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night, fecling a weighty exercife of fpirit,

and having a folid friend fitting up with me,
I requefted him to write what I faid ; which
he did, as follows :

“ Fourth day of the firft month, 1470,
about five in the morning.—1I have feen'in
the Light of the Lord, that the day is ap-
proaching, when the 'man that is the moft
wife in human policy, thall Le the greateft
fool ; and the arm that is mighty to fupport
injuftice, thall be broken to pieces: the ene-
mies of righteoufnefs {hall make a terrible
rattle, and fhall mightily torment one ano-
ther ; for He that is omnipotent is rifing up
to judgment, and will plead the caufe of the
opprefled ; and he commanded me to open
the vifion.”

Near a week after this, fecling my mind
livingly opened, I fent for a neighbour,
who, at my requeft, wrote as follows : ,

¢ The place of prayer is a precious habi-
tation ; for I now faw that the prayers of
the faints was precious incenfe: and a trum-
pet was given me, that I might found forth
this language ; that the children might hear

it, and be invited together to this precious
habitation, where the prayers of the faints,
as precious ‘incenfe, arifeth up before the
throne of God and the Lamb—T faw this
“habitation to be fafe ; to be inwardly quiet,
when there were great ftirrings and ¢ommo-
tions in the world,” ‘ :

¢ Prayer,
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