
Lincoln I Circuit 

Extract of William Fieldsend’s Journal 1821 

FRIDAY June 15. I went up to Lincoln for the quarter-day. Spoke in the evening at East Gate. A 
happy time. Saturday 16, Preparing for the camp-meeting. This was a high day to my soul; my 
faith was never so strong as at present.


Sunday June 17. This long expected day arrived, when thousands flocked to hear the word, 
About nine, the meeting opened with prayer. Two sermons were then delivered with the power of 
God. The praying companies then took their stations; several were under a concern for their 
souls, After wrestling about half an hour we again returned to the stand. About half-past twelve 
we gave it out for noon refreshment. But the pious praying labourers would not give it up, they still 
kept wrestling with God. And several cried aloud for mercy. About Half-past four we closed, with a 
flame of love resting on the people,  In the evening we held a love-feast in the chapel, And such a 
meeting I was never at before, It lasted till about ten o’olock. Several were in deep distress. One 
get liberty.


Monday June 18. Quarter day. The best day I ever was at. In the evening we had a watch night. 
We saw the effect of the Camp-meeting. A greater number than usual attended. The sacrament 
was administered, and at the close of the evening souls were in distress


June30. At Welbourn. Here the constable was sent by the heads of the town to take us down: but

had not power to touch us. A drunken man opposed us; but a deal of good was done. Faith is a 
mighty weapon; it will prevail.


July 4, At Waddington; a hard town. They: shouted and threw water upon us; and rotten eggs and 
stones flew but we came out of this fire unhurt. These people are strangely given up to the 
hardness of their hearts. About three years ago our people preached here and were driven out of 
the town: and since then upwards of two hundred have died; yet the living lay it not to heart.


Sunday July 16, Scamblesby camp-meeting. A wet morning, and but few attended but a good 
time. In the evening spoke at Horncastle and gave the sacrament. We had a powerful time: Souls 
cried aloud for mercy. Monday 16. Donington, A large congregation. After preaching I held a 
prayer-meeting. Two cried for mercy; one of whom professed to find peace with God.


July 26, Heckington, Here I found them not in such a flourishing state as I expected, One, who 
was a pillar among them the Lord has removed to the world of Spirits. Another who was a pillar 
has left the town. May Jesus take care of his sheep.


Sunday August 12. Codington in the morning. In the afternoon held a love-feast at Balderton. It 
was a love-feast indeed, the power of God came down, and all were bathed in tears. I think I 
never felt my soul so humbled before God. One cried aloud for mercy, two more were in deep 
distress. The effect of this glorious meeting will be seen in eternity. Glory to God In the evening 
spoke at Newark.


Wm. FIELDSEND
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