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RECOMMENDATIONS.
Mr. Midwinter,

Sir, —I have perused the memoir of Mrs. Joanna
Turner, which you are about to re-publish, and have
found in it both pleasure and profit.

Her eventful life is interesting and instructive:

while it keeps the best feelings of the heart fully and
delightfully exercised, it exemplifies in no ordinary
degree the power and profit of practical godliness.

Mrs. Turner was an extraordinary woman, richly
endowed by divine grace. Engaged in the service of
God from early life, in a sphere of action where no com-
mon person could have done anything, she succeeded
in doing every thing. The opposition and obstacles,
which met her daily, seem only to have ministered to
the ardour and energy of her mind, and the healthful
exercise of her faith in God her Saviour, so as to have
rendered her ascendancy over them all the more con-
spicuous. She was poor, yet she supported the poor;
kept up the stated preaching of the Gospel, and built

two churches at her own expense, and withal became
rich! She sustained great distress of body, not with
patience merely, but with fortitude, and peace, and
joy. She lived happy and died triumphant. Her ex-
ample may be very useful to the Christian public, and
encouraging to those who would commit themselves to

God in well doing.
I hope your labour in making this little book more

generally known may be fully remunerated.
1 am, sir, with great respect,

Your friend and servant,

THOMASM'CAULEY.
New- York, Feb. 28th, 1827.

1 most heartily unite in the above recommendation
of the Memoir of Mrs. Turner, and in the hope that it

may be re-printed and extensively circulated.

WILLIAM MC'MURRAY.
New-York, March 3d, 1827.

I concur in the above recommendations.
JAMESMILNOR.
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1 give my name cheerfully with the above recom-
mendations. H. J. FELTUS.

I unite most cordially in the above recommenda-
tions, HENRYCHASE.

New- York, March 5, 1827.
1 cordially agree with the above recommendations.

JAMES YOUNGS.
New-York, March 7th, 1827.

I have read the memoir of Mrs. Turner with great
pleasure, and do most cordially unite in the above re-

commendations. CHARLESG. SOMMERS.
Having perused the memoir of the life and death of

M:s. Turner, I do most cheerfully recommend the
work, as calculated to promote the cause of true reli-

gion. A. MACLAY.
BALTIMORE, 1830.

Wehave perused "The Memoirs of Mrs. Joanna
Turner" which is now in a course of publication in

our city by Mr. John Midwinter, and do cordially con-
cur with our brethren of NewYork in recommending
this little work to public favour.

JOHN BRECKENRIDGE,
Pastor of the Second Presbyterian Church.

WM. NEV1NS,
Pastor of the First Presbyterian Church.

JOSEPHFRYE, ) Methodist
JOHN SMITH, V Episcopal
WM. HAMILTON, S Church.

JOHN FINLAY,
Pastor of the Baptist Church.

Having perused "The Life of Mrs. Joanna Tur-
ner" the result is, a conviction on rny part, that she
was a Christian of more than ordinary zeal, self-denial,

benevolence, and prayer; and 1 hope the new edition

of her Memoirs, which Mr. Midwinter proposes to

publish, may be patronised by the religious communi-
ty." J. P. K. HENSHAW.

For the want of time, 1 have not perused the book
referred to in the preceding recommendations; but
feel every confidence in their good tendency from the
character given them by the several gentlemen by
whom they have been examined. I. JOHNS.
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DR. ROGUE'SPREFATORYLETTER
TO THE

ENGLISH EDITION.

The Life of Mrs. Turner was never before

published. It was drawn out by a female friend

after her death, and a few copies printed and cir-

culated among her particular friends and acquain-

tances.

Many to whom it has been lent, and by whom
it has been read, have thought it desirable that

it should have a more extensive circulation. It

certainly affords a striking proof how much may
be done for the cause of Christ by a zealous indi-

vidual, and that with -very slender means. Mrs.
Turner during the earlier part of her religious

profession, possessed little else but her fervent

piety and a steady zeal for the propagation of the

Gospel, having only the small income of £30 a
year; yet she was the happy and highly honored
means of introducing the Gospel into several
towns and villages in the county of Wilts.

Pious individuals, placecTin a humble and con-
tracted sphere, are apt to say, " What can I doV*
Read the Life of Mrs. Turner, contemplate her
conduct, and "Go thou and do likewise.'"

Her Diary which relates to the secret work-
ings of her heart, exhibits the power, efficacy, and
benefit of true religion

—

u the religion of the
heart" By it, her thoughts, her affections, her
temper and conduct were regulated,

VDR. BOGUE'S PREFATOIXY LETTER
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Her heart glowed with love to God, and love
to man. She felt deeply for the miseries of her
fellow creatures —for perishing immortal souls;

and this feeling excited her to a holy activity,

and to unwearied endeavours to rescue them
from impending ruin. Her efforts were not una-
vailing, and her success affords the highest en-

couragement to pious females to exert themselves
in the same benevolent attempts to promote the

spiritual and eternal welfare of others.

To attain this honour, however, they must,
like her, maintain a close walk and daily com-
munion with God. What our Saviour said to

his disciples relative to the performance of a

particular miracle, may, perhaps, be applied with
propriety on the present occasion —"This kind
goeth not forth but by prayer and fasting. 55 God
will not crown the attempts of a careless worldly
professor of religion with similar success. Before
we care for others 5 vineyards, we must or ought
to keep our own—"those only that honour God,
God will honour. 55

That a divine blessing may attend the perusal

of this work, and that Christian females may be
stimulated to imitate the example of Mrs. Tur-
ner,, and like the woman mentioned in the Gospel—"Do what they can, 55

is the fervent wish and
prayer of

DAVID BOGUE.
April, 1820.
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THE

LIFE ANDDEATH
OF

MRS. JOANNATURNER

Mrs. Joanna Turner, the subject of the fol-

lowing Memoir, whose memory is so dear to her
friends, and whose acquaintance was so inestim-

able to all who were favoured with it, was the
daughter of Mr. John Cook, of Trowbridge, in

the county of Wilts, clothier.

Among her papers, after her decease, was
found, written with, her own hand, an account of
the early part of her life; which I will transcribe

nearly as she has expressed it, and connect it with
the memorable particulars I received, at different

times, from her own lips, and from her intimate

friends, whose veracity may be depended on; to

whomshe severally related the same things.

Her narrative begins thus: "I was born A. D.
1 732,and began to be unhappy very early, through
my proud, passionate disposition. Whenat play,
I wanted every thing my own way; or would be
affronted and threaten to go away, I well re-

member, when I did not intend it, that my play-
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S LIFE ANDDEATHOF

mates might stoop to me and entreat me to stay.
Oh, what an early hold hath the devil in the hu-
man heart; in mine I am sure he had; for I bore
his image, his superscription.

My uncle Shrapnell used to tell my mother she
ought to correct me; and more than once, I re-

member, he himself attempted it when I discover-
ed these tempers at his house; but I cried and held
my breath in such a frightful manner, as distress-

ed my tender mother; so that I do not remember
she ever corrected or severely chid me; nor do I

recollect that ever I was subdued or softened by
any means of that kind; but on the contrary, was
made more furious and desperate by them.

When I was between eight and nine years of
age, my dear mother died. I was exceedingly
affected at her death. I believed she was hap-

py, but was affrighted for myself lest I should die;

and thought much of death, judgment, heaven and
hell. I heard the people about mesay, my mother
was a good woman; she prayed and read the

Scriptures and other good books in her chamber,
and received the sacrament constantly. I re-

member, one Lord's day, when I and my young-
est brother were at home with her, I observed
the tears trickle down her cheeks while she read

a little book: —I went and kissed her, and looked
into it, for I could read when very young, and
perceived the title to be, "He will not break
the bruised reed." Many years after when I had
a little spiritual light given me, I providentially

met with the book, and found it full of the Gospel.
I doubt not but my mother gave me many good
instructions, though I was so very ignorant

 `
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that I never understood them: but, after her death,

I wished and tried to be good; was careful not to

tell lies, nor play on the Lord's day.

Having a little book given me, entitled "Pray-
ers for Children," I used these prayers for a long

time, with great exactness, praying seven times a

day, because, on reading the Psalms, I remarked,
David called so often on the Lord. 1 used to pe-

tition for meekness, humility, and the other good
dispositions I wanted; striving at the same time,

as well as I could, against anger particularly,

and other sins to which I was tempted. I read of
a Romanemperor, I think it was, who was pas-

sionate, and checked the risings of anger by re-

peating the Greek alphabet; but I thought it

would be better for me to say the Lord's Pray-
er. This I did, sometimes, running up into my
chamber and falling upon my knees; at other
times, repeating it inwardly. I suppose I was
observed in this part of my conduct; for I remem-
ber to have heard some people say, "I was an
extraordinary child. 55 Indeed, the Lord guided
me though I did not know him! I learned what-
ever was appointed me very fast; and liked the
company of old people better than childish play,

unless my companions would hear me read.

The same relation that gave me my prayer-
book, presented me with Janeway 5

s Token for
Children. On reading the dedication, I could not
proceed for tears, —but do not remember the sto-

ries affected me much at that time: but a little

halfpenny book, called a Christmas Carol, put me
upon thinking about the blessed Saviour, —and^
though unseen and unkn(?wn

?
I think I did love him !

1*
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I was not yet nine years old;, but pride then
grew very strong; and I was much captivated by
dress, —could do any thing, suffer any thing to be
fine. And, as I loved reading, all books of enter-

tainment were perused by me with such a relish,

that I could leave every thing but fine clothes, for

them, I gradually left off the use of prayer, ex-
cept night and morning.

When between twelve and thirteen, I was put
to a very genteel boarding-school; indeed, too
high for my fortune, but as I had a first cousin
there, about tny own age, her mammaprevailed
on my father to send me thither also. My pride
and vanity was heightened at the prospect, and
constant mortifications were the consequence.

I soon left off praying and reading my Bible;

and in short, was never happy but in reading ro-

mances, novels, plays, and other books of the de-
vil's inspiring; and more than once attempted to

write them myself; so full was I of wickedness
at that tender age, not yet thirteen! But this

was not all:

—

One of the servants at school wanted to bor-

row a shilling of me, at a time when all my money
was spent, and I was expecting more, but was too

proud to tell her I had none: therefore took an
opportunity to steal a shilling out of the drawer
of a young lady, who slept in the same chamber
with me; hoping it would be in my power to re-

place it before it could be missed. I do not re-

member that I had any painful feelings at the time
I stole it, nor any checks of conscience for de-

nying it; which I suppose I did, with the other

scholars, when examined upon it: but when I was
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tried with the Bible and key, as was the custom,*
to see whose hand shook most; I recollect put-

ting up most earnest petitions, and crying mighti-

ly to God, to preserve me from shame. I was
afraid I should tremble or blush on examination,
and so discover my guilt: but wonderful wr as the

goodness of the Lord, and so it appeared to me
at the time, as an answer to prayer, that he did

not suffer it to be discovered. But seven years
afterwards, how did I sorrow for that sin! I

would have given all my substance to have atoned
for this sin of my soul!

A letter I recived about this time from my bro-

ther Coles, with these words in it, greatly affect-

ed me, —"I doubt not but you read your Bible

and pray; those seeds of early piety, &c. which
were so discoverable in you:" —I was filled with
anguish, thinking what a hypocrite I was, and
how people were deceived in me; for I neither

read my Bible nor prayed. I first omitted this

duty through shame of being seen by those who
slept in the same room with me:—-"Wretch that

I was, to be ashamed of my duty, and not asha-
med of breaking the Divine command! Weused
to play at cards till midnight for money; and by
this way of spending time and money, I rushed
into the above sin, which I shall never forget;

neither my own abominable wickedness, nor the
great goodness of the Lord in hearing the prayers
of such a sinner, and preserving me from the
shame and punishment due to my sin. And to this

day, when I read or hear of any being guilty of

*A custom which should not be imitated.
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*A custom which should not be imitated.
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theft, and suffering shame or death, I feel I de-
serve it; and admire that I am pardoned, and
blest above many of myfgNaw sinners with tes-

timonies of regard, both from God and man;

—

but it is all of free grace; and let none despair,

since / have obtained mercy.
While I was at school my dear father married,

and I soon returned home, and was, if possible,

more miserable than ever. With every change
of situation, I promised myself new happiness;
and as I was so much accustomed to read ro-

mances, I never wanted for strong expectations
and lively ideas of increasing pleasure; and was
as constantly disappointed. It pleased the Lord
to make use of my mother-in-law, as an instru-

ment to mortify me, and disappoint me, in every
thing she could. Observing I wanted to shew
away and cut a figure in life, she constantly cross-

ed me in a manner that could not but disgust;

—

but as she is dead I must be silent, and consider
who appointed the rod.

When I was about seventeen, my dear father

died; of whom I cannot recollect that he ever cor-

rected or chid me. He was the most peaceable
and calm in his disposition of any man I ever
knew. His death greatly affected and afflicted

me. I felt myself exposed to the world without

a friend; reflected on some whose parents died
while they were young, and were now extremely
wretched, through their taking imprudent steps

in extravagancies of some kind or other. Surely

mercy and goodness hath followed me; my ways
have been wonderfully hedged up !—For, now I

was become my own mistress, and might do as I
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pleased, I was filled with such fear, care, and
caution over my conduct, that nothing appeared
to me amiable or worth pursuing, but to live and
act right. I wanted to learn economy, prudence
and neatness; and to improve myself in every
thing that was useful.

About this time, a remarkable thought fastened

upon my mind: —"that my dear mother, who had
been dead near ten years, was a guardian angel to

me, and was a witness to every thing I said and
did; and I really wished and endeavoured to do,

what, if she were living, I thought would please

her; I went to church constantly on Lord's days,

and frequently on prayer days; and almost con-
stantly wept when that part of the Litany was
read which mentions "fatherless children;" no
other part of the service affected me like that.

As soon as we could settle our affairs, my
youngest brdther was put apprentice; my eldest

brother lived by himself: and I bless God, that I

was taken by my dear brother Coles to board
with him, who worshipped God with his family.

Here I met with religious books: immediately be-
gan to read them, and to throw aside my vain ro-

mances. Some, which were my own, I burnt;
observing an example set me in the Acts of the
Apostles, and finding at times an inclination to

them, I thought it best to destroy them.
My brother's books was a great help to me;

and I began to understand them, and likewise
to attend closely to preaching. A good woman
that ironed at my brother's, was also made useful
to me by talking to meon religious subjects. I

became now deeply convinced of sin: that I was
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conceived in it, and that every duty, the best that
I could perform— reading, praying, giving alms,
talking of religion, &c. &c. When I came to re-

flect upon it, as I constantly did afterwards, not-

withstanding all my endeavours, I Saw sin, like

the dead fly in the apothecary's ointment, caused
all to send forth a stinking savour. Oh, the an-

guish and grief I felt on account of sin! I earnest-

ly wished to repent and truly mourn before God.
I then left off praying with a form, and cried

from my heart for mercy. I endeavoured to be
better, but as often as 1 attempted to amend, so
often did I offend again, and again grieve and
mourn. At last I was afraid to speak; for it was
with my tongue I did most constantly offend, in

speaking what 1 ought not, or not speaking what
I should. After a commonconversation, in which
perhaps I have had but a very small share, one
word would appear to me to have so much sin

in it, that I have feared I could never be pardon-
ed, and have thought God could not be just with-

out sending me to hell for it, and often expected
the earth to open and swallow me up. My
thoughts, likewise, were brought to the bar of
conscience and condemned; I was greatly con-

cerned because I could not be always thinking

upon heavenly and divine things, and about the

concerns of my soul. By day, when alone, I was
reading or praying; by night, whenever I awoke,
I rose to pray: and if I could not fix my thoughts

in meditation, I repeated to myself some chapters

I had learned out of the Bible, and select pieces

of sacred poetry, particularly, out of "Watts's
Lyric Poems." Such scriptures as these, at

I4 LIFE Ann nmvrn or

conceived in it, and that every duty, the best that
I could perform-»-reading, praying, giving alms,
talking of religion, &c. &c. When I came to re-

ilect upon it, as I constantly did afterwards, not-

withstanding all my endeavours, Isaw sin, like
the dead ily in the apothecary's ointment, caused
all to send forth a stinking savour. Oh, the an-

guish and grief I felt on account of sin! I earnest-

ly wished to repent and truly mourn before God.
I then left off praying with a form, and cried

from my heart for mercy. I endeavoured to be

better, but as often as I attempted to amend, so

often did I offend again, and again grieve and
mourn. At last I was afraid to speak; for it was

with my tongue I did most constantly offend, in

speaking what I ought not, or not speaking what
I should. After a common conversation, in which

perhaps I have had but a very small share, one

word would appear to me to have so much sin
in it, that I have feared I could never be pardon-
ed, and have thought God could not be just With-
out sending me to hell for it, and often expected
the earth to open and swallow me up. My
thoughts, likewise, were brought to the bar of

conscience and condemned; I was greatly con-

cerned because I could not be always thinking
upon heavenly and divine things, and about the
concerns of my soul. By day, when alone, I was

reading or praying; by night, whenever I awoke,
I rose to pray: and if I could not fix my thoughts
in meditation, I repeated to myselfsome chapters
I had learned out of the Bible, and select pieces
of sacred poetry, particularly, out of "Watts's

Lyric Poemséj Such scriptures as these, at



MRS. JOANNATURNER, 15

times, afforded me refreshment; —"Come, and let

us reason together, saith the Lord, though your
sins be as scarlet, they shall be white as snow, &c.
Let the wicked forsake his way and the unright-

eous man his thoughts," &c. But this portion of
holy writ alarmed me much, —"Can the Ethiopian
change his skin and the leopard his spots," &c. No
sin distressed meso much as stealing the shilling

while at school, and some halfpence from some
near relations, at different times; I thought I was
the greatest sinner that ever breathed, and that

it was a mercy the laws of the land had not been
executed upon me; that I deserved condemnation
from God and man. I was, notwithstanding,
sweetly comforted by that scripture, —"Let him
that stole, steal no more; but rather let him la-

bour, working with his hands the thing which is

good, that he may have to give to him that need-
eth." This wr ord, I supposed, suited my case;

because I thought it wr as necessity drove me to

steal, and that I had not strength to resist the

temptation.

I now began to amend my conduct; I refrained

from idle visits to work for my relations and
poor people; and added works of mercy to my
industry, by giving away all the money I could
spare; but nothing could satisfy my guilty con-
science; "Cursed is every one that continueth not
in all things which are written in the book of the

law to do them;" and "He that offendeth in one
point, is guilty of all;" —constantly rang in my
ears. I acknowledged that my condemnation
was just; and though in hell, in endless torments,
I thought I must acquit God of the least injustice!
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But O thought I, if He would shew mercy and
would be pleased to forgive me, how I should
love him! Indeed I loved him for his goodness
already bestowed in keeping my soul out of hell,

in sparing me from the shame my sins deserved

!

One day I read a sermon, I have forgot by
whom, on this text, —"Who was made a curse
for us, for it is written, cursed is every one that

hangeth on a tree;" and the veil of my heart was
rent; my eyes were anointed with the divine eye-
salve: / believed: I saw the blessed Lamb of God
was my Surety and my Saviour; that for me his

blessed hands and feet were pierced, and his side

opened; —that he suffered death for my sins, and
wrought out a righteousness for me;—that God
the Father accepted me in his beloved Son; —and
that he was just in justifying such an ungodly
wretch as I was

!

From this blessed time I was a new creature

indeed; had new sight, new feeling, new facul-
ties! —My language was, "Bless the Lord, Omy
soul! who forgiveth all thine iniquities, who heal-

eth all thy diseases!" I gained spiritual strength

to run in the ways of God's commandments. All

earthly enjoyments were lighter than vanity in

my eyes, and Jesus was the chiefest of ten thou-

sand in my sight. I wondered I had never seen
these things before, was astonished at my former
ignorance, and transported with my present dis-

coveries.

I saw Christ in the scape goat —in the city

of refuge —and throughout the Old Testament;
whereas, formerly, I could not discern any thing

of him but in the four Evangelists. Now the
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eigth of Romans, and many chapters in St. John,
Isaiah, the Psalms, the Epistles to the churches,
and indeed the whole Bible, where "sweeter to

me than the honey or the honey-comb/ 5

A book my brother used to read on a Sunday
evening, descriptive of the marks of the new
birth, was made very useful to me at this time.

O, how rejoiced was I on examining myself to

find that, through the abounding grace of God,,

I

had the marks! And there was a form of the

soul's covenanting, or giving itself up to God,
which the author recommended. I did it with
great solemnity, and signed it with my name. I

had it upon my mind to prick myself and sign it

with my blood, in token of my love and zeal;

what prevented I cannot remember. The words
of the covenant ran thus:

THE COVENANT.
"O Lord God! the maker of heaven and earth;

by whose word, and for whose glory, I and all

creatures were made! I am now come to ac-

knowledge thee as the author of my being, the
preserver' of my life and the giver of every good
thing I enjoy; and therefore, do now submit my-
self to thee as my rightful owner, and sovereign
Lord and Father! I have sinned against heaven,
and in thy sight, and am no more worthy to be
called thy child; I shall think myself highly hon-
ored and very happy, if thou wilt receive me as

one of thy meanest servants!
"I bring thee a creature of thine own, that has

been straying from thee! This soul and body,
now prostrate at thy footstool, I humbly offer un-

to thee; that thou mayest go over thy work again.
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and create me anew after thine own image, and
so will I be thy faithful servant as long as I live!

"0 blessed Je&£$! If thou wilt now take my
part and plead my cau&e with thy Father, I am
ready to profess myself i^tiy disciple upon thine
own terms; and to follow thee, if my heart do not
deceive me, whithersoever thou goest! I do sin-

cerely give up myself to thy teaching and instruc-

tion: O give me understanding, that I may know
the truth as it is in Jesus! I do unfeignedly con-
sent to thy government, and, with a mind willing

to obey thee, I can now say, 'Lord what wilt thou
have me to do? 5

"I will ascribe all the honour of my salvation to

thy meritorious death, and powerful intercession!

In thee alone will I repose my trust, and now, if

my Lord, will undertake that his grace shall be
sufficient for me, there is nothing too difficult to

attempt, or too much to suffer for thee ! I do en-

list myself under thy banner as the great Captain
of my salvation: affrighted at myself, to think that

I have been so long under the power and tyranny
of the Devil, whom I desire, from this moment,
to resist to the uttermost.

"I am persuaded that this world is nothing but

vanity and vexation of spirit; and therefore shall

set myself, by thy help and according to thy ex-

ample, to conquer it and bring it into subjection'

I have found my own heart corrupt, wicked, and
deceitful; and therefore shall no longer manage
for myself; but shall rejoice to give up every
thought, will, and affection entirely to thee! I am
now desirous to be thine, OLord, so as not to be
another's; thine, and not the world's; thine,and not

my own!
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"To Thee OHoly Spirit! do I acknowledge
myself indebted for these and all other good in-

dications: and that I may be enabled to hold my
present purposes, and to improve in a holy, heav-
enly disposition of mind, I now cast myself upon
thee, for all that direction and assistance which
my circumstances may require. Henceforward, I

shall yield up myself to thy conduct and influ-

ences; and shall make it my oare, to attend to

all thy motions and convictions, both in perform-
ing my duty, and abstaining from sin; and so do
those things which may be well pleasing to thee,

Father, Son, and Spirit, with my whole
heart.

" I desire, freely and fully, to devote myself
to thee; choosing thee for my everlasting por-
tion, and purposing to serve thee, as my Supreme
Lord and Master, whilst 1 have a being. And,
as a proof of my sincerity, and of my ardent de-
sire to make good such a profession, I amwilling

to bind myself, by setting my hand to all this;

that it may be a witness for or agaipst me, as I

behave myself agreeably or disagreeably to what
1 now do!

Joanna Cook."
In transcribing this I find great cause of shame

to myself, that i have so ill performed my part:

but "the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all

sin;" and how gracious, and constantly good and
faithful hath the Lord been! He hath never fail-

ed once, in admonishing, teaching and quickening
me; but though to me belong shame and confusion
of face, yet do I rejoice that I gave myself up to

the Lord

!

MRS. JOANNA TURNER. 19

"To THEE O Hour SPIRIT! do I acknowledge
myself indebted for these and all other good in-

clinations: and that I may be enabled to hold my

present purposes, and to improve in a holy, heav-

enly disposition of mind, I now cast myself upon
thee, for all that direction and assistance which

my circumstances may require. Henceforward, I

shall yield up myself to thy conduct and indu-

ences; and shall make it my care, to attend to

all thy motions and convictions, both in perform-
ing my duty, and abstaining from sin; and so do
those things which may be well pleasing to thee,
O FATHER, SON, AND SPIRIT, with my whole
heart.

" I desire, freely and fully, to devote myself
to thee; choosing thee for my everlasting por-
tion, and purposing to serve thee, as my Supreme
Lord and Master, Whilst 1 have a being. And,
as aproof of my sincerity, and of my ardent de-
sire to make good such a profession, I am willing
to bind myself, by setting my hand to all this;
that it may be a witness for or against IHC, as I

behave myself agreeably or disagreeably to what
I now do!

JOANNA CooK."
In transcribing this I tind great cause of shame

to myself, thatl have so ill performed my part:
but "the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all

sin;" and how gracious, and constantly good and
faithful hath the Lord been! He hath never fail-
ed once, in admonishing, teaching and quickening
me; but though to me belong shame and confusion
of face, yet do I rejoice that I gave myself up to

the Lord!
`



20 LIFE AND DEATH OF

I am not certain, she rejoins; that every thing
is here mentioned in the exact order of time. I

should have mentioned the texts of Scripture that

convinced me it was wrong to read romances, &c.
Rev. xxii. 35. " Whosoever loveth and maketh a
lie shall not enter into the new Jerusalem," was
one. These texts too were much upon my mind;
"Separate yourselves, come out from amongst
them; touch not the unclean thing, and I will be
a Father unto you, and ye shall be my sons and
daughters, saith the Lord Almighty;" "not in ri-

oting and drunkenness,' 5 &c. &c. —"whether ye
eat or drink, or whatever ye do, do all to the

glory of God."
Besides these texts of Scripture, I had an aw-

ful thought about this time, —That I was liable

to death every moment; and that I should not like

to die at an idle visit, nor in a ball-room, nor at a

card table, nor in a play-house." I easily left off

dancing; my relations were not fond of balls, and
visiting they excused me from, as I was more
usefully employed at home; but my dressing in a

manner becoming a woman professing godliness,

they were very much against!"

Thus far we are indebted to her own pen; and
doubtless, if she had begun to write upon the sub-

ject sooner, or had not been prevented by her
growing indisposition, she would, for the infor-

mation of her friends, especially her affectionate

husband, who urged her much to do it, have given
us the various changes and events of their life,

in their order; but at the same time, modesty
and humility would have prevented her mention-
ing several things which, for the glory of God,
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Thus far we are indebted to her own pen; and

doubtless, if she had begun to write upon the sub-
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mation of her friends, especially her affectionate
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"
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for the comfort and encouragement of his people,
and in justice to so excellent a character, I think

ought to be made public.

In this small unfinished account, Mrs. Turner
gives of the early part of her life, she says, she
is not certain that she has mentioned every thing

in the exact order of time. It appears, from her
journals, and the letters we have received from
her various correspondents, that the gay world
became, once more the object of her attention;

even after she had been under the most serious

convictions of sin, despairing of forgiveness, and
thinking God could not be just without sentencing
her to hell; and had been set at liberty from this

condemning power of the law, by a Gospel ser-

mon, and was enabled to cry out, "Bless the
Lord, O my soul, who forgiveth all thine iniqui-

ties!" &c. And that her attachment to the fash-

ionable amusements of the age was as strong as

ever: she being, as I have been told by her most
intimate friends, the ring-leader in all the vain

amusements of the town; going from house to

house to get a party for the ball, the card-table,

or for hearing read some pernicious romance, or
frothy novel; and nothing of the kind seemed
well ordered among her intimates, unless Joey
Cook were present.

That pride and vanity had likewise the ascend-
ancy in her heart is very discoverable; and, from
the universal esteem in which she was held by
her acquaintance, her company was continually

courted ; and from her complexional vivacity, good
sense, genteel carriage and gay appearance, she
conveyed pleasure wherever she went.
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In these seasons, pride made her emulous, and
disappointment madeher wretched. She has ac-
knowledged, with the deepest abasement of soul,

that till she was converted, she could scarcely
bear the sight of any whose person and dress
were superior to her own. And it has been ob-
served, by some who well knew her, that she
endeavoured to excel all her acquaintance, in the
gaiety of her clothing, the elegance of her taste,

the poignancy of her wit, the politeness of her
address, and the agreeableness and vivacity of
her conversation.

But, while she was in the full possession of
the esteem and admiration of her acquaintance,
and taking her fill of time-wasting pleasures,

which are accounted innocent because not con-
demned by the world, conscience would not let

her enjoy happiness within, or suffer her to re-

joice in iniquity: but on the contrary, constrained

her to mowraand weep before the Lord in secret!

as may be gathered from a journal written in her
twenty-eighth year, an extract from which is here
subjoined.

Nov. 1, 1758. " It hath pleaseth the Lord to

lay on me the rod of affliction, to visit me with
weakness of body; but oh f how light the stroke,

how gentle the correction! Lord, thou mightest
have continued those racking pains I have so

lately felt —-but thou dost not delight to afflict the

children of men! In the midst of judgment thou
rememberest mercy. O, sanctify this dispensation

of thine to me—teach me submission to thy will

—humble and melt this proud obdurate heart of
mine —draw off my affections from the world,
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from every thing that hinders communion with

thee; and O, may I say, 'speak. Lord, for thy

servant heareth!'

Methinks I now hear those divine chidings

from thee

—

c O daughter,' (for I would still trust

in the sacred relation) 'how hast thou abused the

mercies of health and ease that I have bestowed
on thee! What tributes of praise and glory have
1 received from thee? Hast thou not, like Jesh-

urun, waxed fat and kicked? Hast thou not ser-

ved my worst enemies; let out thine heart, which
is mine by the strongest claims, to the world,
the flesh and the devil; who by turns, have
ensnared and enslaved it? O, how is thy beau-
ty spoiled by this vile servitude! how differ-

ent art thou now, from the day of thy first espou-
sals; when I adorned thee with the robe of right-

eousness, with the jewels of mercy and forgive-

ness of sin! But yet, "I will never leave thee,

nor forsake thee:" —"The Heavens may depart,

and the mountains be removed, but my love shall

not depart from thee;" Almighty grace shall res-

cue thee! Return, O backsliding daughter; I

will "heal thy backslidings; will receive thee
graciously, and love thee freely !"

About this period of her life, she gives an ac-

count of some journies of pleasure, for a month
or two, that she made to London and Bristol.

And, by what we see of her inward teachings,
it appears, she had all the blessed doctrines of
the Gospel in her head; that they were a stay to

her soul in an hour of danger, that she did, at

times, experience the sweet influences of religion

on her heart, so as to take comfort in the un-
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changeable love of God through Christ, in the
all-sufficiency of his blood to atone for her sins,

and the purity of his life to justify her person,
and present her faultless before his Father's glo-
ry. But it is evident, from those papers, that

she had not duly examined, nor entered into the
full meaning of the apostle's assertion, when he
says, "There is therefore now no condemnation
to them that are in Christ Jesus, who walk not
after the flesh, but after the Spirit." For though
she seemed to be convicted of sin if she did not
begin, go through, and close the Lord's day en-
tirely in the Spirit; yet she scrupled not to begin
the next day, go through and end the week, with'

walking after the flesh, in vain amusements, pri-

vate parties of cards and dancing, or in public

places of pleasure, such as Tunbridge-wells,
White-conduit-house, Vauxhall, &c. &c.

At the same time she sought out and heard, on
the Lord's days, some of the most lively and
faithful Gospel preachers: examining her own
heart, and lamenting its departures from God, in

the most pathetic manner; but did not, as yet, see

the duty of carrying the Sabbath through the

week, which is the privilege of believers, in mo-
mentarily asking for a blessing on the common
actions and employments of life; begging the pre-

sence of the King of Kings with us through all,

and thus resting in his love and faithfulness con-
tinually: for thus she remarks on the first Sabbatu
she spent in London:

—

" Sunday, July the 3rd; —My thoughts too

full of vanity and distraction for the sacred exer-

cises of the day, and I find pleasure a greater en-
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emy to devotion than business, which I have been
long groaning under!

" A desired dispensation from worldly cares is

now experienced; but what is the effect of this

privilege on my heart? My heart, I find, is still

firmly attached to this world; my affections how
grovelling! my thoughts, words, and actions are

as guilty, as impure as ever! 1 dressed myself
with too much care, and too great a desire to be
noticed in the sanctuary of my God: Gracious
Lord, forgive the impious attempt; frustrate the

bold design, and lay not iniquity to my charge, for

thy dear Son's sake!
"This afternoon Mr Jones prayed in a remark-

ably affecting manner; and Mr. M —preach-
ed the sacred mysteries of the Gospel, which we
are ignorant of till the Spirit move on our hearts,

as on the waters of old. Spiritual truths are only
spiritually discerned; the natural man is ignorant

of them and accounts them foolishness. He
preached the doctrine of regeneration, from John
the third to the tenth verse; proved the necessity
of being born again, and exhorted all to self-ex-

amination in order to know if this saving change
had been wrought in their hearts; comforted the

experienced believer, and awfully warned the
bold daring offender."

The next day we shall find her at a ball, admi-
ring the ladies' dresses, and delighted with her
niece's superior skill in dancing. And after

spending the whole week in the same manner,
we find her again on the Lord^s day at church,
taking down the heads of Mr. Jones's discourse,
and making these truly spiritual remarks:—

2
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"Mr. Jones preached and prayed extempore like

the Dissenters: —O, may he be a happy means of
uniting brethren in one faith! It is not what
church, but what spirit we are of, that is es-

sential to the salvation of our souls! A bigoted
and uncharitable spirit, is an unchristian spirit:

for Christ said 'To love God with all our heart,

and mind, and strength, and our neighbor as our-
selves, are the commandments on which hang all

the law and the prophets!' That faith only is

good which is productive of good works: and
wherever I see this mark of Gospel love in pro-
fessors, of whatever denomination, there I must
adore the goodness of God thus remarkably dis-

played in the sanctification of a sinner!

"We read of the saints in glory being chosen
out of all nations and languages of men, and much
more, different denominations of Christians; and
shall I be angry with my neighbor for adopting a

different opinion from myself? Blessed Jesus,

may I, the unw^orthiest of thy creatures, who still

sin with an high hand and an outstretched arm,
and who thus, as it were, grasp at sin and folly,

be rescued by Almighty grace from the error of
my ways! I fly to thy blood to wash my pollu-

ted nature clean! May my hard heart be softened

in the fountain of love; may I dive into its depth,

adore its height, till my wr hole soul be filled with

love! Lord, thou knowest my weakness, my
folly, the strength of corruptions under which I

groan; and my temptations from the pleasures, the

riches, and vanities of this bewitching world! O,
shew it me as a howling wilderness beset with

thorns, dens, and pits; strip it of its borrowed

'U
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appearance. O, my all-sufficient Saviour! guard,

O guard me by the influences of thy Spirit, from
the wickedness, (he treachery of my own sinful

and corrupt heart!

Lord, I would mourn over pride and envy at

wealth and grandeur; hypocrisy, having a form
of godliness without the power; \ would mourn
over the sins of my heart; my thoughts, which arc

all known to thee, my waste of time, my abuse of
talents, my small regard to truth, justice and so-

briety! My words and actions, how odious in thy
sight! How formal, how cold my prayers; how
often do I neglect my attendance at thy footstool!

Sly knowledge of thee, how small, how contract-

ed; nay, I question at times, whether I have ever
been enlightened! My want of faith, Lord, I

would mourn over with tears of blood, which, if

it were possible, should burst from this ungrate-
ful heart, which has added perjury* to its other
crimes! How often have I sworn to be the
Lord's, thy sealed fountain, thy sealed garden!
But, 'Thou art the Lord that passeth by trans-

gressions;' nay, that throwest them behind thy
back, and buriest them in the depth of the sea:

Thou art unchangeable in thy love!"
The next week we find her pursuing the wT orld

and its vain amusements with as much eagerness
and relish, as if she had never been convicted of
sin and folly, nor known the joys of religion, or
the terrors of a guilty conscience.

But the Lord graciously rouses her again, the
next Sabbath, by awakening her from her sleep,

at three in the morning, with the alarm of a dread-

breaking her covenant with God.

Mus. JOANNA TURNER. 27

appearance. O, my all-sutiicient Saviour! guard,
O guard me by the influences of thy Spirit, from

the wickedness, the treachery of my own sinful

and corrupt. heart!
'

'

Lord,I would mourn over pride and envy at

wealth and grandeur; hypocrisy, having a form
of godliness without the power; I would mourn

over the sins of my heart; my thoughts, which are

all known to thee, my waste of time, my abuse of

talents, my small regard to truth, justice and sog

briety! My words and actions, how odious in thy
sight! How formal, how cold my prayers; how
often do I neglect my attendance at thy fbotstool!

My knowledge of thee, how small, how contract-

ed; nay, I question at times, whether I have ever

been enlightened! My want ot' faith, Lord, I

irould mourn over with tears of blood, which, if
it were possible, should burst from this ungrate-
ful heart, which has added perjury* to its other
crimes! How often have I sworn to be the

Lord's, thy sealed fountain, thy sealed garden!
But, 'Thou art the Lord that passeth by trans-

gressions;' nay, that throwest them behind thy
back, and buriest them in the depth of the sea:

Thou art unchangeable in thy ]ove!"
The next week we find her pursuing the World

and its vain amusements with as much eagerness
and relish, as if she had never been convicted of
sin and folly, nor known the joys of religion, or

the terrors of a guilty conscience.
But the Lord graciously rouses her again, the

next Sabbath, by awakening her from her sleep,
at three in the morning, with the alarm of a dread-

*Breaking her covenant with God.

xy »~



28 LIFE ADD DEA.TH OF

ful fire, near enough to see its raging flames from
the door; for thus she remarks:

—

"I went to the door and surveyed the awful
flames, which seemed to approach us in defiance
of firemen and engines. The sparks, in general,

appeared to fly almost to the clouds; and each
one, if commissioned by the Almighty power,
was capable of spreading the desolation far and
wide. Good God! how weak, how impotent is

man; whose designs and substance thou canst

blast with one breath of thy nostrils. We, thy
wretched, sinful creatures, deserve thy judg-
ments: but O, thou that inhabitest eternity, restrain

the fury of this raging element, stop the progress
of these spreading flames, for thy dear Son's

sake, through whom we receive every blessing;

and to whom, with thyself and blessed Spirit, be
praise and glory through the endless ages of eter-

nity!

Oh, what a sweet satisfaction is there in confi-

ding in an Almighty God, in the greatest danger!

who says "when thou passest through the waters,

I will be with thee, and through the rivers, they
shall not overflow thee; when thou passest through
the fire, thou shalt not be burnt, neither shall the

flames kindle upon thee:'* that is, thy God, in co-

venant, will remember thee in all thy distressing

circumstances; and will deliver thee from, or sup-

port thee under them.
Oh, what a divine voice was that which said,

'According to thy faith, so be it unto thee!' See,
the fire is alleviating, is abating! the morning
breaks and pours forth her light, and lessens the

horrors of the prospect: several kind neighbours
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return and assure us there is no danger to our ha-

bitation; my fearful companion begins to recover
herself at this account. Westayed, talking and
listening, till after five o'clock, and no more signs

of fire appearing, retired again to rest, praising

the Lord for his goodness.
In the forenoon, heard Mr. , preach on

the privileges of being children of God; a privi-

lege that cometh not by nature nor inheritance;

for 'as many as are led by the Spirit of God,
they are the sons of God.' O Blessed Spirit, be
thou my guide, my director; take possession of

my soul; purge it of its dross, its filthiness —of in-

ordinate affection, vain imaginations; purify my
heart; change the irregular sinful inclinations of
my soul, and enable me by faith to cry

—

Jlbba
Faflier."

Mr. Jones, the excellent Mr. Jones, edified us

in the afternoon with preaching on one of Elisha's

miracles. But the amusements of the week spoil-

ed all her good impressions; as may be seen by
her complaints on the next and some succeeding
sabbaths.

"July the seventeenth, Mr. Green obliged us
with another discourse on a former text; but my
thoughts were too wandering to recollect the
particulars of the sacred subject. Blessed Jesus,
when shall I be freed from the power, the worse
than Egyptian bondage and slavery, of a vain
mind: when shall I be brought into the glorious
liberty of the children of God! Corruptions,
how deeply are they rooted! Vanity how has it

fixed its empire in my captive heart, a slave to sin

!

The world, the flesh and the devil, have bound it
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in triple bands; have enervated and weakened
all its capacities to love and serve thee; are con-
tinually enticing it with temptations too strong for

flesh, weak, frail, feeble flesh, to resist; are set-

ting up idols of riches, honour, beauty, or some
other earthly deity, which I profanely worship
in opposition to thy divine law!

Wrest me, O wrest me, all-powerful Redeem-
er, from the jaws of sin in all its shapes and dis-

guises! Setup thy standard in my soul; take
possession of all its avenues, and display the ban-
ner of redeeming love! Drive the cursed fiends

of pride, vanity, envy, hypocrisy, lying and de-
ceit, from their strong holds! Rule, O glorious
Redeemer, rule and reign in thine own domin-
ions! Hast thou not purchased me with a price,

become my surety, and suffered the punishment
due to my sins; purchased the sanctifying influ-

ences of thy Spirit for me, a rebellious sinner!

Open the door of my heart, spread its folding

leaves, and let the King of Glory take possession

of his own, and rule and reign over me for ever!

Mr. Jones in the afternoon, made a delightful

sermon on another of Elisha's miracles: The mis-

erable state of the poor widow he compared to

the wretched condition of all mankind by nature:

her two sons were, flesh and spirit; the creditors,

God's justice, and Elisha a type of Jesus Christ.

An excellent spiritual discourse he made: O may
it be profitable to my soul, and to all that heard
him. He exhorted to trust in God in the great-

est extremities and afflictions: Here was an emi-

nent example of a widow and her fatherless chil-

dren being relieved by an interposing providence:
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though now we are not to expect miracles, yet

God will accomplish his promises to all that trust

in him: "Himself,'' he said, "was an instance; no
circumstances in life could be more miserable,

more deplorable than his were; yet he was pro-

vided for infinitely beyond his expectations!"

—

And myself am another instance: how have I ex-

perienced the loving kindness of the Lord! should
I withhold my testimony, how great my ingrati-

tude!

Sunday the 14th. Dressed in my new gown,
my thoughts too much engrossed on that account;
pride, vanity and a desire to please, my reigning

vices. Mr.
,

preached in the morning, the
reviving doctrine of "mercy shall be built up for-

ever:" and in the afternoon, heard the same min-
ister from those words of David, "unless thy law
had been my delight I should have perished in my
trouble."

Coming home, met Miss Harrison; prevailed
on her to drink tea with me, and promised to go
with her to the Tabernacle: by the influence of
this lady, had a commodious seat in a gallery be-
hind the pulpit. So vast a concourse of people,
in so small a spot, I never saw before; and all so
attentively serious, I thought it a happiness to be
admitted into the number; they sung a hymn with
great devotion, and afterwards Mr. Whitefield
prayed earnestly for all states and conditions of
men. Indeed, it was an excellent prayer, but my
heart was sadly out of tune; and jarred amidst
the heavenly concert of the praises and adorations
of the saints!
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My prayer was, "O may I catch the sacred
flame, kindle it, dear Lord Jesus, in my soul; O,
may this be a happy opportunity! The text was,
u For behold the day cometh, that shall burn as
an oven, and all the proud, yea, and all that do
wickedly, shall be stubble; and the day that com-
eth shall burn them up, saith the Lord of hosts,

that it shall leave them neither root nor branch:
but unto you that fear my name, shall the son of
righteousness arise, with healing in his wings!"

He shewed who the proud were, the proud in

heart, whether poor or rich: but the proud here
meant particularly, are they who will not disclaim
the merit of their own works, that will not fly to

Christ as their only hope.
He addressed the sinner with great affection:

invited him earnestly to come to Christ for salva-

tion, and warned him of his danger in the most
awful and convincing manner. He called upon
the backsliding Christian, —O my soul, how par-

ticularly, how earnestly, did he call upon thee to

return to thy first love! How justly did he call

thy present state, an eclipse! that the earth was
gotten between thee and the sun of righteousness,

and prevented the darting of his salutary beams
into thy soul, so necessary to guide thy corrupt

heart! Lord perform the promise on which thou

hast caused me to hope, "Return, thou backsli-

ding daughter^ I will heal thy backslidings, will

receive thee graciously and love thee freely !**

I bless God for some feeble glimmerings of re-

deeming love darted into my benighted soul: O,
may it increase into a blaze; and may "the Sun of

Righteousness arise with healing in his wings!"
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Monday the 15th —Heard my uncle Shrapnell
was at the point of death. —Awful news! Omay
it affect my heart, not by venting a flood of tears,

but —may the providence be a sanctified affliction.

O may I rely, with greater firmness, on the Al-
mighty ali-sufficient fountain, when the streams
of creature-comforts are cut off.

In losing my uncle, I lose a valuable friend

whom I loved with filial affection, whose advice
was revered, and instructions obeyed, though ever
so contrary to my own inclinations; as believing
he was a much better judge than myself. How
glaringly sinful is my conduct! Conscience,
how strong thy convictions! Shall man, erring

man, liable like thyself to mistakes, and of like

passions with thyself, shall he be confided in,

obeyed and served from principles of love, and
art thou distrustful of the Great Jehovah? How
large his promises, how small thy faith; how
great his love, how weak thy belief; his kindness
unspeakable, and thy heart untouched. By it

thou hast been holden up from thy birth, and how
ungrateful thy returns to this inexpressible love!

—Did ever pity stoop so low,

Dress'd in Divinity and blood!

Was ever rebel courted so,

With groans of an expiring God.

Again he lives, he spreads his hands;

Hands that were nail'd to torturing smart;

By these dear wounds he says, and stands

And prays to clasp thee to his heart.

A coach stops at the door, my cousin is return-

ed in s'afety. I was afraid to ask for my uncle,

but had the pleasure of hearing he was still alive,

and his heart ia heaven 1 fixed on the promises of
*2
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God from eternity to eternity. O the divine sup-

port our heavenly physician dispenses to his af-

flicted patients ! What abundant reason have we,
in all circumstances of life, to fly to and to de-

pend on, the all sufficient, ever-present God!
Friday the 1 9th —At night, while my cousin

was returning thanks for the mercies of the day,

with his family, we were alarmed by a violent

ringing at the door. A porter brought the melan-
choly news of the death of my dear uncle Shrap-
nell, a loss which I have long expected. O, may
those that are mourners under it, be comforted!
The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away,
and blessed be the name of the Lord!"

The next Sabbath she goes to public worship
twice, but takes no notice of the sermons; and the

day following seems filled with vanity on account
of sitting for her picture. The next Sunday her
thoughts seem wholly taken up with her new
mourning, produces not so much as a pious reso-

lution. And the next day, she remarks, she had
the pleasure of seeing the ladies dance; is em-
ployed all the week in providing genteel mourn*
ing, a rich black silk; ordering a ring on the oc-
casion, and other gevv-gaws. And not till Sun-
day the thirty-first did she seem to have so much
as one serious thought to pass her mind; then, her
usual sabbath convictions revived once more,
which she expresses thus:

—

"Sunday, the thirty-first; indulged myself too
much in sleep; and encouraged waste of time by
dressing with too much care. Othe sacrilege I am*
weekly guilty of, and of which I am as constant-

*She might have said daily,
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ly repenting, stealing from the Almighty the sa-

cred time he has commanded to be appropriated
to his worship and service! How light and vain
are my first thoughts on waking; how difficult is

it to draw them from vanity, and fix them on suit-

able solemn subjects! 55 * How does the world,
the creature, engross my attention even in the
presence of the King of Kings! How do my
eyes wander in search of pleasing objects; of
glaring dress, fashions and a thousand vanities! 55

In the afternoon she hears the celebrated Mr.
Romaine: his text, Solomon 5

s Song—"Set me as

a seal upon thine heart, as a seal upon thine arm.
She is pleased and edified, and cries out in rap-
ture, "Oh what an advantage do the people of
London enjoy, of having the doctrines of the Gos-
pel preached faithfully, with zeal and affection!

Blessed be God that there are ministers in the
established church, as well as many in the other
denominations, who will not hold their peace for

Zion 5
s sake; that they are not all "blind watch-

men, dumb dogs 55—that will not bark to give
warning of approaching danger! 55

In her thirtieth year, which was in 1762, she
writes thus to a friend: —"When the Lord called

me out from among the broad-way multitude, to

be separated, and not to touch the unclean thing,

and he would be a father unto me, and I should
be his daughter, 55 many years ago—I halted,

shamefully halted between two opinions. Nay,
after I hoped I had sincerely closed in with

* Is it any wonder, when the week had been spent in ranity
and folly?
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Christ: received him on his own terms, as my
prophet, priest, and king; and had tasted that the
Lord is gracious, with humility, the deepest hu-
mility, I would speak it, I wanted to reconcile

God and mammon;to serve God, so as not to dis-

please man. O impious attempt; what a mercy I

was not made a similar example to that of Ko-
rah, Dathan, and Abiram!

"And yet, here I am, a monument of mercy!
When I took up Esther's resolution, "If I perish

I perish" —and met with a much kinder reception

than Esther, for a whole kingdom would not have
satisfied me, nor a whole wr orld. No, nothing

but an assurance that Christ was mine; then I

said, I would have no more to do with the accur-
sed thing, that I would hold my integrity, and
that none of these things should move me. I for

some time, "sat under his shadow, with great

delight, and his fruit was sweet to my taste!"

—

But O, what darkness, wr hat thick darkness have
I groped in, since, at times ! Such sinks of cor-

ruption in my heart, and such sinfulness in my best

duties, that I thought I had but deceived myself;
and that no saving change had been wrought in

me! I feared offending the creature, on which
my affections were immoderately fixed."

Hence we may gather that she was a grievous
backslider in heart, after she had been enlighten-

ed in the way of salvation by Jesus Christ, and
had "tasted that the Lord is gracious." By pay-
ing too much attention to the world, and too little

to the convictions of her own conscience; for se-

veral years, she was "unstable as water:" —some-
times she appeared to be taught of the Spirit of
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God, and to hearken to his word; at other times

she grieved him, and, by drinking into the spirit

of the world, quenched his motions.

For several years, ten at least, she attended to

the outward exercises of religion constantly, on
the Lord's day; and frequently on the week days:

and while at church, if her eye wandered to ob-
serve other people's dress; a liberty she was apt

to take, as may be seen by her journal; she would
shut them immediately, that her mind might be
entirely abstracted from earthly objects, and de-

voted to God. And being convinced, that after

prayer and the word preached, she ought not to

hazard the loss of the good impressions she re-

ceived by unnecessary salutations, and idle con-
versation in her way home; she made it a rule to

quit the church immediately after service, and
walk home by herself.

Thus she repeatedly resolved to break with the
world, and as repeatedly broke her resolutions:

for still the fear and love of the creature prevail-

ed, till at last she was brought, a second time,

into the depths of despair. Her convictions of
sin became so great, and her distress thereupon
so exquisite, r that for two years she was under
continual terror; and frequently imagined, as she
walked the streets in her gay attire, that the earth
would open and swallow her up; and while in

this agony of mind, she scarce refrained from
weeping two hours together! She thought she
had sinned beyond forgiveness; and that "it was
impossible,^ according to scripture, Heb. vi. 4

—

8, that she should be "renewed again unto repen-
tance" —because she had "crucified the Son of
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God afresh, and put him to an open shame"—by
her wordly conformity,— "after she had been en-
lightened in the knowledge of the truth, had tas-
ted of the heavenly gift, been made a partaker of
the Holy Ghost; and had tasted of the good word
of God, and the powers of the world to come. 5 '

And, from the keenest anguish of soul, she could
say—

"All deaths, all tortures in one pang combin'd,

Are little to the torments of the mind!"

As the work of grace gained ground in her
heart, carnal company and conversation became
more and more disagreeable to her; she therefore
turned from those who formerly afforded her
pleasure, to associate with the most spiritual peo-
ple she could meet with, who were, for the most
part, poor. The only one of her own rank in

life, she could at present find consolation in con-
versing with, was, a gentlewoman with whom
she had often disputed in favour of balls, cards,
plays and other amusements which she used to

call innocent; and by whose arguments she was
always foiled.

Had she yielded to the earliest convictions she
received in those disputes, it would have prevent-
ed much sorrow: but the fear of man, and love of

the praise of men, and her personal attachments,

were so strong, that it was with the utmost diffi-

culty she could deny herself in, and make a ne-
cessary sacrifice of, those particulars. But the

Lord, in love to her soul, would not permit her to

possess peace in any of her former connections:

the more she sought to please the creature, the

more did the distress of her soul increase.
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She attended the ministry of the word with pro-

fessors of different denominations: but she could
not find the consolations she wanted in any place
of worship to which she went. Though she
sometimes heard ministers whose doctrines suit-

ed cases like hers, yet she received no 3ncour-

agement.
Going one day into the house of one of her

brother's sheermen, she found the good man em-
ploying his meal-hour in teaching one of his chil-

dren to read the Bible; while he fed the youngest,

who was sitting on his knee —his wife being at

hand, sick and helpless. Surely thought she,

this man is greater than that emperor, who said

—

He had "lost a day if it were not well spent!"

—

She inquired of him how he was enabled to fill

up time so piously and profitably; and obtained
much edification and pleasure by his reasonable
and scriptural discourse.

She took occasion to converse with him again;

and by him was introduced to a society of poor
people, who met at each other's houses, Sunday
mornings, to read and pray together. This was
the company in whom her soul now delighted,

and for whomshe cheerfully parted with her gay
acquaintance; at the same time bearing testimony
against their vain amusements, as tending only to

waste time and dishonour God.
We need not wonder to hear, by this time,

that the singularity of her conversation and con*
duct gave great otFence: and it is easy to guess
who were offended by it. It should not be a mat-
ter of surprise to find her most intimate friends,

and even those who made some claim to the dis*
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coveries and enjoyments of religion, tempted to

disapprove her associating so much with the reli-

gious poor. By such persons she was treated

with coolness, reserve and neglect; the reverse
of former kindness and affection, without the least

reason being assigned for such change of beha-
viour.

To a person of her sensibility, the abatement,
much more the alienation, of the affection of
friends, must be peculiarly afflicting! She felt

it so: nor was she. at the same time, without such
inward conflicts as are common to every stage of
the Christian progress. Recollecting the exer-

cises of this period of her life, in order to mag-
nify the grace of God in her deliverance out of
her complicated distresses, she writes thus to a

friend in the year 1762:

—

"What am I, that I should be honored with the

prayers and fellowship of the people of God, of
different denominations; that I, unworthy I, should

be favoured with dear Miss B n's correspon-
dence. O pray, and praise for me, my much va-

lued friend! A few months ago I was in the

depths of misery: my Lord had withdrawn him-
self, and the whole creation could not satisfy me,
it was all uncomfortable, and I was all gloomy

—

"my stroke was heavier than my groaning!"

1 went from one house of God to another —it

was the winter before last when I was at Bristol:

I went to the tabernacle, betook myself to a pri-

vate corner and heard dear Mr. Adams preach
from Isaiah xliv. 17. I was the poor and needy
at that time, and the promise has been remarkably
fulfilled to me: for besides mourning for an absent
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God, a bosom friend, a religious friend, with

whom there had been the greatest intimacy, grew
surprisingly cool to me, without assigning any
reason for it; and on my requesting one, 1 receiv-

ed a very unkind answer.

I thought she saw something in me too bad to

be forgiven, and so would not tell me of it: that

my pretences to religion were all hypocrisy, or

so dear and good a creature could not treat me
in such a manner; it must be just in her I thought
—I could not think she acted wrong, so much
was I wT rapt up in the creature. But every
stream was cut off to drive me to the fountain,

and now the streams run again, and there is so

much delightful sweetness communicated from
the fountain that it is indeed pleasant: but it is

the fountain I would abide in, there, is every thing

to satisfy, but not to satiate.' 5

Howwisely the Lord orders all events to bring

about his own purposes, and his people's good,
concurring circumstances will prove. At the

time our dear friend refers to, in the above quo-
ted letter, she was suffering from many quarters

for conscience sake. She was under much de-

jection of spirit previously to her hearing Mr.
Adams preach at the tabernacle, and it is more
than probable she would not have thought of go-
ing thither, if the person at whose house she was
on a visit, had not proposed her accompanying
him to that place; which proposal he made mere-
ly to pass away time.

The tabernacle was full; she much wished for

a seat, and perhaps imagined her genteel appear-
ance would induce some person to offer her one,

but, being unnoticed, the enemy of her peace a-
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vailed himself of it, to inject the sorest suggestions

info her mind. She thought the judgments of
God had overtaken her in that strange place; that

the people discovered her iniquities, and deemed
her unworthy a seat among them.*

At last, overwhelmed with grief, she retreated

to an obscure corner and wept immoderately; but,

in the midst of her distress, the Lord gave her
the hearing ear, and made the word a blessing to

her soul. The description of her case was so

justly given by the preacher, and the encourage-
ment to persons in her situation so great, that she
was convinced it was a doctrine suited to her, and
observed it so consonant with the scriptures that

she was satisfied it came from God.
She left the place, determined to attend the

preaching of the wr ord there, while she continued
at Bristol. She noticed the publication for

preaching from the pulpit, and that she might find

the way to the tabernacle the next time by her-

self, she observed every thing that might serve as

a way-mark in her return.

With a kind of impatience she waited for, and
wUh pleasure she embraced the ensuing opportu-
nity, when she heard the same minister preach on
the Christian-armour, from Ephes. vi. 13—20.

The Spirit of God then also witnessed with her
spirit, that she was happily possessed of it.

Distress now gave way to holy joy, and a

"Hope that maketh not ashamed, 55 took place of
slavish fear. The gloom that had so long de-

*This should be a caution to people in the house of God to make
room for strangers.
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pressed her spitits, dispersed, as the morning
mists before the sun. Her prison doors were o-

pened, her bands loosed, and her soul, once more,
was delivered from the condemnation of the law,
and the terrors of Hell.

She diligently attended all the means of grace,
during the time of her residence in Bristol: and
felt such love to, and union with, the ministers

and people at the tabernacle, that it was with
difficulty she parted with them, when she return-

ed to Trowbridge.
She received another invitation to Bristol the

following winter, which she gladly accepted,

—

While on this visit, she was providentially intro-

duced into the company of several respectable

persons, belonging to Mr. Whitefield and Mr.
Wesley's societies.

In the interim between the two visits, she had
written a religious letter, which was communica-
ted to a friend in distress, with a view to her
consolation. It passed through my hands, and a-

mong others, it wr as read by Miss Eliz. J- ——n;
who seeing it signed Joanna Cook, and recollect-

ing that she had relations of that name at Trow-
bridge, desired Miss B n to give her an op-
portunity of an interview with her when she came
to Bristol again.

Miss Cook had also heard much of a cousin,

Eliz. J n at Bristol, who had been enabled,

very singularly, to forego her worldly interest for

the sake of a good conscience; and though her
birth and connexions entitled her to a large for-

tune, was content with a family Bible for her por-
tion, when she offended her friends by becoming
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a despised Methodist. Our deceased friend was
now therefore very desirous of seeing her cou-
sin; for which purpose she attended an exercise
of prayer among Mr. Wesley's people, expecting
she should have an opportunity of an interview
with her at the place where it was carried on.

The first person who engaged in prayer seem-
ed to answer the description of her relative by the

excellency of her gift; but it proved to be Miss
B n, to whose person, till now, she was
a stranger. From this time, however, they
knew each other intimately; and by this pattern

of piety, and example of good works, she was in-

troduced to her truly amiable and devout relation,

with whomshe lived in the most sacred friendship

and strongest affection, to the day of her death.

By this first interview with Miss E. J n,

our new convert was amazingly disappointed.—
She had formed the idea of a tall, stately, reserv-

ed person, in a distinguished dress, taking the

lead of a society with a countenance that would
excite religious distance and awe: whereas, con-
trary to this idea, Miss E. J n appeared the

most easy of access, the most humble in her mien,
neat in her person, plain in her dress, and in all

things an imitator of Him who was "meek and
lowly in heart."

This convinced her that the Christian must be
measured by the soul; that being, as Dr. Watts
beautifully expresses it, " the stature of the man.'*

And herein she discovered those divine graces,

which are infinitely superior to the embellish-

ments she conceived to have been the exterior

distinction.
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If Miss E. J n disappointed Miss Cook's
expectation in one instance, she more than ex-

ceeded it in another. Her pious and scriptural

conversation cannot well be conceived. Her pru-

dence towards her newly converted relation, was
equal to her kindness. She did not check the

tide of holy joy that now flowed in our friend by
entering into religious disputes, and setting up
Mr. Wesley against Mr. Whitefield; nor did she

give her books of controversy, but kindly put

some of Mr. Whitefield's writings into her hands,

in hopes, by their means, of establishing her in

the faith that is in Christ Jesus.

Howworthy are such sacred friends of imita-

tion ! Each discovering in the other, the reality of
divine grace; neither presumed to forestall the

Holy Spirit in his work; or to foster the false zeal

and acrimonious spirit of a party in the stead of
it: but mutually agreeing in Christian experience,

and living in the spirit of love, they followed af-

ter the things which make for peace; and things

whereby one may edify another.

In this they cordially agreed: to receive Christ

as their wisdom, righteousness, sanctification,

and redemption; and to strive together for the faith

of the Gospel. Were their example universally

followed, the church of Christ would enjoy more
peace, the Gospel be subject to be less reproach,
and God would gain more glory. By the means
of Miss E. J n, and Miss B n, Miss Cook
had now free admittance into Mr. Wesley's and
Mr. Whitefield's societies; and was enabled to

speak boldly for the glory of God and concern-
ing the work of grace, in private circles as cir-
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cumstances rendered it necessary: and not only
open her mouth boldly to speak forth the praises

of God, but she devoted herself in a great measure,
to the service of his poor people. She employed
herself sometimes in providing garments for poor
ministers, notwithtsanding she thereby subjected
herself to reflection: and was so ready to assist

the poor, by every possible means, that she would
even beg from door to door for them, in cases of
emergency.

Hitherto she had supported a fashionable ap-
pearance, though not without many scruples of
conscience; supposing, that by this only remain-
ing instance of conformity to the world, she might
soften the minds of her intimates, and the better

prepossess them in favour of religion.* The
light she obtained upon 1 John ii. 15, 16, convin-
ced her, that, in this instance of her coduct, she
was doing evil that good might come: and a little

incident fell out, which tended to confirm in her
a resolution to alter the mode of her dress.

Going to dine with a newly-awakened clergy-

man at her cousin J 's> with a design to talk

over a little religious experience, and encourage
him in the good way of God; the wind blew off her
head dress, and so dishevelled her hair, that she
was obliged to detain the table a considerable

time while she adjusted it. Her friend replied to

her apology with a gen le rebuke, adding, "This
fashionable head will soon come down!" This
remark was quickly verified: Miss Cook being

*A falje reason frequently giren by dressy professor* of tlw
Gospel.
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now perfectly convinced, that such a dress was
unbecoming a person who wished to be a fol-

lower of Christ, and an example of godliness to

others.

Some time before this she had been disposed to

part with many of her ornaments, by the influence

that a sermon preached by Mr. Kingdon, a Baptist

minister of Frome, from Isaiah iii 16, 26, had
upon her. She felt the truth of his application so

powerfully, that she stripped herself of her rings,

and earrings, as she sat in the pew. The convic-
tion of the sinfulness of outward adorning continu-

ing to afflict; she under a more than ordinary im-
pression, pulled off her ruffles as she passed the

streets of Bristol, determining never to ware them
again; which resolution she kept to the day of
her death.

She used to say to her religious friends, who,in
excuse for their dress, objected against the sin-

gularity of that she wore, that, believers in Jesus
should be as much ashamed of conformity to the

world in their dress, as their amusements; and
that, being called to fight against the world, the

flesh, and the devil, there is an absurdity in fight-

ing against them; under their own colours!"

Her transition from a very gay to a very plain

appearance, it may be supposed, occasioned some
conversation and dispute; especially, as she was
not backward to vindicate her plain appearance,

when it met with objections, and to enforce the

propriety of it upon her censurers. In conse-

quence of this, she was led to write the follow-

ing lines on the vanity of dress in the professor*

of religion:—
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ing to afflict; she under a more than ordinary im-

pression, pulled off her ruflies as she passed the

streets ofBristol, determining never to vi are them

again; which resolution she kept to the day of

her death.
She used to say to her religious friends,who,in

excuse for their dress, objected against the sin-

gularity of that she wore, that, believers in Jesus

should be as much ashamed of conformity to the

world in their dress, as their amusements; and

that, being called to Eght against the World, the

flesh, and the devil, there is an absurdity in tight-
ing against them; under their own coloursl"

Her transition from a very gay to a very plain
appearance, it may be supposed, occasioned some

conversation and dispute; especially, as she was

not backward to vindicate her plain appearance,
when it met with objections, and to enforce the

propriety of itiupon her censurers. In conse-

quence of this, she was led to write the follow-

ing lines on the vanity of dress in the professors
cf religionz- ,
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"Oh Prince of pilgrims, hear a pilgrim's prayer,

Whose only hope and trust is in thy care!

Obedient to thy call, my soul would run

On any errand, and no danger shun.

At thy command I trace the narrow way;

O lead me, Saviour, or I soon shall stray!

Grant wisdom, power, humility, and lore,

All heavenly power thou givest from above!

Man is thy tool, thy instrument, thy clay

O fashion, form and make me still obey

Thy Spirit's teaching, and thy written word:

Touch, strengthen, help me, O my dearest Lord!

Thou know'st myheart, my inmost's soul's desire

Thou know'st my aim, thou didst the aim inspire

To follow thee —however scorn'd by men,

Judg'd, censur'd, mock'd, thought singular and vain.

Thine own dear people, who thy mind should hare,

Shorn of thy strength by being worldly brave,

From touching, handling, now approve and like;

And hate the friend who at their follies strike.

They plead for Baal —"religion's in the heart"

They cry; nor from their idols will they part,

"You're too severe, too strict; we see no harm;

"To be like others need not so alarm;

"I dress but little, others dress much more,

"There's such a one, out-does me I am sure!

"What you can see in me, I do not know,

"My things they must be made, they make them so."

With aching heart I cry, "My sister hear,

What's written in the Word; how read'st thou there?

Let Zion's daughters, Zion's Kin* obey,

Their hearts be subject to his holy sway!

Ail scripture for instruction sure is given;

No needless word was ever sent from heaven!

Peter and Paul joint testimony give,

How women should behave, and dress and live.

After conversion, when to churches jcin'd.

'Q

LIFE AND DEATH or

"Oh Prince of pilgrims, hear a pilgrim's prayer,
VVhose only hope and trust is in thy care!

Obedient to thy call, my soul would run

On any errand, and no danger shun.

At thy command I trace the narrow Way;
O lead me, Saviour, or I soo11 shall stray!
Grant Wisdom, power, humility, and love,
All heavenly power thou givest from above!

Man is thy tool, thy instrument, thy c1ay`
0 fashion, form and make me still obey
Thy Spirit's teaching, and thy Written word:

Touch, strengthen, help me, O my dearest Lord!

Thou knoW'st my heart, my inmost's s0ul's desire

Thou know'st my aim, thou didst the aim inspire
To follow thee-however scorn'd by men,

Judg'd, censur'd, mock'd, thought singular and vain.

Thine own dear people, who thy mind should have,
Shorn of thy strength by being Worldly brave,

From touching, handling, now approve and like;
And hate the friend who at their follies strike.

They plead for Baal-"1'eligion's in the heart"

They cry; nor from their idols will they part,
"You're too severe, too strict; We see no harm;
"To be like others need not so alarm;
"I dress but little, others dress much more,

"There's such a one, out-does me I am sure!
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Peter and Paul joint testimony give,
How women should behave, and dress and live.

After conversion, when to churches join'd,
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How sweet, how lovely 'tis to join in mind!

Walk by one rule, follow one blessed guide;

Saints then with saints how sweet to be allied!

Such was the church in its primeval state,

But Oh, how fallen are we all of late!

Yet are those curs'd that shall diminish ought

Of sacred writ; plagues are pronounc'd their lot!

Come Holy Spirit, breathe on our dry bones;

Children to praise thee thou canst raise from stones!

Who's on the Lord's side? Who? come lend your hand,

Reform the church and save a sinking land!

Cry to your God, ye praying souls, still cry;

Beseech your brethren, every method try!

I catch the spirit, sympathise, and know
What 'tis to mourn and weep for Zion'swoe!"

When our dear friend could not prevail on
persons whom she laboured to convince of the

sinfulness of outward adorning, by the softest

persuasions, the most rational and scriptural ar-

guments, and the most apt similies; she would
sigh very deeply, and say, with a countenance
expressive of the deepest concern, "What can
be done with these deluded people; whomno ar-

guments can convince of the absurdity of con-
forming to the expensive and changeable fashions

of the world, while they profess to be called out
from among the world! How strange is it, that

people so tenacious of the doctrines of the gos-
pel, that they will scarcely allow salvation to

those who have not the same doctrinal views with
themselves, should nevertheless, be so erroneous
in their practice; as if the word of God did not
require a practical submission to its rules, as

well as the assent of the judgment to its doc-
trines."
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She so truly loved the people of God, and was
so tenacious of the divine honour, that she could
no more suffer sin upon her acquaintance to go
unreproved, than she could see the symptoms of
a mortification coming on their flesh, without re-

minding them of their danger, and recommending
to them to call in proper help.

Since her decease a minister has remarked,
that he was never in her company without being
benefitted by it; either he was convicted of sin,

or instructed in righteousness; encouraged in the

path of duty, or comforted under affliction." She
knew both how to wound and how to heal; but
never slightly healed the wounds sin has made.
She had a happy discernment, and seldom misap-
plied reproof or consolation; and several clergy-

men have made the same confession.

Full fraught with the blessings of the gospel
of peace, and richly fed in every Christian soci-

ety among whomthe truth was preached, she fin-

ished her second visit at Bristol; and returns to

Trowbridge, to tell her kindred and Christian

friends, how great things the Lord had done for

her soul: —At her return she writes thus to Miss
B IK

"It was with great reluctance I left the minis-

ters and people the time before; and so it was the

last time I left Bristol: but the sweet promises

with which I was dismissed, cheered and support-

ed me. Mr. Whitfield's text, in the morning,
was, 4

I will pray the Father, and he shall give

you another comforter, that he may abide with

you forever.* Mr. Roquet, the same day, at

Werburgh's church, preached from, 'I will n*. t
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leave you comfortless, I will come to you.' The
frame she possessed on her return may be con-
ceived of by the same letter:

"My fellow travellers, (said she,) alluding to

the passengers in the stage coach, were mighty
chatty sort of people; but you cannot think how
mute they were all struck on my talking of reli-

gion; except one gentleman, who had the cour-

age to confess before half a dozen of us, that

he read the Bible; that the blessed truths contain-

ed in it, he thought concerned every one; that all

who had eai% to hear were called upon; and that

the Christian, whatever the world said of him, he
believed, was happy in every situation, in every
circumstance.' This was music to my ears, and
I expatiated, largely expatiated, as my little

knowledge and wr eak abilities would admit.

"We know, my dear friend, who it is that

makes the weak as David, and David as Goliah.
It is our Heavenly Father, who by his grace thus

strengthens us poor, feeble, helpless worms! Who
overcomes the rebel's heart with love, and then
it longs to be obedient to every command, to be
in the constant discharge of every duty 1 O that

I could love the dear Redeemer more, the pur-
chaser of my every blessing!"

Thus filled with love under a sense of what the
Saviour had done for her soul, she longed to be
doing something for him in return; and dreaded,
above all things, to disgrace his cause by idle-

ness and lukewarmness; for thus she goes on in

the same letter

—

"Oh that I could do something for God! for his

cause and interest in the world; for sinners, poor
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