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Letter 103 by Samuel Rutherford


To the Lady Cardoness


Heavenly Mindedness





Worthy and well-beloved in the Lord,


G


race, mercy, and peace be to you. I long to read a letter from you, so that I may know how your soul prospers. My desire and longing is to hear that you walk in the truth, and that you are content to follow the despised but most lovely Son of God.





Visitations of Love


I cannot but recommend Him to you, as your Husband, your Well-beloved, your Portion, your Comfort, and your Joy. I say this of the Lovely One, because considering what He has done for me, I can say nothing else. He has watered with His sweet comforts an oppressed prisoner.� He was always kind to my soul; but never so kind as now, in my greatest extremities.� I dine and sup with Christ. He visits my soul with the visitations of love, even in the middle of the night.





The Value of a Clear Conscience


I am completely convinced that what I am now suffering for is nothing less than Christ’s own truth, and Christ’s own way to heaven.� I exhort you in the name of Christ to continue in the truth which I delivered to you. Make Christ sure to your soul; for your day draws near to the end. Many slide back now, who seemed to be Christ’s friends, and prove themselves dishonest to Him.� Be faithful to the death, and you shall have the crown of life. This span-length of your days (of which the Spirit of God speaks, Psalm 39:5)� will, within a short time, come to a finger breadth, and at length to nothing. Oh, how sweet and comfortable will the feast of a good conscience be to you, when your eyes will be clouded, your face become pale, and your breath turn cold. Then your poor soul will come sighing to the windows of the house of clay of your dying body, and will long to be let out, and to have the jailer to open the door that the prisoner may be set free!� You draw close to the shore: look to your accounts; ask your Guide to take you to the other side.�





Think of Who You Are in Heaven


Don’t let the world be your portion, who are you to be satisfied with dead clay? You are not an illegitimate child, but a rightful heir of the King.� Therefore set your heart on your inheritance. Go up beforehand, and see your lodging. Look through all your Father’s rooms in heaven, because in your Father’s house are many dwelling places.� Men take a sight of lands before they buy them. I know that Christ has made the bargain already, but think kindly of the house you are going to, and see it often. Set your heart on things that are above, where Christ is at the right hand of God.


Stir up your husband to mind his own country at home. Counsel him to deal mercifully with the poor people of God under him. They are Christ’s, and not his; therefore desire him to show them merciful dealing and kindness, and to be good to their souls. I desire you to write to me. It may be that my parish forget me; but my witness is in heaven that I dare not, I do not forget them. They are my sighs in the night and my tears in the day. I think myself like a husband plucked from the wife of his youth.� O Lord, be my judge: what joy would it be to my soul to hear that my ministry has left the Son of God among them, and that they are walking in Christ!





Family Concerns — Farewell


Remember my love to your son and daughter. Desire them from me to seek the Lord in their youth, and to give Him the morning of their days. Acquaint them with the word of God and prayer.


Grace be with you. Pray for the prisoner of Christ. In my heart I forget you not.


Your lawful and loving pastor, in his only Lord Jesus.


S.R.


Aberdeen, March 6, 1637.
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� He was not in prison, but his exile felt like a prison.


� We do not know exactly what his “extremities” were, but they included his loneliness, separation from his congregation, and his being forbidden from preaching.


� He was exiled because he opposed the changes forced upon the Church of Scotland by the English. A modern person might think that Rutherford was making too much of what the English wanted. However, Rutherford felt that the Bible was the only rule of worship, and was willing to suffer and die for Scripture.


� That is, elders in the Church of Scotland who caved in under the English pressure.


� “You have made my days a mere handbreadth; the span of my years is as nothing before you. Each man’s life is but a breath.” Psalm 39:5 (NIV)


� He is probably referring to himself as a prisoner, as well as all of us a “prisoners” in the flesh. In heaven we will be completely free.


� Death is often referred to as a river. Heaven is the “other shore.”


� “So you are no longer a slave, but a son; and since you are a son, God has made you also an heir.” Gal 4:7 (NIV)


� “In my Father’s house are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told you. I am going there to prepare a place for you.” John 14:2 (NIV)


� That is, in his separation from them.
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