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 I walked abroad alone, in a solitary place in my father's pasture, for contemplation. And 1	
as I was walking there, and looked up on the sky and clouds; there came into my mind, a sweet 2	
sense of the glorious majesty and grace of God, that I know not how to express. I seemed to see 3	
them both in a sweet conjunction: majesty and meekness joined together: it was a sweet and 4	
gentle, and holy majesty; and also a majestic meekness; an awful sweetness; a high, and great, 5	
and holy gentleness. 6	
 After this my sense of divine things gradually increased, and became more and more 7	
lively, and had more of that inward sweetness. The appearance of everything was altered: there 8	
seemed to be, as it were, a calm, sweet cast, or appearance of divine glory, in almost everything. 9	
God's excellency, his wisdom, his purity and love, seemed to appear in everything; in the sun, 10	
moon and stars; in the clouds, and blue sky; in the grass, flowers, trees; in the water, and all 11	
nature; which used greatly to fix my mind. I often used to sit and view the moon, for a long time; 12	
and so in the daytime, spent much time in viewing the clouds and sky, to behold the sweet glory 13	
of God in these things: in the meantime, singing forth with a low voice, my contemplations of 14	
the Creator and Redeemer. And scarce anything, among all the works of nature, was so sweet to 15	
me as thunder and lightning. Formerly, nothing had been so terrible to me. I used to be a person 16	
uncommonly terrified with thunder: and it used to strike me with terror, when I saw a 17	
thunderstorm rising. But now, on the contrary, it rejoiced me. I felt God at the first appearance of 18	
a thunderstorm. And used to take the opportunity at such times, to fix myself to view the clouds, 19	
and see the lightnings play, and hear the majestic and awful voice of God's thunder: which often 20	
times was exceeding entertaining, leading me to sweet contemplations of my great and glorious 21	
God. And while I viewed, used to spend my time, as it always seemed natural to me, to sing or 22	
chant forth my meditations; to speak my thoughts in soliloquies, and speak with a singing voice. 23	
 I felt then a great satisfaction as to my good estate. But that did not content me. I had 24	
vehement longings of soul after God and Christ, and after more holiness; wherewith my heart 25	
seemed to be full, and ready to break: which often brought to my mind, the words of the 26	
Psalmist, Psalms 119:28, "My soul breaketh for the longing it hath." I often felt a mourning and 27	
lamenting in my heart, that I had not turned to God sooner, that I might have had more time to 28	
grow in grace. My mind was greatly fixed on divine things; I was almost perpetually in the 29	
contemplation of them. Spent most of my time in thinking of divine things, year after year. And 30	
used to spend abundance of my time, in walking alone in the woods, and solitary places, for 31	
meditation, soliloquy and prayer, and converse with God. And it was always my manner, at such 32	
times, to sing forth my contemplations. And was almost constantly in ejaculatory prayer, 33	
wherever I was. Prayer seemed to be natural to me; as the breath, by which the inward burnings 34	
of my heart had vent. 35	
 The delights which I now felt in things of religion, were of an exceeding different kind, 36	
from those forementioned, that I had when I was a boy. They were totally of another kind; and 37	
what I then had no more notion or idea of, than one born blind has of pleasant and beautiful 38	
colors. They were of a more inward, pure, soul-animating and refreshing nature. Those former 39	
delights, never reached the heart; and did not arise from any sight of the divine excellency of the 40	
things of God; or any taste of the soul-satisfying, and life-giving good, there is in them. 41	



 My sense of divine things seemed gradually to increase, till I went to preach at New 42	
York; which was about a year and a half after they began. While I was there, I felt them, very 43	
sensibly, in a much higher degree, than I had done before. My longings after God and holiness, 44	
were much increased. Pure and humble, holy and heavenly Christianity, appeared exceeding 45	
amiable to me. I felt in me a burning desire to be in everything a complete Christian; and 46	
conformed to the blessed image of Christ: and that I might live in all things, according to the 47	
pure, sweet and blessed rules of the gospel. I had an eager thirsting after progress in these things. 48	
My longings after it, put me upon pursuing and pressing after them. It was my continual strife 49	
day and night, and constant inquiry, how I should be more holy, and live more holily, and more 50	
becoming a child of God, and disciple of Christ. I sought an increase of grace and holiness, and 51	
that I might live an holy life, with vastly more earnestness, than ever I sought grace, before I had 52	
it. I used to be continually examining myself, and studying and contriving for likely ways and 53	
means, how I should live holily, with far greater diligence and earnestness, than ever I pursued 54	
anything in my life: but with too great a dependence on my own strength; which afterwards 55	
proved a great damage to me. My experience had not then taught me, as it has done since, my 56	
extreme feebleness and impotence, every manner of way; and the innumerable and bottomless 57	
depths of secret corruption and deceit, that there was in my heart. However, I went on with my 58	
eager pursuit after more holiness; and sweet conformity to Christ. 59	
 The heaven I desired was a heaven of holiness; to be with God, and to spend my eternity 60	
in divine love, and holy communion with Christ. My mind was very much taken up with 61	
contemplations on heaven, and the enjoyments of those there; and living there in perfect 62	
holiness, humility and love. And it used at that time to appear a great part of the happiness of 63	
heaven, that there the saints could express their love to Christ. It appeared to me a great clog and 64	
hindrance and burden to me, that what I felt within, I could not express to God, and give vent to, 65	
as I desired. The inward ardor of my soul, seemed to be hindered and pent up, and could not 66	
freely flame out as it would. I used often to think, how in heaven, this sweet principle should 67	
freely and fully vent and express itself. Heaven appeared to me exceeding delightful as a world 68	
of love. It appeared to me, that all happiness consisted in living in pure, humble, heavenly, divine 69	
love. 70	
 I remember the thoughts I used then to have of holiness. I remember I then said 71	
sometimes to myself, I do certainly know that I love holiness, such as the gospel prescribes. It 72	
appeared to me, there was nothing in it but what was ravishingly lovely. It appeared to me, to be 73	
the highest beauty and amiableness, above all other beauties: that it was a divine beauty; far 74	
purer than anything here upon earth; and that everything else, was like mire, filth and defilement, 75	
in comparison of it. 76	
 Holiness, as I then wrote down some of my contemplations on it appeared to me to be of 77	
a sweet, pleasant, charming, serene, calm nature. It seemed to me, it brought an inexpressible 78	
purity, brightness, peacefulness and ravishment to the soul: and that it made the soul like a field 79	
or garden of God, with all manner of pleasant flowers; that is all pleasant, delightful and 80	
undisturbed; enjoying a sweet calm, and the gently vivifying beams of the sun. The soul of a true 81	
Christian, as I then wrote my meditations, appeared like such a little white flower, as we see in 82	
the spring of the year; low and humble on the ground, opening its bosom, to receive the pleasant 83	
beams of the sun's glory; rejoicing as it were, in a calm rapture; diffusing around a sweet 84	
fragrancy; standing peacefully and lovingly, in the midst of other flowers round about; all in like 85	
manner opening their bosoms, to drink in the light of the sun. 86	
 There was no part of creature-holiness, that I then, and at other times, had so great a sense 87	



of the loveliness of, as humility, brokenness of heart and poverty of spirit: and there was nothing 88	
that I had such a spirit to long for. My heart as it were panted after this, to lie low before GOD, 89	
and in the dust; that I might be nothing, and that God might be all; that I might become as a little 90	
child. 91	


