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Grace aud peace in Wrist, whu is our consulation
and our uery mwy, euen as we are His, “for wlyetljer we
liue ur die,” as St. Paul saps, “we are the Lord's.” YW
hiaue heard, my excellent Osiander, that you haue again
been uvigited by a cruss, and a twofold cross, througly

the deaths of gour dear wife and beloued duughter. 3,

tun, know from the deatl) of my dearest child [ow yreat
must be your grief, I often wmaruel that 3 am unable to
furget the luss of my Lenchen, althouglh 3 know she is
n the regions abuue, in the new life, saued gud
redeemed, and that Gud has theveby given we a true
tuken of His love in Jauing, auring wy life, taken my
tlesly aud blusd to His Hutlerly lyeart. But this love of
which 3 speak is vuly vatural love, whicl), althougl
good and uatural, must still be crucified witly us, so that
the gracious will uf God way be done. Hor which cause
His dear Sun, througly whow and by whom all thinys
exist, freely guue His lite, unto the veatly. I write all this
tu testity that we are pactakers in gour trial, euen as
Gud ljus mude you true and fuithful pacrticipauts vt vur
faith and doctrine. Thus you must gield up powr Isaac
as & burnt-vtfering, for ¢ sweet ssuour to Gud: not gour
daughter nor gour wife, for these live aud arve happy in
the Lord, but that natural strong and imperious love
whicly asserts itself tou puwertully in us. Farewell, aid
belieue that we luue you,

Wartin Lutlyer,



