For my very loving Brother, Richard Mayor, Esquire, at Hursley in Hampshire:
These.
Carrick, 2d April, 1650.
DEAR BROTHER,
For me to write unto you the state of our affairs here were more indeed than I
have leisure well to do; and therefore I hope you do not expect it from me;
seeing when I write to the Parliament I usually am, as becomes me, very
particular with them; and usually from thence the knowledge thereof is spread.
Only this let me say, which is the best intelligence to Friends that are truly
Christian: The Lord is pleased still to vouchsafe us His presence, and to
prosper His own work in our hands;-which to us is the more eminent because
truly we are a company of poor weak worthless creatures. Truly our work is
neither from our own brains nor from our courage and strength: but we follow
the Lord who goeth before, and gather what He scattereth, that so all may
appear to be from Him.
The taking of the City of Kilkenny hath been one of our last works; which
indeed I believe hath been a great discomposing the Enemy-it's so much in
their bowels. We have taken many considerable places lately, without much
loss. What can we say to these things! If God be for us, who can be against
us? Who can fight against the Lord and prosper? Who can resist His will?
The Lord keep us in His love.
I desire your prayers; your Family is often in mine. I rejoice to hear how it
hath pleased the Lord to deal with my daughter. The Lord bless her, and
sanctify all His dispensations to them and us. I have committed my Son to
you; I pray counsel him. Some Letters I Have lately had from him have a
good savour: the Lord treasure up grace there, that out of that treasury he
may bring forth good things.
Sir I desire my very entire affection may be presented to my dear Sister, my
Cousin Ann and the rest of my Cousins,-and to idle Dick Norton when you see
him. Sir, I rest,
Your most loving Brother,
OLIVER CROMWELL.

