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fide, T'afked tliem, if they knew who T was:
and theéy telling me,; I was Johh Woolman,
thought T was light-headed : for i tld them
ot whit the angel faid; ot was I difpofed
to talk much to any one; but was very de~
firous t6 get 16 deep; that 1 might under-
{tand this myftery.

My tongue was often fo dry, that I
could mot {peak till 1 had moved it about
and'gathered fome moifture, afid as 11ay ftill
Yot 4 tifie, 4t lenigth I felt divine power pre-
pire iy mouth that 1 could fpeak and then
1 $aid, ** 1 am ‘cricified with Chrift, never-
s« “thelefs I live; yet not I, But Chrift that
¢¢ liveth in me: and the life T now live m
¢ the felh; is By faith in the Son of God,
¢« Yyho loved me, and ‘gave himfelf for me.”

'Thén ‘the myftery was ‘opened; and I per-
‘deived 'there Was joy n heaven over a finner
who had repenited; and that ‘that language
( ol Woolan is dead ) #eant 1o more than
the death 'of ‘my ‘own Will.

Sooh afterthisT covghed, and raifed much -
bloody miatter ; which1 had ‘n6t done during
¢His vifion: 4nd ‘how my natural underfand-
ng feturned ‘as Before. — Here 1 faw:, that
people’ getting Rlver'veflels to fecofl'their ta-
bles at entertainments, was often ftaitied with
Worldly ‘glory ; “and ‘thit in “the préfent ftate
“of ‘thihgs, 1 fliould ‘take heed how I fed my-
felf from out of filver veflels. ‘

: Soon after my recovery, I, going to our
miéhithly-meeting, dined at a friend’s houfe
’ where
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