
MEMOIR OF THOMAS PAYNE, 

PRIMITIVE METHODIST ITINERANT PREACHER, 

“The righteous shall be had in everlasting remembrance.”


Thomas Payne was born in the year 1806, at Walsall, in Staffordshire. When a child his mother 
died, leaving behind her a family of six children. On her death, his father removed, with his family 
to Bagley, in Shropshire, where they were subjected to many privations and trials. Nevertheless, 
through an all-wise Providence, the subject of this memoir obtained a tolerably good education; 
which, when he was brought to the Lord, was of great service to him. 


During his boyhood he walked in the way of the ungodly. His own account is, “Being without 
pious instructions, I was left to choose my own way, and walk in my own course; consequently as 
I approached to manhood I grew in vice, and became daring in sin; yet not without many checks 
of conscience, and frequent strivings of the Holy Spirit, which I then understood not. But in the 
year 1822, the P. Methodist missionaries visited our neighbourhood, and their zealous and lively 
manner of proceeding, producing great excitement among the people, I, with many others, 
flocked to hear. Persecution ran high, and they were violently assailed at several meetings by 
some of the baser sort. But a few cleaved to them, and received them into their houses; sinners 
were converted, and a society raised in Bagley, which continues to this day.


“In the year 1825, a Camp meeting was held in a field belonging to Mr. Thomas Lea, of Bagley. It 
was numerously attended, and much good resulted from it. But I was much given to worldly 
amusements, and profane swearing, having many companions in iniquity. O what a mercy that I 
was kept from falling into hell! About this period a revival broke out, and two of my brothers were 
made partakers of saving grace, and were concerned for my welfare; but I disregarded their pious 
counsel, and persevered in my rebellious course. But towards the close of the year, I was 
powerfully convinced of sin: I had been swearing most awfully; and immediately a thought 
crossed my mind as though a voice had spoken, that I had never sinned in such a manner before. 
I began to cry for mercy, and resolved to amend my life, and to attend the means of grace. 
Accordingly on the following sabbath I repaired to the meeting; and, after service, returning home 
in company with one of my brothers, I informed him of the state of my mind, and that I had 
resolved to abandon my evil ways; and this I did while tears of contrition flowed plenteously from 
my eyes, which was a matter of joy to him. He remarked, “They that sow in tears shall reap in joy.” 
My convictions continued to deepen, and much of my time was spent in sorrow and weeping. I 
thought the day of grace was gone for ever, and eternity with all its horrors seemed just before my 
eyes. My distress was heightened by the violence of temptation, for it was suggested to my mind, 
that I had committed the sin against the Holy Ghost, and must be eternally lost; and frequently I 
was obliged to put my hand to my mouth to prevent myself from uttering words of blasphemy 
against God. In this state of wickedness and misery I continued for some time, loaded with guilt 
and oppressed with sorrow, afraid to open my mind to any one lest they should conclude it was 
impossible for me to be saved.


“But while I thus wandered in darkness, having no light, I was sustained by an invisible Hand, or I 
must have sunk beneath my weight of woe: I however, continued to attend the means of grace; 
and in May, 1826, while reflecting on the boundless love of God to man, manifested in the gift of 
his Son for the redemption of the world, I was enabled by faith to throw my guilty and miserable 
soul upon Jesus; and, O what a change did I then experience! My captivity was turned; I entered 
into the glorious liberty of the children of God, and my sorrow gave place to joy, and my weeping 
was exchanged for songs of praise. Surely he saved the vilest of sinners when he saved me! 
Having found redemption in the blood of Christ, even the forgiveness of my many sins, I joined the 
society, and resolved to live for God alone.”


He now gave himself to God, walked humbly before him, and made himself useful in promoting 
the salvation of sinners, and succeeded in bringing some to the knowledge of the Lord; and at the 
June quarterly meeting, 1827, his name was put on the Prees circuit plan. He entered on the 
important work of preaching the gospel with fear and trembling, while at the same time he studied 
to show himself approved of God, a workman that needed not to be ashamed, rightly dividing the 
word of truth.
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Having moved in the sphere of a local preacher for some time, with considerable credit and 
success, he was taken out to travel in his own circuit, (Prees.) His way was fully open, and the 
people received him as a welcome messenger, and the Lord succeeded his labours in the 
conversion of sinners. At Midsummer, 1830, he removed into the Tunstall circuit, where he 
laboured in great harmony, peace, and unity with his respected colleagues, and the Most High 
crowned his labours with success in the conversion of sinners, and restoring the fallen.

His journal says,

“March 17, 1831.—Being appointed at Englesea Brook, I preached in the morning, then led a 
lovefeast; and, while the friends were speaking, faith rose, the mighty power of God came down, 
and there was a noise, and behold a shaking. A prayer meeting ensued, in which six souls found 
peace through believing, and two more, who had dealt with a slack hand, professed to be 
restored. I spoke again in the evening with good liberty. Solemnity rested on the assembly; and in 
the prayer meeting, which continued until eleven o'clock, many strong cries were offered up, and 
God, faithful to his word, drew nigh, and set eight more souls at liberty.”


Feb. 26, 1832, he removed to Kidderminster circuit, and had the satisfaction of seeing the work of 
the Lord revive in several places: there were various conversions, and the societies and 
congregations increased, and his name is yet dear to many, and some who were seals to his 
ministry have died triumphantly.


The Conference of 1833, appointed him to superintend the Burland circuit, and he laboured two 
years with fidelity and acceptance among that lively and zealous people. At Midsummer, 1834, he 
entered into the marriage state with Maria Haughton, of Kidderminster. But their happy union on 
earth was soon dissolved, for at the end of one year and thirteen days, she was called away by 
the stroke of death. And nearly at the same time his child also died. He bore the visitation with 
christian fortitude and resignation, being fully satisfied that the Judge of the earth had done right, 
and that all his ways are mercy and truth to them that fear him.


His next removal was to Sunderland circuit, where be met with a kind and affectionate people, 
who received him gladly, and his ministry was made a blessing. But in the year 1836, he was 
arrested by a disease that prevented him from attending his appointments for some time; after 
which having partially recovered, and resumed his labours, he was sent to superintend the 
Stockton circuit, made from Sunderland.


Dec. 18, the same year, his disorder returned with greater force, and obliged him to relinquish his 
labours. Finding himself growing worse, he was advised by the friends and the surgeon, to 
remove into Shropshire, into his native air. He came to the house of his brother-in-law, Thomas 
Austin, at Houghton, in the Oswestry circuit, where he was kindly entertained until his death. Here 
he was near the chapel, to which with the aid of two sticks he frequently went, and enjoyed many 
refreshing seasons from the presence of the Lord; and though his frame was so debilitated, he 
frequently poured out his soul to God in fervent prayer for the church and the world; and if any 
preacher neglected his appointment, then he, as long as he was able, ascended the pulpit and 
addressed the congregation, while his looks and language said,


“I preach as though I ne’er shall preach again,

And as a dying man to dying men.”


He generally suffered much after these exercises; but his heart was in the work, and he said if he 
had any desire to live, it was that he might preach the gospel, and be more useful and faithful in 
his Master's cause than he had been. During his protracted and severe affliction, he, while 
conversing on the glories of the Redeemer, and the happiness of heaven, with raptures of joy 
would exclaim, 


“There I shall see his face,

And never, never sin ;


There from the rivers of his grace

Drink endless pleasures in.”


About six months previous to his death, one of his brothers, for whom he had been praying for a 
long time, was converted, and began to praise God. Thomas exclaimed, “Glory to God, this is

what I wanted to see before I left the world. Now, Lord, lettest thou thy servant depart in peace,
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for mine eyes have seen thy salvation.” Another time having been very ill, but recovering a little, he 
said, “1 was almost gone; I was nearly in heaven. Bless the Lord, TI shall soon be there, where


“My rapt’rous soul shall drink and feast

In love’s unbounded sea;


The glorious hope of endless rest

Is ravishing to me.” 


A short time before he died, he had a strong conflict with the powers of darkness, which 
continued for some days; and while his body was oppressed with disease, and he writhed in pain, 
the agony of his mind was inexpressible. He wrestled with God until sweat rolled down his pale 
cheeks, and his strength was exhausted, and his language failed. The conflict was awfully 
distressing to his relations and friends. But about ten o’clock in the night, a few hours having 
intervened, and he had recruited a little, he was enabled to collect all his energies, and exert all 
his force; the cloud. burst, glory streamed down and filled the place; he conquered through the 
blood of the Lamb, and shouted with all his might, “Halleluia, halleluia, halleluia! glory, glory, glory 
be to God! halleluia, I have the victory! I am going to heaven!” Then he called to the family, saying, 
“Come. to glory.” To his sister, “O Jane, come to glory, come to glory! glory, halleluia! Jane, come 
with me to glory!” To his brother-in-law, he said, “'Thomas, come to glory, I am going home to 
glory, O come with me to glory. . To his uncle, he said, “Uncle, come to glory. Loose, loose! let, let 
me go, let me go, loose me!” His sister coming into his room, he exclaimed, “Jane, I was just 
entering into heaven's gate, but something pulled me back; I believe it was thee. She had 
previously left the room, and had been praying that the Lord would spare him a little longer, that 
he might testify to others how the Lord had delivered him, and filled him with joy. He continued 
this strain until about six o'clock in the morning, testifying to his relations, friends, and others, that 
all was well, and exhorting them to prepare to follow him; and on Nov. 5, 1838, in his thirty-
second year he died, full of faith and of the Holy Ghost. Having finished his work he entered into 
rest.


(Approved by the Circuit Committee,)

JAMES GABRIEL, President.

R. CARTER, Secretary.
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