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Mrs. BRINING, whose maiden name was Rebecca Tims, wife of the Rev. W. Brining, was born at 
Leicester, December 8th, 1803, and died at St. Helen’s, Auckland, January 15th, 1866. Her 
parents were strictly moral, and were regular attendants on the services of the established 
Church, and served God according to the light they had.


Her father lived to the advanced age of nearly ninety years, and could accurately quote many 
passages from the Scriptures and from Hervey’s sermons, to the close of life.


The brother of Rebecca, the Rev. J. Tims, of Leicester, says, ‘’Both my parents died in the ‘faith of 
the Gospel.’”


The subject of this sketch, when a child, went to the Church Sabbath School. The minister, at this 
time, was the well-known, pious, and laborious Rev. T. Robinson. In after years Rebecca has been 
heard to speak with profound respect of this great man’s character and teaching. The advantages 
enjoyed in youth were not lost upon her; the soil was prepared, and the good seed was sown, 
though it did not exhibit itself in her life until the eighteenth year of her age.


Early in the year 1821, her brother Jonathan was converted among the Primitive Methodists, and 
he at once identified himself with the society. Soon after, in the class-meeting, he first publicly 
prayed. Rebecca was listening under the window outside, when conviction for sin seized her 
heart, and she became penitent. She now earnestly sought, and soon found the “pearl of great 
price.” Having obtained mercy she united as a member with the society, and remained with us till 
the day of her death; a period of forty-five years.


Having had a talent for public speaking, the circuit authorities put her name on the preachers’ 
plan in 1826, and in the capacity of a local preacher she laboured with acceptablity and success 
for about three years.


In 1829 she received a call to enter a wider sphere of public usefulness, to which call she heartily 
responded, and became a travelling preacher. In this sphere she continued for five years, proving 
a blessing to many.


In 1833 she was stationed with the Rev. W. Garner, in the Barnard Castle branch of the Hull 
circuit. This branch was very extensive, including, as it then did, what is now Brough circuit. The 
distances to be traversed on foot could not be less than thirty miles. Brother Garner says, ‘‘The 
station was a very inconvenient one to work in the winter season. Barnard Castle was situated at 
the eastern extremity. In the centre for several miles there was no population; and with the 
exception of a tolerably good road across Stainmoor, one of the wildest and most exposed ‘Fells’ 
of Westmoreland, the district exhibited no indications of its ever having been disturbed by the 
hand of man. There were no trees, nor hedges, nor stone fences to shelter the traveller from the 
hurricanes of wind and rain which often swept, with terrific violence, over the bleak and solitary 
mountain. These long and fatiguing journeys were of frequent occurrence, but they were 
performed by our departed sister with a willingness and regularity which were truly surprising.


“In the exhausting toils which were then necessary, Rebecca Tims was one of the most willing 
and efficient servants of the connexion. In attending to her appointments she was, perhaps, 
seldom equalled, and never surpassed by a female preacher. If she was not run after and admired 
for her great talents, what was far better, she was beloved and honoured for her sterling piety, 
good sense, and exemplary deportment. She deservedly stood high in the estimation of the 
people, and many profited under her plain, sensible, and affectionate ministry. In church affairs 
she knew her place, and kept it. She sowed no seeds of discord. In her demeanour she was 
peaceful, benevolent, modest, and unassuming. We laboured together only one year, during which 
we had a small accession of members to our societies, and in financials we remitted to Hull 
circuit’s quarterly meeting a surplus of £37. I rejoice to hear that she held fast the profession of 
her faith without wavering to the end, and finished her course with joy.”
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On June 23rd, 1834, Miss Tims was united in marriage to Mr. John Pratt, carpet manufacturer, of 
Barnard Castle, who was a member of the Primitive Methodist Connexion. Referring to this event, 
Brother W. Garner says, ‘‘They were married in the Lord, with a hopeful prospect of a happy 
future.”


Their only surviving son, Mr. John Pratt, of Louth, speaking of his parents, writes; “Their union was

in every way a most suitable one. For upwards of fifteen years they lived peaceably and happily 
together, and endeavoured to promote each other’s temporal and spiritual welfare. My father died 
on September 2nd, 1849, of Asiatic cholera, in ten hours after he was first seized with the 
disease. Happily he was prepared for the great change. On the same day my eldest sister fell a 
victim to the same disease, and in a few hours left earth to join her father in heaven. On the 
Wednesday previous my youngest sister died of the same malady. The death of my father and 
sisters was a heavy blow, and most keenly felt by my dear mother; but she recognised the hand 
that struck, and, without a murmur, bowed to the Divine decree. After my father’s death, severe 
trials of a temporal kind befell my mother. Unfortunately she could not write, nor did she know 
much about business matters. Her ignorance was taken advantage of, and my father’s confidence 
abused, to the great loss of the family.


“In 1857 another dark cloud arose. In the eighteenth year of his age, my brother fell from a 
building, and was rendered insensible, and in that state he shortly afterwards died. The bitterest 
dreg in this cup was, he had not given satisfactory evidence of his preparation for the change. But 
my mother knew in whom she had believed, and was enabled to say, ‘Thy will be done.’ Towards 
her children she manifested great concern for their temporal and spiritual welfare. Though firm, 
she was tender and kind. She endeavoured to impart such instruction as would be beneficial for 
both worlds; but knowing the corruption of the human heart, and the necessity of the Divine 
Spirit’s operation therein, and relying upon the promise of God, we were regularly assembled 
around the family altar, where my pious mother fervently implored heaven’s blessing upon us, 
These seasons I have not forgotten. I attribute much of what I am, under the blessing of God, to 
the piety and prayers of my mother.”


After living a widow for about fourteen years, Mrs. Pratt was united in marriage to the Rev. W. 
Brining, of St. Helen’s, Auckland. During the two years of this union she was frequently engaged 
in preaching occasional sermons in various places. Her last exercise of this kind was at Cockfield, 
in our own circuit, on Sunday, December 31st, 1865. She preached twice to crowded 
congregations and also gave an exhortation at the watch meeting the same evening. Very 
possibly on returning home she took cold; however, symptoms of illness appeared on the 
following day. She gradually grew worse until death; but danger was not apprehended till a very 
short period before dissolution. Her disease was pronounced by her medical adviser to be 
inflammation of the lungs. She was often delirious, but even in this state it was easy to see that 
her heart had been moulded by grace. She was fully aware of the near approach of the last 
enemy, and had buckled her armour on, and met him without fear, Many times she was heard to 
repeat her old favourite stanzas:


“Think on what your Saviour bore

In the gloomy garden;


Sweating blood at every pore,

To procure your pardon.”


Also passages of Scripture, particularly ‘‘Not for that we would be unclothed, but clothed upon, 
that mortality might be swallowed up of life.” Often reiterating with strong emphasis, “Earnestly 
desiring to be clothed upon with our house which is from heaven.” Her end was that of a mature 
Christian. 
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