	All, the following is from a Greer family history on the internet.  Below are the words of  Jesse Greer, Sr., the 3 Great GrandFather of Louise, Charles and Geraldine Stansbery.  This Jesse was the son of Revolutionary War Captain Benjamin Gree and Nancy Wilcoxson.  Sara Boone Wilcoxson was Jesse Sr.'s grand mother.  Sara was the oldest sister of Daniel Boone.
 
In the following, Jesse Sr. describes his running away from home and early marrage to Polly Morris.  Polly was only 13 when she eloped with Jesse Sr.  I am not sure what 'the Gall of Bitterness' is he refers tobut the couple did have 19 children!
Jesse does admit to swearing, drinking and 'all kinds of sin'.  He may have come by this naturally.  His father, Captain Benjamin Greer, evidently executed a Tory during the war and is reported in one narrative to have killed Major Fergueson, the English commander, at the Battle of Kings Mountain.  Benjamin's real sin (for which he was asked to leave his local Baptist Church in 1810) was 'partaking of distilled apple cider.'
 

 Spelling is in the original.
 

 

A Smawl travil of Jesse Grear 

He was born the son of Benjamine and Nancy Grear in Wilkes County North Carolina on the 14th November 1778. then traveled on to the year of maturity under a tender father and mother and at 16 years old I left my Parents much Against their will. then serving the the Devil was all my delight. till the year 1800, then married Polly Morris which was born a daughter of Henry and Franky Morris on the 17th september 1787. then went on in the Gall of Bitteness as tho there was no soul to save or to be lost. til the year 1810, at the Baptism of Brother Benjamin, I Began to think that my soul must dwell with the rich man. then I betook my self to trying to pray for about ten months. But the Devil pursuaded me it was so hard that I could pray no longer. But betook myself to cursing and swearing and drinking and all kinds of sin til the year 1814. very Gardless we went to meeting to the Oldfeel [Old Field] meeting house but there was no ministry Came to preach. but as they thought proper that they should sing and pray one of them began and as I set I saw a small child about twelve or thirteen years old crying as if He would Breake her heart. and it seamed to strike me like a Clap of Thunder, to think that God was at work with such small Children and I still in the gall of bitterness then I went hence trying to pray. but it oppressed? to me that God would not hear my weak pertishion. I soon began to think that I had passed the day of grace and soon betook my self to my friends and to the people of god to see if they could give any Conslation. but I had to go moving through the wilderness until 1815. I had been from home and on my return home some hour in the night I thought if I was lost I would die a praying. and as I was trying to pray I thought that my Blessed Jesus meet with me and Bid me not fear. then I went home Rejoycing and praising God that I had Been lost But now was found. and in the time to follow his Companion Got a hope that she had made peace with god and we was Received in to the Baptist Church and was Baptised on the 4th Sunday in June 1815. 

(This must have been copied by Jesse Greer, Jr. (1806-92) from something written by Jesse Grear, Sr. (1778-1869). B.M.) 

 

Sent by Glenn Holliman


