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HANNAH MEARS was born of poor
but Christian parents, in the parish
of Bethnal Green, near London, July
12th, 1839. She was a healthy, ac-
five child, full of life and vigour
until two years of age, when one
day, playing with her aunt, she fell
and struck the lower part of her
back; this sad accident brought on
diseasc of the spine, and made the
after part of her life one of almost
constant sullering.

Dillerent methods, recommended
by various medical men, were tried
In succession, cach with the san-
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guine hope of speedy cure, but vain
was the help of man! Leeches,
inclined plane, and steel supports,
served only to aggravate the dear
child’s sufferings.

Her parents now perceiving 1t to
be a confirmed case, began to use
their own judgment, and give her
all the change of air possible, so that
her general health became strength-
ened, and in coursec of time, she
regained the use of her fect.

About cight years afterwards,
‘Hannal''s mother ruptured a blood
vessel, and after lingering some
months in great weakness, it pleascd
the Lord to take her to Himself, on
the third of August, 1849. Han-
nah was now left a poor little suf-
ferer, motherless, and in a strange
place; for in the providence of God,



ol

J

her father had removed only a {ew
months from Bethnal Green to Brom-
ley: and some persons residing in
the same house took much interest
in the dear child, and dad all 1 their
power to promote her comfort.

IFrom earlicst infancy, ITannah
had been the subject of her parents’
constant prayers; and now, in the
deep concern she began to manifest
for the salvation of her soul, the
Lord gave a fresh proof of His faith-
fulness to His own promise, “ What-
soever ye shall ask 1n my name, that
wil I do, that the IFather may be
glorified in the Son. If ye shall ask
anything in my name, 1 will do it.”
(John xiv. 13, 14.)

One morning coming to her father,
she threw her arms around him, and
looking up in his face with extreme
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anxiety, the' tears strcaming down
her cheeks, said, ¢ Father, O father!
I don’t know what to do; I am
afraid to die, 1 fear my sins are not
forgiven.’

- That this was no transient im-
pression,  no “morning cloud and
éarly dew' that passeth away,” her
after history abundantly proved. The
Lord had begun that good. work in
her soul’ whicli' He' evor' carries on
to completion. (Phil. i. 6.)

On a minister of the Gospel, at a
later period, “ asking her if she re-
menibered any partlcular time when
the work of grace commenced in
her soul, she ‘said, ‘I cannot tell you
when or where; it was like the good
seced sown, which sprung up; first
the blade, then the:ear, then:the full
corn -in the-ear.”- *And on. asking
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her -what was her title to heaven,
she said, ‘The blood of Jesus is my
title.’

To any dear child who may read
this little boolk, I would say,—Ite-
member, Hannah was a ciild when
the thought of her sinfulness made
her afraid to die; and this was no
groundless fear, for the Word of
God declares, that “ ALL have sin-
ned,” (Rom. 11. 23,); (not only grown-
up persons, but “«ll,”’ even children !)
and that “The wages of sin 1s
DEATH,” (Rom. vi. 23,) not. merely
the death of the body, but cternal
death 1n that place “where their
worm dieth not, and the fire is not
quenched.” (Mark ix. 44, 46, 48.)
And observe, dear child, that Han-
nah did not get rid of her fears by
trying to become a better child; she
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had learned that her Zicart was “ de-
ceitful above all things, and des-
perately wicked,” (Jer. xviL 9,) that
therefore, nothing really good in the
sight of GoD could come out of it,
any more than jresh water could
come out of a salt spring.  but she
learned from the same Scriptures
which taught her her exceeding sin-
fulness in God’s sight, that “ God so
-loved the world, that Ie gave Ilis
only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in Him should not perish,
but have everlasting life.” (John 1.
16.) Irom the same Scriptures, she
learned that the blessed loving Son
of God hecame a man, that He might
take the place of the sinner; that
Jor stnners He might obey the Holy
law of God; and, wnstzad of sinacrs,
“hear the punishment which should
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have been horne by them; that, be-
cause the appointed “wages,” or
punishment of sin, was bEATII Jesus
piep! poured out Iis life-blood on
the Cross! IHannah belicved that
because God sent Jesus thus to bear
the punishment of sin, lle would
not punish her, but forgive all her
sins; and, treating her as if she had
never sinned, receive her into that
holy, happy heaven where Jesus
dwells, and sz can never cuter. This
15 what she meant by saying that
‘“the blood of Jesus was her ##/e (or
right) to heaven.” And now, having
experienced the change of heart
roentioned in 2 Cor. v. 17, and hav-
ing been forgiven through faith in
the precious blood of Jesus, she be-
gan to please God, and thus practi-
cally become ‘a better child.
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. Now, my dear child; take your
DBible.and turn to Rev. v. 9, and you
will see.that «ll sinners, “out of cvery
kindred, and tongue, and people, and
nation,” that are [orgiven and enter
heaven say the.same—the blood of
Jesus is: their  title—they have mno
other.....“ Thouw wast slaan, and hast
redeemed us: to God by. Ty blood.”
So you see, that if yow ever enter that
holy, happy place ;where Jesus is,
this must be 7ous title. . Dear reader,
\.V]latm'.er ~your .age or condition, I
beseech you; asin the sight of Crod,
to,ask;yourself the question, “What
18 ‘my.title to heaven 7”7 and bethink
you,; - that.jaccording to these sure
words. of. God—the blood of Jesus s
your title,; or - you have.lione! - ,

- In the year 18351; Hannah was
rtdlmtted as a-scholar mto the Old
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TFord Sunday School; here 1t was
she was taught the fundamental
truths of the gospel, and her mind
became well stored with scripture,
which in- the time of ueed was as
the bulwark of her soul.

She' greatly glorified Grod by her
quiet spirit and consistent conduet ;
she was necver light-minded or fri-
volous in her manners, but always
cheerful and happy, and was greatly
beloved by all who knew her. © Her
life of suflering was one of patience
and submission to the Divine will;
whenever she - was 1nformed that
anothier abscess' was: forming, she
would receive 1t with the greatest
composure, and endeavour to console
herself and her friends with the hope
that the: old:one-would:heal: up be-
foré the new one broke. - -
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In the year 1851, Hannaly’s father
married again, and the following
particulars, chiefly supplied by her
step-mother, who, for nearly eight
years, tenderly cared for the suffer-
ing child, hear equally strong ecvi-
dence of the power of grace over her
heart and conduct. :

Strict adlicrence to truth was one
bright feature in her character; she
was never known to deviate from 1t
to screen herself from any unplea-
santuess.

She never expressed a wish for
finer dress than was provided for her.

When Zaunted with her deformity
by children, as they passed. her in
the street, she would speak of it in
a cheerful spirit, and appear to feel
pity for them.

Her paticnce under disappoiniment
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was beautiful. When told that a
visit to some kind friends, to which
she had looked forward with much
delight, must be put oll because of
an abscess that was then {forming,
she replied sweetly, ‘ Never mind, I
may go another time.’

Her outward life reflected the in-
ward peace of her soul; the school
hour on the Lord’s day found her
always in her place, with her lessons
known, all without hurry or bustle.

But 1t was in the closing scenes
of dear Hannal’s carilly life that
the triumph of Divine grace in her
soul was most apparent. At that
{ime, when face to face with the last
enemy, Death! then it was that the
“exceeding greatness of God’s power
to us-ward who believe, according to
the working of Ilis mighty power
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-avhich He: wroughtiin . Christ, when
He vyaised Hinw :from: the dead,”
swrought mmightily in her. . To quote
-the .words ofi the - Minister of the
Gospel before .referved to, I never
saw the monster..Death .so com-
~Pletely? beneath, the. foot, of .a, child;
i:herappeared,i-indeed; as: though. he
avasmob; ryea,;:.more;:.to ,have the
- fact of an angel..- And yet there:was
- M0 ;ostentationt: about this child, but
as-sweetly meck; quiet, and subdued
spiritiyindeéd:slie -appeared to pos- -
:(8G8S tlie mellowness and maturity of
an-aged saintii i
Onxthe 10th of "\I*uch 1809 just
. .t,en' days :before she. died, -the enemy
‘made a desperate attack upon her;
taking. advantage of her weakness,
“and. knowing that her earthly pil-
gi‘imﬁge was drawling to a close, he
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attempted to:sink :her-soul in':de-
spair. Her father had slept in the
same room the previous night, and
left her in the morning to go to his
work ; she was very weak, but-did
not shew any particular symptoms
of ‘uneasiness’ of - mind. - When : he
retwrned | to - breakfast, the: servant
girl came down stairs in haste, and
said that Hannah wished to see himn:
he went up immediately, -and the
sight 'and ‘season, hé 'says;: he mever
shall: forget.*: \Wlien 'he' entered the
room,' she had -raised ' herself upon
her knees in bed, her:eyes seemed
ready to start out of “their 'sockets,
her countenance, which ivas-always
mild and placid, wasnow distorted,
she was bathed in tears, and her

* The recent revivals in TIreland havo
furnished very similar instances.
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crics (or rather shrieks) might, had
the window been open, have heen
heard at the end of the street. She
grasped her father's hand, like a
drowning person, and entreated him
to pray for her. This agonizing state
lasted about thirty or forty minutes.
After he had prayed with her, and
spoken to her of that precious blood
which maketh atonement for the
soul, she began to be a little more
composed; and in the afternocon of
the same day a minister of the
Gospel called, no doubt led of the
Lord to do so, who was enabled to
pour the oil into the wounded spirit,
and the next morning all her fears
were goune, and gone for ever. It
was a complete victory—she was
able fully to rest on the fimished
work of Jesus—and from that time
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forth she did nothing but rejolice 1n
the pardoning love of God; for,
though her parents had for a long
time felt assured that she was resting
on Jesus, she did not give full ex-
pressions of assurance till after this
attack of the enemy; her tongue
was then set at liberty, and she
rejoiced much in anticipation of the
glory of hLeaven. Dut soon she
scemed to lose the glory of the place
in the glory of the person of Charist;
this appeared to be her soul’s attrac-
tion, and 1t is quite impossible to
describe her joy, when she spoke of
being with Him and like ITim.

It 1s a question whether we should
have had anything like the dying
testimony she gave, had she not
passcd through such a terrible con-

flict; so our God makes not only
D
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the wrath of man. but of devils to
praise Him. But such a strugele
was the means, it is thought, of
hastening her death; the shock was
too great for her exhausted frame,
and she began to sink rapidly after
6.
. On, the Tuesday fol]owmg, what
a .contlast presented 1itself; the pre-
vious Thursday 1t was the howr and
| power of darkness, but on Tuesday
she seemed to have a sight 1nto the
unseen world, and her face shone
like the face of an angel. . She was
lying quietly on her couch when it
'l,ppealcd to those who were watching
her, that she must have seen some
heavenly vision; she suddenly raised
Therself up, and lifting up her hands
.toward heaven, with her cyes fixed
on. some unsecen .object, she said,
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“Oh!the glory—the glory—the
beautiful place—there they go, walk-
ing in white robes—Oh! what a
glorious sight—what a lovely Jesus
—and soon I shall be with them!”
and her countenance shone with joy.
The following are sentences which
were taken ‘dowi as' they escaped
Hannah's lips from the period of her
triwmph over Satan, till the time of
her departure from this earthly scene.
“Tell every body how happy T ain.
Soon shall I be like my Jesus, happy,
happy, happy.”

“ My soul it would no longer stay,
But stretch its wings and soar away.”
“When I am laid out in my coflin,
I hope all who come to see me may
read 1’ my countenance that I died
happy 1n the Lord.” i
1 feel so:happy thliat, if 'I were
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able, I could as soon sit down and
make my cap to be buricd in as I
could make anything else!”

She would often repeat that verse,

‘““ Jesus, Lord Jesus,—

Thy name is sweet, my Saviour,
When shall I see Thee face to face,
My Wondlous, blessed Saviour ?”

Taluno her father Ly the hand,
she said, “ My dezuest father, in the
name of the God of Jacob I bless
you, and mothel, a,nd my two little
brothers.”

He 1ep]1ed “ \Iy dear Hannah, in
the name of J esus, I give you back
again to Hun who lns lcut you to
me for a little season.”

She said, “I am so th'mkful you
can willingly g give me up.”

« Soon,,.so,on, my weary .sou_l s_ha]l rest
On Jesus’ Lender loving breast.”
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¢“Qh, what a blessed thing to feel
That angel forms around me steal,
And when I drop this form of clay,
Joyful they bear my soul away.”

IFFeeling drowsy, she said, “ I don’t
want to be drowsy, I want to wake
up and sing the glories of my hea-
venly King; it 1s enough to rouse
any one to think of the Dblessed
things laid up for me.”

“<Qh, that I had wings like a
dove’”—she stopped, and then said,
“If I had I must close them, hecause
I am sure the Lord’s time is best.”

She would frequently say, “ Come, |
Lord Jesus, I am waiting; why' tarry
thy chariot wheels so long #”

‘““ Oh, grave, where is thy victory?
Oh, death, where is thy sting 1”

Onc morning, at day-break, it was

said to her, “The men are just going
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to work;” she replied, “ Yes, and T
am just going to rest; all my work
on earth is done.”

When she was asked by a friend
1f she had any fear of dying, she said,
“Not the slightest; death to me has
lost: its sting ; and I not only die
happy-but triumphant.”

She was fond of repeating that
verse,: “Jesus, my all to heaven 1s
gone,” . and: nearly. her last: words
were;- ““my hopes are fixed on IHim
alone.” TN
-'[Her - delight-was: to- ]_)l‘e'ldl the
gospel to-_-all-_who :came to sec her,
and.to feast as it were in anticipation
of the: tinie of her departure to be
for ever-with the Lord: :-When she
could- sit up, she would arrange all
her little matters with the' greatest
calmness; when she had disposed
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of lher little money-—one-third of
which she wished to be put into the
Missionary box—one shilling re-
mained, and she said, “ Mother, 1
have been thinking that father’s
birthday will soon be coming; ‘L
shall not.be here then, but I should
like to give him one more present—
will you buy something? and I will
wrile something to be put with it.”

To many who came: to sec her she
would give some suitable text—some
are 1emembe1ed '

“The blood o[' Jesus Chust I’IIS
Son cleanseth us {from all sin.”

~“In- all thy ways acknowledge
Him, and ‘He shall direct thy paths.”

“The Lord bless thee and keep
thee; the Lo1d.ma.ke his face to shine
upon thee.”

- And to clnlchen
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“I love them that love me, and
those that seck me early shall find

22

1€,

“God 1s love.”

“ Behold the Lamb of God, which
taketh away the sin of the world.”

ohe had some earnest conversation
with the charwoman when cleaning
her room; what she said was not
overheard, but the woman was much
aflected.

She said she should like Willie—
her little brother—to have her Bible,
and she would like, if she were able,
to write s name and a text 1n 1t;
while she was endeavouring to do
so, the doctor came, and held the

3ible while shie wrote, “ I love them
that love me, and those that seck
me carly shall find me.” She told
him she was so happy—she was not
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afraid to cdie. IIe said, “No, my
dear girl; you have always been a
good child.” She said, “ Oh, no; 1t
is not because of anything good in
me, but through the precious blood
of Jesus that I am saved.”

She said, some little time Dbefore
she died, “I was just thinking what
text I could leave Mr. B ; there
is one that is so precious to me, and
I think I could not give him a
better, ‘He is the cliefest among
ten thousand, and altogether lovely.’
“Tell him how happy I am.”

At another time, when her father
was going to lie down, she said,
“ My rest will never be broken; I
shall not want to sleep when I see
dear Jesus; ol no, no sleep then.”

She wished to know where she
should be buricd. On asking her the

B J
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reason why, she said, “Terhaps you
will think me foolish; I know it is
of no importance where the poor
body lies, but the thought just struck
me, 1t would be nice for families to
1ise up together at the resurrection.”

At another time, when the candle
went out, she said, “ My light will
never go out, but will shine for ever
- and ever.”

. MWhen shewas very low and weal,

she said to her step-mother, “Don’t
leave me, mother, for I feel I shall
be choked;” then she smiled and
said, “I need not- fear; the wworst
that can come, but shortens my
journey, and hastens e home.”

A day or two before she :died, 1t
was said to her, “You will soon see
your own dear .mother in glory.”
‘She : replied, “Yes,: but I think I
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shall see so much in Jesus, that 1
shall not be able to look at anything
else.”

The last evening she spent on
earth, her parents were hourly ex-
pecting a dear friend from the
country, one much loved by Han-
nah; when night came on, she said,
“I shall not see her now, mother;
give my dying love to her, and tell
her I am so happy but L could not

wait to see her.”

' As she sat watchmrr he1 step-
mother preparing: sholt clothes for
her infant brother, she said, “ Are
‘you going to put baby in short
clothes to-morrow?” and, upon her
being answered in the affirmative,
she said, “Much as I should like to
see him, I will not wait for it.”

She breathed her last a few hours
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after; near the last she said to her
step-mother, “I think, dear mother,
1t 1s in merey to you I am going to
be taken soon; in your weak state I
should be too much care and fatigue
to you!”

About this time she said, “Can
this be dying? I can scarcely say
dying, it 1s falling asleep!” Shortly
before her departure she turned
deathly cold, and, putting her hand
in her aunt’s, said, “Aunty, yow
cannot warm them!”

Two hours before she died her
father felt her pulse and found 1t
more feeble; he said, “My dear, I
suppose it would be good news to

tell you that your pulse was lower?”
" She smiled, and said, “Oh! yes, it
would indeed—come, dear Jesus.”

‘When it -was said to her that 1f
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was midnight, she said, “Yes, at
midnight the DBridegroom cometh !”
And soon after her disembodied
spirit took its flight to the regions
of the blessed.

The following are some lines com-
posed by dear Hannah two days
before she died, which she wished
to be placed in her hand when in
her coftin, that she, being dead,
might yet speak to all who came to

see her:—

‘““ All you that look on this cold clay,
IFfrom which the soul has passed away;
I pray you now your knees to bend,
In prayer to Christ, the sinner’s friend.
Ile died and suftered on the tree,

That you from sin might be set free.

“There’s nothing you can do or say,
Will help to take your sins away;
In Jesus Christ you must believe,
Pardon and peace you’ll then receive.
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““You must not think of this cold clay,
But of the soul that’s passed away;
It is so happy, and so blest,

Because with Jesus it doth rest!”

“Thanks be unto God, who giveth
us the victory through our Lord
Jesus Christ.”

- IHannah’s object and desire were
fully. granted, more than one’ hun-
dred persons having come from the
school, the factory, and elsewhere,
heard the above lines read. It was
a solemn and touching sight to see
between thirty and forty factory boys
standing: around her silent remains
while ! -Mr. L read to them her
dying - testimony, and made them
kneel down while he poured out his
soul to God for them.. Many were
deeply affected, -and there is reason
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to hope that God used her testiimony
in death to the spiritual life of some
of those who heard it.

Looking at the spiritual »cswiés of
that heavy aflliction which God 1n
Ilis mfinite wisdomn called this dear
child to pass through, we are con-
strained to apply to her case these
words, uttered by our blessed Lord
1n reference to His beloved Lazarus,
“This sickness (was) not untoe death,
but for the - glory - of God, that the
Son of God might be glorified there-
- In the hope that God will be
pleased to make 1t conductve to this
the one unvarying end of' all His
actings, this record is now published.
The eye of the spiritually-minded
reader will discern. in this narrative
an exhibition of the glory of Jesus,
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as the One who hath “made peace
through the Dblood of His cross.”
(Col. i. 20.) |

With a conscience hurdened under
a sense of guilt, the subject of this
Memoir fled for refuge to the hope
set before her in the Gospel, and
“Dbeing justified by faith found peace
with God through our Lord Jesus
Christ.”

Again*—God was glorified in her,
In that, amidst her infirmities the
power of Christ rested upon her,
enabling her to manifest IIis mind
in patient cheerful submission to
the Ifather's will.

We see also in IHannalh’s case a
glofious illustration of Iis working
who took npon Him flesh and blood.
«“that through death Iie might de-
stroy him that had the power of
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death, that is, the devil; and deliver
them who through fear of death were
all their lifetime subject to hondage.”
(Heb. ii. 14, 15.)

Anxrous sinner, Jesus 1s the same
to-day as yesterday: come unto Him!
He will give you rest! Tried and
afHicted saint, Jesus 1s the same to-
day as Yyesterday;—“IHis grace is
sufficient for thee”—“DBe of good
courage’—*“ No man liveth to him-
sclf, and no man dieth to himself.”
Only “hold fast the confidence and
the rejoicing of the hope firm unto
the end,” and, whether 1n life or by
death, thow shalt glorify God !
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APPENDIX.
—_——
THE following are selected from vari-
ous hymns and pieces on scriptural
subjects ritten by dear Hannah.

NIGHT THOUGHTS.

Oxm for o 1Qbe that I may wear
Befo;e the Lamb,
And praise His name for ever.

Oh for a crown,—I’'d cast 1t down
Before the Lamb, .

And sing His name for ever.

Oh for a palm, that: I may bear
Before the: Lamb, '

And chant His name for ever.
Oh for a harp, that I. may tune-
Before the:Lumb, .

And praise! His name for ever.



39

Oh for a new and cleansed heart,
That when I’'m calléd to depart,
I, with the Church may bear my part,
In praising Him for ever.

| 1852,

LINES ON THE CLOSLE:OF THI
YEAR 1854.

LDT me 1e\qew the year that’s pass d

And see that time is flying fust;

The days have pass'd, the mouth.s, the year,
And yet how short does it appear.

The many things that hive transpired '
Should fill my soul with aloiving ﬁre -
In thankfulness to God above A
IYor all His tender care and love.

Why do I live? Oh tell me why?
While many thousands round me dic;
Many that saw last new ycur’s day,
By death have since been called away.

But some are gone to dwell above
With IHim whose name is c¢ver Love ;
Before the Lamb they stand in white, -
And sing for ever with delight. -
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IHow great IHis gooduess is to me, .
How very thankful should I be;

No danger yet has me befell,

My tongue would of His goodness tell.

Through days and months for fifteen years,
My life has been His constant care;

And every day He thinks of me,

How truly grateful should I be.

He shines around my path by night,
And keeps me safe till morning light;
IFrom every danger lIe defends,

And to my daily wants attends.

Oh, then, I'll ask this heavenly friend,
To keep me to my journey’s end ;

And when at home with Him, I'll raise
An everlasting song of praise.

TO HER COUSIN ON HER BAPTISM.

My very dear cousin, with joy I have heard,
You have followed the precepts laid down
in God's word ;
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And you by the sign of baptism have said,
Henceforth to the world and the flesh you
are dead ;

But in Jesus the Lord you have risen acaln,

And with Him for ever and cver you'll
reign; .

And may He watch o'cr you, and keep you
from sin,

That tho prize of your calling in Christ you
may win;

The spirit of wisdom to you may He give,

That you to the praise of His glory may
live. R

And think, oh ! then, think, of that glorious

- sight, | | '

When your spirit shall mount to thosc re-
cions of light, '

The saintg, and the elders you then shall
behold,

With their robes of pure white and crowns
of pure gold;

But brighter, far brighter, and raised on the
throne,

You will sce that same Jesus, whose name
yOu NOW OwWn ;
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As you enter yon gates, you will hear the
salnts sing— -

All glory, and honour, and praise to their
King;

‘Who hath loved us, and washed us from sin
in His blood,

And hath made us as kings and priests to

our God :
To Him be all glory, dominion, and praise,
For ever and cver, through nwumberless days !

With much love,
Iam,
Yowr affectionate Cousin,

. H. MEARS.
May 10¢h, 1856.

YE saints with joy shall lift your head,
And be with honour crowned;

Ye once were prodigals and dead—
Were lost, but now are found.

In heaven’s high dwelling-place shall you
Behold the Lamb of God;

He came on earth His work to do,
He shed His precious blood.
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Tho angels say, Praise ye the Lamb,
Saints join to praise Him too;

Worthy the Lamb that once was slain,
To Him all honour’s due.

The elders tuned their harps and cried,
Most holy is the Lord ;

For once He came on earth and died,
But now He lives with God.

Give God the glory, all ye saints,
Exalt Him great and small;

Sooun in His temple we shall wait,
And crown Him “ Lord of all.”

INVITATION.

YE empty souls, to Christ draw nean,
Nor doubt your kind reception herc;
Draw from His fulness, find your rest
Upon His loving, tender breast.

He loves you, and for you He died,
For you was scourged and crucified ;
For you He bore the oppressor’s stroke,
Yet kind was every word He spolo.
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IHe will receive you, if you pray

To Him to take your sins away;
Then He will wash you in ITis blood,
That pure and ever-cleansing flood.

LLONDONX ¢
WILLIAM YA, WELBECR STRENRT,
CAVENDISH SQUARE. W.



