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Sarah Edwards: Her Uncommon discoveries of the Divine Perfections and Glory - posted by followthelamb (), on: 2021/
At the behest of her husband Jonathan Edwards, his wife Sarah wrote out the narrative of her experiences in the manife
st presence of God, from a two week period of time when revival came to Northampton-- though these experiences for h
er were not confined to this particular time alone. Jonathan believed that reading her testimony of these things would be
of benefit to the saints. I am going to break this into multiple posts as it is lengthy.
In her own words...
"On Tuesday night, Jan. 19, 1742, I felt very uneasy and unhappy, at my being so low in grace. I thought I very much ne
eded help from God, and found a spirit of earnestness to seek help of him, that I might have more holiness. When I had f
or a time been earnestly wrestling with God for it, I felt within myself great quietness of spirit, unusual submission to God
, and willingness to wait upon him, with respect to the time and manner in which he should help me, and wished that he
should take his own time, and his own way, to do it.
The next morning, I found a degree of uneasiness in my mind, at Mr. Edwards's suggesting, that he thought I had failed i
n some measure in point of prudence, in some conversation I had with Mr. Williams of Hadley, the day before. I found, th
at it seemed to bereave me of the quietness and calm of my mind, in any respect not to have the good opinion of my hus
band. This, I much disliked in myself, as arguing a want of a sufficient rest in God, and felt a disposition to fight against it
, and look to God for his help, that I might have a more full and entire rest in him, independent of all other things. I contin
ued in this frame, from early in the morning until about 10 o'clock, at which time the Rev. Mr. Reynolds went to prayer in
the family.
I had before this, so entirely given myself up to God, and resigned up every thing into his hands, that I had, for a long tim
e, felt myself quite alone in the world; so that the peace and calm of my mind, and my rest in God, as my only and all suf
ficient happiness, seemed sensibly above the reach of disturbance from any thing but these two: 1st. My own good nam
e and fair reputation among men, and especially the esteem, and just treatment of the people of this town; 2dly. And mor
e especially, the esteem, and love and kind treatment of my husband. At times, indeed, I had seemed to be considerably
elevated above the influence of even these things; yet I had not found my calm, and peace and rest in God so sensibly, f
ully and constantly, above the reach of disturbance from them, until now.
While Mr. Reynolds was at prayer in the family this morning, I felt an earnest desire that, in calling on God, he should sa
y, Father, or that he should address the Almighty under that appellation: on which the thought turned in my mind â€“ Wh
y can I say, Father? â€“ Can I now at this time, with the confidence of a child, and without the least misgiving of heart, ca
ll God my Father? This brought to my mind, two lines of Mr. Erskine's Sonnet:
"I see him lay his vengeance by,
"And smile in Jesus' face."
I was thus deeply sensible, that my sins did loudly call for vengeance; but I then by faith saw God "lay his vengeance by,
and smile in Jesus' face." It appeared to be real and certain that he did so. I had not the least doubt, that he then sweetly
smiled upon me, with the look of forgiveness and love, having laid aside all his displeasure towards me, for Jesus' sake;
which made me feel very weak, and somewhat faint.
In consequence of this, I felt a strong desire to be alone with God, to go to him, without having any one to interrupt the si
lent and soft communion, which I earnestly desired between God and my own soul; and accordingly withdrew to my cha
mber. It should have been mentioned that, before I retired, while Mr. Reynolds was praying, these words, in Rom. viii. 34
, came into my mind "Who is he that condemneth; It is Christ that died, yea rather that is risen again, who is even at the r
ight hand of God, who also maketh intercession for us;" as well as the following words, "Who shall separate us from the l
ove of Christ," etc.; which occasioned great sweetness and delight in my soul.
But when I was alone, the words came to my mind with far greater power and sweetness; upon which I took the Bible, a
nd read the words to the end of the chapter, when they were impressed on my heart with vastly greater power and swee
tness still. They appeared to me with undoubted certainty as the words of God, and as words which God did pronounce
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concerning me. I had no more doubt of it, than I had of my being. I seemed as it were to hear the great God proclaiming
thus to the world concerning me; "Who shall lay any thing to thy charge," etc.; and had it strongly impressed on me, how
impossible it was for any thing in heaven or earth, in this world or the future, ever to separate me from the love of God w
hich was in Christ Jesus.
I cannot find language to express, how certain this appeared â€“ the everlasting mountains and hills were but shadows t
o it. My safety, and happiness, and eternal enjoyment of God's immutable love, seemed as durable and unchangeable a
s God himself. Melted and overcome by the sweetness of this assurance, I fell into a great flow of tears, and could not fo
rbear weeping aloud. It appeared certain to me that God was my Father, and Christ my Lord and Savior, that he was mi
ne and I his. Under a delightful sense of the immediate presence and love of God, these words seemed to come over an
d over in my mind, "My God, my all; my God, my all."
The presence of God was so near, and so real, that I seemed scarcely conscious of any thing else. God the Father, and
the Lord Jesus Christ, seemed as distinct persons, both manifesting their inconceivable loveliness, and mildness, and g
entleness, and their great immutable love to me. I seemed to be taken under the care and charge of my God and Saviou
r, in an inexpressibly endearing manner; and Christ appeared to me as a mighty Saviour, under the character of the Lion
of the Tribe of Judah, taking my heart, with all its corruptions, under his care, and putting it at his feet. In all things, which
concerned me, I felt myself safe under the protection of the Father and the Saviour; who appeared with supreme kindne
ss to keep a record of every thing that I did, and of every thing that was done to me, purely for my good."

Re: Sarah Edwards: Her Uncommon discoveries of the Divine Perfections and Glory - posted by followthelamb (), on: 20
"After some time, the two evils mentioned above, as those which I should have been least able to bear, came to my min
d â€“ the ill treatment of the town, and the ill will of my husband; but now I was carried exceedingly above even such thin
gs as these, and I could feel that, if I were exposed to them both, they would seem comparatively nothing.
There was then a deep snow on the ground, and I could think of being driven from my home into the cold and snow, of b
eing chased from the town with the utmost contempt and malice, and of being left to perish with the cold, as cast out by
all the world, with perfect calmness and serenity. It appeared to me, that it would not move me, or in the least disturb the
inexpressible happiness and peace of my soul. My mind seemed as much above all such things, as the sun is above the
earth.
I continued in a very sweet and lively sense of divine things, day and night, sleeping and waking, until Saturday, Jan. 23.
On Saturday morning, I had a most solemn and deep impression on my mind of the eye of God as fixed upon me, to obs
erve what improvement I made of those spiritual communications I had received from him; as well as the respect shown
Mr. Edwards, who had then been sent for to preach at Leicester. I was sensible that I was sinful enough to bestow it on
my pride, or on my sloth, which seemed exceedingly dreadful to me.
At night, my soul seemed to be filled with an inexpressibly sweet and pure love to God, and to the children of God; with
a refreshing consolation and solace of soul, which made me willing to lie on the earth, at the feet of the servants of God,
to declare his gracious dealings with me, and breathe forth before them my love, and gratitude and praise.
The next day, which was the Sabbath, I enjoyed a sweet, and lively and assured sense of God's infinite grace, and favou
r and love to me, in taking me out of the depths of hell, and exalting me to the heavenly glory, and the dignity of a royal p
riesthood.
On Monday night, Mr. Edwards, being gone that day to Leicester, I heard that Mr. Buell was coming to this town, and fro
m what I had heard of him, and of his success, I had strong hopes that there would be great effects from his labours her
e. At the same time, I had a deep and affecting impression, that the eye of God was ever upon my heart, and that it grea
tly concerned me to watch my heart, and see to it that I was perfectly resigned to God, with respect to the instruments h
e should make use of to revive religion in this town, and be entirely willing, if it was God's pleasure, that he should make
use of Mr. Buel; and also that other christians should appear to excel me in christian experience, and in the benefit they
should derive from ministers.
I was conscious, that it would be exceedingly provoking to God if I should not be thus resigned, and earnestly endeavore
d to watch my heart, that no feelings of a contrary nature might arise; and was enabled, as I thought, to exercise full resi
gnation, and acquiescence in God's pleasure, as to these things. I was sensible what great cause I had to bless God, for
the use he had made of Mr. Edwards hitherto; but thought, if he never blessed his labours any more, and should greatly
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bless the labours of other ministers, I could entirely acquiesce in his will. It appeared to me meet and proper, that God s
hould employ babes and sucklings to advance his kingdom. When I thought of these things, it was my instinctive feeling
to say, "Amen, Lord Jesus! Amen, Lord Jesus!" This seemed to be the sweet and instinctive language of my soul.
On Tuesday, I remained in a sweet and lively exercise of this resignation, and love to and rest in God, seeming to be in
my heart from day to day, far above the reach of every thing here below. On Tuesday night, especially the latter part of it
, I felt a great earnestness of soul and engagedness in seeking God for the town, that religion might now revive, and that
God would bless Mr. Buell to that end. God seemed to be very near to me while I was thus striving with him for these thi
ngs, and I had a strong hope that what I sought of him would be granted. There seemed naturally and unavoidably to ari
se in my mind an assurance, that now God would do great things for Northampton."
Re: - posted by followthelamb (), on: 2021/2/11 11:01
"On Wednesday morning, I heard that Mr. Buell arrived the night before at Mr. Phelps's, and that there seemed to be gre
at tokens and effects of the presence of God there, which greatly encouraged, and rejoiced me. About an hour and a hal
f after, Mr. Buell came to our house, I sat still in entire resignedness to God, and willingness that God should bless his la
bours here as much as he pleased; though it were to the enlivening of every saint, and to the conversion of every sinner,
in the town. These feelings continued afterwards, when I saw his great success; as I never felt the least rising of heart to
the contrary, but my submission was even and uniform, without interruption or disturbance. I rejoiced when I saw the ho
nour which God put upon him, and the respect paid him by the people, and the greater success attending his preaching,
than had followed the preaching of Mr. Edwards immediately before he went to Leicester. I found rest and rejoicing in it,
and the sweet language of my soul continually was, "Amen, Lord Jesus! Amen, Lord Jesus!"
At 3 o'clock in the afternoon, a lecture was preached by Mr. Buell. In the latter part of the sermon, one or two appeared
much moved, and after the blessing, when the people were going out, several others. To my mind there was the clearest
evidence, that God was present in the congregation, on the work of redeeming love; and in the clear view of this, I was a
ll at once filled with such intense admiration of the wonderful condescension and grace of God, in returning again to Nort
hampton, as overwhelmed my soul, and immediately took away my bodily strength.
This was accompanied with an earnest longing, that those of us, who were the children of God, might now arise and stri
ve. It appeared to me, that the angels in heaven sung praises, for such wonderful, free and sovereign grace, and my hea
rt was lifted up in adoration and praise. I continued to have clear views of the future world, of eternal happiness and mis
ery, and my heart full of love to the souls of men.
On seeing some, that I found were in a natural condition, I felt a most tender compassion for them; but especially was I,
while I remained in the meeting-house, from time to time overcome, with my strength taken away, by the sight of one an
d another, whom I regarded as the children of God, and who, I had heard were lively and animated in religion. We remai
ned in the meeting-house about three hours, after the public exercises were over. During most of the time, my bodily str
ength was overcome; and the joy and thankfulness, which were excited in my mind, as I contemplated the great goodne
ss of God, led me to converse with those who were near me, in a very earnest manner."
Re: - posted by followthelamb (), on: 2021/2/11 11:04
"When I came home, I found Mr. Buell, Mr. Christophers, Mr. Hopkins, Mrs. Eleanor Dwight, the wife or Mr. Joseph Allen
, and Mr. Job Strong, at the house. Seeing and conversing with them on the Divine goodness, renewed my former feelin
gs, and filled me with an intense desire that we might all arise, and, with an active, flowing and fervent heart, give glory t
o God. The intenseness of my feelings again took away my bodily strength. The words of one of Dr. Watts's Hosannas p
owerfully affected me; and, in the course of the conversation, I uttered them, as the real language of my heart, with great
earnestness and emotion.
"Hosanna to King David's Son,
"Who reigns on a superior throne,"
And while I was uttering the words, my mind was so deeply impressed with the love of Christ, and a sense of his immedi
ate presence, that I could with difficulty refrain from rising from my seat, and leaping for joy. I continued to enjoy this inte
nse, and lively and refreshing sense of Divine things, accompanied with strong emotions, for nearly an hour; after which,
I experienced a delightful calm, and peace and rest in God, until I retired for the night; and during the night, both waking
and sleeping, I had joyful views of Divine things, and a complacential rest of soul in God.
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I awoke in the morning of Thursday, June 28th, in the same happy frame of mind, and engaged in the duties of my famil
y with a sweet consciousness, that God was present with me, and with earnest longings of soul for the continuance, and
increase, of the blessed fruits of the Holy Spirit in the town.
About nine o'clock, these desires became so exceedingly intense, when I saw numbers of the people coming into the ho
use, with an appearance of deep interest in religion, that my bodily strength was much weakened, and it was with difficul
ty that I could pursue my ordinary avocations.
About 11 o'clock, as I accidentally went into the room where Mr. Buell was conversing with some of the people, I heard h
im say, "O that we, who are the children of God, should be cold and lifeless in religion!" and I felt such a sense of the de
ep ingratitude manifested by the children of God, in such coldness and deadness, that my strength was immediately tak
en away, and I sunk down on the spot.
Those who were near raised me, and placed me in a chair; and, from the fulness of my heart, I expressed to them, in a v
ery earnest manner, the deep sense I had of the wonderful grace of Christ towards me, of the assurance I had of his hav
ing saved me from hell, of my happiness running parallel with eternity, of the duty of giving up all to God, and of the peac
e and joy inspired by an entire dependence on his mercy and grace. Mr. Buell then read a melting hymn of Dr. Watts,* c
oncerning the loveliness of Christ, the enjoyments and employments of heaven, and the christian's earnest desire of hea
venly things; and the truth and reality of the things mentioned in the hymn, made so strong an impression on my mind, a
nd my soul was drawn so powerfully towards Christ and heaven, that I leaped unconsciously from my chair. I seemed to
be drawn upwards, soul and body, from the earth towards heaven; and it appeared to me that I must naturally and neces
sarily ascend thither.
These feelings continued while the hymn was reading, and during the prayer of Mr. Christophers, which followed. After t
he prayer, Mr. Buell read two other hymns, on the glories of heaven, which moved me so exceedingly, and drew me so s
trongly heavenward, that it seemed as it were to draw my body upwards, and I felt as if I must necessarily ascend thither
. At length my strength failed me, and I sunk down; when they took me up and laid me on the bed, where I lay for a consi
derable time, faint with joy, while contemplating the glories of the heavenly world.
After I had lain a while, I felt more perfectly subdued and weaned from the world, and more fully resigned to God, than I
had ever been conscious of before. I felt an entire indifference to the opinions, and representations and conduct of mank
ind respecting me; and a perfect willingness, that God should employ some other instrument than Mr. Edwards, in advan
cing the work of grace in Northampton. I was entirely swallowed up in God, as my only portion, and his honour and glory
was the object of my supreme desire and delight.
At the same time, I felt a far greater love to the children of God, than ever before. I seemed to love them as my own soul
; and when I saw them, my heart went out towards them, with an inexpressible endearedness and sweetness. I beheld t
hem by faith in their risen and glorified state, with spiritual bodies re-fashioned after the image of Christ's glorious body,
and arrayed in the beauty of heaven. The time when they would be so, appeared very near, and by faith it seemed as if i
t were present.
This was accompanied with a ravishing sense of the unspeakable joys of the upper world. They appeared to my mind in
all their reality and certainty, and as it were in actual and distinct vision; so plain and evident were they to the eye of my f
aith, I seemed to regard them as begun. These anticipations were renewed over and over, while I lay on the bed, from t
welve o'clock till four, being too much exhausted by emotions of joy, to rise and sit up; and during most of the time, my fe
elings prompted me to converse very earnestly, with one and another of the pious women, who were present, on those s
piritual and heavenly objects, of which I had so deep an impression. A little while before I arose, Mr. Buell and the peopl
e went to meeting."
Re: - posted by followthelamb (), on: 2021/2/11 11:05
"I continued in a sweet and lively sense of Divine things, until I retired to rest. That night, which was Thursday night, Jan.
28, was the sweetest night I ever had in my life. I never before, for so long a time together, enjoyed so much of the light,
and rest and sweetness of heaven in my soul, but without the least agitation of body during the whole time.
The great part of the night I lay awake, sometimes asleep, and sometimes between sleeping and waking. But all night I c
ontinued in a constant, clear and lively sense of the heavenly sweetness of Christ's excellent and transcendent love, of h
is nearness to me, and of my dearness to him; with an inexpressibly sweet calmness of soul in an entire rest in him. I se
emed to myself to perceive a glow of divine love come down from the heart of Christ in heaven, into my heart, in a const
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ant stream, like a stream or pencil of sweet light.
At the same time, my heart and soul all flowed out in love to Christ, so that there seemed to be a constant flowing and re
flowing of heavenly and divine love, from Christ's heart to mine; and I appeared to myself to float or swim, in these bright
, sweet beams of the love of Christ, his light like the motes swimming in the beams of the sun, or the streams of his light
which come in at the window.
My soul remained in a kind of heavenly elysium. So far as I am capable of making a comparison, I think that what I felt e
ach minute, during the continuance of the whole time, was worth more than all the outward comfort and pleasure, which
I had enjoyed in my whole life put together. It was a pure delight, which fed and satisfied the soul. It was peasure, withou
t the least sting, or any interruption. It was a sweetness, which my soul was lost in. It seemed to be all that my feeble fra
me could sustain, of that fulness of joy, which is felt by those, who behold the face of Christ, and share his love in the he
avenly world. There was but little difference, whether I was asleep or awake, so deep was the impression made on my s
oul; but if there was any difference, the sweetness was greatest and most uninterrupted, while I was asleep.
As I awoke early the next morning, which was Friday, I was led to think of Mr. Williams of Hadley preaching that day in t
he town, as had been appointed; and to examine my heart, whether I was willing that he, who was a neighbouring minist
er, should be extraordinarily blessed, and made a greater instrument of good in the town, than Mr. Edwards; and was en
abled to say, with respect to that matter, "Amen, Lord Jesus!" and to be entirely willing, if God pleased, that he should be
the instrument of converting every soul in the town. My soul acquiesced fully in the will of God, as to the instrument, if hi
s work of renewing grace did but go on.
This lively sense of the beauty and excellency of divine things, continued during the morning, accompanied with peculiar
sweetness and delight. To my own imagination, my soul seemed to be gone out of me to God and Christ in heaven, and
to have very little relation to my body. God and Christ were so present to me, and so near me, that I seemed removed fr
om myself. The spiritual beauty of the Father and the Saviour, seemed to engross my whole mind; and it was the instinct
ive feeling of my heart, "Thou art; and there is none beside thee." I never felt such an entire emptiness of self-love, or an
y regard to any private, selfish interest of my own. It seemed to me, that I had entirely done with myself. I felt that the opi
nions of the world concerning me were nothing, and that I had no more to do with any outward interest of my own, than
with that of a person whom I never saw. The glory of God seemed to be all, and in all, and to swallow up every wish and
desire of my heart."

Re: Sarah Edwards: Her Uncommon discoveries of the Divine Perfections and Glory - posted by followthelamb (), on: 20
"Mr. Sheldon came into the house about 10 o'clock, and said to me as he came in, "the Sun of righteousness arose on
my soul this morning, before day;" upon which I said to him in reply, "That Sun has not set upon my soul all this night; I h
ave dwelt on high in the heavenly mansions; the light of divine love has surrounded me; my soul has been lost in God, a
nd has almost left the body."
This conversation only served to give me a still livelier sense of the reality and excellence of divine things, and that to su
ch a degree, as again to take away my strength, and occasion great agitation of body. So strong were my feelings, I coul
d not refrain from conversing with those around me, in a very earnest manner, for about a quarter of an hour, on the infin
ite riches of divine love in the work of salvation: when, my strength entirely failing, my flesh grew very cold, and they carr
ied me and set me by the fire.
As I sat there, I had a most affecting sense of the mighty power of Christ, which had been exerted in what he had done f
or my soul, and in sustaining and keeping down the native corruptions of my heart, and of the glorious and wonderful gra
ce of God in causing the ark to return to Northampton. So intense were my feelings, when speaking of these things, that
I could not forbear rising up and leaping with joy and exultation.
I felt at the same time an exceedingly strong and tender affection for the children of God, and realized, in a manner exce
edingly sweet and ravishing, the meaning of Christ's prayer, in John xvii. 21, "That they all may be one, as thou Father a
rt in me, and I in thee, that they also may be one in us." This union appeared to me an inconceivable, excellent and swe
et oneness; and at the same time I felt that oneness in my soul, with the children of God who were present. Mr. Christop
hers then read the hymn out of the Penitential Cries, beginning with
"My soul doth magnify the Lord,
"My spirit doth rejoice;"
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The whole hymn was deeply affecting to my feelings: but when these words were read,
"My sighs at length are turn'd to songs,
"The Comforter is come:" â€“
So conscious was I of the joyful presence of the holy Spirit, I could scarely refrain from leaping with transports of joy. Thi
s happy frame of mind continued until two o'clock, when Mr. Williams came in, and we soon went to meeting. He preach
ed on the subject of the assurance of faith. The whole sermon was affecting to me, but especially when he came to sho
w the way in which assurance was obtained, and to point out its happy fruits.
When I heard him say, that those, who have assurance, have a foretaste of heavenly glory, I knew the truth of it from wh
at I then felt: I knew that I then tasted the clusters of the heavenly Canaan: My soul was filled and overwhelmed with ligh
t, and love, and joy in the Holy Ghost, and seemed just ready to go away from the body. I could scarcely refrain from exp
ressing my joy aloud, in the midst of the service. I had in the mean time, an overwhelming sense of the glory of God, as t
he Great Eternal All, and of the happiness of having my own will entirely subdued to his will. I knew that the foretaste of
glory, which I then had in my soul, came from him, that I certainly should go to him, and should, as it were, drop into the
Divine Being, and be swallowed up in God."
Re: - posted by followthelamb (), on: 2021/2/11 11:13
"After meeting was done, the congregation waited while Mr. Buell went home, to prepare to give them a Lecture. It was a
lmost dark before he came, and, in the mean time, I conversed in a very earnest and joyful manner, with those who were
with me in the pew. My mind dwelt on the thought, that the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth, and it appeared to me that he
was going to set up a Reign of Love on the earth, and that heaven and earth were, as it were, coming together; which so
exceedingly moved me that I could not forbear expressing aloud, to those near me, my exultation of soul. This subsided
into a heavenly calm, and a rest of soul in God, which was even sweeter than what preceded it.
Afterwards, Mr. Buell came and preached; and the same happy frame of mind continued during the evening, and night,
and the next day. In the forenoon, I was thinking of the manner in which the children of God had been treated in the worl
d â€“ particularly of their being shut up in prison â€“ and the folly of such attempts to make them miserable, seemed to s
urprise me. It appeared astonishing, that men should think, by this means, to injure those who had such a kingdom withi
n them. Towards night, being informed that Mrs. P â€” had expressed her fears least I should die before Mr. Edwards' re
turn, and he should think the people had killed his wife; I told those who were present, that I chose to die in the way that
was most agreeable to God's will, and that I should be willing to die in darkness and horror, if it was most for the glory of
God.
In the evening, I read those chapters in John, which contain Christ's dying discourse with his disciples, and his prayer wit
h them. After I had done reading, and was in my retirement, a little before bed-time, thinking on what I had read, my soul
was so filled with love to Christ, and love to his people, that I fainted under the intenseness of the feeling. I felt, while rea
ding, a delightful acquiescence in the petition to the Father â€“ "I pray not that thou shouldst take them out of the world,
but that thou shouldst keep them from the evil." Though it seemed to me infinitely better to die to go to Christ, yet I felt a
n entire willingness to continue in this world so long as God pleased, to do and suffer what he would have me.
After retiring to rest and sleeping a little while, I awoke and had a very lively consciousness of God's being near me. I ha
d an idea of a shining way, or path of light, between heaven and my soul, somewhat as on Thursday night, except that G
od seemed nearer to me, and as it were close by, and the way seemed more open, and the communication more immed
iate and more free. I lay awake most of the night, with a constant delightful sense of God's great love and infinite condes
cension, and with a continual view of God as near, and as my God.
My soul remained, as on Thursday night, in a kind of heavenly elysium. Whether waking or sleeping, there was no interr
uption, throughout the night, to the views of my soul, to its heavenly light, and divine, inexpressible sweetness. It was wit
hout any agitation or motion of the body. I was led to reflect on God's mercy to me, in giving me, for many years, a willin
gness to die; and after that, for more than two years past, in making me willing to live, that I might do and suffer whateve
r he called me to here; whereas, before that, I often used to feel impatient at the thought of living.
This then appeared to me, as it had often done before, what gave me much the greatest sense of thankfulness to God. I
also thought how God had graciously given me, for a great while, an entire resignation to his will, with respect to the kind
and manner of death that I should die; having been made willing to die on the rack, or at the stake, or any other tormenti
ng death, and, if it were God's will, to die in darkness: and how I had that day been made very sensible and fully willing, i
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f it was God's pleasure and for his glory, to die in horror.
But now it occurred to me, that when I had thus been made willing to live, and to be kept on this dark abode, I used to thi
nk of living no longer than to the ordinary age of man. Upon this I was led to ask myself, Whether I was not willing to be
kept out of heaven even longer; and my whole heart seemed immediately to reply, "Yes, a thousand years, if it be God's
will, and for his honour and glory:" and then my heart, in the language of resignation, went further, and with great alacrity
and sweetness, to answer as it were over and over again, "Yes, and live a thousand years in horror, if it be most for the
glory of God: yea, I am willing to live a thousand years an hell upon earth, if it be most for the honour of God."
But then I considered with myself, What this would be, to live an hell upon earth, for so long a time; and I thought of the t
orment of my body being so great, awful and overwhelming, that none could bear to live in the country where the specta
cle was seen, and of the torment and horror of my mind being vastly greater than the torment of my body; and it seemed
to me that I found a perfect willingness, and sweet quietness and alacrity of soul, in consenting that it should be so, if it
were most for the glory of God; so that there was no hesitation, doubt or darkness in my mind, attending the thoughts of
it, but my resignation seemed to be clear, like a light that shone through my soul. I continued saying, "Amen, Lord Jesus!
Amen, Lord Jesus! glorify thyself in me, in my body and my soul," â€“ with a calm and sweetness of soul, which banishe
d all reluctance.
The glory of God seemed to overcome me and swallow me up, and every conceivable suffering, and every thing that wa
s terrible to my nature, seemed to shrink to nothing before it. This resignation continued in its clearness and brightness t
he rest of the night, and all the next day, and the night following, and on Monday in the forenoon, without interruption or
abatement. All this while, whenever I thought of it, the language of my soul was, with the greatest fulness and alacrity, "A
men, Lord Jesus! Amen, Lord Jesus!" In the afternoon of Monday, it was not quite so perceptible and lively, but my mind
remained so much in a similar frame, for more than a week, that I could never think of it without an inexpressible sweetn
ess in my soul."
Re: - posted by followthelamb (), on: 2021/2/11 11:15
"After I had felt this resignation on Saturday night, for some time as I lay in bed, I felt such a disposition to rejoice in God,
that I wished to have the world join me in praising him; and was ready to wonder how the world of mankind could lie and
sleep, when there was such a God to praise, and rejoice in, and could scarcely forbear calling out to those who were als
eep in the house, to arise, and rejoice, and praise God.
When I arose on the morning of the Sabbath, I felt a love to all mankind, wholly peculiar in its strength and sweetness, fa
r beyond all that I had ever felt before. The power of that love seemed to be inexpressible. I thought, if I were surrounde
d by enemies, who were venting their malice and cruelty upon me, in tormenting me, it would still be impossible that I sh
ould cherish any feelings towards them but those of love, and pity and ardent desires for their happiness.
At the same time I thought, if I were cast off by my nearest and dearest friends, and if the feelings and conduct of my hu
sband were to be changed from tenderness and affection, to extreme hatred and cruelty, and that every day, I could so r
est in God, that it would not touch my heart, or diminish my happiness. I could still go on with alacrity in the performance
of every act of duty, and my happiness remain undiminished and entire.
I never before felt so far from a disposition to judge and censure others, with respect to the state of their hearts, their sin
cerity, or their attainments in holiness, as I did that morning. To do this, seemed abhorrent to every feeling of my heart. I
realized also, in an unusual and very lively manner, how great a part of christianity lies in the performance of our social a
nd relative duties to one another. The same lively and joyful sense of spiritual and divine things continued throughout the
day â€“ a sweet love to God and all mankind, and such an entire rest of soul in God, that it seemed as if nothing that cou
ld be said of me, or done to me, could touch my heart, or disturb my enjoyment.
The road between heaven and my soul seemed open and wide, all the day long; and the consciousness I had of the real
ity and excellence of heavenly things was so clear, and the affections they excited so intense, that it overcame my stren
gth, and kept my body weak and faint, the great part of the day, so that I could not stand or go without help. The night al
so was comforting and refreshing.
This delightful frame of mind was continued on Monday. About noon, one of the neighbours, who was conversing with m
e, expressed himself thus, "One smile from Christ is worth a thousand million pounds," and the words affected me excee
dingly, and in a manner in which I cannot express. I had a strong sense of the infinite worth of Christ's approbation and l
ove, and at the same time of the grossness of the comparison; and it only astonished me, that any one could compare a
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smile of Christ to any earthly treasure.
Towards night, I had a deep sense of the awful greatness of God, and felt with what humility and reverence we ought to
behave ourselves before him. Just then Mr. W â€” came in, and spoke with a somewhat light, smiling air, of the flourishi
ng state of religion in the town; which I could scarcely bear to see. It seemed to me, that we ought greatly to revere the p
resence of God, and to behave ourselves with the utmost solemnity and humility, when so great and holy a God was so
remarkably present, and to rejoice before him with trembling.
In the evening, these words, in the Penitential Cries, â€“ "THE COMFORTER IS COME!" â€“ were accompanied to my s
oul with such conscious certainty, and such intense joy, that immediately it took away my strength, and I was falling to th
e floor; when some of those who were near me caught me and held me up. And when I repeated the words to the by-sta
nders, the strength of my feelings was increased. The name â€“ "THE COMFORTER" â€“ seemed to denote that the Ho
ly Spirit was the only and infinite Fountain of comfort and joy, and this seemed real and certain to my mind. These words
â€“ "THE COMFORTER" â€“ seemed as it were immensely great, enough to fill heaven and earth."
Re: - posted by followthelamb (), on: 2021/2/11 11:17
"It was either on Tuesday, or Wednesday, that Mr. W â€” came to the house, and informed what account Mr. Lyman, wh
o was just then come from Leicester, on his way from Boston, gave of Mr. Edwards' success, in making peace and prom
oting religion at Leicester. The intelligence inspired me with such an admiring sense of the great goodness of God, in usi
ng Mr. Edwards as the instrument of doing good, and promoting the work of salvation, that it immediately overcame me,
and took away my strength, so that I could no longer stand on my feet.
On Wednesday night, Mr. Clark, coming in with Mr. Buell and some of the people, asked me how I felt. I told him that I di
d not feel at all times alike, but this I thought I could say, that I had given up all to God, and there is nothing like it, nothin
g like giving up all to him, esteeming all to be his, and resigning all at his call. I told him that, many a time within a twelve
month, I had asked myself when I lay down, How should I feel, if our house and all our property in it should be burnt up,
and we should that night be turned out naked; whether I could cheerfully resign all to God; and whether I so saw that all
was his, that I could fully consent to his will, in being deprived of it? and that I found, so far as I could judge, an entire res
ignation to his will, and felt that, if he should thus strip me of every thing, I had nothing to say, but should, I thought, have
an entire calm and rest in God, for it was his own, and not mine.
After this, Mr. Phelps gave us an account of his own feelings, during a journey from which he had just returned; and then
Mr. Pomeroy broke forth in the language of joy, and thankfulness and praise, and continued speaking to us nearly an ho
ur, leading us all the time to rejoice in the visible presence of God, and to adore his infinite goodness and condescensio
n. He concluded by saying, "I would say more, if I could; but words were not made to express these things." This remind
ed me of the words of Mrs. Rowe:
"More I would speak, but all my words are faint:
"Celestial Love, what eloquence can paint?
"No more, by mortal words, can be expressed;
"But vast Eternity shall tell the rest;"
and my former impressions of heavenly and divine things were renewed with so much power, and life and joy, that my st
rength all failed me, and I remained for some time faint and exhausted. After the people had retired, I had a still more liv
ely and joyful sense of the goodness and all-sufficiency of God, of the pleasure of loving him, and of being alive and acti
ve in his service, so that, I could not sit still, but walked the room for some time, in a kind of transport. The contemplation
was so refreshing and delightful, so much like a heavenly feast within the soul, that I felt an absolute indifference as to a
ny external circumstances; and, according to my best remembrance, this enlivening of my spirit continued so, that I slept
but little that night.
"The next day, being Thursday, between ten and eleven o'clock, and a room full of people being collected, I heard two p
ersons give a minute account of the enlivening and joyful influences of the Holy Spirit on their own hearts. It was sweet t
o me, to see others before me in their divine attainments, and to follow after them to heaven. I thought I should rejoice to
follow the negro servants in the town to heaven.
While I was thus listening, the consideration of the blessed appearances there were of God's being there with us, affecte
d me so powerfully, that the joy and transport of the preceding night were again renewed. After this, they sang an hymn,
which greatly moved me, especially the latter part of it, which speaks of the ungratefulness of not having the praises of C
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hrist always on our tongues.
Those last words of the hymn seemed to fasten on my mind, and as I repeated them over, I felt such intense love to Chri
st, and so much delight in praising him, that I could hardly forbear leaping from my chair, and singing aloud for joy and e
xultation. I continued thus extraordinarily moved until about one o'clock, when the people went away."

Re: - posted by brothagary, on: 2021/2/11 17:35
I loved reading Edwards yeas ago when I younger, thanks for posting that, it created hunger and jealousy for revival, me
n like him and Weasly, made me want revival ..
the fire is coming brethren a great fire is coming , it will burn up the re
maining chaff in our hearts and we the bride the wise virgins who are waiting for our Lord will be blessed , but others wh
o hearts are hardened through the deceitfulness of riches and the comforts and the cares of this world will taste the rod
of correction, prepare your soil, be ready it is soon, the lord has oil ready for you now, ask him for eye salve so that you
may see what's taking place, so the eyes for you hearts may be enlightened so that see through the dark enabling you t
o trim your wicks, and fill up your cups, be wise, and swift to hear and slow to speak and slow to wrath...
Re: - posted by Elibeth, on: 2021/2/12 19:31
Brandi ,
This was a blessing for me to read.
...This Sarah, put her life with God, Above The pride of the day.
John 12:32 (KJV)
â€œAnd I, if I be lifted up from the earth, will draw all unto me.â€•
.............
We look at the ways of the world today,... and shake our heads at the thought of â€˜themâ€™....the evilness of men.
This lady was lifting The Lord up from the earth,.. wonder how many was drawn unto The Lord , because of The Lord bei
ng her lifting The Lord d up from the earth, being her â€˜all n allâ€™ in that day ?
...........
Oh that The Lord would become our â€˜all n allâ€™ !
.........
A true *Revival,... The Spirit That is working in us to draw, men,.. NOT liken unto a flesh ways of man, but unto The Spir
it of God....
I wonder if she was persecuted for her faith... ? Her love for her God was so intense,..I doubt she paid much mind.
...............
elizabeth

Re: - posted by followthelamb (), on: 2021/2/13 21:40
Amen Elizabeth! ðŸ’›
Also you said: â€œI wonder if she was persecuted for her faith... ? Her love for her God was so intense,..I doubt she pai
d much mind.â€•

Agreed. And may the Lord grant us to be like her. ðŸ™•ðŸ•»
â€œThen He turned to the woman and said to Simon, â€œDo you see this woman? I entered your house; you gave Me
no water for My feet, but she has washed My feet with her tears and wiped them with the hair of her head. You gave Me
no kiss, but this woman has not ceased to kiss My feet since the time I came in. You did not anoint My head with oil, but
this woman has anointed My feet with fragrant oil. Therefore I say to you, her sins, which are many, are forgiven, for she
loved much. But to whom little is forgiven, the same loves little.â€• Luke 7:44-47
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He loves us with such intensity that lukewarmness on our part is criminal. May we love Him with an intensity that is wort
hy of the sacrifice of Himself, and worship Him in Spirit and truth...and eagerly await His glorious appearing! âœ•ï¸•
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