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.AN .ACCOUNT OF 

J AJ\fES COVEY, 
.',.ND A 

SWEDISH SAILOR. 

IN the action against the Dutch fleet 
off Camperclown, Lord Duncan's re­
lative and chaplain, Dr. Duncan, 
assisted the surgeon on board the 
V enerahle in attending to the unfor­
tunate suff •rers. He relates that " A 
mariner of the name of Covey, was 
brought clown to the surgery, deprived 
of both his legs ; and it ·was necessary, 
some hnurs after, to amputate still 
higher. 'I suppose,' -said Covey, with 
an oath, ' those scissors will finish the 
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business of the ball, master mate?' 
' Indeed, my brave fellow,' cried the 
surgeon, ' there is some fear of it.' 
' Well, never mind,' said Covey, 'I 
have lost my legs, to be sure, and 
mayhap may lose my life ; but,' con­
turned he, with a dreadful oath, ' , e 
have beat the Dutch !-we have beat 
the Dutch-so I'll even have another 
cheer for it : huzza ! huzza ! ' " 

Covey was a good seaman, and 
noticed among his shipmates for his 
jntrepidity ; but he was also pre­
eminent in sin. About a fortnight 
before the English fell in with the 
Dutch fleet, he dreamed that they 
were in an engagement, in which both 
his legs were shot off, and that he was 
out of his mind. The dream made 
this courageous seaman tremble, and 
sometimes attempt to pray; but not 
liking to retain God in his thoughts, 
he endeavoured to blot out the im­
pression from his memory, and the 
recollection of his sins from his con-
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science, by drinking and blasphemous 
intercourse with the ship's company. 
His efforts, however, were in vain. 
The thoughts of bis sins, of God, and 
of death, harassed his mind day and 
night, and filled him with gloomy 
forebodings, of what awaited him in 
this world and in the next, till the 
sight of the Dutch fleet and their con­
versation with each other concerning 
the heroic achievements they should 
pe1form, dispelled the gloomy subject 
from his mind. As the two fleets 
were coming into action, the noble 
admiral, to save the lives of his men, 
ordered them to lie flat on the deck, 
till, being nearer the enemy, their firing 
might do the more execution. The 
Dutch ships were at this time pouring 
their broadsides into the Venerable as 
she passed down part of the Dutch 
fleet, in order to break their line. The 
stout-hearted and ""icked Covey, hav­
jng lost all the impressions of hjs 
former reflections, heaped in rapid 
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.succession, the most dreadful impreca­
tions OJ]- the eyes, and limb8, and souls 
of what he called his cowardly ship­
mates, for lying down to avoid the 
balls of the Dutch. He refused to 
obey the order, till feaiing the au­
thority of an officer not far from him, 
he in part complied, by leaning over a 
cask which stood near, till the word 
of command was given to fire. At 
the moment of r;sing, a bar-shot car­
ried away one of hi legs and the . 
greater part of the other ; but so 
instantaneous ,,,.,as the stroke, though 
he was sensible of something like a jar 
in his limbs, he knew not that he had 
lost a leg, till his stum p came to the 
deck, and he fell. ,Vhen his legs 
were amputated higher up, and the 
noise of the battle had ceased, he 
thought of his dream ; and expected 
that as one part of it was fulfilled, the 
other would be so too. Indeed, con­
sidering the pain of amputating and 
dressing both legs, and the agitation 
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of his mind from fearing the full 
accomplishment of his dream, it ap­
pears next to a miracle that he 
retained his reason in the most perfect 
state : but this was to be explained to 
him at a future period. Some time 
after, he. came out of Haslar hospital, 
capable of walking by means of two 
wooden legs and two crutches; but his 
spirits WP.re sorely dej ected, from fear­
ing that, as his sins bad brought upon 
him the juclgment of God in the loss 
of his limbs, they would bring upon 
him the loss of his reason, and the loss 
of his soul. 

Having heard of Orange-Street 
chnpel, Portsea, he came on the first 
Sn.ubath evening after bis leaving the 
hospital. The text that evening, was 
l\lark v. 15. " And they come to 
Jesus, and see him that was possessed 
with the devil, and had the legion, 
sitting, and clothed, in bis right rni11d." 
The minister represented this demo­
niac as a fit emblem of sinners in 
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gmeral ;_ but especially of those who 
live without rule and order, drunkards, 
blasphemers, and injurious to them­
selves and others; but his sitting at 
the feet of Jesus, clothed, and in his 
right mind, as an engaging represent-­
ation of the sinner converted to God 
by the gospel, made sensible of the 
evil of sin, the value of his soul, and 
the necessity of salvation through a 
crucified Redeemer; enjoying peace of 
mind, having fellowship with Christ 
and his people, submitting to the 
authority of the scriptures, and receiv­
ing instructions from Christ the Friend 
of sinners. Covey listened with atten­
tion and surprise; wondered how the 
minister should know him among so 
many hundred people, or who could 
have told him his character and state 
of mind. His astonishment was still 
more increased, when he found him 
describe, as he thought, the whole of 
his life, and even his secret sins. He 
could not account for it, why a minis-
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ter should make a sermon all about 
him, a poor wooden-legged sailor. 
His sins, being brot:ght afresh to his 
mind, filled him with horrors ten-fold 
more gloomy than before. Despair, 
for some minutes, took a £rm hold on 
his spirits; and he thought he was 
now going out of his ruind, should 
die, and be lost; till the minister de­
clared J e&us Christ was as willing to 
save the vilest of sinners, as he was 
to relieve this poor creature possessed 
of the devil, and that this man was 
.. estored to his right mind when he 
bdieved in him. He now began to 
understand the true interpretation of 
his Jream. He thought he had been 
out of his mind all his life, and that 
to love and serve Jesus Christ would 
be a restoration to his right senses 
again. He was now almost over­
whelmed with pleasure. While hear­
ing of the astonishing love of Jesus 
Christ to sinners, hope took the place 

. of despair, and joy, of grief and 
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horro.J.· ! Those eyes, which had never 
shed a tear when he lost his legs, nor 
when the shattered parts of his limbs 
were amputated, now wept in copious 
streams, flowing from strong sensations 
of ming1ed joy and sorrow ! 

Some weeks -,,after this, he called 
and related to Ale the whole of his 

·rh_is~ory and experience. He was sur­
,;:·p'riJed to find that I had never received 

·any id,forwation about him at the time 
the ~ehndn was" preached, .which so 

. _exactly met his case. Soni'eth'ing more 
"'~hail hvelve months after tl::iis ,time, he 

was received a member of our church
1
, 

having given satisfortory evidences of 
being a genuine and consistent Chris­
tian. A few weeks since, hearing he 
-vvas ill, I went to visit him. }V:,he)l I 

. ~entered his room, 'lie §ai·c1;· '' Come in, 
th<:>u'ja'; of God! I have been long­
ing ·to see you, and to tell you the 
happy state of my mind. I believe I 
shall soon die, but death now has no 
terrors in it. The sting of death is 
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sin, but thanks be to God, he has given 
me the victory through Jesus Christ. 
I am going to heaven! Oh, what has 
Jesus done for me, one of the vilest 
sinners of the human race ! ''-A little 
before he died, when he thought him­
self within a few hours of dissolution, 
he said, "I have often thought it was 
a hard thing to die, but now I find it 
a vPry easy thing to die. The presence 
of Christ makes it easy. The joy I 
feel from a sense of the love of Goel 
to sinners, from the thought of being 
·with the Saviour, of being free from a 
sinful heart, and of enjoying the pre­
sence of Goel for ever, is more than I 
can express! Oh, bow different my 
thoughts of God, and of myself, and 
of another world, from what they were 
when I lost my precious limbs on board 
the Venerable! It was a precious 
loss to me ! If I had not lost my legs, 
I should perhaps have lost my soul!" 
With elevated and clasped hands, and 
with eyes glistening with earnestness, 
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through the tears which flowed down 
his face, he said, "Oh, my dear minis­
ter, I pray you, when I am dead, to 
preach a funeral sermon for a poor 
sailor; and tell others, especially 
sailors, who are as ignorant and as 
wicked as I was, that poor blas­
pheming Covey found mercy with 
God, through faith in the blood of 
Christ ! Tell them, that since I have 
found mercy, none that seek it need 
to despair. You know better than I 
do what to say to to them! But oh! 
be in earnest with them; and mav 
the Lord grant that my wicked neigh­
bours and fellow-sailors may find 
mercy as well as Covey ! " He said 
much more ; but the last words he 
uttered were '' Hallelujah ! IIallelu­. h ,,, Ja . 
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THE SWEDISH SAILOR. 

" I WAS one morning called from. my 
study to a person who wished to see 
me. "When I entered the room his 
appearance reminded me of Covey, 
being a sailor, with a wooden leg, who 
with tears in his eyes said, " Here's 
another Covey come to see you, sir." 
I replied, I am glad to see you, Covey; 
sit down. He then informed me he 
was a Swede, had been some years in 
the British senice, bad lost his limb 
in the action of the 1st of June, under 
Lord Howe, and was now cook of one 
of his Majesty's ships in ordinary; it 
was with reluctance he came into this 
port, from sorrie report he had heard 
unfavourable to the place. !-le had 
been for some time married to an 
English woman, who, when on shore, 
having seen for sale a tract with a 
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picture of a sailor in the act of having 
his legs cut off, was induced to pur­
chase it, supposing that it might 
contain something that would please 
her husband. It was the tract of 
Covey the sailor, which he read with 
uncommon interest, as he had known 
him, and had heard of him as having 
been a brave seaman. 

He had previously to this, felt at 
times considerable compunction for his 
sins, and fear of future misery, but 
knew nothing of the Saviour through 
whom bis sins were to be pardoned, 
He observed " ·w.-hen I read the tract, 
I there saw my own character. Though 
I thought I could fight as well as 
Covey, I was afraid I could not die 
so well. ·when I came to that part 
' that none need to despair, since poor 
blaspheming Covey had found mercy;' 
I ·wept, and took courage. After 
having read jt over many times, I 
resolved I would hear the minister 
that Covey heard. I did so ; and here 
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I had heard of that Saviour who is able 
and willing to save my soul to the 
uttermost, and wbo I humbly hope 
and believe bas saved me." 

After some months' trial of the sen­
timents, disposition, and character of 
this Swedish sailor, be was .admitted 
to the Lord's table. His wife, who, 
at the time sbe purchased the trad, 
was a total stranger to every thing 
serious, by reading the. tract, convers­
ing with her husband, and hearing the 
word, is become a decidedly pious 
woman, and has for some time been 
admitted a member of the church. It 
is now more than two years since the 
conversion of this sailor and his 
wife ; but though the minister and 
the members of the church are well 
satisfied with their conduct; yet know­
ing their Bibles and their own hearts 
they rejoice with trembling. 

In conversation with me a few days 
since, he observed, '' I mn a wonder 
of mercy! How astonishing it appears 
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to me that I should come frnm my 
poor country, serve in the British 
navy, there lose my leg, come against 
my will to this port I so much dis­
liked; that my wife, by seeing the 
picture of Covey, should have been 
induced to buy the tract by which I 
bave bad my sins so clearly pointed 
out, and that I and my ·wife should 
both be made to love my gracious 
Saviour. I now earnestly pray for the 
salvation of sinners for that of sailors, 
but especially for my poor countrymen 
the Swedes. 

From the Ri::port of the Religious Tract 
Society, for 1811. 

I'i·intcd at J. Wright's Steam Press, Bristol. 


