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A Mother's Teaching


Elizabeth Ashbridge opens her account the way the old Friends loved to open theirs—by owning the mercy of God in a life full of hard turns. Here she gives us her beginnings: a birth at Middlewich in Cheshire in 1713, a seafaring father often away, and a devout mother who poured the principles of virtue into her only child. Watch the young Elizabeth here: tender toward the poor, troubled by cursing, weeping over the many rival churches and longing to be shown the right one. This early sweetness makes the sorrows that follow all the sharper—and shows how deep the seed of her later convincement was already planted.





	She resolves to record God's dealings with her, that others may take warning and shun the evils she was drawn into.

	Born at Middlewich in Cheshire in 1713, the only child of Thomas and Mary Sampson.

	Her father, a ship's surgeon, is often at sea, so her mother has the care of her early education.

	As a child she reveres religion and ministers, pities the poor, and is troubled when she hears people swear.

	Seeing many different churches, she weeps and longs to be shown which one she ought to join.






My life has been attended with many uncommon events, and so I have thought it right to set down some remarks on the dealings of divine goodness with me. I have often had cause, with David, to say, “It is good for me that I have been afflicted” (Psalm 119:71). I most earnestly desire that those who read the following lines may take warning, and shun the evils into which I was drawn.

I was born at Middlewich, in Cheshire, in the year 1713, of honest parents named Thomas and Mary Sampson. My father bore a good character, but he was not so strictly religious as my mother, who was a pattern of virtue to me. I was my father's only child, though my mother had a son and a daughter by a former husband. Soon after I was born, my father went to sea. He followed his profession, which was that of a surgeon, and made many long voyages, keeping to this seafaring life until I was twelve years old. The care of the early part of my education therefore fell to my mother, and she discharged her duty faithfully, laboring to fill my mind with the principles of virtue.

I have had reason to be thankful that I was blessed with such a parent. Her good advice and counsel to me have been as bread cast upon the waters (Ecclesiastes 11:1). She was an instructive example to all who knew her, and was generally beloved. But, alas, as soon as the time came when she might reasonably have expected some benefit from her labors and some comfort in me, I deserted her.

In my childhood I had a deep regard for religion and for religious people, and especially for ministers, all of whom I believed to be good men and beloved of God—which I earnestly wished might be my own case too. I also had great tenderness for the poor, remembering that I had read they were beloved of the Lord. This I took to mean those who were poor in worldly things, whom I often visited in their cottages; and I used to think they were better off than myself. Yet if I had any money, or anything suitable for a gift, I bestowed it on them, recalling that those who give to such lend to the Lord (Proverbs 19:17). I took note of those who made a profession of religion; and when I heard people swear, I was troubled, for my mother had told me that if I used any wicked words, God would not love me.

I observed that there were several different religious societies. I often thought about this and wept over it, longing that I might be directed to the one it would be best for me to join. In this frame of mind my younger years passed. I was sometimes guilty of the faults common among children, but I was always sorry for what I had done amiss; and until I was fourteen years of age I was as innocent as most children are.
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