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AN
"EPISTLE
To the REVEREND

Mr. JOHN WESLEY.

Y-firft and laft unalienable Friend, |
A Brother’s Thoughts with due Regard
attend, _
A Brother, ®ill as thy own Soul belov'd, |
“Who [peak to learn, and write to be reprovd:

Far from the faftious undifcerning Crowd,
Duftrelt I fly to Thee, and ¢think aloud ;

1 tell Thee, wife and fdithful as Thou art,

The Fears and Sorrows of a’burthen’d Heast,

The Workings of (a blind or heav’nly ?) Zeal,

And all my Fondnefs for the Church 1 tell,

The Church whole Caufe 1 ferve, whofe Faith

~ approve, | |

Whole Alars reverence, and whole Name I love.
But does fhe flill exift in more than Sound ?

The Church—alas, where'is flie to be found ?
S g Not
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Net in the Men, however digmfied,
Who weu'd her Creeds repeal, her Laws deride,
Her Prayer: expunge, her Articles difown,
And thruft the Filial Godhead from his Throe,
Vaineit cf all their antichniflizn Plea,
Who cry The Temple of the Lord are 17¢ |
“ We have the Church, nor will we quit our Hold '«
Their Hold of what ? the Altar ? or the Gold ?
The Aliars theirs, who will not light the Fire,
Who {curn the Labour, but accept the Hire,
"VWho net {or Souls, bui their own Bodies care,.
And leave to Underlings the Tafk of Pray’r ?
As jullly might our ciriften’d Heathens claim,
Thieves, Drunkaids, Whoremongers, the facred

Name; “ |
OCr Rebble rout fucceed 1n their Endeavour
With High Church, and Sackeverel for ever.!
As-Arians be for Orthodox allow’a,
i‘or Saints the Senfual, Covetous, and Proud,
And Satan's Synagogue for the true Church

ci Gob.

Then let the zealous Orilodox appear,

And challenge the contefted Charatter :
Thofe, ‘who rencunce the whole Diffenting Tribe,
Creeds, Articles, and Liturgy fubfcribe ; |
Their Parith Church who never once have mifl,
At Schifm rail, and hate a Methodift ;
« The Company of faithful Souls™ are Tﬁefe,
Who firive to 'flablifh their own Righteoulnefs,
But count the Faith Divine 2 Mad-mag’s Dream ¢
Howe'cr they to themlelves may Pillars {eem,

Of
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Of Chrift, and of his Church they make no Part.

They never knew the Saviour in their Heart,

But thofe who intheir Heart have Jefus known,l
Believers juftified by Faith alone, ‘
Shall we not Them ¢Ze faithful People own ? 3
In whom the Power of Godlinefs 1s feen,
Muft we not grant The Methodifts The Men 2
No: tho’ we granted them from Schifm free,
From wild enthufiaftic Herely,

From ev’ry wilful Crime, and moral Blot,
Yet 11l the Methodifts The Churck are not
A fingle Faculty 1s not the Soul, -

A Limb the Body, or a Part the Whole,

Whom then, when ev’ry vain Pretender’s caft,
With Truth may we account The Church at Jaft ?
* All who have felt, deliver'd from above,

* The holy Faith that works by humble Love,

¢ All that in pure religious Worfhip join,

¢ Led by the Spirt, and the Word divine,

* Duly the Chriftian Myfteries partake,

‘ And bow to Governors for Confcience Sake i

In Thele tne Church of England 1 defcry,

And vow with tfuﬁ alone 10 live and die.

~ Yet while I warmly for her Faith contend,
Shall I her Blots and Blemifhes defend ?

Inventions added in a fatal Hour,

Human Appendages of Pomp and Power,

Whatever fhines in outward Grandeur great,

I give it up-'--zz Creature ryr the State.

Wide of the Church, as Hell [rom Heav’n is wide,

The Blaze of Riches, and the Glare of Pride,

3 The

-‘J‘
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The vain Defire to be intitled Lord,
The worldly Kingdom, and the princely Sword.
But fhotld the bold ufurping Spirit dare

* Sull higher climb, and it in Mofes’ Chair,’
Power o’er my Faith and Conlcience to maintain;
Shall I {ubmit, and fuffer it tc reign P
Call 1t tze Churck, and Darknefs put for Light,
Tzlfhood with Fruth confound, and Wrong with

Right ?
No : I difpute the Evil’s haughty Claim,
The Spiric of the World be 11!l its Name,
Whatever call’d by Man ‘tis purely Evil,
“T1s Babel, Antichrift, and Pope and Devil |
Nor wou'd 1 e’er difgrace the Church’s Caule-
By penal Edifts, and compulfive Laws,
(Should wicked Powers, as formerly prevail
T exclade her choiceft Children from her Pale)
Or {s:ce my Brethren in her Forms to join,,
As every Jot and Tiule were divine,
As 2ll her Orders on the Mount were given,
And copied from the Hisrarchy of Heaven, -
Let Others lor the Shape and Colour fight -
Of Garments fhort or long, or black or white ;
Cr lairly match’d, in {urious Batile join
For and againit the Sponfors and the Sign ;
Coges, Hoeds, and Surphices the Church mifcall;
And fierceiy run their Heads againft the IVall ;
1ar ciflerent Care 1s mine: o’er Earth to fee
Diilas'd her true effential Piety, -
13 {ee ker Lt 2gain her languid Head,
Her lgvely Face fzom ev'ry Wrinkle freeds
Clag:
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Clad in the fimple, pure, primeval Drefs,
And beauteous with internal Holmels,
'Waih’d by the Spirit and the Word from Sin,
Fair without Spot, - and glorious all within,
Alas! how diftant now, how defolate,
Our fallen Zion, in her captive State !
Deferted by her Friends, and-langh’d to Scorn,
By inbred Foes, and bofom Vipers torn,
With-Grief I mark their rancorous Delpight ;
With Horror hear the clam’rous Edomite;
¢ Down with her to the Ground, who fiercely criesy.
* No more to lift her Head, no more to rife!
* Down with her to the Pit, tc Tophet doom
* A Church emerging from the Dregs of Rome !
¢ Can there in fuch a Church Salvation be -
* Can any Good cqne out of Popery ¢’
Ye moderate Diffenters-~come and - fee !

See us, when from the Papal Fire we came,
Ye frozen Sefls, and warm you at the Flame,
Where for the Truth our Holt of Martyrs flood,
And clapp'd their Hands, and feal'd it with thefx

- Blood!

Behold Elijah’s fiery Steeds appear,
Difcern the Chariot of our Ifrael near !:
That flaming Car, for whom doth it come down P
The Spbufe of Chrift P—Or Whore of Babylon ?
For Martyrs, by the Scarlet Whore purfu’d
Thto’ Racks and Fires, into the Arms of Gob,
~ Thefe are the Church of Chrift, by Torture driv’n
To Thrones triumphant with their Friends in.

Heav'n ;,

A

The,
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The Church of Chrift (let all the Nations own)
The Church of Chrift and England—is but One!
Yet vainly of our Anceftors we boaft,
We who their Faith and Purity have loft,
Degenerate Branches from a noble Seed,
Corrupt, apoftatiz’d, and doubly dead:
Will Gop in fuch a Churchhis Work 1evive !
It cannot be that thele dry Bones fhould live,
But who to teach Almighty Grace fhall dare ?
How far to {uffer, and how long to {pare ?
Shall Man’s bold Hand our Candleftick remove;,
Or cut us off from our Redeemer’s Love 7
Shall Man prefume to fay, ¢ There is no Hope:
* Gop muf! for{ake, for I¥chave giv’n her up :
¢ To fave  Church fo near the Gates of Hell,
¢ This isa Thing—with God impofhible !
And yet this Thing impoflible 1s done,
The Lord /%atk made his Power and Mercy known,
Strangely reviv’d our long forgotten Hope, |
And brought out of their Graves his People up.
Soon as we prophefied in Jelu’s Name,
The Noife, the Shaking, and the Spirit came !
The Bones {pontancous to each other cieav'd,
The Dead 1n Sin hus powerful Word receiv’d,
And felt the quickning Breath of Gop, and liv’d.
Dead Souls to all the Life of Faith refter’d,
(The Hcufe of Ifrael now) conliefs the Lord,
His People and his Church, out of their Grayes
They rife and teftify that Jefus faves,

That Jefus gives the multiplied Increale,
\While One becomes a thoufand Witneffes, -
Nor
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Nor can 1t feem to'Souls already freed
Incredibde, that Gop-fhould wake the Dead,.
Should farther fhll exert his {aving Power,
And call, and quicken twice ten thoufand more,
Till our whole Church a mighty Hoft becomes,
And owns the Lord, the Opener of their Tombs,
Servant of Gop, my Yoke-fellow and Friend,
If Gop by us to the dry Bones could fend,
By us out of their Graves hisPeople raife;
By us difplay the Wonders of his Grace,
Why fhould we doubt his Zeal to carry on:
By abler Inftruments the Work begun,
To build our Temple that in Ruins lay,
" And reconvert a Nation in a Day,
To bring our Sion forth, as Gold refin’d,
With all his Saints 11 clofeft Union join'd
A Friend, a Nurfing-mother to Mankind ? }
Surely the Time 1s come, for GOD to rife,
And turn upon our Church his glorious Eyes,
To fhew her all the Riches of his Grace,
And make her throughoit 2ll the Earth a Praife :-
For O ! his Servants think upon her Stones, |
And intheir Hearts his pleading Spirit groans :
It pitieth them to fee her in the Dutt,
Ier Lamp extinguifh’d, and her Gofpel loft -
Loft—till the Lord, the great Reftorer came,
Extinguifh’d—till his Breath reviv'd the Flame ;
His Arm defcending lifted up the Sign,.
His Light appearing bad her 72/z and flune,
Bad her glad Children blels the heavenly Ray;
And fhout the Profpett of a Gofpel-day.
Meaneft
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Meaneft and lealt of all her Sons, may 1
Unite witi theurs my taith and Sympathy !
Meaneft, and feaft —yet canInever reft,

Ot quench the Flame enkindied in my Breaft :

Whether a Spark of Nature’s fond Defire,

That warms my Heart, and fets my Soul on fire,
Or a pore Hay from yon brighi Throne above,
That melts my vearning Bowels into Love ;
Fven as Life, il vemains the fame,

My fervent Zeal for our Jerufalem ;
strongerthan Death, and permanent as true,
And purer Love, 1t feems, than Nature ever knew,

For her, whom hier apoftate Sons delpile,

1 offer up my Life in Sacrifice,

My Life mn chenihing a Parent {pend,

Yond of my Charge, and faithful to the End :
Not by the Bonds offordid Intereft ty’d,

Not gain’d by Wealth or Honours to her Side,
But by a double Birth her Servant born :

Vile for her Sake, expos’d to general Scorn,
Thruft out as from her Pale, I gladly roam,
daiith myfeif 10 bring her Wanderers homne,
Wihile the loft Sheep of Ifrael’s Houfe I {eel,
By Bigots branded for a Schifmatick,

By real Schifmaticks difown’d, decry’d,

As a blind Bigot on the Church’s Side :

Yet well content, {fo I my Love may fhew,

Aly [riendly Love, to be efleem’d her Foe,

Foc to her Order, Governors, and Rules;

The Song of Drunkards, and the Sport of Fools ;

Or,
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Gr, what my Soul doth as Hell Fire rejef,
A Pope—a Couni—and Leader of a Selt.
Partner of my Reproach, who juitly claim
The larger Portion of the glorious Shame,
My Pattern in the Work and Caulfe divine,
Say 1s thy Heart as digotted as mine ?
Wilt Thou with me 1n the Old Church remain,
And fhare hér Weal or Woe, her Lofs, her Gain,
Spend in her.Service thy laft Drop of Blood,
And die==to build the Temple of our Gobp ;
Thy Anfweris in more than Words expreft,

I read it through the Window in thy Brealt ;
Inevery A&tion of thy LileIlee |
Thy faithful Love, and filial Prety.

To fave a finking Church, Thou doft not fpare
Thylelf, but lavifh all thy Life for her:

For Zion Sake Thou wilt not hold thy Peace,
That fhe may grow, 1mpatient to decreale,

To rufh nto thy Grave that fhe may rife,
And mount with all her Children to the Skies.
What then remains for us on Earth to do,

But labour on with Jelus in our View,
Who bids us kindly for his Patients care,
Calls us the Burthen of his Church to bear,
To feed his Flock, and nothing feek befide,
And nothing know, but Jsfuscrucily’d.

‘When firft fent forth to mimifter the Word,
Say, did we preach ourfelves, or Chrift the Lord 7
Was 1t our Aim Difciples to colleét,

To raife a Party, orto found a Sett ?

No:. -
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o 3 but-to {pread the Power of Jefus’ Name,
Repair the Walls of our Jerufalem,

Revive the Piety of anuent Days,

And fill the Earth with our Redeemer’s Praife,

Still let us fteadily purfue our End,

And only for the Faith divine contend,.
Superior to the Charms of Power and Iame,
Perfift thro’ Life, invariably the {ame :

Andif indulg’d our Heart’s Defire to fec,
Jerufalem in full Profperity, '

To priftine Faith, and Purity reflor’d ;

How fhall we blefs our good redeeming Lord,
Gladly into his Hands our Children give,
Securely in their Mother’s Bofom leave,
With calm Delisht accept our late Releale,
Refign our Chargeto Gob, and thendepart inPeace!



