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Tillotson to me. It is to be observed that the flourish was performed on the
billiard table. I read a little Latin. In the evening we took a walk about the
plantation. I neglected to say my prayers. but had good health, good
thoughts, and good humor, thanks be to God. . . .

[December] 31. Some night this month I dreamed that I saw 2 flaming
sword in the sky and called some company to see it but before they could
come it was disappeared and about a week after my wife and I were walking
and we discovered in the clouds a shining cloud exactly in the shape of a dart
and seemed to be over my plantation but it soon disappeared likewise. Both
these appearances seemed to foretell some misfortune to me which after-
wards came to pass in the death of several of my negroes after a very unusual
manner. My wife about two months since dreamed she saw an angel in the
shape of a big woman who told her the time was altered and the seasons were
changed and that several calamities would follow that confusion. God avert

his judgment from this poor country.

[1711]

~ [February] 5. I rose about 8 o,.QOnw and found my cold still worse. I said
my prayers and ate milk and woﬁmﬁoﬁ for breakfast. My wife and I quarreled
about her pulling her brows.2? She threatened she would not go to Williams-

burg if she might not pull them; 1 refused, however, and got the better of .

her, and maintained my authority. . . .

[October] 21. I rose about 6 o’clock and we began to pack up our baggage
in order to return. We drank chocolate with the Governor and about 10 o’-
clock we took leave of the Nottoway town?! and the Indian boys went away
with us that were designed® for the College. The Governor made three pro-
posals to the Tuscaroras:®® that they would join with the English to cut off
those Indians that had killed the people of Carolina, that they should have
40 shillings for every head they brought in of those guilty Indians and be
paid the price of a slave for all they brought in alive, and that they should
send one of the chief men’s sons out of every town to the College.. .
About 4 we dined and I ate some boiled beef. My man’s horse was lame for
which he was let blood. At night I asked a negro girl to kiss me, and when I
went to bed I was very cold because I pulled off my clothes after lying in
them so long. I neglected to say my prayers but had good health, good
thoughts, and good humor, thank God Almighty.

[1712] .

[February] 5. I rose about 8 o’clock, my wife kept me so long in bed where
I rogered her. I read nothing because I put my matters in order. I neglected
to say my prayers but ate boiled milk for breakfast. My wife caused several of

9] e., plucking her eyebrows.
310f the Nottaway Indians in southeast Virginia.
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the people to be whipped for their lazines
. Nippe s. I settled accounts and
BNHHM in oHamM till dinner. I ate some boiled beef. . . . %MHEMMM wﬁmmmwﬂ
some Latin. I said my prayers and had good health, good though
. > t >
humor, thank God Almighty. I rogered my wife mm&% Pughts, and good

[May] 22. I rose about 6 o’clock and read two chapters in Hebrew and
some Greek in Lucian. I said my prayers and ate boiled milk for breakfast. I
Qmﬁnm& my dance. It rained a little this morning. My wife caused Prue® to be
whipped A\._OFDQ% notwithstanding I desired not, which provoked me to have
Anaka whipped likewise who had deserved it much more, on which my wife
flew into such a passion that she hoped she would be revenged of me v\H was
moved very much at this but only thanked her for the present lest I should
say things foolish in my passion. I wrote-more accounts to go to England. M
wife was sorry for what she had said and came to ask my pardon and I mOw. m<w
her in my heart but seemed to resent, that she might be the more moﬁmmg
her m.ozv\. She ate no dinner nor appeared the whole day. I ate some ano:
for dinner. In the afternoon I wrote two more accounts till the evening and
then took a walk in the garden. I said my prayers and was reconciled to m
wife and gave her a flourish in token of it. I had good health, good thou Emv\
but was a little out of humor, for which God forgive me. v o

,\ﬂ\U\ Jonathan Edwards 1703-1758 <=

Jonathan .N&Sai% suffers motoriety today as the stereotype of the searing preacher of
the American Great Awakening. He is pictured as a sulphurous theologian who
B:WE. SEEQQSN New Englanders to tremble at a wrathful God. Edwards’ writings
and his life fascinate poets, historians, and theologians, who find in him a 83@%.
gence of the opposing doctrines of his time: on the one hand the Puritan ideas that
NMMNSQQM MN\%\:NN and %o& ‘:Smgéaiﬁ and on the other hand the new rationalism of
Y ewton who tau, ] {
st gttt M M&M\Mmm.ﬁms could be brought to goodness and could un-
Edwards was born in Connecticut in 1703, the only son in a family of eleven chil-
dren. He was a brilliant and precocious child, educated at home by his minister father
Mz&.nﬁo:.m#i:&& mother. In 1716, when he was thirteen, he entered Yale, and it was
uring ma college years that he underwent the experience of religious mmS@m&Sﬁ After
graduating \3\5 college, he briefly served as minister to a Presbyterian congre, S.Ss mn
New York City, and for three years he worked as a tutor at Yale. &
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In 1727 he was appointed assistant minister to his grandfather, Solomon Stoddard,
the renowned minister of the church at Northampton, Massachusetts. Two years later,
when Stoddard died, Edwards became chief minister to the congregation, a position he
filled for more than twenty years. At Northampion, he stirred his congregation into a
series of intense religious “awakenings,” revivals that achieved a climax during the
- Great Awakening, the eighteenth-century religious wildfire that burned the length of the
Colonies, from New England to Georgia.

Stunned by the violence of the “awakening,” Edwards warned against the excesses of
emotion-torn congregations. He attacked the “beastly brayings” of revival preachers who
stirred their listeners into shrieking mobs. But he also welcomed the Great Awakening
as a way to lift religion out of the cool formalism into which Puritanism had declined.
He sought to teach men and women their utter dependence on God and to arouse their
yearning for an inner sense of God’s spirit. Sermons like his “Sinners in the Hands of
an Angry God” terrorized his listeners with visions of unregenerate men helplessly dan-
gled over the pit of hell by a wrathful God, but Edwards intended not to dismay his lis-
teners; rather he wanted to awaken in them a true sense of their sins and to prepare
them to recetve God’s grace.

Edwards’ preaching brought him renown throughout New England as the “greatest
pillar in this part of Zion’s building.” “Sinners in the Hands of an Angry God” be-
came the most famous (even notorious) sermon in American history. But the Great
Awakening eventually collapsed from ils own excesses and from the exhaustion of its
believers. Doctrinal disputes arose from its ruins. At Northampton, arguments over
church membership and public resentment of Edwards’ indictments of backsliders cre-
ated a furor that led to his dismissal.

In 1751 he left his congregation to become minister in Stockbridge, Massachusetts,
an Indian mission village on the western frontier. There, retired from the controversies
of Northampton (though mew exasperations beset him in Stockbridge), he wrote his
greatest and most complex philosophical works, including Freedom of the Will
(1754), The Doctrine of Original Sin Defended (I 758), and The Nature of
True Virtue (1765). They were strenuous efforts to show the relations between reli-
gious emotions and virtue, and they attempted to resolve the question of the existence of
Jree will in a predestined universe. Publication of his great works brought Edwards
renown. far beyond the limits of New England. In 1758, he became the president of

Princeton, but after less than two months in office, and while he was at the peak of his

powers as a theologian, the “arrows of death” flew “unseen at moon, ” and he died
abruptly from a smallpox inoculation that went bad.

At Edwards’ death; more than a thousand sermons, notebooks (including Images
or Shadows of Divine Things), and fragments of longer works stll remained un-
published. But in his lifetime he had published nine major works and numerous Ser-
mons, written in close-textured, precise prose that qualifies him as the most sensitive
stylist of American Puritanism. He became, aside from Benjamin Franklin, the most
influential of all colonial American writers. ;

Edwards was the country’s greatest theologian, one of the most penetrating minds ever
produced in America. His faith was both mystical and logical. He laught that the world
was moving toward a millennium that would begin in America. He preached the power
of God and the depravity of man, and he argued that God’s grace might be recognized
by the mystical, inward “supernatural sense” that God gave to regenerate believers.

Edwards was a brilliant anachronism who refurbished Calvinism, he thought,
for o new life. But he demanded faith in divine omnipotence and in human limita-
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the Enlightenment and the age of romanticism, the exaltation of man and the worship
of nature became articles of faith. The power of Edwards’ teaching declined. His words
filled the shelves of libraries but no longer the minds of the people he had yearned to
save. For his knowledge of the new science and the new psychology, for his awareness of
a world lighted by Newton and revealed by Locke, Edwards has been called the first
modern American. But as a relic of Puritanism, oppressed by the thunderbolts of God,
he remains America’s last great medieval man.

FURTHER READING: The Works of Jonathan Edwards, ed. J. Smith et al., 23 vols. to
date, 1994; Jonathan Edwards’ Scientific and Philosophical Writing, ed. W. Anderson,
1980; C. Cherry, The Theology of Jonathan Edwards, 1990; G. McDermott, One Holy and
Happy Society, The Public Theology of Jonathan Edwards, 1992; S. Yarbrough and J. Adams,
Delightful Conviction, Jonathon Edwards and the Rhetoric of Conversion, 1993; S. Daniel,
The Philosophy of Jonathan Edwards, 1994; A Jonathan Edwards Reader, ed. J. Smith and H.
Stout, 1995; J. Conforti, Jonathan Edwards, Religious Tradition, and American Culture,
1996; L. Chai, Jonathan Edwards and the Limits of Enlightenment Philosophy, 1998; G. Mc-
Dermott, Jonathan Edwards Confronts the Gods, 2000; S. Nichols, Jonathan Edwards, A
Guided Tour of His Life and Thought, 2001; R. Brown, Jonathan Edwards and the Bible,
2002; G. Marsden, Jonathan Edwards, A Life, 2003.

TEXT: Images or Shadows of Divine Things, ed. P. Miller, 1948. Other texts are from
The Works of President Edwards, ed. S. Dwight, 10 vols., 1829-1830. Spelling, punctua-
tion, and usage have been changed to conform more nearly to modern practice.

SARAH PIERREPONT?

They say there is a young lady [in New Haven] who is loved of that Great Be-
ing, who made and rules the world; and that there are certain seasons in
which this Great Being, in some way or other invisible, comes to her and fills
her mind with exceeding sweet delight; and that she hardly cares for any-
thing, except to meditate on Him; that she expects after a while to be re-
ceived up where He is, to be raised up out of the world and caught up into
heaven, being assured that He loves her too well to let her remain at a dis-
tance from Him always. There she is to dwell with Him, and to be ravished
with His love and delight forever. Therefore, if you present all the world be-
fore her, with the richest of its treasures, she disregards it, and cares not for
it, and is unmindful of any pain or affliction. She has a strange sweetness in
her mind and singular purity in her affections; is most just and conscientious
in all her conduct; and you could not persuade her to do anything wrong or
sinful, if you would give her all the world, lest she should offend this Great .
Being. She is of a wonderful sweetness, calmness, and universal benevolence
of mind, especially after this Great God has manifested Himself to her mind.
She will sometimes go about from place to place, singing sweetly; and seems
to be always full of joy and pleasure; and no one knows for what. She loves to
be alone, walking in the fields and groves, and seems to have someone invisi-
ble always conversing with her.
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'Edwards’ future wife. At the time he wrote this brief tribute, Edwards was twenty and Sarah



