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Mini AM W A R . V I R m i the daughter 
Oliver Warne r , of Northampton-

J l e r parents are ignorant of *oy reli-

!
;inu« impressions having been made on 

ind in the beginning of life, al
though hhe was unusually "rdate, anil 
nlwoys peculiarly fond of irailing her 

'n»tanlly atleniiril r 
School, t i ter it wan e*t»l 

there, and her teacher* thought ti 
made great ; 
rnencementof a revival of religion 
•be wa- iboni ten • 
pecul i . :.d attentive at all the 
meetii. :.- could be pi 
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and hrr father was «o xtrongly pei-
ihnt flic had in truth become a real 
Christian, th»t be often inquired of hrr 
mother whether it was not ao. T h e y 
had no assurance from her own lip?, 

- Ives ; but she told one of nei 
companion* that on a particular d:»v, 

before ah* was tak«-n ill, 
rafori J (implying 

distress ander previous coo vie ti 
*in;> that the whole day she had beeu 

I over ; but when at 
• 

. 
• • • \ 

i >de her perfectly tranquil 
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BMd (0 RI> into the u m u l . near the 

!IOIIM\* every noon, with one or 
•ip.iniimi.whcrc thev DCftl • 

oil ami •••[• ; luitl mail the 
UM) Cold, they stave*! until 

six nt ni«ht, employed in ibe mm* • M • 
She nu 
the fature welAtra of bat eempi 
ni was exhibited oo tstfiooa. 
Fo r the Inst two weeks of her life she 
wax constant in bar endeavours to be
nefit all uiili Whoa she hutl nny inllu-
cuce, both by hor conversation ami let
ters . As her father expressed il 
seemed to feel as if she must be in 
all the time ; ihnre «nu *o much far her 
to do. She dw»lt rery much upon to* 
shortness i»»> . of lift | HKl 
the Itut lime she was at school she sung 
to her companion* these words : 

And must thi* body die— 

And inu.t these nciive limbs "fmiue 
I,it- mouldering in the clay 7 

Lifting tier hand, and turning it shout 
as she M H I ; , " T h e s e active Us) 
mine ." She died on Sabbath mo 
21st of February. lSl!». ..j ;* U ll 
ver, after being confined to hti room 

• tflie I'ufil In a remote part ef tlie town, 
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iion wai iniicii im
paired MOD after ibc became ID, and 
moil of I he (imp she was frantic. One 
niMiiuug, having had a very dhtti • 
season, site fell asleep, nndaf te r B litile 
while awoke, quite self-possessi .1 
directly began n p r a y e r ; the introduc
tion n a i very suleimt mid im;>i. 
but U not distinctly recollected. After 

: these word*, " O L o r d 
RM to come before thee, with deep Im-
nu I it v," n t r rnni 11 wandered. In n short 

• he hod auot! t' ren* 
. • . . . 

prayer , with lonie sublime ;:-<•. 
.•• reonf in the 

Trinity. Her p a n nnd distress vera 
often extreme, a n d nothing would quirt 
her, except come striking r e n e of a 
hymn which her fnltier would repeat. 
At one time, particularly, he was. • 

tlie her, when almost i ' , 
her to be tranquil; 

ould not eiifl 
t) will tnkc good care 

directly; turned tu him and 
replied, " will lie / 

Peace nil my angry passions then, 
" Let ench rebellious sigh 

u Be silent nl h.:s sovereign will, 
" And every murmur die." 
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Once, <rbtn a person of her acquaint1 

•nee »iood by the bed-sitle. she I 
very steadfastly in hi* face a few mo-

ami said with great emphasis, 
" Sir, there is « throne of g race . " 

Copies of sevcrnl of her letters to her 
young friends and companions will be 
given without alteration, merely leaving 
out the introduction u M the ofoN 
sir.c and form of her letters add much to 
their simplicity, and prove clearly that 
iliey « n c written without thought or 
study. 

Extract of a Letter, dated Dee. 16, 
" Y o u do not know bow I 

i' riviac tiis work, which I humbly (foil 
and ho|.e lie will carry through m 
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" See the kind angel« at the gates, 
" Inviting- u i to come; 

" Tlicre Jesus, the forerunner waits, 
" T o welcome travellers home. 

• re , on a green and flowery mount 
' Our weary souls shall sii ; 

*' And with t ransport ing jov* recount 
" T h e labours of 0111 

" C o m e , let u« accxpt the offers of 
mercy to-dny while it i- entltd in-day. 
and not harden our hearts. Christ says, 
with -i kind nnd condescending roice, 

Bote, for nil things are r.ruli/, for 
there is jay in the pretence of the Angel* 
of God orer one tinner that rtpc.tltth. 

let us bow at the footstool of J e 
sus, and tiny, If tee perith ire irill perish 
there, Christ is angry with the i 

. "lay: be careful, then, my | 
io make your calling nnd election 
-•iid press forward—lay bold • 

•< Jesus. 
Look on the hill of Calvary, and »ec the 
blessed J o n * dyinif. and bleeding*. fur 
poor wrtteboi u ho deserved 

I danrMtJon, had not the mercy 
of God, in Christ Jesus , saved tic. Look 
lit your Bible, and s?e what Christ h a s 

fcr sinners who were on the brink 
of eternal destruction, ready to perish 
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• IT, I hope you will serve the 
Lord in thit world, and the world to 

. It the prayer of your unworthy 
iriciul," &c. 

To another friend -
2 0 t h . — " O m y d e a i L. a r e y o 
rd to die and" appear hefore tbfl judg
ment neat of Christ, and render up an m:-
count of your pail lift 
no! repvol oi" your .in-
ever too late, you "i l l li«- down In Ibfl 
regioni of endless despair. O regard 

i njj voice of God before it is too 
late to repent and flee from the wrath 
10 romc. Awake before the dreadful 
morning r i ie: 

''That drradi'ul day wID surely come— 
" The appointed hour makes haste, 

" W h e n you must stand before your 

"An'' 

file:///v./n./rn


10 MFVOIR o r [1S« 

19.—" Never, dear L. did 
I address yon with inch feelings as I 
now do. O, my dear (Hood, a rc you en
gaged in religion I Do you think of your 
immortal soul—your precious soul f It 
it more precious than ten thousand 
worlds. Can we be stupid while others 
a re engaged T t can t a j with the Apos
tle, 0 wretched man that J am, ichoihall 

T me from the body of Ihit dtath t 
Von mutt remembrr your Creator in the 
days of your youth. 0 tier from the 

10 t o m e ; flj ID tIi*-- 3 
the Judge your friend. Sue fur pardon 
through the blood of Christ, the author 

Inisher of our faith, who, for the 
joy set before Mm, ttftdarod the cross, 
despising the shame, ami i* now set 
dbwn at the right hand oi 'Uod." 

To another friend, of the same date, 
" I hope you do not set your affections 
uu tins wicked world, but on things that 
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• r e tatting aii'l eternal. Christ sa?», 
" B e fttiilitul unio dMtb , ami 1 will give 
Ihce a crown of life, that fndcth not 
luvny." Shnll we remain stupid and -r-
rurc in our P M , while nit around are 
engaged in this glorious work F We 
BtfAd on the brittle thread of life: our 
life is n vapour, which nppenrrth for « 
little while and then vnnisheth away. 
Do you realize that you mu«t die and 
appear before the judgment K 
Christ, and there give au'nccount r / a l l 
the deeds done in the body, whether 
good or bad? O let us flee from the 
wrath to come. Reatetnbef me at your 
daily intercessions a t the throne of 
grace. \<>u RWal warn your compan 
ions of their danger while out of Christ. 

*' And are we wretches yet alive, 
" And do we _vi t rebel? 

" "Ti< boaodtan, 'tis .Hunting lore, 
" That bears us safe from hell." 

" Christ says. 'Those who will come 
unto him. tie will in no wise cast out, ' 
O my dear F . come unto him just as you 
• t r , nnd plead the merits of Je*u-
iBed, Med, and groaned for us poor re-
rtels. We deserve nothing but the wrath 
a n d curse of God." 

Feb. 7/A.—" Wc had a meeting last 
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night ; rj solemn one; ami 

..I m imi-ii w.ikr up, ami arise 
from the dead, mid In tiw 
c-Aitae ofOOf Rfltateincr, and lie mixiou* 
for ou! 
laic*. But v h j p on -«• lone, 
(in,! iii.i care any tliinjr fur our *ouU ' 
Why will ire m i ! , wilfi God'i lo*< 
trample ii i idf, ecioof blood? 
<iod\ pniicncc wil l not l.i-i ajwaj 

'••id say* that h i * spirit ihaf l not 
i tnvc with man, pool sinful 

artel why will we nol lurn no«. for now 
M nn accepted nine, now i> n day i 
ration . (o die. then 

i l l ico the necessity of religion, 
• 

I.uinn:. Ktinrst is jiatt, the 
thtl. ntul I am am 

c golden mo-
ii bile we l in\c Ibem. 

" Seine lite kind promise, while it 
I iratcs; 

" OI>ey, and bi. for ever blest. 

O, our never •' I* it true that 

iho grave in btppinfs i <»r tnisi 
it j • • p.iinfn] thought to 

out foe ever from die pretence of God 
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O m y tool MsaWei a t l t o f d e -
•traction Every uilc thought ami word 
«.• must give an account of al the day 
of j udgmen t ; that awful dny when tlm 

<-arching l iod will try our 
O how it will pniu our l imns v hear 
tluit dreadful sruirnce pronounced (•> u-
Drpart from Mc, y€ ri(r«<i, fnio ( 
i*g&$i bo ! i" (ii-.ir dint sentence which 
l«, Come, yc Ueuril of my Father, « bleb 
U softer titOH d iiiMiuincntt 
nf music, would gladden our hearts l>c-
yond description. 

Toarfr teod, M \V." 

T h e following wa* written to h r r cnrly 
f i i f ixl :—" Mj I : how 
can « few DMCaentS ejidc «*ny more 

tntry llnui In writing <o my deur 
I i.-t u« strive t • ailing 

Hltd rV tht 'I IJ Of 
grac*- is for ever f ed . 

•* 0 what ia totor ta l joys I frit, 
" Suit raplurrs all d 

. Josol told n\c 1 was h i i t 

" A n d my beloved nine " 

Methinki I can ice my beloved 
lifting on a throne of love, calling and 
entreating sinners t o c o m e I 

nil *>c 
refuse to hearken tu to dear a 8*1 
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mic into | h t world and died for 
HI poor t inners? Shall wo reject him? 

I *nn we rejeel that dear ai.<i 
ed J e m s T No, we cannot. it »cem« lo 
inc. Aln».' what a painful thought to 
par t with Jesus—how it distracts and 
tears my henrt to part with C h r i . t ! 

V.mr l o m g if n ml. Uc." 

She wrote many other letters, and the 
ftnmc excellent spirit breathes through 
Hi-1 whole ;—but it seems unnecessary to 
niiikc further quotations. 
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0 CnAKiTT. thou heavenly (rmce! 
All tender, toft, and kind ! 

A friend to all the human race— 
T o all that 's good inclined ! 

T h e charitable soul extend* 
T o all her liberal hand ; 

I
H e r kindred, neighbours, foci and 

frienii>. 

Her p i t ; may command. 

She aids the poor in ihrir distressI 
She hears when thev conpla in ] 

With tender heart delight* to b i 
And lessen nil their pain. 

The sick, the prisoner, poor, and blind, 
And nil the sons of grief, 

In her a benefhrircss find— 
She lores to give relief. 
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T i l K 1) | | I S OF 
T H E GOSPEL, 

tod his cross are «U our theme— 
T h e mysteries Ui*t wr ' peak , 

U ' • i n , 

Ami folly to the Greek. 

iitcnfil from nbove, 
Wii i if word : 

•in, power, and leva 
Shine in their dyini: Lord. 

; of hi* nmnr 
ting IT.-.nth ; 

Bui iii' 'inn 
T o guilt, despair, am) death. 

dowp. 
D oflienvcnly rain. 

in vain Apoll roon i, 
And Paul m*/ pliutt in vain. 
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