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A Faithful Testimony Concerning Humphrey Smith.

The Faithfulness of the Upright Made Manifest: a testimony concerning the life, death, and suffering of a precious servant of the Lord, called Humphrey Smith — who died a prisoner for witnessing to the living Truth in Winchester common gaol, on the 4th day of the 3rd month [May] in the year 1663.

1663 · Nicholas Complin’s memorial testimony, published with Smith’s collected writings.


This is the doorway into the whole volume: not a tract by Humphrey Smith, but a memorial for him, written weeks after his death by Nicholas Complin, a fellow Quaker who had shared his sufferings. It is the earliest and fullest account we have of Smith’s final years. It covers his arrest at a meeting in Alton, the years he lay in Winchester gaol refusing to buy his freedom with a bond he thought unjust, and the fever that killed him there in May 1663. Complin writes half as biographer and half as mourner, so the prose swings between plain narrative and open lament, breaking now and then into direct address to his dead friend. Read it as the front matter of the book: the man these collected writings belong to, seen through the eyes of one who loved him and watched him die.





	Complin opens with a cry of grief, refusing to let Smith’s life and sufferings be forgotten.

	Smith’s early years: a serious, God-seeking child, rebuked by his father, who grew learned among the “zealous professors” before the Lord set him apart.

	His prophetic ministry — threshing the proud, preaching peace to prisoners, and enduring prisons, whippings, and the hatred of magistrates.

	His arrest at a meeting in Alton and committal to the “stinking close prison” of Winchester by two deputy lieutenants.

	His repeated refusal, before Judge Terril, to give bond for “good behaviour” when no crime had ever been proved against him.

	A whole year passing from sessions to assizes and back, Smith choosing prison over an unjust bail.

	His final sickness — ague and fever — and the precious dying words he spoke to Friends.

	Complin’s closing tribute to Smith and his warning to the rulers of England, whose prisons have swallowed God’s servants.






Are your famous works ever to be forgotten? Are your noble and valiant acts to be blotted out of the memory of the righteous? Is your holy, innocent, pure life to be buried in oblivion, never to be remembered by us any more? Are your sufferings, with all your valiant engagements against the enemies of your God, to be blotted out of the record of the children of the Most High? Oh, what does my soul say? No, no! Let it be held in living remembrance among the followers of the Lamb (Revelation 14:4), and let it be written upon the tables of their hearts (2 Corinthians 3:3), even to all generations.


Concerning this man: from his youth up he had longings after the Lord. His father often rebuked him for his seriousness, yet even as a child he mourned mightily after the Lord and panted after the God who made him. He followed the zealous professors of religion and increased greatly in that knowledge which stands in the mere comprehension, so that he outstripped many of his equals. But at last the Lord set him apart for His own glory and sent him forth in His own power and eternal name. He led him by the hand through the wilderness and bore up his head above the waves that sought to destroy him. He became a talk and a by-word among those with whom he had formerly kept company, and they sought to destroy him in a moment; yet the Lord led him in the way.


The Lord gave him the threshing instrument that belongs to worm Jacob, despised of men (Isaiah 41:14). He threshed and beat the hills to dust and rooted up the disobedient who resisted God’s coming. He spared none, but cut on the right hand and flew on the left, and made the arrows of his quiver strike into the bowels of God’s enemies. Yet he preached peace to the captive and lifted up his voice to the prisoners of hope (Zechariah 9:12) who lay groaning for deliverance. He was sent to publish salvation and to proclaim the acceptable year of redemption (Isaiah 61:2), though the rulers of the earth dealt very hardly with him and the priests cried, “Away with him! He is not worthy” of his [illegible] life. He was often cast into several foul prisons; he was many times whipped with cords; he was hated before magistrates who had no pity nor compassion on him. Many times he ventured upon hard service and broke through [illegible]. But to the Seed he uttered his voice, and it dropped like wa[illegible]tion of it does even melt my heart and makes me to say:


Oh, how delightful was the pleasantness of your beauty! How desirable was the dwelling of your habitation! And how prevailing were your prayers and supplications with your God, who answered you every morning and satisfied your soul every moment. It made your cup to overflow, and its pleasant streams to run over their banks because of their fullness. Woe to him that lifts up a tongue against you; let him not be reckoned among the congregations of the righteous who slanders your innocent life. Let him be smitten with terror who whispers or speaks evil of you in a corner. For I know the Lord loved you, and has taken you from the evil that is to come upon the inhabitants of the earth, and out of this dark world that [illegible].


[illegible] London. He told some in those parts that he had a narrow path to pass through. He said also that, several days before he was taken up, he had seen that he should be imprisoned, and that it might cost him his life. Taking his leave of Friends in those parts, he set forward westward in the will of the Lord. Having a meeting at Alton, some envious men heard of it and sent armed men to the house where he was, commanding him to come forth. They brought him before Humphrey Bennet and John Norton, deputy lieutenants of the county, both great enemies to God’s Truth. Though he gave a good account of his business — which was to visit his son, a child, farther westward — yet without pity, compassion, equity, or justice they committed him to the stinking close prison of Winchester.


But to leave them without excuse in the day of the Lord (which hastens to come upon them), he soon wrote to them, showing how illegally they had dealt with him. He sent them back an answer to what they had charged against him. He showed likewise that they laid nothing to his charge but what had been charged against God’s servants in the days of old. He proved to them further that they had acted contrary to the King’s laws, Declaration, and word. Much more might be written of his usage in the prison, and of how close a hole it was. Sometimes other prisoners, felons and such, took his food from him, along with other abuses; and all of this he bore very patiently. John Norton and Humphrey Bennet also sent men to rob him of all his papers, rifling his pockets, boxes, and other places. Yet he remained very quiet and lay down content.


When the next approaching sessions came, he laid something of his suffering cause before some of those called justices. At that time some of them were willing to have released him. But others were of a contrary mind, saying that it was the deputy lieutenants of the shire who had committed him, and that because those men were not present they would not meddle with the matter. So the innocent sufferer was left to continue a prisoner till the next assizes. He then laid the matter before Judge Terril, who before had been fairly moderate toward Friends. The judge gave him this answer: that he would be released if he would give bail for his good behaviour and appearance at the next assizes — though no evil behaviour at all was laid to his charge. This innocent sufferer was satisfied that he was not guilty of the breach of any law, and that no one laid any such thing to his charge. So he was content to remain there rather than do such a thing. So he remained from sessions till assizes, and from assizes till sessions, until a whole year was over.


Then Judge Terril came again on the Western Circuit. Hearing of it, Humphrey Smith wrote to him, showing how contrary to any known law he had been dealt with, requiring justice, and asking that true judgment might proceed from him. To leave the judge without excuse he sent it to him, and understood that he read it. About the latter end of the assizes he was called for. Having exchanged several words with the judge, he was again told that if he would give bail for his good behaviour and appearance at the next assizes he should be released. He answered that he had lain in prison so long with nothing of evil behaviour laid to his charge. And he said that if any man there could convince him of any evil behaviour he would willingly acknowledge it — to which they were all silent. Then the judge said that if he would meet no more, and promise not to break the law, he should be released. He answered:


“I think it is sufficient that I should suffer if I do break the law, and not that I should suffer because I cannot promise not to break it.”



He said also that he knew of no law that required any such thing. It being near the time of their breaking up, he was put aside and others were called; and soon after they dismissed the court for that assizes at that bench.


But as the judge was passing out, Humphrey Smith, standing in the bar among the felons, spoke these words to him:


“Friend, remember I have been above a whole year in prison, and no breach of any law proved against me.”



The judge heard him, but passed on and said nothing to it. So Smith was taken back to prison again.


There he had been not above three weeks when he fell sick. It took him first like an ague, and afterward with a fever following it, and in a short time it grew very violent upon him, so that within five days he was so weak he could scarcely help himself. He then sent a letter to Judge Terril, signifying his illegal dealing with him and letting him know that he was very ill; but little was done in the matter. So he grew weaker and weaker, until two men had to turn him in his bed. In the time of his sickness he spoke several precious words to Friends, telling them that he was given up to the will of the Lord, whether in life or in death.



As he lay under a great fit of the fever, he said, “My heart is filled with the power of God.” Then he said, “It is good for a man, at such a time as this, to have the Lord to be his friend.” Another time he said, “Lord, thou sentest me forth to do thy will. And I have been faithful unto thee in the small measure which thou hast committed unto me. But if thou wilt yet try me further, thy will be done.” He said also, “I am the Lord’s; let him do what he will.” Near the time of his departure he cried earnestly to the Lord, saying, “O Lord, hear the inward sighs and groans of thine oppressed, and deliver my poor soul from the oppressor. O Lord, hear me; O Lord, uphold and preserve me. I know that my Redeemer liveth (Job 19:25). Thou art strong and mighty, O Lord.”


*   *   *
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