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UCY GREGORY was born g mo. 22, 1803, and

was the daughter of Robert and Ann Gregory, of
Claverham, Somerset. Much is not known of her
early life, but her educational advantages were few.
Her mother died when she was only three years old.
In 1822, she went to reside in John Barclay’s family,
and took charge of their little boy. While living in
Cornwall, she met with an accident which was followed
by serious illness, and to which was attributed much '
of the suffering in the head, accompanied by severe
spasm,—often referred to in her diary. She was re-
moved to Evesham in 1823, and there found a home
with her elder brother, James Gregory; his sister,
Elizabeth, being his housekeeper. At this time a
younger sister, Rebecca, was also in a very precarious
state of health, so that it seemed uncertain which of
the two sisters might be taken first. L. G. gradually
improved in health, though she remained subject to
frequent attacks of illness. On two other occasions
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her friends for public worship; and, to the close of
her life, perseveringly attended Meeting, even when
her feebleness of bady was such that it seemed hardly
prudent for her to venture. She often realized the
presence of the Lord, to her comfort and instruction;
and at seasons it was even as entering His banqueting
house, and knowing that His banner over her was—
love! In the privacy of her own room, there was the

same reverent waiting upon God, day by day, for the -

renewing of her strength, and with what results, these
records bear witness. They show, unequivoeally, the
soundness of her faith in the cardinal doctrines of
Christianity, as revealed in the Holy Scriptures,
which she delighted to peruse and ponder upon. She
was “a sinner, saved by grace,” and her faith was
clear and unwavering in the Lord Jesus Christ, as her
only and Almighty Saviour; whose precious blood,
shed for her sins, fully absclved her from all their guilt
and penalty. The 53rd chapter of Isaiah was especi-
ally precious to her, as we find in one of her memo-
randa, of extracts from which, this little memoir will
principally consist.

1829, 7 mo. 1g—Surely a day so memorable as the
present, ought not to pass by unnoticed ; a day where-
in my heart has been, I trust, more impressed with a
sense of its utter depravity than I ever remember to
have been the case before. We had the company of
dear Elizabeth Robson at Meeting. Seoon after tak-
ﬁ]g my seat, a solemn feeling was spread over me,and
continued for some time, when she rose, with the
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to check the irritability of temper, which shows itself,
to a painful degree, when 1 meet with anything like
provocation. 1 do trust that strength beyond my
own will be granted me, in time to overcome this
easily besetting sin,

joth.—"As the hart panteth after the water-brooks,
so panteth my soul after Thee, O God!" This
language has revived, many times during the day, as
1 have secretly longed to enjoy more of the Divine
presence; and I have been encouraged this evening,
by the remembrance of another part of the same
Psalm,—"Why art thou cast down, O my soul, and
why art thou disquieted within me? Hope thou in
God, for I shall yet praise Him, who is the health of
my countenance and my God!"

8 mo. jrd—Prevented from getting a few quiet
moments this evening, from a multiplicity of engage-
ments. How I regret that the things of time should
occupy so much of my attention. After reclining my
head on my pillow I felt condemnation, as, I believe
if an effort had been made, on my part, at an earlier
time, 1 may have enjoyed a time of retirement; but,
from my not being exertive enough then, another
opportunity was not afforded, as a circumstance
occurred which entirely precluded the possibility of
accomplishing my wish.—Delays are indeed danger-
ous!

g mo. zoth—How is it, my soul, that thou art thus
stifling conviction, in omitting, day after day, to per-
form what thy peace depends so much upon,—even



