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THE TWIN MONOSYLLABLES "AS" AND "SO;" OR,
THE GOODNESS AND MEROY OF THE GOD OF ALL
GRAOE.
AFTER posting the copy for the last leading article, the "as" and
the "80 " there touched upon were so forcibly pressed upon the
mind, as to prompt to the turning to many of the portions in which
they occur. Personally we find them so refreshing, that we now
take up the pen with the view of calling the readers' attention to
them. We shall rejoice if they prove as refreshing to them as toe
have found them. May the Holy Ghost infuse sweetness and
savour into the Word, and attend the perusal with His own divine
power.
The first Scripture to which, dear readers, we direct you, where the
connection of the two monosyllables occur, is Genesis xli. 13:
"And it came to pass, as he interpreted to us, so it was; me
he restored unto mine office, and him he hanged." Beloved, just
a tho.ught or two upon the simple facts. First, mark, dreams
were the groundwork of all Joseph's after-trouble.
Next observe, dreams were the means of his deliverance and wondrous
promotion. Had the chief baker related his dream first, and
received the interpretation, the chief butler would not have had
the same encouragement to relate his dream, for it is distinctly
stated, that "When the chief baker saw that the interpretation
was good, he said unto J oseph, I also was in my dream," and so
on. Again, had the chief baker been delivered, and not the chief
butler, it is most unlikely he would have had the same access to
the king, their relative services being so different. Further, suppose the chief butler had remembered J oseph, and not forgotten
him, of what interest would the narration of the dream been to the
king, even had the butler had an opportunity of stating the facts?
But little interest would have attended the narration. It was the
peculiar circumstances into which the king was afterwards thrown;
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that aroused the anxiety, upon the part of Pharaoh, to see and
hear for himself. What could have been more marked of God?
and how these facts set forth His wise, gracious, and most merciful
doings. Observe, moreover-and we never remember to have
looked at the matter in this light till this moment-suppose the
cLief butler had ascribed the result to the king himself, rather
than to Joseph, who knows what might have been the consequence?
Perhaps his anger (especially under the exciting circumstances in
which he was placed) would have been aroused, had the chief
butler, instead of saying "he" (referring to J oseph), had said
" you " (alluding to the king), thus then and there charging him
with hanging the chief baker.
It is' so sweet and so satisfactory, beloved, to contemplate the
richness and the blessedness of all the minutioo and the details of
the Lord's handiwork and great and gracious dealings.
In touching upon this subject, we never like to pass by or overlook J oseph's jealousy for God's truth. How ready he-new and
strange as his position-there and then to testify as to Him
whom he loved and served: "And Pharaoh said unto J oseph, I
have dreamed a dream, and there is none that can interpret it:
and I have heard say of thee, that thou canst understand a dream
to interpret it. And J oseph answered Pharaoh, saying, It is not
in me: God shall give Pharaoh an answer of peace" (Gen. xli.
15, 16). And how marked was the fact that he could so readily
assert, not only that a true interpretation should be given, but
likewise to that ,interpretation an answer of peace. This at once
secured the attention and awakened the interest of Pharaoh.
Moreover, what was the previous position of J oseph, and what the
resultll of his imprisonment, especially where the king's prisoners
were kept, but the needed and indispensable preparation-yea, the
schooling and the strengthening-for the needed wisdom, courage,
and confidence that his after-position would require? Mark, not
only the interpretation of the dream, but the foresight and wise
and judicious counsel with which the interpretation was accompanied; what was this but the clear and unquestionable hand of
God, leading to such a recognition and acknowledgment upon the
part of the king? "And Pharaoh said unto his servants, Can we
find such a one as this is, a man in whom the Spirit of God is?
And Pharaoh said unto J oseph, Forasmuch as God hath shewed
thee all this, there is none so discreet and wise as thou art: thou
shalt be over my house, and according unto thy word shall all
my people be ruled: only in the throne will I 'be greater than
thou" (Gen. xli. 38-40).
Reader, the whole history of J oseph, in all its varied bearings,
goes to prove how essential and indispensable is the every crook
and cross in the pilgrim's life. Its every phase and feature tend
to the grand sequel, "We know that all things work together for
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good to them that love God, to them who are the called according
to Hil:l purpose," and the ultimate summary, "He hath done all
things well." In taking a survey of J oseph's eventful career, well
may we ask, "In order to the accomplishment of the all-important
end for which his history was designed, what single incident could
have been omitted without marring the whole?" and, as J oseph
was an eminent type of every believer, as well as every believer's
all-precious Lord, so neither can a single feature of his course be
dispensed with. The every nook and cranny must become known
to the pilgrims to Zion.
A.h, reader, be it yours to look back-to retrace the pathwayto contemplate it in all its varied aspects-to call up in review
its manifold, at the time, and under the circumstances, so complicated and mysterious and unaccountable events; what· think you
now, in the retro~pect, could have been dispensed with? Does
not the review present the whole in a very, very different light
to what you had previously imagined? Do you not now see the
wise and effectual handiwork of a faithful, loving, and all-gracious
God? and if so now, in our dim-sightedness and so partial judgment, what about by-and-by, in the light of a glorious eternity?
Ah, what a glorious shout then, "He hath done all things well! "
The next portion we shall quote where the "as" and the" so"
occur, stands connected with facts which so pre-eminently set forth
the character of our God, in Hi!' condescension and compassion.
The facts to which we shall caJI attention bespeak his marvellous
forbearance and long-suffering. They prove, too, the people with
whom he was prepared to deal-that is, with sinners, as such.
Now first, dear, reader, bear in Illind the statement, in regard to
Moses, namely, that" he was very meek, above all the mea which
were upon the face of the earth," and yet mark, in spite of his
objection to go in to Pharaoh, upon the ground of his" slowness of
speech," and other considerations, yet see the marvellous courage
and the supernatural boldness with which he was possessed, time
after time, in his appearances before Pharaoh. In fact, where was
the semblance of fear or drawing back, throughout the whole of
his after-course? How this fact sets forth the kind of men the
Lord employs for His work, namely, such as are nothing in themselves, in order to prove that the excellency of the power is of
God, and not of man. But observe the Lord's patience and forbearance, in regard to Moses himself, after the Lord had declared,
in answer to the people's murmurings, saying, " Who shall give us
flesh to eat?" The Lord said, that they should not merely" eat
one day, nor two days, nor five days, neither ten days, nor twenty
days; but even a whole month, until it come out at. your nostrils,'
and it be loathsome unto you." In reply to this promise, Moses as
good as said that it was more than the Lord could do; it was
virtually giving Jehovah the lie to His face. "The people, among
Q 2
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whom I am," said Moses, "are six hundred thousand footmen;
and Thou hast said, I will give them flesh, that they may eat a
whole month. Shall the flocks and the herds be slain for them
to suffice them? or shall all the fish of the sea be gathered
together for them, to suffice them? And the Lord said unto
Moses, Is the Lord's hand waxed short? thou shalt see now
whether My word shall come to pass unto thee or not" (Num.
xi. 21-23).
'1.'hus we see the Lord's marvellous mercy-His wondrous
patience and forbearance; and how well may this act as a stimulus
and encouragement for the poorest, the vilest, and the most feelingly unworthy of sinners to betake themselves unto Him, "knowing as He does their frame, and remembering that they are but
dust.' , See, again, in further proof of the self-same patience, forbearance, and long-suffering, upon the part of the Lord. The spies
had brought an ill-report of the land, and proposed, in consequence, to return unto Egypt, in spite of all the Lord had done
on their behalf, and had pledged Himself yet to accomplish. His
anger is enkindled in consequence, and He proposes to destroy
Israel, and still more to promote Moses; but mark how he pleads
-yea, remonstrates-with J ehovah. How he argues upon the
ground of His own great name and fame, just as Joshua did, in
after-day. It was, as it were, meeting the Lord upon His own
terms, having declared Himself a jealous God, as He had said,
"He will not give His glory to another, nor His praise to graven
images." "And Moses said unto the Lord, Then the Egyptians
shall hear it, (for Thou broughtest up this people in Thy might
from among them;) and they will tell it to the inhabitants of this
land: for they have heard that Thou, Lord, art among this people,
that Thou, Lord, art seen face to face, and that Thy cloud standetb
over them, and that Thou goest before them, by day time ina
pillar of a cloud, and in a pillar of fire by night. Now if Thou
shalt kill all this people as one man, then the na.tions which have
heard the fame of Thee will speak, saying, Becauso the Lord was
not able to bring this people into the land which He sware unto
them, therefore He hath slain them in the wilderness " (Num.
xiv. 10-16). Mark, after these arguments and reminders, how he
follows them with his pleas and importunities, "And now, I
beseech Thee, let the power of my Lord be great, according as
Thou hast spoken, saying, The Lord is longsuffering, and of
great mercy, forgiving iniquity and transgression, and by no means
clearing the guilty, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the
children unto the third and fourth generation. Pardon, I beseech
Thee, the iniquity of this people, according unto the greatness of
Thy mercy, and as Thou hast forgiven this people, from Egypt
even until now" (Num. xiv. 17-19).
. Reader, observe thewords "until now." " As Thou hast forgiven'
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this people, from Egypt even until now." Turn, we pray you, to
Deuteronomy ix. 7: "Remember, and forget not, how thou provokedst the Lord thy God to wrath in the wilderness,: from the
day that thou didst depart out of the land of Egypt, until ye came
unto this place, ye have been rebellious against the Lord." . What
do we find here, too, but the very same charge of sin and rebellio~ ?
Forty years had passed between the two periods, and yet Israel
was just in the same fallen condition, thankless-thoughtlesstrustless as before, proviug to a demonstration, indeed, the extreme folly and the utter fallacy of the idea that but too many
in these days entertain of improvement in the flesh, and the fi.ttainment of perfection whilst in the body, and in a state of warfare
with the world, the flesh, and the devil. The very entertaining
suoh a thought is proof of pride-and therefore sin-beoause- it i8
supposing themselves better than Israel, who were but a sorry
type of human nature at large. We maintain that to contend for
improvement or perfeotion in the creature, is to betray a positive
ignorance of the nature of sin and its fearful and disastrolls hold
upon our fallen oondition, which the Word of God declares to
be "earthly, sensual, devilish."
.
We find that the Lord allowed Himself to be persuaded and
overcome by the entreaties of His servant. Hence we read,
,; And the Lord said, I have pardoned according to thy word."
Oh, that men did but see the God with whom we have to do,
and to remember, moreover, what is so distinotly left upon reoord,
namely, that "Whatsoever things were writteu aforetime were
written for our learning, that we through patience and comfort of
the Scriptures might have hope." He is the very same God,
and has the same meroiful, graoious, and tender heart now as in
Moses' day; and His language oontinues as full and as fresh. as
ever: "Put Me in remembranoe; plead with Me." "Produoe
your cause. Bring forth you strong reasons, saith the King of
J aoob." "Come now and let us reason together [let us talk the
matter over; let us see what can be done], though your sins be
as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be red
like crimson, they shall be as wool." Oh, what enoouragement is
all this for poor bankrupt sinners-ill-and-hell-deserving wretches
-to betake themselves to Him who is "mighty to save"; and
"~ble to do exceeding abundantly above all we can ask or [even J
think," and who has declared that He "delighteth in mercy."
But with respect to the "as" and the ., so," we read, "Say
unto them, As truly as I live, saith the Lord, as ye have spoken
in mine ears, so will I do to you: Your carcases shall fall in
this wilderness; and all that were numbered of you, aooording to
your whole number, from twenty years old and upward, which
have murmured against me, doubtless ye shall not come into the
land, concerning which I sware to make you dwell therein, save
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Caleb the son of J ephunneh, and Joshua. the son of Nun. But
your little ones, which ye said should be a prey, them will I
bring in, and they shall know the land which ye have despised"
(Num. xiv. 28-31). Now, although this was a chastisement-and
a very severe chastisement, too-still we think there was mercy in
it. '1'here was contained in it a very important lesson. In spite of
the fact, that" man is born unto trouble as the sparks fly upward" j
that the mandate has been declared, "In the world ye shall have
tribulation," and that it is "through much tribulation we are to
enter the kingdom," still there is withal such a clinging to earth
and earthly things. Such a lingering! such a loitering! Moreover,
as, after all, Canaan was but an imperfect type of heaven, might
not the death in the wilderness, and the failing to reach the earthly
rest, stir up and stimulate to be looking more after the better, the
more glorious, and the abiding and eternal rest? If they died not
in the wilderness, they must die in Canaan. It was but a postponement of death. Not so in the better and the brighter land,
for "there is no death there."
The next portion which we have to consider, dear reader, is
Deut. xxxii. 11, 12, "As an eagle stirreth up her nest, fluttereth
over her young, spreadeth abroad her wings, taketh them, beareth
them on her wings: so the Lord alone did lead him, and there
was no strange god with him." Into what a sweet vein of thought
does this precious Scripture lead, and so much the more so, because
of its personal and experimental character. What heart tb,t has
realized, by grace and power divine, the fulness and the freeness
of covenant love and mercy, but must be cheered and animated,
refreshed and strengthened, as the :£acts here presented are afresh
brought before it? Oh, how marvellous is the statement, "The
Lord's portion is His people j J acob is the lot of His inheritance.
He found him in a desert land, and in the waste howling wilderness j He led him about, He instructed him, He kept him as the
apple of His eye" (Deut. xxxii. 9, 10). This declaration is ~n
perfect harmony with Psalm cxxxii. 12-14, "If thy children wlll
keep My covenant and My testimony that I shall teach them,
their children shall also sit upon thy throne for evermore. For
the Lord hath chosen Zion j He hath desired it for His habitation.
'rhis is My rest for ever: here will I dwell; for I have desil'ed
it"; and 1 Peter ii. 9, 12, "But ye are a chosen generation, a
royal priesthood, an holy nation, a peculiar people j that ye should
show forth the praises of Him who hath called you out of darkness into His marvellous light: which in time past were not a
people, but are now the people of God: which had not obtained
mercy, but now have obtained mercy." Then to connect with it
the testimony of Moses, as given in the seventh chapter of the
same book of Deuteronomy, sixth to the eighth verso, how overwhelming is the contemplation. Mark the language: "For thou
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art an holy people unto the Lord thy God: the Lord thy God
hath chosen thee to be a special people unto Himself, above all
people that are upon the face of the earth. The Lord did not set
His love upon you, nor choose you, because ye were more in
number than any people; for ye were the fewest of all people:
but because the Lord loved you, and because He would keep the
oath which He had sworn unto your fathers, hath the Lord brought
you out with a mighty hand, and redeemed you out of the house
of bondmen, from the hand of Pharaoh king of Egypt." When
these facts are applied to ourselves, dear reader, oh, what can we
say - how shall we speak - of His finding, and leading, and
instructing? Ah! where He found us-how He corrected-how
He led-how He fed-how He kept, guarded, guided! Oh, His
patience, His forbearance, His forgiving love and mercy. Day after
day, night after night, we'.lk by week, month by month, year by
year, up to twenty, thirty, forty, fifty, or, it may be, even fourscore
years! Marvellous! Matchl,ess! Merciful to the last extreme!
Oh, what wonders hath He wrought! What pains taken! What
forgiveness exercised! What bounty bestowed! What grace given!
How infinite the compassion! How boundless the love! How
omnipotent the power! How divine the wisdom! How changeless the mercy! Oh, the marvellous rescues! the hairbreadth
escapes! the miraculous deliverances! Oh, what an illustration,
·'.Lls an eagle stirreth up her nest, fluttereth over her young,
spreadeth abroad her wings, taketh them, beareth them on her
wings; so the Lord alone did lead him, and there was no strange
god with him" (Deut. xxxii. 11, 12). Mark the strength of the
eagle, its watchfulness, its wariness, its sight, its guidance, it:'!
swiftness, its soarings. Where such power? where such sway?
where such independence? All this to set forth-and even that
most feebly-the keen-sightedness, the watchful eye, the ceaseless
care, the momentary protection, tho never-failing provision, of Him
of whom it is said, "The Lord's portion is His people, J acob is the
lot of His inheritance," and of whom He elsewhere speaks as His
"special treasure"! How condescending was it" upon the part of
J ehovah, to employ such a type and figure for the setting forth of
His boundless love, watchful eye, and almighty power. Oh,
matchless mercy! wondrous grace! heights and depths and lengths
lLnd breadths of love rich, free, incomprehensible ! Well indeed
might the Apostle exclaim, "0 the depth of the riches both of the
wisdom and knowledge of God! how unsearchable are His judgments, and His ways past finding out!" (Rom. xi. 33.)
Reader, as we write and as you read, do not instances re-present
themselves to your astonished and admiring view, in which the Lord's
hand was so marvellously marked in protecting, preserving, and
delivering, at certain times and seasons, when, in a human and in
a spiritual sense, you were in imminent peril? Your" feet almost
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gone-your steps well-nigh slipped." Reeling, as it were, upon
the very edge of the fatal precipice! In very deed "but a step
betwixt you and death!" Ah! dear reader, but for the fulfilment
of His most gracious promises concerning His Church, where
would you and ourselves be at this moment, but in the place
where hope never comes? What would have been the consequence
but for that precious word, "I will water it every moment; and,
lest any hurt it, I will keep it night and day"?
Reader, if we occasionally get a momentary glance at these
mercies, amidst the internals of corruption, and the externals of
snares, besetments, and intrigues, what will be our view of matters
by-and-by, . when gathered home-eternally delivered from the
burden of the flesh-and have sat down in the kingdom of our
Father-God, with Abraham, Isaac, and J acob, to come no more
out' for ever?
"There shall we see His face,
And never, never sin;
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasUI'es in."

We hope to return to this subject-the "~,, and the" 80"in our next.
THE EDITOR.
Southvitle, Gr~nada Road, Southsea, February 29th, 1892.
JESUS OUR ALL IN ALL.
(From "The Christian.")

'TIS Jesus for the weary one,
And Jesus for the sad,
'Tis Jesus for the joyful one,
He maketh the heart glad.
'Tis Jesus for the lonely one,
'Tis Jesus all the day;
'Tis He who cheers our solitude,
Oh, Jesus, with us stay!

He is OUI' only solid joy,
Our only lasting love;
'Tis Jesus ever here on earth,
And Jesus still above,
'Tis Jesus governs all the worlds,
O'er all things He is Head;
He satisfies the hlillgry soul,
For Jesus is OUI' Bread.

'Tis Jesus for the helpless one,
He is our strength and stay;
'Tis Jesus for the mighty one,
'Tis Jesus all the way.
'Tis Jesus in the morning,
And Jesus in the night;
'Tis Jesus in the darkness,
And Jesus in the light.

And Jesus is OUI' Righteousness,
He also is our Peace;
And, if we only trust in Him,
He will our faith increase,
'Tis Jesu&, when the fainting heart
Is crushed beneath a load,
Who gently leads our feeble steps
Along the thorny road.

'Tis Jesus in our poverty,
And Jesus ~n our wealth;
'Tis Jesus in our sicknesses,
And Jesus when in health.
'Tis Jesus when the weary heart
Can find no rest on earth,
'Tis Jesus in our sorrow,
And Jesus in OUI' mirth.
Malvern Link.

'Twas Jesus in the years gone by,
'Tis Jesus on before;
'TlVas Jesus led us all the way,
And Jesus is the Door
Into that land of rest and peaceThat happy, bli3sful shore,
Where praises we shall ever sing
To Jesus evermore.
SARAH WEST DAVIS.
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~aysiht ~labs.
GOOD AND COMFORTABLE WORDS.
"And the Lord answe1'ed the angel that talked with me with good words
cmd comfortable wordS."-ZECHARIAH i. 13.
"GOOD and comfortable words": just the thing you and I need,
b~loved.
It is a world of unrest; things are ever occurring that
dIsturb and absorb one's soul. We pant, we long for spiritual thingscommunion with God, and converse with His own; but, alas! the
pressure and persistency of the daily life seem to crush and hinder
spiritual growth. I say "seem to," for, after all, it is a question
whether, in the main, these ,very things do not cause us glances
.upwards, and secret upliftings, which, probably, in an easier course, we
~hduld not gain ~
For there is such a thing as a rigid round of selfImposed religious duties, with the heart all along unchanged, and as
cold as ice. I know some that would not be absent from holv commimion land the so-called "holy table," and that, too, at" early
morning celebration; (shame on the expression!) on aoyaccount; but
talk to. them about communion with God-soul pantings after HimChrist precious unto the soul-and you talk a language they do not
understand. Well, be this as it may, the child of God has enough in
this world-and sometimes he thinks more tban enough-to depress
and cast him down.: and, to such, really good and comfortable words,
upon a sound and safe basis, sealed home by the power of the Spirit,
will always prove acceptable. To our subject, then, in entire
dependence upon that gracious Spirit to teacb, help, and guide, that
souls may be profited and our Saviour glorified. .
.
The Prophet Zechariah was raised up by God to follow the efforts
of Haggai, to excite the Jews to rebuild the temple, and he foretells
much with regard to tbem, and of the Christian Church to the end of
time. He penned eight prophetical visions which he had, some of
mercy, some of judgment, and some of comfort; and, what is particularly worthy of notice, and, as far as I know, Dot often realized, is
that there are more allusions to the character and work of Christ in
Zechariah's writings than in those of any other prophet except Isaiab.
Some of these assert the divinity of our Lord. others the work of thp.
Holy Spirit-perfecting strength in the weakness of God's children,
and of Christ's final triumph over all opposition; entering even into
dotails of our dear Lord's life-of His entering into J ernsalem
"on an ass, and upon a colt, the foal of an ,ass "-stating
what our Lord would be sold for in His betrayal, and what
would be done with the money-carrying on the prophecy to His
crucifixion; telling of the piercing of His dear side, and the wounding
of His precious hands, and many other tbings that all came true ill
connection with the life and earthly career of our beloved Redeemer.
Here, then, we have in our subject safe and sure ground. Our subject
is all of Christ. In this we always rejoice. And the words spoken are
the words of the messenger of the Lord to His servants, and therefore
will be "good and comfortable words" to God's .elect. And do notice
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that expression, which we find again and again, "Came the word of
the Lord to me." "Came the word of the Lord to me," This is
direct from the throne of God.
I have sometimes, in personal expression, told how the Lord has
given me such and such a word, and I have seen the professing
Ohristian wince under the declaration; but, oh, beloved, is it not true 1
We can say, "Came the word of the Lord to me." How precious,
then, is portion and promise. It cannot be gainsaid.';" And we can say
with the Christian youth, who, when the Roman Catholic priest
snatched his treasured Bible from him, and cast it in the fire, said,
" Well, never mind; you cannot rob me of the eleventh chapter of the
Hebrews, which I have got in my heart."
"And the Lord answered the angel that talked with me with good
words and comfortable words." We might well refer to the words of
judgment he uttered (and never was there 11 time like the present, when
it was more needful to lift up the warning voice), but our mind is
upon "good and comfortable words," so much needed by the tried and
anxious ones of God's family. And we trace, firstThe good and comforting promise that Ch,ist would dwell in the midst
of His people. "Sing and rejoice, 0 daughter of Zion: fOT, 10, I come,
and I will dwell in the midst of thee, saith the Lord" (chap. iL 10).
In earthly relationships, how precious to have one we love in our
midst; and, in connection with family gatherings, often is the expression used, "We were so happy, because father was present"; or, "It
was so joyous, because mother was in our midst. What would it have
been without them 1" Carry this thought, dear reader, to the higher
relationship of Christ and His own. How precious is the realization
of His divine presence! Jesus in the midst! And this is the promise
He will fulfil, "Lo, I am with you always, even unto the end."
What should we do without Him 1 And, in another aspect, see the
security of His being in the midst of His people. Oh, we have nothing
to fear, because of this truth! Where Jesus is, and we with Him, all
must be safe. Outside and visible Churches may crumble and fall, but,
"Sing, 0 daughter of Zion !" God's spiritual Church, and Christ in
the midst of His spiritual Zion, renders all as safe and secure as
Omnipotent Power and Presence can make it. Is not this, then, a
good and comforting word 1 "I will dwell in the midst of thee, sait~
the Lord." The recognition of the Lord's presence-ruling all for HIS
people's good-and bringing, in all His working and arranging, glory
to His own Name-dealing with things in sovereign majesty, and
showing us the utter folly of fighting against His will and quarrelling
with His ways-oh, all must be well if He reigns and rules!
And then we may take another aspect of His watchfulness and
divine presence, namely, in dwelling in the midst of His people; mark
His divine susceptibility and identity.
"He that toucheth you toucheth
the apple of His eye" (chap. i1. 8). "Sanl, Saul, why persecutest
thou Me 1" It was the Lord's followers that the hot-headed Saul of
Tarsus was hailing to prison, but, in touching them in cruel enmity,
.. Ah! dear brother, and what should we do without these home-and-heartspoken words from His own adored and adorable Self !-ED.
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he had been touching Ohrist in the tender closeness of His love for
them. And we have referred to the wondrous identity. His ownpart of Himself-members of His mystical body; the least member
loved and owned, and necessary for the perfecting of the body. Hurt
them, and it is as if Ohrist said, "You hurt Me." Oh, what abounding proof of how near and dear the Lord's own are to Him! Do
you think He will ever forsake them ~ Never! Do you think they
shall be left ever to perish 1 Never! Do you think they will one day
make shipwreck of faith ~ Never! Do you think a time must come when
the enemy will prevail ~ Never! "He that toucheth you toucheth
the apple of His eye." He will protect and preserve His own body.
Another "good word and comfortable word" is, the assurance of God's
sovereign electing love, in connection with the type of Joshua. "The Lord
tha.t hath chosen Jerusalem" (chap. iii. 2); a doctrine despised and
ignored by so many teachers and preachers in the present day, and a
doctrine which, I am informed, is cut out of the mutilated Bible of
the Salvation Army. I tremble for those who dare to use Jehudi's
penknife (Jer. xxxvi. 23). Well, in spite of all man's enmity, God
declares He hath chosen Jerusalem, and that He has His chosen ones.
And, starting from His everlasting choice, do notice, dear reader, the
links of salvation's chain that 'follow, and are connected with it' in
this vision. There, for instance, is Divine calling linked on to Divine
choice. "Is not this a brand plucked from the burning 1" Linked on
to this is justificatioI1: "Take away the filthy garments from him,"
"And unto him He said, Behold, I have caused thine iniquity to pass
from thee," Linked on to this is the imputed righteousness of Ohrist :
"And I will clothe thee with change of raiment." Linked on to this
is sanctification of life and walk: "I will give thee places to walk
among these that stand by." Now, were it possible to break the link
of sovereign choice and love, the chain would fall to pieces; but what Gor!
hath joined never can be put asunder, for His work is perfect, and His
salvation of poor helpless sinners complete in Christ.
Again, those are comforting and precious words in this prophecy
which tell us of Christ having salvation f01' His people. " So will I save
you, and ye shall be a blessing: fear' not, but let your hands be
strong" (chap. viii. 13). "Thy King cometh, having salvation"
(chap. ix. 9). Having salvation in His Person-a fact which good
old Simeon recognized, when in the temple he took the young Child
in his arms, and blessed God, and said, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy
servant depart in peace, according to Thy word: for mine eyes have
seen Thy salvation." He beheld, by faith, God's salvation in the
Person of Christ. He laid hold of the fact, "Thy King cometh,
having salvation "-a fact which was confirmed by Anna, a prophetess;
., She coming in that instant gave thanks likewise unto the Lord, and
Bpake of Him to all that loolced fol' redemption in Je1·usalern." Oh, how
people are looking to a11 manner of things for salvation. With flome
the Church-the Ohurch-is the grand hold: the Ohurch cannot save
us. With others, the free will of man: the free will of man cannot
save us. And so we might multiply references to other broken reedsall of no use. Christ alone is salvation, and, to know Him, in the
power of that salvation, is eternal life.
.
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. Then, in connection with this great salvation, we panse at another
".good and comforting word," namely, that CMist is the Finisher .of the
,wOTk of salvation for His people. "The hands of Zerubbabel have laid
the foundation of this house; his hands shall also finish it" (chap. iv.
,9). Yes, herein is our mercy, it Wl!<nts no intervening work of the
IJoor creature j the plummet is never in the hands of fallen man, but
throughout it is in the hands of the Great Zerubbabel, and the hands
that laid the foundation, shall complete it; for mark, it is written,
"And HE shall bring forth the headstone thereof with shoulings, crying, Grace, grace unto it." All of grace, from first to last. Salvation
all His work, and the saved shall shout it, and give Him all the
praise.
And see how this view of our blessed Lord, as the' Finisher, is
further substantiated hy these words, "Behold the Man whose name is
The BRANCH j and He shall grow up out of His place, and he shall
.build the temple of the Lord: even He shall build the temple of the
Lord." The, Prophet may excite the Jews to buiJd the earthly temple,
but Christ alone, in love and power, builds His spiritual temple. The
Jews are not the builders, neither is Peter, but Christ alone is the
heavenly Builder and Finisher.
Again, in connection with Zechariah'll splendid prophecies concerning
Christ's salvation, there is a passage which presents certain difficulties
to many a student of the Bible j I should be so glad if the Holy
Spirit would enlighten us upon it. Will the reader take his or her
Bible in hand, and turn with us to the 13th chapter of Zechariah, and,
,at the sixth verse, we read as follows, "And one shall say unto him,
What are these wounds in thine hands ~ Then shall he answer, Those
with which I was wounded in the house of my friends." Seventh
verse: "Awake, 0 sword, against ,My Shepherd, and against the :Man
that is My fellow, saith the Lord of hosts: smite the Shepherd, and
the sheep shall be scattered: and I will turn Mine hand upon the
little ones." At once, and consistently, we say, of course this langnage
points to the Master Himself, our blessed Lord and Saviour. Verily,
He was wounded in His hands and feet. "He came unto His own,
and His own received Him not." Yea, they rejected Him, and cried,
"Away with Him! Crucify Him! crucify Him!" But the difficulty
is with the previous verse, the fifth: "But he shall say,. I am no
prophet, I am an husbandman j for man taught me to keep cattle from
my youth." Now, it is evident that, although this passage seems so
immediately connected with the sixth verse, it cannot refer to Christ,
who was a Prophet, but not an husbandman, nor keeper of cattle from
His youth, but, the Carpenter's Son. It behoves us, therefore, to weigh
the context. The chapter opens with that unmistakable declaration,
"In that day there shall be a fountain opened to the house of David
and to the inhabitants of Jerusalem for sin and for uncleanness." Then
follows a declaration concerning the prophets and the unclean spirit
that is in the land, that God" would cut off the names of their idols
out of the land, and they shall no more be remembered." Yet, in the
face of this, it seemed that some would still fight against God, and
prophesy after their own wills j and to such there should fall special
and personal calamities. " And it shall come to pass, that when any
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shall yet prophesy, then his father and his mother that bt'gat him shall
say unto him, Thou shalt not live; for thou speakest lies in the name
of the Lord: and his father and his mother that _begat him, shall
thrust him through when he prophesieth" (or, if he continued to
prophecy). So terrified were these prophets of such a judgment falling
upon them, that they became ashamed everyone of his vision; and,
throwing off his assumed character of a prophet, he shall say, "No, no !
I am no prophet, I am an husbandman ; for man taught me to keep
cattle from my youth." Thus they fell back, as it were, upon their
lawful calling, disowning their prophecies. "And one shall say unto
him" (that is, to those who yt't prophesied and were wounded in con~
sequence by their kith and kin); "What are those wounds in thine
hands 1 Then he shall answer, Those with which I was wounded iD
the house of my friends." N uw, we turn from the false prophet tU'
the true Prophet and King, and in His peculiar suffering is there thetype and antitype-Christ, who was the fulfilment of the prophecies of,'
His faithful servant, also became the v"Vounded One in the house of
His friends; nay, still deeper, the smitten of God, that the sheep might
go free.
I trust this view of this somewhat difficult passage may commend
itself to the judgment of the Christian reader. If they have more light.
upon it, I hope they will be led to give us the benefit of it. It is,
precious occupation to search the Scriptures, and to seek the Spirit'steaching concerning them.
And then, with regard to the everlasting salvation and glm'ious Gosper
of the gm,ce of God that He who was the subject of this prophecy was
to complete, it also tells of "foolish shepherds," and" idol (and idle).
shepherds," who should rise and be no comfort to the Lord's" flock ofslaughter." Surely it is so in these days; and how one sighs for the
pure truth of God, and the precious work of the Holy Spirit within!
Well, the Lord does not leave us entirely desolate; there are yet di1'ect
communications of His love and favour. He does sometimes whisper
peace and consolation, and the experience He is giving some of us is·
leading us more than ever to "cease from man, whose breath is in his·
nostril~," and cling to the Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth and abideth
for ever. As we get nearer and nearer the grave, may we become'
unloosened to earthly things, and firmer grasp Him who is the" chiefest·
among ten thousand, and altogether lovely," to our souls."";'
Another "good and comfortable word" told us is, that Christ is Lord'
of all to His people. "Make crowns, and set them upon the head of
Joshua" (chap. vi. 11); that is, upon the head of Jesus, of whom Joshua.
was a type. " Crown Him Lord of all !" are words which thrill through
us when we hear them sung feelingly and truly, for they are sogloriously and experimentally joyous to living souls, who alone can really'
say, "Christ is to me Lord of all." In Him I have everything I need.
In Him is all my salv3,tion. Silt all the crowns of my rejoicing, praise,
thanksgiving, and adoration, upon Him. "Crown Him Lord of all! ,the creature nothing, Christ everything. I want more of Christ every
day, and all the day; and if, as night sets in, I have not gained some
• Amen!

Amen!

Amen !-ED.
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view of Him during the day, I am sad-I have lost time. God grant
UB more of His loved companionship and comfort, for I am sure that"To be in Cluist is heaven below,
To be with Clu'ist is heaven above."
Thus have I drawn attention to some precious and comforting
words in this prophecy concerning snlvation, so complete, grand, and
glorious; and, after all, this is the mose essential thing. Oh, what
are meetings-what is all this Church work we hear so much aboutwhat is all the music which abounds, compared to this essential point
-Am I saved 10}.< Have I a personal knowledge of Him who alone can
save 1 Can I say, Christ is all my salvation 1 Has the Holy Ghost
convinced me of sin, and led me to Christ as my Saviour 1 It is a
deceptive age, and upon this momentous question thousands are being deceived by falsa prophets, and by the father of lies t But our joy is,
beloved, Christ is all our salvation; and we cannot better sum up thil:l
fact which we have traced than in those truthful lines concerning
our Lord.. T,ove perfecteth what it begins,
Thy power doth save me from my sins,
Thy grace upholdeth me;
This life of trust, how glad, how sweet,
My need and Thy great fulness meet,
And I have all in Thee."
But we trace, further, the good and comfortable promise of the
pouring out of thp. Holv Spirit upon His people. "Not by might, nor
by power, but by My Spirit, saith the Lord" (chap. iv. 6), You who
have followed us in our writings for many years, know how constantly
we have desired to uphold the Third Person in the glorious Trinity,
in all His power and efficacy; and, to my mind, no teaching or
preaching is of soul value without it. "Not by might, nor by power,
but by My Spirit, sll.ith the Lord." The declaration of the Great
Zerubbabel is blessedly true in all ages of the Church's history. It is
the Spirit's power that is as much needed now as it was then, and no
altered circumstances or creature advances can make that power unnecessary. Oh, it is one of the greatest desires of my heart to uphold
and honour the Holy Spirit. I am persuaded all religious teaching is
vain without iq
I met with a notice, the other day, of a work issued, entitled, "The
Forgotten T1·uth,. or, the Gospel of the Holy Ghost," in the preface of which
it was remarked, "I have heard many sermons on the love of the
'Father and on the love of the Son, but never one on the l(JVe of the
Holy Ghost. Is not this the link sadly forgotten 1" Indeed it is; and,
-moreover, the work and power of the Holy Ghost does not receive the
prominence and position it ought, in the preaching and teaching of the
present day. The creature! the creature! is everywhere; the Holy
Ghost, too often, nowhere. Now, as co-equal with the Father and the
• Ah! brother, what indeed ?-En.
t Thousands upon thousands-yea, the great majority of professors.-En.
:t Utterly so.-En.
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Son, He does all in love. I am sure He would never all these years
have put up with me, but for His love. In love He quickened my
soul; in love He regenerated; in love He leads; in love He teaches;
in love He witnesseth with our spirits, that we are the children of
God; and, I am sure, in love He comforts and consoles, communicates
and conquers. Shall we not truly honour the Holy Spirit, who works
all for us in l(}ve? There is a feature in the teaching and preaching
of the present day which is, to my mind, painful and God-dishonouring: it is elevating the creature so much in connection with religion;
alld I have even heard it asserted where there has been the
manifestation of conversion-work and religious activity. "Ve thank God
for such and such a builder who has lifted up from degradation so
many stoties, and fitted them into the spiritual temple. No such a
tbing. It is true Nehemiah and his fellows may have lifted up and
fitted in stones into the walls of Jerusalem; but N ehemiah and all his
fellows put together could not, lift one spiritual soul from the
degradation of the fall, and fit it into God's spiritual temple. This is
alone the work of the Holy Spirit. "Not by might, nor by power,
but by My Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts.">"
The feature of religious teaching alluded to, 'I fear, was particularly
observable in the orations which were given in connection with the
death of the late dear Mr. SPUIWEON; and methinks, many a time, if
the dear man of God could have spoken, he would have said, " Brother,
brother, stop! Hide SPURGEON, who was but a poor undeserving one,
and extol his Master; do not point to my dead body, but point to the
living Christ."
Reviewing for a moment the dear man of God's
successful labours in the Lord's vineyard, the secret of his success was
not, to my mind, his silvery voice-tbis was a gift; it was not his
retentive memory, although this was helpful; it was not his untarnished
character, although this was a mercy; but the secret of his success lay
here: he was a man especially gifted by God, fnll of the Holy Ghost
He preached
and faith, experimentally realizing what he advanced.
Christ and honoured the Holy Ghost; therefore "much people were
added to the Lord." "Not by might, nor by power, but by My
Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts, ,,-!(.
Another word we draw attention to, and which always will be a
"good and comforting word" t.o the Lord's tried ones, is this: Chri5t
the S!'J'ong hold of His people. "Turn you to the strong hold, ye prisoners
of hope" (Zech. ix. 12). A dear Christian, well known to us, has just
related to me an incident in her past life that is so to the point that
I cannot withhold it. She had at one time the charge of some young
children of wen·to·do parents, who, however, were not God-fearing
people. True they went occasionally to morning service at church, and
so do thousands of others, as a matter of form and decency, but, as to
attend a week-evening service, this was out of all question and would
have interfered with their round of worldly amusements. The dear one
• In preaching, we have often remarked that, .. In vain would the Father
have loved, and in vain the Son died, had not the Holy Gho.st perform~d His
essential and indispensable part in the covenant, namely, applying and sealing
the blessings of redemption upon the hearts of His people. ~'-ED.
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referred to panted for spiritual things, and longed to lead the young
people of her charge in the way of righteousness. Well, one day,
meeting the Vicar of the parish, he observed, "I never see any of
your people at the week-day service; can you not make an effort to
come 1" This stirred up our dear friend, and she told the lady of
the house what the Vicar had said. The lady was one of whom it might
be said, "Almost thou persuadest me to be a Christian," but ungodly
surroundings and the violent aversion of her husband to religion
crushed her better feelings.
However, 'she proposed that our dear
friend should gp on the Wednesday evening and take one of the
daughters with her. She was to take the key of the back gate, and
creep out while the husband was smoking. She did so. It was a
dark night, but they reached the road leading to the church, and
found themselves within the sacred walls. Strange, but not strange,
the minister gave out his text, "Turn you to the strong hold, ye
prisoners of hope." It proved a word in season. She felt that she
was a prisoner of hope, and was led to the only strong hold of such,
even the Lord Jesus Christ. They retraced their steps, and this time
had to go in at the front door, the creaking of which disturbing the
master of the house, he rushed into the hall, while they fled upstairs
to bed as fast as they could to get away from the angry man. And
are there not many of the Lord's dear children just in this respect
"prisoners of hope" 1 They long for spiritual things, teaching, and
companionship, but ungodly surroundings hold them fast. Well," the
God of hope" will hear His children's cry, and, at the set time, will
in some way make a way of escape for them. At all events, they
may hope on,. it shall not prove in vain. Although at times, we must
confess, it seems in vain, and years and years of adverse dealings seem
to put the ubject desired as far from us as ever. To such experience
one would be apt to feel, then the hope desired is not for our good,
and the Lord has a purpose in withholding it. I do think we have
need of the grace of submission to God's will and deliverance from
our own. For my part, after a half-century of Divine leading, I am
more than ever brought to nothingness of spi1'it, and to live by the
hour and walk by the inch,-1.' letting the Lord work in His own
sovereign way. He sees ahead, but we cannot; and we may depend
upon His being the safest and surest Guide.
But there are other aspects of the children of God being "prisoners
of hvpe" we might mention. For instance, they are shut up under the
bondage of sin and Satan, and the Lord is at work with them in their
unregenerate state, when they know Him not. Some secret cause makes
them uneasy under the conviction of sin, and tired of the bondage of
Satan, and they become stirred within. They feel that they are in an
undone condition, and that if death's scythe should cut them down,
they must be eternally lost; and in such exercises of soul-undoubtedly
the quickening of the Holy Spirit-they become"Restless as the troubled seas,
Feeble, faint and fearful."

"

• Ah! that's it, deal' brother,' "live by the hour and walk by the inch." .
That's the 5ecret.-En.

_ _ _ _.1
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In such a condition, they are "prisoners of hope," driven by degrees
out of every creature-hold to the one Strong-hold, the Lord Jesus Christ,
and one that will never fail them.
"Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on Him."
But, beloved, when the Lord does in mercy roll away the clouds of
doubt and distress, and reveal Himself in forgiveness and love, are we
no longer "prisoners of hope" ~ Indeed we are. How experimentally
true are dear HART'S well-known words"When all this is done, and his heart is assured
Of the total remission of sins;
When his pardon is signed, and his peace is procured,
From that moment his conilict begins."
And in that conflict, so baffled and beaten does he often become, that
he still retains the character of "a prisoner of hope," and will do to the
end. I have no sympathy with the perfect holiness and perpetual
peace people, because I have never experienced such unbroken tranquillity, nor is it promised this side of the grave. Some may think I
have made but little progress in divine things when I unhesitatingly
affirm that, after the knowledge of the Lord for the lengthened period
already referred to, I must sign myself this day still, His "prisoner
of hope," not too old to grasp with thankfulness His injunction, "Turn
you to the Strong-hold, ye prisoners of hope."
And what a precious word is that which is connected with the
Lord's" prisoners of hope." It is said, "And the Lord shall be seen
over them . . . The Lord of Hosts shall defend them" (chap, ix. 14, 15).
Oh, beloved, cannot faith sometimes look up .and feel this, that the
Lord is seen over us, watching with His omniscient eye in unweariness, and defending wi~h almighty power ~ Does not the eye glisten,
and the heart leap, as we look up into the cloudless sky, and think
that this globe is but as His footstool-that He sits above the circle
of this earth, looking down with loving interest and unclosed eyelids
upon His redeemed, watching and working all for our good, and
defending us from all harm ~ "The Lord shall be seen over them."
There are times in our experience when it seems as if the waterfloods
of care must overwhelm us: but no; the Lord is above us, and He
saves; and even though faith cannot trace Him in the trial, and
cannot see Him in clear vision, He is there-the Unchangeable; and
we may depend upon it, in the view of what it has cost the Lord
Jesus Christ to redeem and save us, even His most precious bluod,
"So rich a cost
Can ne'er be lost,
Though faith be tried by fire."
This brings us to further "good and comfortable words," as we
notice Christ's special care of His .weak ones. "The Lord shall defend
the inhabitants of Jerusalem, and he that is feeble among them" (chap.
xii. 8). Verily, then, the Lord has enough to do, for His feeble one.s
(the writer among the number) form' a great part of.. His spiritu.al
kingdom. The true disciple of Christ, especially spiritual .fathers ID
R
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Israel, should always be kind and considerate to the" weak ones" of
the family. . The Apostle Paul says, "Him that is weak in the faith
receive ye." Such sometimes are, however, unable to do more than
receive them; they can neither administer strength or comfort. But the
Lord Jesus Christ, in His consideration of His weak and feeble ones,
is able just to suit their tender need; and, in His earthly career and
now heavenly standing, He has given abundant proof that they are,
and ever will be, the objects of His special care. Oh, little ones and
weak ones and feeble ones, you are in safe keeping; the Shepherd
King has thee very near His heart, and, folded in His arms of strength,
nothing can really harm you.
But we draw attention to another "good and comforting word ,. of
this prophecy, namely, Christ the One. "In that day shall there be one
Lord, and His name One" (chap. xiv. 9). This is a striking expression.
I have no wish to speculate upon such a wondrous subject; but I may
say that it has long been my thought, that, when the climax arrives,
and the heavens shall be _rolled together as a scroll, and the Lord Jesus
Christ seen, that the fruition of the Godhead will be in Him: "There
shall be one Lord, and His name One." I know it is generally thought
to mean that all distinctions and sects will then cease, and the Lord
alone will be the One honoured and worshipped; but I would suggest
that the force of the expression carries us beyond God's people, even
to the Person of their glorious King, and it says of Him, "In that
day shall there be one Lord, and His name One." What a sight it
will be-the first glory-glimpse of our beloved Redeemer! I cannot go
into speculations about the second coming of Christ, but all my hopes
centre in this one thought-" with Christ!" and it must be heaven and
happiness to be with Him. And the most marvellous of all gatherings
will be when the number of God's elect is accomplished, and the whole
mystical body stands immediately incorporated into Christ the Head
over all things, blessed for ever.
In conclusion let me say, beloved, if in drawing your attention to
the prophecies of Zechariah, the Christian reader finds in them a
richer mine of divine truth than before experienced, I shall be amply
repaid. Most certainly these prophecies set forth the grand themes
of the Divine Sovereignty of J ehovah; the Finished Work of Christ;
the Out-pouring of the Holy Spirit j the proclamation of the Gospel
to poqr undone sinners; the personal conviction of sin; justification
through the blood and righteousness of Christ; the certainty and
perpetuity of God's' elect; peace and joy in the Holy Ghost, and many
other fundamentals of our most holy faith. Oh, how grand and
glorious is a divinity founded upon such truths! May the Spirit open
the sacred treasury of truth more and more to us, to our comfort and
joy. So prays,
Your brother in the faith,

Burton-on-Trent.

G. C.

THOUGH all men, seek, more or less, to recommend themselves to
God's favour -by their works, yet "to him that worketh not, but
believe~ on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is counted for
righteousness."
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ISRAEL'S DEW.
WHAT a refreshing book is the Word of God! Our human life is as
a traveller passing through a land where no water is. We have a thirst
and weariness which cannot be assuaged or refreshed in this moral
and spiritual wilderness. We need reviving, for the way is drear; thfl
path is hot and dry and parched with the heat of human desires and
wants.
"'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul,
To pOID' fresh life in every part,
And new create the whole."
How sweet then to read in Hosea xiv. 5, God's gracious words, "I
will be as the dew unto Israel." The chapter from whence these
words are taken contains an account of God's forgiveness of His
people. He sees their barrenness and drought, and, knowing their
helpless and sad state, He promises to be unto Israel as the refreshing and fertilizing dew. May the Lord help us to meditate on these
precious words of promise!
Let us consider who are the persons to whom the promise in made.
They are termed Israel. They were God's ancient people. for whom He
had done such great things in the past; things which He had not
done for other nations, which remained idolaters, having no real knowledge of the Most High.
The Apostle Paul tells us, however, that "they are not all Israel
that are of Israel." It is not enough to be a Jew according to the
flesh, for that will avail us but little, but we must be Jews inwardly;
for they are the true circumcision (that is, the genuine Israel) who
worship God in the Spirit, rejoice in Ohrist J eaus, and have no confi.
dence in the flesh. Then, though we are Gentiles according to the flesh,
we are the spiritual Israelites, children of faithful Abraham; and thus
God's promises made to His ancient people become ours, and we, as
Isaac was, become the children of promise.
" Nothing more can we require,
We will ask for nothing less;
Be Thou all our heart's desire,
All our joy, and all our peace."
Jacob, or Israel, became heir of th~ promise by God's special choice.
This choice was made before his birth. "The elder" (Esau), said the
Lord, "shall serve the younger" (Jacob). It was an unmerited blessing, before the children had d?ne good or evil, that God's divine
p\ll'pose might stand. This choice was carried into effect by converting grace, working throngh afHictions, and bringing Jacob to a sure
and certain hope of God's salvation. And so if we, brethren, are
God's true Israelites, we are the objects of HiB special choice. As our
Lord said to His disciples, "Ye have not chosen Me, but I have chosen
R 2
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you"; and this great truth of electing love is inscribed on the banner
of the faithful, and they rejoice in its glorious truth and love.
"Pause, my soul! adore and wonder!
Ask, 'Oh, why such love to me?
Grace has put me in the number
Of the Saviour's family."
One distinguishing mark which, like their great progenitor, all true
Israelites possess, is that they are all called by grace. Once Jacob lay
down to sleep, never thinking of those ever-watchful eyes which rested
upon him, and awoke with this feeling, "How dreadful is this place!
this is none other but the house of God, and this is the gate of heaven/'
Jacob felt that he did not deserve such loving care and gracious
revelation. And so every true Israelite, who has been called out of
darkness into God's marvellous light, is compelled to feel, with the
divine WATTS"Why was I made to heal' Thy voice,
And enter while there's room,
While thousands make a wretched choice,
And sooner starve than come?"
And, the longer they live, the more they are astonished at this marvellous
grace.
. Jacob possessed another distinguishing mark, which is the portion of
all his spiritual followers, he had power with God in prayer. How he
wrestled with God ! We are told that he did so all night, till the
break of day, and then he prevailed, and said, "I will not let Thee
go, except Thou bless me." Faith conquered the mighty God, and
obtained the blessing. Have we not done so, and received answers to
our anxious prayers ~ Yes,brethren, and therefore we are among the
spiritual Israel, and can say, "I sought the Lord and He heard me,
and delivered me from all my fears." "In the day when I cried Thou
answet:edst me with strength in my soul." I fear, brethren, we are all
guilty of not making records of these answers. I speak of myself, and
say, "If I had recorded every answer to my poor prayers, I should be
ashamed ever to doubt again His gracious love to me," Let us then
go on, relying on His precious promise, that He will never say to the
praying seed of Jacob, "Seek ye My face in vain."
"If pain afRict, or wrongs oppress;
H cares distract, or fears dismay,
If guilt deject, if sins distress,

The remedy's before thee, Pray!"

If we possess these two characterist,ics-called by grace, and made
to prevail in prayer-we may lay claim to the promise, "I will be as
the dew unto Israel." Dew represents the Holy Spirit; He is
frequently compared to rain and water. So we read, "He shall come
down as rain upon the mown grass, as showers that water the earth."
"Diffuse, 0 God, those copious showers,
That eal,th its fruit may yield,
And change this barren wilderness
To Carmel's flowery field."
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In our text, the Holy Spirit is likened to dew, because. the dew is
refreshing.' Oh, brethren, it is sad to see the earth parched up, and
opening its numerous mouths for refreshing water; to see all the
plants and shrubs apparently dying from the extreme heat and drYness
of the soil. It is true that we know but little of this in England,
though we sometimes have it so. I have seen the fields scorched, so
that they have been burnt up with the rays of the sun, and, instead
of being verdant, have become brown and faded, while the flowers
4rooped and died from thirst.
This is a sad picture, but the soul par(:hed for spiritual water, and
crying out for the living water, is much worse. The Psalmist cried
out that his tongue clave to the roof of his mouth, and an insatiable
thirst possessed his soul. The believer is thus affected, when even
his outward profession has its leaves scorched and decayed, so that he
appears to be dying, and he fears that the root of the matter is not
in him. He feels that he is in a dry and thirsty land, where no water
is. . Ah! then who can help us 1
"Oh, help us, Father, from on high,
We know no help but Thee!
Oh, help us so to live and die,
As Thine in heaven to be."
How refreshing is the Word of God at such a time, "I will be as
the dew unto Israel!"
In many Eastern countries-Egypt, for instance-dew is the chief
means of fertilizing the earth. For while it depends upon the overflowing of the Nile, it is greatly indebted to the falling dew. And
our thirsty, fainting spirits cannot live or be satisfied without the Holy
Spirit become as dew unto us. vVe are barren and unfruitful, a mere
valley of dry bones, until the Spirit comes upon us as dew; then we
revive, and bring forth fruit to His holy name.
"Oh, bring these healing water nigh,.
Or we must droop, and fall, and die."
Dew is also an emblem of the Holy Spirit because it is mild- and
gentle in its descent. It is not like torrents of rain, or fierce floods,
causing the destruction of crops, property, and even life itself. It falls
so gently that the choicest flower can receive it beneficially. "My
doctrine," says the Lord, "shall drop as the rain, My speech shall
distil as the dew." Thus the weakest plant is not injured, nor deformed
by its fall. And so it is with the weakest. in the faith, they receive
with joy and delight the refreshing yet gentle dew of the Holy Ghost.
As it was declared of the Lord J esul' that He should not bruise the
broken reed, nor quench the smoking flax, so His blessed Spirit is as
the dew unto Israel, when broken-hearted, distressed, perplexed t and
helpless. Yes, it is God's gentleness that makes us strong, happy,
l{)ving, and great.
Dew is also silent and imperceptible. It comes down.; we can see
no clouds, we can hear no sound. So is the work of Christ's Spirit.
As the Church says in Solomon's Song, "Or ever I was .aware, my
soul made me as the chariots of Amminadib." The work of grace is a.
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silent principle, an inward power, invisible to the human eye, just as
the soul is unseen by mortal sight, but afterwards made manifest by
its fruits and behaviour.
Dew falls in the night. Ah, yes! and so does the heavenly dew r
When our spirits have been wearied and cast down in our night of
weeping (and we know how hard it is to bear pain or anxiety in
the night)-when we have tried everything; tossed to and fro on our
beds, and, like Job, have found all to be miserable comforters-when we
have felt that we have come to an end, all our strength gone-then
we have felt our gracious Lord as the refreshing dew, and have been
enabled to sing, "All my springs are in Thee."
" His blessing on them rests,
Like freshening dew from heaven;
And succour from His throne
In all their need is given."
Brethren, we live in a parched desert. There is nothing which is
of the earth that can support the believer's spiritual life. But let.
us not fear the drought which surrounds us, but let us go to the
Lord, and plead the fulfilment of His promise, "I will be as the
dew to Israel."
E. W.

SPRING.
SEB! the radiant mOID is break.
ing!
Softly gleams the yellow light;
Welcome, Spring! I hail thy waking
From the cold and dreary night.

Oh, how vast the love that brought;
Him
Down to Death's unfathomed woe t
Not because I loved Him, sought
Him,
But, His heart would have it so.

Summer birds are now appearingLovely strangers-one by one;
Wasting want no longer fearing,
Now the wintry storms are
gone.

Sovereign grace and love eternal
Cancelled all my dreadful guilt;
Conquered all my foes infernal,
By the precious blood He spilt.

List! the lark is sweetly singing,
Far amid the blue profound;
While creation's God is flinging
Fowers and sunshine all around.

While I live, I'll tell the story ;
When I die, I'll sing it still;
And for ever sound His glory,
When I stand on Zion's hill.

Suns and stars display His glory,
All His works His wisdom tell ;
But Redemption's wondrous story
Louder still His praises swell.

Saviour, come! the way is dreary;
Bid these gloomy fears depart:
Come, and bless the faint, the weary;
Satisfy each waiting heart.

Come, my soul, bow down before
Him,
And thy grateful tribute raise;
While angelic hosts adore Him,
Sound thy great Redeemer's praise.
SOOII'borough.

Then, with all Thy saints surrounded,
Come, and take Thy wanderers
home:
Fill our souls with joy unbounded;
Come, Lord Jesus! quickly come!
W. S. ROBINSON.

GODLINESS is called a mystery, which could not be if the bara light
of reason could discover or fully comprehend it.-John Bm·ridge.
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IN our solitude, and the withdrawal of preaching privileges, so long
enjoyed, the Lord is pleased, at times at least, to give us indications
of favour, and proofs that our humble labours have not been in vain
in the Lord. Take, for example, the annexed testimonies, which came
to hand within a few hours of each other. The first is contained in
the annexed letter, from our dear friend the Rev. M. SWEETNAM:St. Mark's Vicarage, VictO'l'ia Park, E., December 3rd, 1891.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-When your large parcel of books (I( Walks

and Talks with Jesus") arrived, I was leaving home, and had time to
write only a postcard to thank you. How good of you to remember us,
and give us such valuable help! I have not only a large parish to
provide for, but also a large staff of workers, who are constantly wanting
books and tracts to leave with the sick and sorrowful, as well as with
those who are too busy to talk to them at the time they call. The
last time you sent me a number of your books, I left one with a poor
woman who was on her death-bed, but who was too worldly to wish
to see me, except when I had something for the body. A few days after,
I visited again, and found her quite a changed woman. Her little boy had
had read the book to her, and, from that day until she died, her complaint
was that I did not visit often enough, or stay long enough with her.
It must be a comfort to you to know that, though
have no charge
of your own now, you are still ministering to many 0 the Lord's people,
and strengthening the hands of such of us as, like the Apostle, are
weak under the daily care of the Churches. God is still blessing us here
and providing for all our wants. With many thanks and Christian love,
I am, yours very affectionately,
M. SWEETNAM.
The second testimony runs as follows : I am so deeply interested in a poor man who is dying of consumption
at C--.He has been a sailor, and has neglected his Bible ever since
leaving Sunday School. The Lord has graciously opened his eyes, ihst
to see himself a poor helpless sinner; and now I do think he is able to
rejoice in Christ as his Saviour. It is such a privilege to read the Bible
to him. The words seem life to him, and he has feasted on ... Walks and
Talks with Jesus" and "Heart Bl'eathings." He said, "The latter seemed
to speak the wants of his soul." Will you remember this poor sufferer in
prayer? He is' daily getting weaker; and please ask the Lord to teach
me what HE would have me to say to him. I am so weak and helpless,
but it is my desire to carry His message and testify: of Jesus."
A sweet tone and a safe spirit for all the 'messengers of Jesus to
realize. Never so "strong in the Lord," as when helpless in the
creature. Never so likely to have a message from the Lord, as when
the poor flesh sinks into nothingness and the poorest of poverty.
N ever so likely to speak the right words, as when, in a human point
of view, we feel and fear we have nothing to say. Never so likely to
testify-feelingly to testify-of Him, as "mighty to save, and able to do
exceeding abundantly above all we ask or think," as when feelingly, at
the moment, made" strong in the Lord, and in the power of His might."
With respect to the book, "Hem·t Bnathings,"* we thought it both
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remarkable and encouraging, that a day or two before the receipt of
the above testimony, we happened to take down the volume of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE for 1856, and in it, most unexpectedly and unlooked
for, lighted upon the following extract from a very dear and longsainted friend and sister in the Lord, the late Mrs. JEREMIAH Sr,UTH,
of Rye, Sussex. She thus writes:TRIUMPH OVER DEATH.
;My DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,-Feeling very desirous that you

should see the experience of a dear dying man in our neighbourhood,
;Which was sent to me by his afflicted, but rejoicing widow, I now enclose
a short outline of the same. The dear man referred to was the husband
of the lady with whom you had some conversation in the Chul"chyard of
Winchelsea, the day you preached there. Mr. K-- was a native of Rye;
he had shown no disposition towards the things of God, until the last
year or two, which was about the time he was first seen in our upper
l'oom, to the surprise of us all-creeping in and out at every opportunity;
but conversing with no one, not even with his wife. He shunned conversation with all of us, fearing (he has since told his wife) he should be
'considered a hypocrite. He had a pressure of mind for two or three
months-I have no doubt, from the weight of sin-before the Holy Spirit
revealed unto him the things of Jesus in the way in which he expresses
himself in the enclosed paper. The" Heart Breathings" which is named,
was a present from me, some two or three years ago to Mrs. K--; and
'the daughter one day carried it into the room, and left it by his side.
I visited him twice· in the week before his death, when I found him
clear in all his answers,which perfectly astonished me; as I had many
'times previously to his illnes3, on our meeting, questioned him on the
word, when his answer was invariably, "I know nothing about it, for I
feel I have neither part nor lot in it; I am all confusion, and cannot
.see my way at all." Mr, B--, our minister, used to tell me Mr. K-very frequently came into his house, both morning and night, to attend
his family worship, but never entered at all upon the" Word," or in any
kiI;ld of conversation beyond "Good morning, and good night."
At times, Mr. B-- thought this an intrusion, though he dare not
say a word, feeling it might be a work from the Lord, which afterwards
proved happily to be the case. He showed much love to our little cause,
and to our minister, and I believe I (though the least of all saints)
shared a corner of his heart in honour and love to his precious
Saviour. After our removal from the upper room to our little chapel,
'named "Bethel," he became a regular attendant both on the. Sabbath
and week.day evenings. Truly we may say with the Psalmist, "This
'man was born there"; what a striking passage the Lord led him to in
.' your precious little book, and "Who teacheth like Him?"
If you, deal' fliend, think the enclosed worthy of a corner. in your
much-beloved Magazine, it may prove a comfort and consolation to some
of the pOol' distressed ones-for his wife told me his distress, at times,
was beyond description.
, My dear brothel', believe me ever your sincere friend,
CHARLOTTE SMITH.
October 11th, 1856.
ON the 26th of August, he rose at six, had his cup of tea, and sat down
on the sofa quietly, with the Bible before him, and read till dinner-time.
·In the afternoon, "Alfred's Breathings" was put before him; he read it
aloud till he got to the page, "Prospect of Death"; he then shut the
book, and God opened his heart, and loosened his tongue.
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For four hours he never ceased speaking and wrestling with God, in
most affecting and imposing tone. These were a few of his expressions :-" I am His, He told me so. Ha.9. He come down in Person, He
could not have told me more. Oh, blessed Saviour, how I love Thee!
(here he wept) I am close to His heart." " He is my Rock-no fleshly,
no carnal rock." "I shall spend a blessed eternity with Him, and
eternity, you know, is like a hoop-no .beginning, no end." "I am a
miracle to myself, a monument of rich grace." "All is peace within my
dwelling. I have no unbelief now." "Christ hath taken it all out of
me. What a Friend!" "I am not Ispeaking, it is Christ speaking in
me." "Oh, that He should have pity on such a poor, dal'k, benighted,
hell-deserving creature as I am! There is one· trying to have me, to
tear me in pieces, but Christ has said, 'No, not one hair of his head
shalt thou touch.''' "The unspeakable joy that I have experienced
to-day no tongue can tell; He has co=anded me to speak while I have
breath, and I will bless His dear name." "He has given me such
utterance, that the devil nor all the powers of hell can't prevent. Had
it not been for the grace of God, I should have been in hell. But I am
sure of a joyful resurrection. I hail the moment of my death. I shall join
the saints in singing ten thousand Hallelujahs. What triumph awaits me! "
"The blessed day I entered that chapel, and heard the Word preached
by that dear B-- (God bless him and his family!) my seat was secure
in heaven."
"The very angels are rejoicing at my being able to sing
the new song. He has spread His everlasting arms around me, and
what He has taught me is worth thousands of gold and silver. I shall
go to the banqueting house, where there' will be no turmoil, no sorrow."
"Oh, what a blessed thing to h,we Christ to rest my soul upon."

~he

"A thoUl!and mercies, who can tell?
That brought my soul quite out of hell."
Alter saying, "Amen in Christ Jesus," and begging us to tell his
dear sister in Christ what God had done for his soul, he tottered up
to bed.
Three weeks previous to this, he had a vision; he saw Christ, face to
face, and heard a voice distinctly say, "Thou art Mine from everlasting
to everlasting." He more than once spoke of being surrounded with
soft, musical breathings, but could not define them.
September 4th, he said, "I can safely say, 'My Lord, and my God.' "
September 5th. "He has not left me one minute since that night. I
lie here and talk to Him, and love Him; I am a new creature in
Christ Jesus."
September 6th. In much weakness and pain, he said, "He is purifying
me; and He will not leave me till He has taken away all the dross."
September 7th. "No one knows the blessedness of having Christ for
a Saviour but those who possess Him; and, bless God, I do."
In the night of the 8th, he said, "I am as safe as Christ is safe; and,
if I had not this hope, I should be of all men the most miserable."
September 9th. In the middle of the night he said, " I have been so ten'ifled"; he called for water, but could not drink it. Seeing he was in a state of
,perturbation, I asked, "What's the matter?" He said, "The devil won't let
me pray; do you think He will cut me off?" After a few moments,
he exclaimed, "Dreadful!" Half-an-hour afterwards, he called out lustily,
"He is gone! he is gone!" I said, "Who?" He said, "The devil; Christ
is' come, and I am happy. I was so afl"aid He meant to leave me."
September 10th. 'Was seized with inflammation and excruciating pains
.in his leg; he was much in prayer, but not distinct enough to be
understood. After twelve he slept soundly. At seven in the morning,
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he said, "I have had a lovely night with my Master," and, at half.pallt
nine, without a sigh or struggle, softly breathed h~s soul into eternity.
[What a faithful God is our God; blessed, blessed be His Name!
How sure, and how glorious, the issue of all the sorrows and the

sufferings of His dear members. To-day in anguish of spu'it, exclaiming,
as did theu' great and glorious elder Brother, "My God, my God, why
hast Thou forsaken me P" To-mon-ow, raised by grace and power
divine as a poor beggar from the dunghill, that" He might set him
among princes, even the princes of His people"; he sings, in consequence of present deliverance, and with the earnest in his heart of full
and final victory, one of the songs of Zion. Oh, the blessedness of a
"covenant ordered in all things and SUl'e "-a covenant that admits of
no chance or contingency, but one that encompasses every difficulty and
danger, temptation and trial. Reader, be it thine to seek and know
thine int~rest in t~is covenant; and then, c0IIl:e ~e or death, prosperity
or adverSIty, experImentally thou shalt find "1t 18 well! "-ED.I

A FEW PLAIN AND LOVING WORDS TO THE OCCUPANTS
OF THE PRINTERS' ALMSHOUSES.-VIII.
By THE EDITOR, THEIR HON. CHAPLAIN.
(LUKB viLl
I AM most anxious, my dear friends, to follow up what I have said
about the freeness and the fulness of Divine grace, and God's bountiful
goodness and mercy, by further proof from the very chapter we have
been considering. We are all of us so prone to think, if we were less
sinners-that, had we not done this, said that, or been the otherthen there might be some hope for us.
All this is vain reasoning,
and, so to speak, loss of time. It is like a patient poring over his
condition, and not going to, or sending for a doctor, losing sight of
the fact, that the doctor's business is to heal the sick, and remedy the
malady. Distinctly did the Great Physician say, that He came, not
to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance; that the whole
needed not a physician, but they that were sick. The great practical·
secret, therefore, is to follow the pattern laid down in the hymn,
which no doubt you sometimes sing-

"Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,
o Lamb of God, I come."
We are not told how it was the poor woman named in the nar·
rative came to hear of Jesus, and who and what she was. This,
however, is certain, that she was sad-weary-heart-sick. She had
lived to provp., that "the way of transgressors is hard."
In spite of
the pleasure she had sought, the temptations to which she had
yielded, the mode of life she had lived, she was but a wretched
woman withal.
Life was a burden, and yet she dreaded death,
because of what was to come after. Glad indeed would she have
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been, had she never been born. Like Job and Jeremiah, long before
her time, she was ready to curse the day of her birth. So that she
was by no means the first that was the subject of these hapless feel~
ings. She sought relief, no doubt, in companionship, but, after com~
panionship in revelling and sin, instead of relief, the burden became
the heavier. If she drank to drown reflection, her anguish was 80much the keener, when the effect of the intoxicating cup had passe~
away. Drunkenness and despair are closely connected, and great 15the mercy, if death does not closely follow at their heels. Her going toJesus was a venture indeed. She had naught to recommend her to'
Him, unless it was-her wretchedness-her misery. Perhaps she had,
by some means, heard that a poor fellow-mortal had been treated
kindly by Him. Possibly, a blind beggar had received his sight, aleper she knew cleansed, a cripple walking, or a dumb man talking. Af!!
she crept here or there, striving to escape notice, perhaps the crowd
that followed Jesus caught her eye, and, wondering what it all meant,
she might have heard of the wonderful cures wrought by Him, and the
thought may have occurred to her, " Why, who knows but if He can
The more
cure the body, He may in some way help the mind?"
she thinks of it, the more she feels inclined to try what can be done.
Instead of getting better, she feels that matters are becoming worse.
Rather than less, her wonder increases. The more she thinks of
herself and about others, the more anxious she is to see if Jesus can
or will do anything for her. Doubtless, the substance of her thoughtlt
was, as has been expressed by thousands since her day"I can but perish if I go;
I am resolved to try;
For if I stay away, I know
I must for ever die."

The more she thought, the stronger her inclination to try. Hence she
put the old adage to the test, "Where there's a will there's a way."
Her resolve leads to inquiry, "Where is Jesus to be found 1 HoW'
can I get at Him 1 What shall I do if I succeed 1" Then she thinksof the pot of ointment. It's all she has. "But," says she to herself,
"I hear such things of Him, that, if I can but get near Him, I'll
anoint His dear feet with this ointment." She is all upon the alert.
Her mind is full of the subject. She can think of nothing else.
It is "Christ or nothing!" She somehow hears that Jesus is going to
dine at the house of Simon the Pharisee, or she happens to see Him
enter the house. "I'll go in, too," says she to herself. "It's now or
never! It's my only chance! They can but turn me out." She
gathers strength as she goes. She's drawn, she can't tell how. It is a
bold venture, but it's a prompting she can't resist, and somehow the
nearer she gets to Jesus, the sweeter the sensation-the more special
the feelings-the intenser the drawing, the clinging, the cleaving.
The fact was, although she was not aware of it, or unable to
account for it, she was the subject of a divine, irresistible drawing, such
as is spoken of in Old Testament Scripture, where the Lord says, by
the Prophet Hosea, "I will allure her, and bring her into the wilder~
ness, and speak comfortably unto her." It was the same divine and
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effectual drawing that prompted Zacchreus to go in quest of Jesus,
and, because he was little of stature, to run before the multitude and
climb up into a sycamore tree, in order that he might see Him pass.
Little did he imagine that it was to issue in Jesus telling him to come
down, for that day He must abide at his house. Well might
Zacchreus hasten down, and "receive Him joyfully," as every poor
convinced sinner, sooner or later, does.
Once behind Him, a something comes over her that had sought
Jesus, that caused the tears to flow, and that so copiously, as to fall
upon His feet. She is ready to chide herself for so great an
intrusion; hence she begins to wipe off the tears with her hair. Meeting
with nd repulse even for this, she grows in love - increases in
adoration-and now further ventures to anoint the dear feet with the
ointment. Ah! how little did she then think that those very feet
were 'ere long to be pierced with cruel nails, that "He was to be
wounded for her transgressions, and bruised for her iniquities; that
the chastisement of her peace was upon Him, and that by His stripes
she was to be healed."
It is in the bloody sweat of Gethsemane and in the exclamation of
Jesus, "Oh, my Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from Me," that
the real nature of sin is seen. It is in the anguished cry of Calvary,
"My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me r' the dreadful
penalty the Great Sin-bearer had to pay. But to return to the weeping
woman. The 'longer she tarries at the feet of Jesus, the more is her
heart softened, and the more is she drawn towards Him. She feels as
she had never felt before. L" Oh, how kind that He does not turn
upon me, nor chide me, nor bid me begone! He must know what I
am doing; He cannot but be aware of what is taking place. I feel
already a relief-a something I never felt before. Such a change h~s
come over me as is altogether new. The like I never felt as now. Oh,
this Jesus! this Jesus! How I love Him! How gladly would I serve
Him ! Never would I wander from Him, could I be but for ever
near Him! But He speaks! Oh! what is He about to say ~ "}
"Simon, I have somewhat to say unto thee." [" Oh, what is coming ~
Is He about to ask why he lets such a creature into his house, and
to come near Him ~ Is He going to tell him to send me away, or
He will leave the house ~ "] "Master, say on." "A certain creditor
had, two debtors; the one owed him five hundred pence, and the other
fifty." [" Oh, what can He mean ~ Has this anything to say to me?
Can He have me in His thoughts ~"] 'c And when they had nothing to
pay, he frankly forgave them both." [" Ah ! forgiveness! forgiveness!
thlj.t is the very thing I want. Oh, if I could but be forgiven I-if my
dreadful sins were washed away and my transgressions blotted out,
then, then I could be happy, but never-never before."] "Tell Me
therefore, which of them will love him most 1" [" Ah ! would not I love
Him, if He would but forgive me? "] "Simon answered and said, I
suppose that he to whom he forgave most. And He said unto him, Thou
hast rightly judged. And He turned to the woman," [" Oh, what is He
going to do ~ Is He about to drive me away, and scold me for the
liberty I have taken ~ "] "and said unto Simon, Seest thou this woman ~ "
['I Oh, what is coming ~ what-what is He about to do 1 "1 "I entered
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into thine house, thou gavest Me no water for My feet: but she" [" Oh,
what-what is He going to say?"] "but she hath washed My feet with
tears," [" Oh, then, He is not angTy with me. Oh, thank God for
that!"] "and wiped them with the hairs of her head. Thou gayest:Me
no kiss: but this woman since the time I came in hath not ceased to kissMy feet. My head with oil thou didst not anoint: but this woman hath
anointed :My feet with ointment." [" Oh, then, He has noticed what 1
have done, nor is He angry. Thank God for that! "] "Wherefore 1
say unto thee," [" Oh, what is He going to say?"] "her sins, which
are many, are forgiven; for she loved much." Oh, how little did she
know that she loved at all. She was quite ignorant of the fact, that
all she had done was from love. Yet Jesus said," she loved much,''''
and her so lowly services He regarded as proof of that love. [" Oh,
can it be true ~ What, my sin, even mine, forgiven? What am I 1
where am 11 Am I dreaming ~ Oan it be true? My sins, even mine,
forgiven 1 What, such a sinner as I pardoned 1 My transgressions
-mine iniquities blotted out? Oh, wonder of wonders! Oh, what
amazing love! what astounding mercy! what marvellous goodness! My
sins forgiven me /"] "And He said unto her, Thy sins are forgiven."
[" Oh, that He should speak to me-to me, of all creatures-that He
should tell me that my sins are forgiven! Oh, where am 1.1 what
am I 1 My burden's gone-my terror-my anguish-my dread gone r
gone! Am I in heaven? Surely 'tis heaven on earth! 'tis heaven.
begun below!
" My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this;
And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss."]
Ab! well might she, after such a declaration, desire to be with Him,..
like the man by the sea of Gadara, out of whom this self-same Jesus
cast out the evil spirits, and drew to His blessed feet, "clothed and
in his right mind." She fain would never return to her old haunts,
lest she should be overcome and fall again into her old ways. Therewas nothing she now so much dreaded as herself and her sins. Her
great want-her one longing desire-her most fervent wish-was to be
with Jesus / Ah! she had, as in a moment, learnt that great lesson of
self-loathing and personal detestation, as she felt what myriads have'
since expressed in words"'Twas you, my sins, my cruel sins,
His chief tormentors were;
Each of my sins then proved a nail,
And unbelief the spear."
She was brought by the faith that the Lord the Spirit gave to the'
Old Testament believers, even before Jesus suffered, as in their case,
"to look upon Him whom they had pierced, and to weep and mourn,
and be in bitterness, as a man is in bitterness for his first-born." Shesaw in Christ her Divine Surety, her Substitute, her Sacrifice. She
saw in Him that Divine and glorious Person, who was "made sin for
her, who had no sin, that she might be made the righteousness of God
in Him." In other words, He took heT place; He answered for he?';
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He paid the penalty she by sin and transgression had incurred.
.realized by faith what has since been expressed by the poet-

She

'.

"I saw One hanging on a tree,
" Sure never till my latest breath
In agonies and blood,
Oan I forget that look;
Who fixed His dying eyes on
It seemed to charge me with His
me,
death,
As near His cross I stood.
Though not a word He spoke.
"Another look He gave, which said,
'I freely all forgive;
This blood I for thy ransom paid,
I die that thou may'st live.'''
My dear friends (blessed be God!) that passage in His most holy
Word still stands good, and will do so, even to the end of time,
namely, "Whatsoever was written aforetime was written for our learning,
that we through patience and comfort of the Scriptures might have
hope."
What we have been considering to-day is only a pattern-an example
-a proof-of what Jesus has done-is doing-and is at all times ready
:to do.' He is "the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." It is as
true of Him as ever, "This Man receiveth sinners, and eateth with
them." His word is as true as ever, It is "not by works of righteousDess which we have dune, but according to His mercy He saved us, by
,the washing of regeneration, and renewing of the Holy Ghost" (Titus
iii. 5). "By grace are ye saved, through faith; and that not of yourselves: it is. the gift of God: not of works, lest any man should boast"
(Eph. ii. 8, 9). His invitations are as full and as free as ever: "Let
the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts;
,and let him return unto the Lord, and He will have mercy upon him ;
and to our God, for He will abundantly pardon" (Isa. Iv. 7); "Come
now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord: though your sins be
as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be red like
,crimson, they shall be as wool" (Isa. i. 18); "And the Spirit and the
bride say, Come. And let him that heareth say, Come. And let him
that is athirst come. And who80ever will, let him take the water of
Jife freely" (Rev. xxii. 17).
God, of His great mercy, grant, my dear friends, that what has been
brought before you at the present time may act as a prompting and a
.stimulus to betake yourselves to "this self-same Jesus." He is the
Sin-bearer, the Burden-bearer, the Brother born for adversity; yea, the
'Friend that sticketh closer than a brother; the Friend that loveth at
all times, and who hath said, "Come unto Me, all ye that are weary
.and heavy-laden, and I will give you rest." "Be careful for nothing;
but in everything by prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving, let
your reql,lests be made known unto God. And the peace of God,
'which passeth all understanding, shall keep your hearts and minds
through Christ Jesus" (Phil. iv. 6, 7). I once said to a dying young
'person, "Haven't you anything to bring to Jesus 1" " Nothing but
-my sins," was her memorable answer. As said the poet" Nothing but sin can I Thee give,
Nothing but love shall I receive."

'
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Cl What is salvation 1" was a question once asked a poor negro.
"It's
a something-(and a great something too)-for nothing." "It's the
stooping by the side of a pit, and lifting a man up right out of it,"
said another. Oh, mark the words, dear friends: "If we say that we
have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. If
we confes's our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins,
and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness" (1 John i. 8, 9). Oh, may
this great truth shine into our very hearts, like a sunbeam bursting
through a dense cloud upon a dark and gloomy day-" THE BLOOD
QF JESUS CHRIST, HIS SON, CLEANSETH US FROM ALL SIN."

LETTERS BY THE LATE MR. W ARBURTON.
No. I.-To THE LATE MR. J. B. DENSHA1I1.
My DEAR BROTHER in the one family chosen of God to life everlasting, through the rich grace and mercy manifested in the gift, work,
Person, and glory of Jesus Christ,-I have for some time had a desire
to write to you, but the feeling of my inability to communicate anything worthy of your perusal, together with my wretched barrenness
of soul, has kept me back from doing with my hand what the mind
and will were inclined unto.
With me it is often thf' case, "To will is present, but how to perform that which is good I find not." I have been now many years
learning what I am sure I shall never know perfectly-my weakness,
ignorance, and worthlessness. These things are only taught in one university-that of experience. The Head Master thereof is the Lord Himself, so it is written, "And all thy children shall be taught of the Lord."
In all His instruction, the Lord has not so much regard to the present
c~mfort of His people as their profit.
"Thus saith the Lord, thy
Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel: I am the Lord thy God,which
teacheth thee to profit, which leadeth thee by the way that thou
shouldest go." Now, the way in which all of the Lord's redeemed
walk is the way that leadetb. to the kingdom of God, which is that
of tribulation-by no means comfortable to flesh and blood; to be
continually crossed in all our schemes, our external comforts again and
again torn from us, and the evils of our hearts exciting us to rebellion,
to fretfulness, to discontentedness, and even to question the wisdom of
God in leading into such a path. We sometimes are just ready to
say, "The way of the Lord is not equal"; and Satan harassing with
injections of infidelity, to such an extent as to call almost everything in
question. In such perturbation of mind, the enemy suggests the question
which causes much trembling: "You a partaker of grace 1 the fear of
God in your heart 1 the Lord the Spirit dwell in such a heart as yours 1
No, no; you know nothing about the matter. Your profession is
without root, without lIfe, without union with Christ, without hope.
See, everything that you are in any way connected with is working
dead against you. God now means your destruction." All this is very
far from comfortable, and also very far above the power of reason;
still, it is profitable, and in every respect parallel with the. experimental
part of God's blessed Word.
.
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It is a settled thing in my mind, that all those who make any pre
tension of religion, ignorant in whole or part of the above exercises,
profess as they may, or what, or how,. or long their profession may be,
they know nothing of the truth. Real religion is in power-not mortal
power, but in the power of God. Power is manifested in that which
it accomplishes. The power of God in the believer is evidenced by the
victory it gains. The kingdom of heaven is gained by a holy violence.
.. The kingdom of heaven suffereth violence, and the violent take it by
force." In times of trial, straits, difficulties, sorrows, and temptations,
when every human prop fails, every creature refuge is proved useless,
when comfort declines, and affiiction abounds, the Spirit puts forth His
almighty influence on the soul, stirring up that grace implanted. Thus
invigorated, it comes forth. The first act is' to turn the eyes from
every object beneath the sun. "I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills,
from whence cometh my' help. My help cometh from the Lord, which
made heaven and earth."
Now there is a wrestling, a struggling in
prayer with God. The soul is brought down into infant weakness, that
it may qvercome strength. This may sound odd in the ear of reason,
but, improper as it may appear to sense, it is in harmony with divine
inspiration. "Out of weakness were made strong." Then, again,
"Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast Thou ordained strength,
because of Thine enemies, that Thou mightest still the enemy and the
avenger." The Word declares again, "By strength shall no man prevail." And Paul said of himself, "When I am weak, then am I
strong." Oh, blessed way this! just dovetails in with the experience of
trodden-down, affiicted believers: in it God intends to debase the
creature, and exalt the riches of His grace, and the inshining of that
grace raises the poor from the dust, and the beggar from the dunghill.
Weakness may weep, from such tears may flow, and in them lieth the
strength of the faithful. In ·this weak part was hid that trembling
strength with which Jacob overcome Him who conquers all. Yea, he
had power over the Angel, and prevailed; he wept, and make supplication unto Him; he found Him in Bethel. Tears, sighs, groans,
desires, and ejaculations prevail with God.
In this way, my friend, the Lord has led us for many years. When
you are favoured with the presence of your Lord, as is sometimes the
case, how humbling it must be to yot} to look back upon the path in
which the Lord, in much mercy and love, was pleased to lead you. He
in a wonderful manner ,went before you, to lead you, first, into the
path of trial, prayer and supplication. Trials, crosses, losses, and vex~
ations brought you into real need; in real need, the Spirit poured into
you the spirit of supplication. You then went unto the throne of
grace, a real seeker of the Lord's mercy. He heard your cries, and
for ·tears, longings, earnest breathings, sent you real deliverance, while
the hand of His providence was spreading a table, in a most bounteous
way, for you and your family. The secret whispers of His love, the
dewdrops of His tender mercy, have, from time to time, kept alive your
faith and love towards the Lord Jesus.
And now the words of Moses just occur to me as applicable to your
present case. The Lord having indisposed you from business, your
body, by reason of sickness, confined to your habitation; but no sick
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ness, no bodily disorder, can, when the Lord draws it forth,', keep'the
mind from going forth. "And thou shalt remember all the way which
the Lord thy God led thee these forty years in the wilderness, to
humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in thine heart..
And He humbled thee, and suffered thee to hunger, and fed thce with.
manna, which thou knewest not, neither did thy fathers know j that
He might make thee know that man doth not live by bread
only, but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of the
Lord doth man live." And this is "to do thee good at thy latter
end."
How good it is when the Lord is pleased to bring His gracious
dealings with us to remembrance. We may remember certain things
we have passed through with our natural memory, but this kind of
remembrance does not warm the heart, nor elevate the mind above
inferior things, nor does it humble the soul before the Lord, neither
does it bring forth the thank-offering of the lips. But when the Lord
brings the mind to ponder upon thing~, the thoughts are then embalmed
with the sweet spices of loving-kindnesses; and that which makes it so
very fragrant is every mercy, every blessing, every deliverance, every
ray of comforting light, every hope, every answer to prayer, every token
for good, comes to us through the intercession of the dear Lord Jesus.
One touch of the Lord of this kind, causes the soul to ascend and
descend. Ascend, and in faith to behold the Person of the Eternal
Son, equal with the Father, for the great love He has to His people,
engaging to vail His glory in a body, devoid of all the riches, the
honours, the titles, and greatness of this world j and that body to proceed from a poor virgin, pure and spotless-free from sin, 'tis true, but
poor to the la~t degree. He was tempted, sufI'tlred hunger, was weary,
forsaken of all. The mind descends also into the sufferings of the GodMan. Peace is the result of such anointed meditation. He is the
Prince of peace. This peace cannot be touched by any trouble, any
affliction. No, nor by any condemnation from th'3 holy law. Jesus
Christ fully obeyed that law, suhmitted to the curse thereof in the
place of His dear people. How sweetly the Apostle brings this truth
to bear: "Who shall lay anything to the charge of God's elect 1 It is
God that justifieth. Who is he that condemneth 1 It is Christ that
died, yea rather, that is risen again, who is even at the right hand of
God, who also maketh intercession for us." You are no stranger to
these things. May the Lord refresh thy soul in a vision of faith, iu
which they may be unfolded more and more, as a prelude to that
eternal weight of glory: into which thy soul will enter when the Lord
calls for it.
The time will come when He will say, "Well done, thou good and
faithful servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." Not that we
of ourselves have done anything well. A thought of that nature to
us would be painful. The Lord worketh in us both to will and to do.
And, whatsoever is done under His direction, must· be well done.
Faith,. hope, love, prayer, praise, watchfulness, &c., bave been put forth
in your heart by the rising of the Sun of Righteousness upon your
soul.
In your affliction, may the Lord be your nurse, and make your bed in
S
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your sickness. I hope to remember you in my poor prayers, and I
crave an interest in your petitions to the Majesty of heaven.
Please remember me to your family; for them I have great regard.
I am your affectionate, but unworthy friend,
Southill, June 26th, 1886.
J. WARBURTON.
DR. PARKER AND HIS ANTAGONISM TO THE DOCTRINES
OF GRACE.
WE have received the annexed reply to the gross attacks of the abovenamed popular preacher upon the doctrines of grace. Considering that
his name and fame are so calculated to have a most deceptive and
disastrous influence upon the minds of men in general, in these days
of scepticism and calling in question the plain teachings of the Sacred
Word, we feel it incumbent upon us to depart from our wonted rule,
and give insertion to the protest, on the one hand, and the proclama.
tion of truth, on the other, as embodied in the annexed article.
Coupled with his attacks upon the doctrines of grace, Dr. PARKER has
libelled the holders of them, by insinuating that the believers in covenant
verities are so well satisfied with their personal participation and
safety, as to be comparatively indifferent to the spiritual and eternal
welfare even of their children. We charge Dr. PARKER with the very
grossest misrepresentation by any such statement. Vi' e contend that,
so far from such a reflection being a fact, those who have been
privileged to "make their calling and election sure," and who, by grace
divine, can say, "I know whom I have believed," are the subjects of
intense anxiety and unutterable anguish on behalf of their children, in
a spiritual and saving point of view. They know what it is, not only
with Abraham, to exclaim, "0 that Ishmael may live before Thee," but,
at times at least, practically to understand the touching language of the
Apostle Paul, when he said, "I have great heaviness and continual
sorrow in my heart. For I could wish that myself were accursed from
Christ for my brethren, my kinsmen according to the flesh."
In this testimony (so directly contrary to the gross insinuation of the
renowned Dr. PARKER), we are sure we shall be supported by many a
wrestling father and ardently-praying mother. Such importune and
agonize at the mercy-seat, day and night, on behalf of their children, and
their one ardent desire is, that at last they may be able to exclaim,
"Here am I, Father, and the children Thou hast given me." Upon
this principle it is that they grasp with a sacred fervour and a holy
importunity, that precious declaration by the Prophet Isaiah, "As for
Me, this is My covenant with them, saith the Lord; My Spirit that is
upon thee, and My words which I have put in thy mouth, shall not
depart out of thy mouth, nor out of the mouth of thy seed, nor out of
the mouth of thy seed's seed, saith the Lord, from henceforth and for
ever" (Isa. lix. 21).
THE EDITOR.
B1'ixton, S.W., Femw1'Y 1st, 1892.
DEAR SIR,-In the first number of the Review of tht ChUfChts,
published in October last, an article appears signed by yeu, in which
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you have something to say about what you are pleased to ttlfill the
blasphemous doctrine of "distinguishing grace." Your meaning is
expressed thus: "There is one man with whom I never unite. He is
the man who believes . . . in what he blasphemously describes as
'distinguishing grace.' Any man who holds this doctrine I regard as
an infidel of the worst type. When therefore I meet a man who
glories in discriminating and specializing grace, I brand him as an
enemy to the kingdom which he has never entered."
A magazine called The SU1Tey Tabernacle Witness is published monthly,
one of which, for the present month, I send you, in which you will
find that one of (as you term them) the "orst type of iufidels, a lady
well known as a poetess (Mrs. OHAPLIN), whose writings are very
acceptable to these infidels, has, in a short article, answered your
somewhat virulent assertion; and I would affectionately commend this
answer to your notice, praying that the God of all grace may, in the
rich aboundings of that grace, lead you not only to see that His grace
is !overeign, rich, free, and full, "distinguishing and discriminating,"
but also that you may be a partaker and a loving subject of that
grace; for, mark you, it is God who maketh the subjects of His grace
to differ from the rest of mankind (see 1 Oorinthians iv. 7), "For
who maketh thee [margin, distinguisheth thee1 to differ from another ~ ••
Mrs. OHAPLIN (all praise to our gracious God for thus enabling her
to honour and glorify the God of distinguishing grace) could not, in
the short article she has so ably written, go fully into the glorious
and soul-edifying and cheering doctrine of God's distinguishing g.race;
nor is it my intention of doing so; but as I hope I am one of those
men whom you are so kind as to honour by the name of "infidels of
the worst type," I will, by the aid of the Holy Spirit, carry it a
little further, and just refer you to a few Scriptures in which the
blessed truth of God's distinguishing and discrimina.ting grace is not
only set forth and fully proved, but show that that doctrine was fully
believed by, and rejoiced in, by all the Old Testament saints, the
patriarchs, prophets and apostles, and by the whole Ohurch of God
in all ages.
I will not quote the several texts at length, or this letter would be a
very lengthy one, but invite your serious, solemn and prayerful consideration of the following portions of God's most blessed Word, in proof of
this-what you call-blasphemous doctrine: Genesis vi. 8; Exodus
xxxiii. 16.19, xxxiv. 6, 7; Deuteronomy vii. 6, xxxiii. 23; 1 Samuel
xvi. 1 and 6 to 12; 2 Samuel xxiii. 5; Psalm v. 12, xxx. 7, xli. 11,
xliv. 3, xlv. 2, lxxxiv. 11, lxxxv. 1, lxxxix. 3 and 17, cv. 43, cvi. 4, 5,
cxxxvi. 23; Proverbs iii. 34; Isaiah xxx. 18, 19, xliii. 25; Jeremiah
xviii. 1.6, xxxi. 2; Zechariah iii.; Matthew xx. 16; Luke vii. 37-40;
Acts iv. 23, ix. 13, xv. 11, xviii. 27; Romans i. 5, iii. 34, v. 7, 15,
20, 21, vi. 14, xi. 5, 6, xii. 3, 6; 1 Oorinthians xv. 10; 2 Oorinthians
iv. 15, ix. 8-14, xvi. 13; Galatians i. 15; Ephesians i. 7, ii. 5, 7, 8,
iii. 8; 2 Timothy i. 9; Titus ii. 11, iii. 7; James iv. 6, v. 5, 10, 12;
and 1 Peter ii. 4, 9.
Now, Dr. PARKER, if everyone of the Scriptures I have referred to
do not plainly set forth the distinguishing and discriminating, and, if
you please; "specializing" grace of God, will you kindly inform such
s 2
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poor "infidels of the worst type" as myself what they do set forth 1
But, sir, they do, and the Word of God abounds with evidences of
the distinguishing and discriminating grace of God; indeed, there are
very few pages in which it is not to be found; a few instances I will now
name. What was it that saved Noah when an ungodly world was
drowned 1 See Genesis vi. 8. How was it that Abram was called by
God out of Urof the Chaldees, and the promise given that he should
be made a great nation; and that in him all the families of the
earth should be blessed 1 that passed by Esau and gave the blessing
to J acob 1 that delivered the Israelites from their cruel bondage in
Egypt 1 that put a difference between the Egyptians and the Israelites 1
that made a passage for the Israelites through, but drowned the
Egyptians in, the Red Sea 1 that saved Rahab and her house, but
destroyed all the rest of the J erichoites 1 that rejected Saul, and chose
David to be king over Israel 1 and again, that chose David, the
youngest, before all the other sons of J esse 1 Why are God's children
called a "peculiar people," "My people," "a chosen people," "an
accepted people" 1 Again, sir, how about the woman in Simon's house,
to whom, and of whom, the dear Master so graciously spoke 1 the
Apostle Peter, who would not forsake nor deny his Lord, but did both,
and afterwards was so graciously, tenderly, lovingly, and pityingly
looked upon by the dear Lord Jesus, that "he went out and wept
bitterly" 1 and how, after the resurrection, the angels were commanded
to send, by the women at the sepulchre, a message to the disciples,
and especially to "tell Peter" that Jesus was going before them into
Galilee, and that they were to meet Him there 1 What was it that
saved one thief and left the other to die in his iniquity 1 What was
it that saved and 0alled a persecuting Saul, and turned him into a
loving Apostle of the Lamb 1 Let him answer for himself; he will
speak the truth if Dr. PARKER will not. Hear him: "By the grace
of God I am what I am."
. See this Apostle, who in his own estimation wa,s the least of apostles
and the chief of sinners, but who knew "whom he believed," ascribed
his change to sovereign, distinguishing, discriminating grace; yes, sir,
and he said he had nothing wherein to boast but in the cross of
Christ; and it was this distinguishing grace that made him thus to
boast. But I need not multiply instances; let these few suffice; and I
praise and adore my covenant God, that He has, by His distinguishing
grace, put me in such good company, although you are pleased to
term us "infidels of the worst type."
I presume you exclude from your hymnal such hymns as Dr. DODDRIDGE'S sweet song, "Grace, 'tis a charming sOWld," as rank infidelity,
and dear KENT'S
"Sovereign grace o'er sin abounding,
Ransom'd souls, the tidings swell;
'Tis a deep that knows no sounding,
Who its breadth or length can tell P
On its glories
Let my soul for ever dwell"that must, in your estimation, be blasphemy of the worst type; and as
to ROBINsoN'spreciouil description of grace-
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"Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee"this, I presume, in your opinion, is so awful that your pious eyes would
not deign to look upon it.
Another word. You refer to this precious doctrine of distinguishing
and discriminating grace, as "specializing grace." Well, sir, you are
welcome to your description of it, and I thank you for thus giving
it a name. The word special means peculiar, extraordinary; and
the word specialize, means to mention specially; and NUTTALL refers to
grace, as an exposition of the word special, thus, "Special gmce," "the
renewing and sanctifying influences of the Holy Spirit." And so, Dr.
PARKER, the renewing and sanctifying influences of the Holy Spirit are
blasphemous, are they 1 Do you remember what the dear Christ of
God said touching the Holy Ghost ~ Read it, and may the Lord make
you tremble at it, and give you special grace to recall your awful
words, "Whosoever speaketh against the Holy Ghost, it shall not be
forgiven him, neither in this world, neither in the world to come"
(Matthew xii. 32).
Yes, DR. PARKER, this grace is indeed c, specializing grace." It is
electing grace, Romans xi. 5; it is saving grace, Ephesians ii. 5 and 8;
it is given grace, the gift of God, vel'. 8; it is justifying grace, Romans
iii. 24; it is rich grace, see vel'. 7; it is abounding and 1'eigning grace,
Romans v. 20, 21; it is sufficient grace, 2 Corinthians xiii. 9; and
it is as I have already said, sovereign grace. It is manifested grace,
1 Peter iv. 10; it is establishing grace, Hebrews xiii. 9; it is the grace
of God, of the Lord Jesus Christ, and of the Holy Ghost, see the commencements and benedictions in the several· epistles. Surely, in all these
blessed particulars, grace is indeed specializing.
I must close this part of the letter, but so glorious and precious is
this subject of distinguishing and discriminating grace to one of your
poor" infidels of the worst type," that he feels so much in love with it
and with the God of all grace, Father, Word and Holy Spirit-the
Author, Giver, and Revealer thereof-that he can scarcely restrain his
pen from continuing the glorious subject; for he has not told a millionth part of the glories and wonders of this distinguishing, discriminating and specializing grace; and the best feature of it is, that it is
free, and given to the spiritually poor, needy, and humble, and here I
can come in.
Just a word upon the scathing judgment you pass upon the subjects
of God's distinguishing grace; you "cannot unite wit,h them." I am
sorry for you. I fear this shows that you are not the subject of grace;
but the God of grace must decide that matter. Then you "brand"
the subjects of this grace" as enemies to the kingdom." Pray, what
kingdom do you mean ~ There are, as you no doubt are aware, many
kingdoms-kingdoms of this world; the kingdom of Satan; the king
dom of heaven; and the kingdom of God.
Your not uniting with, and branding these subjects of grace 3S
enemies of the kingdom (1 presume you mean the kingdom of God),
does not do them any harm, as it cannot affect their standing in
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Christ, but it may do you an immense amount of harm; for Christ
says, bot.h to enemies as well as friends, "Inasmuch as ye did it unto
one of the least of these My brethren, ye did it unto Me."
Your remarks upon the universality of God's love, to which you call
the most reprobate, I will leave the Word of God to answer, as this
letter has now extended much beyond the length I intended.
Oh, Dr. PARKER, may you be brought, if it be God's will, to be a
partaker of, instead of a despiser of, the distinguishing, discrimilll1ting,
and specializing grace of God; and then, instead of writing such
bitter words against the children of God, you will exclaim,. With them numbered may I be,
Now and through eternity";
and with DODDRIDGE sing"Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting days;
It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well desel'Yes the prai5e."
May this be your happy lot, prays, yours sincerely,
Dr. JOSEPH PARKER,
GEO. F. GRAY,
A REFRESHING RETROSPECT.
AN EIGHTH LETTER TO AN OLD AND MUCH-BELOVED FRIEND.
Southville, Granada Road, Southsea, FelYrua7'Y 24th, 1892.
My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-I was indeed thankful for the
welcome information in your last, respecting the improved state of
health of the dear ones who had been smitten with the so widespread and fatal malady. The Lord be praised for His great goodness
and mercy in this His renewed proof of Fatherly kindness and compassion. With respect to myself and my little household, I have felt
it a privilege to plead before Him, day after day, a word He spoke
to me, some years ago, at dear old Bedminster, namely, "No evil
shall befall thee; neither shall any plague come nigh thy dwelling."
What that precious portion has since been to me I can by no means
express. Suffice it to say, that it has instrumentally been a marvellous stay to my naturally-nervous temperament from the time the Lord
graciously spoke so suitable and precious a word.
You refer, dear brother, to the beloved SPURGEOX. I cannot tell
you how much I have felt his death. It has had a deep hold upon
me. His removal has been almost continuously upon my mind, the
more especially as I have been naturally called to write about it. One
thing has particularly struck me, in regard to it, namely, his ignorance
of what so soon befell him. Even in his letter to me, written
within the month of his departure, he expressed himself as slowly
recovering. This so reminded me of the Apostle's being similarly in
the dark as to what was in reserve for him, when he stated, "I am
going bound in the spirit unto Jerusalem, not knowing the things
that await me"; and thus we see that, however blind the Lord's
dear children may be, in sundry respects, the Lord keeps His mind to
Himself in regard to certain details. What a Itlsson this for the need
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of daily dependence and continuous looking to and leaning upon Himself! Oh, what a precious word that is to me, from His own loved
and loving lips: "Take no thought for the morrow; but let the
morrow take thought for the things of itself: sufficient unto the day
is the evil thereof." Well do I remember, many years ago, hearing
the remark, "My motto is, 'Look ahead!'" whilst mine, in reply,
was, "I am obliged to live by the day." I have since heard the
statement from the selfsame lips, "I am obliged to live by the day."
Ah, dear brother, and have we not proved- Him to be true to His
word, "As thy days, so shall thy strength be" 1 Oh, what a God
has He proved to be. How condescending! how compassionate! how
forbearing, forgiving, and merciful! The longer I live, and the more
I look back and contemplate His gracious guidance, guardianship, and
goodness, the more am I lost in wonder, love, and admiration; and the
more do I chide myself for want of faith, lack of dependence, and the
absence of that childlike trust and confidence to which He is so entitled.
I have been telling Him this very day, as I often do, that there are
thousands in hell who were not nearly such sinners as I have been,
for they never sinned against the light and love, the privileges and
the favours, with which I have been visited from His most merciful
and gracious hand. I must contend, and long have done so, for the
fact, that the misconduct of a son is much more flagrant than that of a
servant, even though it be precisely the same act. Here, then, is our
sin-here our baseness and ingratitude: when we sin (and when and
where do we not sin 1) it is against a Father, a Friend, yea, a Friend
that sticketh closer than a Brother, a Brother born for adversity. How
that question has cut me through and through, times without number,
"Is this thy kindness to thy Friend 1" "Do I deserve this at thy
hand 1"
I have been reading lately, dear brother, a few pages of my work,
" Retmcings and Renewings." I happened to open upon this statement,
under date, Saturday night, January 18th, 1851 :My mind has lately heen retracing the Lord's leadings through my
past pilgrimage, and the more I am led to reflect, the more am I
lost in wonder, love, and adoration. He taketh such marvellous care
of me and mine. Truly I can often say, "I was brought low and He helped
me." Sometimes we e:cpend the last shilling, and that hen in this ba1'1'en
land, but our gracious Friend and Benefactor always remembers us in our
low estate, "for His mercy endureth for ever." We can say this pro.
videntially, as well as spiritually. We are now brought once more to our
last half·crown, and that, and more, will be wanted Monday morning; but
our God knows all about it. He will not forget it. He will not pass us
by in the multitude of the claims upon His bounty. Oh, no; I know that
we shall be remembered and helped of Him. Oh, for a more watchful
spirit. Oh, for a more lively frame. Oh, for more love, more zeal, more
enlargement in His service.
On the Monday following, I find the annexed extract;Monday Night, January 20th.-Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, for the gracious
help afforded yesterday. I found His work-especially yesterday eveningto be blessed employment. Oh, to realize more and more of my Master's
presence, and my Master's power, in my Master's service-to find it
m~ertr indeed!
1 ca!! sar, it is ~ooq tQ b~ occullied, l would :tIQt
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excbange it-oh, no-not for the most lucrative of the world's occupations. I live, and desire to be peJ'petually engaged for, eternity! Lord,
give me to feel it more and more, and to act as though ever deeply
sensible of the high and holy calling to which Thou hast been pleased
to call me. I have to bless Thee to.night, Lord, also, for having sent
me the needed provision for. this day's wants. Thou didst send to me
just in time. Just as I was in w~nt, Thou didst remember me.
How little did I foresee, at the time the above was written, what
awaited me, and the severe test to which the Lord was about to
submit the faith He had been pleased to give. It had been laid upon
my heart to attempt the reproduction of Dr. GILL'S Commentary, by
means of an Industrial Printing School. After a good deal of anxiety,
the work was commenced; and, when fairly started, the difficulties
seemed so to multiply, that I reproached myself greatly for having
undertaken a work that seemed to forebode defeat and censure. Just
as we c'ommenced operations, I discovered I had underrated the cost
to the tune of £400. WhAn the number of subscribers amounted to
800, one gentleman, who had put his name down for 100 sets, wrote
to say he had no confidence in the undertaking-that it ought to be
brought out by a firm in London-and he begged, therefore, to with.
draw his name. I besought him not to do so, as I was a practical
man, and had a character at stake; and, if the work were published,
it would be brought out respectably. I was much struck, at the
time, with a set-off to this want of confidence upon the part of
the gentleman in question. A servant-maid called at the proposed
pUblisher's, and tendered her subscription of three guineas. Mr.
COLLINGRIDGE hesitated about taking more than the deposit of half aguinea. She said, "Life is uncertain. I am sure the work will be
completed, and, therE'fore, wish to pay the full subscription," and did
so. I cannot express what I felt upon hearing these facts, especially
as the trade and certain friends declared it never could be accomplished, some going so far as to say it had already been abandoned.
At this juncture, I remember saying to a dear friend, the late Captain
CLIFFORD, of the Ooastguard Service, "I never prayed 0\ er anything
so much in my life. It is all in the Lord's hands." I felt as if I
should be completely frustrated in my efforts, and thus bring ruin
His reply to my remark about prayer was,
and disgrace upon me.
"That is the hest feature in it."
The very next day's post brought
me a letter from my dear old friend, Dr. HEWLETT, stating that our
mq.tual friend, Miss WAY (one of my first correspondents in the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE), had left us a thousand pounds each. I was
astounded at the Lord's goodness, at such a crisis, for, the fact being
published by the newspapers throughout the kingdom, stating what I
was engaged in, gave confidence in the undertaking, in consequence of
which subscribers' names came in by every post.
Oh, my dear brother, how I take shame to myself, as I contemplate
these facts, and retrace in review what that undertaking involved.
Commenced as it was in a remote Irish village, upon a rough seacoast, surrounded by bigoted Romanists, with the Popish press and
Romish altars pouring forth their anathemas upon me for what they
chose to call my proselytizing efforts. I laboure-i personally at the
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work from early morn till far into the night. With few exceptions,
those engaged upon it were all novices, never having seen type or press
before. The whole of the work was done at the hand-presses, taking
five-and-twenty tons of paper.
I used to think, "If ever the Lord brings this labour to a successful
issue, I shall regard it as a most marvellous and merciful act. If ever,"
thought I, "those nine volumes, one by one, disappear, and re-present
themselves in the proposed six royal octavos, I shall regard it as an
earnest and a pledge of all needful good to the end of my days, and
indeed have significant proof that in very deed, 'there is nothing too
hard for the Lord.'" Hence, thousands of times since, when I have
glanced at the work-completed, as it was, within a week or two of the
given time, and without the semblance of fault-finding upon the part of
a solitary subscriber-how I have taken shame to myself for ever
doubting the Lord's divine faithfulness and all-sufficiency.
Moreover, as I compare the state of my mind, as thus situated, in
the midst of so many and great dangers from the nature of my
surroundings, I am amazed at the fearlessness, the boldnoss, the outspokenness, with which I was then so mercifully possessed. I read now
what I then wrote with perfect surprise and astonishment. I have not
a tithe of the courage now that I had then. In fact, my bishop, upon
one occasion, wrote and warned me of the dangers I was incurring.
I heard him once remark, "that no one should ever enter the Irish
Ohurch who was not prepared to die either by bullet or fever." With
respect to the work I was afterwards engaged in at Bedminster, I used
to say, that for weight and responsibility, it bore no comparison with
that of my labours in Ireland. By the way, I lately formed a rough
estimate of the outlay for the temporary and permanent Ohurches, the
Schools, the Mission Hall, Soup-Kitchen, and Vicarage, in Bedminster.
In round numbers, for buildings and endowments, the amount was
upwards of fifty thousand 7Jounds!
And what shall I say":"yea, what can I say-dear brother, in the
retrospect of the Lord's marvellous leadings and gracious dealings with
me 1 I assure you, I am, as it were, lost at times in the contemplation.
None know, as I know, the seeming impossibility that one so timid, so
retiring, so weak, so helpless, should thus and thus have been helped
on and on-by little and little-from hand to mouth-from day to day,
week to week, year to year-till he can say, "In spite of vileness,
thanklessness, ingratitude, and thousands upon thousands of dark fears,
dismal doubts, and gloomiest forebodings, through the goodness, the
mercy, the astounding forbearance, and the matchless forgiveness of a
covellant God, he •continues to this day,' upon the verge of the
completion of his eighty-first year, exc1aiming" His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Oonfirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."
I am, my dear old friend and brother, ever affectionately yours in
Ohrist,
To J. H. BOOBBYER, Esq.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
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THE LATE ME. JOSIAH COWELL.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I see by the GOSPEL MAGAZINE you
expected to hear a little of the last hours of my beloved husband. The
fearful suddenness of the attack quite p:1ralysed me; I seemed scarcely
to know what I did. I am truly sorry not to have sent you before.
On Sunday, the 17th, he appeared in good health, so bright and happy j
spent the day (as was his custom when unable to attend the means of
grace) reading and meditating on the Word of God, hymns, and prayer.
The latter was no rare thing to him; he waited not to bow the knee
only. It may be said of him, he walked and talked of and to Jesus as
he went about his loved home, but he was so retiring he could not
bear to come to the front. At the close of this day, I think it was, he
read the ninetieth Psalm with mlwh power-the last of his reading. Retired
to rest apparently well, saying, "What a happy day this has been." On
Monday he did not seem quite well. Thinking it a slight attack of his
old complaint, I persuaded him to have his doctor, who did not then
say there was anything serious.' I persuaded him to keep his bed and
rest. He was much in meditation, and frequently spoke of the Lord's
goodness. At night he asked me to pray for him, at the close of which,
with tears, he said, "Thank you; I have never been prayed for like
that. Bless you." From that I seemed to fear that he felt worse than
he would tell me. Tue!day, a friend calling, said it was difficult to
think he was ill, he looked so well, and talked so brightly. In the
evening he sat up in his room, and his doctor coming in, took tea.
with him. About three o'clock on the morning of Wednesday a sad
wheezing at his chest began, which alarmed me sadly; when he said, " Do
not worry, dear; the Ijord will take care of US." The doctor came early,
when he (the doctor) ~aid, "Mrs. COWELL, it will not laot long, only
forty-eight hours." When alone, he said, " What is the matter with me ~"
I told him influenza. He then settled down on his pillow, as if he
knew he had done with earth, and said, "I cannot talk, on account
of the wheezing." From this time he seemed in prayer, but, owing to the
tried state of his chest, what he said could not be made out. He
spoke of the "Divine light or life" "the lepers," "Canaan," &c. I
asked him if he realized Jesus near. He said, "Yes, yes." After this
we could not catch much, and he passed peacefully away in my arms, on
Friday, ten o'clock. I was troubled at not having more last words, but,
as a dear Christian friend said, I had had them in his life and walk.
I know he longed to be with the Lord whom he so loved to exalt.
He had preached quite lately, and, the first Sunday in January, took
the brea.d and wine round at the ordinance, and gave out the hymns
at the service.
You will be surprised to find me here, but my nerves were
so very shattered by the terrible shock, that the doctor said I must
get away at once, My dear hgsband'l;! sister, and, Mrs, ~EEDl ~

---~

-- ---

-~

- --

-~-

Tlu Gospel M agazz'ne.

269

dear Ohristian friend, live here. I seem to cling to them, but it is the
Lord Himself alone that can fill the bitter gap maae by the death of
my earthly treasure. He has written some lines on the opening of
this year, but, not being at home, cannot get them.
. ...
With Ohristian regards, I remain, yours in deep sorrow,
Hastings, Febmary 29th, 1892.
REBECCA OOWELL.
OONGRATULATIONS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR

DR.

DOUDNEY, AND

DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD;-May

grace and peace be multiplied unto you. Once more the time has
rolled round, giving me the privilege to congratulate you on your
natal day. May the blessing of the God of Abraham, of Isaac, and
of J acob rest upon you; yea, it doth rest upon you, and none can
reverse it. Our life here below is compared to a journey; and when
we have been travelling from one place to another, each milestone on
the road has reminded us we were another mile nearer the end of
our journey. However long the journey might appear when we started,
yet each milestone left the number less to pass, and on each succeeding
milestone the figures rose till they had reached a great number; 80 in
the journey of your life, deftr brother; the present milestone that you
reach to-day is eighty-one; surely you feel amazed at the goodness and
mercy of the Lord vouchsafed to you during such a prolonged journey.
Oh, that the Lord may grant unto you the aid and blessing of His Holy
Spirit, so that you may be enabled to take a retrospective view of
the way the Lord has led you these many years in the wilderness; many
cha.nges, both of sorrow and joy, have been your lot. In journeying
from one place to ariother, we meet with a variety of scenes-hills and
valleys; sometimes the scenery has been most charming, at other
times it seemed dull and dreary. Even in the short space that has
intervened between one milestone and the other, we have been somewhat struck with the variety of scenes' that we have passed; something new, and fresh has come before us in each succeeding mile: so
in the journey of life, what a variety of events and circumstances
come before us in each successive year; true, some appear more eventful
than others. A year is a great thing in our life's journey, and it appears more so the older we get; and I feel each milestone that we pass
is a reminder that we are getting nearer the end, and is a time for
praise and gratitude to the Lord for His longsuffering and forbearing
mercy to such poor vile and hell-deserving sinners as we feel ourselves
to be. These words have been sweet to me of late, "His mercy
endureth for ever" ; and I never felt my need more than now of that
mercy in every step of my journey" ; it seems to be a daily experience,
feeling my helplessness and dependence upon the Lord. I can truly
say, Lord"Without Thy sweet mercy, I could not live here,
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair";
and, my dear brother, it is the sincere desire of my soul that the Lord
may so touch your heart with a feeling of realization of His goodnesl:\
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to you all 'through the long journey of life, that you may be broken
down with the sweet and blessed feeling, so that you may say with
the poet"Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell;
Its glories I'll sing, and its wonders I'll tell:
Twas Jesus, my Friend, when He hung on the tree,
Who opened the channel of mercy for me."
And, when such is the case, how it humbles us down in the dust before
the Lord; and we say in spirit, if not in words." Who am I, 0
Lord God, and what is my father's house?" &c. "Why me, Lord'
why me ~" How a sense of the Lord's goodness breaks us down. I often
wish I experienced it more, but it is sweet to experience the following
lines in our own soul"Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
Dissolved by Thy goodness I fall to the ground,
And weep to the praise of the mercy I've found."
Oh. how sweet to look back upon these sweet and heart-cheering,
and reviving seasons ! We would be thankful for the past, and still ask
for more. I do sincerely trust, dear brother, that you may be enabled
to set up another Ebenezer, on this your eighty-first birthday, and join
with the poet, where he says"Here I raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by Thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home."
None of us know how many more, if any, milestones we have to
pass; all is known to the Lord. The Psalmist said, "My times are in
Thy hand"; and so are ours. We believe our life is immortal until
our work is done, but every ~tep of the journey is mapped out for us.
We often hear the remark, that such and such a person was taken off
in :the midst of their work. It may appear so to us as poor finite
creatures but we believe when a man dies, be he old or young, his
work is done; therefore, the Lord then calls them to His home above.
He having no further need of them here, but has need of them in
His home above. And oh, how sweet the thought of home, the
longed-for and desired home! One feels lost in contemplation what that
home can be; hence the Apostle says, "Eye hath not seen, nor ear
heard, neither have entered into the heart of man t,he things which
God hath prepared for them that love Him." My dear brother, now
you have arrived at the eighty-first milestone, you may almost see the
end of the journey; though, perhaps, I may be nearer the end of my
journey (though so much younger) than you are to yours. You have
proved the Lord faithful to His promise, where He says, "Even to
hoar hairs will I carry you," &c. I often think how nice it is, and
encouraging to us younger ones, to hear the testimony of the aged of
the Lord's people to the faithfulness of a covenant God. I often think
. of a remark an aged child of God made, when I visited him upon his
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dying bed. Among many other things, he said, "I have many times
been shaken on the Rock, but was never shaken off the Rock Christ
Jesus" ; and, though during life he was the subject of many fears and
misgivings for many years (he was then between eighty and ninety
years of age), yet, when he came to his dying bed, he could say, "Not
one thing hath failed of all that the Lord hath promised"; and though
through life he had so many doubts and fears respecting his interest
in that everlasting covenant, yet, when he came to his death-bed, he
was blessed with that sweet assurance, and could say, "Abba, Father."
"My Lord, and my God." I said to him, "This favour that you have so
longed for, has come according to the promise, 'The vision is yet for an
appointed time, but at the end it shall speak, and not lie: though it
tarry, wait for it; because it will surely come, it will not tarry.' No,
it will not tarry beyond the appointed time. There is a time lLnd
season for every purpose under heaven; each is timed and arranged
by Infinite Wisdom. Have you waited too long 7 Does the favour you
now enjoy recompense you for the long time of waiting ~" &c., &c.
With a brightened-up countenance, as if lit up with the joy of heaven,
the dear old patriarch sat up in bed, and spoke of the faithfulness of
his dear Lord through so many years. It did my soul good to hear
him thus leave such a testimony; and that was the last time I saw
him alive. He gave me his dying blessing; it seemed like old
Jacob blessing his sons; and, while I am now writing these lines to
you, a little of that same and blessed feeling is now felt by me, causing
the tears to flow, so that I can scarcely see to write. Blessed be God,
there is a realit.y in vital religion; it is more than mere notion, some·
thing is known and felt. An unfeeling religion is not the work of God
the Holy Ghost in the heart, and we feel this is the only religion
that will take a poor sinner safe to heaven; and the language of my
poor soul, from time to time, is, "Be this religion mine." How empty
and void is the so-called religion of the day; many seem satisfied with
a shadow, a mere form, anything short of "Christ revealed in the heart
as the hope of glory." A living child wants food-is not, and cannot be,
satisfied with a mere toy. "Give me Christ, or else I die," is the language
of the poor convinced sinner; and the Lord has graciously promised
to cause them that love Him to inherit substance-a precious Christ,
who is the sum and substance of the Gospel. "It hath pleased the
Father that in Him should all fulness dwell "; and "out of that fulness
we have received grace for grace"; we need grace to live, and we shall
need grace to die right. Oh, what a mercy to have a religion that will
do to live by and to die by! We endorse these lines-

o

"'Tis religion that can give
Solid pleasure while we live;
'Tis religion must supply
Solid comforts when we die."
You will pardon this digression; but the case of the dear old man upon
his . dying bed came before me, as fresh and heart-cheering as though
it was a caie that occurred to.day, whereas it is some years since; but
the Lord can, and does, make these past favours new. Therefore,
that must serve as an apology for my digressing from what I was
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referring to, namely, the Lord's faithfulness to you, even unto hoar hairs.
How sweet are the lines of the poet, where he says"E'en down to old age,
My sovereign, eterna,l,
And when hoary hairs
Like lambs they shall

My people shall prove
unchangeable love;
shall their temples adorn,
still in My bosom be borne."

I do trust that your last days may be your best days, and that
your life may be spared a few years longer, if it be the Lord's will, to
labour on in His cause by your pen. What a favour and a privilege
to labour on in the cause of so good a Master! And, as we know the
time is short, may it stir us up with more zeal and activity and
earnestness. Our Lord said, "Work while it is day: the night cometh
when no man can work." Soon-and we know not how soon-the day
of our brief life will come to an end, and that will put a stop to our
little labour here. Oh, that, we may have that grace to be not" weary in
well.doing, knowing that in due season we shall reap, if we faint not."
It is left as a lasting memorial of one of old that," She did what she
could." Your life, dear brother, has been an active one, and perhaps
~t may appear selfish to wish it to be still lengthened, knowing, in your
case, that, when "absent from the body, you will be present with the
Lord," and that "to die will be gain" to you-for you" to live is Christ,
to die is gain"; but the Apostle says, "Nevertheless, to abide in the
flesh is more needful for you." When we look back only a few years,
what numbers have passed away; friend after friend departs, and we
are still spared. I often think, what numbers pass away during the
short space of one year. Not many are spared to reach their eighty.
first birthday. The writer of the 90th Psalm says, "The days of our
years are threescore years and ten; and if by reason of strength they be
fourscore years, yet is their strength labour and sorrow; for it is soon
Though, no doubt, you feel the effects of old
cut off, and we flyaway."
age, and its attendant infirmities, yet we feel there is great cause for
gratitude that your health and faculties are so good. To God be all
the praise! Ah! dear brother,
"Through many dangers, toils, and snares
You have already come j
'Tis grace has brought you safe thus far,
And grace will lead you home.
"Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
You will possess within the ,eil
A life of joy and peace."
Your birthday motto,' though only four words, contains volumes.
"We would see Jesus," is a life-long experience, and, we believe, when
a poor sinner can, in all sincerity, say, "We would see Jesus," that
poor sinner has seen Him, not to his satisfaction, but seen Him as the
one thing needful, and has the feeling that without Him he must
perish; hence the language of the poet is, "Give me Christ, or els~ I
. die." Such see Him in the longing desire, and one has said"Those souls that long to see Him now,
Shall surely see His face."
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"We would see Jesus" as our Law-fulfiller, our Daysman, our Substitute, our Priest, our King, our Redeemer;. yea, our All and in all.
We would see Him for ourselves; it is a personal matter. Many times
we have, we trust, seen Him, and the language of our heart is now,
"We would see Jesus," and we want Him to look upon us. As the
Psalmist. said, "Look Thou upon me, and be merciful unto me,as
Thou usest to do unto those that love Thy name." Oh, what a
look that was to Peter! what blessed effects followed! Oh, that we
might, as we journey on, see Him more and more! But there are
so many things to hide Him from our view; there is indeed a crowd
within and without. We would see Jesus in His Word, but often He
is hidden; we would see Him in His leadings and dealings with His
people, in the ordinances that He has appointed, in His house, &c. j
but we often have to say"What is the house to me,
Unless the Master I can see?"
But though these visits are transient; as the Spouse in the Oanticlea
says, "My Beloved put in His hand by the hole of the door, and my
bowels were moved for Him. I rose up to open to my Beloved; and
my hands dropped with myrrh, and my fingers with sweet smelling
myrrh, upon the handles of the lock. I opened to my Beloved, but
my Beloved had withdrawn Himself, and was gone: my soul failed
when He spake: I sought Him, but I could not find Him." Oh, what
a mercy to feel dissatisfied without Him, and to feel that He is the
"chiefest among ten thousand," and the "altogether lovely" One in
our esteem, so that we can join with the Psalmist, and say, "Whom
have I in heaven but Thee 1 and there is none upon earth I desire
beside Thee." We can indeed sayH

~

Compared with Christ, in all beside.
No comeliness I see;
The one thing needful, dearest Lord,
Is to be one with Thee."

Whereas, the language of the unrenewed heart is, "Depart from us;
we desire not the knowledge of Thy ways." To those who are still in
their state by nature, Ohrist is "as a root out of a dry ground: He
hath no form nor comeliness," nor beauty in Him for them. They have
no desire to see Jesus, and oh, what a mercy that we are made to
Eliffer! All the praise is due to the Lord. Ah! my dear brother,
when we have seen Jesus as ours, by the eye of faith, we have felt we
should like to go and be with Him for ever and ever. Like good old
Simeon, when he saw Jesus, he blessed God, and said, "Lord, now
lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy word, for
mine eyes hath seen Thy salvation." The long-looked-for time arrived
at last; no doubt many times the language of his heart was, " We
would see Jesus " j and oh, how it compensated him for all the long
time he had waited, and how satisfied the dear old man was. He
wanted nothing more-simply to go home. What a mercy to be made
fit and willing to die! Th9se who are favoured to see Jesus by faith
here, shall surely see Him ibove; hence the promise, "'fhine eyes shall
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see the King in His beauty: they shall behold the land that is very
far of." But in your case, dear brother, it cannot be far off, seeing
the distance you have travelled; yet you still are saying, "We would
see Jesus."
Last week I visited an aged couple, years older than yourself; they
have been married upwards of sixty years, and the real soul-desire of
this dear old man is, "We would see Jesus." I tell him he has seen
Him many times, and will see Him again, for He has promised, "I
will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice; yea, 10, I am with you
always; I will never leave thee nor forsake thee." It has again and
again cheered me to hear this dear old man speak of the Lord's goodness to him, though it has been a chequered patb, yet a right one j
and his three sons, who, by their grey heads, show they are advanced
in years, we trust they are walking in the steps of their venerable and
much-loved parent. Their names I thought somewhat singular, namely,
ABRAHAI\[, ISAAc, and JACOB; may they prove the God of Abraham,
Isaac, and Jacob to be their God. Oh, that we may be favoured more
and more with a sight of Jesus as our Redeemer. J ob, in holy
triumph, could say, "I know that my Redeemer livetb, and that He
shall stand at the latter day upon the earth: and though after the
skin worms destroy t.his body, yet in my flesh shall I see God: whom
I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not another."
And, my dear brother, how sweet the consideration that such is your
happy lot. You have seen Jesus here below, and soon-ah! the longest
will not be long, when you will see and behold Him without a veil
Between; yes"There you will see His face,
And never, never sin;
But from the rivers of His grace
Drink endless pleasure in."
Oh, that the prospect of getting near the end of your journey may
cheer and revive you. The poet, in anticipation of home, sweetly sings,

"J erusalem, my happy home,
I "Why should I shrink at pain 01' woe,
Name ever dear to me,
I Or feel at death dismay?
When shall my labours haveallend
I've Canaan's goodly bnd in view,
In joy, and peace, and Thee P
And realms of endless day."
"There shall your eyes with raptuTe view
The glorious Friend that died for youThat died to ransom, died to raise
To crowns of joy and songs of praise."
But we feel we need you here a little longer, and we hope the IJord
has need of you here j we feel sure you will not go until your work
is done; we are immortal until then, and we cannot stay one moment
lODger. We have lost many of late, friend after friend departs. A
few days since I followed the remains of husband and wife to the
grave-have known them for many Yflars. As I sat in the chapel at
the cemetery, and saw the two coffins side by side, many thoughts
passed through the mind. Ah! how little either of the departed thought,
when they stood side by side and plighted hands, thus becoming
husband and wife, that they would lie in their coffins and the funeral
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service read over them at the same time; but so it was. It was quite
an affecting sight to see both parents carried to the grave at the same

time. They had lived in each other's company many years; both were
seventy-three years old, leaving six daughters to mourn their loss. Of
the departed, it might be said, "They were lovely and pleasant in their
lives, and in their death t,hey were not divided" (2 Sam. i. 23). But
I must close, once more congratulating you on this your eighty-first
birthday, and wishing you and yours every needed blessing; and that
when your work here ill brought to a close, may you hear the welcome,
I< Well done, good and faithful servant, enter thou into the
joy of
thy Lord," never, no never to leave it. The Lord bless thee now and
evermore.
Yours very sincerely,
Cambridge, March 7th, 1892.
ELIJAH COE.
EVERLASTING LOVE.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-In my last I stated (page 758, December
Number), "TB-e Lord enabling, I may some time give a fuller account,"
on the third verse of the thirty-first chapter of Jeremiah. Of how it
was applied to my mind, I have briefly stated. May it prove a
blessing.
Mysterious are the ways of the Lord in preparing the minds of Hill
family, and the leading them into the knowledge of His will con·
cerning them individually. His dealings are personal, and the Holy
Spirit knows all their feelings when brought anxiously desiring to be
led aright and in the "way everlasting "-their spiritual need, and
what they must have to satisfy the hunger and thirst thereof. Perhaps
there are no lines of such true sincerity and honesty as the outgoings
of soul in a young believer. He may have had years of the Spirit's
heart-touches-a young Timothy in the Scriptures-inward convictions
he cannot shake off, and live to wonder what they mean. The Lord's
way is hid till he discovers it, by the Spirit's light and teaching, in
the Holy Scriptures. Experience not bound to a "Thus saith the
Lord," will cause much dissatisfaction. The bread of the soul has
one supply, and the water one, and that is the Word of the Lord.
To lead up direct to the manifestation of this portion of God's Word
unto my soul, would lead me through years, and varied lines of experience, for a chain of connection, however hid, appeared in after day
connected. Suffice to relate, from childhood convictions were powerful
with me, and as years increased God's holy law increased its power in
my condemnation, and. I could see no way to fulfil nor escape the
demands. When getting a little hope, felt so twisted in my mind
with "offending in one point is guilty of all," that, being so often
foiled, there appeared no way of escape nor refuge for me, feeling the
"east-out," and fearing the" cast-off," was my position, when I heard &
sermon preached by Mr. WILLIAM BIDDER, at the Tabernacle Chapel,
Yeovil, on Justification. He showed, from Scripture, the Church,
and every individual sinner who felt lost, and condemned by God's
righteous law, was, in God's sight, justified through the blood-shedding,
T
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and in the righteousness of Jesus. His Person, as the Surety, taking
the sinner's place. His fulfilling God's righteous law, making it honourable, and placing all He did to the Ohurch's account, as her Ransom
and Substitute, before the omniscient eye and justice of God. Now
this was satisfaction and good news from a far country, for it flowed
into my heart like a copious stream, and I drank it in so freely that
my burden fell ofI', and I thought all the way appeared strewed with
comforts and pleasant prospects, until reaching my final home. The
services in God's house were a continual blessing, with freedom at the
throne of grace. So they were looked forward to with great pleasure,
as times of refreshing from the presence of the Lord and the glory of
His power. Little did I now think of what lay hid, and, as a worm at
the root, was destroying my gourd-Mr. BIDDER'S often repeating, "I
would not give a rush for that man's experience or religion who hath
not been shaken over the mouth of hell with God's law." This increased
and gained on me like a flowing tide, permeating all my comforts with
fear. I felt at one with him when describing how He leads His
Lydias, the tender-hearted, the sincere fearing ones" who think on His
Name," but could not grapple nor away with that expression; it seemed
to follow me day and night-" Over the mouth of hell!"
An old attendant at the Tabernacle called on me one evening, when
I was at work, and, when leaving, walked with me and entered into
soul matters, and he drew out of me what no one living but myself
knew. We walked, and walked, backward and forward, two hours or
~ore, and did not know how to part, the cement was setting so fast.
I told. him how I felt through Mr. BIDDER'S expressions respecting the
application of God's law-that I had not felt the law so terrible, therefore thought I was deceived. He told me, in his convictions, "he feared
he should drop into hell; so powerful were his feelings under the condemning power of the law."
But he further stated he had read in
Mr. HERVEY'S works, his comparing the Lord's call of His people to
a storm, as in St. Paul's case, and the dew in Lydl·a's. This gave comfort, and for the time raised my hopes. I had some time previously
read Mr. HERVEY'S " Meditations" with much pleasure, which seemed to
give zest and pow"er to the testimony, and the hope that I had not been
deceived, so much my prevailing fear. But this was for a short stay,
when these convictions, coupled with the former, proved a still greater
cause for fear, as both had felt so much the terrors of the law, which
I had not felt. Like two witnesses, their evidence was against me,
"And in the mouth of two or three witnesses shall every word be
established" (2 001'. xiii. 1). This caused much searching of heart and
many conflicts with unbelief; the evidence was so strong and clear, the
verdict must be against me.
Some time after, an old member of the Tabernacle died, and chose
for the text of his funeral sermon, Titus iii. 5, " Not by works of
righteousness," &c. In describing his experi"nce, Mr. BIDDER said, " He
had told him that, under the terrors of the law, he felt as sllaken over the
mouth of hell." This was a third witness, and it so entered into my
soul with such fellings, that I did not know how to stay till the end
of the service. When it was over, I rushed home and instantly went
to bed. My dear parents came, anxious to know the cause. I begged
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them to leave me, for I could not tell them. Dear father said, "It is
his new religion."
When left alone, the anguish of my mind was so great, I rolled on
the bed distracted. My profession, relating to others the secrets of my
mind, and even confessing the Lord's name, all appeared hypocrisy, for
I was only deceived in it all. This dreadful test lasted some time,
when it seemed all of my past life that could be brought, was raised
before me to condemn and seal my guilt, and the JUdge's sentence against
me. In the extreme anguish, a solemn pause arrested me with the
words, "Give not sleep to thine eyes, nor slumber to thine eyelids,
until thou ascertain thine interest in the Lord."
This was the point of my deep anxiety, but how could it be done ~
was it possible ~ The terrors of the Lord, still in my heart, caused
me to feel His waves rolling over me, so that I was an unrest. An
of a sudden the word "Yea" dropped into my mind, accompanied with
a deep, solemn pause. I had to wait and ask, "What can it wean ~ "
Again the word came, " Yea," and my mind was arrested and calmed. It
came the third time, "Yea," and this time with the solemn conviction
that the Speaker was God, and that, whatever followed, it must be of
the utmost importance. After waiting, the word" I" came, and the
full or convincing assurance the Speaker was God in His Trinity of
Persons-Father, Son, and Spirit. But could not advance beyond the
meditation on His Person and presence. Still wondering what it could
mean, and what was to follow. Kept waiting, when the word "Have"
came. Now my mind was all anxiety, fearing the " have" would draw
up the sad list of all the past and present sins of my life to condemn
me. Many times I have compared my position like the culprit's waiting the jury's decision. "Have," appeared to poize the scale, for or
against. Both were with much solemnity dwelt, upon, fear and hope
alternately rising. Whatever the decision may be, it appeared sealedloved, or hated. Amid· this trying ordeal, the word "Loved" dropped
into my soul. I could not advance. The application must be waited
for. It may be "loved thee," or another person. My mind was now
calmed, and like the prepared wax ready for the impress, solemnly
assured, whatever followed, it could not be hatred nor condemnation.
Light now broke through the darkness, and hope gained strength.
Still in a waiting position. I could not anticipate, and dared not
presume, when the word "Thee" came like an overflowing tide, sweeping my doubts, fears, surmisings, and reasonings right away. The
glory that followed, I do not think the ablest pen, in a faint way, able
to describe. Methinks the nearest expression is God's Word, "Full of
glory." I was not only full, but there was such a continual incoming,
so that matter was so abundant, methinks angels would have failed to
:pen the copious flow.
Who can compass the thought, "Loved thee," spoken by the Eternal
God ~ What does it exempt from and entitle to 1 The object must
be acceptable and accepted by His holy character. God cannot accept
without loving-and He cannot love without accepting. Oh, the
mysteries of sovereign grace! who can scale the heights or find the
depths thereof ~ ." Loved thee," barred every accusation, arising from
whatever cause it may, and gave me one, and only one standingT 2
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freedom in the Lord. The peace I felt is beyond any description of
mine-unutterable! No fear of going to sleep now, so much felt before.
My soul and the room seemed full of glory.
Some years have now passed since I wrote on this part. Oh, the
heights, the depths, the length and the breadth of God's love received,
enjoyed, but never to be comprehended! Only a drop from the
mighty ocean fills us with astonishment and wondering amazement!
The power, durability, and glory-subjects too great for a finite mind to
cope with. Tears of overflowing joy were a free flowing, and the
solemn glory of the scene too much for my frail frame. I felt constrained to cry unto the Lord that He would abate the mighty flow,
or take me to His glory at once. So great was the power and the
fulness of the blessing. This was a confirmation so confirming no power
can ever erase it. God's" Yen, 1 have loved thee," written and engraved
in my heart with the Eternal's signet. The subject is enough for an
everlasting meditation, but I must not stop. "With an eveTlasting
love." "Yea, I have 101!ed thee with an everlasting love."
It will ever be a mystery to me how I was led into the eternity

of God's love, to comprehend so much of its fulness. My mind must
have been supernaturally enlarged, for never since that night at anyone
time hath a thousandth part been so comprehended by me. The
launching out into the mighty deep-the ocean of eternal past-viewing the spontaneous flow from the heart of God towards His Spouseelect, in His eternal choice of her, independent of her time-state, as
the cause of all His acts in salvation-saving, and saving, till the last
Tessel of mercy shall be brought into the glory of His everlasting
presence, the full fruition of her acceptance in the Beloved.
In eternity past, through time, and everlasting future, an everlasting love! "I," the Eternal Three-One Jehovah, "have loved thee."
"Therefore "-oh, that blessed "therefore/"-it is the Lord's. "Therefore"
-a "Thus saith the Lord "-" with loving-kindness have I drawn thee."
Now my whole life seemed again summoned before me, and the command given to challenge all the Lord's dealings with me froin the
womb, to find one act which was not an act of His love and lovingkindness.
The "storm" and the "dew" were alike His loving-kindness, and, if
His pleasure, the latter was mine. To measure myself with others was
not wise. We may fail to find two, throughont the whole Church of
God, who have in every respect been taught and led alike when brought
into the fold of Christ.
"The delivering and preserving care in thy childhood-the fear of
God in thy youth, which gave a tender conscience, making sin a constant plague within-the blessings received through the preaching of
justification in, through, and by Christ Jesus-and since, the inward
conflicts of thy IiOU] , all were lines of My loving-kindness to thee.
Underneath all the clouds of thy darkness, My love-light was secretly
approaching. The felt distance were My love-cords, drawing thee
nearer with increased earnestness of soul. The exercises which
have so much distressed the mind, thy many conflicts with the
great enemy, with unbelief, and with professor and profane, by My
gri\9ious leadings have been preparing thee for the greater manifestations
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of My loving-kindness to thee, that thou mayest understand My will.
Under all thy, temptations My loving - kindness has shielded and
refuged thee. My everlasting love has, is, and will ever be the rock
of thy perfect security, the chariot of thy endless glory, and the
theme of thy ceaseless praise."
Thus to be baptized in the everlast.ing love of God, and to be
brought to realize and acknowledge His loving-kindness in every step
of the rough and the crooked path of life-to feel its drawings unto,
and immersings in, the" Fountain open for sin and uncleanness "-the
testimony of everlasting forgiveness-the purity, power, and efficacy of
its cleansing waters in the precious blood of Jesus-the washing
away of sin, and the personal testimony, "Thy sins which are many
are all forgiven the"; - all, all is the everlasting love, and the
loving-kindness of God.
"My rod in all thy afflictions-every trial keen as felt by thee, and
the cause so little understood, was Love's necessity, to wean thee from
some hurtful affections of thy heart-a hidden idol drawing thee aside
into idolatry. From all ,the snares secretly laid to catch and fetter
thy soul-yea, all outward and inward danger-My loving-kindness
has been thy protection, safety, and deliverance. Thy seekings to
know Me-thy hungerings and thirstings for spiritual knowledge-all
thy comforts, satisfaction, and peace-every spring in thy soul of
spiritual life, flows from this source. It is the love, and loving-kindness of God to thee. Oeaseless will the power continue to draw thee
from all out of God in Ohrist, unto all that is Ohrist in God. Here
is the perfection of the blessing, it being the unchanging love of an
unchanging God-the security and certainty of the final consummation
in everlasting glory. The love of God to thee."
A full year or more was my mind kept, day after day, and in the
wakeful hours of the night, in meditating, and with the Spirit's light,
unction, and dew, eking out anll enjoying the unfoldings of this most
blessed portion of God's IVord. The more led into, undiscovered
appeared the fulness. A subject exhaustless, but ever new with growing
interest. Methinks it must be the nearest approach unto the life
above, an earnest of the glory of God in Ohrist; ever receiving but
never exhausting; ever contemplating, but never wearing.
Over sixty years have passed since that memorable night, but the
remembrance is as fresh as the morning dew. In ,the swellings of
,Jordan, we believe it will be our passport into glory. The sceptic
may call this enthusiasm or exaggerated imagination, but the personality of the portion defies all human efforts, and goes direct to the
accorpplishing of the purpose of God, ]<'rom Abel down to the last
vessel of mercy, it will be the "frontlet" of their endless dignity.
Man may denounce the Scriptures, we must stand or fall by them.
Blessed be God, He is not only the Author, but the Teacher and the
Leader into their blessedness. His manifesting His love to one and
not to another, has, and ever will draw forth the enmity of the human
heart, but truth remains the same. "The foundation of God standeth
sure; having this seal, The Lord knoweth them that are His." " And
we have known and believed the love that God hath to us" God
is love; and he that dwelleth in love dwelleth in God, and God in
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him (1 John iv. 16). "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all that is
within me, bless His holy name." Amen, and Amen.
Yeovil, December, 1891.
JOHN BARBER.
COMMENTS.
Although adopted by some good men, we do not like the expression,
"shaken over hell." It serves to terrify rather than profitably to teach.
Many a poor sin-convicted soul feels himself to be, as it were, upon
the very brink of hell, on account of sin and transgression j he would,
at the same time, shudder at the idea of being "shaken over hell,"
as if the next moment he should be dropped or left to faH into it.
Again, a law-work! What an amount of unutterable anxiety has been
enkindled in many a poor sin-convinced soul by the terrible question
of a law-wO'rk! Whilst at the very time the subject of it, many are
writing bitter things against themselves, upon the supposition that they
know nothing personally and practically of it. A law-work! what is it 1
It is a debt (larger or smaller, as the case may be) brought by Moses,
the lawgiver, before the previously ignorant, indifferent, heedless soul.
At first sight, such an one disputes the demand. He denies his
indebtedness j but, as the charge is pressed, and brought home to the
sinner's conscience, item by item, and clause after clause, his attention
is arrested. Thought and concern take the place of previous recklessness and indifference, until at length, the more he reflects, and the
closer his scrutiny, the more deeply is he convinced of the just and
righteous claim against him. Now, we contend that many a poor
sinner is in this state, and under these very circumstances, the subject
of a law-work; in other words, he is under the arrest or the claims of
Moses, the lawgiver, whilst at the very time he is alarmed at the
thought that he knows nothing of this much-talked-of law-work.
Kow, out of this position springs, as we consider, another most
important fact j it is as to how long this state of things continues, and
the method or means, way or manner, in which relief is given, a
settlement made, or a receipt in full of all demands bestowed. Here,
we say, is the question, and a very important question it is. We
maintain that grave mistakes arise upon the ground of marking out a
course for the Divine proceduTe in this all-important matter. Examples are
quoted-patterns set up-a line of things marked or mapped out.
This will not do. This is to limit and to dictate to the Lord God
of Israel. The Lord Jehovah will pursue His own all-wise plans, and
carry out His own divine purposes.
We maintain, therefore, that the setting at liberty the imprisoned
debtor, under Moses the lawgiver's demands, or, in other words, the
sealing home pardon and peace to the poor self-condemned sinner's
heart and conscience, materially varies. Although the result may be the
same, the method or means of deliveranco differ; and why 1 That
divine' sovereignty may be maintained, and J ehovah not limited to
mere fl~shly means or creature-thoughts and ideas. But, in all cases,
and in spite of the varied appliances, there is One and only One
Object, Source, or Deliverer, that is, CHRIST HIMSELF! He is "the
Way, the Truth, and the Life!" Hence it is the work of the Holy
Ghost to turn the attention of the poor captive, afilicted, alarmed, and
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self-condemned soul from looking at Moses and despairingly poring
over his huge and just demands, to OHRIST, as the great and gracious
Law-fulfiller. If Moses, on the one hand, takes the poor debtor by
the throat, and cries, "Pay me that thou owest," the Holy Ghost,
on the other hand, so assures and enables the distressed and distracted creature to look to Oalvary, and there in that bleeding,
dying, Victim, behold his great and gracious Surety and Substitute,
his Daysman and Deliverer, as so strikingly described by the poet" I see the crowd in Pilate's hall,
I mark their wrathful mien;
Their shouts of ' Crucify' appal,
With blasphemy between.

" Around yon cr0SS the throng I see,
Mocking the Sufferer's groan,
Yet still my voice it seems to beAs if I mock'd alone.

" And of that shouting multitude,
I feel that I am one;
And, in that din of voices rude,
I recognize my own.

" 'Twas I that shed the sacred blood,
I nailed Him to the tree;
I crucified the Christ of God,
I joined the mockery."

If we would have proof of the simplicity, as well as the saving
character of the looking to Jesus, be it ours to contemplate all that was
involved in His own testimony, as given in John iii. 14, 15: "And as
Moses lifted up the serpent in the wi1de~ness, even so must the Son
of man be lifted up: that whosoever believeth in Him should not
perish, but have everlasting life." Now, if we turn to Numbers xxi.
we are at once reminded of the varied condition and difl'erent attitudes
of the serpent-bitten ones, as they turned towards and looked at the
serpent of brass set upon the pole. With SOilie it was doubtless an
ardent, importunate look, with others a less hopeful look, with others
a merely temporary, as it were, dying glance j yet, each and all were
cured. Varied as were the cases and the looks, all experienced the
same cure, all enjoyed the same remedy. The more closely we
examine the Scriptures, the more clearly shall we discover the variety
of cases and the different means by which the Lord sends help and
cure to His affiicted, sin-smitten, conscience-burdened ones. How traceable is this fact, in the Lord's own description of His Mediatorial
work, as expressed in the first three verses of the 6lst of Isaiah, and
how confirmed by His own preaching, in His first sermon on the mount,
as given in the 5th of Matthew. In both portions of the Word, how
clearly is seen that diversity and variety for which we contend.
So far from the Lord's delivering His people in the self-same way
from their bonds and imprisonment, or so far from His speaking
pardon and peace in exactly like manner to the guilty and oppressed,
see His varied treatment, in the days of His flesh, to those whom He
drew to Himself-some in one way and some in another: the poor·
Samaritan woman, for example, at Jacob's well, and the crippled man
at the pool of Bethesda j the woman from the sea-coast, to whom at
first "He answered not a word j" the poor woman with the issue of
blood, whom He had imperceptibly but effectually drawn to Himself, who mid to herself, "If I may but touch His garment, I
shall be whole." Do we not discover the same diversity, moreover, in the ministry of the Apostles 1 In the same chapter (the
16th of Acts) we read of Lydia's heart being" opened" j doubtless
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this was by the simplest, gentlest process, whilst an earthquake, with all
its tremendous havoc, was needed to bring the gaoler to the Apostles'
feet with the cry, "Sirs, what must I do to be saved 1" Again, look
at the simplicity, and at the same time very partial knowledge, of
the blind young man who exclaimed, in regard to Him from whom he
had received sight, "Whether He be a sinner or no, I know not: one
thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, now I see " (John ix. 25).
Hence, therefore, we contend that so far from the Lord pursuing
the same line of things or following a precisely similar course, with
respect to His adopting love and mercy, it is quite otherwise, and
this for the reason already assigned-that He will not be dictated to;
He will exercise His divine sovereignty; He will not be limited or
circumscribed in His dealings; He will set up no creature model or
pattern to be followed or imitated. He will bring pardon and peace
to one troubled soul by a home-and-heart.spoken word.
He will
deliver another burdened one by infusing a soft, sweet, soothing glow
of love to Himself and admiration of His Divine Person and acts.
Into another heart He will whisper pardon by the soft notes of some
one or other of the tunes sung to the songs of Zion. Another shall
have a divine stamp of Divine recognition and adoption by a supernatural outgoing of interest and special regard towards one or another
who is believed to be a vessel of mercy-such outgoing and such
interest and admiration, it may be of a personal stranger, entitling
the subject of this special grace and this personal prompting, to that
heart· glowing testimony, "We know that we have passed from death
unto life, because we love the brethren." Finally, see the simple
evidence of a true faith and mark of childship, as given by the
Apostle, in that most solemn chapter, the sixth of the Hebrews: "But,
beloved, we are persuaded better things of you, and things that accom·
pany salvation, though we thus speak. For God is not unrighteous to
forget your work and labour of love, which ye have showed towards
His name, in that ye have ministered to the saints, and do minister."
We had no intention of dwelling at this length, when about to
offer a few comments upon our correspondent's letter j but the mind
has thus been drawn out, in consequence of so much being brought
before us, from time to time, in laying down a special line of things
for the Lord's people to walk in. Of this we are certain, that the
Lord almost invariably arrests or delivers in a totally different way
to what was anticipated; and equally sure we are that dear HART
expressed a verity, when he said:.. Some long repent, and late believe; I Their pardon some receive at first,
But, when their sin's forgiven,
And then, compelled to fight,
A clearer passport they receive,
They feel their latter stages worst,
And walk with joy to heaven.
And travel much by night."
H

[11farch 22nd.-Upon reading the foregoing, in the proof. sheet, we were greatly
struck that the mind should have been so led to write, a short time before the
letter quoted at page 2110 reached us. It has had (we are thankful to say) a
strengthening effect upon our own heart, under pre~ent circumstances, in regard to
the Lord's very varied dealings with HiB people, in the way of His divine call and
subsequent leading. We cannot but praise and adore Him for the peaceful resting
upon Himself we have been permitted to realize under present circumstances.]
THE;
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CHEERING WORDS ON THE HOMEWARD WAY.
BY AN OLD FELLOW-PILGRIM.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I had such a feast in reading this month's
"Family Portion." I feel I must send a line to you on the anniversary of your birthday j the text so suits me in all its bearings, that I
am constrained to go "straight to Jesus," and thank Him for leading
His servant in such a line of things. I am five years behind you in
age. I am thankful to say, in good health, and all my faculties
preserved. I was, on Saturday, at Hayward Heath Asylum, wherein
are one thousand inmates. Oh, the thought came, why am I not
one of them 1 I was led to lift up my heart to my heavenly Father,
and thank Him. Such scenes indeed do (or should) produce deep
gratitude.
I have taken the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for over forty years, and many
times it has been a lift or help to me. Yes, I have proved the promise
true, "In the world ye shall have tribulation," and (blessed be His
name!) I am not without, "In Me ye shall have peace." " Looking
for that blessed hope of' eternal life, which God, that cannot lie,
promised before the world began" (Jesus Christ).
I always read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE with approbation, and ofttimes
it has pleased my God to grant application j 'tis then it does me good.
May you yet be spared, if' His will, to write many" Family Portions, <'
to the comfort of the blood-bought family.
Yours in best bonds,
Bosham, March 7th, 1892.
THos. GATEHOUSE.
THE PORTRAIT.-THE REV. F. BALDEY.
IN his last Report (a most elaborate and painstaking production), 1Ifr.
BALDEY says:
"I ever desire that this little yearly statement should be a grateful tribute to the goodness and faithfulness of our gracious God. If
it does not speak specially of spiritual results, it is not because there
have not been such, for there have (thank God 1) been very definite
ones, but because it would obviously be unwise to publish particulars
concerning them. And, moreover, it is always well to let time test
their reality, before saying much about them. We do well to bear in
mind the sadly solemn lessons of the Parable of the Sower. But
(blessed be God 1) we are not without good lasting proof that the
old Gospel-the glorious Gospel of Christ-is still' the power of God
unto salvation to everyone that believeth.' It has lost none of its
ancient virtue. Let us not think lightly of it. Let us be careful that
we do not allow new schemes and contrivances of man's devising to
take its place. They cannot bring peace to troubled hearts. They
cannot give life to the dead. They cannot light up a dying bed with
the hope of a bright and blessed immortality. But all this the Gospel
of Christ is able to do."
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-In writing another letter, I am reminded that
on Tuesday next, if spared, you will have reached another milestone in
your life. Allow me to congratulate you on your eighty-first birthday.
May you still be spared to witness for Him and His truth.
The following gifts to the Old Jonathan Fund have been received with
many thanks: H. D., 5s.; Mrs. Sergeant, Is.
FROM A NAVAL CHAPLAIN.
DEAR MRS. BRIDER,-Many thanks for your letter and the. parcel of
books, which duly arrived yesterday; they will be very acceptable in our
work. Old Jonathan is always welcomed. I heartily reciprocate your good
wishes. We have lately had some very good gatherings of sailors, and I
have reason to believe God is blessing the work.
FROM A TRACT DISTRIBUTOR.
Very many thanks for parcels of books and tracts, which I was exceedingly glad to receive, being at a standstill, especially for the lastnamed.
FROM ANOTHER CHAPLAIN.
DEAR MRS. BRIDER,-I have been hoping to receive one of your timely
and acceptable boxes of books and tracts, and thought to escape the
necessity of asking you, but our needs are so great and your supplies so
useful that, in spite of appearing troublesome, I must ,enture to ask you
again to help.
We have received the joyous news of conversions in three different
stations, and one dear fellow, who is on the sea, wTites to say the Lord
has found him and blessed him through the instrumentality of the books
we placed on board his ship. To Him be all the praise! "Walks and Talks
with Jesus" are all gone, and of the Gospel Standard we only have about
a dozen left, while the copies of Old Jonathan are quite gone.
r trust you have been kept in health during the recent visitation. An
old WTiter says, "When God takes to preaching, He is heard outside the
churches and chapels," and, truly, when we think how the people seem to
have forgotten God, it appeal's He is reminding us all of the certainty of
death and the importance of being prepared.
Happy those who are joyfully waiting the coming of our Lord. I pray
you may be sustained with all needful grace and enjoy much of the
Lord's presence, both in your home life and in your work in the
Gospel.
FROM THE DUBLIN CITY MISSION.
" Walks and Talks with Jesu.~" was blessed to the salvation of a man in a
hospital. Small books and tracts are most useful for our work, which is
chiefly among the poor that do not read much.
FROM THE MISSIONARY BUREAU.
very heartily thank you for your grant of books received the other
day. It is very kind of you to help us so generously. May the blessing
of the Lord richly rest upon your work.

r

Thanking you for all your kindness, with every good wish,
I remain, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, ever yours sincerely,
.

ANN

Wilton Place, Wilton Road, Salisbury, MaTCh 5th, 1892.

--------

E.

BRIDER.

<-
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THE EDITOR'S SON ARTHUR'S LAST LETTER TO HIS
SISTER.
[SEE PAGE

278.]

My DEAREST EMILY,-I received your chatty and most interesting
letter of August 21st late last night, by the San Francisco mail, and, as
you see, I take no time in replying. From what you say, several
letters have evidently gone astray. I wrote to the dear old father
from Tonga, and I also wrote to you. I remember writing, too, from
the New Hebrides, but that letter I had my doubts about, because I
had to leave it for postage with a trader, with whom I had been
staying, and, a fortnight after I left him, the poor fellow was cruelly
murdered by the natives. DE LATOUR was his name, and he had

THE EDITOR'S SON ARTHUR.

just come into a fortune; his son was also clubbed to death by his
side. I had a narrow shave, for if the attack had been made whilst
I was there, I couldn't have resisted much, as I was very weak and
ill with the island fever. The strange part of the story is that I had
gone over to DE LATOUR'S island to escape a massacre on Aoba, which
took place, in a mild form, the day after I got away. The mate of a
schooner, called the Upolu, and an interpreter, were killed and eaten.
You are quite right about the absurd way they legislate at home on
foreign affairs. Samoa is a just instance. The Berlin Treaty is
ponderous, expensive, and altogether unworkable. By this Treaty, we
are saddled-or rather, the poor Samoans are saddled-with two of the
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most useless men it is possible to produce. I refer to the Chief
Justice, a Swede, at six thousand dollars (Dnited States currency).
and TILSACK, a German, as President of the Council, at five thousand
dollars-two men straight from their native countries, without experience, without knowledge, and, I am sorry to say, without common
sense. Consequently they are fast bringing about the utter ruin of
Samoa. They have seized all the revenue to pay their followers, and
the poor Samoans are in worse straits than ever. War has beeu
threatened over and over again, and would have broken out long ago
had it not been for the presence of an American and a German manof-war, of whose long guns the Samoans have a wholesome dread.
But it does seem a pity, and cowardly, too, that it should be necessary
to keep t,his force on show as an intimidation, when we come to think
that, after all, the Samoans only want to be left alone to govern
themselves; they proved quite capable of doing it in the past, and
why not now ~ The interference of the Germans caused the start of
the trouble, and if the Berlin Treaty had simply arranged that Samoa
should be left alone by them all, matters would have assumed quite a
different aspect. One Englishman at the head of affairs-a man like
HAMILTON HUNTER, Chief Magistrate of Suva (Fiji)-just to show
them how to frame laws and collect revenues, would have sufficed, and
all would have been peace and quietness. Fancy, his Majesty the
King, the chief executive officer and supreme head of Samoa, gets
only 840 dollars per annum-less than the native clerks in the service
-and has to live in an ordinary native house, whereas, these white
officials are building themselves fine residences, all at the expense of
Samoa-poor beautiful Samoa.
I have had a bad year j Uopra is down to £12 per ton at home,
and that leaves nothing for us buyers from the natives; but I don't
mind. There is such an air of perfect contentment surrounding one
(bar the Government), the lovely scenery, the people, and the climate,
that business troubles sit but very lightly on me.
The climate here is the most equitable in the world, there being
but two degrees of difference in the temperature between summer and
winter. Fancy, it is now nearly two years since I ha,e required a
blanket at night, and it is quite that time since I la,~t saw a fire, excepting for cooking purposes.
I have a splendid house, which I rent j it is built in the bungalow
style, very large rooms and balconies. I get up, as a rule, about
six a.m., go down to the end of my wharf and plunge into the sea;
come back for a fresh-water shower, then loaf about until breakfast.
After breakfast, I lounge about, smoke, and read until ten or eleven
o'clock, when I generally dress and go into Apia, lunch there, and
return about three p.m.; get my whale-boat rigged up, jump into
flannels, and away for a sail until six p.m.; bath, dress for dinner,
and spend the evening either at home reading and smoking, or go out
apd call on someone j and every now and again I go away .yachting
through the Group. So you see my life is very simple and quiet, and
I do think the past year .has been the happiest of D;1y life. It is
impossible to keep in touch with the merry, laughing, handsome
Samoans, ann not feel the influence beneficial to one's-self.
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I note what you say about your second boy, CHARLIE; if he is
to be a medical missionary, I should suggest China or Africa as his
future field of labours, if he is at all clever j there is not sufficient
opening for his talents in these islands. There are two medical
missionaries down here, one at Saraii and one at Futuna in the New
Hebrides j they are both settled down into obscurity, from which they
will never emerge. I don't see why a missionary should not have ambitions, and a really well-educated, clever man would never rest contented
with the ordinary hum-drum and mediocrity of island work. The
missionaries about here are, after all, but the "carriers-out," if I might
be permitted to use the word, of the great initial work of TURNER,
PATTERSON, NISBET, HARDY, MURRAY, and WILLlilIS, and are but
ordinary, and, from an educate a point of view, very ordinary, class of
men. So I think I am advising rightly in saying that, for a scope
for energy and talent, Ohina or Africa should be chosen.
I must run over to Fiji again next month, and perhaps on to Sydney
for a week. I don't care about the Sydney part of the trip, as my heart
is wedded to the coral seas, and I hate being away from the life I love.
As to going home, I cannot say. I have a very good offer to go to
Africa, on behalf of an English syndicate, to work some dredging
operations. £1,000 a-year, and all expenses j but the matter is not yet
complete. It is tempting, but I don't like leaving my island home.
If I do accept, it will be necessary for me to proceed to England, to
superintend the erection and shipping of the machinery plant. And
the chief attraction, I need hardly say, would be seeing the dear father
and you all again.
I hear from MaNTlE pretty regularly j he is a real sticker for
LEARMOUTH, DICKENSON, and Co. What a pity he didn't enter the
Government service at the start j he would have been much better
off now.
EDWIN is not quite so good a correspondent. I hear from him, on
an average, about every five or six years. I don't want to hurry or
bustle him, but, when you are next writing to him, you might say,
that in a year or two I shall expect a reply to my last; and, if I
don't hear within ten years, I shall probably become slightly anxious;
and, finally, if he allows twenty years to pass by, I shall then consider
myself slighted, and conclude he wishes the correspondence to cease.
I enclose, or rather forward by this mail, a copy of our local paper,
in which you will see marked a letter of mine. I warm into them
like fun, and the Government officials look upon me with anything but
friendly feeling.
Samoa, besides being one of the pleasantest, is one of the healthiest
places in the world. Dyspepsia, bronchitis, asthma, gout, colds, &c.,
are unknown. There is but one doctor to five hundred' or so
whites and thirty-five thousand natives, and everybody is well and
hearty. I was thirty-eight last birthday and look young for my agea few grey hairs that should not be at thirty-eight; but that is the
effect of a roving life. I can run, jump-I almost wrote, fightdance and sing, as I could at seventeen, and I am beginning to think
I shall never ~ow older than thirty-eight. I am almost ashamed of
my youth.
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I represent here the gr'3at English and Australian firm, DALGEl'Y
and Co., Limited, capital, £2000,000, and my chief business is buying copra for the English and continental markets. Copra, I suppose
you know, is the inside of the cocoa-nut, for which the soul of every
school-boy bankers after. We dry it in the sun, and ship it home in
bulk, where it is pressed and the oil used in making salad oil, soap
and candles, and so forth, whilst the refuse is made into bean-cake to
feed cattle.
I must write you an account of the actual life of the Samoans, their
ways and customs. There are several works on Samoa, still I might
find sufficient matter to interest you.
There is one thing that strikes the visitor more than anything else,
and that is their knowledge of the Bible, and their close adhesion to
Christian forms and observances. Their morning and evening prayers
and grace before meals are strictly carried out under all circumstances,
and the guests, whoever they may be, must conform to their rules.
Laughter is hushed when they bow the head in prayer, and even the
children are attentive and reverent. And this is the result of the
great work of the first missionaries.
Well, good. bye, EMILY dear; give my love to all yours; and trusting
the dear old father will long be spared us,
I remain, your loving brother,
ARTHUR.

Apia, Samoa, Navigators' Islands, September 5th, 1891.
[The fate mentioned as having befallen the two men named in the
forAgoing, as well as the so narrow escape of our dear son (the writer),
may well arouse the fears spoken of in our own article upon the subject,
as given at page 282.-Eo.]

DAILY STRENGTH FOR DAILY NEEDS.
To the Reader. of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
My DEAR FBoIENDs,-I ha~e no doubt that many of you ha-ve found. in
the Fatherly consideration and lovin~ discipline whicll the Lord exercises
towards His dear children, He has wisely and mercifully prepared you for
certain trials with which He purposed to test your faith and prove your love.
You have found, probablY, a deathliness of soul-a lack of spirituality-a
clinlling to earth and earthly things. Conscious of this, you have felt the
need of rousing and the renewed reminding that "this was not your re~t; it
is polluted." You have, at the same time, drelded the means the Lord
might see fit to employ for bringing about the needed change. Whilst you have
honestly confessed at His footstool, " My soul cleaveth unto the dust," from
very fear of the chastisement wbich might be needed to bring about the
remedy, you have hesitated to add, " Quicken Thou me, according to Thy
Word" ; and this very dread, moreover, h" s possessed you, in the face of the
fact of the tenderness and Fatherly kindness that hits ever attended past
visitations, and by-gone trials and afflictions, so small is our faith, and
so. forgetful are we of the Lord's wise, and loving, and gracious dealings.
But, in the state of mind to which I have referred-the spiritual lethargy, the
lukewarmness, and the clinging closer to the creature, because of those of
whom, probably, you have been bereaved-a trial has prospectively presented
itself. You have dreaded it beyond expression. You have besought the
Lord to spare you such trial. YOIl have entreated Him, ., in the midst of
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deserved judgment, to remember mercy." Plea after plea, and argument
upon argument, have been presented at the mercy-seat. You have appealed
to Him upon the ground of His faithfulness and compassion, as a Father.
You have reminded Him, again and again, of His own so manifold
promises and assurances of loving sympathy, and forbearing and forgiving
mercy. The Lord has heeded. The dre;l,ded trial-the heart-crushing
visitation-has been averted, but that avoidance has proved to be introductory to a less severe trouble; the contrast of which has led to a reconciliation-yea, to an acquiescence-with the Lord's dealings, even to a
grateful acknowledgment of His infinite wisdom and marvellous love. By
this mode of dealing, you havp. been prompted to adopt the language of the
Psalmist: "I know, 0 Lord, that Thy judgments are right, and that in
faithfulness Thou hast affiicted me."
My dear readers, my mind has been led in this train of thought, at the
present time, in order that I may lay before you somewhat of the Lord's
dealings with myself, and that I might, at the same time, awaken your
sympathies, and enlist your prayers, on my beha If. You ar.e already aware
of what I have suffered, for many months past, in regard to being deprived
of both hea?'ing and speaking in tbe Lord's name. My self-reproach for not
having more becomingly estimated these sacred privileges, whilst yet vouch.
safed to me, I cannot express: "The heart knoweth its own bitterness."
In addition to this, however, I have been deeply sensible of my clinging to
the creature and creature things. My so-advanced years and impaired
health failed to enkindle more ardent desires and intense longings for the
" rest that remains." In this respect, the contrast with former feelings has
been sadly marked. Instead of the longing, there has been the lingering.
In place of the" Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly," there has been (with
shame I acknowledge it) the" Spare me, that I may recover my strength,
before I go hence and am no more seen." I confess that I have been a
creature idolater all my life long-yea, from very childhood. Few, if any,
have more reason to subscribe to Dr. WATTS' statement than 1" The fondness of a creature's love
How strong it strikes the sense;
Thither the warm affections move,
Nor can we draw them thence."
Conscious of the tone of mind to which I have referred, in regard to the
"cleaving to the dust," I felt the need of being stirred up, and was in
dread of the means that might be used for its being brought about.
Delicacy, upon the part of my dear wife-want of appetite and loss of
flesh-filled me with fear of renewed bereavement. The loss of such companionship filled me with a dread I cannot describe. Past scenes vividly
re-presented themselves, and my cry to the Lord was, that He would mercifully spare me such a visitation. At the same time, deeply conscious of the
earthbound spirit of which I have spoken, my plea at the mercy-seat was,
that the Lord would" prepare me for all that He had prepared for me, and
reconcile me in all things to His holy mind and will.',
,The improvement in my dear wife's state of health afforded indeed ground
fo'r 'thankfulness and acknowledgment of unmerited mercy. Still there was
felt a something hanging over me, and repeatedly a tablet arrested my
attention upon which was inscribed, "My grace is s11ficient fa?' thee."
Moreover,' the annexed verse followed me continuously for some time"Let not thine heart despond and say,
, How shall I stand the trying day? '
He has engaged, by firm decree,
That' as thy days thy strength shall be.'"
Morning

after

morning, and

day by day, a,gain and again, did the
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above portion come under my notice, and with it the thought, "It's about
to be tested! "
Among my recent readings was that of the Autobiography of the Missionary, J. G. P ATON, the first volume of which was reviewed in the December
Number of this Magazine, the second volume in the present Number.
Aware that my dear ARTHUR, the youngest of my sons, was located in one
of the Islands spoken of in this Autobiography, I earnestly pleaded with
the Lord, that, if it were His will, He would be pleased to make use of
him, among the people, and in the midst of those scenes so graphically
described by Dr. PATON. Doubtless I was the more prompted to this
feeling, in consequence of what. my son wrote, in one of his last letters, and
which appeared on the cover of the December Magazine. Here it is:Since the review of Dr. PATON'S Autobiography was sent to the press, and which
appears in our present Number, we have received a letter from our youngest son,
from the very locality which was the scene of Dr. PATON'S labours. He concludes
his letter, under date September 5th, 1891, with this remarkable testimony:"There is one thing that strikes the visitor more than anything else, and that is
their knowled~e of the Bible and their close adhesion to Christian forms and
observances. Their morning and evening prayers, and grace before meals, are
strictly carried out under all circumstances, aud the guests, whoever they may be,
must conform to their rules. Laughter is hushed when they bow the head in
prayer, and even the children are attentive and reverent. And this is the result of
the great work of the first missiouaries."
The plea that the Lord would be pleased to make use of my dear son, if it
were His blessed will, had been specially presented, some three or four hours
before the alTival of the letter which I shall presently quote. An hour or
two afterwards this petition was offered, on the bended knee,· that I might be
reconciled to all the Lord's will and pleasure, whatever it may be. My
cry was, "Let me fall into the hand of the Lord, for His mercies
are great, but let me not fall into the hand of man."
In plain
language, I told the Lord, that," Whatever might be my feelings at the
present time, in regard to His dispensations, I was quite sure that, in the
sequel, I should be better pleased with His way than with my men; that it
ever had been so; and certain I was, that it would be the same again." The
reader will please remark, that this was the state of things in the early part
of the evening. At nine o'clock, when seated at the supper.table, a letter
by the last post.delivery was handed me. Glancing at the post-mark,
Samoa, I saw a different handwriting from that to which I was accustomed,
and I at once thought," This contains Aad news!" Observe, reader, the
Lord's preparation. I opened the letter; thus it reads :.Apia., Samoa, 11th Fel>r14ary, 1892.

DEAR SIR,-It is with very sincere regret that I sit down to write, and to tell
you the very sad news that your son ARTHUR is supposed to have been drowned,
in one of his periodical visits to a neighbouring island called Manua. All
reasonable hope of his returning now is at an end. And, as he was my representa·
tive here, I have to· day applied for letters of administration to his estate. His
personal estate is absolutely nil, but I cannot do anything without ll.uthority from
the Court; and letters of administration seem to be the shortest and simplest way
of arriving at a setUement.
I am leaving a Mr. Slatter here in your son's place; and, if you have any
instructions to give ai· to the disposal of his few personal effects, kindly corn·
municate with him. It might be of interest to you to have them sent home. His
gold watch is in my safe in Sydney, and alBa waits your instructions. There are
people who still think that the schooner which carried your son may have drifted
on to some island with which there is no communication, but personally I "an give
you no hope. The English Consul has been particularly obliging in looking
after your Eon's effects; and I shall take the liberty of thanking him in your name.
In cOl<clusion, let me bear telitimony to the character of your son and my persoBal
friend. I cannot say mOl'e than that he was a genuine Englishman, thoroughly
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upright and honest in every way, and very sincerely regretted by a. very large circle
of friends.
Believe me, you have my sincerest sympathy in your present heavy bereavement.
Yours truly,
HENRY S. FORSYTH.
Dear reader, you may imagine, at least in some measure, what I felt upon
the perusal of the foregoing. I was, as it were, struck dumb before the
Lord; and yet, as I have stated, there had been the preparation, and herein
I at once saw the kindness and compassion of the Lord. My first thonghts
were, "Who am I, that I should be an exception to the numbers who are
thus bereaved? My poor son might have died by his own hand, as multitudes, in these sad days, do, and this-this-is most to be dreaded of all
events! The prevailing feeling then at once was, that I might be permitted
to feel as Aaron was declared to feel at the death of his two sons. It is
recorded that "Aamn held his peace." Herein was his prompt and silent
submission! Again, I earnestly desired that I might be enabled to cry,
with Job, "Shall we receive good at the hand of God, and shall we not receive
evil also? The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the
name of the Lord."
I thank God that He was pleased to suppress a murmuring spiJ:it. Of this
I had a great dread. The uppermost thought (in the language of the poet)
was" I would submit to all Thy will,
For Thou art good and wise ;
Let every anxious thought be still,
Nor one faint murmur rise."
My one great anxiety was his eternal safety! Of this I wanted to be assUl'ed ;
and, in the wakefulness of the night-season, I was led to plead with the
Lord, upon this ground. I ventured to tell Him how mercifully He did"on
March 8th, 1840, so blessedly satisfy me as to the safety of the first dear child
I "vel' was called to sUl'1'ender. A memorable manifestation was that, from
that day to the present. Hence I was led to plead with the Lord, that He
would, were it His will, set my mind at rest, in the same merciful, gracious,
and condescending way, about my dear ARTHUR. In the former instance,
the Lord so marvellously applied the words, "It is well," the immediate
effect of which He only fully knows. I felt He could now, were it His will,
satisfy me in a similar way, by some home-and.heart-spoken word from His
own blessed Book. However, I received no definitive, distinctive answer,
except this, " What thotl knowest not now, thou shalt know hereafter."
When wrestling with the Lord in the night-season after that to which I
have referred, the Lord was pleased to speak this precious word to my heart,
"Thou, which hast showed me great and sore troubles, shalt quicken me again,
and shalt bring me up again from tbe depths of the earth. Thou shalt increase
my greatness, and comfort me on every side." This was shortly after
followed by, "I am thy salvation." I cannot express the power and the
sweetness attending these so sweet and timely applications.
I am bound, to the Lord's honour, to say, my mind has not only been
kept without a murmur, but a certain 1'esifulness has pervaded my whole soul
with regard to the dear departed. What I feel in this respect I can by no
means express. My beloved son was a remarkable character. His life has
been an extremely varied and most eventful one. In his earlier years, he was
under deep convictions of sin, and was the subject of intense anxiety about
his soul's immortal interests. When he betrayed a great desire for a seafaring
life, I remonstrated, stating it was a virtual living death. After, however, I
had articled him to the merchant service, and he had served a fortnight on
board his ship, I asked him (when visiting him at Newport, in Wales) if what
I ha.d said, was true? "It was all true," was his reply; "and you might
have said five times as much." "Do you still wish to go ~" was my inquiry,
U
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as I was resolved to buy him off, if he relented. "Yes," was his answer;
"it will do me good" ; and he did go, poor fellow! and, when abroad, he heard
of the death of his dear mother, which cut him up greatly. After his return,
and when his brother EDWIN was going out again as surgeon of an emigrant
ship, he ardently wished to accompany him. This he did, some two or
three-and.twenty years ago, since which I have never seen him; so that,
except by correspondence, he has virtually been dead to me all those years.
His life since has been marvellously varied. From time to time he has been
engaged in large and most responsible undertakings, making money and
losing it again. His letters have been of such interest as to be at once
~eceived by the editors of sundry newspapers gladly, to insert in their
Jom·nals.
When engaged in the wilds of Australia upon the telegraph service,
upon one occasion he came to a shanty, as they are called, where he
ordered dinner; but the appearance of so many drunken men about, suggested his withdrawing the order and proceeding on his journey; but (he
said) hunger prevailed; and, whilst waiting for dinner, his eye lighted, even
in that wild region, upon a volume of Old Jonathan, which, the landlady
said, her daughter regularly sent her year by year. The leanings of my
dear son's mind may perhaps be gathered from a remark, in one of his
letters, in which, he said, "He wished himself at St. Luke's, whilst the congregation were singing one of his favourite hymns" My God, my Father, while I stray
Far from my home on life's rough way.
Oh, teach me from my heart to say,
, Thy will be done ! ' "

Dear fellow! His was indeed "life's rough way." God, in mercy, grant
that he may have reached a happy home at last.
I have one more thought to add, my dear readers. In this may I ask
yom' prayers? It is that the so sudden and unexpected removal of this
dear young man (thirty-nine, had he lived till the 13th of June next) may
be sanctified to his sm'viving brothers. Oh, that the Lord, of His great
mercy, may grant this.
For many years past the Lord has mercifully, from time to time, applied
that precious word in the 54th Isaiah, from the 7th to the 15th verse, and, in
response, for years and years have I pleaded with Him, that He would be
graciously pleased literally to fulfil that 13th verse: "And all thy children
shall be taught ofthe Lord; and great shall be the peace of thy children."
Oh, that it may be so! yea, as the poet sings"And this shall be our children's song
When we are cold in dust."
Again, we say, may the Lord, of His rich mercy, grant it; and to His ever
great and glorious name shall be the praise to all eternity.
One other remark I wish to add; it is this: after reading the graphic
accounts in the Autobiography of Dr. P A.TO~, already spoken of, in regard
to the islands in the Pacific being infested by cannibals, my great concern
is lest the schooner spoken of should have drifted upon anyone of those
islands, and that the hapless occupants should have fallen into the hands of
any of those dreadful men. Hence my present anxiety; the very idea of such
a fate fills me with unutterable anguish. The fact that my dear son fell a
victim to the sea, by means of shipWl'eck, seems, by comparison, as nothing,
when contrasted with the horrible death by blood-thil'sty cannibals!
Reader, pardon my thus trespassing upon you at so great a length. May
what I have thus written awaken your sympathies, and lead to prayer at the
footstool of mercy on behalf of,
Your weeping and wayworn
Southville, Granada Road, SO'lttltsea, MU7'Ch 7th, 1892.
EDITOR.

."
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THE PRESENT CRISIS OF ENGLAND'S CHURCH AND
NATION.
To every thoughtful and. observant mind, the present most critical
state of both the Church and Nation cannot but be a cause of deep
anxiety. We have scarcely recovered from a renewed wide-spread
visitation of a most fatal epidemic, which has by no means been confined to the poor or the middle classes, but has smitten and removed
members of the aristocracy to a fearful extent. It is questionable if
ever a Parliament has encountered the mortality which has fallen to
the lot of the present Government. Nor has the Royal Family been
exempt. Her Majesty has repeatedly had to assume the garb of
mourning, in common with the humblest and the most obscure of her
subjects. But, in addition to the influenza, which has been the means
of summoning so many to their last account, not merely in our
favoured England, but other lands have likewise had visitations of the
most disastrous kind, in earthquakes, famines, pestilences, most disastrous tempests both by sea and land, huge fires, and mining catastrophes. Beyond this, however, is the lamentable disaffection between
the employer and employed. To what extent this will grow, it is
impossible to foresee. At the time we write, it is computed that five
. hundnd thrYusand miners have given up their W01'k and united in the
general "strike." This movement naturally affects the numerous large
manufactories and other establishments, so dependent upon the needed
coal supply. The railway and the shipping interests are involved;
consequently, if a speedy understanding is not forthcoming, the result
must be disastrous in the extreme, and the ultimate consequences no
human being can foresee. One railway company is stated already to
have withdrawn no less than 180 daily trains. If this example be
followed by other companies, its effects will be the greatest possible
desolation, affecting the markets and trade in general to an extent no
one can imagine. In anticipation of "the strike" that has now commenced, it was said that it would be of but short duration....,."a week or
two at most. This time only can prove. Rather than arrive at so
hasty a conclusion, we would rather adopt the language of Scripture,
"Behold, how great a matter a little fire kindleth."
There is, however, a feature in connection with this state of things
that is lamentable to contemplate. Instead of a day of humiliation
being set apart, that the nation may, at least nominally, acknowledge
its dependence upon Divine authority, protection, and providential
blessing, a spirit of apathy and a tone of indifference seem to pervade
the nation at large. In connection with the recent visitation of the
Royal household, when a grandson and a son-in-law have been called
into vast eternity, what a sad example has been set before the nation
at large by the most thoroughly RDmish observances in regard to the
lying in state of the lamented Duke of Clarence, and the Duke of
Hesse. Oh, that the Almighty woulu raise up a JOHN KNOX to
remonstrate in high quarters over such a state of things as characterize
the present times. What saith the Scriptures ~ "Shall I not visit for
these things ~ saith the Lord. Shall not My soul be avenged on such
a nation as this ~" (Jer. v. 29.)
THE EDITOR.
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WELCOME WORDS IN SCENES OF SORROW.

SINCE the letter quoted at page 275 came to hand, we have thought
much of a scene described to us, many years ago, by our dear departed
friend, the late Captain KNOCKER, of Dover. A son of the late Dr. WINSLOW had been drowned whilst bathing. When Captain KNOCKER heard
of it, in bis uniform brotherly love and fatherly consideration, he requested that the body should be brought to his house, and he
immediately communicated the sad tidings to the father. He afterwards
met the Doctor by the last train, and the Captain's description of the
meeting was pitiable in the extreme. Dr. WINSLOW'S distress was
such, that he almost screamed in anguish, as he passed through the
streets, in prospect of seeing the poor body of his lifeless son. It
reminded us of a dream we once had, when we thought we saw the
body of our second son carried by, having been drowned. Our anguish
at the sight was perfectly unutterable.
When just now turning over the volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
for 1853, in the most unthought of way, the eye lighted upon the
annexed, addressed to the beloved Captain KNOCKER, upon the death
of one of his sons. It has touched upon a key there, in reference to
the confidence we then expressed as to the salvation of our own dear
children, that has proved, especially under our present circumstances,
most timely and grateful. The Lord, in the bowels of His compassion, in the tenderness of His heart, in the riches of His grace
and meJcy, confirm the same, for His great Name's sake. Amen, and
Amen.
Annexed is the extract : Yes, brother, yes, it is but a little-aye, a very little while-and then
comes om' summons to join that blessed throng which no man can
number, redeemed by blood, "out of every kindred, and tongue, and
people, and nation." The prospect is indeed unspeakably glorious. Earth
done with-sin done with-self done with-the devil done with! Every
enemy vanquished-every evil subdued-every fear at rest! All darkness
gone-all dangers passed-all distresses finally and for e,er at an end!
What a prospect! Is it real? Can it be true? What, those sorrows
and sufferings-that long, unbroken, and apparently interminable chainthe l'esult and consequence of sin, have reached their climax, and given
place to what? Aye, to what? To that peace, and happiness, and
glory, which "eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, nor hath it entered into
the heart of man to conceive." Oh, these beggarly elements! Oh, those
durable riches and righteousness! Oh, the body of this death! Oh, that
unspeakably glorious freedom, when" this mortal shall have put on im.
mortality" ! Oh, these grovelling propensities! Oh, those rapturous
delights! Oh, these repeated and long-continuing interruptions to the
bright shinings of His countenance! Oh, that unintel'l'upted vision of
God and the Lamb! My God in covenant, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
there! My Jesus, Friend, Husband, Brothel', as He is-a face-to-face
view of Him, and that for ever! Hallelujah! Patriarchs there! Prophets,
apostles, martyrs! Yea," the general assembly and church of the Firstborn, whose names are written in heaven," there I-each and all there!
And I too-vile, despicable, worthless, and unworthy as I am-there!
Oh, wonder of wonders! Miracle of miracles! A sinner black as hell,
and as deserving of damnation as the devil, yet in glory! What cannot
grace-£ree.grace-do?

The Gospel M agazz'ne,

285

What, brothel', and your deal' boy there, too? Gone home! Got the
start of father, mother, friends! That self.same youth, whom we per.
sonally knew and loved, gone before thee to join his sainted sister in
glory! Why the thought even to OUj' mind seems almost overpowering.
What to thine? We weep as we write over such matchless mercy! such
abounding and super.abounding grace! Snatched away from every snare;
plucked (according to his own testimony) as from the very jaws of
destruction; saved from the ten thousand evils of this poor sinful, dying
world, and caught up into the everlasting embraces of his adorable
Redeemer! And you and yours permitted-yea, more, privileged-to
"take this [dear] child, and nurse him," for whom? The great, the rich,
the noble upon earth? Nay, but for the King of kings and Lord of
lords. To occupy a mansion upon earth? Nay, nay, but the palace of
the high and the lofty One that inhabiteth eternity!
Oh, brother, we take shame to ourselves as we write, that we should
so murmur and repine over the little fancied ills of life, when we think
of that glorious work in which believing parents are engaged. Training
their offspring for glory! For have we not the earnest-have we not at
times the fullest assm'ance - that they are His - His in "a covenant
ordered in all things and sure"? His by purchase; His by promise;
His, ere long (according to the faith that He hath given us), by posses.
sion? Have we not, at least, a measure of this confidence, with respect
to our living ones; and hath He not vouchsafed the most undoubted
testimony respecting our departed ones? And shall we not be content
to suffer, if such be the blessed issue? If OUj' soul.travail, and anguish,
and complicated sorrows and sufferings be a method the Lord sovereignly
appoints and adopts for theij' spiritual and eternal well.being, shall we
repine? Shall we, in a miserable selfishness, desire to escape those
sufferings? That be far from us. Rather let the Lord, in His wisdom
and condescending mercy, employ any afHiction, any deprivation, any
heart.crushing grief, if so be that the everlasting well.being of our
children shall be instrumentally secured thereby. That theij' conscious.
ness of DUI' sorrows-their knowledge of m~j' realizing that this is not
our rest-their discovery that we are practically evidencing that all is
vanity of vanities here, and that in God-and in God alone-"true joys
::tre to be found." Let such be but the means, in the Spirit's hands, of
leading them also to despise earthly vanities, and to cry, "My Father,
he Thou the Guide of my youth," and then all will be well. Beloved,
do we not know something of these things personally, for om'selves, in
past youthful knowledge and experience? And who knows but the Lord
may be pm'suing the very same course with regard to our offspring?
But you weep? Well, you may weep-there is no sin in it-for
"Jesus wept." Our great High-priest consecrated the tomb of His loved
Lazarus with tears, and you and I need not check those parental
promptings which draw us "to the grave to weep there." But we smile
through our tears-we look up with gratitude intense and love unutter.
able-to the bright mansions our loved ones occupy, and we, catching
the heavenly echo of then' blissful song, and fired by the same covenant
love that prompts their song, exclaim, though it be but in humbler,
fainter strains, "Unto Him that loved us rourselves as well as you,
parents as well as children], and washed us from our sins in His own
blood; and hath made us kings and priests unto God and His Father;
to Him be glory and dominion, for ever and ever. Amen." And when
time and time things remind us that we are still pilgrhns-still the
occupants of a body of sin and death-still called to "wrestle not against
flesh and blood [merely], but against principalities, against powers,
against the rulers of the darkness of this world, against spiritual
wickedness in high places"; we will remember that-
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Moreover,
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"Once they were mourning here below,
And wet thei?' couch with tears;
They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.
" We asked from whence their victory came;
They, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to His death."
"Are we not tending upwards too,
As fast as time can move?
Nor do we wish the hours more slow,
To keep us from our love."

Bomnahon, October 10th, 1853.

EDITOR.
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By JAMES NEIL, IVLA., formerly Incumbent of
Christ Church, Jerusalem. Author of " Palestine Explored," &c., &c.
Ninth edition. London: Lang, Neil, and Co.
As, in a recent Number, we stated of the work, "Palestine Explored,"
it was the more entitled to a careful perusal from the fact that the
author had been so long resident in Jerusalem, so we say of the work
before us.
His sojourn among the people for some years necessarily furnished him with a knowledge of the place, the people, their
pursuits and practices, of which no mere casual visitor could be in possession. vVeIl does he remark, in reference to the first edition of the
book now before us, that "when it first appeared, people doubted its
accuracy, but [he adds] nobody doubts it now." No greater "sign of
the times," and those "times" the end of the age, is now to be seen
than that of a hundred thousand Jews in Palestine, where, some fifteen
years ago, there were only thirty thousand, and the cry is, "Still they
come! I' a sure sign of another cry, soon to be heard above the Church's
now worldly din, "Behold, the Bridegroom cometh." We have read
the work throughout with deepest interest. It contains facts which ca=ot
be gainsaid, and the book commends itself to the a tentive perusal of
every professing Christian. Whilst we earnestly wish the reader to
possess himself of the work itself, we are compelled, from want of space,
to content ourselves with one ext·ract. "The grand danger to be feared,
in the varied interpretations of prophecy," says the talented author,
"is a state of slumber as to the speedy, personal, and visible coming
of Christ. Let us never forget that not merely the foolish virgins
slumbered, but the wise virgins also. But the antidote to this evil is
found in the 'patient waiting for Christ,' and the glad expectation of
His return. God keep any of us from being led, through love of the
world, to say in our hearts, 'My Lord delayeth His coming.' May we
rather, like the Corinthians, 'come behind in no gift; waiting for the
coming of the Lord Jesus Christ.' Amidst the confusion of all things
religious and civil in these evil, lawless days, when, through abounding
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iniquity, the love of many waxes cold, and, as we watch the terrible
increase of this sad Laodicean state, till it issue in universal apostasy;
whilst men's hearts are' failing them for fear, and for looking after those
things that are coming on the earth,' let us 'look up and lift up' our
heads, for 'our redemption draweth nigh.' Chr'ist is at hand. But
before His awful presence flashes on a guilty world, 'the trumpet shall
sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we shall be
changed,' for 'the Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a
shout, with the voice of the archangel, and with the trump of God:
and the dead in Ohrist shall rise first: then we which are alive and
remain shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet
the Lord in the air.'''

Early Hampshire Printers.

By F. A. EDWARDS. Southampton:
"Hampshire Independent" and" Southern Echo" Offices.
To those familiar with Southampton, and acquainted with its people,
in the early part of the present century, this compilation will be
specially interesting. Other towns-in fact, those throughout the
county-are included, as well as Southampton. Those acquainted with
the names of HORSEY and SAFFERY will be interested in the annexed
ailllouncement, under the headingPORTsEA.-HoRSEY, J" 1798. The Christian's Victory over Death. A
Sermon, occasioned by the Decease of Mrs. E. Safl'ery, wife of Mr.
Safl'ery, Pastor of the Baptist Church, in the City of New Sarum,
who died May 22nd, 1798. Aged thirty-five years. By W. Steadman.
To which is added, the Address at the Interment, by Mr. John
Adams, Pastor of the Independent Church in the same City.
Portsea: Printed and sold by J. Horsey; sold also by Button,
London. Price Sixpence. 12mo. Pp. 46.

Ministers and Men in the Fm' North.

By the Rev. ALEXANDER AULD,
Author of "Life of J oIm Kennedy," &c. Edinburgh and Glasgow:
John Menzies and 00.
THIS work is rich in the testimonies for God and truth, on the part of
men of varied position and profession, but who, by grace from on high,
served their day and generation in service and sufferings that redounded
to the praise of Him by whom they were sustained and ultimately
glorified. The book is fraught with refreshment to such as seek for
proof and evidence of what the Lord of Hosts can do by the humblest
of men and the feeblest of instrumentalities.

A Cm'ate's Protestant Speech and S1tbsequent Forfeitu1'e of His CUI'e.

The
Matter Discussed, in Oorrespondence with the Lord Bishop of Gloucester
and Bristol. By the REV. MORTIMER SANGER, RA. London:
William Wileman.
A SAD example of episcopal authority, the recompense for plain, straightforward speaking, in vindication of Bible truth and Protestant principles.
It appears as though a judicial blindness had taken possession of men
in high places, their acts bespeaking the most fatal issue, even that of
the speedy downfall of the establishment they have pledged themselves
to uphold. Unless a Divine Arm interfere, the doom of the Ohurch
of England is beyond a question, and the Bishops are the men primarily
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at fault, inasmuch as, instead of setting their face against the traitors
that have become trespassers within the pale of the Establishment, they
have furthered their proceedings, fostered their purposes, and given
them a surer footing, by promotion, whilst men of principle and sound
Protestantism have been passed by. What a fearful account will such
men have, ere long, to make to the Judge of quick and dead. Verily
we tremble for them.

"With thy Might," nnd other Strnight Tnlks to Gospel Workers. By
WILLIAM JEYES STYLES. London: Depot of the Baptist Tract
Society; and H. Forster, Upper Street, Islington.
STRAIGHT TALKS indeed, and most telling, by one of the early students
of the late Pastor SPURGEON'S Oollege. There is a soundness of doctrine, a comprehensiveness of experience, and a practical advice so
marked in this work as entitles it to the' close reading of every Bible
student and young minister. We heartily commend the book as a
most valuable production.
The Twenty-ninth Report of the Annunl Clifton Confe1·ence. Bristol:
W. Mack, Park Street.
A COPIOUS report of the proceedings of the Olifton Oonference, held in
October last. To those who were present this will prove a happy
remembrancer, and to those who had not the privilege of attending the
united testimonies of the servants of the Lord who took part upon
the occasion, a most refreshing report of the proceedings is thus
provided.
Chnrles. Hnddon Spurgeon. A Memorial Sermon, by ARCHIBALD G.
BROWN. London: Banks and 00.
A FAITHFUL and most loving record, by a former student, of the life
and labours of the President. It is fraught with facts illustrative of one
whose whole character and career has rarely been met with in which
self-sacrifice holds so prominent a place. It is when such men are
withdrawn their worth is discovered.
Consecration. A Monthly Magazine for the Oulture of the Spiritual
Life; for Fellowship, Testimony, and Service. Edited by the Rev.
W. FRITH. London: S. W. Partridge and 00.
THE title of this work is well sustained by· its contents. The March
Number, now before us, contains a striking article, by the Editor,
upon "The Injurious Moral Influence of Fictitious Literature."
The Clifton nnd Bristol Pictorial. Bristol: W. Mack, Park Street.
BEAUTIFULLY got up; elaborately illustrated; a marvel of cheapness.
PLUTARCH, in the life of PHOCION, tells us of a certain gentlewoman
of Ionia, who showed the wife of PHOCION all the rich jewels and
precious stones she had; she answered her again, "All my riches and
jewels are my husband PHOCION." So may a saint say of his blessed
Saviour, "Christ is all my jewels, my riches, my treasure, my pleasures.
&c. His sufficiency is all these, and more than these, to me."
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