
The Broken Resolution       
 

As I was one day in familiar conversation with a man, Who was a 
member of my church, and, as we all thought, was one of the most 
faithful and happy Christians among us; he surprised me, by a half 
desponding expression about himself. On my inquiring what he meant, 
he frankly told me what had been his experience, in respect to his 
comforts of hope. 

He said, that he entertained a hope in Christ, and united with the 
church, when he was a young man. He was now about fifty years of age, 
and still retained his hope. “I believe I am a Christian,” said he, “but I am 
not the happy Christian that I once was.” He then went on to tell me 
more particularly the history of his heart. He said, that for some time after 
he made a public profession of religion, his faith became more and more 
established, and his hope more fixed and clear; till he finally arrived at a 
full assurance of his gracious state, and lived for some years in perfect 
peace, and commonly in the sweetest joy and delight. As these happy 
years glided by, he never was troubled with a single doubt about his piety, 
he had no dark days, no discouragements, not an hour’s interruption of 
his precious communion with God. 

Several years had passed away in this happy manner, when a 
melancholy change came over him. He recollected well the time, and 
remembered it with deep distress. He said, that he and several other 
members of the church, after some conversation about the state and 
prospects of religion in the congregation, agreed to hold a meeting for 
conference and prayer, in a familiar way. They held it. “It was a precious 



meeting,” said he, “or, at least, it was so to me. My faith was strengthened, 
my joy was great.” 

Just at this time, filled with gratitude and love on account of God’s 
gracious goodness to him, he resolved most solemnly that he “would be 
more faithful.” 

“But,” said he, with the deepest solemnity and sadness, “I did not 
keep that resolution. And since that time, I have never been able to get 
back my former assurance and peace with God! I have a hope, a strong 
hope, but my former peace is gone! I have prayed, and repented, and 
labored, to get near to God; but I have never been able to rejoice in such 
happiness as I used to have!” 

In answer to my question, he replied,— 
“No, I am not conscious of any indulgence in sin, though I sin every 

hour; nor do I know as I was unfaithful in any one thing in particular. I 
do not know why God frowns upon me so long; but I know I did not 
keep my resolution, and my enjoyment in religion is very much gone!” 

“Perhaps,” said I, “you have sought enjoyment too much.” 
“I thought of that years ago,” said he, “and left off seeking for it, in 

any other way, than in serving God.” 
“Perhaps you think too much of your service,” said I, “and too little 

of the free grace of Christ.” 
“I think not,” he replied, “I never put my duties into the place of 

Christ, betwixt me and God.” 
“Do you receive Christ as your own Saviour?” 
“I think so: if I did not, I should despair. I have hope in Christ; but 

I live on, with a saddened heart. And now, whenever I find Christians 
rejoicing, I always want to caution them not to be unfaithful, as I have 
been.” 

“Do you doubt the reality of your conversion to Christ?” 
“No, I have not that trouble; but I have not such delights of peace 

and joy as I had once.” 
“Do you expect ever to attain your former happiness?” 



“I trust,—I hope I shall not die without it. I could not die in any 
peace, as I am now!” 

“Is not all this darkness your own fault? Do you believe it is God’s 
will that you should go mourning all your days?” 

“I know it is my own fault, the result of unfaithfulness and broken 
resolutions; but I do not know as I can now overcome the evil; I have 
tried for years, but God keeps me in this state.” 

I aimed to convince him that God did not “keep him” in it, but that 
he kept himself in it. Before I had finished what I intended to say to him, 
we were interrupted, and at that time as well as on several future 
occasions, he avoided saying anything to me about himself in the presence 
of other people. I afterwards asked him privately why he avoided the 
subject. He said he was afraid he should bring others into darkness, and 
injure the cause of religion, if he spoke of his trouble. I had several 
conversations and arguments with him, but they seemed to be useless; he 
would reply, “God keeps me in this darkness.” I proved to him, both by 
Scripture and by argument, that God did not keep him in it,—that he kept 
himself in it. It might tire the reader, if I should record here the half of 
the conversations I held with him. Let the last one suffice. He replied to 
what I had just said to him,— 

“I think I have faith; and why do you say unbelief keeps me in 
darkness?” 

“I believe, too, that you have faith; but I believe you fail to exercise 
it on a particular point, on which you have special need to exercise it.” 

“What point do you mean?” 
“Last Tuesday evening,” I replied, “you attended the prayer-meeting 

in Bridge street. You offered the last prayer. I heard you. After I left 
another prayer-meeting, I came across that way, intending to make some 
brief remarks in your meeting, as I had just done in the other; but when I 
got to the door, I heard your voice in prayer, (for the door was open,). and 
I did not go in. Just at the close of your prayer, I walked silently away in 
the dark. I wished to avoid saying anything to anyone who heard that 



prayer. I believed that anything I could say would do more harm than 
good. Do you recollect how you prayed?” 

“No, not particularly.” 
“Well, I will tell you. You prayed that the Lord would convince 

unconverted sinners,—that He is infinitely kind and gracious, willing and 
waiting to save them; constantly caJling to them, ‘turn ye, turn ye, for why 
will ye die?’ You prayed that they might be led to belive in God’s 
willingness to accept them, to adopt them as His own children, and make 
them blessed in His love. You prayed that the Holy Ghost would lead 
them to a right understanding of the invitations and promises of His 
word, so that they might know that ‘a way and a highway’ is opened to 
them into His full love and everlasting favor. You prayed that they might 
see and know, that if they were not happy in God’s love, and in, the hope 
of dwelling with Him forever in heaven, it was their own fault, because 
they would not believe in our blessed Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, and 
turn to Him. You prayed that anxious sinners might hear Jesus Christ 
saying unto them, ‘come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest.’ In this manner you prayed, and I have repeated 
some of your expressions exactly as you made them.” 

“I recollect it now,” said he. 
“Very well. Now what I mean by your not exercising faith on an 

important point is precisely what you meant in that prayer. You meant, 
that what God was waiting to give, they were not willing to receive; that 
they did not believe in His mercy to sinners, through Christ, and did not 
come and accept it freely, and without hesitation or fear. You meant that 
they might be happy and safe, if they would flee to Christ and trust Him; 
and what I mean is, that you prayed exactly right, and that you yourself 
ought to exercise the same faith and same freedom in coming to Christ, 
which you prayed that they might exercise. Precisely the same peace and 
joy in God which your prayer implied as offered to them, is now positively 
offered to you, and in precisely the same way. You ought to believe this. 
You ought to act upon it. And I am surprised, that while you can see ‘the 



way, and a highway open’ for them, you cannot with the same eyes see it 
open for you.” 

“But,” said he, “I am not like them. They have never sinned in the 
way I did. They have never known peace with God, and such enjoyments 
as I had once.” 

“That may be true,” said I, “but you make a distinction which God 
has not made. Nowhere in his word has he said anything to imply an 
unwillingness to be reconciled to backsliders, and to restore unto them 
the joys of His salvation; or to imply that He is less willing and ready to 
fill them with peace, than He is to give peace to unconverted sinners who 
turn to Him.” 

“But it seems to me,” he replied, “a greater sin to forsake Him, after 
having once experienced His gracious love.” 

“Let it seem so, then. I do not say it is not. But when you hesitate to 
believe in His readiness to forgive you, and smile on you as He used to do, 
I say that you ‘limit the Holy One of Israel,’ as He has not limited 
Himself.” 

“I know lie freely invites unconverted sinners to come to Him.” 
“And do you not know, He invites backsliders just as freely? How 

often He called upon the Israelites who had offended, and when they 
turned to Him restored to them His favor. Just so He treated David and 
Peter. Just so He has treated at times almost every Christian on earth. He 
performs what He has threatened and promised:—‘if they break my 
statutes and keep not my commandments, then will I visit their 
transgression with the rod, and their iniquity with stripes; nevertheless, 
my loving kindness will I not utterly take from him, nor suffer my 
faithfulness to fail. My covenant will I not break, nor alter the thing that 
is gone out of my lips. Turn, Oh backsliding children, for I am married 
unto you.’” 

“I know it is so in general,” he answered, “but are there not some 
sins that are exceptions?” 

“No; what business have you to make exceptions when God has 
made none? Suppose Sarah Parker had said to you, just after your prayer, 



‘Mr. H—, I know the way is open for sinners in general, but are there not 
some sins that are exceptions?’ what would you have said to her?” 

“I should have assured her that Christ gives a universal invitation to 
all sinners, without exception.” 

“Well, give the same assurance to yourself. Will you direct others in 
a way in which you yourself have no confidence to proceed?” 

“Others are not like me.” 
“Are you better or worse?” 
“It seems to me I am a great deal worse.” 
“What if Sarah Parker should say to you, ‘it seems to me that I am a 

great deal worse?’ Her ‘seems to me’ would be as much in place as your 
‘seems to me.’ Neither of them proves anything. The question is not how 
‘it seems to you,’ but how it seems to God—what He has said, and we are 
to believe; what provision is made for us in Christ.” 

“I wish I could see it as you do; but, somehow or other, I cannot get 
out of my darkness, and don’t know as I ever shall.” 

“Perhaps not,” said I; “but I assure you the spirit and efforts of self-
righteousness will never help you out.” 

“Do you think it is self-righteousness that keeps me in the dark?” 
“Unquestionably,” said I. 
“Then I should be glad if you would explain it to me, for I cannot 

see how.” 
“Precisely as the self-righteousness of a convicted sinner keeps him 

in the dark, when he is ‘going about to establish a righteousness of his 
own, and has not submitted himself to the righteousness of Christ.’ He 
does not ‘receive Christ and rest upon Him alone for salvation, as he is 
offered in the Gospel.’ He tries to save himself. He tries to be righteous 
enough to be saved; and if he cannot think himself to be so, he desponds 
and wanders in the dark, because he docs not trust Jesus Christ. And 
though you trust Jesus Christ for eternal life, yet you limit your faith, so 
that you do not trust Him to make peace for you now; to be your light, 
and hope, and joy, in reference to your unfaithfulness and broken 
resolution. That sin you make an exception. You do it in the spirit of self-



righteousness; and the evidence of this is found in the fact, that you think 
God keeps you in the dark, because your transgression was so bad. It is 
the darkness, then, of self-righteousness. On that one point, you have a 
self-righteous spirit, a spirit of legalism, to think of the extent of sin, and 
weigh it and measure it by Law, instead of exercising full faith in Christ, 
to be your peace with God.” 

“It may be so,” said he; “but if it is, I am not sensible of it. It appears 
to me, that I am not looking for any righteousness in myself, to furnish 
ground for any confidence and peace with God.” 

“You think so. But at the same time you mention your offense as a 
very bad one, and your case as ‘an exception,’ which shows that you turn 
(on that point) from the Gospel to the Law, in the spirit of a self-righteous 
legalism. You do not, indeed, exult in self-righteousness, but you despond 
in self-righteousness. You do not appropriate Christ to yourself on that 
one point, and accept of peace through Him, and take confidence and 
comfort to your heart. But, on the contrary, just like an entire unbeliever, 
and in his spirit of legalism, (which is always self-righteousness,) you think 
of the magnitude of your offense, and thus fall into darkness and gloom. 
Instead of this, you ought to think of the magnitude of Christ, and accept 
Him alone as all and enough.” 

All I could say to him furnished him no relief. He continued in 
much the same state as long as I knew him, one of the most faithful of 
believers, and yet one of the most sad. A pensive gloom, a deep, and 
settled, and heavy sadness, hung almost constantly over his soul, which all 
his faith and all his hope could not dispel! 

His hope had lost its brightness, his faith its buoyancy; indeed, both 
faith and hope seemed to have retired in a great measure from his heart, 
and lingered only around his mind. Melancholy state! “God appears to 
me now,” said he, “a great way off! I pray to Him from a distant land; but 
he docs not allow me to come near! Still I am always happy at prayer-
meeting.” 

I found it impossible to persuade him to feel that he might come 
near, if he would; just as any other sinner might. He would reply,—“My 



mind is convinced, but my heart has not any of its old feelings of freedom 
and nearness to God. But I mourn in silence. I don’t wish others to know 
how I feel, lest it should injure the cause of religion!” 

This good man may have been mistaken in reference to the primary 
cause of his loss of peace; but the probability is, that he thought rightly. 
And it is probable, too, that many Christians have the distressful feelings 
of outcast, and distant, and disinherited children, by reason of their 
unfaithfulness, after their God and Father had given them peace. It is 
dangerous for a child of God to let his heart wander from home. Bitter, 
bitter are the tears of unfaithfulness. 


