
MEMOIR OF MR. EDWIN SALMON. 

EDWIN SALMON, the subject of this memoir, and son of William and Ann Salmon, was born at 
Englesea Brook, in the Tunstall circuit, September 17th, 1841; and died at the same place, June 
25th, 1863. He was, in his childhood, of a mild disposition, gave little trouble to his parents, and 
his general conduct may be termed good. He was neither inclined nor addicted to vicious and evil 
practices. He was passionately fond of music, and, but for parental restraint, he might have been 
allured from the paths of virtue, but his feet were preserved. Eventually this passion was In some 
measure gratified by his taking part in the service of song in the sanctuary of the Lord, in which he 
felt a great delight. He took lessons on the pianoforte, and I well remember the simple airs and 
national songs in which he sometimes indulged. But when his heart became changed those were 
discontinued, and he would play and sing only the songs of Zion. When our family group were all 
assembled together on Sabbath evenings, and we sang those songs, what thrills of pleasure ran 
through each breast, how good we felt it to be there, how every string of discord got broken, and 
the bonds of brotherly love were strengthened, and we were led to anticipate and pray that we 
might all at last meet, and in higher notes celebrate the praises of God in heaven.


He received the rudiments of a plain English education, and had at all times access to a supply of 
books for general reading, of which he in some measure availed himself, as well as of other 
means of improvement; hence, when called by the Church to fill important offices, his mind was 
not entirely unprepared. 


He was accustomed to attend the Primitive Methodist Chapel and Sabbath-school at Englesea 
Brook from an early age, and to them he was strongly attached. After graduating as a scholar he 
became a teacher; and as such he was regular and punctual in his attendance, and sought means 
to benefit his charge. From statements which he made in relating his experience at divers times, 
we have learnt that he was the subject of repeated and powerful strivings of the Spirit of God from 
an early age; but his state of mind not being understood by, nor made known to his friends, nor 
the Church, as the “morning dew” the good impressions passed away. But at a camp-meeting 
held at Englesea Brook, in August, 1858, or at the lovefeast following it, he became decided to 
serve God; and though he was then, and for some time afterwards, backward in making a public 
profession, still, with a trembling hand he held the promises, and with a faltering step kept on his 
way. He never manifested a disposition to go back into Egypt, nor to be entangled again in its 
bondage; still he did not progress in a way satisfactory to himself, nor very gratifying to his 
friends. He joined the Primitive Methodist Society at Englesea Brook, but he was held in bondage 
by shame, and so great was its power over him that he absented himself from his class 
sometimes, to avoid being spoken to and having to speak himself. He wanted one to whom he 
could unbosom his feelings, a real helper and a confiding friend. But God was now about to open 
his way, and prepare for him associates,


Such was the state of things with him up to November, in the same year; when he, in company 
with T. Brassington and T. Henshall, went several times to Hanley and Newcastle to hear the Rev. 
James Caughey. On one of these occasions the two friends obtained pardon, in earnest started 
for heaven, and they continue most useful and laborious members of our Church. Edwin also 
pressed into full liberty, and was enabled to rejoice with joy unspeakable; every band was broken;  
the shame and timidity which had so long trammelled him were removed, and with boldness he 
declared what great things God had done for him. From that time he never looked back, his motto 
was, Onward, and advancement in knowledge grace and truth marked his course until he attained 
the end. 


He was a very diligent and regular attendant at the public means. He had a strong attachment to 
the house of God, and also to his people; and now in connection with a few like-minded with 
himself, chiefly with the two just named, he began to devise means, and to labour for the 
extension of Zion’s borders. From house to house they went; sinners were warned to flee from the 
wrath to come, and invited to attend the house of God; the sick were visited, special and extra 
meetings were held, and open air mission services were conducted. These labours were not 
confined to the immediate neighbourhood, nor performed now and then when circumstances 
were very favourable; but opportunities of doing good were sought. They were the chief means in 
promoting a revival of religion at this place early in the year 1859. A course of protracted services 
was commenced and carried on for eleven weeks, during which time they laboured incessantly 
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five nights in the week, besides the Sabbath day. Such a glorious state of things I never before 
witnessed at this place. God was with them. The word preached was effectual; like fire it ran. The 
chapel was crowded, sinners were convinced and converted; many came from a distance, some 
to hear and see, and some to help, and returned exclaiming, “What a fine work is going on there!”


Subsequent times and seasons were ever, as they occurred, taken advantage of; special means 
and redoubled efforts were a to bring up and keep up the Church, and augment its numbers. The 
introduction of these young converts into the Church was like the infusion of a new element, and 
the application of a fresh live coal from the altar, to the flickering embers. In the Sabbath-school, 
on Sabbath mornings, the opening of the service seemed sometimes almost as if heaven bowed 
down to earth, we found it so good to be there; many were so fully baptised with the Spirit that 
the duties could scarcely be ended before prayer was begun. For this they seemed to thirst. What 
harmony prevailed, how each eye gleamed with holy joy, and seemed to speak forth feelings of 
love. These were verily “times of refreshing coming from the presence of the Lord.” Half an hour 
was generally spent in prayer, varied by an address being delivered by one of the teachers. Edwin 
sometimes spoke, and subsequently used to deliver a lecture occasionally. There was no 
complaining of being short of teachers, for there were more than were needed; nor of bad 
attendance, for they were always there; nor yet a lack of scholars, for they increased, and many 
scholars were deeply impressed, and some began to pray. What a pity such a state of things 
should ever cease. We would pray,


“Haste again ye days of grace,” &c.


From hence the work spread. A place near had a considerable revival and increase of members. 
Of its fruit, we remember some young, some far advanced in life, some since dead, and we trust 
gone to heaven; nearly all who survive we recognise as steady accredited members, and four of 
them are local preachers. 


The cause had been very low for some time at another village near, connected with Sandbach 
Circuit; a few excellent and laborious local preachers residing there, came during our protracted 
meetings and rendered valuable assistance, and when our services ceased they commenced to 
hold some there. Edwin and his associates went to help, and a great revival ensued, nearly forty 
were added to the Church, many very excellent men, who have appeared to do well ever since; 
comparatively few have fallen away.


To promote special services, Edwin exerted himself much on many occasions, and therein he took 
a deep interest. To see good effected, by these or any other means, rejoiced his heart.


In seeking out means to obtain special good, he took some pains, and expended some labour, 
frequently I believe beyond his physical ability. After being actively engaged in secular duties the 
greater part of the day, he has gone to places six or eight miles distant, laboured in the religious 
services to a late hour, and afterwards returned home at midnight and later, wearied and faint. But 
his heart was in the work, and wherever the Word of God was preached with power and in the 
Holy Ghost, and wherever the work of God was truly alive, there he delighted to be. It was his 
native air. Born in a mild and genial clime, he could not live contentedly in the frigids, where the 
sun seldom shone. Religion in his heart had not a mere existence, it burned; but it was not the 
heat of enthusiasm, bursting forth as a volcano to-day with volumes of flame, and to-morrow 
giving out only smoke. No! it was the steady flame of God’s love on the altar of the heart, 
actuating and impelling to holy action. He had a zeal for God, and it was tempered.


He was frequently the first to rise at his own home on Sabbath mornings, and his early hours were 
spent in the devotional exercises of reading the Word of God and other books, and in prayer. A 
public prayer-meeting was established at the chapel on Lord’s day mornings, which he always 
attended, and it was not an unfrequent thing in the winter quarters, if the breakfast was not 
prepared, for him to go without.


When he was put on the preachers’ plan of the Tunstall Circuit, at the June quarter-day of 1861, 
he entered on the work with much trembling, and under a pressing sense of his own insufficiency; 
but he had at an early period in his Christian career learned where strength was to be found, and 
he had accustomed himself to draw from thence. His duties left him at certain parts of the day 
some vacant time, and part of this he used to fill up by retiring, and here we think he got much of 
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his strength; for though but a stripling in person, in prayer, as well as in the pulpit, the weapons he 
wielded were mighty; strong men were made to bend, hard hearts were softened, sinners were 
convinced and converted, and we doubt not but some will be the “crown of his rejoicing” in the 
great day.


He paid a becoming attention to his preparations for the pulpit, but not for the purpose of making 
any display. We believe everything was made subservient to this one desire and aim, to do good. 
In the several parts of Tunstall and Sandbach Circuits, where he was accustomed to go, he was 
generally, and much respected. There were about him an amiability of disposition, a blandness of 
manner, a sincerity of intent, and an honesty of mind, which made him many friends. He was in 
person slender, and of delicate appearance, in manner grave, unassuming but earnest. He had a 
ready flow of language, his sermons were characterised by point and close application, but not in 
other respects lacking, for he frequently appeared to go beyond himself and the most sanguine 
expectations of his friends. During the short period of two years that he was on the plan as a local 
preacher, he made rapid advances. Whilst he paid attention to the culture of the mind he also paid 
a special regard to that of the heart. He was a living exhibition of Christianity in earnest.


For some time previous to his decease he had become much more studious and retiring than 
before, Every portion of his vacant time was bought up and profitably employed. In this his 
medical attendant considered he had erred, his brain and nervous energies had been overworked, 
and when fierce disease came, resistance was too feeble. But he had done his work in the day, 
and now he had no regrets. If his heavenly Father said it was enough, he was satisfied. But, we 
doubt not, had he been consulted, he would have liked to live a little longer, to do a little more of 
that work he so much loved. Only a day or two before the last Sabbath he spent on earth, on 
which he was appointed at a camp meeting, he said to one of his fellow labourers, “I have been 
thinking what I must preach from on Sunday.” He had continued his labours unrelaxed up to the 
date of his last public effort. He had generally walked to his appointments, though I had 
repeatedly requested him to take my horse. But he had a companion in his toil in the person of a 
fellow local preacher, and they generally went together, but unfortunately his companion had 
some scruples about riding to his appointments, and Edwin would not ride whilst his friend 
walked to the same place. To obviate this difficulty, I had suggested the propriety and made the 
request that we might all three be planned on the same line of road on the same Sabbaths when 
practicable. We had journeyed together in that manner a few times, and the comfort of being 
conveyed home at night, without the labour of walking, was acknowledged. It was intended for 
the future that we should so act in concert as often as we conveniently could, and Edwin had 
requested an appointment for himself and companion at Biddulph Moor, a place some fourteen 
miles away, having a desire to spend a day amongst a people who were reported to him as being 
simple, zealous, earnest, and lively in their worship and exercises; and he had also got me 
planned for a place near, so that we could all journey together. However much pleasure he 
anticipated from this visit to these sweet singers in Israel it was not realised,


On the 7th of June he proceeded early in the morning to Tunstall. Arriving there he attended 
Brother Miller’s class, and afterwards the preaching in the chapel. In the afternoon he went and 
preached at a place a short distance from Tunstall, and returned in the evening. It had been 
announced for him to preach in the chapel in the evening, but being much indisposed in body, he 
feared to undertake the service lest he might not be able to go through it. Speaking of the 
circumstance to me after he returned home, he said, “After the service had commenced a short 
time, I felt much better, and I would rather have lost five pounds than the opportunity of taking 
that service.” He attended the quarter-day on the Monday, and came home in the evening very 
unwell. On the Tuesday morning he did not rise until late, and was worse. I went from home and 
expected him to remain in during the day, but he did not; he waited on some friends to make 
arrangements for a coming tea meeting, and at night attended the public prayer meeting, and 
prayed with his accustomed fervour, though evidently labouring under considerable indisposition. 
This proved to be his last exercise in public; he complained of chilliness and a pain and heaviness 
in the head, which it was hoped that a little medicine, warmth, and rest would remove: but, alas! 
the fell aggressor would not quit his hold. His medical attendant declared his ailment to be as low 
bilious fever. In great quietness and patience he continued for about a fortnight, alternately raising 
our hopes and fears, and he was considered to be going through favourably, when suddenly our 
hopes were blasted; he became much worse. The shock proved too severe. A state of collapse 
set in. Nature could not rally. His dearest friends in toil were summoned, and with intense anxiety, 
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fora night and a day, he was momentarily watched. Prayers were offered up with strong cries and 
tears; the plaintive groan mingled with the shout of praise; the presence of God was felt. Yea, he 
made us a Bethel and blessed us there; and though Edwin’s tongue was silent, and could neither 
tell us of the pain nor the bliss of dying, God’s presence was vouchsafed. The sufferer lingered 
until a quarter past nine, on the night of the 25th of June, and whilst mortals sighed and said, “A 
man is dead,” angels sang, “A child is born.” On the 29th, at two o'clock, the teachers and 
scholars connected with the Sabbath school, part of the girls being attired in white as a mark of 
respect for their departed friend, met his remains at the gate leading to his home, and preceded 
the funeral procession to the chapel, where the usual ceremonies were performed by the Rev. W. 
Wright. They then proceeded to the cemetery, where his remains where deposited in a vault 
adjoining that in which rest the remains of the late Hugh Bourne. Many people attended to  
witness the ceremony, many tears were shed, and the church mourned for him many days,


On the evening of Tuesday, July 7th, to improve his death, a powerful and impressive sermon was 
preached in the chapel by his highly esteemed, and much respected friend Mr, Wright, before 
named, to a crowded and deeply affected congregation. Very many remained in the prayer 
meeting afterwards, and eight persons professed to receive the blessing of pardon. To God be all 
the praise, for ever and ever. Amen. 


W. Salmon,

_______________________________________________________________________________________
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