
For my beloved Wife Elizabeth Cromwell, at the Cockpit: These. 
 
'Edinburgh,' 12th April, 1651. 
 
MY DEAREST, 
 
I praise the Lord I am increased in strength in my outward man: But that will 
not satisfy me except I get a heart to love and serve my heavenly Father 
better; and get more of the light of His countenance, which is better than life, 
and more power over my corruptions:-in these hopes I wait, and am not 
without expectation of a gracious return.  Pray for me; truly I do daily for thee, 
and the dear Family; and God Almighty bless you all with His spiritual 
blessings. 
 
Mind poor Betty of the Lord's great mercy.  Oh, I desire her not only to seek 
the Lord in her necessity, but in deed and in truth to turn to the Lord; and to 
keep close to Him; and to take heed of a departing heart, and of being 
cozened with worldly vanities and worldly company, which I doubt she is too 
subject to.  I earnestly and frequently pray for her and for him.  Truly they are 
dear to me, very dear; and I am in fear lest Satan should deceive them,-
knowing how weak our hearts are, and how subtle the Adversary is, and what 
way the deceitfulness of our hearts and the vain world make for his 
temptations.  The Lord give them truth of heart to Him.  Let them seek Him in 
truth, and they shall find Him. 
 
My love to the dear little ones; I pray for grace for them.  I thank them for their 
Letters; let me have them often. 
 
Beware of my Lord Herbert's resort to your house.  If he do so, it may 
occasion scandal, as if I were bargaining with him.  Indeed, be wise,-you 
know my meaning.  Mind Sir Henry Vane of the business of my Estate.  Mr. 
Floyd knows my whole mind in that matter. 
 
If Dick Cromwell and his Wife be with you, my dear love to them.  I pray for 
them; they shall, God willing, hear from me.  I love them very dearly.-Truly I 
am not able as yet to write much; I am weary; and rest, 
 
Thine, 
OLIVER CROMWELL. 


