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‘I bless the Lord that chose me to join with that persecuted party, with whom I joined for the defence of the truth, and

when many fled on horse, – I an my horse going away with the rest, – I shot him from me, and went back and joined

with the standing foot, and there was pursued by some riders, to whom I cried for quarter, who said they should give

me quarter, and so felled me down to the ground; and thereafter there came an Highland-man, and at about 30 feet

distance, shot two balls at me out of a musket, which hit me on the breast, and fell down on the grass without hurting

me, – which was so great a marvel to me, that I durst not doubt his providence since; and them being far from friends,

I was through His providence, cured of my wounds. And when I went home my friends said how will you live now,

(having lost the power of my arms) but blessed be He ever since, his providence has never left me without abundance.

And I desire that godly love may continue amongst all the godly, notwithstanding matters of judgement. And I would

desire every one to look first into his own sins as the great cause of this undoing of religion. I desire all seriously to

consider what price was paid for the church. And for my own part, I think it an admiration that ever he had honoured

me with this cross; and let none think ill of it. And I bless the Lord I ever heard field preachings, for thereby God

convinced me of sin, and stirred me up to love Christ. And when it was desired I might deny my deed, I durst not for

that word, ‘Keep the truth, and the truth shall set you free.’ And that of Isaiah, ‘For we have made lies our refuge, and

under flasehood we have hid ourselves, and the hail should sweep away the refuge of lies,’ and that woe to the rebellious

children, who take counsel, but not of God, and cover with a covering but not of his Spirit.’ And I think, of the covenant

that was made by Levi, of peace, because of the fear wherewith he feared God, ‘That the rulers having no fear of God,

nor intending peace, have not interest in that covenant.’ And I durst not take man’s counsel, because woe to the

rebellious children that took that counsel, but not of God. I desire every one to take heed when they stand, lest they fall;

for if folk begin to consult with flesh and blood and fetch their steps, they will be fair to slip. And, labour to strengthen

the things that remain, that are ready to die. For my part, I durst not meddle with petitioning for fear of a sinful snare

therein, for they labour to mark them either in the forehead or hand, that they part with. And that word comforted me,

‘Thou hast a little strength, and hast not denied my name, and i have opened a door, and no man can shut it.’ I could

not argue for the truth of others, but I had never a look back, and never any wrong thoughts. Some said Bothwell was

an ill contrived business; but I loathed all such constructions, of not only enemies, but also pretended friends, – which

was a great grief always as I heard it. I see many that would have said ‘Am I a dog to do such a thing,’ that run with the

bulk, but let them mind that ‘If any man draw back, My soul shall have no pleasure in him.’ You that are Christians

should not be idle, when they are undoing religion at this rate. And yet I think some pretended friends are as great

enemies as the church has. Labour to mourn for broken vows, promises, slighted offers and opportunities, and a broken

covenant. For when I take a back-look, I wonder at the Lord’s long suffering patience, considering a despised gospel,

and considering his dealings with other nations. O mourn while he may be in terms of agreement with you, and pray that

the Lord may return to his covenanted land, though your carcasses should fall in the wilderness; and that he would be

pleased to return to the following generation, who has not had the opportunity we have had. We have enough to account

for though we have not that posterity’s blood on us. I have solid faith, though the world should turn upside down, it will

be well with them that are at their duty. And I died in the faith that he will return again, for the Lord is most wise in his

dealings; he can bring things about for his own glory and the good of his people; however difficult it may seem now. But



I think, the Lord, for innocent blood, and other acts, shall sweep away the most part of the generation. I adhere to the

Confession of Faith, to the Larger and Shorter Catechisms, to the National and Solemn League and Covenant; and I

leave my testimony against hearing Curates, paying Cess, and against the Indulgence. And now I bless him who made

me see the odiousness of my sin, and nakedness, and a white raiment from himself for a covering, and made me accept

and close with him on his own terms. My soul shall bless him through all the ages of eternity,

David M’Millan.’


