in making each wing and toe of my case as bi^ as a mountain of iron; and then misbelief can spin out an heU of heavy and desponding thoughts; then Christ seeketh law-borrows * of my unbelieving apprehensions, and chargeth me to believe his day-light at midnight. But I make pleas ^ with Christ, though it be ill my common ■ so to do. It were my happiness, when I am in this house-of-wine, and when I find a feast-day, if 1 could " hearken, and hear for the time to come," (Isa. xlii. 23.) But I see that we must be off our feet in wading a deep water; and then Christ's love findeth timous * employment, at such a dead lift as that; and, besides, after broken brows, bairns learn to walk niore circumspectly. If I come to Heaven any way, howbeit like a tired traveller, upon my Guide's shoulder, it is good enough for those who have no legs of their own for such a journey. I never
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thought there had been need of so much wrestling to win to the top of that sleep mountain, as now I find.
Wo is me for this broken and back-sliding Church; it is like an old bowing wall, leaning to the one side, and there are none of all her sons who will set a prop under her. I know thai 1 need not bemoan Christ; for he careth for his own honor more than I can do; but who can blame me to be wo,^ (if I had grace so to be,) to see my Well-beloved's fair face spitted upon, and bis own crown plucked off his head, and the ark of God taken and carried in the Philistines' cart, and the kine put to carry it which will let it fall to the ground ? The Lord put-to his own helping hand ! I would desire you to prepare yourself for a fight wi^ beasts : ye will not get leave to steal quietly to Heaven, in Chrtsl's company, without a conflict and a^ cross.
Remember my bonds, and praise my Second, and Pellow-^irii-oner, Christ. Grace be with you.
Yours, in Christ Jesus his Lord, SL R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
LETTER CCLXXX.
TO WILLIAM GLENDINNING.
Dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Tour case is unknown lo me, whether ye be yet our Lord's prisoner at Wigton, or not: however it be, 1 know that our Lord Jesus hatb been inquiring for you; and that he hath honored you to bear hit chains, which is the golden end of his cross: and so hath waled* out a chosen and honorable cross for you. I wish you much joy and comfort of it; for I have nothing to say of Christ's cross wi much good ; I hope that my ill word shall never meet either Christ or his sweet and easy cross. I know that he seeketh of us an out-cast' with this house of clay, this mother prison, this earth, that we love full well; and, verily, when Christ snuflTeth ray candle, and causeth my light to shine upward, it is one of my greatest wonders, that dirt and clay hath so much court* with a soul not made of clay; and that our soul goeth out of kind so fiar as 10 make an idol of this earth, such a deformed harlot, as that il should wrong Christ of our love. How fast, how fast doth our ship sail! And how fair a wind hath time, to blow us off these coasts, and this land of dying and perishing things! and, alas! our ship saileth one* way, and fleeth * many miles in one hoar, to hasten us upon eternity; and our love and hearts are sailing dom hackover,* and swimming towards ease, lawless pleasure, vmia honor, perishing riches, and to build a fool's nest, I know not where, and to lay our eggs within the sea-mark, and fasten oor
1 GMeTed. • Selected. t OmvivL
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bits of broken anchors upon the worst ground in the world,.this fleeting and perishing life; and in the mean while, time and tide carry us upon another life, and there is daily less and less oil in our lamps, and less and less sand in our watch-glass.* Oh, what a wise qourse were it for us to look away from the false beauty of our borrowed prison, and to mind, and eye, and lust for our country ! Lord, Lord, take us home!
And for myself:—I think, if a poor, weak, dying sheep seek for an old dyke,' and the lee side of a hill, in a storm, I have cause to long for a covert from this storm, in Heaven; I know none will take my room over my head there. But, certainly, sleepy bodies would be at rest and a well-made bed, and an old crazed bark at a shore, and a weary traveller at home, and a breathless horse at the rink's' end. 1 see nothing in this life but sin, and the sour fruits of sin: and, ph, What a burden is sin ! And what a slavery and miserable bondage is it, to be at the nod, and yeas and nays, of such a lord-master as a body of sin ! Truly, when 1 think of it, it is a wonder that Christ maketh not fire and ashes of such a dry branch as I am. I would often lie down under Christ's feet, and bid him trample upon me, when I consider my guiltiness. But seeing he hath sworn that sin shall not loose his unchangeable covenant, I keep house-room amongst the rest of the ill-learned^ bairns, and must cumber the Lord of the House, with the rest, till my Lord take the fetters off legs and arms, and destroy this body of sin, and make a hole or breach in thin cage of earth, that the bird may flee* out, and the imprisoned soul be at liberty. In the mean time, the least imitation of Christ's love is sweet, and the hope of marriage with the Bridegroom holdeth me in some joyful on-waiting, that when Christ's summer-birds shall sing upon the branches of the tree of life, I shall be tuned bv God himself, to help them to sing the home-coming of our Well-beloved and his bride to their house together. When I think of this, I think winters and sumtners, and years and days. and time, do me a pleasure, that they shorten this untwisted and weak thread of my life, and that they put sin and miseries by-hand,* and that they shall carry me to my Bridegroom in a clap.
Dear brother, pray for me, that it would please the Lord of the vineyard to give me room to preach his righteousness again to the great congregation.
Grace, grace be with you. Remember me to your wife.
Tours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, 1637.
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LETTER CCLXXXI.
FOR MARION MACKNAUGHT.
My dear, and well-beloved Sister, —Grace, mercy» and peace be to you.—I am well, honor to God. I have beea before a court set up within me of terrors and challenges ;* but my sweet Lord Jesus hath taken the mask off his face, and said, " Kiss tbj fill f and I will not smother nor conceal the kindness of my Kiii^, Jesus. He hath broken in upon the poor prisoner's soul like the swelling of Jordan. I am bank and brim-full; a great, high spring-tide of the consolations of Christ hath overflowed me. I would not give my weeping for the Fourteen Prelates' laughter. They have sent me here to feast with my King. His spikeuanl casteth a sweet smell. The Bridegroom's love hath run away with my heart; Oh, love, love, love! Oh, sweet are my royal King's chains! I care not for fire nor torrure. How sweet were it to me to swim the salt sea for my new lover, my second husband, my first Lord! I charge you in the name of Grod, not to fear the wild beasts that entered into the vineyard of the Lord of hosts; the false prophet is the tail: God shall cut the tail from Scotland. Take your comfort and droop not, despond not*
Pray for my poor flock: I would take a penance on my soul for their salvation. I fear that the entering of a hireling upon ray labors there, will cut off* my life with sorrow. There I wrestled with the Angel, and prevailed. Wood, trees, meadows, and hills, are my witnesses, that 1 drew on a fair meeting betwixt Christ and Anwoth.
My love to your husband, to dear Carlton, to my beloved brother Knockbrex. Forget not Christ's prisoner. I long for a letter under your own hand.
Your friend, and Christ's Prisoner, S. R.
Aberdeen, Not. 23.
LETTER CCLXXXIL
TO THE LADY ROBERTLAND.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^I shaQ be glad to hear that your soul prospereth, and that fruit groveth upon you after the Lord's husbandry and pains in his rod, that hath not been a stranger to you from your youth. It is the Lonf* kindness that he will take the scum off us in the fire : who knov-eth how needful winnowing is to us, and what dross must be taken away, ere we enfer into the Kingdom of Grod ? So narrow is the entry to Heaven, that our knots, our bunches, and lumps of pride^
\ Self-AocuMtioiii.
and self-love, and idol love, and world love, must be ban mered off us, that we may thring in,* stooping low, and creeping tbrougb tbat narrow and thorny entry.
And now, for myself:—1 find it the most sweet and heavenly life, to take up house and dwelling at Christ's fireside, and set down my tent upon Christ, that Inundation-stone, which is sure and faithful ground, and hard under foot. Oh, if* 1 could win to' it, and proclaim myself not the world's debtor, nor a lover obliged to it; and that I mind not to hire or bud^ this world's love any longer: but defy both the kindness and feud of God's whole creation whatsoever; especially the lower vault and clay-part of God's creatures, this vain earth ! For what hold I of his world ? A borrowed lodging, and some years' house-room, and bread, and water, and fire, and bed, and candle, etc., are all a part of the pension of my King and Lord, to whom I owe thanks, and not to a creature.
I thank God, that God is God, and Christ is Christ, and the earth the earth, and the Devil the Devil, and the world the world, and that sin is sin, and that everything is what it is: because be hath taught me in my wilderness not to shuffle my Lord Jesus, nor to intermix him with creature-vanities; nor to spin or twine Christ or his sweet love into one web, or into one thread with the world, and the things thereof. Oh, if^ I could hold and keep Christ all alone, and mix him with nothing! Oh, if* I could cry down the price and weight of my cursed self, and cry up the price of Christ, and double, and triple, and augment and heighten to millions the price and worth of Christ! I am, if I durst speak so, and might lawfully complain, so hungeredly tutored by Christ Jesus, my Hberal Lord, that his nice love, which my soul would be in hands with, flieth me; and yet 1 am trained on to love Him, and lust, and long, and die for his love whom I cannot see. It is a wonder to pine away with love for a covered and hid lover, and to be hungered wi'th his love, so as a poor soul cannot get his fill of hunger for Christ. It is hard to be hungered of hunger, whereof such abundance for other things is in the world. But sure if we were tutors, and stewards, and masters, and lord-carvers of Christ's love, we should be more lean, and worse fed than we are. Our meat doeth us the more good that Christ keepeth the keys, and that the wind and the air of Christ's sweet breathing, and of the influence of his Spirit is locked up in the hands of the good pleasure of Him who btoweth where he listeth.
I see that there is a sort of impatient patience required in the want of Christ, as to his manifestations and waiting on. They thrive who wait on his love, and the blowing of it, and the turning of his gracious wind; and they thrive who in that on-waiting make haste and din, and much ado, for their lost and hidden Lord Jesus. However it be, God feed me with him any way. If he would come in, I should not dispute the matter where he got a
1 PreM or iqaeeie in. * Oh, that * Attain to. « Bribt.
hole, or how he opened the lock. I should be content that Christ and I met, suppose he should stand on the other side of Hell's lake, and cry to me, " Either put in your foot and come through, else yc shall not have me at all." But what fools are we, in the taking up of him and of his dealing! He hath a gate * of his own, beyond the thoughts of men, that noToot hath skill to follow him. But we are still ill scholars, and will go in at Heaven's gate, wanting the half of our lesson, and shall still be bairns so long as we are under time's hands, and till eternity cause a sun to arise in our souls that shall give us wit. We may see how we spill * and mar our own fair heaven and our salvation, and how Christ is every day putting in one bone or other in those fallen souls of ours, into the right place again; and that, on this side of the New Jerusalem, we shall still have need of forgiving and healing. I find crosses to be Christ's carved work, that he marketh out for us; and that with crosses he figureth and portrayeth us to his own image, cutting away pieces of our ill and corruption. "Lord, cut; Lord, carve; Lord, wound; Lord, do anything that may perfect the Fathers image in us, and make us meet for glory."
Pray for me,—I forget not you,—that our Lord would be pleased to lend me house-room, to preach his righteousness, and tell what I have heard and seen of him. Forget not Zion that is now in Christ's caums^ and in his forge. God bring her out new work. Crace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jan. 4, 1638.
LETTER CCLXXXUL
TO MY LORD LOUDON.
Right honorable, and my very worthy Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Hearing of your Lordship's zeal and courage for Christ our Lord, in owning his honorable cause, I am bold, (and I plead pardon for it,) to speak on paper, by a line or two, to your Lordship, (since I have not access in any other way.) beseeching your Lordship, by the mercies of God, and by the everlasting peace of your soul, and by the tears and prayers of oar Mother-church, to go on as ye have so worthily begun, in purging the Lord's house in this land, and pulling down the sticks of Antichrist's filthy nest, this wretched prelacy, and that black kingdom, whose wicked aims have ever been, and still are, to make ibis fat world the only compass they would have Christ and religion to sail by; and to mount up the Man of Sin, their godfather the Pope of Rome, upon the highest stair of Christ's throne^ and to make a velvet ch nch, (in regard of parhament grandeur and worldly pomp, whe eof always their stinking breath smelieih,) and
» Way. « Spoil. • MooUa.
put Christ and truth in sackcloth and prison to eat the bread of adversity, and drink the water of affliction. Half an eye cf any not misted with the darkness of Antichristian smoke, may see it thus in this land; and now our Lord hath begun to awaken the nobles and others, to plead for borne-down Christ and his weeping Gospel.
My dear and noble Lord, the eye of Christ is upon you; the eyes of many noble, many holy, many learned and worthy ones, in our neighbor churches about, are upon you. This poor Church, your Mother and Christ's spouse, is holding up her hands and heart to God for you, and doth beseech you with tears, to plead for her Husband, his kingly sceptre, and for the liberties that her Lord and King hath given to her as to a free Kingdom, that oweth spiritual tribute to none on earth, as being the free-born Princess and Daughter to the King of kings. This is a cause that, before Grod, his angels, the world, before sun and moon, needeth not to blush. Oh, what glory and true honor is it, to lend Christ your hand and service, and to be amongst the repairers of the breaches of Zion's walls, and to help to build the old waste places, and stretch forth the curtains, and strengthen the stakes of Christ's tent in this land !
Oh, blessed are they, who, when Christ is driven away, will bring him back again, and lend hirn lodging! And bles^^ed are ye of the Lord ! Your name and honor shall never rot nor wither in Heaven, (at least,) if ye deliver the Lord's sheep, that have been scattered in the dark and cloudy day, out of the nands of strange lords and hirelings, who with rigor and cruelty have caused them to eat the pastures trodden upon with their foul feet, and to drink muddy water; and who have spun out such a world of yards of indiflerencies in God's worship, to make and weave a web for the Antichrist, (which shall not keep any from the cold,) as they mind nothing else, but that, by the bringing in of the Pope's foul tail first upon us, Ttheir wretched and beggarly ceremonies,) they may thrust in after them the Antichrist's legs and thighs, and his belly, head, and shoulders; and then cry down Christ and the Gospel, and up the merchandise and wares of the Great Whore. Fear notj my worthy Lord, to give yourself, and all ye have, out for Christ and his Gospel. No man dare say, who did ever thus hazard for Christ, that Christ paid him not his hundred-fold in this life duly, and, in the life to come, life everlasting. This is his own truth that ye now plead for; for God and man cannot but commend you, to beg justice from a just prince for oppressed Christ; and to plead that Christ, who is the King's Lord, may be heard in a free court to speak for himself, when the standing and established laws of our nation can strongly plead for Christ's crown in the pulpits, and his chair as Lawgiver in the free government of his own house. But Christ will never be content and pleased with this land, neither shall his hot, fiery indig-nation be turned away, so long as the Prelate (the man that laj in Antichrist's foul womb, and the Antichrist's lord-bailifiT,) shi ^
Bit lord-carver in the courts of the Lord Jesus. The Prelate ii both the egg and the nest to deck' and bring forth Popery. Plead, therefore, in Christ's behalf, for the plucking down of the nest, and the crushing of the egg ; and let Christ's kingly oflke suffer no more unworthy indignities. Be valiant for your royal King, Jesus; contend for him ; your adversaries shall be moth-eaten worms, and die as men. Christ and his honor now U^ on your shoulders, let him not fall to the ground. Cast your eye upon Him who is quickly coming to decide all the controversies in Zion. And remember that the sand in your night-glass* will run out; time with wings will flee away, eternity is hard upon you; and what will Christ's love-smiles, and the light of his lovely and soul-delighting countenance be to you in that day, when God shall take up in his right hand this Uttle lodge of heaven, (like as a shepherd lifteth up his little tent,) and fold together the two leaves oi this tent, and put the earth and all the plenishing' of it into a fire, and turn this clay-idol, the god of Adam's sons, into smoke and white ashes! Oh, what hire, and how many worlds would many then give to have a favorable decreet* of the Judge? or what moneys would they not give, to buy a mountain, to be a grave above both soul and body, to hide them from the awesome* looks of an angry Lord and Judge? I hope that your Lordship thinketh upon this, and that ye mind loyalty to Christ, and to the King both.
Now the very God of peace,—the only wise God,—establish and strengthen you upon the Rock laid in Zion.
Your Lordship's, at all obedience in Christ, S. R.
Aberdeen, Jan. 4, 1638.
LETTER CCLXXXIV.
TO THE HONORABLE, REVEREND, AND WELL-BELOVED PROFESSORS OF CHRIST AND HIS TRUTH IN SINCERITY, 111 IRELAND.
Dearly beloved in our Lord, and Partakers of thc HEAVENLY CALLING,—Grsce, mercy, and peace be to you, from God our Father, and from our Lord Jesus Christ.
I always, but most of all now in my bonds, (most sweet bonds for Christ my Lord,) rejoice to hear of your faith and love, and lo hear that our King, our Well-beloved, our Bridegroom, without tiring, stayeth still to woo vou, as his wife; and that pefsecuiioos, and mockings of sinners have not chased away the Wooer from the house.
I persuade you in the Lord, that the men of God, now scattered and driven from you, put you upon the right scent and pursuit of
1 Hatch. s Hour-glaaf. * Furniture. * Sentence. ' AwhL
Christ; and, my salvatioa on it, (if ten heavens were mine,) if this way, this way that I now suffer for, this way that the world nicknameth and reproacheth, and no other way, he not the King's gate' to Heaven ; and I shall never see God's face, ^and, alas, I were a beguiled wretch if it were so!) if this be not tne only saving way to Heaven. Oh, that you would take the word of a prisoner of Christ for it, nay I know you have the greatest King's word for it, that it shall not be vour wisdom to speer' out another Christ, or another way of worshipping him, than is now savingly revealed to you. Therefore, though I never saw your faces, let me be pardoned to write to you, ye honorable persons, ye faithful pastors, yet amongst the flocks, and ye sincere professors of Christ's truth, or any weak, tired strayers, who cast but half an eye after the Bridegroom, if possibly I could, by any weak experience, confirm and strengthen you in this good way, everywhere spoken against I can with the greatest assurance, (to the honor of our highest and greatest, and dearest Ijord, let it be spoken,) assert, (though I be but a child in Christ, and scarce able to walk but by a hold, and the meanest, and less than the least of saints,) that we do not come nigh, by twenty degrees, to the due love and estimation of that Fairest amongst the sons of men. For if it were possible that Heaven, yea, ten heavens, were laid in the balance with Christ, I would think the smell of his breath above them all. Sure I am that he is the far best half of Heaven; yea, he is all Heaven, and more than all Heaven; and my testimony of him is, that ten lives of black sorrow, ten deaths, ten bells of pain, ten furnaces of brimstone, and all exquisite torments, were all too little for Christ, if our suffering could be a hire to buy him; and, therefore, faint not in your sufferings and hazards for him. I proclaim and cry. Hell, sorrow, and shame upon all lusts, upon all bv-lovers' that would take Christ's room over his head,^ in this little inch of love, of these narrow souls of ours, that is due to sweetest Jesus. O highest, O fairest, O dearest Lord Jesus, take thine own from all bastard lovers. Oh, that we could wadset' and sell all our part of time's glory, and time's good things, for a lease and tack* of Christ for all eternity! Oh, how are we misted^ and mired with the love of things that are on this side of time, and on this side of death's water! Where can we find a match to Christ, or an equal, or a better than he, among created things? Ob, this world is out of all conceit, and all love with our Well-beloved ! Oh, that I could sell my laughter, joy, ease, and all for him; and be content with a straw bed, and bread by weight, and water by measure, in the camp of our weeping Chnst! I know that his sackcloth and ashes are better than he (yoVs laughter, which is like the crackling of thorns under a pot
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But, alas! we do not harden our faces against the cold north storms which blow upon Christ's fair face. We love well summer "eligion, and to be that which sin has made us, even as thin skin-ned as if we were made of white paper; and would fain be carried to Heaven in a close-covered chariot, wishing from our hearts that Christ would give us surety, and his hand-write' and his seal for nothing but a fair summer, until we be landed in at Heaven's gates.
How many of us have been here deceived, and have fainted in the day of trial! Amongst you there are some of this stamp. I shall be sorry if my acquaintance A. T. hath left you : I will not believe that he dare lo slay from Christ's side. I desire that ye show him this from me ; for I loved him once in Christ, neither can I change my mind suddenly of him.
But the truth is, that many of you, and too many, also, of your neighbor Church of Scotland, have been like a tenant that sitteth mail-free* and knoweth not his holding' whiU his rights« be questioned. And now I am persuaded, that it will be asked at every one of us, on what terms we brook* Christ; for wehavesit-ten long mail-free. We found Christ without a wet foot; and be, and his Gospel, came upon small charges to our doors: but now we must wet our feet to seek him. Our evil manners, and the bad fashions of a people at ease, from your youth, and like Moab, not casten from vessel to vessel, (Jer. xlviii. 11.) have made us, like standing waters, to gather a foul scum, and when we are jumbled our dregs come up, and are seen. Many take but half a grip' of Christ, and the wind bloweth them and Christ asunder. Indeed, when the mast is broken and blown into the sea, it is an art ^ then to swim upon Christ to dry land. It is even possible that the children of God, in a hard trial, lay themselves down as hidden in the lee side of a bush whill Christ their Master be taken, as Peter did; and lurk there, whill the storm be overpast All of us know the way to a whole skin; and the singlest heart that is, hath a by-purse that will contain the denial of Christ, and a fearful backsliding. Oh, how rare a thing it is to be loyal and honest to Christ, when he hath a controversy with the shields of the earth! I wish all of you would consider, that this trial is from Christ, it is come upon you unbought; (indeed when we buy a temptation with our own money, no marvel that we be not easily free of it, and that God be not at our elbow to take it off our hand;) this is Christ's ordinary house fire* that he maketh use of, to (ry all the vessels of his house withal. And Christ now is about to bring his treasure out before sun and moon, and to tell his money, and in the telling to try what weight of gold, and what weight of watered' copper is in his house. Do not now jouk.'* or bow, or
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yield to yqur adveraaries in a hair-breadth.* Christ and his truth will not divide ; and his truth hath not latitude and breadth, that ye may take some of it, and leave other some of it. Nay, the Gospel is like a small* hair, that hath no breadth, and will not cleave in two. It is not possible to twist and compound a matter betwixt Christ and Antichrist;» and, therefore, ye must either be for Christ, or ye must be against him. It was but man's wit, and the wit of prelates and their godfather, the Pope, (that man without law,) to put Christ and his prerogatives royal, and his truth, or the smallest nail-breadth of nis latter-will, in. the new Calendar of IndifTerencies; and to make a blank of uninked paper in Christ's testament, that men may fill up; and to shuffle the truth, and matters which they call indifTerent, through other;' and spin both together, that Antichrist's wares may sell the better. This is but the device and forged dream of men, whose consciences are made of stoutness, and have a throat, that a graven image,, greater than the bounds of the Kirk door, would get free passage into. I am sure that when Christ shall bring us all out in our blacks and whites,^ at that day, when he shall cry down time, and the world, and when the glory of it shall lie in white ashes, like a May-flower cut down, and which hath lost the blossom, there shall be few, yea none, that dare make any point which toucheth the worship and honor of our King and Lawgiver, to be indifferent. Oh, that this misled and blindfolded world would see that Christ doth not rise and fall, stand or lie, by men's apprehensions ! What is Christ the lighter, that men do with him, by open proclamation, as men do with clipped and light money? They are now crying down Christ some grain-weights, and some pounds or shillings; and they will have him lie^ for a penny or a pound, for one or for a hundred, according as the wind bloweth from the east or from the west; but the Lord hath weighed him, and balanced him already; '^ This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased; hear ye him:" his worth and his weight stand still. It IS our part to cry, "Up, up with Christ, and down, down with all created glory before nim." Oh, that I could heighten him, and heighten his name, and heighten his throne ! I know, and am persuaded, that Christ shall again be high and great in this poor, withered, and sun-burnt Kirk of Scotland; and that the sparks of our fire shall flyover sea, and round about, to warm you and other sister churches; and that this tabernacle of David's bouse, that is fallen, even the Son of David's waste places shall be built again. And I know the prison, crosses, persecutions, and trials of the two slain witnesses, that are now dead and buried, (Rev. xi.) and of the faithful professors that have a back-door and back-entry of escape; and that death and Hell, and the world, and tortures, shall all cleave and split in twain, and give us freo
> Slender.
• That is, to twist it round them both to as to Vnd them together, or to compound them together so as to make them unite. * Promiscuously.
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passage aad liberty to go through toll-free: and we shall brine all God's good metal out of the furnace ags^in, and leave oehind us but our dross and our scum: we may then beforehand proclaim Christ to be victorious. He is crowned Kin? in Mount Zion : God did put the crown upon his head, (Psal. ii.,) and who dare take it off again ? Out of question, he hath sore and grievous quarrels against his Church : and, therefore, he is called, (Isa. xxxi. 9,) " He whose fire is in Zion, and whose furnace is in Jerusalem.'' But when he hath performed his work on Mount Zion, all Zion's haters shall be as the hungry and thirsty man, that dreameth he is eating and drinking, and behold when he awakeneth, he is faint, and his soul empty. And this advantage we have also, that he will not bring before sun and moon all the infirmities of his wife; it is the modesty of marriage-anger or husband-wrath, that our sweet Lord Jesus will not come with chiding to the streets, to let all the world hear what is betwixt him and us: his sweet glooms ' stay under roof, and that because he is God.
Two special things ye are to mind: 1. Try and make* sure your profession: that ye carry not emptv lamps. Alas! security, security is the bane and the wrack * of the most part of the world. Oh, how many professors go with a golden lustre, and are goldlike before men, (who are but witnesses to our white skin.) and yet are but bastard and base metal I Consider how fair before the wind some do ply with up-sails and white, even to the nick* of illumination, (Heb. vi. 4, 5,) '' And tasting of the heavenly gift; and a share and part of the Holy Ghost; and the tasting of the good word of God, and the powers of the world to come;" and yet this is but a false nick of renovation, and, in a short time, such are quickly broken upon the rocks, and never fetch the harbor, but are sanded * in the bottom of HelL Oh, make your haven sure, and try how ye come by conversion ; that it be not stolen goods, in a white and weli-lustered profession ! A white skin ottr old wounds maketh an under-coating conscience;* false underwater,^ not seen, is dangerous, and that is a leek * and rifl in the bottom of an enlightened conscience, oflen falling, and sinning against light. Woe, woe is me that the holy profession of Christ is made a stage garment by many, to bring home a vain fame; and Christ is made to serve men's ends; this is, as it were, to stop an oven with a king's robes.
Know—2. Except men martyr and slay the body of sin in sanctified self-denial, they shall never be Christ's martyrs, and faithful witnesses. Oh, if I could be master of that house-idoL myself, my own, mine, my own will, wit, credit, and ease, how blessed were I! Oh, but we have need to be redeemed from our-
' Frowns.
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selves, rather than from the Devil and the world ! Learn to put out yourselves, and to put in Christ for yourselves; it would make a sweet bartering and nifferiog/ and give old for new, if I could shuffle out self, and substitute Christ my Lord, in place of myself; to say, " Not I, but Christ; not my will, but Christ's ; not my case, not my lust, not my feckless* credit, but Christ, Christ.'' But, alas! in leaving^ ourselves, in setting Christ before our idol, self, we have yet a glaiked* back-look to our old idol. O wretched idol, myself! when shall I see thee wholly decourted,* and Christ wholly put in thy room? Oh, if* Christ, Christ had the full place and room of myself! that all my aims, purposes, thoughts, and desires would coast and land upon Christ, and not upon myself! and, howbeit we cannot attain to this denial of me and mine, that we can say, " I am not myself, myself is not myself, mine own is no longer mine own," yet our aiming at this in all we do shall be accepted ; for, alas! I think I shall die, but minting' and aiming to be a Christian. Is it not our comfort, that Christ, the Mediator of the New Covenant, is come betwixt us and God in the business, so that green and young heirs, the like of sinners, have now a Tutor that isGoid?— And now, God be thanked, our salvation is bottomed on Christ; sure I am, the bottom shall never fall out of Heaven and happiness to us; I would £;ive you over the bargain a thousand times, were it not that Christ's free grace hath taken our salvation in hand.
Pray, pray and contend with the Lord, for your Sister-church; for it would appear that the Lord is about to sneer for^ his scattered sheep, m the dark and cloudy day. On, that it would please our Lord to set up again David's old wasted and fallen tabernacle in Scotland, that we might see the glory of the Second Temple in this land. Oh, that my little heaven were wadset,* to redeem the honor of my Lord Jesus among the Jews and Gentiles. Let never dew lie upon my branches, and let my poor flower wither at the root, so that Christ were enthroned, and his glory advanced in all the world, and especially in these Three Kingdoms. But I know that he hath no need of me; what can I add to him? but oh, that he would cause his high and pure glory to run through such a foul channel as I am ! and, howbeit he bath caused the blossom to fall off my one poor joy, that was on this side of Heaven, even my libertv to preach Christ to his people, yet I am dead to that now, so that he would hew and carve glory, glory for evermore, to my royal King, out of my silence and suflferings. Oh, that I had my fill of his love; but I know ill manners make an unco* and strange Bridegroom.
I entreat you earnestly for the aid of vour prayers, for I forget not you ; and I salute with my soul in Christ, the faithful pastors, and honorable and worthy professors in that land. Now the God of peace, that brought again our Lord Jesus from the dead, the great Shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the Everlasting
1 fixehaDging. < Weak, worthleM. * Giddy, fooUah. « Diaeanled.
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Covenant, make you perfect in every good work, to do his wOl; working in you that which is well-pleasing in his sight Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweetest Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abeideen, F«b. 4,1638.
LETTER CCLXXXV.
TO ROBERT GORDON, OF KNOCKBREX.
' >
My very dear Brother, —Grace, mercy, and peace be onto you.—I thought to have answered your two letters on this occasion, though I cannot say all that I would. Your tiroous ^ word, " not to dehght in the cross, but in him who sweeteneth it," came to me in due time. I find the consolations and off-fallings that follow the cross of Christ so sweet, that I aUnost forget myseUl My desire and purpose is, when Christ's honeycombs drop, neither to refuse to receive and feed upon his comforts, nor yet to make joy my bastard-god, or my new-found heaven. But what shall I say? Christ very often, in his sweet comforts, cometh unsent for, and it were a sin to close the door upon him; it is not unlawful to love and delight in Christ's apples, when I am not dotingly wooin|r» nor eagerly begging kisses ; but when they come clean from the timber, (like kindness itself, that cometh of its own accord,) then I cannot but laugh upon Him who laugheth upon me. If joy and comforts come single and alone, without Christ himself I think I would send them back again the gate* they came, aiad not make them welcome; but, when the King's train cometh, and the King in the midst of the company, oh how I am ovenoyed with floods of love! I fear not, that too great spaits' of love wash away the growing corn, and loose my plants at the roots. Christ doeth no skaith* where he cometh ; but certainly, I would wish such spiritual wisdom, as to love the Bridegroom better than his gifts, his propines,* or drink-money. I would be further in upon Christ, than at his joys. They but stand in the onter side 01 Christ; I would wish to be in, as a seal upon his heart; in, where his love and mercy lodgeth beside his heart. My WeU-beloved bath ravished me; but it is done with consent of boch parties, and it is allowable enough. But, my dear brother, ere I part with this subject, I must tell you, that ve may lift op my King in praises with me, Christ hath been keeping something these fourteen years for me, that I have now gotten in ray heavy days that I am in for his name's sake; even an opened coffer of perfumed comforts, and fresh joys, coming new, and green, and powerful, from the fairest, fairest face of Christ my Lord. Let the sour law, let crosses, let Hell be cried down: love, love hath shamed me frcm my old ways. Whether I have a race to run, off
1 SeMonable. > Way. * Deloget. « Hann.
some work to do, I see not; but I think Christ seemeth to leave Heaven (to say so,') and his court, and come down to laugh, and play, and sport witn a daft bairn.^
I am not thus plain with many I write to; it is possible I be misconstructed,' and deemed to seek a name; but my Witness above knoweth that I seek to have a good name raised upon Christ. I observe it to be our folly, to seek little from Christ, because our four-hours' may not be our supper ; nor our propines* sent by the Bridegroom our tocher-good;• nor our earnest our
Erincipal sum. But I trow that few of us know how much may e had of Christ for a four-hours,' and a propine,* and an earnesL We are like the young heir, who knoweth not the whole bounds of his own lordship. Certainly, it is more than my part to say, " O sweetest Lord Jesus, what, howbeit I were split and broken into five thousand shreds or bits of clay, so being that every shred had a heart to love thee, and every one as many tongues as there are in Heaven, to sing praises to thee, before men and angels for evermore!" Therefore, if my sufferings cry goodness, and praise, and honor upon Christ, my stipend is well paid. £ach one knoweth not what a life Christ's love is. Scaur* not at suffering for Christ; for Christ hath a chair, and a cushion, and sweet peace for a sufferer: Christ's trencher from the first mess of the high table is for a sinful witness. Oh, then, brother, who but Christ! who but Christ! Hold your tongue of lovers, where he cometh out. O all flesh, O dust and ashes, O angels, O glorified spirits, O all the shields of the world, be silent before him, come hither, and behold our Bridegroom, stand still and wonder for evermore at him ! Why cease we to love and wonder, to kiss and adore him ? It is a hard matter, that days lie betwixt him and me, and hold us asunder. Oh, how long, how long I Oh, how many miles are there to my Bridegroom's dwelling-house! it is a pain to frist^ Christ's love any longer. But, it may be, that a drunken man lose his feet, and miss a step. Ye write to me, "hall-binks» are slippery." I do not think my dawting* world will still last, and that feasts will be my ordinarv food: I would have humility, patience, and faith to set down both my feet, when I come to the north side of the cold and thorny hill. It is ill my common 1* to be sweer*' to go an errand for Christ, and to take the wind upon my face for him. Lord, let me never be a false witness, to deny that 1 saw Christ take the pen in bis hand, and subscribe my writes.'*
My dear brother, ye complain to me that ye cannot hold sight of me: but were I a footman, I would go at leisure; but sometimes the King taketh me into his coach, and draweth me; and then I outrun myself; but, alas, I am still a forlorn transgressor I Oh, how unthankful! I will not put you off your sense of dark-
I Foolish child. * Miiconstraed. * Slight aflcrnoon repast.
« Present » Marriage-portion. • Boggle.
V Postpone enjoyment of. > Seats in the hall, elevated places of dignity.
• Fondling. i^ It ill becomes me. " Reluctant. >< Charten.
ncss; but *et me say this, " Who gave you proctor-fee, to speak for the law, which can speak for itself, better :han ye can do?" I would not have you to bring your dittay* in your own bosom with you to Christ.
Let the Old Man and the New Man be summoned before Christ's white throne, and let them be confronted before Christ, and let each of them speak for themselves. I hope, howbeit the New Man complain of his lying among pots, which maketh the believer look black, yet he can also say, " I am comely as the tents of Kedar." Ye shall not have my advice not to bemoan your deadness; but I find by some experience, which ye knew before I knew Christ, that it suiteth not a ransomed raan of Christ's buying, to go and plea' for the sour law, our old forcasten • husband ; for we are now not under the law, (as a covenant^) but under grace. Ye are in no man's common,* but Christ's! I know that he bemoaneth you more than you do yourself; I say this, because I am wearied of complaining. I thought it had been humility to imagine that Christ was angry with me, boch because of my dumb Sabbaths, and my hard heart: but I fed now nothing but aching wounds: my grief, whether I will or not, Bwelleth upon me; but let us die in grace's hall-floor, pleadinir before Christ. I deny nothing that the Mediator will challenge* me of; but I turn it all back upon himself. Let him look his own old accounts, if he be angry, for he will get no more of mc. When Christ saith, "I want repentance," I meet him with this, " True Lord; but thou art made a King and a Prince to give me repentance," (Acts v. 31.) When Christ bindeth a challenge* upon us, we must bind a promise back upon him. Be wo ^ and lay yourself in the dust before God, (which is suitable;) but withal let Christ take the payment in his own hand, and pay himself off the first end of his own merits, else he will come behind for anything that we can do. I am every way in your case, aa hard-hearted and dead as any man; but yet I speak to Cbrisi through my sleep. Let us then proclaim a free market for Christ, and swear ourselves bare,' and cry on him, to come without money and buy us, and take us home to our Ransom-payer's fire-t»ide, and let us be Christ's free-boarders: because we dow* not pay the old, we may not refuse to take on Christ's new debt of mercy: let us do our best, Christ will still be behind >* with us. and many terms will run together. For my part, let me stand for evermore in his book, as a forlorn dyvour.'' I most desire to be thus &r io his common ** of new, as to kiss his feet: I know not how to win'' to a heartsome *• fill and feast of Christ's love; for I dow '■ neither V)uy, nor beg, nor borrow, and yet I cannot want it—I dow " not
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want it. Oh, if I could praise him! yea, I would rest content with a heart submissive and dying of love for him ; and, howbeit I never win * personally in at Heaven's gates, oh, would to God ! I could send in my praises to my incomparable Well-beloved, oi cast my love-songs of that matchless Lord, Jesus, over the walls, that they might light in his lap, before men and angels !
Now, grace, grace be with you. Remember my love to your wife and daughter, and brother John.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Abetieen, Jiui« 11, 163a
LETTER CCLXXXVI.
tothe parishioners o f kilmalcolm.
Worthy, and well-beloved in Christ Jesus our Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Your letters could not come to my hand in a greater throng of business than I am now
Eressed with at this time, when our Kirk requireth the public elp of us all; yet I cannot but answer the heads of both your letters, with provision that ye choose, after this, a fitter time for writing. 1. I would not have you to pitch upon me, as the man able by letters to answer doubts of this kind, while there are in your bounds men of such great parts, most able for this work. 1 know that the best are unable; yet it pleaseth that Spirit of Jesus, to blow his sweet wind through a piece of dry stick, that the empty reed may keep no glory to itself; but a muiister can make no such wind as this to blow, he is scarce able to lend it a passage to blow through him. 2. Know that the wind of this Spirit hath a time, when it bloweth sharp, and pierceth so strongly, that it would blow through an iron door; and this is commonly rather under suffering for Christ, than at any other time. Sick children
fet of Christ's pleasant things, to play them withal, because esus is most tender of the sufferer, for he was a sufferer himself. Oh, if > I had but the leavings and the drawing of the by-board • of a sufferer's table ! But I leave this to answer yours.
L Ye write. That God's vows are lying on you; and security, strong, and sib ^ to nature, stealing on you who are weak. I answer,—L Till we be in Heaven, the best have heavy heads, as is evident, (Cant v. 1; Psal. xxr. 6; Job xxix. 18; Matth. xxvi. 33.) Nature is a sluggard, and loveth not the labor of religion; therefore, rest should not be taken, till we know that the disease is ever, and in the way of turning, and that it is like a fever past the cool: and the quietness and the calms of the faith of victory over corruption, should be entertained in the place of security; so that if I sleep, I should desire to sleep faith's sleep in Christ's bosom. 2. Know also, that none who sleep sound can seriously
I Get B Oh, that * Side-tobl«. « Akfai.
complain of sleepiness. Sorrow for a slumbering soul, is a tokeo of some watchfulness of spirit; but this is soon turned iato wantonness, as grace in us too often is abused; therefore, our waking must be watched over, else sleep will even grow out of watching; and there is as much need to watch over grace, as to watch over sin: full men will soon sleep, and sooner than hungry roen. 3. For your weakness to keep off security, that like a thief stealeth upon you, I would say two things:—1. To want complaints of weakness, is for Heaven, and angels that never sinned, not for Christians in Christ's camp on earth. I think that oar weakness maketh us the Church of the redeemed ones, and Christ's field that the Mediator should labor in. If there were no diseases on earth, there needeth no physicians on earth. If Christ had cried down weakness, he might have cried down his own calling; but weakness is our Mediator's world; sin is Chri^*s only, only fair and market. No man should rejoice at weakneas and diseases ; but I think that we may have a sort of gladnen at boils and sores, because, without them, Christ's fingers, as a slain Lord, would never have touched our skin. I dare not thank myself, but I dare thank God's depth of wise providence, that I hsue an errand in me, while I live, for Christ to come and visit me, and bring with him his drugs and his balm. Oh, how sweet is it for a sinner to put his weakness into Christ's strengthening hand, and to father a sick soul upon such a physician, and to lay weakness before him, to weep upon him, and to plead and pray! Weakness can speak and cry, when we have not a tongue; (Ezek. xvi. 6,) ''And when I passed by thee, and saw thee polluted in thine own blood, I said unto thee, when thou wast in thy blood, Live." The Kirk could not speak one word to Christ then : bat blood and guiltiness out of measure spake, and drew out of Christ pity, and a word of life and love. 2. As for weakness, we have It, that we may employ Christ's strength because of our weakness. Weakness is to make us the strongest things; that is, when having no strength of our own, we are carried upon Christ's shoulders, and walk as it were upon his legs: if our sinful weakness swell up to the clouds, Christ's strength will swell up to the sun, and far above the Heaven of Heavens.
II. Ye tell me, there is need of counsel for strengthening of new beginners. I can say little to that, who am not well began myself: but I know that honest beginnings are nourished by Hun, even by lovely Jesus, who never yet put out a poor man's dim candle,'that is wrestling betwixt light and darkness. I am sare, that if new beginners would urge themselves upon Christ, and press their souls upon him, and importune him for a draught of his sweet love, they could not come wron^ to Christ Come once in upon the right nick * and step of his lovely love, and I defy yoa to get free of him again. If any beginners fall ofi* Christ again, and miss him, they never lighted upon Christ as Christ: it wat but an idol, like Jesus, which they took for him.
^ Notch, degree.
III. Whereas ye complain of a dead ministry in your bounds, ye are to remember (hat the Bible among you is the contract of marriage; and the manner of Christ's conveying his love to your heart is not so absolutely dependent upon even lively preaching, as that there is no conversion at all, no life of God, but that which is tied to a man's lips:—the daughters of Jerusalem have done often that which the watchmen could not do. Make Christ your Minister. He can woo a soul at a dyke-side * in the field: he needeth not us, howbeit the flock be obliged to seek him in the shepherds' tents. Hunger of Christ's making may thrive, even under stewards who mind not the feeding of the flock. Oh, blessed soul, that can leap over a man, and look above a pulpit up to Christ, who can preach home to the heart, howbeit we were all dead and rotten.
IV. So to complain of yourselves, as to justify God, is right; providing ye justify his Spirit in yourselves: for men seldom advocate against l^atan's work and sin in themselves, but against God's work in themselves. Some of the people of God slander God's grace in their souls, as some wretches use to do, who complain and rourmur of want. " I have nothing," say they; " all is gone, the ground yieldeth but weeds and windlestraws;' when as their fat harvest, and their money in bank maketh them liars. But for myself, alas! I think it is not my sin ; I have scarce wit to sin this sin; but I advise you to speak good of Christ for his beauty and sweetness, and speak good of him for his grace to yourselves.
V. Light remaineth, ye say, but ye cannot attain to painfulness. See if this complaint be not booked in the New Testament; and the place, (Rom. vii. 18,) is like this: "To will is present with me, but how to perform that which is good I know not." But every one hath not Paul's spirit in complaining; for often in us complaining is but an humble backbiting and traducing of Christ's new work in the soul. But for the matter of the complaint, I would say, that the light of glory is perfectly obeyed in loving, and praising, and rejoicing, and resting in a seen and known Lord: but that light is not hereaway • m any clay bodv; for while we are here, light is in the most part broader and longer than our narrow and feckless* obedience; but if there be light, with a fair train and a great back, I mean, armies of challenging* thoughts, and sorrow for coming short of performance in what we know and see ought to be performed, then that sorrow for not doing is accepted of our Lord for doing. Our honest sorrow and sincere aims, together with Christ's intercession, pleading that God would welcome that which we have, and forgive what we have not, must be our Ufe, till we be over the bound-road,* and in the other country, where the Law will get a perfect soul.
VI. In Christ's absence, there is, as ye write, a willingness to use means, but heaviness after the use of them, because of the
1 WaU-ode. s Withered, worthleu grami. > In this present itate.
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formal and slight performance. In Christ's absence, I confeaSy iht work Helh behind ; but if ye mean absence of comfort, and abeeoce of sense of his sweet presence, I think that absence is Christ's irj-ing of us, not simply our sin against him; therefore, howb^ our obedience be not sugared and sweetened with joy, (which b the sweetmeat bairns would still be at,) yet the less sense, and the more willingness in obeying, the less formality in our obedience, howbeit we think not so; for I believe that many think obedieoc« formal and lifeless, except the wind be fair in the west, and saiLi filled with joy and sense, till souls, like a ship fair before the ^and, can spread no more sail: but I am not of their mind, who think so. But if ye mean, by absence of Christ, the withdrawing of his working grace, I see not how wilHngness to use means can be at all under such an absence: therefore, be humbled for heaviness in that obedience, and thankful for willingness; for the Bridegroom is busking> his spouse oftentimes, while she is half sleeping; and your liord is working and helping more than ve see. Also, I recommend to you heaviness for formality, and lot lifeless deadaess in obedience. Be casten down, as much as ye will or can, for deadness; and challenge^ that slow and dull carcase of sin, that will neither lead nor drive, in your spiritual obedience. Oh, how sweet to lovely Jesus are bills and grievances, given in against corruption and the body of sin ! I would have Christ, in such a case, fashed,^ (if I may speak so,) and deaved * with our cries, as
fe see the Apostle doeth, (Rom. vii. 24,) " Oh, wretched man that am, who snail deliver me from the body of this death T^ Protestations against the law of sin in you, are law-grounds why sia can have no law against you. Seek to have your protestalions discussed and judged, and then shall ye find Christ oo your side of it.
VII. Ye hold, that Christ must either have hearty service, or no service at all.. If ye mean that he will not half* a heart, or have feigned service, such as the hypocrites give him, I grant you that.-:—Christ must have honesty or nothing,—but if ye mean, he will have no service at all, where the heart draweth back in any measure, I would not that were true, for my part of Hearco, and all that I am worth in the world. If ye mind to walk to Heaven, without a cramp or a crook,* I fear that ye must go your lone.^ He knoweth our dross and defects; and sweet Jesus pitteih us, when weakness and deadness in our obedience is our cross, and not our darling.
VIII. The Liar, as ye write, challengeth»the work as formal; yet ye bless your Cautioner* for the ground-work he bath laid, and dare not say but ye have assurance in some measure. To this I say;—1. It shall be no fault to save Satan's labor, and challenge* it yourselves, or at least examine and censure; but beware of Satan's ends in challenging,'^ for he mindeth to put Christ and
you at od Is. 2. Welcome home faith in Jesus, who washeth still, when we have defiled our souls, and made ourselves loathsome, and seek still the blood of atonement for faults Httle or nieikie.' Know the gate* to the well, and lie about it. 3. Make meikle* of assurance, for it keepelh your anchor fixed.
IX. Out-breakings, ye say, discourage you, so that ye know not, if ever ye shall win* again to such overjoying consolations of the Spirit in this life, as formerly ye had; and, therefore, a question may be, If, after assurance and mortification, the children of God be ordinarily fed with sense and joy ? I answer, I see no inconvenience to think it is enough, in a race, to see the gold at the starting-place, howbeit the runners never get a view of it, till they come to the rink's* end : and that our wise Lord thinketh it fittest that we should not always be fingering and playing with Christ's apples. Our Well-beloved, I know, will sport and play with his bride, as much as he thinketh will allure her to the rink's* end. Yet I judge it not unlawful to seek renewed consolations, providing—1. The heart be submissive, and content to leave the measure and timing of them to him. 2. Providing they be sought, to excite us to praise, and strengthen our assurance, and sharpen our desires after himself. 3. Let them be sought, not for our humors or swelling of nature, but as the earnest of Heaven; and I think many do attain to greater consolations after mortification, than ever they had formerly. But 1 know that our Lord walketh here still by a sovereign latitude, and keepelh not the same way, as to one hairbreadth, without a miss, toward all his children. As for the Lord's people with you, I am not the man fit to speak to them. [ rejoice exceedingly, that Christ is engaging souls amongst you: but I know that in conversion all the winning is in the first buying, as we use to say; for many lay false and bastard foundations, and take up conversion at their foot, and get Christ for as good as half-nothing, and had never a sick night for sin; and this maketh loose work. I pray you to dig deep. Christ's palace-work, and his new dwelling, laid upon Hell felt and feared, is most firm : and Heaven, grounded and laid upon such a hell, is surest work, and will not wash away with winter storms. It were good that professors were not like young heirs, that come to their rich estate long ere they come to their wit; and so is seen on it; the tavern, and the cards, and the harlots steal their ridges* from them, ere ever they be aware what they are doing. I know that a Christ bought with strokes is sweetest. 4. I recommend to you conference and prayer at private meetings: for warrant whereof, see Isa. ii. 3; Jer. I. 4, 5; Hos. ii. 1, 2; Zech. viii. 20, 21, 22, 23; Mai. iii. 16; Luke xxiv. 13, 14, 15. 16, 17; John xx. 19; Acts xii. 12; Col. iii. 16— and iv. 6; Eph'es. iv. 29; 1 Pet. iv. 10; 1 Thes. v. 14; Heb. iii, 13, and x. 25. Many coals make a good fire, and that is a part of the communion of saints.
I must entreat ]'ou, and your Christian acquaintances in the
» Great. « Road. » Much.
« Attain. • Race's. • Acret.
pari:?h, to remember me to God ia your prayers, und my flock and ministry, and my transportation ' and removal from this place. which I fear at this Assembly; and be earnest with God for oai Mother-kirk. For want of time, I have put you all in one letter. The rich grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you all.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Anwoth, Aug. 5, 1639.
LETTER CCLXXXVIL
TO THE VISCOUNTESS OP KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I know that yc are near many comforters, and that the promised Comforter is near-hand ' also; yet, because I found your Ladyship comfortable to myself, in my sad days, which are not yet over my head, it is my part, and more in many respects, (howbeit I can do little, God knoweth, in that kind,) to speak to you in your wilderness lot.
I know, dear and noble Lady, that this loss of your dear child' came upon you, one piece and part of it after another; and that ye were looking for it, and that now the Ahnighty hath brought on you that which ye feared; and that your Lord gave you lawful warning; and I hope that for His sake who brewed and masked^ this cup in Heaven, ye will gladly drink, and salute and welcome the cross. I am sure, that it is not your Lord's mind to feed you with judgment and wormwood, and to ^ive you waters of gall to drink, (Ezek. xxxiv. 16; Jer. ix. 15.) I know that your cup is sugared with mercy; and that the withering of the bloom, the flower, even the white and red of worldly joys, is for no other end, than to buy out at the ground the reversion of your heart and love. Madam, subscribe to the Almighty's will; put your hand to the pen, and let the cross of your Lord Jesus have your submissive and resolute Amen. If ye ask and try whose this cross is? I dare say that it is not all your own, the best half of it is Christ's: then your cross is no born-bastard, but lawfully begotten, it sprang not out of the dust, (Job v. 6.) If Christ and ye be halvers of this suffering, and he say, " Half mine," what should ail you? And I am here right upon the style of the word of God, (Phil. iii. 10,) "The fellowship of Christ's suflTerings," (CoL i. 24,) " The remnant of the afflictions of Christ," (Heb. xi. 26,] "The reproach of Christ." It were but to shift the comforts of God, to say, " Christ had never such a cross as mine; he had never a dead child, and so this is not his cross, neither can he in that meaning be the owner of this cross:" but I hope that Christ, when he married you, married you and all the crosses and wo* hearts that follow you: and the word maketh no exception. (Isa.
* Translation. « Al hand
* John, the second Viscount Kenmure, who died in 1639; Lady Cenmurt'i oaXjmt^ « Infused. • Ofieved
IxiiL 9,) " la all their afflictions he was afflicted." Then Christ bore the first stroke of this cross; it rebounded off him upon you, and ye get it at the second hand, and ye and he are halvers in it. And I shall believe, for my part, that he mindeth to distil heaven out of this loss, and all others the like; for wisdom devised it, and love laid it on, and Christ owneth it as his own, and putteth your shoulder only beneath a piece of it. Take it with joy as no bastard cross, but as a visitation of God well-born; and spend the rest of your appointed time, till your change come, in the work of believing; and let faith, that never yet made a lie to you, sp#ak for God's part of it, "He will not, he doth not make you a sea oi a whale-fish, that he keepeth you in ward," (^Job vii. 12.) It may be, that ye think not many of the children oi God in such a hard case as yourself; but what would ye thmk of some, who would exchange afflictions, and give you to the boot ? but I know that yours must be your own alone, and Christ's together.
I confess it seemed strange to me, that your Lord should have done that which seemeth to ding * out the bottom of your comforts worldly; but we see not the ground of the Almighty's sovereignty; "he goeth by^ on our right hand, and on our left hand, and we see him not." We see but pieces of the broken Unks of the chains of his providence, and he coggeth • the wheels of his own providence, that we see not. Oh, let the Former work nis own clay into what frame he pleaseth ! " Shall any teach the Almighty knowledge ?" If he pursue dry stubble, who dare say, " What doest thou ?" Do not wonder to see the Judge of the world weave into one web, your mercies and the judgments of the House of Kenmure. He can make one web of contraries.
But my weak advice, with reverence and correction, were for you, dear and worthy Lady, to see how far mortification goeth on, and what scum the Lord's fire castetb out of you. I know, that ye see your knottiness,^ since our Lord whiteth' and heweth, and plaineth you; and the glancing of the furnace is to let you see what scum or refuse ye must want, and what froth is in nature, that must be boiled out, and taken off in the fire of your trials. I do not say, that heavier afflictions prophesy heavier guiltiness; A cross is often but a false prophet in this kind: but I am sure that our Lord would have the tin, and the bastard metal in you removed; lest the Lord say, " The bellows are burnt, the lead is consumed in the fire, the Founder melteth in vain," (Jer. vi. 29.) '
And I shall hope, that grief will not so far smother your light, as not to practise this so necessarv a duty, to concur with him in this blessed design. I would gladly plead for the Comforter's part of it, not against you, madam, (for 1 am sure ye are not his party,*) but against your grief, which will have its own violent incursions in your soul: and I think it be not in your power to
> Drive, knock. • Paft
^ Theog a vfuet^ CO place a itone or piece of wood wedgewiie between the gtoaad and a wbee , to prevent it from moving. * Knarlineie.
* Th white, to dreit with a knife, to whittle. * Oppoaing paity.
help it. But I must say, there are comforts allowed upon you; ana, therefore, want them not. When ye have gotten a runuing* over soul with joy now, that joy will never he missed out of the Infinite Ocean of delight, which is not diminished by drinking at it, or drawing out of it. It is a Christian art to comfort yourself in the Lord; to say, " I was obliged to render back again th» child to the Giver: and if I have had four years' loan of him, and Christ eternity's possession of him, the Lord hath kept condition with me: if my Lord would not have him and me (o tryste' botj^ in one hour at death's door-threshold together, it is his wisdom so to do, I am satisfied: my tryste' is suspended, not broken off, nor given up." Madam, I would that I could divide sorrow with you, for your ease ; but I am but a beholder, it is easy to ine to speak ; the God of comfort speak to you, and allure with his feasts of love. My removal from my flock, is so heavy to rae, that it maketh my Hfe a burden to me; I had never such a longing for death. The Lord help and hold up sad clay.
I fear that ye sin in drawing Mr. William Dalgleish from ihif country, where the laborers are few, and the harvest great.
Madam, desire my Lord Argyll to see for provision to a pastor for this poor people. Grace be with you.
Your Ladyship's, at all obedience in Christ, S. R.
KSkcodbright, Oct. 1,1639.
LETTER CCLXXXVIIL to the pei^secuted church in ireland.
Much honored, Rev., and dearly beloved in our Lord, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you all.—I know that there arc many in this nation more able than I to speak to the suflerers for, and witnesses of Jesus Christ; yet pardon me to speak a liule lo you who are called in question for the Gospel once committed to you.
I hope that ye are not ignorant, that as peace was left to yoy in Christ's testament, so the other half of the testament was a legacy of Christ's sufferings, (John xvi. 33.) "These things have 1 spoken, that in me ye might have peace; in the world ye shall have trouble." Because, then, ye are made assigns and heirs to a life-rent of Christ's cross, think that fiery trial no strange thin^: for the Lord Jesus shall be no loser by purging the dross and lin out of his Church in Ireland :—his wine-press is but squeezinc^ oat the dregs, the scum, the froth, and refuse of that Church. 1 bad once the proof of the sweet smell, and the honest and honorable peace, of that slandered thing the cross of our Lord Jesu<: b«it though, alas! these golden days that then I had, be now in a great part gone ; yet I dare say, that the issue and outgate • of yoitr »u!-
1 Meet bj appoiotment t Appointment to meet
fer*Qg8 shall be the advantage, the golden reign and dominion of the Gospel, and the high glory of the never-enouj^h-praised Prince of the kings of the earth, and the changing of the brass of the Lord's temple among you into gold, and the iron into silver, and the wood into brass. Your officers shall yet be peace, and your exactors righteousness, (Isa. Ix. 17, 18;) your. old, fallen walls shall get a new name, and the gates of your Jerusalem shall get a new style; they shall call your walls Salvation, and your gates, Praise. I know that Deputv, prelates, Papists, temporizing lords, and proud mockers of our Lord, crucifiers of Christ for his coat, and all your enemies, have neither fingers nor instruments of war to pick out one stone out of your wall; for each stone of your wall is " Salvation." I dare give you my royal and princely Master's word for it, that Ireland shall be a fair bride to Jesus, and Christ will build on her a palace of silver, (CanL viii. 9.) Therefore, weep not as if there were no hope; fear not, put on strength, put on your beautiful garments, (Isa. lii. 1;) your foundation shall De sapphires, your windows and gates precious stones, (Isa. liv. 11, 12.) Look over the water, and behold and see, who is on the dryland waiting for your landing. Your deliverance is concluded, subscribed and sealed in Heaven. Your goods that are taken from you, for Christ and his truth's sake, are but arrested and'laid in pawn, and not taken away. There is much laid up for you in His storehouse whose the earth and the fulness thereof is: your garments are spun, and your flocks are feeding in the fields, your bread is laid up for you, your drink is brewn,^ your gold and silver is at the bank, and the interest goeth on and groweth : and yet I hear, that your task-masters do rob and spoil you, and fine you. Your prisons, my brethren, have two keys. The Deputy, prelates and officers keep but the iron kevs of the prison, wherein they put you : but He that hath created the smith, hath other keys in Heaven; therefore, ye shall not die in the prison :— other men's ploughs are laboring tor your bread, your enemies are gathering in your rents. He that is kissing his bride on this side of the sea in Scotland, is beating her beyond the sea in Ireland, and feeding her with the bread of adversity and the water of afiUc-tion ; and yet he is the same Lord to both.
Alas ! I fear that Scotland be undone, and slain with this great m^rcy of reformation, because there is not here that life of religion, answerable to the huge greatness of the work, that dazzleth our eyes. For the Lord is rejoicing over us in this land, as the bridegroom rejoiceth over the bride: and the Lord hath changed the name of Scotland; they call us now no more " Forsaken," nor''Desolate," but our land is called '* Hephzibah," and ^' Beu-lah," (Isa. Ixii. 4,j for the Lord delighteth in us, and this land is married to himseu. There is now an highway made through our Zion, and it is called the " Way of holiness;" the unclean shall not pass over it: the wayfaring men, though fools, shall not err ia :1: he wilderness doth rejoice and blossom as the rose; '< Tht
1 Brewed.
ransomed of the Lord are returned back unto Zion, with songs and everlasting joy upon their heads," (Isa. xxxv. 10:) the Canaan-ite is put out of our Lord's house; there is not a beast left to do hurt, (at least, professedly,) in all the Holy Mountain of the Lord. Our Lord is fallen' to wrestle with his enemies, and hath brought us out of Egypt; we have " the strength of an unicorn," (Num. xxiii. 22.) The Lord hath eaten up the sons of Babel; he hath broken their bones, and hath pierced them through with his arrows ; we take them captives whose captives we were, and we rule over our oppressors, (Isa. xiv. 2.) It is not brick, nor clay, nor Babel's cursed timber and stones, that is in our second temple; but our princely King Jesus is building his house all palace-work and carved stones:—it is the habitation of the Lord.
We do welcome Ireland and England to our Well-beloved. We invite ypu, O Daughters of Jerusalem, to come down to our Lord's garden, and seek our Well-beloved with us; for his love will suffice both you and us. We do send you love-letters over the sea, to request you to come and to marry our King, and to take part of our bed ; and we trust our Lord is fetching a blow upon the Beast, and the scarlet-colored Whore, to the end that he may bring in his ancient Widow-wife, our dear sister, the Church of the Jews. Oh, what a heavenly heaven were it to see them come in by this mean, and suck the breasts of their little sister, and renew their old love with their first Husband, Christ our Lord! They are booked in God's word, as a bride contracted upon Jesus! Oh, for a sight, in this flesh of mine, of the prophesied marriage between Christ and them! The kings of Tarsh-ish, and of the Isles must bring presents to our Lord Jesus, (Psal. Ixxii. iO.) And Britain is one of the chiefest isles; why then but we may believe, that our kings of this Island shall come in, and bring their glory to the New Jerusalem, wherein Christ shall dwell in the latter days? It is our part to pray, "That the kingdoms of the earth may become Christ's."
Now I exhort you in the Lord Jesus, not to be dismayed nor afraid for the two tails of these smoking firebrands, the fierce anger of the Deputy with civil power, and of the bastard prelates with the power of the Beast; for they shall be cut off. They may well eat you and drink you, but they shall be forced to vomit you out again alive. If two things were firmly believed, sufferings would have no weight. If the fellowship of Christ's sufferings were well known, who would not gladly take part with Jesus? For Christ and we are halvers and joint owners of one and the same cross: and, therefore, he that knew well what sufferings were, as he esteemed all things but loss for Christ, and did judge them but dung, so did he also judge of them, that he might know the fellowship of his sufferings, (Phil. iii. 10.) Oh, how sweet a sight is it, to see a cross betwixt Christ and us; to hear our Redeemer say, at every sigh, and every blow, and every loss of a believer, ''Half mine!" So they are called, ''The sufferings of > Hai betaken huomli
Clirist," and, " The reproach of Christ," (Col i. 24 ; Heb. xi. 26.) As when two are partners and owners oi a ship, the half of tha gain and half of the loss belong to each of the two; so Christ in our sufferings is half-gainer and half-loser with us; yea, the heaviest end of the black tree of the cross heth on your Lord ; it falleth first upon hiin, and it but reboundeth off him upon you; "The reproaches of them that reproached thee are fallen upon me," (Psal. Ixix. 9.) Your sufferings are your treasure, and are greater riches than the treasures of Egypt, (Heb. xi. 26.) And, if your cross come through Christ's fingers ere it come to you, it re-ceiveth a fair lustre from him, it getteth a ta^te and relish of the King's spikenard, and of Heaven's perfume; and the half of the
fain, when Christ's shipful of gold cometh home, shall be yours. t is an augmenting of your treasure to be rich in sufferings, " to be in labors abundant, in stripes above measure," (2 Cor. xi. 23;) and to have the sufferings of Christ abounding in you, (2 Cor. i. 5,) is a part of Heaven's stock. Your goods are not lost which they have plucked from you, for your Lord hath them in keeping; they are but arrested and seized upon, he shall loose the arrest. Ye shall be fed with the heritage of Jacob, your father; for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it, (Isa. Iviii. 14.)
Till I shall be on the hall-floor of the highest palace, and get a draught of glory out of Christ's hand, above and beyond time, and beyond death, I shall never (it is like) see fairer days, than I saw under that blessed tree of my Lord's cross. His kisses then were king's kisses. Those kisses were sweet and soul-reviving ; one of them, at the same time, was worth two and a half, (if I may speak so,) of Christ's week-days kisses. Oh, sweet, sweet for evermore, to see a rose of Heaven growing in as ill-ground as Hell; and to see Christ's love, his embracements, his dinners and suppers of joy, peace, faith, goodness, long-suffering, and patience, growing and springing, like the flowers of God's garden, out of such stony and cursed ground as the hatred of the prelates, and the malice of their High Commission, and the Antichrist's bloody hand and heart! Is not here art and wisdom ? Is not here Heaven indented in Hell, (if I may say so,) like a jewel set with skill in a ring with the enamel of Christ's cross?—the ruby and riches of glory, that groweth up out of the cross, are beyond telling. Now the blackest and hottest wrath and most fiery and all-devouring indignation of the Judge of men and angels, shall come upon them who deny our sweet Lord Jesus, and put their hand to that oath of wickedness now pressed. The Lord's coal at their heart shall burn them up both root and branch. The estates of great men that have done so, if they do not repent, shall consume away, and the ravens shall dwell in their houses, and their glory shall be shame. Oh, for the Lord's sake! keep fast by Christ, and fear i¥)t man that shall die, and wither as the grass. The Deputy's bloom shall fall, and the prelates shall cast their flower, and the east wind of the Lord, of *' the Lord strong and mighty," •hall blast and break them; therefore, fear them not: they are
but idols, that can neither do evil nor good. Walk not in th« way of those people that slander the footsteps of our royal and princely, anointed Kin^ Jesus, now riding upon his white horse in Scotland. Let Jehovah be your fear. That decree of Zion's deliverance, passed and sealed up before the throne, is now-ripe and shall bring forth a child, even the ruin and fall of the black king-, dora, and the Antichrist's throne, in these Kingdoms. The Lord hath begun, and he shall make an end. Who did ever hear tbe like of this! Before Scotland travailed, she brought forth; and before her pain came, she was delivered of a man-child, (Isa. Ixvi. 7, 8.)
And when all is done, suppose there were no sweetness in oar Lord's cross, yet it is sweet for his sake, for that lovely One, Jesos Christ; whose crown and royal supremacy is the question thii day in Great Britain, betwixt us and our adversaries—and who would not think Him worthy of the suffering for? What is burning quick? what is drinking of our own heart's-blood? and what is a draught of melted lead for his glory? Less than a draught of cold water to a thirsty man. if the right price and due value were
Eut on that worthy, worthy Prince, Jesus. Oh, who can wcirfi im ! Ten thousand thousand heavens would not be one scale, oj the half of the scale of the balance to lay him in. Oh, black angels, in comparison of him ! Oh, dim, and dark, and lightless sun, in regard of that fair Sun of righteousness 1 Oh, feckless' and worthless Heavens of heavens, when they stand beside ray worthy, and lofty, and high and excellent Well-beloved! Oh, weak, and infirm clay-kings ! Oh, soft, and feeble mountains of brass, and weak created strength, in regard of our mighty and strong Lord of armies ! Oh, foolish wisdom of men and angels, when it is laid in the balance beside that spotless, substantial Wisdom of the Father! If Heaven and earth, and ten thouj^and heavens, even round about these heavens that now are, were all in one paradise, decked with all the roses, flowers, and trees that can come forth from the art of the Almighty himself; yet set but out one Flower, that groweth out of the root of Jesse, beside that orchard of pleasure, one look of him, one view, one taste, one smell of his Godhead, would infinitely exceed and go beyond the smell, color, beauty, and loveliness oi that paradise. Oh, to be with child of his love! and to be suffocated, (if that could be,) with the smell of his sweetness, were a sweet fill and a lovely pain. Oh, worthy, worthy loveliness. Oh, less of the creature^ and more of Thee! Oh, open the passage of the Well of loTe and glory on us, dry pits and withered trees! Oh, that Jewel and Flower of Heaven ! If our Beloved were not mistaken by us, and unknown to us, he would have no scarcity of wooers and suitors; he would make Heaven and earth both see, that they cao-not quendh his love, for his love is a sea:—Oh, to be a thousand fathoms deep in this sea of love! He, he himself, is more excel-lent than Heaven; for heaven, as it cometh into the souls and ^ Unwibrtantial, ^ n ia t ii ft iftoiy.
spirits of the glorified, is but a creature;. and he is something, and a great Something, more than a creature. Oh, what a life were it, to sit beside this Well of love, and drink and sing, and sing and drink; and then to have desires and soul-faculties stretched and extended out many thousand fathoms in length and breadth, to take in seas and rivers of love!
I earnestly desire to recoinmend this love to you, that this love may cause you to keep his commandments, and to keep clean fingers, and make clean feet, that ye may walk as the redeemed of the Lord. Woe, woe be to them that put on his name, and shame this love of Christ with a loose and profane life: their feet, tongue, and hands, and eyes, give a shameless lie to the holy Grospel, which they profess. I beseech you in the Lord, to keep Christ, and walk with him: let not his fairness be spotted and stained by godless living. Oh, who can find in their heart to sin against love ? and such a love as the glorified in Heaven shall delight to dive into, and drink of forever:—for they are evermore drinking in love, and the cup is still at their head, and yet without loathing; for they still drink, and still desire to drink forever and ever. Is not this a long-lasting supper?
Now, if any of our country-people, professing Christ Jesus, have brought themselves under the stroke and wrath of the Almighty, by yielding to Antichrist in an hairbreadth, but especially by swearing and subscribing that blasphemous oath, (which is the (/burch of Ireland's black hour of temptation,) I would entreat them, by the mercies of God at their last summons, to repent and openly confess before the world, to the glory of the Lord, their denial of Christ: or, otherwise, if either man or woman will stand and abide by that oath, then, in the name and authority of the Lord Jesus, I let them see that they forfeit their part of Heaven, and let them look for no less than a back-burden of the pure, unmixed wrath of God, and the plague of apostates and deniers of our Lord Jesus.
Let not me, a stranger to you, who never saw vour face in the flesh, be thought bold in writing to vou: for the hope I have of a glorious church in that land, and the love of Christ constraineth me. I know that the worthy servants of Christ, who once labored among you, cease not to write to you also, and I shall desire to be excused that I do join with them.
Pray for your Sister-church in Scotland; and let me entreat you for the aid of your prayers for myself and flock and ministry, and my fear of a transportation' from this place of the Lord's vineyard. Now the very God of peace sanctify you throughout Grace be with you all.
Your brother and companion, In the kingdom and patience of Jesus Christy S. IBL AmroCh, ieS9.
Tranalfttioii of a miniiter.
LETTER CCLXXXIX. .
TO HIS REVEREND, AND MUCH HONORED BROTHER, DR. ALEX* ANDER LEIGHTONj CHRIST's PRISONER IN BONDS AT LONDON.
Reverend, and much honored Prisoner of Hope,— Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—It was not my part whom our Lord hath enlarged, to forget you his prisoner.
When I consider how long your night hath been, I think Christ hath a mind to put you in free grace's debt so much the deeper, as your sufferings have been of so long continuance. But what if Christ mind you no joy but public joy with enlarged and triumphing Zion: I think, sir, that ye would love it best to share and divide your song of joy with Zion, and to have mjrstical Christ in Britain halfer^ and c^opartner with your enlargement I am sure, that your joy, bordering and neighboring with the toy of Christ's Bride, would be so much the sweeter that it were puUk. I thought if Christ had halved my mercies, and delivered his bride and not me, that his praises should have been double to what they are; but now two rich mercies conjoined in one have stolen (rom our Lord more than half-praises. Oh, that mercy shouM so beguile us, and steal away our counts and acknowledgments!
Worthy sir, I hope, that I need not exhort you to go on, in hoping for the salvation of God. There hath not been so much taken from your time of ease and created joys as eternity shall add to your heaven. Ye know when one day in Heaven bath paid you, yea, and overpaid your blood, bonds, sorrow, and suffer-mgs, that it would trouble angels' understanding to lay* the cooot of that surplus of glory, which eternity can and will give yoa Oh, but your sand-glass* of sufferings and losses cometh lo little, when it shall be counted and compared with the glory that abideth you on the other side of the'water! Ye have no leisure to rejoice and sing here, while time goeth about you, and where your psalms will be short: therefore, ye will think eternity, and the long day of Heaven that shall be measured with no other sun nor horologe than the long life of the Ancient of days, to measure your pra»ef little enough for you. If your span-length of time be cloudy, ye cannot but think, that your Lord can no more take your blood and your bands without the income and recompense of free grace, than he would take the sufferings of Paul and his other dear servants, that were well paid home beyond counting, fRom. viii. 18.} If the wisdom of Christ hath made you Antichrist's eyesore ana his envy, ye are to thank God that such a piece of clay, as je are, is made the field of glory to work upon: it was the Potter's aim that the clay should praise him, and I hope it satisfieth you that your clay is for his glory. Oh, who can suSer enough for such a Lord I and who can lay out in bank enough of pain, shame, \
> Haher. • State. > How-glMk
and tortures, to receive in again the free interest of eternal glory! (2 Cor. iv. 17.) Oh, how advantageous a bargaining is it with such a rich Lord ! If your hand and pen had been at leisure to gain glory on paper, it had been but paper-glory: but the bearing of a public cross so long, for the now controverted privileges of the crown and sceptre of free King Jesus, the Prince of the kings of the earth, is glory booked in Heaven. Worthy and dear brother, if ye go to weigh Jesus his sweetness, excellency, glory, and beauty, and lay foregainst ^ him your ounces, or drachms of suffering for him, ye shall be straitened two ways:—1. It will be a pain to make the comparison, the disproportion being by no understanding imaginable: nay, iif Heaven's arithmetic and angels were set to work, they should never number the degrees of difference. 2. It would straiten you to find a scale for the balance to lay that high and lofty One, that over-transcending Prince of excellency in. If your mind could fancy as many created heavens as time hath had minutes, trees have bad leaves, and clouds have had raki-drops, since the first stone of the creation was laid, they should not make half a scale in which to bear and weigh boundless excellency. And, therefore, the King whose marks ye^are bearing, and whose dying ye carry about with you in your body, is, out of all cry and consideration, beyond and above all our
tlK)UghtS.
For myself, I am content to feed upon wondering sometimes, at tbe beholding but of the borders and skirts of the incomparable glory which is in that exalted Prince; and I think, ye could wish for more ears to give than ye have, since ye hope these ears ye now have given him shall be passages to take in the music of his glorious voice. I would fain both believe and pray for a new bride of Jews and Gentiles to our Lord Jesus, after the land of graven ioiages shall be laid waste; and that our Lord Jesus is on horseback, hunting and pursuing the Beast; and that England and Ireland shall be well-sweeped chambers for Christ and his righteousness to dwell in; for he hath opened our graves in Scotland, and the two dead and buried Witnesses are risen again, and are prophesying. Oh, that Princes would glory and boast themselves in carrying the train of Christ's robe royal in their arms! Let me die within half an hour after I have seen the temple of the Son of God enlarged, and the cords of Jerusalem's tent lengthened, to take in a more numerous company for a bride to the Son of God. Oh, if« the corner or foundation-stone of that house, that new house, were laid above my grave!
Oh! who can add to Him who is that great ALL ? If ho would create suns and moons, new heavens, thousand and thou* sand degrees more perfect than these that now are; and again, make a new creation ten thousand thousand degrees in perfection beyond that new creation; and again, still for eternity multiply aew heavens; they should never be a perfect resemblance of that infinite excellency, order, weight, measure, beauty, and sweetness 1 Opponte to. > Oh, that
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that is in him. Ob, how little of him do we see ! Oh, how shallow are 3ur thoughts of him ! Oh, if ^ I had pain for him and shame and losses for him, and more clay and spirits for him ; and that I could go upon earth without love, desire, hope, because Christ hath taken away ray love, desire, and hope to Heaven with him!
I know, worthy sir, your sufferings' for him are your glory; and, therefore, weary not; his salvation is near at hand, and shal* not tarry.
Pray for me. His grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
St. Andrew's, Nor. 33, 1639.
LETTER CCXO.
TO MR. HENRY STUART, HIS WIFE, AND TWO DAUGHTERS^ ALI PRISONERS OF CHRIST AT DUBLIN.
" Fear none of those things, which ye shall suffer,"—etc.— R«t. fi. 10.
Truly honored, and dearly beloved, —Grace, mercy, mod peace be to you from God our Father, and our I^rd Jesus Christ.
Think it not strange, beloved in our Lord Jesus, that Satan can command keys of prisons, and bolts, and chains:—this is a piece of the Devil's princedom that he hath over the world. In-terpiet and understand our Lord well in this: be not jealous U his love, though he make devils and men his under-8en|ints to scour the rust oflTyour faith, and purge you from your dross. And let me charge you, O Prisoners of hope, to open your window, and to look out by faith, and behold Heaven's post, that speedy and swift salvation of God, that is coming to you. It is a broad river that faith will not look over: it is a mighty and a broad sea, that they of a lively hope cannot behold the furthest bank and other shore thereof. Look over the water; your anchor is fixed within the veil; the one end of the cable is about the prisoner of Christ, and the other is entered within the veil, whither the Fore-runner is entered for you, (Heb. vi. 19, 20.) It can go straigbi through the flames of the fire of the wrath of men, devils, ~
I Oh, that
• The Rev. A. Leighton. D.D., a presbyterian, was, for writing "Zion'aPlMi Prelacy," sentenced, in 1630, to imprisonment during life; to pay a fine of 10^ to be publicly whipped and pilloried at Westminster; to have one of his eats c«t <4^ ont side of his nose slitted, and to be branded with a burning irna on one che^k widi S. S., as a sower of sedition;—and, on another day, to be a£am public^ wh^ped and pilloried at Cheapside; to have his other ear cut off, his otner nostril slitted vp^ and his other cheek branded with S. S. On Nov. I6th, Dr. Leighton anderwem tbs one half of this fiendish sentence; and on that day weeki—ihe sores on his back, be€ul, and face being yet unhealed—he was mercilessly whipped at Cheapside by iht hangman, who had previously been purposely intoxicated; was ezpoeed in the pillory for nearly two hours in a hard frost and a fall of snow ; had bis other ear c«t off, his other nostril slitted up, and his other cheek branded; and, aftennftrds, bsim unable to walk, was carried to the Fleet Prison, in which he lay till libcntad !y the Long Parliament
tortures, death, and not a thread of it be singed or burnt:—men and devils have no teeth to bite it in two. Hold fast till he come. Your cross is of the color of Heaven and Christ, and passmented * over with the faith and comforts of the Lord's faithful covenant with Scotland : and that die and color can abide fair weather, and neither be stained nor cast the color ;—yea, it reflects a scad' like the cross of Christ, whose holy hands manv a day lifted up to God, praying for sinners, were fettered and bound, as if those blessed hands had stolen, and shed innocent blood. When your lovely, lovely Jesus had no better than the thief s doom, it is no wonder that your process be lawless and turned upside down ; for he was taken, fettered, buffeted, whipped, spitted upon, before he was convicted of any fault, or sentenced. Oh, sucn a pair of sufferers and witnesses, as high and royal Jesus, and a poor piece ^ilty clay marrowed * together under one yoke! Oh, how lovely IS the cross with such a second !
I believe that your prison is enacted in God's court, not to keep you till your hope breathe out its life and last: your cross is under law to restore you again safe to your brethren and sisters in Christ. Take Heaven's and Christ's back-bond* for a fair back-door out of your suffering. The Saviour is on his journey with salvation and deliverance for Mount Zion; and the sword of the Lord is drunk with blood, and made fat with fatness; his sword is bathed in Heaven against Babylon, for it is " the day of the Lord's vengeance, and the year of recompense for the controversy of Zion :" and persuade yourselves the streams of the river of Babylon shall be pitched, and the dust of the land brimstone and burning pitch. (Isaiah xxxiv. 8, 9.) And if your deliverance be joined with the deliverance of Zion, it shall be two salvations to you.
It were good to be armed beforehand for death or bodily tortures for Christ; and to think what a crown of honor it is, that God hath given you pieces of living clay, to be tortured witnesses for saving truth ; and that ye are so happy, as to have some pints of blood to give out for the crown oi that royal Lord who hath caused you to avouch himself before men. If ye can lend fines of three thousand pounds sterling for Christ, let Heaven's register and Christ's count-book keep in reckoning yourdepursements* for him. It shall be engraven and printed in great letters upon Heaven's throne, what you are willing to give for him : Christ's papers of that kind cannot be lost, or fall by.*
Do not wonder to see clay boast' the great Potter, and to see blinded men threaten the Gospel with death and burial, and to raze out truth's name. But where will they make a ffrave for the Gospel, and the Lord's bride 1 Earth and Hell shall be but
1 Bedecked. PoBammts are atripes of lace lewed on clolbes. i Gleam of reflected light * Paired.
« A bond given by one who has received a previooe bond, engaging that the peraoa who gave the previoat bond ahall not, in conaeqaence o( it. come to any Iom or damage. • DMbarsementa. • AAde. * To threaten bj look or woidft
little bounds for their burial. Lay all the clay and rubbish of thk inch of the whole earth above our Lord's spouse, yet it will noC cover her, nor hold her down ; she shall live and not die, she shall behold the salvation of God.
Let your faith frist ^ God a little, and not be afraid for a smok-ing firebrand. There is more smoke in Babylon's furnace than there is fire. Till doomsday shall come, they shall never see the kirk of Scotland and our Covenant burnt to ashes; or if it should be thrown into the fire, yet it cannot be so burnt or buried as not to have a resurrection. Angry clay's wind shall shake none of Christ's corn : he will gather in all his wheat into his barn. Only let your fellowship with Christ be renewed: ye are sibbler* to Christ now, when you are imprisoned for him, than before, for now the strokes laid on you do come in remembrance before our Lord, and he can own his own wounds:—a drink of Christ's love, which is better than wine, is the drink-silver which suffering for his majesty leaveth behind it. It is not your sins which they persecute in you, but God's grace, and loyalty to King Jesus. They sec no treason in you to your prince the King of Britain, albeit they say so; but it is Heaven in you that earth is fighting against, and Christ is owning his own cause. Grace is a party that fire will not burn, nor water drown. When they have eaten and drunken yoo, their stomach shall be sick, and they shall spue you out alive. Oh, what glory is it, to be suffering abjects for the Lord's glory and royalty? Nay, though his servants had a body to burn forever for this Gospel, so being that the high glory of triumphing and exalted Jesus did rise out of these flames, and out of that burning body, oh, what a sweet fire! oh, what soul-re freshing torment would that be ! What if the pickles* of dust and ashes of the burnt and dissolved body, were musicians to sing bis praises, and the highness of that never-enough exalted Prince of ages I Oh, what love is it in him, that he will have such musicians as we are to tune that psalm of his everlasting praises in Heaven! Oh, what shining and burning flames of love are these, that Christ will divide his share of life, of Heaven and glory with you I (Luke xxii. 29; John xvii. 24; Rev. iii. 2L) A part of his throne, one draught of his wine—his wine of glory and life, that cometh from under the throne of God and of the Lamb—and one apple of the Tree of life, will do more than niake up all the expenses and charges of clay lent out for Heaven. Oh ! oh ! but we have short, and narrow, and creeping thoughts of Jesus, and do but shape Christ in our conceptions, according to some created portraiture! O angels, lend in * your help to make love-books and songs of oor fair, and white, and ruddy standard-bearer amongst ten thousand! O Heavens! O Heaven of heavens! O glorified tenants, and triumphing households with the Lamb, put in new psalms and love-sonnets of the excellency of our Bridegroom, and help os to set him on high! O indwellers of earth and Heaven, sea and air, and O all ye created beings, within the bosom of the utmosl > Onmt dtUj in pajment • More nearij related. * Gniae.
circle of this great world, oh, come help to set on hi^h the praises of our Lord ! O fairness of creatures, blush before his uncreated beauty! O created strength, be amazed to stand before yqur strong Lord of hosts! O created love, think shame * of thyself before this unparalleled love of Heaven ! O angel of wisdom, hide thyself before our Lord, whose understanding passeth finding out! O sun in thy shining beauty, for shame put on a web of darkness, and cover thyself before thy brightest Master and Maker! Oh, who can add glory, by doing or suffering, to the never-enough admired and praised Lover! Oh, we can but bring our drop to this sea, and our candle, dim and dark as it is, to this clear and lightsome Sun of Heaven and earth ! Oh, but we have cause to drink ten deaths in one cup dry, to swim through ten seas to be at that land of praises, where we shall see that wonder of wonders, and enjoy this Jewel of Heaven's jewels! O death, do thy utmost against us! O torments, O malice of men and devils, waste your strength on the witnesses of our Lord's testament! O devils, bring Hell to help you, in tormenting the followers of the Lamb! We will defy you to make us too soon happy, and to waft us too soon over the water, to the land where the noble Plant, the Plant of renown, groweth. O cruel time, that tormenteth us, and suspend-eth our dearest enjoyments that we wait for, when we shall be bathed and steeped, soul and body, down in the depths of thi? Love of loves! O time, I say, run fast! O motions, mend your pace ! O Well-beloved, be like a young roe on the Mountains of Separation ! Post, post, and hasten our desired and hungered-for meeting—love is sick to hear tell of to-morrow.
And what then can come wrong to you, O honorable witnesses of his kingly truth ? Men have no more of you to work upon, than some inches and span-lengths of sick, coughing, and phlegmatic clay. Your spirits are above their benches, courts, or high commissions. Your souls, your love to Christ, your faith cannot be summoned, nor sentenced, nor accused, nor condemned by pope, deputy, prelate, ruler, or tyrant. Your faith is a free lord, and cannot be a captive. All the malice of Hell and earth can but hurt the scabbard of a believer; and death at the worst can get but a clay pawn in keeping till your Lord make the King's keys, and open your graves. Therefore, upon luck's head, as we use to say, take your fill of his love, and let a post-way or causeway be laid betwixt your prison and Heaven, and go up and visit your treasure. Enjoy your Beloved, and dwell upon his love, till eternity come in time's room, and possess you of your eternal happiness. Keep your love to.Christ, lay up your faith in Heaven's keeping, and follow the Chief of the House of the Martyrs that witnessed a fair confession before Pontius Pilate:—your cause and bis is all one. The opposers of his cause are like drunken judges and transported, who in their cups would make acts and laws in their drunken courts, that the sun should not rise and shine on the earth; and send their officers and pursuivants to charge the
1 Be athaiiMd.
sun and moon to give no more light to the world; and would enact in their court-books, that the 8ea> after once ebbing, shouU never flow again :—but would not the 6un, moon, and sea break these acts, and keep their Creator's directions? The Devil, the great Fool, and Father of these under-fools, is older and more malicious than wise, that setteth the spirits in earth on work to contend and clash with Heaven's wisdom, and to give mandate* and law-summons to our Sun, to our great Star of Heaven, Jesus, not to shine in the beauty of his Gospel, to the chosen and bought ones. O thou fair and fairest Sun of righteousness, arise and shine in thy strength, whether earth or Hell will or not. O victorious, O royal, O stout, princely Soul-conqueror, ride prosperously upon truth ; stretch out thy sceptre as far as the sun shineth, and the moon waxeth and waneth. Put on thy ghttering crown, O thou Maker of kings, and make but one stride, or one step of the whole earth, and travel in the greatness of thy strength, (Isaiah Ixiii. 1, 2.) And let thy apparel be red, and all dyed with the blood of thy enemies:—thou art fallen righteous Heir by line to the kingdoms of the world.
Laugh ye at the giddy-headed clay-pots, and stout, brain-sick worms, that dare say, in good earnest, " This man shall not reign over us;" as though they were casting the dice for Christ's crown, which of them should have it. I know that ye beUeve the coming of Christ's Kingdom; and that there is a hole out of your prison, through which ye see daylight. Let not faith be dazzled with the temptations irom a dying deputy, and from a sick prelate ; believe under a cloud, and wait for him when there » no moon-light nor star-light. Let faith live and breathe, and lay hcid on the sure salvation of God, when clouds and darkness are about you, and appearance of rotting in the prison before you. Take heed of unbelieving hearts, which can father lies upon Christ Beware of " Doth his promise fail for evermore T (Ps. IxxviL 8.) For it was a man, and not God, that said it, who dreamed that a promise of God could fail, fall a-swoon,* or die. We can make God sick, or his promises weak, when we are pleased to seek a plea« with Christ. O sweet, O stout word of faith, (Job xiil 15,) " Though he slay me, yet will I trust in him !" O sweet epitaph, written upon the grave-stone of a dying believer, namely—" I died hoping, and my dusl and ashes believe in life!" Faith's eyes, that can see through a mill-stone, can see through a gloom' of God, and under it read God's thoughts of love and peace. Hold fast Christ in the dark; surely ye shall see the salvation of God. Your adversaries are ripe and dry for the fire; yet a little while, and they shall go up in a flame; the breath of the Lord, like a river of brimstone, shall kindle about them.
What I write to one I write to ye all, that are sound-hearted in that kingdom, whom, in the bowels of Christ, I would exhort ooC to touch that oath. Albeit the adversaries put a fair meaning oq it, yet the swearer must swear according to the professed intent
^ Into a swoon. * duanel * FnmwL
and godless practice of the oath-makers, which is known to the world ; otherwise I might swear that the creed is false, according to this private meaning and sense put upon it. Oh, let them not l>e beguiled to wash perjury, and the denial of Christ and the Gospel with ink-water:—some foul and rotten distinctions. Wash, and wash again and again the Devil and the lie, it will be long ere their skin be white.
I profess, it should beseem men of great parts rather than me to write to you: but I love your Cause, and desire to be excused ; and must entreat for the help of your prayers, in this my weighty charge here for the University and pulpit, and that ye would entreat your acquaintance also to help me. Grace be with you all. Amen.
Your brother and companion, In the patience and Kingdom of Jesus Christ, S. R.
St Andrew's, 1640.
LETTER CCXCI.
TO MRS. PONT, PRISONER AT DUBLIN.
Worthy and dear Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—The cause which ye suffer for, and your willingness to suffer, is ground enough of acquaintance for me to write to you ; although I do confess myself unable to speak for the encouragement of a prisoner of Christ.
I know that ye have advantage beyond us who are not under sufferings; for your sighing, (Ps. cii. 20,) is a written bill for the ears of your Head, the Lord Jesus; and your breathing, (Lam. iii. 56;) and your looking up, (Ps. v. 3, and Ixix. 3.) And, therefore, your meaning, half-spoken, half-unspoken, will seek no jailer's leave, but will go to Heaven without leave of prelate or deputy, and be heartily welcome; so that ye may sigh and groan out your mind to Him who hath all the keys of the King's Three Kingdoms and dominions. I dare believe that your hope shall not die. Your trouble is a part of Zion's burning, and ye know who guideth Zion's furnace, and who loveth the ashes of his burnt bride, because his servants love them, (Ps. cii. 14.) I believe
* that your ashes, if ye were burnt for this cause, shall praise him: for the wrath of men and their malice shall make a psahn to praise the Lord, (Ps. Ixxvi. 10.) And, therefore, stand still, and behold, and see what the Lord is to do for this island ; his work is perfect, (Deut. xxxii. 4.) The nations have not seen the last end of his work; his end is more fair and more glorious than the beginning.
Ye have more honor than ye can be able to guide well, in that
* your bonds are made heavy for such an honorable cause. The seals of a controlled Gospel, and the seals by bonds, and blood, and sufferings, are not comniitled to every ordinary professor. Some that would back Christ honestly in sur/imer-time, would but
spill * the beauty of the Gospel, if they were pat to sufleriop. And, therefore, let us believe, that Wisdom dispeaseth to every one here, as He thinketh good who beareth'them up that bear the cross: and since our Lord hath put you to that part, which was the flower of his own sufferings, we all expect that, as ye have io the strength of our Captain begun, so ye will go on without fainting. Providence niaketh use of men and devils for the refining of all the vessels of God's house, small and great; and for doing of two great works at once in you, both for smoothing a stone to make it take band with Christ in Jerusalem's wall; and for wit-nessing to the glory of this reproached and borne-down Gospel, which cannot die, though Hell were made a grave about it. It shall be timous'joy for you to divide joy betwixt you and Christ's laughing bride in these Three Kingdoms:—and what if your mourning continue till mystical Christ in Ireland and in Great Britain and ye laugh both together? Your laughing and joy were the more blessed, that one sun should shine upon Christ, the Gospel, and you, laughing altogether in these Three Kingdoms. Your time is measured, and your days and hours of suffering from eternity were, by infinite Wisdom, considered. If Heaven recompense not to your own mind inches of sorrow, then I must say, that infinite Mercy cannot get you pleased; but if the first kiss of the white and ruddy cheek of the Standard-bearer and Chief among ten thousand, (Cant. v. 10,) shall overpay your prison at Dublin, in Ireland, then ye shall have no counts unanswered to give in to Christ. If your faith cannot see a nearer term-day, yet let me charge your hope to give Christ a new day, till eternity and time meet in one point. A paid sum, if ever paid, is paid, if no day be broken to the hungry creditor: take Heaven's bond and subscribed obligation for the sum, (John xiv. 3.) If hope can trust Christ, I know that he can, and will pay: but when all is done and suffered by you, ten hundred deatlis for lovely^ lovely Jesus is but eternity's half-penny;—figures and cyphers cannot lay* the
[jroportion. Oh, but the surplus of Christ's glory is broad and arge ! Christ's items of eternal glory are hard and cumbersome to tell; and if ye borrow by faith and hope ten days, or ten hundred years from that eternity of glory that abfdelh you, yc are paid and more, in your hand. Therefore, O Prisoner of hope, wait on; posting, hasting salvation sleepeth not. Antichrist is bleeding, and in the way to death ; and he biteth the sorest, when he bleedeth the fastest. Keep your intelligence betwixt you and Heaven, and your court with Christ; he hath in Heaven the keya of your prison, and can set you at liberty when he pleaseth. Hm rich grace support you. I pray you to help me with your prayers* Grace be with you.
Your brother, In the patience and Kingdom of Jesus Christ, S. R.
St. Andrew's, 1G40.
> Mar. * Unite, an mortar w**.h a atone. • Seaaoaable.
LETTER CCXCII.
TO MR. JAMES WILSON.
Dear Brother, —Grace, raercy, and peace be multiplied upon you.—I bless our rich and only wise Lord who careth so for his new creation, that he is going over it again, and trying every piece in you, and blowing away the motes of his new work in you. Alas ! I am not so fit a physician as your disease requireth. Sweet, sweet, lovely Jesus be your physician, where his under-chirurgeons cannot do anything for putting in order the wheels, paces, and goings of a marred soul. I have little time; but yet the Lord hath made me so to concern myself in your condition, that I dow not, I dare not, be altogether silent.
First, Ye doubt, from 2 Cor. xiii. 5, whether ye be in Christ or not? and so, whether ye are a reprobate or not? I answer three things to the doubt:—1. Ye owe charity to all men, but most of all to lovely and loving Jesus, and some also to yourself, especially to your renewed self; because your new self is not yours, but another Lord's, even the work of his own Spirit; therefore, to slander his work is to wrong himself. Love thinketh no evil; if ye love grace, think not ill of grace in yourself; and ye think ill of grace in yourself when ye make it but a bastard and a work of nature; for a holy fear that ye be not Christ's, and withal a care and a desire to be his, and not your own, is not, nay, cannot be, bastard nature. The great Advocate pleadeth hard for you; be upon the Advocate's side, O poor feared client of Christ! Stay, and side with such a Lover, who pleadeth for no other man's goods than his own ; (for he, if I may say so, scorneth to be enriched with unjust conquest;*) and yet he pleadeth for you, whereof your letter, though too, too full of jealousy,* is a proof. For, if ye-were not his, your thoughts, which, I hope, are but the suggestions of his Spirit, (that only bringelh the matter into debate, to make it sure to you,) would not be such, nor so serious as these, "Am I his?" or " Whose am I?" 2. Dare ye forswear your Owner, and say in cold blood, "I am not his?" What nature or corruption saith at starts, in you, I regard not. Your thoughts of yourself, when sin and guiltiness round you in the ear, and when you have a sightof your deservings, are Apocrypha, and not Scripture, I hope. Hear what the Lord saith of you, ' He will speak peace." If your Master say," I quit you," I shall then bid you eat ashes for bread, and drink waters of gall and wormwood. But, however Christ out of his own mouth should seem to say, " I come not for thee," as he did. Matt. xv. 24; yet let me say, that the words of tempting Jesus are not to be stretched as Scripture, beyond his intention, seeing his intention in speaking them is to strengthen, not to deceive; and, therefore,
> Aeqaintion. * Soipicioo.
here faith may contradict what Christ seemeth it first to say, and 80 may ye. I charge you, by the mercies of God, be not that' cruel to grace and the new birth as to cast water on your own coal by misbelief. If ye must die, (as I know ye shall not,) it were a folly to slay yourself. 3. I hope that ye love the new birth and a claim to Christ, howbeit ye do not make it good; and if ye were in Hell, and saw the heavenly face of lovely, ten thousand times lovely Jesus, that hath God's hue, and God's fair, fair and comely red and white, wherewith it is beautified beyond compctri< son and imagination, ye could not forbear to say, " Oh, if* I could but blow a kiss from my sinful mouth from Hell up to Heaven, upon his cheeks that are a bed of spices, as sweet flowers!" (Cant. V. 13.J I hope ye dare say, *• O fairest Sight of Heaven ! O boundless Mass of crucified and slain love for me, give me leave to wish to love thee ! O Flower and Bloom of Heaven and earth's love! O angels' Wonder! O thou, the Father's eternal, sealed Love! and O thou, Grod's old Delight! give me leave to stand beside thy love, and look in, and wonder; and give me leave to wish to love thee, if I can do no more." 4. We being born in atheism, and bairns of the house that we are come of, it is no new thing, my dear brother, for us to be under jealousies * and mi5-takes about the love of God. What think ye of this, that the Man, Christ, was tempted to believe there were but two persons in the blessed Godhead, and that the Son of God, the substantial and co-eternal Son, was not the lawful Son of God ? Did noc Satan say, " If thou be the Son of God?"
Secondly, Ye say, that ye know not what to do. Your Head said once that same word, or not far from it. (John xii. 27,) ** Sow is my soul troubled, and what shall I say ?" And faith answered Christ's "What shall I say?" with these words, "O tempted Saviour, askest thou, * What shall I say ?' Say, ' Pray, Father, save me from this hour.'" What course can ye take but pray and frist^ Christ his own comforts? He is no dyvour; take his word. " Oh," say ye, " I cannot pray." Answer—Honest sighing is faith breathing and whispering him in the ear: the life is not out of faith, where there is sighing, looking up with the eyes, and breathing toward God ; (Lam. iii. 56,^ '' Hide not thine ear at my breathing." " But what shall I do m spiritual exercises V ye say. Answer—1. If ye knew particularly what to do, it were not a spiritual exercise. 2. In my weak judgment, ye should first sfify, " I would glorify God in believing David's salvation, and the bride's marriage with the Lamb, and love the Church's slain Hu9-bahd, although I cannot for the present believe mine own salvation." 3. Say, "I will not pass from my claim; suppose Christ should pass from his claim to me, it shall not go back upon my side: howbeit my love to him be not worth a drink of water, yet Christ shall have it, such as it is." 4. Say, ' I shall rather spill • twenty prayers than not pray at all. Let my broken words go up
1 So. > Oh, Uiat 9 SitspkiooiL
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to Heaven; when they come up into the Great AngeVs golden censer, that compassionate Advocate will put together ray broken prayers, and periume them." Words are but accidents of prayer.
'^ Oh," say ye, ^' I am slain with hardness of heart, and troubled with confused and melanchoHous > thoughts." Answer—My dear brother, what would ye conclude thence?—that ye knew not well who aughteth » you? I grant: " Oh, my heart is hard ! oh, my thoughts of faithless sorrow! Ergo, I know not who aughteth' me" were good logic in Heaven amongst angels and the glorified; but down in Christ's hospital, where sick and distempered souls are under cure, it is not worth a straw. Give Christ time to end his work in your heart. Hold on in feeling and bewailing your hardness; for that is softness to feel hardness. 2. I charge you to make psalms of Christ's praises for his begun work of grace. Make Christ your music and your song; for complaining and feeling of want doth often swallow up your praises. What think ye of those who go to Hell never troubled with such thoughts? If your exercises be the way to Hell, God help me! I have a cold coal to blow at, and a blank paper for Heaven. I give you Christ caution ' and my Heaven surety for your salvation. Lend Christ your melancholy, for Satan hath no right to make a chamber in your melancholy. Borrow joy and comforts from the Comforter. Bid the Spirit do his office in you; and remember that faith is one thing, and the feeling and notice of faith another. God forbid that feeling were proprium quarto modo to all the saints : and that this were gooo reasoning, " No feeling, no grace." I am sure, ye were not always, these twenty years by-past, actually knowing that ye live; yet all this time ye are livmg: so it is with the life of faith.
But, alas! dear brother, it is easy for me to speak words and syllables of peace; but Isaiah (Ivii. 19,) telleth you, " I create peace." There is but one Creator ye know. Oh, that ye may get a letter of peftce sent you from Heaven!
Pray for me, and for grace to be faithful, and for gifts to be able, with tongue and pen, to glorify God. I forget you not.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
8t Andrew's, Jan. 8, 1640.
LETTER CCXCni.
TO M Y L AD Y BOYD.
Madam, —I received your liadyship's letter; but because I was still going through the country for the affairs of the Church, I have had no time to answer it.
I had never more cause to fear than I have now, when my Lord hath restored me to my second created Heaven on earth, and hath
1 MelaDcholjr. > 7b augfu, to poMeM, to own. • S«eaiitr.
turned my apprehended fears into joys, and gre%t deliverance to his Church—whereof I have my share and part. Alas, that weeping prayers, answered, and sent back from Heaven with joy, should not have laughing praises! Oh, that this land would repent and lay burdens of praises upon the top of the fair Mount Zion! Madam, except this land be humbled, a reformation is rather ray wonder than belief at this time. But surely it must be a wonder, and what is done already is a wonder. Our Lord must restore beauty to his churches without hire; for we were sold without money, and now our buyers repent them of the bargain, and would gladly give again better-cheap than they bought us. They devoured Jacob, and ate up his people as bread ; now Jacob is growing a living child in their womb, and they would fain be delivered of the child, and render the birth:—our Lord shall be Midwife. Oh, that this land be not like Ephraim, '^ an unwise son, that stayeth too long in the place of the breaking forth of children!"
Your Ladyship is blessed with children, who are honored to build up Christ's waste places again. I believe that your Ladyship will think them well bestowed on that work, and that Zion^s beauty is your joy. This is a mark and evidence from Heaven, which helpeth weak ones to hold their grip,^ when other marks fsiil them.
I hope that your Ladyship is at a good understanding with Christ; and that, as becometn a Christian, ye take him up aright, (for many mistake and misshape Christ,) in his comings and goings. Your wants and falls proclaim, that ye have nothing of your own but what ye borrow;—nay, yourself is not your own,— but Christ hath given himself to you. Put Christ to the bank, and Heaven shall be your interest and income. Love him, for ye cannot over-love him. Take up your house in Christ, let him dwell in you, and abide in him; and then ye may look out of Christ, and laugh at the clay-heavens, that the sons olf men are seeking after on this side of the water. Christ mindeth to make your losses grace's great advantage. Christ will lose nothing of you ; ^nay, not even your sins, for he hath a use for them, as well as for your service; howbeit ye are to loathe yourself for them. I hope that ye fetch all the heaven ye have here in this life from that which is up above ; and that your anchor is casten as high and deep as Christ; oh, but it is far and many a mile to the bottom of his love ! If I had known long since, as I do now, (though still alas ! I am ignorant,) what was in Christ, I would not have been so late in starting to the gate ' to seek him.
Oh, what can I do or say to Him who hath made the north render me back again ! A grave is no sure prison to him for the keeping of dry bones. Woe is me, that my foolish sorrow and unbelief, being on horseback, did ride so proudly and witlessly over my Lord's providence:—but when my faith wa% asleep, Christ was awake; and now, when I am awake, I say, he did all things
^ Chipe. * Coomienciiig with an alacd^.
well. Oh, infinite wisdom ! Oh, incomparable loving-ki xdness Alas, that the heart I have, is so little and worthless for such a Lord as Christ is ! Oh, what odds find the saints in hard trials, when they feel sap at their roots, betwixt them and sun-burned withered professors !—crosses and storms cause them to cast their blooms and leaves. Poor worldlings, what will ye do, when the span-length of your forenoon's laughter is ended, and when the weeping side of providence is turned to you?
I put all the favors which ye have bestowed on my brother upon Christ's score, in whose books are many such counts, and who will requite them. I wish you to be builded more and more upon the Stone laid in Zion, and then, ye shall be the more fit to have a hand in rebuilding our Lord's fallen Tabernacle in this land, in which ye shall find great peace when ye come to grips * with death, the King of terrors.
The God of peace be with your Ladyship ; aud keep you blame less till the day of our Lord Jesus.
Your Ladyship's, At all obedience in his sweet Lord and Master, S. B
St Andrew's.
LETTER CCXCIV.
TO HIS VERY DEAR FRIEND, JOHN PENWICK.
Much honored, and dear Friend, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—The necessary impediments of my calling have hitherto kept me from making a return to your letter, the heads whereoi I shall now briefly answer:—
As, I. I approve of your going to the Fountain, when your owa* cistern is dry. A difference there must be betwixt Christ's well and your borrowed water: and why but ye have need of emptiness and drying up as well as ye have need of the well? Want, and a hole there must be in our vessel, to leave room to Christ's art. His well hath its own need of thirsty drinkers, to commend infinite love which from eternity did brew such a cellar of living waters for us.
II. Ye commend his free love; and it is well done! Oh if I could help you, and if I could be master-convener, to gather an earth-full an heaven-full- of tongues, dipped and steeped in my Lord's well of love, or his wine of love, e/en tongues drunken with his love, to raise a song of praises to him, betwixt the east and west end, and furthest points of the broad heavens! If I were in your case, (as, alas! my dry and dead heart is not now in that garden,) I would borrow leave to come and stand upon the banks and coasts of that sea of love, and be a feasted soul, to see love's fair tide, free love's high and lofty waves, each of thera * Clote ftnigglmg. ' Ob, that
higher than ten earths, flowing in upon pieces of loot clay. Oh, welcome, welcome, great sea! Oh, if* I had as much love fi>r wideness and breadth, as twenty outmost shells and spheres of the Heaven of heavens, that I might receive in a little flood of hU free love! Come, come, dear friend, and be pained, that the King's wine-cellar of free love, and his banqueting-house—rfi, 90 wide, so stately! oh, so God-like, so glory-like!—should be so abundant, so overflowing, and your shallow vessel so little, to take in some part of that love. But since it cannot come into you, for want of toom, enter yourself into this sea of love, and breathe under these waters, and die of love, and live as one dead and drowned of this love.
III. But why do ye complain of waters going over your soul, and that the smoke of the terrors of a wrathful Lord doth almost suffocate you, and bring you to death's brink ? I know that the fault is in your eyes, not in him. It is not the rock that fleeth and moveth, but the green sailor. If your sense and apprehension be made jud^e of his love, there is a graven image made presently, even a changed god, and a foe god, who was once— ^< when ye washed your steps with butler, and the rock poured you out rivers of oil," (Job xxix. 6,)—a Friend God. Either now or never, let God work. Ye had never, since ye were a man, such a fair field for faith ; for a painted hell and an apprehension of wrath in your Father, is faith's opportunity to try what strength is in it. Now, give God as large a measure of charity as ye have of sorrow. Now, see faith to be faith indeed, if ye can make your grave betwiit: Christ's feet and say, "Though he should slay me, I will trust in him; his believed love shall be ray winding-sheet, and all my grave-clothes; I shall roll and sew in my soul, my slain soul, in that web, his sweet and free love; and let him write upon my grave, ^ Here lieth a believing dead man, breathing out and making a hole in death's broad-side, and the breath of (aith cometh forth through the hole.'" See now if ye can overcome alid prevail with God, and wrestle God's tempting to death quite out of breath, as that renowned wrestler did, (Hos. xii. 3,) " And by his strength he had power with God;" (ver. 4.) "yea, he had power over the Angel, and prevailed." He is a strong man, indeed, who overmatcheth Heaven's Strength, and the Holy One of Israel, the Strong Lord: which is done by a secret supply of divine strength within, wherewith the weakest, being strengthened, overcome and conquer. It shall be great victory, to blow out the flame of that furnace ye are now in, ^ith the breath of faith: and when Hell, men, malice, cruelty, falsehood, devils, the seeming glooms' of a sweet Lord, meet you in the teeth, if ye then, a* a captive of hope, as one fettered in hope's prison, run to your stronghold, even from God glooming,' to God glooming,* and believe the salvation of the Lord in the dark, which is your only victory,—your enemies, that are but pieces of malicious clay, shall die as men, and be confounded. But, that your troubles are many
1 Oh, thai. > FiowiM.
at once, and arrows come in from all airths,* from country, friends, wife, children, foes, estate, and right-down from God who is the hope and stay of your soul, I confess is more, and very heavy to be borne: yet all these are not more than grace; all these bits of coals casten into your sea of mercy, cannot dry it up. Your troubles are many and great; yet not an ounce-weight beyond the measure of infinite wisdom, I hope, nor beyond the measure of grace that be is 16 bestow ; for our Lord never yet brake the back of his child nor spilled^ his own work. Nature's plastering and counterfeit work he doth often break in shreds and puttetb out a candle not lighted at the Sun of righteousness; but he must cherish his own reeds, and handle them softly; never a reed getteth a thrust with the Mediator's hand, to lay together the two ends of the reed. Oh, what bands and ligaments hath our Chirurgeon of broken spirits, to bind up all his lame and bruised ones with ! Cast your disjointed spirit into his lap; and lay your burden upon One who is so willing to take your cares and your fears off you, and to exchange and niffer • your crosses, and to give you new for old, and gold for iron,—even to give you garments of praise for the spirit of heaviness.
lY. It is true, in great part, what ye write of this Kirk, that the letter of religion only is reformed, and scarce that. I do not believe our Lord will build his Zion in this land, upon this skin of reformation. So long as our scum remaineth, ana our heart-idols are keeped, this work must be at a stand; and, therefore, our Lord must yet sift this land, and search us with candles; and 1 know, that he will give and not sell us, his Kingdom. His grace, and our remaining guiltiness must be compared, and the one must be seen in the glory of it, and the other in the sinfulness of it. But I desire to believe, and would gladly hope to see, that the glancing and shining lustre of glory coming from the diamonds and stones set in the crown of our Lord Jesus, shall cast rays and beams many thousand miles about. I hope that Christ is upon a great marriage; and that his wooing and suiting^ of bis excellent bride doth take its beginning from us, the ends of the earth. Oh, what joy and what glory would I judge it, if my heaven should be suspended, till I might have leave to run on foot to be a witness of that marriage-glory, and see Christ put on the glorv of his last married bride, and his last marriage-love on earth ; when he shall enlarge his love-bed, and set it upon the top of the mountains, and take in the Elder Sister, the Jews, and the fulness of the Gentiles! It were Heaven's honor and glory upon earth, to be his lackey, to run at his horse's foot, and hold up the train of his niarriage-robe royal, in the day of our high ana royal Solomon's espousals. But, oh, what glory to have a seat or bed in the chariot of King Jesus, that is bottomed with gold, and paved, and Uned over, and floored within with love, for the daughters of Jerusalem ! (Cant iii. 10.) To lie upon such a King's love, were a bed next to the Flower of Heaven's glory. 1 Osarten. > Spoiled. • Baitec « Cmutiiig.
V. I am sorry to hear you speak in your letter, of a "God angry "It you," and of " the sense of his indignation, which only ariseih from suffering for Jesus"—all that is now come upon you. Indeed ''apprehended wrath" flameth out of such ashes as "apprehended sin," but not from "suffering for Christ." But, suppose ye were in Hell, for by-gones * and for old debt—I hope ye owe Christ a great sum of charity, to believe the sweetness of his love. I know what it is to sin in that kind. It is to sin out, if it were possible, the unchangeableness of a Godhead out of Christ, and to sin away a lovely and unchangeable God. Put more honest apprehensions upon Christ. Put on his own mask upon his face, and not your veil made of unbelief, which speakeib as if he borrowed love to you from you and your demerits and sinful deservings. Oh, no! Christ is man, but he is not like man. He hath man's love in Heaven, but it is lustred with God's lore, and it is very God's love ye have to do with—when your wheeb go about, he standeth still. Let God be God, and be ye a roan, and have ye the deserving of man, and the sin of one, who balbi suffered your Well-beloved to slip away; nay, hath refused him entrance, when he was knocking, till his head and locks were frozen: yet, what is that to himi His book keepeth your name, and is not printed, and re-printed, and changea, and corrected. And why, but he should go to his place and hide himself? How-beit his departure be his own good work, yet the belief of it, in that manner, is your sin. But wait on till he return with salvation, and cause you to rejoice in the latter end. It is not much to complain ; but rather believe than complain, and sit in the dost, and close your mouth, till he make your sown light grow again; for your afflictions are not eternal, time will end them, and so shall ye at length see the Lord's salvation. His love sleepeth not, bat is still working for you. His salvation will not tarry nor linger; and suffering for him is the noblest cross that is out of Heaven. Your Lord hath the wale and choice' of ten thousand other crosses, beside this, to exercise you withal; but his wisdom and his love wale^' and choosed out this for you, beside them all: and take ii as a choice one, and make use of it, so as ye look to this world as your stepmother, in your borrowed prison. For it is a love-look to Heaven, and the other side of the water, that God seeketh ; and this is the fruit, the flower and bloom growing out of your cross, that ye be a dead man to time, to clay, to gold, to country, to friends, wife, children, and ^U pieces of created nothings; for in them there is not a seat nor bottom for soul's love. Oh, what roooi is for your love, (if it were as broad as the sea,) up in Heaven, and in God! And what would not Christ give for your love? God gave so much for your soul; and blessed are ye if ye have a lov© for him, and can call in your soul's love from all idols, and caa make a God of God, a God of Christ, and draw a line betwixt your heart and him.^ If your deliverance come not, Chrisl's pre»-
> By-passed matters. > Pick and choice. * Selector.
« Unite jour heart and him by the bands of love, and the cords of a nan. Hob. xi 4
ence and his believed love, must stand as caution' and surety for your deliverance, till your Lord send it in his blessed time. For Christ hath many salvations, if we could see them; and I would think it belter-born comfort and joy, that cometh from the faith of deliverance, and the faith of his love; than that which cometh from deliverance itself. It is not much matter, if ye find ease to your afflicted soul, what be the means, either of your own wishing or of God's choosing—the latter, I am sure, is best, and the comforts strongest and sweetest. Let the Lord absolutely have the ordering of your evils and troubles, and put them off you, by recommending your cross and your furnace to Him who hath skill to melt his own metal, and knoweth well what, to do with his furnace. Let your heart be willing that God's fire have your tin, and brass, and dross. To consent to want corruption, is a greater mercy than many professors do well know; and to refer the manner of God's physic to his own wisdom, whether it be by drawing blood, or giving sugared drinks. That he cureth sick folks with-•out pain, it is a great point of faith ; and to believe Christ's cross to be a friend, as he himself is a Friend, is also a special act of feiith. But when ye are over the water, this case shall be a yesterday past a hundred years ere ye were born: and the cup of glory shall wash the memory of all this away, and make it as nothing. Only now take Christ in with you under your yoke, and let patience have her perfect work; for this haste, is your infirmity. The Lord is rising up to do you good in the latter-end; put on the faith of his salvation, and see him posting and hasting towards you.
Sir, my employments being so great, hinder me to write at more length; excuse me; I hope to be mindful of you. I shall be obliged to you, if ye help me with your prayers for this people, this College, and mv own poor soul.
Grace be with you. Remember my love to your wife.
Yours, ill Christ Jesus, S. R.
St Andrew^ Feb. 13,1640.
LETTER CCXCV.
TO THE MUCH HONORED PETER STIRLING.
Much honored and worthy Sir, —I received yours, and cannot but be ashamed that mistaking love hath brought me into court* and account in the heart of God's children, especially of another nation. I should not make a lie of the grace of God, if I should think I have little share of it myself. Oh, how much better were it for me, to stand in the countiner-table of many for a bal^nny, and to be esteemed a liker, rather than a lover of Christ! If I were weighed, vanity would bear down the scale, as having * Security. • Inflocnoe.
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weight in the balance above me, except my lovely Saviour shooU cast in beside me some of his borrowed worth. And, oh, if* I were writing now sincerely in this extenuation, which may be, and I fear is, subtile and cozening pride! 1 would I could love something of Heaven's worth, in you and all of your metal. Oh, bow happy were I, if I could regain and conquer back from the creature my sold and lost love, that I might lay it upon Heaven's Jewel, that ever, ever blooming Flower of the highest garden, even nay soul-redeeming and never-enough prized Lord Jesus! Oh, thai he would wash my love, and put it on the Mediator's wheel, aad refine it from its dross and tin, that I might propine' and ^ft* thai Lord, so love-worthy, with all my love! Oh, if* I could set* a lease of thousands of years, and a suspension of my part of Heaven's glory, and frist* till a long day, my desired salvation, so being that I could, in this lower kitchen and under-vault of his creation, be feasted with his love, and that I might be a footstool to his glory, before men and angels! Oh, if he would lei oot Heaven's fountain upon withered me, dry and sapless me! If I were but sick of love for his love,—and oh, how would that sickness delight me!—how sweet should that easing and refreshiag pain be to my soul!
I shall be glad to be a witness to behold the kingdoms of the world become Christ's. I could stay out of Heaven many yeais, to see that victorious, triumphing Lord act that prophesied pan of his soul-conquering love, in taking into his kingdom the Greater Sister, that Kirk of the Jews, who sometimes,* courted our WcD-beloved for her Little Sister, (Cant. viii. 8;) to behold him set up as an ensign and banner of love, to the ends of the world. And truly, we are to believe that his wrath is ripe for the Land of graven images, and for the falling of that millstone into the midflt of the sea.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
St. Andiewy March 6,1640.
LETTER CCXCTI.
TO THE LADT FINOA8K.
MADAMj't-^jrrace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^Though ool acquainted, yet, at the desire of a Christian, I make bold to write a line or two unto you by way of counsel—howbeit I be most unfit for that.
I hear, and I bless the Father of lights for it, that ye have a spirit set to seek God, and that the posture of your heart is to look heavenward, which is a work and cast of the Mediator Christ't right-hand, who putteth on the heart a new frame; for the which
> Oh, Uiat. s Present.
* Let. * Pos^ne poMe wi on oC
I would have your Ladyship, to see a tie and bond of obedience laid upon you, that all may be done, not so much from obligation of law, as from the tie of free love; that the law of ransom-paying bv Christ may be the chief ground of all your obedience, seeing that ye are not under the Law, but under grace. Withal, know that unbelief is a spiritual sin, and so not seen by nature's light; and that all which conscience saith is not Scripture. Suppose that your heart bear witness against you, for sins done long ago; yet because many have pardon with God, that have not peace with themselves, ye are to stand and fall by Christ's esteem and verdict of you, and not by that which your heart saith. Suppose it may, by accident, be a good sign, to be jealous * of your heavenly Husband's love, yet it is a sinful sign—as there be some happy sins, (if I may speak so,) not of themselves, but because they are neighbored witn faith and love. And so, worthy Lady, I would have you to hold by this, that the ancient love of an old husband standeth firm and sure; and let faith hing' by this small thread, that he loved you before he laid the corner-stone of the world; and, therefore, he cannot change his mind, because he is Ckxl and resteth in his love. Neither is sin in you a good reason, wherefore ye should doubt of him, or think, because sin hath put you in the courtesy and reverence of justice, that, therefore, he is wroth with you: neither is it presumption in you to lay the burden of your salvation on One mighty to save; so being that ye lay aside all confidence in yourself, your worth and righteousness. True faith is humble, and seeth no way to escape but only in Christ And I believe that ye have put an esteem and high price upon Christ; and they cannot but believe, and so be saved, who love Christ, and to whom he is precious; for the love of Christ hath chosen Christ as a Lover; and it were not like God, if ye should choose him as your liking, and he not choose you again ; nay, he hath prevented' you in that; for ye have not chosen him, but he hath chosen you.
Oh, consider his loveliness and beauty, and that there is nothing which can commend and make fair Heaven or earth, or the creature, that is not in him, in infinite perfection; for fair sun and fair moon are black, and think shame* to shine before bis fairness, (Isa. xxiv. 23.) Base heavens, and excellent Jesus; weak angels, and strong and mighty Jesus; foolish angel-wisdom, and only wise Jesus; short-living creature, and long-living and ever-living Ancient of days; miserable, and sickly, and wretched are those things that are within time's circle, and only, only blessed Jesus! If ye can wind-in into his love, (and he giveth you leaye to love him, and allurements also,)—what a second heaven's paradise, a young heaven's glory, is it to be hot and burned with fevers of love-sickness for him 1 And the more your Ladyship drink of this love, there is the more room, and the greater delight %nd desire for this love. Be homely,* and hunger tor a feast and
> Snsf knoos. * Hang. * Anticipated. « Ave aahamffd.
i Lay aade all ceremony.
fill of his love; for that is the borders and march" of Heaven. Nothing hatL a nearer resemblance to the color and hue and lus* tre of Heaven than Christ loved, and to breathe out love-wordsi and love-sighs for him. Remember what he is. When twenty thousand millions of Heaven's lovers have worn their hearts threadbare of love, all is nothing, vea, less than nothing, to his matchless worth and excellency. On, so broad and so deep as the sea of his desirable loveliness is! Glorified spirits, triumphing angels, the crowned and exalted lovers of Heaven, stand without his loveliness, and cannot put a circle on it. Oh, if* sin and time were from betwixt us and that royal King's love, that High Majesty, eternity's Bloom, and Flower of high lustred beauty, might shine upon pieces of created spirits, and might bedew and overflow us, who are portions of endless misery, and lumps of redeemed sin.
Alas! what do I? I but spill' and lose words in speaking highly of Him who will bide and be above the music and songs of Heaven, and never be enough praised by us all; to whose boundless and bottomless love I recommend your Ladyship, and am,
Your Ladyship's, in Christ Jesus, S. R.
St Andiew's, March 27, 1640.
LETTER CCXCVIL
TO HIS REVEREND, AND DEAR BROl^HER, MR. DAVID DICKSOH.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —Ye look like the boose whereof ye are a branch; the cross is a part of the life-rent, thmt lieth to all the sons of the house. I desire to suffer with you, if I could take a lift of your house-trial off you; but ye have
Ereached it ere I knew anything of God. Your Lord may gather is roses, and shake his apples, at what season of the vear he pleaseth. Each husbandman cannot make harvest when be pleaseth, as he can do. Ye are taught to know and adore his sovereignty, which he exerciseth over you, which yet is lustred with mercy. The child hath but changed a bed in the garden, and is planted up higher, nearer the sun, where he shall thrive better than in tins out-field muir-ground.< Ye must think your Lord would not want him one hour longer; and since the date of vour loan of him was expired, (as it is, if ye read the lease,) lei him have his own with gain, as good reason were. I read on it an exaltation and a richer measure of grace, as the sweet firuit of your cross; and I am bold to say, that that college where your Master hath set you now, shall find it. I am content that Christ is so homely' with my dear brother
1 Boumlary. * Oh, that.
« Uneneloaed, unmannred, and uncoltiTated, woithkas giooBd.
* Familiar, at home.
David DicksoD, as to borrow and lend, and take and ^ve with him; and ye know what are called the visitations of sucn a friend —it is to come to the house, and be homely* with what is yours. I persuade myself, upon his credit, that he hath left drink-money, and that he hath made the house the better of him. I envy not' bis waking love, who saw that this water was to be passed through^ and that now the number of crosses lying in our way to glory are fewer by one than when I saw you. They must decrease. It is better than any ancient or modern commentary on your text, that ye preach upon in Glasgow. Read and spell right, for he knoweth what he doeth. He is only lopping and snedding' a fruitful tree, that it may be more fruitful. I congratulate heartily with you his new welcome to your new charge.
Dearest brother, so on, and faint not. Something of yours is in Heaven, beside the flesh of your exalted Saviour; and ye go on after your own. Time's thread is shorter by one inch than it was. An oath is sworn, and past the seals, whether afflictions will or not, ye must grow and swell out of your shell, and live, and triumph, and reign, and be more than a conqueror. For your Captain, who leadeth you on, is more than Conqueror, and he maketh you partaker of his conquest and victory. Did not love to you compel me, I would not fetch water to the well, and speak to one who knoweth better than I can do what God is doing with him.
Remember my love to your wife, to Mr. John, and all friends there. Let us be helped by your prayers, for I cease not to make mention of you to the Lord, as I can.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
St Andrew's, May «, 164a
LETTER CCXCVin.
TO MY LAOT BOTD.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—Impute it not to A disrespective^ forgetfulness of your Ladyship, who ministered to roe in my bonds, that I write not to you.
I wish that I could speak or write what might do good to your Ladyship; especially now, when I think we cannot but have deep thoughts of the deep and bottomless ways of our Lord, in taking away, with a sudden and wonderful stroke, your brethren and friends. Ye may know, that all who die for sin, die not in sin: and that "none can teach the Almighty knowledge." He an-f»wereth none of our courts, and no man can say, " What doest thou?** It is true that your brethren satvr not many summers, but adore and fear the sovereignty of the great Potter, who maketh and marreth his clay-vessels, when and how it pleaseth him.
1 FamiHar, at home. > Gradge not at • Pnining. * DineapeetfbL
The under-garden is absolutely his own, and all that groweth in it. His absolute liberty is law-biding.* The flowers are hk own. If some be but summer-apples, he may pluck them down before others. Oh, what wisdom is it to beHeve, and not to dispute ; to subject the thoughts to his court, and not to repine at any act of his justice? He hath done it, all flesh be silent f It is impossible to be submissive and religiously patient, if ye Htay your thoughts down among the confused rollings and wheels of second causes: as, " Oh, the place !" " Oh, the time!" " Oh, if this bad been, this had not followed !" "Oh, the linking of this accident with this time and place!" Look up to the master-motion and the first wheel. See and read the decree of Heaven and the Creator of man, who breweth death to his children and the manner of it. And they see far into a mill-stone, and have eyes that make a hole to see through the one side of a mountain to the other, who can take up his ways. " How unsearchable are his judgments, and his ways past finding out!" His providence halt-eth not, but goeth with even and equal legs; yet are they not the greatest sinners upon whom the tower of Siloam fell. Was uoc time's lease expired, and the sand of Heaven's sand-glass,* set by our Lord, run out ? Is not he an unjust debtor vS'ho payeth due debt with chiding ? I believe. Christian Lady, your faith leawth that^ much charity to our Lord's judgments as to believe, bowfoeii ye be in blood sib< to that cross, (hat yet ye are exempted and freed from the gall and wrath that is in it I dare not deny but (Job xviii. 15,) •' the King of terrors dwelleth in the wicked man's tabernacle: brimstone shall be scattered on his habitation f yet, madam, it is safe for you to live upon the faith of His love whose arrows are over-watered^ and pointed with love and mercy to hb own, and who knowelh how to take you and yours out of the roll and book of the dead. Our Lord hath not tne eyes of flesh in distributing wrath to the thousandth generation without excepiioQ. Seeing ye are not under the Law, but under grace, and married to another Husband ; wrath is not the court that you are liable ta
As I would not wish, neither do I believe, that your Ladyship doth despise, so neither faint. Read and spell aright all the weeds and syllables in the visitation, and miscall* neither letter nor syllable in it. Come along with the Lord, and see, and lay no more weight upon the Law than your Christ hath laid upon iL If the Law's bill get an answer from Christ, the curses of it can do no more. And I hope you have resolved, that, if he should grind yoa to powder, your dust and powder will believe his salvation.
And who can tell what thoughts of love and peace our Lord hath to your children ? I trust he will make them fieimous in executing the written Judgments upon the enemies of the Lord: '< this honor have all the saints,'' (Psal. cxlix, 9,) and that they shall bear stones on their shoulders for building that fair city, thai is called, (Ezek. xlviii. 35,) '^ The Lord is there." And happy shall
1 Will abide or endare trial of law. > Hour-gUf j. • So.
« Akin. • Platedover. •
they be who have a hand in the sacking of Babel, and come out in the year of. vengeance, for the controversy of Zion against the land of graven images. Therefore, madam, let the Lord make out of your Father's house any work, even of judgment, that he pleaseth. What is wrath to others, is mercy to you and your house. It is faith's work to claim and challenge loving-kindness out of all the roughest strokes of God. Do that for the Lord which ye will do for time ; time will calm your heart at that which God hath done, and let our Lord have it now. What love ye did bear to friends now dead, seeing they stand now in no need of it, let it fall as just legacy to Christ. Oh, how sweet to put out many strange lovers, and to put in Christ? It is much for our half-slain a^ections to part with ihajL which we believe we have right unto: but the servant's will should be our will, and he is the best servant who retaineth least of his own will, and most of his Master's.
That much wisdom must be ascribed to our Lord, that he knoweth how to lead his own in-through and out-through* the Uttle time-hells, and the pieces of time-during wraths in ihis life; and yet keep safe his love without any blur upon the old and great seal of free election. And, seeing his mountains of brass, the mighty and strong decrees of free grace in Christ, stand sure, and the covenant standeth fast forever as the days of Heaven, let him strike and nurture.* His striking must be a very act of saving; seeing strokes upon his secret ones come from the soft and heavenly hand of the Mediator, and his rods are steeped and watered in that flood and river of love that cometh from the God-man's heart of our soul-loving and soul-redeeming Jesus.
I hope that ye are content to frist * the cautioner * of mankind his own conquest,* Heaven, till he pay it to you, and bring you to a state of glory, where he will never crook* a finger upon, nor lift a hand to you again. And be content, and withal greedily covetous of grace, the interest and pledge of glory. If I did not believe your crop to be on the ground, and your part of that Heaven of the saints' heaven, white and ruddy, fair, fair, and beautiful Jesus were come to the bloom and the flower, and near vour hook,' I would not write this. But seeing time's thread is short, and ye are upon the entry of Heaven's harvest, and Christ, the field of Heaven's glory, is white and ripe-like, the losses that I wrote of to your Ladyship are but summer-showers, that will only wet your garments for an hour or two, and the sun of the New Jerusalem shall quickly dry the wet coat—especially, seeing rains of affliction cannot stain the image of God, or cause grace to cast the color. And, since ye will not alter upon Him who will not change upon you, I durst, in weakness, th ink myself no spiritual seer, if I should not prophesy that daylight is near, when such a rooruiug-darkne.^s is upon you ; and that this trial of your Christian mind towards Him whom you dare not leave, howbeit he
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should slay you, shall close with a doubled mercy. It is time foi faith to hold fast as much of Christ as ever ye had, and to make the grip' stronger, and to cleave closer to him; seeing CbrisC loveth to be believed in, and trusted to. The glory of laying strength upon One that is mighty to save, is more than we can think. That piece of service, believing in a smiting Redeemer, is a precious part of obedience. Oh, what glory to him, to lay over the burden of our Heaven upon Him that purchased for us an eternal kingdom! Oh, blessed soul, who can adore aod kiss bis lovely free grace.
The rich grace of Christ be with your spirit.
Yours, at all obedience in Christ Jesus, S. K.
St Andrew's, Oct 15, 1640.
LETTER CCXCIX.
TO AGNES MACMATH.
Dear Sister, —If our Lord hath taken away your child, year lease.of him is expired ; and seeing that Christ would want him no longer, it is your part to hold your peace, and worship and adore the sovereignty and liberty that the Potter hath over the clay, and pieces of clay-nothings, that he gave life unto. And what is man, to call and summon the Almighty to his lower court down here ? '^ for he giveth account of none of his doings." And if ye will take a loan of a child, and give him back again to oar Lord, laughing, as his borrowed goods should return to him ; believe that he is not gone away, but sent before; and that the change of the country should make you think, that he is not lost to you, who is found to Christ; and that he is now before you; and that the dead in Christ shall be raised again. A going-donn star is not annihilate, but shall appear again. If he hath casten' his bloom and flower, the bloom is fallen in Heaven, into Christ's lap. And as he was lent a while to time, so is he given now to eternity, which will take yourself And the difference of yoar shipping and his to Heaven and Christ's shore, the land of life, is only in some few years, which weareth every day shorter, aod some short and soon-reckoned summers will give you a meeting with him. But what, with him ? nay, with better company, with the Chief and Leader of the heavenly troops, that are riding on white horses, that are triumphing in glory.
If death were a sleep that had no wakening, we might sorrow; but our Husband shall quickly be at the bedsides of all that lie sleeping in the grave, and shall raise their mortal bodies. Chrkst was death's Cautioner,* who gave his word to come and loose all the clay-pawns, and set them at his own right hand; aod our Cauticner,' Christ, hath an act of law-surety upon death to reodtf
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back his captives. And that Lord Jesus, who knoweth the turnings and windings that are in that black trance ^ of death, hath numbered all the steps of the stair up to Heaven. He knoweth how long the turnpike' is, or how many pair of stairs high it is; for he ascended that way himself, {Rev. i. 18,) " I was dead, and am alive." And now he liveth at tne risht-hand of God, and his garments have not so much as a smell of death.
Your afflictions smell of the children's case. The bairns of
. the house are so nurtured: and suffering is no new life, it is but
the rent of the son's; bastards have not so much of the rent.'
Take kindly and heartsomely with His cross who never yet slew
a child with the cross. He breweth your cup: therefore drink it
f)atiently, and with the better will. Stay and wait on till Christ oose the knot that fasteueth his cross on your back; for he is coming to deliver. And I pray you, siller, learn to be worthy of his pains, who correcteth; and let him wring, and be ye washen;* for He hath a father's heart and a father's hand, who is training you up, and making you meet for the hi^h hall. This school oi suffering is a preparation for the King's higher house; and let all « your visitations speak all the letters of your Lord's summons. They cry—1. " O vain world !" 2. "0 bitter sin !" 3. « O short and uncertain time!" 4. " O fair eternity, that is above sickness and death!" 5. " O kingly and princely Bridegroom, hasten glory's marriage, shorten time's short-spun and soon broken thread, and conquer sin!" 6. " O happy and blessed death, that golden bridge laid over by Christ my Lord, between time's clay-banks and Heaven's shore!" And the Spirit and the Bride say, " Come!" and answer ye with them, " Even so, come, Lord Jesus! Come quickly!"
Grace be with you.
Your brother, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
St Andrew'!, Oct. 15, 1640.
LETTER CCC.
TO MR. MATTHEW MOWAT.
Reverend and dear Brother, —What am I to answer you? Alas I my books are all bare, and show me little of God. I would fain go beyond books into his house-of-love, to himself. Dear brother, neither ye nor I are parties worthy of his love or knowledge. Ah! how hath sin bemisted* and blinded us, that we cannot see him ? But for my poor self, I am pained and like to burst, because he will not take down the wall, and fetch his uncreated beauty, and bring his matchless, white, and ruddy face out of Heaven once-errand,* that I may have Heaven meeting me ere I go to i^ in such a wonderful sight. Ye know that majesty and
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love do humble, because homely ' lo.e to sianers dwellelb id hia with majesty. Ye should give him all his own court-styles, his high and Heaven-names. What am I, to shape conceptions of my highest Lord ? How broad, and how high, and bow deep he is, above and beyond what these conceptions are, I cannot teU? bul for my own weak practice, (which, alas! can be no rule to one so deep in love-sickness with Christ as ye are,) I would fain add to my thoughts and esteem of him, and make him more high, and would wish a heart and love ten thousand times wider than the utmost circle and curtain that goeth about the Heaven of heavens, to entertain him in that heart, and with that love. But that which is your pain, my dear brother, is mine also. I am coa-founded with the thoughts of him. I know that God is casten, (if I may speak so,) in a sweet mould, and lovely image, in the person of that Heaven's Jewel, the Man, Christ; and that the steps of that steep ascent and stair to the Grodhead is the flesh of Christ, the New and Living Way ; and there is footing for faith in that curious Ark of the humanity; therein dwelleth the Godhead, married upon our humanity. I would be in Heaven, suppose I had not another errand, than to see that dainty'golden Ark, and God personally looking out at ears and eyes and a body, such as we sinners have, that I might wear my sinful mouth in kisses on him for evermore; and I know, all the Three blessed Persons would be well pleased that my piece of faint and created love should first coast upon the Man, Christ. I should see them all through him.
I am called from writing by my great employments in this town, and have said nothing. But what can I say of Him ? Let us go and see.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. K.
St Andrew^ 1640.
LETTER CCCL
TO MY LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to your Ladyship.—I am heartily sorry that your Ladyship is deprived of such a husband, and the Lord's Kirk of so active and faithful a friend. I know your Ladyship long ago made acquaintance with that, wherein Christ will have you to be joined in a fellowship with himself even with his own cross; and hath taught you to stay your soul upon the Lord's good-will, who giveth not account of his matteri to any of us. When he hath led you through this water that was in your way to glory, there are fewer behind: and bis order in dismissing us, and sending us out of the market, one before another, is to be reverenced. One year's time of Heaven shall
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swallow up all sorrows, even beyond all comparison. What ;hen will not a duration of blessedness so long as God shall live, fully and abundantly recompense ? It is good that bur Lord hath given a Debtor, obliged by gracious promises, for more in eternity than time can take from you. And 1 believe that your Ladyship hath been now many years advising and thinking what that glory will be, which is abiding the pilgrims and strangers on the earth, when they come home, and which we may think of, love and thirst for, but we cannot comprehend it nor conceive of it as it is, far less can we over-think or over-love it. Oh, so long a Chapter, or rather, so long a Volume as Christ is, in that Divinity of Glory! There is no more of him let down now, to be seen and enjoyed by his children, than as much as may feed hunger in this life, but not satisfy it. Your Ladyship is a debtor to the Son of God's cross, that is wearing out love and affiance in the creature, out of your heart by degrees; or rather the obligation standeth to His free grace who careth for your Ladyship in this gracious dispensation; and who is preparing and making ready the garments of salvation for you ; and who calleth you with a new name, that the mouth of the Lord hath named; and purposeth to make you a crown of glory, and a royal diadem in the hand of your God, (Isa. Ixii. 2,3.) Ye are obliged to frist^ him more than one heaven; and yet he craveth not a long day; it is fast coming, and is sure payment. Though ye gave no hire for him, yet hath he given a great price and ransom for you: and if the bargain were to make again, Christ would give no less for you, than what he hath already given—he is far from rueing. I shall wish you no more, till time be gone out of the way, than the earnest of that which he hath purchased and prepared for you; which can never be fully preached, written, or thought of, since it hath not entered into the heart to consider it.
So, recommending your Ladvship to the rich grace of our Lord Jesus, I am, and rest, your Ladyship's,
At all respective > observance in Christ Jesus, S. R.
St Andrew's.
LETTER CCCII.
FOR THE RIGHT HONORABLE, MT LADT BOTD.
Madam, —I doubt not but the debt of many more than ordinary favors to this land, layeth guiltiness upon this nation. The Lord bath put us in his books as a favored people, in the sight of the nations; but we pay not to him the rent of the vineyard: and we might have had a gospel at an easier rate than this Gospel; but it would have had but as much life as ink and paper have. We stand obliged to him, who hath in a manner forced his love on us, and would but love us against our will.
1 Grant delay in payment • RetpectAU.
Anent^ read prayers, madam, I could never see precept, promise^ or practice for them ia God's word. Dur Church never allowed them, but men took them up at their own choice. The word of God maketh reading, (I Tim. iv. 13,) and praying, (1 Thess. v. 17,) two different worships. In reading, God speaketh to us, (2 Kkigs xxii. 10, 110 ^^ praying, we speak to God, (PsaL xxii. 2, and xxviii. 1.) I had never faith to think well of them. In my weak judgment, it were good if they were out of the service of God. I cannot think them a fruit or effect of the Spirit of adoption, seeing the user cannot say of such prayers, " Let the words of my mouth, and the meditations of my heart be acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my strength and my Redeemer;" which the servants of God ought to say of their prayers, (Psal. xix. 14) For such praycn are meditations set down in paper and ink, and cannot be his heart-meditations who useth them: the saints never used them, and God never commanded them: and a promise to hear any prayers, except the pouring out of the soul to God, we can never read.
As for separation from a worship for some errors of a church— the independency of single congregations, a church of visible saints, and other tenets of Brownists, they are contrary to God's word. I have a treatise at the press at London, against tb^e conceits, as things which want God's word to warrant tbenu The Lord lay it not to their charge, who depart from the CTovenaot of God with this land, to follow such lying vanities.
I did see lately your daughter, the Lady Ardross. The Lord hath given her a child and deliverance.
Now, recommending your Ladyship to the rich grace of Christ, I rest^
Yours, at all respective' observance in Christ, S. R.
St Andrew^.
LETTER CCCIIL
TO JAMES Murray's wife.
My very dear and worthy Sister, —You are truly blessed in the Lord, however a sour world gloom * and frown on yoa, if ye continue in the faith settled and grounded, and be not moved away from the hope of the Gospel. It is good that there is a heaven, and it is not a nightnlream and a fancy:—it is a jvooder that men deny not that there is a heaven, as they deny there is any way to it, but of men's making. You have learned of Cbrisc that there is a heaven; contend for it, and for Christ: bear well and submissively the hard thrust of this step-mother world, which God will not have to be yours. I confess it is hard, and woqU to God 1 were able to lighten you of your burden: but believe me,
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this world, which the Lord will not have to be yours, is b jt the dross, refuse, and scum of God's creation, the portion of the Lord's poor hired servants, the movables, not the heritage; a hard bone cast to the dogs, holden out of the New Jerusalem, whereupon they rather break their teeth, than satisfy their appetite. It is your Father's blessing, and Christ's birthright, that our Lord is keeping for you; and persuade yourself also that, (if it be good for them and you,) your seed also shall inherit the earth ; for tliat is promised to them, and God's bond is as good as if he would give every one of them a bond for thousand thousands. Ere ye were born, crosses in number, measure, and weight, were written for you; and your Lord will lead you through them. Make Christ sure, and the world, and the blessings of the earth shall be at Christ's back and beck. I see many professors for the fashion, professors of glass; I would make a little knock of persecution ding' them in twenty pieces, and the world would laugh at the sherds: therefore, make fast work; see that Christ be the ground-stone' of your profession : the sore wind and rain will not wash away this building; this work hath no less date than to stand for evermore. I should twenty times have perished in ray affliction, if I had not laid my weak back and pressing burden both upon the Stone, the Corner-stone laid in Zion. I am not twice fain, (as the proverb' is,) but once and forever, of this Stone. Now tne God of peace establish you to the day of the appearance of Jesus Christ.
Yours, S. K
St Andrew*!.
LETTER CCCIY.
FOR THE RIGHT HONORABLE LADY, MT LADT KENMURE.
Madam, —I am a little moved at your infirmity of body and health ; I hope it is to you a real warning. '* And if in this life only we had nope, we should be of all men the most miserable.'' Sure the huge j?enerations of the seekers of the face of Jacob's God must be in a life above the things that are now much taking * with us ; such as to see the sun, to enjoy this life in health, and some good worldly accommodations too:—and, if we be making that sure, it is our wisdom. The times would make any that love the Lord, sick and faint, to consider how iniquity aboundeth and how dull we are in observing sins in ourselves, and how quick-sighted to find them out in others, and what bondage we are in; and yet very often, when we complain of times, we arc secretly slandering the Lord's work and wise government of the world, and rais-ing a hard report of him. '^ He is good and doeth good," and all his ways are equal.
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Madam, I have been holding out to some others, (oh, if I coiddL to myself,) some more of this, to read and * study Grod well, and make the serious thoughts of a Godhead, and a Godhead im Christ, the work, and the only work, all the day. Oh, we are little with God! and do all without God! we sleep and wake without him ; we eat, we speak, we journey, we go about worMlj business, and our calling without God ! and, considering what deadness is upon the heaits of many, it were good that some did not pray without God, and preach and praise, and read and confer of God, without God. It is universally complained of, that there is a strange deadness upon the land, and on the hearts of his people. Oh, if we could help it! but he that watereth crcry moment his garden of red wine, must help it. I believe that hie will burn the briers and the thorns that come against him.
I desire to remember your Ladyship to God ; but little can I do that way: his everlasting good-will be with you.
Yours, in the Lord Jesus, S. R.
St. Andrew's, J0I7 24
LETTER CCCV.
FOR THE RIGHT HONORABLE, MY LADY VISCOUNTESS OT
KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I am glad to hear that your Ladyship is in any tolerable health; and sbaB pray that the Lord may be your Strength and Rock. Sure I am, that he took you out of the womb; and you have been casien oo him from the breasts. I am confident, that he will not leave yog till he crown the work begun in you.
There is nothing here, but divisions in (he Church and Asseon-biy :' for beside Brownists and Independents, (who, of all that differ from us, come nearest to walkers with God,) there are many other sects here, of Anabaptists, Libertines who are for all opinions in religion, fleshly and abominable Antinomians and Seeken who are for no church-ordinances, but expect apostles to come and reform churches; and a world of others, all against the government of presbyteries. Luther observed, when he studied to reform, that two-and-thirty sundry sects arose, (of all which I hare named but a part, except those called Seekers, who were not theo arisen :) he said, God should crush them, and that they should rise again; both which we see accomplished. In the Assembly, we have well-near ended the government, and are upon the power of synods, and I hope near at an end with them ; and so 1 truM to be delivered from this prison shortly. The King hath dissolved the treaty o( peace at Uxbridge, and adhereth to his sweet prelates ; and would abate nothing, but a little of the rigor of their courts and a suspending of laws against the ceremonies, not a tak-
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ing away of them. The not prospering of your armies there in Scotland) is ascribed here to the sins of the land, and particularly to the divisions and backslidings of many from the Cause, and the not executing of justice against bloody Malignants.
My wife, here under the physicians, remembereth her service to your Ladyship. So recommending you to the rich grace of Christ, I rest,
Your Ladyship's at all obedience in Christ, S. R.
London, Maich 4,1644.
LETTER CCCVI.
FOR THE RIGHT HONORABLE, MT LAD7 BOYD.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I received your letter on May 19th.
We are here debating, with much contention of disputes, for the just measures of the Lord's Temple. It pleaseth God, that sometimes enemies hinder the building of the Lord's house; but now friends, even gracious men, (so I conceive of them^ do not a little hinder the work. Thomas Goodwin, Jeremiah Burroughs, and some others, four or five, who are for the Independent way, stand in our way, and are mighty opposites to presbyterial government. We have carried through some propositions for the scripture-right of presbytery; especially in the church of Jerusalem, (Acts ii. and iv. and v. and vi. and xv.,) and the church of Ephesus, and are going on upon other grounds of truth; and, by the way, have proven * that ordination of pastors belongeth not to a single congregation, but to a college of presbyters, whose it is to lay hands upon Timothy and others, {I Tim. iv. 14; 1 Tim. v. 17; Acts xiii. 1, 2, 3; Acts vi. 5,* 6.) We are to prove, that one single congregation hath not power to excommunicate, which is opposed, not only by Independent men, but by many others. The truth is, we have many and grieved spirits with the work: and for my part, I often despair of the reformation of this land, which saw never anything, but the high places of their fathers', and the remnants of Babylon's pollutions; and except that, "not by might, nor bv power, but by the Spirit of the Lord," I should think, God hath not yet thought it time for England's deliverance: for the truth is, the best of them almost have said, " A half-reformation is very fair at the first:" which is no other thing than, " It is not yet time to build the house of the Lord:" and for that cause, many houses, great and fair in the land, are laid desolate.
Multitudes of Anabaptists, Antinomians, Familists, Separatists, are here. The best of the people are of the Independent way. As for myself, I know no more, if there be a sound Christian ^set-. ting aside some, yea, not a few learned, some zealous and faitnful
I Proved.
ministers, whom I have met with,) at London, (though I donbc not but there are many,) than if I were in Spain; which makeih me.bless God, that the communion of saints, how desirable aoewtTf yet is not the thing, even that great thing, Christ and remiasiofi of sins. If Jesus were unco,' as his members are here, I should be in a sad and heavy condition.
The House of Peers are rotten men, and hate our Commissioo* ers and our cause both : the life that is, is in the House of Commons, and many of them also have their religion to choose. The sorrows of a travailing woman are come on the land. Our army is lying about York, and have blocked up them of Newcastle, and six thousand Papists and Malignants, with Mr. Thomas Sydseii^ and some Scottish prelates; and if God deliver them into their hands, (considering how strong the Parliament's armies are, how many victories Qod hath given them since they entered into cov* enant with him, and how weak the King is,) it may be thought the land is near a deliverance:—but I rather desire it, than be> lieve it.
We offered this day to the Assembly a part of a Directory for worship, to shoulder out the Service-book :* it is taken into coo-sideration by the Assembly.
Your son Lindsay is well; I receive letters from him almost every week.
Yours, at all obedience in God, S. R.
London, Maj S5.
LETTER cccyn.
TO MISTRESS TATLOR.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^Though I have no relation worldly or acquaintance with you, yet, (upoo the testimony and importunity of your elder son, now at Loodoo where I am, but chiefly because I esteem Jesus Christ in yoa lo be in place of all relations,) I make bold, in Christ, to speak my poor thoughts to you concerning your son lately fiEdlen asleep m the Lord, who was some time under the ministry of the worthy servant of Christ, my fellow-laborer Mr. Blair, by whose minisUr I hope he reaped no small advantage. I know that grace rooleih not out the affections of a mother, but putteth them on His wbed who maketh all things new, that they may be refined: therefive, sorrow for a dead child is allowed to you, though by measure aod ounce-weights. The redeemed of the Lord have not a dominion or lord ihip over their sorrcrw and other affections, to lavish oai Christ's goods at their pleasure; " For ye are not your own, bm bought with a price;" and your sorrow is not your own, nor bath he redeemed you by halves; and, therefore, ye are not to
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Christ's cross no cross. He commandeth you to weep: and that
Crincely One who took up to Heaveu with him a mau's heart to e a compassionate High-Priest, became your Fellow and Companion on earth, by weeping for the dead, (John xi. 35.) And, therefore, ye are to love that cross, because it was once on Christ's shoulders before you: so that by his own practice, he hath overgilded and covered your cross with the Mediator's lustre. The cup ye drink was at the lip of sweet Jesus, and he drank of it; and so it hath a smell of his breath, and I conceive that ye love it not the worse that it is thus sugared: therefore, drink and believe the resurrection of your son's body. If one coal of Hell could fall off the exalted Head, Jesus—Jesus the Prince of the kings of the earth—and burn me to ashes, knowing I were a partner with Christ, and a fellow-sharer with him, (though the unworthiest of men,) I think that I should die a lovely death in that fire with him. The worst things of Christ, even his cross, have much of Heaven from himself; and so hath your Christian sorrow, being of kin to Christ in that kind. If your sorrow were a bastard, and not of Christ's house, (because of the relation ye have to him in conformity to his deatn and sufferings,) I should the more compassionate your condition: but kind and compassionate Jesus, at every sigh you give for the loss of your now glorified child, (so I believe, as is meet,) with a man's heart crieth, " Half mine."
I was not a witness to his death, being called out of the kingdom ; but, if ye will credit those whom I do credit, (and I dare not lie,) he died comfortably. It is true, he died before he did so much service to Christ on earth, as I hope and heartily desire that your son Mr. Hugh, (very dear to me in Jesus Christ,) will do. But that were a real matter of sorrow, if this were not to counterbalance it, that he hath changed service-houses, but hath not changed service or master, (Rev. xxii. 3,) ^^ And there shall be no more curse: but the throne of God and of the Lamb shall be in it; and his servants shall serve him." What he could have done in this lower house, he is now upon that same service in the higher house; and it is all one, it is the same service and the same Master, only there is a change of conditions. And ye are not to think it a bad bargain for your beloved son, where he hath fi^old for copper and brass, eternity for time. I believe that Christ hath taught you, (for I give credit to such a witness of you, as your son Mr. Hugn,) not to sorrow because he died. All the knot ^ must be, " He died too soon, he died too young, he died in the morning of his life." This is all; but sovereignty must silence your thoughts. I was in your condition ; T had but two children, and both are dead since I came hither. The supreme and absolute Former of all things, giveth not an account of any of his matters. The good Husbandman may pluck his roses, and gather in his lilies at midsummer, and, for aught I dare say, in the beginning of the first summer month; and he may transplant > All that pNTenU the line of this dbpeoMtion firom ruoniog tmoothlj.
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youn^ trees out of the lower ground to the higher, where they may have more of the sun, and more free air, at any seaeoa of the'year. What is that to you or me? the goods are his own. The Creator of time and winds did a merciful injury, (if I dare borrow the word,) to nature, in landing the passenger so early. They love the sea too well, who complain of a fair wind and a desirable tide, and a speedy coming ashore; especially a coming ashore in that land where all the inhabitants have everlasting kj uppn their heads. He cannot be too early in Heaven. His twehe hours were not short hours. And withal, if ye consider this, bad ve been at his bed-side and should have seen Christ comine to nim, ye would not, ye could not have adjourned Christ's free love, who would want him no longer.
And dying in another land, where his mother could not dose his eyes, is not much. Who closed Moses* eyes ? and who pat on his winding-sheet? For aught I know, neither father nor mother, nor friend, but Grod only. And there is as expeditious, fair, and easy a way betwixt Scotland and Heaven, as if he had died in the very bJfed he was born in. The whole earth is his Father's; any corner of his Father's house is good enough to die in.
It may be that the living child, (I speak not of Mr. Hugh,) it more grief to you than the dead. Ye are to wait on, if at anr time God will give him repentance. Christ waited as long possibly on you and me, certainly longer on me: and if he should deny repentance to him, I could say something to that; but I hope better things of him.
It seemeth that Christ will have this world your step-dame. I love not your condition the worse; it may be a proof that ye are not a child of this lower house, but a stranger. Christ seeth it not good only, but your only good, to be led thus to Heaven. And think this a favor, that he hath bestowed on you free, free grace, that is, mercy without hire;—ye paid nothing for it. And who can put a price upon anything of royal and pricely Jesm Christ ? And God hath given to you to suffer for him the mmiiag of your goods. Esteem it as an act of free grace also. Ye are no loser, having himself; and I persuade myself, that if ye cooU prize Christ, nothing could be bitter to you.
Grace, grace be with you.
Your brother, and wellwisher, SL R.
LoDdoa, 1645.
LETTER CCCTin.
TO BARBARA HAMILTON.
Worthy Friend, —Grace be to you.—I do unwillingly write unto you of that which God hath done concerning your son-in-law ; only I believe, ye look not below Christ, and the highest and most supreme act of Providence, which moveth all wheda And,
certainly, wha came down enacted and concluded in the great book before the throne, and signed and subscribed with the Hand which never did wrong, should be kissed and adored by us. We see Grod's decrees, when they brin? forth their fruits, all actions, good and ill, sweet and sour, in their time; but we see not presently the after-birth of God's decree, namely, his blessed end, and the good that he briugeth out of the womb of his holy and spotless counsel. We see his working, and we sorrow. The end of his counsel and working lieth hidden, and underneath the ground, and therefore, we cannot believe. Even amongst men, we see hewn stones, timber, and an hundred scattered parcels and pieces of an house, all under-tools,' hammers, and axes, and saws: yet the house, the beauty and ease of so many lodgings* and ease-rooms,* we neither see nor understand for the present; these are but in the mind and head of the builder, as yet. We see red earth, unbroken clods, furrows and stones; but we see not summer lilies, roses, and the beauty of a garden. If ye give the Lord time to work, (as often he that believeth not maketh haste, but not speed,) bis end is under ground; and ye shall see it was your good, that your son hath changed dwelling-places, but not his Master. Christ thought good to have no more of his service here; yet, (Rev. xxii. 3,) *' His servants shall serve him." He needeth not us nor our service, either on earth or in heaven. But ye are to look to Him who giveth the hireling both his leave' and his wages, for his naked aim and purpose to serve Christ, as well as for his labors. It is put up in Christ's account that such a laborer did sweat forty years in Christ's vineyard; howbeit he got not leave io labor so long, because He who acceptetb of the will for the deed, counteth so. None can teach the Lord to lay an account— he numbereth the drops of rain, and knoweth the stars by their names,—it would take as much studying as to give a name to every star in the firmament, great or small.
See Lev. x. 3, << And Aaron held his peace." Ye know his two sons were slain, whilst they offered strange fire to the Lord. Command your thoughts to be silent. If the soldiers of Newcastle had done this, ye might have stomached; but the weapon was in another hand. Hear the rod what it preacheth, and see the name of God, (Micah vi. 9;) and know that there is somewhat of God and Heaven in the rod. The majesty of the unsearchable and bottomless ways and judgments of God is not seen in the rod, and the seeing of them requireth the eyes of the man of wisdom. If the sufferings of some other with you in that loss could ease you, ye want them not. But He can do no wrong, He cannot halt; His goines are equal, who hath done it. I know our Lord aimeth at mortification; let him not come in vain to your house, and lose the pains of a merciful visit. God, the Founder, never melteth in vain, howbeit to us he seemeth oflen to lose both fire and metaL But I know ye are more in this work than I can be. There is no cause to faint or be weary. *
1 Lever took. > Roome ibr repoee. Dieeluu|«.
Grace be with you; and the rich consolations of Jesus Chriil sweeten your cross, and support you under it. I rest,
Yours, in his Lord and Master, S. R.
London, Oct 15,1645.
LETTER OCCIX.
TO MISTRESS HUME.
Loving Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you,—^If ye have anything better than the husband of your youth, ye are Jesus Christ's debtor for it; pay not then your debts with grudging. Sorrow may diminish from the sweet fruit of righteousness; but quietness, silence, submission, and faith, put a crown upon your sad losses. Ye know whose voice the voice of a crying rod is, (Micah vi. 9.) The name and majesty of the Lord is written on the rod; read and be instructed. Let Christ have the room of the husband. He hath now no need of you, or of your love; for be enjoyeth as much of the love of Christ, as his heart can be capable of. I confess that it is a dear-bought experience, to teach you to undervalue the creature; yet it is not too dear, if Christ think it so. I know, that the disputing of your thoughts against his going thither, the way and manner of his death, the instruments, the place, the time, will not ease your spirits, except ye rise higher than second causes, and be silent because the Lord hath done it. If we measure the goings of the Almighty and his ways, the bottom whereof we see not, we quile mistake God. Oh, how little a portion of God do we see ! He is far above our ebb' and narrow thoughts. He ruled the world in wisdom, ere we, creatures of yesterday, were born, and will rule it when we shall be lodging beside the worms and corruption. Only learn heavenly wisdom, self denial, and mortification by this sad loss. I know that it b not for nothing, (except ye deny God to be wise in all he docth,) that ye have lost one in earth. There hath been too little of your love and heart in Heaven, and, therefore, the jealousy of Christ hath done this. It is a mercy that he contendeth with you and all your lovers. I should desire no greater favor for myself than that Christ laid a necessity, and took on such bonds upon himself: —''Such a one I must have, and such a soul I cannot live in heaven without," (John x. 16,) And, believe it, it is incomprehensible love, that Christ saith, "If I enjoy the glory of my Father, and the crown of Heaven far above men and angels, I must use all means, though ever so violent, to have the company of such a one forever and ever." If, with the eyes of wisdom, as a child of wisdom, yi justify your mother, the Wisdom of Gud, (whose child ye are,) ye will kiss and embrace this loss, and see much of Christ in it. Believe and submit; and refer the income of the consolations of Jesus, and the event of the trial to your heavenly
1 ShaUow.
Father, who numbtreth all your hairs. And put Christ into his own room in your love; it may be he hath either been out of his own place, or in a place of love, inferior to his worth. Repair Christ in all his wrongs done to him, and love him for a Husband; and He that is a husband to the widow, will be that to you which he hath taken from you.
Grace be with you.
Your sympathizing brother, S. R.
London Oct 15,1645.
LETTER CCCX.
TO THE VISCOUNTESS KENMUBE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to your Ladyship.— Though Christ lose no time; yet, when sinful men drive his chariot, the wheels of his chariot move slowly. The woman Zion, as soon as she travailed, brought forth her children; yea, (Isa. Ixvi. 7,) ^' Before she travailed, she brought forth; before her pain came, she was delivered of a man child;" yet the deliverance of the people was with the woman's going with child seventy years— that is more than nine months. There be many oppositions in carrying on the work; but I hope that the Lord will build his own Zion, and evidence to us that it is done, ^^not by might nor by power, but by the Spirit of the Lord."
Madam, I have heard of your infirmities of body, and sickness. I know the issue shall be mercy to you ; and that Grod's purpose, which lieth hidden under ground to you, is to commend the sweetness of his love and care to you from your youth. And if all the sad losses, trials, sicknesses, infirmities, griefs, heaviness and inconstancy of the creature be expounded, (as sure I am they are,) the rods of the jealousy of an Husband in Heaven, contending with all your lovers on earth, though there were millions of them,) for your love, to fetch more oi your love home to Heaven, to make it single, unmixed and chaste, to the Fairest in Heaven and earth, to Jesus the Prince of ages, ye will forgive (to borrow that word,) every rod of God, and " not let the sun go down on your wrath," against any messenger of your aflSicting and correcting Father. Since your Ladyship cannot but see that the mark at which Christ hath aimed, ihese twenty-four years and above, is, to have the company and fellowship oi such a sinful creature, in Heaven with him for all eternity; and, because he will not, (such is the power of his love,) enjoy his Father's glory, and that crown due to him by eternal generation, without you, by name, (John xvii. 24; x. 16; xiv. 3;) therefore, madam, believe no evil of Christ: listen to no hard reports that his rods make of him to you: he hath loved you, and washed you from your sins—and what would ye have more ? Is that too little, except he adjourn all crosses, till ye be where ye shall be out of all capacity to sigh
or be crossed 1 I hope that ye can desire no more, no greater, oor more excellent suit, than Christ, and the fellowship of the Lamb for everraora And if that desire be answered in Heaven, (as I am sure it is, and ye cannot deny but it is made sure to you,) the want of these poor accidents, of a living husband, of many chi^ dren, of an healthful body, of a life of ease in the world, without one knot in the rusb, are nobly made up, and may be comfortaUj borne.
Grace, grace be with your Ladyship.
Your Ladyship's, at all obedience in Christ, S. B.
London, Oct 16,1645.
LETTER CCCXI.
TO BARBARA HAMILTON.
Loving Sister, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I bare heard with grief, that Newcastle hath taken one more in a bloody account, than before, even your son-in-law, and my friend; but I hope ye have learned that much of Christ as not to look to wbeeb rolled round about on earth. Earthen vessels are not to dispute with their Former. Pieces of sinning clay, may, by reasoning and contending with the Potter, mar the work of Him " who haUi bis fire in Zion, and his furnace in Jerusalem ;" as bullocks sweating and wrestling in the furrow, make their yoke more heavy. In quietness and rest ye shall be saved. If men do anything contrary to your heart, we may ask both, "Who did it?" and "What is done ?" and " Why ?" When God hath done any such thing, we are to inquire, " Who hath done it?" and to know that this com-eth from the Lord, who is " wonderful in counsel;" but we are not to ask " What?" or " Why ?" If it be from the Lord, as certainly there is no evil in the city without him, (Amos iii. 6,) it m enough ; the fairest face of his spotless way is but coming, and ye are to believe his works as well as his word. Violent death k a sharer with Christ in his death, which was violent. It maketh not much what way we go to Heaven: the happy home is aB, where the roughness of the way shall be forgotten. He is gone home to a Friend's house, and made welcome; and the race is ended : time is recompensed with eternity, and copper with gold. God's order is in wisdom. The husband goeth home before the wife ; and the throng of the market shall be over ere it be feog, and another generation where we now are; and at length, an empty house, and not one of mankind shall be upon the earth; within the sixth part of an hour after, the earth and the works that are therein shall be burnt up with fire. I fear more thai Christ is about to remove, when he carrieth home so much of his plenishing * beforehand. We cannot teach the Almighty koowl*
^ Foniitafe.
edge. When be was directing (he bullet against bis servant, to fetch out the soul, no wise roan could cry to God, "Wrong, wrong, Lord, for he is thine own." There is no mist over His eyes who is " wonderful in counsel." If Zion be builded with your son-in-law's blood, the Lord, (deep in counsel,) can glue together the stones pf Zion with blood, and with that blood which is precious in his eyes. Christ hath fewer laborers in his vineyard than he bad, but some more witnesses for his Cause and the Lord's Covenant with the Three Nations. What b Christ's gain is not your loss. Let not that which is his holy and wise will, be your unbelieving sorrow.
Though I really judge that I had interest in his dead servant; yet, because he now liveth to Christ, I quit the hopes which I had of bis successful laboring in the ministry. I know he now praiseth the grace that he was to preach : and if there were a better thing on his head now in Heaven than a crown, or anything more excellent than Heaven, he would cast it down before His feet who sittetb on the throne. Give glory, therefore, to Christ, as he now doeth, and say, " Thy will be done."
The grace, and consolation of Christ be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. B*
Loodon, Not. 15,1645.
LETTER CCCXn.
TO A CHRISTIAN FRIEND, UPON THE DEATH OF HIS WIFE.
Worthy Friend, —^I desire to suffer with you, in the loss of a loving and good wife, now gone before, (according to the method and order of Him, of whose understanding there is no searching out,) whither ye are to follow. He that made yesterday to go before this day, and the former generation, in birth and life, to have been before this present generation, and hath made some flowers to grow and die and wither in the month of May, and others in June, cannot be challenged ^ in the order he hath made of things without souls; and some order he must keep also here, that one might bury another; therefore, I hope, ye shall be dumb and silent, because the Lord hath done it. What creatures or under-causes do in sinful mistakes, are ordered in wisdom by your Father, at whose feet your own soul and your Heaven lieth, and so the days of your wife. If the place she hath left were any other than a prison of tin, and the home she is gone to any other than where her Head and Saviour is King of the land, your grief had been more rational. But I trust your faith of the resurrection of the dead in Christ to glory and immortality, will lead you to suspend your longing for her, till the morning and dawning of that day, when the Archangel shall descend with a shout, to gather all the
Foond fault with.
prisoners out of tlie grave up to himself. To believe this is best for you ; and to be silent, because He hath done it, is your wiadotn.
It is much to come out of the Lord's school of trial wiser and more experienced in the ways of God, and it is our happioeas when Christ openeth a vein, that he taketh nothing but ill blcNid from his sick ones. Christ hath skill to do, and, (if our cornipcioo mar not,) the art of mercy in correcting. We cannot of ourselves take away the tin, the lead, and the scum that remaineth in as; and if Christ be not Master-of-work, and if the furnace go hs lone,! Q^Q not standing nigh the mehing of his own vessel,) the labor were lost, and the Founder should melt in vain. God knoweth some of us have lost much fire, sweating and paios to our Lord Jesus; and the vessel is almost marred, the furnace and rod of God spilled,* and day-light burnt, and the reprobate metal not taken away, so as some are to answer to the Majesty of God for the abuse of many good crosses, and rich afflictions lost without the quiet fruit of righteousness:—and it is a sad thing wheo the rod is cursed, that never fruit shall grow on it And except Christ's dew fall down, and his summer-sun shine, and his grace follow afflictions, to cause them to'bring forth fruit to God, they are so fruitless to us, that our evil ground—rank and fat enough for briers—casteth up a crop of noisome weeds. " The rod," (a* the prophet saith, Ezek. vh. 10, 11,) ^'blossometh, pride buddetli forth, violence riseth up into a rod of wickedness :"—and all this hath been my case under many rods, since I saw you.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, 8. R.
London, 1645.
LETTER CCCXin.
TO A CHRISTIAN BROTHER.
Reverend, and beloved in the Lord, —^It may be that I have been too long silent, but I hope that ye will not impute it to forgetfulness of you.
As I have heard of the death of your daughter, with heaviness of mind on your behalf; so am I much comforted, that she hath evinced to yourself and other witnesses the hope of the Resurrection of the dead. As sown corn is not lost, (for there is more hope of that which is sown than of that which is eaten, 1 Cor. XV. 42,) so also is it in the Resurrection of the dead; the body " is sown in corruption, it is raised in incorruption; it is sown io dishonor, it is rai^^ed in glory." I hope that ye wait for the crop and harvest, (1 Thes. iv. 14,) " for if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so them also who sleep in Jesus will God bring with him." Then they are not lost who are gathered into
> By iUelf alone. t Cost in Tain. * Spoiled.
that Congregation of the First-born, and the General Assembly of the Saints. Though we cannot outrun nor overtake them that are gone before, yet we shall quickly follow them ; and the difference is. that she hath the advantage of some months or years of the crown, before you and her mother. And we do not take it ill, if our children outrun us in the Hfe of grace; why then are we sad, if they outstrip us in the attainment of the life of glory ? It would seem that there is more reason to grieve that children live behind us, than that they are glorified and die before. All the difference is in some poor hungry accidents f»f time, less or more, sooner or later; so the godly child, though young, died an hundred years old; and ye could not now have bestowed her better, though the choice was Christ's, not yours.
And I am sure, sir, ye cannot now say, that she is married against the will of her parents. She might more readily, if alive, fall into the hands of a worse husband: but can ye think that she could have fallen into the hands of a better? And if Christ marry with your house, it is your honor, not any cause of grief, that Jesus should portion any of yours, ere she enjoy your portion —is it not great love? The patrimony is more than any other could give ; as good a husbana is impossible; to say a belter, is blasphemy. The King and Prince of ages can keep them better than ye can do. While she was alive, ye could intrust her to Christ, and recommend her to his keeping; now by an after-faith ye have resigned her unto Him in whose bosom do sleep all that are dead in the Lord. Ye would have lent her to glorify the Lord upon earth, and he hath borrowed her, (with promise to restore her again, 1 Cor. xv. 53 ; 1 Thes. iv. 15,16,) to be an organ of the immediate glorifying of himself in Heaven. Sinless glorifying of God is better than sinful glorifving of him. And sure your prayers concerning her are fulfilled. 1 shall desire, if the Lord shall be pleased the same way to dispose of her mother, that ye have the same mind. Christ cannot multiply injuries upon you; if the fountain be the love of God, (as I hope it is, ) ye are enriched with losses.
Ye knew all I can say better, before I was in Christ, than I can express it. . Grace be with you.
Yours, in Christ Jesus, S. R
London, Jan. 6, 1646.
LETTER CCCXIV.
TO A CHRISTIAN GENTLEWOMAN.
Mistress, —Grace, mercy, and peac^ be to you.—If death, which is before you and us all, were any other thing than a friendly dissolution and a change, not a destruction of life, it would seem a hard voyage, to go through such a sad and dark trance,* so
* Long, narrow panage.
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thorny a valley, as is the wages of sin. But I am confident, the way ye know, though your foot never trod in that bkick ebadov. The loss of life is ^ain to you. If Christ Jesus be the Period, ibe End and Lodging-home, at the end of your journey, there is do fear, ye go to a Friend. And since ye have had a communkMi with him in this Ufe, and he hath a pawn or pledge of youiE, even the largest share of your love and heart, ye may look death in the face with joy. If the heart be in Heaven, the remnaat of ou cannot be kept the prisoner of the Second death. But though le be the same Christ in the other life, that ye found him to be here, yet he is so far in his excellency, beauty, sweetness, irradiations and beams of majesty, above what he appeared here, when he is seen as he is, that ye shall misken ' him, and he shall appear a new Christ. And his kisses, breathings, embracements, the perfume, the ointment of his name poured out on you, shall appear to have more of God, and a stronger smell of Heaven, of eternity, of a Grodhead, of majesty and glory there than here; as water at the fountain, apples m the orchard and beside the tree, have more of their native sweetness, taste and beauty, than when transported to us some hundred miles.
I mean not that Christ can lose any of his sweetness in the carrying, or that he in his Godhead and loveliness of presence, can be changed to the worse, betwixt the little spot of the earth that ye are in, and the right hand of the Father, far above all heavens: but the change will be in you, when ye shall have new senses, and the soul shall be a more deep and more capacious vessel, to take in more of Christ; and when means, the chariot, the Gospel, that he is now carried in, and ordinances that convey him, shall be removed. Sure ye cannot now be said to see him face to face; or to drink of the wine of the highest fountain, or to take in seas and tides of fresh love immediately, without vessels mid-ses,^ or messengers, at the Fountain itself, as ye will do a few days hence, when ye shall be so near as to be with Christ, (Luke xxiii. 43 ; John xvii. 24; Phil. i. 23; 1 Thes. iv. 17.)
Ye would, no doubt, bestow a day's journey, yea, many days^ journey on earth, to go up to Heaven, and fetch down anything of Christ; how much more may ye be willing to make a journey to go in person to Heaven, (it is not lost time, but gained eternity,) to enjoy the full Godhead ?—and then, in such a manner as he is there, not in his week-days' apparel, as he is here with us, in a drop or the tenth part of a night's dewing of grace and sweetness; but he is there in his marriage-robe of glory, richer, more costly, more precious, in one hem or button of that garment of Fountain-majesty than a million of worids. Oh, the well is deep! Ye shall then think that preachers, and sinful ambassadors on earth, did but spill' and mar* his praises, when they spoke of him, and
[^reached bis beauty. Alas! we but make Christ black and less ovely, in making such insignificant, and dry, and cold, and low •xpressions of his highest and transcendent super-excellency Co 1 Not recogniie. * Medioini. i Spofl.
the daughters of Jerusalem. Sure, I have often, for my own part, sinned in this thing. No doubt angels do not fulfil their task according to their obligation, in that Christ kept their feet from falling with the lost devils; though I know they are not behind in going to the utmost of created power—but there is sin in our
tiraising, and sin in the Quantity, oesides other sins. But I must eave this; it is too deep for me. Go and see, and we desire to go with you; but we are not masters of our own diet. If in that last journey ye tread on a serpent in the way, and thereby wound your heel, as Jesus Christ did before you, the print of the wound shall not be known at the resurrection of the just.
Death is but an awsome' step over time and sin to sweet Jesus Christ, who knew and felt the worst of death ; for death's teeth hurt him. We know death hath no teeth now, no jaws, for they are broken. It is a free prison, citizens pay nothing for the grave: the jailer, who had the power of death, is destroyed :—praise and glory be to the First-begotten of the dead.
The worst possible that may be, is, that ye leave behind you, children, husband, and the Church of God in miseries; but ye cannot get them to Heaven with you for the present. Ye shall not miss them, and Christ cannot miscount one of the poorest of his lambs. No lad, no girl, no poor one shall be a-missing, ere ye see them again, in the day that the Son shall render up the Kingdom to his Father.
The evening and the shadow of every poor hireling is coming. The sun of Christ's Church in this life is declining low. Not a soul of the militant company will be here within a few generations; our Husband will send for them all. It is a rich mercy that we are not married to time, longer than the course be finished. Ye may rejoice, that ye got not to Heaven till ye knew that Jesus is there before you; that when ye come thither, at your first entry ye may feel the smell of his ointments, his myrrh, aloes, and cassia. And this first salutation of his, will make you find it is no uncomfortable thing to die. Go and enjoy your gain; live on Christ's love while ye are here, and all the way. As for the Church which ye leave behind you, the government is upon Christ's shoulders, and he will plead for the blood of his saints. The bush hath been burning above five thousand years, and we never yet saw the ashes of this fire: yet a little while, and the vision shall not tarry; it will speak and not lie. I am more afraid of my duty, than of the Head, Christ's government He cannot &il to bring judgment to victory. Oh, that we could wait for our hidden life! On, that Christ would remove the covering, draw aside the curtain of time, and rend the Heavens, and come down I Oh, that shadows and night were gone, that the day would break, and that he who feedeth among the lilies, would cry to his heavenly trumpeters, ''Make ready, let us go down and fold together the four comers of the world, and marry the bride!"—His grace be with yoa.
• Awfti*.
Now, if I have found favor with you, and if ye judge me fchb-ful, my last suit to you is that ye would leave ine a leg3,cy, mai that is, that my name may be at the very last in your prayers; ai I desire also, it may be in the prayers of those of your Christtaa acquaintance with whom ye have been intimate.
Your brother, in his own Lord Jesus, S. R.
London, Jan. 9,1646.
LETTER CCCXV.
TO MT LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^It is the least of the princely aiid royal bounty of Jesus Christ, to pay a king's debts, and not to have his servants at a loss. His gold is betler than yours, and his hundred-fold is the income and rent of Heaven, and far above your revenues: ye are not the first who have casleii up your accounts that way. Better have Christ ^our factor than any other; for he tradeth to the advantage of his poor servants. But if the hundred-fold in this life be so well told,—as Christ cao* not pay you with miscounting, or deferred hope,—oh, what musi the rent of that Land be! which rendereth every day and hour of the year^ of long eternity, the whole rent of a year, yea, of more than thousand thousanrds of ages, even the weighty income of a rich kingdom, not every summer once, but every momeuL That sum of glory will take you and all the angels telling.^ To be a tenant to such a Landlord, where every berry and grape of the large field beareth no worse fruit than glory, fulness of joy, and pleasures that endure for evermore! I leave it to yourself to think what a summer, what a soil, what a garden must be there; and what must be the commodities of that highest land, where the sun and the moon are under the feet of the inbabitantSL Surely the land cannot be bought with gold, blood, baDisbmeot, loss of father and mother, husband, wife, children.
We but dwell here, because we can do no better. It is needL not virtue, to be sojourners in a prison; to weep and sigh, and, alas! to sin sixty or seventy years in a land of tears. The fruiu that grow here are all seasoned and salted with sin. Oh, bow sweet is it, that the company of the first-born should be divided into two ^reat bodies of an army, and some in their country, and some in the way to their country ! If it were no more than onoe to see the face of the Prince of this good land, and to be feasted for eternity with the fatness, sweetness, dainties of the rays and beams of matchless glory, and incomparable fountain-love, it were a well-spent journey to creep hands and feet throueh seven deaths and seven hells, to enjoy him up at the well-heaS. Only let us not weary—the miles to that land are fewer and shortet ^ 7b take one tdUng^ to require all one's powen Co leU.
^vhen we first believed. Strangers are not wise to quarrel with their host, and complain of their lodging. It is a foul way, but a fair home. Oh, that I had but such grapes and clusters out of the land as I have sometimes seen and tasted in the place whereof
Sour Ladyship raaketh mention ! but the hope of it m the end is a eartsome' convoy in the way. If I see little more of the gold till the race be ended, I dare not quarrel. It is the Lord !—I hope his chariot will go through these Three Kingdoms, after our sufier* ing shall be accomplished. Grace be with you.
Your Ladyship's, in Jesus Christ, S. R.
London, Jan. 96, 1646.
LETTER CCCXVI.
TO MR. J. O.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —I shall with my soul desire the peace of these kingdoms, and I do believe it will at last come, as a river and as the mighty waves of the sea; but, oh, that we were ripe and in readiness to receive it! The preserving of two or three, or four or five berries, in the outmost boughs of the olive-tree, after the vintage, is like to be a great matter, ere all be done; yet I know that a cluster in both kingdoms shall be saved, for a blessing is in it. But it is not, I fear, so near to the dawning of the day of salvation, but the clouds must send down moe showers of blood to. water the vineyard of the Lord, and to cause it to blossom. Scotland's scum is not yet removed; nor is England's dross and tin taken away; nor the filth of our blood *^ purged by the spirit of judgment, and the spirit of burning"—but I am too much on this sad subject.
As for myself, I do esteem nothing out of Heaven, and next to a communion with Jesus Christ, more, than to be in the hearts and
firayers of the saints. I know that he feedeth there among the ilies, till the dav break: but I am at a low ebb, as to any sensible communion with Christ; yea, as low as any soul can be, and do scarce know where I am ; and do now make it a question, if any can go to Him whodweileth in light inaccessible, through nothing but darkness? Sure, all that come to Heaven, have a stock in Christ; but I know not where mine is. It cannot be enough for me to believe the salvation of others, and to know Christ to be the Honeycomb, the Rose of Sharon, the Paradise and Eden of the saints and first-born written in Heaven, and not to see after (he borders of that Good Land. But what shall I say ? Either this is the Lord making ^race a new creation, where there is pure nothing and sinful nothing to work upon, or I am gone. I should count my soul engaged to yourself, and others there
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with you; if ye would but carry to Christ for me a letter of cypbem' and nonsense, (for I know not now to make language of my condition ;) only showing that I have need of his love: for I know many fair and washen* dnes stand now in white before the ihrooe, who were once as black as I am. If Christ pass his word to wasb a sinner, it is less toiiim, than a word to make fair angels of bUck devils! only let the art of free grace be engaged. I have noC a cautioner* to give surety, nor doth a Mediator, such as be is in all perfection, need a mediator: but what I need, he knoweth. Only, it is his depth of wisdom, to let some pass millions of miles over score in debt, that they may stand, between the winning and the losing, in need of more than ordinary free grace. Christ hath been multiplying grace by mercy above these five thousand yean; and the latter-born heirs have so much greater guiltiness, that Christ hath passed moe experiments and multiplied essays of heart-love on others, by misbeUeving, after it is past all question, many hundreds of ages, that Christ is the undeniable and now uncon trover ted Treasurer of multiplied redemptions. So now he is saying, '' The more of the disease there is, the more of Physician's art of grace and tenderness there must be." Only, I know, that no sinner can put infinite grace to it, so as the Mediator sbaO have difficulty or much ado, to save this or that man :—millioos of hells of sinners cannot come near to exhaust infinite grace.
I pray you, (remembering my love to your wife, and firieadt there,) let me nnd that I have solicitors there amongst your acquaintance ; and forget not Scotland.
Your brother, in Jesus Christ, S. R.
London, Jan. 30,1646.
LETTER CCCXVU.
TO MY LADT KENMURB.
Madam, —It is too like that the Lord's controversy with these two nations is but yet beginning, and that we are ripened and white for the Lord's sickle.
For the particular condition that your Ladyship is in, another might speak, (if they would say all,) of more sad things. If there was not a Fountain of free grace to water dry ground, and an uncreated Wind to breathe on withered and drv bones, we were gone. The wheels of Christ's chariot to pluck us out of tbf womb of many deaths, are winged like eagles. All I have, is, to desire to believe, that Christ will show all good-will to save; and as for your Ladyship, I know that our Lord Jesus carrieth on no design against you, but seeketh to save and redeem you. He lieth not in wait for your falls, except it be to take you up. Hit way of redeeming is ravishing and taking; tliere are more mir-
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acles of glorifieJ sinners in Heaven, than can be on earth. Noth« ing of you, madam, nay, not even your leaf, can wither.
Yerily, it is a king's life to follow the Lamb. But when ye see him in his own country at home, ye will think ye never saw him before : " He shall be admired of all them that believe," (2 Thes. i. 10.) Ye may judge how far all your now sad days, and toss-ings, changes, losses, wants, conflicts, shall then be below you. Ye look to the cross,—now it is above your head and seemeth to threaten death, as having a dominion ; but it shall then be so far below your thoughts, or your thoughts so far above it, that ye shall have no leisure to lend one thought to old-dated ^ crosses, m youth, in age, in this country or in that, from this instrument or from another; except it be to the heightening of your consolation, being now got above and beyond all these.
Old age, and, "waxing old as a garment," is written on the fairest face of the creation, (Psal. cii. 26.) Death, from Adam to the Second Adam's appearance, playeth the king and reigneth over all. The prime Heir died; his children, whom the Lord hath given, follow him: and we may speak freely of the life which is here; were it Heaven, there were not much gain in god* liness—but there is a rest for the people of God. Christ-man po8« sesseth it now one thousand six hundred years before many of his members; but it weareth not out.
Grace be with you.
Your Ladyship's, in Christ Jesus, S. R.
LoodoQ, Feb. 16,1646.
LETTER CCCXYIIL
TO THB LADT ARDR088.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—It hath seemed good, as I hear, to Him who hath appointed the bounds for the number of our months, to gather in a sheaf of ripe corn, in the death of your Christian mother, into his garner. It is the more evident that winter is near, when apples, without violence of wind, fall of their own accord oflT the tree. She is now above the winter, with a little change of place, not of a Saviour; only she en-joyeth Him now, without messages and in his own immediate
fresence, from whom she heard by letters and messengers before, grant that death is to her a very new thing, but Heaven was prepared of old; and Christ,—as enjoyed in bis highest throne, ana as loaded with glory, and incomparably exalted above men and angels, having such a heavenly circle of glorified harpers and musicians above, compassing the throne with a song,—is to her a new thing; but so new, as the first summer-rose, or the first fruits of that heavenly field; or as a new paradise to a traveller, broken
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and worn out of breath with the sad occurrences of a long and dirty way.
Ye may easily judge, madam, what a large recompense is made to all her service, her walking with God, and her sorrows, with the first cast of the souPs eye upon the shining and admiraUj beautiful face of the Lamb that is in the midst of that fair and white army which is there, and with the first draught and taste of the Fountain of life, fresh and new at the well-head ; to say nothing of the enjoying of that face, without date, for more tbaa this term of life which we now enjoy. And it cost her no more to go thither, than to suffer death to do her this piece of service: for by Him who was dead, and is alive, she was delivered from the Second Death. What then is the First death to the Second I Not a scratch of the skin of a finger, to the endless Second Death. And now she sitteth for eternity mail-free,^ in a very considerable land, which hath more than four summers in the year. Oh, what spring-time is there! Even the smelling of the odors of that great and eternally blooming Rose of Sharon forever and ever! What a singing life is there i There is not a dumb bird in all that large field; but all sing and breathe out heaven, joy, giory, dominion, to the High Prince of that new-found Land. And, verily, the land is the sweeter, that Jesus Christ paid so dear a rent for it, and he is the glory of the Land: all which, I hope, doth not so much mitigate and allay your grief for her part, (as truly this should seem sufficient,) as the unerring expectation of the dawning of that day upon yourself, and the hope ye have of the fruition of that same King and Kingdom to your own souL Certainly the hope of it, when things look so dark-like on both kingdoms, must be an exceedingly great quickening to languishing spirits, who are far from home while we are here. What misery, to have both a bad way all the day, and no hope of lodging at night; but he hath taken up your lodging for you.
I can say no more now; but I pray that the very God of peace may establish your heart to the end. I rest. Madam, Your Ladyship's, At all respective* obedience in the Lord, 3. R.
LoDdoo Fib.94,1646.
LETTER CCCXIX.
TO M. O.
Sir, —I can write nothing for the present concerning these times, whatever others may think, but that which speaketh wrath and judgment to these kingdoms. If ever ye, or any of thai land, received the Gospel in truth, (as I am confident ye and they did,) there is here a great departure from that faith, and our stah
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ferings are not yet at an end. However, I dare testify and die for it, that once Christ was revealed in the power of his excellency and glory to the saints there, and in Scotland, of which I was a witness. I pray God that none deceive you, or take the crown from you. Hell, or the gates of Hell, cannot ravel, mar, nor undo, what Christ hath once done amongst you. It may be. that I am incapable of new light, and cannot receive that spirit whereof some vainly boast; but that ^'which was from the beginning, which we have heard, which we have seen with our eyes, whicn we have looked upon, and our hands have handled," even '^ the word of life," (1 John i. 1,) hath been declared to you. Thousands of thousands, walking in that light and that good old way, have gone to Heaven, and are now before the throne. Truth is but one, and hath no numbers. Christ and Antichrist are both now in the camp, and are come to open blows. Christ's poor ship saileth in tne sea of blood, the passengers are so sea-sick of a bi^b fever, that they miscall ^ one another: Christ, I hope, will bnn^ the broken bark to land. I had rather swim for life and deatJi on an old plank, or a broken board, to land with Christ, than enjoy the rotten peace we have hitherto had. It is like that the Lord will take a severe course with us, to cause the children of the family to agree together. I conceive that Christ hath a great design of free grace to these lands; but his wheels must move over mountains and rocks. He never yet wooed a bride on earth but in blood, in fire, and in die wilderness. A cross of our own choosing, honeyed and sugared with consolations, we cannot have. I think not much of a cross, when all the children of the house weep with me and for me; and to suffer when we enjoy the communion of the saints, is not much; but it is hard when saints rejoice in the suffering of saints, and redeemed ones hurt^ yea, even go nigh to hate, redeemed ones.
I confess, I imagined, there had no more been such an affliction on earth, or in the world, as that one elect angel should fight against another; but, for contempt of the communion of saints, we have need of new-born crosses, scarce ever heard of before. The saints are not Christ; there is no misjudging in him, there is much in us; and a doubt it is, if we shall have fully one heart, till we shall enjov one Heaven. Our star-light hideth us from ourselves, and hiaeth us from one another, and Christ from us all —but he will not be hidden from us. I shall wish that all the sons of our Father in that land were of one mind, and that they be not shaken nor moved from the truth once received. Christ was in that (Sospel, and Christ is the same now that he was in< the prelates' time. That Gospel cannot sink; it will make you free, and bear you out. Christ, the subject of it, is the chosen of GSod; and cometh from Bozrah, with garments dyed in blood. Ireland and Scotland both must be his field, in which be shall feed and gather lilies. Suppose, fwhich yet is impossible,) that some had an eternity of Christ in Ireland, and a sweet summer of the
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Gh)speL and a fea^t of fat things for evermore in Ireland, and i one should never come to Heaven, it should be a desirable Hiie: the King's spikenard, Christ's perfume, his apples of love, bis ointments, even down in this lower house of clay, are a choice beav«n. Oh ! what then is the King in his own land? where there is such a throne, so many kings' palaces, ten thousand thousands of crowns of glory, that want neads yet to fill them! Ob, so inoch leisure as shall be there to sing! Oh, such a Tree as growetb there in the midst of that Paradise, where the inbaUtanls siof eternally under its branches ! To look in at a window, and see the branches burdened with the apples of life—to be the last man that shall come in thither, were too much for me.
I pray you to remember me to the Christians there; and remember our private covenant. Grace be with you.
Your friend, in the Lord Jesus, S. R.
London, April 17,1646.
LETTER CCCXX.
TO EARLSTON, ELDER.
Sir, —I know that ye have learned long ago, ere I knew anything of Christ, that if we bad the cross at our own election, we would either have law-surety for freedom from it, or theo,^ we would have it honeyed and sueared with comforts, so as the sweet should over-master the gall and wormwood. Christ knoweth bow to breed the sons of his house, and ye will give him leave to take his own way of dispensation with you; and, though it be rough, forgive him: he defieth you to have as much patience to him, a« be hath borne to you. I am sure that there cannot a dram-weight of gall be less in your cup: and ye would not desire he should both afflict you, and hurt your soul. When his people cannot have a providence of silk and roses, they must be content with such an one as he carveth out for them. Ye woidd not go to Heaven but with company; and ye may perceive that the way of those who went before you was through nlood, sufieringS} and many afflictions; nay, Christ, the Captain, went in over the door-threshold of Paradise, bleeding to death. I do not think bat ye have learned to stoop, though ye (as others,) be naturally stiff; and that ye have found that the apples and sweet fruits, which grow on that crabbed tree of the cross, are as sweet as it u soar to bear it: especially considering, that Christ hath borne the whoh complete cross, and that bis saints bear but bits and chips: as the apostle saith, " The remnants," or " leavings"* of the cross.
I judge you ten thousand times happy, that ever ye were grace'i debtor: for certainly Christ hath engaged you over head and ean to free grace: and take the debt with you to eternity, InunanocTs
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b^eet Land, where ye find before you a houseful of Christ's everlasting debtor!—the less shame to you. Yea, and this lower kingdom of grace is but Christ's hospital and guest-house of sick folks, whom the brave and noble Physician, Christ, hath cured, upon a venture of life and death. And, if ye be near the water-side, (as I know ye are,) all that I can say is this, sir, that I feel by the emell of that land which is before you, that it is a goodly country, and it is well paid for to your hand ; and He is before you who will heartily welcome you. Oh, to suck those breasts of full consolation above, and to drink Christ's new wine up in his Father's bouse, is some greater matter than is beUeved: since it was brewed from eternity for the Head of the house, and so many thousand crowned kings. Rubs in the way, where the lodging is so good, are not much.
He that brought again from the dead the Great Shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the Eternal Covenant, establish you to the end.
Your friend and servant, in Christ Jesus, S. R.
London, Hay 15,1646.
LETTER CCCXXL
TO HIS REVEREND AND WORTHY BROTHER, MR. GEORGE GILLESPIE.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —I cannot speak to you:— the way ye know; the passage is free and not stopped ; the print of the footsteps of the Forerunner is clear and manifest; many have gone before you. Ye will not sleep long in the dust before the day break. It is a far shorter piece of the hinder-end of the night to you tLan to Abraham and Moses ; beside all the time of their bodies resting under corruption, it is as long yet to their day as to your morning-light of awaking to glory; though their spirits, having the advantage of yours, have had now the fore-start of the shore before you.
I dare sav nothing against his dispensation. I hope to follow quickly. The heirs, that are not there before you, are posting with haste after you, and none shall take your lodging over vour head. Be not heavv. The life of faith is now called for: doing was never reckoned in your accounts, (though Christ in and by you hath done more, than by twenty, yea, an hundred gray-haired and godly pastors;) believing now is your last. Look to that word, (Gal. ii. 20,) "Nevertheless I live, yet not I, but Phrist liveth in me.'* Ye know the I that Liveth, and the I that liveth not; if is not single ye that live. Christ by law liveth in the broken debtor; It is not a life by doing or holy walking, but the living of Christ in you. If ve look to yourself as divided from Christ, ye must be more than heavy. All your wants, dear brother, be upon him: ye are his debtor; grace must sum and subscribe your accounti
as paid. Stand not upon items, and small or little saocUficatioa. Ye know that inherent holiness must stand by, when imputed is alL I fear the clay house is a taking down and undermining: but it is nigh the dawning ; look to the east, the dawning of the glory is near. Your Guide is good company, and knoweth all the miles, and the ups and downs in the way:—the nearer the morning the darker.
Some travellers see the city twenty miles off, and at a distance: and yet within the eighth part of a mile they cannot see it. It is all keeping, that ye would now have, till ye need it; and if sense and fruition come both at once, it is not your loss. Let Cbrtti tutor you as he thinketh good ; ye cannot be marred nor miscarry in his hand. Want is an excellent qualification; and '' no money, no price," to you, (who, I know, dare not glory in your own righteousness,) is fitness warrantable enough to cast yourself upon Him who justifieth the ungodly. Some see the gold once, and never again till the race's end; it is coming all in a sum together; when ye are in a more gracious capacity to tell it than now. " Ye are not come to the mount that burneth with fire, or unto blackness, darkness, and tempest; but ye are come to Mount Zion, unto the city of the living God, the heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumerable company of angels, to the General Assembly and Church of the first-born which are written in Heaven, and to God the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just men made perfect, and to Jesus the Mediator of the New Covenant, and to the blood of sprinkling," etc.
Ye must leave the wife to a more choice Husband, and the children to a better Father.
If ye leave any testimony to the Lord's work and Covenant, against both Malignants, and Sectaries, (which I suppose may be needful,) let it be under your hand, and subscribed^ before faithfbl witnesses.
Your loving and afflicted brother, S. R.
St Andrawy Sept 37, 1648.
LETTER CCCXXIL
TO MISTRESS GILLESPIE.
Dear Sister, —I have heard how the Lord hath risited yon, in removing the child Archibald. I hope ye see that the Mtting down of the weight of your confidence and afTecUon upon moy created thing, whether husband or child, is a deceiving tbinff; and that the Creature is not able to bear the weight, but sink^ down to very nothing under your confidence. And, therefore, ye art Christ's debtor for all providences of this kind, even in that he buildeth an hedge of thorns in your way: for so ye see that bit gracious intention is to save you, (if I may say so,) whether y%
will or not. It is a rich mercy that the Lord Christ will be Master of your will and of your delights, and that his way is so fair for landing of husband and children beforehand in the country wbitherto ye are journeying. No matter how little ye be engaged to the world, since ye have such experience of cross dealing in it. Had ye been a child of the house, the world would have dealt more warmly with its own. There is less of you out of Heaven, in that the child is there, and the husband is there, but much more that your Head, Kinsman, and Redeemer doth fetch home such as are in danger to be lost. And from this time forward, fetch not your comforts from such broken cisterns and dry wells: if the Lord pull at the rest, ye must not be the creature that will hold when he draweth.
Truly, to me your case is more comfortable than if the fire-side were well plenished * with ten children. The Lord saw that ye were able, by his grace, to bear the loss of husband and child: and that ye are that' weak and tender as not to be able to stand under the mercy of a gracious husband, living and flourishing in esteem with authority, and in reputation for godliness and learning : for he knoweth the weight of these mercies would crush you and break you; and as there is no searching out of his understanding, so he hath skill to know what providence will make Christ dearest to you; and let not your heart say, '^ It is an ill-waled' dispensation." Sure Christ, who hath seven eyes, had before him the good of a living husband and children for Margaret Murray, and the good of a removed husband and children translated to glory; now that he hath opened his decree to you, say, ^' Christ bath made for me a wise and gracious choice, and I have not one word to say to the contrary." Let not your heart charge anything, nor unbelief libel injuries upon Christ because he will not fet you alone, nor give you leave to play the idolatress with such as have not that right to your love that Christ hath. I should wish that, at the reading of this, ye may fall down and make a surrender of those that are gone, and of those that are yet alive, to him: and for you, let him have all; and wait for himself, for he will come, and will not tarry. Live by faith, and the peace of Grod guard your heart. He cannot die whose ye are. My wife suflfereth with you; and remembereth her love to you.
Your brother, in Christ, S. R.
St Andnw*!, Angnat 14,1649.
LETTER CCCXXni.
TO THE WORTHY, AND MUCH HONORED COL. GILBERT KER.
Much honored, and truly Worthy, —I hope I shall not need to show you, that ye are in greater hazard from yourself and 1 Repfonidied. « So. • lU-iekctod.
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your own spirit, which should be watched over,—that your actiogi for God may be clean, spiritual, purely for God, for the Prince of the kings of the earth,—than ye can be in danger from your enemies. Oh, how hard is it, to get the intentions so cut oflT from, and raised above the creature, as to be without mixture of creature and carnal interest, and to have the soul in heavenly actings, ooly eying Himself, and acting from love to God, revealed to us in Jesus Christ! Ye will find yourself, your delights, your solid glory, (far above the air and breathings of mouths, and the thin, short, poor applauses of men,) before you in God. All the creatures, all the swords, all the hosts in Britain, and in this poor globe of the habitable world, are but under him single cypher3 making no number of the product being nothing but painted men, and painted swords in a brod,^ without influence from him. And, oh, what of God is in Gideon's sword, when it is the sword of the Lord!
I wish a sword from Heaven to you, and orders from Heaven to you to go out, and as much peremptoriness of a heavenly will, as to say, and abide by it, ^' I will not, I shall not go out unless tboa goest with me." I desire not to be rash in judging; but I am a stranger to the mind of Christ, if our adversaries who have ^an-justly invaded us, be not now in the camp of those that make war with the Lamb. But the Lamb shall overcome them at length; for he is the Lord of lords, and King of kings, and they who are with him are called, and chosen and faithful. And though ye and 1 see but the dark side of God's dispensations this day towards Britain, yet the fair, beautiful, and desirable close of it must be the confederacy of the nations of the world with Britain's Lord of armies. And let me die in the comforts of the faith of this, that a throne shall be set up for Christ in this island of Britain, (which is, and shall be, a garden more fruitful of trees of righteousd^ and which payeth, and shall pay more thousands to the Lord of the vineyard, than is paid in thrice the bounds of Great Britain upon earth,) and then there can be neither papist, prelate, malignant, nor sectary, who dare draw a sword against Him that sitteth upon the throne.
Sir, I shall wish a clean army, so far as may be, that the shoot of a King who hath many crowns, may be among you; and that ye may fight in faith, and prevail with God first Think it your glory to have a sword to act, and sufler, and die, (if it please tnoi,) so being ye may add anything to the declarative glory of Christ, the Plant of renown, Immanuel, God with us: happy and thrice blessed are they by whose actings, or blood, or pain, or loss, the diadems and rubies of his highest and most glorious crown, (whose ye are,) shall glister and shine in this quarter of the habitable world. Though he need not Gilbert Ker, nor his sword ; yet this honor have ye with his redeemed soldiers, to cail Christ High Lord-Greneral. of whom ye hope for pay, and all arrears well told. Qo on, worthy sir, in the courage of faith, follow-in the Lamb; makt
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not haste unbelievingly; but in hope and silence keep the watch-tower, and look out. He will come in his own time; his salvation shall not tarry, he will place salvation in Britain's Zion for Israel's glory.
His good-will who dwelt in the bush, and it burned not, be yours, and with you-
I am yours, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
St Andnwy Aug. 10, 1650.
LETTER CCCXXIV.
AND MUCH HONORED COL. GILBERT KER.
Much honored, and worthy Sir, —What I wrote to you )#efore, I spake not upon any private warrant. I am where I was. Cromwell and his army, (I shall not say, but there may be, and are, several sober and godly among them, who have either joined through misinformation, or have gone alongst with the rest in tl\e simplicity of their hearts, not knowing anything,) fight in an unjust cause, against the Lord's secret ones; and now, to the trampling of the worship of God, and persecuting the people of God in England and Ireland, he hath brought upon his score the blood of the people of God in Scotland. I entreat you, dear sir, as ye desire to be serviceable to Jesus Christ, whose free grace prevented you, when ye were his enemy, go on without fainting, equally eschewing all mixtures with Sectaries* and Malignants ;• neither of the two shall ever be instrumental to save the Lord's people, or build his house. And, without prophesying, or speaking further than He whose I am, and whom I desire to serve in the Gospel of his Son, shall warrant, I desire to hope and to believe there is a glory and a majesty of the Prince of the kings of the earth, that shall shine and appear in Great Britain, which shall darken all the glory of men, confound Sectaries and Malignants, and rejoice the spirits of the followers of the Lamb, and dazzle the eyes of the beholders.
Sir, I suppose that God is to gather Malignants and Sectaries, ere all be done, as sheaves in a barn-floor; and to bid the Daughter of Zion arise, and thresh. I hope that ye will mix with none of them. I am abundantly satisfied, that our army, through the sinful miscarriage of men, hath fallen ; and dare say, it is a better and a more comfortable dispensation than if the Lord had given us the victory and the necks of the reproachers of the way of God, because he hath done it. For—L More blood, blasphemies, cruelty, treachery, must be upon the accounts of the men, whose land the Lord forbid us to invade. 2. Victory is such a burdening and wcis^hty mercy, that we have not strength to bear it as yet. 3. That was not the army, nor Gideon's three hundred, by « IndepeudeoU. « Chevalier
whom he is to save us;—we must have one of oui Lord's caividg*. 4. Our enemies, on both sides, are not enough hardened, nor we enough mortified to multitude, valor and creatures. Grace, grace be with you.
Your friend and servant,
In his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
St Andrew's, SepL 5, 165a
LETTER CCCXXY.
A Letter from Mr. Samuel Rutherford io Mr. William Guthrie, when the army was at Stirling, after the defeat at Dunbar,^ and the godiy in the West were falsely branded with intended compliance with the usurpers^ about the time when those debates and that difference concerning the Public Resolutions, arose.
Reverend Brother, —I did not dream of such shortness of breath, and fainting in the way toward our country: I thought that I had no more to do than die in my nest, and bow down my sinful head, and let Him put on the crown, and so end. I have suffered much ; but that is the thickest darkness, and thestraitesi step of the way I have yet trodden. I see more suflering yet behind, and I fear from the keepers of the vine. Let me obtain of you, that you would press upon the Lord's people, that they wouU stand far off from these merchants of souls, come in amongst yoo. If the way revealed in the word be that way, we then know that these soul-cowpers * and traffickers show not the way of salvation. Alas! alas ! poor I am utterly lost, my share of Heaven is gone, and my hope is perished, and 1 am cut off from the Lord, if hitherto out of the wa3^ But I dare not judge kind Christ; for, if it may be but permitted, (with reverence to bis greatnen and highness, be it spoken,) I will, before witnesses, prmluce his own hand, that he said, "This is the way, walk thou in it,^—and he cannot except against his own seal. I profess that I am almost broken and a little sleepy, and would fain put off this body: but this is my infirmity, who would be under the shadow and covert of that Good Land, once to be without the reach and blast of the terrible One. But I am a fool: there is none that can overbid, or take my lodging over my head, since Christ hath taken it for me.
Dear brother, help me, and get me the help of their prayen who are with you, in whom is my delight. You are much suspected of intended compliance; I mean not of you, only, but of all the people of God with you. It is but a poor thing, Uie fulfilling of my joy; but let me obtest all the serious seekers of hk face; his secret sealed ones, by the strongest consolations of the
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Spirit, by ttie gentleness of Jesus Christ, that Plant of renown, by your last accounts, and appearing before God, when the white throne shall be set up, be not deceived with their fair words. Though my spirit be astonished at the cunning distinctions, which are found out in the matters of the Covenant, that help may be had aeainst these men; yet my heart trembleth to entertain the least thought of joining with those deceivers.
Grace, grace be with you. Amen.
Your own brother, in our common Lord and Saviour, S. R.
St Andrew*!.
LETTER CCCXXVI.
TO THE WORTH7, AND MUCH HONORED COL. GILBERT KER.
Much honored, and worthy Sir, —It is worthy of consideration, that the Lord may, and often doth call to a work, and yet hide himself, and try tne faith of his own. If I conceive aright, the Lord hath called you to act against that enemy: and the withdrawers of their sword, in my weak apprehension, add their zeal unto, and take upon them the guilt of that unjust invasion of this land made by Cromwell's army, and of the blood of the Lord's people in this kingdom; since the sword, put into the hand of his cnildren, is to execute wrath and vengeance upon evil-doers. The Lord's time of ajppearine for his broken land is reserved to the breathings of the Spirit of the Lord, such as came upon Gibeon and Samson; and that is an act of princely and royal sovereignty in God. Ye are, sir, to lay hold on opportunities of Providence, and to wait for him.
As for your particular treating by yourselves with the invaders of our land, I have no mind to it, and do look upon their way as a carrying on of the Mysterv of Iniquity, (for Babylon is a seat of many names.) Sir, let this controversy stand undecided till the Second Appearance of Jesus Christ, and our appeal lie before the throne undiscussed till that day. I hope to lie down in the grave in the faith of the justness of our cause. I speak nothing of the maintaining the greatness of men, not subordinate to the Frince of the kings of the earth. I judge that the blood of the witnesses of Jesus is found upon the skirts of this society, as well as in Babylon's skirts. I believe that the way of the I^ord is Colonel Gilbert Ker's strength and glory; and I should be content to want my part of him, (which is, I confess, precious and dear in Christ,) so that he be spent in the service of Him who will anon make inquisition for the blood of the truly godly, which these men have shed, after fair warning that they were the godly of Scotland.
Vforthy sir, believe, faint not, set your shoulder under the glory of Jesus, that is misprised in Scotland, and give a testimoay
BS2 Rutherford's lbttbrs.
for him—^be hath many names ia Scotland, who shall walk wkh him in white. This despised Covenant shall ruin Malignant!, Sectaries, and Atheists, i et a little while, and behold he com^h, and walketh in the greatness of his strength, and his garmenu dyed with blood. Ob, for the sad and terrible day of the Lord upon England, their ships of Tarsbish, their fenced cities, eio^ because of a broken Covenant!
A conference with the enemy, not to hinder acting, (Oh, that the Lord would thereby, or by some other way, remove the cloud that is over you,) if authority should concur, were to be desired; but it can hardly be expected: however, in the way of duty, and in the silence of faith, so on ; if ye perish, ye are the first of the creation with whom tbe Lord hath taken that dispensation. I should humbly desire you, sir, to look to that, *< Dying, and behold we live; killed all the day long, and yet more than conquerors." There shall be the heat and warmness of life in your graves and buried bones; but look not for tbe Lord's coming the higher way only, for he may come the lower way. Oh, how little of God do we see, and how mysterious is he! Christ known is amongst the greatest secrets of Grod. Keep yourself in the love of God, and, in order to that, as far in obedience and subjection to the King, (whose salvation and true happiness my soul desireth,) and to every ordinance of man for the Lord^s sake, and to the fundamental laws of this kingdom, as your Lord requireth. Sir, ye are in the hearts and prayers of the Lord's people in this kingdom, and in the other two. The Lord hath said, "There b a blessing in the cluster of grapes, destroy it not."
Grace, grace be upon the head of him that is separated from his brethren; and tbe good-will of Him that dwelt m the bush« be with you.
Your servant, in his sweet Lord Jesus, S. R.
Perth, Not. 28,1650.
LETTER CCCXXVIL
TO THE MUCH HONORED, AND TRULY WORTHY COLONEL GILBERT KER.
(Habakkuk il 3, 4.)
Much honored, and worthy Sir, —Your chains now shine as much for Christ, the cause being his, as your sword wa^ mad« famous in acting for that cause; and blessed are such as can willingly tender to Christ both action and blood, doing and suffering. Resisting unto blood is little for that precious and never-rnou^h exalted Redeemer, who, when ye were a-buying, gave blood somewhat dearer than ye gave for him, even the blood of Gud, {Acif XX. 28.) I know a man. who, upon the receipt of a letter, that ye were killed and the people of God destroyed, wished that he might
be quickly under the wall of the higher palace, from under the dint of the storm, and who longed to nave the weather-beaten and crazy bark safely landed in that harbor of eternal quietness.
What further service Christ hath for you, I know not; it is enough, that in your captivity ye offer your service to Christ—but, if I see anything, it looketh Uke a merciful defeat. I see the nobles and the State falling off from Christ, and the night coming upon the prophets, which we should pray to prevent: because it is a rare thing to see a fallen star win * ever up again to the firmament to shine. And what if this be the thick darkness going before the break of day? Sure, sir, the sun shall rise upon Scotland; but if I shall see it, or how near it is to that day, I leave that to Him, even unto Jehovah, who '^createth upon every dwelling-place in Mount Zion, and upon her assemblies a cloud, and a smoke by day, and the shining of a flaming fire by night." But, sir, "the wilderness shall rejoice and blossom as a rose:" and happy he, who hath a bone or an arm, to put the crown upon the head of our highest King whose chariot is paved with love. Were there ten thousand millions of heavens created above these highest Heavens, and again as many above them, and as many above them till angels were wearied with counting, it were but too low a seat to fix the princely throne of that Lord Jesus, (whose ye are,) above them all:—created heavens are too low a seat of majesty for him. Since then, there is none equal to your Master and Prince who hath chosen out for you amongst many sufferings for sin, that only cross, which cometh nearest in likeness to his own cross, watered* with consolation, take courage, and comfort yourself in Him who hath chosen you to glory hereafter, and to conformity with him here. We fools would have a cross of our own choosing, and would have our gall and wormwood sugared, our fire cold, and our death and grave warmed with heat of life ; but He who hath brought many children to glory, and lost none, is our best Tutor. I wish that when I am sick, he may be keeper and comforter. I judge it a Messed'fall, that we are forfeited heirs, broken and out of cr^it, and that Christ is become a Tutor in the place of Free-will, and that we are no more our own. I am broken and wasted with the wrath that is on the land, and have been much tempted with a design to have a pass from Christ, which if I had, I would not stay to be a witness of our defection, for no man's entreaty. But I know it is my softness and weakness, who would ever be ashore, when a fit of sea-sickness cometh on; though I know I shall come soon enough to that desirable country, and shall not be displaced,—none shall take my lodging.
Sir, many eyes are upon you, and the godly are exceedingly refreshed, that ye listen not to the ways of many about you, who with fair words make merchandise of souls. Sir, if the way you are in, be not the way of Christ, then woe to me, for I am eternally lost; but truly, the Lord Christ's dealings with Colonel Gilbert Ker hath proven' to me, that the New Testament and the Cov-^ Get. t Plated. • Pfored.
enant of Grace is a piece, that a solemn meeting and aasenAly of all created angeb, join all their wits together, could not have devised. Since, sir, ye paid nothing for the change that Christ made, and ye will take that debt of free grace to Heaven with yon, (for what was Christ Jesus indebted to you, more than to all your kindred and name!) therefore, since ye are made his own, follow no other way. What is my salvation, though I should lay it in pawn, ^it is but a poor pledge,^ that this, this only is the way ? bat Christ IS surety himself, that it is the way. The Forerunner went before you, and he is safely landed, and there is a fair company before you of such as '^ have come out of great tribulation, and have washed their rarments, and made them white in the Mood of the Lamb f to whom these promises are now performed, " He that overcometh, shall eat of the Tree of life, that is in .the midst of the Paradise of God; and God shall wipe away all tears fixMO their eyes; and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain. He that sitteth oo the throne shall dwell among them ; they shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more, neither shall the sun light on them, nor any heat; for the Lamb, that is in the midst of the throne, shall feed them, and shall take them unto living fountains of waters."
I may, sir, possibly keep you from better work. The God of peace, that brought again from the dead the Great Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the Eternal Covenant, make you perfect V
Yours, in Jesus Chrbt, S. R.
St. Andrew's, Jan. 7,166L
LETTER CCCXXVHL
TO THE MUCH HONORED, AND TRULY WORTHY COLONKI. GILBERT KBR.
Much honored, and worthy Sir, —^I have heard of your continued captivity in England, as well as in this afflicted land; but, ^o where ye will, ye cannot go from under your Shadow, which is broader than many kingdoms. Ye change lodging and countries; but the same Lord is before you; if ye were carried away captive to the other side of the sun, or as far as the rising of the morning star. It is spoken to your Mother, who hath ^et received no bill of divorce, wnich was written to Judah, (Hicah iv. 10,) '^ Be in pain, and labor to bring forth, O Daughter of Zion, like a woman in travail: for now shalt thou go forth out of the city, and thou shalt dwell in the field, and thou shalt ^o even to Babylon, there shalt thou be delivered: there the Lord shall redeem thee from the hand of thine enemies." England shall be accountaUe for you, to render you back; (Isa. xliii. 6,) ** I will say to the north, < Give up;' and to the south, < Keep not back.'" It is a ter-mon that flesh and blood hugheth at; (Ezek. xxxviL 4|) " Propb-
eay upon these dry bones, and say unto them, < O ye dry bones, hear the word of the Lord!' •" It is a preaching to the cold grave: ^ Thus saith the Lord unto the bones,' Behold, I will cause breath to enter into you, and ye shall live. And I will lay sinews upon you, and bring flesh upon you, and cover you with skin, and put breath in you, and ye shall live.'" (Rev. xx. 13,) " And the sea gave up the dead that were in it." Berwick must render back the Scottish captives, and Colonel Gilbert Ker with them. (Isa. xliii. 14,^ " For thus saith the Lord, your Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel, 'For your sake, I have sent to Babylon, and have brought down all their nobles, and the Chaldeans, whose cry is in the ships.*" (Deut. xxx. 4,) "If any of them be driven out to the utmost parts of Heaven, from thence will the Lord thy God gather thee, and from thence will he fetch thee." TZech. viii. 7, 8,) " Thus saith the Lord of hosts, < Behold, I will save my people from the east country, and from the west country; and 1 will bring them, and they shall dwell in the midst of Jerusalem, and they shall be my people, and I will be their God, in truth and in righteousness.'" Sir, ye are both booked by the Lord who writeth up the people, (Psal. Ixxxvii. 6, 6,) and counted to the Lord as one of the house and stock, (Psal. xxii. 30.) Fear not, faint not, all your hairs are numbered.
It is the desire of the people of God, that as your bonds hitherto have been exemplary, to the strengthening of the feeble, and to the stopping of the moXith of the adversary, without any declining to the right or left hand; so your sufferings, in the place ye now ffo to, may be^ (as we are confident in the Lord of you, and in humility boast of his grace in you,) savory, convincing, and like unto this honorable cause, that will prevail in Britain, contrary to all the machinations and counsels of devils and men: and though there were no other ink in the pen I now write with, but some dewing of my last cooling blood, tnis I purpose, (His grace whose I am, enabling me,) to stand to. Sir, we desire to adore no instruments ; yet we conceive the shining and rays of grace, from the Fountain, Jesus Christ the fulness of the Godhead, bestowed on sinful men, hold forth the good thoughts of Christ to this poor land, whose multiplied graves, and whose souls under the altar, slain by Sectaries and Maliffnants, cry aloud to Heaven.
I see nothing, sir, if the Lord be not near, though I dare not say how soon, to awake for the year of Zion's controversy; (Isa. xxxiv. 6,) '' For my sword shall be bathed in Heaven." Behold, it shall come down upon England, and on the residue of his enemies in Scotland. Woe is me for England! That land shall be soaked with blood, and their dust made fat with fatness; that pleasant land shall be a wildeiuess, and on the dust of their land pitch; a judgment upon their walled towns, their pleasant fields, their strong snips, etc., if they do not repent.
Te have not, I conceive, seen such searchii^ and trying times as now these are; and ^et the question will be drawn to a more narrow state, and multitudes will yet leave the Cause; for we
took all into the covenaDt that oflfered to build wilb us; bat Cfani . must have but a small remnaat; few nobles, if any, few minuCen, few professors, though our way standeth unchanged, ^2 Cor. tL S, 9,) '^ By honor and dishonor, by good report and evil report: u deceivers, and yet true; as unknown, and yet well known; is dying, and behold we live; as chastened, and yet not kiibML" Neither is this your condition alone, but the experienced lot of aH the saints that have gone before you. It is one and the saoM cross of Christ; but there be sundry faces and diverse circumstances in the same remnant, the sufferings of Christ and yours. Sir, to be delivered to soldiers, and in captivity, looketh like His suffering of whom Isaiah saith, (chap. liii. 8,^ "He was takeo from prison, and from judgment;" yea, and taken bound, (John xviii. 12.) When the cause is the truth of Grod, the lustre aad face of suffering is so much the more lovely, that it bath the hoe and color of Christ's sufferings who endured contradiction of stn-ners, and despised the shame. Oh it is a great word, ^ Chrin shamed, and Christ abased!" But thus was the Head, and so are the members dealt with in the world: and truly anything of Christ, even the worst of him, (to speak so,) his reproach and shame, are lovely. Though superstitious love to the material cron he suffered upon be foolery, and doting upon the holy grave be cursed idolatry: yet is there a communion with him in bis sofier-ings most desirable; (1 Pet. iv. 13,^ " But rejoice, in as much as ye are partakers of Christ's suffenngs:" m which sense the cup that his lip touched hath the sweeter taste, even though death were in it; the grave, because he did lie in it, is so much the softer, and the more refreshful' a bed of rest; and that part of the sky and clouds that the Beloved shall break through, and come to judgment, is as lovely a^piece of the created heaven as any is, if we may love the ground he goeth on the better—but all thjs k to be understood in a spiritual manner.
The Lord calleth you, sir, upon whom the Spirit of God and his glory resteth, to put your soul's Amen to this dispensation; and requireth of us, tnat our desires follow the now-declared decree of God, concerning the desolation of our sinful land, so many ways guilty of a despised Gospel, and a broken Covenant, and thiatwicii all submission. Certainly no man hath failed more in this thing, than he who writeth to you; for I have brought my health into great hazard, and tormented my spirit with excessive grie^ for oyr present provocations, and the rendings of our kirk; and I see it is a challenging' of, and a bold pleading against him npon whose shoulder the government is, (Isa. xxii. 22.) The Father hath put a glorious trust upon Christ; (ver. 23,) *^ And I will feuten him as a nail in a sure place, and he shall be for a glorious throne to his Father's house, (ver. 24,) '^ And they shall hang upon him all the glory of his Father's house, the offspring and the issue, all vessels of small quantity; from the vessels of cups even to all the rtsDcU of flagons." Our unbelieving apprehensions do so quarrel at tkt 1 Reftefhing.
proeperity of enemies iin an evil cause, that we wrestle with defeats, spoiling, captivity of the godly, killing of his people, the wasting of our land, starving and famishing of the kmgdom, which is M'orse than the swoixl; but this is a sinful contradicting of the Lord's revealed decree. His wisdom saith, '^ Spoiling and desolation is best for Scotland," and we say,'' Not;" and so accuse Christ of misgovernment, and of not being true to the trust put upon him. But since he doth not drag the government at his heels, but hath it upon his shoulder; and since the Nail fostened in a sure place cannot be broken, nor can the smallest vessel fail to find sweet security in dependence upon him; since all the weight of Heaven and earth, of redeemed saints and confirmed angels is upon his shoulder, I am a fool, and brutish to imagine, that I can add anything to Christ's special care of, and lenderness to his people. He who keepeth the basins and knives of bis house, and bringeth the vessels again to the Second Temple, (Ezra i. 8, 9, 10,) must have a more tender care of his redeemed ones, than of a spoon, or of Peter's old shoes, which yet must not be lost in his captivity, (Acts xii. 8.) Ohj for grace to suffer Christ to tutor his own minors and young heirs! But we cannot endure to be under the actings of his government; we love too much to be our own. Oh, how sweet to be wholly Christ's, and wholly in Christ! to be out of the creature's owning, and made complete in Christ; to live by faith in Christ; and to be once for all clothed with the created majesty and glory of the Son of God, wherein he maketh all his friends and followers sharers; to dwell in Immanuel's high and blessed land, and live in that sweetest air, where no wind bloweth, but the breathings of the Holy Ghost; no seas nor floods flow, but the pure waters of life, that proceedeth from under the throne, and from the Lamb; no planting, but the Tree of life, that yieldeth twelve manner of fruits every month ! What do we here but sin and suffer? Oh, when shall the nights be gone, the shadows flee away, and the morning of that long, long day, without cloud or night, dawn! The Spirit and the bride say, <' Come.'' Oh, when shall the Lamb's wife be ready, and the Bridegroom say, *'Come!"
Worthy sir, I mind you to the Hearer of prayer; Oh, help me in that kind!
The Spirit of Jesus be with your spirit
Yours, in his only, only Lord Jesusi S. R.
St Amlrew'f, May 14,1661.
LETTER CCCXXIX.
TO THB WORTHY, AND MUCH HONORED COL. GILBERT KER.
Much honored, and worthy Sir, —I know not why the peo-
tie of God should not take notice of the bonds of any who have lood in readiness to be let out for his cause; and I judge it was
not you, that ye died not in the undecided Cvjntroversy which the Lord of the whole earth hath with the men whom he hath sent against us.
Dear, and much honored in the Lord, let rae entreat you to be far from the thoughts of leaving this land,—I see it, and find > it, that the Lord hath covered the whole land with a cloud io hk anger: but though I have been tempted to the like, I had rather be in Scotland, beside angry Jesus Christ, knowing that he mindelh no evil to us, than in any Eden or garden in the earth,—if we can remain united with the Lord's remnant in the land. He layeth up wrath for all sorts of adversaries in Britain. Though I should never see the glory of his glistering sword in Britain, I would be solaced in the innocent thoughts, (far from revenge,) that the saints shall dip'their feet in the blood of the slain of the Lord. And truly, sir, I suppose that ye cannot but come to these thoughts and weak desires before the Hearer of prayers, for as little as ye think of and value yourself. For me, if I could mind you in your hoods, I purpose not to stand to the account ye give, or thoughts ye have of yourself; though I knew ye are not a whit more or less before Him who weigheth his own according to the weight of imputed righteousness, for my apprehensions. Christ cannot mistake you,—men may—and the calculation and esteem of free grace maketh you to be what you are. I hope to see you an everlastingly obliged debtor to Him whom ye shall praise, but never pay. And truly ye have no riches but that debt; and I know that ye love to be engaged to Jesus Christ, the most excellent of creditors: much joy and sweetness may ye have in standing written in hit book. I desire to do it myself, and I would have you also highly to esteem the design of Christ, who hath raised the riches of the glory of so much grace above the circle of the Heaven of heavens, out of verv nothings: and contrived his thoughts of love so, that lump of glorified clay should stand before him, for all ago, the buraens and loaden debtors of free, eternally free grace. Sir, ye cannot cast the count of the xents of your so great inheritance of glory. Grace be with you.
Your servant, in his own Lord Jesus, S. R.
Edinbiugli, May 18,1661.
LETTER CCCXXX.
TO MT LADT KENMURB.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—We are fiJIen in winnowing and trying times. I am glad that your breath senretk vou to run to the end, in the same condition and way wherein ye have walked these twenty years past: it is either the way^ peace, or we are yet in our sins, and have missed the way. The Lord|
it is true, hatb stained the ^ride of all our glor^; and now, last of all, the sun hath gone down upon many of the prophets: but stumble not, men are but men, and God appeareth more and more to be Ood, and Christ is still Christ.
Madam, a stronger than I am, had almost stumbled roe and cast me down; but, oh, what mercv is it, to discern between what is Christ's and what is man's, and what way the hue, color, and lustre of gifts of grace dazzle and deceive our weak eyes ! Oh, to be dead to all things that are below Christ, were it even a created heaven and created grace! Holiness is not Christ; nor are the bl4>ssoms and flowers of the Tree of life the tree itself. Men and creatures may wind themselves between us and Christ; and, therefore, the Lord hath done much to take out of the way all betwixt him and us. There are not in our way now kings, nor armies, nor nobles, nor judicatories, nor strongholds, nor watchmen, nor godly professors. The fairest things, and most eminent In Britain, are stained, and have lost their lustre; only, onlv Christ keepeth his greenness and beauty, and remaineth what he was. Oh ! if he were more and more excellent to our apprehensions than ever he was, (whose excellency is above all apprehensions,) and Btill more and more sweet to our taste. I care lor nothing, if so be that I were nearer to him; and yet he fleeth not from me; I flee from him, but he pursueth. I hear that your Ladyship hath the same esteem of the despised Cause and Covenant of our Lord, that ve had before. Madam, hold you there. I dare and would gladly breathe out my spirit in that wav, with a nearer communion and fellowship with the Father and the Son, and would seek no more, but jthat I might die believing: and also I would hope, that the earth should not cover the blood of the godly slain in Scotland ; but that the Lord will make inouisition lor th^ir blood, when the sufferings of the saints in these lands shall be fulfilled.
Tho good-will of Him that dwelt in the bush be with you. Your Ladyship's, At all observance, m the Lord Jesus, S. R.
Ok^w, Sept 98,1651.
LETTER CCCXXXI.
FOR THE RIGHT HOMORABLB, AND CHRISTIAN LADT, THB LADY KBNMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—^The Lord is gracious who keepelb your Ladyship in the furnace, when many put out their hand to iniquity one way or other. We are now sbouUeriDg and casting down one aniHher in the dark, and tbs ^ly are hidden from Uie godly. We make our own chains heav* Mr by joining with the LK>rd's enemies; hence new sufferings to aU that dare not say a confederacy to those to whom this peopk
say a confederacy, nor fear their fear. As that n my excr
now, who am not very fkr from being my lone,*—though I knev in Whom I have believed, at least, I should know,—ia this place; so I am afraid that the godly there comply with those declared enemies of God. It will be our strength to walk between enemiei and Malignants on either side. This is the day of Jacob's trouble, yet these dry bones can, and must live. I know not if I shall see It, but I hope to take this quietness and silence of faith, to ibe midst of the noises of the alarm for war, to the grave with me, that the Lord will build upon the Church of Britain and Ireland a palace of silver, inclosed with bbards of cedar.
Dear madam, faint not, the night is almost gone; for the Tidoo is yet for an appointed time, but at the end it shall speak, and not lie; though it tarry, wait for it, because it will surely come, and not tarry. Madam, weary not; none can outbid your lodging n Heaven ; there is more given for it by Him who hath bespoken it for Jean Campbell, and taken it for her, than any can offer:—the ransom of blood standeth.
My wife remembereth her respects to your Ladyship. The child is well. Mrs. Gillespie is well, we hear, but is not here.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in his own Lord Jesus Christ, 8. B.
St Andrew'f, Jan. 28, 1653.
LETTER CCCXXXIL
FOR GRIZZBL FTTLLERTON.
Mistress, —^Remembering well what relation I had to fov dear mother, (now blessed aiid perfected with glory,) and hnag confident that yourself looketh tnat way, which, except I be eternally lost, is the way of peace and of life; I should be ungratefiil to forget those, whom, by the covenant of the Lord, I cauMi but remember to God.
I shall speak nothing to you of the present sad differences; bat if I have, or ever had, any nearness to God, that other way, which I trust I shall never follow, is the way of man. And, fsr tbe present powers, I suffer from them, and look for more. God bath a coatrovevsv with them; and, my soul^ enter not imo their secrets. Only, I would beseeoh, request^ and obtest you, in the Lord, and by your appearance before Christ, to follow the way of the Lord, and the steps trod by the gracious in that plMa, whtdi the Lord followed with life and power. My heart ia Ailed with sorrow, considerinsf what communion with Ged soiM of that country had, and how much ther were in edifying aad bel one another in his way, and how little of that there is now in wHmtry. Your mother kept-in« life in that place, and ' '
^ Bj mjMlf alone.
many about her to the seeking of Grod. My desire to you is, that ye should succeed her in that way, and be letting a word fall to your brethren and others, that may encourage them to look toward the way of (Sod:—you will have need of it ere it be long. See how you may have a gracious minister, and no neutral there, to succeed and follow the servant of God, now asleep in the Lord. There is a great and wide difference between a name of godliness, and the power of godliness: that is hottest when there are fewest witnesses. The deadness upon many, and the defection of the land, is great. Blessed are they who seek the Lord and his face.
I shall entreat you to remember me to your husband, and all friends. I desire to forget none who are in Christ.
Your brother, in the Lord, S. R.
Edinbaigh, Maich 14,1653.
LETTER CCCXXXni.
TO MT LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —Grace, mercy, and peace be to you.—I know that ye think of an out-going, and that your quartering in time, and your abode in this life, is short; '< for we flee away as a shadow." The declining of the sun, and the lengthening of the shadow, say that our journey is short and near the end. I speak it, because I have warnings of my removal. Madam, I know not any against whom the Lord is not: for he is against <' the proud and lolly; the day of the Lord is upon all the cedars, upon all the hieh mountains, upon dverv high tower, and upon every fenced wall, upon all the ships of Tarshish, and upon all pleasant pictures." I know not anything comparable to a nearness and spiritual communion with the Father and the Son Christ There is much deadness and witheredness upon many spirits, sometimes near to God; and I wish the Lord nave not more to say and to do against the land.
Ye have, madam, in your accounts, mercies, deliverances, rods, warnings, plenty of means, consolations when refuge failed, when ye looked oa the right hand and behold no man would know you nor care for your soul, when young and weak manifestations of God, the out-goings of the Lord for you, ezperienees, answers from the Lord; by all which, ye mav be comforted now, and confirmed in the certain hope, that grace, free grace, in a fixed and established mirety, shall perfect that good work in you. Happy they who see •oi aad yet beMevOi
Grace, grace elemally in our Lord Jesne be with yoo.
Yoursi in tin Lord Jes^, S. R.
BdiBta^lfiij87,1606.
LETTER CCCXXXIV.
FOR THE RIGHT HONORABLE, AND TRULY WORTHY GILBTST
KER.
Much honored in the Lord, —How it is with yoa, i»Ay appear by your letters to some with us: but it is the complaial of not a few of such, as were in Christ before me, that most of in inhabit and dwell in a parched land. The people of the Lord are like a land not rained upon. Though some dare not deny that this is the garden of the Beloved, and the yineyard that the Lord doth keep, and water every moment; yet, oh, where are the sometimes* quickening breathings and influences from Heaven, that' have refreshed his hidden ones? The causes of his witbdrawings are unknown to us. One thing cannot be denied, but that ways of high sovereignty, and dominion of grace, are far out of the sight of angels and men ; yea, and so above the fixed way of free
Eromises, such as, '^ This do, and he shall breathe and blow upon is garden;" as he bath put forth a declaration to his bidden ones in Scotland, that smarting, wrestlings, prayings, complainioff, gracious missing, cannot earn the visits from on high, nor fictdi down showers upon the desert. It may be, when we are saying in our graves, " Our bones are dry, and our hope gone," thai lem-
Eoral and spiritual deliverance may come both together; and thai e will cause us feel, both the one way and the other, the good of His reign who shortly cometh to the throne; (Psal. IzxiL 6,) " He shall come down like rain upon the mown grass; as showers that water the earth." (Yer. 7,) ^' in his days shall the righteous flourish; and abundance of peace, so long as the mooo endurath.^ (Yer. 12,) << He shall deliver the needy when he crieth, and the poor also, and him that hath no helper." (Yer. 14,) " He ehaO redeem their soul from deceit and violence; and precious shall tbeir blood be in his sight." And though we cannot pray home a sweel season that way, yet Christ must bring summer with bioi vbea he cometh. (Yer. 16,) ^ There shall be an handful of eom ' the earth upon the top of the mountains; the fruit thereof shcike like Lebanon." I know not if 1 apply prophecies as i ii rather than as they are. When the one Shepherd is set over i even He who shall stand,—^Oh, how much do we lie,—and feed i the strength of the Lord, the isles,—and this thejmatesi of iheoi, —which wait for his law, are to look for that, (fixek. xxidr. 96,) *' And I will make them, and the places round about ray bill, a blessing; and I will cause the shower to come down in Us seaaoa: there shall be showers of blessing." How desirable muai eveiy drop of such a shower be! And, (Hos. xiv. 5,) ^I wil be ae tM dew to Israel: ho shall grow as the lily, and cast fbrtb bis i as lisbanon." (Yer. 6,)'' His branches shall spread, aad bis \
> Former, ocoiionaL
•hall be as the olive-tree, and his smell as LebanoD." And, (Isaiah Iv. 13,) <' Instead of the thorn shall come up the fir-tree, and instead of the brier shall come up the myrtle-tree ; and it shall be to the Lord for a name, for an everlasting sign that shall not be cut off." (Isaiah xli. 19,) ^^ I will plant in the wilderness the cedar, the shittah-tree, and the oil-tree." (Isaiah xliv. 3,) " I will pour water upon him that is thirsty, and floods upon the dry ground: I will pour my Spirit upon thy seed, and my blessing upon thine offspring." And it shall be no lost labor, nor fruitless husbandry; (ver. 4,) '^ they shall spring up as among the grass, as willows by the water-courses." But, when this shall be in Scotland,—and it must be,—is better to believe than prophesy; and quietly to hope and sit still,—for that is yet our strength,—than -to qucurrel with him, that the wheels of this chariot move leisurely.
Yet this can hardly say anything to us who do so much please ourselves in our deadness, and are almost gone from godly thirst and missing too, bein^ half-satisfied with our witheredness. No doubt we have marred his influences, and have not seconded nor smiled upon his actings upon us, nor have we been much of his strain who, (Psalm cxix.,) doth eight times breathe out that suit, ^Quicken me, quicken me." So much are we desirous to be acted upon by the Lord as blocks and stones; and so prodigal are we of his motions, as if they were no better to be husbanded: but it is g^ood, that it is not in our power to blast and undo his breathings ; but his wind bloweth where he listeth. Could we but learn and cast a quiet spirit under the dewings and showerings of Him that every moment watereth his vineyard, how happy and blessed were we ! We neither open, nor do we discern his knocking, nor feel his hand put in through the keyhole, nor can we give any spiritual account of the walkings and motions of Chrbt, when he Btandeth behind the wall, when he cometh skipping over the mountains, when he cometh to his garden and feastetb, when he feedeth amon^ the lilies, when his spikenard casteth a smell, when he knocketh and withdraweth, and is nowhere to be found. Oh, how little a portion of God do we see I How little study we God! how rarely read we Qod, or are versed in the lively apprehensions of that great unknown All in All, the glorious Uodhead, and the Godhead revealed in Christ! We dwell far from the well, and complain but dryly of our dryness and dulneas: we are rather dry than thirsty.
Sir, there may be artificial pride in this humility; but for me, I neither know what He is, nor his Son's name, nor where he dwelleth. I hear a report of Christ great enough, and that is all. Oh! what is nearness to him? what is that, to be <Mn God," to '<dwell in God?" What a house must that be! (1 John iv. 13.) How &r are some from their house and home ? how ill acquaint' with the rooms, mansions, safety, and sweetness of holy security to be found in God ! Ob, what estrangement! what wandering * what frequent conversing with self and the creature I '' Is not
> Aoqaaipted.
here the bed shorter than that a man can slretch himself omki and the covering narrower than that he can wrap himself in iiT* (Isaiah xxviii. 20.) When shall we attain to a living in oolj, only God ! and be estranged from all the poor created oothiogi, the painted shadow-beings of yesterday; which, an hour and hm before creation, were dark waste negatives, and empty Doihings, and should so have been for eternity, had the Lord suffered tbea to lie there forever 1 It is He,^ the great ^^ He who sitteth upos the circle of the earth," (of the world,) <<and the inbabiuuUs thereof are as grasshoppers; that stretcheth out the Heavens aa a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that bringeth the princes to nothing, and maketh the judges of the earth as vanity." (Isaiah xl. 22, 23.) And He, the only He, and there is no He beside him. (Isaiah xliii. 10, 11, and xlv. 6.) Men or angels!—they are not any of them a he to him: but a living, breathing, dying nothing is man at his best, a sick clay-vanity; and the angel to him but a more excellent, living, and under* standing nothing. Yet we live at a distance from him, and ve die and wither, when we are out of God. Oh, if* we knew how nothing we are without him.
Sir, we desire to mind your bonds; and are cheered and refreshed, that we hear of any of his manifestations, and bis outgoings, which are prepared as the morning to you. We hope, nor need we desire you not to faint, and are confident that ma anointing that abideth in you, teacheth you so much. Wait uam the speaking vision : " behold he cometh, behold bis reward ii with him, and his work before him."
The only wise God strengthen you with all might, accordipg to his glorious power, unto all patience and long-sufiering with joyfulness.
Yours at all observance, in the Lord Jesus, S. B.
St. Andrew's, July, 1653.
LETTER CCCXXXV.
FOR MR. JOHN SCOTT, AT OXNAM.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —No man oweth more to the church of God with you, than poor and wretched I: but when weakness of body, and the Lord by it, did forbid to undertake i lesser journey to Edinburgh, I am forbidden far more to journey thither; and believe it, nothing besides this doih hinder. I am unable to overtake what the Lord hath laid upon me here; and, therefore, I desire to submit to sovereignty, and must be nleot If my prayers and best desires to the Lord could contribute anytbinf for pi'omoting of his work, my soul's desire is, that the wildemeai, and that place to which I owe my first breathing, in which I has
^ Hth often OMd, in Uie Seottkh dialect, m n^ in Hebrew, •• a mum ef Oed. •That.
Christ was scarce Darned as touching auy reality or power of gou. liness, may blossom as a rose.
So desiring and praying that his name may be great, among you; and entreating that you may believe that the names of the Lord's adversaries shall be written in the earth, and that whoso will not come up of all the families of the earth unto Jerusalem, Xo worship the King, the Lord of hosts, even upon them shall be no rain; and that the Lord will create glory upon every assembly in Mount Zion; I rest
Your own brother, in the Lord, S. fi.
St Andrew's, Jane 15,1655.
LETTER CCCXXXVI.
TO MY LADY KENMURE.
Madam, —I have been so long silent, that I am almost ashamed now to speak. I hear of your weakly condition of body, which speakcth some warning to you, to look for a longer life, where ye shall have more leisure to praise than time can give you here. It shall be loss to many: but sure, yourself, madam, shall be only' free of any loss. And truly, considering what days we are now fallen into, if sailing were not serving oi the Lord, (which I can hardly attain to,) a calm harbor were very good, when storms are 80 high. The Forerunner, who hath landed first, must help to bring the sea-beaten vessel safe to the port, and the sick passengers who are following the Forerunner, safe ashore. Much dead-ness prevaileth over some; but there is much life in Him who is the Resurrection and the Life, to quicken. Ob, what of our hid life is without us, and how little and poor a stock is in the hand of some! Tho only wise God supply what is wanting. The more ye want, and the more your joy hath run on, the more is owing to you by the promise of grace. Bygones* of waterings from Heaven, which your Ladyship wanted in Kenmure, Rusco, the West, Glasgow, Edinburgh, England, etc., shall all come in a great sum together:—the marriage-supper of the Lamb must not be marred with too laiige a four-hours'* refreshment. Know, madam, that He who hath tutored you from the breasts, knoweth bow to time his own day-shinings, and love-visits.
Grace, that runneth on, be with you.
Yours, in the Lord, at all observance, S. R.
St Andrew's.
> Akegelher * Bj-passed instances. • Sligl aftemooo'e.
LETTER CCCXXXVn.
TO MT LAOT KENMURE.
Madam, —^I coDfess that I have cause to be grieved at my lotig silence, or laziness in writing. I am also afflicted to hear, that such who were debtors to your Ladyship for better dealing, have served you with such prevarication. Ye know that crookednen is neither strong nor long enduring; and ye know likewise, that these things spring not out of the dust It is sweet to look npoo the lawless and sinful stirrings of the creatures, as ordered t^ a most holy Hand in Heaven. Oh, if' some could make peace with God ! It would be our wisdom, and afford us much sweet peace. if oppressors were looked upon as passive instruments, like the saw or axe in the carpenter's hand : they are bidden, (if such a distinction may be admitted,) but not commanded of Goo, (as Sbimei was, 2 Sam. xvL 10,) to do what they do.
Madam, these many years the Lord hath been teaching yoo to read and study well the book of holy, holy and spotless sovereignty, in suffering from some nigh-hand,' and some far off Whoever be the instruments, the replying of clay to the Potter, the Former of all, is unbeseeming the nothing-creature: I hope that he will clear you : but, when Zion's public evils lie not nigh some of us, and leave no impression upon our hearts, it is no wonder that we be exercised with domestic troubles:—but I know that yc are taught of God to prefer Jerusalem to your chiefest joj. Madam, there is no cause of fainting: wait upon the not-tarrying vision, for it will speak.
The only wise God be with you, and Grod, even your own God, bless you.
Yours, at all observance in God, S. R.
St Andrew**, Jane, 1657.
LETTER CCOXXXVni.
TO MY LADT KENMURB.
Madam, —I should not forget you; but my deadnen under a threatening stroke, both of a falling Church, a broken Covenant, a despised Remnant, and craziness oi body, that I cannot get a piece sickly clay carried about from one house or town to an^er, lieth most heavy on roe. The Lord hath removed Scotland's crown, for we owned not his crown. We fretted at his catholic government of the world, and fretted that he would not be ruled and led by us, in breaking our adversaries: and he maketh us to sufler
> Oh, that i Near at h^ad.
and pin) away in our iniquities, under the broken government of his houte. It is like that it would be our snare, to be tried with the honor of a peaceable reformation; we might mar the carved work of his house, worse than those against whom we cry out. It is like that he hath bidden us lie on our left-side three hundred and ninety days; > and yet, so astonishing is our stupidity, that we moan not our sore side. Our gold is become dim, the visage of our Nazarites is become black, the sun is gone down on our seers, the crown is fallen from our head, we roar like bears. Lord save us from that, '^ He that made them will not have mercy on them." The heart of the scribe meditateth terror. Oh, madam, if* the Lord would help us to more self-judging, and to make sure an interest in Christ! Ah, we forget eternity, and it approacheth quickly.
Grace be with you.
Your Ladyship's, at all obedience in the Lord, S. R.
St Andiew't, Not. 90,1667.
LETTER CCCXXXIX.
FOR MR. JOHN SCOTT, AT OXNAM.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —I saw from C. K. a testimony of your presbytery against toleration, in which ye have been instrumental: the Lord give strength to do more. I think it both rare and necessary, and would account it a great mercy, if there were an addition of a postscript from divers ministers and elders, out of all the shires of Scotland: it is really the mind of all the godly and tender in this land. It is believed by some, that the protesting party hath quite given over the cause. I hope it is not so; but the Lord shall be yet victorious in his most despised ones. Our darkness is g^eat and thick, and there is much deadness; yet the Lord will be our light.
Thus recommending you to His grace whose ye are, I am,
Your own brother, in the Lord, S. R.
St Andnw*!, April S, 165S.
LETTER CCCXL.
FOR MR. JOHN SCOTT, AT OXNAM.
Dear Brother, —Faint not; but be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might I look on it as a nch mercy, that the Lord is with you, strengthening you to quicken fainters, to warm and warn anv that are cold or dead, or who deaden others; believe that it will be your peace in the end. The times are sad; yet I persuade myself thit the vision will not tarry, but will sf eak.
> Eiek. It. • Th«t
The Lord will loose our captive-bonds. Oh, blessed he, thoogb alone, who is found fast and constant for the desiraUe interest of Christ.
My humble advice would be, that you see to the pladng of the deacon and the ruling elder, or to anything that may weaken the discipline. Our Second Book of Discipline should be needed; sessions purged. Oh! catechizing and personal visiting, and q>eak-ing to them sigillatim^ concerning their interest in Christ, and a state of conversion, is little in practice. The practice of family fasts is scarce known to be an ordinance of God. It were good that ye should confer with godly brethren in private, concerning the promoting of godliness, concerning Christian conference, and praying together, worshipping of God in families, and soUtarj fasts.
To His grace who can direct, quicken, and strengthen you, I commend you, and am
Your loving brother, S. R.
St Andrew's.
LETTER CCCXLL
TO MR. JAMES DURHAM, MINISTER OF THE OOSPEL AT GLASGOW, SOME FEW DATS BEFORE HIS DEATH.
Sir, —^I would ere now have written to you, had I not known that your health, weaker and weaker, could scarce permit you to hear or read. I need not speak much; the way ye know, and have preached to others the skill of the Guide, and tlie glorv of the home beyond death. And when he saith, '< Come and sea," it will be your gain to obey, and go out and meet the Bridegroom. Mrliai accession is made to the higher house of his Kingdom sbouU am be our loss, though it be real loss to the Church of God : bat w« count one way, and the Lord counteth another way. He is iofiU> lible and the only wise Grod, and needeth none ik ns. Had bf needed the sta3ring in the body of Moses and the prophets, bf could have taken another way. Who dare bid you cast youi thoughts back on wife or children, when he hath said, " Leave them to me, and come up hither ?" Or who can persuade you to die or live, as if that were arbitrary to us, and not His alone who hath determined the number of your months? If so it seem good to him, follow your Forerunner and Guide. It is an unknown land to you, who were never there before; but the land is good, and the companj before the throne desirable, and He who sittetb 9n the throne is ais lone * a sufficient heaven.
Grace, grace be with you.
Yours, in the Lord, S. R.
St Andnw'i, June 15,1658.
1 SeveriUly, one by one. * B7
LETTER OCCXLU.
POR MB. JOHN SCOTT, AT OXNAM.
Reverend anc dear Brother, —^Your letter that came unto ine of August 2d, to be at Ediuburgh upon August 2d, was unknown to me by the subscription; but since it was written for 80 honorable and warrantable a truth of Christ, as a testimony against toleration, if my health would have permitted, and my daily menacing gravel, I should have come to Edinburgh. What, either counsel, countenance, or clearing, ye could have had from the like of «ie, I cannot say, nor dare I speak much, but with a reserve of the help of his grace. I desire to desire ^nd purpose by strength from above, to own that cause, and to join with you and some in, this Church, besides your Presbytery, who will own that cause. Be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might. This cloud will over;' could we live by faith, and wait on a speaking and a seemingly delaying vision, the Lord will not tarry.
Grace be with you. Many are with you, but there is One who is above millions.
Your own brother. S. R.
St Andrew*!, Avfoit 8,1668.
LETTER CCCXUn.
TO MT LADT KENMURE.
Madam, —^I am ashamed of my long silence to your Ladyship. Your tossings «nd wanderings are known to Him upon whom ye have been cast from the breasts, and who hath been your God of old. The temporal loss of creatures, dear to you there, may be the more easily endured, that the gain of One who only hath immortality groweth.
There is an universal complaint of deadness of spirit on all that know God. He that writeih to you, madam, is as deep in this as any, and is afraid of a strong and hot battle before tune be at a close:—but no matter if the Lord crown all with the victorious triumphing of faith. God teacheth us by terrible things in riffht-eousness. We see many things, but we observe nothing. Our drink is sour. Gray hairs are here and there on us. We change many brds and rulers: but the same bondage of soul and body remaineth. We live little by faith, but much by sense, according to the times, and by human policy. The watchmen sleep, ana the people perish for lack of knowledge. How can we be enlighi-tneo, when we mtu our back on the Sun? and, must w# not bo
Paaorer.
withered whsn'we leave the Fountam? It should be my oolj desire to be a minister, gifted with the white stone, and the new name written on it. I Judge it were fit, (now when tall professora, and when many stars rail from Heaven, and God poureth the ide of Great Britain from vessel to vessel, and yet we sit and are settled on our lees,) to consider, (as sometimes I do; but, ah! rarely,) how irrecoverable a woe it is to be under a beguile * in the matter of eternity: and what if I, who can have a subscribed testimonial* of many who shall stand at the right hand of the Judffe, shall miss Christ's approving testimony, and be set upon the left hand among the goats ? There is such a beguile,' (Matt, vii. 22; xxv. 8, 9, 10, 11, 12; Luke xiii. 25, 26, 27.) And it be-falleth many, and what if it befall me Vho have but too much art to cozen my own soul and others with the flourish of ministerial or country holiness.
Dear Lady, I am afraid of prevailing security. We watch littlei (I have relation mainly to myself,) we wrestle little; I am like one travelling in the night who seeth a spirit, and sweateth for fear, and dareth not to teU it to his fellow for fear of increasing his own fear. However, I am sure, whea the Master is nigh his coming, it were safe to write over a double and a new copy of oar accounts of the sins of nature, childhood, youth, riper years, and old age. What if Christ have another written representation of me than I have of myself?—sure he is right:—and if it contradict my mistaking and sinfully erroneous account of mvself^ ah! where am I then ? But, madam, I discourage none; I Know that Christ hath made a new marriage-contract of love, and sealed it with his blood, and the trembling believer shall not be confounded.
Grace be with you.
Yours, at all obedience, in Chrbt, S. R.
St. Andrew'!, May 96,1659.
LETTER CCCXLIV.
TO MT LADT KENMURB.
Madam, —^I should be glad that the Lord would be pleased to lengthen out more time to you, that ye might, before your eyes be shut, see more of the work of the right hand of the Lord^ in reviving a now swooning and crushed Land and Church. Though I was lately knocking at death's gate, yet could I not get in, bat was sent back for a time. It is well if I could yet do any service to Him ; but, ah, what deadness lieth upon the spirit!—and dead-ness breedeth distance from God. Madam, these many years the Lord hath let you see a clear difference betwixt those who serve Grod and love his name, and those who serve him not. And I judge tRat ye look upon the way of Christ as the only 1>e9t way,
A BagaUement, delnnon. t Ceitifteato of chsrMlH;
and that ye would not exchange Christ for the world's god, or their Mammon, and that ye can give Christ a testimony of Chief among ten thousand. True it is, that many of us have fallen from our first love; but Christ hath renewed his first love of our espousals to himself, and multiplied the seekers of God, all the country over, even where Christ was scarce named, east and west, south and north, above the number that our fathers ever knew. But, ah ! madam, what shall be done or said of many fallen stars, and many near to God complying wofiilly, and sailing to the nearest shore ? Yea, and we are consumed in the furnace, but not melted; burned, but not purged; our dross is not removed, but our scum remaineth in us^ and in the furnace we fret, we faint^ and, (which is more strange,) we slumber. The fire burneth round about us, and we lay it not to heart. Gray hairs are upon us, and we know it not.
It were now a desirable life to send away our love to Heaven; and well it becometh us to wait for our appointed change, yet so as we should be meditating thus:—" Is there a new world above the sun and moon ? and is there such a blessed company harping and singing hallelujahs to the Lamb up above? Why, then, are we taken with a vam life of sighing and sinning? Ob, where is our wisdom, that we sit still laughing, eating, sleeping prisoners, and do not pack up all our best things for the journey, desiring always to be clothed with our house from above, not made with hands!" Ah! we savor not the things that are above, nor do we smell of glory ere we come thither; but we transact and agree with time for a new lease of clay-mansions. Behold ! He cometh. We sleep, and turn all the work of duties into dispute of events for deliverance; but the greatest haste to be humbled for a broken and a buried Covenant is first and last forgotten: and all our grief is, the Lord lingereth, enemies triumph, godly ones suffer, atheists blaspheme. Ah! we pray not; but wonder that Christ eometh not the higher way, oy mieht, by power, by garments rolled in blood. What if he come the lower way ? Sure we sin in putting the book in his hand, as if we could teach the Almighty knowledge. We make haste; we believe not. Let the only wise God alone, he steereth well; he draweth straight lines, though we think and say they are crooked. It is right that some should die and their breasts full of milk; and yet we are angry that God dealeth so with them. Oh, if* I could adore him in his hidden ways, when there is darkness under his feet, and darkness in bis
Evilion, and clouds are about his throne! Madam, hoping, be-ving, patient praving is our life. He loseth no time. The Lord Jesus be with your spirit
Yours, at all obliged observance, in Christ, S. R.
81. Aadww'*, a^pL IS, 1669.
«Oh,thiit
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LETTER OCCXLV.
ro his reverend, and dear brethren, mr* outhrifi mr. traill, and the rest op their brethren impriaonbd in the castle of edinburgh.
Reverend, vert dear, and now much honored Prisoners FOR Christ, —I am, as to the point of light^ at the utmost of persuasioa in that kind, that this is the cause of Christ which ye now suffer for, and not men's interest. If it be for men, let us leave it; but if we plead for God, our own personal safety and man's deliverance will not be peace. There is a salvation called << the salvation of God," which is cleanly, pure, spiritual, unmixed, near to the holy word of God; it is that which we would seek, even the favor of God that he beareth to his people; not simple gladness, but the gladness and goodness of the Lord's chosen. And sure, (though I be the weakest of his witnesses, and unworthy to be ^mong the meanest of them, and am afraid that the Cause be hurt—but it cannot be lost—by my unbelieving faintness,) I would not desire a deliverance, separated from the deliverance of the Lord's cause and p^ple. It is enough to me to sin^, when Zion singeth; and to triumph, when Christ triumpheth. I should
i'udge it an unhappy joy, to rejoice when Zion signetb. ^ Not one ioof**' will be your peace.
If Christ doth own me, let me be in the grave in a bloody winding-sheet, and go from the scaffold in four quarters, to grave or no grave. I am his debtor to seal with sufferings this precious truth; But, oh! when it cometh to the push, I dare say nothing,* considering my weakness, wickedness, and fiiintne8». But fear not ye. Ye are not, ye shall not be alone, the Father is with yoo. It was not an unseasonable, but a seasonable and necessary duty ye were about. Fear Him who is Sovereign. Christ is Captain of the castle and Lord of the keys. The cooling well-spnng, and re* freshment from the promises, are more than the firownings of tlM furnace. I see snares and temptations in capitulating, composing, ceding, minching* with distinctions of circumstances, formalities, compliments, and extenuations in the cause of Christ. A long spoon, the broth is hell's hot:*—hold a distance from carnal com-piosilions; and much nearness to the Fountain, to the favor and refreshing light from the Father of lights speaking in his mmcles; —this is sound health and salvation. Angels, men, Zion's elders eye us; but what of all these? Christ is by us, and looketh on us, and writeth up all Let us pray more; and look less to men.
Remember me to Mr. Scott, and to all the rest Blessings be
> Biod. X. 96.
t In aUufion to the Soottkh proterb—** Thaj have need of a loof irith the I>eTiL" r / ~»
ffpon the head of sach as are separated from their brethren. Jo« leph is a fruitful bough by a well.
Grace be with you.
Your lovfng brother and companion in the Kingdom and Pa< 4ence of Jesus Christ, S. R.
St. Andrew'i, 1660.
LETTER CCOXLVI.
Mr. Rutherford's Judgment^ sent to stnne Brethren^ about petitioning His Majesty ^ after his return^ and for owning such as were censured while about that so necessary a duty.
Rbterend, and dear Brethren, —It is a matter of difficulty to me to write at this distance, not having heard your debates. It seemeth that the Lord calleth us to give information to the King's Majesty of affairs. The Lord's admirable providence, in bringing him to his throne, and laying aside otters who were enemies to the cause and sworn Covenant of God, so that now the government is in a right line, is to be adored; and I judge, (without prescribing,) that some should be sent to His Majesty to congratulate chat providence; and that reason of our being so slow in sending should be rendered.
2. We should write, not in the name of the Kirk of Scotland, but in the name of a most considerable number of godly ministers, elders and professors, who both pray for the king, are obedient to his laws, and are under the oath of God—^The sworn Reformation.
3. It is better now, than afker sentences and trouble, to have recourse to him who is by place Parens PatruB.
4. We should supplicate in all humility for protection, countenance, far more for lawful liberty to fear the bond of the oath of the dreadful and most high Lord; avouching to His Majedty, that the Lord, his holy name being interposed, wiU own that Covenant, and bless His Majesty with a happy and successful reign, in the owning thereof and kissing of the Son of God. And when the Lord shall be pleased to ^nt that to us, which concemeth reUgion^ the beauty of his house, the propaeatiDg of the Gospel, the government of the Lord's Kin^om, without popery^ prelacy, unwritten traditions and ceremonies; let His Majesty try our loyalty with what commands be will be pleased to lay on us, and see if we be found rebellious.
6. We should disclaim such as have sinfully complied with the late asurpers; produce our written testimonies against them ; our not accepting of offices and places of trust from them; our testimonies against their usurpation, covenant-breaking, toleration of an religions, cormpt sectarian ways, for which uie Lord hath broken them.
1 ChailetU.
* 644 Rutherford's LBrTERs.
6. We are represented to His Majesty as such as would nsc consent that the remonstrance of the western forces should be condemned by the Commission of the General Assembly: whereas 1. We did humbly desire, that the judicature should not coodeaiA nor censure that Remonstrance, till the gentlemen were heard| attd their reasons discussed. 2. Whatever demur was as to lb* banding or combining part of it, we were and are obliged to beliere, that they had no sectarian design therein, nor levellmg inteotioo. 3. They are gentlemen most loyal, and never were enemies to His Majesty's royal power; but only desired that security might be had for religion and the people of God; persons disaffected to religion and the sworn Covenant abandoned; otherwise they were^ and still are willing to hazard lives and estates, for the just greatness and safety of His Majesty, in the maintenance of the true religion. Covenant, and cause of God. The only difficulty will ' be, where to have fit men to send. But as it will be both sin and shame for us to desert our undeservedlv now censured brethrea; so it will be our sin and reproach sinfully to comply with soob things and courses, as we testified against, and confessed to God. * I can say no more at present, but that I am
Your loving brother, S. R.
S . Aodrewy 1660
LETTER CCCXLVH.
Mr. Rutherford's Judgment of a Draughty or fni$iute of « Petition^ to have been presented to the Committee of Estatef^ bp those Ministers who were then prisoners in the Castie ef JEdinburghj for that other weU-known petition to Eh M^igesty^ about which they were^ when seized upon and made pris oner s.
But that no man may mistake or judge amiM of penone to Sxad in tke i ,
ikithftil in their generationt; know, that thia Draught wae net aeol to Mt, Rvtherford, ae a paper conclnded and eondeaoended npoo aaong thHa Brethren, whoie lore to truth made them in all things, to lender, l^al Cii^ weet ever fond to ab^ain from all appea r ance of evil; but it was mofo iko Cba aw-ge^ion of tome other men, (wnerein was laid before them what kiad of i3> dreie would most probably please, waving thejust measures of what was asiply duty in their circumstances.) than anything Ibwtng from themsBlvua. as tW pas-duct of a mature deliberation. And second^, Imow, (which eoninnock wksA was said,) that whatever it was, or whoever gave the rise to it, yet it wm bovst mads use of, nor presented to the Committee of BsUtes, by any of thsas MtMU mas whose praise, for their Sdali^, fizednass, real and intaimsd ialq^, ii hi Iki churches of Christ.
Dear Brother, —I am, as ^e know, straitened as anoihar sof* fering man; but dare not petition this Committee:—
1. Because it draweth us to capitulate with such as hare the advantage of the mount, the Lord so disposing for the praaenl: mad to bring the matters of Christ to vea and no^ (ye being and they the powers,) is a hazara
2. A speaking to thetn in wrile,* and posing in silence the sworn Covenant, and the cause of God, which is the very present controversy, is contrary to the practice of Christ and the Apostles, who, being accused or not accused, avouched Christ to be the Son of God, and the Messias, and that the dead must rise again, even when the adversary misstated the question. Yea, silence on the cause of God, which adversaries persecute, seemeth a tacit deserting of the cause, when the state of the question is known to be* holders:—and I know that the brethren intend not to leave the cause.
3. I know of no offence that you have given, (I will not say what ofience may be taken,) either as to the matter or manner of your petition: for, if what you have done be a necessary duty laid aside by others, a duty can never give an offence to Christ, and so none to men. But Christians will look upon a pious, harmless, and innocent petition to the Prince, in the matters of the Lord's honor and good of his Church, though proffered by one or two when they are silent whose it is to speak and act, as a seasonable duty.
4. The Draught of that Petition which you sent me, speaketh not one word of the Covenant of God ; for the adhering to which you now suffer, and which is the object of men's hatred; and the destruction whereof is the great work of the times: ^nd your silence, in this nick* of time appeareth to be a non-confession of Christ before men ; and you want nothing to beget an uncleanly deliverance, but the profession of silence.
6. There is a promise and real purpose, as the Petition saith, to live peaceably under the King's authority. But, 1. Ye do not answer so candidly and ingenuously the mind of the rulers, who, to your knowledge, mean a far other thing by authority, than ye do. For ye mean, his just authority, his authority in the Lord, and his just greatness, in the maintenance of true religion, as in the Covenant, Confession of Faith, and Catechisms, is expressed from the word of God; they mean his supreme authority, and absolute prerogative above laws, as their acts make clear, and as their practice is; for they refused, to such as were unwilling to subscribe their bond, to add authority in the Lord, or, just and lawful authority, or, authority as it is expressed in the Covenant: but this Draught of a Petition, under your own hand, yieldeth the sense and meaning to them which tney crave* 2. That authority for which they contend, is exclusive of the sworn Covenant; so that except ye had said, *' We shall be subject to the King's authority in the Lord, or according to the sworn Covenant," ye say nothincp to the point in band; apd that sure is not your meaning. 3. Whoever promised so ihuch of peaceable living under His Majesty's authority, leaving out the exposition of the Fifth Commandment, as your petition doth, may, upon the very same ground, subscribe the bond refused by the godly; and so you pass from the Covenant, and make all those by-past actings of this Kirk and State, these years by-1 Writinir. ^ Jooctore.
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past, to be horrid rebellion ; and bow deep that guiltiness drav> eth, consider.
6. A condemning of the Remonstrance, simply and without any limitation and distinction, is a condemning of many precioos ones in the, land, and a passing from the causes of Crod's wrath, which is the chief matter of the Remonstrance.
7. That nothing is before your eyes but the exoneration of your conscience, is indeed believed by the godly who know you; bat a passing in silence of the honest materials in your former petitkxi to His Majesty, seemeth to be a deserting thereof, since, in all your Petition, ye do not once say, ye cannot but adhere to that pioos Petition, as your necessary duty. And, that ye intend in the Petition the happiness of His Majesty, is also believed.
Dear brother, show to our brethren, that the Lord Christ m your persons, hath stated a question betwixt him and the powers on earth. The only wise God lead you now, when he hath brooght you forth in public, so to act as if ye did see Jesus Christ by yoo, and beholding you. It is easy for such as are on the shore, to throw a counsel to those that are tossed in the sea; but, only by Jiving by faith, and by fetching strength and comfort from ChrHi, can ye be victorious, and have right to the precious promises of the Tree of life, of the hidden Manna, of the gifted Morning-Scary and the like, made to those who overcome: to Whose strength and g^ace, brethren, who desire with me to remember you, do reoom-mend you.
I am, dear brother,
Yours in the Lord & R.
St Andnw't, 1660.
LETTER CCCXLVHL
FOR THE RIGHT HONORABLE, MY LADY VISCOUNT]
KENMURE.
Madam, —^It is not my part to be unmindful of yoo. Be Dd afflicted for your brother, the Marquis of ArgylL As to the main, in my weak apprehension, the seed of Gk>d being in him, and love to the people of God and his cause, it shall be welL The makiaf of particular reckoning with the Lord, and of peace with Gh)d, and owning of his cause, when too many disown it, will make his peace with the King the surer. The LK>rd is beginning to reckon with such as did forsake his cause and covenant: and until we return to him, our peace shall not be like a river and as the waves of the sea. However, the opening of the bosom to take in all the Sa-lignants, can produce no tetter fruits. The Lord calleth as to flee into our chambers, and shut the doors, till the indignatioQ be over, (Isaiih xxvi. 20.) The lily among the thorns is so served: he hideth himself, and our mountain is removed, and we are troubled; but the Lord reigneth, let the earth tremble, and let the
earth rejdce. The Lord without blood broke the yoke of usurping oppressors and laid them aside: the same Lord can settle throne and kinc^dom on the pillars of Heaven. But, oh, the (xmtroversy the Lord hath with Edom and those who covenanted with us and then sold us; and with those of whom the Holy Ghost speaketh,
iLam. ii. 14,) <<Thy prophets have seen vain and foolish things or thee; they have not discovered thine iniquity to turn away thy captivity, but have seen for thee false burdens, and causes of banishment" The time of Jacob's suffering is but short, and the vision will speak. Could we be from under deadness, and watch unto wrestling and prayer with the Lord, and live more by faith, we should be more than conquerors. Wait upon the Lord; foint not
The Lord Jesus be with your spirit
Yours, at all respective observance, in the Lord, Si. R.
8t Aiidnw*t» JvFf 9i 1660.
LETTER COCXLIX.
FOR MISTRESS CRAIG, UPON THE DEATH OP HER HOPEFUL SON, WHO WAS DROWNED WHILE WASHING HIMSELF IN A RIVER IN FRANCE.
Mistress, —^Tou have so learned Christ, as, now in the fur* nace, what dross, what shining of faith mav ^P^&r) must come forth. I heard of the removal of your son, Idr. Tnomas. Thoogh I be dull enough in discerning, vet I was witness to some spiritual savoriness of the new birth and hope of the Resurrection, Which I saw in the hopeful youth, when he,was, as was feared, a-djrinff in this city. And, since it was written and advisedly appointed, in the spotless and holy decree of the Lord, where, ana before what witnesses, and in what manner, whetner by a fever, the mother being at the bed-side, or by some other way in a far country, (dear patriarchs died in Egypt; precious to the Lord, have wanted burials. Psalm Ixxix. 3,) your safest will be^ to be silent, and command the heart to utter no repining and n-etting thou^ts of the holv dispensation of (3od.
1. The man b beyond the hazard of dispute; the precious youth is perfected and glorified.
2. Haa the youth lain year and dav pained beside a witnessing mother, it had been pain and grief lengthened out to you in many portions, and every parcel would have been a little death; now Hjs holy Majesty hatn in one lump and mass, brought to your ears the news, and hath not divided the grief into many portions.
3. It was not yesterday's thought, nor the other year's statute; but a counsel of the Lord of old: and ''who can teach the Almighty knowledge?"
4. There is no way of quieting the mind, anc of silendng tin heart of a mother, but godly submission. The readiest way for peace and consolation to clay-vessels is, that it is a stroke of the Potter and Former of all things; and since the holy Lord batk loosed the grip,^ when it was fastened sure on your part, I know that your light, and I hope that your heart also, will yield. It k not safe to be at pulling and drawing with the omnipotent Lord Let the pull go with him, for he is strong; and say, ^' Thy will be done on earth as it is in Heaven."
5. His holy method and order is to be adored; sometimes the husband before the wife, and sometimes the son before the mother; 80 hath the only wise God ordered; and when he is sent befoitj and not lost, in all things give thanks.
6. Meditate not t^o much on the sad circumstances—the mother was not witness to the last sigh,—possibly, cannot get leave to wind the son, nor to weep over his grave, and, he was in a strange land:—there is a like nearness to Heaven out of all the countriet of the earth.
7. This did not spring out of the dust. Feed and grow fat by this medicine and fare of the only wise Lord. It is art and the skill of faith to read what the Lord writeth upon the cross, and to speQ and construct' right his sense; often we miscall' words and sentences of the cross, and either put nonsense on his rods, or burdea his Majesty with slanders and mistakes, when he mindeth for m thoughts of peace and love—even to do us good in the latter end.
8. It is but a private stroke on a family, and little to the public, arrows shot against grieved Joseph, and the afflicted; but, ah! dead, senseless, and guilty people of God. This is the day of Jacob's trouble!
9. There is a bad way of wilful swallowing of a temptation, and not digesting it, or laying it out of memory without any victoriousness of faith. The Lord, who forbiddeth fainting, Ibr-biddeth also despising. But it is easier to counsel than to suffer: the only wise Lord furnish patience. It were not amiss to call home the other youth.
I am not a little afflicted for my Lady Kenmure's coaditi<»« I desiiie you, when ye see her, to remember my humble respects to her. My wife heartily remembereth her to you; and ■ wounded much in mind with your present condition, and sofEtf-eth with you.
Grace be with you.
Yours, in the Lord, S« L
8t Andrew^ Aug. 4,1660.
HoU. * CeiMtnie.
LETTER CCCL.
FOR MY REVEREND BROTHER, CHRIST's SOLDIER IN BONDS, MR. JAMES GUTHRIE, MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL AT STIRLING.
Dear Brother, —Wc are very oft comforted with the word of
Sromise; though we stumble not a little at the work of holy provi-ence; some earthly mea flourishing as a green herb, and the people of God counted as sheep for the slaughter, and killed all the day long; and yet both word of promise, and works of providence, are from Him whose ways are equal, straight, holy, and spotless.
As for me, when I think of God's dispensations, he might justly have brought to the market-cross, and to the light, my unseen and secret abominations, which would have been no small reproach to the holy name, and precious truths of Christ; but in mercy he hath covered these, and shapen and carved out more honorable causes of suffering, of which we are unworthy.
And now, dear brother, much dependelli upon the way and manner of suffering, especially, that his precious truths be owned with all heavenly boldness, and a reason of our hope given in meekness and fear; and the royal crown, and absolute supremacy of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Frince of the kin^s of the earth, avouched as becometh: for certain it is that Christ will reign the Father's King in Mount Zion; and his sworn Covenant will not be buried. It is not denied, that our practical breach of Covenant first, and then our le^al breach thereof, by enacting the same mischief and framing it mto a law, may heavily provoke our sweetest Lord ; yet there are a few names in the land that have not defiled their garments, and a holy seed on whom the Lord will have mercy, like the four or five olive-berries upon the top of the shaken olive-tree; and their eye shall be toward the I-iord their Maker. Think it not strange that men devise against you; whether it be to exile,—the earth is the Lord's ; or perpetual imprisonment,— the Lord is your li^ht and liberty; or a violent and public death,— for the Kingdom of Heaven consisleth in a fair company of glorified martyrs and witnesses, of whom Jesus Christ is the chief Witness, who for that cause was born, and came into the world. Happy are ye, if you give testimony to the world of your preferring Jesus Christ to all powers : and the Lord will make the innocency and Christian loyalty of his defamed and despised witnesses in this land to shine to after-generations, and will take the Man-child up iX) God and to his throne, and prepare a hiding-place in the wilderness for the Mother, and cause the earth to help the Woman. Be not terrified; fret not; forgive your enemies; bless, and curse not; for though both ye and I should be silent, sad and heavy is the judgment and indignation from the Lord, that is abiding the un-uithful watchmen of the Church of Scotland. The souls under
the altar are crying for justice, and there is an answer retoriMi already:—the Lord's salvation will not tarry.
Cast the burden of wife and children on the Lord Christ; he careth for you and them ; your blood is precious in his sight. The everlasting consolations of the Lord hear you up, and give you hope ; for your salvation, (if not deliverance,) is concluded.
Your own brother, S. R.
St Andrew^ Feb. 15,1661.
LETTER CCCLL
TO MR. ROBERT CAMPBELL.
Reverend, and dear Brother, —^Te know that this is a tune in which all men almost seek their own things, and not the Uungi of Jesus Christ. Ye are your lone,* as a beacon .on the top of i mountain; but faint not, Christ is a numerous multitude himself; yea, millions. Though all the nations were convened against him round about, yet doubt not but he will, at last, arise for the cry of the poor and needy.
For me, I am now near to eternity, and for ten thousand worlds I dare not adventure to pass from the Protestation against the corruptions of tlie time, nor go alongst with the shameless apostasy of the many silent and dumb watchmen of Scotland ; but I think it my last duty to enter a protestation in Heaven, before the right-eous Judge, against the practical and legal breach of the Covenant, and all oaths imposed on the consciences of the Lord's people, and all Popish superstitions and idolatrous mandates of men. Know that the overthrow of the sworn Reformation, the introducing of Popery and the Mystery of iniquity, is now set on foot in the Three Kingdoms; and whosoever would keep their garments clean are under that command, '^ Touch not, taste not, handle not."
The Lord calleth you, dear brother, to be still ^'steadfast, on-movable, and abounding in the work of the Lord." Our royal kingly Master is upon his journey, and will come, and will noC tarry; and blessed is the servant who shall be found watchinr when he cometh. Fear not men, for the Lord is your light and salvation. It is true, it is somewhat sad and comfortless that ye are your lone; ^ but so it was with our precious Master: nor are ye your lone,^ for the Father is with vou. It is possible that I shall not be an eye-witness to it in the flesh; but I believe He cometh quickly who will remove our darkness, and will shine gloriously in the Isle of Britain, as a crowned king, either in a formally sworn covenant, or in his own glorious way ; which I leave to the determination of his infinite wisdom and goodness. And this is the hope and confidence of a dying man who is longing and fainting for the salvation of God.
^ Bjjoanelf alone.
Beware of the ensnaring bonds and obligations, by any hand writ or otherwise, to give unlimited obedience to any authoiity, but only in the Lord; for all innocent self-defence, (which is according to the Covenant, the Word of God, and the laudable example of ihe Reformed Churches,^ is now intended to be utterly subverted and condemned: and what is taken from Christ, as the flower of his prerogative royal, is now put upon the head of a Mortal Power, which must be that great Idol of indignation that provoketh the eyes of his glory. Dear brother, let us mind the rich promises that are made to those that overcome, knowing that those that endure to the end shall be saved.
Thus recommending you to the rich grace of God, I remain, Your affectionate brother, in Christ, S. R.
8t Andrew's, 1661.
LETTER CCCLII.
TO ABERDEEN.
Reverend, and dearly beloved in the Lord, —Grace be to you, and peace from God our Father, and from the Lord Jesus Christ.
There were some who rendered thanks, with knees bowed to Him, " of whom is named the whole family in Heaven and earth," when they heard of "your work of faith, and labor of love, and patience of hope in our Lord Jesus;" and rejoiced not a little, that where Christ was scarce named in savoriness and power of the Gospel, even in Aberdeen, there Christ hath a few names precious to him, who shall walk with him in white. We looked on it, (He knoweth whom we desire to serve in our spirit, in the Gospel of his Son,) as a part of the fulfilling of that, " The wilderness and solitary place shall be glad for them; and the desert shall rejoice and blossom as a rose;" but now it is more grievous to us than a thousand deaths, when we hear that you are shaken, and so soon removed from that which you once acknowledged to be the way of God.
Dearly beloved, the sheep follow Christ who calleth them by name; a stranger they will not follow; but they flee from him, for they know not the voice of a stranger. Ye know the way, "by which ye were sealed to the day of redemption;" and ye received the Spirit, by the hearing of faith. Part not with that way, except ye see there be no rest for your souls therein ; neither listen to them that say, " Many were converted under episcopal as well as under presbyterial government;" and yet the godly gave testimony against the bishops; for the instruments of conversion toathed episcopacy, with the ceremonies thereof, and never scaled it with their sufferings. But we shall desire instances of any engaged bv oaths, and by the suflerings of the faithful messengers of God,
and the manifestation of the Lord's presence, in the way ye now forsake, who yet turned from it, and went one step toward sinful separation, and did it in that way ye now aim at, and did yeC flourish and grow in grace: but we can bring proofs of many who left it, and went further on to abominable ways of d^ror. And you have it not in your power where you shall lodge at night, having once left the way of God; and many we know lost peace and communion with God, and fell into a condition of withering, and, not being able to find their lovers, were forced to return to their first Husband. We shall entreat you to consider what a stumbling it is to malignant opposers of the way and cause of God, who with" their ears heard you, and with their eyes saw you, 80 strenuously take part with the godly in their 8ufi*erings, and profess yourselves for religion, truth, doctrine, government of the nouse of God, his covenant and cause; if now you build again what you once destroyed, and destroy what you builded. And will you not make yourselves, by so doine, transgressors ? How shall it wound the hearts of the godly, stam the profession, darken the glory of the Gospel, shake the faith of many, weaken the hands of all, if ye, and ye first of all in this kingdom, will stretch out the hand to raze the walls of our Jerusalem, by reason of which the Lord made her terrible as an army with banners: for, when kings came and saw the palaces and bulwarks thereof they marvelled and were troubled, and hasted away; fear took hold of them there, and pain as of a woman in travail. And we shall be grieved, if you shall be heirs to the guiltiness of breaking down the same hedge of the vineyard, for the which the sad indignation of God pursueth this day the Royal Family, many nobles, houses great and fair, and all the prelatical party in these Three King-doms. And when your dear brethren are weak and fainting, shall we believe that ye will leave us, and be divided from this so blessed a conjunction? The Lord Jesus Christ, we trust, will walk in the midst of the Golden Candlesticks, and be with us, if ye will be gone from us.
Beloved in the Lord, we cannot but be persuaded better things of you; and we will not conceal from you, that we are ignorant what to answer when we are reproved on your behalf, in regard that your change to another gospel-way f which the Lord avert) is BO much the more scandalous, that the sudden alteration, unknown to us before, now overtaketh you, when men come amongst you against whom the furrows of the fields of Scotland do complain. Forget not, dear brethren, that Christ hath now the fan in hk hand, and that this is also the day of the Lord, which shall * burn as an oven; and, that Christ now sitteth as a refiner of silver, purifying the sons of Levi, and purging them as gold and silver, that they may olfer unto the Lord an ofifering of righteousness; and, that those who keep the word of his (not their own) patience, shall be delivered from the hour of temptation, that shall come oo all the earth to try them.
If ye exclude all non-converts from the visible city of God, in
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which, daily, multitudes in Scotland, in all the four quarters of the land, above whatever our fathers saw, throng into Christ, shall they not be left to the lions and wild beasts of the forest, even to Jesuits, Seminary-priests, and other seducers ? For the magistrate hath no power to compel them to hear the Gospel, nor have ye' any church-power over them, as ye teach: and they bring not love to the Gospel and to Chri^, out of the womb with them; and so they must be left to embrace what religion is most suitable to corrupt nature.
Nor can it be a way approven ^ by the Lord in Scripture, lo excommunicate from the Visible Church, (which is the office-house of the free grace of Christ, and his draw-net,) all the multitudes of non-converts, baptized, and visibly within the Covenant of Grace, which^are in Great Britain, and all the reformed churches; and so to shut the gates of the Lord's gracious calling upon all these, because they are not, in your judgment, chosen to salvation, when once you are within yourselves. For how can the Lord call Egypt his people, and Assyria the work of his hands, and all the Gentiles, (who for numbers are as the flocks of Kedar, and the abundance oi the sea,) the kingdoms of our Lord, and of his Christ, if you number infants, as many do, and all such as your charity cannot judge converts, as others do, among heathens and pagans who have not a visible claim and interest in Christ? The candlestick is not yours, nor the house; but Christ fixeth and re-moveth the one, and buildeth or casteth down the other, according to his sovereignty. We in humility judge ourselves, though the chief of sinners, the sons of Zion and of the seed of Christ: if ye remove from us, and carry from hence the candlestick, let our Father be Judge, and show us why the Lord hath bidden ye come out from among us. We look upon this Visible Church, thoufi^h black and spotted, as the hospital and guest-house of sick, halt, maimed, ana withered, over which Christ is Lord, Physician, and Master; and we would wait upon those that are not yet in Christ, as our Lord waited upon us and you both. We, therefore, your brethren, children of one Father, cannot but, with tears and ex-ceeding sorrow of heart, earnestly entreat, beseech, and jbtest you, by the love of our Lord Jesus Christ, by his sufferings and precious ransom which he paid for us both, by the consolations of his Spirit, by your appearance before the dreadful tribunal of our Lord Jesus; yea, and charge you before God and the same Lord Jesus; << who shall judge the quick and the dead, at his appearing, and in his Kingdom;" break not the spirits and hearts of those to whom ye are dear as their own soul; forsake not the assembUes of the people of God; let us not divide.
Not a few of the people of God in this shire of Fife, in whose name I now write, dare say, if ye depart, that ye will leave Christ behind you with us, and the Golden Candlesticks, and will cast yourselves, we much fear, out of the hearts and prayers of th<ni« sands dear to Jesus Christ in Scotland. Therefore, before ye fix
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judgment and practice on any untrodden path, let a day of humiliation be agreed upon by us all, and our Father's mind and will inquired, through our one common Saviour; and let us see one another's faces at best conveniency; and plead the interest of Christ, and be comforted, and not stumbled ^ at your ways.
So, expecting your answer, we shall pray that the God of peaces who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of the sheep through the blood of the Everlasting Covenant, may make you perfect in every good work to do his will; working in you that which is well-pleasing in his sight, through Jc Christ; and I shall remain,
Your affectionate brother, in the Lord, S. R.
St Andzew*!.
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