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B.N. A Young Woman of 19 Years. Jean Anderson:

I was through mercy kept from any gross outbreakings before the world
all along hitherto, and had some form of secret devotion which I ordinarily
kept up once a day, and sometimes but rarely twice a day; but it went
all against the grain with me ill within these two years past. I very seldom
read the Bible by myself in the former part of my life, because I had
then no delight in it. For the fashion’s sake, however, I went to the Kirk
on Sabbath Days, but had no concern whether I heard the sermon or
no, and brought none of it along with me; and never found any word
I read or heard come with any power to me. I never thought seriously
what would become of me after death, or whether I would go. Only
sometimes when I fell sick, I thought if I recovered I would be more
taken up about soul concerns; but when I came to health I was just what
I used to be.

Thus matters continued with me till one Sabbath some time in the
Spring, 1742, hearing a minister (Mr. McCulloch) preach on the Brae
at Cambuslang on a text which I do not now remember, he had these
words in his sermon: “When a room is full of darkness, the little motes
that may be in it are not seen; but if a beam of light be let in by any
small hole, these little motes come to be discovered, and the air in the
room is seen to be full of them. So, said he, it is with the heart. It is a
room full of darkness by nature, and you that are unrenewed see nothing
much amiss there; but if it would please God to cause a beam of His
light to shine into that dark heart of thine, thou wouldst see multitudes
of abominations swarming in it, or words to that purpose. At that instant
I felt the words spoken powerfully to my heart and to my conscience,
and a ray of light came along that discovered to me the many corruptions
of my heart. I was made to see what an ugly, loathsome and polluted
creature I was in the sight of God by those multitudes of corruptions of
my heart and all the sins of my life. I was made to loathe myself for all
my iniquities and abominations and to wonder that I had lived so long
in the world and under the Gospel, and yet had never seen anything at
all of my vileness by sin. I was now made to grieve and mourn for the
offences and dishonours I had done to God by sin, and thought that I
was now quite lost and undone, and that I was just at that time sinking
down into hell. At that thought I could not forbear crying out among
the people on the Brae, ‘Oh, lost and undone! What shall I do?’

For about a month after this I continued in great distress of soul on
account of my sins actual and original, sins of heart and life. I was much

— b



NN s sy ey

TESTIMONIES 7

bowed down and ashamed of myself before God on account of my
ugliness in His sight by sin. Fears of hell and sense of sin whereby I had
dishonoured God were mixed together ofttimes in my exercise. Sometimes
fears of being thrust down to hell for my sin pressed me down with the
greatest weight; sometimes again these fears would have vanished for a
time, and then that which was most grievous and afflicting to my spirit
was that I had so greatly offended and dishonoured a gracious God by
my sin. My distress of spirit under these sorts of exercise was so great
that for about a month’s time after my awakening, I could not apply
myself to work, though I often essayed it, nor could I eat, drink or sleep
any at all, or but very little, but I inclined to be almost always at secret
prayer, reading my Bible, or hearing sermon everyday at Cambuslang.
I had all along a deep sense of my need of Christ to save me from sin
and wrath, and an earnest thirsting after Him, and restlessness without
Him.

But I got no sensible outgate or relief, till one day when I was at
Cambuslang on an ordinary weekday, and that day the number of people
not being great, Mr. McCulloch preached in the hall in the manse.
Before sermon a part of the §1st Psalm was appointed to be sung. While
the eighteenth verse was a-singing,

‘Of gladness and of joyfulness
make me to hear the voice,

That so these very bones which Thou
hast broken may rejoice’,

especially at the singing of the last two lines, my heart so filled with joy
at the thoughts of what God had done for me in giving me a sense of
my sins, and shedding abroad His love in my heart as He now did, that
I could not forbear crying out aloud for joy, and thought I could never
praise Him enough for His mercy to me.

But after sermon, coming from the hall into the minister’s room to
give him an account of what God had then done for me, as [ was at the
stairhead betwixt the two doors, I fell under a strong apprehension that
hell was just before me, and that I was just ready to fall down into it. I
durst go not one step further, but fell down and cried out aloud for fear.
This dread of hell I took to be from Satan, to put me into a confusion
when I was going to tell what God had done for my soul. A minister
(Mr. Scott, Stenhouse) coming and speaking to me, I turned calmer and
more composed.
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Next Sabbath I fell under great darkness and fears about my own
condition, but on Monday morning, when I was at secret prayer, these
words in Is. 41.16 came into my heart with great power and sweetness:
‘Thou shalt rejoice in the Lord, and shalt glory in the Holy One of
Israel’. They made me indeed greatly to rejoice in God in Christ, and
to glory and triumph in Him, but with fear and reverence. I was then
made to accept of the Lord Jesus Christ as my Redeemer and Saviour,
and to close with Him in all His offices of grace as my Prophet, Priest
and King, and to give up myself to Him to be saved by Him in His own
way.
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A.K. A Woman of 30 Years. Janet Tennant (daughter of weaver):
When I was a child at school, I had a great delight in praying often by
myself, and in reading my Bible, but after that I turned more and more
careless of anything of that kind, though frequently urged to read and
pray by my parents, and I lost all relish for these things so far, that for
twelve years after I had done with the schools, I scarce ever bowed my
knee to my Maker by myself. Yet I went sometimes to the Kirk for
fashion’s sake, but had no pleasure in doing so, or in hearing anything
there. But about ten years ago I thought I had lived a very careless,
graceless life, and thought I must change my way of life, and so fell to
praying again. But yet I had no sense of my lost condition by nature, or
of the evil of sin, on my spirit I continued, however, to keep stated times
daily for prayer and reading a chapter of my Bible morning and evening,
but all was still a dead form.

About a year after I had begun this course, Satan troubled me much
with his temptations, particularly in urging me to take away my own
life, and he pressed me so hard to it that when there was any instrument
near me to do it with, I was forced to put it away out of my sight, the
better to get rid of the temptation: and by continuing in prayer, and
running to God for power against the temptation, I was enabled to get
the better of it. Sometimes I got great comfort in that and other duties.

When the awakening broke out at Cambuslang in February, 1742, 1
came over and heard sermons, and was much affected in seeing the
people there in such distress, and I thought that unless I got out of the
state I was in, I would never be saved. One day I was much affected in
hearing Mr. McCulloch reach on that text, ‘And when He is come, He
will convince the world of sin’. Another day hearing the same minister
preach on these words, ‘He that believeth not God hath made Him a
liar’, and showing the heinous nature of the sin of unbelief, I heard him
say among other things, that unbelief was a greater sin than murder, than
even the murdering of father or mother, for that was but murdering a
creature, but unbelief was a murdering of the Son of God, or an approving
of His murder by the Jews. I found these words brought home with
great power to my heart, and was made sensible that I was an unbeliever,
and that by my unbelief I had murdered Christ, killed the Prince of Life,
and crucified the Lord of glory, or caused Him to be killed and crucified.
Upon this I was brought into great distress of soul, and was just at the
point of crying out among the people, but got it restrained. But at that
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time I did not get a sense of any of my sins but my unbelief, which was
very distressing to me for a considerable time.

While I was in this soul trouble, the tempter one day suggested to me
that Christ never came into the world to save sinners, and he urged this
upon my mind for about half a day: but God let me see that this was
but a temptation of Satan to think so, and gave me faith to believe the
contrary truth revealed I the Word, and so the temptation went off.
Some time after this the devil tempted me to give myself away soul and
body to him, for that there was no mercy for me. I was indeed under
great fears that there was no mercy for me, but I abhorred the vile
suggestion of the Evil One of giving myself away to him: and then the
Lord was pleased to give me some hair of hope that He would yet show
me mercy. But it was but a very small glimmering of hope I got: till one
night in my bed, wishing the Lord might have mercy on me, but fearing
He would not, that word came into my mind, ‘Return unto me, and I
will turn unto you, saith the Lord of hosts’. This gave me some little
comfort to think that the Lord was calling me to turn to Him and that
the door of mercy was yet open to me, and I got some more liberty in
praying after this.

About the 17th June, 1742, having come over to Cambuslang to hear
sermons, before sermon began a Glasgow man sitting on the Brae beside
me was telling how the Seceding ministers and their followers were
calling all this work at Cambuslang a delusion, and particularly how a
Seceding minister at Stirling, at the late sacrament they had there, had
been exclaiming bitterly against it, and for that purpose had pitched
upon those words in Jude for his text at his action sermon, ‘Raging
waves of the sea, foaming out their own shame, wandering stars to whom
is reserved the blackness of darkness for ever’. This put me into great
confusion, so that I could give little heed to what was said in the sermons,
and I went home that night in great perplexity, and continued so after
I was got home. But next morning, while I was begging the Lord might
remove that temptation I was under as to the work at Cambuslang being
a delusion, and might show me from His word if it was right, within
two minutes after I had begun to pray thus, those words came into my
heart,

‘For God of Zion hath made choice,
there He desires to dwell;

This is my rest, here shall I stay,
For I do like it well’.

— b
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B.Y. A Widow Woman Aged About 34 Years. Margaret Boyle
(relict of a shoemaker):

I had not the advantage of a religious education in my younger years,
and so began only when I was about twelve years of age to pray in secret,
and continued to do so for about two years, after which I returned quite
careless of all that was good, and laid aside praying by myself altogether
till of late. I used to go to the Kirk on Sabbath Days, but did not mind
what was said in earnest. I thought if I could read the Bible and go to
the Kirk and lead a moral life, and not wrong my neighbours, that all
was well enough. After I have been sometimes recovered from danger
at childbearing I have had some kind of impressions on my spirit to
return God thanks, but I soon forgot all again, and returned to my former
careless unconcerned way of life, and seldom ever thought at all of an
after state, or what would become of me after death.

Thus matters continued with me till the year 1742, when I received
to go to Cambuslang about the first of May; and on Sabbath morning
before I went out, that thought came into my mind: Now I am going
to seek the blessing and I know not where. When I came there, I heard
Mr. McCulloch preach on that text, “When the strong man armed keeps
the house, all his goods are in peace, but when a stronger than he cometh,
he will bind the strong man and spoil his goods and cast him out’. While
he showed that the strong man armed was the devil, the house or palace
the heart, his goods the lusts and corruptions of the soul, and the methods
he took to keep the sinner’s heart, with all its corruptions in it, in peace
and quiet, he went on to show that Christ was infinitely stronger than
the devil and would come and bind the devil and cast him out of the
hearts of His elect; he showed too the way He used to take to do so.

While I heard these things discoursed at large, I found a secret and
mighty power applying them to my soul, giving me such a sight and
sense of my lost and wretched condition, and such a sense of my sins as
dishonouring to God and exposing me to eternal misery, that my inward
agony made me fall into such a sweat that one might have wrung my
gown from my shoulder to my belt as if it had been drawn through
water; and yet at the same time I was made to tremble as if I would have
shaken to pieces. I cried not out, though I refrained with difficulty. This
was joined with a sweet melting of heart for sin, and secret praising and
blessing of God in my heart, that He had not cast me into hell, but spared
me for long, and was now giving me such a sight and sense of things as
I now had. All this was accompanied with such a love to Christ, that I

— b
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could have been content, if it had been His will, never to have seen my
husband or nearest relations or anybody in the world, but to have been
just swallowed up of that love to Christ that I then felt poured into my
soul. After that sermon was closed, while that portion of the 68th Psalm
was a-singing:

“Thou hast, O Lord most glorious,

ascended up on high,
And in triumph victorious led

Captive captivity:

‘Thou has received gifts for men,
for such as did rebel;

Yea, ev’n for them, that God the Lord
In midst of them might dwell’,

I was made to rejoice with joy unspeakable, that Christ had bound Satan
and cast him out of my heart, or in hopes that He would do so, and
would rid my heart of the devil’s goods, the hellish trash of lusts and
corruptions in my heart. I was made to hope that He would captivate
me to Himself, who had been so long a captive to the devil, and that
He would receive such a rebel as I had been into favour, and come and
dwell in my heart.

But after this frame had lasted about ten or twelve days in a good
measure, it wore off and I fell into great distress of soul at the thoughts
of my sins and my danger of eternal misery, often thinking that all I had
met with was but delusion, though at times it was otherwise and I durst
not deny what the Lord had done for me. But I got no sensible comfort
for about a quarter of a year after this, though, blessed be God, I was
still kept close to the way of duty, and diligent I the use of all the means
of grace I could get access to, such as hearing of the Word and reading
it, meditation, Christian converse and prayer, especially secret prayer. I
slept very little for that quarter of a year, but sat up often till twelve
o’clock at night, and got up again about two in the morning for secret
prayer an other duties.

Some about me, seeing me so much taken up that way, said I was
turned light in the head, and would certainly go distracted, and would
pray myself to hell. At length one night very late, while I was first at
meditation, then at secret prayer, ere ever I was aware’ my soul was
made as the chariots of Amuinadib; while I was musing the fire burned,
meditation was turned to prayer, and prayer into praise. Praises proceeded

— b
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from love and joy in God through Jesus Christ, by whom I thought I
had received the atonement. My heart was led out to close with Christ
in all His redeeming offices, as Prophet to teach, Priest to save, and King
to rule me. I could not forbear crying out, Bless the Lord, O my soul,
and forget not all His benefits etc., as in the 103rd Psalm. I had then an
ardent desire, if it had been possible, to have had thousands of congregations
employed in praising Him, and that heaven and earth should ring with
His praises.

But about five or six days after this, when this frame went off, I was
tempted to think all I had met with was but delusion, upon which I was
brought under great distress, and thought I was a cast-away and that the
Lord would never have mercy on me, or forgive such heinous sins as I
had been guilt of. Shortly after, while I was under much perplexity with
such apprehensions, that word came into my heart, ‘I, even I, am He
that blotteth out thy transgressions, and will not remember thy sins, for
my own Name’s sake’. This word came with such power as eased me
of the burden that had been on my spirit, and caused me to rejoice at
the hopes of God’s pardoning and pitying me, and sending such a word
to relieve me, and to lie low before Him for my unbelief and distrust.
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B.L. A Young Unmarried Woman of 18 years. Mary Shaw
(daughter of a ship’s carpenter in Greenock):

My parents being religious persons, by anything I could formerly or can
yet judge, brought me up in a religious way, and I conformed to their
instructions and example in an outward way, and was restrained in mercy
from things vicious before men. I used to go to the Kirk on Sabbaths,
and to pray twice or once at least every day from childhood. I used,
however sometimes in converse, when I would have the person that
spoke to me and who seemed to doubt of what I told, to say, ‘For truth
it is so’; or ‘Faith, it is so’. I saw no evil in that way of speaking then,
but often since I have been made to see much evil in my speaking so,
and to mourn in secret for it. Because I kept up a form of religious duties,
I made no doubt but this would take me to heaven.

Thus things continued with me, without anything like an awakening
or sense of my sin or natural lost state, till in October, 1740, when the
sacrament occasion at Glasgow was drawing near, my mistress said to
me: ‘Are you not thinking to partake of the sacrament at this time?’ I
said ‘No, I was not, for I was not prepared’. She answered, ‘I'll warrant
there will be many as unprepared as you there’. I then began to think
with myself, Surely I must be a great hypocrite when my mistress has
such thoughts of me. And though I saw I was not fit to go to the Lord’s
table, yet I thought it would be fit for me, before such an occasion, to
read in the Gospel the story of Christ’s sufferings. But as I turned over
my Bible, I saw a mark and a corner of a Bible leaf folded down, and
knowing that I did not use to put a mark, but in place of where I had
formerly observed something remarkable, I asked a blessing on what I
was going to read, as I always used to do when I was going to read in
the Bible, that the Lord would give me the sanctified use of it. I resolved
also to read what was there before I went any further. As I read there
(it was in Mark, chapter 1, at the beginning) and came to the 41st verse,
I read that ‘Jesus, moved with compassion, put forth His hand and touched
him (the leper), and said, I will; be thou clean’. Upon this I was made
to believe that Christ was willing to heal and cleanse my soul from the
leprosy of sin. But I was woefully averse to come to be healed and
cleansed by Him, and at the thoughts of this I fell into great uneasiness
and distress of mind. I asked my mistress if she would allow me to go
to that sacrament occasion. ‘Ho’, she said, but she would allow me to
go to the next after that.
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All the winter and spring following (1740—41) I continued under much
more concern about my soul than before, and was much grieved to find
my heart so hard and my mind wandering in time of duty, and through
disquiet of heart, when there was none within but myself, I have been
made to rear, and I would then have found my heart very sore, and lest
anybody should have overheard me, that I might conceal my inward
distress that was the spring of all, I would have cried, My head! My head!

At the Barony sacrament that year, hearing a minister on that text,
‘Choose ye this day whom ye will serve’, I thought that I would for my
part choose the Lord to serve Him only. But I was sensible that I had
so often already broke so many promises, resolutions and vows to serve
God, that I was afraid that I would go to hell. And when the minister
said, There are many that draw near to God, rushing into His presence
as the horse into the battle, without considering whom they approach,
and not considering what a holy and just God they had to do with, then
I thought that this had indeed been my way too much and too long
already. But I thought I would try for a week or two, if I could once
refrain from sin, and after that I would be more fit to come before Him
in prayer. I accordingly essayed to do so for two weeks, and after that,
essaying to pray, I found I was more unfit and out of order in that duty
than before. Sitting down and reflecting how things were with me since
I had refrained prayer for two weeks, I found things had turned still
worse and worse. Upon this I resolved to return to my former course
of prayer daily; and that word coming into my mind encouraged me
much to that duty: ‘And Isaac said; More is the wood and the fire, but
where is the lamb for the burnt offering?” And Abraham answered, ‘My
son, the Lord will provide Himself a lamb for the burnt offering’. So I
was made to hold on the duty, and to go about it when I was sensible
of my unpreparedness for it, hoping the Lord would give what He
required of me. Sometimes, when I went out into the fields alone, for
the more secrecy and liberty at this duty, I would have fainted and
swarfed and been seized with great tremblings of body at the apprehension
of the greatness and majesty of God, and because I though He would
pour down His infinite wrath upon me, because I so richly deserved it.
Under such apprehensions I would sometimes be made to cry out in the
fields, and sometimes I the house too. When I could not otherwise get
crying restrained I would to prevent it, have sometimes stopped my
mouth with my napkin, or if I was near a bed, would have wrapped my
head in the bedclothes. All this was in the summer, 1741.

— b
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In this condition I continued ofttimes till a stranger-minister (Mr.
Whitefield) came to Glasgow in September thereafter (17th) where I
heard him preach in the High Churchyard concerning Paul’s conversion.
He said, ‘Some of you will not pray for a week or more, hoping that
you will grow better, and then you will pray’. I thought he was just
speaking to me, and was going to name me out for a hypocrite: upon
which I was put to great confusion, and was like to cry out. When he
further said: ‘If one should ask many of you, How long is it since you
loved Christ?, you would answer, ‘Ever since I was born, or ever since
I can remember. And some of you would say, I thought I loved Christ
once but I do not love Him now’. I thought here he was just describing
me and the thoughts of my heart, and I was in such distress that I was
afraid I would cry out, and rather than do that I chose to withdraw from
among the people, and did so, and heard him no more.

Next Sabbath I was afraid I would be made to cry out in the Kirk and
therefore I thought I would rather go to hear some of the Seceding
ministers at Corshill, for I had observed that in hearing them some time
before, I was never so nearly touched with what they said as in hearing
some ministers in the Kirk; and so I thought I would not be in such
hazard of crying out among them as in the Kirks. Accordingly I did go
to Corshill, and heard a Seceding minister there, who among other things
said, “You may remember, my friends, that I prayed that we might be
sanctified, though ye are all sanctified by the word that I have spoken’;
and a little after that, he said again, ‘Ye are sanctified’. He also said,
“When our first parents sinned, the sun and moon and stars and all things
frowned upon them, and yet bye the bye Christ died for us. Within a
little he repeated these words over again, ‘Bye the bye Christ died for
us’. I rose up and looked about me, and thought it was a strange thing
if all this multitude be sanctified, and I unsanctified. And Christ’s dying
bye the bye looked to me as if he had said that He died by chance or
by accident. And if He died in that manner, I thought His death could
never avail me to salvation, or any other. I had before thought that Christ
died according to God’s purpose and His agreement with the Father
from all eternity, and so did not at all die bye the bye.

Finding myself put into great confusion by these things, I had not
patience to sit out the rest of the sermon, but came away home. And
because could scarce trust my own ears, that [ had heard such shocking
expressions, though they had been repeated over and over, I asked two
other persons if they had noticed any such expressions, and they both
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said that they did, one of them saying he had heard many sermons, but
he had never heard such things before. The effect, however, on me was
sad, for I was tempted to think for several days after, that it might be
that the preacher was in the right in saying that Christ died bye the bye;
but that seemed so unreasonable-like, that rather than think so, I thought
it would be better to believe that He did not die at all. Accordingly I
did at length conclude that it was so, but was some time after mercifully
recovered from that horrid view of unbelief by reading Mr. Daniel
Campbell’s little book on the sacrament, whereby I came to be confirmed
in the belief of the reality of Christ’s death, as having been designed and
agreed upon from eternity.

Next Sabbath, hearing a minister on that text (Rom. 8.10): ‘But ye
are not in the flesh but in the Spirit: Now if any man have not etc.’,
when he said it was strange that people heard the Gospel everyday with
so much quietness, and heard how often God’s wrath was denounced
against sinners, and were not moved; and when he went on to say that
if some sinners, and were not moved; and when he went on to say that
if some sinners who have only an apprehension of God’s wrath and some
little drops of it let into their souls at a time, are in such agonies, that
would it be for sinners to have their whole souls filled with that wrath
to all eternity, and their own consciences made to own that it was all
just and due, I felt some such drops of wrath let into my own soul, and
my conscience was made to own that that wrath to the uttermost was
what was justly due to me. I was scarce able to refrain crying out in the
Kirk, but got out immediately to the churchyard and cried out there,
and went home, but durst not go back in the afternoon.

Next Sabbath hearing a preacher, when he said that those that break
one of God’s commandments broke all, I found myself in great disorder,
and got out of the Kirk and cried in the Kirkyard, because I thought I
had broken all God’s commandments and slighted His providences, and
abused His mercies. And I thought I heard every one of these
commandments, as it were, saying ‘Broken me!’. A woman near by,
hearing me and thinking I was crying to some dead relation in the grave,
said to me, You need not cry so, for your cry will not be heard. I was
afraid that it would be so, that a righteous God would refuse to hear my
cry, and I went home in great anguish.

I then went to a minister who asked me what was the matter with me.
I told him that as I had never closed with Christ I was afraid that I was
under the curse of a broken law. He asked me if there were any other
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sins I was touched with the sense of. I told him that I had used sometimes
to say Faith! and Truth! He said that he was far from desiring me to
confess my secret sins to him; they were to be confessed to God only.
I told him that mercy had restrained me from any gross outbreakings
beside these but that I was under much hardness of heart. I also told him
that I had cut down a man who had hanged up himself, hoping to dispatch
himself, and that that man was often angry and in a heat of rage afterwards
at me for doing so, upon which account I had been often tempted to
think that I had done wrong in cutting him down and preventing his
death. The minister said, You are not in the right way. I continued
uneasy about my cutting down the man, till one Sabbath night, as my
mistress was asking questions in the Catechism of me and of the rest of
the family, it fell to my turn to give answer to that question, What is
required in the Sixth Commandment? In repeating the answer, The
Sixth Commandment requires all lawful endeavours to preserve our own
life and the life of others, I was made to see that I had been doing my
duty in that matter.

But after this, thinking I was not in a right way, I laid by my Bible,
and refrained prayer, thinking that my reading and praying when I was
not right would but aggravate my condemnation. I continued thus for
four days, but at the end of the fourth day, that word came into my
mind with great life and power, ‘Return, O Shulamite, Return’, and
after that it was added, ‘for I am God and there is none else beside me’.
This enraged me to return to reading the Bible and to prayer, which I
have never omitted one day since.
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B.W. A Man of 50 Years. Baillie Weir of Hamilton:

I was trained up by my parents to a custom of praying in secret when I
was a child, but when I afterwards advanced to youth and manhood, I
in a great measure laid it aside; and when at any times [ went about it,
it was always cross the grain. I went however usually to Church on the
Sabbath Days, but it was in a great measure only out of custom. I used
in my former life to be much addicted to several evil ways, particularly
keeping idle company, playing at cards, and drinking to excess. And thus
it continued with me till about two years ago.

Going to Cambuslang about the end of February, 1742, and hearing
Mr. McCulloch preach from a text which I do not now distinctly
remember, concerning the exceeding evil and sinfulness of sin as
dishonouring to God and piercing to the blessed Redeemer, as well as
exposing the sinner to eternal misery, and that there was no remedy but
the application of the blood of Christ, I found a strange stirring in my
heart, and got such a sight and deep sense of the evil of my sins both of
heart and life, as that I could have found in my heart to have torn myself
all to inches for my sins whereby I had offended such a gracious and
glorious God, and wounded such a merciful and compassionate Saviour.
It was with great difficulty that I could get myself restrained from crying
out among the people.

This distress of soul continued with me near to a month thereafter.
During that month I was often reduced to great confusion and thought
sometimes that I should have gone distracted. I went every Lord’s Day
to Cambuslang, and often also on week days, to hear sermon there, and
always got further and clearer convictions of my sin and the lost condition
I was in. I was also led to be very much in secret prayer, at least essaying
it: for sometimes [ could pray none at all, when I essayed it. Sometimes
when I would have gone about that duty, I have continued kneeling for
about half an hour before I could get one word uttered. Satan laboured
hard to drive me from that duty and all others, telling me that now it
was too late and to no purpose. Yet there was still a hankering in my
heart to go to Cambuslang to hear sermon, and to pray by myself, and
some glimmering of hope of mercy, though but very small and scarce
discernible.

About a month after this first awakening, hearing a minister (who it
was I do not now remember) at Cambuslang cite some passage of Scripture
in his sermon, I turned over the leaves of my Bible to find it. While I
was seeking for it, another text which he did not cite cast up to me, and

— b



HodtotododoododbttododoididotododbodododEsE OO OODOoOCOODODOdOOOOO OO OO OOO0ODOdoOa

20 CAMBUSLANG REVIVAL

my eyes were kept stayed on it: ‘Look unto Me, all ye ends of the earth
and be saved’, and oh! what a greedy grasp did my poor soul give at
Christ at the reading of it; and I thereupon found my mind much
composed, and framed to attend to the sermon. About an hour after this,
that word came into my mind, ‘The blood of Jesus Christ cleanses from
all sin’, which gave a vast deal of ease to my mind and conscience. Satan’s
temptations to think that my salvation was impossible were not so strong
and powerful on me as before, and I thought that the precious blood of
Christ might yet cleanse me from all my sins, how many and heinous
soever.

I came straight home to prayer, and hastened to retire by myself, and
found more freedom in that duty of secret prayer than I did all my life
before. Ere I rose from my knees I got such a persuasion of the all-
sufficiency of the merit of Christ’s blood, that I saw it was perfectly able
to wash away all my sins, and at the same time I got such a sight by faith
of the infinite amiableness of Christ’s Person, that I was, so to speak,
over head and ears all in love to Him. Ever since that time, hearing
Christ preached, praying and praising God in my family, and by myself
alone, is just become a perfect pleasure and a delight to me. Every time
I hear His Gospel and partake of the holy sacrament of the Supper, I see
more and more of His beauty and desireableness, and more and more
of a fulness and fittedness in Him to answer all my wants and necessities.
My soul is more and more led out to a hearty well-pleasedness with the
method of God’s saving sinners by Jesus Christ, and I despair of all other
ways of salvation but that, and that only.

My soul now trembles at the thought of sin, and particularly at the
remembrance of my former evil ways which have become terrible and
bitter to me. I have a daily fight and struggle with a body of sin and
death within me, which draws many a weary groan from me, and reconciles
me to the thought of death, and makes it in some measure sweet to me,
in hopes that then I shall be delivered from the very being of sin. I have
no delight in conversing with a living soul, but such as I think have the
grace of God in them. I have no ambition to be rich in the world. I
would not give a fig for all the riches of the Indies, if I might be rich in
faith. Food and raiment is all I want of a worldly kind, and I trust God
will not deny me that. Carnal and worldly pleasures are now turned
insipid and tasteless to me. The great pleasure I now aim at is to be found
in Christ, and to enjoy communion with Him here and for ever hereafter.
To His Name be glory: Amen.
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I find Satan very often assaulting me by his suggestions, though he
never appeared to me in any visible shape. One time lately this same
summer (1744), when attending at the sacrament occasion at Kilsyth,
and being out in the fields by myself, and having sung two or three verses
and read a chapter of my Bible, while in prayer I was very earnest for
the pardon of sin, and peace and reconciliation by Jesus Christ; and Satan
suggested to me that all this was needless, that these things were but
more chimeras and fancies, and that my own vile and wicked heart was
but deceiving me with notions about these things all this while. I was
then much dejected and put to confusion, and did not know what to
say. After prayer I received that I would walk about a little and meditate.
While I was going to do so, that passage from Rom. 10.9, 10 came into
my mind: ‘If thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt
believe in thine heart that God raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be
saved, for with the heart man believeth unto righteousness, and with
the mouth confession is made unto salvation’. Thereupon I was made
to say, ‘O Lord, I confess before Thee, the Heart-searcher, that Jesus
Christ and the merit of His obedience and sufferings is the only ground
of all my hope and trust, and I now appeal to Thee who knowest all
things, that I believe with all my heart and soul that Thou hast raised
Him up from the dead, and that He is now at Thy right hand in heaven.
Upon this [ found the power of Satan’s temptations broken, and my
spirit was relieved from that dejection under which I was sinking.
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A. A. (No reading) James Lang (weaver in Kilmarnock):

My life, through mercy, has not been stained with gross vices before the
world; only I have sometimes been drawn away by comrades to drinking
more than was convenient. I had early desires after what is good, and a
great inclination after knowledge and reading of books. I was put to
pray by myself by my mother when very young, but did not much mind
it out of choice then; but when I came to more years I used to go pretty
oft about it. I used all along for ordinary to go to the Kirk on Lord’s
Days, and to read the Bible and other good books now and then when
alone. Sometimes I found the Word sweet to me, and would have longed
for the Sabbath before it came, and had much pleasure in the work of
it when it came. But when I came to more years, I was sometimes drawn
away by bad company to break the Sabbath Day, and at times to drink
to excess. But I came afterwards to see something of the evil of these
ways and to refrain from them.

I went sometimes to hear the Seceding ministers, and thought at times
that I was under much concern in hearing them, particularly in hearing
one of them on that text, “Whom say men that I am ... but whom say
ye that I am; and he answered Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living
God’. I was there made to see that I had not yet received Christ in the
offers of the Gospel, nor yielded myself to Him. I found some desires
to do it.

After this, one day walking out by myself, I began to think that within
a little while and these heavens over my head would be folded together
like a scroll, and the earth with the works therein would be burnt up,
and if I did not get an interest in Christ, I would certainly be miserable
for ever. The sacrament occasion in that place I lived in drawing near,
I went by myself, and essayed to give myself away in covenant to God,
engaging to fear and serve Him, and to walk in His ways, if He would
give me grace. When first admitted to that holy ordinance I made some
preparation for it, but cannot say that I met with anything sensibly to
my soul.
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C.H. A Man of 40 Years—18. Thomas Foster (in Ridley Wood):
I was put to school when a child, but would not apply myself to learn
to read; only I learned the letters and to read the Catechism some way,
and was entered on the Psalm Book when I left the school. But when
I came to be about twelve years of age, I took a fancy to learn to read,
thinking I would not be like another man when I came to be of age, if
I could not read. Those with whom I lived, seeing me inclined to learn
to read, both gave me liberty to learn and put me to it. And so I proceeded
till I could read the Bible tolerably. But for prayer in secret I never used
so much as a form of any thing of that kind, till I came to be a man, if
it had not been that I would sometimes, though but seldom, have gone
to my knees, and said, ‘Lord, keep me’, and that was all my prayer. After
I came to man’s age I would sometimes have gone to my knees and
prayed for some space of time at once, but it was only at rare times when
I took it in my head, like freak, when anything provoked or vexed me.

But after I was married, I began to thrive very fast in the world, and
then I thought it was a very odd thing that God in His providence should
make me to thrive so fast in the world, and that I should never acknowledge
Him for it. Upon that, I fell to pray, both in my family and by myself,
and went on in a custom of doing so for some time, till one night that
I was in the stable, giving my horse his supper; and after I had done so,
though the place was dark where I had fallen down on my knees there
to pray, I thought I saw like a long black man before me, and heard him
as it were whisper to me, “What art thou going to do? Is there such a
thing as God?” At this I fell into a great fright, but continued for some
little space on my knees, thinking I would not rise till I got praying, but
the apparition and the tenor continuing, I could get nothing out, but
‘God keep me’. With that I got up, and away to my house in a great
hurry and confusion.

After that, for about six years (that is, till the year 1742) I left off all
praying both by myself and in my family, though frequently urged to it
by my wife, both because of the fright I had got when last it, and because
I turned very near an atheist in opinion, so that a very little arguing by
a man, speaking in favour of atheism, would have, I think, persuaded
me altogether that there was no God. And indeed I had been a kind of
atheist in practice almost all along before: I lived without God in the
world. My life had been a continued tract of sin and folly. I had not the
temptations and opportunities to sin that many have, else I think there
was scarce any sin but I would have committed it. I cared not what
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mischief I did, so be I could get it hid from the eyes of the world. Yet
many of the evils I was guilty of, I was drawn into by others, through
a natural easiness of temper. I used to be just and honest in my dealings.
In my younger years, till I was about fourteen years of age, I could drink
no ale or other liquor but would have trembled when any would have
put a cup of ale into my hand. At length, when about that age, two men
offered me each a penny, if I would drink one cup full of ale. I took the
two pence and drank it off, and after that I learned to drink better from
time to time. At length I could not want it, and came just to make a
trade of it, and often abused myself with it, and drank to excess. Sometimes
I have worked all day, and drunk all night after, and then followed my
work the next day again. Once, I remember, I wrought each lawful day
of the week, and drank every night of that week out and out, without
sleeping any at all till Saturday night. I sometimes used to let fly an oath
when in passion or drinks, but I could not endure to hear others swear,
and if any of the company drinking with me fell to swearing, I would
have immediately run to the door and away. If I was bad before, I turned
much worse and wickeder during that six years that I quite left off all
prayer.

In the year 1742, hearing a minister at the Brae of Cambuslang on that
text, ‘Is there no balm in Gilead? Is there no physician there?’, I fell
under a great terror of the wrath of God, so that I thought I felt the
ground where I was sitting all shaking, and thought, Oh! how shall I be
able to endure the punishment due to my sins! I then thought I was
caught up between the sky and the ground. I shrank altogether when
up in the air, and feared I would fall down again and be crushed all to
pieces. I was seized with much horror for fear of the punishment of sin,
but I had no sense of the evil of sin as dishonouring to God. I fell however
again to pray both by myself and in my family, and continued to do so,
but I continued still drinking trade. I went often to alehouses and drank
long there, and still after any great fit of drinking I could scarce sleep
above an hour when I came home, being startled with uneasy thoughts
and fears of judgment ready to overtake me for it, and yet when I awaked
I would seek to it yet again.

That summer I heard another minister (Mr. Whitefield) preach at
Cambuslang. I fellagain under great terror, and thought I would certainly
perish for ever; and while I was hearing in this condition, with my hand
over my eyes, hell was represented to my mind as a pit at the feet of a
hill, and a great drove of people marching into it, and I along with them
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saw a very beautiful man, who smiled on me and made a motion to me
with his hand to come back, at which I was very glad. And for some
time after that sermon I restrained my course of drinking much; at least
I did not drink so oft to excess as I used to do, and heard sermons with
more pleasure. But after some months I returned gradually to my former
drunken way again, my concern wore gradually off, I turned more and
more loose and careless of prayer and sermons and all that was good,
and for about a month before I fell under a fresh awakening and abiding
concern about religion in summer, 1744, I had left oft praying altogether,
both in secret and in my family.

One day in July 1744, after I had been drinking hard two days together,
and one night and part of the third day all together without intermission,
on the third of these days, in the afternoon, being refreshed by some
sleep the night before, and having the exercise of my sense and reason
pretty well, after what I had drunk on that day, coming by the manse
of Cambuslang, as I passed through the churchyard there, I stopped a
little and looked on a gravestone lying above one I had been acquainted
with, and thought it would not be long till I would be lying in the grave
too: upon which I said within myself, It is a strange thing that I am so
enslaved to drink, that I cannot get free of it. I'll go away in to the
minister there, and see if he will say anything to me that will rouse me
and put me from it. Accordingly I went to the manse and called for him.
He was then at dinner with several persons and some strangers with him.
He came to the door and spoke a word or two to me, and then bade
me come forward into the room where he was dining, and desired his
wife to give me a drink, and sat down to meat again. When I got the
drink into my hand, I said I had little need of drink, for I had been full
of drink the day before. “What say ye?’, said the minister’s wife; ‘are you
going to speak that way to the minister?” ‘Yes’, said I, ‘I was as full as I
could hold both of ale and brandy’. The minister said nothing, but looked
me broad in the face, and then turning to the company at table, said, ‘I
take you all witnesses to this confession’.

Upon hearing that, I was immediately struck with terror and confusion
at the thought that I should have spoke so to a minister and offended
his people present with him. I ran to the door, and as I looked back over
my shoulder going out of the door, that word struck in suddenly in my
mind, ‘He that toucheth you toucheth the apple of my eye’, which
greatly increased my confusion and uneasiness at the thoughts of my
behaving so unsuitably there. I ran off in a hurry, however, to a change-
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house near by the manse, and fell to drinking there, hoping by that
means to drink away my trouble of mind. I would gladly have been
merry and jolly, but when I essayed to be so at my cups, my mirth would
have died quickly away, and my sadness and uneasiness (which I could
fain have concealed from the company) returned. And so, finding no
ease of drinking there, I went from that alehouse to another, and drank
a little, and from that to another, and so on till I had gone through about
half a dozen of them, and drunk a while in each. But my trouble of mind
did not abate but increase by all that cursed pains I took to extinguish
1t.

In passing from one of the alehouses to another, while I looked to the
grass on the ground where I was going, I thought not only those in the
manse would bear witness, but that every pile of grass that I saw would
witness against me. And as I was on the road from the last of them coming
home, I fell under so great terror of the wrath of God as just ready to
crush me, that I could not walk further, but sat down for some time on
the ground, full of dread and horror. After a while I got up, and essayed
to go home; and as I walked along, I began to get a more distinct and
amazing sight of my sins, particularly my drinking, which had been the
inlet to so many other sins. The Ten Commandments were brought into
my mind, and I was made to see that I had broken them all, and that I
had been doing nothing but dishonouring God and rebelling against
Him all my life. The thoughts of this was now very distressing to my
conscience. I essayed to wrestle out the way home, but that was not
able; but going forward a little, I turned back with a design to go into
an elder’s house near by the road; but being very averse that any should
know the case I was in, I went homeward again; but my trouble increasing,
after going by the house and returning toward it again, I at length went
to the door and knocked. By this time it was about midnight.

C.C. A Single Woman About 26 Years. Helen Finlay (daughter
of a farmer in Calder):
I was brought up religiously by my parents, who kept up the worship
of God twice a day in their family, and set me upon a custom of praying
twice a day by myself when I was a child; and being under their inspection
when I came to years, I continued all along to keep up that custom. I
used to go to the Kirk for ordinary or the Lord’s Days. But in the year
1741 I turned very careless and indifferent about it, and sometimes stayed
at home. I was also outwardly civil and moral all along, and I thought
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no more was needful but these things—going to the Kirk, keeping up
a form of prayer, and giving nobody offence. But I never met with any
communion with God in these duties, nor did I know what it meant,
and I had little or no concern about my heart or state.

About the beginning of March, 1742, I came to Cambuslang and heard
Mr. McCulloch on that text, “What shall it profit a man if he gain the
whole world and lose his own soul? or what shall a man give in exchange
for his soul?’, at hearing of which I began to turn thoughtful and concerned
about my soul and my eternal salvation, and thought that I had all along
before that, lived without any thought or concern about it. For a long
time after, when I was at home, that word, ‘“What shall a man give in
exchange for his soul?’, came every now and then into my mind, and
made me look on all worldly concerns as nothing compared to soul-
concerns. | came frequently to Cambuslang, but nothing I heard there
further touched me till toward the end of April, 1742, when hearing a
minister on a Thursday preach on that text, ‘They shall look on Him
whom they pierced and mourn’, at which I was made to see that I had
been all along my life piercing and wounding Christ by my sins, and I
was made to weep and mourn and melt on that account.

That same day, in hearing another minister (Mr. McCulloch) on that
text, ‘Awake, thou that sleepest, arise from the dead, and Christ shall
give thee light’, I was made to see that I had, all along my former life,
been dead and sleeping in my sins, and was made to long for the light
of life from Christ. But then, I thought, how could it be that ever He
should show Himself in mercy to me who had so wounded and pierced
Him? And when the minister said, ‘If one of you had murdered a man
or woman, and the judge should come and inquire after the murderer,
every one of you would be read to say, It was not I, and, It was not I,
and so would the guilty person too with his lips, but his conscience
would fly in his face and give him the lie, and say, Thou art the man.
You have all of you (said he) been guilty of sins that murdered the
Saviour, and yet you are all ready to dent it, and where is the person
that acknowledges the guilt and confesses that he or she is the man or
woman’. I found my conscience then charging me with that horrid guilt,
and thought I had been doing nothing all my life but imbruing my hands
in the blood of the Son of God by my sin. This for a long time stuck
close to my conscience. On hearing Mr. McCulloch after this on that
text, ‘He that believeth hath the witness in himself, and he that believeth
not hath made God a liar because he hath not believed the record God
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gave of His Son’, I was made to see the heinous nature of unbelief, as
it was a giving God the lie.

I then thought I could believe nothing God had revealed, and had
never believed on His testimony. [ had come all along my life to the
Kirk only out of custom and form, but had never believed what I had
heard: I felt that there were none that belonged to God like me; they
had the witness within themselves that they did believe, but I had a
warm witness within me that I did not believe, and that my unbelief
would ruin and undo me for ever. I never, however, cried out in public,
but thought they were happy that did so, for that they certainly had
other sort of sights and sense of sin than I, that forced them to cry out.
Only once, at hearing a minister (Mr. Whitefield) preach on that text
concerning those that ere invited to come to the marriage feast, and
would not, but all began to make excuses, when he said that those that
had been often invited to come to Christ and would not were worse
than the Jews or Pilate that crucified Him and set a crown of thorns on
His head, I could not forbear crying out in anguish of heart, thinking
myself to be indeed worse than any of them.

At the sacrament occasion in the place where I live, when I was at the
Lord’s table (to which I was with much difficulty persuaded to go), when
the minister then exhorting (Mr. Whitefield) repeated these words of
Job, ‘I have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear, but now mine eyes
have seen Thee; wherefore I abhor myself in dust and ashes’, I was at
that instant made to see a fulness and sufficiency in Christ to save to the
uttermost, and was persuaded that He would save me. My heart was
drawn out to accept of Him, and to close with Him on the terms on
which He offered Himself in the Gospel. My heart was melted and drawn
out in love to Him, and was grieved I could not love Him more.

For about a month after this, I fell into a very dead, lifeless condition,
and I was afraid all my concern would wear off. I then thought I was a
great hypocrite, that I had been crying out in the congregation and
making a great profession, but now all was come to nothing. I heard
Mr. Whitefield preach at Cambuslang on these words, ‘“Thou hast a name
to live and art dead’, which I thought was just my case, and this roused
and startled me much again. But when he preached again on that text,
‘And yet there is room’, I could not be brought to think that that
concerned me, or that there could be any room in God’s mercy for me,
who had been such a sinner, and such a hypocrite. But in hearing another
minister on that text, ‘As many as received Him, to them gave He power
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to become sons of God’, I was made to see that if I could come weary
and heavy laden to Him, He would receive me, however great a sinner
I had been. I was helped to aim to do so, and for a considerable time
after that, I found much love in my heart to Christ, but was grieved it

was so little.
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C.F. A Young Woman of 23 Years. Janet Alston (residing in
Hamilton):

I had scarce any form of prayer in secret when I was a child, or even
after I came to woman’s age: it was so much against the grain with me
that I rarely at all minded it, if it was not when I was put to it by some
friends about me. I scarce at all thought of what would become of me
after death. But still the Lord kept me from many gross outbreakings;
only I got a wicked custom of taking His holy Name in vain, and I spent
much precious time in vanity and idle company. I went however for
ordinary on Sabbaths to Church, but it was more to see and be seen than
for anything else.

In May, 1742, I came to Cambuslang, and heard sermons on the Brae,
but without any effect. But hearing that in Psa. 95.6 read and sung in
the Kirk at night,

‘O come and let us worship Him,
let us bow down withal,

And on our knees before the Lord
Our Maker let us fall’,

I could not forbear bursting out in tears, feeling some warm motions on
my heart. Hearing a woman there cry out, ‘O Christ, come’, her words
affected me much, for I thought I had as much need to cry that as she.
This, however, wore off in a short time.

I came back to Cambuslang next Lord’s Day, but got nothing sensibly.
Next Sabbath after that, I came back to Cambuslang, and while I heard
Mr. McCulloch preach on that text (Psa. 68.18), “Thou hast ascended
on high; Thou hast led captivity captive; Thou hast received gifts for
men, even for the rebellious also, etc.”, I found all my sins that I had
committed from my infancy brought as fresh to my remembrance as at
the time I committed them, and set in order before me. I was made
thereupon greatly to mourn and grieve for all my sins, as they were
dishonouring to God and rebellious against Him, and as thereby I saw
myself liable to hell and damnation. For two days after I thought I would
certainly perish, and that there was no mercy for me.

These despairing thoughts went off, but I continued in soul distress
for about a quarter of a year after. Hearing Mr. McCulloch preach at
Cambuslang on that text, ‘Thou hast a name that thou livest and art
dead’, I thought I was one of these, and nothing but a hypocrite. This
exercised me much for some time. I heard him also preach on the text,
‘O Jerusalem, wash thine heart from wickedness, etc.’, and I then got a
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deep conviction of heart evils and pollutions of nature, which continued
to grieve me much.

I went to attend the sacrament occasion at Paisley (1742) and had a
great deal of comfort and satisfaction in hearing two ministers preach in
the forenoon of the fast day. But in the afternoon I turned very cold

and dead.
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A.T. A Young Woman of 22 Years. Rebecca Reid (daughter of

James Reed, tenant, elder in the Barony):
I was brought up by my parents under the influence of good instruction
and example, and [ was set by them to pray in secret when I was a child,
and continued in that custom of praying by myself twice a day all along
my life from my childhood. I used to attend public ordinances to see if
I might get any good to my soul. I was in mercy restrained from anything
grossly vicious before the world. But alas! all my religion formerly was
but dead form. I never felt the Word of God, when I read or heard it,
make any impression on me, nor had I any communion with God in
prayer or other duties. I little thought what would have become of me
if I had died in that condition.

Coming over to Cambuslang in March, 1742, on a Sabbath, I got
nothing by ordinary on that day; but coming back again the Monday
thereafter, I heard Mr. McCulloch preach in the Kirk on a text that I
cannot now recollect. But hearing him frequently speak of the state of
condemnation that all unregenerate unbelieving persons are in, that word
‘condemnation’ struck me to the heart, and made me cry out under a
sense of my being in a lost condemned state, and that there was no relief
for me. My convictions of sin then began, and went on with me. I was
then grieved that I had heard so many sermons in such a careless way,
and dishonoured God by many other sins. But I was most of all at this
time grieved for my coming to the Lord’s table unpreparedly, and joining
at that solemn ordinance in such an unconcerned manner, as I had done
when I communicated formerly.
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B.C. A Man of 29 Years of Age. Robert Hamilton (weaver in
Anderston):

When I was put to school, I inclined so much to reading that I would
ofttimes have stayed of my own accord with the master that taught me
reading, after the school was dismissed and the rest of the scholars were
gone away. But I had no delight in prayer, nor did I ever once essay it
all my life till I was about twelve years of age. Then one night, overhearing
a lad in the house where I lived, praying by himself in the stable, I
resolved that I would essay it also, and did so now and then in the fields,
but finding it burdensome, I laid it aside again.

Some years after, when I came to serve my apprenticeship, my master
being a religious man, obliged me morning and evening every day to
retire for secret prayer, but having no heart to it I ofttimes stood still a
while in the room where I retired, without ever bowing a knee to God.
At that time, though, I learned my trade, and applied myself to it, yet I
had no pleasure at all in it, nor in anything under the sun, nor in any
company I happened to fall into. I had no sense of sin, nor fear of hell;
only, I do not know how, life became a burden, and everything was
irksome. Hearing of a young man in the place being found dead, who
was thought by some to have cut his own throat, Satan urged me often
strongly to do the like, and the suggestion haunted me wherever I went,
night and day, and was pressed on me with great violence, though it
was very contrary to my inclination, and I would fain have escaped it,
if possible.

The tempter told me that it was better to do so than live as a poor
slave as I did, and that the longer I lived I would still be the worse. But
all the time of this temptation continuing I never had one thought that
I would go to hell by doing it, or that it was dishonouring to God.

After I had been tossed almost continuously with these suggestions for
about a quarter of a year, one Sabbath night, when I had retired to secret
prayer, I got great liberty in that duty and continued long at it, and was
made to rejoice and to bless God that He had not suffered me to give
way to that horrid temptation, and resolved by His grace I would never
do so. After this, though the temptation sometimes returned, yet I was
made more to abhor it, and got several Psalms by heart, and ofttimes
repeated them in my mind, in order to keep such wicked thoughts out
of my heart, and found this way useful for that end.

After this also, I needed not be put to my secret prayers by my master,
but took much delight in that duty for some time, till falling into a fever,
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and relapsing again and again into it, and apprehending that I was in
great danger of death, I made many vows and promises that if God would
spare me and recover me to health, I would live another sort of life and
be another sort of man than I had been. But I was no sooner recovered,
than I forgot and broke all these promises, and turned drunken and looser
than ever I had been, and fell into a course of uncleanness, with a woman,
who at length bare a child to me, whereby this aim I had secretly lived
in coming to light, I was much grieved for what I had done, and subjected
myself to Church discipline for the scandal. But coming to be much
embarrassed by that woman, for money, I resolved to have gone away
out of the country, but was hindered by a relation from that decision.
Then I listed myself to be a soldier, but was bought off again.

A little after that I married, and set up family worship, and continued
to keep it up daily for a considerable time, but in the meantime neglected
secret prayer. Afterward I got into a course of secret prayer also, and
continued for some time in the practice of both. At length I was wearied
of both, and laid them both aside, and neglected my trade, and turned
more loose than ever. But after I had taken full swing in my idle and
loose way of living thus for a good while, my wife telling me that I
would ruin myself and her by this way of doing, and chiding me often
for it, I again altered this course of life, and returned to my work and
to family worship and secret prayer, and turned sober, and was admitted
to partake of the sacrament. And now I thought all was well with me,
and I did not see wherein I came short of any of my neighbours, and
thought I was as fair in the way to heaven as any of them.

Thus I continued till I came to Cambuslang about the beginning of
March, 1742, and was much delighted to hear some very young persons
pray there in companies by themselves; and somewhat affected also at
seeing so many persons in time of sermon in the churchyard crying out
and falling down, but I was not moved by anything I heard that day in
the sermon, or afterwards when I came out there. Till one Sabbath,
hearing a minister on that text, ‘If ye continue in My word, then shall
ye be My disciples indeed’, where he showed how far persons might go,
and yet after all be but hypocrites, and he instanced among other things
the case of the young man in the Gospel whom Jesus is said to have
loved, and also those spoken of in Is. §8.2, who sought God daily and
delighted to know His ways as a nation that did righteousness and forseek
not the ordinances of their God; they asked of Him the ordinances of
justice, and took delight in approaching to God. I was not moved with
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these things while I heard them, but after I came home and taking my
Bible and reading these passages, I was then convinced that I was not
only a hypocrite, but that I had not come the length that some hypocrites
had done, and therefore I concluded that I was yet in the gall of bitterness
and bonds of iniquity; also that all my prayers had been but a mocking
of God, and that, by approaching to the Lord’s holy table while I was
in this case, I had profaned that ordinance and had ate and drank damnation
to myself. The thoughts of my hypocrisy filled me with great anguish
and bitterness of soul, so that I could sleep none that night.

My distress continued for about eight days before I got any relief. I
came out to Cambuslang on Thursday and heard sermon and went home
in great bitterness. I often essayed secret prayer, but had no liberty in
it. On Friday I was almost like one distracted, apprehending that there
was no mercy for me, and that I would surely go to hell for my great
and many sins. [ went and spoke to ministers but found no relief. One
said that other things were expected of me, I told him that I had been
but deceiving him and others all my life. Another mentioned that word
of Psa. 66.18, ‘If I regard iniquity in my heart, the Lord will not hear
me’, and bade me take that home with me and think on that. I thought
much on these words on the way going home, and apprehended that
that minister (Mr. McCulloch) had seen hypocrisy in my face, or some
way or other discerned that I was certainly an hypocrite, and therefore
had given me that passage of Scripture to think on. After I came home
thinking on it, I was then made to see that it was no wonder that the
Lord did not hear my prayers when I indulged so many lusts and corruptions
in my heart. And whereas all my grief and sorrow since last Sabbath
proceeded only from fears of hell, and from reflecting on the gross evils
of my outward life and practice, now I was made to see the secret lusts
and corruptions of my heart to be more in number than the hairs of my
head. I was made to mourn bitterly for my regarding and indulging
iniquity in my heart, and for my natural corruption that was the spring
of all.

Next Lord’s Day, hearing a minister on that text, ‘Be sober, be vigilant,
for your adversary the devil goes about always as a roaring lion, seeking
whom he may devour’, I was much refreshed by many things in that
sermon, particularly in the directions he gave how to resist the evil one,
as by habituating ourselves to good and holy thoughts and meditations,
and I resolved in the strength of the grace of God to do so, and that I
would not yield to these temptations as I had done. I found myself, after

— b



HodtotododoododbttododoididotododbodododEsE OO OODOoOCOODODOdOOOOO OO OO OOO0ODOdoOa

36 CAMBUSLANG REVIVAL

this, somewhat raised above myself, and thought I got my eyes singly
fixed on the glory of God in what I did, so that I could have been content
to lay down my life for Christ, if it might any ways tend to advance His
glory. I got also great liberty and joy and enlargement of heart in prayer.
One time in particular at the close of prayer, when at Cambuslang, 1
was made to say with David, ‘If I regard iniquity in my heart, the Lord
will not hear me’, and then the words that follow came with a strong
impression to my heart, and I was made to pronounce them with a full
assurance, ‘Surely the Lord hath heard me’.

I heard that minister at that time on these words, ‘He that covereth
his sins shall not prosper, but he that confesses and forsakes them shall
find mercy’, and was made humbly to confess all my sins before the
Lord, and to hope for mercy, not for my confessions or anything of
mine, but for the sake of the merit of the blood of Christ. After sermons
I came into the manse and heard Mr. McCulloch exhort in the hall, and
could have been glad that if it had been possible, the whole world might
have heard these exhortations, and been brought unto Christ by means
of them.

On Monday night I went home filled with joy and peace in believing,
and could have been content to have got leave to die and go to Christ,
as what was best of all, yet had my will resigned and subjected to the
will of God, to dispose of me as was most for His glory.

After this, though I essayed to apply myself to my work, yet for
sometime it did not go on well with me, my mind running still after
spiritual things. I had not been able to work for a good while before
this, while I was in distress of soul, and my family had no other visible
way to be maintained but by my work. I therefore earnestly pleaded that
the Lord would either enable me to apply myself to my work, or that
He would provide for my family some other way. Next day my landlord
sent to inquire if we wanted any meal. I was glad of the offer, but told
him I could not pay for it at the time, but hoped to pay for it before it
was eaten. Accordingly, ere it was done, though I could not pay for it
by what I made at my work, yet money owing to my wife came to hand,
in good providence, in an unexpected way, by which the debt was
cleared.

After this I applied myself to my work; but Satan attacked me furiously
with atheistical and unbelieving suggestions, making me to doubt if there
was a God, and if Jesus Christ was the Son of God and the promised
Messiah. But good providence brought a little book called Bishop
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Beveridge’s Thoughts to my hand at that time, which was made greatly
useful to me in establishing me in the truth in opposition to these horrid
suggestions.
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D.E. A Married Woman Aged 38 Years:

It was observed of me by some serious friends about me, that I gave
many signs of what they took to be early piety, or at least of some good
inclinations of that kind. This, some of them said, they noticed when I
was about four years of age. But my own memory serves me only to go
back to some things that looked that way, when I was about seven years,
about which time I felt love to Christ, His ordinances and people,
working in my heart. From seven to nine I used to pray daily, morning
and evening, and to retired from my playfellows to pray by myself; and
though I could say but little when I went to my knees, yet I was usually
much in a praying frame.

About nine years of age, and from that to eleven, I fell under much
slavish fear. In the morning Satan would have hurried me away to my
worldly work, telling me it would lay behind if I would go to pray; and
at night threatening to devour me and carry me away with him to hell,
if I offered to go to pray in any place by myself. So that under these
slavish fears and cares of the world, I refrained from secret prayer for
these two years, though still at my work I was every now and then
putting up petitions to God. After that time I got more love to Christ,
and my slavish fears wore off, and I fell to pray in secret again.

When I was about thirteen, about Whitsunday, betwixt my leaving
the service I had been at in one family and going to another, I one day
in the fields turned exceedingly hungry, and knew not what to do for
relief. But I took up a handful of earth and looked at it, and was going
to eat it, at which instant that word came into my mind, ‘The Lord is
able of these stones to raise up children to Abraham’, upon which I was
made to believe that ere I was suffered to perish of hunger, God was
able to turn that handful of earth into bread to me or provide for me
some other way. At that thought I laid down the handful of earth, and
the hunger went off from me. Never from that time to this (Sept. 29,
1745) have I had it to remark that I would perish with hunger, for either
I knew where I could get food, or I was not so hungry but I could wait
patiently and easily until I got food.

From this time for about two years and a half, I had a sweet and pleasant
time of the love of God shed abroad in my heart, one promise of the
covenant after another still coming in with great sweetness to my soul.
After this, for about four years and a half, that is, till I came to be about
21 years of age, I fell under great temptations, and was haunted almost
continually with horrible blasphemous thoughts and wicked suggestions

— b



HodtotododoododbttododoididotododbodododEsE OO OODOoOCOODODOdOOOOO OO OO OOO0ODOdoOa

TESTIMONIES 39

of the devil. This made my life bitter and burdensome to me, and when
I was sore vexed, and in great bitterness of spirit with these suggestions,
the Evil one would have plied me hard with temptations to dispatch or
make away with myself one way or other. At length one day, as I was
at my secret prayer in the stable and happening to lift up my eyes to the
roof of the house, my eye fixed on one of the sticks there, about which
I might very conveniently fasten a rope and hang myself. At that instant
that word came into my mind, ‘I have withheld from thee from sinning
against Me’. This came with much power and life to my soul, and filled
me with much love and thankfulness to God, so that I fell back from
my knees on the ground with joy and wonder and admiration of His
goodness in keeping me back from yielding to that dreadful temptation
to destroy myself with my own hands, and that I had kept my will from
consenting to these wicked and blasphemous thoughts with which my
mind had been so long pestered. But after this I was no longer troubled
with these temptations and suggestions, as I had been.

For about three years after this, that is, till I was about 24 years of age,
I was kept on in a course of rejoicing in God, and in endeavours to
mortify sin, and especially my beloved lusts and corruptions. Sometime
in these three years I communicated for the first time at Biddernock.
Before I went to the table of the Lord, my right to come was made clear
from the text of the action sermon, and at the table Christ was made
very precious to my soul. At the time of the action sermon Satan distressed
me much with his temptations, to keep me back from the table, but
when the minister came to show who might communicate and who not,
I felt my heart filled with hatred of these sins for which persons were
debarred, and could humbly apply the marks of those invited to come
there. God was pleased to rebuke the tempter and to restrain him from
giving me any further trouble. I was also helped to apply the promises
with much comfort.

On Monday morning, my master with whom I served refused to allow
me to go to hear sermons, at which I was much vexed, but as [ was out
in the fields, going quickly and resolving I would not go there, I fell
over a dyke and had almost broke my neck; but that word coming at
that instant into my mind, ‘Grieve not the Holy Spirit by which ye are
sealed unto the day of redemption’, helped me. After this, going into
my master’s house, he spoke to me in a kind way, and made me put on
my clothes and go to the ordinances, at which change I was surprised
and overjoyed.
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After I had been at the table, going out by myself to secret prayer, I
fell under great deadness. I came back to the tent and heard a minister
describe my condition very particularly, just as it was and had been for
many years back. Yet my deadness continued, and while I was in great
perplexity about it, it was suggested to me that it would be better for
me to be out of this world rather than be in that case. My heart replied,
I do not know, but it might be so; and I secretly wished I might drown
as I went through the water I had to cross going home. But I did not
wish or desire to do anything willingly to drown myself. Yet as I came
through the water I was seized with fear of drowning, and had almost
drowned myself in a hurry of confusion seeking to escape drowning.
When I went home I was thinking not to return next day to sermons
in Rutherglen, but that word next morning coming into my heart, ‘If
any man thirst, let him come to Me and drink’, and coming too in the
power of the Holy Spirit, so that I thirsted after Christ and the water of
life, I became exceedingly desirous to go to the sacrament, and accordingly
I came to Rutherglen that day and was, I think, made there to drink of
the water of life.

A.B. A Married Woman About 30 Years of Age. Janet Barry
(wife of a carter in Rutherglen):
I was kept through the mercy of God all my life hitherto from any gross
vices and outbreakings before the world. I had some kind of form of
secret prayer when young; but when I came to years I oftener neglected
it than minded it. I went for ordinary to the Kirk on Sabbath Days, but
it was more to see and be seen than for any other thing. But I never felt
the Word at all come home to my heart with power, when I read or
heard it preached, till I came to Cambuslang about the beginning of
March, 1742, on a Thursday, where hearing sermons by Mr. McLaurin
and Mr. McCulloch I was greatly affected, and made to weep under my
concern about my soul’s condition; but it wore off again. But at the
singing of the psalms in the family next night I fell under great concern
again, so that I was made to burst out in tears. My concern increased in
time of prayer, and immediately after it my distress was such that I was
made to roar out twice in a hideous and terrible manner. The sound
was not like that of a human voice, but it came up my throat to my
mouth like thunder, bursting up suddenly, and coming out with a loud,
frightful, indistinct sound as that doth. It was not in my power to help
it, for I apprehended that I was just going to sink into hell that moment.
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My husband was afraid to come near me, and ran out and got some
neighbours to hold me. I was all like to shake to pieces with trembling;
but a man sat behind me, and a woman at each knee and held me fast.

For a time I was not able to speak any, but made a sign to some about
me to get me a drink, being scorched with thirst. I had nothing then
upon my spirit but a dread of hell, and a sense of the wrath of God,
which was so great that I had no sense at all of sin, or dishonour done
to God by my sin. I thought there was no mercy for me. In the time of
family prayer I thought I had got a sight of my sins set all before me in
general. There appeared to my mind as it had been a slate house, and
my sins were represented to me as the slates on the house, set in ranks,
and one rank rising higher than another. But this was but as a passing
walft, disappearing from my mind again in less than a minute’s time. But
this dread and terror of hell I was under lasted only that night, after
which I was no more under it. For about four months after that, my
distress was all about sin, and the dishonour I had done thereby to God.

Next day after this, I was much grieved for my sin, and for the hardness
of my heart, and because I could get no love to God. Some neighbours
coming in to see me, some of them said, “What need you be so vexed;
we have known you so long, and never saw any ill in you’. I answered
‘I thought I was in a right way before this, but now I see all is wrong
with me’. And so I went on bewailing my sad case, and that I could not
get a heart to seek God.

While I was in this condition, I went almost every day to Cambuslang,
and heard sermons but not nothing for my relief. But while I was in
great grief for my sins, there were three words that came into my mind
with power on different nights, when I was in my bed. The first of these
was, ‘Thou shalt be whiter than snow’, which, though it did not lift me
up with joy, yet much refreshed me; and though I was shy to admit of
it as from God, yet it came still back on me, and I was made to repeat
it six times over in my own mind. But within a day and a half I was
much in the dark as formerly. The second word was, ‘I will give thee a
new heart; I will take away the stony heart, and I will give thee a heart
of flesh’. This filled me with much joy and comfort, which lasted for
two or three days, and while this continued, the Bible, when I read it,
seemed to be just new to me. The third word was this, ‘My stripes are
sufficient for thee’; but this last came not with such power as the first
two.
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For a long time my grief and distress for sin was such that I could
scarce work any at all; nor could I eat but against my inclination. But
my great thirst made me drink water much and oft. I was frequently
seized with great trembling, so that I could not keep my legs and arms
from shaking like a leaf before the wind. I durst not look at myself in a
glass as I thought I was so loathsome and vile even in my bodily shape.
I greatly abhorred myself and could not endure that my husband should
come near me; I was ugly and vile. I was in a terror when coming by a
looking glass, lest I should see myself, thinking that the devil was just
looking out at my face. I felt sometimes a most loathsome smell about
me, like the stinking smell of hair when it is burning, which I took to
be the smell of the bottomless pit.

One day, hearing a minister (Mr. Whitefield), he said, ‘Ye wonder
what makes these people cry so; but if the Lord would be pleased to
open your eyes, as He has done theirs, ye would see your hearts all
crawling with toads of corruptions, and surrounded with legions of
devils’. This did not much affect me at the time, yet when I came home
I took a strong apprehension that it was so, and imagined that I felt them
within me, crawling up my throat to my mouth, and turned away my
eyes that I might not see them coming out of my mouth. Together with
this, I had a most affecting sense of the vileness and filthiness of my heart
by sin, and I often thought that if I was so vile in my own sight and in
the sight of men, how much more vile I must be in the sight of a holy
God. And yet even in these days, when I read or heard the Name of
Christ, my heart would have taken a-beating or leaping out of love to
Christ. I aimed to trust in Him, being never left to despair, but having
always some hope; yet fearing He would never accept of me as I was so
vile. Yet I believed that His blood was able to cleanse from all sin and
pollution.

I was much concerned to know whether I had any faith or no, but
could not get to any satisfaction about it, till one day I was hearing a
minister (Mr. Hamilton, Barony) preach at Cambuslang, and telling that
if a person could pray as heartily and sincerely for others and their
salvation as for himself, that was a sight that that person had some faith.
At this I was made to conclude that, if that were a sign of true faith, I
had some faith; for though formerly I thought it was enough to pray for
myself and my relations, I now could and did pray for others, even my
enemies, and heartily desired their salvation, and wished well to all.
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I could not so much as come by a poor beggar child in the way without
wishing and saying in my heart, O that it might please God to make
thee one of His children. Some time after that, while I was among the
people that day, I felt my heart filled with great love to Christ and joy
in Him. This frame continued with me in some measure during the time
of sermon, and when I was going home. And frequently after that, this
love and joy would rise in my soul at times, and [ would find my heart
as it were smiling within me, and a softness and sweetness of heart that
I cannot express. And always, when I heard of the Name of Christ, my
heart would take a-beating, and make even my body to leap. This
continues to be the case ofttimes still, and especially in the morning
when I awake.
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A.C. A Woman About 23 Years of Age. Agnes More (daughter

to a tenant in Carmunnock):
I was put to a course of praying in secret when very young, and continued
in it for some years, but when I grew older I turned careless of it in a
great measure, and neglected it very much, though I did not lay it
altogether aside. But I never from my infancy felt my heart engaged to
draw near to God till of late, nor did I know what the presence of God
in that or any other duty meant, but reckoned all was well when I spent
a little time in the external part of that duty. I do not know what I would
have been, or how I would have behaved, if I had been in other
circumstances. But as it was, my lot having been ordered to be a great
part of my life in Ministers’ houses, I did for the form’s sake attend on
public ordinances on the Lord’s Day and all other occasions. In my
outward conversation and behaviour before the world, I was all my life
kept from any gross outbreakings, except one, that of fornication, which
through the permission of God and temptation of Satan, I fell into about
five years ago, with a servant lad who was in a minister’s house with me
at the same time.

After that gross outbreaking I was several times made to see that I was
in a natural state, and that if I died in that condition I would certainly
be miserable for ever, and I was often afraid that death would overtake
me before I got out of it. I would fain have turned, but yet I was unwilling
to turn from all my sins to God. I was made to see and feel in part that
sin was the cause of all miseries, and brought many calamities on sinners
in this life, and had done so upon me; and I was made to fear that it
would bring eternal misery upon me hereafter. A younger sister of my
own, coming to my house and dying beside me, after her death I would
have often thought, Oh! had I died when she died, where had I been!

As 1 often wished to be turned, so when a stranger minister (Mr.
Whitefield) came to Glasgow in September, 1741, and preached there
five days, I longed much to hear him preach, having heard that he spoke
much of conversion, and had been the means of converting many, and
I thought that was just what I wanted, and I would go to hear him. But
having a child on my breast and being in low and straitening circumstances,
I could never get the opportunity to hear him all the five days he was
at Glasgow, at which I was much grieved. But when the great awakening
began in Cambuslang in February, 1742, I was very glad to hear of it,
and began to say with myself, O will be disappointed there, as I was
when that stranger minister came! will there be nothing for me! I resolved
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I would come and see what I might meet with. The week before I came,
that word,
‘Let God arise, and scattered
let all His enemies be’,

one morning when I was rising, came into my mind, and was, as it were,
sounded loud. I was not at that time used to such secret ways of God’s
communicating His mind, and was much amazed what it might mean.
However, I found my heart disposed to say Amen, let Him arise, and
let all His enemies in my heart and in the hearts of others be scattered.
Next morning that word came into my mind in a powerful way, as the
other had done the day before,

‘And under Thy subjection
the people down do bring’,

at which I fell a-wondering what that and the former word might mean.
But afterward (about two days after my convictions began at Cambuslang),
when I was by myself, both these words were brought to my mind,
though not with the power with which they came at first, and then I
was made to understand them better, namely, that the Lord was about
to arise and bring the people under His subjection.

I came to Cambuslang on a Monday, about two weeks after the
awakening broke out there, and heard Mr. McCulloch preach that day
on Luke 23.27-28, (‘And there followed Him a great company of people
and of women, which also bewailed and lamented Him: but Jesus, turning
to them, said, Daughters of Jerusalem, weep not for me, but for yourselves
and for your children’). At hearing of that sermon, my heart was first
moved with compassion toward Christ, that He should have been so
cruelly used, and should be going in that manner to His cross: and I was
very much affected with that condescending love He manifested, that
in these circumstances He should turn and speak with such kindness to
the women that followed Him.

But a little after that I was made to weep for myself, and my concern
came to be for myself and my own sins. I then first found as it were a
great darkness arising in my understanding, with which I was much
affected, at the sense I got of my ignorance of God and spiritual things.
And then I got an amazing and humbling sight of all my sins, as in one
heap or pile; but in that great heap of my sins, one, as it were, rose up
and overtopped all the rest, and that was my uncleanness which appeared
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to me as the greatest of all my sins at that time, and was then most of
all wounding and affecting to my spirit.

[ was made to mourn and weep and cry out bitterly under the sight
and sense of all my sins as committed against God and dishonouring to
Him, and as by them I had wounded that glorious saviour who suffered
for poor perishing sinners, and that spoke so kindly to these women that
were following Him to His cross. I would have refrained from crying,
if I had been able, but it was not in my power. I got such a sight of my
sins as was amazing to me, and I apprehended that God, with whom I
had to do, was infinitely greater than ten thousands of worlds of creatures.
And so my regard to what those about me might think or say of me for
my crying out quite vanished. I thought that God was about to be avenged
on me for all my sins and rebellions against Him, and did not know but
that very moment I might drop down into the pit of eternal destruction.
I was thoroughly convinced that God would have been just if He had
sent me to hell, and wondered that He had spared me till that time.

But this sight and sense of my sins continued with me but for a little
time, for it went off before the sermon was done. But then it returned
to me again as I went home, and sometimes it turned so strong, that
several times by the way, I was neither able to go forward nor stand still,
but dropped just down under the terrible apprehensions I had of God’s
wrath against me. One time I fell down I thought I saw the Lord Jesus
coming through the clouds with His holy angels, appearing with awful
majesty, and in the terrors of His justice, ready to take vengeance on
me. Thereupon I thought I was just ready to sink into hell, and cried
out bitterly for mercy and ofttimes as I went forward I thought that at
every step I was about to perish. Often and almost continually as I went
along, I was essaying to pray, but I thought that my prayer was still, as
it were, driven back into my face. Many a time I was concluding, or
just ready to conclude, that the Lord would never hear me or show me
mercy.

As 1 went along, that word came with great power to my conscience,
‘They speak peace when there is no peace’, and ‘There is no peace, saith
my God, to the wicked’. These words came and went several times, but
with lesser power afterwards than at first, and greatly increased my agony,
for I was made to see that I was among the wicked, and that I had been
speaking peace to myself when there was none. I got home that night
with much difficulty, and the terror and anguish I was under continued
after I was at home, and sometimes increased. But before supper-time
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the strength of that terror in some measure abated, and I became, as it
were, dull and stupid.

I had no more of these distressing terrors for about eight days, yet still
I was a great deal more restless and uneasy than I used to be, and always
filled with one fear after another, such as that my convictions would not
return, and that God would cease striving with me, and leave me just
where I was. About eight days after, intending to go to Cambuslang,
before I went I took my Bible, and before I opened it, desired of the
Lord that He would direct me to somewhat that might be useful to me,
and show me what course I ought to take; and then, opening it, the first
word that cast up to my eye was that in Jeremiah, ‘Call unto me and I
will answer thee, and I will show thee great and mighty things which
thou knowest not’. This came with much power to me in the reading
of it, and I wondered to see that verse appearing in such a distinguishing
way from all the rest beside it, printed as it had been in large letters. In
obedience to this command, to call upon God, I set myself to secret
prayer, but found myself exceedingly straitened, so that I could scarce
utter a word. I essayed the duty however three times, and at the third
time that word came with exceeding great power to my heart, ‘Ye will
not come to Me that ye might have life’, which words were repeated
three times on end. By this I made to see that Christ was calling me in
His word to come to Him, but that I was unwilling to come.

When I came to Cambuslang, Mr. McCulloch no sooner began to
preach but the same words, “Ye will not come, etc.’, though not uttered
by him, came to my heart with very great power, whereby I was made
to see that it was my unwillingness to come to Christ that was the great
obstacle that kept me back from Him, and from getting life in Him and
by Him. After that, the threatening things that were said through the
whole sermon, of which there were many, were set powerfully home
on my heart, as if they had been all spoken to me in particular; but I
could get no hold of anything that was spoken of a comfortable nature.
My soul agony and distress were so great at hearing of these threatenings,
and being made to see that they really belonged to me, that I was made
to cry out very much and often in time of that sermon, though I
endeavoured all I could to refrain.

That week I heard several people talking of the work at Cambuslang,
and calling it all a delusion, and saying that it was mostly so reckoned.
I then began to think and say with myself that maybe it was all a delusion.
But when I reflected, I thought that could scarce be a delusion that made
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me cry out so, and that I thought I did not cry but when I could not
help it. I then resolved that I would go again to Cambuslang, and would
set myself with all my might against crying, and would by no means cry
if I could possibly help it. But when I came there, Mr. McCulloch no
sooner began to preach, but I was forced to cry out, notwithstanding
all my endeavours to the contrary. And now I could no longer look
upon the work as a delusion, but was fully persuaded in my own heart
that it was indeed the work of God’s Spirit, by feeling His power on
my own soul. I was so ashamed before God for my sin, that I could not
lift up my face as others did, and it was what I strongly inclined to, to
hold down my face to the ground. By doing so, and striving against
crying all I could, my crying differed much from the crying of many,
being neither so loud nor constant, but now and then a kind of half-
smothered cry.

The effect that my soul distress, at this and other times, had upon my
body was very great pains afterward. In the time of my soul agonies, I
never felt any pain at all in my body, but only as it had been a racking
of my bowels, besides which I felt no bodily pains, nor had I any leisure
to think on what concerned the body. Some trembled at the time of
their inward soul distress, but I never did so. But when my convictions
were very strong I fell a-shivering. I felt my bowels and breast as it had
been crushed, and all my body as it had been beaten and bruised in great
uneasiness and soreness, like one that had been in a great hot bath. I
believe these bodily pains were much occasioned by my strongly
endeavouring to restrain crying, for I found myself like a bottle ready
to burst, and when I gave vent to the griefs wherewith my heart was
overcharged, by crying, I found my breast much eased. These bodily
pains after my distress were always alike, except in so far as the degree
of the soul distress made the difference in the degree of these pains of
the body.

Some time after this, after I had been seeing a young woman who had
got an outgate from her distress, and having also heard of many instances
of that kind, I thought with myself that the Lord was giving outgates
from soul trouble to many, but it seemed He was to give none to me.
I did not, however, repine and fret against this dispensation of God, but
only the greatness of my trouble made me think the time very long, and
I was afraid He would not give me a gracious outgate as He did to others.
I thought, however, that if the Lord would save my soul at last, I could
be continued under trouble never so long.
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Full of these fears, and being under a deep sense of my sins, and
apprehending they were so great and heinous that, though they were
not such but that God could pardon them, yet that God was provoked
by them that He would not pardon them, I went to prayer by myself,
and while praying, that word came into my mind with power, ‘Though
your sins be as crimson and scarlet, I will make them as white as wool’
(Is. 1.18), upon which I was made to believe that, however heinous my
sins were, yet God could and would wash me from them all in the blood
of Christ, and my heart was made to relent and break and melt, at the
thoughts of the great dishonour done to God by my great sins, and of
the sufferings of Christ for sin, and the riches of God’s mercy in pardoning
them. I was filled with great peace and comfort in the hopes I was made
to conceive of the pardon of them. I was also made to wonder and admire
at the mercy and love of God so much the more, that He had sent me
such intimations of peace and pardon at a time when I was so far from
expecting any such thing. Though I knew that these words were in the
Bible, yet I did not know in what place to find them, till I asked at a
woman who showed me the place. Upon seeing the words, they appeared
to me to be exceeding beautiful, bright and shining, and I was made to
burst out again, wondering and adoring at the pardoning mercy of God
in Christ, and being made to hope that He had pardoned or would
pardon my many and great sins.

However, this sweet frame did not continue with me long, but I lost
it mostly that same night, and my former fears returned again. One
morning I awaked in great terror, and I found my understanding as it
were in an instant filled with great darkness, and afraid that God would
give me up to Satan to be devoured, as a just reward of my sins. While
I was tossing in great agony of soul under these fears, and apprehending
myself just ready to sink, that word was suddenly darted into my mind,
‘Behold the lion of the tribe of Judah’. But alas, I lacked faith and could
not behold Him, though I knew it was Christ that was signified by that
name. The thoughts of Christ however revived my spirit, and it gave
me some comfort that He was calling me to behold Him, though I could
not do it. I was made to wonder also at His longsuffering towards me,
and to say, O why am I not shut up in hell among devils and damned
spirits! Every hour’s respite and preservation from the pit of perdition
seemed precious to me, and I thought, Oh! if I might, if it were but for
one hour, see His face! I had an earnest desire to praise God for His
forbearing mercy toward me, but finding myself incapable of doing it,
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I earnestly wished that I had all those beside me who had tasted how
gracious He is, that they might do it.

I came to Cambuslang and heard Mr. McCulloch preach on these
words, ‘There are some of you that believe not’, but I felt nothing at
that time by ordinary. Next morning, when I was in prayer, pleading
that God might accept of my unrighteous person and imperfect services,
and save me, these words came with power to my mind, ‘Go to the gods
whom you have served, and let them deliver you’, upon which I was
made to cry out bitterly, and to break off prayer. While I was crying
out and bewailing my sad state under a deep sense of my sins, an Elder
came in and asked what was the matter. When I told him, he said I
should not seek after much scriptures, saying that they did not belong
to us, but to the idolatrous Israelites of old that worshipped idols and
stocks and stones, and that I had not been doing so. I told him I was not
seeking out such places, but I got them by way of refusal when I was
petitioning for mercy and acceptance, and I took them as sent from
heaven to me. I also said that though I had not been worshipping stocks
and stones, yet I had been serving the world and the flesh, in gratifying
my lusts, and therefore God might justly reject me and my services.

Many other threatening words were also that day set home on my
conscience with power, particularly the text I had been hearing preached
on the day before at Cambuslang, ‘There are some of you that believe
not’, whereby I was made to see myself an unbeliever, or much under
the power of unbelief. That word, “What hast thou to do to take my
covenant in thy lips’, and ‘Ephraim is joined to idols, let him alone’,
and several others besides these texts, were also brought before me.
When I opened my Bible or any other good book to look into it, I met
with nothing but threatenings there that I could apply to myself; while
every word of comfort as it were was hidden from me. I began to lament
that ever I had taken any comfort at all.

But while I was bitterly lamenting my sad case, and I could do little
else all that day but do so, and was beginning to think my case was quite
desperate and past remedy, that word came into my mind with some
power, ‘It may be there may be hope’. This revived me a little, and
made me conceive some hope, whereas immediately before I had none.
In the afternoon of the same day, that passage in Ezek. 16.62, 63, ‘And
I will establish my covenant with thee etc.’, came into my mind with
great power, as if it had been spoken loud, which, though it did not
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give me present sensible comfort, confirmed me in the belief that comfort
would come, and that there might be hope.

One Sabbath, being in Carmunnock Kirk about the beginning of public
worship, turning over my Bible to seek out the Psalm appointed to be
sung, these words in Hos. 5.14, 15, cast up to me, and my eyes were
fixed upon them, ‘I, even I, will tear and go away, etc.’, and at reading
them I found them to come home to me with power, especially the
former part of these words. I thought the Lord was just pointing at me
in particular. Therefore I fell into great distress and confusion of soul;
but looking about and seeing several persons who used to mock at the
work at Cambuslang and the crying out there, I begged of the Lord that,
if it was His holy will, I might be kept from crying out in the congregation,
and becoming an object of derision to them or others. Upon this, the
distress I was under abated somewhat; but in time of sermon these words
returned upon me with greater power than before, and reduced me to
greater distress than formerly, and I was made to cry out before them
all. Such an awful apprehension of God and of the terrors of His majesty
and justice fell upon me, that I had no regard to those about me, or what
they might think or say of me for my crying. The speaker, either because
the strain of his discourse led him, or out of compassion to me, hearing
me in such distress, cited a great many comfortable places of Scripture,
which I would gladly have taken hold of, but could not; and indeed I
was not willing to take comfort till God gave it, and I was waiting till
the same blessed hand that had wounded should heal. But hearing him
cite many comfortable places, as particularly that text, “When thou passest
through the fire and water, I will be with thee’, I thought I would turn
over my Bible and seek the places he cited, and I did not know what I
might meet with. While I was looking for one passage he cited, another
passage he did not cite cast up to me, and my eye was kept upon it,
because it appeared with a peculiar brightness and clear splendour to my
outward eyes, as well as to the eyes of my mind in reading it. It was Is.
41.10, ‘Fear not, for I am with thee; be not dismayed, for I am thy God;
I will strengthen thee, yea, I will help thee, and uphold thee with the
right hand of my righteousness. Upon reading these words, my fears
were immediately banished, and I was made to believe that He was my
God, and that He would indeed be with me, and that He would help
me, and uphold and strengthen me, and I felt Him doing so at the time.

Thereupon I was made greatly to rejoice, even as much as I had grieved
and sorrowed before, and felt my heart drawn out toward God and
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Christ, and was made to lament over my former rebellion, especially
when turning over to Is. 48.18. In that place I read words which I felt
were accompanied with a divine power to my heart, ‘O that thou hadst
hearkened to My commandments; then had thy peace been as a river,
and thy righteousness as the waves of the sea’, in which words Jesus
Christ seemed to me as if He had been lamenting over my former
obstinacy and disobedience, which greatly affected and melted my heart.

About the middle of April, 1742, hearing Mr. McCulloch preach at
Cambuslang on a Sabbath on the words, ‘To day, if ye will hear His
voice, etc.’, while he said, ‘It is not tomorrow or the day after that ye
are called to hear Christ’s voice, and to believe in Him, but today, now
while ye are hearing His call’, I found my heart much affected. Immediately,
that word which had come to me often before, though not uttered by
the speaker, came into my mind with power, ‘Ye will not come unto
Me that ye might have life’. This word that came to me so frequently
for a while, at first had no more added to it, but afterwards it came with
these words after it, ‘and that ye might have it more abundantly’. But
whether these last words were added at this time or not, I do not
remember. However, I was now made to see more and more of my
backwardness and unwillingness to believe and to come to Christ. But
a while after, during the time of that sermon, while was much cast down,
these words, though not spoken by the minister, were sent tinto my
heart, ‘I will be as the dew to Israel’, which was a sweet softening oil
to my hard heart, and made me to relent before God. I was made to
believe it, but at the same time I was filled with many doubts and fears
as to myself, saying, Oh! can it be that God’s grace will be as the dew
to my unbelieving heart’.

Betwixt sermons, when at secret prayer, I fell under terrible apprehension
that Satan was coming to devour me, and though my face was toward
the ground, and I saw nothing with my bodily eyes, yet I strongly fancied
that I saw him behind me, like a swine, coming to destroy me. I prayed
that God might rebuke and restrain him, and I thought God answered
me, for the terror immediately left me, and I got more freedom in prayer,
and brokenness and relenting of heart for sin.

In the afternoon of the same day, I was much aftected with the minister’s
first prayer. In the beginning of his sermon, going to speak of particular
cases, he said, ‘It may be ye lack a renewed will’, at which I was much
affected, feeling the backwardness of my own will. Immediately there
came those words I had so often met with before (though not uttered
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by the minister), ‘Ye will not come unto Me that ye might have life’,
upon which I was cast into my former distress. I fell under convictions
of my unbelief and of several other sins which I had not been convinced
of and humbled for before, and was made to cry out in my agony under
these convictions. I continued in this distress till toward the end of the
sermon, where these words, ‘Be of good cheer; thy sins are forgiven
thee’, came in with some power into my mind. But I did not receive
them, or believe that they were from God, but thought that Satan had
suggested them to me to deceive me. But immediately, that word, ‘Fear
not, for I am thy shield and thy exceeding great reward’, came into my
mind with great power, and attended with a spiritual light shining as it
were before and behind the word, the word of comfort, as it came into
my heart. No light appeared to my outward eyes, but it was a spiritual
light discerned by my mind and felt by my heart. Such a light often used
to accompany words of sensible comfort sent to my soul at other times
also. The power and light wherewith this word was now accompanied,
immediately scattered my fears, and made me to believe and receive the
other comfortable word that had come immediately before it, ‘Be of
good cheer; thy sins are forgiven thee’, as from God as well as this word
itself, and made me admire the riches of His grace in sending me such
a word of comfort when I had been rejecting and disbelieving the word
He sent me before. I was now made to receive this word, fearing I should
grieve God’s Holy Spirit if I should put it from me. My mind then was
quieted and comforted, and I believed that it would be to me according
to this word, that God would be my shield and exceeding great reward.
Yet still some unbelieving doubts and fears now and then returned upon
me.

After sermon I came into the manse to speak to Mr. McCulloch, to
see if I might get further ground of comfort from what he might say.
But after I had told him what I had met with, all he said to me was,
‘Then shall ye know if ye follow on to know the Lord’. He added that
sometimes, people, when they had got deliverance and comfort that was
really from heaven, might be like Peter when he was brought out of
prison by an angel: ‘He wist not that it was true that was done by the
angel’, but that afterwards they might come, as Peter did, to see and
know certainly that all was true and real which they before doubted of.

I came away much cast down at my disappointment, for I was expecting
that he would have spoken a great deal to comfort and encourage me.
As 1 was on the way home, I fell under great terror that Satan was about
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to start up in some shape or other, and devour me. This terror increased
as I went on in company with another woman; but a little after I had
told her my condition, the terror went off, and we went on pleasantly
together, talking of the Scripture and of spiritual things. But after I came
to my house, the fire being out and it being dark, I fell under my former
terror, that Satan would appear and destroy me. But there being another
family separated only by a wall from the end of my house, when I was
under these frights, it was suggested to me to cry to them, and it would
be some comfort to me to know that they were awake, and to hear them
speak. But I was made to see that this would be to trust in man and make
flesh my arm, and so I forbare speaking to them.

I then resolved to pray before I went to bed, but was greatly afraid
that Satan would appear and disturb me. But then I thought with myself
again, that if [ neglected my duty for fear of the enemy of souls, it might
justly provoke the Lord to let him loose upon me to destroy me after I
was got to bed. I was also afraid, as I have been at several other times
when I have been going to pray, that the spirit of prayer would be denied
me, and I would get nothing to say, or be able to say nothing aright.
But then that word in such cases used to encourage me to the duty, ‘To
Him by whom I live, I'll pray’. After I was on my knees that night going
to pray, I thought Satan was going to pull be backward off my knees.
But going on it that duty, that word came into my mind with great
power, ‘The angel of the Lord encamps round about them that fear
Him’, upon which all the terror of Satan that I was under, immediately
went off. I was then, I think, made to fear God with a fear of holy awe
and reverence, and to believe that He would send His angel and deliver
me from Satan.
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A.V. A Woman of 23 Years of Age. Mrs Sarah Gilchrist
(daughter of schoolmaster in Cardross):

As to my former manner of life, it was before the world all along blameless.
I had the advantage of a religious education and example from my parents,
who trained me in the way I should go when I was a child, though alas,
I have in many instances too much departed from it. I used to keep up
a form of secret prayer daily, though sometimes I neglected it. Sometimes,
when I was very young and at secret prayer, the Lord would have brought
in some convictions upon me, and I would have taken much delight in
that duty, but after some time these would wear off, and I would have
turned more careless again. I also heard many sermons in my younger
years, with which I have been much affected, particularly by a minister
(Mr. McCullen) on that text Is. §5.3, ‘Incline your ear, hear and come
unto Me, and I will make with you an everlasting covenant, and I will
give you the sure mercies of David’. Many a time in my younger years,
when I have been pleading with the Lord that He would give me a
discovery of my own condition, He has given me a sight and sense of
my lost and undone state by nature, and shown me that I was guilty of
Adam’s first sin, and that my nature was universally corrupted and
polluted, that all my righteousness were as filthy rags and that there was
as much sin in my best duties as might justly damn me for ever.

When I was about 17 or 18 years of age, my convictions and distress
under them arose sometimes to as great a height, I have often thought
since, as any I saw at Cambuslang in the time of the awakening there in
1742, though not so observable to others. And however outwardly
blameless before the world, I verily thought I had the wickedest heart
of any in the earth; and my rejecting of Jesus Christ in His kind invitations
and calls in the Gospel to come to Him, was of all other things the most
grievous and affecting to me.

Under these convictions of sin, I was in mercy led to flee to Jesus
Christ, and to close with Him as my alone Saviour, and that very quickly.
One time when I was at secret prayer, I was in very great agonies of
soul in the sense of my actual and original sin and my lost state by it,
and was made to see the sword of divine justice drawn against me. In
other words, I was made deeply sensible that [ was exposed to the stroke
of God’s just vengeance by my sin, and had His wrath abiding on me,
and that it would have been perfectly just with God to have crushed me
under the insupportable weight of His wrath in hell for ever. While 1
was in this condition, the Lord enabled me to cast myself under the
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covert of the Redeemer’s blood, and to trust in Him for mercy and
pardon, and I was made to hope He would show mercy and pardon,
and found my heart eased of the sinking load I was under but no sensible
joy came 1in.

Some time after this, on the 1st June, 1740, on Saturday before the
sacrament at Cathcart, in hearing a minister (Mr. McCulloch) preach
on that text, “Wherefore He is able to save to the uttermost all them
that come to God by Him’, under a sense of my lost condition, I was
enabled more distinctly to close with Christ Jesus in all His offices, and
as an all-sufficient Saviour, being then persuaded not only of His being
able but willing to save to the uttermost upon my coming to God by
Him, which I was then in some measure enabled to do.

After this, I was much in pleading that the Lord might make me more
watchful against sin, and break the power of my heart corruptions more
and more. But I found them often prevail against me, which was very
grieving to me. In hearing a minister (Mr. Whitefield) preach in the
High Churchyard in September, 1741, and insisting much on making
sure of an interest in Christ, while he said ‘Never call yourselves Christians
unless you can say that God has made you sensible of your lost and
undone state by nature, and drawn out your heart to close with Christ
on His own terms’, I could appeal to God that this was what He had
wrought in me and for me. But [ was still under doubts whether this
was a saving and thorough work, and if God had accepted of me. I was
thereupon made to plead more earnestly than ever that He would clear
up to me my interest in Christ, and He was pleased to give me clear and
satisfying views of the covenant of the redemption wherein a certain
select number were given to Christ to be redeemed and saved by Him,
and that I was among that number. After this I continued close at my
duty with some composure, till the awakening broke out at Cambuslang,
when I fell into new plunges again.

About ten or twelve days after that awakening began, I came out to
Cambuslang on a Tuesday and heard Mr. McCulloch preach on that
text, ‘A bruised reed will He not break etc.’, and was made to hope that
He had put some spark of grace in my heart, and would blow it up into
a flame; and that though I was but as a bruised reed, He would not break,
but heal and strengthen me; also that He was now about to return in
mercy to this poor land and His Church in it. Before sermon I went
into the manse, and while one was praying in a standing posture, I knelt
down. But hearing the people in time of prayer cry out much, I got up
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again off my knees, in great fear and astonishment, remembering what
I had heard some adversaries of the work say, that a Quaker spirit was
got in among them. For some little time I thought that it was indeed
so. But within a short space I altered my thoughts of them, seeing them
make so much also of their Bibles, and looking out for places there by
which they had got relief. Some of them were crying out and also
bewailing their slighting of the Gospel and the offers of Christ and
salvation that had been made to them in it. While I beheld them in their
agonies I was putting up many petitions to God for them, but at the
same time was afraid matters were not right with myself, because, as I
then thought, my distress had not in some respects resembled theirs. It
was grieving to me to think thus, and made me suspect myself more
than I had done a little before.

But in hearing some of the prayers there, I felt a sweet melting on my
heart which greatly refreshed me, and I went home perfectly confirmed
that it was the Lord’s work, and rejoicing at the hopes that the Lord was
about to do some good and great thing in that place and about it. When
at home, I was much enlarged in praying for those in distress at Cambuslang,
that the Lord might give them a sight of Christ in His all-sufficiency to
save them, and hearts to embrace Him; also that the Lord would carry
on His work where it was begun, and spread it into other places. For
several days I had them so much upon my heart that I was not pleased
with myself when any worldly affair came in and took off my thoughts
from them, and interrupted my concern and pleadings for them, though
but for a very little time.

I came out very oft to Cambuslang from time to time, usually twice
a week, and when I came would sometimes have stayed two days together.
In the time of the exhortations, prayers, and singing of Psalms in the
hall of the manse, I have often had much of heart-meltings and great
sweetness in my own soul. Every now and then I would be putting up
petitions secretly in my heart to God for the people that were there in
distress.

I heard the sermons there with great satisfaction. But when I saw and
heard many persons there crying and fainting and swooning in their
agonies of soul, I was made to wonder at my own stupidity, that what
I heard did not affect me as it did them. I knew by what I had formerly
sometimes felt, that it must proceed from the quick sense they had of
the wrath of an angry God let in upon their consciences; but I sometimes
thought they had a more affecting sense of the evil of sin than I had ever
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got, when it had such outward effects on them that I had never been
acquainted with. This often occasioned in me much self-jealousy. But
the awful terrors of the law against them that transgressed it, and terrible
things pronounced in the Gospel against them that believe not, which
were then often preached, and that had such affecting impressions on
others, had very little effect on me. But what then affected me most was
the sweet and gracious offers of Christ and the promises of the Gospel,
which sometimes were made sweetly to draw and melt and warm my
heart.

When I heard and was informed from time to time of the many sweet
outgates and ravishing joys that many were getting, after they had in
their distress been made to close with Jesus Christ on His own terms, I
was frequently taken up in earnest pleading with the Lord in prayer that
He might give me also some clear and satisfying discoveries of my interest
in Christ showing me that He had graciously accepted me, and was
reconciled to me in the Son of His love.

At the first sacrament at Cambuslang, in July, 1742, I got nothing
sensibly, but only was much in these sorts of pleadings. But while I was
thus employed on Saturday night, Satan was very active in endeavouring
to keep me back from communicating, and to make me throw up my
hopes of blessings from God. He often urged that word upon me, “When
Esau would have inherited the blessing, he was rejected, and found no
place for repentance, though he sought it carefully with tears’. By this
he much discomposed me, and discouraged me. Yet I was helped still
to go on in praying that the Lord might in His own good time send me
some clear and satisfying token of His love and favour, and that if it
might make for His glory, He might give me the joy of His salvation,
and in the meantime keep me waiting till His good time should come.
While I was thus pleading, that word came into my heart, ‘“The vision
is yet for an appointed time; though it tarry, wait for it; it will surely
come, and not tarry’. This gave me some comfort, and made me hope
that refreshing times from the presence of the Lord would come, and
were drawing near.

When I heard of another sacrament occasion to be shortly after that
at Cambuslang, I was exceeding glad of it, and essayed through grace to
prepare for it, though yet my preparation work went but heavily on.
On Friday evening before it, having heard sermon there, I went apart
by myself in the fields, and aimed at the duty of personal covenanting
with God, and renewed my former pleadings for a manifestation of the
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love and favour of God to my soul. On Saturday I was much affected
in hearing the sermons, particularly one by Mr. Whitefield on that text,
‘Except I wash thee, thou hast no part with Me’. That night, after taking
some refreshment in my quarters in Cambuslang, I went out to the fields
by myself for prayer. There I fell down, earnestly pleading that the Lord
might give me a clearer sight and a more affecting sense of the evil of
my sins as dishonouring to Him, and as the procuring cause of Christ’s
sufferings, than ever I had got yet. The lord was pleased accordingly to
give me the desire of my heart in that matter, and more than I asked or
could think of; for I then got a most humbling sight and sense of the
exceeding sinfulness and hatefulness of sin, and I was made to see my
sins, especially my unbelief, as the nails and the spear that pierced His
hands, feet and side, and was made spiritually and in the most evident
manner by faith to look as if it were through His pierced side into His
heart, and see it filled with love to me, and His love engaging Him to
undergo all these bitter sufferings for me. I saw also that yet, after all
the evils I had done, He was willing to forgive and had forgiven me all
my sins; that though my iniquities should be sought for they should not
be found. Many passages in the §3rd chapter of Isaiah were then brought
to my mind with greater power than ever anything I had met with,
particularly these: ‘He was wounded for our transgressions, and bruised
for our iniquities; the chastisement of our peace was upon Him, and by
His stripes we are healed. He shall see of the travail of His soul and shall
be satisfied’—these were brought home to my heart, with a particular
application to myself, and 1 was really persuaded that Christ was thus
wounded and bruised for me and my sins, and for purchasing eternal life
and salvation for me. I believed that He would see the fruit of His soul
travail in conferring that salvation upon me that He had purchased for
me by His death and sufferings. Under all these views and discoveries
that were made to me, I found a heat of indignation raised in my soul
against sin, a sweet and kindly melting of heart under the sense of it as
that which crucified the Lord of glory and killed the Prince of Life. And
while Christ was pleased to speak to my heart, saying, ‘Open to Me,
My sister, My spouse; My head is wet with the dew, and My locks with
the drops of the night’, I was made to grieve that I had kept Him so
long knocking at the door of my heart for access, and that I had never
so fully opened to Him as I ought to have done.

And now He was pleased Himself to open everlasting doors, and to
enable me by faith to close with Him in all His redeeming offices, and
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to devote and dedicate myself to be wholly and for ever His, and to
draw out my affections in the most ardent manner toward Him. All this
was followed with a beam of heavenly light (I know not how else to
express it) shining into my heart or mind for a little, giving me the most
ravishing discoveries of the transcendent glory and excellency and
amiableness of Christ in His Person as God-man Mediator, and in all
His offices of grace, and in His perfect suitableness to all my wants and
desires. I was made to long to be with Him in heaven.

This was followed by that word quickly but sweetly darted into my
mind, ‘I have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear, but now mine
eyes have seen Thee; wherefor I abhor myself in dust and ashes’. Along
with this word, I got the most humbling and self-abasing sense of my
own vileness by sin, and was made indeed to loathe and abhor myself
in dust and ashes by reason of it, and to wonder that ever He should
have showed mercy to me, and set His love on such a vile, unworthy
and polluted sinner as I. I was also enabled to praise Him for the sovereignty
of His mercy and the wonders of His love and free grace.

For some time, while this manifestation lasted, I scarce knew where
I was or how I was, my mind was so entirely taken up with these glorious
views and ravishing enjoyments I was favoured with. But after some
time, I began to reflect on the former treachery and deceitfulness of my
heart, and how frequently I had broken my vows and resolutions to live
wholly to God. Therefore I now earnestly begged of the Lord, that if it
might be for the glory of His own Name, He might take me immediately
to Himself in heaven, and not suffer me to return to the world ever to
offend Him anymore as I had done. But if it was not for His glory that
I should continue for some time in the body, I was willing by His grace
to serve my generation according to His will; only I begged He might
undertake for me, and keep my feet from falling, and enable me to walk
before Him in the land of the living.

[ was then forecasting and laying my account with great trials, and
could then have been content, if every hair of my head had been a life,
to have laid them all down for Christ; yet I was afraid that I might be
left to myself when I met with the trials. While I was thus pleading for
strength and support, those promises came with great sweetness into my
heart: “When thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee, and
through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee ... The mountains shall
depart and the hills be removed, yet shall not My lovingkindness depart
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from thee, nor the covenant of My peace be removed, saith the Lord
that hath mercy on thee’.

Next day the Lord was pleased to give me much of His presence and
much communion with Himself in the time the tables were a-serving,
and in secret prayer; and so also on Monday in hearing the sermons.
Much of this frame continued with me for some weeks after that sacrament
occasion, and very often since that time I have been allowed much
nearness to God in duty.

And now to close. As to the habitual temper of my heart and spirit, I
find a principle within me opposing and striving against corruption and
sin of all sorts. When I fall into sin, there is nothing so bitter to me as
to think that I have been sinning against so much love and manifestations
of the love of God to me. I look upon all things as enemies, that would
separate between Christ and me, or interrupt and mar the communications
of His love to me. Ordinances are dear to me; yet I am restless and
unsatisfied in attending them unless I meet with Christ’s presence in
them. I long often to be with Him in heaven, yet am satisfied to wait
His pleasure. The advancement of Christ’s kingdom in the world is my
chief desire. ‘If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let my tongue cleave to the
roof of my mouth’. ‘Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly’ in the manifestation
of Thy glory and the advancement of Thy kingdom. Amen.
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Margaret Shaw (daughter to William Shaw), (tenant in
Rutherglen.) Aged about 20:

I was put to school when young, and taught to read and also to write
some. I got my Shorter Catechism by heart and retain it still. I was put
by my parents when a child to pray by myself, and continued to keep
up a form of praying in secret twice a day all along. However, that was
all but a mere form with me till about four years ago, when hearing a
minister (Alex. Maxwell) preach on that text, “We must all appear before
the judgment sent of Christ, etc.’, at which time I fell under great concern,
being made to think in what way I should appear before His judgment
seat, who have been so great a sinner. After that I took more delight in
reading and hearing the Word, and in secret prayer. I had through mercy
been kept from gross outbreakings before the world, but many gross
corruptions prevailed in my heart, though I had not noticed them till
then. After this sermon I began to be more affected by them, and was
roused from my carnal security, and to more diligence in duty. I had
some longing desires after Christ, and after an interest in Him, and
communion with Him, but I never got a deep and humbling sight of
the evil of sin, or discoveries of the glory and excellency of Christ, or
any sensible communion with Him, nor any satisfaction as to my interest
in Him, till I came to Cambuslang on the first Sabbath in February,
1742, after the awakening that began there.

At hearing a minister (Mr. McCulloch) preach that day on that text,
“You who were sometimes alienated etc.’, I fell under much concern
and was made to shed many tears at the thoughts of my being alienated
from God by nature, and an enemy to Him by wicked works. But that
concern wore off. I came next day and heard sermon, and fell under
concern again, but it wore off again after I went home. And thus I
continued coming out to Cambuslang and being affected while hearing,
but the concern wore off again afterward. In May [ heard Mr. Bane of
Killairn preach on that text at Cambuslang, ‘And to Jesus, the Mediator
of the new covenant’, at which time I fell under strong convictions of
the evil of sin, and of my great sinfulness of heart and life, also of the
original corruption I brought into the world with me, and was even
weighted and pressed down under the sense of all those, and particularly
of the sin of unbelief, and my pride of heart, and my slighting of Christ’s
calls and offers in the Gospel. For seven weeks after this I continued in
great distress under a sense of these things, without getting any relief of
comfort.
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One day, after I had been hearing Mr. McCulloch on that text, ‘Pardon
mine iniquity, for it is great’, being at my secret prayers, I thought I was
just hanging over the mouth of hell, and ready to drop down into it.
One night when I was in my bed, these words were darted in upon me,
‘Because I have called, and ye refused; I have stretched out My hand
and no man regarded; but ye have set at nought all my counsel, and
would none of My reproof; I also will laugh at your calamity’ (Prov.
1.24—26). These words were set home upon my conscience with such
power that I was struck with great terror, and was like to be beside
myself, not knowing what to do. During these seven weeks I could
neither eat nor sleep nor work, except some very little, through the
agonies of heart I was under.

The first thing that ever gave me any relief was in hear Mr. McCulloch
preach one day, when that word (though not uttered by him) darted
into my heart, ‘I love thee with lovingkindness’. I was then made to
admire the love of Christ that had sent such a word to me who had been
so great a sinner. But yet I could scarce believe that it was from Him,
but thought I was but taking it to myself. Some days after, while I was
sitting on the bedside, these words came and darted in upon me, ‘Seek
ye the Lord while He may be found’, on which I was made to wonder
at the love and patience of God toward me, that He should be near and
willing to be found of me, after I had so long neglected and provoked
Him. I felt some love in my heart kindled toward Him, and was powerfully
inclined to seek Him with greater earnestness than ever I had done. A
little after that I went to secret prayer, and got liberty to pour out my
heart before Him. And hearing Mr. McCulloch preach that day, my
distress of spirit under a sense of my lost condition increased in the time
of hearing his sermon. I came back on Saturday and got more of my sins
discovered to me, but received no comfort at all that day.

I came back on the Sabbath and heard sermon and was in great distress
in the time of it. Betwixt the forenoon and afternoon sermons I fell into
a swarf twice, through great fears and terrors that fell upon me, but in
the time of the afternoon sermon I got some comfort for a little time,
though I do not remember what were the words that were the means
of it, only I mind these words in the psalm that was sung were sweet to
me,

‘These that are broken in their hearts,
and grieved in their minds,
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He healeth, and their painful wounds
He tenderly upbinds’.

On Monday I came back, and my distress still continued, but I was not
under so great terrors as before. On Tuesday I was going to stay at home,
but while I was thinking to do so, I fell into great distress, and was made
to cry out and to say, What shall I do here? there is no comfort for me
here’. And so I came to Cambuslang, and had more composure to hear
the sermon. That night when I was in bed, these words came into my
heart with power, ‘O thou of little faith, wherefore didst thou doubt?’,
and I was thereupon filled with comfort and love to God and with all
that was good. I got some faith to believe and rely on Christ alone for
salvation.

During the first ten days of my distress, I slept some, but little, and
was grieved at myself for it when I did sleep, for I thought it was a
dreadful thing for me to sleep when I did not know but I might waken
in hell. I also thought I was such a great sinner that I ought not to take
any meat, and took very little but as my friends about me compelled me
to it. I also wrought little at all during that time, my heart not lying to
it, but being always carried away in thoughts about my soul’s condition.
I thought, what signifies the world to me if I perish at last? In these days
especially, my distress being great, I thought a great darkness was all
about me, and one night at home, I thought I saw a flash of fire on the
Brae which I took to be hell-fire; it came very near me, as I thought,
but did not touch me. I had a strong apprehension too at that time that
I smelt the smell of brimstone, which was very choking to me and would,
I thought, have taken away my breath. I took it to be the smell of the
lake of fire and brimstone in the bottomless pit. But I was never left
altogether to despair of mercy, but was helped to wait with patience till
His time to deliver me would come.

On Thursday, hearing a minister (Mr. Connell) preach on these words,
‘Hath the Lord forgotten to be gracious, etc.’, and was thereby comforted
and encouraged to a patient waiting on the Lord in his own way. After
this for some time I was more settled in my mind, and heard the Word
with pleasure, and particularly one Sabbath when I heard Mr. McCulloch
preach on that text, “What is a man profited, etc.”. From it I got much
composure and comfort. But hearing him some time afterwards preach
on the words, ‘He that believeth not the Son shall not see life, etc.’, I
fell under great distress and got a great sense of my sin of unbelief, and
thought that the wrath of God was abiding on me for my unbelief. I
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was much distressed all that night, but next day came and heard sermon
at Cambuslang. After it was over I came and spoke to Mr. McCulloch
who, among other things, advised me to read the fourth Psalm, looking
up to God for His blessing every night when going to bed. This I did
and found much benefit by it, and I was never so distressed after that,
except at some particular times for a short while, and then that word
would come into my heart with power, ‘Fear not for I am with thee;
be not dismayed, for I am thy God’, which would immediately banish
my fears, and compose me.

One day, coming out of Glasgow and finding unbelieving thoughts
arise and prevail much in my heart, that word came into my heart with
power, ‘Look unto Me, and be ye saved, all ye ends of the earth, etc.’,
on which I got strength to trust and rely on Christ, being made sensible
that I could do nothing of myself without Him. This gave me some love
to Him. Another day, retiring to secret prayer in the fields, I got great
liberty and enlargement of heart in that duty. As I was coming homewards
from it, these words came in to my heart with very great power, ‘“Thou
art an heir of Christ; thy sins are forgiven thee’. These words came with
such great sweetness and overcoming power that I felt as it were the
Holy Spirit come rushing as with a strong stream of divine influences
into my heart, and I was thereupon like to fall into a swoon, and was
made to believe that it was even as it was told me by these words. A
flame of love to Christ was kindled in my soul, and I was filled with joy
in God through Jesus Christ. Coming into the house I took up the Bible
to read, and the first thing that cast up was the sist Psalm, which I
intended to read before opening the Book. All along as I was reading
the whole Psalm, I felt every verse of it come, as it were rushing with
a divine power into my heart, and my heart was made to express all the
words of it as if they had been my own words, and expressions of my
own case.

Thus it continued with me for about a month after this, and every
morning almost, when I waked, these words came with great sweetness
into my heart, “Thou art an heir in Christ; thy sins are forgiven thee’.
These words accompanied me wherever I went. In that time I slept very
little at all, but rose often at midnight and at other hours to praise the
Lord, for I never wearied of that exercise, and never thought I could
praise Him enough. And all that time I could never doubt of my interest
in Christ in the least. By God’s favour my mountain stood strong, and
I thought I should never be moved.
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One day coming to Cambuslang and hearing a minister (Mr. Arrat)
preach in the Kirk on a Monday, he said that when relief comes to a
person in distress both of soul and body, it cures them of both at once.
These words were applied to me, for though I had been brought very
low in my body and thought long that I was in a dying condition and
would die soon, this relief I had lately got restored me to health both
of soul and body at once.

Being in Glasgow on the street, and seeing a man coming out of a
close, I immediately took him to be a minister come from England (Mr.
Whitefield), whom I had never seen or heard before but once, when I
could scarce get hearing him, but having heard much of him, I was
exceeding earnest to hear him preach; but being obliged to wait on some
worldly business I had just then on hand, I burst out into tears that I
could not get access to go and hear him. But my idolizing an instrument
cost me dear, for [ immediately lost that sweet frame I had enjoyed so
long, and going home I lost sight of all that had been so delightful to
me.

Next day I came to Cambuslang to hear Mr. Whitefield there, and
did so that day and the following, but I heard with a very bad frame,
and all the dreadful threatenings I heard I thought always belonged to
me, and I applied them all to myself. The day after that I went to hear
him at Calder sacrament, but I got nothing. On Saturday, while I was
hearing another minister (Mr. Burnside) preach there, my heart was
exceeding hard, and my mind was busy wandering after sinful and vain
objects, when all on a sudden, I thought I heard a great number of bells
ringing and drums beating just at hand, and such a terrible noise that I
thought the day of judgment was come, and that the wrath of God was
coming down upon all the people present, and just ready to consume
them and myself among them. This put me into the greatest confusion
and consternation that could be imagined, and I had such an imagination
and persuasion of the reality of all this, that I could not forbear crying
out to the people, Do ye not hear the bells and drums? A little while
after that, the noise I thought I had been hearing, ceased. The sermon
being ended, I went away by myself to secret prayer, thinking that if
the day of judgment came on while I was so unprepared, I would be
ruined for ever. Getting some liberty in secret prayer, I came to some
more composure, and joined with some that were singing Psalms and
praying, all that night.



HodtotododoododbttododoididotododbodododEsE OO OODOoOCOODODOdOOOOO OO OO OOO0ODOdoOa

TESTIMONIES 67

There, about midnight, while one (James Knox in Ruglen) was giving
out the 4oth Psalm for himself and the company to sing, I got a ravishing
discovery of the loveliness and glory of Christ, and my heart was so filled
with His love that I thought all that was within me was praising and
adoring Him. My heart closed with Him in all His offices, and I devoted
myself entirely to Him to be saved by Him on His own terms. I thought
I saw the golden sceptre of free grace stretched out to me, and I took
fast hold of it. That word came with fresh power to my soul again: ‘Thou
art an heir of Christ thy sins are forgiven thee’, and the joys of heaven
came so rushing in upon me that I scarce knew where I was, whether
in heaven or earth. Many other promises also came to me that I do not
now remember.

All that day, both in hearing sermons and at other times, I was filled
with the love of Christ. I came in to Glasgow that night to hear that
stranger minister, Mr. Whitefield, that I was so fond of to an excess, but
in hearing him I got nothing but disappointment again, my sweet frame
wore off, and by the time I got home I was looking upon all that I had
met with as a delusion. I heard him however at Cambuslang preach
several times, but got nothing. I was in great terror, and under fears of
wrath, and got a great affecting sense of unbelief. Going home, I was so
afraid that the devil was coming to take me way, that I durst not go to
the door. I heard Mr. Whitefield again next day, but continued still in
great distress, and remained in a very confused, dead and unbelieving
frame for about fourteen days after that, and could get no freedom in
prayer.

A little before the first sacrament at Cambuslang that former word
came into my heart with power. This revived me much and I had a great
desire to be a communicant there. Accordingly I did partake there, but
felt my heart very dead at the table. But at joining in the Psalms at the
close of that evening I got my heart filled with love to Christ, and after
that my love increased every day.

Hearing a minister (Mr. Whitefield) preach at Auchinloch in Calder,
where he spoke of the danger of a person’s pleasing himself with what
is called the faith of adherence, without seeking after the faith of assurance
I was reduced to a great plunge of distress again. Going forward to
Campsie sacrament, I that night aimed at what the minister had
recommended, namely, ‘Go and tell Him that ye will not leave Him till
ye get the seal of His Holy Spirit’, but my faith failed and I did not
obtain it at that time. In hearing the action sermon I felt my heart very
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hard and dead, but in time of the Psalms after that sermon, in the singing
that line in Psalm 21, ‘whose hands are clean, whose heart is pure’, a
power came along that filled me with love and joy. And when I saw the
elders bring forward the elements, my heart was melted down with love
to Christ. I was made to see my own vileness by sin, and yet made to
believe that Christ shed His blood to cleanse me from my sins. When a
minister (Mr. Robe) was serving a table, he was saying, ‘A believer, if
he were torn in pieces for Christ, he is willing; if he were to burnt to
death for Christ, he is willing’. Looking about, he seemed to point with
his finger to me; but I found my heart very, very unwilling, which was
a great grief to me, that Christ should have laid down His life for me,
and died and suffered so much for me, and that I should be unwilling
to part with my poor worthless life for Him.

While I was thus thinking, these words came into my heart with power,
and immediately made me willing to part with life and all things for
Christ, “When thou passest through the waters etc.’, and I was then and
all that day filled with love to Christ. In hearing of threatenings I always
find my heart turn harder, but in hearing of the love of Christ and His
death and sufferings, my heart is melted down; and it was so remarkably
that day, when I heard the tables served. While I was weeping much for
my sins, whereby I had pierced Christ, that word was spoken in secretly
to my heart, ‘Fear not, Christ is become thy salvation’. My fears and
griefs were removed and I got my heart just filled with love to Christ
all that day, and so also all the next day, and I got a still further sense of
my own vileness and of Christ’s excellencies. When I heard many of the
people crying out that day, it was a further addition to my joy. I thought
that if I could have got all that were there brought to Christ and to taste
of the freeness of His love, it would have been great joy to me.

Coming away from that occasion, I essayed by the way to plead as
before for the faith of assurance and the seal of the Spirit, and the answer
at length came with a powerful impression on my heart, with these
words, ‘Thou art sealed by the Holy Spirit to the day of redemption’.
At this I was made to believe that it was so; I was filled with more love
to Christ, and had a full assurance of my interest in Him, and of eternal
salvation by Him. And thus it continued with me for ten days thereafter.
Then some doubts and fears and deadness returned to me; but it lasted
but a little before it was removed. From that ten days to this day (21st
January, 1743), I have never been left under deadness or doubts and
fears, except for some little time as for a day or two or so, but have
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always had a sense of the love of Christ on my soul, and a sight of my
interest in Him.

At the second sacrament at Cambuslang, August 15th, when it was
drawing near I was much perplexed between desires of going to the
Lord’s table there and fears of a rash approach: and looking on these
words in my Bible, ‘Let a man examine himself etc.’, which seemed to
me to be very awful words, I hesitated; but these words being pressed
on my heart, “Ye do show forth the Lord’s death till He come’, I was
thereupon made very desirous to come, and my former scruples were
removed. Accordingly I did come and communicate there, and was
helped to much of the exercise of faith in Christ and love to Him, and
this continued with me for a good while after.

I attended at Kilsyth second sacrament, and got my heart melted down
in some measure with a sense of the love of Christ in His death and
sufferings, and my sins that procured them, but not so much as I would
have wished; but after I came from the table my former dead frame
returned again, but those words, ‘He hath sealed you etc.’, again quickened
me. In the evening of that day my former sweet frame returned. On
Monday I heard Mr. McCulloch preach on these words, ‘Blessed by the
God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, etc.’; I felt a divine power
come along with the text and all that was said, and my heart went along
with every sentence. At singing the last Psalm at the conclusion of the
work after the sermon (‘O let Thy priests etc., Psa. 132.19), my heart
was greatly lifted up and enlarged in love to Christ, and rejoiced in Him
as God my Saviour, especially when in singing it, these words were
pressed on my heart, ‘I am thy Lord, thy God and thy Saviour’. I went
down from the Kirk to the meeting without at the Brae, and there I
heard Mr. Robe discourse a little at the close on the 118th Psalm, ‘Save
now, I beseech Thee, etc.’, and heard him say, ‘The believer may go
home rejoicing all the way, calling Him my Lord and my God’, which
words were applied with power to my soul,; and I did accordingly go
home in that manner.

The Sabbath after that I heard a minister (Mr. McCulloch) preach at
Cambuslang the same sermon he had preached at Kilsyth on the Monday,
and found it again accompanied with the like power to my heart, or
greater, being just melted down. A Sabath after that I heard a sermon
by Mr. McCulloch on that text, ‘That which is born of the Spirit is
spirit’, where many marks of regenerate persons were given, among
others this: ‘For what end (said he) is it that ye come to the ordinances
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of the Gospel? Can ye say, It is not for custom’s sake, or curiosity, or
other selfish ends, but to enjoy communion with God here, and to be
fitted for communion with Him for ever hereafter? This is a good sign’.
I found my heart go along in this mark, and all the rest then given, as
expressing just the disposition of.

Another Sabbath, hearing Mr. McCulloch preach at Cambuslang on
these words, “We had the sentence of death in ourselves, that we might
not trust in ourselves, etc.’, I found the words attended with power to
my soul, particularly when he said, ‘If you run to your friend when you
are in distress and danger, you trust in the arm of flesh; if you then bear
up your hearts with the thoughts of your money and wealth, it shows
that that is your idol god that you worship and trust in. But when you
fall into extremities, do you run first of all above all to God for relief;
this is the disposition of the true believer. And this I found to be an
account of what by grace is my way.

Another minister on another Sabbath preached in Glasgow (Mr. Stirling)
on the text, ‘All things work together for good to them that love God,
etc.’; after reading the text he said, ‘I am sure that there are some here
that can set their seal to this truth, that all they meet with from time to
time works for their good’. I for my part could not my seal to it. Since
ever God put anything of his love into my heart, I see from day to day
the truth of these words in my experience. If a person speak but a word
to me bye the bye, I find it is over-ruled for my good and soul advantage.

It was among the first things whereby I discerned any change of my
heart after I began to be affected at Cambuslang, that I felt a love in my
heart, not only to my friends, but to those I liked ill before, so that I
could take them all in my bosom; and whereas I shunned speaking with
them before, I now wished and longed for an opportunity to talk and
converse friendly with them; and this continues still to be my disposition.

The greatest vexation I have now in the word is evil and vain thoughts,
particularly in the time of holy duties, as in prayer and in reading and
hearing of the Word. But it was some relief to me to hear a minister
(Mr. Whitefield) say that if such thoughts are hated, striven against, and
mourned over, God will not lay them to that person’s charge. When I
heard Mr. Whitefield preach on that text, “The leaves of the tree are for
the healing of the nations’, he said, ‘Methinks I hear some soul here
saying, The leaves of that tree are good for food’, at these words I felt
the influences of the Holy Spirit flowing in upon my heart abundantly,
and greatly strengthening, refreshing and rejoicing my soul.
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I bless God, I have for ordinary a hope of heaven, and sometimes also
a full assurance of it; as lately, about the beginnings of this year (1743),
when at secret prayer, I was allowed great liberty to ask blessings of God,
and particularly that He would give me assurance. At this time these
words were spoken in power to my heart, “Thy name is written in the
Lamb’s book of life’. This was attended with love to Christ, the Lamb
of God, and it wrought in me a full assurance of eternal life, and I was
made to rejoice that my name was written in His book of life.

I desire to lean and rely on Christ’s righteousness every day, and to
build all my hopes of all blessing in time and eternity on what He has
done and suffered for poor sinners, and when God gives me assurance
of heaven, I think it leans to the same foundation—the testimony of His
Word and the witness of His Holy Spirit.
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A1 A Young Unmarried Man of 21 Years. Daniel McLartie
(servant in Paisley):

When I was about twelve years old I was put to school and was taught
to read the Bible in English, and the Psalm Book in the Irish or the
Highland language, being taught first from my infancy to speak Irish,
and afterwards, by hearing some people about me speak English, I came
also to learn that language. But I could have read most of the English
Bible before I knew anything of the sense or literal meaning of what I
was reading. In my former life I was given to many vices. I scarce ever
used to aim at praying any at all, till about five years ago, when I had
lots my lot for a time in a family where there was much religion, and
observing all in the family retiring by themselves daily for secret prayer,
I thought it was a strange thing that I should be singular in neglecting
it; and that it might not be so, I set about it too. I went on at it, twice
a day after that for ordinary, though yet it seems to have been but a
form. I read the Bible, however, with some delight, and read it often,
because I knew my father would have been angry at me, when I came
home to see him, if [ had neglected my reading after I had been taught
to read. I also all along used to attend public worship on the Lord’s Days,
but cannot say that anything I heard came with any power to me, or
made any impression on me, except that I would sometimes go away
resolving to mind some things that were wrong in my life, but I soon
forgot them and broke my resolutions.

At length, hearing of the awakening at Cambuslang in February, 1742,
I wished when I heard it, that I were there, thinking I might perhaps
get something there too. I came frequently and heard sermon there, and
had some concern on me, and was very desirous to get more of a concern,
wishing I might be in as great distress as any among all that were. But
my concern did not come to any great height till, one day, hearing a
minister (Mr. Hamilton of Douglas) on that text, ‘The God of the
Hebrews hath met with us’, I was much affected, because I thought that
God would never meet with me in a way of mercy. Hearing Mr.
McCulloch preach on that text, ‘He that believeth not hath made God
a liar, etc.’, where he showed the heinous nature of the sin of unbelief,
that it was a giving God the lie, that in some respects it was worse than
the sin of murder, or the gross wickedness of the heathen, or the sin of
the Jews in crucifying Christ, or than Adam’s first sin whereby he
murdered a world, and in some sense worse than the sin of devils, and
that it was a sin that he was sure was chargeable on all the people before
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him on the Brae in lesser or greater degrees; and added that all unregenerate
persons were entirely under the guilt and dominion of that sin, however
blameless they might be before the world, and that believers themselves
had still much of remaining unbelief in them—all this much affected me
and made me astonished. But I could not admit that I was guilty of such
a horrid thing as that. I thought indeed that I was an unbeliever, but I
could not think that by my unbelief I was guilty of as great wickedness
as were the Jews who murdered Christ or was as Adam who murdered
a world. I took up such a dislike at the speaker for saying so, that I
resolved I would never hear him again, and accordingly I did not come
back next Lord’s Day.

I changed my mind, however, and came back again to Cambuslang,
and heard that minister often, on the same and other subjects, and was
made to believe that all he had said of unbelief was very true; also that
I had been and was still deeply guilty of that heinous sin of unbelief. I
was now often under great uneasiness of mind under the sense of this
and my other sins. Yet it did not rise to such a height as I would have
had it; and I thought it was nothing compared with what it ought to
have been and what I saw others under. Though I usually trembled and
shook when I heard sermon on the Brae, [ never at any time cried out,
and I continued still to eat and sleep and followed my work, though yet
while I was at it, [ never almost got soul concerns out of my thoughts,
and came often to Cambuslang to hear sermons. I was also often in
prayer, not only on my knees but in ejaculatory prayer at my work and
walking out of doors. Sometimes when I was on my knees at secret
prayer, I got much freedom in pouring out my heart before God, but
alas! I had no sooner ended after I had such enlargements but a thought
would have come into my mind, suddenly and violently, Surely God
will hear thee now; there is no fear of answers to thy prayers after thou
hast been praying so earnestly. This made me cry out to the Lord that
He would keep me from self. There was nothing I was more afraid of
than of a selfish spirit, and of hypocrisy. I had sometimes a fear of hell
upon me, but I think the chief cause of my uneasiness was a sense of sin
as dishonouring to God.

At the sacrament at Kilbride, hearing a minister (Mr. Whitefield)
preaching on that text, ‘Dost thou believe on the Son of God?’, as he
gave some marks of believers, and such as had a right to come to the
Lord’s table, I got freedom to apply these marks to myself, and thought
I might come to the Lord’s table at the first sacrament at Cambuslang,
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July, 1742, which then drew near and which I intended to attend. But
some time after this, I was very much afraid to think of coming to the
Lord’s table because of my being unprepared. After I had one day in
prayer been begging the Lord might direct me to some place of Scripture
to clear my way to His holy table, as I walked out of doors, taking my
Bible out of my pocket and going to read, the very first thing that cast
up to my eyes was that in the Hebrews, ‘But to do good and to
communicate, forget not, for with such sacrifices God is well pleased’.
This gave me much satisfaction on at the time, but my fears of an
unsuitable approach afterwards returned.

After I had got a token from Mr. McCulloch on Friday before the
sacrament, I spent most of that night in secret prayer on Rutherglen
Green, and got some manifestations of the love of Christ that warmed
my heart and made it glow and filled me with joy. This joy continued
with me on Saturday, hearing the sermons at Cambuslang, and in the
action sermon. But when I came to the table the joy vanished, and I
was seized with great tremblings, so that my body was like to shake in
pieces. I had for a long time used to tremble in hearing sermons at
Cambuslang, and could not refrain it, though I endeavoured to my
utmost. But this trembling now at the table exceeded anything of that
kind I had been under before or since; and yet to this day I cannot say
what was the cause of it. Only I had been under great fears to come
there, and fears of unworthy communicating when there, and I found
my mind very confused; I got nothing sensibly.

On the Sabbath evening, hearing a minister (Mr. Whitefield) on that
text, ‘“Thy Maker is thy Husband’, I felt love to Christ in my soul, and
so much joy at the sweet offers of Christ as a Husband to my soul, that
the joy of my heart had almost made me to cry out among the people
that I was ready to strike hands on the bargain.

After sermon, meeting with a lad of my acquaintance who I knew had
been under exercise, I just flew with my arms about him, and said, The
minister has married my soul to Christ; and I lay down on the Brae and
was so filled with the love of Christ and contempt of the world, that I
even wished, if it were the Lord’s will, that I might die on the spot and
never more return to the world again. Yet rain coming on, I thought it
was not my duty to lie still there, but went to a house for quarters. And
ever since this night, I bless God, these glowings and burnings of heart,
and warm breathings on my soul working love to Christ and joy in Him,
have been continued with me. I never one day hear a sermon, or go to
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prayer, or read my Bible, or ask a blessing at meat or return thanks, or
meditate on spiritual things, which is now become ordinary to me, but
I always feel this sweet warmth in my heart. And it is now (June 27,
1743) very near twelve months since it began to be so with me.

I never knew what it was to most with any particular word of promise,
coming with power to my soul, till one night in winter last that [ was
much vexed that both my master who was an elder, and a preacher who
lodged with him, put off family worship that night with prayer only.
Going out into the yard for secret prayer, I was pleading that the Lord
might not forsake me; upon which that word of promise, ‘I will never
leave thee nor forsake thee’, was instantly darted into my mind with
great power and sweetness.

At Glasgow sacrament in April, 1743, having come to one Kirk and
communicated, and gone to another to hear the evening sermon, and
one telling me that the words of the text in the evening sermon in the
Kirk where I had communicated were these, ‘I will never leave thee nor
forsake thee’, and that the minister discoursing on them said that in the
original they might be read, ‘I will not, not, not leave thee or forsake
thee’, three times repeated, they continued running in my mind with
pleasure a long time after. And one day reading in my Bible, and meeting
with these words, ere I was aware my heart was instantly so filled with
joy that for a while I could do nothing but lie down and weep for joy.

When I read my Bible and meet with the threatenings there, I am not
at all moved by them; but when I meet with the promises, I find my
heart melted with love and joy. In hearing sermons I have oft been made
to say, with the two disciples going to Emmaus, ‘Did not my heart burn
within me while Christ opened to me the Scriptures, and talked with
me?’. Particularly in hearing Mr. McCulloch about Candlemass, 1743,
lecture on Hosea 2, my love to Christ and joy in Him was so great,
especially when he repeated the words three times, ‘I will betroth thee
unto Me, I will betroth thee unto Me for ever, saith the Lord’, that my
body was made to shake for joy and was scarce able to stand, but was
ready to fall down on the ground. Another time, in hearing a minister
(Mr. Stirling) on that text, ‘In whom, after that ye believed, ye were
sealed with that Holy Spirit of promise’, when he explained that sealing,
I was so filled with joy, that I had almost cried out for joy that the Lord
had sealed me by His Holy Spirit.

At the first sacrament at Cambuslang, May, 1743, while a minister
(Mr. Willison) in the evening sermon on the Lord’s Day discoursed on
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that text, concerning the disciples’ grief that Christ would not take them
to heaven with Him, but yet He promised to see them again and make
them rejoice, I felt my heart glowing hot with love to Christ, and earnestly
longing to be with Him in heaven, and joyful in the sense of His love
and in the views of being for ever with Him in glory.

[ have oft been much troubled with base and wicked thoughts, many
of them, it is likely, proceeding from the devil and my corruption together,
but some of them cast into my mind with violence, or urged upon me
again and again, without any shadow of reason, and contrary to my duty
and inclination, which, it is likely, were more immediately from Satan;
as one day, when I was sharpening my knife, urging me to cut my own
throat with it, etc. In such cases I have been in great bitterness and
perplexity; and then I trust to turn my thoughts to think on some part
of Scripture I have been reading of hearing, such as that, Psa. 16.1, ‘Lord,
keep me, for I trust in Thee; to God and thus was my speech’. And that
in Zachariah: ‘The Lord rebuke thee, O Satan; even the Lord that hath
chosen Jerusalem, rebuke thee’; and I have sometimes thereupon been
freed from these wicked thoughts. I have been oft troubled with them
also when I have been singing Psalms with the congregation, but in that
case [ try to sing so much louder, resolving by grace that I would go on
and praise Christ yet, in spite of all the devils in hell. And then it has
pleased the Lord sometimes to give me more courage and strength and
joy in His praises, and to rebuke the adversary, so that he has departed
from me for a season.

One night, a little after I had fallen asleep, I thought I saw about a
dozen men from Greenock, who came to me and desired me to go along
with them to Cambuslang, at which I thought I heard the ringing of
musical bells, with which I awaked, and first heard as the sweet sound
of such bells, and then after that, a most sweet and melodious sort of
music, somewhat like that of viols and harps together, but vastly more
delightful, that almost ravished my heart. When it ceased, which was
within a little after I awaked, that word came into my mind, and agreed
well with my judgment at that time and with what I had then enjoyed,
‘Surely the Lord is in this place and I knew it not’.

To conclude: I now for ordinary find my heart running out after
spiritual things, and have far more pleasure in spiritual meditations than
in carnal diversions. I find that to be spiritually minded is life and peace.
I have oft thought of what Christ says concerning spiritual drink and
the water of life, ‘If thou knewest the gift of God, etc’, and ‘If any man
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