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" If he who pens these sentiments knows his
own heart, he would rather be the anonymous
author of a few hymns which should become
an imperishable inheritance to the people
of God, than bequeath another epic poem to
the world, which should rank his name with
Homer, Virgil, and 'our greater Milton.'"
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INTRODUCTION

With the passing of time, names in literature,
sacred and secular, which were once popular become
known only to the few. Some poetry, worthy in its
kind, belongs to that part of literature which, hav-
ing a temporary purpose and having accomplished that
purpose, can accept oblivion. But there 1s a kind
of poetry which is both for the moment and for all
time; many of the four hundred hymns written by James
Montgomery are of this lasting quality. Modern 1it-
erary critics undoubtedly would consider Montgomery
of the by-way rather than the high-way of English 11t~
erature, and perhaps rightly so. The purpose of this
thesls 1s not to argue that point or to present the
merits or demerits of the writings of the poet from
the standpoint of literature. My chilef concern is
with the religious subject matter of Montgomery's
works, and with the various aspects and phases of his
1ife which reveal his religious thought.

In considering the subject of this thesis, the
phrase "religious thought" rather than "theology",
was selected because James Montgomery was a layman

and he had no system of theological thought. God was
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not to him a mere object of investigation; his "theo-
logy" was recorded in terms of truth realized in per-
sonal experiment and experience, --Christian experi-
ence, from the depths of affliction, through all the
gradations of doubt, fear, desire, faith, hope and love.
Religion warmed his affections and inspired his imagi-
nation; love found him a ready and willing disciple.
His faith furnished him with everlasting and inexhaust-
ible themes. But Montgomery was at no time insensible
to the pressure of the practical, material needs around
him, He was not "the 1dle singer of an empty day";
there was substance to his song, --he had a message for
the multitude. In his passionate studles of real life
we find the real man in the context of his times. He
was ardent, affectionate, earnest, courageous, tender,
sad, --yet his inextinguishable faith tempered hls na-
tive tendency toward melancholy. His splritual percep-
tion enabled him to look at finite things in their
right proportion and his writings served as an admira-
ble directive and corrective in 1life,

Montgomery is best known as the writer of hymns,
the most pervasive and powerful kind of poetry. He
was one of the greatest contributors to thls rich

province of poetry; his hymns are as a glass which
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reflect the beauty of holiness. Bup his religious
thought is also expressed in terms of 1l1fe and service
as the editor of a newspaper for over thirty years, as
a lay-worker and as a philanthropist. His 1life Ilnvites
inspection, withstands scrutiny and affords insplration.
I am greatly lndebted to my advisors, Professor
G. T. Thomson and Principal Watt, for their Iinvaluable

help and careful counsel,

Edinburgh Robert T. Willlamson
Mey, 1950



CEAPTER ONE
BEGINNINGS AND BACKGROUNDS

"I was not born, I have not lived, I shall not die,
a Demagogue or a Parasitel"
James Montgomery1

The name of Montgomery, under many an orthographic
gulise, 1s frequently found in British history and litera-
ture. James Montgomery, the poet, boasted no proud de-
scent and did not care to trace his lineage through long
lines of courtiers, chieftains, and great men., He had
heard it said that his grandfather "was a gentleman', and
had wasted an estate. He was of the opinion that his an-
cestors originally came from Ayrshire, the county of his
birth. This being the case, it is not improbeble to sup-
pose that the poet haed a common progenitor with that 1llus
trious branch of the family, who could boast, as he used
to say, "the reddest blood in Scotland", whose crest and
motto? he on one occasion appropriated, and whom he jocu-

larly called "the head of our clan".

1 Sheffield 'Iris' editorial, 1798
2 "Gardez bien". Alluding to this motto, another
Scottlish poet wrote:
"Eight centuries gather round the crest!
And still 'tis guarded well,
Since first Montgomery forward prest,
Where dauntless Harold fell
On Hastlngs' field, -and earned & name,
That rivalled e'en the Conqueror's fame,"
(Ayrshire Wreath)



The poet's father, John Montgomery, was born in
Ballykennedy, in the parish of Ahoghill, County Antrim,
Northern Ireland, in 1734. Under the stirring preachilng
of John Cennickl, John Montgomery, at the age of twenty-
three, joined the Unlited Brethren, as the Moravians were
then called., With sincerity and zeal he embraced the ten-
ets of the Brethren, and, leaving the humble trade of a
tailor, he went to the Moravlian settlement called "Grace
H11l" at Ballymena. He was soon slingled out, because of
his gifts and graces, to become a Moravian preacher.2
After a visit to the Moravian settlements in Yorkshire
and in Germany, he returned to Grace Hill where, on the
27th of December, 1768, he married Mary Blackleyd, the
daughter of a "grave and serious matron of the community".
Together they entered, what proved to be, the self-denying
and perilous labours of the Moravian ministry.

John Montgomery became one of the ploneers of Mora-

vianism in Scotland; his first charge was the small seaport

1 John Cennick was s Methodist minlster who worked
with Wesley and Whitfield: he later joined the Moravians
and went to Ireland to establish the Grace Hill settlement.

2 His son's biographers give him the title of"Rever-
end", (John Holland and James Everett, Memoirs of the Life
and Writings of James Montgomery, London: Longman, Brown,
Green, Longmans, and Roberts, 1854, I, p.7), but it is
doubtful that he ever sreached that dignity, at least in
fco;%ang. (Cgupe;,tg. J., "ghe Moravlian Brethren in Scot-

and”, Records o € Scottish Church Histor
Vol. V, part I, 1933, p. 59.) T 2000ty
5 Born October 9, 1742, in Ahoghill parish.
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town of Irvine, Scotland's second Moravian parish.l He
began his work in Irvine on the first of March, 1771, and
soon found that in order to earn a livling he would have to
do some talloring as well as preaching. His plan to bulld
a church and dwelling-house under the same roof took two
years to materialize, during which time the Montgomery
family lodged in the house of John Miller near the pro-
posed church site, It was 1n this house that James Mont-
gomery was born November fourth, 1'7'71.2 His birth, occur-
ring as it did within eight months of the arrival of his
parents in Scotland from Ireland, caused the poet in later
1ife to remark that he narrowly escaped being an Irlshman!

The chapel, with the small cottage-manse attached,
was constructed at an over-all cost of seventy pounds.
Apparently, the Montgomery famlly occupied only one room

and the rest of the bullding was used as a hall which woul

1 Ayr was the first Moravian parish in Scotland,
established in 1765; Irvline was the second, established 1
1771. (Couper, op. cit., p. 56) Blographers Holland and
Everett give some misinformaticn on this subject from the
Irvine Monthly News Letter, Nov. 27, 1846, in which 1t 1s
stated thatf%vine was 'the only spot in Scotland where
those godly men (Moravians) at first found a footing."
(Holland and Everett, op. cit., I, p. 7)

2 The site stll]l stands and 1t bears a commemorativ
tablet which reads: "THE BIRTH PLACE/OF JAMES MONTGOMERY/
'THE CHRISTIAN POET!'/BORN 4th NOVT 1771/DIED 30th APRIL
1854." On hils Scottish tour in 1841, the poet, in his
Irvine speech, referred to an earllier and different tablet
which he saw: "On the wall (of the house in Irvine) 1
saw a little tablet recording my birth, and under 1t a
verse from one of my poems., Here, I will not repeat 1it,
but it affected me much, for there I was born.,"
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accommodate about one hundred worsh'ippers.l The congrega-
tion was very small, and of the lower class. They were
described as "being no honour to the gospel".? The mem-
bers of the congregation were poor and could contribute
little aild in meeting the cost of the bullding, and it was
necessary to get financlal help from sources in England
and Ireland.

"Montgomery found the work very hard and unremunera-
tive. At first, 'he suffered a good deal of outward 4iffi-
culty', but 1t was said that though the results did not
answer to expectation, he had 'some blessing'. The ques-
tion whether it would be possible to have the sacrament
dispensed at Irvine was discussed among the leaders of the
whole movement, and the celebration was negatived, unless
all the workers were able to meet together ln the town,
which seemed 1mpossible, Following the slanders that were
cast at the work, disturbances were not uncommon at the

meetings on Sunday evenings. Tradition reports that

1 The biographers of James Montgomery, the writer
of this thesis (after visiting the site and dolng considera
ble research) believes, incorrectly state that the poet was
born "in the dwelling-house under the same roof with the
little chapel." Also,it is not true that "his nativity
coincided with the arrival of his parents in Scotland."
(Holland and Everett, op. cit.}) If the manse-chapel took
two years to complete, it Is impossible that he was born
there since his birth occurred eight months after the
arrival of his parents in Scotland. (Couper, op. cit.)

2 Ibid, p. 60
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Montgomery's domestic lot was ohe of hardship and poverty,
and that one Sunday evening he appealed to his congrega-
tion and told them he could not live on air. Means were
discussed to secure efficiency in the work, but these
seemed of no avail, and at last, on May 14, 1776, Mont-
gomery found 1t necessary to retire from the station. For
a time the services were supplied from Ayr, but Montgomery
had no special successor, and at length services were dis-
continued. ..."l

The Montgomery famlily returned to Grace Hill in
Ireland for two years. At the early age of four, Jameﬁ
passed from the gentle tultion of hls mother to harder
tasks under the village schoolmaster. Nearby Gllgoram
Castle, its soldiers and band music, often commanded the
truant attention of James, as he peeped through the trees
to freer and gayer scenes beyond.

John Montgomery felt his son needed better schooling
than Grace Hill could then afford and decided to enter him
in a school in England. The school of his choice€ was the
Moravian seminary in the settlement of Fulneck, near Leeds,

in Yorkshire. There, at the age of six, James was committe

to the paternal care and tutelage of the Brethren. His

1 Couper, op. cit., p. 61

2 His choice was limited since he, 1ike all Mora-
vians, had promised to send his children to a Moravian
school.
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two younger brothers, Robert and Ignatius, were brought
to Fulneck six years later when their parents made the
decision to become missionaries to the West Indies. At
this time the Montgomery family had three months together
in Fulneck prioér to the departure of the parents on De-
cember second, 1783. It was the last time the boys saw

them, for they died on the mission rie1d.t

Later in 1life,
referring to the work of his parents, Montgomery said,
"They made the first deep furrows with the gospel plough,
and fell down dead in them through excessive labour."?
The discipline was strict and the 1ife somewhat
monastic at Fulneck. The "Fathers and Brethren" sought
by precept and example to close the outer world to the
eyes and hearts of the neophytes. Speaking of his ten-
year stay at Fulneck, Montgomery asserted, "During the
whole of this long period, I was carefully secluded, in
common with my school-fellows, from any commerce with the
world, as if we had been imprisoned in a cloister. I do
not recollect having once, during that time, conversed

for ten minutes with any person whatever, except my com-

penions, our masters, or occasional Moravian visitorsi"o

1 Mary Montgomery died on Tobago, October 23, 1790;
John Montgomery died on Barbados, June 27, 1791,

2 Holland and Everett, op. c¢it., IV, p. 101

3 Ibid,I, p. 45
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Part of the system of survelllance practiced at
Fulneck was the rigld vigilance exercised in excluding
poetry, except that of a particular religious class, as
well as other works of fiction, from the institution.
"Notwithstanding all this care", commented Montgomery,
"I frequently found means to borrow books, and read by
stealth. But all mankind are made of the same clay: my
curlosity was Insatlate; and the pains that were taken
to conceal certaln things from us made us all the more
eager to explore them".t

The course of study first prescribed for James was
that preparatory to the Moravian ministry, in keeping with
the request of his parents. The progress in this pursult
being unsatisfactory, the Brethren thought his tempera-
ment and aptitude better sulted for the teaching profes-
sion and they planned his course of study accordingly.
Howsver, as time went on, his very sensitive nature, re-
tiring manner, mysterious abstractlion and poetic aspira-
tions, together with the alleged want of diligence in hils
proper studies continued to perplex his masters exceed=-
ingly.

"At school", as he wrote in retrospect in 1794,

"even when I was driven like a coal ass through Latin and

1l Holland and Everett, op. cit., I, p. 46
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Greek grammars, I was distinguished for nothing but indo-
lence and melancholy, brought upon me by & raging and lin-
gering fever with which I was suddenly seized one fine sum-
mer day, as I lay under a hedge with my companions, listen-
ing to our master whilst he read us some animated passages
from Blair's 'Poem on the Grave'."l

This was the natal day of his poetic 1ife. The
"poetic fever" which gripped Montgomery that fine summer
day, and which never left him, was largely responsible for
the neglect of his studies. It so completely captured him
that before he was thirteen years old he had filled a 1it-
tle volume with his own sacred poems, his chief poetical
preceptor belng the old Morevian hymn book, which he imi-
tated as soon as he could write and spell. In addition to
writing poetry geared to the pious strains that rose from
the altar at Fulneck, Montgomery, before he was fifteen,
wrote many miscellaneous pleces under the inspiration he
received from reading poems which he managed to acquire,
although they were not on the approved reading list of the
institution. Long nights of wakefulness ensued because of
his musing. Admonitions from the Brethren did not cause
him to amend his ways, so it was decided to place him as

an apprentlce to a Moravian shopkeeper residing in the

1 Holland and Everett, op. cit., I, p. 39
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nearby village of Mirfield, with the hope that employment
would divert his mind from the mysterlious abstractions
and daydreams of fame and amblition which so obsessed him.
The 1ndolent, Imaginatlive youth was placed behind
the counter of a retall store, with little to do and 1less
inclination to do it. During the year and a half he stayed
in Mirfield, he composed a large part of his poem on "Al-
fred the Grest," and, among other pleces, a metrical ver-
sion of Psalm 113, At this time, he says, he became "music
mad," and "nearly blew hls brains out with a haut-boy". Of
the outcome of this employment, Montgomery writes, '"having
little to do but to amuse myself, I grew more unhappy and
discontented than ever; in an evil hour I determined to
break loose and see the world. I was not bound (by indent-
ures of apprenticeship) to my master, and knew that, if I
left him, the Moravians could not compel me to return to
him, though I was only sixteen years old.l You will smile,
and wonder too, when I inform you thet I was such a fool
as to run away from my master, with the clothes on my back,
a single change of linen, and three and slixpence in my
pocket. I had just got a new suit of clothes; but as I had
only been a short time with my good master, I did not think
my little services had earned them. I therefore left him

1 The poet miscalculated his sage - 1n June, 1789,
he was 17 years and 7 months,
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in my o0ld ones; and thus, at the age of sixteen, set out...
to begin the world} "l

He took his leave one fine Sunday mornlng in June,
1789, while his master was attending divine service at the
Moravian Chepel. Thus bursting his bonds, and exulting in
the first emotions of new-found freedom, he hesded south,
not knowing his course or destination. After walking all
day he spent the first night in Doncaster. Towards even-
ing of the second day he entered a public house in Went-
worth, where, he says, "the shy simplicity of my manners,
and perhaps my forlorn appearance, induced the landlady
to treat me kindly; and she harboured me several days
without diving into my pockets".2

While he was staylng at the little 1inn, a young
man named Joshua Hunt, from Wath, stopped in for a pint of
beer, and seeing Montgomery somewhat dejected, enquired if
he were seeking employment. Hunt told him his father need-
ed an asslistant and asdvised him to go to Wath the next
morning to offer his services. Montgomery did so; and Mr.
Bunt agreed to engage him, provided the consent of his late
master and his Moravian guardians could be obtained. He re-
turned to Wentworth, wrote for the desired consent, and

prepared to leave for Rotherham, where it was agreed he

1 Holland and Everett, of. cit., I, p. 76
2 Tbid, VII, Appendix, p. 287
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would awalt the reply. Before leaving Wentworth for Rother-
ham, he presented a copy of his verses to Farl Fitzwilliam,
whom he met in Wentworth Park. The earl read the verses on
the spot and gave'the young poet a golden guinea., This was
Montgomery's first patronsge and profit from his poetical
effort.

Iﬁstead of replying by post, as was expected, Mont-
gomery's master wentito Rotherham to meet him, After a
most affectionate scene of greeting in the inn-yard, his
master, Mr., Lockwood, told him that the Moravian Brethren
had unanimously agreed to write any recommendation he migﬁt
require; if he obstinately persisted in his resolution to
leave them. He further stated theylhad instructed him to
make any offers that might persuade him to come back. James
was tempted to return, since he had not fared so well "in
the world" thus far, but he resolutely resisted the entreat-
lies and persuasions. When Mr., Lockwood left him the next
day he gave him an excellent written recommendation, supplied
him with money, gave him the clothes he had left, and went
to his future employer to recommend him verbally.

James Montgomery was at last legally free. Although
only seventeen years of age, he was grave, serious and si-
lent. His new employer, Mr. Hunt, received him into the
family affectionately and James proved to be most 1lndustri-

ous as a clerk in the general store. Rarely associating
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with any of the villagers, he devoted his lelsure time to
readling and the composition of poetry. After about a year
in Wath, Montgomery sent a volume of his poetry, accompar
nied by a letter from a nearby bookseller, to Mr. Harrison,
a London publisher and bookseller. With regret, he bade
farewell to the Hunt famlly and, within & few days, fol-
lowed his manuscripts to London to seek his fame and fort-
une,

The London publisher gave Montgomery & position in
his shop, encouraged him to continue to cultivate his tal-
ents, but declined to print the poetry sent to him. It
was suggested that he turn his attention to prose rather
than poetry. This was quite a blow to the pride of the
ambitious youth who felt he had already made considerable
progress as a poet. With great reluctance he followed the
suggestion and tried his hand at prose., His first prose
work was for children and was refused publication by a
publisher named Marshall who suggested the young writer
try prose for men rather than for children. Using Fielding
as a model, Montgomery wrote a novel and took it to a third
publisher named Lane, who, after reading it carefully, com-
mented, "You swear so shockingly, that 1 dare not publish

the work as it is".l

1 Holland and Everett, op. cit., I, p. 113
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"This", said Montgomery, "was like a dagger to my
heart, for I never swore an oath in my life, nor did I,
ti1ll that moment, ever perceive, as I ought to have done,
the impropriety of making fictitious characters swear in
print, as they do in Fielding and Smollett, who had been
my models in that novel; ...."1

However, publisher Lane told him that if he would
re-write the novel he would give him twenty pounds for it.
In his quest for fame amid conditions of poverty, this of-
fer was tempting to montgomery and he resolved to accept
it, but he left London before thils could be realized.2

The "refusal to print" which he had encountered all
during his eight months in London was painful and discour-
aging, but he consoled himself by composing a rhyming dia-
tribe on the lack of patronage for young literary aspirants.
Ee turned his back on London and the frustrated hopes due
to the rebuffs of publishers, and returned to Wath, "a sad-
der and a wiser man". His former employer, Mr. Hunt, warm-
ly welcomed him back and received him into his home again.

With youthful enthusiasm, Montgomery resumed his work in

1l Hollend and Everett, op. cit., I, p. 113

2 Five years later, while Montgomery was a prisoner
in York Castle, he remodeled the novel and offered it to
Lane for forty pounds. He refused to buy it. In later
years the poet often rejoiced in this refusal, for he did
not believe the work worthy of his pen.
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the general store, and in his spare time continued to
write poetry,

While collecting the weekly accounts one day, Mont-
gomery happened to pick up a newspaper called the "Shef-
fileld Register" which contalned an advertisement of inter-
est to him; it read: "Wented, in s Counting-house, in
Sheffield, a CLERK. None need apply but such as have been
used to book-keeping, and can produce undeniable testimo-
nlals of character. Terms and specimens of writing to be
left with the printer."l

Montgomery replied immediately, stating his quali-
ficatlions, and as a sample of his hand-writing he wrote
out the words of the national anthem, "God Save the King."Z
Later he went to Sheffleld for a personal interview with |
¥r. Joseph Gales, the editor and proprietor of the "Shef-
field Reglster," and was engaged on trial. In the first
week of April, 1792, James Montgomery began his work in
Sheffield, lilttle realizing this was to be his home for
the rest of his 1l1ife.

Up to this time most of Montgomery's twenty years

of 1life had been spent in sacred seclusion and rural

1 Holland and Everett, op. cit., I, p. 131

2 Ironically enough, three years later both employ-
er Gales and employee Montgomery were involved in charges
of sedition.
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wanderings; he was qulte unmindful of the world of poli-
tics and of the events which now loomed large on the polt
tical horizon. By practical experlience, which proved oft-
en bitter, he rapidly learned national and world history.
The whole nation was disturbed by the example and influence
of revolutionized France; industrial Sheffleld was agita-
ted by the prevalent prejudices and passions of the day.
"This was a period," said Montgomery later, "when almost
every man, woman and child, in the kingdom were politi-
cians;....."l |

"eesoeThe two parties in Sheffleld, as elsewhere,
arrayed themselves on the contrary extremes; some being
for everything that was o0ld, the rest for everything that
was new, There was no moderation on either side; each
had a 1ittle of the truth, while the main body of it lay
between; yet it was not for this that they were contending
(1ike the Greeks and the Trojans for the body of Patro-
clus), but for those few dissevered limbs which they al-
ready possessed.

"It was at the height of this great argument that
I was led into the thickest of the conflict, though hap-
pily for myself, under no oblligation to take an active
share in it. With all the enthusliasm of youth, --for I

1l Jebez Marrat, James Montgomery, Christian Poet
and Phllanthropist, (London, 1879;, p. 40
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had not then arrived at the years of discretion, -- I en-
tered into the feelings of those who avowed themselves
the friends of freedom, justice and humanity. Those with
whom I was immediately connected were verlly such. .....
Though with every pulse of my heart beatlng 1ln favor of
the popular doctrines, my retired and religious education
had laid restraint upon my conscience, which (I may fear-
lessly say so) long kept me back from personally engaging
in the civil war of words raging in the neighbourhood,
beyond an occasional rhyme, paragraph, or essay 1ln the
newspaper, written rather for the purpose of showing my
literary than my political qualifications. cesll

The hurried trend of events, the resistless entrance
of the Napoleonic element into the politics of Europe,
caused England to suppress the faintest stirrings of 1lib-
eral thought within her borders. The "Sheffield Register"
advocated parliamentary reform and popular rights in plain
and fearless terms; at the same time it presented corre-
spondents of all shades of opinion.

Because of his liberal views, Edltor Gales became
a marked man., When he learned that a government repre-
sentative, accompanied by the local constable, was seeking
him with a warrant for his arrest on a charge of conspir-

acy, he fled and eventually reached America where in time

1 Holland, op. cit., I, pp. 142, 143
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he became a successful magistrate.l Through correspond-
ence, the fugitive edltor took leave of his friends and
readers, Justifying his escape, he wrote in his final
editorial: "Could my imprisonment or even death, serve
the cause which I have espoused -- the cause of peace,
liberty, and justice, -- it would be cowardice to fly
from 1t; but, convinced that ruining my family, and dis-
tressing my friends, by risking either, would only grati-
fy the ignorant and the mallgnant, I shall seek that live-
lihood in another land which I cannot peaceably obtain in
this. To be accused 1s now to be gullty: and however con-
sclous I may be of having neither done, said, or written
any thing that militates against pesace, order, and good

government, yet when I am told that wltnesses are suborned

to swear me gullty of treasonable and seditious practices,
1t becomes prudent to avoid such dark assassins, and to

leave the informers, and thelir employers, the mortifica-

tion of knowlng, that however deep their villany was
planned, 1t had been unsuccessful,"?

The eight-year-old "Sheffield Register" expired
with the printing of thils editoriasl. James Montgomery

had been on the staff of the newspaper sbout two years and

was deemed the most sultable successor. He lacked capital

1 Montgomery promised to follow him in three months.
2 Holland, op. cit,, I, pp. 172, 173
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but soon found a partner with means in a Unltarian preacher
named Benjamin Naylor. The next week, editor Montgomery
printed the paper under the new name of the "Sheffileld
Iris". The first issue of the paper presented the follow-
ing motto: .

"Ours are the plans of fair, delightful Peace,
Unwarped by party rage, to live like brothers."l

"The 'Iris' was planted among the thorns which had
choked the 'Register'".? The new young editor was eyed
with suspicion; he inherited the odium of the former edi-
tor, and the legal attack which missed Gales was soon
launched against Montgomery. One month after he became
editor, a charge of a trite and rather contemptible nature
was made against him, He Qas served a magistrate's war-
rant in which he was charged with printing a seditlous
1libel concerning the war between His Majesty's government
and the French government, entitled, "A Patriotic Song, by
a Clergyman of Belfast",

The truth of the matter was that Montgomery had
neither written the song nor set up the type for it. A
street ballad-monger had asked him to print it but he re-
fused at once, stating that it was out of hils line of work.
However, Montgomery's foreman informed him that the song

had been standing in type in the shop since before Mr.

1 Bolland, op. c¢lt., I, p. 175
e Ibld, p. <242
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Gales left., Montgomery printed some sheets of the song
for the poor fellow more as an act of charity than of bus-
iness, as he charged only eighteen pence for the job, the
charge hardly covered the cost of printing. "If ever in
my life", sald Montgomery,"I’did an act which was neither
good nor bad; or, 1f either, rather good than bad, it was
this,"d
It was impossible for this song to have been, as
was stated in the indictment, a 1libel on the then existing
war, since it was published and originally printed in
1793, before the war began. The verse of the song on which
the prosecutor rested his claim actually referred to the
invasion of France by the Austrian and Prussian armles un-
der the Duke of Brunswick in July, 1792, The offending
verse of the song read:
"Europe'!s fate on the contest's decision depends;
Most important 1ts issue wlll be,
For should France be subdued, Europe's liberty ends,
If she triumph the world will be free,"<
Two months after the pprintling of this song, Mont-
gomery was served the magistrate$' warrant; he appeared
before the Doncaster Sessions, was convlicted and sentenced

to three months imprisonment in the Castle at York, and

was made to pay a fine of twenty pounds.

1 Holland, %E' cit., I, p. 191
2 Ibid, p. 192
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The reactions of Editor Montgomery were presented
to the readers of the "Iris" from his prison at York.
Among other things, Montgomery asserted " - - the verdict
of & jury may pronounce an innocent person 'Guilty'; but
it will be remembered that a verdict cannot make him
'Guilty'. .oe... Though all the world forsake me, this con-
solation can never fall me, that the great Searcher of
Hearts, whose eye watches over every atom of the unlverse,
knows every secret intention of my soul: and when at the
bar of eternal justice this cause shall again be tried, 1
do indulge the humble hope that his approving voice shall
confirm the verdict which I feel his finger has written
upon my conscience. This hope shall bear me through my
present misfortune; this hope shall illuminate the walls
of my prison; shall cheer my silent solitude, and wing
the melancholy hours with comfort....."l
His months of confinement were not unprofitably
spent, in addition to writing an occasional edlitorial for
the YIris", Montgomery's pen was busy writing poetry. On
April 26, 1795, at the completion of the three months!'
imprisonment, he returned to his editor's desk to write
with caution, but without compromise of the truth.

The year 1795 was indeed eventful for the new

1 Holland, op. cit., I, pp. 209, 210



21
editor of the "Iris". A few months after his release
from prison, his financial partner announced his inten-
tion to marry and his desire to withdraw his investment.
This meant a rearrangement of financial procedure, but
Montgomery was able to pay the withdrawing partner in
part, and, within a few years, he managed to pay off the
obligation in fudl, thus becoming the sole owner of the
newspaper,

In August, 17954 four months after his release
from prison, Montgomery was in a "very warm place" ageain.
A riot had taken place in Sheffield and in writing 1t up
Montgomery gave the name of the man who commanded the
volunteers to fire upon the people, asserting that he
rode among the crowd and wounded some women and children
with his sword. The descriptive parasgraph of this event
which Montgomery wrote and printed in his paper brought a
seemingly premeditated blow agalnst Montgomery in the form
of & warrant for his apprehension. One month elapsed be-
tween the printirg of the offending article and the actual
execution of the warrant. It was a restless month for
Montgomery since he had heard an arrest was meditated and
practically inevitable. On the execution of the warrant,
he was held to ball several weeks, before an indictment
could be preferred agalnst him at the Quarter Sessions,

During these weeks of waiting for the trial
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Montgomery spoke his mind. The eventful year was drawing
to a close; the editor took his glad leave of it by
stating his position and his feelings in the last editori-
al of that year: ".....If I have occasionally been de-
ceived into errors, I have never designedly misled the
public. If the enthusiasm of a warm and zealous heart has
sometimes betrayed me into violence of expression, I have
never wilfully concealed or exaggerated truth. I may
have transgressed the doubtful bounds of prudence, but I
have never broke through the barriers of justice. I have
reprobated abuses in Church and State, and while abuses
exist, I trust I shall never want courage to censure them;
but the sanctity of religion has never been violated, the
principles of the constitution have never been villfied in
the 'Iris' ..... If God were as unforgiving as man, the
world would be a den of despair."l

The year closed with the passing of an act for the
safety and preservation of his Majesty's person and gov-
ernment agalinst treasonable and sedltlous practlces and
attempts. In January of 1796, politiclans were embittered
by the operation of this act. Montgomery, who was then

still awaiting trial, was very cautious. Subtly, he mere-

ly printed the act in his paper with a deep mourning border,

1 Holland, op. cit., I, p. 243
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making no comment. Some of his readers charged him with
"unbecoming heat and violence", while others denounced
his "lukewarmness",

The trial of James Montgomery for libel against
military magistrate R. A. Athorpe, Esquire, was held at
Doncaster Sessions on January 21, 1796. The jury brought
in & verdict of guilty, and the following sentence weas
pronounced: "That James kontgomery be imprisoned for the
term of six months in the Castle of York; that he pay a
fine of thirty pounds to the king; and that he give secu-
rity for his good behaviour for two years, himself in a
bond of two hundred pounds, and two sureties 1in fifty
pounds each."1

He was tsken Into custody immedlately, and soon
began his return joufhey to the solitude of the prison at
York. With hls spirit in a state of ferment, his mind
lacerated by the conscliousness of its injuries, and his
body weak, twenty-four year old Montgomery began his second
term of imprisonment. During his sbsence, the newspaper
and printing office was efficlently managed by his good
friend, Mr. J. Pye Smith.

Montgomery had the misfortune of being thrown at
first with one hundred and twenty prisoners confined for

varying degrees of crime. The noise and confusion

1l Holland, op. cit., I, p. 252
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dlsturbed him greatly. Later he was moved to another
bullding where he found a measure of peace and fellow-
ship with Quakers, confined for refusing to pay thelr
tlthes. Under these improved conditions, Montgomery was
able to resume hls writing. He later published his 1lit-
erary labours of this period under the title, "Prison
Amusements."

His health was so impaired by his imprisonment
that when he was released on July 5, 1796, the physician
advised a three weeks' sojourn at Scarborough for recu-
peration. He followed the doctor's prescription, and 1n
a letter to hils friend, Joseph Ashton, we can detect his
relief in being released: "On Tuesday last I was duly
liberated from my long and cruel captivlity, and the same
evening arrived at this delightful place. A greater con-
trast can scarcely be imagined than the narrow clrcum-
ference of a prison and the boundless lmmensity of the
ocean., I am charmed with the romantic besauties of this
place, and my only employment here 1s to admire them --
and to wish to leave them all, to return home as speedily
as possible; thus in no situation of 1ife have I ever met
with unmixed happiness! But shadow relieves the glare of
light; the bitter corrects the sweet; and solicitude

softens the tone of bliss, which might otherwise transport
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a simple lad like me beyond the narrow limits of his
reason. Part -- I may say the greatest part -- of the
pleasure which I experienced on the day of my enlarge-
ment, arose from the solacing idea that you and many
other dear and absent frlends were then -- perhaps at
the very moment of my release -- congratulating me in
spirit, and welcoming the captive on his resurrection
from the tomb of despondency."l

Returning to his editorial desk in Sheffield,
Montgomery summarized his reactlions to his ordeals in
an "Iris" editorial: "Though to the last pulse of my
1ife I can never cease to consider both these prosecu-
tions as the most unmerited misfortunes that ever befel
me, I shall always remember with a conscious, and I
trust honest pride, that in the first instance my pun-
ishment and example were deemed necessary for the sup-
port of public justice and the preservatién of the pub-
lic peace: had my death under the same circumstances been
found equally requisite, I would have lost my life, with
as much cheerfulness as I lost my liberty, to serve my
country.

"On reviewlng the singular circumstances of my

late case, I am happy in the reflection, that my

1l Holland. op. clt., I, pp. 269, 270
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sufferings have now offered an ample atonement to appease
the wounded feelings of a gentleman, who thought he had
reason to believe I had injured him by describing the
actions of a nameless character: at the same time, I
must frankly inform him, that he cannot look back with
more triumphant satisfaction on my sufferings then I my-
self do at this moment. He hath cause to congratulate
himself on the verdict of the jury; I am content with
the verdict of the publiec: for whatever may be the opin-
ion of the former, I shall nevef desire the sentiments
of the latter to be any other than what they are."l

The prosecutor responsible for the second period
of imprisonment had a change of heart, for on several
occasions after Montgomery's release he honored him,
sought hils patronage, aﬁd tried to free his own charsascter
of the stigma which the whole affair had caused. Mont-
gomery was firm, but forgiving. Although young in years,
he had learned much about 1life 1n the school of adversity.

Party strife and political polution prevailed in
Sheffield as Montgomery resumed his work as editor. He
was conscientious, uncompromising, but cautious. Announc-
ing his policy of party independence, he said: "....Never,

while 1ife and character are dear to him, shall the hand

1 Holland, op. c¢it., I, p. 273
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that pens these lines belie the heart that prompts them!
In whatever light the conduct of the Editor of the 'Iris!
may be viewed by others, he i1s determined to regulate it
entirely by the dictates of his own consclence. Then, if
while salling between the wind of one party and the waves
of another, the little vessel: in which he and his fortunes
are embarked should be wrecked upon Scylla, or engulfed in
Charybdis, he may smile at destruction, and exclaim, with

triumphant tranquility, 'I was not born, I have not lived,

I shall not die, a Demagogue or a Parasite! "l

Despite the great demands which were mede upon him
as the editor of a newspaper, Montgomery managed to write
mach poetry, which was his first love., He managed to find
time to give unstintedly of his literary talent for the
support of worthwhile religious and humanitarian causes,
He became recognized as the friend of the people. His
nearness to life enabled him to write poetry which itself
pulsated with life. As a champlion of the cause of liberty
and freedom, he interceded in behalf of the slaves, the
chimney sweeps, widows and the destitute.

His literary achievements brought him acclaim as a
poet, author, editor, hymn writer, and literary critic,.

However, in 1807, a cold blast from the north temporarily

1l Holland, op. cit., I, p. 304
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wllted sensitive Montgomery as he humbly basked in the
literary sunshine. A fellow-Scot, the liberal editor of
the "Edinburgh Review", Jeffrey, unmercifully assailed
Montgomery by tearing to pleces his poem entitled, "The
Wanderer of Switzerland". In part, this vicious criti-
cism read: "We took compassion upon Mr. Montgomery on his
first appearance, conceiving him to be some slender youth
of seventeen, intoxicated with weak tea and the pralse of
sentimental ensigns, and other provincisasl literatl, and
tempted, in that situation, to commit a feeble outrage
on the public, of which the recollection would be a suf-
ficlient punishment, A third edition, however, 1s too
alarming to be passed over 1in sllence; and though we are
perfectly persuaded that in less than three years nobody
will know the name of the 'Wanderer of Switzerland', or
any other poems 1in this collection,1 still we think our-
selves called on to interfere to prevent, as far as in us
lies, the mischief that may arise from the intermediate
prevalence of so distressing an epldemic.

".... Mr. Montgomery has the merit of smooth versi-

fication, blameless morality, and a sort of sickly

1l Jeffrey was wrong iIn hils prediction. Twenty
years later, this collection was in its ninth edition.
Montgomery recelved over 800 pounds from the sale of
12,000 copies. A score of editions were also printed in
America.
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affectation of delicacy and fine feelings, which 1s apt
to impose on the amiable part of the young and the 1llit-
erate. ....The truth of the matter is, however, that the
diligent readers of poetry 1in this country are by no
means instructed. They consist chiefly of young, half-
educated women, sickly tradesmen, and enamoured appren-
tices. .+....The perishable nature of the celebrity which
is derived from this kind of patronage, may be accounted
for as easily, from the character and condition of those
who confer it, The girls grow up into women, and occupy
themselves in suckling their children, or scolding their
servants; the tradesmen take to drinking or to honest
industry; and the lovers, when metamorphosed into hus-
bands, lay aside their poetlical favourites with their
thin shoes and perfumed handkerchiefs,

".,.... Mr. Montgomery is one of the most musical
and melancholy fine gentlemen we have lately descried on
the lower slopes of Parnassus, He 1s very weakly, very
finical, and very affected. His affections, too, are
the most usual, and the most offensive of those that are
commonly met with in the species to which he belongs.
They are affectatlions of extreme tenderness and delicacy,
and of great energy and enthusiasm. Whenever he does
not whine he must rant. The scanty stream of his genius

is never allowed to steal quietly along its channel, but
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18 either poured out in melancholy tears, or thrown up to
heaven in all the frothy magnificence of tiny jets and
artificial commotions."l

Montgomery had experienced adverse criticism before;
his many buffetings mellowed and matured him. Privately,
he confessed to a friend, that this personal onslaught
from the land of his birth wounded and worried him. Among
others, Walter Scott wrote him a complimentary and consol-
ing letter. 0ddly enough, Jeffrey himself, years later,
attended a literary festival and drank to the health of
Montéomery!

As the years passed, there were other evldences
that Scotland recognized him as a worthy son. In 1835
Montgomery was asked to become a candidate for the Pro-
fessorship of Rhetoric in the University of Edinburgh,
but he declined. In behalf of Moravian Missions, he made
a tour through Scotlasnd in 1841, and was honoured 1n many
of the large cities with public breakfasts.

A mark of royal favour was bestowed upon him in
1835, when His Majesty's Government allotted 150 pounds

a year as a pension, "with a view to the encouragement of

science and literature." Others receiving this signal

1 Holland, op. cit., II, pp. 132-135. (Edinburgh
Review, No. XVIII, January, 1807.)
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honour with Montgomery were, Professor Alrey, of Cambridge,
Mrs. Somerville, Sharon Turner, and Robert Southey.

For more than forty years the poet lived with the
Misses Gales in the Hartshead, a dingy and narrow thor-
oughfare in downtown Sheffield. But as long as he pub-
lished a newspaper, and they kept a book shop, business
conslderations forbade all thought of abandoning this
central location. However, in 1835, circumstances had
changed. Montgomery's retirement in 1825,and the ensuing
removal of the newspaper office, had made the greater part
of the premises vacant; one of the Misses Gales had died
and another was entering upon the last stage of senility.
The youngest sister and Montgomery decided to break up the
establishment and move to a house at "The Mount", a newly
erected buillding comprising elght dwellings, located a
mile and a half from the center of town. The move was
made towards the close of 1835 and here James Montgomery
spent the rest of hils days.

From the time of his retirement from business in
1825, to the day of his death, Montgomery was fully occu-
pied with his literary pursulits, and with his work as a
Christian lay-worker and philanthropist. 1In 1849, he
became seriously 111, and while listening to some of hils

own hymns, he commented: "As all my hymns embody some
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portion of the history of the joys and sorrows, the hopes
and fears, of thls poor heart, so I cannot doubt but they
will be found an accurate vehlcle of expression for the
experience of many of my fellow-creatures who may be sim-
llarly exercised during the pilgrimage of the Christilan
life."l

Not only his hymns were biographical. A poem of
fifteen stanzas, entitled "Hannah"< seems to give a clue
to his life-long bachelorhood.,. Four verses of thls poem
tell the story; they run the full gamut of feeling, from
elation to dejection:

"At fond sixteen my roving heart

Was plerced by Love's delightful dart;

Keen transport throbb'd through every veiln,
--1 never felt so sweet a pain!
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'Twas on the merry morn of May

To Hannah's cot I took my way,

My eager hopes were on the wing,

Like swallows sporting in the Spring.

I saw the village steeple rise --

My soul sprang, sparkling, in my eyes;
The rural bells rang sweet and clear --
My fond heart listened in mine ear."

I reached the hamlet: =--all was gay;

I love a rustic holiday;

I met a wedding -- stepp'd aside;

i1t pass'd -- my Hannah was the bride."d

-

1 Holland, op. cit., VII, p. 114

2 Published later in the 'Iris' under the revealing
‘title: "Sacred to the Memory of Her who 1s dead to me",

3 W. Odom, Two Sheffield Poets: James Montgomery
and Ebenezer Elliott. (Sheffield: Leng,1929), p. 13.
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Perhaps there is an echo of this romantic eplsode
in another of Montgomery's poems:
"Did woman's charms the youth beguile,
And did the fair one failthless prove?
Hath she betray'd thee with a smile,
And sold thy love?"l
These poetic portions are all that 1s known of
"the affair of the heart" of the poet. Late in life he
alluded to his celibacy in a somewhat mysterious manner,
"The secret is within myself, and it is on the way to the
grave from which no secret will be betrayed till the day
of Judgment."2
On the evening of Saturday, April 29, 1854, Mont-
gomery began famlly worsﬁip. After opening the Bible he
handed it to Miss Gales, his faithful friend and house-
keeper,® saying, "Sarsh, you must read". The tremor in
his voice as he later led in prayer, plus hls failure
to read, aroused concern. However, he smoked his pipe as
usual before he retired, and nothing more was heard of
him during the night. At eight o'clock the next morning,
one of the servants knocked at hils door; recelving no
answer, she entered, and found the aged poet lylng on the

floor, He had suffered some sort of an attack eand had

been on the floor for several hours. He was carried to

1 W, odom, op. cit., p. 14, ("The Grave")
2 Ibld
3 Sister to Joseph Gales, the fugitive "Sheffield

Register" editor.
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his bed and soon recovered consciousness. He rallied
remarkably, even to the extent of cheerfully conversing
and eating a little dinner., However, about mid-after-
noon, Sunday, April 30, 1854, he peacefully passed away
in his sleep. The great bell of the parish church broke
the Sabbath silence for one hour, solemnly tolling 1its
mournful message.,

A great demonstration of esteem and affection en-
sued. The forges and workshops of smoky Sheffleld were
deserted for his public funeral. Thousands of mourners
swelled the funeral train which took an hour to pass
any given point. The common man had lost an uncommon
friend.

James Montgomery was distinctly and rather unique-
ly British. Each of the three countries of the Unlted
Kingdom had its relation to the poet's life: Scotland
was the land of his birth, and four years of his infancy;
Ireland was the country of his parents, and can clsim
two years of his boyhood; England was the land of his
adoption, for he spent the long term of seventy-seven
years there. Succinctly, and with a touch of humour,
Montgomery sald he was a Scot by birth; that he should
have been an Irishmen because his parents were such; and
that he passed for an Englishmen because he was caught

young.
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Over his grave 1n the General Cemetery of Sheffield
there stands an imposing memorial, a life-sized bronze
statue, mounted on a large block of granite bearing the
followling inscription:

"JAMES MONTGOMERY, born at Irvine,
Scotland, Nov., 4th, 1771; dled at the Mount,
Shefflield (after a residence in the town of
62 years), April 30th, 1854, in the 84th
year of his age. The teachers, scholsars,
and friends of Sunday Schools in Sheffield,
asslsted by public subscription, have erects&d
this monument in memory of thelr revered
townsman, MDCCCLX., Here lies interred, beloved
by all who knew him, the Christian poet,
patriot, and philanthropist. Wherever poetry
1s read, or Christisn hymns are sung, in the
English language, 'He being dead, yet speaketh!,
by the genius, plety, and taste embodied in
his writings."



CHAPTER TWO

THE DEVELOPMENT OF MONTGOMERY'S
RELIGIOUS LIFE AND THOUGHT

"Religion itself, at length, was brought
before the court of inquisition in my own heart..."

James Montgomery

For many years the Morsvians have used as a motto
the famous words of Rupertus Meldenius: "In necessariis
unitas; 1in non-necessariis libertas; in utrisque caritas”
-~ in essentials unity; in non-essentlaels liberty; in
both, charity. In essentials they could allow no compro-
mise; in non-essentials they gladly agreed to differ.
Moravian history reveals that for these essentials they
often shed their blood; but non-essentials they descrlbed
as merely "useful" or "gccidental’. ! Montgomery learned
the essentials early.

In the Minutes of the Moravian congregation 1n Ayr,
the record of the baptism of James Montgomery on November
14, 1771, is thus recorded: "At night we baptized Br.
Montgomery's son unto the death of Christ under the sweet
wind of grece in the name of the Father, Son and Holy

Ghost, there beilng many present".2

1 J. E. Button, A History of the NMoravian Church,
(London: Moravian Publication Office, 1909) pp. 482, 483
2 Couper, op. cit., p. 61
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Strong Christian influences, of the Moravian vari-
ety, greatly affected young James. An early evidence of
faith may be found in his account of the voyage from
Scotland to England, én route to school at Fulneck, when
he was six years old. "We had a terrible storm. 1 was,
as might be expected, much afraid at first; but my father
told me to trust in the Lord Jesus, who saved the apostles
on the water. I did so, and felt composed. There was one
circumstance of which I was not aware at the time, but
which afterwards interested me when my father named 1it.
Such was the danger to which we were exposed, that the
ceptain himself was violently agitated, and pointing to
me, who sat composed and resigned, he said, 'I would give
s thousand pounds for the faith of that child:'"l

The type of religious thought, feeling and wor-
ship which pervaded the Fulneck settlement was not Eng-
1ish, but Continental; its Protestantism seems to have
borne the ILutheran rather than the Puritan stamp. The
discipline was strict and the life somewhat monastic. The
settlement comprised a chapel, grave-ground, schools,
dwellings for married members, and houses for the "Single
Brethren" and "Single Sisters" -- Bruder-Haus, Schwester-

Haus, and Prediger-Haus. At Fulneck, Montgomery said,

1 Holland, op. cit., I, p. 25
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"whatever we did was done for the sake and in the name of
Jesus Christ, ... whom we were taught to regard in the
amiable and endearing light of a friend and brother, "l

The "other-worldliness" of the settlement caused
some talk among the villagers nearby, the "inmates" were
regarded as a curiosity and Montgomery said it was common
to be ridiculed while they were out on walks with thelr
masters, The riots of Lord George Gordon in London in
1780 caused great concern and alarm among the teachers
and fanatic rabble, believing the Moravians to be papists,
or paplishly inclined, might cause a mob visitation. It
had happened before. On one occasion, years before, a
mob came out from Leeds threatenling to burn Fulneck to
the ground. At another time a nelghbouring landlord sent
his men to destroy all the linen hung out to dry.2 The
threatened invasion in 1780 did not come to pass, but many
methods of escape and concealment were discussed and plan-
ned. These sneers and threats of the past and present
were real to the young students, particularly to Mont-
gomery who was sensitive by nature.

In this sacred, secluded setting, the Moravlan

"egsentials" were inculcated into the youthful mind of

1l Holland, op. cit., I, p. 45
2 Hutton, op. cit., p. 315
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James., What these included we can learn ffom a statement
of doctrine issued at a General Synod held in 1775: "The
chief doctrine, to which the Church of the Brethren ad-
heres, and which we must preserve as an invaluable treas-
ure committed unto us is this: that by the sacrifice for
sin made by Jesus Christ, and by that alone, grace and
deliverance from sin are to be obtained for all mankind.
We willl therefore, without lessening the importance of
any other article of the Christian faith, stedfastly maln-
tain the following five points:

1. The doctrine of the universal depravity of man;
that there is no health in man, and that since the Fall,
he has no power whatever left to help himself.

2. The doctrine of the divinity of Christ; that
God, the Creator of all things, was manifest in the flesh,
and reconciled us to Himself; that He 1s before all things,
and that by Him all things consist.

3. The doctrine of the atonement and satisfaction
made for us by Jesus Christ; that He wad delivered for
our offences, and raised again for our justificatlon; and
that, by His merits alone, we receive freely the forgive-
ness of sin, and sanctification in soul and body.

4, The doctrine of the Holy Spirit, and the opera-
tions of His grace; that it is He who worketh in us con-

viction of sin, faith in Jesus, and pureness 1in heart.
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5. The doctrine of the frults of faith; that faith
must evidence itself by willing obedience to the command-
ments of God, from love and gratitude to Him."l

These doctrines, however, were not defined further
in dogmatic language and none of them were imposed upon
the Brethren in the form of a creed. They have always
boasted of the fact that they have had no creed apart
from Holy Scripture, and that they have declined to bind
the consciences of their ministers by any men-made doc-
trinal statement. A document was drawn up in the year
1771 known as the "Brotherly Agreement", which further
reveals the nature of the Moravian Church at the time
when Montgomery was learning the rudiments of the faith.
All full members of the church had to sign this document
in which they made some rather drastic and far-reaching
pledges. They swore fidelity to the Augsburg Confessilon,
since the FElders believed it simply and succinctly stated
scriptural truth.2 They promlised to do all in thelr
power to help the Anglican Church, and to encourage her
members to be loyal to her. They declared that they would

never proselytize from any other denomination. They

1 Anonymous, Moravian. Schools and Customs, ( London:
Swan Sonnenschein, 1889) pp. 50-52

2 Many would consider this compulsory act the
equivalent of presenting an offlclal creed.
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promlised that no merriage should take place wlithout the
consent of the Elders; that all children must be educated
in one of the Brethren's schools; that they would help to
support the widows, old people and orphans; that no mem-
ber should set up in business without the consent of the
Elders; that they would never read any books of a harmful
nature.

These rules, and innumerable others contained in
the document, were read once a year in each congregation,
and every member was given a copy. Members who broke the
"pAgreement" were liable to be expelled. The document was
not very popular 1n England because it was German In orl-
gin and expressed German 1deals of religious life. "As
the Brethren in Germany founded soclieties without turning
them into settlements, so the Brethren in England conduct-
ed preaching-places without turning them into congregatiens
and without asking thelr hearers to become members of the
Moravian Church; and & strict rule was laid down that only
such hearers as had a 'distinct call to the Brethren's
Church' should be alloweé to join it. The distinct call
came through the lot.1 At nearly all the societies and

preaching- places, therefore, the bulk of the members were

1 Montgomery's brother, Ignatius, successfully
selected his wife by lot. This Moravian practice of
using the lot to determine God's will later affected
James, (See page 69)
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flatly refused admission to the Moravian Church; they re-
mained, for the most part, members of the Church of Eng-
land; and once a quarter, with a Moravian minister at
their head, they marched in procession to the Communion
in the parish church. For unselfishness this policy
was unmatched; but it nearly ruilned the Moravian Church
in England,"l

During his ten years at Fulneck, from the age of
six to sixteen, James frequently chafed under the rigid
rules, He was proud of the heritage and history of the
faith into which he was born, baptized and brought up;
he loved the Moravian people but loathed the discipiline
and restraint imposed upon him. All of his fellow-stu-
dents were Moravians and many of them were destined for
the Cloth. His missionary parents were determined to
have him follow this pattern of preparation at Fulneck,
but individualistic James would not conform.© The monot-
ony of his life, the well-nigh cloistered seclusion of
the scholars, and the system which inculcated the doc-:i
trines of the Brethren, nurtured that sombre and melan-
choly bilas which 1s often inherent in the poetical tem-

perament.

1l Hutton, op. cit., p. 444

2 This declision to counteract the parental pattern
for his life,he later deemed the greatest sin of his life,
a sin sgalnst God and his parents,
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Montgomery tells us that three sentences in the
Litany affixed to the Hymn Book meant much to him at this
period, and perhaps even more later: "Keep us, our dear
Lord and God-~-from untimely projects--from all loss of

vl pe.

our glory in Thee--from unhappily becoming great.
cause of hls awakened poetical talent, he had come secret-
ly to crave fame and greatness. He longed for the outside
world, the world of reality, the world of everyday men.
When he was "politely expelled" for indolence, and placed
as an apprentice in a shop, he realized his long-standing
ambltion to be among men. In view of his lmmaturity and
inexperience, according to the standards of the world,
James, who was then sixteen, began to compute his age by
the number of years he had actually been "in the world".
The pre-digested doctrine, which was given to him
et Fulneck, was not yet a part of his personal spiritual
dlet; 1t remained as knowledge of the head, unassimilated,
unrelated to actual life., The deposit of Moravian doc-
trine can be estimated 1n & prayer which he wrote when he
was seventeen years old at the request and for the use of
his mistress, Mrs. Hunt, who was suffering from some severe
affliction., Since the prayer contains more instruction
than petition, there 1s reason to believe Montgomery

thought she needed a good review of the great doctrines

1l Holland, op. cit., I, p. 65
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of the Christian faith:

"0! Father of Eternity, Lord of Heaven and Earth,
most humbly we desire to offer up our poor but best ac-
knowledgements for the numberless instances of thy mer-
cies and favours conferred upon us, thine unworthy creat-
ures. Above all, we adore thy undeserved love, 1in giving
up thy only Son out of thy bosom to be a sscrifice for us,
when we were allens to God and rebels against our Crestor.
We lay wallowing in our own blood, chained to the world
by our lusts, and slaves of the devil by our choice; there
was nonse to pity, none to save us; we could not pity, much
less save ourselves; but thou: didst behold us with an eye
of favour and bowels yearning with compassion; thou in
tender mercy, in the fulness of time, didst send thy well-
beloved Son to become our Redeemer and afterwards our Medi-
ator before thy throne. We thank thee for his hard uncom-
fortable birth in a stable among the beasts: he came to his
own, but his own received him not., ©Oh, let this teach us
true humility, and his subjection to his parents be a les-
son of obedience to us unto ours, and all who by thine ap-
pointment are placed over us., His meritorious life, his
watching and fasting, his praying and preaching, every
action, every thought, every word of our Saviour, prove a
blessing to us his disciples; and, oh, may we be worthy of
the glorious example of so great and good a master! For
us he agonized in the garden of Gethsemane, where, like a
worm, and no man, he lay weeping, groaning, praying, if it
were possible the bitter cup might pass away. But the de-
cree was fixed, and he must drink it to the very dregs.
For us his blessed head was crowned with piercing thorns,
his sacred back was ploughed with scourges; for us he was
splt upon, buffetted, abused, and blasphemed. As a lamb
he was led to the slaughter, and as a sheep dumb before
his shearers, so opened not he his mouth: one breath might
have consumed his tormentors from the face of the earth;
but man, lost man, must have perished everlastingly. Not
so -- Justice and Mercy kissed each other, the flaming
sword of Justice was quenched in the heart and blood of
our Redeemer, and Mercy opened the gates of Paradise to us,
his redeemed. O God of infinite compassion, how shall we
express our gratitude for his cruel sufferings on kount
Calvary, where he was offered up for us upon the accursed
cross, and sald, at length, 'It is finished', and bowed
his head, and yiélded up the ghost! His glorious resur-
rection, his ascension into heaven, and the gift of the
Holy Ghost, completed the glorious work of salvation.

May he see the travail of his soul, and be satisfied! May
none of those whom thou, O Father, hast given him be lost!
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And grant, O grant, that each of us may add to that happy
number, and eternity 1tself shall be too short to sing
thy praises. This we beg for the sake of our Redesemer,
Jesus Christ, to whom," etc.l
In this prayer the Moravian theme, the love of a

suffering Saviour, 1s prominent: "Hard uncomfortable

birth in a steble among the beasts", "like a worm, "weep-

ing, groaning", "hlis sacred back was ploughed with

scourges". The doctrine of the total depravity of man,

one of the Moravian"essentlals", is strongly supported

also: "aliens to God and rebels agalnst our Creator",

"we lay wallowing in our own blood, chained to the world

by our lusts, and slaves of the devil by our cholce",

"there was none to pity, none to save us", "we could not

pity, much less save ourselves",?

The doctrines which he penned in this prayer were
not yet his own; it took years for the faith of Fulneck
to come to fruition. After leaving the Fulneck-fold he
fellowshipped and worshipped with Moravians whenever it
was possible., Although he was on his own in the world,
his moral life was above reproach. There being no Mora-
vian church in Sheffield, Montgomery attended various
churches. Frequently, during his early years in Sheffleld,

he did not attend any church. His most intimate friends

1l Holland, op. cit., I, p. 85

2 The Rev. A. J. Lewis, present headmaster of Ful-
neck, told the writer that the Moravian doctrine of Mont-
gomery's day was derived from'a blood religion; a blood
and wounds theology".
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were Unitarians and he became interested in, and in time,
frustrated by their beliefs. For many years the chilef
characterlstic of his experience was not assurance, but
a combination of spiritual longings and spiritual unrest,
"Religion itself", sald Montgomery, "at length, was
brought before the court of inquisition in my own heart:

I studied, I reasoned, I doubted, I almost disbelieved
what I had hitherto adhered to on the credit of my tutors;
simplicity once lost can never be regained."l

Psychological 1ldiosyncrasies often account for
varying degrees of bellef or unbelief. Some people will
cling tenaclously to authority and tradition rather than
undergo the disturbing sense of partial uncertainty 1m-
plied in a process of personal inquiry. Others naturally
tend to see nothing settled, and some in thils category
seem to have a genius for negation. There 1is a happy
medium. Montgomery fluctuated between these two extremes,
although during his period of "apostasy", as he called it,
he was often found in the latter class.

In order to understand his moods and melancholy,
doubt and despair, as revealed in his personal letters,
one must keep in mind his background and environment, his

physical and psychologlical make-up; one must remember the

1 Holland, op. cit., I, pp. 46, 47
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adverse circumstances through which, although yet a young
man, he had passed. Physically, he was frall; psycholog-
ically, he was introvertive. His early estrangement from
his home and family at the age of six for the purpose of
institutionalized, rigid, religlous rearing and education;
the departure of his pious but poor parents for the mis-
sion field, and their deaths within eight months of each
other; his fallure to conform to the educational and voca-
tional pattern established by his parents; his buffetings
in the world after leaving the Fulneck fold; the frustra-
tion of hls poetical aspirations and ambitions; his two
imprisonments within eighteen months, one for three months,
the other for six months; his business responsibilities
and worries, ...these were all factors which greatly af-
fected his outlook on 1life, and were material for his
musing and medltation.

From the Castle of York, where he was serving his
second period of imprisonment, Montgomery wrote the fol-
lowing letter to Joseph Ashton: ".....S0 close do my in-
firmities cling to me, and so ingenious am I in the art
of tormenting myself, that I am seldom cheerful. ...I

trust that no man can be more resigned than I feel myself

to suffering; but yet there 1s a native melancholy inter-

woven in my disposition. I have from my earliest years



48
encouraged its growth, because in certaln moments I loved
to feast on the delicious poison...."1

A similar complaint is uttered in a letter which ~
the poet wrote to his brother Ignatius, a Moravian minis-
ter: "... I have suffered too much by indulging a natu-
ral and even habitual melancholy, to encourage you to har-
bour any such gloomy emotions: it unnerves the body and
unmans the soul; quenches all energy of character; sinks
every hope into despondency, and renders the victim of its
fury as burthensome to himself as he 1s useless to soclety.
Shun it, my déar brother -- shun it by all means. Alasl
I cannot practice the advice I am now administering to
you. The difficulties and embarassment; of business often
overwhelm me with care. The disappointments and mortifi-
cations which hunt me through 1ife are continually tor-
turing my mind. Sometimes I have the courage to wrestle
with this dangerous habit, and almost overcome it for a
few days; but it returns to haunt me again. ces "2

Revisiting York in the summer of 1797, for the
purpose of attending a meeting of printers, Montgomery
wrote Ashton his reflections on seeing again the scenes

of his two imprisonments: "....There is a tender melan-

choly pleasure in reviewlng past misfortunes, and tracing

l1Holland, gg. cit., I, p. 257
2 Ibid, p. <91
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the scenes where we have formerly suffered. I feel an
affection for every spot of ground where I have been un-
happy; an attachment even to the dungeon which I entered
wlth horror, and quitted wilth transport; but dear to my
very soul 1s the snug little apartment, which I occupled
during the last five months of my captivity; - the cage
in which I sang of sorrow, till sorrow became famlliar
and delightfull ..."%

During the same year, and to the same correspond-
ent, twenty-six year old Montgomery laid bare his heart
and mind on the subject of faith 1in general, and his own
faith in particular: "....(Faith) is a delicate subject:
I remember you once before - when I was at York - felt
my pulse on this head. I then, if I remember right, con-
fessed, with the confldence which your ingenuous conduct
towards me naturally inspired, that Religion was a theme
of such doubt and perplexity to me, that I found it im-
possible to rest, in any form of faith, my happiness 1n
this world, and my hopes in another., (Here follow five
l1ines which are obliterated in the orliginal letter) I
do not hesitate to say that a most solemn conviction is
impressed upon my heart, that Christianity -- pure, and
humble, and holy, as we find it iIn the discourses of

Jesus and His apostles -- 1s equally worthy of 1ts Dilvine

1 Holland, op. cit., I, p. 294
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Author, and beneficlal to mankind. I believe no human
beling, of any other profession, can ever be half so hap-
Py as a true believer in it -- and why? Because his

falth is certaln; no doubt of the truth of his religion

can posslbly remain on his mind; whereas the most en-
lightened deistical philosopher is at best (half a line
crossed out) a half convert to the opinlon he professes,
He belleves -- not that there 1s a God -- that the soul
of man 1s immortal, but that there may be a God -~ that
the soul of man may be lmmortal: he hopes for, not ex-
pects, a day of retribution: consequently the spur to
his virtues 1is blunt, and the bridle to his vices weaker
than 1f he were assured of the.future reward of the one,
and the punishment of the other. ..."l

His Unitarian correspondent, Joseph Ashton, seemed
little able to help him in his spiritual plight. At this
point the poet was able to see in Christlanity the source
of peace and certalilnty for others, but not yet for him-
self. He continued to wrestle with truth. Imaginary
1il1ls were obstacles to him. Of these he told Ashton:
"Imaglinary they may be called; but in my opinion, imagin-
ary ills are the most real, because of all others the

most inveterate and 1lncurable., A disorder that preys

1l Holland, op. cit., I, p. 312
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upon the body 1s quickly cured, or soon wears it away

into primitive dust: the worm that gnaws the vitals of

the soul, partakes of 1ts essence -- of its immortality!

"There are three springs of everlasting uneasi-
ness perpetually flowing in my bosom -- the cares of
life, ambition of fame, and worst, the most deplorable
of all -- religious horrors. ....Such has been my edu:
cation -~ such, I will venture to say, has been my ex-
perience in the morning of life -- that I can never,
never entlirely reject it, and embrace any system of
morality not grounded upon that revelation., What can I
do? I am tossed to and fro on a sea of doubts and per-
plexities; the further I am carried from that shore
where once I was happily moored, the weaker grow my hopes
of ever reaching another where I may anchor in safety;
at the same time, my hopes of returning to the harbour
I have left are diminished in proportion. This is the
present state of my mindl..."1

Ashton must have told Montgomery that the ilmpor-
tant thing was to be an honest inquirer after truth. The
poet was this, but he felt something more was necessary.

In 1807 he wrote thus to Ashton: "....You say "A person

cannot help belleving what he does believe, so that if

1l Holland, op. cit., I, p. 313
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we do our duty, by inquiring what i1s truth? in a consci-
entlous manner, it can be of little consequence, whether
we believe accurately or not in all the minutise of reli-
gion.!'! My dear friend, there is danger of misapprehend-
ing this doctrine .... We may think that we are seeklng
truth when we are wilfully and perseveringly embracling
error. The Christian rellgion seems to me to require
such a childlike simplicity, such a purity of heart, and
singleness of mind, that when I contemplate it calmly, I
despalr of ever approaching its standard. It is hard to
renounce the world, and all those pleasures which the
world deems not only innocent, but useful and commendable;
and yet, methinks that Christianity requires the sacri-
fice of them. For my own part, I ceannot, at present,
take up my cross and follow the despised and rejected
Man of Sorrows through poverty, reproach, and tribulationj;
and yet -- you will say it is a strange confession -- 1
carry a heavier cross and bear a deeper ignominy in my
own upbraiding conscience: I feel the Christian's suffer-
ings without the Christian's hope of that eternal weight
of glory which shall reward them. My mind is not deeply
laden with crimes; but unbelief -- an unbelief from which
I cennot deliver myself -- hangs heavy on my heart, and

outweighs all those little joys, for which I am unwilling
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to relinquish the world. I am sometimes sunk in such
deplorasble despondency, that I feel all the pangs of a
victim, under the sentence of eternal damnation, without
that salutary conviction of the reality of my danger,
which might compel me to flee from the wrath to come ...
The education I received..... has for ever incapacitated
me from being contented and happy under any other form
of religion than thet which I imbibed with my mother's
milk: at the same time, my restless and imaginative mind
and my wild and ungovernable imagination have long ago
broken loose from the anchor of faith, and have been
driven, the sport of winds and waves, over an ocean of
doubts, round which every coast 1s defended with the
rocks of despair that forbid me to enter the harbour in

vieweo. "L

Montgomery's problem, at this stage of hls religi-
ous development, seems to have been not so much that of
proving Christian truth, but rather reconciling that
truth with the reslity which he knew, and finding a re-
conception of Christianity for which "the very belng of

truth 1s 1ife, as the truth was in Christ".? Like

Kierkegasrd, Montgomery's regress to religion was "a

1 Holland, op. cit., II, pp. 19-21
2 Soren Kierkegaard, Training in Christianity

Anti-Climacus, (1850), p. 201

b
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stern education from innate dread to faith."l 1In his
Journals, Kierkegaard asserts that "there is only one
proof of the truth of Christianity, and that, quite
rightly, is from the emotions, when the dread of sin and
a heavy conscience torture a men into crossing the nar-
row line between despair bordering upon madness sand

Christianity..."2

For Kierkegaard, the crucial cholce
in which the individual and the Christian are born 1s
also the cholice of death -- the death of the pseudo-self
of natural life: "desth comes first, you must first die
to every earthly hope, every merely human rellance, you
must die to your selfishness, or to the world."® The
1ife beyond thst death 1s the life of falith, the reborn
spirit-self and eternal life. "Falth, this glift of the
Holy Spirit, only appears when death has come between, ..
Faith is against understanding, faith 1s on the other side
of death ... when it 1is dark as the dark night ... then
comes the life-giving Spirit and brings faith."4

The darkness of despalr encircled Montgomery; he

could best express his feelings in poetry, so he wrote:

1 Walter Lowrie, Kierkegaard: (Oxford University
Press, 1938), p. 129

2 Alexander Dru, The Journals of Soren Klerkegaard:
(O0xford University Press, 1938), p. 926

3 Lowrie, op. cit., p. 475

4 Ibid, p. 477
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"There is a winter in my soul,
The winter of despair;
O when shall spring its rage controul?
When shall the Snowdrop blossom there?
Cold~ gleams of comfort sometimes dart
A dawn of glory on my heart,
But qulickly pass away:
And glve the promise of a morn
That never turns to dayi"l
The cold blasts of the winter in the poet's soul
are felt in a letter which he wrote to his brother Igna-
tius in 1803: "....my heart aches so often, that it hard-
ly knows any other sensations than those of remorse, appre-
hension and despondency. 1 have almost outlived my hopes
in this wordd -- I mean my worldly hopes. How comes 1it,
brother, that we seldom, perhaps never, seriously turn
our thoughts to eternity till we have-been disgusted with
the vanity, and sickened with the disappointments of time?
Why cannot we embrace both this world and the next at once?
Is the enjoyment of the one incompatible with the other?
Am I to lead a life of self-denlal and suffering, as
cruel -- and, I verlly believe, as unprofitable -- as the
mortifications of a hermit, for the sake or, rather, as
an indispensable condition of sslvation? You cannot mis-
take me here, and 1lmagine that I mean by the enjoyment of
the world an indulgence in criminal excesses, I mean only

those pleasures which men of strictly moral and conscien-

tious minds think innocent, but against which the

1 Holland, op. cit., II, p. 58
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Dissenters and Methodists inveigh with a bitterness and
bigotry that makes me sometimes imagine that religion is,
indeed, a cross on which its professors are condemned to
linger out their lives 1n agonies; but I must not expiate
on this subject, lest I should be betrayed into impiety
of speech on what almost turns my brain to contemplate.
Yet all this I think I could be content to suffer for the
agssurance of that peace with God which they profess to
feel, and to which I am almost an utter stranger. 1 have
no confildence towards him, excert what the world must
have, -- a confidence that he 1s good, and that what he
does 1s right, whether I comprehend it or not; and that if
he shuts me up in everlasting and unspeakable misery, he
will convince me first that 1 have deserved it; and that,
even consistently with his infinite mercy and infinite
power, he could not mitigate my punishment. But why am I
tormenting you with my sorrows? I know what you would
gnswer to all this. I know what way you would point out
to me to escape present and future sufferings! I dare
not tell you that I cannot lay hold of that salvation
which you preach, lest I should be guilty of lying against
the Spirit of God; but indeed , brother, 1 sometlimes fear

I never shall lay hold of it. Farewell."l

1 Holland, op. cit., II, pp. 41, 42
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Unfortunately, the letters which Ignatlus wrote
to James are not extant; without a doubt Ignatius was
instrumental 1n restoring his brother to the faith of the
Fathers, and the "Brethren." But he is not yet restored.
His attendance at the Methodist Chapels, burdened as well
as blessed him, The emotional evangelistic appeals dis-
turbed him. Reflecting on this years later, Montgomery
said: "...the preachers (Methodlist) were very strenuous

in insisting on instantaneous justificatlon and sanctifi-

cation..."l The problem of sanctification for Montgomery
involved the giving up of what he deemed "lnnocent pleas-
ures", and the renunciation of the world. As yet he was
not ready to do this, Falth, he felt, was an urgent mat-
ter, and the horrors of hell and estrangement from God
were ever before him.

In a letter to Daniel Parken in 1806, the poet re-
vealed the prominent part religious horrors played in his
thinking: "....There are some subjects on which my mind
is continually rolling, that forbid me ever to hope for
peace on earth, because I am tempted in gloomy fits to
think that I can never find rest for my soul even in the
consolation of the Gospel, for I can never forget 1lts

threatenings: even on Mount Calvary I hear the thunders

1l Holland, op. cit., III, p. 293
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of Sinai..."l

Parken, a Methodist friend, replied immediately to
Montgomery's letter and affixed the scripture reference,
I Tim. 1:15. ("This i1s a faithful sayling, and worthy of
all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world to
save sinners; of whom I am chief.") The poet deemed
this letter to be providentiasl, and he told his corre-
spondent of the blessing derived from it: "....I was in
very deep despondency when your sudden letter came, --
sudden I call it, for it darted like an arrow from your
heart into mine. It roused, it warmed, it melted me.,

It arrived, and I read it just as I was goling to chapel
on Sunday morning, and it well prepared my mind for re-
ceiving a consoling sermon., In the afternoon I was
obliged to stay at home. I took up a volume of Cennick's
most simple, but truly evangelical, sermons, and opened
to a discourse on the very text which you had sent as the
label of your arrow, and which had sunk into my soul,--
viz., I Tim. 1:15. I read it over most eagerly and earn-
estly, and I was much refreshed and comforted by 1t. I
mention this happy coincidence, because I am sure it will
delight you, that you were made on thls occasion the mes-

senger of good tidings to me. I am sure that i am not

1 Holland, op. cit., II, p. 104
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superstitious, but I am deeply conscious of the omnisci-
ence and omnipresence of God, I can never belisve that
he 1s an 1dle spectator of the thoughts, words, actions,
and accldents of his creatures, 1In what manner he inter-
feres with any or with all of these is beyond my compre-
hension, but that he does sometimes rule them I am com-
pelled to believe; and as we are taught that every good
and perfect gift comes from him, the means through which
it comes must be appointed or influenced by him. I did
theh, and I do now, attribute 1t to his grace, that these
apparent accidents concurred to relie%e me, and encourage
me to hope in his mercy for final deliverance from one of
the sins that most easily besets me -- despair; for it is
a sln to despair when God proclaims himself to be Love, --
despair gives him the lie. You will, notwithstanding this

frank avowal of what many would call fanaticlsm, under-

stand that I am no Calvinist: God make me a Christian!
and let those who would be more,pride themselves in belng
the followers of men} Among all sects who preach Christ

crucified the disciples of Jesus are to be found; they

are confined to none; they are excluded from none, at
least I trust so...."l
Montgomery's personal history seems to confirm

Klerkegaard's definition of a poet. "What 1s a poet?"

1 Holland, op. clt., II, pp. 109, 110
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asks Klerkegaard. "A poet is an unhappy creature whose
heart 1s tortured by deepest suffering, but whose lips
are so formed that when hls sighs and ceries stream out
over them, thelr sound becomes like the sound of beau-
tiful music... And men flock about the poet, saying:
Sing for us soon agaln; that is to say, may new sufferi
ings torture your soul, and may your lips continue to be
formed as before; for the cries would only make us anx-
ious, but the music 1s lively. And the critics come
upon the scene; they say: Quite correct, so it ought to
be by the rules of aesthetics,"d

The products of our poet's pen frequently bespeak
the struggle within his soul. He was little concerned
with the "rules of aesthetics"; his plight was more"ex-
istential"; his quest was more profound, for he was
wrestling and grappling with eternal verilties.

Perhaps his most understanding and sympathetlc
correspondent was his brother Ignatius, to whom he thus
addressed himself in 1807: '"When St. John was in the
spirit on the Lord's day he saw visions of future glory:
I am in the spirit also on the Lord's day, and 1 behold

scenes of past happiness, returning like lovely dreams

1 Soren Kierkegeard,. Phnilosophical Fragments by
Johannes Climacus. Trans. by cavid S. Swenson, (Oxford
University Press, 1936), p. XIII,
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upon meé., I am transported to my native country; I am
turned back to infancy, and in the morning of 1ife the
Sun of Righteousness is rising upon me with healing in
his wings; alas! how long 1is 1t since I saw that sun ex-
cept in memory's melancholy eye! That eye often looks
behlnd to dwell for a moment with exquisite misery and
delight, most ineffably mingled, on the few hours of pure
joy and peace that I have known since I began to bresathe
this air of mortality, that quickly kills every flower
of bliss which springs in the wilderness of a human
heart that was once a paradise, but is now overrun with
thorns and brambles, and chilled and darkened with forests
of cypress and yew!

"You are now in the land of my birth, and near the
spot where I first saw the llght: of how little importance
it 1s to all the world besides, that I was ever born at
all! Yet to me, how awful is the existence into which
I was called without my own consent, and from which I
cannot retire, though I were to give myself up to suffer-
ing for millions of ages to purchase the privilege of
annihilation! Here, then, I am; and what I am finally
here, I must forever be. Is 1t indeed, in my own
power to choose between eternal bliss, and everlasting

burnings? If it be, it is truly time for me to awake and
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look around me, with an earnestness that will make every
other concern of life indifferent to me, to sece how I
shall escape the latter and secure the former, -- for
to the one or to the other I am inevitably predestined.
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