
 
Essay 2: How to Write a Summay 

 
Assignment: You must write a Summary over the story provided using the format below. 
 
Summary 
Paragraph 1  
● What is the name of the article? Who is the author?  
● Give his/her name and 2-3 details about him/her.  
● Give a SHORT summary of the article. 
  
Evaluation 
Paragraph 2  
● What was the article about? 
● What was the key point of the article?  
● What was the author trying to say when writing this article?  
 
Reaction 
Paragraph 3  
● How did you feel about this article?  
● Did you like it or hate? GIVE REASONS WHY! If you thought it wasn’t good, what could 
be done to improve it?  
● What is your opinion of the article’s message? 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



ENGLISH: SHORT STORIES 

EARLY AMERICAN LITERATURE 1600–1800 

JONATHAN EDWARDS (1703–1758) 

Described by Encyclopaedia Britannica as the most astute scholar that America has produced, 
Jonathan Edwards (1703–1758) shines on a hill of the landscape of American literature as the last 
of the great Puritan thinkers. 

The Author 

Born to a minister in East Windsor, Connecticut, 
Edwards was surrounded from birth by the religious 
thought life of New England. He was the only boy 
among eleven children. His maternal grandfather was 
Solomon Stoddard, an influential preacher whom 
many called the "Pope of Connecticut Valley." Up until 
the age of thirteen, Edwards was educated at home 
by his father and mother. From an early age, he 
showed the ability to communicate complicated 
subjects in an understandable manner. A curious and 
studious child, Edwards enlisted friends and sisters to 
gather information about a strange type of spider that 
lived near their home. Once the data had been 
satisfactorily compiled, Edwards wrote an account of 
his findings. The essay is entitled "Of Insects." 
Because of its mature language and detailed 
observations, critics have doubted that it 
is the production of an eleven-year-old 
mind. 

In 1716, Edwards was admitted to Yale 
College at the age of thirteen. Four years 
later, he graduated with an advanced 
degree in theology. Edwards served as 
pastor in a church in New York City for a 
short time, returning to Yale to work as a 
tutor. In 1727, he married Sarah 
Pierrepont, whom he had long admired. 
A tireless student, Edwards rose at four 

in the morning and studied for thirteen to fifteen hours a day. Seemingly tireless in his 
pursuits, he vowed "never to lose one moment of time, but to improve it in the 
profitable way." 

Not long after his marriage, Edwards was given the position for which his entire life 
had been a preparation. Solomon Stoddard died in 1729 and, without debate, his 
grandson, Edwards, was handed his pulpit. His preaching, evidently, was unlike that of 
his grandfather. Influenced by the English philosopher John Locke, Edwards preached 
about a Puritan religion that bore not only intellectual but also spiritual fruits. New 
England had become complacent with its faith. Rationalism and other competing faiths 
began to crowd out the "old" Puritan beliefs. As had happened in many other religious 
communities before it, the fire of Puritanism had died with its founders. But the fire that 
Edwards tried to light again was not mere enthusiasm; it was an acute awareness of one's 
sinfulness that could bring only dread to those who disbelieved but peace and joy to those who 

 



would trust in Christ's saving work. Edwards, along with ministers such as George Whitefield, 
traveled along the East coast preaching the biblical doctrine of salvation that fueled the 
Reformation: man is saved by grace alone but not a faith that is alone. The revival that this 
preaching caused was termed the "Great Awakening." It lasted for fifteen years. Thousands of 
people, including the religious skeptic Ben Franklin, came to hear these men preach. 

God's sovereignty in both salvation and the world in general was an integral aspect of Edwards's 
beliefs. He admitted that his conversion came after his degree in theology, saying that his salvation 
was sealed when he had a "full and constant sense of the absolute sovereignty of God, and a 
delight in that sovereignty." Edwards' Personal Narrative is an autobiographical account of his 
conversion. The doctrine of electionwould later consume much of Edwards' literary energies. 

After the fires of revival had died down, Edwards turned toward reforming his own church. Desiring 
to reverse the Half-Way Covenant that his own grandfather had employed, Edwards tried to restrict 
church membership to only those who made a profession of faith. His congregation did not like it. 
Edwards, seeing their unwillingness to change, offered to leave, but at first they would not permit it. 
A second vote, however, released him from his position. In a seemingly downward move on the 
ecclesiastical ladder, Edwards became a missionary to the Indians in Stockbridge, Massachusetts. 
But the years on the frontier proved to be a period of great literary accomplishment. In 1754, he 
published Freedom of the Will, a treatise on the roles of God's will and man's will in salvation. And 
in 1758, he published The Great Doctrine of Original Sin Defended. While in Stockbridge, he 
received the invitation to become the president of the College of New Jersey, now known as 
Princeton. Edwards was hesitant to accept the offer, but he did. Three months after his arrival, 
Edwards died of a smallpox inoculation. He was trying to dispel the fear that many of his students 
had for the new science. 

 
Burl bowl  

Sampling the Author's Work: Personal Narrative and "Sinners in the 
Hands of an Angry God" 

From: Personal Narrative 

I had a variety of concerns and exercises about my soul from my childhood; but had two more 
remarkable seasons of awakening, before I met with that change by which I was brought to those 
new dispositions, and that new sense of things, that I have since had. The first time was when I was 
a boy, some years before I went to college, at a time of remarkable awakening in my father's 
congregation. I was then very much affected for many months, and concerned about the things of 
religion, and my soul's salvation; and was abundant in duties. I used to pray five times a day in 
secret and to spend much time in religious talk with other boys; and used to meet with them to pray 
together. I experienced I know not what kind of delight in religion. My mind was much engaged in it, 
and had much self-righteous pleasure; and it was my delight to abound in religious duties. I with 
some of my schoolmates joined together, and built a booth in a swamp, in a very retired spot, for a 
place of prayer. And besides, I had particular secret places of my own in the woods, where I used to 



retire by myself; and was from time to time much affected. My affections seemed to be lively and 
easily moved, and I seemed to be in my element when engaged in religious duties. And I am ready 
to think, many are deceived with such affections, and such a kind of delight as I then had in religion, 
and mistake it for grace. 

But in process of time, my convictions and affections wore off; and I entirely lost all those affections 
and delights and left off secret prayer, at least as to any constant performance of it; and returned 
like a dog to his vomit, and went on in the ways of sin. Indeed I was at times very uneasy, 
especially towards the latter part of my time at college; when it pleased God, to seize me with a 
pleurisy; in which he brought me nigh to the grave, and shook me over the pit of hell. And yet, it was 
not long after my recovery, before I fell again into my old ways of sin. But God would not suffer me 
to go on with any quietness; I had great and violent inward struggles, till, after many conflicts with 
wicked inclinations, repeated resolutions, and bonds that I laid myself under by a kind of vows to 
God, I was brought wholly to break off all former wicked ways, and all ways of known outward sin; 
and to apply myself to seek salvation, and practice many religious duties; but without that kind of 
affection and delight which I had formerly experienced. My concern now wrought more by inward 
struggles and conflicts, and self-reflections. But yet, it seems to me, I sought after a miserable 
manner; which has made me sometimes since to question, whether ever it issued in that which was 
saving; being ready to doubt, whether such miserable seeking ever succeeded. I was indeed 
brought to seek salvation in a manner that I never was before; I felt a spirit to part with all things in 
the world, for an interest in Christ. My concern continued and prevailed, with many exercising 
thoughts and inward struggles; but yet it never seemed to be proper to express that concern by the 
name of terror.  

From my childhood up, my mind had been full of objections against the doctrine of God's 
sovereignty, in choosing whom he would to eternal life, and rejecting whom he pleased; leaving 
them eternally to perish, and be everlastingly tormented in hell. It used to appear like a horrible 
doctrine to me. But I remember the time very well, when I seemed to be convinced, and fully 
satisfied, as to this sovereignty of God, and his justice in thus eternally disposing of men, according 
to his sovereign pleasure. But never could give an account, how, or by what means, I was thus 
convinced, not in the least imagining at the time, nor a long time after, that there was any 
extraordinary influence of God's Spirit in it; but only that now I saw further, and my reason 
apprehended* the justice and reasonableness of it. However, my mind rested in it; and it put an end 
to all those cavils* and objections. And there has been a wonderful alteration in my mind, in respect 
to the doctrine of God's sovereignty, from that day to this; so that I scarce ever have found so much 
as the rising of an objection against it, in the most absolute sense, in God's shewing mercy to whom 
he will shew mercy, and hardening whom he will. God's absolute sovereignty and justice, with 
respect to salvation and damnation, is what my mind seems to rest assured of, as much as of any 
thing that I see with my eyes; at least it is so at times. But I have often, since that first conviction, 
had quite another kind of sense of God's sovereignty than I had then. I have often since had not 
only a conviction, but a delightful conviction. The doctrine has very often appeared exceeding 
pleasant, bright, and sweet. Absolute sovereignty is what I love to ascribe to God. But my first 
conviction was not so.… 

From about that time, I began to have a new kind of apprehensions and ideas of Christ. and the 
work of redemption, and the glorious way of salvation by him. An inward, sweet sense of these 
things, at times, came into my heart; and my soul was led away in pleasant views and 

contemplations of them. And my mind was greatly engaged to spend my time in reading and 
meditating on Christ, on the beauty and Excellency of his person, and the lovely way of salvation by 
free grace in him. I found no books so delightful to me, as those that treated of these subjects.… 

My wickedness, as I am in myself, has long appeared to me perfectly ineffable*, and swallowing up 
all thought and imagination; like an infinite deluge, or mountain over my head. I know not how to 
express better what my sins appear to me to be, than by heaping infinite upon infinite, and 
multiplying infinite by infinite. Very often, for these many years, these expressions are in my mind, 
and in my mouth, "Infinite upon infinite—infinite upon infinite!" When I look into my heart, and take a 



view of my wickedness, it looks like an abyss infinitely deeper than hell. And it appears to me, that 
were it not for free grace, exalted and raised up to the infinite height of all the fullness and glory of 
the great Jehovah, and the arm of his power and grace stretched forth in all the majesty of his 
power, and in all the glory of his sovereignty, I should appear sunk down in my sins below hell itself; 
far beyond the sight of every thing, but the eye of sovereign grace, that can pierce even down to 
such a depth. And yet it seems to me, that my conviction of sin is exceeding small, and faint; it is 
enough to amaze me, that I have no more sense of my sin. I know certainly, that I have very little 
sense of my sinfulness. When I have had turns of weeping and crying for my sins, I thought I knew 
at the time, that my repentance was nothing to my sin. 

I have a much greater sense of my universal, exceeding dependence on God's grace and strength, 
and mere good pleasure, of late, than I used formerly to have; and have experienced more of an 
abhorrence of my own righteousness. The very thought of any joy arising in me, on any 
consideration of my own amiableness, performances, or experiences, or any goodness of heart or 
life, is nauseous and detestable to me. And yet I am greatly afflicted with a proud and self-righteous 
spirit, much more sensibly than I used to be formerly. I see that serpent rising and putting forth its 
head continually, every where, all around me.  

Though it seems to me, that, in some respects, I was a far better Christian, for two or three years 
after my first conversion, than I am now; and lived in a more constant delight and pleasure; yet, of 
late years, I have had a more full and constant sense of the absolute sovereignty of God, and a 
delight in that sovereignty; and have had more of a sense of the glory of Christ, as a Mediator 
revealed in the gospel. On one Saturday night, in particular, I had such a discovery of the 
excellency of the gospel above all other doctrines, that I could not but say to myself, "This is my 
chosen light, my chosen doctrine;" and of Christ, "This is my chosen Prophet." It appeared sweet, 
beyond all expression, to follow Christ, and to be taught, and enlightened, and instructed by him; to 
learn of him, and live to him. Another Saturday night, (January 1739) I had such a sense, how 
sweet and blessed a thing it was to walk in the way of duty; to do that which was right and meet to 
be done, and agreeable to the holy mind of God; and it caused me to break forth into a kind of loud 
weeping, which held me some time, so that I was forced to shut myself up, and fasten the doors. I 
could not but, as it were, cry out, "How happy are they which do that which is right in the sight of 
God! They are blessed indeed, they are the happy ones!" l had, at the same time, a very affecting 
sense, how meet and suitable it was that God should govern the world, and order all things 
according to his own pleasure; and I rejoiced in it, that God reigned, and that his will was done.  

 

Preached at Enfield, Connecticut, during the height of the Great Awakening, this sermon is 
the most famous sermon in American History.  

 



From: "Sinners in the Hands of an Angry God" 

"Their foot shall slide in due time." Deut. 32:35 

In this verse is threatened the vengeance of God on the wicked unbelieving Israelites, who were 
God's visible people, and who lived under the means of grace; but who, notwithstanding all God's 
wonderful works towards them, remained (as ver. 28.) void of counsel, having no understanding in 
them. Under all the cultivations of heaven, they brought forth bitter and poisonous fruit; as in the two 
verses next preceding the text. The expression I have chosen for my text, Their foot shall slide in 
due time, seems to imply the following doings, relating to the punishment and destruction to which 
these wicked Israelites were exposed… 

The observation from the words that I would now insist upon is this. "There is 
nothing that keeps wicked men at any one moment out of hell, but the mere pleasure 
of God." By the mere pleasure of God, I mean his sovereign pleasure, his arbitrary 
will, restrained by no obligation, hindered by no manner of difficulty, any more than if 
nothing else but God's mere will had in the least degree, or in any respect 
whatsoever, any hand in the preservation of wicked men one moment. 

The truth of this observation may appear by the following considerations. 

1. There is no want of power in God to cast wicked men into hell at any moment. Men's hands 
cannot be strong when God rises up.… He is not only able to cast wicked men into hell, but he can 
most easily do it .… What are we,that we should think to stand before him, at whose rebuke the 
earth trembles, and before whom the rocks are thrown down? 

2. They deserve to be cast into hell; so that divine justice never stands in the way, it makes no 

objection against God's using his power at any moment to destroy them. Yea, on the contrary, 
justice calls aloud for an infinite punishment of their sins. Divine justice says of the tree that brings 
forth such grapes of Sodom, "Cut it down, why cumbereth it the ground?" Luke xiii. 7. The sword of 
divine justice is every moment brandished over their heads, and it is nothing but the hand of 
arbitrary mercy, and God's mere will, that holds it back. 

3. They are already under a sentence of condemnation to hell. They do not only justly deserve to be 
cast down thither, but the sentence of the law of God, that eternal and immutable rule of 
righteousness that God has fixed between him and mankind, is gone out against them, and stands 
against them; so that they are bound over already to hell. John iii.18. "He that believeth not is 
condemned already." So that every unconverted man properly belongs to hell; that is his place; 
from thence he is, John viii. 23. "Ye are from beneath." And thither he is bound; it is the place that 
justice, and God's word, and the sentence of his unchangeable law assign to him. 

4. They are now the objects of that very same anger and wrath of God, that is expressed in the 
torments of hell. And the reason why they do not go down to hell at each moment, is not because 
God, in whose power they are, is not then very angry with them; as he is with many miserable 
creatures now tormented in hell, who there feel and bear the fierceness of his wrath. Yea, God is a 
great deal more angry with great numbers that are now on earth: yea, doubtless, with many that are 
now in this congregation, who it may be are at ease, than he is with many of those who are now in 
the flames of hell… 

5. The devil stands ready to fall upon them, and seize them as his own, at what moment God shall 
permit him. They belong to him; he has their souls in his possession, and under his dominion. The 
scripture represents them as his goods, Luke xi. 12…  

 

A Quote to 
Memorize 

There is nothing 
that keeps wicked 
men at any one 
moment out of hell, 
but the mere 
pleasure of God. 



 

6. There are in the souls of wicked men those hellish principles reigning, that would presently kindle 
and flame out into hell fire, if it were not for God's restraints…The souls of the wicked are in 
scripture compared to the troubled sea, Isa. lvii.20. For the present, God 
restrains their wickedness by his mighty power, as he does the raging waves of 
the troubled sea, saying, "Hitherto shalt thou come, but no further;" but if God 
should withdraw that restraining power, it would soon carry all before it. Sin is 
the ruin and misery of the soul; it is destructive in its nature; and if God should 
leave it without restraint, there would need nothing else to make the soul 
perfectly miserable. The corruption of the heart of man is immoderate and 
boundless in its fury; and while wicked men live here, it is like fire pent up by 
God's restraints, whereas if it were let loose, it would set on fire the course of 
nature; and as the heart is now a sink of sin, so if sin was not restrained, it 
would immediately turn the soul into a fiery oven, or a furnace of fire and 
brimstone. 

7. It is no security to wicked men for one moment, that there are no visible means of death at hand. 
It is no security to a natural man, that he is now in health, and that he does not see which way he 
should now immediately go out of the world by any accident, and that there is no visible danger in 
any respect in his circumstances. The manifold and continual experience of the world in all ages, 
shows this is no evidence, that a man is not on the very brink of eternity, and that the next step will 
not be into another world. The unseen, unthought-of ways and means of persons going suddenly 
out of the world are innumerable and inconceivable. Unconverted men walk over the pit of hell on a 
rotten covering, and there are innumerable places in this covering so weak that they will not bear 
their weight, and these places are not seen. The arrows of death fly unseen at noon-day; the 
sharpest sight cannot discern them. God has so many different unsearchable ways of taking wicked 
men out of the world and sending them to hell, that there is nothing to make it appear, that God had 
need to be at the expence of a miracle, or go out of the ordinary course of his providence, to 
destroy any wicked man, at any moment. All the means that there are of sinners going out of the 
world, are so in God's hands, and so universally and absolutely subject to his power and 
determination, that it does not depend at all the less on the mere will of God, whether sinners shall 
at any moment go to hell, than if means were never made use of, or at all concerned in the case.  

8. Natural men's prudence and care to preserve their own lives, or the care of others to preserve 
them, do not secure them a moment. To this, divine providence and universal experience do also 
bear testimony. There is this clear evidence that men's own wisdom is no security to them from 
death; that if it were otherwise we should see some difference between the wise and politic men of 
the world, and others, with regard to their liableness to early and unexpected death: but how is it in 
fact? Eccles. ii. 16. "How dieth the wise man? Even as the fool."  

9. All wicked men's pains and contrivance which they use to escape hell, while they continue to 
reject Christ, and so remain wicked men, do not secure them from hell one moment. Almost every 
natural man that hears of hell, flatters himself that he shall escape it; he depends upon himself for 
his own security; he flatters himself in what he has done, in what he is now doing, or what he 
intends to do. Every one lays out matters in his own mind how he shall avoid damnation, and 
flatters himself that he contrives well for himself, and that his schemes will not fail… But the foolish 
children of men miserably delude themselves in their own schemes, and in confidence in their own 
strength and wisdom; they trust to nothing but a shadow. The greater part of those who heretofore 
have lived under the same means of grace, and are now dead, are undoubtedly gone to hell; and it 
was not because they were not as wise as those who are now alive: it was not because they did not 
lay out matters as well for themselves to secure their own escape. If we could speak with them, and 
inquire of them, one by one, whether they expected, when alive, and when they used to hear about 
hell ever to be the subjects of that misery: we doubtless, should hear one and another reply, "No, I 
never intended to come here: I had laid out matters otherwise in my mind; I thought I should 
contrive well for myself: I thought my scheme good. I intended to take effectual care; but it came 

A Quote to Memorize 

Sin is the ruin and misery 
of the soul; it is 
destructive in its nature; 
and if God should leave it 
without restraint, there 
would need nothing else 
to make the soul 
perfectly miserable. 



upon me unexpected; I did not look for it at that time, and in that manner; it came as a thief: Death 
outwitted me: God's wrath was too quick for me. Oh, my cursed foolishness! I was flattering myself, 
and pleasing myself with vain dreams of what I would do hereafter; and when I was saying, Peace 
and safety, then suddenly destruction came upon me.  

10. God has laid himself under no obligation, by any promise to keep 
any natural man out of hell one moment. God certainly has made no 
promises either of eternal life, or of any deliverance or preservation from 
eternal death, but what are contained in the covenant of grace, the 
promises that are given in Christ, in whom all the promises are yea and 
amen. But surely they have no interest in the promises of the covenant 
of grace who are not the children of the covenant, who do not believe in 
any of the promises, and have no interest in the Mediator of the 
covenant.  

So that, whatever some have imagined and pretended about promises 
made to natural men's earnest seeking and knocking, it is plain and 
manifest, that whatever pains a natural man takes in religion, whatever 
prayers he makes, till he believes in Christ, God is under no manner of 
obligation to keep him a moment from eternal destruction.…  

Application 

This that you have heard is the case of every one of you that are out of Christ. That world of misery, 
that lake of burning brimstone, is extended abroad under you. There is the dreadful pit of the 
glowing flames of the wrath of God; there is hell's wide gaping mouth open; and you have nothing to 
stand upon, nor any thing to take hold of, there is nothing between you and hell but the air; it is only 
the power and mere pleasure of God that holds you up.  

You probably are not sensible of this; you find you are kept out of hell, but do not see the hand of 
God in it; but look at other things, as the good state of your bodily constitution, your care of your 

own life, and the means you use for your own preservation. But indeed these things are nothing; if 
God should withdraw his hand, they would avail no more to keep you from falling, than the thin air 
to hold up a person that is suspended in it.  

Your wickedness makes you as it were heavy as lead, and to tend downwards with great weight 
and pressure towards hell; and if God should let you go, you would immediately sink and swiftly 
descend and plunge into the bottomless gulf, and your healthy constitution, and your own care and 
prudence, and best contrivance, and all your righteousness, would have no more influence to 
uphold you and keep you out of hell, than a spider's web would have to stop a falling rock. Were it 
not for the sovereign pleasure of God, the earth would not bear you one moment; for you are a 
burden to it; the creation groans with you; the creature is made subject to the bondage of your 
corruption, not willingly; the sun does not willingly shine upon you to give you light to serve sin and 
Satan; the earth does not willingly yield her increase to satisfy your lusts; nor is it willingly a stage 
for your wickedness to be acted upon; the air does not willingly serve you for breath to maintain the 
flame of life in your vitals, while you spend your life in the service of God's enemies. God's 
creatures are good, and were made for men to serve God with, and do not willingly subserve to any 
other purpose, and groan when they are abused to purposes so directly contrary to their nature and 
end. And the world would spew you out, were it not for the sovereign hand of him who hath 
subjected it in hope. There are black clouds of God's wrath now hanging directly over your heads, 
full of the dreadful storm, and big with thunder; and were it not for the restraining hand of God, it 
would immediately burst forth upon you. The sovereign pleasure of God, for the present, stays his 
rough wind; otherwise it would come with fury, and your destruction would come like a whirlwind, 
and you would be like the chaff of the summer threshing floor. 

A Quote to Memorize 

God certainly has made 
no promises either of 
eternal life, or of any 
deliverance or 
preservation from eternal 
death, but what are 
contained in the 
covenant of grace, the 
promises that are given 
in Christ, in whom all the 
promises are yea and 
amen. 



The wrath of God is like great waters that are dammed for the present; they increase more and 
more, and rise higher and higher, till an outlet is given; and the longer the stream is stopped, the 
more rapid and mighty is its course, when once it is let loose. It is true, that judgment against your 
evil works has not been executed hitherto; the floods of God's vengeance have been withheld; but 
your guilt in the mean time is constantly increasing, and you are every day treasuring up more 
wrath; the waters are constantly rising, and waxing more and more mighty; and there is nothing but 
the mere pleasure of God, that holds the waters back, that are unwilling to be stopped, and press 
hard to go forward. If God should only withdraw his hand from the flood-gate, it would immediately 
fly open, and the fiery floods of the fierceness and wrath of God, would rush forth with inconceivable 
fury, and would come upon you with omnipotent power; and if your strength were ten thousand 
times greater than it is, yea, ten thousand times greater than the strength of the stoutest, sturdiest 
devil in hell, it would be nothing to withstand or endure it. 

The bow of God's wrath is bent, and the arrow made ready on the string, and justice bends the 
arrow at your heart, and strains the bow, and it is nothing but the mere pleasure of God, and that of 
an angry God, without any promise or obligation at all, that keeps the arrow one moment from being 
made drunk with your blood. Thus all you that never passed under a great change of heart, by the 
mighty power of the Spirit of God upon your souls; all you that were never born again, and made 
new creatures, and raised from being dead in sin, to a state of new, and before altogether 
unexperienced light and life, are in the hands of an angry God. However you may have reformed 
your life in many things, and may have had religious affections, and may keep up a form of religion 
in your families and closets, and in the house of God, it is nothing but his mere pleasure that keeps 
you from being this moment swallowed up in everlasting destruction. However unconvinced you 
may now be of the truth of what you hear, by and by you will be fully convinced of it. 

Those that are gone from being in the like circumstances with you, see that it was so with them; for 
destruction came suddenly upon most of them; when they expected nothing of it, and while they 
were saying, Peace and safety: now they see, that those things on which they depended for peace 
and safety, were nothing but thin air and empty shadows. 

The God that holds you over the pit of hell, much as one holds a spider, or some loathsome insect 
over the fire, abhors you, and is dreadfully provoked: his wrath towards you burns like fire; he looks 
upon you as worthy of nothing else, but to be cast into the fire; he is of purer eyes than to bear to 
have you in his sight; you are ten thousand times more abominable in his eyes, than the most 
hateful venomous serpent is in ours. You have offended him infinitely more than ever a stubborn 
rebel did his prince; and yet it is nothing but his hand that holds you from falling into the fire every 
moment. It is to be ascribed to nothing else, that you did not go to hell the last night; that you was 
suffered to awake again in this world, after you closed your eyes to sleep. And there is no other 
reason to be given, why you have not dropped into hell since you arose in the morning, but that 
God's hand has held you up. There is no other reason to be given why you have not gone to hell, 
since you have sat here in the house of God, provoking his pure eyes by your sinful wicked manner 
of attending his solemn worship. Yea, there is nothing else that is to be given as a reason why you 
do not this very moment drop down into hell. 

O sinner! Consider the fearful danger you are in: it is a great furnace of wrath, a wide and 
bottomless pit, full of the fire of wrath, that you are held over in the hand of that God, whose wrath is 
provoked and incensed as much against you, as against many of the damned in hell. You hang by 
a slender thread, with the flames of divine wrath flashing about it, and ready every moment to singe 
it, and burn it asunder; and you have no interest in any Mediator, and nothing to lay hold of to save 
yourself, nothing to keep off the flames of wrath, nothing of your own, nothing that you ever have 
done, nothing that you can do, to induce God to spare you one moment… 

And now you have an extraordinary opportunity, a day wherein Christ has thrown the door of mercy 
wide open, and stands in calling and crying with a loud voice to poor sinners; a day wherein many 
are flocking to him, and pressing into the kingdom of God. Many are daily coming from the east, 
west, north and south; many that were very lately in the same miserable condition that you are in, 



are now in a happy state, with their hearts filled with love to him who has loved them, and washed 
them from their sins in his own blood, and rejoicing in hope of the glory of God. How awful is it to be 
left behind at such a day! To see so many others feasting, while you are pining and perishing! To 
see so many rejoicing and singing for joy of heart, while you have cause to mourn for sorrow of 
heart, and howl for vexation of spirit! How can you rest one moment in such a condition? 

Are there not many here who have lived long in the world, and are not to this day born again? and 
so are aliens from the commonwealth of Israel, and have done nothing ever since they have lived, 
but treasure up wrath against the day of wrath? Oh, sirs, your case, in an especial manner, is 
extremely dangerous. Your guilt and hardness of heart is extremely great. Do you not see how 
generally persons of your years are passed over and left, in the present remarkable and wonderful 
dispensation of God's mercy? You had need to consider yourselves, and awake thoroughly out of 
sleep. You cannot bear the fierceness and wrath of the infinite God. 

And you, young men, and young women, will you neglect this precious season which you now 
enjoy, when so many others of your age are renouncing all youthful vanities, and flocking to Christ? 
You especially have now an extraordinary opportunity; but if you neglect it, it will soon be with you 
as with those persons who spent all the precious days of youth in sin, and are now come to such a 
dreadful pass in blindness and hardness. And you, children, who are unconverted, do not you know 
that you are going down to hell, to bear the dreadful wrath of that God, who is now angry with you 
every day and every night? Will you be content to be the children of the devil, when so many other 
children in the land are converted, and are become the holy and happy children of the King of 
kings? 

And let every one that is yet out of Christ, and hanging over the pit of hell, whether they be old men 
and women, or middle aged, or young people, or little children, now harken to the loud calls of 
God's word and providence. This acceptable year of the Lord, a day of such great favours to some, 
will doubtless be a day of as remarkable vengeance to others. 

Therefore, let every one that is out of Christ, now awake and fly from the wrath to come. The wrath 
of Almighty God is now undoubtedly hanging over a great part of this congregation: Let every one 
fly out of Sodom: "Haste and escape for your lives, look not behind you, escape to the mountain, 
lest you be consumed."  

 


