

    [image: Life of Charles Marshall (1637-1698)]





THE WORKS AND LABOURS OF THAT FAITHFUL SERVANT AND MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL


CHARLES
MARSHALL


Containing the Account of his Convincement
and of the Coming of Truth into the City of Bristol





His Travels in the Work of the Ministry,
his Epistles to the Flock of Christ Jesus,
and his Treatises on the Light Within


Bristol · Tytherton · Wiltshire
The West of England · London


His birth in the city of Bristol and his seeking years;
the visit of John Camm and John Audland in 1654
and the great meetings in the field called Earlsmead;
twenty years of travelling ministry;
his imprisonment in the Fleet through the great frost;
and his counsel to Friends to the end of his days





the life of

CHARLES MARSHALL

1637–1698


With the testimonies of William Penn, George Whitehead,
John Freame, John Whiting and Hannah Marshall,
his epistles to Friends, his treatise of 1673
on man’s happy estate, his fall and his restoration,
and his addresses to the inhabitants of Wiltshire


The testimonies given at London, 1703


A Modern Edition

With Modernized Language and
Preserved Quaker Usage


Friends Illuminated · 2026





A Bristol Boyhood and the Search for Truth


1637–c. 1670



I was born in the city of Bristol in the fourth month [June], 1637. My education and upbringing followed the strictest manner of religion, for my parents were people who feared the Lord. I was kept much from the company of other children, and by about the fifth and sixth years of my life I had learned to read the Scriptures of Truth, in which I soon took delight. In my very tender years I had a horror of swearing and lying and such sins, and many times I felt desires and longings to know God.


About the eleventh and twelfth years of my life, I not only longed to know the true and living God, but also sought after him. I loved and esteemed sober, honest people who feared the Lord. I went with my mother to the Independent meetings, in the days of those people’s tenderness and sincerity. Sometimes I went to the Baptists’ meeting, and to hear the men who were thought most zealous in their day. Among those people, and in those assemblies, there were inward awakenings through the stirrings and strivings of the gift of God. Through these, living pantings and longings were raised in many of their souls after the true and spiritual knowledge of God, who is a spirit. But they went out from that into a profession of the saints’ words, works and enjoyments, and left this pure principle of light, life and Truth behind.


As I grew in years, I grew more and more dissatisfied with lifeless, empty professions and professors. I felt the burden of the nature of sin, which lay on my soul. Weighed down by it, I became solitary, and mourned like a dove without a mate. Since I could not find the living among the dead professions, I spent much time alone in retirement in the fields and woods. In those days my cries to the Lord were strong. Sometimes I withdrew into places free from passers-by, and there, to ease my heart, I cried aloud because of the disquiet of my spirit.


I had openings of the miserable fall and inexpressible degeneracy of mankind, and of the bondage my soul lay in. Under the sense of this I cried out: O that my soul might be eased of this heavy burden of death and darkness! O that I might be saved out of this state of gross Egyptian darkness, and from the land of drought, of anguish, and of horrible darkness! “O undeclarable fall!” said my soul. “Oh, inexpressible wall of partition and separation! A gulf unutterable!” For the fallen and undone state of the sons and daughters of men was opened to me beyond the power of words to show.


In those days, as I walked and looked on the creation of God Almighty, everything testified against me. Heaven and earth, the day and the night, the sun, moon and stars, even the watercourses and springs of the great deep, all kept to their respective places. The grass and flowers of the field, the fish of the sea and the birds of the air kept their order. Only man, the chief of the works of God’s hand, had degenerated. Then I cried out bitterly that man’s state in the fall is worse than the beast that perishes. For the ox knows his owner, and the ass his master’s crib; but man in this state is ignorant of God his Maker, and has become a stranger to him. He walks in enmity and disobedience, serving and obeying the devil, who neither made nor created anything, and cannot preserve any living thing. From the beginning the devil’s appearance against God has been enmity, altogether evil: a destroyer and a murderer.


Such is the inexpressible thick darkness that has come over man that he gives himself up, in soul, body and spirit, to be led by the devil. So thick darkness has come over the families of the earth, and I could set my seal to the truth of that Scripture, “Darkness covers the earth, and gross darkness the people.”


In a deep sense of man’s miserable state, and particularly of my own captivity and share in this darkness, misery and sorrow, I fell on the ground and cried to God for deliverance and redemption out of this state. Yet although the witness of God stirred in this way, and was what revealed this miserable state, I did not have a clear knowledge of what it was that revealed it.


In those times, about the year 1654, many were seeking after the Lord. There were a few of us who kept one day of the week in fasting and prayer. When this day came, we met together early in the morning without tasting anything, and sometimes sat down in silence. As any found a concern on their spirits and an inclination in their hearts, they knelt down and sought the Lord. So sometimes, before the day ended, as many as twenty of us might pray, men and women; and sometimes children spoke a few words in prayer. We were sometimes greatly bowed and broken before the Lord in humility and tenderness.


To one of these meetings, in the year 1654, came dear John Audland and John Camm, messengers of the ever-living God. By John Audland’s powerful ministry, committed to him by the Lord, I was reached and turned to the Spirit of God, which had revealed my state to me, as I have described. The testimony these messengers bore was readily received. As I kept to this spirit to which I was turned, I saw a separation made between light and darkness, the day and the night, the precious and the vile. As my mind loved the light, judgment was set up in my heart, even laid to the line, and righteousness to the plummet. I was brought into great dread, fear and awe of God. I had great esteem and regard for his messengers, who brought the welcome tidings of life and salvation, and through whom doctrine dropped as the dew. As their words were gracious words, so there was a great fear in my heart of rebelling against any part of the counsel I received from them.


I now saw a long travel before me through the administration of condemnation, which indeed was glorious in its time. As I kept down to the judgment of the Lord in my heart, whose working was like a sword, a fire and a hammer, the evil nature was in some measure overcome. Then something of Divine refreshment and love flowed in, which refreshed me in my travels.


But now the old, subtle enemy began to lay snares and hunt after my soul, which had in some measure been rescued out of the jaws of death. When I had precious openings of the way of Truth, from which a secret hope and joy sprang, the enemy led me out. Instead of sinking down into a sweet enjoyment and treasuring it up, I spent my own bread in disputes for Truth against opposers, and in declaring it to those who had some love for it. I had thus spent the bread that was given me only to strengthen my own soul. Then, when I came home and communed with my own heart and came to stillness, I saw myself quite empty. I had leaked out what was given for my refreshment and consolation, and my Beloved had withdrawn.


Then distress took hold of me beyond expression, and I was greatly bowed down. Understanding the cause, I was ready to promise that if I came again to my former peace, refreshment and feeding, I would not run out prodigally. I would not spend my portion, since that was how the inward trouble and barrenness had come over my spirit. And here the enemy, who in his transforming had led me out, worked subtly in the day of my trouble to bring great discouragement and unbelief over my spirit.


My soul remembers the great anxiety of spirit, the sense of the withdrawings and hidings of the Lord’s face, and the veil that came over me. I had been led out in this way in a zeal not according to knowledge, the knowledge which the power gives in its leadings. When I had promised and then broken covenant, I was pursued as a covenant breaker. But in time the Lord helped me over this exercise. I came to stand as a fool, and to sit in silence before the Lord among his people, rather than wrong my condition and grieve the Spirit of God. When I kept obedient in this way to wisdom’s directions, a secret joy would spring up, and pure peace and inward ease.


But when I felt life and joy, so that the light of the Lord shone on my tabernacle, I did not keep low in humility, where growth in the Truth is. Then the enemy worked subtly again, to persuade me that there was no longer the same need of a severe watch and inward exercise as before. By this he sometimes prevailed to lead me out into a liberty, inward and outward, that tended to bring me back into inward bondage. Through frequent refreshings, openings, prophecies and promises, I was ready to conclude that my mountain was immovable. But soon I found a withdrawing of the Lord’s presence. Then I knew a winter again, and the storms of the enemy. I had not yet learned to be content in want as well as in abundance. So I not only fell into a poor murmuring state, but also into great trouble at the sense of this change, and fears and doubts were ready to enter.


I toiled in this night, but could catch nothing that gave any lasting comfort. Here I was willing and running and striving, in great fear and sorrow. The more I toiled, kindling sparks of my own, the more my sorrow increased; for I had not yet learned the state of resignation. Now I was brought very low, and had mourned many days in the sense of the withdrawing of the presence, love and power of my God. While I was in deep distress and amazement, Israel’s travels in the wilderness were opened to me. I saw how the Lord tried them with want of bread and water, and that their happiness lay in being content and resigned to the will of God. It lay in believing in the Lord’s faithfulness, and so enduring the trial. But they murmured, and so grieved the Spirit of God; and so did I.


But through the loving-kindness of God, the state of resignation was opened to me. It is the state in which man stood before he fell through transgression into his own workings and willings. When my understanding was opened in this way, my soul cried to the Lord my God: “Oh, preserve me in pure patience and passiveness, and in living, acceptable obedience, and I will trust in you.”


As I believed in the light of the Lord, and was comprehended and resigned in it, God’s pure power, love and life broke in as before, and greatly refreshed me. Then the sun shone on my tabernacle, and I bowed before the Lord, blessing and praising his holy, glorious name. Then the Lord instructed me, and his pure Spirit and power opened in me the way of preservation, which was to centre down into true humility. My soul began to be like the dove that found a place for the sole of her feet.


Yet the enemy continued to tempt me with his allurements. He laid his baits and snares so that if at any time I was drawn to look abroad and went out to view, I was in great danger of being defiled. For I found what happened whenever I went out from this pure preserving power of God, which had worked in my soul through inexpressible travail. If I let in the spirit of the world and reasoned, and so saw a beauty in any fruit except what the tree of life brought forth, a wound, a stain and a defilement came over me. If at any time the enemy prevailed in the inward ground, causing me to cleave to his temptations through the lusts of the flesh or the lust of the eye, then I was afraid because of inward wrath. And the power of the Lord, in love to my soul, worked mightily to sanctify and cleanse it again.


I passed through this inward exercise when no friend or close acquaintance knew of it. Oh, I remember the nights of bitter sorrow that I passed, when no defilement could be seen by anyone, for I walked blamelessly among men. In the great love of God to my soul, in those days of inward travail and exercise, judgment followed immediately whenever my mind went out from the Lord. As I kept single to the Lord and upright in heart, not joining with any iniquity, I found the Lord near at hand in many exercises. These happened in our city and elsewhere, through the working of the power of darkness in James Naylor, and the runnings forth of John Perrot and others. God let me, who was only a young lad, see through all those subtle workings and transformings, and by a secret hand preserved me.


I feel no great concern to leave much in writing about those trying times. Those things are known to the Lord, as well as the ends, the causes, the permission, and the letting loose of the enemy. God has willed the keeping low of his people in every generation. By his power he has secretly struck at everything that tends to rob him of his honour. He delights in the humble, and dwells with the broken-hearted and the contrite in spirit. In this state are safety and preservation for us in this age, and this will be the safety of his people in ages to come.


Through these exercises I have hinted at, I have learned from the beginning of the work of restoration and redemption where everyone’s preservation lies. It lies in inward retirement to the Lord, and in keeping low in his pure fear, awe and dread. It lies in feeling after his soul-redeeming, preserving power, which quickens and enlivens. Where it is abided in, it keeps the soul alive in its own pure nature, over the world, its spirit and its defilement.


I have a sense on my spirit, beyond words, of the potent workings of the enemy in the generations of mankind to accomplish his end. It is this. The Lord God Almighty has appeared in various ages to restore man into covenant with God. He came in the free dispensing of his love, the breaking forth of his power, and the making bare of his arm. After each such appearance, the enemy has appeared. He has come with all his power, subtly, gradually and secretly, to undermine and frustrate the work of God. By different snares, his great aim has been to lessen the esteem in which the visited people hold the power, appearance and manifestation of God in their own day. By his transformings he draws the mind out into an esteem of the manifestation that has been, or into a strange longing for what may appear or is to appear. So he leads the mind away from a due regard for the present manifestation, which alone works the eternal welfare of the creature. This was their case to whom it was said, “Oh! that you knew, even in this your day, the things that belong to your peace.” This I have learned of the Lord, and so I leave it both to Friends, to whom it may come in this age, and to God’s people in the generations of the world that follow.






This is a free sample.

You've reached the end of the preview of
Life of Charles Marshall.

The complete Friends Illuminated edition — fully modernized, carefully
formatted, and ready to read — is available now.

Read the full edition →

Friends Illuminated · Quaker classics in clear modern English
friendsilluminated.com

nav.xhtml

Contents


		Title Page


		Sample Chapter


		Get the Full Edition







images/cover.jpg
CHARLES MARSHALL

The Life of
Charles Marshall

2

A Bristol Secker, and Forty-Four Years

1637-1698 | |

‘\v‘ N3 “v/,:.\l b ,F" ", a7 &
" "FRIENDS ILLUMINATED
: i ,\4 Modern Edition - 2026

illuminated






