A
MONUMENT

TG THE PRAISE OF THE LORD'S GOODNESS, AND T6
THE MEMORY OF ELIZA CUNKINGHAM.

O death, whers is thy sting 1.1 Cor. zv. 55

PREFACE.

IT is to be lamented that in this enlightened age, so signaliz-
ed by the prevaleace of aspirit of investigation, religion should,
by many, be thotght the only subject, unworthy of a serious in-
quiry. ~And that, while in every branch of science, they studi-
ously endeavour to trace every fact to jts proper and adequate
cause, and are cautious of admitting any theory, which cannot
stand the test of Experiment; they treat the use of the word
EXPERIMENTAL, When applied to religion, with contempt, Vet
there are many things connected with this subject, in whicl,
whether we are willing, or unwilling, we are, and must be, nearly
interested. Death, for instance, is inevitable. And if there be
an HEREATTER, (and it is impossible to prove that there is not)”
the consequences of ‘death rmust be important. Many persons
die as they live, thoughtless and careless what consequénces may
awalt them, Others, whose characters and conduct do not ap-
pear to have been worse than these of the former, cannot die so.
They have dark and painful forebodings, and leave this world
with reluctance and terror.  And there are others, who, though
eonscious that they are sinners, and sure that they are about to
enter upon an unchangeable and endless state of existence, pos-
sess peace, composure end jog. These declare that they owe
this happy state of mind, to their dependence upon Jesus the
Saviour ; on whose blood and mediation, they have built their
Kopes. And who can possibly disprove their words : Such an
instance is now in the reader’s hands. Tle fact is indubitable,
A child under the sge of fifteen did thus rejoice, in the midst of
pains and agonies, to 1he admiration of all who beheld her.  She
was willing to leave all her friends, whom she dearly loved, and
by whom she was tenderly beloved, for she knew whom she be.
lieved, and that when she should be absent from ihe body, she
would be present with the Lord. With this assurance,. she
triumphed in the prospect of glory, and smiifed upan the soprosck
of death, A )
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It may.be presumed, that whoever seriously considers-this
cese, will not be able to satisfy himself, by ascribing such re.
markable effects, in so ynun§ a subject, to the power of habit,
example or system. If he does not account for them upon the
\principles of the gospel, he will be unable to sssign any propor.
tionable canse. And it is to be feared, that if he is not affected
by a testimony, so simple 2nd so striking, neither would he be
persuaded, though one should rige from the dead,

Hoxrox, Nov. 17, 1785,
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[ Mrs, Cumnivgham, sister to Mrs. Newton, having buried two
children and an affectionate husband, was left with one amiable
danghter, Eliza. Lingering herself under a painful disorder,
and expecting soon to enter on her eternal rest, she earnestly
desired that Fliza might live or die with Mr. Newton, The
mother lived long enough to have the comfort of knowing, not
only that her daughter had safely arrived at her uncle’s, but
that she was perfectly pleased with her new situation. Pre-
vious to Eliza’s removal from Scotland, she canght a violent
cold, from the effects of which she never perfectly recovéred,
The following particulars of her amiable character, and happy
death in.the Redeemer, are extracted from the pamphlet pub-
lished by Mr. Newton, and caunot fail to interest the young
reader.]

AS 1 write not for the eye of the public, but chiefly to put
a teflimony of the Lord’s goodnefs into the hands of Ty dear
friends, who have kindly afforded us their fympathy and
prayers, on the late occafion 5§ I do not mean’ either to re-
ftrain the emotions of my heart, or to apologize for them. I
fhall write fimply and freely, as I might fpeak to a perfon, to
whofe intimacy and tendernefs I can fully entruft myfelf.

Soon after Eliza’s arrival, I perceived that the Lord had
fent me a treafure indeed. Her perfon wasagreeable. There
was an eafe and elegance in her whole addrefs, and a grace-
fulnefs in-her movements, till long illnefs; and great weaknefs
bowed her down,  Her difpofition was lively, her genius quick
and inventive, afid if fhe had enjoyed health, fhe probably
would have excelled in every thing fhe attempted, that requir-
ed ingenuity. Her underftanding, particularly her judgment,
and her fenie of propriety, was far above her years, There
was fomething in her appearance which ufually procuved her

¢ Mgour mt fieks fight.. She was honoured by the notice of
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feveral perfons of difindtion. But her principal endearing
qualities, which could be only fully known to us who lived
with ler, were the fweetnefs of her temper, and a heart form-
ed for the exercife of affection, gratitude and friendfhip.
‘Whether, when at fchool, the might have heard {orrowful
tales from children, who, having loft their parents, met with a
great difference in point of tendernefs, when they came under
the dire®ion of uncles and aunts, and might think that all
uncles and aunts were alike, I know not; but I have under-
ftood fince from herfelf, that fhe did not come to us with any
highly raifed expe@ations of the treatment fhe was to meet
with.

We quickly found, that the feeds of our kindnefs couid
hardly be fown ina more promising and fruitful foil. I know
not that either her aunt or I ever faw a cloud upon her coun-
tenance during the time fhe was with us, It is trae, we did
not, we could not unneceffarily crofs her ; butif we thought
it expedient to over-rale any propofal fhe made, fhe acquiel~
ced with a fwest finile 3 and we were certain that we fhould
never hear of that propofal again. Her delicacy, however, was
quicker than onr obfervation 5 and fhe would fometimes fay,
when we could not perceive the leaft reafon for it, ¢ [am
afraid I anfwered you peevifhly, indeed I did not intend it 5 if
1did, Task your pardon ; I thould be very ungrateful, if I
thought any plealure equal to that of endeavouring to pleafe
you.” It is no wonder that we dearly loved fuch a child !

‘Wonderful is the frame of the human heart. The Moft
Bigh claims and deferves it ull ; yet there is room for all the
charities of relative life, and fcope for their full play 3 and
they are capable of yielding the fincereft pleafures this world
can afford, if held in fubordination to what is fupremely due
to him, The marriage relation, when cemented by a divine
blefling, is truly a union of hearts, and the love refulting from
it will admit of no competition in the fame kind, Children
have the next claim, and whether there be one, or two, or ma-
ny, each one feems to be the objed of the whole of the parent’s
love, Perhaps my friends, who hade children, may think that
1, who never had any, can only talk by guefs upon this fuble&.
1 prefume not to difpute the point with them. But when it
pleafed the Lord to put my dear Betiey (a nicce of Mrs.
Newton) under my care, I feemed to acquire a new fet of
feelings, if not exactly thofe of a parent, yet, as I conceive,
not zltogether unlike them. And 1 long thought it was not
pofiible for me to love any child as I did her. But when
Pliza came, {he, without being her rival, quickly participated
with her in the fame affection.” I found I bad room enough
for them both, without prejudice to either. 1Iloved the one
very dearly, and the other no lefs than before 3 if it were pos
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sible fill more, when I faw that fhe entered into my views;
received and behaved to her coufin with great affection, and
aferibed many little indulgences and attentions which were
fhewn her, to their proper ground, .the confideration of her
iil ftate of health, and not to any preference that could oper-
ate to ker difadvantage. For God was pleafed to anfwer my
prayers in this refpect, {o gracioully, that I could not perceive
that any jealoufy or fufpicion took place between them, on
either fide, from firt to laft.

‘The Heetic fever, cough and fweats, which Eliza brought
with her from Scotland, were fubdued in the courfe of the
{ummer, and there appeared ro reafon to apprehend that the
would be taken off very fuddenly, But fill there was a worm
preying upon the root of this pretty gourd. She had seldom
any pain till within the laft fortnight of her life, and ufvally
{lept well, but when awake fhe was always ill, I believe fhe
knew not a fingle hour of perfe&t eafe, and they, who intimate-
1y knew her Rate, could not but wonder to fee her fo placid,
eheerful, and attentive when in company, as fhe generally was.
Many a time when the tears have ftolen filently down her
cheeks, if fhe faw that her aunt or I obferved her, the would
wipe them away, come to us with a fmile and a kifs, and
fay, “Do not be uneafy, I am not very ill, I can bearit, T
thall be better prefently,” or to that effect.

Her cafe was thought beyond the reach of medicire, and
for a time no medicine was ufed. She had air and exercife,
as the weather and circumftances would permit,

Ia April, 1784, we put her under the care of my dear filend,
Dr. Benamor,  Dr. Allen of Dulwich alfo vifited ber, and met
Dy, Benamor, on her cafe.  ‘Their joint prefeription was care
fully followed, But what can the moft efficacious medicines,
or the belt phyficians avail to prolong life, when the hour ap-
proaches in which the prayer of the great Interceffor muft be
accomplithed. ¢ Tather, 1 will that they whom thou haft
given me, may be with me, where Iam, to behold my glory i
This was the proper caufe of my dear Eliza’s death, The
Lord fent this child to me to be brought up for him, he own«
ed my poor endeavours ; and when her education was coms-
pleted, and {hie was ripened for heaven, he took her home to
himfelf.  He has richly paid me my wages in the employment
itfelf, and in the happy illue.

Dr. Benamor advifing 2 trial of the falt-water, we pafled the
month of August, 1784, with her partly at Southampton, and
partly at Prieflands. The bathing was evidently useful, fo
far as to give fome additional ftrength to her very weak and
relaxed frame, We were therefore encouraged and advifed to
repeat our vifit to Southampton, But the fuccefs was not
the fame,  Howevér, the advantages of fituation, air, and exs
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ercife being much greater than fhe could have in London,
and as we were with friends whom she, as well as we, dearl
ed, she contintied at Scuthampton fix weeks. "Fhe Al
Prengtkened her to perform her journey home without incon-
venience. She returned the 16th of September ; then she enter

ed ourdoor for the laf time, for she went out no more, till
she was carried out to be put into the hearfe.

Having put together in one view a brief account of what
relates to her illnefs, till within the laft three weeks of her
pilgrimage, I now come to what is much more important and
interefting, Her excellent parents had confientionfly endeav-
oured to bring her up in the nurture and admonition of the
Lord, and the principles of religion had been inftilled into her
from her infancy. ‘Their labours were thus far attended with
fuccefs, that no child could be more obedient or obliging, or
more remote from evil habits, or tempers ;3 but I could not
perceive, when she firlt came to us, that she had ary heart-
affecting fenfe of divine things. But being under my roof, she
cf courfe, when her health would permit, attended on my min.
, and was ufually prefent when I prayed and expounded
the Seriptures, morning and evening, in the family.  Friends
and minifters were likewife frequently with us, whofe charac~
ter and converfation were weli fuited to engage her notice,
nd to help her to form a right idea of the ian principles
and temper. Xnowing that she was of a thinking turn, Ileft
her to make her own refleftions, upon what she faw and

¢ itting her to the Lord, from whom I had received

hu, and entreating him to be her effeétual Teacher. When
1did attempt to talk with her upon the concerns of her foul,
she could give me no anfiver but with tears. But I foon had
gieat encouragement to hope that the Lord had both enl'gnt»
red her undertanding, and had drawn the defires of her

t to himfelf. Great was her delight in the ordinances.
plary her attentirn under the preaching. 'To he debarr-
n going to hear at our ftated times, was a fual, which,
he pa men y bore, feemed to affe@ her more than any
not greatly care what she endured in the
«d she was well enough to attend the
fervations she ncumonaﬂy
d paffed in converfation, upon incidents,
s, indicated a tound feriptural iudgment and
And my hope was confirmed by her whole de-
portment, which was becommg the gofpel of Chiift. So that
had she died fuddenty, on any day within about a yearand a
half paft, I should have had £o doubt that she had pafied from
death unto life.  But I could feldom prevail with her to fheak
of herfelf ; if she did, it was with the greatest d,ﬂidwce and

caution.
Az

e
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Soon after her return from Southampton she became ace
quainted with acute pain, to which she had tiil then been much
a ftranger. Her gentle Ipirit, which had borne up under 2
long and languishing illnefs, was not fo capable of fupporting
pain. It did not occafion any improper temper or language,
but it wore her away apace. Friday, the 3oth of September,
she was down ftairs for the laft time, and then she was brought
down, and carried up in arms,

It now became very defirable to hear from herfelf a more
explicit account of the hope that was in her ; efpecially as up-
on fome fymptoms of an approaching mortification, she ap-
peared to be a little alarmed, and of courfe not thoroughly
reconciled to the thoughts of death. Her aunt waited for the
first convenient opportunity of intimating to her the probabil- -
ity that the time of her departure was at hand. The next
morning (Saturday the firft of Oober) prefented one. She
found herfelf remarkably better, her pains were almoft gone,
her fpirits revived, the favourable change was visible in her
countenance, Her aunt began to break the fubje to her, by
fayihg, ¢ My dear, were you not extremely ill laft night
She faid, ¢Indeed I was.” ¢ Had you not been relieved I
think you could not have continued long.’ ¢ I believe I could
got.” "¢ My dear, 1 have been very anxioufly concerned for
your life,”” ¢ But I hope, my dear aunt, you are not fo now,”
She then opened her mind and fpoke freely, I cannot repeat
the whole ; the fubftance was to this effe® : ¢ My views of
things have beer for fome time very different from what they
were when I came to you. I have feen and felt the vanity of
childhood and youth.” Her aunt faid, ¢I believe you have
long made a conftiénce of fecret prayer”  She anfwered,
¢ Yes, I'have long and earneftly fought the Lord with refer-
ence to the change which is now approaching, I have not
yet that full affurance which is fo defirable, butI have a hope,
I truft a good hope, and I believe the Lord will give me what-
ever he fees neceffary for me, before he takes me hence, I
have prayed to him to fit me for himfelf, and then, whether
fooner or later, it fignifies but little.” Here was a comfortable
point gained. We were {atisfied that ‘she had given up all
expedation of living, and could fpeak of her departure withous

. being diftreffed,

1t will not be expected that a child at her age should fpeak
fyftematically. Nor had she learnt her religion from a fyftem
or form of words, however found, The Lord himfelf was her
teacher. But from what little she had at different times faid
to me, I was well fatisfied that she had received a true convic-
tion of the evil of fin, and of her own ftate by nature as a sin-
ner. When she {poke of the Lord, she meant the Lord Jefus
Chrift, the great Shepherd, who gathers fuch lambsin higarms,
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and carries them in his boforn. She believed him to be God
and Man in oue perfon, and that hope of which she shall never
be ashamed, was founded on his atonement, grace and power.
As T do not intend to put words into her mouth which she
never fpoke, I mention this, lest any perfon should be difzp-
pointed at not finding a certain phrafeology, which they may
have been accustomed to.

Her apparent-revival was of short duration. In the evening
of the fame day, she began to complain of a sore throat, which
became worfe, and before Sunday noon threatened an abfolute
fuffocation, When Dr. Benamor, who the day before had al-
moft entertained hopes of her recovery, found her fo fuddenly
and greatly altered, he could not, at the moment, prevent fome
figns of his concern from appearing in his countenance, She

. quickly perceived it, and defired he would plainly tell her
his fentiments. When he had recovered himfelf, he faid,
¢ You are not fo well as when I faw you on Saturday.” She
anfwered, that ¢ she trufted all would be well foon,” ~ He re-
plied, ¢ that whether she lived or died, it would be well, and
to the glory of God.” He told me that hehad much pleafing
converfation with her that morning, fome paticulars of which
he had committed to writing, but he loft the paper. From
that time she may be faid to have been dying, as we expected
her departure from one hour to another.

On Monday the 3d, she was almoft free from any complaint
in her throat, but thére was again an appearance of a mortifi-
cation in her legs, which was again repelled by the means

- which Dr. Benamor prefcribed. T recollect but hittle of the
incidents of this day.. In general she was in great pain, fome-
times in agonies, unable to remain many minutes in the fame
pofition. But her mind was peaceful 3 she poffeffed a fpirit
of recollection and prayer 5 and her chief attention to earthly
things feemed confined to the concern she saw in thofe who
were around her. That she might not increafe their feelings
for her, she ftrove to conceal the fenfe of her own fufferings.
Tt pleafed God wonderfully to support my. dear Mrs. Newton,
and shehad a tolerable night's reft, though I did not expeét
the child would live till morning. On Tuefday the 4th, about
nine in the morning, we all thought her dying, and waited
near two hours by her bed-fide for her laft breath. She was
much convilsed, and in great agonfes. I faid, ¢ My dear,
‘you are going to heaven, and I hope by the grace of God, we
1 due time fhall follow you,’ She could not fpeak, but let
iis know that fhe attended to what I'faid by  gentle nod of
her head, and a {weet fmile. I repeated to her many paffages

~of fcripture, and verfes of hymns, to each of which fhe made
the fame kind of anfwer. ‘Though filent, her looks were more
expreffive than words, Towards eleven o’clock, a great quan-
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tity of coagulated phlegm, which the had not firength to bring
up, made her rattle violently in the throat, which we confid-
ered as a figa that death was at hand ; and as the feemed un-
willing to take fomething that was offered her, we were loth
to difturb her in her laft moments (as we fuppoled) by prefiing
her. I think fbe muk have died ip a quarter of an hour, had
not Dr, Benamor juft then come into the room, He felt her
pulfe and obferved, that the was not near death by her pulfe,
and defired fomething might be given her. She was perfeétly
fenfible, though &ill unable to fpeak, but expreffed her unwill-
inguefs to take any thing by very firong efforts,  However,
fhe yielded to entreaty, and a tea-{poonful or two of fome
liquid foon cleared the paffage, and fhe revived., Heér pain
however was extreme, and her difappointment great. T never
faw her fo near impatience as upon this occafion ; as foon as
fhe could fpeak fhe cried, ¢ Oh cruel, cruel torecal me, when
I was fo happy and fo near gone ! with you had not come 3
T iong to go home.” But in'a few moments fhe grew compof-
ed, affented to what the Doéor faid, of her duty to wait the
Lords time 3 and from that hour, though her defires to de-
part and to be with her Saviour were fironger 2rd ftronger, fhe
cheerfully took whatever was offered her, and frequently agk-
ed for fomething of her own accord. How often, if we were
to have our choice, thould we countera& our own prayers | I
had entreatéd the Lord to prolong her life, till fae could leave
an indifputable tefimony behind her, for our comfort. Yet
when I faw her agony, and heard her fay, O how cruel to frop
me { 1 was for amoment almoft of her mind, and could hardly
help withing that the Dodtor had delayed his vifit a little lon-
ger. Butif fhe had died then, we fhould have been deprived
of what we faw and heard the two following days. The
remembrance of which is now much more precious to me
than filver or gold.

YWhen the do&or came on Wednelday, fhe entreated him
to telt her how long he thought the might live. e faid, ¢ are
vou in carneft, my dear? She anfwered, “indeed I am.”
At that time there were great appearances that a mortification
was adtually begun. He theretore told her, he thought it pos-
fible fhe might hold out till eight in the evening, but did not
expedt fhe could furvive midnight at farthet.  Op hearing him
fay fo, low as fhe was, her eyes feemed to fparkle with their
former vivacity, and fixing them on him with an aiy of ineffa.
ble fatisfaction, fhe faid, ¢ Oh, that is good news indeed.”
And the repeated it as fuch to a_perfon who came foon after
into the room, and said with lively emtotions of jov, ¢ The
do¢tor tells me 1 fhall flay heve but & few hours more) In
the afternoon fhe noticed and counted the clock, I beli
every time it fruck, and when it fifuck feven, fhe
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¢ Another hour, and then’—8ut it pleafed God to fpare her to
us another day.

Sheé fuffered much in the courfe of Wednefday night, but
was quite refigned and patient. Our kind fervants, who from
their love to her, and tous, watched her night and day, with
2 folicitude and tendernefs which wealth is too poor to pur-
chafe, were the only witnefles of the affe@tionate and grateful
manner, in which the repeatedly thanked them for their fer-
vices and attention to her. Though fuch an acknowledgment
was no more than their due, yet coming from herfelf, and
at fuch a time, they highly valued it. She added her earneft
prayers that the Lord would reward them, To her prayers
my heart says, Amen. May they be comforted of God in
their dying hours, as fhe was, and meet with equal kindness
from thofe about them !

1 was furprifed on Thursday morning to find her not only
alive, but in fome respects better. The tokens of mortifica-
tion again difappeared. This was her laft day, and it wasa
memorable day to us. When Dr. Benamor asked her how
fhe was 5 fhe anfwered, ¢ Truly happy, and if this be dying,
it is a pleafant thing to die.” She faid to me about ten o’clock,
¢ My dear uncle, I would not change conditions with any per-
fon on earth ; O how gracidus is the Lord to me ! O what
a change is before me 1’ She was feveral times asked, if he
could wish to live, provided God fhould reftore her to perfed
health ; her anfwer was, ¢ Not for all the world,’” and fome-
times, ¢ not tor a thoufand worlds,’® Do not weep for me,
my dear aunt, but rather rejoice and praife on my account.
I shall now have the advantage of dear Mifs Patty Barham
(for whom fhe had a very tender affe@tion, and who has been
long in a languifhing state) for I fhall go before her” We
asked her if fhe would choofe a text for her own funetal fer-
mon. She readily mentioned,  Whom the Lord Joveth he
chafteneth.” ¢ That,’ faid fhe ¢has been my experience 5
my afflictions have been many, but not one too magy; nor
has the greateft of them been tod great ; I praife him for them
all’  Bat after a paufe fhe faid, < Stay, I think there is
another text, which may do better 3 let it be, ¢ Bleffed are
the dead, that die in the Lord,” 'That is my experience now.
8he likewife chofe a hymn to be fung after the fermon,  Olney
hymns, book II, hymn 72, |

But I muft check myself, and fet down but a small part of
the gracious words which the Lord enabled her to speak in
the courfe of the day, though fhe was frequently interrupted
by pains and agonies. She had fomething to fay either in the
way of admonition or confolation as she thought moft suitas

* The last time she was asked this question, she said, (as1
have since been informed) ¢ I desive to have no choice!
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ble, to every one whom fhe saw.# To her moft conftant at-
tendant fhe faid, ¢ Be sure you continue to call upon the
Lord, and if you think he does not hear you now, he will at
laft, as he has heard me. She spoke a great deal to an inti-
mate friend, who was with her every day, which I hope fhe
will long remember, as the teftimony of her dying Eliza.
Amongft other things, fhe said, ¢See how comfortable the
Lord can make 2 dying bed ! Do you think you. shall have
fuch an affurance when you come to die ’ Being anfwered,
¢ hope fo, my dear,’ she replied, ¢ But do you earncitly and
with all your heart pray to the Lord forit { If you seek him
you fhall surely find him.” She then prayed affeétionately and
fervently for her friend, afterwards for her coufin, and then for
another of our family who was prefent. Her prayer was not
long, but her every word was weighty, and her manner very,
affedling 5 the purport was, that they might all be taught,
and comforted by the Lord. About five in the afternoen fhe
defired me to pray with her once more. Surely I then prayed
from my heart. When I had finifhed, she said, Amen.
faid, ¢ My dear child, have 1 expreffed your meaning " fhe
answered, ¢ Oh yes!” and then added, T am ready to fay,
Why are his chariot wheels so long in coming ? But I hope
he will enable me to wait his hour with patience” These
were the Jaft words I heard her speak.

Mrs. Newton’s heart was much, perhaps too much, attach
ed to this dear child, which is not to be wondered at, confider-
ing what a child fhe was, and how long and how much she
had fuffered.  But her Mafter graciously fupported her in this
trying feason. Indeed there was much more cause for joy
than for grief; yet the pain of feparation will be felt. Eiiza
well knew her feelings, and a concern for her was, I believe,
the laft anxiety that remained with her. She faid to thofe
about her, ¢ Try to persnade my aunt to leave the room, I
think I fhall foon go to fleep, I {hall not remain with you till
the morning.” Her aunt, however, was the lak perfon who
heard her {peak, and was fitting by her bed when fhe went
away. A little paft fix, hearing that a relation who dearly
loved her, and was beloved by her, and who had come daily
from Weftminfier to fee her, was below ftairs, fhe faid,
* Raife me up that I may fpeak to him once more,” Her aunt
iaid, ¢ My dear, you are nearly exhaufted, I think you had
better not attempt it.” She finiled and faid, ¢it is very well,
T will not” 8he was then within half an hour of her tranfla
tion to glory, but the love of her dear Lord had {o filled her
with benevolence, that fhe was ready to exert herfelf to her
laft breath, in hopes of faying fomethingthat might be vfeful
to others after fhe was gone.,
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Towards feven o’clock, I was walking in the garden, and
earneftiy engaged in prayer for her, when a fervant came to me
and faid, ¢She is gone” O Lord, how great is thy power!
how great is thy goodnefs | A few days before, had it been
practicable and Jawful, what would I not have given to pro-
cure her recovery @ Yet feldom in my life have I known a
move heart felt joy, than when thefe words, Ske is goney
founded in my ears. I ranup fairs, and our whole jittle fami-
ly were foon around her bed. Though her aunt and another
perfon were fitting with their eyes fixed upop her, she was
gone perhaps a few minutes, before the was mifled. She lay
upon her left fide, with her cheek gently reclining upon her
hand, as if in a fweet fleep : and I thought there was a smile
upon her coumenance. Never surely did death appear in a
more beautiful, inviting form ! We fell upon our knees, and
I retarned (I think I may fay) my moft unfeigned thanks to
our God and Saviour, for his abundant goodnefs to her,
crowned in this laft inftance by giving her fo gentle a difn
miffon. Yes, 1 am fatisfied, ¥ am comforted. And if one
of the many involuntary tears I have fhed, could have rerailed
her to life, to health, to an affemblage of all that this would
couid contribute to her happinefs, I would have lasoured
hard to fupprefls it. Now my largeft defires for her are ac-
complithed, The days of her mourning are ended. She is
landed on that peaceful fhore where the ftorras of trcuble never
biow, Ske isforever out of the reach of forrow, fin, temp-
tation, and fhares, Now she isbefore the throne! She seeshim,

. whom not having feen, she loved; she drinks of the river: of
pleafure which are at his right hand, and shall thirft no more.

She breathed her fpirit into her Redeemer’s hands a little
before foven in the evening on Oftober 6th, 1783, aged 14
years and § months,

1 shall be glad if this little narrative may prove an encour«
agement to my friends who have children,  May we nat con~
ceive the Lord faying to us, as Pharaoh’s daughter faid to the
mother of Moses, *“ Take this child, and bring it up for me,
and I will pay thee thy wages I’ How {olemn the truft ! how
important and difficult the difcharge of it | but how rich the
reward if our endeavours are crowned with fuccess ! And we
have every thing to hope from his power and goodness, if, in
dependence upon his blefling, we can fully and diligently
aim at fulfilling his will, Happy they who will say at the laft
day, ¢ Behold, here am T, and the children which thou hak
given me.”

The CHILorEN of my friends will likewife see my narra-
tive. May it convince them that it is practicable, and good,
to feek the Lord betimes © O my dear voung friends, had you
feen with what dignity of {pirit the filled up the laft feene of
her life, you muft have been affected by it ! Let not the liveli
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nefs of your spirits, and the gaiety of the profped around you,
prevent you from confidering, that to you likewise days wilt
certainly come (unlefs you are fuddenly fnatched out of life)
when you will say and feel that the world, and all in it, can
afford you no pleafure. But there s a Saviour, and a mighty
One, always near, always gracious to thofe who feek him.
May you, like her, be enabled to choose him, as the Guide
of your youth, and the Lord of your hearts. Then, like her,
you will find fupport and comfort under affli®ion, wisdom te
dire@t your condud, a good hope in death, and by death a
happy tranflation to everlafting life.

T'have only to add my prayers, that 3 bleffing from on high
may defcend upon the perfons and families of all my friends,
and upon all into whose hands this paper may providentially

come,
JOHN NEWTON.
Charles's Sguare, Howton,
October 13, 1785,

HYMN.

Praise,

't WHILE here on carth I'm call’d to stay,
¥l praise my God from day to day;
Jesus hath wash'd away my sin,

And made my soul complete in him.
When I am brought before his throne,
I sing the wonders he hath done ;
Ang join with all the ransom’d race,
To praise the riches of his grace.
Thro’ all eternity I'lI view

My Jefus, and admire him too

Prafse shall attune my warbling tongue,
And grace, free grace be all my song.
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