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“It is better to suffer than to sin.” 
 
 Those words were spoken in the 1800’s by Susan Allibone, who 
lived in almost constant chronic pain. There were no cures for her 
illnesses and the primitive treatments the doctors tried often left her 
worse than before. She eventually deteriorated to such a point that 
she was unable to walk, unable to write letters with pen and ink, and 
unable to even leave her room. Yet she lived a life that exemplified 
that statement and glorified her Redeemer.  
 Very rarely do you find a godly, humble Christian woman, who 
can share in detail her growth in grace. If pressed, she would defer 
from herself and point to Christ because she had been humbled and 
taught by Him. But how do other women learn to follow in her 
steps? This memoir shows, in remarkable detail, an intimate glimpse 
into Susan’s thoughts and feelings and her growth in trust and faith. 
We start at the beginning of her spiritual life, seeing her thoughts as a 
new, young believer. We get glimpses into her struggle against sin 
and the beautiful way she turned from her sin to her Savior, which 
was the key to her strong faith and flourishing life. 
 I came across an old, brittle and mildewed copy of this memoir 
quite by chance, but as I read more and more of Susan’s letters and 
diary entries, I was hooked. I could see why the memoir was 
originally published so quickly after her death (by a minister who 
personally knew her and who compiled all her diary entries and 
letters at the request of her friends and relatives). She directly 
impacted innumerable people through her letters and quiet 
conversations, while illness restricted her to her room. After her 
death, her memoir impacted countless others all around the English-
speaking world.  

NTRODUCTION
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 Elizabeth Prentiss, the author of Stepping Heavenward and the 
hymn “More Love to Thee, O Christ,” wrote about Susan’s memoir in 
her personal diary on July 7th, 1856, saying,  
 

“I am taking great delight in reading the Memoir of 
Miss Allibone. How I wish I had a friend of so heavenly 
a temper.” 
 

 In this memoir you’ll get to see how Susan applied Scripture to all 
of life (she seemed to speak in “Bible”). You’ll also see how she shared 
the gospel with all ages of people from all walks of life—a chimney 
sweep, children in classes she organized and taught, neighbors, 
missionaries (Adoniram Judson, Dr. Kalley and others), politicians 
(Henry Clay), and pastors. She redeemed her time, even in the fog of 
pain and suffering, by reading her Bible, which helped her not only 
share verses in daily conversations, but also to use that knowledge and 
devotion to write a book expounding Psalm 119. Her friends and 
family said she wrote that book without the help of any concordances 
or cross reference materials. She knew the verses and references by 
heart. 
 Susan was also a great reader of books and spent many of her early 
years reading novels under the shade of a tree. But early in her Christian 
life, she committed to stop reading novels, and instead dedicated her 
time solely to the Bible, Christian memoirs, missionary biographies, 
sermons and theology books. Her time invested there paid huge 
dividends in the lives of others as she was quick to recommend the 
perfect book for any given situation they were going through. 
 The letters exchanged with her beloved pastors are full of light, 
encouragement and hope. Letters written to unsaved family members 
and friends urged them to look to Christ for the forgiveness they 
needed and the pardon they were sure to receive. Her sweet notes to 
children shared with clarity and simplicity the value of trusting Christ 
early. She was always helpful to anyone walking through the profound 
grief of the deadly illnesses and sudden death that marked life in the 
1800’s.  
 Susan was also an apologist. Her deep knowledge of Scripture 
helped her soundly refute false doctrines and defend the truth as it is in 
Jesus. She was never afraid to have a hard conversation, full of 
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compassion and love, with an unbeliever or a Christian straying 
from the faith. She was also able to see the problems and errors 
creeping into the Episcopal church of which she was a dedicated 
member. But even in Susan’s time she saw error creeping into the 
church. Today, that denomination seems to have completely lost the 
roots that Susan once enjoyed.  
 This memoir was originally released 168 years ago and has been 
lost to the dusty corners of antiquity. The only way to read it, until 
now, was to hunt for a deteriorated copy at a used bookstore or buy 
a poorly formatted and scanned copy of one of the original books. 
However, one of the problems of re-releasing such an old book is 
figuring out how to deal with changing language and redefined 
words. One example you’ll notice is the word “religion.” In one of 
the first footnotes you’ll see how dramatically this word has 
changed. Today the word has an extremely negative meaning, but in 
Susan’s time it was understood completely differently. I chose to 
leave this word in the memoir as it was originally written, but I have 
edited and updated a few other words to help it read a little more 
smoothly. If a word seemed too perfect to change, it has been 
footnoted with the definition given from Webster’s 1828 dictionary.   
 And for all of you grammar nerds, you will notice grammar 
conventions were quite different in the 1800s.  For example, they, 
quite freely, used commas. And in consecutive diary entries you’ll 
probably notice that they did not use ending quotation marks until 
the entire string of entries ended.  I kept some of these conventions 
to stay as true as possible to the original.  
 I hope this new modern edition of Susan’s memoir strengthens 
and encourages another generation of Christian women in practical 
godliness and increases our love for her Savior and ours, Jesus Christ, 
the Sun of Righteousness. 
 

Kari Denker 
March 25, 2024 

 



8 

 

 This memoir is a humble attempt to perpetuate the name and to 
widen the influence of one whose memory is held in many sweet 
and holy recollections. None who knew Susan Allibone could 
doubt that her name was written in heaven. There will be a cloud of 
witnesses to rise up in the great day of recompense and call her 
blessed: sinners, whom she was the instrument of converting; 
Christians, whom she strengthened and enlivened; mourners, 
whom she comforted; wanderers, whom she led back to the 
Shepherd of the flock; the aged, whose feeble knees she 
strengthened; the youthful, whom she sweetly attracted; and the 
little children, to whom she spoke so winningly of a Saviour’s love.  

Although her voice is no longer heard in fervent prayer or 
tender appeal, and her pale, sweet countenance is hidden beneath 
the sod, yet her bright example long will live, and her words 
carefully treasured up. She “being dead, yet speaks.” And now that 
her ear cannot be pained with the sound of human praise, we can 
share a full exhibition of her sanctified character, which is but 
another trophy laid at the feet of her Saviour, who was indeed all 
her salvation and all her desire. 

 
Alfred Lee 
1856 

RIGINAL UTHOR S
NTRODUCTION  
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OTE O HE EADER
 You have in front of you a memoir about an amazing Christian 
woman. She sought to grow in godliness with a single-minded 
pursuit and, therefore, made great gains in holiness. As you read her 
story, you might struggle with discouragement about your own 
growth or lack of it. But, if Susan were sitting there with you, she 
would assure you that her growth had very little to do with her, and 
much to do with Christ. She would point you to your need for Him 
and assure you that with Him, all things are possible.   
 Then she’d put her hand on yours and talk about your glorious 
Redeemer and emphasize how He is our sanctification and 
righteousness. She would joyfully express what a good Shepherd He 
is, and how tenderly He cares for His sheep, even the injured and 
sick lambs. 

 When the conversation inevitably turned to the hardships of life, 
with peaceful assurance she would speak of our loving Father’s rod 
of discipline that not only turns us from sin but also directs and 
prepares us for eternity. 
 If we tearfully leaned in and whispered our sin to her, she would 
solemnly agree it is grievous. She would pause and quietly pray, and 
then point us immediately back to Jesus, who is greater than all our 
sin. She’d encourage us to run to Him for forgiveness and “be not 
unbelieving, but believe.” 
 And if we suggested that we might never change or attain to her 
level of godliness, she’d remind us that it is not her, but our Savior  
who will complete the good work He has started. Then before the 
time was over, she would joyfully remind us of heaven, of the bliss of 
our eternal home where we will be free from sin because of Jesus’ 
marvelous work on the Cross, which gives every believer a new life 
that is hid with Christ in God. 
 

“...I trust you will be granted grace to prove a 
blessing, expecting nothing from yourself, and 
everything from Jesus.”   -Susan Allibone 
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 he traveler, approaching Philadelphia by the Southern railroad, 
after crossing the Schuylkill River, sees on the opposite bank an 
interesting landscape. Lush green fields slope gently down to the edge of 
the water. A magnificent grove of forest trees crowns the crest of the hill, 
and covers over an ancient mansion estate. But the dwelling and the 
grounds are no longer joyous with the mirth of the living. The 
monumental marble glistens amid the trees, and the silent dead lay at rest 
beneath the grassy turf, within sight of the busy city, but beyond the 
sound of its stirring multitudes.  

Under one of these noble trees is the simple monument with a name 
that is associated inseparably, in the minds of her family and friends, 
with the glory of Christ. It was a spot which she loved to visit while still 
permitted a brief escape from the chamber of sickness, and where she 
passed many hours of delightful meditation, looking forward with joy to 
the time when her flesh should there rest in hope, and her spirit be 

CHAPTER 1 

ARLY EARS
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welcomed to its heavenly home. When “the trumpet shall sound, and 
the dead shall be raised incorruptible,” how radiant and glorious a 
celestial body will emerge from the grave, and “be caught up to meet 
the Lord!” 

Susan Allibone was born in the city of Philadelphia, July 29th, 1813. 
Her father, William, the son of Thomas and Esther Allibone,1  was also 
born in Philadelphia, March 4th, 1781, and departed this life, Nov. 18th, 
1821. Her mother, Sarah, daughter of John and Sarah Smith, was born 
near Wrightstown, Bucks County, May 31st, 1784. Of her mother, 
Susan always spoke of with enthusiastic admiration and affection. Her 
diary and letters show that a special bond united the mother and the 
children. Susan’s diary entries furnish a beautiful, loving tribute to her 
mother’s memory, and a detailed portrait of her character. Susan was 
indebted to her maternal tenderness, loyalty and wisdom, and she gladly 
and gratefully confessed it. And the heart-wrench caused by her 
mother’s death, who she deeply cherished, will be best appreciated from 
her own letters and diary entries. 

The firm and determined character of her mother, her calm energy 
and excellent judgment, were admirably calculated to control and direct 
a temperament like that of Susan, who was naturally ardent and 
impetuous. Under her judicious care, Susan grew up into a sprightly, 
intelligent youth, and then into a sensitive, warm-hearted woman. A 
large family of brothers and sisters contributed to each other’s 
happiness, and the ties of affection among all members of the family 
were strong and abiding. Fixed, sterling principle was prominent in 
their mother’s character, and was, with God’s blessing, successfully 
imparted to her children. Truth, integrity, benevolence and kindness 
were taught by example as well as precept, and their mother lived long 
enough to reap a very precious reward in them. 

A LIFE HID WITH CHRIST IN GOD 

 

1. Thomas Allibone, Susan’s grandfather, was President of the Pennsylvania Bank. Her 
father, William Allibone, died when he was forty years old. Susan would have been eight 
years old. 
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Susan gave early indications of an active, vigorous intellect, and a 
warm, lively imagination. At school, her progress was rapid, and she 
always spoke of her teacher with great affection. Her fondness for study 
and thirst for knowledge rendered it a sore trial, when the failure of her 
health required the abandonment of rigorous study. 

Her love of literature was absorbing, and she often luxuriated in 
some secluded retreat, in the quiet enjoyment of a favorite author. 
Because of her taste for the beautiful, and her vivid imagination, poetry 
was exceedingly attractive. And works of fiction had their charm 
throughout her early years. But after she knew Christ she gave a striking 
evidence of the reality and firmness of her new principles, in rejecting 
this fascinating literature. The suspicion that a practice was damaging to 
her spiritual character, and hostile to her growth in grace, was always 
enough to determine her course. She resolutely acted upon her 
convictions, at whatever immediate sacrifice, and never hesitated to 
avoid anything that she could not ask the blessing of God over.  

The following letter to a friend alludes to her early fondness for such 
works, and gives her matured judgment respecting this indulgence: 

 

 “The pamphlet thee playfully sent me, dear _____,2 I 
have thus long detained, not that it might receive an 
attentive perusal, but from a desire to accompany it with 
a letter of affectionate interest. A formal criticism upon 
works of fiction I do not wish to give thee. I must not 
forget how much I once delighted in these polluted 
streams. It is in sorrow, not anger, that I would persuade 
my friends to forsake them. The river of life, dear ____ 
yields purer and more refreshing waters, and of these 
alone may we drink and be satisfied. Oh! taste and see 
that the Lord is gracious. Let experience test the 
blessedness of religion,3 and then will thee confirm my 
testimony, that one hour of its enjoyment is of greater 
value than all the pleasures of earth. The happiness of 

EARLY YEARS 

2. In the original memoir the author chose to leave some names out and instead 
wrote them as dashes. 
3. See extended footnote at the end of this chapter. 
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the Christian is not all prospective4. God gives His 
children the earnest5 of His promised inheritance, and 
they observe with compassionate tenderness those 
around them who amuse themselves with trifles here, 
and are quite unfurnished for the world to come. ‘We 
must all stand before the judgment seat of Christ.’ And 
how shall I then feel, if I be not faithful in the discharge 
of my responsibility towards one who is united to me by 
the ties of kindred? Pray, my dear ____, for a realization 
of eternal things. The dream of earthly pleasure cannot 
last forever. It will be fearful, indeed, to awake in a dying 
hour or in a world of woe! Jesus of Nazareth passeth by; 
beseech Him to enter thy heart: He will wash away its 
sins, and fill it with holy joy. It will know no longer the 
restlessness of ennui,6 but will rest in peace upon the 
Rock of Ages. There will be joy in the presence of the 
angels of God, and then will fervent thanksgiving ascend 
from the heart of thy friend.”  
 

The following interesting reference to her feelings at this period of 
her life is taken from an unfinished letter addressed to the pupils of a 
Female Seminary:  

 

 “My school-days have passed away, but not so my 
sympathy with the warm feelings and bright hopes of a 
young heart. I would not harshly reprove its wayward 
imaginings, nor rudely awake it from its day-dreams. I 
would not speak only of the stern realities of life, and the 
disappointments which so often crush the buoyant 
spirit. Oh, no! my young friends. I would tell you first of 
‘Him who was lifted up from the earth that He might 
draw all men unto Him.’ How ardently I once desired 
some source of happiness, which I found not in myself, 
nor the objects which surrounded me; and how did I 
strive to satisfy this longing of the soul by reading the 
fictions of other minds, and the romantic aspirations of 
my own! I saw at once that the pleasures of the world 

4. Looking forward in time 
5. Promise of something 
6. Extreme weariness, heaviness 

A LIFE HID WITH CHRIST IN GOD 
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did not even promise enjoyment; for the unmeaning 
conversation, and idle pursuits of the circles of gaiety, 
were to me scarcely more interesting than the toys of 
childhood. I endeavored to acquire knowledge, and 
though my intellectual possessions were very limited, it 
was my delight to add to them a little more. I knew there 
was no resting-place upon the hill of science, but its 
rugged ascent presented attractions which urged me to 
journey on. But there was still a painful void: I had a 
spiritual nature and it was not at home in any earthly 
pursuit. The Holy Spirit, then graciously granted me 
light enough to show me that I had lost my way, and I 
resolved to seek my Heavenly Father’s blessing.”  

 

Writing long afterward to a young person obliged by ill health to 
cease from study, she says: 
 

 “I remember well how many tears I shed when I was 
subjected to this trial, for it was my earnest desire to 
acquire vast quantities of information, but I felt even 
then that there was one subject of investigation more 
important than all the resources of human literature.” 

EARLY YEARS 

3. You will notice that the English  language has changed quite a bit over the century 
and a half since this book was originally published. Language changes because 
definitions change.  Definitions change by narrowing, widening, raising to a more 
positive or lowering to a negative meaning. The term “religion” has gone the route of 
both being widened and lowered to a negative meaning. In Susan’s time, this was an 
extremely specific and positive term. Webster’s 1828 dictionary defined it this way:  
“1. Religion, in its most comprehensive sense, includes a belief in the being and 
perfections of God, in the revelation of His will to man, in man’s obligation to obey 
His commands, in  a state of reward and punishment and in man’s accountableness 
to God; and also true godliness or piety [faithfulness and reverence to God] of life, 
with the practice of all moral duties. 2. Religion, as distinct from theology, is 
godliness or real piety in practice. 3. Religion, as distinct from virtue or morality, 
consists in the performance of the duties we owe directly to God, from a principle of 
obedience to His will.” The modern understanding of the term, even in Christian 
circles is mostly negative. Remember as you read this book, that to Susan, and 
everyone living in the 1800’s, this term was positive,  biblical and gospel-centered.  
 

Originally, I was going to change the word to something different, like “Christianity” 
or “following Christ,” but that seemed both inauthentic and too much like bowing 
down to modern culture, so it stands as it was written, and we need to remember 
what it meant at the time Susan wrote it, instead of how it has been changed over 
time. 



Find out more at  
OrdinaryKari.com/susan-allibone 

 


