
'For my beloved Wife Elizabeth Cromwell, at the Cockpit: These.' 
 
Edinburgh, 3d May, 1651. 
 
MY DEAREST, 
 
I could not satisfy myself to omit this post, although I have not much to write; 
yet indeed I love to write to my Dear, who is very much in my heart.  It joys me 
to hear thy soul prospereth: the Lord increase His favours to thee more and 
more.  The great good thy soul can wish is, That the Lord lift upon thee the 
light of His countenance, which is better than life.  The Lord bless all thy good 
counsel and example to all those about thee, and hear all thy prayers, and 
accept thee always. 
 
I am glad to hear thy Son and Daughter are with thee.  I hope thou wilt have 
some good opportunity of good advice to him.  Present my duty to my Mother, 
my love to all the Family. 
 
Still pray for 
 
Thine, 
OLIVER CROMWELL. 


