
CONSIDERING THE WRONG IN THIS WORLD 
 
Reflect on the sinfulness attending life in this world?  
 
While you live here, you sin, and see others sinning. You breathe infectious air. You live 
in a pest-house. Is it at all strange to loathe such a life? 
 
Your own plague sores are running on you. Does not the sin of your nature make you 
groan daily? Are you not sensible, that though the cure is begun, it is far from being 
perfected? Has not the leprosy got into the walls of the house, which cannot be removed 
without pulling it down? Is not your nature so vitiated, that no less than the separation 
of the soul from the body can root out the disease? Have you not your sores without, as 
well as your sickness within? Do you not leave marks of your pollution on whatever 
passes through your hands? Are not all your actions tainted and blemished with defects 
and imperfections? Who, then, should be much in love with life, but such whose 
sickness is their health, and who glory in their shame? 
 
The loathsome sores of others are always before your eyes, go where you will. The follies 
and wickedness of men are everywhere conspicuous, and make but an unpleasant scene. 
This sinful world is but an unsightly company, a disagreeable crowd, in which the most 
loathsome are the most numerous. 
 
Are not your own sores often breaking out again after healing? Frequent relapses may 
well cause us remit of our fondness for this life. To be ever struggling and anon falling 
into the mire again, makes weary work. Do you never wish for cold death, thereby 
effectually to cool the heat of these lusts which so often take fire again, even after a flood 
of godly sorrow has gone over them? 
 
Do not you sometimes infect others, and others infect you? There is no society in the 
world, in which every member of it does not sometimes lay a 
Stumbling-block before the rest. The best carry about with them the tinder of a corrupt 
nature, which they cannot be rid of while they live, and which is liable to be kindled at 
all times, and in all places, yes, they are apt to inflame others, and become the occasions 
of sinning. Certainly these things are apt to embitter this life to the saints. 


