For his Excellency Sir Thomas Fairfax, General of the Parliament's Armies, at
Windsor: These.

London, 7th March, 1647.
SIR,

It hath pleased God to raise me out of a dangerous sickness; and | do most
willingly acknowledge that the Lord hath, in this visitation, exercised the
bowels of a Father towards me. | received in myself the sentence of death,
that | might learn to trust in Him that raiseth from the dead, and have no
confidence in the flesh. It's a blessing thing to die daily. For what is there in
this world to be accounted of! The best men according to the flesh, and
things, are lighter than vanity. | find this only good, To love the Lord and His
poor despised people, to do for them, and be ready to suffer with them: and
he that is found worthy of this hath obtained great favour from the Lord; and
he that is established in this shall (being confirmed to Christ and the rest of
the Body) participate in the glory of a Resurrection which will answer all.

Sir, | must thankfully confess your favour in your last Letter. | see | am not
forgotten; and truly, to be kept in your remembrance is very great satisfaction
to me; for | can say in the simplicity of my heart, | put a high and true value
upon your love,-which when | forget | shall cease to be a grateful and an
honest man.

| most humbly beg my service may be presented to your Lady, to whom | wish
all happiness, and establishment in the truth. Sir, my prayers are for you, as
becomes

Your Excellency's
Most Humble servant,
OLIVER CROMWELL.

'P.S." Sir, Mr. Rushworth will write to you about the Quartering, and the Letter
lately sent; and therefore | forbear.



