
Memoir of Thomas Proctor 

(Concluded from page 272.)


The whole of his diary or journal, breathes the same spirit; but perhaps an extract from a letter or 
two which I received from him, will more fully exhibit the state of his mind. The following are 
answers to letters which I sent to him:


“DEAR BROTHER,


“I received your’s, and read it on my knees. It did my soul good. I am more determined than ever 
to give no one occasion to despise my youth, but to be an example of believers in word, in 
conversation, in love, in spirit, in faith, in purity; and till you come (if spared,) give attendance to 
reading, &c. &c. I am giving myself wholly to these things. May God grant that my profiting may 
appear unto all.””.


“I never lived so much in God as at present. You spoke of the ‘Burning coals’ in your letter, I have 
felt them of late, and feel them now, until the very air I breathe is like fire. This is great freedom, 
but you know my Way. I feel we are yet as Jonathan and David, i.e. one in heart. I am quite clear 
in sanctification. To God be all the Glory.”


“I cannot account for those intervals in the revival. Sometimes all seems cold, and at other times

the power (and love) of God bears nearly all down before it.” “But what we know not now, we shall  
now hereafter.”


The following is from the last letter which I received from him a little before his departure into 
Yorkshire:—“I received your’s, and I do assure you that I looked over its contents with joy. I feel 
more of the indwelling God than ever; and can now observe, as did Mr. Bramwell, ‘It is a great 
thing to be cleansed, but God is filling my heart with love’ I see more than ever the glory belongs 
to God. What I do is only my duty, so after all I am content to reckon myself an unprofitable 
servant.”


“You are ‘endeavouring by faith, to look into the infinity of the Deity.’ So am I. It is only a few who 
have this view of the Trinity in unity. It is by much prayer, and studying the scriptures, that we (in 
part,) enter into the mystery. Our knowledge then is not speculative, but experimental. We learn 
from thence that when or after Jesus ascended, the Holy Spirit descended. He had done his duty

in our hearts, in convincing us of sin, of righteousness, &c. This light directed us to the blood of 
Christ, we carried this to Divine justice, it stayed his vengeful hand, and, through our act of faith, 
which was his gift, he pardoned our iniquities because they were laid on the bleeding Lamb. But 
he is come as another comforter, and ye (believers) shall know him, for he is with you, and shall be 
in you. He convinceth us of the necessity of a clean heart. This we have likewise received through 
faith in the blood of the Lamb. This loving Jesus shows us the Father, from whom all blessings 
flow, and to whom all praise is due.


In this view the Holy Spirit shows us Jesus. By contemplating his divinity, we find the Father. We 
now view him as one God in three persons, the Father giving blessings to the Son, the Holy Spirit 
receives these blessings from the Son, and gives them unto us. This Spirit is God, whose infinity 
you spoke of. Infinity is unlimited immensity, and his immensity is unbounded greatness. We now 
view him as incomprehensible. He is spotless purity, infinite wisdom, boundless love, and “He that 
dwelleth in God, dwelleth in love.” His soul is wraped up in it as in a mantle. The Divine presence 
is round about him as a wall of fire. Glory be to God. I am in this state at this very moment.”


Then speaking of the death of a pious friend of his, he adds,

“I long to be with him. I cannot think of death but with joy. I feel that all fear is entirely gone.”


About the beginning of October, 1827, he felt a greater degree of internal weakness than usual, 
and thought that a little relaxation from preaching would be a means of recovering his strength. 
Therefore he requested his circuit to let him go and see his friends and relations in Yorkshire. 
Accordingly, on his way he called upon me at Ludlow, on the 7th of October. That day my 
appointment was at L——, and he requested me to preach from Acts xix. 2. (Have you received 
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the Holy Ghost, &e.) I did so, and a very powerful time it was. While I was speaking of believers 
receiving it as a Spirit of Holiness, and of being changed from glory unto glory, as by the Spirit of 
the Lord, his soul seemed so full that it could not contain, ‘‘His cup ran over” with joy. After we 
had retired and laid down to rest, we began to converse about the deep things of God. But we 
had not dwelt long on this delightful theme, before we were both overwhelmed with the presence 
of the Lord, and felt that,


“Sacred awe that dares not move,

And all the silent heaven of love.”


After we had been speechless for some time, God withdrew his Spirit a little; he then grasping me 
in his arms, exclaimed, “Oh, William, what manner of love is this,” &c.


I am aware that this, as well as many other things in his experiences is foreign to most professing 
christians, and I cannot fully elucidate or describe it. But had the candid reader been with him on 
those occasions, perhaps he would have known something of what the Holy Apostle means 
where he speaks of being “ Filled with all the fulness of God.” (See Eph. iii. 19.)


On the next day I accompanied him about nine miles on his journey. At parting we kneeled down 
and prayed for each other, and then affectionately bid farewell, but little thought that it was final. It 
was his intention to return and meet me at Kidderminster, on the 30th or31st of November. But 
instead of this, it seemed good in the eyes of an all-wise and unerring Providence, to afflict him 
with, (as I was informed,) an inflamation in the bowels, accompanied with a slight delirium, and 
followed by the ague.


After a few weeks the violence of the affliction abated a little, so that some hopes were cherished 
of his recovery; but all in vain. On Friday, the 23rd of November, he was taken with a severe fit, 
which continued till about five o’clock on Saturday mornine, then


“Death touch’d him and the life-glow fled away,

His tent at sun-rise on the ground,


A darkened ruin lay”

“But pure as when


It wing’d from heaven, his spirit hath return’d,

To sing its hallelujahs with the choirs


Of sinless soulssouls imparadised above.”


He died on the 24th day of November, 1827, and in the 25th year of his age.


“The pains of death are past,

Labour and sorrow cease;


And life's long warefare clos’d at last,

His soul is found in peace,


Soldier of Christ well done!

Begin thy new employ;


Sing while eternal ages run,

Thy master and his joy.


It is usual with biographers, after the narrative of a man’s life, to describe his character. But in the 
present case the superexcellency of the subject is such as renders the writer quite inadequate to 
describe it in its genuine majesty.


“He lived in such a sphere,

As neither thought can reach, nor language name.”


A sphere, not to be attained but by faith, nor understood but by experience. And perhaps nothing 
will be more descriptive of the purity of his life, than the rules by which he lived. He had a rule for 
almost every thing he did, and used to observe, as did Mr. Wesley, ‘‘He who lives not by rule, lives 
not at all,”
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The following is a transcript of a few of what he terms, “Rules for, Holy Living,” and which are 
chiefly extracted from Mr. Wesley’s.


Rule 1. That I be diligent, never unemployed, never triflingly employed, never while away time nor 
spend more time at any place than is strictly necessary.


2. That I be serious, and my motto, HOLINESS TO THHE LORD, and that I avoid all lightness, 
jesting, and foolish talking. 


3. That I believe evil of no one, unless fully proved. That I put the best construction I can on every 
thing.


4. That I speak evil of no one. That I keep my thoughts within my own breast till I come to the 
person concerned.


5. That I tell every one what I think wrong in him, lovingly and plainly.


6. That I do not affect the gentleman, but be the servant of all; not ashamed of any thing but sin.


7. That I be punctual and do every thing exactly at the time.


8. That I spend and be spent in the work of the Lord, endeavouring to bring as many sinners as I 
possibly can to repentance, and with all my power to build them up in that holiness, without which 
man shall see the Lord. 


9. That I act in all things not according to own will, but as a son in the gospel, and in union with 
my brethren.


10. That I spend my time partly in preaching, partly in reading, meditation, and prayer, and partly 
in visiting from house to house. That I go not only to those who want me, but to those who want 
me most.


11. That I contract no debts without having a prospect of paying them.


12. That I use no more food than is strictly necessary to preserve health.


13. That I use fasting or abstinence at least once a week.


14. That I commit a chapter to memory every week out of the Old or New Testament.


15. That I rise at five o’clock every morning in summer, and at six in winter, except in particular

cases.


16. That I retire every night as soon as possible after ten o’clock. .


Probably the reader may now be ready to exclaim, “Excellent rules! But did he always keep 
them?” Perhaps I should hardly gain credit if I were to say, “He did.” But, however, I dare boldly 
assert that he more frequently exceeded, than fell short of them, as his own diary, and those who 
knew him, can testify. It was no task to him, as some may imagine. It is very easy for an honest 
man to practise honesty. So he found it no trouble to love God with all his heart, when he had the 
principle of love within! And if the reader have not the practice, it is for want of the principle. 
“Make the tree good, and the fruit will be good also.”


It has already been observed, that the writer is inadequate to portray his character in its proper 
colours. But yet it may not be improper at least to notice a few of the leading features of it. And as 
faith is in general allowed to stand first in the order of experience, I would first notice,
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His Faith.


This in general was strong and lively. I allow that in respect to the blessing of entire sanctification, 
he manifested a little diffidence; but that was more owing to his misconceptions on the subject, 
than for want of faith. If faith be what St. Paul defines it, i.e. “the substance, (or ground, or 
confidence,) of things hoped for, the evidence, (persuasion, conviction, or demonstration) of 
things not seen.” Then he had faith. If faith be what a great man terms it, “A firm trust in God,” 
then he, “Was strong in faith, giving glory to God; being fully persuaded that what he had 
promised, he was able also to perform.” On this head in his diary, he observes, “I see such a 
beauty in the promises, and such a willingness in God to fulfil them, that I cannot doubt.” If we are 
to judge of the nature of faith by the fruits it produces, then his was a living “Faith which worketh 
by love,” and by which God purifies the heart. By faith, as in a glass, with unvailed face, he beheld 
the glory of the Lord, so as to be “Changed into the same image from glory to glory.” (2 Cor. iii. 
18.) Nor was he less exemplary in


Prayer. 

In this he was equalled by few, and perhaps excelled by none. He seldom spent less than an hour 
in private prayer every Morning; and in the course of the day he sometimes would visit eight or 
ten families, and pray with them all. He also had his own stated times for approaching God in 
secret. And when studying, writing, or reading, he made it a rule to kneel and pray every half hour. 
When sleeping with him sometimes, I have awoke at mid-night and found him on his knees, in 
ardent prayer. Indeed, it would have been difficult to have found he charm his audience with the 
peaceful gospel the Son of God, and the milder glories which beam from Mount Sion. ;


“Truth from his lips prevail’d with double sway,

And fools who came to scoff, remained to pray,”


His sermons in general were acutely arranged, well clothed with scripture, and earnestly applied. 
The word of God was his Divine panoply, and like David with Goliath’s sword, he thought there 
was none like it.


“Heroes were wont to name,

The weapons of their might;


This was a brand of matchless fame,

The word of- God in fight.”


“Oft with its fi’ry force,

His arm had quell’d the foe;


And laid resistless in his course,

The alien armies low:


Bent on such glorious toils,

The world to him was loss;


But all his trophies, all his spoils,

He hung upon the cross !”


It scarcely seems necessary to observe, he was much respected, and much lamented. Heaven 
and earth concur to preserve him in everlasting remembrance. In heaven his name and his deeds 
are registered in shining characters, while here the labouring poor, the children of God, and candid 
public, among whom he laboured, all exclaim, not in language of unmeaning rote, or unfeeling 
compliment, but in accents of undissembled lamentation.


“Take him for all in all,

We ne’er shall look upon his like again.”


W. TOWLER.

Approved by the Cwm Circuit Committee
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