
A Letter from a New England Settler 

 

Dearest Brother, 

 God is good to us in this new land of Rhode Island.  If He were not we would surely 

perish.  This refuge is the first colony to enjoy complete religious freedom.  I wonder why I have 

chosen this of all the British colonies.  This is a rocky, barren, bushy, wild and woody wilderness.  

Our farming is poor here, what with the rocks and our poor soil.  Our growing season lasts but 

four or five months before the bitter winter winds come in.  We work long hours to bring forth 

our bounty of food.  But God has given us trees, far more glorious than in England and has given 

us rich seas to harvest.  We grow wheat, corn, rye, and vegetables.  Our farm also has cattle, 

pigs and sheep.  We raise enough for ourselves and if it is God’s way, in some years, we raise a 

bit more to sell.  It is a place where a man can follow God’s ways and use what the land can 

provide. 

 Our Puritan Church leaders give us the guidance that is needed.  Our leaders believe 

that reading the Bible for spiritual growth is something all should do.  Any town with 50 or 

more families must abide by the law and establish a school with a teacher.  I shall attend the 

school for a total of six years.  My sister was done when she was much younger as girls need 

now know more than the ability to read and some writing. 

 As with you back in England, our Sundays are for God.  Our worship service begins very 

early and continues throughout the day.  The Good Reverend Billings raises our spirits up high 

and thus makes it good to hear him during the service. 

 We had another town meeting on Tuesday night.  There was a great discussion on the 

building of a better road between here and Boston.  Many of the men spoke for and many 

spoke against, with each side presenting good arguments.  Those against objected to a better 

road linking us with an area which took good molasses and turned it into rum for trading of 

slaves.  The men who were church members voted and it was decided to widen the road to 

allow more travel.  At the same meeting, father was elected town crier for the next year.  Now 

we will hear the news first before any other family. 

         In God’s name, 

         Matthew Hempstead 

         16 Rosendale Lane 

         Newport, Rhode Island 


