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"Who comforleth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to corofo!'1; them which ILre in a.ny
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves ace comforted of God."-2 OOR. i, 4.

"WITHIN THE VEIL."

" Whithe'T the Forerunner is for us entered, even Jesus, made an
High Priest for ever after the Order of Melchisedek." -HEBREWS vi. 20.
THE PSALMIST asks, "Whom have I in heaven but Thee 1 and
there is none upon earth that I desire beside Thee"-as though
not heavenly things themselves, but the LORD of heaven only, were
the absorbing attraction of his soul. As JOHN CALVIN observes
on this place, " It pleased DAYID, and it pleases all the saints, more
that GOD is their salvation, whether temporal or eternal, than that
He saves them-the saints look more at GOD than all that is GOD'S."
The transporting presence of the LORD makes any place to be
glorious in the eyes of the true disciple of the altogether LOVELY
ONE. The thought of being with Him where He is-and with Him
evermore-sets free the heart of the child of GOD from all earthly
employments and objects, and translates his spirit to a sphere of
ethereal and eternal realities. The substantial and abiding things
of GOD make earthly trifles lesfl than nothing, and altogether
illusory and a deception. They are coming!
" There is a land of light, my heart,
There is a land of light!
It lies behind the cloud of years,
And, oh, its beams are bright!
The City fair-a jewelled Bride,Stands in her jasper sheen;
Her crystal spires flame far and wide
With splendours rich and keen.
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" Then hope unto the end, my heart,
Then hope unto the end!
E'en now thou hast but little time
In sins and sighs to spend.
Thy SAVIOUR maketh all,things new,
And bright His work will be;
There is a home of fairest hue
For thee, my heart, for thee! "
The love which CHRIST entertains for His dear Church occupies
Him unceasingly in making all things ready for her reception. "I
go to prepare a place for you" was one of the latest assurances
He gave His beloved people, and we are assured that what He said,
He fully meant.
He entered the fair realms on high as the glorified FORERUNNER
of the number whom no man can enumerate, to make everything
ready for their joyous arrival. He knows well their vast number,
and not one-the last nor the least-shall be overlooked in that
bright day when He makes up His precious jewels. We are sweetly
reminded of that Scripture which significantly tells us, with holy
jealousy, concerning the redeemed ISRAELITES that, on the memorable night of their deliverance from Egypt by blood, not one of
GOD'S dear people perished, that men might know that the LORD
put a "division" [a redemption, margin] between His Covenant
people and the EGYPTIANS (Exodus viii. 23). To that significant
provision we attribute that which we read of in Exodus xiv." And the waters returned, and covered the chariots, and the horsemen, and all the host of PHARAOH that came into the sea after them;
there remained not so much as one of them." And in the antitype
of this catastrophe it will be found that again the faithfulness of
JEHOVAH will make a distinction between them that are His and
those who are His enemies. "It is a fearful thing to fall into the
hands of the living GOD" (Heb. x. 31). Not to be under the covert
blood of redemption now is also a fearful thing, and" the day of
the LORD" will make that truth terribly plain. But to those who
by faith find a GOD-provi.ded shelter beneath the atoning sacrifice
of CHRIST there is no condemnation possible-for Himself hath
said it, and His word cannot be broken. He is the ever-living
HIGH PRIEST of His people who know assuredly Whom they have
believed and are taught by the SPIRIT Who has sealed them the
security of that which they have committed unto His hands against
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the Great Day. How safe is the weakest and neediest of GOD'S
chosen flock as the" precious treasure" of His heart! "Lest any
hurt" His blood-bought Church, He keeps it, "night and day."
Oh, to learn how to "rest in His love," and to be "careful
for nothing" while He careth for us With a tender and sleepless
care! Oh, to commit all our spiritual and temporal concerns into
His loving hands as our GREAT HIGH PRIEST Who can be " touched"
With the feeling of our infirmities-and Who is the same yesterday,
to-day, and for ever! His infinite merits, and ever-atoning blood
are our sole refuge, and we know that as our safe abiding place in
the article of death we who believe shall come off "more than
conquerors" through Him. that loved us !
"My GOD, mine HOLY ONE, I shall not die,
Though like a leaf I fall-as dust I lie ;
'Till a still, silent night without a moon,
But dawn shall touch my sealed eyelids soon;
My brow shall brighten in that morning glow,Thou wouldst have told me, if it were not so.
" This ' mortal,' sown in secret of the earth,
Shall share the unsheathed lily's glistening birth.
Thy voice shall call, ' 0 dust, awake and sing!
Arise! thy dew is as the dew of Spring! '
And I will answer, long in sleep laid low,Thou wouldst have told me, if it were not so.
" There is a place in GOD'S all-sheltering home
Prepared, but empty till the day I come;
What time my soul looks out through death's pale mist,
I shall behold Thy watchful face, 0 CHRIST,
Smiling my welcome from the world's long woe,Thou wouldst have told me, if it were not so.
" E'en while I sleep, my heart shall waking be,
Circled with calm,-with consciousness of Thee;
In some sweet shade, fast by the mount of myrrh,
Where soft south winds alone the spices stir,
Where the keen northern blast may never blow,Thou wouldst have told me, if it were not so.
" LORD, I will follow Thee with fearless tread,
All through the dim recesses of the dead,
And each shall seem a star-lit vestibule
To widening mansions of the FATHER'S rule;
Hearts may untroubled beat with Thee that go,Thou wouldst have told me, if it were not so."
-A.R.C.

Oli/ton.

THE EDITOR.
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ADDING TO THE CHURCH.
" And the Lord added to the Church daily such as should be saved."
-ACTS ii. 47.
WE have here some spiritual arithmetic-" The Lord added to the

Church." In three other passages the same fact is recorded. On
the day of Pentecost about 3000 souls were" added" to the company of the saved (Acts ii. 41). Later on we read that" Believers
were the more added to the Lord, multitudes both of men and
women" (Acts v. 14). Later still we read that at Alltioch " much
people was added unto the Lord" (Acts xi. 24). If we group these
passages together, we shall find that they convey much important
instruction in reference to the increase of the Church of God.
First, we learn that additions to the Church of God consist of
saved people.

" The Lord added to the Church . . . such as should be saved,"
or as the American revisers translat-e it, "those that were saved."
The Church of God consists of saved people, and it can only be
increased by the addition of others who are saved. In other words,
the true Church can only be increased by the addition of those
who have been saved from the penalty and power of their sins.
The Lord Jesus" came into the world to save sinners." It is
His office to" save His people from their sins." He by His atoning
death hath redeemed His people "from the curse of the law,"
and when they are brought into the enjoyment of salvation by
Divine grace and mercy, they are" added" to the Church. Visible
churches may be increased by additions to the baptismal register,
but the true Church of God, "which He hath purchased with His
own blood," can only be increased by those whom God hath saved
and called with a holy calling. Of such it is written, " According
to His mercy He saved us, by the washing of regeneration and
renewing of the Holy Ghost." The saved are those who are
regenerated by the Holy Ghost, and justified by faith in the merits
of the Lord Jesus Christ, and only by means of such can there be
any real increase in the Church of God. In vain are names inscribed
on baptismal registers, or communicants' rolls, if the persons
represented have not been born again, and washed in the blood of
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the Lamb. In vain are churches crowded with large congregations
if those who compose them are not brought into vital union with
Christ. Numbers are not everything. Quality, not quantity, is
what is needed. There is no real extension of the Church except
when saved people are added to it. There is no joy in heaven over
me:r:e numbers. It is when a sinner repents through Divine grace
and power that" there is joy in the presence of the angels of God."
Secondly, we learn that additions to the Church of God consist
of those who receive the Word.
"Then they that gladly received his word were baptized: and
the same day there were added unto them about three thousand
souls" (Acts ii. 41). They received the word of the Gospel which
Peter preached. The result was they were convicted of sin, and
they received the Lord Jesus Christ by faith as their Messiah and
Saviour (see John i. 12, 13). We read that "Samaria . . .
received the Word of God" (Acts viii. 14), "that the Gentiles
received the Word of God" (xi. 1), that the Bereans "received
the word with all readiness of mind . . . therefore many of them
believed" (xvii. 11, 12). Of the Thessalonian Christians it is
written: "When ye received the Word of God which ye heard of
us, ye received it not as the word of men, but as it is in truth the
Word of God, which effectually worketh also in you that believe"
(1 Thess. ii. 13). Thus the Word of the:Gospel is the great instrument which God uses to bring about the salvation of His people.
It pleases Him by the foolishness of preaching the Word to save
them that believe. It follows that those who receive the Word
are "added" unto the Church. How important, then, that the
pure Gospel of the grace of God should be preached. Men may
receive other messages, and they may be interested and charmed
with the word of man, but they will not be added to the Church of
God unless they receive the Word of the Gospel. The Gospel "is
the power of God unto salvation to everyone that believeth."
God's people are" born again, not of corruptible 5eed, but of incorruptible, by the Word of God, which liveth and abideth for ever."
We read that" they that gladly recei"ed his word were baptized."
True, but the baptism of water does not add a man to the Church
of God. He is added to the Church by the baptism of the Spirit
(1 Cor. xii. 13). The baptism of water follows. The thief on the
cross was added to the Church, but he was not baptized.
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Thirdly, we learn that additions to the Ohurch consist of those
who believe.
" And believers were the more added to the Lord" (Acts v. 14).
Faith or trust in Christ is a characteristic of all the people of God.
"Faith is the gift of God
By His own Spirit wrought;
The eye that sees, the hand that takes
The blessings Christ hath bought.
" Jesus it owns as King,
And all-atoning Priest;
It claims no merit of its own,
But looks for all in Christ.
"To Him it leads the soul,
When filled with deep distress,
Flies to the fountain of His blood,
And trusts His righteousness."
If there is to be conscious enjoyment of salvation and conscious
membership of the Church of God, there must be " precious faith
in the righteousness of our God and Saviour Jesus Christ" (2 Peter
i. 1, R.V.). "By grace are ye saved through fa'ilh; and that not
of yourselves; it is the gift of God." Belief or faith in Christ is
frequently set forth in the Acts of the Apostles as a mark of those
who belong to the Church of God. Thus," All that believed were
together" (ii. 44). " The multitude of them that believed were of
one heart and of one soul" (iv. 32). "Many believed in the Lord"
(ix. 42). "As many as were ordained to eternal life believed"
(xiii. 48). "Many of the Corinthians hearing believed" (xviii. 8).
It is through faith in Christ that we receive the blessings of redemption. "Through His name whosoever believeth in Him shall
receive remission of sins." "By Him all that believe are justified
from all things" (x. 43; xiii. 39). When the jailer inquired,
" What must I do to be saved ~ " the answer was, " Believe on the
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved," and soon after we
find that he "rejoiced, believing in God with all his house." If
we are destitute of faith in Christ, we are destitute of spiritual life,
and therefore we cannot be said to be " added to the Church."
Fourthly, additions to the Church consist of those who are added
to the Lord. The Church is His body. If therefore we are added
to His body, we must be added to Him Who is " the Head of the
body, the Church." In the Divine purpose God's people have
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been in union with Christ their Head from eternity. They were
"chosen . . . in Him before the foundation of the world." But
they become vitally and consciously united to Him in time. Hence
we read, "Much people was added unto the Lord" (Acts xi. 24).
They are joined unto Him. They are united to Him as the branch
is to the vine. They are "members of His body, of His flesh
and of His bones" (Eph. v. 30). This is no external union, such as
is true of those who merely join an outward denomination. It is
a vital union with Christ the living and exalted Head of His people.
How close, then, dear fellow-believers, we are to the Lord! How
precious must we be to Him! "N 0 man ever yet hated his own
flesh; but nourisheth and cherisheth it, even as the Lord the
Church." We owe all our life to Him. "I live, yet not I, but
Christ liveth in me." How dependent we should be on Him
"from Whom the whole body fitly joined together .. maketh
increase of the body unto the edifying of itself in love"! How
" subj ect" we should be to Him Who is our Head and Lord and
Master! To be added to the Church of God is no small matter.
It is to be brought into experimental, vital, eternal, and indissoluble union with the Lord Jesus Christ.
" Joined to Christ in mystic union,
We Thy members, Thou our Head,
Sealed by deep and true communion,
Risen with Thee, Who once were dead.
Saviour, we would humbly claim
.All the power of this Thy name.
" Instant sympathy to brighten
All their weakness and their woe,
Guiding .grace their way to lighten,
Shall Thy loving members know;
All their sorrows Thou dost bear,
All Thy gladness they shall share."
Fifthly, additions to the Ohuroh are made by the Lord Himself.
" The Lord added to the Church such as should be saved." He
says: "Other sheep I have, which are not of this fold; them also
I must bring, and they shall hear My voice; and there shall be
one flock, ani one She)lherd" (see John x. 16, R.V.). Thus, it is
the Lord Himself Who adds to the Church. What need then for
all His human instruments to depend on Him for blessing on their
labours. Peter's sermon on the day of Pentecost would have been
barren of results if the Lord's power had not been exercised.

The Gospel Magazine

456
H

Salvation is of God alone;
'Tis He Who breaks the heart of stone,
Who makes self-righteousness to cease,
And gives the troubled conscience peace."

Additions to the Church are a Divine work. The Lord Jesus
Christ came to seek and to save that which was lost. It is the saved
who are added to the Church. But who saves them ~ Is it not
Christ Himself Who" came into the world to save sinners"? Believers are added to the Church, but the faith by which they believe
is a divinely-bestowed grace, "it is the gift of God." They" believe according to the working of His mighty power" (Eph. i. 19).
The good Shepherd realizes His personal responsibility, as the
Surety of the Covenant, to bring all the sheep into the fold, and
thus to add them to the Church.
Finally, additions to the Church are made at sundry times, and
they consist of all sorts and conditions of men.
Occasionally it may please the Lord to add a large number to
the Church on one day. Hence we read" the same day there were
added unto them about three thousand souls." The Lord is able
to make one Gospel sermon the means of convicting and converting
a large number at the same time.
It may, however, please Him to gather His people more gradually.
Hence we read, "The Lord added to the Church DAILY such as
should be saved."
He works at sundry times and in divers manners to gather in
His people. Moreover, those whom He gathers consist of all
sorts and conditions of men. In the earlier chapters of the Acts
those who were added to the Church were Jews. At Antioch it
was Gentiles (Greeks) who were gathered (see Acts xi. 20-24).
Thus the people who are gathered and added to the Church are
"of all nations, and kindreds, and people and tongues." What
shall we say to these things ~ How blessed to know that the
Lord Himself.from His throne in the heavens is gathering out His
people, and accomplishing the number of His elect! What
encouragement this is to all who labour in His vineyard, and make
known His Gospel! There will be no failure, for "He shall see
of the travail of His soul and shall be satisfied."
Bath.

THOMAS HOUGHTON
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1Jtlgtim 1IJapnf5.
WELLSPRINGS.

" I am crucified with Christ: nevertheless I live,. yet not I, but Christ
liveth in me : and the life which I now live in the flesh I live by the
faith of the Son of God, Who loved me, and gave Himself for me."GAL. ii. 20.
HERE life and death, living and dying, are spoken of. There is a life,
a crucifixion, a death, and the life that shall never die. One life is but
as a shadow, a vapour, a mist, appearing in the valley of time, " but
for a moment;" the other life is substance, real, Divine, and eternal!
It is life out of death. It is life because of death-yea, the death of
deaths-through" Him Who died and rose again," and" ever liveth; "
" Who hath abolished death and brought life and immortality to light
through the Gospel." Thus the Apostle argues: "I am crucified
with Christ." Oh! stupendous truth. To have a soul-interest in the
death of Jesus! United to Him in eternal, indissoluble bonds, and
never more to die.
"Because I live, ye shall live also," are His own all-conquering
resurrection words. We stay not at Calvary. True, our souls weep
and mourn there as we ponder on our " sins which nailed Him to the
tree," and the unfathomable mercy which" suffered the Just for the
unjust," as we remember that against Him, the spotless, sinless One,
" the man that was His fellow," Jehovah bade His sword awake. And
in that eternal bond of love which bound the sinless Substitute to that
tree of shame we are interested, and we count it our privilege and
highest honour now to say, " I am crucified with Christ" : " With Him
I died upon the tree." But we do not stop there. We also say, "With
Him I live above." He is the risen Lord; He is the Lord of life; He
is " our life." "I ascend to My Father and your Father, to My God
and your God" were His own words uttered at the empty tomb.
Yes, there is that nevertheless truth: "Nevertheless I live"-because
Jesus lives. True, as with the Apostle, " I am crucified with Christ,"
and "I die daily," yet "nevertheless I live." What a paradox!
Crucified, yet alive; " as dying, and behold we live."
Says Luther, " This life that I have now in the flesh in very deed is
no true life, but a shadow of life, under which another liveth; that is
to say, Christ, Who is my true life indeed; which life thou seest not,
but only hearest, and I feel. 'What an unspeakable mercy, and
eternal theme of praise, to have a life hid with Christ in God, fellowbeliever! ' "
Yet not I. That is the believer's blessedness, hope, and comfort.
All his desire is centred there. He lives, it is true, but his life is mortal
and sinful, subject to decay and death. The seed of eternal life, that
germ 'within that can never die, is that which tells my heart, with the
Apostle, "I live; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me." Hence the
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warfare. The two natures are at enmity_Cl the flesh warring against
the Spirit, and the Spirit against the flesh," so that we cannot do the
things that we would. The old man and the new are ever at variance;
there is a constant conflict, a great fight of afflictions. "Against me
earth and hell combine," and the soldier of Christ is often sorely
wounded and worsted in the field. Foes without and fears within leave
him in but a sorry plight, and Satan thrusts sore at the wounded one,
hurls his fiery darts, and insinuates his base question, Would it be so,
if you were a child of God? Then comes in Jesus, to lift up the head,
and to teach His afflicted child that" by all these things men live,
and in all these things is the life of my spirit."
It is all to prove the worth of true religion, a something not
theoretical, but which must be known and felt, as dear Hart says. The
life of a Christian is ;"To credit contradictions;
Talk with Him one never sees;
Cry and groan beneath afflictions,
Yet to dread the thought of ease;
'Tis to feel the fight against us,
Yet the vict'ry hope to gain ;
To believe that Christ has cleansed us,
Though the leprosy remain.
" 'Tis to hear the Holy Spirit
Prompting us to secret prayer;
To rejoice in Jesus' merit,
Yet continual sorrow bear;
To receive a full remission
Of our sins for evermore;
Yet to sigh with sore contrition,
Begging mercy ev'ry hour.
" To be steadfast in believing,
Yet to tremble, fear, and shake;
Every moment be receiving
Strength, and yet be always weak;
To be fighting, fleeing, turning,
Ever sinking, yet to swim;
To converse with Jesus, mourning
For ourselves, or else for Him."
Oh, what a strange, mysterious life is this! Said the Apostle Paul
in another Epistle (Rom. viii. 10, 11), " If "-since-" Christ be in you,
the body is dead because of sin, but the Spirit is life because of righteousness. But if the Spirit of Him that raised up Jesus from the dead
dwell in you, He that raised up Christ from the dead shall also quicken
your mortal bodies by His Spirit that dwelleth in you."
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Oh! may rich, reviving, recovering, restoring grace, which is always
at hand, come into that" life that I now live," and cause His child
to live prosperously, live God-glorifyingly, because "I live by the
faith of the Son of God, Who loved me and gave Himself for me." "The
life that I now live." All is changed. The life that I did live is past
for ever. "The life that I now live" is in the newness and power of
the life of the Risen One. I live no longer to myself, but to Him that
died and rose again. That is our mercy; that is our salvation from
thi!? present evil and self; that is our wisdom ever to remember, for
in no other way can we solve the difficulty, or combat the present
inward conflict.
"As dying, and behold we live," "as having nothing and yet
possessing all things"; finding within us " a law, that when I would
do good, evil is present with me"; delighting "in the Jaw of God
after the inward man," yet seeing "another law in my members
warring against the law of my mind, and bringing me into captivity to
the law of sin which is in my members." Conflicts and darkness, valley
mists and waters to wade through, fires to endure. But your life,
beloved reader, is " hid with Christ in God," and, as said a beloved
minister of the Gospel recently to us, " What possible harm can come·
to a child of God who dwells in God and God in him ?" No, blessed
be God! "the life that I now live"-harassed and tormented as I
may be and am by Satan and all his hellish crew-is indestructible,
for I live by the faith of the Son of God, and that faith is imperishable
because of its Divine Author.
The Father looks upon us in Jesus, and accepts us in His well-beloved
Son. In ourselves as black as the tents of Kedar; in Him " there is
no spot in thee," He says. Because of what Jesus is in us and for us,
the Father loves us with love unalterable and undying, otherwise there
would be no hope for us. For whilst He loves thus for Jesus' sake,
He hates the sin of which, by our fallen natures, we are partakers. He
cannot look upon it! Sin is abhorrent in the sight of the Holy
God. So the crucifying goes on. "I die daily" is the experimental
acknowledgment of every quickened believer. But their hearts are
made glad because that He with Whom they have to do gives them to
prove in their spiritual life-with its conflicts and its victories-" I
am crucified with Christ: nevertheless I live; yet not I, but Christ
liveth in me: and the life which I now live in the flesh I live by the
faith of the Son of God, Who loved me and gave Himself for me."
Who shall separate life from the Living One? Who shall disannul
what He has accomplished, or contradict what He has spoken?
" Because I live, ye shall live also." Then be of good courage,
sad soul. May gracious faith take up the language of Paul
and say, "I am persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor
angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things
to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall
be able to separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus
our Lord."
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" Hallelujah! Who shall part
Christ's own Church from Christ's own heart ?
Sever from the Saviour's side
Souls for whom the Saviour died?
Cast one precious jewel down
From Emmanuel's blood-bought crown? "
There is a present victory in all this, besides the victory of the
glorious future. "Whither the Forerunner is for us entered." For
us! Yes, us, who are now in the hottest fight and thickest of battles.
For us the Forerunner has entered. For us the mighty Breaker has
gone up. For us "He knows what sore temptations mean, for He
has felt the same." For us He was tempted and tried. For us He was
the Man of unutterable sorrows. For us He was acquainted with
every grief. But He is for us entered into the Holiest, our living Head
and Representative there, and in Him we are already seated in the
heavenly places. Is not this our ground of comfort, beloved reader?
That we are" accepted in the Beloved" ; that the Father has received
us in His dear Son, Who has been made unto us " wisdom and righteousness and sanctification and redemption"; that though we are dying
daily to sin and the flesh, and warring against all the armies of hell,
yet our righteousness is assured, and we shall live, and walk, and war,
and die in the perfect righteousness of Him in Whom we are already
complete."
" And here's our point of rest:
Though hard the battle seem,
Our Captain stood the fiery test,
And we shall stand through Him;"
H

Brethren, " What shall we say then to these things? If God be for
us, who can be against us ?" If Christ be in us, and with us, and for
us, and we are in Him, we shall come off "more than conquerors.
through Him that loved us," and soon we shall enter upon that endless
day of peace and rest
__" when sin shall cease and death shall die,
And Christ His glory shall display,
And beam upon my ravished eye."
Always "more than conquerors." Faith outwits reason; grace
outruns nature; spirit outlives flesh; and He, the Author of all the
grace that possesses and preserves the child of God now, will give glory
" ID the face of Jesus Christ," Whom every redeemed sinner yonder
shall see without a veil between, and say in adoring wonder, "Who
loved me and gave Himself for me."

R.

TRouBLE(may be of our own begetting; but true comforts come
that infinite fountain, the God of consolation; for so He
hath.:.styled Himself.-Thomas Adai'ns.

only~from

THE

LATE

MRS.

ELIZABETH

MARY

OSMOND

The Gospel Magazine

461

THE PORTRAIT.-THE LATE MRS. E. M. OSMOND.
ONE by one the precious saints of our God, whom we have long known
and dearly loved, who sweetly communed with us of the things of
the kingdom, and shared with our souls the joyful anticipation of the
glories of Immanuel's Land, are responding to the Home-call of our
heavenly Father's loving voice, and exchanging the conflicts of earth
for the perfect rest and peace of the" many mansions" on high. No
fewer than three well-known friends of our MAGAZINE have within
two months left us-for a little while-and entered into the heavenly
joy of their beloved Lord. Dear Mrs. OSMOND, of Leicester, was for
many years past a rich contributor to these pages, and" Where hast
thou gleaned to-day ~" was a soul-satisfying pasture in which the
flock of true believers in the Lord Jesus delighted and found it profitable to feed and ruminate. She was a choice type of the school-now
becoming increasingly rare in the Churches-who loved the "old
paths" and stood firm in the " C<lvenant " truths of the everlasting
Gospel. Grace made her patient and submissive as a sufferer in the
experience of much tribulation, and, as taught by the Divine Spirit,
she was the wise and efficient helper of such as are accustomed to do
business in deep and tempestuous waters. She was an eminently
holy woman, one singularly jealous for the sovereignty of God, and
for the honour of His truth and Word. As long as her bodily affiiction
allowed her the free use of her hands, she carried on a very wide and
edifying correspondence with numerous Christian friends; and even
afterwards, with the use of mechanical helps, she patiently persevered
in this loving service and was graciously used of God in it. We know
the tenderness with which the Lord Jesus regarded the devoted
personal service of another Mary (of Bethany), who with her longkept alabaster box of " very precious" ointment" did what she could"
by gratefully anointing the members of His precious body shortly before
His death. And we are sure the same blessed One took a like interest
in dear Mrs. OSMOND'S service to His dear people. "She hath wrought
a good work on Me." Inasmuch as it was done unto one of the least
of His beloved brethren, it was accepted as done unto His blessed Self !
Most sweet was the fragrance of this humble service of Christian love.
And in many such quiet, unostentatious ministries did the Lord's
dear handmaid at Leicester occupy herself, as grace disposed her
heart and hand. In course of the long correspondence between usextending over the past upwards of thirty years-she very sweetly
made reference in a letter which lies before us to two recently deceased
servants of Christ, known well by our readers. She remarks, "Dear
William Elliott has crossed the Jordan! Never shall I forget his
utterances about it [about death, at a Clifton Conference]-' No cold
stream, not even puddles-for the people [of Israel] passed clean over,
and dry shod!' Dear Mr. Whitfield, too, sweet hymnist and writer!
His Voices of the Valley cheered me about my husband when at Coombe
Down I read his exposition of Habakkuk ii. 1-4." She herself was
much gifted in writing verse, and has_left many precious examples.
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On. one occasiQn, writing to us of dear affiicted Mr. Osmond, she
s.ays, cc My husband is touched with your sympathy and prayer for
him. He has gone out each morning this week. Our doctor is gone
for the week-end to Brighton. I have asked the Chief Physician to
visit the case daily, and I cannot find He ever sent a servant when
invited, or even an apostle-a cheering thought!" She also wrote
to us regarding her attending the Clifton Conference, about which
the illness of her dear husband led to doubt the possibility. cc Timely
and soothing was your letter"-she remarks-cc for first then I felt
depressed about the Conference, desiring to be there, but yet 'no
opening,' and I plead guilty to a murmuring fret within at the prolonged
trial of faith, when yours was handed in (3 p.m.). Instantly it led
me to cry for' grace to say, Amen' ! and the tempter fled; but often
since has he renewed the temptation, and now I even rejoice that I
have not been left to follow my own will and pleasure, and desert my
dear husband in his loneliness. I seem so little use to him with my
infirmities, but at least, I am here if he wants me. The trial has been
severe these last six weeks, and were it not that I wrote 'In My
Name,' and said so much (Spirit led, as I believe) that I must qualify
unless the Lord ratify, the trial would become an ordinary one. Some
days ago, as I was asking the Divine Spirit to teach me if I am wrong
to continue in prayer that the mountain be removed, which for twelve
months I have set before the Lord, asking for the grain of faith to
be given, I was startled by the -words-' Fight the good fight of
faith.' I never saw it before that the fight must be -with unbelief that
looks at surrounding circumstances so adverse and stormy." She
was ever searching into the precious Word of God, and rejoicing in
the discovery of its hidden treasures. Truly, one may say of her that
she lived in that Scripture-CC The secret of the Lord is with them that
fear Him; and He will show them His Covenant." She fed upon that
cc Secret,"{and delighted greatly in making it known among those
whose eyes the Lord had opened to see its desirableness and beauties.
By her pen and prayers she was greatly honoured and used in the
Church of God to His people, who now feel how true and richly.endowed
a servant of His grace and gift she had been made.
Born December 3, 1826, she was Divinely spared to the ripe age of
84 years and 7 months-full of patient, persevering, spiritual laboursand has entered into the eternal joy of her adorable Lord and Redeemer.
Happy spirit!
THE EDITOR.
We append a touching letter from the pen of her sorrowing son,
Mr. Charles R. Osmond, of Weston-super-Mare, for whom and his
bereaved sister-Mrs. Alfred Brown-we affectionately ask the
sympathy and prayers of God's dear people.
Mr. C. R. OSMOND writes to us ;My DEAR MR. ORMISTON,I find it so difficult to write anything really worthy as a tribute to
my beloved mother's memory. Those acquainted with her and her

The Gospel Magazine

463

literary work know full well what was her Christian character, that
it seems useless for me to give an additional description. As to early
days, nearly all have been called home that knew her then. Sufficient
to say, she came of Huguenot extraction. The De la Rue family
were her ancestors, of whom portraits still remain in the family.
Truly Protestant and Evangelical was her up-bringing, and taught
in early days the fear of the Lord. Together with a beloved sister,
a teacher in Christ Church Sunday School, Leicester, she was blessed
in her ministrations; some are left now to bear witness to the same.
An incident might be stated of one who, out of curiosity, followed the
two sisters to Church, and afterwards became attached to the truths
taught by the Rev. Thomas Owen, of blessed memory. Their regular
attendance had borne fruit, attracting others.
During her married life many perplexities and anxieties caused many
an errand to the throne of grace, but always she sought to " seek first
the kingdom of God," and leave the other things to be "added"
unto her.
Some remarkable ans"ers to prayer were given, other promises
tried, and some yet unfulfilled, but yet to be made good. From the
Bank of Faith she drew of the Heavenly Exchequer, who honoured
her cheques in some very special manner. As to her last days, the
nature of her infirmity-paralysis and cerebral hoomorrhage-rendered
life a burden. When, however, the summons came on July 3rd, it
was quite a relief.
"Sorrow was vanquished, labour ended, and Jordan passed."
May grace be given to my sister and me, who are left to mourn her loss,
and rise up and call her blessed, as a tribute to her memory we seek so
to live as to " adorn the doctrine of Christ our Lord in all things, "
as our beloved mother did, and by a renewed consecration to follow
in her st-eps until we meet mth her around the throne of God.
I might say, her earthly remains were interred in the family grave
in Welford Road Cemetery, on July 6th, a service previously
having taken place in Christ Church, Leicester.
The hymns sung were, "The saints of God, their conflicts past,"
and" Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin." On Sunday,
July 9th, the Rev. Andrew Raby preached from the words: "Let me
die the death of the righteous; let my last end be like his."
It was a united memorial service, as Mr. T. L. Berridge, an old friend,
a churchwarden of Christ Church, had passed away on June 30th,
so two pillars of the Church had been removed in so short a time.
In conclusion we say, Sleep on, beloved! Till we meet at Jesu's
feet. Only severed till He come.
Yours very sincerely,
Ellastone, 1, Atlantic Road South,
CHARLES R. OSMOND.
Weston-super-Mare, July 14, 1911.
P.S.-My sister, Mrs. Alfred Brown, and I desire to express our
warmest thanks for all kind letters and sympathy in our bereavement;
we have been deeply touched by the expressions contained in them.
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SOME HALLOWED MEMORIES OF THE LATE BELOVED
"MARY, OF LEICESTER."
WITH the passing away of dear Mrs. Osmond, what a link with the
past is snapped! Who of the readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE but
knew of dear" Mary, of Leicester "-knew and loved her for her
works' sake!
It was my privilege, and one of the gracious providences of my
Heavenly Father, that our friendship should be a very close and
hallowed one, extending over some twenty-four years, from the time
that I first saw her, although we had corresponded for a few years
previous to our meeting. It was in the year 1887 that my beloved
father paid a visit to Leicester to see some of his brethren there. With
a iister and myself he journeyed thither, and it was a memorable day in
our happy experience. It was always so delightful to the writer to
see the love and esteem in which her father was held for the truth's
sake. One dear man of God, to whom we made our way, came into
the room holding Golden Truths in his hand, saying, " I was so depressed
this morning. I turned to see what dear' G. C.' would have to say
to me. Little did I think, in the loving purpose of my God, I should
be permitted to see the writer 'face to face.'" Another dear child
of God, to whom we next went, exclaimed with joy: "To think that
I have lived to this day, when I actually see the beloved' Wayside
Notes' writer!" Amongst the many who thus gave my dear father
a gracious and warm welcome, was the beloved Mrs. Osmond. He
afterwards observed how much he had enjoyed "her cha-ste and
spiritual conversation," as he described it. And so it truly was. One
could not be many moments in her company without discovering
her rich experimental knowledge of and her deep teaching in the Scriptures of truth. She had just recently (I believe it was in 1887) published
her little book, Notes on the Tabernacle. They were the gatherings up of
some of the Bible Readings which over a period of years she held in
her house. And thus many of her letters dated about that time
were on the subject of the Tabernacle and its types.
She was a woman of earnest and prayerful study of the deeper
truths of the Scriptures, whilst her retentive memory and clear brain
marked her as quite out of the ordinary. The more difficult the
subject, the more she delighted in searching it out. As to her memory
-which in after years became a sanctified gift of no common ordershe was a wonder even in her earliest days. I remember her telling
me that when quite a little child, she attended with her father and
mother the ministry of the gifted J oseph Chamberlain, of Leicester,
and how on their return home she would mount a footstool and repeat
from memory the greater part of his long sermon, to the astonishment
of her parents, who could only pray that its truths might be written
upon her heart. As she grew to maidenhood she evinced a gracious
walk, which showed clearly that she was" on the Lord's side." It is
told of her that the regularity with which she and her sister, Sunday
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after Sunday, in all weathers and circumstances, made their way to
the House of God, was observed by a neighbour, who out of sheer
curiosity one day followed them, and was melted and conquered by
the irresistible grace of the word preached that day! And this habit
was kept up all through her life, for as long as it was possible for her
to go out to the House of God, she was always in her place. Often
she went under difficulties which would have prevented most people
going, but her strong faith carried her through, even in inclement
weather and with bronchial tendencies. She would go forth trusting in
her Heavenly Father's care, and return home with a glad heart none
the worse for the risk. She was a great tract distributor-I suppose
few have given away more tracts than she gave-for she distributed
many thousands of her own leaflets, besides Spurgeon's weekly sermons,
and divided portions of the Word of God. Every Lord's Day
morning for some years she would start early to church, that on her
way, when she reached the poorer districts, she might have time to
give away her leaflet£ and the small portions of the Word of God.
These she always gave to men, and often have her gracious manner
and undaunted courage shamed the writer as she has heard her, in
spite of scoffing and rebuff, give a loving reply. I remember one man
to whom she offered a portion of the Gospels remarking with a jeer:
" This won't find me a night's lodging," to which she quickly replied,
" It will tell you of a lodging for eternity." Thus she laboured on
with always the same reply to doctor or friend who expostulated,
" I mttst work while it is day," and many encouragements she had in
knowing that her" labour was not in.vain in the Lord."
As most of the readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE know, a series of
articles under the heading, "Where hast thou gleaned to-day?"
were from dear " Mary's " pen. I believe the first under that title
appeared in 1880. These words were painted for her, and hung upon
her dining-room wall, a daily reminder to her to glean in the priceless
Word of God. There wa£ a precious hymn she much enjoyed, which
was sung at one of our Clifton Conferences many years ago, and which
she committed to memory :" Afresh I praise Thee for Thine ever new
And blessed Word;
Daily it comes to me, fresh as the dewThis blessed Word;
Oh! be it mine yet more and more, I pray,
To meditate therein both night and day."
She loved to repeat over again the last verse :" Exhaustless is Thy new, and new Thine old,
Most blessed Word!
Such wealth of folded treasure to unfold,
o blessed Word,
Demands eternity! help me to see
How endless life may endless learning be! "
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It is a sacred memory that my' first visit to the Cli£ton Conference
should have been with dear Mrs. Osmond. In was in the year 1888,
and together we had a rich time of feasting, as one and another of the
men of God spoke upon the subject, " The Word of God." It was a
time of holy joy and sweet fellowship in the Gospel, and my first
Conference is encircled with very hallowed memories. It was then
that the talented Rev. Talbot Greaves gave his masterly opening
address, "trembling not for the Word of God," as he said, "but for
those who make their attack upon its veracity." It was then that I
first shook hands with dear Mr. Hawker, who is now so lovingly and
in such a brotherly spirit helping our own beloved Rector at St. Maryle-port. Mr. Elliott, of Plymouth, was there too, also the Rev. G.
Thwaites, of Newport, the Rev. M. Rainsford, of Dundalk, Mr. James
Wright, who touched our hearts, and many others of whose choice
words my diary brings back sweet memories, and not the least of these
was the answer to the longing of many years-that of attending the
ministry at St. Mary-le-port Church! I can never forget it. The
opening hymn was,
"I want a Sabbath talk with Thee;
I ask Thee for one little word;
Alone, alone, draw near to me,
Dear Risen Lord."
And did He disappoint ~ Said He ever to the seeking house of Jacob,
" Seek ye My face, in vain ~" The entry in my diary goes on to tell
what a blessing came under the preached word of the beloved Rector,
as he spoke from John xvi. 14, 15. "Mr. Ormiston showed how the
Lord never takes away anything without giving His children something
far better. His half-taught disciples feared that He was to be taken
up from them, for as yet they knew not nor understood these things.
He had many thingstto teach them, but they could not bear them then.
Afterwards they were instructed in these unknown things and taught
the Truth by the Comforter, the Spirit of Promise, Who was to lead
and guide and instruct them into all truth."
The evening text was Luke viii. 9, and together dear "Mary"
and" R." joined the worshipping flock around their Lord's Table to
"show forth His death till He come." The one is now up yonder,
eternally feasting her eyes upon " the Lamb that is in the midst of
the throne," with unveiled vision, to go " no more out." She is where
Sabbaths ne'er break up. She is in His likeness-satisfied. The other
is still in these lowlands for a little season longer, and the heart is
singing in anticipation of " a glorious re-union in a tearless world."
" Happy the souls releas'd from fear,
And safely landed there;
Some of the shining number once I knew,
And travell'd with them here.
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"Lov'd while on earth, nor less belov'd tho' gone;
Think not I envy you your crown ;
No, if I could I would not call you down;
Tho' slower is my pace,
To you I'll follow on,
Leaning on Jesus all the way,
Who now and then lets fall a ray
Of comfort from His throne."
Our beloved friend outlived nearly all her old friends in the town
with which from her earliest years she was associated. She grew in
grace eminently under the ministry of the late loved and revered
Rev. Thomas Owen, of Christ Church, who was succeeded by the late
Rev. A. A. Isaacs. The serious illness and protracted suffering ot
her husband told very much upon her health, and from a conflicting
spiritual experience of that time, when contrary to her expectant hopes
he passed away in December, 1905, her health declined and she was
never the same. She lost much of the buoyancy of her spirits, and
one could see how little by little the tent pins of her frail tabernacle
were loosening. She had a tendency to paralysis, and slowly but
surely one painfully perceived alteration in her beautifully clear handwriting; and letter-writing-once her great delight-(about a hundred
letters from her gifted pen are in the writer's possession) became a
labour until the last nearly illegible one came on Jan. 18th, 1907,
containing these pathetic words: "This will be my last letter written
by myself; my companion will now write for me."
I have said how dear Mrs. Osmond was a woman of deep conviction
in Divine truths, and when once an abstruse passage had been made
plain to her, she never yielded up the interpretation given. She was
also the subject of strong faith, and one experimentally and singularly
taught in the way of the cimumstantwl dealings of Divine Providence.
It was often very delightful to hear her testimony and happy
explanation of the adverse little things of life, which God meant unto
good. Even a lost purse had a happy interpretation to her praiseful
spirit. A somewhat serious and alarming burglary at her home on a
Lord's Day evening when all the family were at church, was taken
unmurmuringly, as she thanked the Lord for His preservation of their
persons, regarding the lost jewellery as but earthly baubles.
She had known some wonderful answers to prayer, among them
several recoveries from illnesses. On two occasions escapes from
what the medical men had insisted upon as necessary though very
critical operations (the writer is a personal and living witness of one
of these experiences) were seasons of great joy" afterward" to her
who had wrestled with strong crying at the mercy-seat, and had heard
the words in her heart: "0 woman, great is thy faith; be it unto thee
even as thou wilt."
But the beloved" Mary " would say, could she know of these lines:
" Speak only of Jesus. Trace all up to His marvellous grace. Sink
the creature and exalt a precious Jesus." So we 'desire in these words
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of testimony, whilst speaking of a very hallowed friendship (she would
love to use the words "knit together" when speaking of it: "You
and I are knit together in heart, dear," she would say), and of many
sweet hours of converse on Divine realities in the Word of God, and
of much the writer learned from her matured judgment and prayerful
study, to give our gracious God all the praise. We bless God for
the sacred memories of our beloved ones who are gone before us!
We took them as loans from His all-bountiful hand. We rejoiced in
that holy communion and fellowship with which He favoured us, and
we now likewise
" Bless the grace that folds them to His breast;
While we are in the thickest fight, they in His presence rest."
A befitting close to this sacred tribute to the memory of my dear
and now glorified friend might be made by quoting from the letters
she sent me, when in April, 1893 and December, 1894, my beloved
mother and father were taken to be "for ever with the Lord."
She writes: "I sympathize with you in your sorrow, for I know it
is a deep one. I rejoice in your joy, for I am persuaded your cup
does not lack this ingredient-holy joy-so that you' joy in tribulati9n, , catching glimpses of your beloved mother at the very fountainhead of bliss; having exchanged the mfferings of a poor fragile body
for the unutterable bliss of being' present with the Lord,' Who had
won her heart' and drawn out its finest affections to Himself with
longings no creature love could satisfy. I always feel our sorrow is
so selfish! We ought to speak it with bated breath, and yet He knoweth
the void He creates when He takes home to His own bosom the purchase
of His heart's blood, and leaves us sorrowing for the blank. Come
in, blessed Lord, into the void place in all the Kingly majesty of Thine
abiding presence, and dwell in each broken heart, building up the
wound Thou hast made. Pour in 'oil and wine,' and it shall be a
healing, sustaining, heavenly, gladdening' time of love,' though a time
of bereavement."
And when-eighteen months after the home-call of my beloved
mother-dear" G. C." entered upon his eternal inheritance, the gifted
pen of "Mary, of Leicester," again brought solace to bruised hearts
in the words: "You have indeed been privileged to taste holy joy in
the midst of the tribulation you are passing through, and I can only
say, ' Hail, thou that art highly favoured (to each of you) to have had
such a father and been permitted to witness the triumph of grace
over sore affliction. The Lord is with thee' now,' in your weakness.
You have experienced and will, the full truth of His most marvellous
promise: 'My grace is sufficient for thee, for My strength is made
perfect in weakness.' I was saying yesterday we must realize the
extreme weakness to be at all able to enter into this wonderful promise,
and know that omnipotent strength is made perfect in us! Yet so it
is! Experience proves Him ' faithful that promised.'
" At our breakfastctable, a note from Mr. Barber informed us of the
C
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fact that our beloved Editor and friend is at Home, , for ever with the
Lord.' Oh! for a glimpse of the joys upon which he has entered!
You will be granted these to cheer your hearts, beloved friends. It
has been our privilege to have known the dear Lord's favoured servant.
I always aJlply to him what was said of Fletcher of Madeley: 'He
showed in the perpetual doxology of his shining countenance, the
blessedness of walking with God.' 'A countenance for beauty greatly
to be desired,' so says Cowper, and you know his lines :" 'When one that holds communion with the skies
Has filled his urn whence these pure waters rise,
And once more mingles with the meaner things,
'Tis even as if an angel shook his wings;
Immortal fragrance fills the circuit wide
That tells us whence his pleasures are derived.'
" And now he has seen the Beloved of his se. ul face to face and is
lost in the bliss of that wondrous meeting! I feel full of the theme,
but I must spare you! To the Lord I commend you. 'He is with
thee in His love and tender grace' (F. R. H.), and my heart is with
you, as well as so many other sympathizing friends. Praise the Lord.
Ever yours in Him, E. M. 0."
Farewell, my beloved friend-until we meet at Jesus' feet; until
that Advent Day of glory break, that "morning without clouds,"
and " we all, with open face beholding as in a glass the glory of the
Lord, are changed into the same image from glory to glory, even' as by
the Spirit of the Lord." "Then we which are alive and remain
shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet the Lord
in the air; and so shall we ever be with the Lord. Wherefore
comfort one another with these words."
R.
NETLEY COTTAGE, FOLKESTONE,

July 13th, 1911.
My DEAR MR. ORMISTON,I feel sure that I shall express the sentiments of many of your readers
when I say that joyous rather than sorrowful feelings were those which
filled the mind, when hearing from Mr. Charles Osmond that his
beloved mother had been taken Home. No one who really loved her
could fail to give thanks that she had at length, after years of peculiar
suffering, reached the haven of rest. With cataract on both eyes,
having long ceased to be able to articulate, and becoming ever increasingly helpless owing to paralysis, she was only waiting to be
summoned higher; and now, thanks be unto Him, she has entered
into the joy of her Lord!
A little more than a year ago I bade her farewell, feeling sure I
should never see her again on earth. She received me that day with
the old smile of welcome, but I shall never forget the sadness of finding
that she had almost ceased to be able to use her very last mode of
communication-her box of letters. Failing sight and feeble hand
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rendered too arduous for her the task of putting together the sentence
she could not speak, and it was left half finished! It was a pathetic
6ight, and I could only ask our Father soon to lift her into the glory!
Very precious are the memories of past days when we enjoyed
blessed fellowship together-memories, too, which are closely entwined
with those concerning my own beloved mother, for they were very
intimate friends, having known each other most of their lives. It was
after my loved one's deep sorrow of the closing days of 1881 and the
beginning of 1882 that they were drawn closer together.
Dear Mrs. Osmond's deep sympathy with my mother then, when
she was bereaved of three sons within a month, was such as to create a
very real and lasting attachment.
It was at that period too that I began to know and love this dear
child of God, and many were the lessons learned from her.
Very soon the impression was created that she was a deep and
earnest student of Scripture, and more than once, when entering the
roop:J. where it was my privilege generally to commune with her, have
I felt stirred up by the words which always hung in a prominent place
there-" Where hast thou gleaned to-day ~" It was evident to
those who knew her, that she was more than a reader of the Word.
Daily she sought to glean in the fields of the Heavenly Boaz, and
having" tilled" her land (the inspired Word, the God-given heritage
of all His people), not only was her own soul" satisfied with bread,"
but she had " plenty" to hand on to others (see Prov. xii. 11 and
xxviii. 19).
The last time I saw her with the Holy Book, now several years ago,
she was sitting near the window to get the light upon the large-type
Bible before her. She looked up as I approached, and to my inquiry,
"What are you reading ~" replied very slowly and with much
difficulty, " I'm preparing my article." Dear saint of God! This was
the only bit of work the Lord had now left her to do, and long after
friends were unable to understand her, she succeeded, either by her
letters or with very indistinct articulation, in making her attendant
understand what she wished written.
Another marked feature of her Christian life was her firm belief in
the faithfulness of her covenant God to all His promises, specially in
the matter of answering united and believing prayer. VerYJ hallowed
seasons have I enjoyed with her at the Mercy Seat, as we together
spread out our requests before the God of all grace, and praised Him
for His marvellous lovingkindness. She would encourage all her
friends thus to unite with her at the throne of grace, and many first
learned from her to depend upon the Holy Spirit for power to do so,
myself and my beloved mother among them.
Very deep was her consciousness of her own depravity, and one
recalls with what gratitude she would speak of His mercy to "this
woman who is a sinner!" It was this that made the Lord J esllS
Christ so exceedingly precious to her soul. His perfect righteousness,
His precious blood, His aU-prevailing intercession were themes she
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loved to dwell upon; yea, to' her Christ was ALL, and the sovereign
mercy of God in choosing as well M calling her to the knowledge of
Hirnself, was cause for ceaseless praise.
She did not always believe thus, for she would tell how in her early
days she determined not to accept the doctrine of election, but getting
up in the early morning to fortify herself with texts against it, she
became convinced instead that it was a Bible doctrine, and accepted it
and rejoiced in it. She had, however, a large and loving heart, and
maillfested much patience in dealing with any of the Lord's people
who might difIer from her on that point, believing that He Who had
taught her would likewise teach them.
One other striking thing about this beloved child of God, which
certainly in earlier days influenced my own mind and has left a lasting
impression, was that whenever the Lord permitted her to come into
circumstances of special trial, or if visited with sickness, her first
thought was to find out what her Heavenly Father wanted her to
learn by it, and whether in any way she had grieved Him. There was
that blessed « exercise" which always brings the « afterward" of
" peaceable fruits of righteousness," and a sweet humility was mani·
fested which led to a simple confession of sin if the Lord convicted her
of it.
Her last articulate words to me were « I want to go Home! " and
now the desire of her heart has been granted; she « rests in light and
sunshine, in the presence of the King."
The message of her life seems to be « that ye be not slothful, but
followers of them who through faith and patience inherit the
promises." I have lost a dearly beloved and valued friend, but to
my heart He whispers :« Hush! be every murmur dumb,
It is only till He come! "
How soon we, t{)O, dear Mr. Ormiston, shall be caught up together
with all His blood-redeemed people to meet Him in the air, and so
shall we ever be with the Lord. With warm Christian love,
Believe me to remain,
Y OUIS affectionately in Christ,
KATE BROWN.
13, CHESTERFIELD I RoAD, BRISTOL,
. July 11th, 1911.
DEAR MR. ORMISTON,Another loved saint at Home with the Lord-dear Mrs. Osmond.
How often her facile pen and clear expression, joined with deep spiritual
thought, have gladdened the readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. She
had been for many years a contributor to its pages. Her expositions
were so helpful, too, to readers outside the regular circle. I have known
several who loved to have the MAGAZINE just for the sake of her articles.
Her warm sympathy and practical suggestions were very attractive
to young:Christians as well as to her personal friends and riper believers.
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I think my first sight of dear Mrs. Osmond was about twenty years
ago, at the Clifton Conference, when she used to distribute her own
beautiful little booklets as we passed out from the meeting. Her
sweet bright face, with frequently a gentle smile and the addition of
a friendly little word or two, naturally made all enquire, "Who was
the dear lady who gave the booklets away ~" Then I heard she was
"Mary," of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, Mrs. Osmond, of Leicester. I
think Dr. Doudney introduced me to her. He was the pioneer to
many warm Christian friendships. I had many precious letters from
her which I now feel to be doubly valuable, and I had many pleasant
little visits to her when staying in Clifton. On one occasion-it was
when you, dear Sir, were so ill some years ago-she asked me to enter
into an agreement with her to unite in special prayer at a certain time
every day, prayer for your recovery, urging, "If two of you shall
agree on earth as touching anything that they shall ask, it shall be
done for them of My Father which is in heaven" (Matt. xviii. 19).
And God, according to His own Word, graciously answered our prayer.
She had strong faith, and loved to trace direct answers to prayer in
the many little details of life; nothing too small to take to our Father.
I recall, amongst other instances, the tree in a neighbouring garden
about which she prayed. Some perhaps may smile, but to us who
know the happy secret of rolling all upon Him, it was the sweet
habitual looking up to Him, and the delightful response from Him
-confirmation of faith. She invariably put a verse or a few
words of Scripture at the top corner of her letters. I regret that
I have only one of her letters here; it was written in July, 1893;
and the texts are, "Look down" (Isa. lxiii. 18), "Come down"
(Isa. lxiv. 1). A sentence in her letter, "When you have leisure,
let me hear what has been manna to you," recalls the title of her
contributions to our MAGAZINE, " Where hast thou gleaned to-day ~ "
She was ever hungering and thirsting after the Word of Life, and loved
to hear of sustaining food to the soul. She loved also to share it with
others. Her letters were full of quotations, often of helpful words
she had heard or read or experienced, and she delighted to pass them
on, that others might feast with her. She had no seliishness or exclusiveness. She tells me in the letter referred to of matters which had
absorbed her mind " so as to deaden the soul, and I have had to cry
to be restored to the joys of salvation, and the last few days I have
had reason to rejoice again." She was only happy in close union and
communion with her loved and loving Redeemer. To be out of touch
.with Him was agony to her. And I believe verily that during her
long and trying illness, weakened sight and hearing, and inability to
articulate, she enjoyed much inward soul rapture with her Lordmuch joy that she was unable to communicate. Her sweet calm face
testified to peace of soul.
She came to see my beloved mother when we were staying at Sion
Hill, Clifton, in October, 1906. She was then able, by means of her
dear daughter-in-law's help, to convey her thoughts, and greatly
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enjoyed the intermingling of fragrant memories and of choice spiritual
subjects which passed between them-a mutually happy time. The
following year, in October, she called to see me; her speech then
was much more inarticulate, but I shall never forget her loving look
of intense sympathy and tone of voice as she tenderly grasped my
hand, saying slowly and brokenly, "Last year I had tea with your
dear mother, and now-she is up there." She looked upward with
such a radiant and heavenly expression as she spoke. Now she, too,
is "up there," and I rejoice to think of the two as united in spirit
having met again, the sorrows of this present state all over and forgotten, or if remembered they shine in the vivid light of heaven and are
transformed into beautiful channels of blessing. They see now that
" Aye the dews of sorrow
Were lustred with His love,"
and turned into joy in that fair bright home
"Where glory, glory dwelleth
In Immanuel's land."
One more reminiscence of her, although the subject is so full of
delight to me I could linger long. I saw her in her own home only once,
after repeated kind invitations from her. It was in October, 1909,
when I went with dear" R," who had known her intimately for
many years, and between whom and dear Mrs. Osmond there had
existed the closest and most affectionate friendship, cemented
closely by Him Who was the bond of union. As we entered the diningroom our beloved Mrs. Osmond was sitting at the table, and had before
her the box of neatly arranged letters with which she framed words
and sentences with the one available hand, the other was powerless.
She looked up with her sweet calm smile, and pointed to the word in
front-" Welcome." It was very touching altogether, and now she
has heard the "Welcome" and the " Well done" from the Saviour
she so much loved. Welcome! What a hospitable word, what;~:a
cheering word, what an altogether genial word for the incoming ones.
That day was a bright sunny day, and dear Mrs. Osmond was taken
out in her Bath chair, and was pleased to see our admiration of
the lovely park and shady roads along which we went with her, so
pleased to see us and be with us at lunch, so pleased to know the
a~ternoon was enjoyable when her hospitable like-minded son took us
to see the resting-places of his father and various Christian friends,
and of the beloved former vicar of Christ Church, Leicester, the Rev.
Thomas Owen. All these sleep in J eSUll, and now she is laid beside
them, and waiting with them the Resurrection call. She was very
cheerful at tea, and soon afterwards came the good-bye, calmly
and gently and tenderly said,. and we passed out. I could see ker
through the window again as we passed the house, my last look a
the sweet, patient face contentedly bending over the letters, as if
forming the wor&! of some fresh thought. I think of the next look,
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when she will be abundantly satisfied, awaking with His likeness,
when we shall meet in "Immanuel's Land." It must have been a
great trial of her faith these last years; none but God and herself
could know how great,-with her naturally energetic temperament,
ready speech, altogether charming personality, warm sympathy, and
generosity, and prolific pen,-to be gradually brought down through
weakness, first with deafness and failing sight, then with increasing
helplessness in speech, and limbs failing one after the other; yet no
murmur. It"was the hand of God, she felt, and He knew best. And
so those last 'years she was just waiting, to use her own pathetic lines
from " Waiting" :" Waiting for the Home-call message
That shall set the pris'ner free,
Death is but a narrow passage
Into light and liberty.
"Waiting for the Son from heaven,
Glorious Advent, joyful day!
When unmixed with earthly leaven
We shall shine in white array!
" Then our waiting will be over,
Shall be fully satisfied,
Then our Great Redeemer, Lover,
Shall receive us as His bride.
" Oh, the joy of His appearing
Will repay the waiting while,
When our King, with fond endearing,
Greets us, welcomes with His smile! "
This was written in 1903, when she had nearly eight years of waiting
before her. We rejoice that her waiting is over and joy begun, and
as the glory-called ones go one by one into the joy of their Lord, we
feel the rapture of another welcome awaiting Ud on high. How
delightful those lines of Toplady's:" Saints in glory perfect made
Wait thy passage through the shade,
Ardent for thy coming o'er,
See, they throng the blissful shore."
May the Holy Comforter graciously cheer and strengthen the
devoted son and all those so dear to our beloved Mrs. Osmond. She
walked indeed by faith, and now she walks in light. Other pens will
better describe her life of active usefulness in Leicester, and we all
know the sweetness of her fragrant writings. I thank God for the
joy of having known her and loved her and talked with her-a joy
to be resumed in God's own best time up there for ever and ever.
Believe me, dear Mr. Ormiston, ever most sincerely yours in the best
ANNIE POOL.
of bonds,
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THE LATE MRS. OSMOND.

IT is the Lord! I hear His voice!
In this affiiction I'll rejoice,
By Him sustained and fed.
His still, small voice, in accents sweet,
Calls me by sickness to retreat,
Communing on my bed.
It is the Lord! His hand I feel,
His chastening hand doth love reveal
When I His presence trace.
His left hand still sustains my head,
And, consolations strong to shed,
His right hand doth embrace.
It is the Lord! I view His eye,
How, as Refiner, He sits by,
And cheers me with His smile.
He gives me faith, and He sustains
When sorely tried, and Satan gains
Advantage for a while.
It is the Lord! Oh let Him do
What seemeth good to Him, for true
And right are all His ways.
'Tis He brings low, and raises up,
'Tis He that gives salvation's cup,
And fills our hearts with praise.
It is the Lord! Soul-sickness dread
Oft makes me loathe the heavenly bread,
My soul, the dainty meat.
The Lord alone in me creates
Fresh appetite, and animates
The food Divine to eat.
It is the Lord! Whene'er He sees
His people settled on the lees,
He makes the rod abound.
Though to Philistia sent awhile
To sharpen axe and share, this file
In Israel's always found.
It is the Lord! The share would rust,
And coulter idle lie in dust,
Nor goad to work excite.
This file applied, the fallow breaks, I
Mattock digs deep, the goad awakes
And axe hews down with might.
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It is the Lord! When at His will
Affliction's mattock digs each hill,
No fear of briar or thorn.
Unfruitful ne'er can be that soil,
It sends forth oxen strong for toil,
And sheep those hills adorn.
It is the Lord! When He draws near
His presence cannot fail but cheer,
Though holden oft our eyes.
Oft do our hearts within us burn,
Ere, manifested, we discern
Our Lord with sweet surprise.
It is the Lord! When through the night
We've toiled in vain, His Word of might
Brings marvellous success.
Amazed, our weakness then we own,
'Tis His prerogative alone
To give increase, or bless.
It is the Lord beholds our need,
Hunger excites, and deigns to feed
With heavenly bread and me;
Asks, "Children, have ye any meat ~ "
Spreads the provision rich t<J eat,
And bids us, " Come and dine."
It is the Lord! Behold He knocks!
" The night has filled with dew My locks,
Open to Me, My dove."
Open, dea.r Lord, Thou hast the key,
Open my heart, my soul, to Thee,
And fill me with Thy love.

Leicester, 1869.

SCtnUlUf' anll jl1otCf' of Sermonf'.
DIVINE REGISTRATION:
THE PLEDGE OF DELIVERANCE IN TIMES OF TROUBLE.
THE SUBSTANCE OF A SERMON PREACHED AT GROVE CHAPEL, CAMBERWELL, Nov. 5TH, 1837, BY THE REV. JOSEPH IRONS, MINISTER.

(Continued from page 415.)

Lll1T us now proceed to notice 'the ordeals through which this people
have to pass; for verily they are a tried people, and their whole history
is one continued proof of this fact; their trials may be classed under
two heads-family experience and outward persecutions. The experience of a child of God is truly affecting, when under the terrors of a
broken law, which is then proved to be a fiery law (Deut. xxxiii. 2),
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flaming with curses and condemnation, and consuming with its terrors
every vestige of false hope and Pharisaic pride. To have the law ~f
God placed before our eyes in gold letters, and to hear it read in public
may excite our admiration and invite the response of "Lord, have
mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law"; but it is
quite another thing to have that law expounded by Christ, and applied
to the conscience by the Holy Ghost in all its spirituality and extent;
the former may stifle conscience and foster pride, but the latter brings
the sentence of death into the soul, and reiterates the declaration of
the Holy Ghost by Paul, " By the deeds of the law there shall no flesh
be justified in His sight; for by the law is the knowledge of sin"
(Rom. iii. 20); and when the co=andment thus comes with power
Divine, sin revives, and the sinner dies (Rom. vii. 9); so that instead
of expecting to" keep this law," that expectation dies, and he becomes
convinced that no one but Jesus ever did or could" keep this law" ;
inasmuch as to offend in one point is to be guilty of all (James ii. 10).
This makes the sinner conscious of his ruin and helplessness; so
that he cries out, " Woe is me, I am undone!" "Pay me that thou
owe3t," is the requisition of the law, rejecting all compromise-insolvency and guilt are felt, eternal imprisonment and wrath Divine are
dreaded, and the very sentence of death is felt within. Say now, my
hearer, if you have passed through this experience-is it not a fiery
ordeal ~ This differs widely from that tame smooth kind of Christianity which knows nothing of wounding or healing-of killing or
making alive. .A change of opinion, or the adoption of a new creed,
with the cleansing of the outside of the cup and platter are easy things,
quite within the power of man; but a wounded conscience, a broken
heart, and a naked soul before God are affecting demonstrations of
all-conquering grace known only to the people of God, and will cause
them to exclaim with Solomon, "The spirit of a man will sustain his
infirmity, but a wounded spirit who can bear ~ " (Prov. xviii. 14).•
Fear not, tried soul, if such I am addressing, the Deliverer is at hand.
He well knows all the sharp exercises of His people; and when they are
thoroughly emptied of self, stripped of all creature righteousness, and·
rejected by Moses, then He reveals Himself as "the end of the law for
righteousness to ev~ry one that believeth"; He hath magnified that
holy law which you cannot keep, and when He comes He will tell you
that you are not under the law, but under grace, and consequently
that there is now no condemnation to you; nay, even the terrors of it,
which you have felt, are proofs that its curse is removed from you,
and now you may delight in it after the inner man; for you do not
require any compromise or abatement, but present in full payment
the perfect, sinless obedience of your Divine Surety, with which J ehovah
has declared Himself well pleased, and by which you are exonerated
for ever from curse and condemnation (Rom. viii. 1).
This ordeal is rendered still more fiery by the assaults of Satan, and
" we are not ignorant of his devices." The Apostle calls his temptations
" fiery darts," and indeed, many a Christian has proved them to be so.
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It is to be lamented that he has his divines, whose antiscriptural
phraseology furnishes him with materials for his " fiery darts." Some
of them talk about" a day of grace"; immediately the tempter turns.
preacher, and tells the poor timid soul that his day of grace is past,
he has sinned it away, and now there is no hope for him. Then he
represents his sins as too great to be forgiven, and thus with fiery
darts would drive the soul to despair.
The doctrine of election is then represented (by his divines) as something very awful, and to be concealed, "like sugar melted in tea" ;
then the arch-fiend insinuates thus, "You see this is a Gospel truth, and
these wise (worldly wise) men conceal it, because you need not concern
yourself about making your calling and election sure; if you are
elected you will be saved." And if he cannot&ucceed in lulling the soul
to carelessness by these blind guides, then he roundly asserts that the
names of such vile sinners cannot be tound written in the book of life.
0, who can tell what keen distress such suggestions produce in an
awakened soul! Satan is a wilyfoe, and knows well how, by turns, to
tempt to presumption and to despair.
Fear not, my brother; if Satan were not desperately afraid of losing
you, nay if he did not know that almighty grace had already rescued
you from his kingdom, he would not take so much pains to harass and
distress you; for, when you were led captive by him at his will, and
lived in carnal security, he brought no such suggestions to your mind ;
you lived obedient to his sway, and gave him no trouble, therefore he
gave you none; but now the very rage he manifests proves that you
have quitted his service. Take encouragement from his " fiery darts "
to believe that you are of Daniel's family, and that your name is found
written in the book.
Whenever the tempter assails, meet him, as our dear Lord did, with
an "It is written." If he insinuates that Christ will not receive a
wretch so vile, your reply is, It is written, "This man receiveth sinners."
If he says, But your sins are too great to be forgiven-answer, It is
written, "Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as
snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool" (Isa. i.
18). If he again urges that your sins are of such an aggravated kind,
that your case is hopeless--repel his lies with, It is written, " The blood
of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all sin" (1 John i. 7).
Added to all the fiery darts of the wicked one, there are hosts of
inbred corruptions pertaining to the old Adam nature which cost the
child of God much distress. Sin which dwelleth in him is like a stream
that is cheqked and stopped up; it rises and foams where it cannot
have vent, and this creates trouble and sorrow in the heart; hence
the daily conflict in which the believer is called to crucify base luststo mortify carnal desires-to keep under inbred corruptions-to put
off the old man with his deeds; for verily he finds out what Paul
discovered in his experience, that his poor fleshly fallen nature is a very
mass of corruption, and like him, he exclaims, " I know that in me,
that is, in my flesh, dwelleth no good thing" (Rom. vii. 18).
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Many a fruitless effort is made to improve the old man before the
soul is brought to accept the free-grace salvation that is in Christ Jesus,
without money and without price; and every such attempt is like
putting another dam across the tide of inbred corruption which makes
it foam the more, until the poor soul is threatened with inundation,
and cries out with David, " I shall one day perish" (1 Sam. xxvii. 1).
He finds all his efforts to be only the accumulation of wood, hay, and
stubble-the law sets fire to them, and Satan's temptations fan the
flame, so that this is indeed a fiery ordeal; but there is much mercy
in it, because it proves the work of grace, distinguishes the Israel of
God, and prepares the soul for the enjoyment of Christ and His full
salvation.
Let such as are thus exercised take comfort in the recollection that
in their unregeneracy, when blind and dead, they were strangers to
these complaints and conflicts; it is the entrance of grace that develops
corruption; and the very discoveries which distress the awakened
soul are satisfactory evidences of life Divine: and when I hear the
poor broken-hearted sinner complain of himself, as being more like a
child of the devil than like a child of God, I conclude there must be
some life in him, some light and love in him, or he would be a stranger
to these emotions; and I am prepared to say to him, Take courage,
my brother, you are of Daniel's family; the Deliverer is at hand, and
you shall be delivered, for your name is found written in the book.
But, there is another ordeal through which the Church of God has to
pass, and which, I think, the Holy Ghost particularly intended in this
passage, viz., open persecution. Those who are at all conversant
with Church history, can look back upon scenes of horror the most
appalling, in the sufferings of the people of God from the murderous
hand of the" Man of Sin;" particularly since the days of Constantine,
that hypocritical emperor-that emperor of hypocrites-who made
Christianity a fashionable thing, and created a host of carnal bishops
and priests, who have always been the bane of society, and the curse
of the world. What has been the history of Popery from that time
to this but one continued catalogue of crime, such as oppression,
robbery, intrigue, falsehood, treachery, plunder, torture, murder,
and every description of villainy ~
And this infernal monster, Popery, is now rearing his impious head
again in this long-favoured country, and will, I fear, soon repeat his
diabolical cruelties upon the Church of God. Those who are permitted
to tarry long in the wilderness, will then have their religion put to
the test; and that Christianity, which stands only in the wisdom of
men, will give way, and not only turn to Popery, but will become its
most active agent in betraying the people of God, as Judas betrayed
their Master; for nothing but vital godliness -will stand that fiery
ordeal, when penalties, prisons, and death are put in force to make
converts to antichrist. Many, I know, will be inclined to treat this
warning with contempt, and denounce such an alarm as groundless.
This matters not to me. As a watchmaJl on the walls of Zion, I feel it
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my duty to give them warning as I see the sword coming, that their
blood may not be upon my head; and, peradventure, when the Lord
hath said to me, as he did to Daniel, "Go thy way, for thou shalt
rest," those who now sneer at my forebodings, may be the victims of
the very serpent which they are now warming in their bosoms; and,
too late, remember my words.
(To be continued.)
NOTES OF A SERMON
PREACHED BY THE REV. J AMES ORMISTON, RECTOR,
AT ST. MARY-LE-PORT, BRISTOL, ON THURSDAY, JULY 13TH,- 1911.
" I will write upon him My new Name."-REv. iii. 12.
BEFORE commencing my subject, I would like to mention that the
Lord has seen fit to remove another dear writer in the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, and one who was a great lover of it. He was a former
member of my congregation in London, dear Heury Parker. He
very greatly prized the things of God. This is the third of the writers
in and readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE whom the Lord has taken
to Himself, without a doubt, within the last few weeks.
Our text is a wonderful declaration of the purpose which God of old
spake by His servant to the Church of His choice, His beloved people,
and He had it put on recOId in His own writing, " And I will write
upon him My new Name." In verse 11 you note how Jesus Christ,
Who is the Word of God, speaks, " Behold I come quickly: hold that
fast which Thou hast, that no man take thy crown," and He is saying
that to us, dear friends, to-night--to us individual believers. It is a
word of heavenly truth spoken by God Himself to everyone that
believeth. May God give us grace to hear that Voice in the sweetness
and suitability of it and to the satisfying of our souls. "Him that
overcometh will I make a pillar in the temple of My God; and he shall
go no more out: and I will write upon him the name of My God, and
the name of the city of My God, which is New Jerusalem, which
cometh down out of heaven from My God: and I will write upon Him
My new Name." The experimental part of the Divine work each of us
must know personally, and know it to be the Lord's work in and
upon us. "To him that overcometh "-all God's people are called to
a great fight against sin and that evil spirit that worketh in the children
of disobedience. Though called to a fight a believer is not called to
an uncertain fight, " so fight I, not as one that beateth the air." Let
every weak-hearted believer take up that word and see that it is true
in his own experience, because He Who hath called him to be a soldier
is faithful and just-we trust in Him implicitly, so though we be poor,
weak, dependent creatures, fighting a great Enemy who has a vast
host of evil spirits with him doing his work, we trust in a living God
Who is able to subdue him, and He has promised .he shall be subdued,
He " shall bruise Satan under your feet shortly."
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" Him . . . will f make a pillar in the temple of My God;" The
believer has many changes to pass through, and an experience of
manifold necessities and trials, but he has the God of the promises,
and the promises of God pledged to him day and night, when things
go well as when they go amiss. How blessed this is! We do not
call on each other to trust in a phantom, but in One Who is, in grace
and love and purpose, the same yesterday, to-day, and forever. "He
shall go no more out": he has gone out many times in his experience,
in frames and feelings, but there is this promise, " he shall go no more
out "-there comes a last time of going out, and then no more. "I
will write upon him the name of my God." This is promised by the
Lord Jesus, it is one of His messages to the Churches, and we may
safely expect it will be kept, in the spirit and in the letter, and divinely.
None can blot out what God has once written, let us be clear on that.
What God has written once is written for ever. How He loves His
Word-the abiding character of His Word! Each jot and tittle of it,
how precious in His sight! In faithfulness He will keep it, and he
who trusts in that shall prove it to his soul's exceeding great joy.
" I will write upon him ... the name of the city of My God, which
is New Jerusalem, which cometh down out of heaven from My God."
Not the" Jerusalem which now is," as the inspired writer has it,
the carnal, literal Jerusalem, but the new. There will come a time
when His word will be, "Behold, I make all things new." What a
time of change will that be! This is the true Jerusalem, the dwellingplace of Deity; not only of God Himself but of His saints with Him.
Have you all a part and lot in that new city ~ It is no mean city!
We count them happy who are inhabitants of this new City which
shall last forever. "Which cometh down out of heaven from
My God "-This has not yet been fulfilled-but in part. Thank
God that in your experience it has been in part fulfilled. He has
given you a foretaste of that which has been reserved. "Cometh
down." We have not the least doubt about it, that the Church of
the Firstborn, whose Builder and Maker is God, is coming down. We
know not the day nor the hour, but we are convinced of it, we wait
for it. Blessed are they that wait for the coming of the King, they
shall not be disappointed in the waiting! Oh that we may be found
among them that graciously wait! It requires a sinner to become
a saint by the grace of God, to become a waiter for those things {)f
which he knew nothing in the past.
" I will write upon him My new Name." This is experience, deep
and real. To each of the multitude whom no man can number, but
whom God has numbered, counted, and denominated-all of themis his proper name to be given, not the name by which we know him.
We are waiting for much-waiting to know our names in the reality
of them. What a wonder that a sinner, a great sinner, "lost" as
others, should be called a child of God, and be one. How blessed for
such an one to bewaiting for the accomplishment of this glorious promise
in all its fulness. The matter which concerns you and me is to be
31
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a new creature, to be born of God, to be made by the Holy Ghost
a " partaker of the Divine nature "-nothing less. Oh sons of God,
children of the Most High, how great, how inexpressibly great, is your
dignity as God sees you! And He sees you as you are-new creatures
in Christ Jesus.
"Behold I make all things new." Never confound regeneration
with mere reformation-there is a vast distinction. Regeneration is
a Divine begetting from Heaven itseH-being born from abovewhereas the world of professors is satisfied with anything short of
being born again from Heaven, except in name. They are called
Christians, but it takes Father, Son and Holy Ghost to make a Christian
-to choose just one of the whole human race, and by omnipotent
grace to change him into another man, a new man born from
above; and then to sustain him in that life, having quickened him
into union of life with God, to sustain him with heavenly bread, and to
keep him all the time till he enters his lot in the end of the days.
This is a precious promise: "I will write upon him My new Name,"
the handwriting of God will be upon him, and there never yet was a
mistake in that handwriting. Do not be anxious, there is no possibility
of mistake in what God writes. The people of God were written in
the Lamb's Book fof Life since before the foundation of the world.
It is what the Bible says-I believe it, do you? Give out the knowledge, the sweetness, the certainty of it-it is God's Word and abideth.
He will write it experimentally again and yet again, as one after
another of His hidden ones, already beloved, is called out of darkness
into light divine. Those upon whom God writes His new Name are
conscious of it. God stands by what He writes, I do not say" falls,"
for there is no change in Jehovah, through all eternity He is the same.
How blessed it is to reflect on His unchangeableness, so that on whomsoever of His chosen people He writes His own Name, it is settled,
with no possibility of miscarriage in its result. There is no change in
His love either, having loved, as it is said of the Lord Jesus ChristIncarnate God,-He loved to the end, there was an end in the case of
these whom He called, but no end of their joy or resurrection bliss.
Be happy, child of God, that there is no change in your blissful state.
None to-day, when there is so much to confess, and deplore, and weep
over at the mercy-seat-this day of sorrow, there is no change in
J ehovah towards you. He is of one mind. He has said you are blest
and none can turn Him from His purpose. He loves on till the end
comes. He loves on for His Son's sake, for the sake of the blood He
shed and with which He ransomed you and keeps you and always will.
The precious blood will be your security, and you will be kept by
the power of God through faith unto salvation. How Satan would
fain wipe -out or blur the writing of that "new' name," but in this
blessed Book it is written" thltt wicked one toucheth him not." The
Lord is always keeping His people and will not suffer them to be touched.
You are in an evil .world which seeks your overthrow, but as you are
the children of God; you are kept by Him. How Satan begged for J ob
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who was perfect and upright before God-God had made him so, and
still God forbids any hand of devil, or man, or the world to barely
touch one of His dear ,Ones. How safe you are as kept by God, Father,
Son, and Holy Spirit-kept by Omnipotence! If we were kept by
the" weakness of God," how well should we be kept! It is written,
" the weakness of God is stronger than men " ; and you are not kept
by the" weakness of God." God's saints" are kept by the power
of God;" hold that fast-it is true of every regenerate child of God
Most High; he may be the weakest and know it, and groan over it,
and feel it increasingly, but God knows and carries out what He
promises, he shall be "kept." He has yet to set finally upon His
people His" new Name." "It doth not yet appear what we shall be :
but we know that, when He shall appear, we shall be like Him; for
we shall see Him as He is." That is the secret-" as He is "-not
as we thought or spoke about Him, but" as He is." This is what
we are waiting for, on the credit of the absolute truth and accuracy
of God's Word. We are waiting for the morning without cloudsthe last temptation passed and forgotten, or remembered only to the
honour and glory of God Who wrought for us, contrary to nature,
a gracious and free salvation. I take it we shall go on through eternity
entertaining higher and higher views of what God has done for usFather, Son and Holy Spirit-done for us in grace and mercy without
money and without price. Oh, what a God have we!
May the Lord, the Holy Spirit, write these truths on our hearts
that we may praise and glorify God for " His unspeakable gift."
A SERMON:
THE PENKNIFE; THE FIRE; AND THE WORDS OF THE LORD.

PREACHED BY THE REV. JOHN E. HAZELTON, AT CAXTON HALL,
WESTMINSTER, ON EASTER MONDAY, 1911, ON THE OCCASION OF THE
TWENTY-FOURTH ANNIVERSARY OF THE CALVINISTIC
PROTESTANT UNION.
" And it came to pass, that when Jehudi had read three or four leaves,
he cut it with the penknife, and cast it into the fire that was on the
hearth, until all the roll was consumed in the fire that was on the
hearth."-JEREMIAH xxxvi. 23.
THE narrative of which this verse forms a part illustrates and affirms
three things: the indestructibility of Divine truth; the hostility
which it has always aroused; and its vitality in the hearts of God's
people.
All that God has been pleased to reveal is " that which is noted in
the Scripture of Truth" (Dan. x. 21), concerning which ouI blessed
Redeemer declares, " The Scripture cannot be broken" (John x. 35).
The relationship between the written and the Incarnate Word is
described by Joseph Hart in one of his noble hymns:-
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" The Scriptures and the Lord
Bear one tremendous Name;
The WTitten and th' Incarnate Word
In all things are the same."

Of. the Passover lamb, beautiful type of " the Lamb slain from the
foundation of the world" (Rev. xiii. 8), God said, "Neither shall ye
break a bone thereof" (Exodus xii. 46) ; and on Golgotha, when the
soldiers came to the central cross, "they brake not His legs, that the
Scripture should be fulfilled, A bone of Him shall not be broken"
(John xix. 36). And this is equally true of the Church, "the one
body," of which Christ is the Head; "The whole body fitly joined
together" (Eph. iv. 16); "For we are members of His body, of His
flesh, and of His bones" (Eph. v. 30). There is thus a threefold
unbrokenness, delightfully revealed: no part of God's written Word;
no bone in the holy body of!our Lord Jesus; no member of His mystical
body, not even the feeblest and most insignificant, shall be broken,
but all the Divine purpose in grace and glory shall be fulfille,d therein,
and at the last the host of God's elect will be presented "faultless
before the presence of His glory, with exceeding joy" (Jude 24).
This is the substance of what is designated Calvinism, and is expressed
by Dr. Hawker, one of its most powerful and spiritual preachers in
the Church of England one hundred years ago :" How precious that truth to my soul,
That Christ and His people are one!
He, the life-giving Head of the whole,
They members, e'en bone of His bone.
" A union so firm and so sure
Nor Satan, nor sin can undo;
In Jesus the whole is secure,
And since He lives, they shall live too."
" All the foundations of the earth are out of course" (Ps. lxxxii. 5),
" nevertheless the foundation of God standeth sure" (2 Tim. ii. 19);
"the everlasting Covenant" faileth not; salvation purposed by the
Eternal Father, accomplished by the Eternal Son, and applied by
the Eternal Spirit; sovereign, regenerating, energizing grace: these
are the truths God's poor and needy children love, on which they
rest and live, on which they die.
"The Gospel bears my spirit up,
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation of my hope
In oaths, and promises, and blood."
These are not terms needing "re-statement," an expression which
frequently means a secret dissatisfaction with the Gospel, which is
" Yea, and in Him Amen."
Satan has from the beginning made war against the Word of God,
the Person of Christ, and the Church of God; and in the Gospel
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<lispensation, especially by Rome, pagan and papal, has attempted
the destruction of Truth. His enmity is the same as ever it was, but
now he is a transformed into an angel of light," and we need grace
~'to stand against the wiles of the devil." But down all the ages it
has been manifested that a the Word of God is not bound" ; and not
a few of us, I hope, can testify to this from personal experience, for
by the Holy Ghost it has reached and melted our hard hearts, revealed
to us a Crucified and Risen Saviour, strengthened and comforted us
in hours of deepest need, and proved a liberating and guiding message.
Belief in the plenary inspiration of the Bible has been abandoned by
the majority who profess Christianity. We regard verbal inspiration as
a vital and fundamental truth, and believe that the words of the Lord
are a sound," a pure," a good," a comfortable," and a wholesome,"
a silver tried in a furnace of earth, purified seven times."
A striking
illustration 01 this occurs in Galatians iii. 16, where the Apostle Paul
founds an argument on the fact that a certain word is in the singular
and not in the plural: a He saith not, And to seeds, as of many; but as of
one, And to thy Seed, which is Christ." The chapter of which our text
forms a part clearly shows how the message came. ., This word came
unto Jeremiah from the Lord;" a And they asked Baruch, saying,
Tell us now how didst thou write all these words at his mouth ~
Then Baruch answered them,-He pronounced all these words unto
me with his mouth, and I wrote them with ink in the book." What
can be clearer than this inspired account of the origin, transmission,
and record of the words of Holy Scripture! The Bible needs no
defence: the Book will stand as long as earth endures, but our hearts
are heavy and our spirits exercised by the perils surrounding our
young people, and the apathy with which many regard the appalling
defection on all sides. The professing Church has thrown away the
jewel which gave the value to the casket; for of what value is the
Bible apart from the truth of the Bible ~ In Ezekiel ix. 4 and 6 the
Lord says, a Set a mark upon the foreheads of the men that sigh and
that cry for all the abominations that be done in the midst thereof"
(Jerusalem): a Come not near any man upon whom is the mark."
The hostility with which the Word of God has ever been assailed,
and will be to the end-a because the carnal mind is enmity against
God" (Romans viii. 7)-is shown in the history of J ehoiakim,
king of Judah; surely there is a nothing new under the sun,"
and these scenes of 2500 years ago are, in their essential features,
counterparts of what is going on to-day. He and his people were
bent upon applying to Egypt for help in defiance of the solemn
warnings of the prophet; the armies of Babylon were converging upon
the land; there was much religious profession, for a they proclaimed
a fast before the Lord," making a show of repentance and supplication
for God's mercy, but here is the test, and ever has been-the attitude
to God's messengers and to God's Word. Where these are rejected,
all else is vain.
The degeneracy of the kingdom becomes more marked as the years
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pass. One hundred and thirty years before, Ahaz (2 Kings xvi. 10)
went to Damascus and saw a heathen altar, and sent to· Urijah the
priest the fashion and the pattern of it, according to all the workmanship thereof; it was made against the king's return, and soon he
" approached to the altar and offered thereon." So to-day, much
ritual which is in its essence heathen-Babylonian-obtains, appealing
to sentiment and imagination, to culture and to Art, spelt with a
capital A, as if these things could be substitutes for obedience to the
Most High, or repentance towards God; as if that which is clean
contrary to the revealed will of God could build up a state or make
an ecclesiastical system a power for good.
An easy and popular form of religion prevailed; the people said
"Speak unto us smooth things, prophesy deceits," and many false
prophets were ready to give flattering assurances according to demand.
They liked preaching well, if it were pleasant. Walls built with
untempered mortar will not stand; God said, "I have heard what
the prophets said that prophesy lies in My name," but" he that hath
My word, let him speak My word faithfully" (Jer. xxiii. 28). Jeremiah
was regarded as a croaker in the pay of Babylon, a pessimist, and one
far behind the popular teachers of his day. He was a deeply sensitive
and tender-hearted man, feeling keenly the rejection of the Divine
message, the indignities heaped upon him, and the woes of his native
land; but grace made him "a defenced city, an iron pillar and brazen
walls."
And now comes the peculiar and intolerable wickedness of the king.
Baruch had read to the people the words of the Lord, which he had
written at the dictation of Jeremiah, and he had also read them to
'the princes and their 'friends. Then the king sent J ehudi for the roll,
and when three or four columns had been read, containing a message
giving luminous evidence of its truth and tenderness of expostulation,
he cut it with the penknife, and casting it into the fire he saw it reduced
to ashes. Vain hope! that it would be heard of no more! The
Word of the Lord could not be hindered from fulfilment because the
roll on which it was written was burnt. "For verily I say unto you,
Till heaven and earth pass, one jot or one tittle shall in no wise pass
from the law, till all be fulfilled." Only three faithful men were
found in the royal circle who attempted to prevent this awful act;
the others were not afraid, just as many now stand quietly by when
the Word of God is contemned. Like Ahab's spirit was that of this
king, "I hate him, for he doth not prophesy good concerning me,
but evil."
The penknife is a tiny and unobtrusive weapon, but it has been
used in every age by the enemies of the Truth of God. Romanism,
Ritualism, Modernism, the New Theology, the Higher Criticism, and
other systems of the day wield this instrument; pride and 'unbelief
hold it fast, and where there is no heart-love of God's truth, the penknife is employed against all that sets forth grace, sovereign, glorious,
and free. "If by grace, then is it no more of works; otherwise grace
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is no more grace." The earlier chapters of the book of Genesis
have been cut out; the penknife has been busy with the miracles
of the Old and New Testaments, and alas! in the hands of not
a few who profess to be preachers and teachers of Christianity; who
having solemnly affirmed that they "unfeignedly believe all the
canonical Scriptures of the Old and New Testament," set at naught
this declaration and seek to make void the crowning miracles of the
Incarnation of the Son of God and His Resurrection from the dead.
Three great third chapters they cut out, namely, those of Genesis,
John, and Romans-the Fall, regeneration by the Holy Spirit, and
the guilt of all men before God. Some labour to nullify the foundation
truths of electing and predestinating love, as contained in Ephesians i.
and Romans viii., whilst the penknives of others are busy with
Romans vii., which they say pertains for the most part to the unregenerate, whereas we know from experience that the chapter is a
description of the inward conflict which every true believer wages all
the way home. The precepts and warnings do not escape; in short,
is there any part of the Bible against which the penknife with its keen
edge, and the fire with its devouring heat have not been used ~ A late
eminent minister wrote, "We must part company altogether with
the errorist who overrides prophets and apostles, and practically
regards his own inspiration as superior to theirs;" such an one is
" all the more dangerous because he will profess loyalty to the Lord
Whom he dishonours." The verbal inspiration of the Holy Scriptures
is the Thermopylre of our day. In the third verse of Hebrews xi.
the Holy Ghost is pleased to associate the Lord's people now with
those subsequently named as samples of God's faithful ones, if I may
so speak. We come first, and that portion of the inspired narrative
which is a test of our faith-that faith which is God's gift-is the
first chapter of Genesis: "Through faith we understand that the
worlds were framed by the Word of God." Hold fast to this: the six
days of creation were literal days; God's own finger wrote this fact
again upon the tables of stone (Exodus xx. 9-11)-the whole chapter is
to be received as a revelation, devoid of all allegory. The penknife of
" oppositions of science, falsely so called," is bright and sharp, and is
held by skilful hands, but" by faith we stand," faith in the truthfulness, power, authority, and faithfulness of God, Who has
"magnified His Word above all His Name," and Who will permit
no part of it to perish.
This leads up to our concluding thought-the vitality of the
Scriptures. The Lord's words to Jeremiah were, "Take thee again
another roll, and write in it all the former words that were in the first
roll, which Jehoiakim the king of Judahhath burned"; "and there
were added besides unto them many like words." And so every word
shall go on to its fulfilment. In the 12th verse of the first chapter of
this prophecy we have this precious declaration: "I will hasten
[watch over] My word to perform it." God's eye is on every word.
He has spoken, and it is, and ever has been a distinctive mark of
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His faithful people, that they have closely adhered to Scripture-the
unchanged witness, the purity of whose light knows no clouding;
it" liveth and abideth for ever." We have nothing to do with public
opinion in the things of God. At its best it is but an expression of
the mind of unregenerate men. J ehoshaphat was once linked with
Ahab, and was driven dishonoured from the battlefield. " Shouldst
thou help the ungodly and love them that hate the Lord ~" To
walk with the multitude is to err. May God graciously give to us to
walk by faith in separation from the specious profession of the day,
and faithfully to witness to what we know of the Word of Life, by
the Spirit's teaching. Spiritual Protestantism, vital godliness, are
precious things; these absent, all else is but an empty shell. "To this
man will I look, even to him that is poor and of a contrite spirit, and
trembleth at My word" (Isa. lxvi. 2). The Word which is made by
the Spirit a revelation, a probe, honey, dew, balm, and healing solace,
light and power. "Ye do err, not knowing the Scriptures, nor the
power of God." May each person present truly say from the heart,
"Prepare me, gracious God,
To stand before Thy face,
Thy Spirit must the work perform,
For it is all of grace! "
THE DEATH OF AARON AND THE BIDDEN GRAVE OF
MOSES.

A SERMON

BY THE LATE REV.

J AMES E.

WALKER,

M.A.,

CHELTENHAM.

" And the Lord spake unto Moses and Aaron in Mount Hor, by the
coast of the land of Edom, sayi'T!{!, Aaron shall be gathered unto his
people: for he shall not enter into the land which I have given unto
the children of Israel, because ye rebelled against My word at the
water of Meribah."-NuM. xx. 23, 24.
tI So ¥oses
the servant of the Lord died there in the land of Moab,
accordi'T!{! to the word of the Lord. And He buried him in a valley
in the land of Moab, over against Beth·peor: but no man knoweth
of his sepulchre unto this day."-DEUT. xxxiv. 5, 6.
(Continued from page 406.)
ONE last and single anxiety remains to Moses, and that not one of
selfishness. It is for those whom he must leave behind in the wilder·
ness. Very often, in our impatient and impulsive desire to be gone
in order, it may be feared, to be rid of the cross, and of the burden of
life, rather than to enjoy the Vision of God in the land where no sin
shall hinder this perfection of our beatitude, we too little remember
in a pitying love those who still may need even such poor guidance
and care as we can give. The holy Apostle, though longing to be with
Christ, and at rest, was yet fully content to abide in the flesh, if it were
needful for his children in the faith. So the one care of this dying
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heart is for a godly and worthy successor. We often fail orsuch careful
love for the people of God, perhaps almost hoping (as good Bishop
Hall has said), that the weakness and infirmity of our successors,
may prove a foil to our own departed virtue and wisdom. Our selfadmiration may desire to be missed, and may cherish even a secret
wish that our places may be left vacant, instead of desiring, in the
true interest of the Church of God, that some may be raised up to
serve Christ's flock far more worthily than we have ever done in the
days that are gone. How different was the loyal, loving heart of
Moses! He leaves all care for himself, and his one earnest longing is,
" Let the Lord, the God of the spirits of all flesh, set a man over the
congregation, which may go out before them, and which may go in
before them, and which may lead them out, and which may bring
them in: that the congregation of the Lord be not as sheep which
have no shepherd." And, by the choice and ordination of God, he
lays his hand upon Joshua, his servant, that he may be consecrated
to this great work, according to the word of the Lord.
So the Divine missive is brought in the veiled voice, as if delivered
by unseen hands, "Go up and die;" and he knows the writing of
death to be the writing of love that beckons him to rest in the joy and
light of God for ever. He also, as did Aaron before, worships and obeys.
So he prepares to climb that mountain, from whence he shall never
again come down. The glorious song (Deut. xxxii.) is sung, for Moses,
like Simeon, will be a swan to sing in death. The chanted words of
the song are to Israel for a last farewell, sadly remembering past sin,
and more sadly prophetic of future apostasy. When we remember
that for the sin at the rock of Kadesh Moses must die, how mournful
are the words of the hymn, sung in the ears of the congregation,
" Then he forsook God which made him, and lightly esteemed the
Rock of his salvation." "Of the Rock that begat thee thou art
unmindful, and ha.st forgotten God that formed thee." That other
Bong of penitential prayer (Ps. xc.) may also have floated down on
the moaning wind, " Thou hast set our secret sins in the light of Thy
Face," while the dying saint is now climbing the mountain to the
Vision of that very Face of God. Then, the reverend voice is for
ever hushed and silent, unless indeed the chant, growing ever more
distant, " Return, 0 Lord; how long? and let it repent Thee concerning Thy servants," still dimly descends, while the feet go forth to the
hill of death.
It was called Pisgah, or rather it was one height of the range bearing
that name, dedicated by the heathen people of Moab to the worship
of the false deity, Nebo. But that cannot render the place unholy
which is now to be consecrated by the death of Moses, the man of God.
No name or former association of evil can render any place unholy
that God chooses so to hallow; as no mere human consecration can
sanctify the place where He does not vouchsafe His Presence. Even
now the prophetic triumph is anticipated: Nebo must bow before
the glory of the God of Israel, and suffer its own dedicated heights
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to be the burial-place of Moses, the great avenger of idolatry (Exod.
x~xii. 26-29).
It is a scene in which the imagination would love to luxuriate-this living funeral procession-this man, not led to his death, but
slowly, yet gladly going while the hand of God beckons him onwards,
singing thus his own last requiem. But let us restrain imagination
within the bounds of a reverent sobriety, and, eliminating from the
narrative all the traditionary accretions of rabbinical legend, confine
our thoughts to the simple verity of Holy Scripture. Tradition,
indeed, may tell how, when Moses set out upon his last journey up
the hill, he was followed by the whole congregation to a certain turn
in the mountain-path, where the weeping people took their last farewell
of him; how then there was left with him only the company of Eleazar
and the chiefest men of Israel. These too, they say, left him at another
solemn pause in the upward journey, whence he proceeded unattended
and alone. Far more pathos is in the simple. story, which tells how
he went alone, going the whole way in an unshared solitude, while
the people remain in their tents in the plains below, and their wild
sorrow only reaches his ears,-they are already hearing the distant
song of the seraphim I-as a half-muffled moaning. Now at least
we may know how he has endeared himself to that vast multitude
by a life of unwearying devotion, though many a time they provoked
his spirit, and sorely tried even that meek and holy love to the utmost
by their ungrateful return. Surely none came ever near to his patience,
save only One, of Whose more infinitely perfect love it is written by
the sweet Evangelist, "Having loved His own "-(still "His own,"
though soon they will leave Him alone, the Lamb among the wolves)"which were in the world, He loved them unto the end," or that
greatest Apostle, whose loyal delicacy of devotion to the Church of
God is so beautiful to those who read his epistles with a careful
reverence and with any like gentleness of love, being able therefore
to recognize the almost woman-like tenderness of that strong fearless
heart, which said by the Holy Ghost, "In weariness and painfulness,
in watchings often, in hunger and thirst, in fastings often, in cold and
nakedness. Besides those things which are without, that which
cometh upon me daily, the care of all the churches. Who is weak,
and I am not weak ~ who is offended, and I burn not ~ If I must
needs glory, I will glory of those things that concern mine infirmities. " ;
or again, " Truly the signs of an Apostle were wrought among you in
all patience, in signs and wonders and mighty deeds. For what is it
wherein you were inferior to other churches, except it be that I myself
was not burdensome to you ~ Forgive me this wrong. Behold, the
third time I am ready to come to you; and I will not be burdensome
to you: for I seek not yours, but you; for the children ought not to
lay up for the parents, but the parents for the children. And I will
very gladly spend, and be spent, for you; though the more abundantly
I love you, the less I be loved."
But at last the weary climb is done: and there, after seeing from

•

The Gospel 'Magazine

491

afar all the land which he might not enter, he quietly lays him down
to die, The tradition of the rabbins is sweet enough to be reverently
mentioned, though perhaps arising from a mistaken understanding
of the more simple Hebrew, "By the word of the Lord," which, they
say, intends" the kiss of God," As the glorious Mouth of the Eternal
Life was pressed to the lips of the holy saint, the colour of those mortal
lips was blanched into the pale whiteness of death. Long years before,
Moses had prayed, when hidden in the cleft of the rock at Horeb,
" I beseech Thee show me Thy glory": and the Lord's answer had
been, "Thou canst not see My face and live." Then He hid His
saint in a cleft of the rock and passed by before him, and proclaimed
the Name of the Lord. Now that prayer of long ago shall be fully
satisfied, by the unveiling of the beautiful Face of God, and all the
desires of his heart be for ever stilled in that one long kiss of an eternal
peace, even though its impress bring the seal of death with its glory
of love. It is enough: and for very joy the heart is broken with the
fullness of its own unimagined satisfaction. Like one who in after
days looked upon the infant Face of God, and, taking the Holy Jesus
up in his arms in a holy embrace, sang his Nunc Dimittis, "Lord,
now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace according to Thy word;
for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation:" and so died of very love:
as if the eyes that had once seen the glory of heaven, even veiled
within a shrine of marble, sinless flesh, could never be content again
to look upon any earthly vanity; so also dies Moses on the hill of Nebo.
May we not believe that often God vouchsafes to the dying visions,
that they who stand around see nothing of ~ As the shadowy curtain
of death is falling over their eyes, a corner of the veil is withdrawn
that hides the unseen world, and there is given them a vision of one
Face, which satisfies all their heart, and then they are gone, leaving
a look of calm cont-ent, as if they had died rather of the love of God
than of mortal pain or sickness. Oh, surely, had Moses, having once
seen the beauty and the glory of that Beatifical Vision, been then
bidden once more to descend the hill, he must have died, before he
returned to the tents of his people, of very grief and unsatisfied desire.
That Face, with Its awful tenderness of love, the holy lawgiver has
now seen; God's Mouth has received the last responsive kiss of Moses'
love; and now he lies, with only one Mourner by his rocky bier, in the
peace of death upon the lonely mountain-top. "So Moses, the servant
of the Lord, died there in the land of Moab." But short while may he
lie there, with the early sunshine on his face, for a strange and wonderful
word is said: how that God would bury the man whom He had loved
so well. Strange work indeed for the Eternal Life! No hands but
those of God bind up the venerable face, that it may settle into the
sleep-liKe tranquillity of death. No hands but His straighten the
limbs into the last quietness of death. God himself winds the body
in its last winding-sheet, and then it is softly carried to the valley
where the gentle shadows fall, fit resting-place for the saint, whose
familiar vision of God only increased his penitential humility (Ps. xc;,
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Num. xii. 3). It is, in truth, a wonder that the Glory of holiness did
not long since bury all the dead world in one vast funeral-pyre, hiding
the ashes of a lost world in some yawning pit of space, as the dead are
buried in an undistinguished confusion in the time of plague and
pestilence; for the world is all stricken with the leprosy and plaguespots of sin. But this had been burial by the hands of Justice, casting
away the offensive burden for ever. The burial on Nebo is the sweet
office of Love, in which God tenderly carries the body of His child in
His ever-living arms of love-whether by angelic ministry or by His
own immediate power we know not-from the hill-top where he died
to a valley in the land of Moab. 0 Divine funeral! in which the
Eternal Love was the Bearer of the bier! The Eternal Joy the One
only Mourner, and no other hand might open or close the hidden.
grave, but only His, Who is the Very and Eternal Life!
Of that remarkable conflict, recorded in the canonical Epistle of Jude,
between Michael and the devil for the body of Moses, the time fails
to inquire. What was Satan's object in thus wishing to wrest the
body from its quiet tomb ~ Whether by its means to tempt the
people to superstitious adoration of relics or reliquaries, we cannot tell.
We only know that around that grave in the land of Moab there was
waged this angelic strife; that there shone above the burial-place
the glory of angelic weapons; and that even Michael, full of reverence
for the fallen beauty of the lost archangel, "durst not bring against
him a railing accusation, but said, The Lord rebuke thee."
(To be continued.)

IJESSONS FROM THE LIFE OF JOSEPH.

" The pit was empty, there was no water in it."-GENESIS xxxvii. 24.
WHAT grand lessons there are in Joseph's life for the believer. Gen.
xlii. 25-28 suggests the lesson that it is useless to offer "money"
to buy salvation, and that it is contrary to grace to think that" money"
can procure it. Salvation is a gift. It cannot be bought, merited,
earned, or won. It has been purchased by Jesus with His blood, to
be presented free to His people. Yes! it is a free gift, " without money
and witlhout price." The thirsty and the weary will receive it. But
the" money" was" restored" in the" sack's mouth." No seeking
for it, or waiting till they got to the bottom of the sack; it was found
at once. We do not have to wait or seek, to learn how rich a Saviour
we have trusted. He shows to us at once that He will freely give us
all that we need. When the Holy Spirit has applied His death to
our own individual case, we have all things in Him. The finding
the" money" in the" sack's mouth" suggests the immediate compensation of casting in our lot with the Lord. It is a great encouragement
to young believers. They ask, Must I give up the world and all worldly
pleasures ~ Yes, but you will findYGur full "money" in the very
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<t mouth of the sack"; that is, at the onset of the Christian race you
will meet with superabundant compensation and blessing.
Gradually as believers we realize that this and that must be given
up, for it will not glorify our Master. Gradually we see that this and
that must be done to glorify Him. Gradually we find that time,
talents, influence, possessions, self, and all belong to the Redeemer by
redemption. And these very things are " seed" given back to us to
" sow the land" that it " be not desolate," but produce fruit for His
future harvest (see 'Vu. 19, 23).
Passing over the commonly commented-on resemblances between
Joseph and our Lord, such as: both were innocent, both were condemned with the vilest, both were sold for silver, both were hated
by their brethren, both were honoured and loved by their Father,
and both were brought safely and victoriously through their sorrows,
let us try to dig deeper and discover some lessons less on the
surface.
J oseph-" The pit was empty, there was no water in it" (Gen.
xxxvii. 24): Jesus-" It was not possible that death should hold Him."
He passed through. " the pit" of death for Hie people, but it " was
empty, there was no water in it" to drown or destroy the Life-giver
and Saviour. "He shall swallow up death in victory"; "the pit"
could not swallow Him up in death. Compare what we are told of
Himself in Ps. xvi. 10 with what we are told of His people in Hosea
xiii. 14 The cross was "empty," the soldiers found Him "dead
already" when they intended to complete the work of destruction.
He had Himself given" up the ghost" (John xix. 30, 33). The
sepulchre was "empty." He was "alive," "risen" when they
sought" the living among the dead" (Luke xxiv. 3, 5, 6). (See also
Rev. i. 18; John xi. 25, 26). "The pit" is " empty" now. There
is " no water in" the grave for the child of God. "0 death, where
is thy sting ~ 0 grave, where is thy victory ~" Or we may look at
" the pit" in another light. Like J oseph, we are " cast into this pit
that is in the wilderness" (Gen. xxxvii. 21, 22). Not merely" the
pit" of death, but we are in " the pit" of natural depravity, in the
" waste howling wilderness" of earth. J oseph had an intercessor in
Reuben, who typified our Lord in determined intercession, apparent
failure, and ultimate success. We have an Intercessor who is " mighty
to save." He has redeemed us from" the pit," and will finally ransom
us from the" grave." "That He might rid (us) out of the pit and
the wilderness, to deliver (us) to His Father again" (v. 22). He
will ultimately say of His ransomed Church, "of them which Thou
gavest Me have I lost none."
. In Gen. xli. 29, 30 we read that there were to be "seven years
of plenty and seven years of famine." The greatest" plenty" of
worldly prosperity during life cannot save one soul from the certainly
following" famine" of death.
How painfully pathetic are the points of likeness in the three following descriptions: The vacated empty "pit" and "sepulchre,"
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'COmpare Gen. xxxvii. 29 with Luke xxiv. 1-4. The lonely disconsolate
" return," Gen. xxxvii. 30 and John xx. 10. The clothes referred to
and described, Gen. xxxvii. 33, and John xx. 5-7. But how precious
to the believer are the lessons hidden behind many of the events in
Joseph's life. "Joseph was brought down into Egypt" (Gen. xxxix.
1), that his brethren might be saved in the famine; Jesus was brought
down to death, that His people might be exalted to life and saved from
their famine of death. J oseph ordered and controlled everything
connected with" all the prisoners that were in the prison" (00. 21-23) ;
Jesus controls and arranges all the concerns and affairs of His people,
who also are" prisoners" at present. J oseph supplied them with needful things for every day (xl. 3, 4); Jesus gives us each day our daily
bread, and withholds no good thing. J oseph threw new light on the
trials of the butler and the baker (00.12-19) ; Jesus throws new light on
ours. Joseph comforted his fellow-prisoners in their exile (VfJ. 6, 7);
Jesus comforts us in all our tribulations. J oseph was confined with the
" butler and the baker," the former was" restored" to life, while the
latter was condemned to death (vv. 21, 22); Jesus was crucified with
" two malefactors," " one on His right hand" who will be " restored"
to life, "the other on His left" who will be condemned to death.
Joseph provided for the nation in their famine (xli. 48, 49); Jesus has
provided for His people in the famine of death. "Let My people go."
(Ex. v. 11). This was Jehovah's premeditated command. "I will
therefore chastise Him and let Him go" (Luke xxiii. 22): thus
Pilateaccepted and carried out that command, albeit not as he intended.
Between these two we discover the substitution of Isa. liii. 5, 6. Pilate
had to " let Him go " because he could not keep Him. Pilate" let
Him go " because instead of waiting for death to take hold of Him,
He took hold of death, and" yielded up the ghost" Himself; Pilate's
soldiers found Him" dead already" (John xiX. 33). Pilate "let
Him go" because three days later, instead of waiting for life to
repossess Him, He repossessed Himself of life. "It was not possible
that death should hold Him." Pilate's soldiers found Him living
(Matt. xxviii. 4, 11-15). He was dead when they thought to find
Him living, He was living when they thought to find Him dead.
Pilate had to "let Him go," because He was the Son of God. Thus
the Lord fulfilled Isa. liii. 5, 6 in Pilate's unwilling action. For it
was God's own Word and will. "I will therefore "-that is, that
" My people" may be "let go "-" chastise Him." Now read into
it the glorious lesson of substitution. Read it in the light of Isa. liii.
Read it in its fullest, deepest, grandest sense, " I will therefore chastiSe
Him and let (thee) go" free!
This is the individual and personal participation of " our peace"
through His "chastisement." "The chastisement of our peace was
upon Him, and with His stripes we are healed."
Brixton.

ELEANOR CONYERS BOWER.

(To be continued;)
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THE IMPOTENT MAN.
IT took the dear woman who was healed when she touched twelve
years of spending all her living in seeking cure, before it pleased God
to give her such faich that she pressed through the crowd to get to
J-esus. Another woman was " bowed together with a spirit of infirmity " for eighteen years, finding at the end of that time that she could
in no wise lift up herself. Then the Lord's word of power reached her,
and the daughter of Abraham was loosed from her infirmity. It was
for a much longer time still-for thirty-eight years-that the" certain
man" lay at the Pool of Bethesda with what the Lord briefly calls
" an infirmity," and briefly He sums up the effects of the complaint
in speaking of him as "the impotent man." He was powerless. He
saw the means of cure before him; he saw the benefit from the troubled
waters working in others; but he could not step down in time, nor
find anyone to help him. Disappointments multiplied upon him;
he could "not do the thing that he would," and "no man cared."
But he was found by One Whom he sought not. "Jesus saw him;
and knew that he had been now a long time in that case." "God
manifest in the flesh," J ehovah Rophi, "saith unto him, Rise, take
up thy bed, and walk. And immediately the man was made whole."
It is one of the enrichrnents of the people of God that without Him
they can do nothing; that apart from His own operation they have
no spiritual power nor authority. The Ethiopian Eunuch might read
of Him Whom his soul loved, yet how could he understand except some
man should guide him 1 But God had known of the perplexity and,
choosing to use means, had first sent an angel to direct His servant
Philip to a particular spot in the desert; and then ,. the Spirit said
unto Philip, Go near and join thyself to this chariot." Then to the
chariot Philip ran, and-the Lord giving him in that hour what he
ought to speak-preached Jesus.
Kind, gracious encouragement to each and all who feel their need of
Him, that "whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord shall be saved" ;
and gracious the all-performing thoughts of Him Who, knowing their
impotence, says: "How shall they call on Him in Whom they have
not believed 1~and how shall they believe in Him of Whom they have
not heard 1 and how shall they hear without a preacher 1 And"
(bringing it all back to His own sovereign will of love and mercy in
Jesus) " how shall they preach except they be sent 1" Glad, willing,
but passive receivers of His grace, we are " not sufficient of ourselves
to think anything as of ourselves, but our sufficiency is of God." He
works to will as well as to do in those who are to show forth His praise.
We know not what to pray for as we ought, but the Spirit maketh intercession. The heavenly treasure is in earthen vessels, that the excellency of the power may be of God, Whose also are the kingdom and
the glory. This made Paul glory in his infirmities, and do all things
through Christ Who strengthened him.
There is another side to their impotence. They cannot cease
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looking to Him, for His eye is ullon them for good; they cannot but
pray, for they live and want. They cannot but love, for He first loved
them. They cannot trust and be confounded, or hope in Him and
be disappointed. They cannot wait in vain-wait patiently, wait
with tender conscience, while the evil of the heart plagues. "How
can I do this wickedness and sin against God ?" Wait with confidence
in Christ's overcoming. The enemy may, like faithless Ahithophel,
try to smite the" weary and weak-handed," but God is greater, and
" repents Himself for His servants when He seeth that their power is
gone."
He giveth grace to the lowly; He giveth more grace. His people
are to be His witnesses; witnesses of Him, not of themselves. "Come
and hear, all ye that fear God, and I will declare what He hath done for
my soul." "We cannot but speak the things which we have seen
and heard," said the Apostles in the court of the prison. A trembling
and astonished one asked, "Lord, what wouldst Thou have me to
do ?" A man of often infirmities is exhorted to be instant not in
season only, but out of season too. He, the omnipotent Lord, alone
will be exalted. He has promised to do great things for His people,
in them, with them, and by- them. And He cannot lie. He cannot
deny Himself. His left hand is under the head, His right hand
embraces each one of His little children, and as He looks at them with
love, He asks, "How shall I give thee up ~" Perhaps, poor dumb
things, they may not at once reply. Perhaps, in the flowings of
returning love, they only know" I cannot praise Thee as I ought,
No works have I to boast;
Yet would I glory in the thought
That I shall owe Thee most."
FOLLOWER-ON.
LINES BY THE LATE REV. J. M. WALKER, M.A.,
FOUND AMONGST HIS PAPERS SINCE HIS DEATH.

I SAW a flock, at dawning, led
Unto a gentle sun-crowned hill,
Where in sweet pastures they were fed
By waters clear and still.
There, there, was given pleasant shade
, For the white flock, 'neath many a tree;
There on His harp the Shepherd played
And sang sweet pastoral symphony.
And then I saw Him lead them, where,
Passing by slow descending way,
A great plain stretched before them, there
Full many a milestone lay.
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He went before them to the plain,
They followed, with how weary feet,
And sometimes wet with driving rain,
And sometimes scorched with burning heat.
Then stepped I to Him; "Sir," I cried,
" Were not the earlier hours best? "
He meekly said-methought He sighed"The WEARY know My REST!"
SO patient went He on before,
And the sheep followed where He trod;
The lambs with wounded Hands He bore,
For they were weak-but He is GOD.
Too oft He heard the bleat of sheep
Lost on the mountains, or the wastes;
The way might weary be, or steep.
But there the Shepherd hastes.
Ah me! the hands, how bruised and torn ;
Ah me! the feet, how must they ache;
The feet must press through wounding thorn,
The hands release from briar and brake.
And then I marked how oft He stayed
His footsteps for the tired and lame,
And when that any were afraid
His Presence nearer came.
Then by a path descending still
They through a lonely Valley go ;
The air strange mystic" echoes fill,
And of a river murmuring low.
The level rays of the dying sun
Proclaimed the hour of Eventide,
And now, wayfaring almost done,
He calls them to His side.
And then a white mist rose, and veiled
The Shepherd and the sheep from sight;
They passed,-and when this earth-light failed,
I knew them folded in the Light!

CONTINUAL FEAR-CONTINUAL PRESENCE.
WHILE pondering on the passage in Isaiah li. 13, " Feared continually
every day because of the fury of the oppressor," I have thought of
many dear trembling children of God, who seem to be the special
subjects of fear. And how tender the Lord is to such. He knows
their frame. He knows their fears, and that they are more or less
connected with dread of separation from Himself. Amongst the
32
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many consolatory chapters in the Holy Word, there are none more
sweet and precious than the fifty-first chapter of Isaiah. It abounds
in loving reassurances. Thus in this passage: "Who art thou"thou, a ca.lled, redeemed child, defended by Omnipotence, the beloved
of the Lord, who dwellest in safety by Him, son or daughter of the
Lord Almighty, heir of God and joint-heir with Christ-" that thou
shouldest be afraid of a man that shall die, and of the son of man
which shall be made as grass?" Fears arise because of man's scorn,
man's oppression, man's false presentment of the Word of life. But
how sweetly the Lord disposes of these fears, as a tender mother allays
the fear of her little trembling child, saying, " See, dear, this cannot
hurt you." And then the Lord goes on to say with loving reproach:
" And forgettest the Lord thy Maker, that hath stretched forth the
heavens, and laid the foundations of the earth." Forgettest! Oh!
how often the grieved words recur-cc forgotten"_cc remembered not."
There is something inexpressibly painful to us as human beings
in being forgotten, and something especially sweet in being lovingly
remembered. Yet He assures us in loving terms: cc' Thou shalt not
be forgotten of Me "; and when His people" forgot," He remembered
for them His covenant. "Forgettest the Lord thy Maker, that hath
stretched forth the heavens, and laid the foundations of the earth."
He made thee, and not only so, but the wide heavens and earth. Who
can withstand His power or knowledge? Who so able as He-He
Whom thou forgettest? And then: "And hast feared continually
every day because of the fury of the oppressor." Feared continually
every day! Could any position be more deplorable? Feared continually: incessant dread, never at ease, afraid to move, "because
of the fury of the oppressor."
Many of the family of God pass through this valley of fear. Luther
did-fearless as he was by nature-when he wrestled with the great
enemy of souls in the Wartburg. Bunyan did, but was enabled while
passing through it, "to make it a well," and to picture it so vividly
that the Church of God has been comforted and warned ever since.
I call to mind a saint, now in glory, who battled with fierce temptations so frequently that he had" I do not listen" placed for a motto
upon the wall of the room he chiefly occupied, which helped him many
times. Of the great multitude round the throne it is truly said :" They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins and doubts and fears."
But they overcame by the blood -of the Lamb. Dear child of God,
what has Satan to do with you? He has no possession in you. You
are bought with a price, and are not even on sale, as it were. "Ye
belong to Christ," and you may be sure He will keep His own possession.
" The prince of this world hath nothing in Me," Jesus said, and He
will not surrender one tittle of His blood-bought inheritance. If
Satan tempt you, say to him, " I do not listen," as myoId friend did ;
or~rather, " God is my refuge,"•.and he will flee frOill<:YOU.
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The Lord goes on to say in this memorable passage (Isa. li. 13) :
" And where is the fury of the oppressor ~" Where, indeed! Crushed,
overcome, hidden away from sight, and powerless to injure. For
" I have covered them in the shadow of Mine hand," the Lord says
further on. "I am the Lord thy God, that divided the sea, whose
waves roared." No matter how the waves roared, He divided it;
He Who is the Lord thy God.
Take heart again, dear subject of continual fears, and by His
enabling grace look up and take another " continually" in place of
" fearing continually." Take up the language of David-poor David,
who was often in fear, and say, " Be Thou my strong habitation whereunto I may continually resort. Thou hast given commandment to
save me," and resolve in his language again: "I will hope continually."
Most assuredly you will be able to add the remainder of the verse,
" and will yet praise Thee more and more."
Remember, however strong your foes, however dark the mysterious
providences all around, however deep your pains and sorrows, that
" nevertheless I am continually with thee," your Maker, your Redeemer,
and your tender, never-failing, never-forgetting Friend and Brother.
There is another very sweet" continually" in Isaiah xlix. 16: " Thy
walls are continually before Me." Thy walls which He Himself
explains in another passage, " Thy walls salvation." Your salvation;
the saving from all your sins, from all your sorrows, from all your foes.
Continually, constantly, incessantly before Me, in My sight. In the
sight of eyes that never slumber or sleep, and in My heart-the heart
that beats with deathless, wonderful love. Oh! rest in Him and on
Him. Make Him your continual resort, and " hope continually."
" As surely as He overcame
And triumphed once for you,
So surely you that love His name,
Shall triumph in Him too."
" Fear thou not, for I am with thee" : " I am continually with thee."
NETTlE.
THE DEATH OF MR. HENRY PARKER.
WITH deep Christian sorrow we have to record the death of MR. HENRY
PARKER, of Holloway, whose Portrait, together with a loving lifesketch, we published in this MAGAZINE so recently as last March. Our
happy fellowship in the things of GOD extended over a period of about
45 years. He had suffered patiently and long, sustained by an assured
faith. A letter from his dear son tells us that he passed to his everlasting rest on Wednesday, July 5th, " after a long and wearisome illness,
borne without a complaint, aged 88 years." Blessed man! Grace,
free and sovereign, made him ripe for his " lot" at the end of the days
of travail and service, and he has now joined the ransomed spirits who
sing continually the praises of the LAMB.
THE EDITOR.
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THE FIRST SABBATH.

" On the seventh day God ended His work which He had made,.
He rested on the seventh day from all His work which He
made. And God blessed the seventh day, and sanctified
because that in it He had rested from all His work which
created and made."-GENESIS ii. 2, 3.
(Continued from page 441.)

and
had
it;
God

AND Bowith the weary child of God: he toileth on for long months
or years, till, in the day of justification, when the blood of Jesus is
sprinkled on the conscience, when the best robe is cast over him, and
the word is spoken, " Son, thy sins are forgiven! " there is rest, and,
for the first time, the peace which passeth understanding is realized.
Then is kept the First Sabbath in a Christian's life. Let us contemplate a little this rest, this quietude ofthe soul. All our Sabbathkeeping must begin with this first knowledge and enjoyment of
spiritual rest. There is, as I have said, a long, long struggle before
a man is brought really and wholly to give up the hope of being his
own saviour; it takes a great while to learn this lesson: "It costs
more to redeem" a soul than man can ever pay! Job learned it in
bitter suffering. It is the work of the Law to bring about this despair
of self-redemption; every time the Spirit charges it spiritually upon
the conscience, the man's hope of keeping it for life is shaken: but
in a little while the restless, natural mind, which cannot be brought
to submit to God, rises again, and tries to bring some new obedience,
some fresh righteousness of its own to satisfy its requirements; and
God has again and again to show that it is all faulty and meritless,
and will not avail.
The hope of keeping the Law is proved vain a thousand times:
the morning dawns bright with resolutions,-the evening sees them
all lying broken; and all the while there is no rest, no, there is no
sense of security, for the sinner knows that he dares not be at peace.
But, blessed be the Spirit-Teacher of such troubled ones, at length,
under His instruction, there comes a day when the case appears too
desperate for human remedy; when the last hope of weathering the
storm is given up; when a total despair of being ever able to satisfy
God's justice takes possession of the mind; and the whole man is
broken down, prostrate before the Judge of the world.
Then it is that the vision of rest is near; then it is that a voice is
heard above the billows, saying, " Come unto Me, and I will give you
rest."
In that desperate hour of ruin, God's salvation is made known; it
is in that tempest that Christ rises from His sleep, and rebukes the
winds and waves, so that there is a great calm. God shows to man
His righteousness-the righteousness of the Eternal Lawgiver; its
perfection, its faultlessness, its self-sufficiency. He reveals the blood
of Christ in its priceless efficacy; its infinite merit, as cleansing from
all creature sin; and there is a glory and beauty in the revelation
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which contents the soul. The weary one sees that he has spent his
strength for naught, and for very vanity laboured; and bowing down
before God, he submits to take Christ for his perfect Saviour, he is
satisfied with His work, and filled with His salvation; he sees that
nothing can be added thereto, and he is at rest. Being justified, he
is at peace with God. What a Sabbath then dawns upon the soulwhat a holy rest is known! Then does the believer, indeed, stand
upon that sea of glass, clear as crystal, from its perfect stillness:
looking down into that transparent ocean, he can see his sins in their
distinctness, and yet· can feel that they are beneath his feet, never to
rise up again; and he can say with joy, "Thou, 0 God! hast cast
all my , sins into the depth of the sea.''' Most precious rest! If it
lasted, it would bring heaven down to earth, and make the Christian
a living oracle of God; but though the sutstance of what is seen in
the hour of justification can never be lost, the freshness of the vision
fades away.
See, then, one great reason, among others, why God gave the Sabbath
to His Church. It was to be a "perpetual memorial" of this day
throughout a Christian's lifetime. It was to remind our too forgetful
hearts of this time of love, when first we entered the rest of Christ.
Now, if we turn to the Epistle to the Hebrews, we shall find all this
brought comprehensively and blessedly before us.
May God give us understanding hearts to know the contents of the
third and fourth chapters. The Apostle is exhorting the suffering
Hebrews to " hold fast the confidence and the rejoicing of their hope
firm unto the end;" and he refers to the dealings of God with their
fathers in the wilderness, showing how they failed of an entrance into
the temporal rest of the land of Canaan.
From this he takes occasion to warn them, lest through an evil
heart of unbelief they should fail of the rest of Christ, prepared for
and given unto the people of God on earth. The Apostle did not
fear their coming short of the rest of heaven-he knew that was secured
to them,-but he dreaded lest their unbelief should hinder and break
in upon their present rest in the love of Christ. "Let us fear," he
says, "lest a promise being given us of entering into His rest, any of
you should seem to come short of it. For unto us was the Gospel
preached," etc. It is then the Gospel rest of which the Apostle is
treating. "We which have believed do enter into rest," he says again.
It is not a future thing, it is not that we shall enter into the rest of the
redeemed hereafter, but "to-day" those that are justified through
the faith of Christ, who have received the atonement, and been
satisfied with it, have rest. This is the Sabbath of the Christian
Church. It is a vision of Christ .as sitting on the right hand of the
Father, resting from His redemption-work, which enables the believer
to rest in perfect security. For mark those words: "If they shall
enter into My rest." Here the mind.is led back to the first Sabbathkeeping of the Elohim: "He spake of the seventh day in this wise,
God did rest the seventh day from all His works," and we learn, how
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even by this first rest-day, God would speak to us of the spiritual rest
into which we are to enter by faith. Yea, although the works were
finished from the foundation of the world, it is still said, "If they
shall enter into My rest;" and after the wilderness dispensation had
passed away, and the promised land was reached, yet again in David's
time it is said, "To-day if ye will hear His voice, harden not your
hearts," etc., clearly showing that a more perfect rest is signified than
that of Canaan. "For," it is said in the 8th verse, "if Jesus had
given them rest, then woUld He not afterwards have spoken of another
day." If the only rest meant was the land of promise, then, after
Joshua had led them in, God would not have spoken still the same
words: "There remaineth therefore a rest," a Sabbatismos, " for the
people of God." Now, mark well Paul's description of this rest. He
says: "For he that hath entered into his rest" (that is, by death),
" he hath also ceased from his own works, as God did from His." To
enter into this rest, then, Christians, you must cease as completely
from your own works, as works of merit, as a dead man has ceased from
all works of worldly business; yea, cease as God did when He rested
from His great work of creation-as Christ did when He rested from
His loving work of redemption.
Ye, then, who would indeed keep the Sabbath rest, ponder tIllS
chapter. Until you know that which the Apostle describes here, as
the ceasing from your own works, to anchor only and alone upon the
work of Him Who redeemed Israel, you may mark the return of the
seventh day by going up to the place where God is worshipped, and
you may honour it by natural rest, but you can know no Sabbathyour troubled hearts can find no quietness. Is it not so ~ If you are
not yet brought to be satisfied with Christ's righteousness, will you
not bear me witness, that the Lord's Day brings no refreshing peace
. to you ~ I do not say that you are not God's children; far from
that: if the conviction of sin has roused you from your death-like
sleep, and shown you your insecurity, a rest is assuredly prepared for
you, and blessed is your state; but I do say, that you will never
never be at peace till you are content to come to Christ without one
work of your own, to be justified freely through the redemption that
is in Him. All the ministration of the Law under which you walk,
is to bring you to His rest; day by day you read its sentence against
your best services, your holiest duties: and at length your eye shall
turn in desperation and dying agony to the uplifted cross and to Him
that hangeth thereon, and you shall say as He said, " It is finished."
So shall you enter into rest.
But if this has already been your experience, and now, being justified,
you have peace with God, then come and keep the seventh day of
rest; to you God has given the Sabbath as a perpetual festival, to
shadow forth this heavenly reality. It is to the Christian Church
what the feast of the'Passover was to the Jews-a day of remembrance,
upon which they were to celebrate their deliverance from Egypt.'
"It shall be to you for a memorial throughout your generations."
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So the Sabbath is to be an everlasting sign between you and God,
that shall not be cut off-a sign that you are at peace; that God has
no controversy with you; that He is resting in His love towards you;
and that you are resting in the sufficiency of His work for you.
Say not that you do not need these commemorative festivals. God
knew our legal hearts better than we do; He saw how soon we should
cling again to the old hope of living by the law, forgetting that we
had been married unto another-Christ, the heavenly Bridegroom.
May we know more of the rest which this Sabbath shadows forth
to us! May we---at least for one day in seven, if not oftener---elaim
an entrance into the Holiest of all, and hear the voice of Him Who
pleadeth there saying, " I have finished the work which Thou gavest
Me to do." I fear that too many among us do indeed seem to come
short of the promise, " They shall enter into rest."
How few, how very few of our fifty-two Sundays in a year are
Sabbaths to us! But here and there it happeneth to us, as it did to
John in Patmos, that we are in the Spirit on the Lord's Day, and so
we learn what it is to keep a Sabbath unto God.
How inadequate are words to express all the fullness of this rest!
Remember, Sabbath rest is not merely a rest from sin, though it
includes that: we are not merely required to lay aside things that
.are sinful to keep this Sabbath; for God rested, and He could do only
good. It is not only a rest from labour, though it includes it; for
God rested, and He knew no labour,---eommanding, and it was done.
It is a rest from work. God rested from all His work. Even then those
things which are lawful and pleasant work on week-days, causing no
labour and involving no sin, are to be put aside on the Sabbath, that
we may rest unto God. Our Great Heart-Teacher knew our treachery,
and how apt we should be to say, " I can go on with this employment;
there is no sin in it-there is no labour in it; it does not fatigue me--it is a pleasure." God saw His work that it was" very good," and
that is what you can never say of yours, and yet He rested from it, and
kept a Sabbath.
This rest is a rest from care. You well know, that with all your
desire to let the morrow take thought for the things of itself, the
necessity of providing for the creature's wants will give a care and
anxiety to your mind. Well, on the Sabbath you are privileged to
put this all away, and to let everything remain in abeyance, leaving
all in Christ's hands, while you enjoy present rest in Him.
This rest is, or ought to be, a rest of body and mind, as well as of
soul. Shall I be forgiven if I say I think that the manner in which
the Sabbath day is kept in our times, amongst well-meaning people,
tends to exclude the very idea of rest.
Just look at Curates: hard pressed with, perhaps, two long services,
there is added to these (as if they were not enough for human strength)
the superintendence of some Sunday-school, or other work, to make
a heavier task. And the issue of all this is, that in the very noon of
their day, these men are worn out, and laid by, to linger on in the
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Church comparatively useless; or, alas! too often laid in their graves,
leaving their wives widows, and their children fatherless.
Must there not be· something radically wrong in a system which
requires or suffers this? Can it meet the approbation of that God
Who gave the Sabbath for the relief and benefit of man? Would
He not say to us, " Is this the rest that I have chosen?" "Who hath
required this at your hands?" We have yet to learn what that
lesson meaneth: "I will have mercy, and not sacrifice." It may be
urged-" The men are willing." Yes, their spirits are willing, but
their flesh is weak; and while we are clogged with matter, we must
remember its infirmities. England! thy National Church is making
her Sabbaths days of murderous labour, rather than of rest. Christ
would have the affairs of His house on earth guided with discretion.
We are met continually with the objection: "The people must be
taught, must be instructed, must be ministered unto." And cannot
God teach a Church with fewer services? Is it the number of words
spoken that will make a ministry profitable? Is Jehovah's rest to be
made slavery? Would to God there were fewer sermons preached
on the Lord's Day, and more of Christ in those sermons! Is no time
to be given to private meditation-searching of heart--communion
with the Lord? Can an everlasting hurrying from service to service
be profitable either for minister or people? Would that there were
less of labour, and more of rest, in our Sabbath-keeping as a nation.
(To be continued.)

THE LATE MRS. OSMOND.
My DEAR MR. EDITOR,
I AM enclosing the copy of a letter written by the late Mrs. Osmond,
of Leicester, to her class, at the time when she was a teacher in Christ
Church Sunday School, Leicester, before she was married, as you will
see by the signature. The late Rev. Thomas Owen, and afterward
the late Rev. A. A. Isaacs, were her beloved vicars. As dear Mrs.
Osmond was a writer for so long in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, it was
thought by one of her old scholars that it would be nice for you to
have one of her very early letters, to publish, if you think well, in the
MAGAZINE. It might be the means of encouragement to other teachers
and scholars. This letter has been treasured by the last of her scholars
to receive and read it at the time it was sent. It was made a great
blessing to her twenty-two years afterwards when greatly exercised
in her soul, and it was the means of leading her back to her old place
of worship, Christ Church, when she was blessed under the ministry of
the late Rev. A. A. Isaacs. I was asked to make a copy of the original
letter which is almost worn out with age and use.
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"My DEAR GIRLs,-As I have been led to prolong my absence from
you, I feel anxious to address a few lines to you that you may know
I do not forget you, present or absent. I would desire to commit you
to the Lord, praying Him to make you His children and to put it into
your hearts to seek Him above all things. I have now had the privilege
of being your teacher for some time, and I often feel that I should
like to put the question to each: 'Are you seeking to be Christ's? '
Perhaps, now I am far away, you will each of you listen to a few words
from me and try to put that question to your own hearts. Our blessed
Saviour said to Nicodemus, 'Ye must be born again.' How, then,
shall we know if we are born again? It is the Holy Spirit's work on
the heart, and where He dwells He influences the heart to pray to
God, to come to Jesus with a real sense of need of Him as a Saviour.
You must remember it is one thing to know we are sinners-we all
know it-but another thing to feel we are sinners. Those who feel
how sinful they are, and that the more they strive to be better the
more sinful they find themselves, will be taught by the Holy Spirit to
come to Jesus Christ and say, ' Create in me a clean heart, 0 God; and
renew a right spirit within me.' None of us can come to Him except
the Father draw us. This is to teach us how helpless we are, and
those who feel this will be led to cry, ' Lord, help me; Lord, save or I
perish.' Jesus says to such, 'Him that cometh unto Me I will in no
wise cast out.' He will be their all: Wisdom, because they are so
foolish; Righteousness, because they have none of their own; Sanctification, because in themselves they have not a good or holy desire,
they cannot speak a good word nor do a right action, but Jesus did all
that God's law requires for them, and He will enable them to live to
God; Redemption, because, if He had not paid the price with His
precious blood, none of us could have been delivered from everlasting
death. Ponder these things, my dear girls; and I do wish you would
all try to set apart half-an-hour on the Sabbath for prayer and meditation. Could you not all try to spend in your own room a little time,
either after you leave school, or in the evening, to ask God to bestow
upon you His Holy Spirit; and read what is said in St. Matt. xviii. 19)
and St. Luke xi. and xiii. Oh, that He may pour upon you all the
Spirit of grace and supplication, and bless you with all spiritual blessings, for Christ's sake,
Prays your attached but unworthy teacher,
"Num. vi. 24, 25, 26.
ELIZABETH MARY GRIFFIN.
" P.S.-I should like you each to read my letter at your homes, so
you must take it by turns. If we are spared to meet again, I pray
God to make me more earnest to lead you to J efjus, and you more
earnest to be His disciples."
" Laydam, 1861."
Wishing you every blessing in your labours,
Believe me, Yours very sincerely,
Sleaford,
July 15th, 1911.
H. C. SHARMAN.
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lItottf.;tant lI3eacon.
NOTES OF AN ADDRESS
GIVEN AT TEWKESBURY, ON MAY 2ND, 1905, BY THEIREV.~THOMAS
HOUGHTON, INCUMBENT OF KENSINGTON EPISCOPAL CHAPEL, BATH.

WE are all aware that during the last few years there has been an
enormous growth in the number of Roman Catholic monasteries and
nunneries in England. We do not sufficiently realize, however, that
institutions of this character have been established within the confines
of the Church of England, and that thousands of Ritualistic" Sisters
of Mercy" are busily at work, night and day, in helping forward the
Romeward movement in the Established Church.
It was but natural that those who introduced Romish doctrines and
Romish ceremonies into our Church, should also seek to imitate Rome
by the establishment of Ritualistic Nunneries and Convents. Accordingly, we find that in February, 1840, Dr. Newman wrote to his friend
Bowden: "Pu-sey is at present eager about setting up Sisters of Mercy."
In June of the same year, Dr. Hook, then Vicar of Leeds, wrote to
Dr. Pusey, saying: "I perfectly agree with you in thinking it to be
most important to have a class of persons acting under us, and answering to the Sisters of Charity in some foreign Churches. But...
there will be much opposition from those < Evangelical' ladies who
at present control the visiting societies. . . . What I should like to
have done is this: for you to train an elderly matron, full of zeal and
discretion, and thorougWy imbued with right principles, and for her
to come here and take lodgings with two or three other females. Let
their object be known to none but myself, and I would speak of them merely
as well-disposed persons willing to assist my curates and myself, as
other persons do, in visiting the sick" (Walsh's Secret History, p. 164).
In the following year (1841), Dr. Pusey went to Ireland, and stayed there
two months studying the Rules and Operations of Roman Catholic
sisterhoods in that country. "He also" (Mr. Walsh tells us) " collected
the rules of Roman Catholic Convents in England and on the Continent." The first Ritualistic sisterhood was founded in London in
the year 1845. Since then the movement has spread rapidly. In
the year 1896 a prominent Ritualistic clergyman presented a statement
on this subject to the cardinals at Rome, in which he affirmed that,
" Several convents of cloistered nuns have been erected. The multitude
of Anglican nuns, bound by vows of poverty, chastity, and obedience,
who devote their lives to the various works of charity, is so great,
that there are now more vowed to religion than there were at the time
of the Reformation in England" (Protestant Dictionary, p. 708).
Mr. Walsh says: "I should not be surprised were it proved that
there are in England five thousand Ritualistic Sisters of Mercy"
(Church Association Tracts, No. 181).
It is painfully clear that the conventual system which was suppressed
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at the Reformation has again gained a firm foothold in the Church
of _England. Amongst the Sisterhoods thus established may be
mentioned the following :The Clewer Sisterhood;-This was founded in 1849. The mother
house is at Clewer, near Windsor, where it is thought that more than
200 sisters reside. They are largely employed in educational work
amongst the upper and middle classes, and they conduct, in various
parts of the country, Convalescent Homes, Orphanages, and Penitentiaries. The Clewer sisters not only work in England, but they have
representatives in New York and Newark, U.S.A., and also in Calcutta
and Darjeeling. The late Canon T. T. Carter was Warden of this
Sisterhood, and he wrote a "Manual of Devotion for Sisters of
Mercy," intended for the use of the Clewer sisters. In this manual,
he advocates Auricular Confession, the Real Presence, the Eucharistic
Sacrifice as a Propitiation, and Prayers for the Dead.
All Saints' Sisterhood, Margaret Street.-This was founded in 1851.
Its headquarters are now at All Saints' Convent, Colney Chapel, St.
Albans. "This Sisterhood has a bakery, in which the sisters make
wafers for the Communion on a large scale. They also undertake
ecclesiastical embroidery for Ritualistic places of worship, act as
nurses in hospitals under their care; and in many parishes undertake
the work of District Visitors" (Protestant Dictionary, p. 709). All
their operati<ms tend to help forward the Romeward movement in
the Church of England. They have about seventeen branches in
London and in the country, and in addition they work in Cape Town,
Baltimore, U.S.A., Bombay, and other places in India.
St. Margaret's, East Grinstead, Sussex, is another of these Sisterhoods.
It was founded in 1854. Its chief work is nursing, but it also engages
in educational work and the management of Homes of Rest and
Orphanages. It has branches in various parts of England, Scotland,
Ceylon, Boston, U.S.A., and Johannesburg. This Sisterhood has
translated and published" The Night Hours of the Church," from the
Roman Breviary, in three volumes. The books are thoroughly
Romish, and include" Services in honour of the Saints, Invocation of
Saints, Offices for the Dead and for Corpus Christi Day."
Another Sisterhood is called" The Sisters of the Church." It is
known also as the "Kilburn Sisterhood," the "Church Extension
Association," "Education Union," and "Cnurch Teaohers' Union."
Besides various branches in England, "it conducts High Schools at
Toronto, Ottawa, Dunedin, Melbourne, Sydney, Adelaide, Madras,
Rangoon, and Hobart, Tasmania."
At the embroidery room in Kilburn, the late Archbishop Benson
stated, ".Hundreds of chasubles, etc., complete suits of Vestments,
Roman colours, are annually made and sent out to priests over the
whole world" (Protestant Dictionary, p. 710). Other Sisterhoods
enumerated by Mr. Walsh, who is a great authority on this subject,
are, The Society of the Holy Trinity; Sisterhood of St. Mary, Wantage;
Sisterhood of St. Thomas the Martyr, Oxford; St. Lawrence's Sister-
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hood, Belper; the Sisters of Bethany; Sisterhood of All Hallows,
-Ditchingham; Horbury Sisterhood; Sisterhood of the Holy Rood,
North Ormesby; Sisterhood of St. Denys, Warminster; Sisterhood
of the Holy Name, Malvern Link; Sisters of Charity, Bristol; St.
Peter's Sisterhood, Kilburn; besides a host of others too numerous to
mention. A list like this ought surely to convince us that an immense
army of women, professedly Churchwomen, are busy in endeavouring
to undo the work of the Reformation.
There are also throughout the country several Convents of Enclosed
Nuns, "who are supposed never to leave the Convent walls." There
was an order of Enclosed Nuns in Dr. Pusey's Sisterhoods. Of these
Miss Goodman writes that" their time is supposed to be spent in almost
perpetual prayer for the living and the dead": "They go barefooted
in the house." Their relatives are" to think of the Sister as in the
grave; and it is esteemed a falling away from the rule for a recluse
to desire to see one so near and dear as a mother" (Church Association
Tracts," No. 181).
Vows are taken in most of these convents. The Clewer Sisterhood
is said to be "formed without vows, for the observance of the rules
of poverty, chastity, and obedience, in which state of life the Sisters
offer themselves perpetually to God." Surely, if the Sisterhood is
formed to observe these rules, and if the Sisters offer themselves
perpetually to God to keep such rules, it comes to the same thing as
taking vows. A word about each of these vows :1. The Vow of Poverty.-This vow is "taken with some variations
in Ritualistic Sisterhoods." In St. Margaret's, East Grinstead, a
Sister can" neither directly nor indirectly layout a farthing of her
income on herself. She promises to keep nothing in hand; to have
. . . no pocket-money, to buy nothing for herself, either necessary or
unnecessary." Dr. Neale, the founder of this Sisterhood, said to the
Sisters on one occasion: " You profess poverty; and that means
that home you have none, relations you have none, friends you have
none, to compare with this place." In this Sisterhood vows are perpetual. "Ever to draw back from a Sister's life is sacrilege; sacrilege
in the highest degree" (Dr. Neale).
Miss Goodman tells us that in Dr. Pusey's Sisterhood: "Each
(Sister) shall, on the day of her entrance, renounce in favour of the
Community, not only the possession, but the use and disposition of
everything which is hers, or shall be given her. All this being under
the entire regulation of the Superior." If a Sister after thus renouncing
all her wealth decides to leave a Sisterhood she departs without a
penny in her pocket. Surely a rule of this kind is utterly unjust.
Father Benson, writing about the vow of poverty, says to those
who have taken it: "Accept the food set before you, as though given
out of mere charity; and however coarse and uniniviting it may be,
reflect that you do not deserve even that."
2. The Vow of Chastity.-This vow means that the Sister promises
to remain unmarried. It is sufficient to say in reference to this that
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the Word' of God says, "Marriage is honourable in all.;' Moreover
history shows that such a vow often leads to immorality.
3. The Vow of Obedience.-In Father Benson's "Religious Life
Portrayed," he says: " A Religious (i.e., a Sister) has made th~ sacrifice
0f her will in taking the vow of obedience; she is no more her own
but God's, and she must obey her Superior for God's sake, yielding
herself as wax, to be moulded unresistingly." Such a vow as this
takes away personal liberty, deprives of the right of private judgment,
and enslaves both mind and body.
In Dr. Pusey's Sisterhood the sisters were instructed to "Simply,
cordially, and promptly obey (the Spiritual Mother) with cheerfulness,
and banish from your mind any question as to the wisdom of the command
given you. If ye fail in this, ye have failed to resist a temptation of
the Evil One. . . . If any sister fails in obedience, or resists with
contumacy or rebellion,Eshe shall be punished according to discretion."
According to this, an unscrupulous Mother Superior might enjoin the
breach of any or of all the commands of the decalogue, and then,
without the interference of the law, punish severely any sister who
dared to disobey h~r comm·ands.
How utterly wrong is such a principle as this! Peter's brave words
at once come to mind: "We ought to obey God rather than man."
Dr. Pusey said: "The Sister is the pioneer of the priest." Ritualistic
Sisterhoods, then, have been introduced into our Protestant Church
to encourage and help forward the work of the Sacerdotalists. In
the cottages of the poor, in schools and orphanages, in convalescent
homes and in penitentiaries, and in many other ways a vast number
of these women are helping forward the priestly and Romeward movement in the Church of England. There is abundant scope for godly
and devoted women to labour for the spiritual and temporal benefit of
those around them, but both Scripture and history teach us that
there ought to be no room for Ritualistic Sisterhoods in the Church
of our martyred forefathers.
AGED PILGRIMS' FRIEND SOCIETY.
By THE SECRETARY OF THE SOCIETY.
THE new Annual Reports are now ready, price sixpence each. They
contain a history of the Society during the past twelve months, with
illustrations, lists of subscribers and pensioners, etc. Copies will
be forwarded post free.
Several meetings have recently been held. A Garden Meeting at
Mrs. Berry's, South Cioydon, was well attended. Mr. F. A. Bevan
presided, and addresses were given by Messrs. Hallett, Brooks, J. K.
Popham, Hayles, Green, and the Secretary. A good collection and
some new annual subscriptions were taken. Miss Loosley, Fairlight,
Clyde Road, Cioydon, the Hon. Local Secretary, will be happy to
communicate with any friends. The South London Sale of Work,
at 33, De Ciespigny Park, Denmark Hill, was opened by Mrs. Cosmo
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Bevan. Addresses were given by the Revs. J. W. Dance, W. Sinden,
and J. B. Barraclough, M.A. The proceeds were in advance of last
year, and thanks were accorded to Mrs. James Jones, Mrs. McCarthy,
and all helpers. The Hastings pensioners visited Battle, under the
auspices of Miss Marchant and Mr. E. M. Funnell. Through the kindness of Mr. Eldridge, every arrangement was made for their comfort.
The Rev. J. W. Tobitt gave them an address, and a Coronation gift
of'one pound of tea, in a tin with excellent portraits of their Majesties,
was handed to each.
An organized effort is being made to increase largely the number
of annual subscribers, and the help of all friends of the Lord's aged
poor is earnestly sought for, especially in obtaining contributions
of 7s., lOs., and 14s. Several collections after sermons have recently
.
been made, much to the advantage of the Institution.
The Rev. W. Lush, Rector of Stretton-en-Ie-Field, Leicestershire,
and Mrs. Lush and their daughters, kindly arranged for a Sale of Work
in the Rectory garden; the Secretary gave a short account of the
Society, and the proceeds were most helpful.
The fortieth Anniversary of the Hornsey Rise Home was held on
Friday, July 7th. An unusually large number of friends assembled;
the Hall was crowded for tea, and many visited the Sale of Work on
behalf of the Benevolent Fund for sick and infirm inmates. The
garden, famous for its roses, was looking ita best. The preachers
were the Revs. W. Lush and WaIter Brooke; their sermons were
greatly enjoyed. Mr. Brooke preached upon" Your fellowship in the
Gospel" (Phil. i. 5), and Mr. Lush from, "Concerning My sons, and
concerning the work of My hands, command ye Me" (Isa. xlv. 11).
The preacher gave an alternative reading, approved by Hebrew
scholars-" For My sons, and for the work of My hands, leave Me to
care." In a most appropriate and helpful discourse, Mr. Lush said:
".Can there be a better illustration of such a text than in the pensioners
of the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society ~ They are presumably children
of God, and who better than they can echo these words, seeing God
has fulfilled His promise to each of them, (Even to old age I am He,
and even to hoar hairs will I carry you.''' The children of God and their
Father's care of them was opened up very sweetly. In conclusion,
Mr. Lush said, " We delight to help such a Society, and I close with
four lines, which I have remembered for many years in connection
with one of my choicest friends when I was a young man-dear John
Kershaw:" And Rochdale's flock, in good John Kershaw's oare,
Had heartfelt union with the following prayer :, Oh, that my soul could love and praise Him more,
His beauty trace, His majesty adore.'''
TEARS

that come from love aTe never without pardoning mercy.

-Charnock.
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A MONTHLY RECORD.
WE rejoice~to record that the Coronation of King George V. and Queen
Mary pass~d off without any. serious drawback. Order was well
maintained by the police and by the troops, the weather was mild,
and the overruling hand of our God preserved from any serious harm
the great multitudes who gathered to witness the Royal progresses.
By the same hand of power the 100,000 children who were the guests
of the King at the Crystal Palace were taken to and from their homes
in perfect safety. For all this let us thank God.
The King's letter to his people at the conclusion of the Coronation
ceremonies and festivities is worthy of a permanent place in our pages.
It is as follows :Buckingham Palace,
To MY PEOPLE,
29th June, 1911.
Now that the Coronation and its attendant ceremonies are over,
I desire to assure the people of the British Empire of my grateful
sense that their·hearts have been with me through it all. 1 felt this
in the beautiful and impressive service in the Abbey-the most solemn
experience of my life-and scarcely less in the stirring scenes of the
succeeding days, when my people have signified their recognition and
thejr heartfelt welcome of me as their Sovereign.
For this has been apparent, not only in the loyal enthusiasm shown
in our passage to and from Westminster and in the Progresses which
we have made in different districts of London, but also in the thousands
of messages of good will which have come to me across the seas from
every part of the Empire. Such affectionate demonstrations have
profoundly touched me, and have filled me afresh with faith and
confidence.
Believing that this generous and outspoken sympathy with the
Queen and myself is, under God, our surest source of strength, I am
encouraged to go forward with renewed hope. Whatever perplexities
or difficulties may lie before me and my people, we shall all unite in
facing them resolutely, calmly, and with public spirit, confident that
under Divine guidance the ultimate outcome will be to the common
good.
GEORGE R.I.
At the recent Anniversary Meetings of the English Church Union,
Lord Halifax made some plain statements indicating the Romish
teaching of himself and the Union over which he presides. For example,
he said: "The essential doctrine in regard to the Real Presence is
that the bread and wine by the words of consecration through the
operation of the Holy Ghost become, are made, are changed into the
Body and Blood of Christ." Surely we have here the Romish doctrine
of transubstantiation, concerning which Article XXVIII declares:
"Transubstantiation (or the change of the substance of bread and
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wine) in the Supper of the Lord, cannot be proved by Holy Writ;
but is repugnant to the plain words of Scripture, overthroweth the
nature of a Sacrament, and hath given occasion to many superstitions."
Other things which Lord Halifax advocated were, "Daily Mass,"
" Reservation of the Blessed Sacrament," and " Asking the saints and
the departed to help us with their prayers." The Invocation of saints
is expressly described as " Romish" in Article XXII., and" Reservation " is expressly forbidden by Article XXVIII. We are glad that
Lord Halifax speaks plainly and frankly. Can anyone doubt that
there is a Romeward movement in the Church of England after such
declarations ?
In a recent letter to the Times, Mr. G. F. Chambers states that" the
Roman Festival of Corpus Christi was observed on June 15th at the
following Churches among others in the Diocese of London." Then
having given a list of twenty-nine churches where this Roman Festival
was observed, he adds: "These statistics hardly justify the Bishop
of London's optimistic view of the orderly condition of his diocese."
The following paragraph in reference to the burning of Bibles is
taken from the English Churchman of June 29th:" At the annual meeting of the Maynooth Union of Popish Bishops
and Priests, on June 21, a Canon Murphy delivered a speech on the
Irish language, in which, referring to events in Ireland about the middle
of the nineteenth century, he clearly revealed Rome's hatred of the
Bible. He is reported, in the Cork Examiner, of June 22 (a Popish
daily paper), to have had the wicked daring to say: 'Protestant
BiblQs, printed in bad Irish, were distributed throughout the country
for proselytizing purposes, and the bishops and priests would have
been false to their duty if they hadn't burned them, and he himself
had burned a good many of them.' "
"' .:
On Friday, July 7th, the Upper House of the Convocation of Canterbury passed a resolution in regard to the Ornaments Rubric which
indicates that in the opinion of the Southern Bishops the Mass Vestments
should be authorized " under specified conditions, and with due safeguards."
The resolution, which was proposed by the Bishop of
Gloucester, and seconded by the Bishop of Birmingham, is as follows:
" That this House, holding that in the present circumstances of the
Church of England it is not desirable that any alteration should be
made in the terms of the Ornaments Rubric, or that either of the two
existing usages as regards vesture of the minister at the Holy Communion (other than the use of the cope as ordered by Canon 24) should
in all cases be excluded from the public worship of the Church, declares
its opinion that by whatsoever process may be hereafter recommended
by this House, provision should be made to authorize, under specified
conditions, and with due safeguards, a diversity of use."
We may well say, " Save us from .the Bishops! "
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