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.. Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in =1
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God."-2 COR. i. ~.

AN HOUR OR TWq AT BATH.

.,,'

" As in water face answ81'eth to face, so the heart of man to man."PROV. xxvii. 19.
" Then they that feared the Lord spake often one to another: and the
Lord hearkened, and heard it, and a book of remembmnce was written
before Him for them that feared the Lord, and that thought upon Hi~
name."-:MALACHI iii. 16.
THERE are those at Bath whom I have known and loved in the Lord
for more than five-and-twenty years; and yet, singular to say, I see
them less frequently now-when within some ten or twelve milesthan I did whilst living in Ireland.
A letter just received having served to stir up bygone seasons and
refreshing recollections, I resolved to take the train, and spend an
hour or two with ~y old friends. I felt, as it were, at the Lord's
bidding-":My times are in His hand tt-for I had been most
singularly frustrated in a proposed arrangement, which, if carried
out, would have taken me wellnigh a hundred miles in anothe:t'
direction.
Scarcely was I seated in my dear friend's house, before in walked
an old Indian officer. "A man is known by the company he keeps;"and the very salutation in the house of my well-known dear Ohristian
friend, led at once to the belief that he was one of the seed-royal.
A remark or two of a somewhat general character soon led to closer
conversation, in which came forth, on the part of the veteran in question, all the outspokenness and honesty of a soul deeply, deeply im..
G G
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bued with a solemn realization of eternal things. The length of the
conversation, which extended over some two hours or more, prevents
my giving it in detail; but the substance of it was extremely
grateful to my heart, as standing in striking contrast to the fearful
and delusive spirit and influence of the present d.ay-that of taking
things for granted, adopting this belief, or coming to that conclusion,
simply as a matter of course, or merely because it was laid down
in the letter of the word. Without waiting for a" Thus saith the
Lord," one well knows-and mourns over the fact-that there are a
multitude of religionists of the present day, who presumingly help
themselves to the promises and the assurances of God's blessed word,
in direct opposition to the course adopted by the Psalmist, "SAY
unto my soul, I am thy salvation."
It was only the previous evening I had been visiting a poor dying
woman, whom I had seen on several occasions before. Upon asking
after the present state of her mind, and whether she was more at rest,
she said she was. "On what grounds ?" I asked. "I have faith in
God," was her answer. "What has given it you?" again I asked.
"Hath the Lord spoken? Have you had any Scripture sealed'
home upon your heart?" The reply was in the negative. "Now,"
said I, "when once visiting a dying man, who lay upon nothing but
a poor pallet of straw, with his bones piercing through his skin, I was
astonished to find the change that had come over him. He was so
peaceful and so happy. 'This bed,' sir,' said he, 'is like a bed of
down.''' How came all this, I wanted to know. "Oh, sir," said the
dying man, "I have got the answer you used to talk about."
Now this was what one wanted from the woman in question-a
readiness to " give the reason of the hope that was within her with
And upon these principles it was that one
meekness and fear."
sought to draw her oft' from herself, and from looking to any power
or influence within her as a ground of hope, to a simple looking to and
waiting upon the Lord Himself, for Him to say, "Thy sins are forgiven thee."
In speaking thus, I am quite aware I am going directly contrary
to the opinions and the recommendations of thousands upon thousands
of professors; but, if I know anything savingly of the Lord, this is
the way He has taught me for upwards of forty years. Rich and
full and appropriate and blessed as are the promises of God, as
scattered up and down in His precious word, I dare no more attempt
to help myself to one of them, than to draw a check in another man's
name from happening to know that he had an account at a certain
banker's, and always kept a good balance there. I say this act of
forgery upon the part of an individual thus seeking to take advantage
of his fellow-man, would not be more culpable, in a human point of view,
than for a person to help himself to the promises and the privileges
of God's word, because they are the property. of the household of
faith. It is their property,. it is true; hut it is only to be administered or dealt out to them at such times and in such prop 01'-

.:
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tions as shall please J ehovah, their great and bountiful Benefactor
and Friend; and God the Holy Ghost, in His own Divine Person,
is to be the Administrator. He, and He alone, it is who gives out
of this heavenly storehouse whensoever, wheresoever, to whomsoever,
and under whatsoever circumstances it shall seem good in His sight.·
Moreover, I go further, and fearlessly declare that, however frequently and blessedly the Lord may, in past seasons, have applied
His word in some rich and home-and-heart-spoken promises, when
the soul falJ.s into a cold or barren or backsliding state, it cannot rest
contented or satisfied with that word, however precious or powerful it
was at the time and under the circumstances in which it was applied.
There is a remembrance of it, and a hope springing up in the mind in
connexion with the remembrance; but there is such a holy, jealous,
and godly fear of presuming or taking that which is not one's own,
that nothing less than the renewed assurance and the fresh bringing
it home with power by the JIoly Ghost will suffice; and it is far,
far better that a poor convinced and self-condemned soul should wait
in this hesitating, restless, uneasy, uncertain condition for et'en yew-8
and year8, than that there should be an easy gliding into a vain,
superficial, matter-of-course, but, after all, mere fleshly confidence.
Now it was in this anxious, dissatisfied condition I found the old
soldier to whom I before alluded. And the closer conversation-that
bearing more immediately upon heart-woTk-began in consequence of
some remark, that led him to say, " And how long may a man remain
in doubt about his state before God?" "How long," said I, "why
it may be for years and years. I may mention the case of my own
dear father, who was convinced of sin, or called by grace, at fourteen,
and he lived to within a few days of seventy years of age, and yet
never was long together at a point about his state. On one occasion
he met an old friend, a minister, who asked him how it was with
him, when he replied, that he was in the same state of doubt and
• Just previous. to the interview above spoken of, a dear friend had placed in my hand
the" Bible Society'S Monthly Reporter" for June, in which is given the report of the
Society's Annual Meeting in Exeter Hall. In the course of his speech, the Bishop of
Carlisle, speaking of the criticism and unbelief of the present age, says, that the enemy
calls upon us to " abandon the position of Mary, who sat at the feet ot' Jesus; to abandon
the position of Samuel, who said, 'Speak, Lord; for Thy servant heareth.''' Both the
one and the other were thus looking to the Lord, and expecting from the Lord, and were
by no means satisfied with any present inherent working or desire.
In the same report, the Rev. Dr. Miller says, "Sometimes, in the word of God, it is not
, Thus saith the Scriptures,' but' Thus saith the Holy Ghost.' Many of us, I believe" (he
continues), "have got into a bad habit in our sermons of never reminding our people, by the
very formula of our quotations, that it is the Holy Ghost who is speaking, and. not the
penman. For the last few months I have been trying to bring my people to recollect
that this is not St. Paul's explanation of Moses, but the Holy Ghost interpreting the Holy
Ghost. This is a very important point, and I mention it in connexion with this flippant
irreverence, because I believe we must get into a habit more and more ourselves of
associating the book with its Divine Author, and we should so speak and preach that men
shall feel when they write that they are not throwing out the flippant arrow of sarcasm
against Paul or Moses, so that the awful text of Scripture may meet them, and a man
may well tremble lest, in thus speaking of the word of the Spirit, he should be indeed
committing that one sin to which mercy is denied."
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fear. 'What,' said the minister, 'still at the pool of Bethesda ?''''
'Yes,' was the reply, 'you should have heard of it had it been
. otherwise.' "
" Ah," said the old colonel, "but he had hope." "And did you
ever meet a man in despair?" " Well, the man in despair is, I
suppose, the man who shoots himself." " Are you willing, colonel, to
give up your hope?" "My hope ! Well, now, I'll tellyou. When
'" The reader will remember the case of the poor man who was eight-and-thi,·ty yea,'s
at the pool of Bethesda. I might have added, in the conversation above referred to, that
in my dear father's experience, there was a realization of the promise, "At e,entide it
shall be light." He never experienced that full, free, and blessed discharge from all guilt
and fear that he had looked and prayed for, in the conspicnous way and manner he had anticipated: yet, a day or two before he died, he said, "I am on the Roek ,." and to his second
son, who had jnst returned from a business journey, he said, " I will talk to you to-mOlTOW
about business, my son, ifl am well enough. If not, I shall be better off" On the morning of that mOlTOW he was about to leave his bed and rise as usual, when the malady from
. which he had been suffering reached its climax, and he that had been through fear of
death all his lifetime subject to bondage, lay back his head, and passed away without sigh
or groan.
Ah, dear reader, if Christ be thy only hope, and thine only stay, thou hast nothing to
fear. Oh, how often has one known that precious father to wrestle and groan before the
Lord! What cries for mercy has the writer heard him present at the throne of grace.
One week evening, our dear earliest companion (after the Rev. J ORN DOUDNEY LANE) came
home from the house of God which he had attended with my loved father. When we retired
to bed he wept much. I asked why he cried so. He said his grandpapa wept so much
under the singing of the hymn, especially at the verse" Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale;
Soon all my mortal powers must fail;
Oh, may my last expiring breath,
His lovingkindness sing in death! "
" If my dea,' gramlpapa wept so," he added, "how well may I weep!" That verse is
never sung now without that circumstance being brought to mind. At another time, subsequently, my dear father was in deep angnish of soul. He wept and wrestled with God
the whole ?tight long. It was a night by me ever to be remembered. Little did that dear
father know why he was brought, in spite of himself, a distance of some twenty miles,
in deep distress of mind. Little did he know why God, in His inscrutable prondence,
had arranged that that night should be passed in the company of his younger son,
who, little by little, had become so entangled in a deeply-laid snare, that at length
he tho,tght rescue was impossible. He was got beyond praying for it, so hopeless did it
appear-so inevitable seemed to be his rnin. Hence he was striving to prepare for the
worst by making the best of it. Little did that dear father know how God was working at that moment, and how his agonizing cries for pardon were telling home upon the
heart of his son, then, then so fearfully enthralled-yea, upon the very precipice of a most
awful fall into outward sin and iniqnity, under the pressure of temptation; and from which
that very anguish of his father on his own account, served to show if he-such a man-so
agonized and so sorrowed, what ought one to feel who was so tempted to yield to such a
sin? Reader, this very anguish of that loved father, was the means, in the hand of a kind
and gracious God, of breaking that awful snare, and rescuing from that most fearful enthralment. Yet that dear father never knew it. Oh, how wondrous were the whole circumstances, coming up vividly in review at this moment, although thirty-four or thirtyfive years have since passed away! How marvellous and how gracious does the hand of
the Lord thus appear in the retrospect, and how does the review cheer one's heart and raise
one's hopes in regard to one's dear children! Who knows but the self-same God, who was
then working without a parent's knowledge, may he at this very time working in like
manner? " Is there any thing too hard for the Lord?" Lord, Lord, may a poor sinner
without presumption, venture to add" And this shall he our children's song,
When we are cold in dust! "
Oh, grant it, grant it, for Christ's sake!
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I was getting up this morning, I alm.ost fainted-I do quite faint
sometimes. I thought I was going to die. Suppose I had died, I.
don't know now whether I should have been in heaven or hell."
" How is it you have any concern about the matter?" " Concern !
why isn't it a dreadful consideration-heaven or hell?" "Do all.
feel it to be so? I was taken by surprise," said I, "some time ago,
by a godly doctor asking me if I ever met with any worldly man
afraid to die? 'Afraid to die,' thought I, 'why, yes, undoubtedly
I have, many.' He went on to say that his venerable father never
remembered to have met with but one man who was afraid to die,
during an experience of fifty years, and that was a butcher, who was
supposed to have murdered his servant-boy. I afterwards thought
much upon the subject, and the conclusion to which I came was, that
the children of God (who have really no cause to fear death) are
far more the subjects of it, than those who have no hope beyond the
grave, and of whom the Psalmist speaks as having" no bands in their
death, but their strength is firm." "Ah," said the colonel, "but
I have seen plenty of men afraid of death on the battle-field, and I
have often thought that that fear has operated as a preventive of
much greater slaughter."
" Fear of death?" said I, "it is because they know the tremendous
consequences of deat.h, that the children of God are so much the subjects of it. I believe that the Lord Jesus Christ Himself was afraid
of death." "Christ Himself?" "Yes. 'I have a baptism to be
baptized with; and how am I straitened till it be accomplished!'
, Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me.' Whence His
bloody sweat? The Psalms were nearly all the language of Christ;
and mark the interminglings of fear there. He came to 'deliver
them who through fear of death were all their lifetime subject to
bondage.' "
.
It was clear from the whole tenor and bearing of his remarks,
that the old colonel was apprehensive that his religion (if, as he
would say, worthy the name) consisted not in love to Christ, but in
a fear of the consequences -of living and dying without Christ; and
all one's arguments failed to satisfy. He rejected all. Everyargument of the creature fell short; and, much as I should have rejoiced
in being, in· however humble a degree, instrumental in bringing
comfort and consolation to his poor troubled mind, yet I rejoiced in
the fact, that none but the Lord could speak peace. It was the Lord
Himself he wanted, and His own home-spoken and heart-spoken
word.
" Consider the state of man by nature, colonel; dead, spiritually
dead: just like the bones in Ezekiel's vision. Can the dead feel? If
a poor drowning creature had been rescued from the canal hard by,
and you, whilst standing by the doctor, saw, in his efforts to restore
animation, that the chest heaved, or the eyelids quivered; would you
not say, 'Persevere, doctor; he is not dead.2' What are those feelings
that you have? Are they not proofs of life? . Can you substitute .a
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better word for what passes within you than that word ' desire?' and
you remember that it says, 'The desire of the righteous shall be
granted.' But you doubt your being a ' righteous' one. You doubt
. your love to Ohrist. But, supposing immediately you left this house,
you hea:r;p': that holy name blasphemed, or that you heard Christ's
power)r authority called in -question, I venture to declare that there
wOJJld instantly spring up in your heart a holy indignation, that
would render you, for the time being, utterly regardless of yourself
or condition. You would consider your own salvation a matter
of secondary or no importance, in the intensity of your desire to vindicate the name and fame of Jesus. Moreover, have you not long been
brought to this conclusion, that there is salvation in no other? Can
you not say with Esther, 'I will go in before the king, which is not
according to the law; and, if I perish, I perish?' Are you not quite
at a point that it is perfectly useless to look elsewhere for salvR.tion ?"
" I could not have been ten years under Mr. W ALLIKGER'S ministry," was the colonel's reply, "without being clear upon these points."
"Well, is not this the substance of what you would say,
" , Though words can never tell my case,
Nor all my sorrows paint;
This I can say be£6re"rhy face,
That Ohrist is all I want P'"

The dear .old warrior was mute. As I sat contemplating his open
countenance, silvered hair, and manly bearing, I thought, "Here's a
man that evidently feared not an earthly foe; that was prepared to
spend and be spent in the service of his country; but now falls before
the Lord and His truth in all the meekness of the babe and mildness
of the lamb. No words of man can suffice, no reasonings of the creature can avail. It is God, and God alone, must speak. Here is a
familiarity with the word-a love of the word-but ah, it is the Holy
Ghost who, through the word and by the word, must speak, or all,
all, is to no purpose. And how blessed an evidence is this, that
"where the word of a king is, there is power."
Reader, how beautifully does this case seem to correspond with that
of the centurion, in regard to his sick servant: "Lord, trouble not
Thyself: for I am not worthy that Thou shouldest enter under my
roof: wherefore neither thought I myself worthy to come unto
Thee: but say in a word, and my servant shaH be healed. For I also
am a man set under authority, having under me soldiers, and I say
unto one, Go, and he goeth; and to another, Come, and he cometh ;
and to my servant, Do this, and he doeth it." As much as to say,
"Only give the word of command; speak, Lord, speak, and that
shall suffice. My [or Thy] servant shall be healed."
May the Lord Himself cheer and comfort that dear old soldier's
heart! Nay, aS8uredly He will do it; but He will adopt His own
means and take His own time msc> doing.
However strange it may appear, one does love to see a caution
and hesitation and dread 'about taking man's words, even though
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those words may be drawn from-God's
It generally
augurs well when the whole tenor and bearing o~an anxious mind
bespeaks that nothing less than the gracious assurance, f the eternal
I AM will suffice. Hart knew the.secret. when he wrote,
" Though God's election is a truth,
Small comfort there I see,
Till I can hear from God's own mouth,
That He has chosen me."

This is far 'above and beyond the reach of the duty-faith or creatureconfidence of the day.
At the close of the conversation just briefly quoted, the colonel
having withdrawn, a third dear friend- joined us; and it was most
refreshing to hear him tell out, in- simple, God-glorifying language,
the gracious acts of the Lord, bothas a God of providence and a God
of grace. It is long since the heart has been so refreshed by the
simple details of the Lord's tender interest and kindly care over His
people. How forcibly came the words of the poet,
" Make you His ser:vice .your delight,
Your wants shall be His care."

£..

" Whoso is wise and will observe these things, even they shall understand the lovingkindness of the Lord."
Unquestionably it shall be the case. " He that watches a providence shall never' want a providence to watch." " The angel of the
everlasting covenant works wondrously" now as of old. There is
no need of creature meddling or fleshly interference.. Faith's Godglorifying position and rightful prerogative is now, as in bygone days,
"Stand still, and see the salvation of the Lord."
,In company with the dear friends above referred to, I now called
upon another loved .one in the Lord. Since last I had visited at that
house, the head of that loved family had been called ho.me. For
upwards of twenty years had one been greeted with her sweet benevolent smile. In one's occasional visits during that protracted period,
it had been uniformly her habit to testify, in sweetest terms, of the
goodness and the lovingkindness of her God. With a mind of no
ordinary kind,., there was blended the sweetest natural disposition,
and both mind and heart bedewed so richly and tenderly with grace.
With her there was what is not very commonly to be found-namely,
a clear grasp of pure Gospel truth-a large and comprehensive insight
into the fulness and freeness of rich, unmerited grace-:-a blessed
defence of Divine sovereignty, and the immutable "I wills" and
" they shalls" of the .adorable Trinity; but, combined and united with
all, was meekness, tenderness, and the utmost possible docility. Nay, if
asked the grand characteristic of that blessed moth~r in Israel, it should
be given in one word-mellowne.s.s. There are many sound Ohristians,
but there is a moro.sene.s8 about them tha-t is by no means commendatoryof either them or their Master; but, in the now-glorified one here
spoken of, there Wlj.S exhibited, even in her very countenance, as well as
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in her words and actions, meekness, gentleness, mellowness-that's the
word. She had emphatically what the apostle Peter speaks of.-:" the
ornament of a meek and quiet spirit, which is in the sight of God of
great price.."
.
Although she was missed-and greatly, too-from the little group
that now' again met beneath that roof, it was sweet to think of her
as now before the throne, with all her sufferings and all her sorrows
for· ever and for ever passed away; and, whilst again we unitedly
bowed the knee at the throne of grace, where we had on so many occasions sought together to roll our burdens and to cast our cares, it
was sweet to remember that the victory vouchsafed to one and another
and another of the household of faith is but the earnest and foretaste of the final glorification of the whole family, in and by the
complete victory of their once-travailing but now triumphant Lord.
St. Luke's, Bedminster, July 6, 1867.
THE EDITOR.
THE CHILD OF JAMES MELVILLE.
Born, 1586; died, 1588.

ONE time my soul was pierced as with a sword,
Contending still with men untaught and wild,
When He who to the prophet lent his gourd,
Gave me the solace of a pleasant child.
A summer gift, my precious flower was givenA very sUIIlIiJ.er fragrance was its life ;
Its clear eyes soothed me, as the blue of heaven,
When home I turned, a weary man of strife.
With unformed laughter, musically sweet,
How soon the wakep.ing babe would meet my kiss j
With outstretched arms its careworn father gl'eetAb! in the desert what a spring was this!
A few short months it blossomed near my heartA few short months, else toilsome all and sad;
But that home solace nerved me for my part,
And of the babe I was exceeding glad.
Alas! my pretty bud, scarce formed, was dying
(The prophet's gourd, it withered in a night) ;
And He who gave me all my heart's pulse, trying,
Took gently home the child of my delight.
Not rudely culled, not suddenly it perished,
But gradually faded from our love away,
As if still secret dews, its life that cherished,
Were drop by drop withered, and day by day.
My blessed Master saved me from repining,
So tenderly He sued me for His own;
So beautiful He made my babe's declining,
Its dying blessed me, as its birth had done.
And daily to our board, at noon and even,
Our fading flower I bade its mother bring,
That we might commune of our rest in heaven,
Gazing the while on death without its sting.
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And of the ransom for that baby paid- _...
So very sweet at times, our converse seemed.
Of that sure truth of grief and gladness made----'
Om litUe lamb, by God's own Lamb redeemed.
There were two milk-white doves my wife had cherished;
And I, too, loved a while at times to stand,
'Marking how each the other fondly cherished,
And fed them from my baby:s dimpled hand.
So tame they grew, that, to his cradle flying,
Full oft they coo'd him to his noontide rest;
And, to the murmur of his sleep replying,
Crept gently in, and nestled to his breast.
'Twas a fair sight, the snow-pale infant sleeping,
So fondly guardianed by those creatures mild;
Watch o'er closed eyes, their bright eyes keeping:
Wondrous the love between the birds and child!
Still as he sickened, the doves, too, divining,
Forsook their food, and loathed their pretty play;
And, on the day he died, with sad note pining,
One gentle bird would not be frayed away.
His mother found it when she rose, sad-hearted,
At early dawn, with sense of nearing ill;
And when, at last, the little spirit parted,
The dove died too, as if of its heart-chill.
The other flew to meet me, sad home riding,
As with a human sorrow in its coo,
To my dead child, and its dead mate then finding;
Most pitifully plained and parting too.
'Twas my transit* and propinet to heaven;
And, as I laid my darling 'neath the sod,
Precious his comforts, once an infant given,
And offered, with two turtle.doves, to God.

c::>

SAORED MAXIMS.

IT is difficult to speak of other people's wrong-doing in a right spirit.
It is possible for a person to do wrong, even in trying to put another/
person right.
The thief on the cross had lived a wicked life, but died a blessed death.
How was this? Election explains it.
Though we be weak, and all external things frail and transitory; by
depending on Him, we are, as it were, above ourselves, above time and
the world, and thus partake in some measure of His unchangeableness.

-Jortin.
The blessed Saviour has a blessed people; the righteous Saviour a
righteous people; the holy Saviour a holy people; the loving Saviour a
loving people; the faithful Saviour a faithful people; the chosen Saviour
a chosen p~ople; the living Saviour a living people; the glorious Saviour
a glorious people; the reigning Saviour a reigning people. Reader, are
you one of them? Am lone of them?
• Earnest.

t Pledge.
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WAYSIDE NOTES.
STEPPING-STONES.
"I being in the way, the Lord led me. . . . . Blessed be the Lord, which hath
led me in the right way."-GEN. xxiv. 27, 48.
SUCH was the acknowledgment or" Abraham's servant when he arrived at
the house of Laban, the Lord having prospered him in his journey, and
given him ReQekah to take back to Isaac; and such must be the exclamation of every servant of God as he halts and thinks of the Lord's goodness
- " I being in the way, the Lord led me." It has been a circuitous and
mysterious path, but I would not have a thing altered. "Blessed be the
Lord, which hath led me in a right way."
It is delightful, beloved, to trace the footsteps of the flock; and we
have taken pen in hand at this season with this feeling. What a book of
God's providences it would make, if many of the Lord's chosen ones "ere
to record the leadings of the Lord in bringing them out of Satan's power
to the foot of the cJ;oss, and from the cross onwards to the crown. All
would have to declare that "the stepping-stones" have been set in the
cement of covenant love.' What tales of God's love could many tell equal
possibly to a Ruth or Esther-a Manasseh or a Magdalene! What
records. of multiplied .mercies could we all tell; for the Lord is as much
displaying the riches of His grace now to His people as He did in days of
old to a Lydia or a Cornelius. He is ever the same wonder-working
God.
Let us then, beloved, at this season pen a little about "the Lord' 8
leadings," as the Spirit. shall direct.

" Lord, help a worthless worm so weak,
I can do nothing good;
May all I act, or write, or speak,
Be sprinkled with Thy blood."
A few thoughts upon
1. THE WAY.

" I being in the way."
One thing is certain.: the Lord leads His people in a very peculiar
course, quite contrary to their calculations. Sometimes it seems to
them.
..
1. .A very dark way.-Ah, beloved, how often have we to grope on III
the dark, and to mourn over greatdeadness of soul! Indeed, it sometimes seems as if the life within had come to a complete" standstill." This
may arise from the overwhelming cares of business or domestic life, or it ,
may be from the spirit of the world creeping over one, and inducing an
indifference to the things of God.- Be the cause what it may, we seem at
a standstill. And yet, beloved, may there not be such a thing as taking
root downwards, while there may be no manifest fruit upwards? Does
not our very darkness and deaduess make us feel our complete poverty
and inability t.o do a good action, or even think a good thought? And
does not this empty one of self, and make one feel, "Well, if I am to be
saved, and supported, and carried through, the Lord must do all. I am
entirely dependent upon Him for being, breath, and blessings?" Is not,
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then, His goodness veiled in the very darkness? Is not Jesus behind the
thickest cloud in our experience? and must we not experimentally sing." Though dark be my way,
Since He is my Guide,
'Ti,; mine to obey,
'Tis His to provide,
Though cisterns be broken,
And creatures all fail,
The word He has spoken
Will surely prevail?"
But again, _
2. It is a very rlistinct way-so contrary to the course of the wicked.
What a silent observer does the Ohristian become! The world goes on
in its full swing of earthly pleasures-swimming with the stream seems its
pursuit; but the Ohristian stands aloof; he is thoughtful; he cannot d\>
as the multitude do; he has tasted pleasures the world can neither give
nor take away: and he has no relish for what the world considers good
and great; he sees the crowds rushing on in an evil course, and he thinks,
Oh, how soon shall we all be in eternity! These boasters oftheir-position
in this world, how soon will they be laid low. These many who are
increasing in this world's goods, and saying, "Soul, thou hast much store
laid up for many years, eat, drink, and be merry," oh, how soon may
they hear the voice of God, saying, "Thou fool, this night thy soul sh(tll
be required of thee; then whose shall those things be which thou hast
provided? "
" No," says the Ohristian, "I caJ;lnot go on as they do; I must stand
aloof. 'Tis true, I am a marked man, a speckled bird, and they avoid
me as they would do the wild beast of the forest; however, let them avoid
me; let them point the finger of scorn at me; let them say of me as they
did of my Master, 'He hath a devil.' Time will prove who is right':
eternity will bring out the triumphant one. God giving me grace, I must
stand by the Scripture injunction, 'Be not conformed to this world.' "
Yet from the persecution of the world and the peculiar exercises of soul
which the child of God realises, it is often to him,
3. A very drearlerl way.-Such is the power of unbelief, that we are
constantly dreading what the future may unfold relative to ourselves and
our families, as if our God changed, and was not as much a God of the
future as of the past! 'Tis just like His children of old. How soon did
they forgot the Red Sea deliverance, and think that they had but been
delivered to die in the wilderness. They lost sight of the character of God
in the consideration of the comfort of the creature: and this will always
bring one into an atmosphere of unbelief. May God strengthen our faith,
for often have we to prayerfully sing-

'c Oh that I

had a stronger faith,
To look within the veil,
To credit what my Saviour saith,
Whose word can never fail.

"He that hath made my heaven secure
Will here all good provide,
While Christ is rich can I be poor P
What can I want beside?"

4. It i8 a desert way.-And our God means, too, that we should feel the
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world to be but a wilderness i for, when Pharaoh let the people of Israel
go, the Lord led them not through the way of the land of the Philistines,
although that was near, but He led the people about through the way of
the wilderness (Exod. xiii. 17, IS), as if to show them and His spiritual
Israel to the end of time that in everything shall they find it to be a desert
land. Sometimes fond nature leads them to cling too strong-Iy to some
earthly beloved, and they drink deeply of desert joy, too soon to prove
that they have been drawing from a failing spring-they have been
lapping from a broken cistern.
5. It is a decidedly opposed way.-We may depend upon it the pilgrim
homeward beund will be opposed by the world, the flesh, the devil, and
by ungodly relatives, yea, by the closest ties sometimes, as in Job's case.
But I pity the one who attempts to oppose the onward course of a child
of God. The child of God doubtless thinks, "Nay, but I am the one you
ought to pity i" but not so, the opposition drives you to the throne, and
prayer
" Gives exercise to faith and love,
Brings every blessing from above."
But it is far different with thine opponents. God will bring such an one
to judgment. The opposition will recoil on his own head; for he that
toucheth one of God's little ones toucheth the apple of His eye i and this
may bring us to another assertion:6. It is a Wa'lj which is "before the Lord."-Hence said the priest
unto J onathan, "Go in peace: before the Lord, is your way wherein
ye go." Oh,. what sweet consolation is here! Does the reader think
that the private concerns of our lives are beneath the notice of God?
This passage assures us it is far otherwise. Oh, let us take to Him life's
littles, and believe that in those littles He magnifies Himself, as the God
of all grace, and that, though He is the high and lifted-up One, yet hath
He respect unto the lowly and his littles. Come, little one, take your
every-day concerns to Him. He who careth for the falling spal'row, and
for the lowly lily of the field, careth for you; for" before the Lord is your
way wherein ye go." And then7. It is way "through much &ribulation."-Yet every trial is'needful. We
all have our trials, and must have; and, if we had not the peculiar one
which weighs us down, we should have some other, which might be more
painful to endure. We are apt to think we could bear anything else, but,
if "the anything else" came, we should talk differently; so it is best to
ask the Lord to direct us into the patience of Christ, who was patient
under every form of suffering, seeing it was His Father's will. These,
then, are some of the things we shall meet with in the journey home.
Let us now think of
:;1. THE LEADER.

"I being in the way, the Lord led me " led me from the paths of sin and carnality into the paths of righteousness
-led me, it may be, from the theatre to the throne of grace%-led me
from misery to mercy-led me from the brink of destruction into the
;, A dear brother in Christ, referring to his days of unregeneracy, once told us that as
he was on his way to a London theatre, he felt as it were a hand placed upon his shoulder,
and heard a voice saying, "What doest thou there?" It had such an effect upon him
that he retraced his steps, went into his chamber, and poured out his soul in penitential
weepings at the throne of grace.
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boundaries of Zion-led me from folly's course to the foot of the cross.
Oh, what a blessed Leader! And yet we fear often relative to His leadings from the cross to the crown. This appears to be the common defect
among the people of God: their souls are resting upon a sure foundation
for eternity, and yet they are restless with regard to the things of time!
It is few we meet with who are manifesting a placid faith in a covenant
God, and those few chiefly among those who have least of this world's
goods-namely, God's afflicted poor. A visit to the bedside of the sufferers may often put us to shame, and silence our distrust and restless
misgivings. And then notice particularly it is THE LORD who leads His
people. He-hath hold of them; and what (as dear Dr. Hawker asks)
shall unclasp the hands of J ehovah? Ah, what indeed? Nothing! Oh,
if it depended upon our hold of the hand of God (as many would have
us believe), how soon should we leave go, and be drawn away by the
countless temptations and tendencies of the age in which we live! How
soon should we have to say, instead of "He led me," "I left Him! "
But, blessed be His dear name, our security is in the fact that Omnipotence hath grasped us, and will not let us go. Here may the weakest
and the humblest and the poorest of Christ's little ones rest. Oh, how one
can enter experimentally into those lines of dear Hart:" If ever it could come to pass,
A sheep of Christ might fall away;
My fickle, feeble soul, alas!
Would fall a thousand times a-day.
Were not Thy love as fi;rm as free,
Thou fJoon wouldst take it, Lord, from me."
This is a truth we can understand and feel the comfort of; but there is
no comfort in that teaching that makes it all depend upon the will of the
creature. Let our trust be implicitly in the Lord; He leads in His own
best and right way. And is it not, beloved, marvellous how He does
work so signally for His people and their families, to bring them to
nothingness of spirit, and to glorify His great name?
Where is there a Christian father or a praying mother who cannot tell
of wonderfulleadings in connexion with the welfare of their dear ones?
It may be that they have planned and prayed and fretted long concerning
the position in life of some dear son or daughter, and yet all has seemed
in vain, when the Lord has pushed all their plans aside, shown them their
futility, and then worked Himself in His own signal way, proving to them
that it is His prerogative to lead, and theu's to keep silence, and trust.
And this consideration may bring us, lastly,
Ill. TO .AIlORATION OF SPIRIT.

"Blessed be the Lord, which hath led me in the right way."
Such was the exclamation of Abraham's servant on the consideration
of God's goodness to him in prospering his joumey. Still, he was but
mortal, and had his misgivings about its being the right way; for, on
facing that joumey, we know he said, "Peradventure the woman will not
be willing to follow me into this land." Still Abraham's servant, and all
God's servants, will by-and-by acknowledge, '" He hath led me in a
right way.' I did not think so at the time: He seemed to upset my plans
and prospects; but oh, I can now see, if He had let ,me have my will,
instead of carrying out His own, incalcu~able misery must have been the
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result! " Thus do our tremblings end in: His triumphs, and we are ever
brought to see that the Lord's leadings are right, and that everything He
doeth Iulfils the Scripture assertion: "All things work together for good
to them who are the called, according to His purpose."
And now, beloved, I want you to lay hold by faith of these assertions,
drawn from the promises of a covenant God; they are full of comfort for
the weakest and most-tried Christian iand, if I have been addressing a
brother or sister in the Lord who is passing through some" deep trial,"
oh, think, afflicted one, it is the Lord that leads! And He never led you
into that vale of tears otherwise than with a purpose of love, which He
will presently show you, when He brings you up on to the mount of joy;
for we may recollect that wherever there is a valley, mountains or hills
are round about i so sorrow and sighing but preface joy and rejoicing of
spirit. And then, only think, tried one, of where the Lorcl is leading you
to! You have no continuing city here, but are a stranger and pilgrim
upon earth. Oh, how sweet to think that our covenant God is leading
to an eternal home of rest! We would not wish to be unloosened from
earthly ties (which constitute life's enjoyment) one moment before the
appointed time, yet, when one feels wilderness-weariness, and gets faint
under the burdens of the way, it is sweet to think, "Well, I have no
continuing city here, and do not want to have, I seek one above i and
my God is most certainly and surely leading me home. ' Blessed be the
Lord, which hath led me in a right way.''' And one thing is certain, wo
shall never have to retrace our steps. Think of that, reader! Well, beloved,
so it is our life's history is made up of "the stepping-stones" of God's
goodness and providence i and, as William Huntington once said, "To
deny the overruling providence of God is to deny the whole journal of
the children of Israel, and all the wondrous works of God which daily
appeared on their behalf for forty years together." You and I, dear
reader, cannot deny them, for they are the sum and substance of our
daily walk.
We will now close our monthly" notes," to make room (if our dear
editor will allow) for a letter from a struggling sister in Christ, which
came to hand while we were penning the foregoing remarks, and which
will completely illustrate our subject.
Beloved, the Lord is' leading you: J ehovah hath hold of thine hand.
Trust Him, and be not afraid to trust ipress onwards, singing the song of
the pilgrim homeward-boun.d : " A scrip on my back and a staff in my hand,
I march on in haste through an enemies' land;
The road may be rough, but it cannot be long,
And I'll smooth it with hope, and I'll cheer it with song."
South Park, llford.
G. C.
TO

G. C.,

ILFORD.
May 12, 1867.

My DEAR SIR,-1vIay I, while thanking you very much for your kindness
in sending those dear little books, &c., ask you to read, at some convenience,
my following little'shallow experience of the Lord's tender mercy to me, one
of the meanest of His hoping ones? And this I have been desiring to do
ever since April 1, when, lying down with a bad throat, through pressure of
toil and anxiety, I read your sweet" Wayside Notes," and, after, feeling much
cheered and encouraged. You kindly say, " Come, tell us of His goodness," &c.
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But where ean I begin? "The Lord's goodness!" "Surely goodness and
. mercy hath followed me all the days of my life;" and, although He :has been
pleased j llStly to chastise His disobedient child many times, yet" in the midst
of wrath He remembers mercy." Some day, perhaps, I may be permitted to
pen more-to go farther back-to recount some of the Lord's most mysterious
ways-to tell of His mercy; then, like a poor shattered beacon set upon a hill,
warn the young in particular, entreat my dear fellow-travellers not to worship the golden calf, nor to say, with our poor brother Aaron, "There came
out this calf :" for most assuredly as they do, they will be made in the end to
grind it to powder, and be made to drink of it in every drop of water they
drink. Oh, how grating to the teeth! "And with bitter herbs shall they eat it 1"
Perhaps you remember, dear sir, our sojourn in that pool*-oh, the worm·
wood and the gall i-but, when the time came, He remembered us in our low
estate, and sent us home. It was that very day when one G. M. t came, and, in
the railway carriage on the Great Northern, homeward, I read to my astonish·
ment your article, penned, as it were, from my heart. " I went out full, and
the Lord hath brought me home again empty." Empty indeed 1 It would
make a long list if I were to enumerate all that the Lord had to empty me of.
My zeal and earnestness in His work-my preconceived ideas that the minis.
ters in the north were more faithful, more consistent, than in the southhow I thought I could trust in the Lord as Jehovah-jireh-and yet (oh, it
makes my heart literally ache when I think of all the deceitfulness of my
own heart, and what I suffered from the deceitfulness of those with whom we
had to do I), and yet the Lord sustained us while there, we and our little ones,
though often brought to our last resources for bread.
But now to come home-this land of plenty-here, where it was told me
friends and a good renewed profession were awaiting me. Ah, ah 1alas! " the
Oanaanite was still in the land." The most bitter and unaccountable trials
met me, causing me to cry in anguish of spirit, "Would to God I had died
in the wilderness!" And to that wilderness I should have returned if I could.
" Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble." He showed us a house,
gave us favour in the sight of the landlord, and sent me a goodly number of"
pupils, all myoId friends flocking round me again. But we had not a penny
to begin housekeeping with, and, where we naturally looked for help, their
hearts were steeled. Well, the Lord knew what we wanted or needed, so He
inclined a furniture-dealer to let us have a little furniture, which he said we
might pay at some future convenience. Then He sent, without my asking,
three daughters of a tradesman to school, then two more, and then others,
and so on, that we really did not want money until it was sent. Then I was
called to be organist of my dear old parish church while the lady who per·
formed there was ill. She died; and no one doubted my appointment, with a
good salary; but soon I had to find I must be contented with the pay of honour
only, and there was nothing to go for, no food: Then I cried unto the Lord
to show me the way. The very next day, before the following Sabbath, the
minister of the congregational chapel came and asked me if I would oblige
him by performing the next day at his chapel, as the organist was taken suddenly ill. I went: after this I was requested to take the office. The minister
came and prayed with me for direction. It seemed very strange for me to go
to a Dissenting place, but I laid it before the Lord, and, believing the minister to be ordained of Him, there I have continued with comfort ever since.
But, dear sir, you know
" Trials must and will befal."

Soon after we got our little needful furniture in, the dealer, who had professed such generosity, suddenly pounced upon us for the money. Again and
again I pleaded" Have patience," &c., but he was inexorable, and threatened
proceedings. Then. again I cried unto Him. He did not seem to hear me at
all; all refuges failed, and at last I went to the man, and told him to send for
• The writer alludes to Liverpool.
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all the furniture back. What a venture! Children coming to school, and
ladies for their music and singing lessons, and not a chair to sit on ! Again
I went upstairs, and once more began pleading with my only Friend. I was
. called down, only to meet on the stairs one whom I least expected, who placed
in my hand a cheque, and said, "Now go and pay the man, while I wait till
you return." Oh, didn't I walk quickly, and with a lightened heart P The
man, who was a Jew, skulked away as I produced the money, and left me with
his wife, who, as a Gentile, had publicly renounced.her belief in our Saviour,
to be married to the man. "Now," I said, "I am thankful to bring you this
money; but, understand, I never should have had it if it had not been for a
gracious and sympathizing Saviour. Jesus heard my prayers in this distress,
and it is He, Jesus, my Friend and faithful Banker, that you have to thank
for it." The woman was greatly agitated, and said she had not been able to
rest or sleep because of her husband's. persistency_ "Who can tell P"
Soon after this, my pupils" finished off," and, through one cause and another, I found our means very insufficient. I was brought to my wits' end. I
applied for a situation, quite apart from teaching; but, though I have tried
several times, my Master would never let me get away from this. But what
was to be done P One evening, when I was sadly down as to the futul'e, a
lady, with a friend and man-servant, were announced. They came to the door,
and inquired for a Miss - - , who formerly had occupied the house. Upon
their being told that that lady had gone, and that I now lived there, they exclaimed, " Why, she is the very one we want! but, being told she was gone
away, we came to this other teacher as our last resource." This young lady
had come some hundreds of miles to live here with a friend, with a view of
studying, having in her earlier days neglected her education. As it was so
novel to me, and a mystery still, they promised to call the next day for my
answer .and terms. I really did not expect them, but thought it a naughty
hoax; but they did come, true to appointment, and settled, with a quarter's
payment (good) down in advance. Then I thought of another similar young
lady who might join her; the proposal was gladly accepted. Then another.
Then, with my own dear girl, who needed it, we had a very nice little class.
The Lord was with us. The first dear girl rejoiced my heart by telling me
that the Lord blessed my humble means to the conversion of her soul. After
this I never needed, and never asked for pupils.
But now, we had been from Liverpool seven years. Our house was suitable
for business, but the best part was all sa,crificed to that. We had not a bit of
domestic comfort. This grew very wearisome to me, especially during illness.
Yet we could see nowhere else. There was one new house building, but we
c9uld not pay the rent with present means. Soon I had a letter from a lady
whom I had never seen, to ask me, as a very apologizing favour, if I would
take charge of her little girl to board and educate. I consented, notwithstanding the mconvenience of the house. The little girl was coming, but a
subsequent letter told me she would require no more earthly teaching; she
was dying. Still she was raised up, but too weak for any place but home.
Soon after, I received a similar application from Ireland from a lady I had
never seen, but who was aunt to the young lady to whom the Lord graciously
blessed me. Now, mark the Lord's wonderful providential links ! This aunt
asks me, as a great favour, if I would take a little girl, and educate and bring
up. She had been with this lady since the recent death of her mother-her
father in India, an officer. "But now," the lady writes, "my husband, who
is a captain and paymaster, is ordered to India; but we cannot take our dear
little ward. Will you be a mother to her P" I replied, "Yes, if the pay
would be sufficient to authorise us to move into a better house." This was
generously acceded to. And now for the house. We applied for the one
which was then finished building. All was right. Then all was wrong;
for, while we were thinking, another stepped in. Now we were in a fix!
Tried another quarter. All right, till all was wrong. This house was sold.
But you know, dear sir" "Faith laughs at impossibilities." The gentleman

- - - - - - - - ----
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who stepped in before us altered his mind; and now all seemed open for us.
But, no! some one prejudiced the landlord's mind against letting his nice
new house for a school, and we had a positive refusal. Meanwhile I had
agreed to take these two applicants, and had nowhere to put them. Still I
leaned upon the Lord, and He filled the landlord's mind with contrition; he
came to me, saying he remembered what trouble he himself had about his
present premises-that, if we would now have the house, he would get it all
ready to our fancy; so he set many tradesmen to work, fitted it up beautifully. The first dear little girl is come; the second is to be brought next
month.
Let me refer to another link in the chain. When we left here for Liverpool, there was a little debt I could not pay, but believed I should soon after
we reached that rich place; but I never could, nor could I until two or three
years after we came home, when, having a little money, I saw'my. creditor
standing, leaning over a gate, opposite our house. I called him in; and never
can I forget the astonished and grateful look of this man; he lifted up his
hands, and exclaimed, "What a God is our God! I have been asking Him to
send me help. I didn't know where to go to for a little ready money. I
wanted a little help; this is just exactly what I needed." Then that opened
a nice field to " speak good of His name." The man went away, overwhelmed
with gratitude for that which really belonged to him. He went across into
his garden; and I fancied he went into a shed to thank his God, and perhaps
invoke a blessing on His unworthy instrument. Soon after, he returned with
the choicest bouquet-such lovely flowers-and the next day with a ba,sket of
his finest vegetables, the produce of his fertile ground. Upon that very spot
stands our present garden, and the nice new house I am now writing from.
My dear and highly-beloved friend, E. B. M., fears I shall forget the Lord
now I have been delivered from my seven years' thraldom. Dear saint! she
feels a need, as I do, to pray" Nor let the gifts Thy grace impart
Estrange my heart from Thee."

But, oh, dear sir, it is the daily cross still, and ever must be. Even if my
house were made of gold, and I had all the treasures of Solomon, I have
enough to make me cry out, "0 Lord, I am oppressed; undertake for me."
Dangers and overwhelming afflictions, both bodily and relatively, aTe continually pending. I feel the most dependent creature possible upon God to
restrain these crushing evils; beside which, I have such a hard, stony heart.
Oh, the Lord knows I need daily crushing-need daily to look to Him for
everything! My trials are sore, and most peculiar. I often think they do
not come within the category of God's children's trials, and that I have no
part or lot in the matter; but your" Wayside Notes" often set me on hoping

ag,~:ip~or J ames" is indeed a strikin.g record of J ehovah's sovereignty!

Those
nice little books will be scattered.
Dear sir, receive best thanks, as well as apologies, for all. May the Lord
bless you with His choicest blessing, and cause your pen still to cheer the
hearts of the faint and fearing ones. Such is
R. C.
Yours, with much Christian respect,
A WONDER-WORKING GOD.
WHEN recently in London, I said to a dear brother in Christ, for whom
and by whom I knew the Lord had very wonderfully wrought, "Well,
dear friend, does the Lord continue to show His hand on your behalf as
formerly?" "Oh, yes," was his reply, with a grateful smile, "I have
new schools to build that will cost £6,000 j and a gentleman said to me,
the other day, 'Get what you can, and I will be answerable for the rest.' "
" Wonderful indeed!" thought I, "and truly a blessed proof that all
hearts are in the hands of the Lord."
H H
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"IT MIGHT BE WORSE."
How precious, and, when applied by the Holy Ghost, how powerful,
is God's blessed word! I have been struck lately, in an experimental
way, and become, as it were, a wonder to myself, with two Scriptures,
" Thy shoes shall be iron and brass, and as thy days, so shall thy strength
be," and" There hath no temptation taken you but such as is common
to man: but God is faithful, who will not suffer you to be tempted above
that ye are able; but will with the temptation also make a way to
escape, that ye may be able to bear it" (1 Uor. x. 13).
In a time of deep anxiety and in prospect of still keener suffering, the
eye dropped upon Lam. iii. 55, 56: "I called upon Thy mime, 0 Lord,
out of the low dungeon. Thou hast heard my voice: hide not Thine ear
at my breathing, at my cry." It was a most timely word, leading to a
stayedness of mind upon the Lord. One could really testify to the
truth, experimentally, of the two next verses: "Thou drewest near in
the day that
called upon Thee: Thou saidst, Fear not. 0 Lord,
Thou hast pleaded the causes of my soul; Thou hast redeemed my life."
Reader, do mark the word" causes," as standing in the plural number,
setting forth the ?'epetdion of mercy. Ah, what would become of us,
dear reader, were it otherwise? If the Lonl were to tiTe as we do, what
then? How hapless would be our condition! But no, He ratifies that
sweet word (spoken with precious power thirty years ago, to my heart),
"I will multiply to pardon." Oh, what a scene-a ceaseless, unbroken
train-of mercy, grace, and goodness does the recollection of the application of that word bring! But I dare not dwell.
In connexion with present anxiety-yea, I may say, deep anguish of
heart, and real soul-travail-Jer. xxxi. 34-37, had, a little before, been
given: "And they shall teach no more every man his neighbour, and
every man his brother, saying, Know the Lord: for they shall all know
me, from the least of them unto the greatest of them, saith the Lord:
for I will forgive their iniquity, and I will remember their sin no more.
Thus saith the Lord, which giveth the sun for a light by day, and the
ordinances of the l!lOon and of the stal'S for a light by night, "hich
divideth the sea when the waves thereof roar; The Lord of hosts is His
name: If those ordinan.ces depart from before me, saith the Lord, then the
seed of Israel also shall cease fi.'om being a nation before me for ever. Thus
saith the Lord; If heaven above can be measured, and the foundations
of the earth searched out beneath, I will also cast off all the seed of Israel for
all that they have done, saith the Lord." This was followed with, "Call
unto me, and I will answer thee, and shew thee great and mighty things
which thou knowest not" (Jer. xxxiii. 3); and "Behold, I will bring it
health and cure, and I will cure them, and will reveal unto them the abundance of peace and truth. And I will cause the captivity of Judah and
the captivity of Israel to return, and will build them, as at the first. And
I will cleanse them from all. their iniquity, whereby they have sinned
against me; and I will pardon all their iniquities, whereby they have
sinned, and whereby they have transgressed against me. And it shall
be to me a name of joy, a praise and an honour before all the nations of
the earth, which shall hear all the good that I do unto them: and they
shall fear and tremble for all the goodness and for all the prosperity that
I procure unto it" (vel'. 6-9). Yea, the whole of the 31st chapter was
·clothed with power; but, as though the Lord intended to test His promises,
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or rather faith in them, "Is there any thing too hard for me ~" as twice
similarly expressed, given as question and answer in the 32nd chapter,
seemed to bespeak the severe trying of one's faith, or, in other words, that
the Lord intended to take His own time, and adopt His own course, in
respect to th,e fulfilment of His word. I believe that the more direct
and appropriate and clustered (or numerous) the promises, the longer the
delay in their fulfilment, and the more critical and complicated the course
the Lord pursues with regard to their accomplishment.
The promises of the word, as spoken home to the heart by God the
Holy Ghost, are like seed cast into the earth, which takes time first to die,
and then to rise into life. Mark, reader, the death before the life; so it
is with respect to the Lord's gracious dealings-the developments of His
mercy, grace, and power.
But to pass on. The long-dreaded time of trial drew near. There
was no avoiding or evading it. It was evidently God's way, and must be
-it must come about, in spite of all creature-shrinking or remonstrance.
What God purposeth that He doeth, nor dare any attempt to "stay His
hand, or say, What doest Thou? "
A loved, though a wayward child, now grown up to manhood's estate
-just of age-was about to embark for a far-off land. One's own horror
of the sea excites one's sympathy on behalf of any or all who have to do
with it. How it can be chosen as a mode of life is to the writer perfectly
marvellous. He deems it a ceaseless privation-yea, a virtual living
death.
Being engaged as surgeon of the ship, my son and I went down to the
docks and inspected her. She is a fine vessel, and famed as a fast sailer,
making her voyage out to Australia in eighty to eight-five days. I could
not, however, but pity the position in which the steerage passengers
would be placed-their dark, dismal, cell-like sleeping-places were dreadful. Oh, if English artizans were but satisfied to make the best of homeopportunities and home-comforts '(instead of indulging in a dissatisfied
restlessness, and encouraging hopes of bettering their condition in a faroff land), how very different would be their course of aetion! Taking all
things into consideration, I question much whether any country- affords
the facilities for progress and advancement which England does. But,
when those about to emigrate, have broken up their English homes,
thrown up their situations, and paid their passage-money, it is too late to
retrace their steps, however unsatisfactory the arrangements or gloomy
the prospect of their voyage.
On our second visit, the passengers were rapiclly assembling, and the
ship was preparing to clear out of the docks, and drop down the river to
Gravesend. There was a circumstance that occurred hard-by the ship,
which, when the facts came to my knowledge, caused me deep regret that
I had not spoken sooner. I observed a crowd at the other end of the
dock, but (as it was Whit-Monday) I supposed it consisted merely of
holiday folks. However, I found afterwards that a young man from a
neighbouring ship had fallen overboard; that he was recovered within a
few minutes, life not being extinct; that messengers had gone in quest of a
doctor for half-an-hour to no purpose, whereas one was on board our
ship. Whilst I thought of the solemnity of the fact of an immortal soul
thus so suddenly being called into eternity, I felt it would have been to
my own mind (had God so chosen) a grateful recollection, that the last
act of my departing child, ere he quitted his native land, would have
HH2
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been, instrumentally, the restoring to life and animation a poor fellowcreature. But this was not to be; and I chid myself for not making
earlier inquiry as to what the crowd of persons meant. I was reminded,
however, by this solemn circumstance, that, pained as my own heart
might be in prospect of the separation that awaited me, my position
might have been still more distressing; for who can imagine the anguish
of that parent's heart whose child's life has been cut off by drowning? I
once dreamt that I saw the lifeless body of him with whom I was about
now to part being borne away from the water, and my agony was intense.
Oh, maymyQ-od spare me that anguish! And yet (if the drowned young
man to whom I have just referred had parents living) the tidings involving such distress awaited them! Oh, how often when in anxiety and
trouble, does my ever-gracious and indulgent God thus, as it were, speak
to me by some passing circumstance, or contrast of position; and thus
show me, tried or tempted as I may be, "it might be worse! "
Among those on board the ship, with whom I conversed, was an elderly
gentleman of eighty-two years of age. He had come to bid farewell to his
last-born, a promising youth of seventeen. As I compared my lot with that
of this venerable man, I thought mine was the most hopeful with respect
to the prospect of seeing one's child again. As this youth was embarking
with a view of settling in the far-off Australia, his aged father coulil.
scarcely encourage the hope of seeing him again on earth. It was to
my mind a deeply-solemn thought-parting till eternity! and, oh, what
then? I. reproached myself afterwards-as I indeed but too frequently
have cause to do-for not seeking to ascertain from this aged one what
were his prospects beyond the grave, to which, of necessity, he must be fast
hastening; but, alas! I seemed so engrossed with my own sorrows, as to
have little time or inclination to think of others' cares. This I know is
as wrong as it is unwise.
One ofthe passengers was a young, delicate-looking clergyman, with
his still more frail-looking wife, and three or four little children. Unless
the voyage recruited their health, it was to me most questionable whether
that whole family would reach their destination without losing some one
or more of its members. What a prospect this ! What renewed ground
for the recognition of personal mercies! How well might one exclaim, in _
a providential point of view, "The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant
places; yea, I have a goodly heritage."
A third passenger had just been ordained'by a colonial bishop, and was
about to embark, in order to enter upon his ministry in a far-off clime.
What a field of reflection did this open to one's mind, and suggested fresh
cause for gratitude that one's sphere of labour was in dear old England;
and that, poor and imperfect as one's labours had been, their close was
drawing near, and Saturday night was at hand, when, not in the leastwise of merit, but purely of free and sovereign mercy, one might hope to
hear the" Well done, good and faithful servant, enter thou into the joy
of thy Lord." Yet one could but admire the zeal and the self-denial that
thus prompted a promising young man to forego all home claims, and to
go forth upon such a mission for such a Master.
A fourth passenger was a somewhat elderly lady, who was taking her
daughter to Australia, in order that the latter should settle there-a
widowed daughter she was at the same time leaving in England. Hence
her family circle, whether she herself remained in Australia or not, was
broken up. "What is life?" thought I. "How made up of separation
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and sorrow! Here indeed we have' no continuing city;' 'this is not our
rest: it is polluted!'" Oh, how much is there in every-day life to remind
us of this! How fraught with change is everything of earth! How is
" vanity of vanities" inscribed upon all !
But, interested as I was in the passengers I have named, there was
another in whom much additional interest was awakened. This was a
warm-hearted, zealous Belfast man, who, after labouring for some years
in England, was going out as missionary. In the few words which we
exchanged, I found he was actuated by a single eye to the glory of his
Master and the good of his fellow-creatures. With what had been to his
own mind a clear indication of the goodwill and pleasure of his God, in
regard to his labouring for Him in a far-off land, it was evidently with
him as with Abraham of old-" he went out, not knowing whither he
went." No worldly prudence-no carnal policy-no creature speculation,
were permitted to weigh with him. He believed he heard the voice of
his God, "Arise, and go;" and, at His bidding, he went. What wise,
far-seeing, calculating men would call folltj, we regarded, under the
circumstances, as a simple act of childlike, God-honouring faith. One
looked at that man and his wife and five or six little children, and one
thought, "What a wonderful principle is that which enables its possessor
simply and fearlessly to take God at His word, 'Behold, I am with thee,
and will keep thee in all places whither thou goest, and will not leave
thee, until I have done that which I have spoken to thee of.''' At the
same time how it led one to mourn over one's want of faith in Him who
was never known to lie, .and whose providence never failed.
When we left the ship in the evening it was at the mouth of the docks,
and in such a state of confusion, from passengers coming on board, and
the shipping of merchandise, that it seemed most unlikely she would be
ready for sea, as announced, the next day. However, she dropped down
to Gravesend by that tide, and, when we went on board again on the following morning, the chapge was'most marked. All was now in the utmost order, and, at an early hour in the afternoon, she dropped her moorings, and was towed down to the N ore, prior to setting her canvas, under
the then fair and fresh breeze, and proceeding on her long and anxious
voyage.
A little before my friend and I left the ship, one of the youthful officers
came up to me, and said, " I see you are a clergyman, sir; so is my father."
He spoke with much emotion. He had evidently been shedding tears for
some time, and, when. the friends of the passengers were leaving the ship,
he seemed almost overwhelmed. I regretted that I had not taken the
name of that clergyman, in order that I might have communicated the
grateful fact of his son's love of home.
My own parting moments came. The Lord alone knows how I had dreaded
them. They, as it were, rent the heart in twain. Yet I feel, if I did not
know somewhat of the feelings of a father, I should not have the key to
that glorious truth which I now possess-" Like as a father pitieth his
children, so the Lord pities them who fear Him. He knoweth our frame;
He remembereth that we are dust."
Then, as I descended the ladder, because my God would have it so, in
His tenderness, and in the wonted timeliness of His mercies, I thought,
"However painful my position, it might be :worse;" for, at the moment,
there came flashing across my mind, in the most vivid manner, a train of
circumstances connected with a disobedient son and a broken-hearted
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father, of which in my youth I had heard my own dear father speak.
The facts, in brief, were these: Two youths had left their home abruptly,
because denied the use of the family carriage on the Lord's-day. It was
supposed that they had fled to Portsmouth, with a view of going to sea.
The late Eev. JOHN GRIFFIN was therefore communicated with, in the hope
that he might discover them, and divert them from their purpose. He
did discover them, and upon the younger of the two prevailed to forego
his intention and to return home. The elder son, however, remained
obdurate. To sea he said he would go, and that, too, as a common sailor.
"Then," said Mr. GRIFFIN, "go, young man; and be SID'e YOID' sin will
find you out." Some years afterwards Mr. G. received a pressing request
to visit a man, then under sentence of death, on board one of the ships in
Portsmouth Harbour. This proved to be the identical youth, who, in the
utmost distress, acknowledged that" his sin had found him out i" and his
only consolation was that, as he had entered the navy under a feigned name,
he should die without his parents' knowledge of his ignominious death.
Such was Mr. GRIFFIN'S interest in the case, that he immediately communicated with the First Lord of the Admiralty, and he in turn laid the case
before the Sovereign, who (to his praise be it spoken) signed the prisoner's
pardon. The warrant having previously been despatched for the culprit's
execution, the counter-orders became the more urgent. All things were
in readiness for the carrying out of the sentence. Crowds had assembled
on either side of the harbour, expecting every moment to see the young
man hauled up to the yard-arm, when of a sudden the yellow flag (the
signal of death) was drawn down. Mr. GRIFFIN had reached the ship
just as an elderly gentleman (the prisoner's father) was descending the
ship's side, having found out his long-lost son under his assumed name,
and was now returning from the ship broken-hearted. In a word or two
Mr. GRIFFIN stated the tidings of which he was the bearer. The father
returned to the deck, and presently left the ship with his long-lost but
now liberated son. These facts flashed across the mind in a moment, as
I descended the ship's side, and at onco suggested the thought, "However painful one's position, it might be worse!"
I have aheady remarked, that my feelings as a father furnish me with
thoughts about my God, as a Father, that but for the personal knowledge
of this near and endearing relation, one would be in comparative ignorance
of the tenderness, compassion, and forbearance of God. Oh, how wildly
and how callously do some talk in regard to the treatment of childJ.'en,
and how ready are they to impute to parents either a criminal indifference
or indulgence; such being, at the same time, it may be, ignorant of the
personal relation, or lacking a true sense of their own desperate waywardness, ingratitude, unbelief, and depravity. It is only for the Holy
Ghost to give a man an insight into his own heart, as to its baseness and
defilement, and that man's mouth is closed. If he be a father, however
thoughtless and thankless his own child, he sees in that child but a very
imperfect type of himself as to his standing before God. However wayward or wanton his own son may have been, he feels he himself has acted
a ten-thousand times' baser part before his Father-God i and, therefore,
he is struck dumb before the Lord. He feels, "How can I sue £01' mercy
if I don't show forgiveness? Moreover, my child may have erred in
ignorance, and for want of that discretion which years and experience·
only can give; but what have I done? in what spirit have I acted?
against what light and love and repeated acts of forgiving tenderness and
forbearance have I sinned?"

August 1, 1867.]

THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.

415

But look again at the character of God as a Father, not only in the
103rd Psalm, already quoted, but in sundry Qther places also. See Jer.
ill. 4, '.' Wilt thou not from this time cry unto me, My Father, Thou art
the Guide of my youth?" See, reader, the whole bearing of the chapter,
and mark the baseness of Israel's conduct, and yet observe the Lord's
matchless mercy. Mter detailing the evil acts in which Israel had indulged, He, as it were, deliberates upon His course, and patiently and forbearingly asks Himself, what He shall do. "How shall I put thee
among the children, and give thee a pleasant land, a goodly heritage of
the host of nfJ,tions ?" Then, as though a new thought had presented
itself, by which the difficulty could be overcome, "And I said, Thou shalt
call me, My Father j and shalt not turn away from me." As much as to
say, That appeal, " My Father," is the way to my heart. The plea is irresistible; the claim undeniable; I. cannot forego that tender, ardent, importunate entreaty. That cry, " My Father," is beyond my power to turn
a deaf ear to. Then see the 31st chapter of the same prophecy: "I have
surely heard Ephraim bemoaning himself thus; Thou hast chastised me,
and I was chastised, as a bullock unaccustomed to the yoke: turn Thou
me, and I shall be turned j for Thou art the Lord my God. Surely after
that I was turned, I repented j and after that I was instructed, I smote
upon my thigh: I was ashamed, yea, even confounded, because I did
bear the reproach of my youth. Is Ephraim my dear son? Is he a
pleasant child? For since I spake against him, I do earnestly remember
him still: therefore my bowels are troubled for him; I will surely have
mercy upon him, saith the Lord" (vel'. 18-20).
Ah, reader, if the Lord tlie Spirit has given thee to see and feel thy
own vileness and thy manifold backslidings of heart, sure I am thou wilt
from thine inmost soul bless God for such discoveries of His loving,
tender, gracious heart as His word affords.
Then, to add no more, look at the precious testimony which the Lord
Ohrist Himself gave in regard to the prodigal son. Wherein could more
love, more sympathy, more forbearance, more long-suffering, a greater
determination to save in spite of all vileness and demerit, be given than in
that wonderful story of that poor wayward one-that thoughtless, selfish,
ungrateful wanderer? "And when he came to himself, he said, How
many hired servants of my father's have bread enough and to spare, and
I perish with hunger! I will arise and go to my father [he was his
father still, though a badly-treated one], and will say unto him, Father,
I have sinned against heaven, and before thee, and am no more worthy to
be called thy son: make me as one of thy hired servants. And he arose,
anel came to his father [his father still]. But when he was yet a great
way off, his father saw him." And what then? Did he turn away-did
he flee to his house and shut to the door, and say to his servants,
"Yonder is that reprobate j close the gates-tell him to be gone-set the
dogs at him-declare I'll have no more to do with the wretch?" Was
this his conduct? these the terms in which he dealt with him? Ah, no,
that would only have stirred up the venom of the human heart. But far,
far different was his course. "But when he was yet a great wf!>y off, his
father saw him j" and why? Because his heart had outstripped his eyes.
His heart had been after him whilst yet-aye, even ever since, he had been
far, far away-so that when at length the wanderer hove in sight, the
eyes and the feet, too, only responded to the promptings of the heart.
" But when he was yet a great way off, his father saw him, and had compassion, and ran [mark it, reader], and fell on his neck, and kissed him."
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And depend on it, reader, the poor prodigal never felt the baseness of
his conduct as he did at that moment; nor did his father ever before
appear so lovely in his eyes.
" 'Tis LOVE that makes our willing feet
" Law and terrors do but harden,
All the while they 'work alone;
In swift obedience move;
But a sense of blood-bought pardon,
The devils know, and tremble, too;
This dissolves the heart of stone.
But Satan cannot LOVE."
Reader, from very boyhood, the kiss always did more than the kick for
the writer; what say you? Let those who will, have the thunderings of
Sinai-the" Do this" and the" Do that" of the law; give me the small
still voice of" Sion-the sweet whispers of the Gospel echoing to the
Calvary cry, "It is finished!"
COWPER'S VIEW OF POPERY.
As it appeared in his " Expostulation," 1782.

HAST thou admitted with a blind fond tmst,
THE LIE that burned thy fathers' bones to dust;
That first adjudged them heretics, then sent
Their souls to heaven, and cursed them as they went:THE LIE that Scripture strips of its disguise,
And execrates above all other lies;
THE LIE that claps a lock on mercy's plan,
And gives the key to yon infirm old man,
Who, once ensconced in Apostolic chair,
Is deified, and sits omniscient there;
THE LIE that knows no kindred, owns no friend,
But him that makes its progress his chief end;
That having spilt much blood, makes that a boast,
And canonizes him that sheds the most?
Away with CHARITY THAT SOOTHES A LIE,
And thrusts the truth with scorn and anger by !
Shame on the candour, and the gracious smile,
Bestowed on them that light the martyr's pile;
While insolent disdain, in frowns expressed,
Attends the tenets that endured that test!
Grant them the rights of men, and, while they cease
To vex the peace of others, grant them peace;
But trusting bigots, whose false zeal has made
TREACHERY THEIR DUTY, thou art self-betrayed.
THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE OF 1766 AND 185,.
OUR reader.s will regard with special interest the annexed pag;e. which is
an exact copy of the first page of the wrapper of th ~ Gospel Magazine for
1766. Not only so, but (as fashions change so remarkatly, and as
one feature of the present time is to return to the :fashions of a bygone
age) it is almost a matter of certainty, that the type used in this
fac simile is cast from the identical moulds used in the founts which
were cast a century ago. The fact is naturally suggestive, and leads
us to ask, Where are those who then took the initiative in the editing,
printing, and publishing of the Gospel Magazine? and as naturally it re- .
minds us of our own mortality, and of the reflections upon ourselves by
those who may come after us. How soon may our poor and imperfect
services be canvassed by our successors, even as we now contemplate the
labours of those who have preceded us !
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CONVERSION OF THE HALDANES.
Rev. James Haldane, pastor of one of the Baptist churches in Edinburgh, Scotland (says the Rev. Mr. Turnbull), was a junior member of a
highly-respectable and wealthy family. In his youth he became conn~cted
with the British navy, and rose to the post of captain in one of his
majesty's war-ships. On one occasion, being engaged in a warmly-contested battle, he saw the whole of his men on deck swept off by a tremendous broadside f'rom the enemy. He ordered another company to be
" piped up " frgm below, to take the place of their lost companions. On
coming up, they saw the mangled remains strewn upon the deck, and were
seized with a sudden irresistible panic. On seeing "this, the captain
jumped up, and swore a horrid oath, imprecating the vengeance of Almighty
God upon the whole of them, and wishing that they might sink to hell.
An old marine, who was a pious man, stepped up to him, and, respectfully
touching his hat, said, "Captain, I believe God hears prayer; and, if
God had heard your prayer just now, what would become ofu,'3?" Having
spoken this, he made a respectful bow, and retired to his place. After the
engagement, the captain calmly reflected upon the words of the old marine,
and was so deeply affected by them, that he devoted his attention to the
claims of religion, and was subsequently convei'ted to God.
Of oourse he informed his brother Robert of what had taken plaoe; but,
instead of being gratified by it, his brother was greatly offended, and requested him never to -enter his house till he had changed his views. "Very
well, Robert," said James, "but I have one comfort in the case, and that
is, you cannot prevent my praying for you;" and, holding out his hand, he
bade him good-bye. His brother Robert was much affected by this; he
could not get rid of the idea that his brother was oonstantly praying for
him. He saw the error of his ways, and, after much investigation and
reflection, beoame a decided Christian.
Some years afterwards, Robert Haldane made a journey to the Continent, and settled for some time in Geneva. He was much affected with
the low spiritual condition of the Protestant Church there, which had become infected with the rationalistic and neological views prevalent in Germany. Indeed, the clergy themselves had so far departed from the faith
of the Reformation, as to reject almost all the fundamental dootrines of the
Gospel, particularly the divinity of Christ, and the dootrine of the atonement.
Mr. Haldane made himself acquainted with the students attending the
divinity sohool in Geneva, and invited a number of them to his house, and,
by free conversation, endeavoured to teaoh them the Gospel, and the nature
of spiritual religion. This he frequently repeated, and God blessed his
efforts to the conversion of ten or twelve of them. Among them were Felix
N eff, subsequently pastor in the high Alps, and one of the purest and most
devoted men that ever lived; Henry Pyt, another well-known and truly
godly man; and Henry Mede D'Aubigne, well known throughout the
literary and religious world, as tl;1e author of the" History of the Reformation," and President of the New Evangelioal School of Theology in
Geneva.
~HE

TilE Holy Spirit can teaoh a sinner a lesson in it moment that he would
not forget throughout eternity.
The living" righteously, soberly, and godly," are the blessed effeots of
divine and graoious teaohing.
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BYGONE HYMNS.
WITH the last century our best hymn-writers passed away.
" There were
giants in the earth in those dOlljs," but in these only dwarfs, as respects comparison. His true, there have been a few gifted and godly men in our
pres,ent century, who have left behind them a valuable portion of psalmody ;
among them Kirke White, M'Oheyne, Montgomery, &c. Of these, another
time; but let us now take a parting look into the hymns of those men of
God who have long ago" rested from their labours, while their works do
follow them."
In the British burying-ground of Lisbon the dust of Phillip Doddridge
has reposed since the year 1750. Only a short time before disease had
laid him low, and caused him to leave his native land for a milder climate,
from which he was never to return, he wrote this touching verse,

" Ye stars are but the shining dust
Of my divine abode,
The pavement of those heavenly courts,
Where I shall reign with God."
Had Doddridge only left behind him that single hymn, "Salvation by
grace," his memory would have lived on; for its praise is in all the
Ohurches, at least such as exalt the sovereign grace of God, for it gives to
grace the glory. So familiar is it to us all, that it scarcely needs transcribing. Thus it commences, "Grace, 'tis a charming sound !" Such it
ever has been to Ohrist and His Ohurch, and such it ever will be-harmonious indeed! and, while its echo resounds through heaven, the earth
hears and rejoices. It was grace that first contrived and drew the
wondrous plan of salvation; and grace that guides my feet as I tread the
heavenly road, and grants new and daily supplies (like the fresh manna
found every morning by Israel in the wilderness) while pressing on to
God (Phi!. iii. 13). Thus grace shall crown all this work for ever; for
it laid the topmost stone in heavenj "and well deserves the praise"
(Zech. iv. 7).
Many of Doddridge's hymns are prized for their soundness and pleasing'
rhythm; among them the following: "Our banner is tk' eternal God,"
" Lord of the Sabbatlt, hear our voice," ", Tis mine, the covenant of His grace,"
" Hark! the glad sound, the Saviour comes," &c.
To Cenmck (1743) we owe many favourite songs of Zion. Three of
them have peculiar merit and value-" Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb,"
" Jesus, my All, to heaven is gone," " Children of the heavenly Iiing." Those
of Ann Steele, who died in 1778, are rich in spiritual beauty: " Come,
lteavenly love; inspire my song," "Come, ye that love the Saviour,i s name,"
"Father of meroies, in Thy word;" but perhaps her best is the neAt
quoted : " How helpless guilty nature lies,
Unconscious of its load:
T4e heart unchanged can never rise
To happiness or God."
I

A perverse will, blind passions, debased reason, all leading the soul astray
into paths of ruin; and only a Divine power forming the heart anew, removing the scales of error from the e~'es, chasing away the shadow of
death, while the beam of heaven, the Vital ray, is Thine alone to give.
This is the theology of the Bible: do we find it now?

rilE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.

rAugust 1, 1867.

There is a hymn of Beddome, whose death took place in 1795, which is
a sermon in itself (and a sound one) on faith-not deified faith,. as we
. have it now, but a faith which lies in the possession and at the dIsposal
of the Sovereign Giver; not in the power of man to receive or reject of
himself alone-getting it to-day and losing it to-morrow, but the faith of
God's elect-His gift, and His alone.
" Faith-'tis a precious gift,
Where'er it is bestow'd;
It boasts of a celestial birth,
And is the gift of God."
Then it owns Ohrist as King and Priest; claims no merit for itself
(which natural, independent faith must do), but looks to Jesus for all; in
deep distress leads the soul to Him, to His blood and righteousness.
The last verse is a gracious petition:"Since 'tis Thy work alone,
And that divinely free;
Lord, send the Spirit of Thy Son
To work this faith in me."
There are several hymns of Beddome's possessing much merit.: "Let
party names no more," " My times of sorrow and ofjoy," &c.
.
Hart has a high place in the worshipping assembly where a free-grace
Gospel is proclaiJl}.ed. In point of experience, and a full exhibition of
the doctrines of grace, he stands unequalled; but his hymns have little
claim to poetic merit, though some few of them are touching and graceful, perhaps " Gethsemane" the most so of any; and the chief beauty of
this little poem lies in the two concluding lines of each stanza : " Who can Thy deep wonders see,
Wonderful Gethsemane ?
"None can penetrate through thee,
Doleful, dark Gethsemane!
" We may well bless that decree,
Which ordained Gethsemane.
" Lord, resort with worthless me
Ofttimes to Gethsemane.
" Wouldst thou sin's dominion flee?
Call to mind Gethsemane.
" We. poor sinners, gracious Three,
Bless Thee for Gethsemane."
" Come, Holy Spirit, come," "When truly a sinner believes," "Lamb of
God, whose bleeding love," " Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched," are among
the justly favourites of Hart's productions.
In the hymns of John Newton we have set before us man "lost and
ruined by the fall"-the transforming power of the Holy Ghost in regeneration: the internal conflicts of believers-theu: safety in Ohrist and
final bliss through the merits of His blood. His poetry is siJnple, flowing in soft and easy measure, arid falling with much sweetness upon the
ear, and its whole tendency is of a soothing character. " How sweet the
name of Jesus sounds" may perhaps stand foremost among Newton's
hymns for unctuous power, showing the value which lies hid in that pre- .
cious name" soothing sorrow, healing wounds, calming the troubled
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breast, manna to the hungry, and rest to the weary: that dear name was
his rock for building, his shield for defence, his treasury of grace for all
supplies; and, after appealing to Jesus by the most endearing titles of
Shepherd, Husband, Friend, Prophet, Priest, King, Life, Way, and End,
he acknowledges the weakness of his heart's effort, and the coldness of
his warmest thoughts, and cheers himself with the sw-eet.hope that, when
he sees Him as He is, he will praise Him as he ought. "Joy t"s a fr·uit
that wt"ll not grow," "Come, my soul, thy suit prepare," "Behold the throne
of grace," "In evt"l long I took delt"ght," "'Tt"s a pot"nt I long to know,"
"Could the creature help or ease us," "The Lord wt"Uprovt"de"-these hymns
are all most valuable and beautiful in themselves, and have comforted
many a weary heart.
Berridge (who lived to 1793) has left us many doctrinal hymns, full of
merit in composition, and such as we may search in vain for now.
" Where must the st"nner fly fi" "Now I see, whate'er bett"de," "There t"s a
Frt"end that stt"ckethfast," are well known and valued: The two following
verses from one of Berridge's hymns are given at length:" My sorrow Thou canst see,
For Thou dost read my heart;
It pineth after Thee,
And yet from Thee will start.
Reclaim Thy roving child at last,
And fix my heart and bind it fast.
" I would be near Thy feet,
Or at Thy bleeding side;
Feel how Thy heart doth beat,
And see its purple tide:
Trace all the wonders of Thy death,
And sing Thy love in every breath."
All these hymn-writers (with the exception of Newton, who died in
1806) departed with the last century. We have not" looked upon their
like" since, and never may again. Ryland, Adams, and Kent, were men
of like mind; each lived through a long period of our present century, the
first to 1825, the next until 1835, the last died in 1843.
"Sovereign Ruler of the skies,
Ever gracious, ever wise;
All my times are in Thy hand,
All events at Thy command."
This well-known hymn Ryland wrote also (among others):" 0 Lord, I would delight in Thee,
And on Thy care depend," &c.
There is one of Adams', too beautiful to pass over without transcribing:THE CHURCH IN THE WILDERNESS.

"The saint, amid this stormy world,
Is like the mourning dove,
And fain would be as' swift of wing,
To fly to Christ above.
" The cords that bind our hearts to earth,
Are loos'd by Jesus' hand;
Before His cross we now are left
As strangers in the land.
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"That visage malT'd, those sorrows deep,
The thorns, the scourge, the gall,
These were the golden chains of Love,
His captives to enthrall.
" Our heal·ts, drawn upwards to His till'one,
Can ill endure delay;
Each moment longing for the word,
, Rise up, and come away.'''
Adams also wrote, "Sweet is Thy work, my God and King," "Sweet the
moments, rich in blessing."
Kent perhaps may be ranked next to Hart in, experience, and delineation
of the various conflicts through which many of God's people pass on their
way from Sinai to Calvary. One of his best hymns is generally known"Before the day. star knew its place,
Or planets went their round,
The Church, in bonds of sovereign grace,
W as one with Jesus found."
But the songs of these sweet singers have long ceased: they lived and
died at the right time, for it was the time of Sovereign appointment. We
may think the Church needed them longer, and needs them still, but He
who loved, and loves, and ever will love the Church, knows best what to
give her, and what to deny. Those" holy men of God" are now engaged
in a better service above, where (as Doddridge sang),
" All the millions of His saints
Shall in one song unite,
And each the bliss of all shall view,
With infinite delight."
C.
THE AGED PILGRIMS' ASYLUM.
AT the close of the service held at the above Asylum, on the evening of
the 23rd May last, Mr. JACKSON (the Hon. Secretary), read the follomg
statement : The Committee to whom is entrusted the design for the erection of
a new asylum in connexion with the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society, as a
jubilee memol:ial, after a long and diligent search, have now the pleasure
of announcing that they have obtained a very eligible plot of ground at
Hornsey Rise, very advantageously situated, being easily accessible, close
to shops, &c.
The estimated cost of the land will be about £3,300. There is
rather more than is actually required for the purposes of the asylum, but
the surplus land can be easily disposed of. Two good frontages IDll be
given to the building.
The funded property which has been collected for this special object,
amounting to about £2,590 stock, is not adequate to meet the sum required for the purchase of the land. The extra amount necessary must
be immediately advanced, as it is a condition that the settlement be at
once concluded.
The Committee hope, in the new building, to accommodate about
one hundred inmates; the present asylum contains only forty-two, whilst
there are on the books of the Society over six hundred pensioners.
They beg to remind their friends that the munificent gift presented
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by the late Mr. John Box, cannot, according to the trust, be made available for the purchase of ground, or even for the commencement of building, but is alone applicable, and solely for, the completion of the str;ucture.
It will therefore be necessary for the Oommittee to appeal to the
friends of aged pilgrims, many of whom have to deny themselves common
necessaries in order to meet the imperative claims of the. landlord, and,
moreover, living amidst veryuncongenial society.
The Oommittee earnestly ask the hearty co-operation of aU who love
the poor saints, in order that the obligations about to press upon them
may be fulfilled. Will family circles take a collecting book, and the
young people set to work in so Ohristlike a cause as this?
A hearty, united effort, with God's blessing, will soon accomplish the
end so long desired.
.
Mr. W. Jackson, 10, OQburn Terrace, Rye Lane, S.E., Hon. Secretary, will be glad to receive intimations from all desirous to help. Office,
10, Poultry, E.O.

~ennons

anh iotcs uf ~mllOltS.

THE SAINT'S PORTION AND PROSPEOT.
IN the 14.0th Psalm, 12th verse, we find David complaining of his foes,
which were many and mighty j but bitter trials made him cry to the only
One.who could help him-the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob-the
Helper of Israel-He whose hands sustain the world-He who rules in
the heavens and among the inhabitants of the earth. This was David's
God. "I know th<J,t the Lord will maintain the cause of the afflicted, and
the right of the poor." But what made David cry? Foes, trials, sinsthese drove David to his God. This is the use of trouble-to make us run
to God. This is sanctified trouble. All troubles are not sanctified, but
sanctified troubles are among the choice mercies of the Ohurch. You will
observe that the first part of this psalm is mostly supplication, but, after
the manner and fashion of David, he closes the psalm with a higher
note. But did I say after the manner and fashion of David? No, but
after the manner of grace; for, blessed be God, this is common to the Ohurch
of God. It is not all sorrow and trial j there are times when the saints
are made happy in the Lord, when they can rejoice in the God of their
salvation j so it was with David. He began with supplication, and ends with
confidence: "I know that the Lordwill maintain the cause of the afflicted,
and the right of the poor." . What sweet language! How his poor soul
was cheered! What a change was wrought in his soul! My friends,
what know you of the cheering power of the Gospel? I believe it is only
afflicted souls really learn what the blessings of confidence and trust are.
,Vhen troubles and enemies come upon us thick and heavy, oh the
blessedness of knowing where to run to with our burdens! Thus, when
faith rises up, the soul sees, though the trouble presses hard and heavy,
that all will yet be well at last. The Ohurch is not to have her happiness
here. No; her joys are in prospect. Do not expect a smooth path. It
is a mixed cup. Are you so foolish as to think, launched as you are on
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the sea of life, that you are not to meet with storms by the way? But to
our text. First, then, I would speak a little on the cause of the afflicted.
"I know that the Lord will maintain the cause of the afflicted." Why,
. then, it is blessed to be afflicted, if their cause is to be thus maintained!
In Zeph. iii. 12, the Lord says the afflicted and poor " shall trust in the
name of the Lord." David says, "Many are the afflictions of the righteous, but the Lord delivereth them out of them all." Many afflictions!
Yes; they succeed each other. So David found it: so it is now-one trouble
takes the place of another. In Micah vii. 9, we hear the prophet saying,
" I will bear the indignation of the Lord, because I have sinned against
Him, until He plead my cause." As if He would say, I know that He
will plead my cause at last; but in the meantime I will bear His indignation. Oh, what cause do we give the Lord for His indignation! What
sins we constantly commit against light and knowledge! As we walk
through the wilderness, we have to learn "wherefore doth a livingmancomplain for the punishment of his sins?" When the soul is rightly humbled,
it will say with Micah, "I will bear the indignation of the Lord, because
I have sinned against Him:" I deserve all, and much more. Passing
away from ourselves, put these words into the mouth of our Lord. 0 wonderful thought! God hid His face from Him, because of sins laid upon
Him; and the sun in the firmament was darkened, as it were, at the sight.
Oh the hatefulness of sin in the sight of God! " Wonder, ye heavens, and
be astonished, 0 earth." I would ask, Where are your sins? If laid
on Him, you are free. " I will bear, because I have sinned, until He
plead my cause." Was His cause pleaded? Yes. He overcame all: He
rose triumphantly. His cause was pleaded and maintained. His cause
was His people's cause, and, therefore, shall be maintained. It is written,
"I have chosen thee in the furnace of affliction." To destroy thee? ~No;
but that thou mightest prove the power of His grace and love. I would
ask, What is the nature of thy affliction? Is it the common afflictions of life
-losses, crosses, bereavements? Some have often suffered much from
these. Have they been sanctified? But perhaps thy afHictions are of a
different character. Sin is thy plague and torment and trial. Sin it is
that afflicts thy soul, -and causes thee to mourn; but even this thou shalt
be delivered from, for" sin shall not have dominion over you." Again, Are
you grieving because you have not, and cannot seem to attain to, the
blessings of the Gospel? Thou art brought under a sense of guilt and sin,
and can find no comfort in anything. Oh, what gloomy prospects present
themselves before thy mind's eye! What a dismal future seems to be
before thee! Thou art indeed an afflicted soul; but fear not, this is among
the causes that~e will plead: but you must wait His time. He distressed
you that He might comfort you. You must be taught His way, and wait
His time. The lower seat must be taken before the higher one is reached.
Many of God's people can testify to all this. You have been brought so
low, that you think nothing could reach your case; but the Lord will
comfort Zion, and there is a set time to favour her. You who are brought
into this state see what is in reserve for you-comfort, happiness, peace,
and joy in believing; and, if you are enabled to receive this testimony, I
know the effect it will have upon you. It will bring you to your knees,
and your cry will be, "Lord, do this work for me. Testify to my soul that
Thou art mine, and I am Thine." But, again, there is another affliction
common to the children of God. Perhaps you have had sweet views of'
Ohrist; you have lived in the sunshiue of His love; you have been sus-
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tained by His presence; but, alas! there has been an interruption of your
comforts; your joys are fled, and you know not why. Troubles thicken;
you have no access in prayer. Your great enemy suggests that all your
happy experience is a cheat and delusion; your lustFl are strong and lively;
you are indeed in affiiction, but" the Lord will appear." You are learning
a useful lesson. You thought your enemies were all subdued, and you
had nothing to do but to lean upon, and learn of a God of grace; but, that
you may thus learn, you must be tried and affiicted, for it is only such
need Ohrist; and, therefore, only such will come unto Him. It is trials
make the children of God fly to Him; and r would say to such who are
thus tried, ,cr know that the Lord will maintain your cause." You shall
yet prove Him to be the God of all grace. Notwithstanding all your sins
and doubts, and the enemy's suggestions, you shall again enjoy His presence, and shout, "Victory through the blood of the Lamb!" Think you that
Peter could not praise the Lord after his sifting trial? Surely he could
sing aloud of restoring grace. How much had Peter to be thankful for
in his trial! He learnt many severe but useful lessons by it. Thus we
see, "Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning."
But we pass on from this to look a little at the next point-" the right of
the poor." The poor have their rights as well as the rich, though justice
is sometimes denied them. "I am poor and needy," said David; but he
had his right. Yes, but it was from the Lord only.
Again, the poor have their right. A poor man may have a right to
great estates, great property; but, because of his poverty, he may not be
able to possess it. He requires the means to pay for help in obtaining it,
and because he has not the means he is kept out of his right. But, to
transfer this to God's people, the poor hath his right; yes, and the Lord
will maintain it, too. Are you one of God's poor? or are you like the
Laodicean Ohurch-rich, wanting nothing, righteous in their own eyes?
If this is your state, I tell you it is a bad one; for, though you say and
think you want nothing, yet you are in need of everything: and this one
thing r am sure you need-humbling. You are wise in your own eyes,
prudent in your own sight; but you must be brought down and humbled
in the dust, and made to cry out, "Unclean, unclean!" Have you been
thus humbled? It may be you are settled on your lees; the wine when
it is settled is clear; but shake it a little, and see then how thick and muddy
it will appear. Thus the soul, when it gets into this self-righteous state,
needs to be well shaken by temptation; and, when this is done, and you
see the ugly sins in your wicked heart, you will not think yourself so clear.
And, if there was more of this humbling work going on-this religion of'
the heart--there would not be so much lukewarmness and deadness
among the churches; there would not be so many careless Ohristians.
No, there would be instead, divine fervency, zeal, real earnest Ohristians.
Yet, my friends, this is a humbling thought; for what must you and I be
made of to need such discipline? But the Lord will maintain the right of
the poor. "Thou maintainestmy lot." Oh, what a wonder that our lot
is maintained! How many Ebenezers can we erect where the Lord has
appeared for our help. But I would ask, Do you belong to God's poor?
Have you had evidence that you are His? or, like the pilgrim, have you
lost the roll? He had his evidence, and could prove his rights, but he
grew lukewarm and careless, and lost them. This was the way God took
to humble him; it brought him down in self-abasement, and made him
cry and search: and God at length graciously appeared, and proved
I I
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Himself as a God maintaining" the right of the poor." Oh, my friends,
what a mercy to be found standing after all with a good hope through
grace! The children of God must stand, though all hell, the world, flesh,
'and the devil, are against them. No thanks to them, for, if they had
been left to themselves, they would have sunk long ago; but they are
, upheld by sovereign grace. "This is the true grace of God wherein ye
stand." But in conclusion I would say to the chilm'en of God, You have
your rights; yes, and God will maintain them. Oh, "ho can count up
what the children of God are entitled to! "Eye hath not seen, nor ear
'heard, the t!J.ings that God hath prepared for them tha lo,e Him,' and
they are all comprised in this, "I am my Beloved's, and my Beloved is
mine." Are you spiritually poor? May the Lord keep you so hanging upon Him, waiting at the posts of His doors; for, though poor now,
because in thy minority, yet thou shalt have thy rights. Go thy "ay, for
thou shalt rest, and stand in thy lot at the end of the days. Bliss, happiness, heaven, Christ, all are yours; ye are Christ's, and Christ's is
J. A. W.
God's. The Lord bless His word.
LINES
ON THE ERECTION OF A STATUE TO THE LATE DR. WATTS, AT SOUTHAMPTOX.

GOD'S messengers on earth are many numhered ;
.Angels and men His high behests fulfil :
Some live to free the soul by sin encumbered,
Some simply learn to suffer, and be still.
Some are like stars, a holy radiance flinging
On all within the circle of their sphere;
Some are like little blossoms meekly springing,
The weary pilgrim's thorny path to cheer.
Both staJ.'S and blossoms do His work for e,er ;
And, if our eaJ.·s be tuned aJ.·ightly, we
Hear His voice plainly in the little river,
.As in the rushing of the mighty sea.
There has been one among us, who, c.omhining
Rich gifts with gra-ces that can never die;
Lived, star. like, with a pure and steady shining,
And left our world for one heyond the sky.
Poet, philosopher, and preacher, hlessing
His brother-men by all he sang and taugh ;
Bounteous' of all God gave to his possessing,
Lavish of kindly word and deed and thought,
His hymns were channels for our holiest feeling,
When first our infant lips learnt pray'r or praise;
When by our mother's side with clasp'd hands lm
Our little voices we essayed to raise.
In after-years, when pride and grief had crush'd us.
Until our souls were tempted to repine,
Hath not the language of those sweet hymns husb'd us,
.And whisper'd of a love that is divine?
Have not his words been with us when we wander'd
In weariness, through blackest shades of niO'ht ~ ,
Have not our so.uls been cheered when w.e hav~ p~ndered
. On that faT·dIstant " land of pure delIght ?"
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Long years ago he reached his Father's dwelling,
And sings His praise 'mid" never·withering flowers j"
His voice is now that heavenly chorus swelling:
Such is his home-oh, would that it were OUl'S !
Yet shall we show succeeding generations
How much revered that dear name was by us j
•
How worthy of their highest commendations
Was he, whom we essay to honour thus.
The sculptor's magic chisel thus creating
A life·like image from the lifeless stone,
And, with a skilful hand, delineating.
His features, till their very look is shown,
Shall by that means more tenderly enshrine him
In the warm hearts who love his name so well;
Who feel that few of mortal birth outshine him,
E'en in that land where he is gone to dwell.
Though not, like Memnon's famous statue, breaking
Into sweet strains when first touch'd by the sun,
It yet will have the magic of awaking
The music of the heart in many a one.
Heart-praise, heart-music, for the blessin&, given
To earth, that such a man has lived and died;
In life his footsteps showed the way to heaven,
And,now his place is by his Saviour's side.
Swcet rest! the place desired above all others,
The home where most his soul aspired to be.
Shall not his journey's end be yours, my brothers,
When toil and sorrow shall for ever flee?
Lovedea.n.

S. D.

CALLING.
"1 am not come to eaU the r·igltteous, but sinners to repentance."-MATT ix. 13.
FROlr these words it is evident that there must be a call from the Saviour,
before a sinner repents unto salvation. Judas repented, but his repentance was not unto salvation. There is a repentanpe commanded, "God
commandeth all men everywhere to repent" (Acts xvii. 30) ; and a repentance granted and given to the Israel of God (Acts v. 31; Acts xi. 18). vVheJl
the Son of God calls a sinner by His grace, He does it loud enough for
him to hear. Calling does not consist in a dead sinner sending up a message to the living Saviour, but in the almighty, living, and reigning
Saviour sending down an errand to the dead sinner, quickening him,
alarming' his conscience, unstopping his ears, opening his eyes, and bringing the cry from the heart, "Lord, save me." A man knows nothing
savingly of God until called by grace. Samuel had heard much of the
Lord, attended to His house and outward worship, but he knew not the
Lord until He called him. The call by the God of grace precedes an
experimental knowledge of gracious things in the heart. It is clear from
1 Sam. iii. 8, that Eli perceived the Lord had called Samuel, before Samuel
himself perceived it. Perhaps the reader has been called by grace, yet he
I I 2
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does not see sufficient evidence of it to satisfy him it is of God., However,
it may be that some good old Eli who has a deeper acquaintance with the
things of God is quite satisfied you are a called soul. A child of God can
sometimes see and read others' evidences better than his own-can see
very encouraging signs of grace in others, but hardly anything to encourage him to believe, or conclude, that grace is in him. No ungracious
man truly wishes for grace. It is grace that causes a poor sinner to desire
it. It is mercy-sovereign mercy-which leads a called sinner to cry for
it. Sinners receive mercy before they ask the Lord to bestow it upon'them.
What, man.first in this! No, no! Hear what Jesus says, "I am the First
and the Last." Bless His precious name, the writer knows this to be true;
for, when it pleased the Lord to call him by His grace, he was fast going
on the road to ruin, but the call stopped him. This is one thing which
the call by grace does-it arrests the sinner, saying in effect, "Thus far shalt
thou g-o, but no further."
In Mark x. 46-52 is recorded an account of blind Bartimams, who, when
he heard that Jesus of Nazareth passed by, began to cry out, and say,
., Thou Son of David, have mercy on me." He could not see, but he could
hear. He cried to Jesus before he saw Him, although not before he heard
of Him. Those who seek the Saviour with sorrow will see Him with joy.
He saw Jesus after He had called him, and opened his eyes. No calling,
no seeing. His cries for mercy were opposed by some who were following
Ohrist, but they were approved and encouraged by Him. It is a sad sign
when the cries of a broken-hearted sinner displease those who are professedly the followers of Ohrist. True prayer will be sure to meet with
opposition. We do not read that those persons were opposed who prayed
at the corners of the streets to be seen of men. Men noticed their prayers,
but the Lord did not approve of them. Prayers that please men may offend
God; and prayers which displease men, may be well pleasing to Him.
Many charged the blind man to hold his peace, but it is not so easy to
stop the cries of this poor beggar. Perhaps this was permitted to show
the impossibility of stifling the living cry in the heart to Jesus for mercy.
The charge did not make him cry less, but more, "so much the more."
Help is not far off when there is crying" so much the more." There was
a good deal of crying before he obtained what he felt he needed. This is
often the case now with some of the Lord's children. They cry, and cry,
and cry again before they can say, "But verily God hath heard me."
Now, see what followed his crying " so much the more." " Jesus stood
still." He would not pass by this poor blind, praying man; His attention was arrested. No cries enter more acceptably into His ears than those
of a sinner for mercy. Look at His eyes of love fixed upon this poor blind
man! Oh, what a look! What power attends His looks! What grace
shines out in them! Jesus commanded him to be called-him-not any
one, but this poor crying beggar. 'Was he willing to come? Did he
want whipping in order to make him go? Oh, no. He was made willing
and anxious to go to Jesus.
It is a true sign of grace being in the heart when a sinner is truly
willing to come to Jesus for mercy; because with that willingness there
will be a cry for something from the Saviour. Jesus commanded the
blind man to come in love, and in love he obeyed the command. There.
can be no Gospel obedience without love. " This is the love of God, that
we keep His commandments." "And they call the blind man, saying
unto him, Be of good comfort, rise; He calleth thee." Were they the

-.
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same people who charged him just before to hold his peace? if so, what a
proof it is of the changeableness of man! Great good is in store for them
whom the Lord calls. The people appear to have felt favourably disposed
towards the blind man when Jesus stood and called him. And is it not
so with the Lord's people now? If they see any signs of the Lord's
having called a father, mother, child, husband, or wife, an earthly friend,
or an open enemy, do they not feel inwardly drawn to them? This shows
that the Lord inclines them to notice and love those who are loved and
observed by Him. Oh, what a privilege it is to love a Ohristian!
Bartimams did not rise till Jesus called him, then he changed his place.
And oh, what changes in or of places a gracious call effects! Perhaps
you, my Ohristian reader, before your call, frequented the playhouse, the
gambling-table, or the like places of resort; but, when J esllS called you,
were you not compelled to give up resorting to such places? The call
found you in darkness, but it did not leave you there; but brought you
out into marvellous light. It is a bad sign when professors of religion
prefer going to places of worldly amusement than to the house of prayer.
If money could be made or got at prayer meetings, more people would be
likely to attend them.
Before Jesus called Bartimams he held his garment, and would, if
asked by man, have been unwilling to have parted with it; perhaps he
would have fought in the best way he could to have kept it. But, when
Jesus called, "he cast away his garment." When the Lord calls a sinner
by His grace he has always something to part with, something of his
own, which but for the call he would cling to most closely. After calling,
those things are lightly esteemed which were highly prized previous
thereto. If the Lord were to be pleased to call a Hindoo, he would cast
aside his Hindooism, or a Mohammedan he would cast aside his Mohammedanism, or a Mormonite, he would cast aside his Mormonism, or Roman
Oatholic, he would cast aside his Romanism, or Puseyite, he would cast
aside his Puseyism, or Ritualist, he would cast aside his Ritualism. You
and I, my Ohristian reader, know that we had much to cast aside wher
the Lord called us. That which pleases a person before calling, plague~
him after calling. Every step Bartimrnus took after Jesus called him wa6
Ohristward; this shows calling does not drive from Ohrist, but draws to
Him. But did Bartimrnus find his way to Jesus before his eyes were
opened? Yes. Those who are called will be sure not to miss their way
in coming to Jesus. No calling, no finding. Now look at Bartimrnus.
He has got to J esllS, he is standing still, doubtless expecting to hear Him
speak, and to receive something from Him. And oh, what a gracious
question did Jesus put to him! "What wilt thou that I should do
unto thee?" Note this great I-" that I should do," &c. It was He
in respect to whom nothing is impossible. If some king or great man
were to ask a poor man what he should do for him, he would certainly expect more to be done for him by such person, than by one who
was as poor as himself. What a question! "What wilt thou ?"-thou
fearing one, fainting one, fighting one, tossed one, tempted one, toiling
one, dark one, desponding one, driven one, weak one, wandering one,
wavering one, wounded one, waiting one, grieving one, groaning one,
grovelling one, guilty one, bruised one, bound one, banished one, lingering one, longing one, lamenting one, languishing one, sleepy one, slipping one, sinking one, persecuted one, backsliding one, bereaved one,
cast-down one, lost one-Cl What wilt thou that I should do unto thee?"
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The good Lord help you to answer this important question. How personal the question! How quick and simple the answer! "Lord, that I
might receive my sight." Bartimams asked and received. He was very
near the dear Saviour when his request was granted, and when it was
made. Sometimes when the child of God presents his prayer to the Lord
he feels far off from Him; but the dear Lord's presence is usually felt to
be near when answers are given to his prayers.
Jesus said to Bartimams, "Go thy way; thy faith hath made thee
whole." N ow observe the blessed effects. "He followed Jesus in the
way." He who heard of Ohrist cried to Him for mercy, was called by
Him, rose ap.d came to Him, was spoken to by Him, had his eyes opened
by Him; "he followed Jesus in the way." No person can possibly be a
true follower of Ohrist who has never cried for mercy, and been called by
grace. Depend upon it, there was no one in the company who followed
Jesus more lovingly and sincerely than Bartimreus. Oh, how the eyes
which Jesus had opened would be fixed on the almighty Opener! If any
one had asked him how and by whom his eyes had been opened, he
would have been able to have given an experimental answer about the
IJord's gracious dealings towards him. Reader, do you know what it is
to be blind, to cry for mercy to the Son of David, to have that cry opposed, to hear Jesus call you, to have sight given you by Him, whereby
you can by faith see Him? If so, you are a follower of Ohrist, walking
with Him, and at times talking to Him. Those who walk with the
Saviour, will not wilfully talk against Him.
F. F.
THE OHAMBER OF AFFLICTION; OR, A VOIOE FROM GOD'S
MINISTERS, IN THEIR SIOKNESS AND SOLITUDE.
DURING the short and profitable visit at Bath, mentioned in an earlier
page, the eye dropped upon three portraits, as suspended upon the walls
of the room where we were seated. One was that of the beloved departed
sister to whom reference is made towards the end of that paper; the
others were the likenesses of two men of God, the Rev. J. A. WALL~GER
and the Rev. W. PARKS. The conversation tUl'lled upon each, the latter
in particular, in respect to his recent illness. Upon our retmli home that
evening, we found the address fI'om which we shall presently quote.
We immediately sat down to its perusal, and read with avidity particulars
of which in our previous conversation we had been so anxious to be in
possession, namely, how the Lord had been dealing with His servant
during the time he had been laid aside. If we may ventme to speak
personally, we can with truth say, of nothing have we a greater dread
than an affiiction which should lay us aside from the ministry of the word.
Poor and imperfect as our labours are, and utterly unworthy as we are to
be engaged in so great and glorious a work, the being compelled to cease
from that work and labom of love-for a " labour of love" it is-we fear
beyond expression. And yet it is grateful to contemplate the Divine allsufficiency of our God, as so richly manifested in the present experience
of the two dear servants He has seen fit, in His unerring wisdom and inscrutable Providence, to cause, at least for a season, to cease from their
labours.
As we proceed to quote largely from the affectionate addresses of these
two eminent servants of the Most High, the reader will doubtless remark
with us "the diversity of gift, but the same Spirit," as manifested by
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these men of God. Oh, if this were but more steclfastly kept in view by
the people of God, how much less bickering and strife would there behow much less of "I am of Paul, and I of Apollos." Why, if Paul or
Apollos were now alive, should we not be happy and prepared to hear
them, and to give heed to them, without lending ourselves to invidious
comparisons? Should we overlook the deep insight into mystical truth of
Paul in the outbursts of eloquent fervour of Apollos; or should we treat
with indifference the affectionate appeals of the latter in a consideration of
the deepel', stronger testimony of the former? Sho_uld we not give to
each his due, and be prepared to assign to each his distinctive place in
the vineyard of the Lord of hosts? The subject, reader, often presents
itself to our mind in this simple way. vVe enter a garden; we survey it
in all its greatly-varied and richly-developed aspect; we see sundry men
engaged in the different beds among the varied shrubs, trees, and flowerroots: 011e transplanting here, another engrafting there, a third clipping,
or pruning, or binding up elsewhere. All are fully occupied, but each in
a different and distinctive manner. Should, we, however, notwithstanding
the complete and attractive aspect of the whole, have the presumption to
suggest to the head gardener or principal director of the combined proceedings other arrangements, or the transposition of men whom he knew
to be best qualified for their several distinctive operations and duties?
Precisely in this manner, only in a much higher and infinitely more important sense, is it both absurd and presumptuous to cavil at the wisdom
and the love of Him who has placed His servants, with all their varied
gifts, wheresoever and with whomsoever it hath seemed Him good. Often
and often have we, personally, envied the gifts of the two brethren from
whom we are about to quote. _We have wished for the close thought,
the clear-headedness and courage of the one, and the mellowness and
unction of the other; but our God has seem fit to apportion them--to
adapt them for their distinctive spheres. We cannot do their work, and
it is just possible (though we may not know why) they cannot do ours.
vVithout dOll-bt, mtr place in the vineyard is under the same wise and
loving appointment. " What we know not now we shall know hereafter;"
meanwhile, it is both our prerogative and our privilege to "walk by faith,
and not by sight." Well does the blessed HART sing" Could we see how all were right,
"Yhere were room for credence?
'Tis by faith, and not by sight, Christians learn obedience."
But we proceed to quote from the addresses to which we have referred.
In the 23rd of his New Series of Tracts or Addresses, Mr. PARKS says,
under date June 26th, 1867:It is now more than three long months since I spoke to you from my
pulpit. Sickness has separated us :for a time. I have been laid aside from
my work. My health has been completely shattered, and the Lord only knows
when I shall he permitted to address you again in the sanctuary! Sometimes
I am inclined to think never!
However, be this as it may, I am under a mysterious Providence, and you
<tll, to a greater or less degree, are involved in it.
This great fact suggests several questions-e. g., 1. What is the cause of all
tbis ? 2. What can be tbe design? 3. Wbat have been my feelings undel'
the Lord's chastening? or have I been at all shaken in my religious views
under it? 4. What have I learnt from it? 5. What have you learnt froll\
~?
.
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_ In reply to the first question, my enemies have gone so far as to shake
their heads and insinuate it is a just judgment upon me for having so persistently advocated the doctrines of free and sovereign grace, and so fearlessly
denounced free-will in man to do good! "Ah," they say, "you may well
have your mouth stopped for your uncharitableness and your exclusiveness!
It is a judgment from heaven upon you !"
The ignorance, untenableness, and superficiality of this objection will be
transparent when I refresh your memories with a few Scriptural and secular
facts..
John the Baptist had his mouth stopped, when, according to buman reason,
every available man was urgently needed to advance Christ's kingdom! Paul
had his mouth stopped over and over again, as be was hunted like a felon from
city to city! Peter had his mouth stopped when he was imprisoned, and
ultimately martyred! J ames had his mouth stopped by Herod's sword! All
the Apostles had their mouths stopped, sooner or later, by the mysterious
hand of Providence, and for proclaiming tbe self.same truths that are the
joy and rejoicing of my heart!
But, again, let me ask, Why have not the countless heretics of tbe day their
mouths stopped? What of Joe Smith, that wondrous imposter of New
America? What of the Pope of Rome, wbo blasphemously arrogates to
himself the prerogatives of God? What of the Unitarian, who denies the
atonement and the divinity of Jesus Christ? What of tbe Free-willer, who
dishonours the Holy Ghost in His power, and His sovereignty? What of
the unblushing Infidel, who beards God to His face, and maintains there is
neither heaven or hell, God nor devil? What of tbe popish bishops of our
own Church? If these parties have full swing in propagating their blasphemies, and are never laid aside by sickness or aflliction, surely it not too
much to say that a man who has done all, by the grace given him, to exalt
and honour God and Revelation, may possibly be laid aside without "a just
judgment" being called down upon him.
I leave my enemies to their reflections. They are certainly not logicians.
Are they Cbristians? And now to come back to our question. What is the
cause of this affliction?
I answer-Not the promulgation of the blessed doctrines of the Bible,
but sin.
You ask, Wbat sin? Ah, why should you ask such a question? Is there a
day or hour of our lives in which we do not sin? And is not all sin hateful to
God, and, though Re freely forgives us our iniquities, Re will take vengeance
upon our inventions (Psalm xcix. 8).
But you say, You have always taught us that "There is now no condemnation to them which are in Christ Jesus" (Rom. viii. 1.) Yes, I reply,
thank God I have always taught you this precious, soul-comforting lesson,
but mark you, it is not said, "There is now no chastisement to those that are
in Christ Jesus." On the other hand, it is manifest by the Scriptures that
chastisement is part of God's disciplining, and a mark of God's love
(Reb. xii. 5-8).
There is no need to ransack our brains to discover what sin we are chastened for. I could readily point to a score in myself, each of which
deserves chastisement. We all have sinned and are continually sinning, and
if God were straight to mark our heart-sins, our tongue-sins, our secret sins,'
not one of us should be able to stand before Rim. Sin cleaves to Oill' best
desires-to our very love for God-to our humility-to our temperance,
soberness, and chastity-to our patience-to our duties in general, and is
frequently mixed up with our conversation! "Oh, who can tell how oft he
ofi'endeth? Cleanse Thou me from my secret faults," exclaimed the
Psalmist long ago, and so reiterates every renewed soul,
But you will remember that, when speaking to you on the subject of crossprovidences, or chastenings, a few Sundays before I fell ill, I observed that,
generally speaking, we can trace out some connexion between the chastening
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and the particular sin for which it is sent; and I instanced the case of J acob.
We all know Jacob was a liar to begin with, and, strange to say, God chastened him by a liar (Laban). Now when I bring this theory home to. myself,
I c'an perceive that, pride being a constantly-recmring sin in me, God has
sent me the very chastisement best suited to mar it. He has marred my
intellect, and maned my gifts, so that I feel that I now have nothing to
be proud of! He has sent me a sickness that has so beclouded my brain
that I have not been able to think, or read, or reason as I used to do, and so
disfigured my appearance that I am forced to acknowledge the truth of the
Psalmist's observation-" When Thou with rebukes dost correct man for
iniquity, Thou makest his beauty to consume away like a moth: surely every
man is vanity" (Psalm xxxix. 11).
How we love this Gospel frankness and candom! Ah, yes, we believe
every Spirit-taught soul is prepared, sooner or later, to admit that there
is a cause for chastisement. However severely he may be tried, or however
keen the strokes of a Father's hand, or galling the effect of the cross laid
on the shoulder, we believe the Holy Ghost brings His people to exclaim,
" I know, 0 Lord, that Thy judgments are right, and that Thou in faithfulness hast affiicted me." Such fall under the charge, "Hast thou not
procmed these things unto thyself?" Hence their mouths are stopped
under the dispensation, however heart-humbling or flesh-crucifying that
dispensation may be. Reader, we have been thinking much lately of
heart-sins, and we believe, and have testified of that belief, that there is
a sense in which heart-sins are greater and grosser than actual transgress'ion.
We know such a sentiment is capable of abuse, and we pray God to keep
our readers from that abuse, by yielding to the tempter on such grounds.
Our conviction is this, that, whilst the Psalmist prayed, "Cleanse Thou me
from secret faults j keep back Thy servant also from presumptuous sins;
let not any iniquity have dominion over me," he knew full well that He
who" searches the hearts and tries the reins of the children of men,"
could not but be cognizant of that pride, or hypocrisy, or covering of sin in
which th.e heart takes shelter, whilst indulging, it may be, in a deliberate,
connected, meditative course of sin and transgression. Surely such a course
partakes of an hypocrisy to which the more flagrant and open transgressor
pretends not. Whilst the latter boldly casts off all fear of God, the heartsinner, the mental transgressor, professes to be the subject of that fear;
and yet both the one and the other-the one in life, the other in heart
-stand naked and open to the God with whom we have to do.
Dear Mr. Parks goes on to say, in page 11 of his address:My feelings have been varied during my illness. When first I perceived
the rod, I thought it the greatest honour that could be conferred upon me,
for I knew it was a token of love (Heb. xii. 5-8); but I soon got weary
of it. I soon began to think that God might be satisfied with less
[mark you here, the incorrigible wickedness of the human heart.] As
day after day and night after night came and went without any cheering
or encouraging prospects-the symptoms of my disease the same, the
languor the same, and my strength gradually but surely wasting away, I
began to be angry! I was under the best medical treatment, but my complaint was so obstinate as to refuse to yield to the most powerful medicines.
Alas! I often exclaimed to God-Is this Thy love to Thy poor sick servantP
Wilt Thou never remove Thy chastening hand from me P What pleasme
can it give Thee to weary me with sickness, to dry up my strength like a
potsherd, and to make my bones cleave to my skin P
Prayer has gone up from myself and from hundreds of God's people,
but no answer! Oh, how trying to wretched nature! But the teaching of God
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is not lost upon a converted soul. I could now sympathise with Moses, with
J onah and Jeremiah. I used to think that those men were very impatient, very
ungrateful, and very wicked. Moses, you know, exclaimed to God in a 'pas. sion, "Why, Thou hast not delivered Thy people at all I" (Exod. v.23.) J onah
cried out in the bitterness of his disappointment-" I do well to be angry"
(Jonah iv. 9). And Jeremiah is still more irreverent, saying to God-" Wilt
Thou be as a liar unto me?" (Jer. xv. 18.) Oh, what specimens of human
nature! That same nature is in me and in you. But there is a bright side to the
picture. Grace, when in operation, has spoken often in the meekness of its
spirit thus-" 0 my God, I thank Thee for having taught me 10J;lg ago that,
being justified by faith, I have peace with God through the Lord Jesus Christ
(Rom. v. I)-that the work of my salvation is done-that nothing depends
upon my poor efforts to secure my soul. Thy Spirit has shown me these
blessed truths! Thy precious Son is all my hope, all my desire, all my
salvation!
"How mercifully dost Thou deal with me, 0 my Father! how much more
have others suffered, who are far more worthy than I! What a good home hast
Thou provided for me, whilst others of Thy children have hardly a place to
lay their heads 1 What attention and care are shown to me on every hand,
whilst others with racking pain have had that pain increased by domestic
neglect and pecuniary difficulty!
" 0 my God, surely it is for me to praise and magnify Thee! Less than
the least of all Thy servants, I am continually loaded with benefits! My
dear Father, I believe that if Thou wert to part me limb from limb, I should
not get as much as I deserve! Hush, Nature 1 My renewed spirit suggests
- ' I will not open my' mouth, for Thou hast done it !' "
Then for a short season I have known what it is "to lie passive in His
hands." I have had one glance of Him who triumphantly resisted temptation
for me. I have looked upon Him who was dumb for me before His cruel
persecutors. I could see that all the work of salvation was finished
for me, by my precious Saviour, and I bowed down in resignation before
,
Him.
Such, my friends, is a faithful record of my thoughts and feelings during
my protracted illness. They have not always run in the same groove. They
have not always been spiritual, or always carnal. I have been peevish,
irritable, and complaining, but I have been l:ompelled sometimes to think of
the Lord's mel'cies to me, and my heart has been enlarged by a sense of His
unspeakable goodness. It will be thus with you when you come to be tried,
so don't be alarmed if, under God's chastening, you should feel no better but
worae at times, or if your poor nature should break out in open rebellion
against God's providences. If you are manifested children of God, you will
be convinced of your sin and ruin by nature. You will be assured of your
helplessness and hopelessness without the great Substitute, you will long
after holiness, though you can exhibit none, and you will groan under a sense
of exceeding sinfulness. These are the true signs of a converted soul, though
you may writhe in agony and impatience at God's dealings with you. But
you will have your little gleams of light now and then; you will know occasionally what it is to say, "Lord, Thou knowest that I love Thee," though
my eyes weep tears of self-pity and impatience!
Believe me, the religious" talk" of the professor about his experience during
chastening concerning the burning up of the' dross of human nature, is all
maudlin sentimentality. There is no such thing as burning up of nature's
dross. If there were we should all be better as we endured chastening. Two
or three chastisements would burn up all the dross, and then we should be as
angels in human form, but the devil will stick to us to the b.st, and nature
will remain incorrigible and unchangeable until we are clothed upon with our
new and glorified bodies!
.
Cheer up, then, dear children of God. You must expect no perfection: but
keep looking unto your Saviour and Substitute, and behold in Him the end of
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God's holy law for righteousness, and the Surety who is answera,\>le for all
your debts!
Our fourth question is-What have I learnt under my affliction? .I reply,
With regard to my own heart, I have learnt nothing. Since my conversion
I h2,ve always known it to be deceitful above a,ll things and desperately
wicked (Jer. xvii. 9.) With regard to tbe universal depravity of human
nature, I have learnt nothing. I have known and been convinced of this for
years. With rElgard to the hopelessness of salvation without a complete
Christ, I have leal'llt nothing. I bave been as certain of that as I am of It
mathematical demonstration. With regard to the best of good works baving
anything to do in helpin!? a sinner towards heaven, I have learnt nothing.
With regard to the Suvereignty of God, in prayer, providences, and salvation
all depending upon it, I have learnt notbing. I bave never had the slightest
doubt upon my mind about it. Everything around us, and about us, proclaims this most unmistakably. All these things have been as clear to my
intellectual and spiritual faculties 3S the sun at noon is to my natural sight
for many a long year. But this much I have been taught, namely, the
practical working out in my own body and spirit of these momentous truths.
I have been, as it were, a per(ect master of a science sent down into the
gloomy depths of a filthy mine to work with pick and shovel, in order to feel
and to know, by hard and wearying labour, tbe reality of the terrible doom
that awaits the wicked, and the glorious blessedness of the Lord's redeemed
in their release from the blackness of darkness by the doing and dying of the
Son of Man!
But I'll tell you what I have learnt, and with joy and thanKfulness, too; I
bave learnt that the work of God has been more general amongst you than I
had the slightest idea of. Many of you have appear"d to me as dead
listeners, and others of you as mere head-doctrinists, but this illness of mine
has induced some of you to speak and acknowledge your hope and belief in
the glorious plan of salvation as developed from time to time by your
mini'Ster. You can do with nothing short of this, for you know your miserable and undone condition. You evidently are "made wise unto salvation,
through faith in the Lord Jesus," and often think upon Him, though I knew
it not. Oh, how this gladdens my heart! I can see your pictures in that
sweet verse in the prophet Malachi, and see your destiny too: "Then they
that feared the Lord spake often one tu another: and the Lord hearkened,
and heard it, and a book of remembrance was written before Him for them
that feared the Lord, and that thought upon His name. And they shaU be
mine, saith the Lord of Hosts, in that day when I make up my jewels; and I
will spare them, as a man spareth His own son that serveth him" (Mal. iii. 16).
You have not spoken out till now: but the calamity that bas overtaken us
has loosed your tongues, and unveiled your affections! May the Lord bless
you, and deepen His work within you for the honour and glory of His name!
I have learnt, moreover, that I am very dear to the hearts of many whom
I once suspected of coldness! What anxiety, wbat fear, what devotion,
what sympathy you have exhibited in my behalf! You have sent up prayer
after pmyer for my restoration. You have literally struggled with Goll for
my healing. How dear must I be to you! Yet how unwortby am I of the
least particle of your love. I cannot but know that I bave taught you carefully and faithfully; but wbat was all this but my duty? And, when I
call to mind the selfishness and shortco:ming of my most efficient 'efforts in
your behalf, I am ready to break my heart with weeping!
May the God of all grace continue to bless you, my brethren, and, if the tie
be made faster by a prolongation of my life, may the remembrance of these
things sweeten our future intercourse: if the link be about to be broken, and
your lot be to stand at my grave-side, remember kindly the poor frail, imperfect mun, but only in God!
One other most gratifying fact has come to light through my afHiction, and
that is, the love that many Dissenters throughout England have manifested
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towards me. I have been credibly informed that I have been borne upon the
heart before God by many. of those from whom I conscientiously differ upon
minor subjects. Those children of God have forgotten the subjects of diffe·rence, and sunk all in the love for the brethren, and have pleaded earnestly for
the restoration of my health. Here is the true spirit of Christianity. Nonessentials cast aside, when a brother who is an uncompromising advocate for
the doctrines of grace is in danger! May the Lord bless those men, and may
they and I, when on our knees, uplifting our voices in behalf of the elect
family of God, forget all our crochets!
There is now but one more question to be discussed, and that is, What have
you learnt in the fires? You little thought a few short months ago that a
painful and practical lesson was so close at hand. For years (now nearly
twenty-four) you had been acoustomed to the certain sound of the trumpet.
You revelled in the precious doctrines of the Gospel of the grace of God, and
you enjoyed" the peace of God, which passeth all understanding;" but lo! as
soon as I fell ill, strangers are set to watch and ward over the sheep. You
at once detect the difference: you know not the voice of strangers, and refuse
to follo~! You then begin to realize the loss you have sustained! Some of
the very" children of the congregation are startled at the confused soundthere is contradiction, there is playing fast and loose with God's word-there
is self-stultification-the most learned of them all makes such a sorry figure,
that you can hardly suppress a smile
Our affiicted author adds, page 17 : Once more. I'll tell you what you have learnt during my affiiction (you
have rather heen confirmed in it than learnt it), viz., the Sovereignty of God
in noticing prayer. You know I have always taught you that, notwithstanding
many passages of Scripture apparently asserting the contrary, such as Matt.
vii. 7, xviii. 19, xxi. 22; James v. 16, 17, &c., God does not always answer
the prayers of His people immediately. You have discovered this by experience. You have prayed with all your heart and soul for my restoration,
and I am not restored. Hundreds of the living family of God tln'oughout
the country have cried unto God in my behalf, and yet I remain beneath the
rod. This is calculated to create unbelief. Rut, brethren, for the honour of
our God, call to mind what you have ever been taught upon this point. The
little text in 1 John v. 14, must be your key to unlock this difficulty. God's
time has not yet come for His answer to your petitions. It may ne,er be His
will to answer them in your way. Still our God is not unfaithful to His engagements. When we think otherwise we forget His Sovereignty, and we
lose sight of His design in protracting His answer-namely, the exercise of
our faith. For the honour of my God I will put this upon record-He has
often answered my prayer at once, and in a most striking manner; but, as
often, He has apparently been deaf to my entreaties. Yet let us never forget
Christ's recommendatioJ;l, "Men ought always to pray, and not to faint"
(Luke xviii. 1). Pray on, then! Means are ours, the result is God's!
I must now bid you all farewell for a time. I fear I have far exceeded my
limits, but I was anxious to compress as much information as possible into
this tract, which has been so long due. If it should please God to restore me
to my health, my next effort in the way of tract-writing will probably be my
last; for my doctors assure me that intensity of thinking will further endanger
my life. And, though I am willing to die in my Master's service, yet it is but
prudent to do what I can to prolong my ministrations in the ordinary way,
for your sake.
I recommend you, my brethren; to the keeping of God; and, if we never
aO'ain meet in public, I shall be consoled to know that I live in your hearts,
a~d am a continual object of your solicitude.
Believe me to remain, your faithful pastor,
W ILLIAM PARKS.
We can only add, May God, of His great mercy, if it be His wise and
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gracious will, raise up our beloved and affiicted friend and brother in the
Lord! May it once again be his happy privilege to minister in his
blessed Master's name and cause! May he come forth from the solitude
and the sadness of the chamber of afIliction, to proclaim anew the unsearchable riches of Christ, in all the freeness, fulness, and perfection
of covenant love to a covenant Church and people. In these God-andtruth-despising days, according to our poor finite conception, we can ill
spare such men as those upon whom the Lord has thus seen fit to lay His
affiictive hand. Yet we pray for grace to say, "Thy will be done !"
" Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right?"
The sweet chastened spirit, which so betokens the Lord's tender, gracious,
and at the same time effectual, teachings and dealings, will be found by
the true spiritual reader to manifest itself in the subjoined letter of our
dear brother W allinger to his church and congregation. We add our
humble petition on his Lehalf also, that the Lord may (if it be His sovereign will) raise Him up, and once again restore him to the dear people
among whom he has so lovingly and acceptably laboured. May his
valuable life be spared yet for years' to come, and may he still find
peculiar sweetness, and blessed unction and power, in testifying of Him
and His grace, who is the" chiefest among ten thousand," " the altogether lovely."
My DEAR PEOPLE, MY FLOCK, MY BRETHREN,-This address would have
been begun much sooner had it not been for a serious illness,-a severe attack
of bronchitis, with which it has pleased God I should be visited, about three
weeks since, and under the exhausting effects of which I am still suffering. I
trust the worst is over: but" my times are in His hands," be they what they
may. There has been but a step between me and death. For two days my
life hung in suspense, but that one step more, it appears, in the orderings of
Him who says we must wait all our appointed days until our end come, was
not to be taken, at least for the present. I may tell you this, that in my
extremity I found the truths I have been favoured to preach to you, all-supporting. I found them as good to die by, as to live by-Jesus Christ the sum
and substance; and I was kept in peace, stayed upon Him, let the event be as
He pleased.
.
I need not say, you are much in my thoughts and in my heart, with a sweet
remembrance of many gracious pulpit-seasons I had been favoured with in
preaching to you the glorious truths of the everlasting Gospel, with secret
longing desires, if agreeable to the divine will, that they might be renewed;
for I must say that some pulpit-seasons, at Brighton and elsewhere, have been
among my happiest moments on earth.
Amidst all it is no small satisfaction to me that I have left you under so
sound and profitable a ministry as Mr. Brown's. I consider him as especially
raised up of God, both for me and for you: and truly glad am' I to find that
the Lord owns his ministry among you, and that the word and ordinances are
profitable and edifying and comforting, at least to the most part. And may
the Lord's work, indeed, go on and prosper amongst you, and the presence and
power of His Spirit be realized and enjoyed.
.
I know full well that the most of you cannot be satisfied with the word only,
however truthful, and with nothing less than the power of the Spirit, " giving
testimony to the word of His grace." Such of you may bless God for this
teaching, for" the letter killeth, it is the Spirit giveth life."" Flesh and blood
have not revealed this unto you, but your Father which is in heaven." Once
you and I were totally ignorant thereof, and knew nothing more than the
Gospel, which is in word only; for we knew not the voice of the Shepherd, nor
the words of Him whose words are" spirit and life."
The voice of the Shepherd is in the power. There it iB we have Been "the
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goings of our God and King in the sanctuary;" attended ,~ith powerful con·
victions, humblings, corrections in righteousness, or instructions, illumina.
tions, enlightenings, warnings, counsels, chastenings, comfortings, peace·
. revealings, Christ.revealings, love.diffusings, bondage.breakings, Pisgah views
of glory, and heart.meltings at the feet of a dear Redeemer.
Yes, I am persuaded there are those of you, and not a few, who are not
ignorant of these things, more or less, whose hearts have been won over to
Christ-no thanks to you-who hath "wrought you for this selfsame thing,"
and you are" His workmanship," and may truly say, with Israel of old, "What
hath God wrought!"
How blessed ):;0 think that though you daily mourn over your moral infirmi·
ties, and often delinquencies, and thence often long for glory, when you shall
be rid of it all, yet you are in the Lord's hands, who hath done great things
for you, hath undertaken for you, and engaged to present you before the presence of His glory with eternal joy, and has promised in the meanwhile, that,
though trials and tribulations, many and great, may await you, Bis gra{?,e is
sufficient for you.
n delights me to write these things to the children of God, which are
so true, and are most surely realized, sooner or later, by all the elect vessels of
mercy.
I am well aware that in a mixed congregation there are always those who,
though they may approve the preaching of, and in their judgments prefer, a
free-grace Gospel, and take no offence at the doctrine of the sovereignty of
J ehovah, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, in the saivation of a Church elect in
Christ Jesus, yet were never quickened souls, called by sovereign grace out of
the ranks of tbe world, but are still both in and of the world, and are living
for the world, its honours, profits, or pleasures. Now such are in a very awful
state, and, living and dying so, can have no part in the salvation of the Church
of God.
Let us reason again with such as you, as I have often done. Is there any
evidence that you are converted characters, that you aTe new creatures in
Christ Jesus, that you are born again? You know 1;here is not, and you have
none yourself. You may have got a few Gospel notions in yom' head, but that
is all. You are not living under the sweet influence of the Gospel, and are
strangers to real fellowsbip and communion with Christ; and, living and
dying so, what will you have really to support yO'l in a dying hour. I
beseech you, lay these things home upon your heart-s. It is the la-st tinle I, as
a dying man, may address you, even by pen and ink. I may never live
to stand in the pulpit before you again, and, if I do stand there, some of you
may be gone to your etel:nal home.
Some of you have gone further than others. You have made some sort of
profession, and so have a " name to live," and yet may be dead in yom' sins.
You carry the" lamp" of profession,. but where is the "oil? "-destitut'l of
the Spirit after all: no sanctifying influence upon your life, walk, and conversation. Some of you behind the counter, and some before the counter; but
where is the distinction between you and the world? Perhaps some, thorough
worltllings, outdo you in honesty, integrity, and uprightness. Religion
is made for the shop, as well as the drawing.room, and the kitchen as well as
the parlour.
Then, again, there are some who acknowledge the truth of all this; who see
there is a wide distinction between possessor, professor, and profane, and
hardly know where to place themselves-who know and are persuaded there
are most precious privileges for God's people; and whose cry is, "Shew me
the fa,'our Thou bearest to Thy people; oh, visit me with Thy salvation!" and
therefore, really and truly, "tbe desires of their hearts are toward His name,"
and yet are far from comfort, far from satisfaction; and, knowing and feeling
their own moral infirmities, and daily delinquencies, are writing bitter things
against themselves, and often concluding the very worst as to their state and
as to their end,
.
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Now such as these do usually form a very considerable part of every congregation where the tTUth is preached, and it is to these that the preacher
finds it 'his especial privilege to deal out the comforts and consolations and
encouragements of the blessed GospeL To you, therefore, I would say, It is
your mercy to know the plague of your hearts, your fallen condition, and your
utter helplessness. And how, I would ask, did you become acquainted with
all this P Surely a gracious God has been dealing with you, and made you
thus to take" the low~st room," until He shall come and say to you, "Friend,
-come up higher." Surely He has begun a good work of grace in you; and you
know what the dear apostle says about that: he says, "I am persuaded that
He who has begun a go.od work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus
Christ." Yes, [will perform and carry it out to the end, t,hough it may be
through many temptations, trials, and troubles; much perplexity, darkness,
and soul-trouble; but" by these things men live," and the Lord is all-sufficient.
Yes, we may say the Lord has blessed things in store for you, for" all His
children shall be taught of the Lord, and great shall be the peace of His
children."
I could write much on this, but my limits prevent me. The Lord keep you
at His feet, and make you know increasingly the worth of prayer; give you a
tender conscience against all sin, and increasing desires after the choicest
privileges He has to bestow, until you shall be " satisfied with favour, and full
of the blessing of the Lord."
I would not conclude without a word to those who have long ago found grace
in this wilderness, and have been taking shelter under the wings of a gracious
Jehovah, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, and found Him indeed to be a God of
.all grace; a sparing, loving, gracious Deliverer, Strength, and Help. He has
brought you thus far; some of you, may be, almost to the brink of Jordan, to
the end of'your pilgrimage. What mercy and forbearance has He shown you!
What cause has He given you to trust Him and to commi.t your all to Him!
He hath not dealt with you according to your sins, nor rewarded you according
to yOll' iniquities. " You have been treacherous to Him, and He knew you would
deal very treacherously, but this did not alter His gracious purposes toward
you. " Many waters cannot quench love, neither can the floods drown it," or
surely you would long ago have extinguished the fire of His love for you.
"Israel hath not been forgotten, nor J udah of his God, though their land has
been full of sin against the Holy One of IsraeL"
. Yet He hath not left you "altogether unpunished," but, may be, hath
shown you great and sore troubles, though "He hath brought you out intu a
wealthy place." And, after so much mercy past, can He let you siJ;1k at last P
This be far from Him. Oh, what a song to the praise of the love and blood of
the Lamb shall all God's chosen people, in yet a little while, be filled with,
when they shall see Him in His glory! How I long sometimes to be enabled
once more to preach these blessed things to you: but, whether I shall be permitted or no, remains with Him" whose counsel shall stand, and who will do
all His pleasure." To Him I commend you all, and to the word of His grace,
which is "able to build you up, and to give you an inheritance among them
that are sanctified."
Your affectionate pastor,

Nice,15th Februa1'y, 1867.

J. A. W ALLINGER.

THOSE who are blessed with spiritual breath cannot be cmsed with the
second death.
That person must be in darkness who cannot see sin in what is sinful.
Those who are" favoured with the Lord's gracious gifts, feel they cannot
do without His powerful lifts.
A journey may be ended in a very different spirit from what it was
begun in-Sanl's going to Damascus for instance.
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POPERY versus CALVINISM.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-That the" oldest Magazine" should still maintain its Protestant tone, whilst so many others have veered round to all points of the
religious-so-called-compass, is matter for thankfulness and gratitude
to Him who" changeth not," to " Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, to-day,
and for ever," and to the sanctifying, testifYing, and teaching Holy Spirit,
the "Pneuma Agion." Is this faithfulness to first principles any way
explained by words reported to have been uttered by the pervert Dr.
Manning, in Rome's grades termed Cardinal, when saying, "From all
sects there may be some hope of obtaining converts to Romanism, except
Oalivinists, but from among them Popery will gain no addition" (Vide
Remembrancer for January)? Does the following add any additional evidence, and from a should-be-totally-diverse quarter (but is it ?), "If you
belong to that part of the Evangelical school which is not Calvinistic, I believe all that you do" (Dr. Pusey, as quoted ill a letter signed "W. Leay,"
vide Record, January 4, 1867)? and, as Mr. Leay says, "The doctrines of
original sin, of the condition of man, and of justification by faith, are quite
admissible; but those involving the sovereignty of J ehovah in the gathering of His elect (Art. XVII.), not so." Dr. Pusey's language was used
when declining a conference on Romans i. 10. In my opinion these two
quotations prove that what is termed" Calvinism," is not chameleon-hued,
and that the" ism" is yet a distinguishable thing, having its sharp and
well-defined lines, its unrounded angles, and not, like some pretentious
"isms," round and rolling. It is, then, Mr. Editor, of moment that the
Protestant tone of the Gospel Magasine be maintained; and unspiritual
Protestantism in a Gospel magazine is clearly a misnomer. That there
should be a magazine true to Gospel principles, aDknowledging a bloodbought Hock, a Christ-redeemed number, and a Spirit-taught family,
the existence of yours is the proof.
The gravity of the times may be discussed, but to solemnly realize and
feel them is quite another thing. If we look at the future from a present
position, what is the prospect for us or our children, even taking into consideration the permissive will of our God? Is it not a gloomy one? But,
looking at it and knowing that God has for it His decretive will, "e suck
honey where others suck poison. Doubtless for sound members in a congregation to have a," yea" Sunday succeeded by a "nay" Sunday, to be
dubbed" troublers in Israel," to be treated suspiciously, to be termed
hypercritical if not hypocritical, is painful-acutely so; but, "hether is it
better to be so, or calmly and placidly sit down and swallow all that is
retailed from some pulpits in the fifteen or twenty minutes' sermon, even to
the taking it in that persons shall be spiritually regenerated at half-past
eleven or four o'clock, upon this or any other day of the week; or
that, ex opera operato, bread and wine instantly are changed from the
creature into the Oreator, or to hear all ecclesiastical times and utensils
termed" holy?" No, no! Better be queer and particular a little longer,
at least so long as such and the following passages exist: "Holiness, without which no man [nothing else] shall see the Lord" (Heb. xii. 14). "As
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the living Father hath sent me, and I live by the Father: so he that eateth
me, even he shall live by me" (John vi. 57). As Ohrist here says, "He
that eateth me, even he shall live by me," couples living with eating, and
"I live by the Father," we dare not infer that Ohrist did eat the Father,
whatever may be said about, " Except ye eat the flesh of the Son of Man,
and drink His blood, ye have no life in you" (John vi. 53). Strange if
our Ohristianity is to lead us to cannibalism in terms! "For the sacramental bread and wine remain still in their very natural substances"
(Prayer Book), and that even after consecration. "The wind bloweth
where it listeth, and thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst not tell
,whence it eometh, and whither it. goeth: so is everyone that is born of
the Spirit" (John iii, 8.) Oan this be the case, if the current popular
opinions of Puseyism and Popery are to be credited? As in the baptismal.
regeneration theory the when, the where, and the how is stated, it cannot
be the regeneration of this chapter, even though the preference be so invariably given to the fifth rather than the third verse.
One other thing I must beg to trouble you with. Ought we to be surprised at there being the Rationalistic school? When we reflect that it is
the reaction from the Romanizing section, we ought not to be taken by
storm by the news of the writer of Ecce Homo, when he says, " The Ohristian communion is a club dinner." Putting the views of the leaders of
the "going, going, and gone" to Rome in juxta-position with a statement
like this, we are forcibly reminded of a bad cook's cookery-either overdone or. underdone.
_ That you and your congregation and all other congi'egations where the
glorious and unfettered truths of the Gospel are believed and loved may be
spared, and kept from any admixing or neutralizing process, one cannot
but wish. I do not believe in deifying instituted laws, nor, on the other
hand, do I believe in discarding those laws; and perhaps chemistry may
confirm what experience has proved-the addition of a sufficient quantity
of acid to alkali, or of alkali to acid, brings about a complete neutralization.
The formed neutral salt of some chemicals is used, and acts as a purgative.
Spiritualize this, and apply it to congregations where the truth is known,
and where it is not known-a purging will be the result in either case.
I am, yours, &c.,
J.H.
THE RITUALISTS.
To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.

My DEAR. BRoTHER,-There is abundant evidence that the extreme
Ritualists, owing to the extreme toleration unwisely allowed them, have
become extremely audacious in the expression of their decided hostility
towards the Protestantism of the Ohurch of England. If the Churc1.
Times and the Church Aibvocate represent the sentiments and objects of the
Ritualistic party, the only honest conclusion to which we can arrive is that
they are decidedly Papists at heart, and dangerous traitors to the Ohurch
whose teaching is in direct antagonism to the apostate Ohurch of Rome.
The following quotations speak for themselves. The Church Advocate '
says: "The Ohurch party [i. e., the·Popish party] has accepted the
Eirenicon with all its inevitable consequences, and these are no less than
the eventual abolition of the Thirty-nine Articles of Religion. . .. It is a grand
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success, and" the success consists in this, that the claim for an interpretation
of the Articles, such as never was intended by their framers, is all but universally
allowed, and cannot possibly now be interfered with." What an obstructive

. nuisance the Thirty-nine Articles are to the Papal party! How would they
rejoice to see them consigned to oblivion!
Now for the Church Times, on the Reformers and the Reformation. In
a leading article on Innovations, in the number for January 5, the
Reformers are described as "the profane and immoral levellers of the
sixteenth century!" They are further described as "men whose characters and motives cannot stand the test of historical criticism, cowardlzj
traitors like Oranmer, coarse, illiterate, persecuting bullies like Latimer,
hardened and shameless liars like Bale," &c. It is added that these are
"" hard words, no doubt, but not one-tenth so hard as the deeds which
make them deserved." To those who say that innovation is necessarily
wrong, it is answered: "On your own showing the Reformation was a
hideous blunder, and we are doing what you ought to approve in restoring
what was lost then." Of the Reformers again it is said that their" experiment has been tried now for three centuries, and has utterly broken
down!" Speaking sarcastically of what the Church Times calls "innovotions brought in by the blessed Reformation," it adds, "if anyone chooses
to defend them, he is welcome. But we mean to abolish them all the sam.e !"
This is plain speaking truly. Had these mendacious assertions and
wrathful maledictions emanated from the Roman head of the apostacy,
there would be no reason for surprise. But, when it is remembered that
they proceed from the Ritualistic press, expressing the thoughts and aims
of men ostensibly members of our own reformed Ohurch, but really one
with the Church of Rome, it is a matter of astonishment that they do not
go to their own place, or that they are tolerated as traitors, undermining
the very foundations of the Ohurch. One is forced to the conclusion, with
regard to many of these misguided men, that their real object in remaining
where they are, is to fill the office of ferrymen to the Pope, employed in
conveying as many as possible into the city and house of bondage, on the
other side of the Tiber.
Under these circumstances, it behoves all true friends of the Church of
England-all who really value an unchained and open Bible-all who sincerely venerate the worthy names and glorious deeds of the noble army of
English martyrs, now vilified by open, unscrupulous traitors-all who
rightly estimate the priceless blessings o£ civil and religious freedom-in
God's name and strength to resist to the uttermost the present formidable
and treacherous encroachments of the Ritualistic friends or emissaries of
Pio N ono, and, by means of individual and united Ohristian action, to take
care that our highly-favoured England shall never again be dragged back
into the mire and darkness of Papal superstition, and shall never again
be trodden down under the crushing iron hoof of Papal despotism. In
the present struggle against existing treachery and unscrupulOUS ~o-gres
sion, our confidence and comfort is that "the Lord of hosts is 'lith us,
and the God of Jacob is our Refuge."
Affectionately yours,
R. Oofu','ALL.
THOSE who please the Lord will be teased by Satan.
There may be "little faith" where,there are great doubts; and there
may be weak faith where there is strong fear.
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HYMNS AND HYMN-WRITERS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-It is almost impossible to speak too highly of the hymns of
the Rev. Oharles Wesley, as among them are some of the finest compositions of the kind ever written. Several of these are given in the Gospel
Magazine for July, in the article on his hymns, and those of the immortal
Toplady; but one there ascribed to him was written, I believe, by the
excellent Dr. Watts. I refer to the precious hymn beginning, "Oome, ye
that love the Lord," &c. Other of your faithful readers will probably
have written to you on the same subject.
About two years ago I heard the celebrated Dr. Neale give a lecture
on " Hymns and Hymn-writers-Ancient and Modern." Of our own, he
mentioned Watts, Wesley, Toplady, Newton, and several others, and
pronounced his estimate of their compositions. As a tribute to the
memory of that dear and highly-honoured man of God, Toplady, the first
editor of this Magazine, I wish to tell you which he thought was the finest
hymn in the English language-yea, which never was surpassed by any
writer in any language-it was "Rock of Ages."
I thought so impartial and valuable a testimony ought not to be lost
sight of.
Your humble servant,
Birmingham.
SAMUEL MORLEY.

A PRAYER.

o FATHER, when sore trials come,

As trials will and must,
Help me to see Thine hand in them,
And own Thy ways are just.
When heavy clouds across my sky
Make all things look less bright,
Still give me faith to trust in Thee,
And own Thy ways are right.
When earthly friends prove false to me,
Those whom I loved and knew,
May I the closer cling to Thee,
Who faithful art, and true.
And, when stern Death, with one fell stroke,
Doth those I love remove,
.
E'en then, Lord, teach my heart to own,
Thou send'st the stroke in love.
Oft my weak heart the promise doubts,
That" all shall work for good ;"
For oftentimes Thy dealings seem
Hard to be understood.
Forgive my " little faith," 0 Lord,
Bend Thou my stubborn will,
And, when my mind is tossed with doubts,
Oh, teach me to " be still,"
And wait in patience for the time,
When, in Thy mansions bright,
My hope be lost in ecstacyMy faith in joyous sight.
JEANIE.
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THE INTRIGUES OF RITUALISM, ALIAS POPERY.
To the Editor of the Gospe1 Magazine.

SIR;-The following circumstance has lately come to my knowledge, and,
feeli:Jlg deeply impressed with the importance of making it public, as a
caution to others who may be seeking a home for their fatherless children,
I send it you_to make what use of it you think proper.
During the late awful visitation of cholera, an engineer died after :five
hours' illness, leaving a wife and six young children, as was supposed,
comfortably provided for; but, by subsequent circumstances, they were
reduced to absolute poverty, and the poor widow was compelled to seek
assistance. She wrote to Mrs. Gladstone, asking admission for one of her
children in one of Mrs. G.'s homes. The request was readily granted, and
she received a presentation to the home near Portsmouth, with instructions
that she need not send anyone with the child, as she would. be met at the
train; but the poor mother, not liking her to travel alone, and being in
too critical a state of health to admit of her undertaking the journey herself, an aunt accompanied the child. They were met at the station by two
ladies, habited as sisters of mercy, with large black crosses suspended in
front. With great politeness and affability, they conducted them to the
home; but the sight which there presented itself, so shocked the aunt that
she fainted away. In one apartment was a so-called altar, covered with
white satin, with a ruby lamp on the top with incense, which was kept
burning night and day. .AJl around the walls, inscribed in large characters,
was the word " Silence," and crosses were to be seen in every.direction.
The poor aunt, supposing they would not allow her to bring the child away
with her, as she was not its mother, very unwillingly left it behind. As
they parted, she said, "Give my love to mamma," when she was told,
"There's no mamma now; .we have no mammas here." The shock was
so great to the aunt, that she knew not how she got home. She was quite
blind for three days after, and very ill. She did not like to tell the poor
mother the true state of the case, until the latter one day overheard her
say, "I feel as if I had buried the child, or consigned her to destruction,"
or words to that effect. This, of course, alarmed her, and, when she heard
the facts, her distress was very great. Nothing but her own state of health
prevented her going at once to fetch her away. At length she sought
advice and assistance from the Rector of the parish, who at once took steps
for the recovery of the child, which was accomplished after she had been
in the home a fortnight; during all which time not a line had reached the
mother, until the day before she sent for her, when they wrote saying,
" As the doctor was passing through the house to-day, I asked him to look
at your daughter. He says her head is a little affected, but she will make
a strong woman." I mention this to show their duplicity, as, when she
came home, they found she had been ill all the time. She was naturally a
very quiet, timid child, and, no doubt, the thought that she had parted
from her mamma for ever, and the constant excitement in which she was
kept, was too much for her. Indeed, it was feared at first that the brain·
was seriously injured. She said they were told they were to be brought
up as Roman Oatholic children. They had prayers eight times a-day,
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when she was taken out of bed, dressed, and taken in to prayers, and then
brought back to bed again. Mter her return home, although she had
been there so short a time, she was continually repeating prayers as fast
as she could, and crossing herself. Thus is Popery making itself master
of the rising generation.
That the true character of Mrs. Gladstone's schools are unknown to the
public, may be gathered from the fact that the Rector of the parish in
which this family resides, who is a staunch Protestant, and thoroughly
detests everything Popish, had previously sought and obtained the admission of two children from another family in his parish into one of Mrs. G.'s
schools.
.
That the Lord may yet avert the awful doom which seems impending
over our infatuated country, is the prayer of
Yours in Gospel bonds,
A OONSTANT READER.
THE NEW ROMAN OATHOLIC POLICY.
THE Tablet contains an article, evidently written by no co=on hand, in
which a scheme of policy is put forth as a declaration to "our fellowsubjects and the State." A distinct offer is made to the Established
Ohurch, of Roman Oatholic support against Protestant Dissenters if the
Established Ohurch will comply with the conditions proposed in this new
scheme. Among other conditions are these : 1. The repeal of the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, and the recognition of the
existence !'1nd legality of the Roman Oatholic Ohurch, and of its administration within these realms. 2. A grant of recognized rank and precedence
to the highest dignitaries of the Roman Oatholic Church within the realm,
by making peers of Parliament of the Roman Oatholic Archbishops of
England and Ireland. 3. The restoration of regular diplomatic intercourse between the' Orown and the Holy See. 4. A regular convention
between the supreme spiritual· authority in the Roman Oatholic Ohurch
and the supreme temporal authority in the British Empire. 5. The question of a State endowment for the Roman Oatholic Church, its hierarchy,
clergy, universities, seminaries, colleges, and schools, to be left to the
wisdom of the Holy See.
It is possible some may be disposed to smile at the seemingly-outrageous
absurdity of such propositions; but the parties who put them forth are in
earnest. They are men of deep convictions, of settled purpose-members
of a corporation which never dies. Many statesmen would gladly agree
to a convention or a concordat with Rome, to make the task of governing
Ireland more easy than it now is.
THE DEAN OF GLOUOESTER AND THE RITUALISTS.
THE annual meeting of the Gloucester Auxiliary of the Ohurch Pastoral
Aid Society was held recently. The Very Rev. D~an Law presided, and
pleaded earnestly for the society. In the course of his remarks he said:
You may without fear or doubt pour your funds into the society's
coffers. It will send forth labourers who will take for their motto those
blessed words of St. Paul, "We preach not ourselves, but Ohrist Jesus
the Lord i" men who will regard themselves only as your servants for Jesus'
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sake. Fear not to give aid to this society. It will not send forth men
who will endeavour to establish services where much is done to please
and to gratify external sense-whether it be the eye, or the ear, or our
sense of smelling-but where God is Himself ignored, who is "chiefest
among ten thousand, and altogether lovely." This society will never send
forth men.who will strive to revive and restore in England vestments and
garbs which for three hundred years and more the Ohurch of Englaud
has steadily ignored, and, by so ignoring, has virtually, if not legally,
denounced. This society will not send forth men who will strive to
delude by the trickeries of priestcraft, and who, if only they could have
their will, would reduce fair England to the degradation and misery of
priest-ridden Spain. This society will send forth no men who will entice
our wives, and our sisters, and our daughters, to the abominations of the
confessional; and then-I almost tremble when I say it-and then will
gi-o;;e them pious absolution for those impurities which they were the fu'st
to suggest. This society will never send forth men who will travestie,
and distort and change that pure, that lovely, that simple ordinance
which our blessed Lord, in the plenitude of His heavenly grace, was
pleased to ordain in memory of His dying love, and in which we break
the bread in remembrance of His body broken; and pour out the wine in
remembrance of His blood shed: they will never distort that ordinance
to superstition against which every scintilla of human reason protestsnay, I do think which our Ohurch has so emphatically termed t'hat
" danger and deceit," and something worse. Well you may rally round this
society; and I am persuaded that our friends in Gloucester will heartily
support it. Gloucester-why you know that Gloucester soil has been
bedewed, and has been hallowed too, with the blood of glorious martyrs.
Gloucester-in whose midst, as her noblest trophy, stands our great
Hooper memorial. From the fu'e of his agonized death I am persuaded
that a light is gone forth-a light of liberty which I think never will be
extinguished whilst Gloucester remains Gloucester, gnd whilst England
remains England,

THE PROGRESS OF POPERY.
we ar.e-and long have been-of opinion, that our rulers are
given over to strong delusion, and that England will ere long for a season
be again under the dominion of accursed Romanism, yet it gives us satisfaction to find men determined, in the strength of God, to abide by their
true Ohristian and Protestant principles. It will be to such a cause of
grateful reflection, when they come to lay their heads upon their dying
pillows, or (should their lives be spared to witness such a dread state of
things) when they see our long-favoured country once again, through
being under the Popish yoke, deprived of her'present liberties and privileges-it will, we say, be to them a cause of grateful reflection that they
did what they could to prevent such a hapless state of things. To have
done what they could by way of remonstrance and protestation will be a
solace; whilst those who have, either directly or indirectly, aided or
abetted the incoming foe, and thus countenanced and connived at a system
in connexion with which the blood of tens of thousands of martyrs cry
for vengeance, will writhe under the accusations of. a guilty conscience,
from the weight and burden of which God alone can release them.
ALTHOUGH
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The times in which we live are solemn and eventful indeed. Satan
and his emissaries seem to be having it their own way. In the eyes of
some it would appear as though'the Most High were an indifferent. Spectator; but verily, notwithstanding, "there is a God that judgeth in the
earth," and to the child of God it is unspeakably comforting and satisfactory to remember that" the foundations of God standeth sure, having
this seal, The Lord knoweth them that are His." However. appearances
may seem to run in a contrary direction, J ehovah's eye is on all and over
all; and, in the most fitting time, according to a wisdom so infinite as
never once to err, and a power so omnipotent as never in a solitary instance
to fail, He will avenge His. people-defend His truth-and honour His
own great name, as the immutable and eternal I AM THAT I AM.
The progress of Popery, and her ultimate attainment of a position in
England, for which she has so long been making the most strenuous
efforts, at the very time she has been losing her weight and influence in
other lands, will only make her downfall the more striking. God's
blessed word stands diametrically opposed to Romanism.; that word must,
in its every jot and tittle, be fulfilled, however men or devils may oppose.
Let, then, the people of God be on their watch·tower, and give Jehovah
no rest day or night until He arise and vindicate His own truth, and
glorify His own great name.
EDITOR.

OUR TIMES.
ASSUREDLY the signs of the times are multiplying around us, and those
who see in the history of the Eastern Ohurch the visible judgments of God
in the overthrow by the Turks of the Eastern empire and its apostate
Ohurch, must also see in the visible decay of Islamism the prospect of the
fulfilment of some of the most remarkable predictions of the Apocalypse.
We cannot, however, but grieve to witness some things connected with
the reception of the representative of Mohammed, which are not befitting
the loyalty of a Ohristian nation professing undivided allegiance to the
King of kings. We rejoice in the fitting welcome which was given to the
Sultan by Her Majesty's commands. Everything is allowed to have been
well arranged, from the imposing naval fleet which conducted the Grand
Turk across the Ohannel to our shores, down to the more gaudy yet imposing
pageantry which was exhibited in the royal carriages and the royal escort of
mailed and plumed horsemen which attended him from the railway terminus
to the Queen's palace. But remembering, as we·are bound to remember, that
the religion of Mohammed is directly antagonistic to the religion of our Lord
and Master Jesus Ohrist, we could have desired that our princes and
nobles had been in the presence of the Sultan on the Lord's·day more
intent on evincing the sincerity than the laxity of their allegiance to
Ohrist. It is stated that the Viceroy of Egypt was struck by the imposing
stillness of an English Sabbath as he was rowed down the Thames. We
could have wished that a little more of this .stillness had characterized the
precincts of the Oourt. The repeated visits of the Prince of Wales, the
afternoon drive in open carriages-and-four to Teddington, the row in the
Queen's barges thence to Richmond, to an entertainment given at their
villa by the Duke and Duchess of Buccleugh, followed by the joumey to
Buckingham Palace, did not exhibit much of the stillness and repose of
an English Sabbath. We do not think that the Sultan would have been
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as complaisant with reference to the Mohammedan holy days, or would so
lightly have thrown aside attention to the religious commands of the
Koran. The entertainment at the Crystal Palace, in some of its details,
may be literally said to "out-herod Herod i" and the people who shouted,
" It is the voice of a God and not of a man," could hardly have exceeded the
words of the ode composed for the occasion, and sung in a kind of adoration
of the Sultan. He is described as "Borne to earth on wings of genii," and,
in words evidently suggested by the rising of the Sun of' righteousness,
we are told of the East" with dazzled sight" beholding" the new light"
which now streams over the benighted West! This precious rhodomontade thus concludes:.
I "Mighty ruler over nations, none may with his power compare,
Day and night his constant study that his people well may fare;
As the sun he spreads his mdiance, all men may his kindness share,
Sons of Islam call him father, Christians own his kindly care.
Truly great and wisely powerful, giant actions he shall dare,
Noble thoughts and aspirations prosper under Osman's heir.
All the West with light is glowing, all the East with light ablaze,
Eastern night is Western darkness, Eastern suns bring Western days.
East and West should join as sisters, side by side their voices raise,
Singing on the day of gladness songs of welcome, songs of praise.
Then together, all ye nations, cry' Amen,' as England pmys,
, Long may heav'n, 0 son of Osman, give thee bright and happy days!'"

.•

Is this the way to make" the people of the book" respected in the
Turkish empire? Is this the way to put down the sound of persecution
which has again been heard in the Turkish dominions? Rather, may we
not ask, Is not this an occasion on which disloyalty to Christ and the
violation of His Sabbaths is calculated to draw down the rebuke of Him
who is unchangeably the same, and tells us in the records of history,
as well as in the pages of His" book," that "the Lord our God is a
jealous God ?" -Record.

•

~hieiug

anh :tlotices nf ~nnhs.

The Watchman's Voice. A pastoral letter for 1867. "Behold He Cometh."
By J ORN LINDSEY, Minister of the Gospel, Linsdale, Leighton Buzzard.
London: Alfred Gadsby, George Yard, Bouverie Street.-Two very
solemn productions. The former, as the larger and more explicit
in regard to the times and the circumstances under which we live, is
especially worthy of the attentive reading and most careful consideration
of God's people. It flows from the pen of one evidently deeply
imbued with a sight and sense of personal sin, weakness, and infirmity,
at the same time cognizant of, and becomingly impressed with, the awful
solemnities of the times in which our lot is cast. We earnestly
recommend the obtaining and prayerf'ul perusal of this threepe=y
pamphlet.
Charity Helstone. A Tale. By MRS. CAREy.BROCK: Seeley, Jackson, and
Halliday, Fleet Street, London.-This is another of the" Ministering
Children Series," a pretty story, decidedly evangelical in its tone, one
that any mother could with confidence place in her child's hands.
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