







 

 






The greatest accolade for a follower of Christ is his pronouncement: “Well done, good and faithful servant!” Noël Piper skillfully recounts the stories of women who have undoubtedly heard or will hear these words. Their lives call out from the pages of history to quicken our spirits, fanning the desire that we—like these sisters of old—may be found faithful.

Mary A. Kassian, author and speaker

Noël Piper brings to life ordinary women of generations past and present whose testimonies have catapulted them into extraordinary influence upon the women of subsequent generations. Noël’s timely insights may well prove to be timeless in their impact upon the lives women today and for many generations to come. Any woman will delight in the way this look into the past brings inspiration and encouragement for tackling the challenges of today.

Dorothy Kelley Patterson

Professor of Theology in Women’s

Studies Southwestern Baptist Theological Seminary
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DEDICATION

To the women of Bethlehem Baptist Church

You blessed me in the past by asking for stories.
 Now I am blessed
 when I see you following in the footsteps of saints like
 Sarah, Lilias, Gladys, Esther, and Helen.

May you be strengthened with all power, 
according to his glorious might, 
for all endurance and patience with joy, 
giving thanks to the Father, 
who has qualified you to share in the inheritance 
of the saints in light.

COLOSSIANS 1 : 11 - 12



THANK YOU . . .

First, to my family. To Johnny for keeping me focused on our true Center; to Talitha for playing and studying on her own while I worked; to Abraham and Molly and to Benjamin and Melissa for all those impromptu visits Talitha made to your homes.

To Heather and Elizabeth Haas and others for your hospitality to Talitha while I was writing.

To Helen Roseveare for allowing me to tell your story and for so graciously correcting my mistakes.

To Alison Goldhor and George Ferris for explaining to me (and re-explaining) the old-style British monetary values. I still don’t get it.

To Carol Steinbach for reading and rereading and for your excel-lent suggestions, most of which I used. And the ones I didn’t, I proba-bly should have.

To my writing group—especially Lucille Travis and Lois Swenson—for truly constructive criticism, chapter by chapter.

To friends at Crossway Books. To Lane and Ebeth Dennis, Marvin Padgett, and Geoff Dennis for your encouragement and help; and to Lila Bishop and Annette LaPlaca for your eye for details.

To our prayer support team for praying and for meals and raking and other gifts of love.

To everyone who spurred me on by asking, “How’s the book coming?”

And most of all, “always and for everything to God the Father in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ” (Ephesians 5:20).



CROSSINGS

Introduction

Ordinary Women and Their Extraordinary God. That’s what I wanted to call this book. But one husband reportedly said, “I could never give my wife a book with that title! She might think I think she’s just ordinary.” That’s probably a good thing for a husband to feel, but I find it reassuring to know that God works with the ordinary.

With Ordinary Women, I had in mind something like what Jim Elliot said: “Missionaries are very human folks just doing what they’re asked. Simply a bunch of nobodies trying to exalt Somebody.”1 Not all the women in this book are missionaries, but I think each would have been the first to tell you she was just an ordinary person.

So you might ask, Why would I want to bother reading their sto-ries? There’s just one reason: These ordinary women had an extraordi-nary God who enabled them to do extraordinary things. And he’s the same today for us. “Jesus Christ is the same yesterday and today and forever” (Hebrews 13:8).

That’s why we discover unexpected crossings between our lives and the lives of these five women who lived and worked in six nations over a span of more than 250 years. Gladys Aylward, Lilias Trotter, and Esther Ahn Kim speak of their weakness and unsuitability for the tasks God has given them. Haven’t we felt that? As Sarah Edwards fulfilled her tedious, humdrum responsibilities as wife and mother, she had lit-tle idea of the ongoing impact she would make for generations through her husband and children and others who came into her home. Don’t we need that encouragement in our mundane days? Helen Roseveare struggled with the desire to do excellent work when her surroundings limited her to just “good enough.” Haven’t we felt frustrated when we thought our gifts and abilities weren’t being used fully? Esther Ahn Kim learned to live for God in her prison, not just to sit and wait for “normal” life to resume. Don’t we sometimes feel we are treading water until our “real” life and ministry begin?

Each of these women, in the midst of her ordinary life, lived through what we might call a defining experience. From our perspec-tive now, we can see their lives beforehand preparing them for that turning point. And everything afterward is shaped and colored by it.

Sarah Edwards experienced the refining power of God when, for a few days, she was physically and spiritually shaken by his Spirit. Lilias Trotter discovered the joy of serving God wholeheartedly after she made the agonizing decision to turn away from a life devoted to the art she loved. Gladys Aylward simply took each next step, minute by minute, following God’s leading after she had almost totally expended her strength and health to deliver 100 children to safety. Esther Ahn Kim learned that God is not handcuffed by the cruelty of people and prison after she, like Daniel’s three friends, refused to bow to a false god. Helen Roseveare found God’s presence and power precisely at the very moments when she needed them during weeks punctuated by rape, terror, uncertainty, and pain.

With one exception, these women didn’t know each other. But I can almost picture each one passing the baton of faithfulness from her generation to the next.

In 1758, as Sarah Edwards lay dying in New England, “she expressed her entire resignation to God and her desire that he might be glorified in all things; and that she might be enabled to glorify him to the last.”2

Not quite 100 years later in England, Lilias Trotter was born into a family of a similar social standing as the Pierreponts, Sarah Edwards’s family.

When Lilias died in 1928 in Algeria, Gladys Aylward was in London trying to persuade her brother and friends that someone needed to take the gospel to China. Soon she realized that God was calling her.

In 1940, as Gladys was trekking across Chinese mountains with 100 children, Esther Ahn Kim had already been a prisoner for the gospel’s sake for a year in Korea.

Esther was released in 1945, the year that Helen Roseveare, a med-ical student in England, became a Christian.

And Helen Roseveare’s life crosses the years of our lives, as she passes the baton of faithfulness to us, this generation.

More than chronology links these women. Only God knows all the crossings among their lives. But we do know that Helen Roseveare was touched by Lilias Trotter’s writing and by her personal acquaintance with Gladys Aylward.

Lilias Trotter . . . is someone [I have] loved for many years. I was given a copy of her “Parables of the Cross” and “Parables of the Christ Life” (in one volume) before I went to the mis-sion field in 1952/3, and this was a treasured possession—until the rebel soldiers destroyed all my library of precious books in the 1964 rebellion. I quote one of her lovely para-bles—the one about the sepals of the buttercup folding right back to release the flower, without the power to close again—in my new book.3 And Gladys Aylward stayed at our WEC Headquarters in . . . about 1950—before she returned to work with Chinese orphans in Taiwan. I can remember vividly some of the meetings she spoke at at that time!4

We can see other “crossings”—similarities of circumstances and feeling and faith. Frail health. Inner-city mission work among the socially “unacceptable.” Significance of “insignificant” contacts and conversations. Lack of qualification to be accepted by a mission board. Recognition of death as a gateway to God. A spirit of “independence” that is really dependence on God.

May God give us eyes to see the crossings of these women’s lives with our lives. And even more, may we see God more clearly in our own lives because of what we see in the lives of Sarah Edwards, Lilias Trotter, Gladys Aylward, Esther Ahn Kim, and Helen Roseveare.

Remember your leaders, those who spoke to you the word of God. Consider the outcome of their way of life, and imitate their faith. Jesus Christ is the same yesterday and today and forever.

HEBREWS 13 : 7 - 8

That’s why I read biography. To remember people who’ve led the way on the path with God, to consider their lives, and to imitate their faith. Because we have the same God, and he is the same yesterday, today, and forever.

Put on then, as God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, compassion, kindness, humility, meekness, and patience, bearing with one another and, if one has a complaint against another, forgiving each other; as the Lord has forgiven you, so you also must forgive. And above all these put on love, which binds everything together in perfect harmony. And let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in one body. And be thankful. Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly, teaching and admonishing one another in all wisdom, singing psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, with thankfulness in your hearts to God. And whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him.

COLOSSIANS3 : 12 - 17

1 Elisabeth Elliot, Shadow of the Almighty (San Francisco: HarperSanFrancisco, 1989), p. 46.

2 Elizabeth Dodds, Marriage to a Difficult Man: The Uncommon Union of Jonathan and Sarah Edwards (Laurel, Miss.: Audubon Press, 2003), p. 169.

3 See footnote 279.

4 Personal e-mail from Helen Roseveare, February 25, 2005.



SARAH EDWARDS

Faithful in the Mundane

In the 1700s in the New World, thirteen small British colonies hugged the Atlantic coast—separate colonies, not one country. America was a mostly unknown continent, not a nation. Beyond the colonies to the west, no European had yet discovered or measured how far the wilder-ness stretched into the unknown.

New England and the other colonies were Britain’s fragile finger-tip grasp on the edge of the continent. The colonists were British citi-zens surrounded by territories of other nations. Florida and the Southwest belonged to Spain. The Louisiana Territory belonged to France. The French, in particular, were eager to ally themselves with local Indians against the British.

Therefore, any story set within this tenuous political context should elicit the sight of garrisons on hilltops, the sounds of shots in the distance, the discomfort of soldiers billeting in homes, the shock and terror of news about massacres in nearby settlements. This was the background of daily life, to a greater or lesser degree, throughout the eighteenth century in the English colonies.

SARAH PIERREPONT

Into this setting, Sarah Pierrepont was born on January 9, 1710. Her entire life would be played out against the backdrop of political uncer-tainty and imminent war. Her family lived in the parsonage in New Haven, Connecticut, where her father, James, was pastor. He also played a part in the founding of Yale College and was a leading voice in the church in New England.

Sarah’s mother was Mary Hooker, whose grandfather Thomas Hooker had been one of the founders of Connecticut and played a key role in writing their colony’s Fundamental Orders, probably the first written constitution in history.

As a child of one of the most distinguished families in Connecticut, Sarah’s education was the best a woman of that era typically received. She was accomplished in the social skills of polite society. People who knew her mentioned her beauty and her way of putting people at ease. Samuel Hopkins, who knew her later, stressed her “peculiar loveliness of expression, the combined result of goodness and intelligence.”1

JONATHAN EDWARDS

By contrast, Jonathan Edwards, her future husband, was introverted, shy, and uneasy with small talk. He had entered college at thirteen and graduated valedictorian. He ate sparingly in an age of groaning dining tables, and he was not a drinker. He was tall and gangly and awkwardly different. He was not full of social graces. He wrote in his journal: “A virtue which I need in a higher degree is gentleness. If I had more of an air of gentleness, I should be much mended.”2 (In that time, gen-tleness meant “appropriate social grace,” as we use the word today in gentleman.)

SARAH AND JONATHAN

In 1723, at age nineteen, Jonathan had already graduated from Yale and had been a pastor in New York for a year. When his time in that church ended, he accepted a job teaching at Yale and returned to New Haven where Sarah Pierrepont lived. It’s possible that Jonathan had been aware of her for three or four years, since his student days at Yale. In those student days, when he was about sixteen, he probably would have seen her when he attended New Haven’s First Church where her father had been pastor until his death in 1714, and where the family remained as members of the parish.3

Now, on his return in 1723, Jonathan was twenty and Sarah was thirteen, in an era when it was not unusual for girls to be married by sixteen.

As his new teaching job started at the beginning of the school term, it seems he may have been somewhat distracted from his usual stu-diousness. A familiar story finds him daydreaming over his Greek grammar book, which he probably intended to be studying to prepare to teach. Instead, we find now on the front page of that grammar book a record of his real thoughts.

They say there is a young lady in [New Haven] who is loved of that Great Being, who made and rules the world, and that there are certain seasons in which this Great Being, in some way or other invisible, comes to her and fills her mind with exceeding sweet delight; and that she hardly cares for any-thing, except to meditate on Him. . . . [Y]ou could not per-suade her to do any thing wrong or sinful, if you would give her all the world, lest she should offend this Great Being. She is of a wonderful sweetness, calmness, and universal benevo-lence of mind; especially after this Great God has manifested himself to her mind. She will sometimes go about from place to place, singing sweetly; and seems to be always full of joy and pleasure. . . . She loves to be alone, walking in the fields and groves, and seems to have some one invisible always con-versing with her.4

All the biographers mention the contrast between the two of them. But one thing they had in common was a love for music. Sarah perhaps knew how to play the lute. (In the year of their marriage, one of the shopping reminders for Jonathan when he traveled was to pick up lute strings.5 That may have been for a wedding musician, or it may have been for Sarah herself.) Jonathan pictured music as the most nearly perfect way for people to communicate with each other.

The best, most beautiful, and most perfect way that we have of expressing a sweet concord of mind to each other, is by music. When I would form in my mind an idea of a society in the highest degree happy, I think of them as expressing their love, their joy, and the inward concord and harmony and spir-itual beauty of their souls by sweetly singing to each other.6

That imagery was just the first thought-step into a leap from human realities to heavenly realities, where he saw sweet human inti-macy as only a simple ditty compared to the symphony of harmonies of intimacy with God.

As Sarah grew older, and Jonathan grew somewhat mellower, they began to spend more time together. They enjoyed walking and talking together, and he apparently found in her a mind that matched her beauty. In fact, she introduced him to a book she owned by Peter van Mastricht, a book that later was influential in his thinking.7 They became engaged in the spring of 1725.

Jonathan was a man whose nature was to bear uncertainties in thought and theology as if they were physical stress. In addition, the years of waiting until Sarah was old enough to marry must have added even greater pressure. Here are some words he used to describe him-self, from a couple of weeks of his journal in 1725, a year and a half before they would marry:

December29                  Dull and lifeless

January 9                        Decayed

January 10                      Recovering8

Perhaps it was his emotions for Sarah that sometimes caused him to fear sinning with his mind. In an effort to remain pure, he resolved, “When I am violently beset with temptation or cannot rid myself of evil thoughts, to do some sum in arithmetic or geometry or some other study, which necessarily engages all my thoughts and unavoidably keeps them from wandering.”9

BEGINNINGS OF MARRIED LIFE

Jonathan Edwards and Sarah Pierrepont were finally married on July 28, 1727. She was seventeen. He was twenty-four. He wore a new pow- dered wig and a new set of white clerical bands given him by his sister Mary. Sarah wore a boldly patterned green satin brocade.10

 We get only glimmers and glimpses into the heart of their love and passion. One time, for instance, Jonathan used the love of a man and a woman as an example of our love toward God. “When we have the idea of another’s love to a thing, if it be the love of a man to a woman . . . we have not generally any further idea at all of his love, we only have an idea of his actions that are the effects of love. . . . We have a faint, vanishing notion of their affections.”11

Jonathan had become the pastor in Northampton, following in the footsteps of his grandfather, Solomon Stoddard. He began there in February 1757, just five months before his wedding in New Haven.

Sarah could not slip unnoticed into Northampton. Based on the customs of the time, one biographer imagines Sarah’s arrival in the Northampton church:

Any beautiful newcomer in a small town was a curio, but when she was also the wife of the new minister, she caused intense interest. The rigid seating charts of churches at that time marked a minister’s family as effectively as if a flag flew over the pew. . . . So every eye in town was on Sarah as she swished in wearing her wedding dress.

Custom commanded that a bride on her first Sunday in church wear her wedding dress and turn slowly so everyone could have a good look at it. Brides also had the privilege of choosing the text for the first Sunday after their wedding. There is no record of the text Sarah chose, but her favorite verse was “Who shall separate us from the love of Christ?” (Romans 8:35), and it is possible that she chose to hear that one expounded.

She took her place in the seat that was to symbolize her role—a high bench facing the congregation, where everyone could notice the least flicker of expression. Sarah had been prepared for this exposed position every Sunday of her child-hood on the leafy common of New Haven, but it was different to be, herself, the Minister’s Wife. Other women could yawn or furtively twitch a numbed foot in the cold of a January morning in an unheated building. Never she.12

Marsden says, “By fall 1727 [about three months after the wed-ding] Jonathan had dramatically recovered his spiritual bearings, specifically his ability to find the spiritual intensity he had lost for three years.”13

What made the difference? Perhaps he was better fitted for a church situation than for the academic setting at Yale where he taught before accepting the pastoral position. It also seems likely that the recovery was closely related to their marriage. For at least three years prior to this, in addition to his rigorous academic pursuits, he had also been restraining himself sexually and yearning for the day when he and Sarah would be one. When their life together began, he was like a new man. He had found his earthly home and haven.

SARAH AS WIFE

And as Sarah stepped into this role of wife, she freed him to pursue the philosophical, scientific, and theological wrestlings that made him the man we honor. Edwards was a man to whom people reacted. He was different. He was intense. His moral force was a threat to people who settled for routine. After he’d thought through the biblical truth and implications of a theological or church issue, he didn’t back down from what he’d discovered.

For instance, he came to realize that only believers should take Communion in the church. The Northampton church was not happy when he went against the easier standards of his grandfather, who had allowed Communion even for unbelievers if they weren’t participating in obvious sin.14 This kind of controversy meant that Sarah, in the background, was also twisted and bumped by the opposition that he faced.

He was a thinker who held ideas in his mind, mulling them over, tak-ing them apart and putting them together with other ideas, and testing them against other parts of God’s truth. Such a man reaches the heights when those separate ideas come together into a larger truth. But he also is the kind of man who can slide into deep pits on the way to a truth.15

A man like that is not easy to live with. But Sarah found the ways to make a happy home for him. She made him sure of her steady love, and then she created an environment and routine in which he was free to think. She learned that when he was caught up in a thought, he didn’t want to be interrupted for dinner. She learned that his moods were intense. He wrote in his journal: “I have had very affecting views of my own sinfulness and vileness; very frequently to such a degree as to hold me in a kind of loud weeping . . . so that I have often been forced to shut myself up.”16

The town saw a composed man. Sarah knew what storms there were inside him. She knew the at-home Jonathan.

Samuel Hopkins wrote:

While she uniformly paid a becoming deference to her hus-band and treated him with entire respect, she spared no pains in conforming to his inclination and rendering everything in the family agreeable and pleasant; accounting it her greatest glory and there wherein she could best serve God and her gen-eration [and ours, we might add], to be the means in this way of promoting his usefulness and happiness.17

So life in the Edwards house was shaped in large degree by Jonathan’s calling. One of his journal entries had said, “I think Christ has recommended rising early in the morning by his rising from the grave very early.”18 So it was Jonathan’s habit to wake early. The fam-ily’s routine through the years was to wake early with him, to hear a chapter from the Bible by candlelight, and to pray for God’s blessing on the day ahead.

It was his habit to do physical labor some time each day for exer-cise—for instance, chopping wood, mending fences, or working in the garden. But Sarah had most of the responsibility for overseeing the care of the property.

Often he was in his study for thirteen hours a day. This included lots of preparation for Sundays and for Bible teaching. But it also included the times when Sarah came in to visit and talk or when parish-ioners stopped by for prayer or counsel.

In the evening, the two of them might ride into the woods for exer-cise and fresh air and to talk. And in the evening they prayed together again.

SARAH AS MOTHER

Beginning on August 25, 1728, children came into the family—eleven in all—at about two-year intervals: Sarah, Jerusha, Esther, Mary, Lucy, Timothy, Susannah, Eunice, Jonathan, Elizabeth, and Pierpont.19 This was the beginning of Sarah’s next great role, that of mother.

In 1900, A. E. Winship made a study contrasting two families. One had hundreds of descendants who were a drain on society. The other, descendants of Jonathan and Sarah Edwards, were outstanding for their contributions to society. He wrote of the Edwards clan:

Whatever the family has done, it has done ably and nobly. . . . And much of the capacity and talent, intelligence and charac-ter of the more than 1400 of the Edwards family is due to Mrs. Edwards.

By 1900 when Winship made his study, this marriage had pro-duced:

[image: Bullet] 13 college presidents

[image: Bullet] 65 professors

[image: Bullet] 100 lawyers and a dean of a law school

[image: Bullet] 30 judges

[image: Bullet] 66 physicians and a dean of a medical school

[image: Bullet] 80 holders of public office, including:

[image: Bullet] 3 US senators

[image: Bullet] mayors of 3 large cities

[image: Bullet] governors of 3 states

[image: Bullet] a vice president of the US

[image: Bullet] a controller of the US Treasury

Members of the family wrote 135 books. . . . edited 18 journals and periodicals. They entered the ministry in platoons and sent one hun-dred missionaries overseas, as well as stocking many mission boards with lay trustees.20

Winship goes on to list kinds of institutions, industries, and businesses that have been owned or directed by the Edwardses’ descendants. “There is scarcely any great American industry that has not had one of this family among its chief promoters.” We might well ask with Elisabeth Dodds, “Has any other mother contributed more vitally to the leadership of a nation?”21

Six of the Edwards children were born on Sundays. At that time, some ministers wouldn’t baptize babies born on Sundays, because they believed babies were born on the day of the week on which they had been conceived, and that wasn’t deemed an appropriate Sabbath activ-ity. But all of the Edwards children were baptized regardless of their birthday.

And all of them lived at least into adolescence. That was rare in an era when death was always very close, and at times this drew resent-ment from other families in the community.

THE HOUSEHOLD

In our centrally-heated houses, it’s difficult to imagine the tasks that were Sarah’s to do or delegate: breaking ice to haul water, bringing in firewood and tending the fire, cooking and packing lunches for visiting travelers, making the family’s clothing (from sheep-shearing through spinning and weaving to sewing), growing and preserving pro-duce, making brooms, doing laundry, tending babies and nursing illnesses, making candles, feeding poultry, overseeing butchering, teaching the boys whatever they didn’t learn at school, and seeing that the girls learned homemaking creativity. And that was only a fraction of Sarah’s responsibilities.

Once when Sarah was out of town and Jonathan was in charge, he wrote almost desperately, “We have been without you almost as long as we know how to be.”22

Much of what we know about the inner workings of the Edwards family comes from Samuel Hopkins, who lived with them for a while.

He wrote:

She had an excellent way of governing her children; she knew how to make them regard and obey her cheerfully, without loud angry words, much less heavy blows. . . . If any correction was necessary, she did not administer it in a passion; and when she had occasion to reprove and rebuke she would do it in few words, without warmth [that is, vehemence] and noise. . . .

Her system of discipline was begun at a very early age and it was her rule to resist the first, as well as every subsequent exhibition of temper or disobedience in the child . . . wisely reflecting that until a child will obey his parents he can never be brought to obey God.23

Their children were eleven different people, proving that Sarah’s discipline did not squash their personalities—perhaps because an important aspect of their disciplined life was that, as Samuel Hopkins wrote, “for [her children] she constantly and earnestly prayed and bore them on her heart before God . . . and that even before they were born.”24

Dodds says:

Sarah’s way with their children did more for Edwards than shield him from hullabaloo while he studied. The family gave him incarnate foundation for his ethic. . . . The last Sunday [Edwards] stood in the Northampton pulpit as pastor of the church he put in this word for his people: “Every family ought to be . . . a little church, consecrated to Christ and wholly influenced and governed by His rules. And family education and order are some of the chief means of grace. If these fail, all other means are like to prove ineffectual.”25

As vital as Sarah’s role was, we mustn’t picture her raising the children  alone. Jonathan and Sarah’s affection for each other and the regular family devotional routine were strong blocks in the children’s foundation. And Jonathan played an integral part in their lives. When they were old enough, he would often take one or another along when he traveled. At home, Sarah knew Jonathan would give one hour every day to the children. Hopkins describes his “entering freely into the feel-ings and concerns of his children and relaxing into cheerful and animate conversation accompanied frequently with sprightly remarks and sallies of wit and humor . . . then he went back to his study for more work before dinner.”26 This was a different man from the one the parish usually saw.

It is possible to piece together a lot about the Edwards household because they were paper savers. Paper was expensive and had to be ordered from Boston. So Jonathan saved old bills, shopping lists, and first drafts of letters to stitch together into small books, using the blank side for sermon writing. Since his sermons were saved, this record of everyday, sometimes almost modern, details was saved as well. For instance, many of the shopping lists included a reminder to buy chocolate.27

SARAH’S WIDER SPHERE OF INFLUENCE

It was understood by travelers in that colonial time that if a town had no inn or if the inn was unsavory, the parson’s house was a welcoming overnight place. So from the beginning in Northampton, Sarah exer-cised her gifts of hospitality. Their home was well known, busy, and praised.

Sarah was not only mother and wife and hostess; she also felt spiritual responsibility for those who entered her house. A long line of young apprentice pastors showed up on their doorstep over the years, hoping to live with them and soak up experience from Jonathan. That’s why Samuel Hopkins was living with them and had the occasion to observe their family. He arrived at the Edwards home in December 1741. Here’s his account of the welcome he received.

When I arrived there, Mr. Edwards was not at home, but I was received with great kindness by Mrs. Edwards and the family  and had encouragement that I might live there during the winter. . . . I was very gloomy and was most of the time retired in my chamber. After some days, Mrs. Edwards came . . . and said as I was now become a member of the family for a season, she felt herself interested in my welfare and as she observed that I appeared gloomy and dejected, she hoped I would not think she intruded [by] her desiring to know and asking me what was the occasion of it. . . . I told her . . . I was in a Christless, graceless state . . . upon which we entered into a free conversation and . . . she told me that she had [prayed] respecting me since I had been in the family; that she trusted I should receive light and comfort and doubted not that God intended yet to do great things by me.28
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