THE

GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
"COMFORT YE, COMFORT YE MY PEOPLE, SAITH YOUR GOD!"
.. ENDEAVOURING TO KEEP THE UNITY OF THE SPIRIT IN THE BOND Oll' PEACE:"
Of J:&SUS

CHRIST, THE SAME YESTERDAY, AND TO.DAY .. AND FOR EVER:' ~'WHOM TO KNOW IS LIFE ETERNll."

No. 348,

}

NEW SERIES.

DECEMBER, 1894.

No.l,548,
{ OLD SERIES.

OR, WORDS OF SPIRITUAL CAUTION, COUNSEL, AND COMFORT.
~'Who

comforteth us in all onr tribulation, tha.t we may be a.ble to comfort th.em which are in any
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves "re comforted of God."-2 COlt. i. 4.

PREACHING THE GOSPEL-A GOD-APPOINTED AND
ABIDING POWER TO THE END OF TIME.
"Preach the Gospel."-MARK xvi. 15.
THE watchman on the walls of Zion and the witnesses for the
truth of God cannot but observe with pain in. the present day,
how the preaching of the Gospel is being ignored and its
importance minimised.
This, we believe, has been chiefly
brought about by the introduction of worldliness into the
Church, and the wretched Ritualism which prevails all around.
With regard to the former, the world in the Church, it is sad
to behold the introduction of low entertainments, and frivolities
in comic singing, dancing, and nigger entertainments, carried out
under the auspices of the Church. Crowds attend such entertainments, while on the other hand, only the twos and tlwees gather
together to pray and meditate upon the Word of God.
Just to give our personal experience upon this state of things,
we were asked the other day to encourage and support a nigger
.entertainment, got up by Church people in our neighbourhood.
Not merely did we refuse to have anything to do with it, but
we protested against it as a God-dishonouring movement. Of
.course we were deemed, for so doing, as narrow minded and
taking no interest in the people. On the other hand, hoping to
do some little good, we opened a large room in our home for
the purpose of holding a weekly meeting for Bible reading and
prayer. Alas! we met with but little encouragement, and one
evening we stood alone with our Bible and our God, not a person
appearing at the appointed time.
And then, with regard to Ritualism, the preaching of the
Gospel is being ignored, and what is termed "a bright service"
maintained-that is, music here, and mwiJ there, and music e1:erywhe1'e, so that only ten minutes are left of the allotted time for the
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sermon, consisting of the teaching of the sacraments, baptismal
regeneration, fasting, confession, and many other dogmas of the
Church of Rome, casting dishonour upon the Word of God and
the teaching of the Bible. Nor can we say better of many of the
Nonconformist places. Go into a chapel. I do not mean the Little
Bethels, where some poor and humble servant of God is preaching
the truth to a handful of people; but go into the great and commodious chapels of our towns, into which crowds are pressing,
dressed in the highest fashions of the day, and in the colours of
the rainbow, and here you will have to listen to fascinating, onesided, rationalistic teaching, or to a negative theology which ignores
all distinctive doctrinal preaching, passing by all recognition of
the blood, and slighting "the atonement of Ohrist."
Well, in spite of all these untoward events, which clearly predict
the near approach of the coming of our Lord, we unhesitatingly
declare our conviction, that the preaching of the Gospel is a Godappointed and abiding power, which will yet prevail, and that,
as Matthew tells us, "to the end of the world."
But, at the outset, it may be asked, What is the Gospel? The
Gospel is, as the word means, glad tidings, or good news,
proclaiming pardoning love to the guilty sinner; of atoning
blood shed for him by Christ upon the cross; of free grace, not
offered, but manifested to every elect vessel of mercy; and of
everlasting life in Christ Jesus; the work of the Third Person in
the glorious Trinity bringing finally to heaven and eternal
glory. Upon the preaching of this glorious Gospel we desire to
say a few words.
Preach the Gospel.
First, because it was Ohn:st's command to Ht's disciples, and afler
them to His servants to the end of time. The circumstances under

which He gave this command are exceedingly interesting. " Now
when Jesus was risen early the first day of the week, He
appeared first to Mary Magdalen, out of whom He had cast
seven devils"; revealing Himself, you see, first to a sinner of the
deepest dye. Here at once was the manifestation of the Gospel,
everlasting love and free favour to the chiefest of sinners. Mary
at once hastens to tell those who had been with Jesus, as they
mourned and wept, that He was alive and had been seen by
her; but they believed her not. After that He appeared in
another form, unto two of them as they walked, and they went
and told it unto the residue. Neither believed they them.
Afterwards He appeared unto the eleven as they sat at meat,
and upbraided them for their unbelief and hardness of heart,
because they believed not them which had seen Him after He
was risen. And He said unto them, "Go ye into all the
world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." That is,
proclaim a risen Saviour, who had finished the work of salvation
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upon the cross, and was now about to be received up into
heaven and sit on the right hand of God. And then our Lord,
who never minced matters, added the solemn declaration, "He
that believeth and is baptized shall be saved, but he that believeth
not shall be damned."
Secondly. P1"each the Gospel, f01" it is "the power of God untO'
salva#on ttnto them that believe." It is a declaration of love to the
lost. "The Son of Man is come to seek and save that which was·
lost:' (Luke xix. 10). It is the message of free grace to the most
unworthy, and is the proclamation of favour to the vilest of sinners, and it is the message of mercy to the one in deep soul
distress and sadness.
'
It is related of Mr. WHITFIELD, a brother of the Rev. GEORGE
WHITFIELD, that after living some time in a backsliding and
careless state, he was roused to a peroeption of his danger, but
slowly after sunk into melancholy and despondency. He was
drinking tea with the Countess of HUNTINGDON one afternoon,
while her ladyship was endeavouring to raise his hopes by conversing on the infinite mercy of God through Christ Jesus. For
a while it was all in vain. "My Lady," he replied, "I know
what you say is true. The mercy of God is infinite. I see it
clearly. But, ah! my Lady, there is no mercy for me! I am a
wretch, entirely lost."
"I am glad to hear it, Mr. WHITFIELD," said Lady HUNTINGDON;
"I am glad in my heart that you are a lost man." He looked
with great surprise. " What, my Lady! glad? Glad at your
heart that I am a lost man?" "Yes, Mr. WHITFIELD, truly
glad, for Jesus Christ came into the world to save the lost!"
He laid down his cup of tea on his table. "Blessed be God
for that!" he said. "Glory to God for that word! " he exclaimed.
"Oh, what unusual power is this which I feel attending it r
Jesus Christ came to save the lost! then I have a ray of hope! "
And so he proceeded. As he finished his last cup of tea, his
hand trembled, and he complained of illness. He went out of the
house for air, staggered, was brought in, and shortly after expired.
Thirdly. Preach the Gospel, for nothing else will do for fallen
sinners. Mark the inefficacy of mere moml preaching, for verily
many preachers do not get beyond mere morality. But what is
the effect? They may expatiate on the meanness of dishonesty,
on the shamefulness offalsehood, and on other deformities of character,
and that, too, with great warmth of expostulation. All well in
its place, and God forbid that we should speak a word against a
upright and moral life, but will such preaching reach the soul?
N ay, does it really often turn a man from the vice proclaimed?
No; nothing short of the Gospel of salvation will do this. Preach
the mercy and love of God; preach the precious blood of Jesus
Christ, which cleanses from all sin; preach the necessity of the
2 z 2
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New Birth; preach the great need of the Holy Spirit's work; in
a word, preach Christ. This it is which will melt the poor sinner
at the feet of Jesus, and then morality of life will follow, or if
it does not, it should do. It has been truly said, "Mere moral
preaching only tells people how the house ought to be built;
Gospel preaching does more, for it actually builds the house."
Fourthly. Preach the Gospel jac£ng men and women, and, if
possible, let it be ewtemporal'y preaching. To our mind, the preacher
should look at his audience, for it has been truly said there is a
powerful magnetism in the human eye. We have a remarkable
case in point in that of "Ezra, the scribe, who stood upon a
pulpit of wood which they had made for the pllrpose," and beside
him stood men on his right hand and on his left. "And
Ezra opened the book in the sight of all the people (for he was
above all the people) ; and when he opened it, all the people
stood up: and Ezra blessed the Lord, the great God. And all the
people answered, Amen, Amen, with lifting up their hands: and
they bowed their heads, and worshipped the Lord with their faces
to the ground." "Then Ezra opened the book in the sight of all
the people." We do not read that he had any notes or helps.
No j he simply opened the book, and out of the abundance of his
heart spoke of the things which had this remarkable .effect.
True, in his case, not having the Gospel, he. preached the words
of the law; but we cannot doubt but that the glory of revelation
was given at .that time to preach more than the law, or to
preach it as foreshadowing or introductory to the Gospel.
Fifthly. "Preaclt the Gospel with much private pmyer at the throne
of grace." A minister observing a poor man on the road breaking
stones, and kneeling to get at his work better, remarked, "Ah,
John, I wish I could break the stony hearts of my hearers as
easily as you are breaking those stones." "Perhaps, Master, you
do not u'ork on YOU1' knees," was the reply. Here it must be
observed though, that the parson was wrong and the poor man
was right. Man has no power to break the stony heart of his
fellow man; this alone is the work of the Holy Spirit through
the Word. "Is not my Word a hammer, that breaketh the rock
in pieces?" (Jer. xxiii. 29.) And the pauper was right, for it is
seldom that preaching is spiritually successful unless it has been
preceded by private prayer. The longer we are with God on the
mount of private prayer and secret communion with Him, the
brighter will our face shine when we come down among the
people. "Let us preach, but first let us pray," should be our
motto. GURNALL says, "Prayer, like J onathan's bow, returns not
empty; never was a faithful prayer lost at sea. No merchant
trades with such certainty as the praying saint. Some prayers,
indeed, have a longer voyage than others, but then they return
laden with the richest lading at last."
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" Prayer was appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give;
Long as they live should Christians pray,
For only while they pray they live."

But again.

The preacher of the Gospel should be a man of the
It is told of WILLIAM COLLINS, the poet, whose
monument is in Chichester Cathedral, that JOHNSON met him
one day, carrying with him as he travelled an English
Testament. "I have but one Book," said COLLINS, "but it is
the best; indeed it is." We do not say that recourse should not
be made to the writings of men of truth, as aids to the
preaching of the Gospel. They will be often found helpful; they
were themselves men of the Book. Not that even here would we
follow anothe1' man's line of things.
This is a fraud, and a
distrust of the help of the Holy Spirit. But when "out of the
abundance of the heart" the man of God delivers his message,
how different it all is!
Oh, what a glow Cl!' gladness comes over the spirit of a child
of God, when he finds himself in the house of God, and
the preacher is a man of the Book worthy of the name.
He opens the Book, begins to expound or preach the
things of that Book, as revealed to him by the Holy Spirit,
and the soul responds, "That's it, that's it; that is the truth."
Ah! trials and troubles are, under such circumstances, forgotten,
praise swells the heart, and he or she return to their homes
cheered and comforted.
Again. Preach the Gospel fearlessly and boldly, fearing no man,
for" the fear of man bringeth a snare." Undoubtedly it does, and
such is a sign of fatal weakness.
Ah! there's that squire in the corner of that big pew. He is
a man of wealth and a great supporter of the place. I must not
quarTel with him, or say anything to displease him. I know his
opinions and must shape my course accordingly, otherwise he
might withdraw this gift and the other subscription. Oh, this is
beggarly work. I would rather be a chimney sweeper than a
preacher in such fetters; but mark, such are fetters of man's
welding and Satan's clenching, and if yielded to will bring into
lamentable bondage.
What said Micaiah when the Prophets
prophesied, saying, "Go up to Ramoth-Gilead and prosper, and
speak thou good"? Micaiah said, "As the Lord liveth, even
what my God saith, that will I speak." An enviable boldness
we do well to covet.
OLIVER GOLDSM1TH, describing an old divine and faithful
preacher of the Gospel, saidBook, the one Book.

" His looks adorned the venerable place;
Truth from his lips prevailed with double sway,
And fools who came to scoff, remained to pray."
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That is what we want-a preaching- that shall silence the scoffer,
bring the sinner out of an ungodly world to the feet of Jesus,
aud build up the Lord's living people in their most holy faith.
Ask you strippling of a Ritualist, with his Prayer Book under
his arm, (( Are 80uls saved under your teaching? Are sinners
converted to God? Are the Lord's redeemed cheered?" and it
would all be as a foreign language to him. He might tell you
of the number of candidates for confirmation, of the penco given
to the offertory, of entertainments to be held in the parish; but
<3OUls saved never enters his head; indeed, not knowing the way
of salvation himself, how can he point others to the way?
And now notice further, the pe1]Jetuity of our Lord's command
to preach t/1.e Gospel. "Then the eleven (Matthew tells us) went
away unto Galilee, into a mountain where Jesus had appointed."
"Into a mountain." Here was the Lord Jesus about to declare a
momentous matter, and appointed a mountain as the spot of its
utterance, as if He would call upon the heavens and earth to
bear witness to His will. And when they saw Him, they worshipped
Him: "but some doubted." Yes, with all the evidences of a risen
Saviour, some still doubted. "And Jesus came Bnd spake unto
them, saying, All power is given unto Me in heaven and in
~arth. Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them in
the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost:
teaching them all things whatsoever I have commanded you : and,
10, I am with you alway." Yes, in the preaching of a risen
Christ is the Gospel, " even unto the end of the world. Amen." Or
as this is rendered in the Greek, "La, I am with you every day to
the end of days." He does not, say, Preach the Gospel to a
certain date or year, or imply that there would come a time when,
from altered circumstances and the advance of things, the preaching of the Gospel would not be a necessity. Oh, no; onot a word
·of it; but, "Preach the Gospel every day to the end of days" i
sealing His will in this matter by that gracious promise, "La,
I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world." Oh,
what two gracious things are here for the faithful preachers of the
Gospel-His gracious promise, and His divine presence. What
then have such to fear? If He is with them, what matter who is
.against them? Thus the man of God, the servant of Christ, is
promised in preaching the Gospel, the hallowed suppm·t and
perpetual presence of Jesus. Brother"Weak as you are, you shall not faint,
Or fainting, shall not die;
J esns, the strength of every saint,
Will aid you from on high."

Again.P1·each the Gospel, remember£nq to put always in your
.sermon, prominently before the people, things which we fear are
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much lost sight of in the present day. First, the fall of man.
Secondly, the deep necessity for the tinction and pOU'~r of the Holy
Ghost. With regard to the fall of man, men do not like to be
told that they are born in sin, and shapen in iniquity; and it
humbles their pride and self-conceit when it is declared to them,
.. They are all gone out of the way; there is none righteous, no,
[lot one." And they wince under such a sweeping declaration as
that given by the prophet Isaiah, "The whole head is sick, and
the whole heart faint. From the sole of the foot even unto the
head there is no soundness in it; but wounds, and bruises, and
putrifying sores." No, no, this does not suit human nature at
all, and both preacher and people prefer a plausible whitewashing
-of the house, instead of levelling it to the ground ere it is rebuilt.
Then there should be emphatically set forth the great need Ot
the power and unction of the Holy Spirit to accompany the
preached Word. Ohrist blessedly declared His office, and the way
in which He should set it forth, for in the language of prophecy
He said, "The Spirit of the Lord is upon Me, because He hath
anointed Me to preach the Gospel to the poor." And the Spirit
of the Lord must rest on the under shepherds, if they are to preach
the gospel successfully to the poor in spirit. Then, when under
tbis Divine influence, they may well let the Holy Spirit do His
-own wor]<, in His own way. We cannot tell, oftentimes, when
and where He blesses. But, if the Word is preached in simplicity and faithfulness, the LC)rd has said it shall not return unto
Him void.
Speaking of the Holy Spirit, we may well notice the effects'
which followed the outpouring of the Holy Ghost on the day of
Pentecost. The disciples were filled with love, joy, and faith, and
began boldly and publicly to publish the truth as it is in Jesus.
Their zeal could not be long unnoticed. Jerusalem was at that
time filled with a multitude of proselytes, who had come from
different countries to celebrate the feast. This promiscuous throng
were astonished and confounded when they heard the disciples
declare the wonderful works of God, every man in his own
tongue. Peter sees the opportunity of addressing the multitude
in that memorable discourse, in which he shows that the pouring
-out of the Spirit was an Old Testament promise (Joel ii. 28) j
that it was a proof of Ohrist's resurrection, and a fruit and evidence of His ascension into heaven. So powerfully did the Spirit
-of God accompany the. Apostle's address, three thousand soals were
-on that day turned to the Lord, who, professing their faith, were
baptised in the name of Jesus 'for the remission of sins. The
number of converts increased as the report of the Apostles' doctrine
and miracles p.xtended from Jerusalem to the adjacent countries.
In defiance of all opposition the spark became a flame, and the
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little one a thousand. Thus mightily grew the Word of Gael
and prevailed. And why, we would ask, does it not in this
day? The answer, we believe, to such an inquiry is, because
the Holy Spirit is not honoured as He should be.
JOHN BUNYAN once said, "Sometimes when I have thought I
did no good by the sermon I have preached, then did I find out
that the Holy Spirit had done most of all. At other times.
when I have thought I should catch people, I have fished for
nothing."
.
Lastly, and which-embodies all, Preach OMist. He is the one
thing need/uT, and ~cill suit every condition and exigency sinner 01"
saint may be brought into. Beautifully has one set forth this
under the title of Voices 0/ Free Gl'ace: "It is marvellous and
beautiful to observe how various are the voices of .fi·ee grace.
'I am thirsty,' says one, 'Come to the waters,' she cries.
'I am hungry,' says another, 'Then eat ye that which is
good,' she says, 'and let your soul delight itself in fatness.' ' But
I am poor and have nothing to buy with.' 'Come, buy wine and
milk without money and without price.' 'We are weary,' sigh
'Come unto me:
the labourers in the sun-beaten fields.
breathes her answer, like a breeze from the waters, 'and I will
give you rest.' 'Cast thy burden on the Lord, and He will
sustain thee,' she whispers to the pilgrim, ready to faint on the
highway. 'Behold the fountain,' she cries to the guilty, 'the
fountain opened for sin and uncleanness.'''
Yes, we repeat, preach Christ; as there is but one way fa?
sinners, there can be but one Gospel. Ohrist was preached tothe Jews of old, in the language of prophecy and types
and shadows; but now He has to be preached as the
Finisher of salvation, and the glorious Gospel of the grace of G?d
sets before us the new and living way. It opens a door of lIfe
to the dead, a door of hope to despairing sinners.
Oh, that the servants of God may be led by the power of the
Spirit more faithfully and fully to preach Ohrist. Would that
the Lord J ehovah would raise up in our midst a GEORGE
WHITFIELD, who preached the distinctive doctrines of grace with
incessant activity, and an eloquence unparalleled in its effects.
So fascinating was his style and manner, that HUME said,
"It was worth travelling hundreds of miles to hear." Oh, may
the Lord the Spirit make us to know more and more of theexcellency and glory of the Gospel of Ohrist.
" No news can suit a ruined race
But sovereign, free, eternal grace;
No other Gospel can impart
Joy, peace, and comfort to the heart."

THE
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THE WORK OF THE SICKLE.
"Such time as thou beginnest to pld the sickle to the com."--DEUTERONOMY
xvi. 9.
IT was a sultry day, just one that the farmer rejoices in to ripen
his corn. We had come upon, at the corner of a country road, a
neat little house, thatched roof, moss-grown, and with several out·
buildings, which all bespoke a farmstead of a humble character ; but
what specially attracted our atten~ion was a little enclosure adjoining
this cottage home, thick with ripened wheat, into which the labourer
had gone, sickle in hcmel, to cut down his crop. As we peeped over
the hedge, we could but see spike after spike fall to the ground
before the work of the sickle, which when gathered the full sheaf
was made up. Ah! that little crop had caused, doubtless, our small
farmer much thought and anxiety, but now he was reaping his harvest.
As we drove away, we thought, "Ah! well; this country scene has
given us a subject for our fresh' Wayside Notes' for the family of
God." Here it is:The '/Cork of the sickle. And, as I reflected, this passage to our point
dropped into the mind, "Such time as thou begillnest to put the
sickle to the corn." May the Lord the Spirit give us that anointing
which teaches us all things that are profitable, that reader and writer
once more may rejoice together in the Word of divine life. Dear
Lord,
"May the fruits of Thy salvation
In om' hearts and lives abound;
May Thy presence
With us evermore be found."

The chapter from which our portion is taken treats of three grand
yearly festivals, as ordered under the Mosaic dispensation-the Feast
of the Passover, the Feast of Pentecost, and the Feast of Tabernacles.
With regard to the second, it was to be reckoned to begin seven
weeks from "such a time as thou beginnest to put the sickle to the
corn," an expression which has arrested our attention, as appropriate
to the contemplation of our last "vVayside Notes" for another year.
And it bids us think, lint, of the corn " second, of the sickle; third,
of the harvest.
With regard to the corn, we observe, to grow corn aright there
must be the prepamtion of the grounel. As in nature, so in grace: if
spiritual life is to be seen, there will be what we may call the heart
tillage; by which we understand the ploughing, cleansing, and harrowing of the heart, in view of the Lord's culture to bring about fruit
unto Himself. And this tillage comes often in the way of law work,
which is really the ministration of condemnation to the conscience
every day, and for every action, word, and thought. At first., we promise,
and often set about doing, all that God requires, and finding ourselves
without strength, and without inclination to perform what is righteously
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enjoined, utter failure is the result, which failure brings into great
distress, and sometimes despair. But the Lord has begun the work,
and He will carry it on. Hence, from our failure, He brings us to
learn that a Surety or Law-fulfiller becomes essential to our salvation.
Then how precious does Jesus appear. in this all-important charactEr.
And while the Holy Spirit enables the soul to appropriate His perfect
obedience and infinite merit, He destroys the slavish dread of the law,
which drove us to a mock kind of obedience, and creates a love for
the law; yea, a delight in it, which we never before possessed.
Still the old Adam nature is within us j "The heart is deceitful above
all things, and desperately wicked"; so that something beyond the law
work is needful j and the Lord, in the sovereignty of His plan and
purpose, brings a good deal of harrowing of affliction and trial, all to
prepare the heart for the incorruptible seed of divine life. He softens
and subdues by His grace, and thus further prepares the heart
for the incorruptible seed of divine life, for God never puts His
precious seed into unprepared hearts. Oft-times the heart is so foul
with sin that it seems to choke, as it were, the harrow of God j but
He will prevail, and extirpate by divine power all that would hinder
the personal growth in grace, and the knowledge of Him, "Whom to
know is life eternal."
And now the Divine Sower goes fo'rilL to sow, and that, too, in good
ground; or, as we are told, into a good heart (that is, a prepared heart) ;
and presently we see a tiny green sprout coming up, and we can
truly declare, Here is life divine, the germ of grace, which ends in the
fulness of glory. All this is the work of' the Holy Spirit. But an
important thing we must notice here is, that the seed that the Sower
sows must be good seed, or there will never be the springing up of life
divine. The heart must be prepared, and the seed good, even the
incorruptible seed of life, which nothing can destroy. And we have
need of much care in this day upon this point, for there is so much
. spurious seed abroad, made to look like the real thing, but which is
worthless j for there is in it the wire-worm of self-righteousness, of
free-will, of a covenant of works, and of a creature partnership with
.God in the matter of salvation. Such seed is counterfeit, and not
from the true source, therefore will never bring forth fruit unto God.
But the Lord's work is marked by perfection from first to last.
"Thus in barren hearts He sows
"Threatened oft, yet still it blooms
Precious seeds of heavenly joy;
After many changes past;
Sin and hell in vain oppose
Death the reaper, when he comes,
None can grace's crop destroy.
Finds it fully ripe at last."
And speaking of the many things which threatened grace's crop, we
cannot but notice that the heart is infested with weeds, which, far
from being of use, are destructive of growth in grace. There is, for
instance, the entanglement of worldly society; the rank grass of fleshly
lusts j the thistles of self sufficiency and creature pride. All these
things must be uprooted, and none can uproot them but the Holy Spirit.
Ah! we do not like oft the Lord's hoeing j but it must be done, for
the gain of the child of God, and for His own glory. Well, in spite
of all, the germ of divine life shall increase, for-
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"Grace keeps the chosen germ alive,
When and wherever sown;
And duly shall appear,
In verdure, beauty, strength.
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,
And the full corn at length."
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The ripeness of the grain is shown by the golden colour it assumes.
The matured Christian tells, by converse and testimony, of approaching
glory. The letters of a beloved brother of the writer became marvellously
unctuous and full of heavenly thoughts. We were struck at the. time
with them, and little thought that he was so near his end, for he was
but what we should say in mid-life in point of age, but not so
spiritually; but we understood it when he was cut down and carried
to the grave. He was ready and ripe for the sickle. The Lord had
made him meet to be partaker with the saints in the inheritance of
light and glory.
.
And now we come to the WOTk of the sickle, which brings us to our
custom, at the end of each year, to enumerate in review the removal
by death of loved one@, whom it has pleased the Lord to take to
Himself, especially those who have known and been known to the readers
of our Magazine.
.
"Vacant places there are in the homes of love, there are in the
Church, there are everywhere." And here we must first observe in
glancing at our death roll, that death's scythe or sickle is a great
leveller. He is no respecter of persons, but cuts down the noble of the
earth as well as the poorest; both alike are carried and laid in God's
acre. We make this remark because we find that the first mentioned
this fast closing year, is that of the late beloved and esteemed Lord
EBURY, who passed away at the advanced age of ninety-three. He,
with the late Earl of SHAFTESBURY, and the late Earl of CHICHESTER,
formed a noble trio of English Peers. Men who brought honour and
credit to the branch of the legislature to which they belonged. They
have now joined each other, the conflict over, the rest attained. Lord
EBURY was deeply attached to the Church of England, and gave the
best years of his life, as a leader of others, to stem the inroads of
practices condemned by the Reformation.
Next., we may mention the departure to the realms of bliss of PETER
KIMBELL, of Burton J oyce, at the age of sixty-six, who was for many
years a most interested reader of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. In his dying
hours he seems to have greatly realized the comfort of the eternal
verities of God's Word. His daughter relates how "Rock of Ages"
was sung by some dear .to him, and this closed the mutual recognition
of anything earthly, as he gradually sank into a state of painless stupor,
from which he awoke only to find himself face to face with his Lord,
and gathered in the everlasting kingdom of Him who had redeemed
him, and washed him in His own blood, and made him meet to become
an inheritor of the saints in light. His end was indeed peace.
The next triumph of grace over death we review is that of the
Rev. J. B. MYLIUS, Rector of All Saints', Hatcham Park. He has
well been called a modern martyr; for we are tol(l. that when he
found it impossible to meet the demands of his parish, and had no
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means by which to engage a curate, he was determined to accept the
chaplaincy of the Fever Hospital, in order to meet the difficulty; and
~hen one said to him, "Have you counted the cost 1" firmly he
replied, H Yes, I have." In the discharge of his duties at that hospital
he was taken to his rest. J. B. MYLIUS laid down his life as truly
for his church and parish as ever a hero laid down his life for his
country on the field, or as Stephen did for the faith of Christ.
Just about this time we received the information of the closing of
two useful lives-those of Prebendary GORDON CALTHROP and of
"A. L. O. K," Miss C. TUCKER, the well-known authoress. With
regard to the former, his name is in all the Churches. He was an able
preacher, a diligent parochial worker, and his fidelity to Protestantism
was ever pTe-eminent. His approaching end caused him no anxiety;
. "The Lord's will be done," he wrote; "I am resting on a crucified
Christ." With regard to Miss TUCKER, she was a decided Ohristian, a
strong Protestant, having a great shrinking from Rome, which she said
she regarded as the scarlet woman of the Revelation, drunk with the
blood of the saints. She continued her writings to the last, and
published a number of valuable books in different languages-books
which are now scattered widely in all IOl.lia. When her eaU came she was
longing to go. " With Christ" was often on her;lips. Her last dictated
message to her niece was, "I long to go home, to soar on eagles'
wings."
In the April number of our Magazine most interesting details appeared
of the late Rev. R. A. BARBER, minister of Salem Chapel, Leicester, who
had been a subscriber to the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for more than fifty years.
An unflinching preacher of the faith once delivered to the saints, deeply
taught of God, and much beloved by the people of his charge. Since
his death it has been our privilege to stand in his pulpit and proclaim
the same truths in which he rejoiced.
After this we received intimation from J. E. BRIDNELL, of Cheltenham,
of the loss he bad sustained in the death of his godly mother, who in
her seventy-fifty year was taken to her eternal home. Like all the
rest of the Lord's pilgrims, she was greatly favoured at times, but was
also very tried as to how it would be as the end. But her covenant
God was faithful, giving her a precious, calm, peaceful dismissal into
that weight of glory reserved for her and all those who love His
appearing. In a letter which she did not live to finis.h, she wrote:
"Oh, what should we do-what would become of ,us if the Lord
Jehovah was anything less than He proclaims Himself to be-immutable and unchangeable 1 'I am God (He says), and change not;
therefore ye sons of Jacob are not consumed.' Oh, the love, the pity,
the compassion He still shows towards such rebels against Him!
Instead of casting us off, He hrings us to His feet, confessing our sins,
and pleading tbat worthy name He has given us to plead-even
Jesus.
"'Nor death, nor hell, nor sin.
Oan make Him hate His choice;
The cause of love is in Himself,
And in Him we rejoice.'''
Then we were infor~ed that another old subscriber of the Magazine
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had passed away in her seventy-seventh year, MARY, widow of Mr.
FRANCIS HANEs, of Leicester. She had been a great sufferer, and had
slight attacKs of paralysis, still her mental powers were but little
impaired. She spoke to one who was attending her, and said she was
trusting only in the atoning blood of the Lord J e£us Christ to cleanse her
from all sin, and His merits and righteousness as the ground of her
acceptance with God. "My Saviour," she said, "has been so gracious
to me and mine all my life long, my Helper in every hour of need,
I know He will not forsake me at the last. She is among the blessed
ones "who die in the Lord," who await the morning of the first resurrection, when she will" awake in His likeness," and be "satisfied."
Next we notice the departure from this vale of tears of Mr. GEORGE
TUCK, of Wadhurst. He was a lover and hearer of the truth for many
years, and was one who had passed through deep temptation, and at
one time exclaimed, "Oh, the depths of Satan!" and with clasped
hands and tearful eyes would fervently cry, "0 Lord, save my poor
soul j save me, or I perish. Oh, for J esu's sake, deliver my soul. Come
and help me." And the Lord did hear his importunat.e cries, helped
him, and brought him to-a---peaceful end. His mind was fixed at last
on the realities of covenant love, and in his last lispings he uttered
the words, "The robe of Christ's righteousness."
Next we see recorded the death of a granddaughter of the late Rev.
Dr. HAWKER-Mrs. GUARD. She was a believer in, and a staunch
defender of the truth. She knew, loved and valued the Gospel of the
grace of God. Those who had the privilege of her friendship feel
that by her death they have lost a firm friend, truly sympathetic and
helpful in the Gospel.
In the same month, another faithful preacher of the Gospel reached
the mansion prepared for him in the heavenly kingdom, Mr. H. W.
W AKEFIELD, for thirty- eight years pastor of the little flock assembling
at the Tabernacle Chapel, Birmingham. He preached two precious
sermons on the Sunday, was taken ill after the evening service, and
peacefully pa~sed away the following Sunday afternoon. His departure
was felt to be a great loss to his sorrowing people, as well as to all
his friends. The details of his life and death, given us by his son, are
most interesting, and well. worthy of a perusal (page 543). As he drew
near his end, he spoke of himself in language of confidence and hope,
the words of St. Paul to Timothy filling his mind, "For I am now
ready to be offered, and the time of my departure is at hand." As the
end approached,- his thoughts were manifestly upon the joy he was
about to enter, and a few seconds before he did so, his speech assumed
an articulate form and the worJs, "It's glorious! it's glorious!" were
distinctly audible.
About the same time we received tidings that another Evangelical
veteran had been gathered to his rest, namely, Rev. Canon HOARE,
Vicar of Holy Trinity, Tunbridge Wells, Honorary Canon of Canterbury
-a faithful preacher of the Gospel, and an abundant writer of
It was said of him, no
theological works full of Bible teaching.
man could be with him even for a little while, without being struck
He seemed
with the reality of his personal grasp of the Saviour.
Here, no doubt, lay the secret of his
to live in His very presence.
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success: as a preacher and writer.
The now not often used hymn
was sung at his funeral, as speaking his life desires and faith" Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness,
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall I !ifb up my head.
Bold shall I stand in Thy great day,
For who aught to my charge shall lay?
Fully absolved through Thee I am,
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.
When from the dust of death I rise
To claim my mansion in the skies,
E'en then this shall be all my plea,
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me."

On the 20th of August, the Rev. H. JOY BROWNE, Vicar of Christ
Church, Barnet, passed away, after being in delicate health for some
time. He was one of the best known Evangelical clergymen in North
London, and had been for seventeen years Vicar of the parish, known
far and wide as a very centre of Evangelical work, and as the place
where the Mildmay Conference had its birth. It was our privilege to
know dear Mr. BROWNE some years ago; we often held sweet
converse together on the best things, and last year, when we met
him after many years, we found that he had not swerved from the
good old paths, but remained still a lover and a teacher of the
doctrines of grace. Truly," The memory of the just is blessed."
Another valiant defender of Protestant truth has passed from our
midst - the Rev. CAwboD WALKER, late Rector of Hethel, Norfolk,
who was well known to some of our readers. Only as we remember
the Lord liveth and reigneth, can we bow the knee in submission,
when we see one here and another there whom we can least spare
taken from us. Yet," The Lord hath need of them," is sufficient to
quiet our questionings; and in realizing how with them it is abundantly well, we rejoice that another victor has gained the prize,
another traveller is at rest, and that for ever.
Another dear friend and reader of this Magazine was removed from
us and called to take possession of the mansion ~prepared for her
from the foundation of the world. I refer to Miss TAYLOR, of
Leamington. Her life adorned the doctrines she loved, and she ever
held in high esteem those who loved her Lord. She was very devoted
to the ministry of that choice servant of God, the Rev. H. FISHER, of
St. Luke's. Her friend, Miss HEWITT, writes thus: "The attacks
returned at intervals with more or less severity for several days, but
gave no cause for alarm, as at intervals she seemed better, until last
Monday, when the terrible pain returned for a much longer time, and
did not get relieved by the remedies applied, and when it did get
better, she never rallied from the exhaustion which ensued. And now
all pains are past, and she is free from this poor body of suffering
and present with her Lord, whom she loved and served, and who kept
her mind in such perfect' peace' during the times of her great suffering.
She valued the 'GOSPEL MAGAZINE so much, and spoke during her
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illness to me of the Editor's portion with great pleasure. And now,
what is her happiness! she has entered into the joy of her Lord."
Soon after this we received intimation of the death of Miss TAYLOI~'S
beloved minister, the Rev. H. FISHER, Vicar of St. Luke's, Leamington.
It was our privilege to hear him several times there, and we found
his preaching most choice and refreshing. Being firmly attached to
what are called the doctrines of grace, he was singularly honoured of
God in comforting His believing people. The hundreds who attended
his funeral were not drawn to it by idle cUl'iosity, but by deep respect,
sincere affection, and genuine sorrow.
The readers of the published sermons of the Rey. J. KRAUSE, the
well-known preacher of Dublin, together with many others who knew
her writings so well, heard with deep regret of the death of Miss
M. SHECKLETON at this time. She possessed a gifted pen, and her
publications disclose remarkable power.
We have already observed how God is gathering home his ministering servants, and we can but notice also how He is taking to Himself, one after another, of our leading Protestant laymen. The end of
September we received information of the death of that well-known
and beloved champion of Protestantism, the Hon. P. C. CARTERET HILL.
He had ever take.n an active part in resisting Romanism, Rationalism,
and Ritualism. He boldly fought for the truth, and will be much
missed from among the ranks of those who are contending earnestly
for the faith once delivered to the saints. At the time of his death
he was president of the Protestant Alliance.
Again, we have received tidings of the calling up higher of one of
the late Editor's oldest correspondents. We shall miss the savoury
writings of dear JOHN BARBER, of Yeovil. Dear man! he very
suddenly dropped all the encumbrances of the flesh, and at the
advanced age of eighty-two entered into the presence of the King
of glory. His last letter to me was to tell his enjoyment in reading
a piece inserted in the Magazine, entitled, "The End of the Way,"
and his letter breathed out his longings in anticipation of his reaching
the end of his pilgrim way, when he should rest, and that for ever,
in the presence of Jesus whom he loved so well.
Many others also, known and unknown to us, have been gathered
home during the year. Some in youth, when the flower has been
gathered ere the winter's frost has nipped it; others as a shock of
corn fully ripe, yet all safely garnered, in the Lord's own time and
way. And we remain: how short a time we know not, for we are ever
journeying on and nearing the goal of the race. May we rest in
the truth of those lines"The time thy God appoints is best;
While here, to do His will be mine,
And His to fix my time of rest."
Thus is the Lord, year by year, gathering home His elect, and soon
will He complete their number and be glorified in their midst. In
running through the list of those who have gone from us during the
fast closing year, I think we must be strul:k with this point, how
all fear of death is taken away, and they realize a sweet calm and
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peace at last.
Nothing of creature work or doing lS depended on.
Simplicity and nothingness mark the last expressions of the dying
Christian. When Dr. DODDRIDGE was dying, he said, "I have no hope
in what I have been and done. In Him, Christ, I have strong consolation, and shall assuredly be accepted in the Beloved of my soul."
We do not say that it is always unruffled peace at the end, for,
indeed, we have witnessed what we may call the. harvest storm. Row
often is it that when the corn is brown with ripeness and hangs its
.head down from very heaviness, there comes a storm over the scene.
Clouds fly different ways, black shadows flit o'er the field, and the
aspect is changed from golden to gloom. It was so with an eminent
servant of God whose death-bed we attended. All became so dark;
but presently he exclaimed, "All is well! Ohrist has conquered! It
has been a fearful fight with the Power of Darkness, but Ohrist has
appeared and overcome him." Oh, how we love, and can fully subscribe
to, dear OHARLES SIMEON'S dying testimony: "I know I am but the
chief of sinners. I hope for nothing but the mercy of God in Ohrist
Jesus to life eternal; and I shall be, if not the greatest monument of
God's mercy in heaven, yet the very next to H, for I know of none
greater." Then after a short pause he said, "And if we are to bring
the matter to a point, it lies in a nutshell, and it is here: I look, as
the chief of sinners, for the mercy of God in Ohrist Jesus"; then, very
-deliberately, "and I lie adoring the sovereignty of God in choosing such
a one, and the me7'CY of God in pardoning such a one, and the patience
()f God in bearing with such a oue, and the faitlifulness of God in
perfecting His work, and performing His promises to such a one."
And now, having dwelt upon the corn and its growth, the work of
the sickle, duly cutting it down when it is ripe, we come, lastly, to the
final harvest. All language of ours pales before Ohrist's description of
it, when He says to His disciples, "The harvest is the end of the
world; and the reapers are the angels. As therefore the tares are
gathered and burned in the fire; so shall it be in the end of this world.
The Son of Man shall send forth His angels, and they shall gather
,out of His kingdom all things that offend, and them which do iniquity;
and shall cast them into a furnace of fire: there shall be wailing and
gnashing of teeth. Then shall the righteous shine forth in the kingdom
of their Father. Who hath ears to hear, let him hear."
In conclusion, we would say, beloved, we know not how soon the
"Work of the sickle may cut us down, and carry 11S to God's garner.
Eut all is well; and, in its contemplation, we can sing with the beloved
1-Y. S. ROBINSON, of Scarborough"Ob, gloi:ious change! oh, blissful hour!
Where sin and death can never come;
Where God shall wipe all tears away,
And night be lost in endless day."
137trton·on-Trent.

G. O.

IT is not our prayers, our tears, our strivings, our strength. The
.aevil laughs at the whole; for they are no mor-e than a feather to
;the wind in the hour of temptation.-DT. Hawket·.
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WELL-SPRINGS.
" Then saith He to Thomas, Reach hither thy jinge1', nncl behold lJly hands,
and reach hither thy hand, and thmst it into lJ1y side: and be not faithless,
but believing. And Thomas answered and said unto Him, My Lord and
my God."-JOHN xx. 27 28.

THE exclamation of Thomas speaks volumes of his love for his Lord.
He has doubted and questioned before, but there is no mistaking of
his love now. He has been a somewhat sad follower, one of the
depressed and sorrowful Christians, who it may possibly be was so
from constitutional circumstances. We read but little of him, but
believe him to have been as true and loving a follower of his Lord,
as active a proclaimer of the Gospel as any other, and it is supposed
he suffered death by martyrdom in the cause of his Lord. His name is
first mentioned as called among the Apostles, and twice his other name is
quoted, as to distinguish the man. We read his expression in John xi.
16, at first wondering what he means. His Lord is being called to
Bethany, where He will presently raise Lazarus to life. "And I am
glad" (says Jesus) "for your sakes that I was not there, to the intent
ye may believe; nevertheless let us go unto him. Then said Thomas,
which is clllled Didymu8, unto his fellow disciples, "Let us also go,
that we may die with HIm." Poor Thomas! we have not a stone to
throw at thy remark. His Lord purposes to go to the very place
where "the Jews of late sought to stone Him.' And, argue the
disciples, "Goest Thou thither again ~" But intent upon His heavenly
mission, eagerly engaged in His Father's business, willing again to
perform a miracle to the glory of His Godhead, "Jesus answered"
Are there not twelve hours in the day ~ If any man walk in the
day, he stumbleth not, because he seeth the light of this world. But
if a man walk in the night, he stumbleth because there is no light
in him. And after that he saith, Let us go to him." Yes, in spite,.
of the fact that I have told you plainly Lazarus is dead, the fact that
you well know how the Jews are lying in wait for me, nevertheless
"let us go to him, that I may awake him out of sleep." And then,.,
from loving devotion, attached desire to be with His Lord and
Master whatever befalls him, Thomas saith, "Let us also go, that.
we may die with Him." Ah! Thomas, thy loving, tender heart can scarce·
brook the thought of parting with thy Lord, but what wilt thoudo when He is altogether gone from thee as regards His visible
presence ~ Oh, these partings! How the heart is riven, as it were,
with the very thought of seeing no more the dear ones of our love!
Earthly things lose their charm; all below seems as a beclouded
vault, wherein are the dying or the dead, partings and sighings, scenes of
sorrow and weeping, change and decay. We walk, as it were, upon the
edge or a precipice, fearing what the next hour shall bring us; the
next step to land us in some fresh scene of grief. But, oh the
comfort those words have oft-times been, He died. Jesus, my King b
3

A

722

The Gospel Magaz{ne.

my living Lord, my Everlasting God and Father. Jesus died, and thus
hallowed the grave for all His children-thus conquered the great
enemy death for all His children-and made Himself victorious over
that greatest of all foes, and rose again triumphant, a Conqueror and
King. Jesus died, the best Beloved of our souls! Should not this
sanctify every scene of death, even in the taking away of our best
beloved on earth ~ And in His taking our nature upon Himself, we
died in Him, ann. are risen again in Him, and can never die
The next we read of Thomas he is questioning his Lord as to the way:
"Lord, we know not whither Thou goest, and how can we know the
way ~" When Jesus preciously shows him how He is the Way, the Truth,
and the Life, and how no man can come to the Father but by Him. In
all, Thomas's desire seems to have been to keep near to his dear Lord
and Saviour; and now, in the chapttlr from which our text is taken, an
absent Lord is too much for his usually sad temperament. Ah! what and
how all the difference does it make to the soul in an absent or present
Saviour; not that He is ever far away from His redeemed family, but
it is not always that they can realize His presence. To the little
flock, the few whose days had been radiant with the sunshine of a
visible Lord and Master, how must their hearts have grieved and
their spirits sunk when they found themselves without Him. Look
at those two on their way to Emmaus. Listen to their conversation.
Think on the sadness of their hearts, their depressed spirits, and their
blighted hopes. They had looked for large things and a bright
" We thought it had been He who should
fulfilment of their belief.
have delivered Israel," say they to the Heavenly Stranger who joins
them in their converse on that quiet road. "0 fools, and slow of
heart . . . ought not Christ to have suffered these things, and to enter
into His glory ~ " What is the result of this walk ~ The presence of
this wonderful Companion urges them on their way, and, the humble
abode reached, "It is toward evening, and the day is far spent," say
they. "Abide with us. And He went in to tarry with them." Whilst
He blesses the bread their eyes are opened, and' He vanishes, leaving
them saying, "It is the Lord"; while with all haste they return to
Jerusalem, and finding the eleven gathered together, surprise them
with the glad tidings, "The Lord is risen indeed, and hath appeared
to Simoll." The eleven! Where is Thomas ~ Probably seeking retirement in sorrow. Alone we pour out our hearts in sorrow; alone,
we can tell Him all our griefs, which are oft-times too deep for human
sympathy. This sudden break in all that brought joy to Thomas is
too much for his usually sad frame. He might possibly have been
recalling all the past scenes, reminding himself of each place made
sacred by the presence of Jesus, each word which had dropped from
His holy lips, each act which had sanctified His life amongst them on
earth.
Or he may have been visiting some lonely abode which was once
gladdened by the presence of Jesus, their Friend. Anyhow, Thomas is
absent from the little assembly gathered together, who are talking over
and reminding each other of all that He said and did while with them,
and waiting for the promised Oomforter, whom He said He would send
unto them. "But Thomas, one of the twelve, called Didymus, was
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not with them when Jesus came. The other disciples therefore said
unto him, We have seen the Lord. But he said unto them, Except
I shall see in His hands the print of the nails, and put my finger
into the print of the nails, and thrust my hand into His side, I will
not believe."
Thomas wants to be convinced, as it were, from head quarters; no
secondhand reports will satisfy his sorrowful heart. He has known
what his love to his Lord has been, and he realizes keenly the loss.
He is now to experience all the tossings of unbelief, the warfare of
sin, Satan, and self, because Jesus is absent. Hitherto his Lord had
been ever at hand to dispel the gloomy cloud and quell each rising
:fear. But now alone, without a visible Lord and Master, his pathway
is to be tried, his pilgrimage to the Kingdom made, until safe within
that city whose God is the Lord, and whose inmates go in and out
no more, but dwell eternally in the presence of their Lord.
At their second gathering, this poor disciple gains the one needed
Presence and Word of Life and Power. It is possibly evening, as on
the previous occasion, after the occupation of the day, when the lull
of life is felt, and "the shadows of the evening are stretched out,"
causing a silence to fall upon all the day's active service, and a
hallowed hour is to be spent in communion one with the other and
their Lord-" the doors being shut, f01' fear of the Jews." Of the two
occasions this is recorded, showing plainly the miracle of Jesus being
suddenly found in their midst.
Hush! what breaks the thread of their discourse ~ Who is this
who shall a second time deign to grace that little Church on earth
with His presence, and bless them with that Priestly, Kingly blessing 1
"Peace be unto you," comes from the lips of none other than their
risen Lord; and His unbelieving disciple is His first thought, for,
"Then saith He to Thomas, Reach hither thy finger, and behold My
hands; and reach hither thy hand, and thrust it into My side: and
be not faithless, but believing." Thomas had said, that unless he did all
this to his absent Lord, he would not believe it could be his Lord whom
he should see again risen from the dead and truly amongst them once
more. Oh, what precious condescension of Him to convince His disciple on his own ground! How wonderfully He knew each heart and
character, and understood the peculiar features of each. Well He
knew how to meet Thomas, and win from him that glorious confession,
"My Lord and my God."
Away go all doubts; up rise hope and peace and joy, and Thomas
owns his Lord and God, omnipotent to rise and reign and dwell in
him the hope of glory. Oh, well for the little faith that can fall at
His feet and claim Him "My Lord and my God"! Mine now; mine
for eternity. My Lord now, as Master, to rule and reign. supreme
oyer my heart's affections, and guide me all my journey. My Lord,
to manage for me all my life, and arrange even my mean affairs.
My Lord, to appoint me my cup of sorrow and of joy, to take from
me or give me more. And my God Omnipotent, to reign eternally Ior
me, and, as His Kingly right, rest not until I am with Him where
He is, to behold and share His glory, and cast my crown at His feet
and cry, "The Lord God Omnipotent reigneth."
3 A 2
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Beloved, may it btl yours, whether amid life's sorrows and changing
scenes and sad partings, or in the day of hope and joy, where His
candle shines upon your head, and you walk in the sunshine of a
pathway strewn with right-hand blessings; may it be yours when
your earthly all is taken, or you are realizing Sob's double portion at
all times, in all places, under all circumstances, to be enabled to place'the
hand of faith within His, and cry, like Thomas, "My Lord and my God."
Thus His presence, guiding, garrisoning, and performing all things
necessary for your good here, shall be with you to the end, and on
eternity's blissful shore you will desire none other than Him who has
been your heart's joy and rejoicing in these lowlands-" lily Lord:
and my God."
R.
DEVOUT GRATITUDE.
"Blessed be the Lord, who daily londeth us with benefits, even the God of
O1~r salvation. Selah. " -PSALM lxviii. 19.

a sweet spirit is gratitude! "Praise ye the Lord: for it is
good to sing praises unto our God; for it is pleasant; and praise is
comely."
Therefore says the Psalmist in another place, "Oome
and hear, all ye that fear God, and I will declare what He hath
done for my souL"
Real gratitude to God is one of the graces of the Holy Spirit.
Unrenewed nature is ungrateful, forgetful, repining, fretful, rebellious.
It is quite possible for one to utter such words as these, "Blessed be
the Lord," &c., without any real heart-gratitude at all. But when
such an expression springs out of the depths of the soul, what a
proof it is of the grace that reigns within!
Gratitude is happiness and joy. A murmuring, discontented spirit
is its own punishment, and a grateful spirit is its own reward. Dear
readers, may God grant us much of it, for a precious Saviour's sake.
Let us think for a moment what causes and grounds we have for
deepest gratitude. When we look at ourselves,· and when we look
around us, we can discover, and that without much pains in searching,
unnumbered reasons and motives for gratitude to our covenant God.
Our health and strength, compared with thousands; the possession of
all our senses and faculties; the daily bounties of providence; protecting and preserving mercies-surely these, if we go no further, call
for continual thanksgiving and praiseWHAT

"And daily blessings from Thy hand
Demand my daily songs of praise."
A ministerial friend of the writer was once visiting a lunatic asylum.
The afflicted patients were at the time walking about the grounds. As
my friend, in company with one of the warderEt, was Observing one
and another of them, a man among them, of gentlemanly manners
and address, walked up to him, and said, "Did you ever thank God
. for your reason 1" This was all he said that was rational, but my
friend felt rebuked by that speech. He retired from the place
acknowledging unto God that he had never felt sufficiently grateful for
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'So precious a mercy. And when we reflect upon the delicacy of the
'Construction of brain and nerves, of the eye and the ear, our
wonder is that these organisms do not more easily become diseased
than ~hey do, or even permanently injured. Again, let us look at
QUI' circumstances, and contrast ourselves with thousands.
Oh, what
abundant themes shall we find for gratitude and praise. The Lord
has verily "loaded us with benefits," and that "daily."
But it is especially when we think of the Lord as "the God of our
salvation" that our souls become animated with highest praise. Who
-and what were we, that God should have sent His only Son, and He
s~ould ?e willing to come, not only to show us how to live, but to
yield Himself up to be a sacrifice for our sins 1
"'Twits He, my soul, that sent His Son
To die for crimes that thou hast done."
"Who hath saved us, and called us with a holy calling, not according
to ou~ works, ,but a~cordillg to His own purpose and grace, ,!hich
was given us III Christ Jesus before the world began" (2 Tim. 1. 9).
And each saved sinner may indeed say"Why was I made to heal' His voice,
And enter while there's room,
While thousands make a wretched choice,
And rather starve than come?
"'Twas the same love that spread the feast
That sweetly forced me in,
Else I had still refused to taste,
And perished in my sin."
Moreover, beloved, in times of sickness, bereavement, trial, persecution, darkness, and soul-desertion, how has He sustained us, cheered
us, appeared for us; as to His disciples on the Lake of Galilee; as to
Peter in prison; as to Paul, when stoned at Lystra (Acts xiv. 20), and
in shipwreck (Acts xxvii. 23). And how wondrously He has overTuled these dispensations of sorrow and anxiety for our real and lasting
good. How He has again and again turned our darkness into light,
and made our crooked things straight, and rough places plain. How
He has made our disappointments and vexations stepping-stones up to
a higher plane and a more devout life! How He has taught us by
these not to set our affections on thing. of the earth, and to "cease
from man, whose breath is in his nostrils, for wherein is he to be
accounted of 1" He has sometimes blighted our earthly hopes and
aims, saddened our joyful prospects, and brought our expectations to
disappointment; but this was only to fit us the better for spiritual
enjoyments, and to make us meet for the inheritance reserved in heaven
for His chosen. He has certainly sometimes dashed away our cup of
pleasure, and blown upon the carnal comforts with which we are,
alas! too ready to solace ourselves; but that was only that He might
place in our hand "the cup of salvation," full of "wines on the lees
w-ell refined."
In the Revised Version we read, "BIessed be the Lord, who daily
beareth 0111' burden, even the God who is our salvation." Have not
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all the Lord's true people some burden, some weight, which, though
comparatively' light and easy at times, yet often presses us sorely, as
though it would sink us into the earth, or even lower than the grave 'I
At such times we are ready to faint, yea even to fall into the pit of
despair. The great Apostle was not a stranger to this experience, for
we find him writing such words as these: "Vve would not, brethren,
have you ignorant of our trouble which came tc us in Asia, that we
were pressed out of measure, above strength, insomuch that we
despaired even of life: but we had the sentence of death in ourselves,
that we should not trust in ourselves, but in God who raiseth the dead:
who delivered us from so great a death, and doth deliver: in whom
we trust that He will yet deliver us" (2 Cor. i. 8-10).
We read of some who were" faint yet pursuing." Old Jacob felt
the awful pressure, when he said, "All these things are against me" ;
and David, when he cried, "I shall one day perish by the hand of
SauJ." What is this" burden" 1 With some it is a bodily or mental
infirmity; with others a temptation, or outward vexation. Paul had
his "thorn in the flesh"; also his" infirmity," and his "temptation"
(2 Cor. xii.; Gal. iv. 13, 14). David doubtless had enough to do to
keep himself from his "iniquity" (Psalm xviii. 23). Who has not
some easily besetting sin 1 With others the "burden" may be family
affliction, or sorrow caused by an ungodly son or daughter. Or it may
be a business trial, or even a Church trouble. What a "burden "t(}
the faithful minister is the Word of the Lord, that he may deliver
God's message to the people, "rightly dividing the word of truth."
Some are exercised constantly about their texts and subjects, almost
to the verge of distraction. And what a "burden I, it is to the true
pastor if any of his flock are inconsistent in their life; not perhaps so
flagrantly so that they can be reproved, yet he sees with grief that
they are not wholly separated from the world, and walking by faith.
Moreover, the wicked state of the nation, the error that abounds, the
signs of the times, the progress of Atheism and Popery-ull these
things are a heavy "burden" to every gracious soul.
In the margin of the Revised Version the reading is, "Blessed be
the Lord day by day; if one oppresseth us, God is our salvation." What
a mercy it is that we may "daily" bring our "burden" unto our
God! "Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee."
Whatever be our "burden," beloved, doubtle~s it is a right one. He
hath laid it upon us Himself. It is, of course, a weight, but is
designed as ballast to keep us steady. If it were not needed, our
Father would surely never lay it upon us. Yet even then He bears
the greater part for us, when our heart has been chastened and
exercised by it, so that in humility and prayer we bring it to Him,
begging for deliverance, if His blessed will; or, if otherwise, for
strength, patience, submission, resignation.
Another rendering of the Hebrew is, "Blessed be the Lord, even if
He-lays a burden upon us, and does this daily." Yes, indeed, we may
well bless Him nevertheless. "Shall we receive good at the hand of
the Lord, and shall we not receive evil 1" It is recorded of JEsop that
his master once glwe him a bitter melon, and commanded him to eat
it. He did so -at once, and that withont manifesting any disgust.
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When asked how he could do so, he replied, "Master, I have had
many sweet things from you, why should I he disgusted because of
one bitter thing 1 " Oh, beloved, shall believers in Christ, who have
been redeemed from eternal woe, and who are now the daily subjects
of Divine care and goodness, repine because of the cross, which being
laid upon their shoulder by Jesus Himself, is a hadge of true discipleship 1 (See Luke xiv. 27.) Indeed, our Lord is to be praised, even
though He lays a burden upon us. "Take my yoke upon you, and
learn of Me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: and ye shall find
rest unto your souls. For My yoke is easy, and My burden is light."
"Thou, 0 Lord, in tender love,
Dost all my burdens bear;
Lift my heart to tbings above,
And fix it ever there."

A. E.

G1Lildford,

REALFF.

"WE BEHELD HIS GLORY."
(JOHN i. 14.)

"AND we beheld His glory" from above,
'Twas Jesus only, "it was a time of love;"
We mounted high, as though on eagle's wings,
Above the world and all terrestrial things.
"And we beheld His glory," Christ from heaven;
Revealing that our sins were all forgiven;
All guilt and sorrow fled before the sight;
No condemnation now, but vast delight.
That interview can never be forgot;
That blissful period, sweet memorial spot:
We wept and praised and clasp'd the bleeding Lamb,
The chief of sinners could the Saviour claim.
The glory of that bright, auspicious day,
No words can trace, no language can convey;
Yet we would try, while we exa.lt His name,
To sing His praise, an everlasting theme.
Dark days and dismal since, we've often seen,
Thick clouds of darkness overshadowing;
But Jesus still protects His little flock,
Tempestuous storms never drive them from the Rock.
The "first and last" is our beloved Lord,
For ever be His glorious name adored;
Those who beheld His glory at the firstOn them at last shall His full glory rest.
Blest Tabor's mount we oft would visit still,
Heal' God the Father from His holy hill,
Proclaiming Jesus His be,loved Son,
And that with Him we are for ever one.
And Pisgah's Mount we also would ascend,
On our Beloved leaning to the end;
Forsake our present tenement of clay, .
And rise with Him to everlasting day.
M. E. S. C.
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A £100 CHEQUE.
SHE stood with an open letter in her hand, and a look of sorrow
and perplexity upon her face.
She was pale and slight and grey;
a middle-aged woman with the best of her life behind her, but with
such exquisite memories, as only they ha,ve who, with. a passion to
spend and be spent for other.>, have wrung from life its best satisfactions and filled every year as full as it could hold of feeling and of
work.
The letter was couched in courteous tones, but it brought
dismay to the reader.
It was from the. landlord of the cottage in
which she lived, and it intimated the fact that circumstances had
arisen which made it desirable for him to sell the cottage forthwith.
Its price was £130, but remembering the many years during which
she had paid rent for it, and the improvements which she had
wrought in it, he would be happy to dispose of it to her for a
hundred guineas.
It was 11 pretty little cottage, and several persons
wished to buy it for their own use, but he thought it only right io
give her the first refusal.
He would therefore be glad to hear her
decision as early as convenient.
She felt that she had received a blow. Could it be possible that
her little home, so dear to her - how dear she could not bear to
think just then - would be sold over her head ~ She had been
afraid of many things, but such a thing as that it had never
entered into her head to fear. A hundred guineas! Why, she had
not a hundred shillings! And there was no one to help her j she
could scarcely remember the time when she had not to be selfdependent and self-reliant j from her girlhood her lot had been to
help others and not to be herself helped. There was no one to aid
her; and people believed her so much better off than she was. She
painted pictures, and it was supposed that she received great sums
for them - these things always get exaggerated - but the fact was
that she had never been. able to earn as much as she needed. Still,
now she had some misgivings that she had not been sufficiently
worldly wise.
It was true that she belonged to a club, and had
therefore something provided for illness and death, but beyond that
she had nothing.
And she knew that she had often been blamed
for her few little charities.
She had not been guilty of indiscriminate almsgiving j she had never done such a thing as give a
copper to a great hulking fellow who ought to have been at work,
and she had no difficulty in steeling her heart when a whining
woman with a baby told a tale of woe in breath that smelt of drink.
Indeed, she did not give as much as some people thought she ought,
for you might even look down many a SUbscription list without
finding her name j and the cases that did appeal to her did not
appeal to everybody.
She had frequently bought a book for a
certain youth, believing that she had found a genius, and that in
helping the orphan she was really helping the world of the future j
she had sent to the seaside for a month a widow, because the
doctor had said it would save the mother of five young children to
them; and, worst of all, she had bought a concertilla for a poor
little sick child who had a strange longing to possess one, and who
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had literally played himself happily to his death with it. She had
never talked of her generosities, of course, nor let them be known if
she could help it; but a few things had leaked out, and she knew
that people had said that a woman who could give away books and
concertinas and seaside holidays, must have so much money that she
did not know what to do with it! She had been able to make it
all right with her conscience by painting an extra picture or two,
but it was different now; so many other people painted pictures in
these days, and if her own hand had not altogether lost its cunning,
-her eyes were getting dim, .and her pictures did not sell as well as
they used to do.
A hundred guineas! It was very cheap, and every year she had
been making her home more and more pretty. Both the woman and
the artist had spent loving care and attention upon it. It was the
beautiful abode of harmony and peace; and it had been a refuge to
many a tried and tempted soul, for it was wonderful how often people
in trouble found their way to that cottage. What is a single woman
for if not to be a succourer of others ~ That quiet fireside had seen
many a spiritual battle fought and won. Confessions had been made
there, and pardon prayed for. Men and women had entered that
, cottage bowed down with grief, and left it with elastic steps that spoke
of hope. Ab! the prayers and the praises, the silent resolves, and
the new lives, whose histories the angels could read upon those walJ~.
Why, there are churches duly established and consecrated, with not
half the sacred associations of that cottage, which had scarcely belonged
more to its mistress than to the poor and needy.
A hundred guineas would make that house her own, her very own,
to live in and to die in. She laid the landlord's letter on the table,
and sitting in her favourite chair called up scene after scene, and
reverently thanked God for the blessing that had attended it. She did
not ask Him to work a miracle for her now; He had been giving her
miracles of joy for so many years. But she remembered that a hundred
pounds or so was nothing to Him, and that there were more than a
few servants of His who could very well spare it if He moved their
hearts to do so, and let them know where the need was. The need ~
Ah! how many people there must be in the world to whom a hundred
pounds would mean salvation, so far as this life is concerned. And
sometimes, no doubt, by that curious intuition of another's wants which
she had herself often experienced, and the awakening of some strangely
generous impulse, the need had been met. Almost before she was
aware of it, and impelled by the habit of her life, she said, with a
sudden uplifting of eye and thought, "Lord, if Thou wilt Thou canst ! "
Two days later another letter arrived. It was from a lawyer, who
stated that a client of his, who did not wish his name to transpire, had
many years ago bought very cheaply a picture of hers, which had oHen
given him pleasure and sometimes even inspiration and comfort. It
had occurred to him lately that he would like to make her an acknowledgment, and he had therefore requested his solicitor to forward the
enclosed. The enclosure was a cheque for a hundred pounds. Now,
how had that been brought about ~
MARIANNE FARNINGHAM, in "The Christian WoTld."

...
"
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DEATH-BED SCENES.
A DEATH-BED scene is always a solemn one, but sometimes it is
particularly so. The mournful surroundings, and the consciousness that
a human spirit is departing to the unseen world, to appear before the
Judge of quick and dead, make a solemn impression upon the mind;
aud especially may they make a solemn impression upon a pastor's
mind, when he reflects perhaps upon his responsibility with regard to
the departing one; too late now to influence that departing one for
good or evil, but he asks himself, has his influence in the past been
such as it ought to have been, or as it might have been ~ was his
ministry faithful ~ was his counsel wise ~ At such a time such reflections
are peculiarly solemn, and a cry goes up from the depth of a pastor's
heart, "Who is sufficient for these things 1 Deliver me from blood·
guiltiness, 0 God."
Yet sometimes, even upon such solemn occasions, a pastor feels that
he has reason to rejoice, and to heartily praise the Lord. The death·
bed of a believer is a. hallowed scene; death seems to be robbed
of its terrors; Divine power is wonderfully manifested in nature's hour
of weakness; heaven seems to be very near; the veil even which hides
unseen realities seems sometimes partly to be drawn .aside, and there
is no mistaking the effect of true religion in giving instrumentally
llalmness, peace, comfort, assurance, and even joy. It may be affirmed
that it is not wise to place much dependence upon the statements and
the demeanour of dying persons; the body may be greatly weakened
by disease and suffering, the mind may be unhinged, and the thoughts
may wander. No doubt this is so. I have known wicked men die
"like lambs," as their relatives said, in outward tranquillity, and
apparently in perfect peace; there were "no bands," as the Psalmist
says, "in their death." But nevertheless, a general impression may be
gathered from many death-bed scenes of the spiritual state of the
departing ones, and of their inner life, and of their hopes and fears,
and facts are revealed which perhaps were little known or understood
before. Such was the case with a poor widow whom I visited. She
had been, I think, a truly faithful follower of the Lord Jesus, but
she was of an extremely shy and retiring disposition. When she
spoke she said very little, and her words were uttered in a low tone
of voice, as if she was almost afraid to let them be heard. As her
end also drew near, she became very weak in body, so that her voice
was more low and feeble than ever. But, ere she departed, her
timidity and feebleness seemed to vanish, and she spoke and prayed
in a loud voice, and in a most impressive manner. She may have
been wandering in her mind, but if so, it was a happy wandering. I
never heard anything like it. It seemed as if she was caught up in
spirit into the third heaven, and saw and heard wonderful things. She
seemed distinctly to see the Saviour in His glory, and to be filled
with rapture because she knew that she was accepted of Him; and, as
I stood by her bedside, I could not help bi;ling amazed at the power
and at the energy and at the deep feeling with which she spoke. Some
of her expressions were these, or to this effect: "To think, dear Lord,
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that Thou hast loved me with an everlasting love, and pardoned me,
and ransomed me! To think that I am accounted worthy to have a
place near Thy throne; I, so utterly unworthy as I have always been!
It's wonderful, most wonderful. How can I ever thank Thee sufficiently,
dearest Lord ~ And is that lovely place to be my home ~ I have
heard of the heavenly city, with its streets of gold, and its gates of
pearl, but I scarcely dared to hope that it would be really mine.
And will my father be there ~ and my mother be there ~ and all my
dear ones too ~ Oh, it is wonderful, most wonderful!" Then she
hesitated, as if something checked and troubled her, and she said,
with the deepest pathos in her tones of voice, "One thing, dear
Lord, I am sorry for, that I did not confess Thee boldly before men,
and speak for Thee j but, dear Lord, I couldn't do it; Thou knowest
that I couldn't do it j I was too weak and timid j but Thou wilt forgive
me, wilt Thou not, dear Saviour ~ for Thou knowest that I loved Thee,
and told Thee of my love, although I did not tell it, as perhaps I
might have done, to others." She continued thus praying and praising
for two or three days, with intervals of silence, and then she gently
passed away. I could but think, as I stood and listened to her, "How
I wish that all her neighbours and the parishioners could be here,
and that many of the godless and the careless could be here, to listen
to this dear woman's expressions of hope, and faith, and triumph, and
joy. There seemed to be a depth and a reality about her statements
which made them most impressive, and it seemed as if, whilst still in the
body, her spirit had passed within the veil, and that we who stood
around her were listening to the utterances of one who had already partly
entered the unseen world. Our feeling was one of awe and deep
solemnity, and the wish of one's heart seemed afresh to be: "May I
die the death of the righteous, and may my last end be like his."
Another death-bed scene was a great contrast to this. A young man,
in the very prime of life and vigour, was taken suddenly ill, and
speedily began to wander in his mind. He was the only son of an
ungodly man, and he was very much like his father in respect to
ungodliness. When I called to see him, he had become violent, and it
was necessary for two or three men to hold him down in his bed. And
oh! the curses, the oaths, the awful blasphemies, which poured forth
continuou~ly from his lips! I never heard such language before or
since. Where did he learn those awful words, and where had he heard
them ~ He had learnt them from his own father, who was known to
be one of the most dreadful swearers-if not the most dreadful swearerin the parish, and he had heard them in his own home. What must have
been the feelings of that father under those circumstances, to know
that his only son was dying in such a state as that, and that, whether
his son was responsible for, or conscious of, the awful language
which he was using or not, his using it at all was owing to the
pernicious example which he himself had set him ~ In that state the
poor hapless young man died, and it was not very long after that the
father died also.
Some death-bed scenes are made peculiarly sad by the anguish of
leaving helpless and dependent dear ones behind. It is a strong act
of faith which can enable a dying parent to obey implicitly the divine
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command, "Leave thy fatherless children, and let thy widows trust in
Me," especially when he knows that he has been their sole breadwinner, and that, humanly speaking, by his death all their pecuniary
support will be taken away. I cannot easily forget a scene which I
witnessed many years ago in a little cottage inhabited by a poor widow.
She had been left a widow with several very young children, and she
lllUst have had an intense struggle in endeavouring to bring them up
and maintain them.
But her health broke down; and one evening
when I visited her, having heard that she was very ill, I found that
she was near her end. She was perfectly conscious, and knew that she
was dying, but her whole thought and care seemed to be, what was
to become of her children ~ I tried to turn her attention to herself,
and to the great change which awaited her, but the attempt was
useless; the only response which she made was the agonizing cry,
Tepeated over and over again, "Oh, what will become of my children,
my children ~ " They, poor things, standing round, and almost filling
the one small room which they inhabited, could hardly realize-at least,
. the younger of them-the loss which they were about to sustain. Alas!
the poor mother did not seem to have any experimental knowledge of
Israel's God, the great and bountiful "Jehovah-Jireh "; she knew not
the privilege and the comfort of being able to leave her children to
His gracious care; and so in that state of intense anxiety and bitterness
()f soul she continued until she passed away.
The case of a pastor's widow was very different. Her husband, a
faithful preacher, died very suddenly; and, overcome by the effect of
the shock, and at the thought of her altered circumstances, her faith
began to fail, and, as her children, all very young, clustered around
her, she exclaimed, in the agony of her soul, "Oh, what will become
of us ~ We shall starve, we shall starve! " But one of her little ones
looked up, and asked, "Mother, is God dead then 1" It was a simple,
childish question, but it touched the mother's heart, and it revived her
failing faith, and she instantly exclaimed in reply, "No, no, dear child,
He is not dead; our God, your father's God, ever lives, and He will
provide for us. I know He will." And so He did. Friends rallied
round that poor afHicted widow and her family, and from that day their
wants were abundantly supplied.
How gracious the Lord is in sustaining and comforting His people in
their dying hours! He knows all their need, and He marvellously
supplies that need. How timely are His encouragements and His
comforts! I was struck with the case of a scripture-reader whom I
Knew. He was a truly godly man, and I think that he had faithfully
fulfilled his duties; but, when laid up by consumption, and extremely
weak and ill, he became very despondent. He mourned especially over
'his past work, thinking that he had laboured in vain and spent his
strength spiritually for nought; but then, in the most timely and
Temarkable way, message after message came to him to tell him how the
Lord had blessed his ministrations; and facts came to his knowledge
which, as he said, in all human probability, he never wo¥ld have
heard of in this life, if he had not been thus laid up; these facts
assured him that the good seed which he had been permitted to sow
had not been sown in vain, but that it had taken root, and was
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springing up and bringing forth fruit unto eternal life. And so, just
in his lowest time of despondency, with faith revived and hope
renewed, he could heartily say, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant
depart in peace, for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation."
Yes; the Lord does not give dying grace always in living hours,
but He unfailingly gives it to all His beloved ones in their dying hours.
His promisel!l are abundantly and invariably fulfilled. The ark of the
Divine presence rests in the bed of the Jordan, until all the Lord's
dear people have passed safely over; and consequently each individual
believer may confidently say, "Yea, though I walk through the
valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil."
" Shudder not to pass the stream;
Venture all thy care 0:1 Him;
Him, whose dying love and power
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar.
" Safe h the expanded wave;
Gentle as a summer's eve;
Not one object of His care
Ever suffered shipwreck there."
Ore, Hastings.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
A

POINTED

QUESTION.

THE following Latin stanza was written unon a window shutter, at
the sign of the "Four Crosses," a small i'lln between Ivetsey Bank
and Walsall, Staffordshire, July, 1822:" Fleres, si scires unum tua tempora mensim,
Rides, cum non sit forsitan una dies."
The late Dean FRANCIS GOODE translated this pithy couplet, thus : " Mortal, thou wouldst weep to know
Thou hadst but a month below;
Canst thou trifle, when thy stay
May, be shorter than a day? "
On reading the lines, Mrs. TONNA, the late" CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH"
gave a more extended translation, as follows ;"Should Heav'n reveal that o'er thy sable bier
Must break the dawning of the coming year,
How fearfully thy pausing step would tread,
So nigh the shadowy confines of the dead
And sport'st thou, sinner, reckless of thy doom?
Beware! the passing hour may sweep thee to the tomb."

OVER the triple doorway of the cathedral of Milan there are three
inscriptions spanning the splendid arches. Over one is carved a
beautiful wreath of roses, and underneath is the legend, "All that
pleases is but for a moment." Over the other is sculptured a cross,
and these ara the words beneath: "All that troubles is but for a
moment." But underneath the great central entrance in the main
aisle is the inscription, "That only is important which is eternal."
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(Continued from page 675.)

in.doors suffering, but One who is seated upon the throne
says, "I know their sorrows, I appoint them; they are tokens of My
love."
"And I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven."
"Hark how the words of love
Fall from the realms above,
'Heard is thy call.'
Still at Thy mercy-seat
Humbly I fall,
Pleading Thy promise sweet,
'Heard is my call.'
Faith wings my soul to Thee;
This all my hope shall be,
Jesus has died for meJesus, my All."
A joy thought, sung in spirit"Fix my heart on things above,
Make me happy in Thy love."
"The Gospel bears my spirit up,
A faithful and unchanging God."
CHIEFLY

Who can comfort but our dear Lord, He who knows and feels for
us in our distresses 1 I can only look to Him who has seen fit to lay
disease upon our dear - - . We look to the earthly physician's help,
under Thy blessing. But Thou must help, Lord, in this time of
sorrow, and draw nigh and be Thyself the Great and Good Physician
to our dear suffering child in the hour of need and operati0n. Thyself
be her Help and be her Strength. Thy promise is, "My grace is
sufficient for thee, for My strength is made perfect in weakness."
Meanwhile,
"Though I cannot understand,
All the mysteries of Thy hand,
This shall satisfy my mind,
God is faithful, just, and kind."
"The Lord 'is good, a strong hold in the day of trouble, and He
knoweth them that trust in Him." Oh, to trust where we cannot
trace. Lord, truly my hope is in Thee. .I know no other trust; I
have no other refuge. My waking word and prayer this morning
WaB-

"Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed."
Hymns learnt in childhood
years, and oft-times are given
us look up to the God of all
leave thee nor forsake thee."

come again and again in our declining
us as suitable prayers and helps, bidding
consolation, who has said, "I will never
"I go to prepare a place for you."
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"'Tis mine to rejoice and be glad,
For the Lord hath me purchased by blood;
And none for whom Surety He stood
Need ever fear death nor be sad."
"0 Jesus, make Thyself to me
A living, bright reality;
More present to faith's vision keen
Than any earthly vision seen;
More dear, more intimately nigh
Than e'en the dearest earthly tie."
\\hat a prayer to pray and plead! May God in mercy grant its
fulfilment, and thus hereafter give me "joy unspeakable."
abbath evening.-Dear R. and I have been enjoying singing one of
our favourites, "He by Himself hath sworn," &c. My desire is to
know Him my Jesus, and"To feel His blood· flow,
'Tis life everlasting, 'tis heaven below."

o Lord, "In the morning will I make my prayer unto Thee, and will
look up." 0 Lord, "Hear my prayer, and let my cry come unto Thee."
Thou knowest me altogether; Thou knowest that I cannot live without
Thy care a!Jd Thy blessing. Uphold me every moment; so frail am I,
that without Thee I can do nothing.
My waking prayer, "Lord, lead me in the way I should go." On
opening my Daily Portion, I read, "I will lead thee in the way that
thou shouldest go." Oh, sweet answer! my heart melted within me as
my eyes read the words-it seemed almost as if the Lord were there.
" Verily it shall be well in the time of evil, and in the time of
affliction" (Jer. xv. 11). Can it be true-possible-that, as the Word
assures us, it shall be well ~ Do we always believe it ~ Can we say,
"It is well" ~ Nay, indeed not. Yet let God be true though men
may not. Submit, however, and pray that out of evil good may come,
and that affl.iction may be a blessing, as so often we see it is.
I trust I am thankful, but fear I am rebellious at my weakness.
"Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord, and whose hope the
Lord is." Sweet hope, sweet trust, for all other hope is vain, no other
hope is sure, no safe anchorage but in Him. "My hope is fixed on
nothing less than Jesus and His righteousness." "I know whom I have
believed,"
Ab! what has been that sweet message which I read from my daily
portion some time since, "I will be to thee a little sanctuary in the
countries to which ye are come." Surely the words were not meaningless, but they were fulfilled. In secret there did I commune. My
God was very graciQus at the voice of my crying. Although I am so feeble
and sore smitten and fearful, yet the "apart," the "little sanctuary"
was often a happy place. "Such silence is communion, such stillness
is a shrine." How often have my prayers been in the still night.
Thoughts are busy. "I will look .uP," and do trust, "Jesus, I will
trust Thee, trust Thee with my sou1."
"I will love the Lord, because He hath heard my voice and my
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supplication." This was my song after the birth of my dear eldest
son, and many a time since, even after many a sighing and suffering.
I have been reading, "But He for our profit, chastises us, that we
might be partakers of His holiness." But, ah! how true with such a&
myself, who cannot bear, and rejoice in the time of suffering. Yet we
are to believe it is for our good and profit.
Suffering, and in bed (Sunday). 0 Lord, tenderly regard Thy
ministers and people now assembling in Thy courts. Thou hast given
them life and opportunity, may those who have health value their
privileges. Give them also hearts of gratitude, and let them rejoice
in the God of their salvation.
It sometimes seems to solace me when I read of such as he (JOSEPH
IRONS), and many others, talk .of their sins and doubts and fears, for
mine are ever like a spring bubbling up, and I long, but in vain, for
assurance and peace.
Rev. B. kindly came to greet us. We had conversation, then sang
that beautiful hymn, "Jehovah Tsidkenu." He afterwards read Psalm
xci., and a part of Exodus xxxiii., dwelling upon the words, "I will
make all My goodness to pass before thee." Then prayed very beautifully. Oh, for answers from above.
The past night has been a restless one with me. Much thinking
and praying, resting on the words of Isaiah xii., which the Rev. B.
read on New Year's day. Many, many times since have they been a
source of comfort to me. So this past night, over and over again, I
said, "I will praise Thee; though Thou wast angry with me, Thine
anger is turned away, and Thou comfortest me."
BouRDILLoN knew well how to write to the sufferer. Surely he
must have been smitten and deeply afflicted, or he could never have
written so helpfully, and yet so naturally-so sympathizingly to others.
It is a sweet Portion book for those who are bowed with weakness.
Once again to church. Text so suitable, "Thy way is in the sea,"
&c.,; the Psalms also so applicable. I felt grateful and joyous. All
this seemed appointed for my comfort, and I have remembered and
acknowledged God's goodness.
Another cold; in bed by doctor's orders. But,
"Why should I complain of want or distress,
Temptation or pain? He told me no less;
The heirs of salvation, He says in His Word,
Through much tribulation must follow their Lord."
I often wish' for ANNA SHIF-fON'S faith or Miss SHEKELTON'S
submission.
Alone, but with God, here on my bed I rest. God is my Maker,
my Father, Jesus my sweet Guide, and I am blest. Again I am laid
low, yet will I look, to Him as my Helper, my Physician. I can
plead His own Word, "Come unto Me, all ye that are weary, and I
will give you rest." "Despise not thou the chastening of the Lord,
neither be thou weary of His correction." Why ~ "For whom He
loveth He correcteth, even as a father a son whom he loveth."
Sunday before Easte1·.-It is written, "In patience possess ye your
souls." Oh for a spirit of patient enduring when times are as with Job of
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old, and he said, " Wearisome nights ar~ appointed me, and my prayer
seems shut out."
February.-From His Sweet Will (my son's gift to me last year),
I just read, and reading, I pray the words"Teach me to do Thy will, for Thou, art my God."
" All that Thou blessest turns to good,
And nnblest good to ill ;
And all is right that seems most wrong,
If it be Thy sweet will."

o Lord, make me submissive to Thy will. I know that Thy judgments are right, and "I know whom I have believed "-that He is
able to keep and guide, to save and to deliver, even though fear fall 13th
upon us, even as the saints and the Psalmist of old when he said, " The
fear of death is fallen upon me." Ah! how I used to sing and
deeply feel this same long ago, ere I was married. I did not sing
that thoughtlessly.
"He shntteth out my prayer." So it seems, when we arouse to
continued trial, and we are beset by fears and temptations. We pray,
we ask for the load to be removed. Yes, the weeping time comes!
"Then they cry unto God in their trouble, and He heareth and
deltvereth them out of their distresses." 0 my soul, what means this
sadness 1 Why art thou cast down 1 Why so fearful and tempted 1
"Why art thou disquieted within me 1 Hope thou in God, for I shall
yet praise Him." "Return, thou backsliding Israel, saith the Lord; and
I will not cause Mine anger to fall upon you; for I am merciful, saith
the Lord." "The Lord forsaketh not his saints, they are preserved for
ever." These portions are sips by the way. "They looked unto Him
and were lightened, and their faces were not ashamed." Oh, what
joy after sorrow, what peace after strong conflict, to be "not ashamed."
Often our own hearts condemn us, but only through weakness of the
flesh.
"Our hopes and fear alternate rise,
And mercy mingles with our erie's."
Then comes the couplet again" The weakest saint shall win the day,
Though death and hell obstruct the way."
Hope Oll, thou poor bruised reed, thy God reigneth; He will succour
He will save thee. "The Lord hath chastened me sore, but He hath
not given me over unto death." Another Ebenezer to raise. He
remembereth us in our low estate. "Forsake me not, 0 God, when
my strength faileth."
S1mday,-I alone. "And when alone, enter thy closet, and shut thy
door." Then pour out thy griefs, tell out thy troubles; "Ask what thou
wilt."
0 graciou~ God, Thou knowest all before we ask. My poor
weak, burdened body! Give grace and submission to bow to Thy will.
Sustain; forgive my murmurings; Thou knowest all.
"I

a,ill weak, but Thou art mighty,
Hold me by Thy powerful hand."

:3
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Still the weather is winteJ;'1y. Many are complaining; and we who
suffer, sorrow for others too who are laid low.
"If in the night I sleepless lie,

My mind with heavenly thoughts supply."
Ah! this is the time for prayer-while others sleep.
f I do rejoice that my dear R. is able to be out more than she was;
and although the severe weather tries her, yet she does not take
cold.
We regret to hear of E. G. having died after a brief illness. But
they" sorrow not as others who have no hope."
So we are passing
away, one by one, each to his eternal home.
Rev. B. in evening. Nice converse about the suffering and the consolation, the trials and the hopes.
"Comfort ye my people," saith
the Lord. Read," For God hath not appointed us to wrath, but to
obtain salvation by our Lord Jesus Christ." Mercy of mercies! Then
I shall not be cast out. " I know whom I have believed," and in whose
mercy I trust. He is my Shield and Hiding-place.
Encouraging words just read, "Call upon Me, and I will answer
thee, and show thee greater things, which thou knowest not." Believed
and rested upon.
(To be continued.)

"0 JESU, HOW I HAVE LOVED THEE!

HOW I ADORE
THEE!"
(Dying words of Dean LAW, December 2nd, 1884.)

" 0 JESU, how I have loved Thee!"
So >pake the aged saint,
As utterance from his dying lips
Grew faint, and yet more faint.
" 0 J esu, bow I have loved Thee! "
S Iveet WOl'ds that told how clear
The nvelation of Christ's love,
That made the Saviour dear.
" 0 Jesu, how I have loved Thee!"
o triumph of the cross
O'er self and sin, and the vain
world,
Saving the soul from loss.
, 0 J esu, how I have loved Thee! "
Bright words, that tell how true
The resurrection of the soul
In Christ to life all new.
The holy loyalty of love
To God's beloved Son,
Who first had loved the poor stra.y
soul,
And thus heart-fealty won.
Clifton.

True words! that maJ.·ked a steady
love,
No momentary gush
Of strong emotion, set astir
By rhetoric's mere rush.
The

pilgrim of four-score and
seven
Has ripe experience,
Melting and merging at the close
Into heaven's raptured sense.
Ohrist Jesus still his All-in-all,
His late~t act to cling
Simply to Chl'ist's redeeming c oss,
Adoring Him as King.
" 0 J esu, how I have loved Thee! "
Burst from the longing soul,
The language of the inmost heart
Swelling beyond control.
A tide of holy rapture
The ship to port thus bore,
To anchor by the Sd.viour-Lord
In joy for evermore.
E. L. T.
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JUSTIFICATION-NOT

SAORAMENTAL.

[Paper by the Rev. 1SAAC HAWKER, Vicar of St. Luke's, Plymouth, at the
Annual Conference of the Evangelical Protestant Union, Manchester, October,
1894, and taken from the Society's Qllarterly Report.]

OF all subjects, that chosen for our consideration at this Oonference
is of supreme importance. It presents itself to my mind as the
experimental foundation of all God the Holy Ghost's work on the
soul. God" justifies the ungodly." The various phraseology used in
God's Word to set forth this all-important subject tends in all its
bearings to exalt and extol the freedom and sovereignty of divine
grace in the salvation of a soul. In whichever form we may read it,
we are bound to see-( 1.) that God Himself is the Worker and the
Bestower of justification; (2.) that man is the passive recipient of that
blessing.
.
In the first place, let us seek for a simple understanding of the
term justification, and then we shall be the better prepared to proceed
with the consideration of the subject in its twofold aspect suggested.
What, then, is justification 1 A state and condition before God of a
man who once was at enmity with God, and on whom God could not
look with favour or complacency, but who by eternal love and sovereign
grace has had bestowed on him full, unconditional pardon, together
with the merits of the obedience of Ohrist to the law of God. This
being so, the standing of a justified one in the sight of God is unalterable, because the foundation of his acceptance is unchanging and
unchangeable. "He is a Rock (not sand), His work is perfect." He
places the individual on Ohrist, the solid Rock, from which no storm
of temptation, or hammer of affiiction, or the persecutions of the world
can possibly separate him. Romans viii. proclaims "no condemnation"
and "no separation," and tells us in the intermediate verses of the
way by which this gracious and blessed state is attained. II Whom
He did predestinate, them He also called: and whom He called, them
He also justified: and whom He justified, them He also glorified."
The form of phraseology used for the subject is twofold-(l.)
Negative; (2.) Positive. To deal with a negation is not an easy task,
and to directly prove a negative is an impossibility. It can be undertaken best by proving the direct opposite, which, by inferential sequence,
will disprove the negative proposition. Nevertheless, we must, in fairness, say a word on the first part, namely, that justification is not
sacramental, especially surrounded as we are by the dangerous tendency
of the present-day teaching. With unhesitating mind, with unfaltering
lips, I can fearlessly assert that justification before God is not by the
sacraments. (1.) Our dear Lord Himself did not baptize any, whereas
He submitted to be baptized of and by His servant and forerunner,
John the Baptist. Did the servant justify the Master 1 Was the
publican who went up into the temple to pray baptized 1 Was that
dear woman who annointed the Saviour's feet with ointment in Simon's
house-I say, was she baptized 1 And who will dare to say that
3
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she was not justified in God's sight. (2.) Our dear Lord never refers
to such a justification as by ,or of necessity connected with baptism,
so that He spent the whole of His ministry without ever prominently
bringing forth such a subject. (3.) The commission which Christ gave
His servant St. Paul sets the matter beyond doubt, especially when
we find that Apostle so earnestly and continuously proclaiming the
great subject of justification. "I thank God, I baptized none of you,
but Crispus and Gaius; . . . . Christ sent me not to baptize, but
to preach the Gospel" (1 Cor. i. 14-17). (4.) The Lord J.esus instituted
His Last Supper that we, His true disciples, His justified ones, might
-not be justified thereby, but remember Him and what He had done
in HioS life and in His death! Again, a sacrament is but an outward
sign of a something within. If justification were effected by the sign,
it could not be substantial. What, then, can that justification be
which is, or is supposed to be, wrought by an empty sign of that
which is still more empty 1 And, lastly, is it not impossible for an
ordinance to work and accomplish that for which it was never
ordained.
Now turn to the second part of the subject as suggested, namely, the
Positive. As I have already stated, too great importance cannot be
attached to this subject. The question was asked by Job, who lived
at a very early period of the' world's history, "How shall man be
just with God 1" hence it is not a modern, a recently-framed doctrine;
nor is it one which wears out, though it is too often shut out of sermons
and personal religion. Had it not been for justifying grace, Job
would have yielded to the trials and temptations with which he was
so bitterly assailed (see Job xix. 2il-28 inclusive). The sacrifices
of the Old Testament are replete with the glorious doctrine of justification. One or two examples may suffice. Leviticus xvi. In this chapter
two goats were taken to make the rite complete. One was slain,
betokening pardon through bloodshed: the other, the living Redeemer,
bearing away, even from possibility of reunion, all sins and transgressions from the believing sinner. The blood of the slain goat was
taken by the High Priest and sprinkled before the mercy-seat and on
the horns o£ the altar, and man is reconciled to God. This is called
the great day of atonement. Look at the cleansing of the leper. Two
birds were to be taken; one to be slain, his blood to be received in
a vessel over running water. This again betokened pardon through
bloodshedding-" Without shedding o£ blood is no remission "-but
the live bird was to be dipped in that blood and water and let loose
to fly in the open firmament, representing the Church of Christ, the
elect, individually dipped, or washed, in the blood and water which
flowed from the heart of Jesus; now rising as pardoned and flying
forth in precious and covenant liberty; upwards, as enjoying acceptance
in the sight of God, separated from the world and drawing nearer
heaven. But the most striking sacrifice of all is that recorded in
Genesis iii., where guilty man sought to hide himself behind a covering
made o£ nature's supply and the sinner's work. The Lord God calls
them forth, and convincing them of sin provides and applies a sacrifice
o£ blood. The blood pardons, the skin of the animal slain covers
them to the satisfaction of God, and their own comfort.
The
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Prophets are not silent on this all-important subject. ,I Surely
shaH one say, in the Lord have I righteousness and strength:
to Him shall men come; and all that are incensed against Him
shall be ashamed. In the Lord shall all the seed of Israel be
justified, and shall glory" (Isaiah xlv. 24, 25). Again, Zechariah
writes most graphically (see chap. iii. 1-5). This wondrous passage
sets forth the individual soul, or the whole Church of God, represented by "Jerusalem," and again by "Joshua," our High Priest,Christ charged with all our sins and clothed with our filthy
garments, and Satan standing to resist Him (or us). Trace the
gracious dealings of J ehovah, electing love the spring-sovereign grace
and power for redemption; free mercy, in pardon; Divine justice, in
fitting for His presence and work. The teaching of the New
Testament on this subject is as clear as the morning sun. It sets
forth justification as opposed to accusation and condemnation. " Who
sball Jay anything to the charge of God's elect ~ It is God that
justifietb, who is he that condemeth ~ It is Christ that died, yea,
rather that is risen again." Then whom God effectually calls, He
also fully justifietb, not by infusing righteousness into them, but by
pardoning their sins, and by accounting and accepting their persons
as righteous, not for anything wrought in them or done by them,
but for Christ's sake alone; not by imputing faith itself, the act of
believing, or any other Evangelical obedience, to them as their
righteousness, but by imputing the obedience and satisfaction of Christ
unto them, they receiving and resting on Him and His righteousness
by faith, which faith they have not of themselves, it is the gift of
God" (Westminster Confession of Faith). "This imputation is an act
of God, of His mere love and grace, whereby on the consideration of
the mediation of Christ, He makes an effectual grant and donation
of a true, real, and perfect righteousness, even that of Christ Himself, unto all that do believe, and accounting it as theirs, on His
own gracious act both absolves them from sin and grants them right
and title to eternal life" (Dr. Owen). The Helvetic Confession of
Faith adopted by the Churches of Geneva, and by all the Evangelical
Ohurches of Switzerland, says:" The word to justify signifies; in the
writings of St. Paul, when he speaks of justification, to pardon sins,
to absolve from guilt and punishment, to receive into grace and to
declare righteous. Our Saviour was charged with the sins of His
Church, and He has taken them away. He has satisfied Divine
justice. It is, then, only on account of Jesus Christ, dead and risen,
that God, pacified towards us, does not impute to us our sins, but
does,~impute to us the righteousness of His Son as if it were our
own; so that henceforward we are not only cleansed from our sins, but
besides, clothed with the righteousness of Christ, and by it absolved
from the punishment of sins, from death or from condemnation,
accounted righteous and beirs of eternal life." It is God only who
justifies us, and He justifies us only for the sake of Jesus Christ,
not imputing to us our sins but imputing to us the righteousness
of Christ.
An unprejudiced mind may clearly see from what has been said that
justification is an act of God's sovereign love, mercy. and justice, for
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the sake and through the merits of our Lord and Saviour Jesus
Christ, and not for our own works or deservings (Art. XI. Church of
England). It would be the greatest pride and arrogance that Antichrist
could set up against God to affirm that a man by his own works could
justify himself in the sight of God, and it would be a direct contempt
of the Word of God, which says: "As many as are of the works
of the law are under the curse; for it is written, Cursed is everyone
that continuetL. not in all things which are written in the book of
the law to do them. But that no man is justified by the law in the
sight of God is evident; for, The just shall live by faith.'" (Gal.
iii. 10, 11).
Whatever good works we may do they are good only as they spring
of faith in Christ, who has said, "Without "-outside or separate
from-cc Me ye can do nothing," and such works must be regarded
as not the procuring cause but the result and manifestation of previous
justification, and so man is said to be justified by works, that is,
in the sight of man, as he is justified by faith only in the sight of
God. This doctrine is the most effectual weapon for adorning and
setting forth the glory of Christ, and consequently of beating down
the glory of man. "Whoever denies this (says the Homily) is not to
be accounted for a Christian man nor for a setter forth of Christ's
glory, but for an adversary of Christ and His Gospel, and for a setter
forth of man's vain glory."
I have endeavoured to set before you the following points :-(1.) The
necessity of justification-without it there is no glory. (2.) Who it is
that justifies-God Himself (Rom. iii. 26; viii. 33). (3.) How it is
accomplished-"Thlough the Redemption that is in Christ Jesus."
(4.) The former condition of the now justified (Rom. iv. 5-7)-" Ungodly" ;
"Sinneri'! "; "Iniquitous." (5.) The present experience of the justified
-" Triumphant in hope"; "Strong in faith"; "Glorifying God"
(Rom. iv. 18-21). (6.) The future position and prospect of the justifiedGlory (Rom. viii. 30); Gladness and rejoicing (Rev. xix. 7-9).
I regard it as a most essential doctrine to be kept very prominent
both in preaching and believing, as it tends to hold the soul in safety
from making shipwreck, it preserves us from being carried about with
every wind of doctrine, and it makes us fruitful in good works, which
is a powerful sermon of testimony to the worldling. (See Matt. v. 16 ;
Titus iii. 4.8.) It is an impregnable barrier against the tenets of Rome,
which says: "If any person shall say that men are justified either by
tbe alone righteommess of Christ, or by a bare forgiveness of sins, let
him be accursed!"
Are we Protestants-members of the E.P. U. 1 Then hear the formulary
of our faith (Art. XL): "We are accounted righteous before God only
for the sake of our Lord Jesus Christ by faith, and not for our own
works or deservings." Again (Rome): "If anyone shall Eay that the
ungodly is justified by faith only, so as to mean that nothing ie required
of him, let him be accursed." Art. XI.: "That we are justified by
faith only is a most wholesome doctrine and very full of comfort."
St. Paul's writings have not suffered very much from the anathema of
Rome. In spite of his· anathema, I am quite content to follow that
teaching, and go to heaven without the Pope's blessing. And what
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shall we say of those who teach and enforce, as the ground of
Justification, Baptismal Regeneration, and the necessity of frequent
Oommunion, and as frequently" going to Oonfession" to a self-constituted
priest 1 "Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do."
I often wonder if such ever heard of a free justification before God,
" without the deeds of the law," either moral or ceremonial. But closer
still, what shall we think of those who, while they know and approve
this doctrine, systematically shelve it among the old divinit.y booksif they have such-on their topmost shelves, as being a theology of the
past 1 No wonder there is so much varying in doctrine and practice,
so much shifting, setting and re· setting the sails to catch every wind of
popular opinion, seeking to please men rather than God. The Holy
Ghost has characterized such, namely, "Not the servants of Ohrist."
Hence the lamentable condition of the Ohurch of God in the present
age, so much bleating among the sheepfolds. If the doctrine of the
Eternal Trinity were more faithfully preached and believed-namely,
their Oneness; the Father's eternal choice, the Son's "finished" work
both active and passive, and the Holy Ghost's quickening and teaching
the soul-Ris Ohurch would be more steadfast in the faith, and would
be fully equipped for the battle with every foe, including the Papacy,
whose work J.IOW is on a par with the work of the devil in the Garden
of Eden, namely-first, to unsettle, secondly, to overthrow, Blessed be
God, the promise is sure: "Upon this Rock I will build my Ohurch,
Our justification
and the gates of hell shall not prevail against it."
cost Him His Blood. He has already shed it, and when He shed
it He exclaimed, with a voice which shook hell's foundat.ions, opened
heaven, struck terror into His foes, and rejoiced and still rejoices the
heart of the sinner, cC It is finished!" Then He reconciled sinners
and made tbem friends. If that part of tbe Saviour's work which
cost Him His blood, and which had to be wrought for persons incapable
of the least sympathy either with His love or His labours on their
behalf-even our "justification," our "reconciliation "-is already
completed, how much more will He do all that remains to be done,
since He has it to do not by death agonies any more, but in His now
untroubled life; no longer for enemies to make them friends, but
for friends to keeIJ them so, from whom at every stage of life He
receives the grateful response of redeemed and adoring souls.
And now for one momentary glance at the completion of our justification, full glory. It is given to us in Rev. xix. 7, 8: "Let us be
glad and rejoice, and give honour to Him; for the marriage of the
Lamb is come, and His Wife hath made hersalf ready, and to her
was granted that she should be arrayed in fine Iin13n, clean and
white, for the fine linen is the righteousness of saints." The harlot
divides her affections among many; the Bride gives hers exclusively
to Ohrillt. It is He who by giving Himself for her presents her to
Himself and His Father, a glorious Ohurcb, spotless. He sanctifies
her, who by nature is vile and without beauty. Each saint must have
rigbteousne.s. Ohrist is accounted "the Lord our Righteousness"
to each one on believing. The righteousness of each saint, as of the
whole Ohurch, "is of Me, saith the Lord," not inherited but imputed.
Here is the open manifestation of what was before in their
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experience. They walk with their Lord in white. What a contrast
with the tawdry ornamentation of the harlot and her besotted
followers. We need much grace to act as we ought. Of some we
are to "have compassion" on account of their weakness. Some we are
to "save with fear," pulling them out of the fire. From the penitcnt
sinner, accused of Satan, we must "take away the filthy garments."
"We must hate the garment spotted by the flesh," while, like the
Divine Saviour, let us love the sinner.
"Now unto Him that is
able to keep us from falling and to present us faultless before the
presence of His Glory with exceeding joy, to the only wise God our
Saviour, be glory and majesty, dominion and power, both now and
ever. Amen."
THE ORIGIN OF SO-CALLED CHRIST-MAS DAY.
CHUR9H CANDLES, ALTARS, AND 'WHAT TO Do WITH THEJ\f.

" What think ye of Christ? "-MATTHEW xxii. 42.
WHAT more appropriate question than this for Christmas Day 1 for it
is on this day we pt'ofess to commemorate the incarnation of Christ
the Son of God. But., alas! how little is known of Christ, notwithstanding the continual mention of Him. What melancholy ignorance
is there spread abroad concerning Him, notwithstanding the fuss anrl
noise there is made about Christmas. An educated heathen might well
stat'e in amazement if he could but see the conduct of the generality of
people calling themselves Christians during Christmas times. Just
fancy such a one being told all about the design of Christ coming into
the world-that poor man was ruined and sentenced to eternal death
for his sin; but Christ came into the world to rescue man from sin
and death and hell; and on this account meu got drunk for very
joy, and gormandized for delight, and took their children to Church to
pray and sing in gratitude to Christ, and afterwards took them to the
theatre to laugh and giggle at tomfoolery, and all for joy at Christ's
birth! I ask, What would an educated heathen think of these things 1
Vlould he not be reminded of many of the Pagan services of his own
country, and candidly state there was but little difference between
Christians who boasted of the heavenly origin of their religion, and
Mohammedans or the followers of Confucius, whom they professed to
despise 1 Doubtless he would. "But all Christians do not celebrate
Christmas as those you condemn." . Well, granted. But let me ask, is
not the general impression on Christians' minds that of carnal merriment of some sort 1 Is not the season called "a merry Christmas" 1
And are we not, as a nation, more hilarious at Christmas than at other
seasons of the year 1 And let me ask again, What warrant have we
to be hilarious if we cannot scripturally answer the question of onr
text 1 and, if we can, how is it possible to celebrate the incarnation of
Christ with carnal merriment 1 Ob, my hearers, it is impossible! I
am no ascetic; I am not oue who would forbid parents having the
gratification of seeing their families around them at this se.lson of
the year; this is a social and to-be-admired practice; but let it not be
supposed by either old or young that they who cannot answer scrip-
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turally the question of our text are honouring Christ by any merriment, and more especially by merriment that will not bear reflection.
Before I go into mv text, suffer me to read for you a quotation from
a book called "The Two Babylons," written by a clergyman:"That Christmas was originally a Pagan Festival is beyond all
doubt. The time of the year, and the ceremonies with which it is
celebrated, prove its origin. In Egypt, the son of Isis, the Egyptian
title for the' Queen of Heaven,' was born at this very time, 'about
the time of the winter solstice.' The very name by which Christmas
is popularly known among ourselves-yule-day-proves at once its
Pagan and Babylonian origin. 'Yule' is the Chaldean name for
'infant,' 'a little child,' and, as the 25th of December was called by our
Anglo-Saxon ancestors' yule-day,' or the' child's-day,' long before they
came in contact with Christianit.y, that sufficiently proves its real
character.
"The wassail-bowl of Christmas had its precise counterpart in the
'Drunken Festival' of Babylon; and many of the other observances
still kept up among ourselves at Christmas came from the very same
quarter. The candles lighted on Christmas Eve and used so long as the
festive season lasts, were also lighted by the Pagans on the eve of the
festival of the Babylonian god, to do honour to him, for it was the distinguishing peculiarity of his worship to have lighted wax-candles on his
altars. The Christmas-tree, now so common among us, was equally
common in Pagan Rome and Pagan Egypt-in Egypt the palm, in
Rome the fir. . . . . Yea, the' Christmas goose' and the 'yule cakes'
were essential articles in the worship of the Babylonian Messiah, as
practised both at Egypt and at Rome."
Does not this extract throw light upon the follies, the mummeries,
the midnight services, the debasing superstitions of both Romanists
and Anglicans ~ My dear hearers, it is awful to reflect upon the
wretched ritualisms of many of our own clergy; and I have no hesitation in asserting that, if the laity could answer the question of our
text, the clergy I speak of and their altars and candles would be all
hustled into the street.-The lnte Wm. Pn1'1cs, Rectm' of Openshaw.

SEEKING COUNSEL.
SHOW me Thy way, Lord. Make very clear the path that Thou
wouldst have me go. I would trace Thy footsteps, mark the moving
of the cloud, and listen for the precious whisper, "This is the way,
walk ye in it." Lord, I am prone to err, prone to be impatient,
prone to imagine this path so clear-that way so promising-must
certainly be Tight. But viewed in another aspect, tarrying, though
only for the briefest interval, how changed the scene! How undesirable now! How great those mercies, preventing and preserving, which
Jehovah exercised.-The lnte Rev. D. A. Doudney.
TRUTH
precious.

IS

the most glorious thing.

The least filing of this gold is
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THE PORTRAIT.-THE

REV. M. WELLAND.

"And hath made of one blood all nations of men fOT to dwell on all the
face of the earth, and hath determined the times befon appointed, and the
bounds of their habitation."-ACTs xvii. 26.

" His decrees who formed the earth,
Fixed my first and second birth;
Parents, native place, and time,
All appointed were by Him."
DEAR SIR,-Thus according to the Divine will I was born in the
parish of Chiddingfold, in the county of Surrey, on the 28th of
September, 1818, and soon afterwards my parents removed to near
Witley, Surrey, and I was taken by them to the church there, and
attended the SLlllday School. The Vicar there being old and disabled
from labour, and his son being young and at college, a Curate was
engaged, a Mr. STEVENSON. Dear man of God! I remember how
earnestly he preached Christ, with tears flowing down his face; and
I being about fourteen years of age, the Word from his lips entered
my soul, convincing me of sin, cutting down all my false hopes of
attaining heaven by my consistent life of prayer, reading, &c. Now
I went about sighing, moaning, and crying £01' mercy, pardon, and
peace.
After a time, Mr. STEVENSON left, and the son came and took his
place-a poor, graceless, thoughtless youth, i£ I may judge by his
then and after conduct; but he has long since gone the way o£ all
flesh. "And he died." I was still crying for mercy, and could obtain no
help under the ministry, and, like some others, I went to hear
Dissenting ministers; and whilst hearing a Mr. CLARK, Pastor of the
Independent Church at Godalmin g (he was preaching from the words
" Simon, son o£ J onas, lovest thou Me more than these 1 ") blessed for
ever be my God! pardon, light, joy, and heaven came rolling into
my soul, and I almost cried out aloud, "Lord, Thou knowest all
things; Thou knowest that I love Thee."
This continued, more or less, for some weeks, and I then walked
the Surrey lanes in the darkness of night, blessing, praising, and
adoring my dear, precious Lord Jesus, till sometimes my bodily strength
was almost exhausted; beautifully expressed by Mr. HART"If death must follow, I comply,

Let me be sick of love and die."
These were indeed halcyon days with me. But after a time my
Lord seemed to withdraw. My comforts fled, and I began to sink, and
sank lower and lower. I went down to almost despair. I did not
then understand the meaning o£ the Word as I do now, " We walk
by faith, not by sight." I sought the Lord, but I could not find
Him; I called, but He gave me no answer, till I cried, "0 Lord,
what can I do 1 What will become of me ~" No access to the throne,
no comfort in reading or hearing the Word preached. All, all with
mp, was death.
But I must be brief, or I shall tire the patience of Mr. Editor.']

REV. M. WELL AND,
PastoT of Ji;'oh Chapel, Lowo,.

\
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Well, there lived about two miles from us a man of the same
name as myself (but no relation of mine). He had built a chapel in
his own garden, and preached without fee or reward.
I inquired
of ministers and hearers after him, and what doctrines he preached,
and they said, "He is an Antinomian; don't go to hear him, he is
a dangerous man." I thought, "Oh, what can he be ~ What is an
Antinomian ~ I must not go near him." At the same time, I still
wanted to find the Lord. At last I felt I must, after much prayer to
the Lord for direction, go to hear this strange man. On a Sabbath
morning I went, venturing just within the door of the chapel. The
service commenced by the clerk giving out the 37th hymn of Mr.
HART, and when he came to the third verse, I was so overcome
that I wept tears of joy and delight. The words are these:
" In Guilt's dai'k dungeons where we lay,
Mercy cried, ' Spare!' and Justice, •Slay! '
But J esns answered, 'Let them free.
And pardon them, and punish Me.' "
lily doubts were scattered, all my darkness fled, my mourned-for
Lord came, and all was well. All the service was very, very sweet,
and I went on my way rejoicing.
I, of course, heard him frequently,
and was instructed in the truth, fed and nourished up in the words
of sound doctrine, and, after I was called to the work of the ministry,
preached for him many times. Dear man of God! we lived in the
closest union and sweetest friendship till he died'-"::' for thirty years,
and I committed his body to the grave, in the cemetery at Godalming,
many years ago. Farewell, dear brother, till we meet at home.
The few that bved the truth heard Mr. MANSFIELD sometimes, and
held a prayer-meeting on a week evening, at Chiddingfold, which I
attended, and the Lord opened and applied His Word often-times
when alone, so that when I was asked to read the Scriptures at our
little meeting, I at times made some remarks on the same. I well
remember on one occasion reading the first Epistle of Peter, second
chapter, and arriving at the seventh verse, "Unto you therefore which
believe He is precious "-I could read no more, but talked about my
precious Christ for some time, most of us feeling that the Lord was
present, and we were blessed.
Some time after I received a note from our minister, informing me
that he was called from home, and that he should give notice on next
Sabbath that I would speak to them on the following Lord's Day.
Oh dear! into what soul exercise I was thrown! I cried to the Lord
by day and night. I felt sometimes I could not go, at other times
I felt encouraged to do so. I cried out, "Lord, do keep and direct
me." Thus the time passed away till the Sabbath came, and I had
about four miles to go. With much trembling I entered the place of
worship, and sat down. I heard an aged man say, "Mr. MANSFIELD
is from home, who are we to hear to-day ~" The other replied, "Oh,
I do not know - some young man, I suppose; I don't know who
he is," &c. I thought, "But I know who he is, and so does
the Lord.
0 Lord, help me!"
The service commenced.
I
read a portion of the Word, and began the prayer, and my heart
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began to melt, and I enjoyed nearness to the Lord.
Then the text,
Solomon's Song iii. 3, 4. The Lord drew nigh, and He gave me
much liberty and sacred pleasure in talking of Him, and many were
greatly blessed.
One gentleman took me by the hand and said,
" Ob, my dear sir, they say a sermon without blood is poison, but
there is no poison here"; and he and others praised the Lord. In
the evening, I, in my simple way, addresseu the people at Chiddingfold, and supposed that was the last of my speaking in public, but
invitations for me to speak to the people poured in from many places.
The first time I attempted to thus speak in public was August 11th,
1844, and, by Divine help and teaching, I have continued to this day.
I am humbled in the dust of self-abasement, when I reflect on the
goodness of the Lord, and can only say and sing, "Grace, grace, unto it ! "
"Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and forget not all His benefits." J ehovah
is my Father-my dear Redeemer, Brother, Friend; my comforter and
Guide, my Support now in old age; and He assures me that soon
I shall be with Him in eternal glory.
I received an invitation from the deacons, of Jireh Chapel, Lewes,
to come and speak to the people, and did so, on July 17th, 1859; and,
as requested, spoke to them on several Lord's Days, till I received an
invitation to the pastorate, and accepted the same, and have stayed
till now. The greater part of the congregation have passed away
during the thirty-five years I have laboured amongst them; still, the
congregation "is good-I suppose seven or eight hundred persons; and
(bless the Lord!) some of them are the childrel1 which the Lord hath
given me! so that the old despised Gospel is being blessed to the
quickening of sinners, and to the building up and comforting of saints.
Dear sir, I have thus complied with your request, in giving a brief
history of the Lord's dealing with one of the least of His servants.
May the Lord bless you continually, strengthen and comfort you, and
give you much grace, so that your editorship may still be a help and
consolation to the one family, till you hear the Master's voice saying,
"Well done, good and faithful servant"; and I expect, tbrough the
grace of God, to meet you there.
Now, dear brother, you will feel at liberty to condense thip, and do
with it as you think proper. Please accept kind Cbristian love.
Ever yours in covenant bonds,
M. WELLAND.
A thankful correspondent has just forwarded us the following verses,
on seeing that the Rev. M. WELLAND'S likeness was to appear in our
next issue. She wrote the lines after attending the service which
commemorated his jubileeWith thankfulness and gratitude we came, dear Lord, to.day,
To try to show Thy servant (for words can never say)
How much we prize his ministry, how much to bim we owe;
How many blessings Thou hast made, through him, to us to flow.
We thank Thee, Lord, for leading him, enabling him to preach,
For helping him with loving words the ignorant to teach;
For giving loving mel:lsages to many a weary one,
To make tbem in their lonely hours feel they are not alone.
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We thank Thee, Lord, for giving him such messages of rest,
For many have been comforted, and many have been blest;
The feeble have felt strengthened while listening to his voice,
The troubled and the sorrowful can sometimes then rejoice.

"The doubting one is often cheered, the feeble are made strong,
The little ones are made to feel they to the LOl'd belong;
And those who have at times felt more, but now are feeling sad,
Have once again been raised to hope, their heart once more made glad.
The one in sad perplexity, whose way is dark and drea!',
Is made to feel amidst it all the Lord is very near;
And thus with hope and gratitude start on their way again,
Thanking the Lord that in His house the way was made more plain.
We thank Thee, Lord, for sending Thy dear servant to us here,
For helping him so constantly the fainting one to cheer;
And, if it is Thy will, dear Lord, spare him for years to come,
For we should miss him very much if Thou shouldst call him home.
His life of usefulness, we know, in Thine own time must end;
Oh, comfort and sustain him, Lord, till Thou shalt for him send:
Give him Thyself, Thy peace and rest, and fill him with Thy love,
And give him joy when Thou shalt come to take him home above.

A. C.
RESOUE.
BUT, as in the days of old, when the angelic messengers, had forewarned Lot of coming evil, they" Laid hold upon his hand, and upon
the hand of his wife, and upon the hand of his two daughters;
the Lord being merciful unto him; and brought them out of the
city." So, my soul, bath the same Lord, who is rich unto all that
call upon Him, oft-times rescued thee!
Sovereign love, and an
Almighty hand, have interposed at the momentous crisis. When thou
had had no will nor power to help thyself, a gracious and longsuffering God hath helped thee. He hath burst thy bonds, broken
the foul spell, brought thee to a sense of danger, and when He
hath plucked thy feet out of the net" which the enemy had pri'vily
laid for thee," hath said with power, and love, and grace divine,
"Escape for thy life; look not behind thee, nor stay thou in all
the plain; escape to the mountain, lest thou be consumed."-The late

Rev. D. A. Doudney:
My FATHER'S WILL.-A godly old man was one day walking to
the sanctuary with a New Testament in his hand, when a friend met
him and said, ., Good morning, Mr. Price!" "Ab! good morning,"
replied he; "I am reading my Father's will as I walk along." "Well
and wbat has He left you 1" said bis friend. "Why He has bequeathed
to me a hundredfold more in this life, and in the world to come life
everlasting." This beautiful reply was the means of comforting his
Christi!l.n friend, who was at the time in. sorrowful CirC\\IDstances.
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<!r.or:wsy.onll'tntt.
WORDS OF SYMPATHY.
INNUMERABLE have been the precious letters received SInce the
Editor's illness became known to his readers. ,Vords weighty and
telling, full of love and sympathy, forming a volume of Gospel truth
and comfort in themselves. It is therefore that I give quotations
from a few of them, feeling they are too good to be lost, and will
doubtless prove a word in season to other suffering and tried children
of God. Did space permit, I would gladly print the whole number,
for they are worthy of a place in these pages. It has been very
cheering for me to know how the Editor and his family have been
borne upon the hearts of the Lord's dear people, and how in prayer
the weak hands have been strengthened and the feeble knees confirmed. May the Lord yet be gracious and hear and answer the
petitions of His dear people, and restore their beloved Editor, to His
R.
own praise and glory and the Church's welfare.
THE REV. D. A. DOUDNEY WRITES : Just a line of sympathy. All is well, but it must indeed be a
trial for your dear father to be laid aside. I hope that it will be
only temporarily, if it be the Lord's will. I do not forget him-dear
man !-at the Throne of Grace. Do not trouble to answer this; but if
either now or at any time I can be of any help to him, do not fail,
please, to make use of me. With Christian love to him, and sympathy
for you.
REV. J. ORMISTON WRITES:I have often wished to hear of your beloved father's condition, and
shall be very grateful to receive from you a few lines just to say how
the Lord is dealing with His dear servant. I am sure, whatever the
details may be, that your report will tell of grace abounding. Give
the dear sufferer my most affectionate Christian love, and tell him he
is much on my heart. How I wish I could be of some service to him
in the work of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, but really I am quite weighted
down with both literary and other work. It has grieved me that even
the articles for the GOSPEL MAGAZINE have lately been beyond me.
I trust our tenderly-merciful God grants you strength for this new,
sore trial. These are the times when we prove the greatness of His
faithfulness, and the sweetness of His covenant promises. Please
whisper to your dear father from me-" He led them forth by the
right way, that they might go to a city of habitation."
I am thankful to say my own condition has, through mercy, improved of late. I have been alone in my work since May.
MRS. HOBLYN WlUTES:I was greatly pleased at your thoughtful kindness in sending me
news of your dear father; he is the subject of many prayers I have
no doubt, but what a mercy to have an interest in the prayers of
"Him whom the Father alway heareth." Poor sinful dust and ashes
to be had in remembrance, and their prayers to be answered by the
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God of heaven and earth! Do, please, remember me most kindly;to
the dear patient. I feel very thankful the Lord has not suffered his
complaint to increase upon him. I greatly felt this visitation-another
threatening blow to the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, but may the dear Lord
avert it, and restore him to his ordinary health, and spare him to us
all. I hope you take care of yourself, and that you will have strength
given you according to your need, day by day. The Doctor sends
his kindest love to your dear father and yourself, in which I heartily
join.
MR. H. F. OUNLIFFE WRITES:I only heard on Saturday how very poorly your dear father was.
He has not been out of my thoughts since. I should like it, as a
great favour, if you would kindly send me word how he is. Yesterday, I read again, "The Family Portion" and "Wayside Notes," and
often asked my God to preserve the dear Editor. I could not help
lingering on many of his remarks. "Oh, beloved, whatever we have
passed through, and are passing through, must 'Ye not say, 'Lord, my
times are in Thy hands' ~" And in his" Notes "-" His banner over
us is love.
Yes, and it is blessedly true in our case, beloved, Love
wrote our names in the Lamb's Book of Life." May our good and
gracious God be with him in his affliction, and, if it be His will,
speedily raise him up again to declare His name to poor sinners.
I feel persuaded the readers of the Magazine will reap the benefit of
his affliction. Please give my kindest love to him, and tell him I
do not forget him at the Throne of Grace. My Ohristian regards to
yourself, and may you have sustaining grace given you in this time
of need.
MISS POOL (or better known as "N ettie") WRITES:Your touching note did not reach me till yesterday, as during the
last fortnight we have removed from Wilmslow to Harborne; it was
forwarded there, and from there here, where I am staying with dear
Miss WRIGHT. I waited to convey the intelligence to Mr. ORMISTON
before writing to you. How we feel for you, I cannot express. Our
prayers rise for you and yours, dear,. that our beloved and valued
Editor may be again restored, and spared for many years to minister to
us, and share with us his full and deep drink into things spiritual.
It seems such a sudden shock to us. I cannot realize he is ill. And
oh, how anxious and sad the time for you-doubly so in your weak
state of health. But our Lord is a Lord of unfailing love and power.
I think He never takes without giving something far better in return.
We all feel how true this is in regard to your dear, dear father, whatever
the issue may be. But even with regard to you, my beloved friend,
He has l'ich purposes; the clouds are "big with mercy," although
just now they look so dark, so thick, so heavy.
I feel you can scarcely bear to think of anything or anyone save
the one so dear to you. But it may comfort you, dear, to know that
prayer was raised yesterday at the Olifton Oonference, and again this
morning, for your beloved father, and for comfort and support to his
family.
I miss many friends-Mrs. OSblOND not here, or Miss BLACKETT, or
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Mr. DAVIS. Many are missing, yet we have again been favoured
with a feast of rich things; very practical, very solemn, and oh, so
comforting, some of the addresses! Mr. ORMISTON recommended
me to employ a reporter; but I think, with the aid of the short
newspaper reports, and most especially with the aid of the Holy
Remembrancer, I may be able to write out a short paper, which I
hope to send on Monday to you. I almost wished you were there
this morning, just to hear, for a minute or two, Mr. THWAITES upon
"the little, little while" we shall be separated from those gone before.
His remark to the dying is usually, as he told us, "Good-by, dear
friend, till J eSlls comes." Oh, just for the time, while listening,
things temporal seem so puny, so fleeting, and the joy before us so
vast, so deep and full, that for a time all seems swallowed up in the
one joy, "He is coming, coming soon," and we forget for a brief
space the sorrows 0:£ the way.
I don't like to press upon your time, but if you have time, even
just a post-card would be such a relief to bring news how the dear
invalid is. "Face to face." What a blessed, bright thought! I was
talking to Mr. OIUvIISTON this morning of him, and he said, " We
must look up j nothing is too hard for the Lord." May we, dear
friend, look up-looking unto Jesus-and realize, as those of old,
"They looked unto Him, and were lightened. I need not say, my
mother and dear Miss WRIGHT join me in warmest love and sympathy.
We do pray, and shall continue in prayer for you and him.
MRS. JOSIAH OOWELL WRITES:Once more alone, I write to assure you how truly my heart's love
and sympathy has daily, hourly been with you all and your precious
father in this time of great affliction. Did you not know to whom to
go at such a time you would indeed be bowed down. But" The Eternal
God is thy Refuge; underneath are the Everlasting Arms." I have
heard of the progress of the dear patient, and it was with joyful
gratitude that I heard he was able to take morning drives. Give my
Ohristian love to him j the Throne of Grace is my resting place on his
behalf. Oh, may his valuable life be spared yet a while longer to us,
if it be the Father's will, and may you and your dear sisters be
greatly supported in your labour of love for the dear invalid. I know
the path sorrowfully well, and can truly feel all your exercises. In
all our sorrows and afflictions, our great end should be to glorify the
Father in and through them, even as our precious Ohrist did when
on earth. To be crucified with Ohrist means a great deal-does it
not 1 Oh, may He step into the sick-chamber and lighten it up with
His own bright countElnance, and speak precious words into the soul.
The Lord has bid your precious father to " come apart and rest awhile,"
. and He will share that rest with him. Yes, I have gone through it,
and can testify to the goodness of the dear Lord at such a sacred time;
"He will keep him in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on Him " ; he
will find the" joy of the Lord is his strength." "The will of God is
a pillow to rest on, not a burden to carry." Give my dear love to him,
and accept the same for yourself and sisters. May the Lord support
and strengthen you all, is the prayer of your affectionate aunt.
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MRS. LADE WRITES:Unmistakable was the haaty gra~p of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, as
it was placed at my side, two days before due, and I eagerly sought
the hoped tidings of the loved Editor, the 17th October being the last
received.
Truly, with thankfulness to God, will each correspondent and true
friend read dear GEORGE COWELL'S closing Note for the month,
(page 3), and not only rejoice that his late sad affliction has not increased,
but, with submission and patience given, God has been pleased in
tender mercy, to bless the means used, rest, &c., that nearest and dearest
and hundreds in spiritual union, will joyfully join in praises for hopes
for an entire restoration to health; but if the dear Lord promises
to give lessons of His love in the shade, and commences with the
grand experience, "The glory of the. Lord is risen upon thee, and His
glory shall be seen upon thee," great will be the enjoyment to you,
dear GEORGE, and great the expectations of waiting ones for thp.
fulfilment of His precious words, from time to time.
"Crippled by Omnipotent Power" was .yesterday so sweet and
striking; and if bodily weakness and infirmity still remain-like our
sainted father, you add, "I was dumb; I opened not my mouth,
because Thou didst it." By-and-by you will join him and dear ones
safe landed, and unite in a never-ending song of praise to Father, Son,
and Holy Ghost. May we all make one family in heaven. Only these
few lines out of my full, thankful heart, poorly expressed as they are,
accept, with warm love from your loving sister.
MR. T. BASCOMBE WRITES:I thought it so exceedingly kind of you to send me that most
precious book, by dear Mr. BRADBURY, Faithful Words; it is just the
character of reading I deeply appreciate; you could not have given
me a book more to my taste.
How are you now 1 I hope that you are feeling better in health than
when you last wrote.· My constant prayer for you is, "Beloved, I
wish above all things that thou mayest prosper and be in health,
even as thy soul prospereth"; but these are very precious, precious
words, "I have chosen thee in the furnace of affliction," and
"Loved thee with an everlasting love." I cannot conceive anything
more wonderful than the matchless and endless love of our dear
R~deemer; how it enables us to bear pain, sickness, losses and
crosses, when we are sure they are the precious love-marks of our
Jesus!
How is your dear father now 1 I often think of you all, and the
Christian love always so manifested towards me a poor unworthy
one, but one who can truly say, he has the most undying love for all
the precious children of God, the "blood-bought," love-cemented
family.
I cannot tell you how I enjoy the Magazine, and always anticipate
the reading of it with delight. The September number abounded with
the best spiritual food. How true I find it, still "up-hill," but what a
comfort-is it not ~-" I am upheld, therefore I hold on"; often" weak,"
3 0
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but still" pursuing"; "Oast down, but not destroyed"; "When I am
weak, then am I strong." Yes, dear Miss OOWELL, our lives are full
of contradictions; but we would have nothing now altered, for our
gracious Father can do nothing wrong. All must be well. All the
dear tried and tempted ones can say from experience" Tired! oh, so tired!
Oh, how I long for rest!
When shall I find it, Jesus,
Upon Thy loving breast?

" Let me feel that underneath
Is Thine everlasting arm;
Shield me in every conflict,
Protect my soul from harm;

" When wilt Thou give me wings,
That I may flyaway;
To that blest place prepared,
Where I shall rest for aye?

" Help me, with meek submission,
To rest upon Thy love;
To bear my cross while here below,
Then rest with Thee above."

We live in truly solemn times; may we be much in prayer to our
covenant God and Father in Jesus, that He will keep us all closer
and closer to Him, and to one another, for His name's sake.
Much Ohristian love to self, your dear father, and your family
circle. May you both be filled with the Spirit each month, as you
feed the flock of God; and in watering others, may you be most
abundantly watered in your own souls.
OOMMENTS.
I do thank you, dear brother, for your choice letter to my dear
RUTH, which you know well I feel is as written to me. You speak
of "love marks!" Blessed words, dear brother, but I am laid low
with bodily infirmity. Is this a love mark? Yes it is, and I want
to see it as such. "If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with you
as with sons, for whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth) and scourgeth
every son whom He receiveth." In such chastening I see also two
love marks. First, my intellect is preserved; and secondly, the Lord
has retained to me the use of my right hand. Is He not good ~ but
it is only by grace given that we can look upon affliction as a love
mark.
I find myself crying out again and again, "Lord, do not let me
have a rebellious heart. Keep me patient." Ah! how patient was my
dear Redeemer all the time! He was led as a lamb, and "so He
opened not His mouth."
I know I have your prayers, dear brother, as well as those of the
Ohurch of God, upon whose hearts I am borne, and in whose
affections I have so long lived. Any way, I know all is well.
Tae leaflet you enclosed was timely and sweet, Through Suffering
1vnto Power.
Yes, that is it-precious knowledge!. "That I may
know Him, and the power of His resurrection, and the fellowship of
His sufferings, being made conformable unto His death; if by any
means I might attain unto the resurrection of the dead."
WORRY and anxiety about earthly things are apt to eat away the
little faith we have in God, and keep the soul like a troubled sea.C. Baldwin.
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"MY FOOT SLIPPETH."
(PSALM

xciv. 18.)

The Editor to his kind Friends and Correspondents.
IT has been well said, "Experience takes very high school wages, but
she teaches like no other." This is indeed true, and never did I
realize the force of the expression literally, "My foot slippeth," as now.
Through the nature of my affiiction, of which my dear friends were
informed in our last issue, God has permitted my left limb to become
powerless, so that if my foot is placed on a footstool, it immediately
begins to slide off, and I have to say, "My foot slippeth." Loss of
such power puts all the frame out of gear, and the helplessness that
follows is astonishing. My constant cry to the Lord is, "Hold Thou
me up, and I shall be safe."
Blessed be the name of"the Lord, He has not left me comfortless,
and the passage which we have for days past been helped with is,
"All this has come upon us, yet have we not forgotten Thee, neither
have we dealt falsely in Thy covenant" (Psalm xliv. 17). No, ,,:,e do
believe that the affiiction is appointed, and is in the covenant, therefore
would we crave submission to the will of God, and grace that we may
not decline from God's ways.
It will be conceded that my trial is of no light character, but
one hard for flesh and blood to bear. Ob, what a change after such
an active life! and I, who was the astonishment of friend and neighbour
in my walking powers-which tended to keep me in health-suddenly
bereft of such power, and not able to move a step without assistance!
And I have to say, with the affiicted Job, "My harp is turned into
mourlling, and my organ into the voice of them that weep" (Job
xxx. 31).
One important lesson the dear Lord is teaching me, from the affiictive providence which He is pleased that I should pass through at
this time, and that lesson is dependence-dependence upon dear ones,
who are ever kind and willing to be at hand for my assistance-but
above all, dependence upon Him who is able and willing to help me
with His Omnipotent power.
"Take hold of my hand, grandpapa," said one of my precious little
grandchildren the other day. I know not how it was, but that dear
little one's' appeal went straight to my heart and brought tears to my
eyes. It must be that I so often utter a similar cry to my heavenly
Futher, "Take hold of my hand, dear Lord"; I feel so tottering, so
feeble, and the pathway through life seems so slippery. The little
one entwined her fingers in mine, and gained that child-like, sweet
confidence. But mine is an uncertain help, and now in my helplessness I cry, "Take hold of my hand, dear Lord." That right Hand
of Omnipotence has never failed me, nor ever will.
" Hold Thou my hand! so weak I am and helpless,
I dare not take one step without Thy aid;
Hold Thou my hand! for then, 0 loving Saviour,
No dread of ill shall make my soul afraid."
And I believe He will keep us near to Himself, keep us owned as
His, until He is pleased to say, "Come up higher; behold My
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Presence; take thy joy and crown, and live with Me for ever; safely
folded, never again from Me to stray nor part."
The following beautiful lines from The Christian have been a great
comfort to me, and quite convey the desire of my soul:"Keep me, Lord, from worrying,
." Far too short the time is here
Keep me calm and quiet;
To be anxious ever;
Let not care, with ruthless tread,
Let not restlessness my soul
O'er my soul run riot,
From Thy comforts sever;
Bring Thy Word, and to my soul
Vain (if Thou dost guard the heart)
By Thy power apply it.
Is the foe's endeavour.
" Let the burden of each day
"Thus each day in patience spent,
Be for me sufficient,
May my steps be lighter;
Rolling it upon Thyself,
May my loins, as pacing on,
Saviour, Lord Omniscient,
E'er be girded tighter;
Knowing well Thy precious love,
And my soul, as nearing home,
In Thy ways proficient.
Shine in grace the brighter.
"Finding quiet 'mid the storm,
Thou the tempest stilling,
Ever listening to Thy voice,
In obedience willing,
May I live beneath Thine eye,
All Thy mind fulfilling."
So prays your
Beloved, remember me when it is well with thee.
companion and brother,

November 18th, 1894.

THE EDITOlt.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY .AND NAVY.

To the EditlYl' of the Gospel J1t[agcLzine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I was deeply grieved to hear of your illness, but
trust you are a little better now. I do sincerely pray that God will
long spare your valuable life to witness for Him. At such a time as
this we can ill spare those who take the foremost place in the battle
between truth and error. Perhaps I may be allowed to mention a
matter which is troubling me much. This month, the second of a new
year, is a very dark one. Funds are at an extremely low ebb. May
the Lord soon dispel the gloom, but I want to be obedient to His will.
I can but say, "Lord, Thou knowest all things." Will those of your
readers, who have the means, kindly help me at this crisis ~
ANOTHER I'ETTER ];'ROM JAPAN.

I desire to thank you most cordially for the parcel of reading that you
are regularly mailing me. The books are used as follows: one copy of
each is kept on file in the Seamen's Reading Rooms, and the rest are
distributed in the naval hospitals, and on board ships for reading on
their homeward voyages. This is literally casting bread upon thp. waters,
which we believe most fit'mly will be found after many d.ys. ThAnking
you again for YOUI' kindness, and praying God to abundantly own and
bless your 'labour of love.
Thanking you for yonr kind insertion, and with Ohristian regards,
Believe me, yours very sincerely,
ANN EVERARD BRIDER.

1, WiUon Place, Salisbury, November 8th, 18940.
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'Rssing ®hmts.
A MONTHLY RECORD.
THE Autocrat of all the Russias, the despotic ruler of one hundred and
thirty millions of human beings, has died at a comparatively early age.
His death seems to have made a deep impression upon his people, and
his funeral was marked, not only by great pomp and ceremony, but by
many outward signs of sorrow. He was a remarkable man; he seems
to have diligently carried out his ideas of a great ruler's duty, and
Europe owes to him a deep debt of gratitude, in that, whilst the
balance of European power was, humanly-speaking, laying in his hands,
he firmly promoted peace and avoided war. But what a strange mixture
must have existed in his ideas of a, ruler's duty! His treatment of his
people was to a considerable extent most cruel and tyrannical; he
suspended newspapers, he restricted trial by jury, he abolished municipal
elections, he forbade liberty of conscience, he coerced the Finns, he
persecuted the Jews, he tried to extirpate the Stundists, and he filled
Siberia with prisoners; and all the time that he was doing this he
appears to have imagined that he was promoting the highest interests
of his people, and acting as a true Vicegerent of God, and as a ruler
. responsible only to the Most High and to his own conscience. It is
said that as a young man he was strongly inclined to a warlike policy,
and he took part eagerly in the opening campaigns of the Russo-Turkish
war; but the terrible sc'mes which he witnessed on those fields of battle
produced an impression upon his mind which 'was never afterwards
effaced, and which gave him a strong dislike to war. What will be the
policy of his successor no one caJ;! foretell, but he is said to be a young
man of an amiable and pacific disposition. He is about to be united in
marriage to a granddaughter of our gracious Queen, and we wish the
young couple much happiness and prosperity, but we regret to see that
the young bride has adjured her Protestant faith, and has been admitted
into the idolatrous and corrupt Greek Church, as a necessary (was it
really necessary 1) preliminary to her marriage.
The War in the East still continues, and the Japanese have gained
some more signal victories. China, with all her vast resources, seems
to be utterly incapable of resisting her rival; and, if rumours be
correct, she is making piteous appeals to other Powers to mediate on
her behalf, and is ready to make peace at any price. We can only
hope that this unhappy struggle will soon cease, that peace will be
secured, and that the result will be overruled for the benefit of both
nations. China, perhaps, cast down from her pedestal of pride, may
learn to reform her corrupt internal administration; Japan may
realize the blessedness of showing mercy to a prostrate foe; both,
perhaps, may be inclined to give a more favourable reception to the
heralds of the Gospe,l of peace.
There is much reason to fear that the French Republic are about
to embark upon a disastrous war with Madagascar. This is greatly
to be regretted, as, although the Malagasy seem to be unable
302
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effectively to govern themselves, if any other nation makes the
attempt to assist them, it ought not to be by threats, extravagant
demands, and treaties which they do not fully understand. The
French Republic seems to haye acted in a very dictatorial manner,
and it will be extremely sad if this be followed up by bloodshed.
The important work which the London Missionary Society has carried
on in Madagascar, ever since 1818, when its mis~ionaries were first
dispatched to Tamatave, the wonderful success which was vouchsafed
to them, and the intense interest which the people have taken in iohe
Word of God, together with the thrilling story of the persecution
which the earlier converts underwent, and the heroic deeds of their
noble martyrs, may well excite and maintain our interest in that
great island, and make us wish that the poor natives had nothing to
do with our belligerent neighbours across the Channel.
The Premier, Lord ROSEBERY, has threatened practically to abolish
the House to which he belongs-the House of Lords. The House of
Commons is, it seems, to be asked, upon its re.assembling, at the instance
and on the responsibility of the Government, to pass a resolution
declaring that the House of Commons must unmistakably dominate
over the House of Lords. This, if passed, would represent a joint
demand of the executive Government and of the House of Commons
for a revision of the Constitution. Then an appeal is to be made to
the country to confirm that demand, and Lord Rosebery evidently
expects that an overwhelming majority will be returned on his side,
so that the suggested revision of the constitution may be carried out,
and the House of Lords overpowered and practically abolished. How
lightly enormous changes are spoken of and projected in the present
day! Surely it would be much wiser for our rulers to interest themselves in furthering useful measures of practical importance-several of
which are greatly needed·-and thus safely promote the happiness and
welfare of our country, rather than aiming at violent and uncalledfor changes, the result of which no one can foresee.
Three bishops have recently spoken out in the most clear and
unflinching manner respecting the encroachments of Romanism in the
Established Church. Would that all the other bishops would speak in
a similar manner, there would then be some hope that the plague
would be stayed. The venerable Bishop of Liverpool, Dr. RYLE, said
in a charge which he has just addressed to his clergy, that there were
two subjects of serious importance, respecting which he felt it his duty
to raise a warning voice, namely, imitating the doctrines and ritual of
Romanism, and allowing the practice of auricular confession. Respecting the first subject, the Bishop said:"I believe it impossible to estimate the injury which this movement is doing to the Church of England, by alienating, disgusting, and
driving away from our parish churches multitudes of faithful lay
Churchmen. In the ranks of its advocates are myriads of innocent,
simple-minded supporters, who seem quite unconscious of what they
are about. They are utterly blind to the mischievous tendency of their
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proceedings, and actually think they are 'doing God service.' They
regard all who oppose them as narrow-minded, violent alarmists, and
declare loudly that they have no idea of reunion with the Church of
Rome. I warn these simple-minded persons to read, mark, and digest
what the well-known Cardinal VAUGHAN said, among many other strange
things, at the Preston Catholic Conference on September 10th this very
[Here the Bishop quoted the words of the Cardinal,
year, 1894."
enumerating numerous practices of the Ritualists which are mere
imitations of Romanism.]
"I must remind the friends and supporters of the Romeward movement in our Church, that if they
persist in driving on furiously, and striving to introduce more strange
doctrines and practices into our communion, they are likely to ruin the
Church of England altogether."
Respecting the second subject, the Bishop said :-"0£ all practices
that were ever designed by man in the name of religion, I firmly
believe that none was ever devi3ed so mischievous and objectionable
as the confessional. It teaches people to feed on physic instead of
honest, wholesome wheaten bread. It overthrows Christ's office as
our Great High Priest, and it places man in the seat which should
only be occupied by the Son of God. It puts two sinful, weak
children of Adam in a thoroughly wrong position. It exalts the
confessor far too high; it places those who confess far too low. It
gives the confessor a place which it is not safe for any child of Adam
to occupy; it imposes on those who confess a bondage to which it is
not safe for any child of Adam to submit. It sinks one poor sinner
into the degrading attitude of a serf; it raises another poor sinner
into a dangerous mastery over his brother's soul. It makes the confessor little less than a god; it makes those who confess little better
than slaves. If you love Christian liberty, if you value inward peace,
remember the advice I give you this day. Beware, beware of the
slightest approach to the Romish confessional!"
The Bishop of Rochester similarly, in trenchant terms, denounced
the practice of auricular confession, and also protested against the
teaching contained in devotional books published by the Ritualists,
teaching which, he says, "cannot be reconciled by any honest and
capable man with the doctrine and discipline of the Church of England."
And the Bishop of Sodor and Man (son of the late Mr.
STRATON, the highly-revered Rector of Aylestone), was equally clear
in his exposure, at a conference held in the Isle of Man, of the
fictitious claims of the Romish priests, and of the false ideas which seem
to be so extensively promulgated respecting Protestantism and the
Reformation. Respecting the latter, the Bishop said:"The great historian of England who passed away on Saturday last
(J. A. FROUDE) once wrote a striking sentence which may well be
quoted in this connection. He said that, 'before it became an
Establishment, Protestantism was a refusal to live any longer in a
lie.' I must confess to you that, for my part, I wait with grave
anxiety to see the consequences to which the fashionable ecclesiastical
protest against PTotestantisrn (which characterizes the age in which we
live) will lead; for well does the nation know that it is the
Protestant religion and the light which was vouchsafed to us at the
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Reformation which have made England so great, so glorious, and so
free.
To live ag:ltin in a delusion about sacerdotalism, or the
toleration of sacerdotalism in a Protestant Establishment, and other
kindred delusions, is now snpposed to be the dictate of charity, and
Churchmen are at times urged to remember that in this sense
'Charity never failetb.'
But those who have brought themselves to
believe that St. Paul's words in 1 Corinthians xiii. will really bear
any such strange application, would do well to look back a little in
that chapter, and to note how the Apostle also tells ns that,
'Charity rejoiceth in the truth '-a view of things which I submit.
leads the logical mind to the conclusion that lies of any kind are
utterly contrary to true charity. What is true and what is false as
regards the character of the Christian ministry, and all other matters
of such solemn importance, it surely behoves a Christian nation, with
the teaching of Christ and His Apostles in its hands, to discover and
to guard. But after all, we may be sure of this, that God will guard
'Magna est veritas et prcevalebit.' The real question
His own truth.
is, what is our relation to it ~ We may live in indifference to it,
and flatter ourselves that. this is charity. On the other hand, we
may cling to it at any cost, and it may lead us through fire and
water. But, depend upon it, it will bring us at last to 'a wealthy
place,' in the day when all currupt systems and their counterfeits
will fall and crumble, for the simple reason that, notwithstanding
all their loud pretensions, the clear light which will then prevail will
show that, after all, they were not built on the foundation of the Apostles
and Prophets, Jesus Christ Himself being the chief corner-stone."
ThA remarkable public controversy which took place some time ago
in India, regarding Mohammedanism, is beginning to bear good fruit.
It may be remembered that the Mohammedan champion, worsted in
the conflict, concluded his part of the controversy with a prophecy,
namely, that on a certain day (September 5th) his opponent would
die, and stating that his death would be a direct evidence of the truth
of Islam. This prophecy, he said, he had received as a special revelation
from God. It is stated that we who live in the homeland, and are not
practically acquainted with the ways of the East, can have no conception
of the immense force and effect of such a solemn declaration as this
amongst the dark, superstitious, and ignorant masses of India. The
champion showed a profound understanding of human nature, and no
little shrewdness. He saw in his opponent an aged and feeble man, in
delicate health, and he mentioned in his prophecy a date which would
include two sickly, as well as two hot and one cold season, which might
naturally have a fatal effect upon a delicate person; and as he made this
bold appeal to the bar of God, we are told that it is almost impossible
to express the hold which the appeal made upon the public mind. It
sent a thrill through the whole heart of Islam in India. It was a
plain, clear issue; no longer a war of words or a drawing of distinctions,
but a direct sign from heaven was to be vouchsafed, and God Himself
was to decide the controversy. The interest excited was intense, more
especially as the prophesied fatal day drew near. Great care had to
be exercised by the Christian opponent and his friends, for there was
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great reason to fear that artificial and nefarious means would be used
to fulfil the prophecy. Some time before the fatal day the champion
professed to have a further revelation that the means of death would
be a snake bite j and, one morning, when the doors of a residence
inhabited by a gentleman of the same name as the Christian opponent
were opened, a tempting-looking earthen vessel was found against one
of them, placed there during the night by some unknown person. It
was upset by the servant., whose feelings may be imagined when the
contents proved to be an exceedingly lively cobra! The fatal day,
however, arrived, and passed without any fatal incident. The Christian
opponent still lives; and a late account states that there is dismay in
the Islam camp, and that there is every prospect of great results, and
of a shower of spiritual blessing, several Mohammedans having already
publicly embraced Christianity, whilst others are seeking for Christian
instruction.
There has recently been an important find of antiquities in Babylonia. At Tel-Loh, some Arab diggers discovered a large chamber full
of inscribed clay tablets. They sold most of the tablets to brokers
for exportation to England, France, Germany, and America, but the
remainder were seized by the Turkish officials at Bagdad. Part of the
collection has already reached London and Paris. At Sippara, or
Sepharvaim, also, the Turkish authorities' have been carrying on
extensive excavations for themselves, under the superintendence of a
Latin priest, and they have found there a large collection of inscribed
clay tablets, and they have despatched them to Constantinople. According to calculation, there must be at the present time no fewer than
fifty thousand newly discovered inscribed objects in the Imperial Ottoman Museum at Uonstantinople, obtained from different Babylonian
sites j and Assyrian scholars may be able to gather from them much
interesting and valuable information relative to the ancient history of
Chaldea and Assyria.

MY SHEPHERD.
THE Lord is my Shepherd, then why should I fear,
Wben tempests are gathering, and danger is neaT?
No robber shall pluck the poor sheep from His hand,
While time shall endure, or His empire shall stand.
The lion may roar, and would gladly devour;
But faithful is Jesus, and boundless His power;
The might of His arm is my refuge and stayMy stronghold of safety by night and by day.
His cross hath atoned for my fathomless guilt,
I'm clean every wbit tbrough the blood He hath spilt:
He died to redeem me from death and the grave;
And is He not faithful, and mighty to save?
He gave me a robe that an angel might weal';
He tells me I soon in His kingdom shall share;
Shall sing His sweet praises, and tell of His love,
With all the redeemed in His glory above.
Sca'l'bo?'ottgh.
W. S. ROBINSON.
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Memorial of the Lord's Dealings with Ann Whiteman Hall, of Leicester.
Leicester: Edward Shardlow.
AN ungarnished history of the life, walk, and triumph of faith of this
dear saint of God. This little book takes the form of a Diary, kept
by the writer from the years 1839 to 1888. A preface is given by
her minister, the Rev. GREY HAZLERIGG, and a word by her daughters,
telling of her peaceful dismissal at the age of eighty.eight.
The Sa.turday before her death she finished reading through the Bib~e.
It seems remarkable that on that day she read the last two chapters III
the Book of Revelation. Oh Tuesday, the day preceding her death, she
awoke with the following verse"Happy soul, thy da.ys are ended,
All thy mourning hours below;
Go, by angel guards attended,
To thy waiting Saviour, go!"
Shortly after she said, '" There is a rest remaineth.' I am so weary."
Her daughter replied, "You can say, dear mother, 'Weary of earth,
myself, and sin, when she immediately finished the verse" , Dear Jesus, set me free,
And to Thy glory take me in,
For there I long to be.'''
After an interval" 'A happy, pardoned child I am,
And heaven lies at my door.'''
Her dear pastor called and prayed with her. She said to him, "I can
leave all in the Lord's hands. He has been a good God to me, and I
am 'looking for that blessed hope and the glorious appearing of the great
God, and our Saviour Jesus Christ.' Come and see me again." She
suffered much during the day, and gave directions for her funeral, and
was lon~ing for dismissal. Her daughter said, "It won't be long, dear
mother." She answered, "I hope not.
" 'Though painful at present, 'twill cease before long,
And then, 0 how pleasant the conqueror's song.'''
To one present, whose hand she grasped, she said to him with much
emphasis, "The Lord bless you, my dear creature, with the best and
choicest of His blessin~s. I wish the Lord would take me, I am in such
pain. Lord, help me. I shall soon be gone." She rallied and said, " 'Safe
in the arms of Jesus.''' She appeared to be much in prayer during the
night. Her lips moved; we could not hear all she said, but we caught
the words, "Jesus, Jesus, glory." About an hour before she died, she
raised her eyes upward, and, having a heavenly smile on her face, waved
her hands several times, as though she saw something. She retained
consciousness to within half.an· hour of her death and recognized us.
She passed away without a struggle or a groan, on Wednesday, August
8th, at seven a.m. So peaceful was her dismissal that we could not tell
when she drew her last breath. She was interred in Leicester Cemetery,
by Mr. HAZLERIGG, and a large number of friends assembled to attend
the funeral, mll,ny of whom were her fellow-members of the Church at
Zion Chapel, Erskine Street, Leicester, of which she was the oldest
member. "Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright; for the end
of that man is peace."
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The Sabbath of the Fields.

'.

A Sequel to Bible Teachings in Nattwe.
By the Rev. HUGH MACMILLAN, LL.D., &c. London: Macmillan
and Co.
He is a keen
MR. MACMILLAN is a well-known and popular writer.
observf'r of the works of God in nature, and is never tired of showing
how wonderfully the Creator's power, wisdom, and goodness are shown
in those works. He strongly deprecates the estrangement and jealousy
which so often appear to exist between religion and science; and he
thinks that if they could be made to cease, the gain to both would
be unspeakably great. Whilst not endorsing all his statements in this
interesting volume, we consider that it contains many instructive and
striking thoughts. For example, in reference to the words, "He
feedeth among the lilies" (Sol. Song vi. 3), he says:-

This is one of the most beautiful and suggestive expressions in the
Song of Songs. . . . The idea seems to have been derived from a
featme almost peculiar to the Holy Land-which, as is well known, is the
land of lilies. In no country is a richer variety and profusion of this
class of plants to be found. . . . The plain of Sharon, the lower slopes
of Lebanon, the shores of Galilee, and even the bare craggy terraces of
the hill country of J udffia are illumined with gorgeous gleams of white
a.nd scarlet and golden lilies, whose glory is the most peculiar of all the
common aspects of the country. The bulbous roots of many of them,
containing a reserve of nourishment for unfavourable times, and guarding
as in a secure citadel the principle of life, specially adapt these lilies for
gro .. ing in the most unpromising-looking places. And not only are they
enabled themselves to extract nourishment from the driest soil and
atmosphere, but they also create around them, by the shadow of their
leaves and blossoms, and by the moisture which they attract, conditions
suitltble for the growth of other plants less richly endowed; and they take
species under their protection whose forms are tougher and whose con·
stitution is hardier, but which have no reserved stores like them for times
and spots of adversity. Rich tufts of grass, which in Pa.lestine grows
sparingly here and there, and nowhere forms a continuous green sward as
in England, are always found associated with lilies. Indeed, nowhere is
the herbage so luxuriant as under the shadow of these beautiful and
graceful flowers. Such spots are therefore the favourite feeding places of
flocks and herds. They seek them out as the traveller in the desert
seeks out the oasis; and they are as sure to :find sweet and tender grass
where the lilies are growing as the traveller is to find a well where the
palm grove flourishes. Gazelles still delight to feed among the lilies, not
upon the lilies themselves, for they do not afford suitable food, but upon
the grass and succulent herbs which grow under the tender shadow and
are nourished by the moisture of these delicate foster-mothers; and the
traveller can scarcely ride through the woods and valleys of Galilee,
where lilies specially abound, without scaring away these graceful animals
from their flowery pastures. Such is the literal reference of the pa8sage
which forms the title of this chapter; and the allusion is clearly indicated
in a preceding passage, which says, "He feedeth among the lilies. Until
the day break and the shadows flee away, turn, my beloved, and be thou
like a roe or a young hart upon the mountains of Bether."

Sunshine. Volume for 1894. Edited by the late REV. W. M. WHITTEMORE,
D.D. Price Is. 6d. London: George Stoneman.
A MOST attractive volume for children, profusely illustrated, and handsomely bound.
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The British Protestant. Bristol: W. Mack.
Bl'itish Protestant comes to us laden with its truthful, weighty
words. It is truly a witness for Ohrist and a protest against Antichrist, as the title affirms. Mr. ORMlSTON'S clear insight and long
watchful experience of the insinuating, deceptive intrigues of Ritualism
and Romanism bid us accept his words of warning with a confidence
that he knows what he is sayin~.
The work of the O. A. Van
Oolporteurs is very encouraging. Many testimonies are given of the
good they are doing in reaching the villages and hamlets where
Ritualism is imposed upon the people. We hope our dear brother,
Mr. ORMISTON, will meet with much encouragement In his work. The
editing of such an important magazine is no sinecure, especially when
we remember his oft weak and suffering body. His readers would
do much to encourage him if all made the effort to take in an extra
copy and win another subscriber, and thus disperse sound Gospel and
Protestant literature throughout our land.

rHE

Wulfgang; Champion of the Bible in Schools. London: G. Stoneman.
AN allegory, setting forth the vast importance of scriptural education,
and the sin and folly of neglecting it. "Let it not be said of us,"
says the Champion, "that we subverted religion in a craven and
impotent yielding to the profane and godless section of the community, who neither fear God nor devil. Let it not be handed down
of us in history that the wealth of the nation was spent in luxury and
in the superfluities of life, and on the accidentals, rather than on the
essentials, of education, thus leaving as trifles the spiritual instruction
which calls to the children, "Remember now thy Oreator in the days
.of t.hy youth." Alas! there is every fear that if things go on as
they are at present doing, we shall be nationally thus handed down;
for our educational authorities are persistently moving in that direction,
and the nation looks on comparatively unmoved.
Readings in Scriptul'e S~bbjects for 1895. London: W. Wileman.
THE object of the compiler of these Readings is the study of Scripture
subjects, with the desire that the systematic reading of God's Word in
subjects month by month may be promoted, and a help thus rendered
to the teacher of the young, as well as the seeker after truth. It is a
little paper suggestive of much truth, and will form an interesting and
profitable study to those who love their Bibles.
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The Pilgrims 11 in their Homes at Hornsey Rise.
[From The Quiver.)
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@LEA F10~ Tl1HE' BENEVOLENr:rl FUND.
BY A FORMER LADY ViSITOR .

•
WINTER'S afternoon. Snow out of doors, warmth
and brightness within. Needlework in my hand, a
happy-faced girl by the fireside with an ,; .Aged
Pilgrims' Report "in her hand, who, half earnestly,
half laughingly, entreats me to tell her of possible subscribers to help
her get on a case at the forthcoming election. .After dotting pencil
marks against lIkely names, she turns aver the leaves of the book
and observes, " What dry-looking reading t,hese items are! and what
a variety of funds you appear to have! There, for inst.ance, is the
Benevolent Fund; there one for meat and other comforts. What is
the difference? . and why are they separate from the Sustentation
Fund? "
I answer, "We will assume you are fortunate enough to get
your candidate elected, and that she goes into the .Asylum. She will
probably be an the five guinea pension. That meanf\ two shillings
per week. Your father allows her another shilling, the church members another one shilling' and sixpence. If she cannot earn a little
herself that would be barely enough to live on. Suppose she is taken
ill, and no outside help is forthcorping, then the Benevolent Fund
steps in, and she is cared far until able to attend to herself."
"I see," and my companion nodded thoughtfully. "Illness never
occurred to me in connection with a candidate, and of course they
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A Plea
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the Benevolent Fund of

are sometimes ill like other people. Then what of the list beaded,
'Meat and other comforts' ? "
., Simply that as each inmate provides for her or himself, they
seldom get a cut from a large joint. During the winter months the
ladies whose names you see at the top of each list, collect from their
friends for this object. Every dinner costs between £3 and £4.
Each pilgrim has a generous helping from a large joint, with plenty of
gravy'. Occasionally they have a tea, with an illustrated lectarc
afterwards. It helps them through the cold weather, and is a change
from their ordinary living."
"That is nice, too; but your Benevolent Fund must do great
good. I have noticed it in the Report before, but did not think what
it meant. You do not have many subscribers or donors to it. The
largest sum is from the sale of work."
"Perhaps, like yourRelf, people have never thought about it;
possibly are subscribers to the Sustentation Fund, which is used
wholly for the maintenance of the building and expenses connected
therewith, and cannot afford to give more, but perhaps can and do
send some article for the sale. But of all the Funds the money for this
is the hardest worked for, and in the spending of it great care and labour
are involved, partly because the amount obtained is small in comparison with the needs of so many infirm people. It is disbursed every
week in sums varying according to the needs of the case. When a
candidate enters the Asylum she is fairly active, able to do her own
washing, keep her room clean, and do her own cooking. As years go
by she is not able to get up and light her own fire, so one of the
women employed on the premises will go in and do this for her
taking one room with another for a weekly sum. Sometimes she is
crippled with rheumatism, and the same sum is allowed for her
washing. Sometimes she is ill and has no friends who can help her;
then a nurse is provided, but in all eases every enquiry is made and
every means used to get help from relatives or subscribers in case of
illness or emergency, so that the slender Fund may only be used, or
partly used, when all other sources faiL There is an Infirmary
attached to the building, where several very aged and afflicted ones
are under the nurses' care; four rooms opening one into the other
being the 'home for incurables,' and foul' immediately opposite, in
the same cOlTidor, when they are not too helpless to have the comfort
and privacy of a room to themselves. Nurse cooks for them, waits
on them, and superintends them.
All this is done out of the
Benevolent: not a penny of the Sustentation is touched for it.
Monday is paying-out day. Each account, however small, is booked
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separately. Nurses report themse~ves, and matters are arranged after
careful consideration of each case.
"The Sale of Work-it is not, as you know, a bazaar-is a gnat
help; all the things are given; and sold at fair prices. If some
of the visitors on Anniversary-day, as they walk past the tables
where the things are laid out for sale, only knew the anxiety
there had been they would spend a little for very pity. First
there is writing to friends and asking for articles. When they
come, there is sorting and ticketing them, then working quite early in
the morning to dress the stalls so that there may be time for arrangements for the large tea-meEting in the afternoon, and last but
not least fine weather anxiously prayed for, so that a good number of
visitors may be induced to attend."
"What a trouble it must be e,ery weck; and isn't it uninteresting?
I always think old people are exacting; perhaps, however, there are
exceptions. Only think of managing a hundred and twenty, with all
their aches, and pains, and wants, and differences! How tired the
committee ladies must get! "
"Yes, they get tired, but they have that salve for all tiredness
in service-the constraining love of Ohrist-and, as you say, there w'e
exceptions. And, as you have listened to me so patiently over the
'dry' part of my subject, I will tell you of two cases the Fund helped,
then you will see better the use it is. In the' cottages,' some of the
most pleasantly situated rooms in the Asylum are found. They flank
each side of the chapel, and possession of them is generally courted
and eagerly sought after when a vacancy occurs. One of them was
Mary J ohnson's home. She was a quiet, godly, staid, silent woman,
kind to her neighbours, but no gossip, and her room was always
exquisitely clean. Whether from the arrangement of the furniture,
the care with which it was kept, or the row of healthy-looking plants
she placed country fashion the whole length of the window, or the
whole combined, one was always reminded of a pretty country village
home, and it generally brought a smile to her face to tell her so. One
day when her monthly pension was paid she seemed unusually sad,
and suddenly, with a break in her voice said, I I have been thinking
of asking the ladies to take away my room and let me go into the
building next door '-meaning the workhouse infirmary-' for I can
do my work no longer, and feel so feeble I am afraid to be alone.'
Then it was noticed how thin and altered she had grown. In her
strong, silent way she had kept her weakness and trouble to herself
till she, as she expressed it, 'could do for herself no longer,' and the
dreaded workhouse was looked npon as a place of rest, for she was so
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tired. Before the next pay-day she was settled in one of the Asylum
infirmary rooms with all her wants attended to. She was so grateful,
it was a pleasure to go and see her. 'E is so nice,' she said one day,
'to sit still. I used to delight in work, but that is all over now.'
She rallied for a time, but was of great age, and gradually took to her
bed for part of the day, sitting up in the afternoon; but whenever
you saw her she was so comfor~able, and it was so nice to have her
own things (meaning ller furniture) about her. One -morning, on
enquiring after the specially ailing ones, nurse asked me to go into
her room. Rhe was in bed, but sitting up. 'Why,' I said, ' nurse
tells me you are on the sick list, but you look very happy about it..'
, I am happy,' she said; 'the Master is coming for me. Last night
I went (whether in the body or in a dream 1 don't know), but I went
to heaven and saw them all there' (naming different friends). 'and,'
she continued, 'my late pastor came up to me and took me by the
hand, and welcomed me, and told me he would show me his garden.
He went through rows of bright and beautiful flowers till he C<'tme to
a rose-tree on which grew a single splendid white rose. "There," he
said; "that is mine." He looked so happy-so satisfied. " Well;'
I said, "centuries ago some one wroteI

Thy gardens and thy gallant walks
Continually are green;
There grow such sweet and pleasant flowers
As nowhere else are seen.' "

I have said before she was a silent woman, but her tongue was
unloosed and she talked finely and sweetly of things touching the
King, of the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the Valley -; she spoke
almost seraphically of the glory of the land ,,-here her Lord dwelt.
When bidding me good-bye she said, 'It is good-bye. My Messenger
has come.' And He had. She, generally so reserved a woman on
spiritual things, spoke often, as we who sat with her expressed itcaught out of herself, The morning she died she looked in the face
of this friend and said, I He is coming to-day,' and He came, and
lo! the gates of the city were opened and another saint entered
heaveu. It is sweet to think of the Lord's servants in the land of
perpetual youth and everlasting spring, so happy, so sati~fied.
"Anotherinterestiug inmate was E. Hall. She had an intensely
spiritual nature, such an one a1> Samuel Pearce or Samnel
Rutherford. She had a great love for the personal glories and work
of Christ. When speaking of His lov€ to and for her, her face
would flush and glow, and her eyes fill with tears. His dear nf\me
was music to her, and the mention of it sweet. It is written, ' All thy
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garments smell of myrrh, aloes, and cassia,' and the fragrance of
that beautiful unseen presence seemed about her. Once she told mp,
that when young the world had great charms for her, and great
temptations, and I could well believe it, fo-r she had the remains of
an attractive personality bQth in face and manner. She said, 'He
entered 'JJy heart, a'nd ,whEm I thought upon Him, the King, in His
beauty, all seemed as nothing worth beside Him.' There is a picture
in the National Gallery that always makes me think of this lowly
woman. It is one of the Magdalene casting away her jewels. She
i putting them aside with' one' hand, but her grtze is fixed on the face
of the Master, as though but for Him she could not make the sacrifice,
but that seeing Him she had strength. Not that I think our pilgrim
had sinned in the way Mary had, but it had evidently cost her something to put on her Lord and Master by publicly professing Him,
but the cross once taken the burden was light, for she followed in the
footprints of His feet, A~ her years increased, infirmities came JlPOU
her-deafness, partial blindness, and that worst and most mystcrious
affliction, so often associated with nervons, highly-strung, sensitivc
temperaments, softening of the brain. She was obliged to have a
nurse constantly with her. Some friends contributed towards thc
cost of her attendant, and the' Fund' made up the rest. She lingered
for about two years. Almost to the last, when in her most excitcd
moments, if you could make her h ar the sentence, 'The King in
His beauty' would quiet her. The mention of His name was to that
poor distraught brain as ointment poured forth. The end came at last,
and then fctce to face she saw Him whom her soul loved.
"Another inmate suffered for fourteen years with cancer; she bore h( l'
sufferings with great patience. Although friends were very good to
her, she, too, was helped from the Benevolent.
"My last story shall be what someone told me as illustrating the
principIe of real sacrifice.
" , Once a man, twice a child,' is an old truism, and though the tale
that follows may seem childish, it struck me at the time as having for
its spring the essence of that lovely unselfishness that charms so much,
and it has this merit. the heroine is still alive, for, children of a larger
growth-we are like the boy who enquired why good people always
die, ' and like to think that nice and interesting folks are still in the
flesh.' The great event of the year to the inmates of the Asylum is
the Anniversary in July. They each and all make their rooms as nice
as possible, clean curtains are put up, ornaments, cushions, antimacassars are displayed, and last, but not least, the plant~ which are
cherished by almost every inmate, are anxiously tended, so that their
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healbhy condition and brighb appearance may please and abtracb the
abbention of bheir visibors. In one of the rooms, a fuschia had been
c'1refully reared, and as the festive day drew near, to its owner'8 delight,
ib was nob only full of buds bub blossoms. She thought wibh pleasure
wibh whab pride she would show it to any friend who mighb come to
see her. Going in to visib a neighbour, she praised the neatness of
her room. 'Yes,' was the reply, 'ib looks clean, but I did so want a
flower in bloClm and I have nob one, and can't afford to get one-and
I am expecting so and so, mentioning one or two names, and they
always look at my flowers.' 'Never mind,' said the kind libtle body,
, p~rhaps you will have one yet;' and going away for a few moments
she returned wibh her own fuschia. 'There,' she said, setting it down;
, it will be more nobiced in yonr room than mine, and you shall bave
it.' It was a Teal ~acrifice, if it was only a flower. The giver has
one of those rare natures where self i~ the lasb considered. 'In the
world bub not of it,' was one of bel' fellow pilgrim's estimates of her
character, and it is a true oue. A weak libble thing, yet strong, because
loving, and beloved, being servant of aU she is greater than all."
Our afternoon talk was over, and my friend begged me to write
whab I had told bel'. She said many of the readers of the GOSPEL
:M AGAZINE are subscribers to the Society, and it would please and
interest them to know how the old people are cared for, when they are
pasb helping themselves.
Deal' friends, if you have not done so hitherto, think of the
Benevolent Fund. The smallest sum would be gladly received and
acknowledged by the Secretary, at the Asylum, or the City Office, 83,
Finsbury Pavement. I am sure each one of you, if you knew your
Lord was in need, would open your homes, and spread your best before
Him. He needs it not.
" The head that once was crowned with thorns
Is crowned with glory now;"

but you cau by a little extra help make smooth the last days of one of
His servants, fl,ndHehassaid, " Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one
of the least of these My brethren, ye have done it unto Me." "Life's
long day" is almost over with some of them,-what cares and sorrows,
and hardships have been theirs! M03t of them have met with great
losses, and some have saddest stories of trouble and endurance; a few
have outlived every relation and friend. God has, perhaps, surrounded
you with every comfort. Spare them a lib tIe-you will never miss it.
lt will lighten the last days of those who are waiting [or the daybreak
when" the shadows flee away."
J.o~noy:
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