orf JOHN WOOLMAN. ¢

ward deftru@ion. While T meditate on the
gulf towards which I travelled, and reflect
on my youthful difobedience, for thefe things
I weep, mine eye runneth down with water.

Advancing in age the number of my ac-
quaintance increafed, and thereby my way
grew more difficult: though I had found
comfort in reading the holy fcriptures, and
thinking on heavenly things, I was now
eftranged therefrom : I knew I was going
from the flock of Chrift, and had no refolu-
tion to return; hence ferious refleGtions were
uncafy to me, and youthful vanities and di-
verfions my greateft pleafure. Running in
this road I found many like myfelf ; and we
aflociated in that which is reverfe to true
friendthip.

But in this fwift race it pleafed God to vi-
fit me with ficknefs, fo that I doubted of
recovering ; and then did darknefs, horror,
and amazement, with full force, feize me,
even when my pain and diftrefs of body was
very great. 1 thought it would have been

etter for me never to have had a being, than
to fee the day which I now faw, I was filled
with confufion ; and in great affliction, both
of mind and body, I lay and bewailed my-
{elf. 1 had not confidence to lift up my cries
to God, - whom I had thus offended ; but, in
a deep fenfe of my great folly, I was hum-
bled before him: and, at length, that Word
which is as a fire and a hammer, broke and
diffolved my rebellious heart, and thea my

_cries were put up in contrition ; and in the
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