THE

CONVERSION

‘OFA
MAHOMETAN

TO THE

CHRISTIAN RELIGION:

Deferibed in a LETTER from GAIFER, in
EncrLanDp, to ALY-BEN-HAYTON, bhis
Friend in Turkev.

| WE SPZIAK THAT WE DO KXNOW.

Dear Haxron,

OU cannot be ignorant, that the imperfe(t,
though awakening irformation given me of
the Chriftian religion, by an Englith flave under cap-
tivity, to our bigoted Mahometan neighbour, Abdala,
put me upon a reftlefs defire of a farther knowledge
therein. This, I was convinced, could not be ob-
tained in my prefent unhappy fituation ; being in a
couritry ‘where it is death to give the leaft fufpicion
of ‘favouring the Chriftian profeflion, where every
_eye and every ear were dangerous watchers over ail
my behaviour. Therefore it was, with all the cau-
tion neceffary to fo hazardous an attempt, I happily
got on board the Expedition, bound from Conlitan-
tinople to London.

“When I came to England, as foon as I had op-
portunity of miking my obfervations, I found -d:}:t
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the Chriftian religion- was, in general, profefled
throughout this kingdam.. Byt nopwithftandipg the
purity it‘esjoins, it appeared that e Ry of
its profeflfors were very loofe in their morals, pro-
fane in their difcourfey and debauched in their hives.
I alfo fqungd that the profeffors of Chrifianity were
divided ihto many religious fets ; and, what is much
to be deplored, each carry their oppofition, for the
moft part, againfl the other, to that height of invet-
eracy, as if they worfhipped not the fame God.

'This put me upon farther inquiry into the pririci-
ples of the Chriftian religion ; a tafk dificult enough
for a ftranger to undertake, who had then but a
fmall acquaintance with the Englith tongue. But
that impediment was removed in a fhoster time than
was expeéted, by the afliftance of a humane, fober
gentleman, whofe profeflion was to teach the lan- -
guages, and inflruct his pupils in the religion of his
country. He took much pains in teaching me both,
and furnifhed me with fuch books as were neceflary,
particularly that which they called the Bibk, whieh
1 to Chriftians: what the Aksras is to the Mahom-
etans. 'This is their perfe rule of faith, and con-
tains a full declaration of the will of God, with a
full account of future rewards and puaithments for
the good and evil.

As 1 read thefe facved pages with an

naind, and a defire of information, I foon tound how
miftaken I had been concerning the terms of man’s
acceptance with God, and of his final falvatien, viz.
that it is wet by wworks of righteoufnefs swbich we bad
done, bat according to bis mercy he fawsd us, by the
wafbing of r:ﬁmeration and the renesving of the Ha?
Gkhoft ; and that by grace we are faved through faith,
‘that ot of ourfelves ; it (even faith) is the gift of
Ged. 1 clearly faw, according to this book, !ba; o
nm



to sbe Chriftian Religion, 3

bim that could mot wwork, previous to his juftification,
but delivveth on ?fm’ Chrift, bis vightooufinefi, bemg
received by faith, is impated to bim for jufification.
I faw a¥{o both the mature and extent of the mornl
law, the fall of man by the tran{grefion of Adam,
onr general Yoot and reprefentative ; that the firit
covenant being broken, man was utterly unable to
obtain {alvation théreby ; and that Jefus Chrift, the
fecond Adam, came irito the world to be the Saviour
and living Head of all that believe in him : for them
he fulfilled the law; for them he fatisfied divine
juftice ; and that the only way to eternal life, was

¥y receiving his rightcoufnefs, which is imputed to
all them that believe.

When I began to underftand fomething of the
differences amongft the various profeflors of Chrif-
tianity, I found them all remote from the tenor of
~ feripture ;3 that all within the circle of my acquaint-
ance feemed ‘totally to*negleét thofe docirines the
holy fcriptures made sbfolutely neceflary to falvation,
and warmly to contend for forms and modes, and
whatever the Bible was either quite filent about, or
laid no ftrefs upon. But wkat 1 wondered at, moft
of all, was, that thofe who are called clergymen, and
are, by the laws of their country, feparated from the
reft of the people, to teach the principles and prac-
tice of their holy religion, are, for the moft part, the
greateft ftrangers to the effence of the gofpel. As
for their lives, they are as vain, trifling, and irreli-
gious as any others. They frequent all public the-
atres, balls, and the vileft affemblies. I: {hort, they
are a common reproach, a public {candal, and the
very hindrance of others’ repentance ; but ftill they
call themfelves the minifters of the gofpel, the am-
baffadors of Jefus Chrift, and expect to be reverenced
of all men, for being the followers of his humility,
his contempt of the world, and purity of life.

Upon
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‘Upon the whole, I could form no other judgment
of the divinity of the gofpel, from the deportment
of the bulk of its proigg’on. and efpecially of their
teachers, than that it was a cunming fable, devifed
only to aggrandize a fet of men, that call themfe/ves
the c/ergy.  Their public exhortations faintly rec-
ommend a condu&l of life, fuch as they themfelves
are moftly ftrangers to, though it be no more than a
little dry Aeatken morality. From all this, I could
fee them in no other light than the very enemies to
the crofs of Chrift, the greateft oppofers of true
Chriftianiry, and deceivers of the people.

'Thus, my dear Hayton, inftead of the real happi-
refs I promifed myfelf in the fociety of Chriftians,
and the glorious privileges of their religion, fo rec-
ommended and adorned by that poor exiled flave, I
met with very little elfe here in this Chriftian land
(fo called) but infidelity and profanenefs 3 which
fore difappointment hardened my heart againft all
religion whatever. 'What could I then conclude,
but that the Bible was a cheat, and their religion a
craft / And I had well nigh refolved to loofe the
reins of my paflions, and follow the multitude to
do evil.

But one Sabbath evening, (and let me not forget tlat
day) as I was tuking a folitary walk, mulfing on thele
things, I paffcd by a very crowded aflembly of people.
Led, as I thought, by curiofity, I entered the place
with no little contempt in my heart. But, O my
Hayton, how fhall I defcribe the ftrange emotions I
felt, whilft joy fat upon the countenances of thofe
abcut me! 'The folemnity of the place, and the aw-
ful behaviour of the affembly, was fuch as I had
never feen before ; and, what flruck me with won-
der and deep attention, one 1pirit feemed to animate
the whole body ; and what cne¢ maa offcred.up in

prayer,
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ayer, the reft made their joint requeft to God for.
g, what I felt when I heard the King of kings ad-
dreffed in thefe words ! Gird thy favord upsn thy thigh,
O thou mf mighty, and in thy majefty ride profpersufly
upn the word of truth, meeknefs and righteoufnefs.
Thine arrowus are very fbarp in the heart of the king’s
enemies. I trembled, and thought I doubred if I had
not better fly away. I could not, I dared not leave
the awful place. Prayer being ended, from the fa-
cred oracles the man of God read thefe words :
Except a man be born againy be cannst fee the kingd.m
of Gad. He fhewed the holinefs of that God with
whom we have to do ; the great defign of redemp-
tion by Jefus Chrift ; the depravity of our fouls 3
the nature of that happinefs which is fet before iin-
ners ; the abfolute neceflity of bzing born again, in
order to obtain a prefent pardon, and perfevere to
future falvation. He not only proved the necellity
of our regeneration from th:fe, and many other fub-
ftantial arguments ; but there was fomething like a
judgment-feat fet up in my own confcience. I was,
by fome power more than human, indiéted, arraign-
¢d, proved guilty, and condemned. 'The finful ac-
tions of my life were now laid open before me : I
was compelled to aflent to what I never knew be-
fure, viz. that all my finful actions proceeded from
a corrupt fountain, a nature univerfally depraved
and polluted. Lach fentence he fpake, came with

authority and convition to my heart ; efpeciall
fuch as thefe : Every mouth muft be flopped, and all the
wrld (even they that have not the written law) be-
come guilty before God.  No man can redeem bis brother,
nr give unto God a ranfom for him. He that believeth
on Fefus Chriff fball be faved ; and' be thut belicveth
uot,‘lmllbe damned. Now it was that my heart failed
within me. I groaned in fpirit. I cried, I am uu-
done ! my fins are gone over my head : the remem-
12 brance
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brance of them is grievousy and the burden of them
is intolerable.

When all was ended, I ftrove with all my might
to conceal the confufion of my mind from thofe
happier fouls I ‘wds furrounded with ; but fome of
them -perceived my concérn ; and oné¢ faid to me,
with tears in his éyes, ¢« The Saviour of finners have
mercy on theée, and reveal himfelf to thy foul ¥ But
O, my load was great! I returned with a Leavy
heart.  'When I entered my clofet, I threw myfelf
proftrate on the ground, and attempted to pray; but
it was long before I could fpéak a word. At length,
under fome heart-meltings, and in broken accents,
I cried out, ¢ O Lord God, thou Maker of all things,
and the Governor of the world, uato thee all power
belongs : thou canft kill, and make alive : mercifull
behold a poor, miferable finner, ruined and undone.
I confefs, O God, that I have juftly deferved eternal
death 3 and it is alone of thy learing hand that I am
yet alive. Thou canft, in a moment, cruth me to
death, and in juft vengeance deftroy me for ever.
But, O my God, glorify thyfelf in the falvation even
of fuch a wretch as I am. For the fake of all thy
goodnefs, and all that whereby thou makeft it known,
turn nie, even me, and fave me for ever and ever.”

After fome time I rofe from the ground, but in
great diftration of mind. Somctimes I had thoughts
of going in fearch of the preacher, in hopes of find-
ing relief from him ; but this feemed impra&icable,
it bcing now late in the evening ; and befides, I
knew not where to feek him. Then I condemned
myfelf for not having inquired where he lived, and
looked upon this neglect as a bad omen. It now
darted into my mind, whether or not the minifter I
had heard was really a man of like paflions with oth-
ers, cr rather an angel fent from God. In the mul(t’i-

. tude
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tude of my thoughts within me, I caft my eye upon my
quite neglected Bible, which [ had betore carelefsly
thrown alide, finding it {o little regarded by the gen-
crality of thof= called Chriftians. Iread, and ponder-
ed, and read on; but alas! every line feemed to mili-
tate azainft me, and, inftead of miniftriry relief, to
incrzafc my torment. I clofed the book, and paufed ;
then opened it again,.and found thefe words : The
Sorvows of death compaffed me, and the pains of hell gat
hild upm me. I found trouble and forrawo.  Tren call-
ed I upon the name of the Lord : O Lord, I befeech thee,
deliver my foul. This {cripture, for a moment, con-
veyed fome light and comfort to me in my diftrefs.
I faw my cafe was not, as I fuppofed, peculiar to
myfelf. 1 faid, Surely this man has been in like
trouble of foul, and has felt the pains of hell too 3
and yet the Lord graciouily delivered him out of all.
But this fmall glimmering of light was foon extin-
uithed, All that night I had no reft. My flum-
gcrings were attended with aftonifhing terror.
Death, judgment, and eternal deftruétion, was all I
could fee, and all I could hear ; and a terrible found
it was. The preacher’s text was continuaily ring-
ing in my ears— Except a man be born again, he cannot
Jee the kingdorn of béaven.  For fome time I confined
myfelf to my room, and hardly took fo much fufte-
nance as was iuflicient to preferve me alive. The
comforts of this life were now blafted : 1 laid un-
der fharp convitions. Tbe arrows of the Aimighty
Suck faft in me : they drank up my [pivitsy whill} his
band prefed me fore : ‘Then cried 1, What muft 1d>
to be faved 7 At other times I was more cafly 3 then
in under amazing horror and dread, becaufe I
was {o thoughtlefs and ftupid, while +.y cafe was fo
dreadful. I was often under violent temptation to
deftroy myfelf, and fo put an end to a wretched life :
for I thought, Surely, the longer I live, the more fin
I commit ; confequently, my punithment muft be
greater
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graater in the end. Then T was without hope of
deliverance, and concluded, the fooner I put an end
to my mifery, the better. Now and then I had a
finall tranfient gleam of light darting into my {oul,
which, for the time it lafted, gave me fome hope of
deliverance; at leaft, peradventure that the Lord
might h.*: merey en {o vile a wretch as me.

At this feafon, I was led to difcover more clearly
the fecret workings of corruption in my heart, The
Spirit of God convinced me, that my underftanding
was, by nature, blind and ignorant, #ill God, who
canfed the light to flize out of darkmfs, fbines into the
heart, to give the knowledge of his glory in the face of Fe-
fus Chriff. ¥ faw, more than ever, that my will was
ftubborn and perverfe, even to an enmity againft
the law of God ; alfo that my affections were all
diforderly, impure, fenfual and devilifh 5 and, what
was even beyonrd this, that I could not love the Lord
Jefus Chrift, who had' done-and fuffered fo snuch on
my account. I felt that alt my defigns wholly ter--
minated in myfelf. I was fpintually and rationally
convinced, that for me to deny natural, moral, and.
religious /e/f, and come to Chrift as a poor, mifera-
ble, wretched, empty creature, to live upon his righ-
teoufnefs forever, as my Bible direted me, is as fu-

ernatural and wonderful, as to fee mountains and.
hills removed, and caft into the depth of the fea.
I now began to feel' more than ever, what I had be--
fore read m the Bible, but could not comprehend,.
that falvation was. entirely of grace; that nothing
lefs than fovereign grace could fave my foul from.
the guilt and dominion of fin, and make me a par-
taker of the glorious privileges of the fons of God..
During this confinement, my courteous fricnd, who-
before had taken fuch pains to inftruét me in the
manners and language of the country, made me a.

viit. He was greatly furprifed to {te my counte-
nancc
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nance fo fallen, and kindly inquired into the caufe.
As he was called a teacher in Ifrael, and one that
1 had often heard animadvert warmly on the bad be
haviour of the generality of his brethren; I ﬁmp?
related the trouble I was in, and what 1 apprehend-
ed was the caufe of it, and what I more than feared
muft be the fatal confequence. He looked carneft-
ly at me, and, with concern in his countenance, re-
plied, «I pity your condition from my heart. Your
diforder is a religious diftra&ion of mind, which we
call enthufiafm. We have a great deal of this in Eng-
land. The perfon you heard preach, and wlo was
the caufe of your trouble, is a grand deceiver, onc
whofz conltint employment is to turn the wsrld ut-
Jide dswn ! Not being content with the happy eftab-
lithed form of religion, he has got fome novel, wild
chimeras in his head ; and bejng fired with the ir-
rational ideas of his own brain, he frightens his poor
d:luded followers out of their fenfes ; moft of whom
are poor illiterate perlons, the very f'th and off-frour-
ing of the warld. My advice to you, Sir, {faid he) is
never to go near them more, by any means.  At-
tznd. the regular ftated fervice of our excellent
church § go abroad into cheerful company ; fhake
off that corrofive melancholy, and refume your wont-
ed fprightlinefs. God is a mcrciful being, and does
not require fo much ftritnefs at our hands. You
mJ ufe the pleafures of this life, love the world,
and go to heaven too.” I afked him the meaning
of thofé¢ words, Except a man be born again, be cannit
Jec the kingdom of God. He faid, < You muft be bap-
tized, and lead a moral, fober life ; but not think to
receive the Holy Spirit.”

Now I faw what he was, and knew, that if he
was right, the word of God was wrong ; if the word
of God was zruth, he muft be in error und delufion,
He left me grievoufly oppreficd and heavy lad_sg

wit
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with fin. I was under the cleareft conviftion, both
from what the preacher declared, and what I read
in the Bible, that no righteonfnefs could ferve to
juftify my perfon at the tribunal of a juft and holy
God, but that which is altogether perfedt, fully
commenfurate to the utmoft demands of the moral
law. This, I more than faw, was altogether impof-
fible for me to perform. In fine, I found my ac-
quaintance was a phyfician of no value, “altogether
a flranger to my diforder, and quite unacquainted
with the only fovereign remedy for perifhing fouls.
Juft then came into my mind, fome paffages I had
rcad in my Bible, of falfe prophets, wgo cry, Peace,
peacey when there is 1o peace ; and the blefled Author
of Chriftianity’s words, Beware of falfe prophets, who
are only blind leaders of the blind. 1 was enabled to
take thefe hints, and to beware of falling into the
ditch with him. I longed exceedinglymﬁn’ the re-
turn of the next Lord’s day ; rcfolved to go (notwith-
ftanding all the doctor faid) to the fame place where
God had fo wonderfully wrought upen my foul be-
fore. :

The bleffled morning being come, I worthipped
the God of heaven in fervent prayer, committed my
body, fou), and concerns to him, and begged that
this day might be a feaft of marrow and fat things
to my foul; and foon hafted to the affembly of
faints : and as they began their worfhip fooner
than moft others, 1 was again a little too late. The
fame minifter was there, and my very heart leaped
at the found of his voice. He was juft taking thefe
foul-reviving words for.the fubjet of his difcourfe :
Coine unto me all ye that labour, and_are heavy laden,
and I aill give you reff.  He told us, that this was
the voice of our Lord Jefus Chrift himfelf, inviting
weary, hungry, and perifhing fouls, to a feaft of

mercy and grace. And in order to prevail upon his
' hearers
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hearers to accept the igyitation, he thewed, 5. That
the burden of fin is a‘h,ezvy burden. 2. That the
Spirit of God always makes us feel that burden,
apd groan to be delivered, before we find reft. 3.
That Jefus Chrift only can give reft to the weary
foul. 4. That he will dg it to all that come unto
him; viz. to all that believe. He infifted upon all
thefe points, and was large in the inferences he
drew from them ; then concluded in prayer and
praife. During the whole time, the moft devout af-
feCtions were to be difcerned in the whole affem-
bly. As for me, I found that every word was ex-
aé{ly levelled at my heart. He could not have {pohe
more pertinently to my cafe, if I had told him all
the exercifes of my dil{ra&ed mind. I fometimes
thought he had furely been informed of all my griefs,
and hence he direGted his difconrfe only to me. He
opened all my difeafe, probed the wound to the bot-
tom; and it was as though I was fhaken over the
mouth of hell. Then he applicd the precious ba/m
of Gilead ; he preached Jefus Chrift in all his offices,
efpecially as the glorious Phyfician, who heals the
wounded confcience, for his own name’s fake.

In the application of the whole, he fhewed the
man{ hindrances which lie in the way, and the
gerp exing doubts and flavith fears which poflefs the

urdened confcience at its firft coming to Chrift;
and withal, how able and willing he is to receive
and give them reft. My foul failed within me, My
!{;lriu funk under the weight of a comfortable hope,
that Jefus would have mercy on me, even me ! Juft
as - he drew to a conclufiun, he raifed his voice,
and with great earneftnefs quoted thefe words :—
1, even I, am bhe that blotseth out thy tranfgreffions for
mine mﬂak, aad will not yemember thy fins, faith the
Lord e bleffed Spirit applied them home to my

foul, and wrete them, by the finger of God, “Pgﬂ
. tne
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the table of my heart. In a moraent, in the twink-
ling of an eye, the feales fell from my eyes! 1 be-
held Fefus gf Nazareth by the ey of faith, as evi-
dent]z; crucified before me, bearing my fms in his
own body on the accurfed tree. ‘The prifon doors
were thrown open; my foul, that was before bound
in mifery and iron, and locked up in the prifon of
unbelicf, was now fet at liberty.  God helped me
to come-as a poor, perifhing, undone finner, and caft
my fou! upon Jefus Chrift.  O! he gracioufly receiv-
ed rae; and according to the multitude of his mer-
cicsy and the faithfulnefs of his promifc, he blotted
vt all m-,' Jins? 1 received Chrift into my heart, the
f:ope of glory ; and put a ncw fong in my mouth, even
praifes unto God for his difcriminating grace !

Hec hath lov'd me, T cry’d,
He hath liv'd and hxtis dy'd
‘I'v redeem fuch a rebel as mel

O my dear Hayton, 1 cannot defcribe the thecu-
fandth part of that tranfport of joy, that fubftantial
blifs T then fclty and blefled be God, even now,
while T am writing, I yet feel it in my foul. T was
in a moment tranflated from darkncfs to light ; from
fickncefs to health ; from pain to eafe ; from mifer
to happinefs ; from bondage to liberty ; from death
to life ;—yea, I may truly f.xv, from hell to heaven |

Had I but one with left, it {hould be, that my dear
friend, even while ke reads the language of my hap-
py foul , M gm‘ tafte and fee how good and gracious the
Lord is ! might him{clf fecl the fweetnets, life and
power of Chrift! Well, my foul is concerned for,
and, T truft, T thall always remember thee, my Iay-
ten : and when I bow before the throae o!]cfus,
O lct my prayers come up before him, and be heard
for you !

Now
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Now I begun to live. From this moment com-
menced my fpiritual and eternal life, avhich is hid with
Chrift in God.  Jefus Chrift is become to me a head
of influence, and I daily receive out of his fulnefs, grace

or grace. The whole body of fin is condemned in
the flefh, and has alrcady received its mortal wound.
Jefus gave me to drink of the living water, and it
flows, and ever will flow unto cternal life. The Sun
“of righteoufnefs fhines with a new light in my u»-
derflanding, fets a new bias to my aw://, and all the
paffions and affections of my foul run in a rew chan-
nel. In a word, the Holy Ghoft has wrought a re-
al, thorough change in my heart : all old things arc
done away, and all things are become new : for be-
ing now become dead to the law, and married to
Chrift, I am enabled to bring forth fruit unto God.

But O! when I view my intereft in Chrit, and
confider what an inexhauftible fund of grace, ffrengt/:,
and righteoufnefs, is lodged for me in the Redeemer’s
hands ; this proves the {fweeteft and moft power{ul
engagement to all evangelical obedience, and the
only fpring of all true confolation. May the dear
Immanuel draw thy heart into a union with his glo-
rious perfon, which is eternal life ! Then, and not
till chen, you fhall enjoy a kingdom of hcaven in
your own breaft, a very paradife in your foul, un-
{peakably better than what the Alcoran deludes us
with a falfe expeCtation of. If it be fo, my dear
Hayton, as it really is, that ail real Chriftians are
thus happy in a world of woe, and under the i:-
cumbrances of fleth and blood ; how tranfcendently
glorious, how unfpeakably happy muft they be,when
thefe impediments are removed 3 when the foul be-
comes at liberty to range the whole paradife of God,
and tafte the joys of infite delights '-——And thus
fhall it be done unto every man whom Jcfus delights
to honour.

K I muft
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I muft farther relate to you, that when I had the
happinefs of being acquainted -with the ecvangelif
that firft brought the glad tidings to my ears, and
by whofe miniftry the grace of God reached my
heart, I related my experience to him, and a few of
his intimate friends. O how did they weep for joy
over me ! They ftrengthened my faith in Chrift, and
gave glory to éod, who had added auvother loft fin-
ner to his militant church, Thefe knew how to {ym-
pathize with me, when I lay under the wrath of God,
the curfes of the law, and the terrors of confcience ;
for by comparing notes, our experiénces exallly tal-
lied, as_face anfuwereth to face in a glafs.

But here give me leave to make a few obfervations
©of another kind.

The Chriftian religion is, I prefume, not only te
be demounftrated by the Spirit’s fecret operations im
the foul ; but it may be proved from rational grounds,
to be a fyftem altogether agrecable to right reafon,
and the moral fitnefs of things. For what fo fit for,
and fuitable #o, a loft, ungodly, helplefs finner, as an
all-fufficient Saviour  What fo fuitable to the weae
ry, as reft ; to the hungry, as bread ; to the thirfty,
as water ; to the naked, as a garment; to the blind;
as fight ? &c. All thefe, and m:;x more ftriking
metaphors, has the Holy Spirit moft elegantly bor-
rowed from the creature, to thew how reafonable a
thing it is, that we fhould belicve on the Lord Jefus
Chrift unto eternal life. No man can be forced to
believe agaipft his inclination. Therefore the Spirit
of God firft enlightens the underftanding, that it
may difcern ; the will and affeétions then naturally
flow after. The foul is firft drawn to Jefus, as if
it would not come ;3 and then it comes as if it were
not drawn. He drew me with the cords g’ love, as
avith the bands of a man.  And this is a_fastiful faying

»
aral
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ovd worthy of all acceptation, (even of our enlightened
) that Chrift Fefuss catite ito the warld to fave finners.
And I found that the greateft part of thofe whom
I have been fpeaking of, could each fay for himfelf,
from the real experience of the heart, Fefus Chrif?
Bath loved me, and given hingelf for me. And the
whole of their deportment and converfation in the
world, fhews them to be perfons full of genuine hu-
mility, unaffedted ferioufnefs ;. bci:ﬁ mild and gen-
de; free from all felﬁ{h-deﬁ‘gn 3. wholly devoted to
Jefus Chrift, and eamnefily {ecking the good of all
their fellow-creatures. And yet (wonderful to re-
Jate 1) thefe people are contemned by almoft all pro-
feflors, both teachers and hearers : yea, they are
perfecuted, and loaded with all the obloquy that in-
veterate malice can fuggeft, and all the oppofition
that can be contrived to prevent: the fpreading of
the glorious gofpel, and the increafe of the genuine
followers of the exalted Redeemer. Nay, thofe that
difagree in all other religious points, are unani.
mous in this, that they will root out, if poflible, theic
aremorial from the face of the carth. But notwith-
fanding all the oppofition they meet with, she meek~
nefs, patience, and perfeverance of thefe Chriftians,
both minifters and people, (for I underftand there
are many-more of the fame fpirit) furmount all dif-
ficulties, and their numbers daily increafe. And
why not ? Seeing the wonderful converfions that are
among them, are furely enough to engage the great-
eft fceptic in religion to believe that the mighty
power of God is with them ! O that our country-
men would but admit this true gofpel of Chnit
amongft them ! Surely, if it were preached by fome
of thefe defpifed meflengers of the living God, they
would, I doubt not, through drviue grace, embrace
the truth asit is in Jefus; and be a reproach to this
nation, who refift the calls of God ; and though they
arc called by his name, will not have this man, this
God-man,
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God-man, Chrift Jefus, to reign over them. O
how fatally fuccefsful has the enemy of mankind
been, by engaging in his intereft that very power,
which, by primitive gofpel inftitution, was ordained
as a barrier between the people and his fubtle inven-
tions ! Surcly he has gained his point, by bribing
the watckmen with riches, power and pleafure ; fo
that when they riot in luxurious eafe, tgc poor fouls
under their miftaken care fall an eafy, willing fac-
rifice to his rapacious power. Woe, woe to the
watchmen, and woe to the people ! for the carelefinefs
of thefe will not extenuate the guilt of thefe. If the
blind lead tke blind, both fbail fall into the ditch together.
But every fcul fhall be required at the watchman’s
hand. It appears to me, that this corrupt miniftry
is a greater enemy to their nation than the moft for-
midable powers about them ; for thofe, at the worlt,
can but anncy them in their temporal intereft 3 but
thefe wound them deeply in temporal and eternal
at the fame time ; inafmuch as if we pralifed the
gofpcl of Jefus Chrift, and lived by the faith of the

on of God, it ceudd not fail of engaging the arm
of Omnipotence in the defence of both : then, hav-
ing our anchor within the vail, we might juftly tri-
umph with thcfc wortliy heroes of old, who through
faith fubdued kingdonis, wrought righteoufnefs, ob-
tained promites, ftopped che mouths of lions, quench-
ed the violence of fire, efcaped the edge of the
fword ; out of weaknefs were made flrong, waxed
valiant in fight, and turned to flight the army of the
aliens. "Whereas, on the contrary, a diffolute, de-
bauched, profane lifc, 2 land full of infidelity, muft
caufe the Divine Majcfty of heaven to rife up againft
them.

I fhould fwell my Letter to too great a length,
fhould 1 purfue my inclination on this fubj~t.  But
what I have faid, I hope, through the afiiftance of

divige
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. divine grace, will excite your. defires and diligence to-
become acquainted, experimentally acquainted; with

the dodtfine of e goipel

O Hayton ! did you but know the joy of believing

in Jefus Chrift, and the heaven I cnjoy in com-

- munion with him, it would foonr wean you from your

fuperftitious and fruitlefs pilgrimage to Mecca and

-Arafata, in honour of 2 grand impoftor, and engage
you to come and fee the falvation of God. '

If it pleafe the Redeemer to breathe on thefe lines,
this humble attempt to inform your judgment, and
awaken your confcience, fo that they are brought
with convition to your heart, I fhall, (if the Lord
pleafe) fend you another Letter, to give you a brief
account of the doCrines, praice. and difcipline, the
officers, members, glory and fymmetry of a church of
Chrilt, according to the Bible plan.

Fatewel, my dear friend.” My the contemned
Nazarene bring thee to a knowledge of thyf¢lf; and
a knowledge of his pardoning love, which is cter-
nal life - '

Then you will not envy our ireat Sultan his glo-
ry, but be happy, un{peakably happy, in yoar own
breaft ; as is o

. -
Your joyfid,
' Self-exiled Friend, &c.
. GAIFER.

'K~2



e —

THE

BIRD OF PARADISE.

By the late Rev. Dr. Samyse Sranwsrr.

[Extra@ed from the BaprisT R:ou'rn, pubhﬂn:d in Englani
by the Rev.'Dr. Rireon.]

A.H me ! Tve loft my liberty ;
And in this cage ,
My aflive mind
Is clofe confin’d :
Nor can ¥ hope again
.My birthright to ebtain,
Till this-my gilded tenement fhall be
Deftroy’d by fome difafter or by age.
-1,
But—How came I here ?
Who was it that depriv’d my heav’n-born foul
| . Of the frce(fom fhe enjoy’d
In the paradife of God, '
\Vhere no bafe paflion could my peace control,
* Or in my breaft create-a fear ¢
"Twgas Satan, aye, "twas he
That robb’d me of my liberty :
His artful fnares th’ infidious Fowlpr laid,
And to this captive ftate my innocence betray’d.

III.
Cruel enemy, to try,
‘When I fear’d no danger nigh,
Thus to deceive and ruin me
With bafeft arts of treachery !
But boaft not, Satan, thou thy point haft gain’d.
Heaven permits it fo to be, ..
That all the world may one day fee

Juftice triumphant over perfidy ;
| For
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- For know, that Chrift the conqueft hath obtain’d.
Yes, and Lc'll quickly come,
And publickly pronounce thy doom.
So thall the horrqr of this cruel deed,
By which thy malice had defign’d
To draw down vengeance on mankind,

With double fury light on thy devoted head.

IV
In the mean while T fit,
And here, in groans
And filént moans,
Lament my prifon’d ftate :
Ah me! I once was us’d to mount and fly,
Up through the tracklefs regions of the fky ;
And as 1 pafs’d along,
In fweetly pleafing ftrains,
To trilt my Warbling fong
All o’cr th’ ethereal plains.
But now, condemn’d within this cage to lie,
I droop the wing,
Refufe to fing,
And fighing, with to die.

V.
But why defpair ?
Come, try thy voice, and ftretch thy wing :
A bird within a cage may chirp and fing,
And tafte what freedom is, e’en while fhe’s here,
Strike up fome cheerful note ;
With fond defire,
Peep through the wire :
Thy keeper’ll quickly come and let thee out.

VI.
This, O this is happy news !
Now to fing I can’t refufe :
Thefe fhall be the notes I chooft :
# Satan, the cruel Fowler, put m~ in,
s« And faft inclos’d me round with {enfc and fin :
“ Bat
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« Dut Satan canunot keep me here ;

# For not to him the cage belongs ;

« "Iis Chirift’s, and he thall have my fong,, .
 Since he’s my kind deliverer.”

VIL
Thus awhile,
I will beguile
The pafling hours away 5
Aflur’d my Mafter’ll not fprgct
To make my bed, and find me meat;,
So long as ’tis decreed that here I ftay..
‘Wherefore, free from all cayes,
From all dangers and fnares,
While Jefus, my Saviour, is by ;
O how happy I dwell,
Though immur’d in a cell,
Not anxious to live, nor yet fearful to die V'

VIILE
But foom, alas | fecure of future blifs,,
Senfelefs I grow,
And {carcely know
‘What real freedom is.
The little circuit of my cage:
Doth all my thoughts and time engage :
With heedicfs fect from perch to perch Ihop;
And paihag round,
Pleas’d with the found.
Of tinkling bell
Hung o’er my cell,
My nobler notes I drop:
Ah! how deprav’d this wretched heart of mmc,
So foon to lofe its tafte for joys divine !

ml
Bufied thus with mates and ftraws,,
Idle nonfenfe, empty joys,.
‘Without a hope, without a fear

Of pleafures or of dangers near,.
. All¢ep
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Afleep 1 fall :
Fatal fecuricy |
But hatk | I hear my keeper call.
Aye, ’tis his voice : now I awake,
Fancy I feel my prifon fhake,
And dire deftruction’s nigh.
Affrighted, round my cage I caft my eye,
And flutt’ring to and fro,
Not knowing where to go,
Attempt to make my efcape, but cannot fly.

X
Ah ! filly heart,
(I fctc{l a figh,
And fighing, cry,)
Thus foolifhly to part
With noble hopes, fubitantial joys,
For airy phantoms, gilded toys,
"T'rifles, the fond purfuit of which unmans my foul,
And leaves me to the {port of every fancied fear
That would my peace control.
‘What miferics befal a heav’n-bern mind,
By being thus within a cage confin’d !
Piry, Saviour, pity me,
And quickly comne and fet me free !
XT.
My Saviour hears, and ftraight replics,
With foft compaflion in his eyes,
« Thy filent moans
¢ And piteous groans
¢ Have mov’d my heart ;
¢« Ere Jong I'il come,
¢« And fetch thee home, -
¢ Where rcafen and the pallions ne’er fhall part.”

XIL
"Tis Jefus that fpeaks ! how charming his name !
At the found of his voice,
O how I rejoice,

And kindle all into a flame { I leap
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I'leap and I fly,
And in ecftaly cry,
Vain world, I bid thee adieu :
P’il wait not for age
To pull down my cage,
But, fearlefs of danger, wgl force my way through.

X111,

Check thy paffons, foelith man ;.

The longeft life is but a {pai.

Be contented here to fta

Another hour, another day 3,

To feel a joy, to bear a pain,

To do fome good, fome good t"obtain,
Think not the moments long, Heav'n-hath decreed 3
Impatience cannot lafh them into fpeed.
With meek fubmiffion wait the approaching hour :-

'The whecl of time will quickly whitl about,
And then thy keeper’ll come, and ope thé door,

Put in his hand, and gently take thee out.

XIV.
The day arrives.
Now, through the wire;.
. With ftrong defire,
I caft my withful eycs.
I fec him come : Yes, yes, ’tis he !
Hither he haftes to fet me free.
O the mutfic that I hear,
Sweetly warbling in my ear !
« Little fongiter, come away ;
« In this vile cell no longer ftay;
« But take thy flight to realms above the fkies.”

XV.
I hear, and inftantly obey ;
Out of my cage I fpring 5
And as I pafs’d the wicker’d way,
'Thus to myfelf I fing :
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s« How fafe, how eafy 'tis to die,
« With Chrift, my guardian angel, by !
« He's my defence from pain and fin,
¢¢ From foes without and fears within,
£ O death, where is thy fting 8 O grave, thy victory *
XVL
Now I'm happy, now I'm free :
My a&ive fpirit, heav'n-born mind,
. From all the dregs of fenfe refin’d,
Feels and enj ys her godlike dignity.
No more opprefs’d with the grofs atmofphere
Of error, prejudice and fin,
Freely I breathe my native air,
And drink ambrofial fragrance in.
O, who can think—O, who can tell
The ftrange fenfations now I feel |

XVIL
Awhile my wings, unus’d to flight, I try,
And round and round in fportive blifs I fly:
‘Then through the opening fkies,
In rapt’rous ecftafy I rife,
Up to the flow’ry fields of Paradife;
And as I dart along,
On full expanded wing,
Amid th’ angelic throng,
Celeftial anthems fing :
4¢ Glory to Him'that left his throne above,
« Aund downward bent his way on wings of love;
s ‘That wept, and bled, and died upon the tree,
% To conquer death and fet the captives free.”

FINI1S.
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M o — At their NEW BOOKSTORE, No. 2, Cornbil,
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MANNING & LORING

HAVE FOR SALE,

The following Books in Divinity :

\

) A caxp Reply to the Arguments of the late

Rev. Elhanan Winchefter, contained in a Work,
entitled, ¢ The Univerfal Reftoration, exhibited in
four Dialogues,” &c. By the Rev. Elifha Andrews,
Minifter of the Baptift Church in Templeton.

Davies’s Sermons, 8vo. - :

Edwards’s Hiftory of Redemptiap, 8vo.

Emmonys’s Sermons, 8vo. .

Cole’s Difcourfes of God's Sovereignty, with other
matcrial points derived thence, viz. 1. Of the
Righteoufnefs of God. 2. Of Ele&tion. 3. Of
Redemption. 4. Of Effectual Calling. 5. Of
Perfeverance. '

Booth’s Reign of Grace. ,

Tuller’s Letters 3 or, The Calviniftic and Socinian

Syftems compared, as to their moral tendency.

Addrefled to the friends of vital and pra&tical piety.
Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progrefs, and Holy War.
Whitcheld’s Eighteen Sermons.

Willifon’s Afli¢ted Man’s Companion.

7' Wilberforce’s View of prevailing Chriftianity.

Pike and Hayward’s Cafes of Confcience.
Newton’s Works, complete in ¢ vols.
Omicron and Vigil, feparate.
Olney Hymns, do.
Erfkine’s Sermons, and Gofpel Sonnéets.
Edwards on Religious Affetions.
Guthrie’s Saving Intereft.

Bellamy’s Glory of the Gofpel,

Jenyns’s Le&tures.

Seraphical Young Shepherd.

Bithop Watfon’s Addrefs to Young Perfons.




	Conversion of a Mahometan Part 1.pdf
	Conversion of a Mahometan Part 2.pdf

