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We are well aware that many honest seekers after truth and bible holiness are prejudiced against visions.  Two great causes have created this prejudice.  First, fanaticism, accompanied by false visions and exercises, has existed more or less, almost everywhere.  This has led many of the sincere to doubt anything of the kind.  Second, the exhibition of mesmerism, etc., and what is commonly called the “mysterious rappings,” are perfectly calculated to deceive, and create unbelief relative to the gifts and operations of the Spirit of God.


But God is unchangeable.  His work through Moses in the presence of Pharaoh was perfect, notwithstanding “Jannes and Jambres” were permitted to perform miracles by the power of Satan, that resembled the miracles wrought by Moses.  The counterfeit also appeared in the days of the apostles, yet the gifts of the Spirit were manifested in the followers of Christ.  And it is not the purpose of God to leave his people in this age of almost unbounded deception, without the gifts and manifestations of his Spirit.


The design of a counterfeit is to imitate an existing reality.  Therefore the present manifestation of the spirit of error is proof that God manifests himself to his children by the power of the Holy Spirit, and that he is about to fulfil his word gloriously.


“And it shall come to pass in the LAST DAYS, saith God, I will pour out of my Spirit upon all flesh; and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, and your young men shall see visions, and your old men shall dream dreams, etc.” Acts 2:17; Joel 2:28.


As for mesmerism we have ever considered it dangerous, therefore have had nothing to do with it.  We never even saw a person in a mesmeric sleep, and know nothing by experience of the art.


We send out this little work with the hope that it will comfort the saints.


JAMES WHITE.

Saratoga Springs, N. Y., August, 1851.
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By the request of dear friends I have consented to give a brief sketch of my experience and views, with the hope that it will cheer and strengthen the humble trusting children of the Lord.


At the age of eleven years I was converted, and when twelve years old was baptized, and joined the Methodist Church.  At the age of thirteen I heard Bro. Miller deliver his second course of lectures in Portland Me.  I then felt that I was not holy, not ready to see Jesus. And when the invitation was given for church members and sinners to come forward for prayers, I embraced the first opportunity, for I knew that I must have a great work done for me to fit me for Heaven.  My soul was thirsting for full and free salvation, but knew not how to obtain it.


In 1842 I constantly attended the Second Advent meetings in Portland, Me., and fully believed the Lord was coming.  I was hungering and thirsting for full salvation, and an entire conformity to the will of God.  Day and night I was struggling to obtain this priceless treasure, that all the riches of earth could not purchase.  As I was bowed before God praying for this blessing the duty to go and pray in a public prayer-meeting was presented before me.  I had never prayed vocally in meeting, and drew back from the duty fearing that if I should attempt to pray I should be confounded.  Every time I went before the Lord in secret prayer this unfulfilled duty presented itself, until I ceased to pray, and settled down in a melancholy state, and finally in deep despair.


In this state of mind I remained for three weeks, with not one ray of light to pierce the thick clouds of darkness around me.  I then had two dreams which gave me a faint ray of light and hope.  After that I opened my mind to my devoted mother.  She told me that I was not lost, and advised me to go and see Bro. Stockman, who then preached to the Advent people in Portland.  I had great confidence in him, for he was a devoted and beloved servant of Christ.  His words affected me and led me to hope.  I returned home, and again went before the Lord, and promised that I would do and suffer any thing if I could have the smiles of Jesus.  The same duty was presented.  There was to be a prayer meeting that evening which I attended, and when others knelt to pray I bowed with them trembling, and after two or three had prayed, I opened my mouth in prayer before I was aware of it, and the promises of God looked to me like so many precious pearls that were to be received by only asking for them.  As I prayed  the burden and agony of soul that I had so long felt left me, and the blessing of God came upon me like the gentle dew, and I gave glory to God for what I felt, but I longed for more.  I could not be satisfied till I was filled with the fullness of God.  Inexpressible love for Jesus filled my soul.  Wave after wave of glory rolled over me until my body grew stiff.  Everything was shut out from me but Jesus and glory, and I knew nothing of what was passing around me.


I remained in this state of body and mind a long time and when I realized what was around me, everything seemed changed.  Every thing looked glorious and new, as if smiling and praising God.  I was then willing to confess Jesus everywhere.  For six months not a cloud of darkness passed over my mind.  My soul was daily drinking rich draughts of salvation.  I thought that those who loved Jesus would love his coming, so went to the class-meeting and told them what Jesus had done for me, and what a fullness I enjoyed through believing that the Lord was coming.  The class-leader interrupted me saying, "Through Methodism,” but I could not give the glory to Methodism, when it was Christ and the hope of his soon coming that had made me free.


My father's family were most all full believers in the Advent, and for bearing testimony to this glorious doctrine, seven of us were at one time cast out of the Methodist Church. At this time the words of the prophet were exceedingly precious to us.
“Your brethren that hated you, that cast you out for my name’s sake, said, Let the Lord be glorified; but he shall appear to your joy, and they shall be ashamed.” Isaiah 66:5.


From this time, up to December, 1844, my joys, trials and disappointments were like those of my dear Advent friends around me.  At this time I visited one of our Advent sisters, and in the morning we bowed around the family altar.  It was not an exciteing occasion, and there were but five of us present, all females.  While praying the power of God came upon me as I never had felt it before, and I was wrapt up in a vision of God’s glory, and seemed to be rising higher and higher from the earth and was shown something of the travels of the Advent  people to the Holy City, as will be seen in the vision  hereafter. 


After I came out of vision everything looked changed, a gloom was spread over all that I beheld. O, how dark this world looked to me.  I wept when I found myself here, and felt homesick.  I had seen a better world, and it had spoiled this for me.  I told the view to our little band in Portland, who then fully believed it to be of God.  It was a powerful time.  The solemnity of eternity rested upon us.  About one week after this the Lord gave me another view, and shewed me the trials I must pass through, and that I must go and relate to others what he had revealed to me, and that I should meet with great opposition, and suffer anguish of spirit by going.  But said the angel “The grace of’ God is sufficient for you: he will hold you up.”


After I came out of this vision I was exceedingly troubled.  My health was very poor, and I was but seventeen years old.  I knew that many had fallen through exaltation and I knew that if I in any way became exalted that God would leave me, and I should surely be lost.  I went to the Lord in prayer and begged him to lay the burden on some one else.  It seemed to me that I could not bear it.  I lay upon my face a long time, and all the light I could get was “Make known to others what I have revealed to you.”


In my next vision I earnestly begged of the Lord, that if I must go and relate what he had shown me, to keep me from exaltation.  Then he shewed me that my prayer was answered, and if I should be in danger of exaltation his hand should be laid upon me, and I should be afflicted with sickness.  Said the angel, If you deliver the messages faithfully, and endure unto the end, you shall eat of the fruit of the tree of life, and drink of the water of the river of life.


Soon it was reported all around that the visions were the result of mesmerism, and many Adventists were ready to believe, and circulate the report.  A physician, who was a celebrated mesmerizer, told me that my views were mesmerism, and that I was a very easy subject, and that he could mesmerize me and give me a vision.  I told him that the Lord had shown me in vision that mesmerism was from the Devil, from the bottomless pit, and that it would soon go there, with those who continued to use it.  I then gave him liberty to mesmerize me if he could.  He tried for more than half an hour, resorting to different operations, and then gave it up.  By faith in God I was able to resist his influence, so that it did not affect me in the least.


If I had a vision in meeting many would say that it was excitement, and that some one mesmerized me.  Then I would go away alone in the woods, where no eye could see, or ear hear but God’s, and pray to him, and he would sometimes give me a vision there.  I then rejoiced, and told them what God had revealed to me alone, where no mortal could influence me.  But I was told by some that I mesmerized myself.  O, thought I, has it come to this that those who honestly go to God alone to plead his promises, and to claim his salvation, are to be charged with being under the foul and soul-damning influence of mesmerism?  Do we ask our kind Father in Heaven for “bread,” only to receive a “stone,” or a “scorpion?”  These things wounded my spirit, and wrung my soul in keen anguish, well nigh to despair, while many would have me believe that there was no Holy Ghost, and that all the exercises that holy men of God have experienced were only mesmerism, or the deceptions of Satan.


At this time there was fanaticism in Maine. Some refrained wholly from labor, and disfellowshipped all those who would not receive their views on this point, and some other things which they held to be religious duties.  God revealed these errors to me in vision, and sent me to his erring children to declare them; but many of them wholly rejected the message, and charged me with conforming to the world.  On the other hand, the Nominal Adventists charged me with fanaticism, and I was falsely, and by some wickedly represented as being the leader of the fanaticism that I was actually laboring to do away.  Different times were repeatedly set for the Lord to come, and were urged upon the brethren. -- But the Lord shewed me that they would all pass by, for the time of trouble must come before the coming of Christ, and that every time that was set, and passed by, would only weaken the faith of God’s people.  For this I was charged with being with the evil servant, that said in his heart, “My Lord delayeth his coming.”
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