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OUR FIVE HUNDREDTH NUMBER.
THE PAST A PLEDGE FOR THE FUTURE.
" Who hath delivered, who doth deli'ter, in tclwm we trust that He
will yet deliver us."-·2 CORINTHIANS i. 10.
"I 1cill never leave thee, nor forsake thee."-HEBREws xiii. 5.
THIS is, as above stated, our five hundredth issue, but, as far as
our own leading- article is concerned, it lacks one of that number,
inasmuch as upon one solitary occaslon, during the forty-oneaud-a-half years we have been privileged to conduct the GOSPEL
MAGAZI~E, we omitted writing the first article.
This was quite
in the early part-within the first few months-af our Editorship.
As we afterwards were informed, the absence of the article proved
so great a disappointment to a then sick-and-dying one, that we
resolved (the Lord being our Helper!) never to omit it again whilst
the Magazine remained in Out' hands. Hence, of His great goodness
and distinguishing mercy, we have been so "holpen with a little
help" as, in the midst of all changing circumstances and variable
feelings, to speak a little of His marvellous acts, boundless love,
wondrous patience, astounding long-suffering, and wonderful
goodness and mercy, month by month, until it has reached within the
one of fi vc hundred! To His own great name be all the praise!
"·Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name be the
praise and the glory, for Thy mercy and for Thy truth's sake."
Amen and amen.
But now, when urged by our medical friend to cease fot'
awhile frem all mental labour, and to take a little rest-for we have
had none this year as yet, and we now write upon the 4th November,
l88l-we were thankful, in the most unexpected way, to light
upon the annexed article, just at this juncture. Until thus casually
finding it among our papers, we had entirely forgotten the having
written it. It turns up upon to us a memorable day, the thdyfifth anniversary of our leaving Perry Vale, Sydenham, upon om
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first visit to Ireland. The review of all the Lord has been, and
all the Lord has done, during that nearly one-half of our little
life, fills us with adoring wonder and amazement; and, in spite of all
our manifold changes, and the failure of heart and flesh, leads us
to hope and to exclaim" His love in times past forbids us to think
He'll leave us at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer we have in nrdew
_ Confirms His good promise to help us quite through."

Dear, dear readers, the Lord abundantly bless you; so prays,
Yours in much affection,
THE EDITOR.
St. Luke's, Bedminster, J.Yovembel' 4th, 1881.
POSTSCRIPT.-We must just add, that the abstaining from writing
or preaching is a privation we can find no words to express. We
speak it to the praise of our great and gracious Master, His work
has been a most blessed and privileged servioe. We love it yet
more and more, and shrink indeed at the veriest idea of being
debarred from it. During our present indisposition, He has, for
most part, stood aloof as to manifestation. It has been with us
as is recorded with regard to her who came to Jesus from the
se:1-coast, "But He answered her not a word." Still there have
been, on the contrary, now. and then, the silent whispers. Once
came the words very gently, ,. But Zion said, The Lord hath
forsaken me, and my Lord hath forgotten me. Can a woman
forget her sucking child, that she should not have compassion on
the son of her womb? yea, they may forget, yet will I not forget
thee. Behold, I have graven thee upon the palms of My hands;
ih" walls are continually before Me." Again, Isaiah liv. 7-15,
has been spoken repeatedly. Again," I am the Lord that healeth
thee." Again," I will instruct thee and teach thee in the way
that thou shalt go, and I will guide thee with Mine eye."
Lastly-and very gently-" He healeth the broken in heart, and
bindeth up their wounds." On which we would add, "Lord,
remember the worrl unto Thy servant, upon which Thou hast
caused me to hope."
REVIEWS

A1~D

RECOLLECTIONS; OR,
OF THE PAST.

FRAGME~TS

"They shall abundantly uttel' the memory of Thy great goodMss, ancl
shall sing of Thy

righteousness."-PSAL~i csh.

7.

,V E had just held two very refreshing services, in commemoration
of the nineteenth anniversary of the opening of the temporary
wooden church at Bedminster, when several letters most unexpectedly came into our hands, which served most vi,idly to br~ng
past scenes to remembrance. The first of the above-named serVlCes
was an early morning prayer-meeting, which was held, from seven
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to eight o'clock, in St. Luke's school-rooms; the second was an
evening pmyer-meeting, in the new Mission Hall, just erected in
another part of the parish. Both seasons were times of much
l·efreshing.
In one of the annexed extracts, reference is made to the late
Rev. ROllERT HALL. On an early day of the present week, we
were called to officiate at the grave of a dear little infant. As we
stood at that grave, we thought of the very great uncertainty of
all human things. But some three or four weeks since, the parents
who were now following their little one to its last resting-plaoe
had stood within a few feet of the same spot as mourners, whilst
another little one was being consigned to its kindred earth. Little
did they imagine at that moment how soon, and for what purpose,
they would stand there again. But such is life!
As, however, we walked from the cemetery church to the grave,
we p:1ssed the tomb of the late ROBERT HUL. The remarkable
circumstances;" touching the last illness of his sainted mother came
vividly to our recollection, and led to our speaking upon the
subject to the superintendent of the cemetery, who was accompanyi.ng us to the grave. Moreover, within a few feet of Mr. HALL'S
tomb is that of our own personal friend, the late Dr. FRYER, who
used to speak with special interest of him so near to whom his
own mortal remains now moulder. None took a more lively
~nterest in the temporary church before referred to than did Dr.
FRYER.
How many, dti'ring that nineteen years, who attended
first that temporary, and afterwards the more permanent, building,
have since passed away, and whose sleeping bodies are now
awaiting, in that cemetery, the resurrection of the just!
The first letter which we shall quote-and which we never saw
before this day-was written by the loved partner of our joys
and sorrows, just six weeks before she passed away to her eternal
rest, and after being called, one month before, within a few hours of
each other, to surrender two of our dear children. One had been
summoned to the skies just twelve months previously.
These are her words to a beloved sister-in-law, who has just
forwarded us the letter:.
My DEAR SISTER Lucy,-I write you a farewell note, a.nd to thank you
for all your kindness to me. I am going rapidly, my strength lessening every
day. But my mind is kept calm and peaceful, being stayed upon God. My
Jesus does not permit me to enjoy the sensible light of His countenance, but
still I believe Hc will come to me, and dissipate every doubt and fear, for
I have known the sweetness of His love, as manifested to my soul in many
seasons that are past, and surely He will not forsake me in the hour of
extremity and need. No, He will come to me and cheer my.soul in the.
dark valley of the shadow of death.
Oh, my dear Sister Lucy, think how soon, how very soon, I shall be beyond
the reach of everything that can possihly annoy! Think how soon I shall
" These circumstances were given in detail in the
two 0[' tbree years ago.
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see Him as He is, and l'e like Him! Think how soon I sh_ll receive a palm
of victory and harp to tell of J eSlls' love with melody divine! Think how
soon I shall meet my dear children, to pa.rt from them no more for ever!
But I must close. My head is very weak, and I have written this not~
amid frequent interruptions. Give my kindest love to your de;tr husband. I
trust you will both be enabled to "press forward toward the mark for the
prize of your high ci\lling of God in Christ Jesus!" We shall meet in heaven.
Farewell!
Ever your affectionate Sister,
AP7'iZ 2nd, 1841.
l\'1ARY JANE DOUDNEY.

As before'stated, we never saw the foregoing- lettcr until now.
after the lapse of seven-and-thirty years! It has served to recall
an immensity to our mind, all tending to set forth the goodness,
loving-kindness, tender mercy, divine faithfulness, and a11sufficiency of our God; and, simply with this view, to show forth
the praises of His great and ever-adorable name, we revert to and
dwell upon certain facts.
First, we admire His grace and mercy when we contemplate the>
realization, upon the part of the loved writer of the foregoing, of what
she there expresses, in belief that the Lord would prove faithful to
His Word. As, at this distant day, we sit reviewing the Lord's
goodness, we seem once again most vividly to hear that loved onr>
exclaim, about half-an-hour before she passed away, as a beloved
sister entered the sick-and-dying chamber, "Anne, how 8erio~{,~
you look!" implying, there is nothing to fear. "Is this death.'!"
she added, as much as to say, "Is this all? Is it nothing more
than this.'!" Again she said, "Have I much more to suffer? Do
you think I shall go to-day? Oh, I am afraid not." After a
short pause, she exclaimed, "Come, Lord Jesus, come and take me
home! I long to see Thee as 1'hou art in Thy glory." A few
minutes afterwards, with her hand in that of her husband, she
affectionately bade him" good-bye," and spoke no more! She passed
away without even the semblance of a sigh! She sweetly-most
peaoefully-closed her eyes upon time and time-things, to realize
what she had longed for, as expressed a short time before her
death"There shall I see His face,
And never, never sin;
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in."

Thus closed the earthly career of one with whom we had been
privileged to spend seven years ~n sweetest companionship, and who
had married under the full bellef, as she often remarked, that she
was about "to nurse her husband for the tomb." But "11 v
thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways :My ways,
saith the Lord; for as t.he heavens are higher than the earth, so
are My ways higher than your ways, and My thoughts than your
thoughts."
The annexed letter (dated exactly two months before her dismissal from her clay tabernJ.cle) was addres3ed to her by her loved
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father, then the only Baptist minister in Southampton. The trial
to which he alludes was the then so recent loss of our two dear
children, Mary J ane and Sarah. The third child to whom he
alludes is the son whom the Lord so tenderly spared to us, and
whom He has beell pleased to employ in the ministry of the Word
for the last sixteen years. 'l'hanks to His blel'sed and ever-adorable
name for so rich and distinguishing a mercy! As before stated,
allusion is made in the annexed letter to the late ROllERT
HALL:-

My DEAREST CHILD,-YOU arc greatly in my thoughts, and are the subject
of all my tenderest sympathies. I rejoice that, amidst your great afflictions, you have a friend so near, and so well able to comfort you, as your
good husband. God has especially fitted him for this good work; and you
view your sorrows so truly as you ought, that, as my Sarah tells me, I stand
more in need of comfort than you. We have, too, an High Priest who is
"touched with the feeling of our infirmities." May He be very near and v,ry
precious to you!
I hope and pray that you ma.y be preserved from the depression which
will add to yuur own affliction. I do hope you will yet be preserved to
us, and especially for the welfare of the dear boy yet spared to you. You
must guard against an excess of feeling at your first interview. God give
you strength uqual to your day.
Our afflictiolls as a family have been very great. Still we are not alone.
.Aflliction is the common lot, and especially is it true that" the Lord chastens
whom He loves." "The world is indeed," says ROBBRT HALL, "a scene of
suffering; and it ought, in sume measure, to reconcile us, that, in feeling
distress, we strike chords in unison with the whole universe. I am persuaded
all we can reasonably hope for is tranquillity; not the insensibility of a statue,
but the placidity of a well-informed mind, relying on the promises of the
Gospel, bnd the cheering prospects of immortality."
"I am deeply conscious I am corrected," says he, "infinitely loss than my
iniquities deserve. I presume the Lord sees I require more hammering and
l1ewing than almost allY other stone that was ever selected for His spiritual
building, and that is the secret reason of His dealings with me. Let me be
'broken into a thousand pieces, if I may but be made Ul'> again and formed by
His hand for purposes of mercy."
As a family we have had a long series of prosperity, and perhaps we had
becomE! too much attached to creatures and creature good; and now, on our
nearer approach to eternity, our heavenly Father may be cutting asunder, in
loving-kilJdness, £evere as the strokes are, those silken bands which have bound
us but too closely to the things of time. I have read of " lady who, when the
Lord took her last child, said, "I see the Lord is determineu to have all
my heart, and He shall have it." Let us give Him, my dearest child, all our
hearts.
The dear children are well and happy and provided for, I confess, though
I keenly feel the loss of deal' Mary Jane, that my principal b·uu.ule is. lest
iilese bereavements should add a weight to your ajfiietion, which will be
evid"ntly aud painfully injurious. Cheer up, then, my dea.rest J ane. I trust
that better and happier days yet await you, even in the present world. May
the Lord grant it in His loving-kindness.
We constantly present you at the throne of our heavenly Father. His ear
is not heavy, trlat it cannot hear; His arm is not shortened, tlHt it cannot
save. What en~ouragemeut does the experience of Mr. HUNTINGTO:'< give
us to make known our requests unto God, and what an Intercessor have we
at our Father's ri~ht hand in glory! Though ,ye are nothing, in :;\11 respects
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He is All in all. How I wish I knew how to comfort you! YOll were always
very dear to me, now more so than ever.
May God comfort you, my dearest. May He witness with your spirit
that you are His! May He brighten your prospects of a blessed immOi'tiility !
I intend spQaking next Lord's day morning from "And they shall see His
face. " May we often see it on earth, and for ever in glory. Amen.
My tender love to David. May all needful supports from the Spirit of
truth be his richly to enjoy. Love to all friends. Pray let me hear as.
often as you can how you are, and of all your movements. Farewell. God
bless you.
Ever your affectionate father,
March 19th, 1841.
B. H. DRAPER.

The next extract is from a letter (kindly forwarded us from the
same source) written by our earliest and dearest companion, the
" J ORN" so constantly mentioned, and whose letters appear in our
The letter is dated
little volume, "TRY AND TRY AGAIN."
Forncett St. Peter, Long Stratton (of which he was the Rector),
November 24th, 1846, about a fortnight after we first went to
Ireland. His allusions in this extract are to the commencement of
our labours among the mountains of 'l'ipperaryI had a short note from David last week.
He wrote rather cheerfully
to me, but Anne told us that his letter to Eliza was rather depressed in
tone.
The whole circumstances seem very remarkable, but I am quite
unable to give any decided opinion upon them.
So far as we can judge,
they appear plainly to indicate the direction of God; more than this, we
must wait for the unfoldings of His providence to determine.
I 'll'as
delighted with the simplicity of his first subject to his mountaineers: "Behold,
I bring you good tidings of great joy," &c. He and they 'll'ept together, and
I do not wonder.
How do we know but that he is sent there to be the
spiritual father of many an immortal soul? "Oh," said a dying woman to me
once, just at the outset of my ministry-one to whom I trust the Lord had
given me a message during a long illness of many months-" Oh, sir, the
Lord bless you to the conversion of millions of souls!" It was a large wish,
but it came from a full heart. May He make our dear David the herald of
mercy to a large and blessed number! Many prayers accompany him, I am
sure.
Yours ever affectionately,
J. D. LANE.

We insert one more extract from the letter of the beloved
sister-in-law who kindly sent us the foregoing. She, as well as
her loved husband, has long passed her three-score years and ten, and
sweetly does she speak of that reunion which awaits, not merely
the members of this or that family, but the whole blood-washed
throng in that blessed world" where the inhabitant shall never say,
I am sick; and where.the people who dwell therein are forgiven
their iniquity":llfay 2nd, 1878.
My DEAR DAVID,-I came across the enclosed letters this morning quite by
accident, and forward them to you, as I am sure you and your dear David
will be pleased to read ~hem. It is very delightful to know there ,,-ill be a
meeting-time with those we loved so much, dl uniting in one song of praise,
" Unto Him who hath loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood,
to Him be glory for ever and ever." 'Ve lo,e the song e'"en here. 'Yhat
will it be to join in the same grand chorLl3 with the" multitude whom no man
can number, out of every r.ation"? &c.
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Now, as the foregoing extraots may appear to some too muoh
of a family character, and not of sufficient interest to the general
reader, we should not have inserted them in this Magazine
but for one reason. We feel that we are fast closing up our
work. We shall soon-very soon-lay down the pen. Hence,
before we do so, we are most anxious to bear our humble
testimony to divine faithfulness, divine patience, divine mercy,
divine all-sufficiency. If we know our own heart, the one prevailing
This
wish and uesire with us is, to speak well qf OUI' Gael!
(His grace and strength enabling us) we will do. To us, we
unhesitatingly affirm, belongeth "confusion of face;" but "to the
Lord our God belong mercies and forgivenesses."
We would have our readers consider the fact that the foregoing letters-which have taken us so much by surprise-have
brought us back into immediate contact with the past.
The
intermediate period, so to speak, is lost sight of, whilst the
position and the circumstances of the then present are brought
most vividly before us. Hence, in the comparison, we can bllt
acknowledge and admire the goodness, the bounty, the love, the mercy,
the faithfulness, the astounding long-suffering and compassion, which
have so continuously and so uninterruptedly attended us throughout
the intervening time, extending, as it has done, over seven-and-thirTY
years! "Oh, what shall we render unto the Lord for all His
benefits toward us?
We would take of the cup of salvation,
and call upon the name of the Lord." We would, in the language of the Psalmist, exclaim: "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and
all that is within me, bless His holy name. Bless the Lord, 0
my soul, and forget not all His benefits: who forgiveth all
thine iniquities; who healeth all thy diseases; who redeemeth
thy life from destruction; who crowneth thee with loving-kindness and tender mercies."
But now, in prospect, as just expressed, of very shortly "going
the way of all flesh," we are anxious to leave this testimony
upon record, touching the wise and gracious dealings of our God.
We know that it is distinctly His province to "make darkness
We
light, crooked things straight, and rough places plain."
know, too, that "no chastening for the present 8eemeth to be
joyous, but grievous; nevertheless, ajterwcml it yieldeth the peaceable
fruit of righteousness unto them which are exercised thereby."
Moreover, we hope that the remarks we are about to m"tke may
be productive of a spirit of watchfulness and caution upon the
part of' such of the Lord's children as are opposed to His
dispensations, because they may not appear to be congenial
with their preconoeived feelings or opinions.
Now, although, in regard to the severing of that bIassed bond
of union which, we have already stated, existed for seven years,
grace was given us to bow submissively, and without murmuring,
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yet it to:IS not until years afterwards that toe were pemtittgd to
see one essential 1'eason why that lored object was 1 emoved.
Upon one evening in particular, when walking home from the
turmoil of the great city, we felt exactly as the prophet
Jeremiah expresses it: "His word was in mine heart as a burning fire shut up in my bones, and I was weary with forbearing,
and I could not stay." It was l'eliif we wanted. We thought, if we
could but speak, that relief we shoulrl obtain. Hence, with fear
and trembling, we ventured to speak to our loved one somewhat
of our exercises. Her reply was, "Oh, my dear, I believe it is
a tempbtion of Satan." Of course, upon so exceedingly delicate
and all-important a matter as the minist.ry, such a remark, from
such a quarter, tended at once to seal the lips. We could speak
no more to her upon so momentous a subject.
Here, therefore, we offer the word of caution to any who may
have their educational or birth prejudices, and who may incautiously
and unsuspectingly be throwing stumbling-blocks in the way of the
Lord's leadings and dealings with His ser'ants. Let the example
.of another loved one be followed, mther than a determined oppo.sition. When the same subject was touched upon, Iter memorable
reply was: "I'll not say anything to encourage you, but I will
,r-ever throw a stumbling-block in your way." Now, in the former
case, it was long afterwards given us to see that (humanly
speaking) our entering the ministry would never have been countenanced, especially that of the Church in the sister isle.
Another lesson is fresh upon our recollection, although so many
years have passed away since it was brought before us. When mentioning to the same loved one that we were negociating for the
GOSPEL MAGAZrNE, whose previous Editor had just then died, she
remonstrated, upon the ground that we had just before lost a large
sum in connection with another work, Our reply was to the effect
that, if our proposals were accepted, we could not draw back. Those
,proposals lcereaccepted, and the work did, in due course, fall into
.our hands; but so completely was the loved one's mind subsequently
,chanW'd that, during her illness, she remarked: "I, that so opposed
you with regard to the Magazine, and now your writings so come
home to me that I am obliged at times to lay it down, for, in my
weak state, it is too much for me."
",Ve cannot, however, touch upon this point without adding, that
we take shame to ourselves upon certain grounds. Whether our
readers will be able to understand us or not "e c~ nnot say. Our
loved one used to say: "You have been my spiritual father. When
I married you, I did not half believe the doctrines I am now compelled to believe. You have lived," said she, "a long life in a short
time."
Now, this is the matter that humbles us; and this is the point in
regard to ,,:hich we are at a loss to know whether any of our aged
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readers, more particularly, will be able to sympathize with us. Have
we, of late years, grown in spirituality, in near and endearing views
of Christ, in holy and ardent longings after "home," in the same
proportion we did in former years 1 Our most decided reply is in
the negative. Hence (although we by no means wish to set up
our experience as a standard for others), yet we are compelled to
say that, as far as our own personal case is concerned, it gives the
most decided negative to the "higher life" or the '- perfection "
theory of which, in certain quarters, we hear so much. No; it is
with heartfelt emotion we say, if we don't sing-·
"Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord 'I
"Vhere is the soul-reviving view
Of Jesus and His Word 1
"What peaceful hours I then enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still !
But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill."

If there is not another creature upon earth can sympathize with
the lines of blessed HART, we know one that can most fully"Their pardon some receive at first,
But after, called to fight,
They find their latter stages worst,
And travel much by night."

We confess that, at times, when led to take down a back volume
of this Magazine-more especially our little work, " Conversations by
the Way between Two Pilgrims," a reprint from some of our earlier
numbers-we cannot read either the one or the other without deep
emotion. Again and again have the tears flowed down the checks,
undtJr a deep-felt sense that we could not reach the high standard
'/IOW which was then so blessedly realized.
At thirty yefus of
age the glowing language of our heart was" "Velcome, blest hour of full discharge,
That sets my longing soul at large;
Ullbillds my chains, breaks up my cell,
And bids me with my God to dwell."

Does the reader ask, "And is it not so now that you are within
three years of seventy? ,,"', We honestly answer, No, no ; in place
of it (to our sorrow we acknowledge it) it is: "Spare me, that I
may recover strength, before I go hence, and am no more seen."
"Vhat,then, should we, of all men, do without some little hope
and trust in the covenant faithfulness and the immutable love of an
unohanging God? Here is our stay. Here our only confidence.
" I, the Lord, change not; therefore ye SOIlS of J acob are not con-~

The reader will please bear in mind that the above was written nearly four

years ago.
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sumed." The" I wills" and the "they shalls" of a covenant
God for a covenant people are our staff and our stay; and thus, and
thus only, we journey onward, as the shades of evening gather
round llB, and as we draw near to the closing up of "life's little
day."
God is 0111' Witness that our hope, our trust, our confidence is not
in the leastwise upon anything we have ever done or not done, but
wholly and solely in the blood and righteousness-the service and
~acrifice-:-fhe living, the dying, the rising again, the ascension, the
mterceSSlOn and advocacy before the throne-of Christ, the "Lord
our Righteousness." Oh, the sweet words of the blessed KENT!
How they suit a poor soul in our condition"Here let the weary rest,
Who love the Saviour'. name;
Though with no sweet enjoyment blest,
The covenant stands the same."

We have now to touch upon another point, in order to urge upon
our readers the necessity for that caution to which, in an earlier
page, we alluded. In the extract from our early and much-loved
companion's letter, he refers to the commencement of our work in
Ireland. Whilst the precious remains of our loved wife were waiting
interment, dear" JOHN" tarried with us. In the course of conversation, we ventured to broach the subject of the ministry, then so
pressing upon the mind. With a deep sigh, as he placed his hand
upon our shoulder, he exclaimed, ,. Oh, David!" as though he
were perfectly shocked at such an idea. Now, this goes again to
prove how many fail to see into the leadings and purposes of
our God.
These opinions or prejudices were by no means confined to the
loved companions of whom we have spoken. We remember, on one
occasion, the late Dr. COLE (an eminent servant of God) called upon
us, when we were immersed in the business of the great London.
Knowing him to be so deeply taught of God, we ventured to say
something to him upon the subject of the ministry. He stopped us
in a moment by saying that that-the place where we then werewas our appointed sphere of labour. Little did he know the yearby-year heart-struggle and soul-conflict we endured in contending
against the secret leadings and special training which we had so long
been called to undergo.
Now, how different was the expression of Dr. COLE to that of our
dear friend and brother (our first or second correspondent of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE in June, 1840), the Rev. G. W. STRATON. When
he first called upon us, accompanied by the blessed Earl of RODEx,
"It is in the Church," said he, "you ought to be, not here." And
we can never lose sight of the fact of the Lord's having made our
dear brother so ~pecial an illstrument in our entering the ministry
of the Church of EDgblld-a step tblessed be God!) which we have
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never had reason for one moment to regret. No, no ; thanb
to His great and ever-adorable name, it has been quite the
contrary.
From the simple facts we have stated, we trust we have shown
what need there is of caution, lest our preconceived thoughts or prejudices should run counter to the determinate will and counsel of our
God. Hence it behoves us to wait and watch the hand of the Lord,
and by no Illceans to arrive at hasty or rash conclusions as to what
mayor may not be the leadings of His kind and gracious providence.
It may be that the very opposite wishes and views of our own loved
parents, with respect to our course in life, has had much to do with
the very strong opinion which we entertain upon this highly important matter. In our own case, with regard to our choice of a
profession, what our loved father thought was only a passing feeling,
or merely boyish whim or fancy, our loved mother believed was the
finger of God! Whilst, therefore, the one threw every obstacle in the
way of our choice, the other sought in every possible way to further.
'fhe prejudices, however, of the father subsequently gave way.
Hence he said, "he never laid out money so reluctantly, but never
so well."
We repeat, that we have dwelt upon these facts from an intense
wish that they may have a cautionary influence upon the minds
of our readers, parents and guardians especially. When appealed
to, as occasionally we are, about the future of children, our own
former course is but the more vividly recalled. It is among the
many proofs of the reality of the Scriptural testimony that ,. it is
not in man that walketh to direct his steps."
ON THE THRESHOLD !-FATHER AND SON'S PARTING
WORDS.
"
I WANT you to tell me, candidly and plainly, for I cannot
get it from my medical men. They fear to let me know if my case
is hopeless. Do they think I shall not get over it 1 and, if so, when
I may pass away?" This was spoken calmly, and without emotion.
My reply at once was, "No; there is no hope of recovery, and it
may be only a few hours, or days at most."
He grasped my
hand, and looked with all the intensity of a dying man, and said,
"I am so thankful-I am so thankful to know it! If it were not a
sign of impatience, I should like to die this very hour. I long to go;
it would be better for me-better for you ~ll. There is only one
other matter which troubles me, and that not for my own sake-when
I die, where will lay my poor body 1"
I replied, "I have arranged
all that. You will be laid in the same grave with the loved ones
you so short a time since followed, and saw interred in the
oemetery." He <aid) "~oIY I am more than satisfied. ,Ve shall rise
together."
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REJOICING IN THE COVENANT OF GRACE.
A NEW YEAR'S SONG, BY "THE (, WAYSIDE l\OTES" WRITER.

our New Year's singmg,
Oh, let it be ringing
\Vith the joys of the covenant of
grace!
For it brings us a measure
Of rapturous pleasure,
To think of its solacing peace.
FRIE!'DS,

In that covenant so thrilling
My God is fulfilling
His purpose of mercy and love;
It cannot be broken,
And gives every token
Of pardon alid peace from above.
It tells of the Unity
Of each in the Trinity
Taking part in the wondrous plan;
Securing us heaven,
For salvation's given
To rebellious and guilty Ir.lI.n.

He, too, gives the robing
Wbich is so ennoblingHis righteousness all divine;
So fully imputed,
And exactly suited
To your case, dear friend, and mine.
In Him, too, we're holy,
And sanctified truly,
Through His own most precious
blood;
The throne of grace nearing,
We need not be fearing
To stand in the presence of God.
In Christ, too, there's blending,
A union ne'er ending,
Tbe tie of covenant love;
'Tis a mighty wonder,
But nothing can sunder
Our union with Jesus above.

So, with melted feelings,
'Ve trace its revealings ;
It tells of our first parents' fall,
But deals ,vith salvation
Without a coudition,
And makes Jesus" All and in all."

These, then, are grace teachings,
Bl:'yond earthly reachings,
"Wrapper! up in this charter of grace;
And Christ's mighty power
Will bring to the hour
When we shall see Him face to
face.

It tells nf electionA gracious ~electionThe choice of Omnipotent Love,
Which secures our requital,
And gives us a title
To the mansion prepared above.

Then let faith's fiowings,
In joyous outgoings,
Rejoice in tbis covenant scheme;
While ,ye feel in our wrestlings,
We are gaining the blessings
'Yhich are all treasured up in Him.

It tells of redemption,
Which gives us exemption
From the guilt and power of sin;
While, in God-like manner,
It bolds out this banner,
" Thne's no condemnation in Him."

So onr New Year's singing,
Yes, it shall be ringing
With the joys of a charter so sure;
'Yith such a foundation.
Christ all our sah-atioll,'
His name we will eYer adore.

[In the foregoing may be traced the following doctrines-divine
sovereignty, the Trinity, the fall, sahation, election, redemption, imputed
righteousness, sanctification, union, final perseYerance, and glorification.

-G. C.]
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POSTURE OF CHRIST IN THE HEAVEN
OF HEAVENS,

"But he, being full of th~ Holy Ghost, looked np steadjastly into heaven,
cmd saw the glory of God, and Jesus standing on the 7'ight hand of God."ACTS vii. 55.
JOB'S striking'inquiry is, "Why is light given to a man whose way is
hid, and whom God hath hedged in ~ " I would respond, that he may
testify of Christ, and be made a blessing to His people, Certainly the
Lord has been pleased to make the writer the source of consolation
to His redeemed, above many of his fellows; but he feels he wants
the comfort and consulation of these things himself, and is obliged to
cry out, "Lord, leave not my soul destitute!" Oh, beloved, may He
grant both to reader and writer, at the opening of another year, the
opening of the heart. ""Ve would say to others who testify of Him,
and to our own soul"Go, make Mount Calvary's triumphs known;
Wage war with sin and Satan's throne;
For truth-the truth of God-contend;
May God be with us to the end."

The present posture of Christ in the heaven of heavens. I want
to grasp at this thought, if the Holy Spirit will grant me the privilege,
because there seems to me such abounding con~olation in it. Stephen
saw the glory of God, and Jesus standing on His right hand. Let us
look at the circnmstances that brought the dear dying martyr to this
wondrous sight of faith into the heaven of heavens. After the day of
Pentecost, the llnmber of the disciples so increased that there was a
murmuring of the Grecians against the Hebrews, because their widows
were neglected in their ministrations. The Lord has always manifested a tender and special regard for widows, frequently enjoining Hi~
people to care for them. "Ye shall not affiict any widow or child"
is His own old law. There is a volume of affiiction bound np in the
words of the widow of Tekoah: "I am indeed a widow woman, and
mine husband is dead "-words which tell their own tale of loneliness
and .woe. He who causeth the widow's heart to sing for joy does God's
serVIce.
v,rell, at the time referred to, the Apostles, evidently feeling that
it was true that the widows and poor were being neglected in theil'
ministrat,ions, called a meeting of the disciples, at which they proposed
that, while they gave themselves to prayer and the ministry of the
'Word, they should appoint to the office of deaconship seven chosen
men. The proposition pleased the whole multitude, and first and
foremost among the chosen ones "was Stephen, "a man fnll of faith
and of the Holy Ghost," and the Lord was so with him that very
soon "he did great wonders and miracles among the people." Such a
stand for Christ and His Gospel was sure to bring about enmity and
persecution; and so it was that "certain of the synagogue stirred up the
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people," who caught Stephen, and brought him before the council,
charging him with speaking blasphemous words against Moses and
against God. To the inquiry of the high priest, "Are these things
$01" we have Stephen's memorable answer to the false accusations
of the people, wherein he showed that Moses worshipped God rightly,
that he witnessed for Christ before either tabernacle or temple were built,
that the ceremonies of the Mosaic dispensation were but heavenly
patterns to last but for the time, charging home upon them, with unflinching boldness and plainness of speech, the murder of the Lord Jesus
Christ: "Ye stiff-necked and uncircumcised in heart and ears, ye do
always resist the Holy Ghost j as your fathers did, so do ye. Which
of the prophets have not your fathers persecuted? and. they have
slain them which showed before of the coming of the Just One, of
whom ye have been now the betrayers and murderers. ·When they
heard these things, they were cut to the heart, and they gnashed on
him with their teeth. But he," dear hallowed servant of God, "being
fall of the Holy Ghost, looked up steadfastly into heaven, and saw
the glory of God, and Jesus standing on the 1'ight hand oj God, and
said, Behold, I see the heavens opened, and the Son of Man standing
on the rigllt hand of God." Oh, what a glorious faith, that could
peer into the very heavens, at such a time! But the utterances of it had
no other effect upon his vile enemies than to cause them to stop their
ears, run upon him, and stone the man of God to death, his dying
ejaculations being, "Lord Jesus, receive my spirit! " " Lord, lay not this
sin to their charge ! "
Well, dear reader, the fact that the dying martyr sa" in his steadfast look up into heaven the Lord Jesus, standing at the right hand of
God, has led us to. the thought we want at this time to dwell upon, namely,
the present posture of our blessed Lord in the heaven of heavens.
Jesus has ascended up on high. ·What is He doing there now for His
Church-yea, for you and for me 1 Stephen saw Him standing. vVe
will think of this posture presently, if the Lord will but let us glance
at the dear dying martyr's attitude first. "He looked up steadfastly
into heaven." Ah! that blessed looking up! How often has it cheered
the writer to look up to the heavens! It is this wretched looking
down upon earthly things that is so crushing; but, if the Lord gives
us faith to rise above them, filling our souls with the Holy Ghost,
how dwarfish and dwindled do earthly things appear! But Stephen did
more than look to the heavens-he looked into heaven. Ah! this was
a wondrous gaze, to look into heaven; and it is a realization gained
by many a dying saint ere they enter into the immediate presence of
Jesus. And, even during life's journey, the Holy Spirit does give us
the wings of faith, so that in thought, at all events, the mind rests
upon those glorious things that the vVord tells us are within the
veil j and, ,vhen we do realize such precious things, every cloud becomes
tinged with glory, and the bow of promise spreads its glittering arch
above our heads. Oh, for faith to look up more, and deliverance
from looking down so much!
Again, a sense of pardoning love and mercy bids us smile
through our tears, and look up with gratitude of soul to the
throne of grace. If we are borne down uncleI' a sense of tlJe guilt
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of sin, we cannot look up unless the Lord sets the soul at liberty.
"Iniquities prevail against me," said David, "so that I am not able
to look up." But how precio:J.s are those words of Isaiah: "But He
is near who justifieth thee." Oh, this assurance bids me look upbids me look from my trespasses to my triumphant Mediator-from my
iniquities to my immortality-from my sins to my Saviour.
And then the knowledge of the divine sovereignty of God overruling all
for my eternal good bids me look up trustfully to the throne of grace.
I often think, with regard to matters which we think desirable for our
spiritual or temporal welfare, "",VeIl, if God thinks so too, He will
bring it to pass; if not, we are better without it." If He means it, there
are secret sources a.t work for us that we may know nothing about. The
mind of one person may be directed from above, anJ. the mind of
another be invisibly impelled to work in such a way that, while we
have been passive, the Lord has dovetailed circumstmces into one
another in such a sovereign manner that, when the thing desired is
gained, we have to glorify His name and say, "This is the Lord's work,
and it is marvellous in our eyes."
Stephen, then, in looking up into heaven, saw the Lord Jesus standing;
but sometimes in the Word He is described as sitting: "When He
had by Himself purged our sins, sat uown on tile right hand of the
Majesty on high." His thus sitting down is indicative of the fact that
He had finished the wm'k the Father gave him to do. There was no
sitting or resting for Him during the time He was carrying out that
work. The period of His humiliation was tllle of suffering and unrest;
but, when effected, His position is one of exaltation and rest.
So also is the completeness of that work shown in His thus sitting
down. There is nothing to be added to it or taken from it. Jesus
does not sit down to gaze upon an unfinished work, t,hat mayor may
not be completed, and which depends upon man's caprice to finish.
Oh, no. He sat down, the mighty Oonqueror, Himself the great
salvation, who was received by the Father, having satisfied divine
justice, and brought in an everlasting salvation for His chosen people.
Jesus then sed down. The priests under the Aaronic dispensation
always stood, ministering sacrifices which could never take away sin:
"But this Man, after He had offered one sacrifice for sins [that
is, Himself] for ever, sat down on the right hand of God; from henceforth expecting till His enemies be made His footstool "-that is, not
expecting with doubt and uncertainty, but expecting according to
God's promise and declaration to Him. Indeed, in that declaration
as given us in Psalm ex., the word "expectation" is not used at all:
'c The Lord said unto my Lord, Sit Thou at My right hand, unt'il I make
Thine enemies Thy footstool." This is much more positive-" until I
make." But supposing we use the word" expecting "-it is not one of
doubt or uncertainty; but Ohrist, having done His work to the satisfaction of the eternal Father, sits down, entering into His rest, and
enjoying the presence of His divine Father, waiting for Him to make
all the enemies of Himself and His people His footstool.
Free-wil1ers, whether they know it or not, give Christ the character
of a 1'estless Saviour, because they make out His work as only partly
done, and He really does not kn0w whether the creature He has
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formed will or will not do the rest-will or will not reject Him; but
my Bible, which is rich with grace from the first yerBe to tlJe last
passage, tells of Him as an ascended Saviour, who sat clown, in tokell
of His having done all; so are we told, "He shall see of the trantil of
His soul, and be satisfied." Travail of body is bad enough, but what
about travail of soul 1
All, then, of His blood-bought ones shall be safely gathered to Him.
You, dear little-faith one, and you, struggling one-ah ! and you, unbelieving one-all brought home by omnipotent power, because Jesus has
secured thine eternal salvation and everlasting peace.
Again, if the heavens parted, we should see Jesus in the attitude of
the divine Intercessor JOT His people. Paul speaks of the Lord Jesus Christ,
"who ete1' liveth to make intercession for His people." Yes, He" ever
liveth" because He is the co-equal, co-eternal God; but ho," do we
understand that He ever maketh intercession for us 1 Of course, with
our finite comprehensions, we think it must mean that He is yocally
pleading our cause; but m1\Y we not, without speculating upon such a
theme, consider that, beyond this, He is ever presenting Himself as a
living Sacrifice 1 If so, what preciousness is here: ')ly poor feeble
prayers, what. are they 1 In our most spiritual moments, they can but
be mixed with sin. How, then, can they reach and come before et pure
and holy God 1 Why,they pass, as it were, hrough the h,'ing Sacrifice,
and thus purified and presented, our Mediator gain" for u" the needed
blessing. He lives, He listens, He loves, He preyaih; and the purified
desire, if in accordance with the will of God, dra"s down divine
strength, divine help, or whatever is pleaded. Thus he poor man's
prayer, made up of broken, ungarnished sentences, tl e utterances of
the stammering tongue, the" groanings which cannot be u tered," ha,-iug
in them the elements of spiritual desire, are accepted by God; while
the studied efforts of mortal man to display his intellect before God
never reach Him. Oh, then, when we say, "Let us pmy," let us be
assured that Jesus is included in the "us," because, unless He is, it
is no prayer acceptable to God. He is the only Way of access to the
throne. He is the living Sacrifice presenting Himself. "He ever liveth
to intp.rcede for us."
Mark, we are not here dwelling upon the innumerable ble"ings gained
as the result of His intercession, but inquiring in what lIay we ma:undp.rstand Jesus before the throne, interceding for us. Perhaps he
readp.r may have more light upon this subject j if so, wc would - y,
do not hide it under a bushel.
But, further, if the heavens parted, we can have no doubt bu what
we should see Jesus advocati.ng OUT cause. It may be asked, "But how
does He do so ~" You remember that, in Job's case, there was a day
when the sons of God came to preseHt themselves before the Lord,
and Satan came also among them j and the Lord held a com-er:>!! 'on
with Satan concerning His servant Job. Then, again, when the prop e
Zechariah, speaking of the Lord, says, "And He showed me Joshua.
the high priest, standing before the Angel of the Lord, and a an
standing at his right hand to resist him."
Again a con,ersa ion i"
held, which resulted in the entire vindication of Joshua, on the groUlid
of electing love and sovereign' grace, whereby Satan was floored and
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silenced.
And can we have any doubt but what the same is going
on now-that Satan is constantly bringing up chn,rges against the
children of God, and saying, "Look at that sin! Note that proof of
ingratitude! See how worldly-minded he is, and to~ally unworthy of
notice" 1 And the Lord Jesus is contending with prevailinO" power
against Satan, and in our favour, on the ground of grace and mercy,
and the shedding of His own precious blood, in spite of all Satan'ti
accusations. In this way we see Jesus as our divine and successful
Advocate before the throne.
But, further, if the heavens parted, and we could, with the eye of
faith, peer within the veil, we should see Jesus in the attitude of the
Giver of gifts: "He hath ascended up on high to give gifts to men,
even to the rebellious." His posture here was one of lowliness and
humiliation; His posture now is one of Kingly power and exaltation.
In both positions, all He has done and all He is doing is (oh, wondrous
fact!) for the poor sinner. Did I say "poor" 1 Yea, rather, rich,
for verily His gifts make rich; and precious are the blessings granted
as the result of His doing and dying. How precious is the grace He
gives; and verily we need all He is pleased to give us, to enable us to
meet the fresh trials and troubles of life. "I do not want any more
troubles," is an expression often used by the Ohristian; but the Lord
meets the rebellious murmur with the words of mercy, "My grace is
sufficient for thee."
Jesus, then, when He ascended up on high, led captivity captive,
which is expressive of His conquests and triumphs over sin, Satan, the
world, death, and the grave-especially the devil, who leads men captive
at his will, but who shall not lead the redeemed as he pleases. And,
as well as the mighty Oonqueror over the powers named, He will
share the triumphs of His victory with His own, therefore "He hatl!
ascended up on high to give gifts unto men "-that is, not merely
special gifts, which shall qualify His ministers to preach His name and
fame, but gifts even to the rebellious, in the midst of their lifestrugglings, which shall uphold them, and support them, and carry
them through all their waywardness and wanderings, and bring them
to the peaceful assurance of their adoption in the Beloved, as well as
supplying them with grace for every time of need, until that grace is
consummated in glory.
Dear unbelieving, and therefore rebellious one, this gives you sweet
hope to believe that the time is coming when you shall reap the full
blessings of Jesus' victory. It is promised-it must be performed.
But the dear dying servant of God saw Jesus" standing at the right
hand of God." Then He was no regardless Spectator of that terrible
scene that was being enacted on earth. His omniscient eye was upon
that barbarous rabble, armed with stones. He was looking down upon
the bending form of His devoted servant; and methinks His eye was
also specially resting upon that young man whose name was Saul, at
whose feet the witnesses laid down their clothes. If Jesus looked down
upon the scene of Stephen's sufferings, why is He not equally looking
down upon my home, my surroundings, my life-strugglings 1 And that
He is so I am assured, and I hold tnat the fact that Jesus is deeply
interested in the details of my every-day life is a truth greatly com·

e

18

The Gospel M agazi1le.

forting and encouraging to my soul; and the same with you, dear reader.
What is thine heart-trouble just now 1 Jesus knows all about it. If
the heavens could be parted this moment, we should see Jesus beholding with the deepest interest His own, in whatever position and under
I believe Christ checkmates many
whatever pressure they may be.
an opponent for me, when He does not appear to act. Shall I be
understood by snch an assertion 1 Oh, brother, why does not the enemy
prevail against us 1 Is it not becau~e he is kept at bay, turned from
his course-yea, silenced by that invisible One who is working all for
onr eternal good 1 Surely the child of God knows what it is, in
some pressing matter, to "sit still," and the Lord does work mercifully
and marvellously for him.
But it may be asked, "If, as you say, Jesus is looking down npon us
with the deepest interest, why does He sutJe1' this, that, and the other to
perplea: the object of His lOL'e?" Ah! that is quite another matter.
There is hidden wisdom in all He permits, as well as hidden love. 'Ve
might ask the same question of the eternal Father concerning His onlybegotten Son. If Jesus was the supreme Object of His love, why did
He permit Him to be the Man of Sorrows on earth, acquainted with
grief 1 Why did He permit Him to die that death of deaths upon the
cross 1 vVell do we know that there was indeed hidden wisd0m in
all that He permitted and planned concerning Christ. "Yhat if He
had not permitted and planned it 1 'Vhere woulJ be our remedy
for sin 1 No; depend upon it, Jesus is looking down upon His Church
and people, permitting nothing to befall them that will really harm
them-yea, planning all that will bring about their exaltation,
But, again, it may be asked, " Jfly do 1 not oftmer gain a faith's t'ieu:
of the celestial?" Ah! we need ballasting, to prevent our getting highminded and puffed up with spiritual pride. If we gained much of such
joy, we should think ourselves saints instead of sinners; but God's
discipline is, to make ns feel that we are indeed sinners, that His
mercy may be the more manifest j so that, as a rule, I think" We should suspect 80me danger nigh
When we possess delight."

.. I knew a man in Christ," said Paul, "whether in the body or ont
of the body I cannot tel1. God knowAth." Such an one ""as caught
up into paradise, and heard unspeakable words, which it is not lawful
for a man to utter." But what wall the sequel? Lest that man
should be "exalted above measure, through the abundance of the renlations," there was given him a "thorn in the flesh" to buffet him,
which, when he craved the Lord that it might be remoYed, His reply
was, "My grace is sufficient for thee; My strength is made perfect ill
weakness." Gladly, then, would he endure the thorn, that he might
triumph and glory in the Lord.
Then, if the clouds of heaven were rolled back, and we could see Jesus,
we should behold Him as tht sympathizing Brother. He was all this
when on earth, restoring the widow's son of Nain to the bosom of his
weeping mother, condoling with the bereaved sisters of Lazarus, and weeping with them at the grave of their beloved brother. And oh, what
sympathy did He manifest in His last address to His disciples on earth!
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How completely are His own sufferings forgotten as He sees them cast
down: "Peace I leave with you, ~Iy peace I give unto you: not as
the world giveth, give I unto you. Let not your heart be troubled,
neither let it be afraid." 'Vell, if He was the sympathizing Brother on
earth, He is the same now j and oh, beloved" 'When every scene this side the grave
Seems dark and cheerless to the eye;
How sweet at ~uch a time to have
A Brother for adversity ! "
Yes, He still lives, still loves, still sympathizes j and for us to
labour on, "as seeing Him who is invisible," with a consciousness that
He is looking down upon us in love and interest, is a fact fraught
with consolation and comfort to one's soul. To think that, though
He is so high, yet He stoops to one so low-that from the heights
of heaven He holds one dear who is in the lowlands of earthly care
-is a fact which gives a secret sweetness to life's bitterest cup j anet
that it is so we are assured by the Yvord, which tells us that, though:
He is the high and lifted-up One, yet has He "respect unto the
lowly." The High and the lowly thus come in wondrous contact, and
:ill this makes our religion a religion of life.
And, with such experienced reality, I venture to affirm that there is,
one word perpetually in the Christian's thoughts. It is "Jeslts." The
name of Jesus, how precious-yea, it is a heart-name and a soul-name'
endeared in the very depths of the inner man. This tie, we repeat,
makes our religion a religion of life. Ah! there is such a thing as a
dead Ghristianity-I mean the acknowledgment of its principles, doctrines, creeds, and tenets, without any realization of its power. I want
a living Christianity which brings Christ home to my soul, and causes
one to walk and talk with Him who, although invisible, is yet joined
in a real oneness which nothing can dissolve. Knowest thou not, dear
brother or sister in Christ, what it is to have 11 smile of joy spread
over the countenance while the thought arises amidst life's weight,
" Ab! up yonder is my sympathizing Brother, who knows all and sees
all "~ Such hidden uprising of spirit, running up the ladder of hope
to the throne of God, aud bringing down the blessing of peace and
assurance, is a religion of life and love far above stern creeds and
frigid formularies.
And then, in the thought of J esus stal~ding within the veil, we
gather that He is the Herald and Harbinger of good things to come, which
He has Himself ensured for His blood-bought people j or, as the 'Vord
puts it, "the Forerunner": "Whither the Forerunner' is for us
entered, even Jesus." The Mo~aic dispensation was a shadow of good
things to come j the prophetical, a declarative dispensation of the
things which should be j the apostolical, a proclamation of Him who is
the Sum and Substance of them all j and the present Gospel dispensation is the pouring out of the blessings His doing and dying have
effected, while He has gone before to herald in the endless dispensation of eternal glory, and hasten the time when He, the Sum and
Substance of all the good things, shall be glorified by His saints and
admired by all the recipients of His love.
C2
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Nor can we pass over this striking word, "Forerunner":" the
Foremnner." It is a beautiful and expressive word. It seems to convey
the Messenger of the covenant, who has arrived at the throne of God
first and foremost to ensure the eternal happiness of every one et~rolled
in that covenant of which He is the Messenger. It further conveys
the thought of the Head of the body, His Chm'ch, every member of
which, to the least, shall be where the Head is, and He there to ensure
its completeness. The Herald, who gives notice tha~ His retinue is to
follow, and who will see to it that there shall not be one soldier of
the cross missing frolil the roll-call. And, again, "the Chie/est among
ten thousand," who holds the Conqueror's banner wi~h an omnipotent
grasp, and whose followers are "more than conquerors, through Him
who hath loved them." Also, the Firstj1'Uits of a golden harvest of precious
souls, every grain of which shall be safely gathered into the heavenly
garner. The word "Fore1'1.tnner" conveys all this, and much more,
Lastly, in the dying mar~yr seeing Jesus in the posture of "s~anding
on the right hand of God," can we doubt but what He was and is
there as the "Velcome?' home.'2 It would almost seem as if His arms
were open to receive His poor, torn, and bleeding servant, and His
voice was tenderly uttering the words, "Come up higher." How often
is it with the dying Christian that he or she outstretches the wan
arms, as if they would grasp at a precious Christ! Is it a delusion)
Most certainly not. He is there, close by them, and ready to receiYe
them. It is even so; and, in spite of all the fancies of the day, I
have not the shadow of a doubt that the Christian at death passes
into immediate happiness, and is "with Jesus, which is far better."
And what a happy word is this word "welcome"! It is so among
mor~als. Sometimes, when dear ones gather to the old home, the
word "welcome" has been placfld by loving hands somewhere on the
walls to greet them. But what a precious word when we look at it
in the light of Jesus welcoming to the eternal home His blood-bought
ones! It seems to convey this three-fold thought-they are received
with gladness; they are admitted rightfully; their reception gives
entire satisfaction. Jesus receives His own home with wondrous gladness. They have cost Him much-yea, His life-blood-and they are
admitted by the right of redeeming grace, the chorus of heaven
taking up the joy of their heavenly Master; and their reception gives
entire satisfaction, for each is a seal to His perfect work. Hence
their welcome is complete, their happiness secured, their bliss everlasting.
Thus have we desired, at the opening of the year 1882, to look up
by faith, and think of "the present posture of Christ in the hea\'en of
heavens;" and, after thinking of the blessedness of this looking up, "lie
have traced Jesus as having "sat down," in token of His accomplishment of all that t.he Father gave Him to do to effect the eternal salvation of His elect; and then, in thinking of Him as Stephen saw Him,
standing, we have traced Him in the attitude of divine Intercessor for
His people, advocating their cause j as the Giver of gift,s, even to the
rebellious, sharing with them the fruits of His victory; as an interested
Spectator of all that concerns them in the midst of their life-struggles;
as their sympathizing Brother; as their Herald and Harbinger of good
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things to come; and as their 'Yelcomer to their eternal mansion which
He has prepared for them.
What say you, dear reader, to these glimpses of Jesus 1 If we are
realizing their truth, oh, what proof it gives us of our relationship, our
sonship, our salvation! May the Lord give us grace to glorify Him
who has done all for us! A heathen sage, who was tutor to a young
prince, when instructing him, would say, "Remember thotl art a king's
son." Blessed be God, in a higher sense we may remember we are
the sons an? daughters of the King of kings. Oh, then, to live to His
glory till in glory we live!
BUTton-on-l'nnt.
G. C.

THE MASTER'S WHISPER.
THE year lies dark before thee, 0
My child!
But all its darkest paths are known
to lUe:
Then murmur not, for I have hung
the YeilThou must not see.

Thou mournest o'er the thought of
trouble deep;
Did I but show the track whtre
waters meet,
'Vhere torrent roars an-d billows
heave, couldst thou
Then nerve thy feet 1

Thou sayest in that trembling heart
of thine,
"I shall have toil." 'Tis true, but
didst thou glance
At that stern mountain, with its
snow-clad height,
W ouldst thou advance 1

I hear thee sigh o'er thought of
lonely hours,
But, didst thou feel the chill of
misty vale,
What breath to wake thy slumbering nerves and limbs
W ouldst thou inhale 1

Thou fear est sore perplexity and
doubt;
Yet, did I lift the veil, and 'mid
the brake
Disclose the paths that wind beneath
the gloum,
Which wouldst thou take 1

Oh, child, put thou thy trust in
Me, for I
Can see the end of all this toil and
strife;
And I am waiting, even now, tu
guide
Thee safe through life.

I hear thee say," Temptation ",ill
assail; "
It may, but, did lope thine eyes to
see
Chasm behind, and snake-like form
before,
Which wouldst thou flee 1

I know the passes o'er the rugged
steep;
'l\iid forest deep I see the pdth tv
take,
And I have power to shield from
dark abyss,
And hurtful snake.

I he;;.r thee murmur, "I must suffer
pain; "
I know; but, wert thou placed
where sharp thorns press,
And briers tear the tender flesh,
how wouldst
Thou choose to dress 1

I kno\';" a garb to blunt the sharp
thorn's point;
And I can keep thy fett 'mid rushing tide;
Mine eye can pierce the mist thUG
shrouds the vale
And safely gUide.

Then let me take thine hand in both Mine own,
And place thy feet where thou no path canst see;
Trust Me, and I to home of endless peace
Thy way will be.
E)DIELI:>E A. SPENCER.
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THE ACTS, GIFT, AND DESIGN OF LOVE DIVINE.
"Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that He loved us, and sent
His Son to be the propitiation for our sins."-l JOHN iv. 10.
READER, if you wished to give an expression of your love towards
its object, you no doubt would give it in that way and by that gift
that would best characterize the love you felt, as far as your judgment and ability would admit. Has not God done the same 1 What
greater expression could He have given for His own glory, and the
profit and bliss' of the objects of His love, than the gift of the eternal
Son of His love 1 "Herein is love."
The acts and manifestations of love will exist and be regulated
according to the purity of its nature. Is love pure 1 So will be its acts
and motives. Is the love of God "shed abroad in our hearts by the
Holy Ghost," and become the great propelling force of our actions 1
Then God is its Object, His glory and His people's welfare its motive.
"Beloved, let us love one another: for love is of God; and everyone
that loveth is born of God, and knoweth God.
He that loveth not
May the eternal Spirit be our
knoweth not God; for God is Ion."
Teacher while we attempt to look at the subject before us.
1. VlTe just glance at the expression of God the Father's love-CC Herein
is love." A more delightful subject could not occupy our minds, engage
.our hearts, or become the subject of our song. Now, it is not the nature
and eternity of this love we wish to notice, which is an essential perfection of J ehovah- cc God is love "-but it is the priority of the acts
.of the love of God the Father we wish to look at. This seems to be
expressed in the teArt: cc Herein is love, not that we loved God, but
that He loved us "-that is, He was first in this great matter. If
we love Him, our love to Him is the outcome of His love to us,
the fruits of an· antecedent act of His.
1. There is the act of the embrace of love. Now, this is an eternal
"'VeIl
act, not only without beginning, but without termination.
might one poet sing, cc Loved with the dateless love of God."
Yes,
and we may say, "Loved with the endless love of God."
Beloved child of God, have you had an intimation of an interest in
the love of a covenant God in Christ 1 Then let your thoughts roll back
from before all worlds and before all ages-far, far back into the
recesses of the self-existence of J ehovah's love" His loving arms did then embrace
A seed elect of Adam's race."

" The Lord appeared of old unto me, saying, I have loved thee with
a,n everlasting love." Ask me for the foundation cause of your love
to God and His Christ. My answer is, the great first act of the unmerited,
unthought-of, and unasked-for love of God, casting His strong arms
of electing love around thee, according to His own purpose of rich
mercy cc from before the foundation of the world." Yes, the springhead is in the heart of the God of love. "Herein is love."
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2, This was a chosen act. He chose to act in this gracious manner.
The act did not constitute J ehovah the God of love, for no ,act alters
His nature nor adds to His perfection; but the act is the sweet
unfolding of His nature and manifestation of His perfection. The
embracing of His people 'was a sovereign act.
Had there been no
such act, no embrace, no "counsel of peace," no covenant, yet it
might have been recorded, and it would have been true, "God is
But ah! you nor I, dear reader, should never have had
love."
the privilege of communing with Him as such, for we should have
been destitute of the mediatorial ladder of Christ's si1crificial perfections as the way of ascent up to God the Father, to hold fellowship with Him from off the mercy-seat, as the God of love.
" Our
fellowship is with the Father, and with His Son Jesus Christ."
Oh, what condescensioo on the part of J ehovah, to pass by in His
goings forth from of old, "in the time of love," take up in His
arms, carry us in His bosom-yea, to bear and to carry us all "the
days of olel." And what is the language of love for the encouragement
of its objects concerning its pm'posed acts in the future ~ "Even to
your old age I am He; and even to hoar hairs will I carry you; I
have made, .and I will bear; even I will carry, and will deliver."
" 'Enough, my gracious Lord!'
Let faith triumphant cry ;
My soul can on this promise live,
Can on this promise die."

3. How supporting is the thought, at times, that it is a fixed act!
Our God is no fickle Lover.
"Yea, He loved the people." And
is it not equally true, and might it not be said with regard to
the same "love wherewith He loved us, even when dead in sins " ~
Yea, He loves the people, the people, the same people. vVe think so,
for "the Lord thy God in the midst of thee is mighty; He will
save, He \"ill rejoice over thee with joy; He will 1'est in His love,
He will joy over thee with singing." Again we read, "Having loved
His own which were in the world, He loved them unto the end."
What! is it possible that He loves us amidst all our provocations,
wanderings, rebellion, hardness, coldness, indifference, and fickleness 1
Yes, beloved, if He has cast His arm of love around thee, there
it is fixed; for "the mountains shall depart, and the hills be removed,
but My kindness shall not depart from thee." Oh, the encircling of
the strong and immutable arms of J ehovah'8 love!
"Where is the power shall reach them there,
Or what shall force them thence 1"

Here may yon rest, beloved, when the road is rough, the night is
dark, enemies waylay you, the old lion roars, the serpent hisses. When
"disappointments roll along the restless tide of time," when trials
appear, crosses vex, your earthly schemes are thrown into confusion,
and all thy earthly prospects blasted; when the wealth you expected
melts away ere it drops into thy hand, the hand of love has
hold of the helm, and is guiding the vessel with the keenest
penetration through all the stormy eYants of life's "heavy gales;"
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and it was the fixed purpose of love long ago, in drawing the great
plan of time-circumstances, to cause all things to be arranged to
"work together for good to them that love God: to them who are
the called according to His purpose."
That is what we may call
one of the fixed laws of love, from which the God of love will
never deviate.
"Oh, that we could now adore Him
Like the heavenly host ahove,
Who for ever bow before Him,
And unceasing sing His love! ,Until you can so adore Him, may you rejoice in the blessed,
God-honouring truth, "He will rest in His lo\"e." Those He hath
loved are loved for ever, sovereign and free.
4. The intentions and purposes of His acts are worthy of a thought.
In all God's acts there is a purpose. "To everything there is a season,
and a time to every purpose under the heavens," says the Iyise man;
so there is a purpose in everything, and a time to every purpose. It
is true we do not understand His purpose in every act j but, in the
great matters of love and grace, it is revealed to those that" have the
mind of Christ." The acts of the God of love before time, in time, and
after time, were, are, and will be, in a primary sense, to show the exceeding riches of His grace. How very blessedly the Holy Ghost brings
this subject before us in the Epistle of Paul to the quickened Ephesians l
In the second chapter, first to third verses, the Apostle is speaking to
them of what they were before regenerating grace took po~session of
them j then in the fourth verse he says, "But God, who is rich in mercy,
for His great love wherewith He loved us, even when [mark that,
beloved] we WBre dead in sins, hath quickened us together \rith Christ
(by grace ye are saved) j and hath raised us up together, and made
us sit together in heavenly places in Christ Jesus." Now comes tIlt'
purpose of the acts of God's mercy and love, in giving us an union with
Christ, quickening grace in Him, and to sit together with Him in the
heavenlies ,: and the purpose is as follows: "That He might show tbe
exceeding 1'iches 0] His grace, in His kindness toward us through Ohrist
Jesus," Yes, beloved, it was the pmpose of love to give the greatest
display of the un fathomed and unfathomable depths of His grace in the
salvation of "a number which no man can number, gathered out of all
nations, tongues, and peoples." Reader, this is my desire"·With them numbered may I be,
Now and through eternity."
'What is thy desire in the solemn matter? ":'Iarvel not: ye must be
born again."
Again, was it not the intention of love, in the act of the election
of poor sinners, to have a Church, a bride, a family, that should ultimately be "where He is, to behold His glory"? If so, then the intention of love was and is filled with the greatest good that eYer can be
conceived by creature man j and the good has been, is being, and shall
be communicated to His people, and displayed in all His dealings with
them. Oh, beloved tried one, walking in the midst of disappointmrnts
and uncertainties, as far as your sight and feelings go, yet remember
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there are no disappointments with the Gou of luve, amI no uacerbillties in
" All the steps which love displays
Which drew the wondrous plan."
Oh, no; none whatever. His bride He betrothed unto Himself for
ever" in righteousness, judgment, loving-kindness, mercies, and faithfulness; and she shall know the Lord." His family He adopted, alld "110t
one is lost." "All that the Father giveth Me shall come to Me; anll
him that cometh I will in no wise cast out "-no, not even poor LittleFaith, "with his stilts." ,. Being sons, God sends the Spirit oJf His SOil
in their hearts, crying, Abba, Father!" Are you halting, poor soul1
Well, J ehovah saith, " I will assemble her that halteth, and I will gather
her that is driven out, and her that I have afflicted; and I will make
her that halted a remnant, and her that was cast ofi' a strong nation;
and the Lord shall reign over them in Mount Zion." His Church .• Hc
purchased with His own blood." He will bring them all home to Himself, who is the Head of the Church, Husband of the bride, and Father
of the family. Go to Him, then, poor halting and feeble one; He will
not say thee nay.
"Venture on Him, venture wholly;
Let no other trust iutrude."
He may not grant thee thy request without the trial of faith; but be
assured, at the end of faith's trial, He will say, "Great is thy faith: be
it as thou wilt,"
5. One word about the gift of love: "Herein is love, not that we
loved God, but that He loved us, and sent His Son." Y\That· a present!
It is an evidence of His love. God gave the greatest gift, the richest
gift, and the most precious gift. The Father had but oue begotten SOil,
and He gave Him up-sent Him into this world to become "a Man
of Sorrows and acquainted with grief." The Father sent Him into this
world to bear the intolerable weight (that is, to any but Himself) "of
sin and wrath divine."
'When John saw Him, he sai.d, ,. And tbe
'Word was made flesh, .and we beheld His glory, the glory as of the
only-begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth." 1 have left out
one sentence; what is it 1 This-" and He dwelt among us." Bless
His name, "among us."
" Not exalted above His brethren." "I am
"Thou hast made .Me to serve with
among you as He that serveth."
your sins." 'What a service of care, toil, and sorrow! All was foreknown
to the Father, yet He sent the Son of His love to suffer all for the
objects of His love. What a great giftr-the Father's co-equal Son! What
a rich gift, •. full of grace and truth." "It hath pleased the Father
that in Him all fulness should dwell;" and "of His fulmss have all
we received, and grace for grace." Bring your emptiness here, beloved.
" Unto you who believe He is precious." y\That a precious gift for tbe
Father to send! Well might the Apostle exclaim, "Herein is love."
Now, we believe that the Son of God is sent into the hearts of all
those, in the "fulness of time," for whose sins He became "the
Propitiation" upon the "accursed tree."
The eternal G0d the Holy
Ghost brings the poor sinner into a deep, heartfelt Ileed of Christ, as
the only :::;aviour of sinners-that every other refuge must fail, and,
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except interested in the finished work of the Lamb of God, sin and the
curses of the law of God, which we all have broken, will sink the soul
down to the regions of remediless woe. Now, the cry of such will be,
"What must I do to be saved 1" 'When the appointed time comes" to
favour Zion," for which God" waits to be gracious," the Father sends
this present of His everlasting love into their hearts, and "Christ is
formed in them the hope of glory." Now, Ohrist is presented to the
His beauties
eye of faith, hand of faith, and heart of faith.
are seen, Hi.s riches are handled, His preciousness is felt. By such the
love of God the Father is seen in its true light and felt in its true
nature j and, blessed be Goel, the hearts of such go out in love to Him,
His Son, His works, His ways, His people, and His truth, anel" He's an heir of heaven that feels
His bosom glow with love"
(To be continued.)

DEW-DROPS.
"After these things the word of the Lord came unto Abram in a vision,
sa!Jiny, Pear Mt, Abmm: I am thy shitld, and thy t'J:ceeding gm~t
9'eward."-GExEsIs xv. l.
had been brought up out of Egypt, to sojourn in the
plain of Mamre, and whilst there, Lot, his brother-in-law, had been
taken prisoner, thus causing a fresh trial for A.braham. It must have
been a bitter one, but, as in all other trials sent of Gotl, they are
blessings disguised. Happy is he who knows something of sanctified
trial j bappy is he who knows what it is to pass tbrougll the furnace,
be it heated seven times hotter than it was wont to be, if the
Refiner is sitting by. Then does he realize how "trials make the
promise sweet." That Abraham had been tried, without glancing at
his past life, i2 very evident from the words quoted: "Fear not,
Abram." He had his fears, his doubts, and misgivings, or where the
necessity of the command, "Fear not" -) He had to combat with all
these outward and inward trials, as surely as he was an heir of tbat
heavenly kingdom, the pathway whilhor is "through much tribulation."
Further on in his history, we find Jehovah again appearing to His
servant, with the words, "Fear not, for I am with thee, and "'ill
bless thee j" and, beloved, as we so constantly find the like comforting
injullction, "Fear not," let us glance at a few of the cases recorded to
",hom there was the need of it.
God knows His children far better than they know themselves.
He kno'ws their fears, tremblings, and tears. He know~ their sorrows
and trials. Yea, He knows their every need, and He a~sures them
thu s of His ever-living presence. His faithful protection and watchfulness oyer them chases their tears away, and quells their fearful
hearts 'with the sweet and assuring words, "Fear not, for I am "With
thee." Good old Jacob was in a strait. ann 11f'f'oing- an especial
guidance of his God for the mattfI' in hand. His faithful PromiseI' is
ABRAHMI
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near, and ready to perform, whilst He "Bpake unto Israel in the
visions of the night, and said, Jacob, Jacob. And he said, Here am
1. And He said, I am God, the God of thy father j fear not to go
down into Egypt, for I will there make of thee a great nation." Not
only, you see, a promise of present supply for need, but also of future
blessing.
Again, we find the Lord J ebovah, by the mouth of a prophet,
declaring unto the children that there was no cause for fear, if they
are fighting under His banner as faithful sGldiers: "And I said unto
you, I am the" Lord your God j fear not the gods of the Amorites, in
whose land ye dwell j but ye have not obeyed My voice." Oh, beloved,
" but" is there as a solemn warning, and surely the "Fear not!" was
doubly needed to Israel then, after their disobedience of the divine
command.
And then there are those of a fearful heart, of whom the
prophet Isaiah speaks: "Say unto them that are of a fearful heart,
Fear not." And those who feel their own weakness, and need of
strength: "Fear thou not, for I am with thee; be not dismayed, for
I am thy God j I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I
'l"ill uphold thee with the right hand of My righteousness." Oh, what
a cluster of precious promises is here written! J ehovah Himself with
thee to strengthen thee, and to uphold thee with Ris righteousness
and power.
Again, Daniel, we are told, was a man greatly beloved of the
Lord j one who needed much of His strength, and one to whom
much was given: "Fear not; peace bl,} unto you j be strong, yea, be
strong." Yes, Lord, if Thou bidst me fear not; if Thou promise
me peace j if Thou commandest to "be strong," I am blessed indeed.
Beloved, if thou knowest anything of tllis peace promised to
Daniel-if thou Imowest what childlike dependence in His strength
is-thou mayest well praIse Him for His marvellous goodness dis·
played in oue so utterly unworthy of the least of all His mercies.
J oseph was in perplexity as to the right course to pursue, and we are
told, "While he thought on these things, behoid, the angel of the Lord
appeared unto him in a dream, saying, J oseph, thou son of David,
fear not to take unto thee Mary thy wife j for that which is conceived
in her is of the Holy Ghost. And she shall bring forth a Son, and
thou flhalt call His name J esns: for He shall save His people from
their sins." "Fear not," indeed! "Vhat could he fear after such a
token of divine blessing 1 B:lt, whilst he has the promise of a Saviour,
anoth~r is troubling, because of that Saviour being taken from them:
"And the angel answered, and said unto the women, Fear not ye;
for I know that ye seek Jesus, which was crucified. He is not here;
for he is risen." Mary fears when she cannot see for herself, and we
fall into fears and temptations when we perceire that His presence is
not with us in all our undertakings. And, whilst a Zacharias is lifted
up with the cheering words, "Fear not!" and a ruler of the synagogue
likewise comforted by the realized power of his Creator, Jesus Himself,
as taking in each and all of the needs of His children, assuring them
of His care concerning them, says, "Fear not, little flock; for it is
your Father's good pleasure to give you the kingdom." So we have
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gone far enough to prove that Abram stood not alone in his fears;
that, from Abram downwards, until time shall be no more, God's people
shall be just that timid, fearful, dissatisfied-of· self people, whereby
their weaknesses, insufficiencies, and shortcomings prove the more the
greatness and the all-sufficiency of the Lord their God, who through
them doth work mightily to the pulling down of their strongholdS,
and to raising of His wonderful power and wisdom.
Oh, beloved, if we could but always trust Him where we cannot trace
His ways--:if we could but just once see the end of His leadings and
dealings with us-how we should wonder that we ever imagined one
thought of distrust to arise! It is a right way He leads us, for it is
the only way to the city of habitation. It may be a long way, or a
rough way, or an intricate or an up-hill way j but then we must look
beyond the journey to the Test awaiting us. It is a wilderness way,
certainly; but cfJuld we expect ought else 1 Could we expect to be
transplanted just as we are-ignorant, foolish, unlearned children, 'nthout any learning in the school of Christ 1 \Ve might know that ,ye
should not find all blooming flowers, all restful shades under which to
repose, or cooling fountains always flowing to quench our thirst. He
knows wo need the hardness and the roughness of the way, aud He
knows how doubly sweet will be the satisfaction of eternal rest in Him.
Jt is but a few more short years at most, a fell' reyoh'ing seasons, a
few more trials, a few more difficulties to surmount, a rew more he nlships to endure in His strength, and then to bid farewell to all i'ears,
as we soar above to that city of endless rest and bliss. Each setting
sun brings us nearer the eternity spent in the presence of the Sun ur'
Righteousness; each Sabbath over reminds us of the endless . abba:h
to be passed above. Each storm, and tempest, and tossing ,,-aye briL3:s
'us nearer the haven of rest; and what is the" little while" I ere or'
Groanings and sighings in comparison with the nel'er-enuing joy and
glory with the King of kings 1 He knows just what schooling we
need. He knows just when we have learned enough. He knows what
to give us for our good, and what to withhold, and yet "within are
fears." That's just where we find them when we look off from Him,
the Head, the Guide, the Giver. Oh, for more childlike conficlencejust that simple faith of a child who puts itg hand in the faLher'~,
and is gently and so carefully led along, whither it knows nuL III
our own experience we only know the past, and in aJl hal'e pl'onJ
Him faithful. In our Father's wise and tend,;r keeping is the future
for us, and lovingly, tenderly, in all WIsdom does He hide it from m.
Sufficient for the strength given and for the energies required is today's dealings to us. To-morrow's pot of manna will not sene us in
cGntemplatiun for to-day. \Ve might require more or less. So wirh
our daily experience. \Ve cannot-nay, would not-have to-lllorrow's
trials known before we are well-nigh in to-day's. So our God of
wisdom, God of love, acts in pnrpose of His divil1e will, knowin~
just how much to give us to-day, and just how much to ,,-i hhold. May He speak comfort unto any of us of fearful hearts,
that we may be "strong in the Lord and in the power of His
might." May He quell the rising storm within us, so that there
shall be a great calm. May He bid us " Fear not!" so that our doubts
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and fears are removed. May He teach us to tfllst to His wisdom, to
live in His love, and abide in His peace, knowing nought beyond
the wisdom which r!lade us what we are, keeps us what we are, and
preserves us for what we shall be.
Beloved, is there the nebd of these words, "Fear n')t !" to thee 1
Canst thou distrust His omnipotency, His love, and His well-doing 7
Remember your doubts are casting dishonour on His dear name, and
robbing Him of His glory; for what He promises He as surely performs, and wl~at He promises to perform He as surely perfects. He
has never given you cause to distrust Him, nor will He ever break
His promise; and the more you lean on Him and His strength, the
more you trust Him for all His love-tokens, whatever form they
may take, the more by far are you glorifying Him than when yon give
way to questioni!lgs, murmurings, distrust, and need of the exhortation,
" Fear not!" The poet reminds you of this when he sings" Brought safely by His hand thus far,
,Vhy wilt thou now give place to fear?
How canst thou want if He provide,
Or lose thy way with such a Guide 1

"Did ever trouble yet befall,
And He refuse to hear thy call ?
And has He not His promise passed
That thou shalt overcome at last 1

" He who has helped us hitherto
Will help us all our journey through;
And give us daily cause to raise
New Ebenezers to His praise."

R.

THE SEALING OF THE SPIRIT.
" Ye were sealed with that Holy Spirit oj promise."-EpHESIANS i. 13.
IN the Book of the Revelation, we read that John saw in vision the
servants of God" sealed in their foreheads;" and Paul refers to the same
thing several times in his Epistles. The" sealing of the Spirit" is a
special blessing which pertains to the "Church of the First-born," and by
which the members thereof are recognized as belonging to Jesus. None
but those who bear the divine impress of a celestial seitl shall enter the
realms of the blest. Tho subject is therefore all-important, and may well
form the theme of a short paper for the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. vVe will
consider1. The Sealer. The august Person who graciously condescends to place
the mark of heaven upon the sons of earth is none other than the Holy and
ever-blessed Spirit. In the very fact that the Holy Ghost does perform
this, we have a proof and evidence of His Personality and divinity. The
Sealer is God the Holy Ghost. Be it noted, men cannot-would not, if
they could-seal themselves. It is an act of divine, omnipotent power.
Neither is any mortal able to seal another. Paul, the learned and the
logical, might preach with apostolic fervour, fire, and force j Apollos, the
eloquent, might proclaim the glad tidings of salvation j God alone gave
the increase. It remained the prerogative of the Holy Spirit to make a
sewing im]JTession-this is the seal-upon the hearts of those who heard the
words of life. So it is now, and most sovereignly does the Lord the
Spirit act in the exercise of this prerogative. One person is sealed;
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another not. One heart is touched and savingly impressed under the
Word preached by the" ambassadors of Ohrist j" another remains careless
and unconcerned. The fact is evident enough, and proves that "salvation is of the Lord" in these days of education, science, and so-called
illumim.tion, as much as ever it was any earlier and darker age.
2. The thing sealed, which is the softened heart of a living child of
God. First believing, it is then (Eph. i. 13) sealed. The human heart
in its natural state is likened to a "stone," in regard to spiritual
things. A stone cannot take the impress of a seal; some preparation is
necessary, and: a preparation by fire. The coin of the realm is prepared
by fire before the image of Her Majesty is stamped thereupon. So wax
will neither yield to, nor retain the impression of a seal, until fire has
been applied. The heart that is to be sealed by the Holy Spirit is first
softened by the fire of the Word (Jer. xxiii. 29). The operation of
the Word of God-" which effectually worketh in you that belieye "-in
the heart is aptly likened to a fire, because it burns up in that flame of
spiritual conviction of sin, which consumes and destroys the false hopes,
false refuges, Pharisaism, and love of sin which are natural to the umeis from the
newed. "The preparations of the heart in man
Lord;" and it is by the means indicated that the heart is made soft and
prepared to receive the seal. The case of Saul of Tarsus, whose heart,
hardened by Pharisaic self-righteousness, was softened by the pUller of
conviction, is an illustration in point. Paul knew what sealing \\as.
3, The seal is the image of Christ, which is stamped more or less distinctly upon every living soul. We have above remarked hat sealing
signifies making an irnpTession. Upon the heart prepared and softened the
image of Ohrist is impressed. This seal consists of two parts, or two
divisions, one of which is love, the other humility. As all the perfections
of the character of Jesus may be summed up in these words, so the heart
of an elect "vessel of mercy" reflects the image of Ohrist in these t\\o
particulars. If we want to find those who have the broad seal of heaYen,
we must search for those whose hearts are stamped with these marks.
LOVE.-Love to the child1'en of God is a striking characteristic of every
true saint, as the Epistles of the Apostle John so explicitly set forth.
Herein the image of the Ma~ter is seen, for the love borne to "the
brethren" is a faint reflection-the reproduction in a more or less
perfect image-of the Saviour's love to the same objects, the" precious
sons of Zioll." "By this "-by this impression of the seal-" we know
that we have passed from death unto .life."
Love to the WOTd of God. What a marvellous interest is awakened in
the Bible in the hearts of those who are made to feel the necessity of
having a religion in accordance therewith! The Scriptures are regarded
as the Testaments of God, which not only describe the fulness and richness of the good bequeathed, but also delineate the Ilalles and
characters of those who shall inherit the blessings. The glad tidings of
the Gospel of Ohrist are eagerly welcomed, assiduously studied, and
warmly loved by all longing for salvation, to whom the "good ne"s from
the far country" is as "cold waters to a thirsty soul."
Love to the house of God. The sanctuary and its services are highly
valued by one hungering and thirsting for the bread and water of life.
The privilege of Gospel ordinances is greatly esteemed, and the language

-;,

31

The Gospel Magazine.

of a loving heart is that of the Psalmist: "A day in Thy courts is better
than a thousand."
Love to the truth oj God. It is extraordinary how often, under yarious
names, that sacred, solemn entity we call" the truth "-i.e., the reve·
lation of God's "ill in the plan of salvation-is referred to in the
Scriptures. The Bible reveals the truth concerning self and God, this
world and thfl world to come; it makes known the true state and future
prospects of the unrenewed; it teaches the nature of man's heart, and
the extent of the ruins of the fall in the dominion of sin over aud in the
human race; likewise it sho\v8 how and by whom alone salvation can
be obtained; it reveals the way of life, and is filled with precepts and
promises suitable to every case, and sufficient to meet an the needs of
every true follower of Jesus, whom it exalts as the Saviour of the lost,
"the Way, the Truth, and the Life." Most precious is the truth thus
revealed to those made willing to receive it in the love of it.
Love to the ways oj God. The ways of sin appear hateful, and the paths
of wisdom pleasant to every enlightened eye. The way to God and to
the" wealthy place" .leads" through fire and through water." But" The way the holy prophets went,
The road that leads from banishment,"

rough, rugged, painful, and perplexing as it sometimes is, is infinitely
preferable to the smooth, broad, pleasant, easy-of-descent path which leads
to eternal banishment from the presence of God.
Love to the CM-ist oj Gael. Possibly no question causes more "anxious
thought" to many a true Ohristian than this: "Do I love the Lord or
no ~ " Let any soul anxious on this "point" take comfort from the
thought that, if he loves others because he sees in them the image of
Ohrist, he assuredly loves the glorious One, the reflection of whose very
image thus draws forth the affection and admiration of his heart. Moreover, those who love the things that Ohrist loves, such as holiness, salvation,
perfection, &c., certainly love Him, for these things are only to be found
in the Lord Jesus, whose image, by this token, such bear in themselves.
(To be c01ltimud.)
"THE HALF HAS NOT BEEN TOLD."
No longing unsatisfied th81'e

OH, Saviour, what bliss it must be
To meet Thee all glorious above !
What rapture from sin to be free,
And never temptation to prove!

The brow of His loved ones clI.n
shade,
Forheaven's vast wealth each will share,
And glory to all be displayed.

What joy to arrive at the place
Which Thou hast prepared for Thine
own!
To look: on Thy beautiful face,
And not once Thine absence bemoan.

Blest Saviour, I hope to be there,
Though merit or claim I have none;
Except in the preva.lent prayer,
" I will that they all may be one."

What calm will pervade the grand
home
'Where none will be sad, nor repine!
Where sorrow and pain cannot come,
For all bask in favour divine!

Then, then not a voice shall proclaim
Thy love with more ardour than
mine;
My harp shall resound with Thy name,
Attuned to Thy praise all divine.

Cardiff.

J. P. O.
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DIVIN E

LEAD INGS.

(Continucd ji'c1lt plZ.Je 734, last t·olumc.)

I HAD anotl1f'r motive in going to London, which I kept to myself; yet
it had n great effect in influencing my mind in wishing to go. It WilS
as follows. While I was working in the lower part of Somersetshire.
a gt>ntleman residing at B - - used to talk to me sometimes Yenkindly while I was at work, a3 he was out walking; and, seeing me look
so weakly, he one day asked me about my state, and what had been
the matter \vith me; ancI. as it always has been the case with me,
when anyone speaks kindly to me, and professes to be my friend, and
say that they feel intp.rested in my welfare, I open my heart to
them, and tell them all, believing in the sincerity of their professions of friendship.
I have had much to suffer all my life
from this out,spoken propensity of mine. So, in that i1l3tance, I
told him all about my affliction, and its effects upon my constiruticl."},
and my fears for the future; at which account he seemed, or professed to be, very much concerned; and he said, " You will ne\-er be
fit for out-of-door work, and I think you would do better in London
than in the country, If you can eTer make your way up there,
~all upon me, and I will do something for you."
He said, i'I am a
solicitor there, and this is my country residence in B--; an I
travel from home to London and back every week." He gaye me his
address ill London, and said, "If ever you come there, I can and will
get you into something which will suit your state of heal h bet"r
than what you are doing now." My poor credulous nature belie",
every word of this to be spoken in sincerity and truth; hence my
desire to get to London, and send back and surprise my poor mother
with my good fortune. Alas! my friends, what a deception it pro.-ed
to be, as I will tell you (D.V.) in its place.
So, in the first week in December, 1850, I was on my "ay to "alk
to London. One incident of my journey I must relate, as it "as
another turning-point in my career. In the evening of the s-econd
day, I arrived in Marlborough, in Wiltshire. I had two cousi1l3
Tesiding there, man and wife. They were both my cousins, their
mothers being two of my mother's sisters. They were "ell to do; he
was drill-sergeant in the college, and she had money of her own.
being the daughter of my aunt in Gloucestershire, and had bou~ht
h m out of the army, and married him. He had got the situation as
drill-sergeant, and they settled in Marlborough.
I called upon them, for I intended to stay in Marlborough all night;
but, like her mother in the beginnin~ of the year, she also looked
upon me very coldly. Her husband would have treated me kindly,
I being his cousin, but she would not let him; and she wa,,> ma~ ,,1',
.as she held the purse, it being her own. Seeing this, and having a
little of the family pride in me, I left their house at once; but he
followed me, and tried to apologise for the conduct of his wife, for he
was ashamed of it. He said, "\Ve have an aged uncle residing
in this town-the uncle of our mothers. He is an old pensioner; he
will be very glad to see you, so go to him at once. \Ve very seldom
see him, as my wife won't own him, because he is poor," He gave
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me his address, and we parted; and I have never seen him nor his
wife since. I went to the address which he gave me, and there I
found a venerable old man, between seventy and eighty years of age.
I told him who I was, and who had given me his address, and told
me that he was my mother's uncle, and that I was now on my
road to London, and must stay in Marlborough for the night;
could he tell me where to get lodgings 1 He said, "My dear grandnephew, your lodgings and board, while you are in l\'Iarlborough, are
in your grand-uncle's house, free of all charge to you. Come in, in
the name of the Lord, whose I am, and whom I have tried to
serve, by His grace, for many years; but I am but a very poor,
unprofitable servant at best." His aged wife soon came in, and he
told her who I was; and she welcomed me as kindly as he ball
done. The plain, wholesome evening meal was soon ready; and
they said, "Nephew, this is what the Lord has given us, and you
are heartily welcome to share it with us, in His dear and blessed name."
My aged uncle then asked a blessing upon it; and I felt thankful in
my heart to my fine, proud cousin for the scornful manner in which
she had treated me, as it was the means of my going to this peaceful
abode; and my heart exclaimed, "Better is a dinner of herbs, where
love is, than a stalled ox, and hatred therewith."
After supper, my uncle said, "Now I want some account of your
mother. I have not seen her since she was a child." I then began,
and gave them an outline of the account which I have given in
this narrative. They both listened with tears of gratitude to the Lord
for what He had done for and in my mother; and then they
wanted to hear more about the exercises of my own soul, and I
unfolded a little of it to them. When I had done, the old man
said, i'Verily, what hath God wrought! 'Bless the Lord, 0 my soul,
and all that is within me bless His holy name.''' He then told me
how the Lord begun the work of grace in his own soul, while he
was in the army, without any apparent instrumentality; and hOlv
the work begun was continued by Him who had begun it, until
He led him by faith to believe in the Lord Jesus Christ as his own
Saviour.
He spoke of the sweet and precious Gospel promises
which were applied when his soul was brought into Gospel liberty,
and was, by a precious faith, enabled to say, "Abba, Father, my Lord
and my God." The dear, aged aunt then began to tell the exercises
of her soul; and so we had quite an experience meeting, we three,
and I do believe the Lord was there. We never noticed how the
time was passing, till my uncle said, "Yvell, nephew, we had better
go to rest, for you will be tired." I said, "No, I am not. I could
sit here till morning, for I have neyer spent such a happy evening in
my life before." He said, "'Why, it is morning now!" being two o'clock.
He then read a portion of the Word of life, and offered up such a
sweet prayer, and then we retired to rest, blessing and praising God
for all His mercies to such poor undeserving sinners.
When I got up, my uncle said to me, "Stay with us to-day, for we
may never meet again in this world; and then to-morrow, if God will,
you shall go on your way." I consented to stay that day and night,
and leave on the morrow. It would take too long to tell all that
D
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passed that day and evening between us; but I have often looked back
to that visit as a special Bethel to my soul, and it was many years
before I had such another happy time. It was the day of prosperity
b,'£ore a long day of adversity, which was so soon to come upon me.
The next morning, after we had breakfasted, and read and prayed
together, we bade each other farewell in this world. It was a happy,
and yet a sorrowful parting; for, while we had no hope of ever
meeting again in this world, we had a good hope, through grace, that
we should -meet in our Father's home, poor sinners saved by grace.
.My road was up-hill from their house; and, when I got to the top, I
turned round to have another look at that peaceful spot; and there
they both were at the door, looking after me as far as they could see
me-the old uncle with his hat off, and his grey hair floating in the
wind. He took a last silent farewell, and I went on my way singing" E'en down to old age, My people shall prove
l't'Iy sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;
And, when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs, they rshall still in My bosom be borne."
And this, I believed, applied to those dear sonls whom I had just
left. I believe that now they are both in heaven, joining with all the
blood-bought throng in singing the song of redeeming Ion, where I
now, as I write, feel that I shall join them, when it shall please my
Lord and Master to call me home.
One thing I forgot, while I was with my aged relatives, which was,
to ask them to what profession of religion they belonged; and from
that time I have never done so, for, whenever I have been in conversation
with anyone on the subject of religion, I have always been satisfied if
I can find any germs of spiritual life in the soul. It matters not to me
by what name, in a profession, they are called. They are the children of
God, and that is sufficient for me; for we have too much about our
church, our chapel, our minister, our faith, and too little about the
Lord Jesus Christ, and what He has done for us, and what He has
co=anded us to do as followers of Him, in that new commandment
which He has given unto us, "that we love one another." So it did
not trouble me for one moment what profession my aged relatives were
of. They were poor sinners saved by grace, and that was enough for me.
I have found many since then, in places where I did not expect to
find them; and I have learnt, with Peter, that in every place (or profession) he or they that feareth God and worketh righteousness are
accepted with Him. ~
I went on my road for some miles in a sweet frame of mind; the
love of God seemed to fill my soul. I loved everything around me, for
God had made it, and had said that it was good; and it seemed all
good to me, as it came from His blessed hands. But sin had defiled
it, and brought misery and trouble into that world which He had made
perfect. As I was going on in this frame of mind, these words came
as if some one had spoken them to me: "In the day of prosperity be joyful, but in the day of adversity consider: God also hath set the one over
against the other, to the end that man should find nothing after him"
.. Reader, mark well the foregoing observations.-ED.
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(Eccles. vii. 14). I stopped at once, and said, cc What could this mean ~"
I had certainly had a clay of sweet prosperit,y, and was the day of
adversity set over against it 1 I very soon found that it was, and
have often proved 'Gllat it was needful too; and have also proved the
truth of the poet's lines" Whene'el' becalmed I lie,
And storms forbear to toss,
Be Thou, d~ar Lord, still nigh,
Lest I should suffer loss:
For more the treacherous calm I dread,
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."

This has been my experience. If I have a peaceful time in my soul,
I am on the look-out for trouble; and so it proved at the time in question.
I had had a peaceful time-such an one as I never had had beforebut now trouble was to follow; and with the words came such a
darkness over my soul that I wondered what was about to happen.
I tr'ed to pray, but had no liberty; the very heavens seemed as
brass. I took out my Bible, and read some of the precious promises,
bnt they were all sealed to me; no life, no comfort, no enjoyment
therefrom for me. It was all for the Lord's people, and I had no evidence
that I was one. I had certainly been building my hopes that I was
one, but it was the hypocrite's hope; and the Word of God said that
that should perish, and that was how it would be with llJ.Y hope; and
the devil seemed to roar in my soul with hellish malice, "Ah! ah! so
would we have it."
After a long experience, I am certain of this, that the day of
adversity is as needful for the health and prosperity of the soul as
medicine is for the body; for without it we should grow proud, and
become lifted up in self-conceit, so fickle is the human heart. I
know it would be the case with me, therefore the Lord has seen fit
to take very strung measures to keep it down in its proper place;
and this I hn,ve proved, that no place is so safe for a child of God
as the valley of humiliation, for, when he is down, he fears no
fall; and when he is low,no pride; and, when he is humble, he ever
~hall have God to be his Guide.
When a ray of divine light
shines into his poor soul, he can say, "R~joice not against me, 0
mine enemy: when I fall, I shall arise; when I sit in darkness, the
Lord shall be a light unto me" (Micil,h vii. 8); and he shall prove
the truth of the word, where it says, "Now no chastening for the
present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous; nevertheless afterward
it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them which are
exercised thereby" (Heb. xii. 11). What a precious " afterward,"
when the poor soul is again brought into the sweet liberty and enjoyment of Gospel blessing, and can kiss both the hand and the rod, and
can sing, "My Jesus hath done all things well"! Then let patience
have her perfect work, the soul saying, "Father, Thy will be done."
But to resume. In this dark state of mind I arrived in London
on the Saturday night, and among the great crowds of people I seemed
alone. "There is no one like me," my soul said, in its pain and
sorrow; yet oh, how I looked forward to the morrow, when I hoped
D 2
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I should hear myoid friend, Mr. Moody, feeling assured that he
would say something to bring relief to my soul. I had ,,-alked a lon~
way, wlwn I asked a policeman how far it was to ,Val",-orth. He
said, "Seven miles." I felt I could not walk so {ar that night, and I
could not afford to ride, so I asked him where I could get a cheap
and decent lodging, and he took me to a coffee-house in J3roClll
Street, Bloomsbury, and there I found a very quiet place and a
good bed. I got up early in the morning, leaying what few things
I had there at the lodging. I walked to Waln-orth, and I arrived at
Mr. Moody's chapel, in East Street, about the time service was
beginning. I went into the gallery, and my first look was at the
pulpit, and there sat myoid friend. s.ly heart bounded with joy and
expectation that I shonld hear something from him to-day to dispel
the gloom which was on my soul; but, alas! I was doomed to disappointment. There was, indeed, the same kind old voice which I had
heard in my boyhood's days; the same precious truths spoken j but
no light or life in them for me. I tried to draw some comfort from,
them, but failed. Not one word was spoken all day whereon I
could rest even a hope. There was plenty to condemn me, amI to
make me feel that I was out of the secret altogether. I had
deceived myself, and also deceived others; and, if I had, I felt hoW'
great was that deception. I had intended to tell my friend Moody
about the exercises of my soul, as I had done to others j but I
dare not. My mouth was shut on that subject, for, if I had deceiyed
others, and myself also, and was now, as I thought, sensible of that
deception, I would not continue in it; therefore, I could not-no,
nor would not-say one word to myoid friend Moody about it. This
was another trick of the devil; for, if I could haye told myoid
friend about my past and present exercise>;, he would have known all
about it from his own experience, and might have spoken some word
which might have given me some encouragement; but of this I was
kept in the dark, and the devil had it his own way for that time.
At the close of the service, a man came to me who was baptizecl
with my mother at Frome, and whom Mr. Moody had got a situation
for at some rope works in Rotherhithe, where he had been then
some years, and was now foreman, and his master was one of
Mr. Moody's deacons of the Church. Re had seen me in the
chapel, and knew me at once, and he very kindly asked me to go
with him to his house. I did, and had my dinner and tea with
him; and, if anything could have drawn me to open my mind, the
kindness of this man would have done .it. But no; as I have said,
my mouth was shut on that subject.
In the evening, after the service, I saw 1\11'. :JIoody in the
vestry. Re received me very kindly, inquired about my mother and
others in the old town of Frome and its neighbourhood, all of which
I answered to the best of my knowledge. Re then asked me about
myself, and what had brought me to London, and I told him
briefly. Re then said, "",Ve had better talk oyer this to-morrow."
Re then told the deacon, the master of my friend, who I was,
and what I was came to London for. He spoke yery kindly, and
said, "Come to-morrow, and we will see what can be done." He
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gave me two shillings, and they all balle me "good night." I went
back to my lodgings in Bloomsbury; and, although my mind was
stiil dark in spiritual things, a little hope sprang up that the Lord
would bless me in temporal things, and I had a little liberty in·
pleading with Him that night. I went the next day to :Mr. Moody's
house, which was in the Camberwell l{oad, and we went to the
deacon's works. He said, "I have looked the matter over, and I
cannot see that 1 can 'put you in anywhere. Things. are very slack;
and, if it continues so, I shall have to discharge some. It is useless
to think about putting on more under such circumstances. I am
very sorry that I cannot put you on, for Mr. Moody's sake, who is
your friend." All my hopes were at once dashed to atoms, and they
saw it, and tried to cheer me up. They asked me to stay among
them for a few days, and see what would turn up, which I did,
and they all treated me with great kindness. But nothing turned up,
and things ~eemed to get worse; so, after a few days, I left them to
try eldewhere.
.
I now turned my attention to the promise of Mr. T--, of
B--. I went to his London address, and inquired for him.
After a long time he came, and asked my business. I reminded him
of where we had met, the conversation we had together, the promisc
he had made me, if I ever came to London, &c. I saw at once that
he never expected to see me in London, and I believed that it was
only pastime his talking to me as he did in the country; yet he
con Id not honestly say so, but he said, "I am busy now; call again."
.I did so, three times, but never saw him again. It was always,
"Not in," yet I saw him go in the last time I called. I leave this
case without comment. I fear there are too many of them cnacted
ill this world.
My hopes were all now blasted; where to turn I knew not. I
had but a few shillings left, and they would not last many days. I
then heard, at my lodgings, that hands were wanted at King's Cross,
where a new station was building. I went there at once, and got
sQme odd jobs to do, for they were waiting for the spring before
they employed many hands; yet I should have got enough to do for
the time being, but, after I had been there about a week, I was
again taken ill, and could not work, and t;lere were plenty there
ready to step into my place. 'What to do now I knew not. Alone
in London, ill in body and dark in mind, I thought I was fOi3aken
indeed. I could not get back home, for I had no money to ride,
and I could not walk. I did think once of applying to my friends
at ,Valworth, but my pride would not let me do it. Oh, how I did
wish I had not been such a fool as to come to London! But, though
I could not see what to do, the Lord had appointed what He would
do, to send me back home again in a way I knew not.
I went out one morning. My last penny was gone, and I had
already sold some of my clothes. I had not now much left; I had
paid my way hitherto. As I was walking along, a man, seeing my
weakly condition, spoke to me, and kindly inquired whlLt was amiss.
So kind was his mannel' that I told him all. He said, "Come
with me." I did so, and he took me to his house, and introduced
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me to a kind old gentleman, to whom, in answer to his question,
I told my exact condition and position. When he had heard all, he
called the man aside who had brought me there, and, after a little
time, he turned to me, and said, "Now, go with this person, and
he will send you home by train." I was so astonished that I did
not know what to say; but I thanked him somehow, and went away
with the man. He gave me food, and took me to Paddington
Station, got me a. ticket for Frame, gave me three shillings and
51xpence, put me into the train, and saw it start. I never knew their
names. Surely nothing is too hard for the Lord.
(To be continued.)

WAITING AND IVATCHING AT HIS FEET.
[The two following pieces were a source of great COmfOl·t to one spoken of
at page 11, in his last illness.)
I CJ..N:KOT think but God must know
He only smiles, He does not speak;
About the thing I lon~ for so ;
My heart grows weaker and more weak
I know He is so good, so kind,
With looking at the thing so dear,
I cannot think but He will find
·Which lies so far, and yet so near.
Some way to help, some way to
Now, Lord, I lea,e at Thy loved feet
show
The thing which looks so near, so iiweet;
Me to the thing I long for so.
I will not seek, I will not long;
I almost fear I have been wrong.
I stretch my hand; it lies so near,
It looks so sweet, it looks so dear;
I'll go, and bear with patience, Lord,
"Dear Lord," I pray, "oh, let me And wait till, by some loud, clear word,
know
Thou callest me to Thy loved feet,
If it is wrong to want it so ! "
To take this thing, so dear, so sweet.
LAIRD COLLIER.

BLIND, BUT BLESSED!
LIKE a blind spinner in the sun,
I tread my days;
I know that all the threads will run
Appointed ways;
I know each day will bring its task,
And, being blind, no more I ask.

I do not know the use or name
Of that I spin;
I only know that some one came
And laid within
My hand the thread, and said, " Since
you
Are blind, but one thing you can do."

Sometimes the threads so rough and
fast
And tangled fly ;
I know wild storms are sweeping past,
And fear that I
Shall fall, but dare not try to find
A safer place, since I am blind.
But whether this be seal or sign,
Within, without,
It matters not; the Lore. divine
I never doubt;
I know He set me here, and still,
And glad, and blind, I ,vait His will.

But listen, listen, day by day
To hear their tread
Who bear the finished web away,
And cut the thread;
And bring God's message in the sun,
"Thou poor blind spinner, work is done."
LAIRD COLLIER.
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A CORDIAL FOR DOUBTING SOULS.
OUTLINE OF A SERMON PREACHED BY S. COl;ENS, SUTTON, ELY,
SEPTEMBER 10TH, 1881.
"And I said, This is my infirmity,' but I will nmember the years of the
1'ight hcmd of the Most High."-PSALM lxxvii. 10.
THERE have -been. troubles and distresses in every age of the world;
and it seems to me that the Psalms were written for our troublesfor our comfort in· tribulation. They are songs for the nights of
trouble; and in trouble we instinctively turn to the Psalms, and
often find them soothing to our troubled spirits. Asaph says, "I call
to remembrance my song in the night." ,Ve have had our nights of
affliction, of adversity, of trial, of trouble, of doubts, of darkness, of
distress. But, thank God, we have had some songs in the nightsongs of deliverances-songs of mercy-and we have sung"Slings of praises,
I will ever give to Thee."
Let not our present troubles hide from us or make us forgetful of
former mercies, but let us "remember the years of the right hand of. the
Most High."
This seventy-seventh Psalm was written"When troubles, like a gloomy cloud,
Had gathered thick and thuIidered loud."

It opens with the crash of thunder-" I cried." The idea of the
original word is a crash, as of thunder. There was a war of elements
within him-a tempest of dark doubts was raging in his troubled mind
-and he cried as with the voice of thunder. Clap followed clap, till
there was a glint in the clouds. Knock followed knock, till the door
of God's ear flew open. "I cried unto God with my voice, even
unto God with my voice, and He gave ear unto me." He cried again
and again, with a loud vehement cry. He did not complain of God to
his fellow-men, but he went straight away to God with the burden
of his sorrow, and poured out all his heart before Him. "In the day
of my trouble I sought the Lord;" and that is the nearest way out
of trouble. Four times in the ] 07th Psalm we have words like these:
"Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, and He delivered
them out of their distresses." "Yho were "they" 1 Those who
wandered, hungry and thirsty, in the wilderness-those who "sat in
darkness and the shadow of death"-those who were afflicted because
of their transgressions and because of their iniquities-those who were
"tossed with tempest," and did business in deep waters, and whose
souls were melted because of trouble. "Vhen they came to the extreme
point-when "their soul fainted in them "-when "they fell down,
and there was none to help "-when "they drew near to the gates of
death "-when they were "at their wits' end "-" then they cry unto
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the Lord in their trouble, and He bringeth tbem out of their distresses."
'Whatsoever the trouble be, if we take it to God, He will take it from
us. "I sought the Lord, and He heard me." David sought the Lord,
and the Lord brought him out of the horrible pit. Daniel sought the
Lord, alld the lions could not touch him. J onah sought the Lord, and
hell conld not retain him.
Asaph was in such trouble that he says, "My soul refused to be
comforted." I have known some of God's children who have "refused
to be comforted." I travelled six miles for days to try and speak a
word of comfort to a gentleman in a low, desponding state at VV01v6rhampton; and he lives there still, and, though that is thirty years ago,
I have a lively recollection of his poor desponding face and bitter
words n,gainst himself. But he does not wear a desponding face now.
"My soul refused to be comforted." God has perhaps taken away
;an idol, or He has blighted their worldly prospects, or He has blasted
:their gourds, and laid them low; or He has broken their cisterns
,{)f earthly joys, and then they conclude that the Lord is angry with
them-that His hand is gone out against them-that they have no
part nor lot in the matter of God's salvation; and they fear, with J onah,
that they are cast out of God's sight, or, with Hezekiah, that He will
make a full end of them; and they exclaim with Jeremiah, "My hope
js perished from the Lord." "'When God gives trouble, \"ho then
can give peace 1" N one but God Himself can give peace to the
trou hIed mind.
"I remembered God, and was troubled."
IVhen the arrow of
conviction from the quiver of God's IVord pierced my conscience, I
writhed in agony, for" I remembAred God, and was troubled." I
remembered His law and felt its terrors; I remembered His holiness,
and fain would have fled from His presence; I remembered His justice,
,-and looked for judgment; I remembered His omniscience, and His
eyes penetrated my inmost soul.
"I am so troubled that I cannot speak." vVe say, when some sad
event has fallen upon a man, "It was a great blow to him." That
is the meaning' of this word "troubled."
"I am so troubled "-so
bruisell, so beaten-le that I cannot sp'eak." Oh, how God sometimes
'bruises our hearts with His chastisements! Oh, how we are bruised and
'beaten ,,-ith Satan's strong temptations-with infidel thoughts of God!
"Oh, holY sad was the state of Asaph when sleep was taken from his
'eyes and speech from his tongue! In 1866 I was struck dumb with a
;series of calamities and heavy losses. I could kneel down, and read,
"' He hath led me and brought me into darkness. I was at ease, but
Re hath broken me asunder; He hath taken me by the neck, and
shaken me to pieces." But for days I could not speak. Some of
God's dispensations arA dumbfounding to our reason, and we" stagger at
the promise through unbelief," and write bitter things against ourselves.
I had almost forgotten the text. In it we have, firstly, a conjession;"
secondly, a nmembmnce.
1. A confession: "This is my infirmity." IVe are men of infirmities.
vVe have bodily infirmities: "Use a little wine for thy stomach's sake
and thine often infirmities" (1 Tim. v. 23). It is our religious duty
to take care of our bodies. lYe h:t\'e moral infirmities-infirmities that
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touch the heart of Christ with sympathy. He is "touched with the
feeling of our infirmities." "To will is present with us ; but how to perform
that which is good I finli not" (Rom. vii. 18). Paul gloried in those
infirmities, which Satan's strong temptations brought to light, that the
power of Christ might rest upon him. He did not glory in his
infirmities, only as those infirmities afforded an occasion for the power
of Christ to rest upon him; and, spite of all his deplored weaknesses, he
could say, "I can do all things through Christ, who strengtheneth me."
vVe have mental infirmities-infirmities of mind, " Vve know not what
we should pray for as we ought j but the Spirit helpeth our infirmities," and "maketh intercession for us with groanings which cannot be
utttred." Those unuttered groanings have a langnage in them that is
known to GaIt (Rom. viii. 26, 27).
But the infirmity in the text is the infirmity of unbelief. Questioning
God was his infirmity. It is an infirmity to be drawing false conclusions from our feelings, for "the flesh profiteth nothing." Paul says: "'Ve
rejoice in Christ Jesus, and have no confidence in the flesh." Or from
the ci1'cu,mstances of life; for "no man Imoweth either love or hatred
by all that is before him" (Eccles. ix. 1). Or from the conflicts of the
mind; for the conflicts between the flesh and th~ Spirit, between good
and evil, between grace and sin, between the law in the members and
the law in the mind, is proof positive that we are in the Church
militant, fighting onr way up to the Church triumphant.
But Asaph says, "This." This what ~ Why, these questions: "Will
the Lord cast off for ever 1" No, Asaph, no! "God hath not cast
away His people which He foreknew" (Rom. xi. 2-5). "Is His
mercy clean gone for ever 1" How could he ask such a question,
when the mercy-seat had been all aglow and radiant with the merciful
presence of God for many, many generations 1 For five hundred
years God's visible presence had been shining forth from between
the cherubim-from above the mercy-seat. For five hundred years
God had been keeping covenant and mercy with His people Israel.
How could he ask such a question, when one of the noblest song;; of
the temple was, "I .will sing of the mercies of the Lord for ever" 1
vVhy this everlasting song 1 Because the mercy of the Lord is never a
thing of the past, for "mercy is built up for ever."
And, brethren, it is equally sinful in us to question the mercy of
God, seeing that Christ came to perform the mercy promised to the
fathers j and He performed it, and built up mercy for ever upon the
firm foundation of His finished work. The glory of GorJ, shining forth
from the mercy-seat for a thousand years, was a stcinding testimony
to the mercy of God in Christ j and from age to age, in all conditions,
and under all circumstances, the people sang, "0 give thanks unto the
Lord, for He is good: for His mercy endureth for ever."
2. A nmembmnce: "I will remember," &c. As it is our infirmity,
our weakness, to doubt God, to question God, so it is our strength to
"remember the years of the right hand of the Most High." "I will
remember the years "-not "the moments, rich in blessing," not the hours
of prayer, not the days of gladness, but the long years of boundless mercy.
Some ()f you have known the Lord for years j and what have those
years beel! but years of sooclness and mercy 1 I know you have had
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your affiictions, but, if we saw the mercy of God even III our affiictions,
we should bless God for the affiictions of mercy. Had the wilderness
been anything else but a wilderness, the people would not have pressed
on with such eagerness to the Promised Land.
"I will remember the right hand." Christ is God's arm of salvation
and His right hand of mercy. It is well when we can remember the
perfect life and the penal death of Christ for us. " I will remember
the works of the Lord, Thy wonders of old." All the works of the
Lord are wonderful: the work of providence is wonderful j the work of
redemption is wonderful; the work cf conversion is wonderful j that God
should become Man is wonderful j that Christ should die for and redeem
man is wonderful j that the Spirit should strive with man is wonderful j
that God should bear with our manners is wonderful j that He should
love us, notwithstanding all, is wonderful; that He should carry on
the work of salvation, spite of ourselves, is wonderful. The work of
salvation is wonderful in its commencement, wonderful in its continuauce, and will be wonderful in its completion. It is a blessed thing to
have a sanctified memory of the works of the right hand of the Most
High. May the remembrance of His work fill us with holy gratitude
and devout thankfulness now and evermore. Amen.

glaft.a.es far 1-882.
ST. LUKE'S, BEDMINSTER.
"HOPE THOU IN GOD."-PsALM xlii. 5.
D. A. D01:DNEY, Viear.

EMMANUEL, BRISTOL.
"PREPARE TO :MEET THY GOD."-AMOS iv. 12.
HEAVEN is a prepared place for a prepared people (Matt. xx. 23; xxv. 34;
John xiv. 2, 3). If, therefore, we would meet the Lord in heaven, we must
be prepared to do so by first meeting Him now on earth. HenceMeet Him for peace at His appointed place (John iii. 14, 15) ;
'Meet Him for mercy at His throne of grace (Heb. iv. 16) ;
Meet Him for wisdom at the Saviour's feet (Luke x. 39) ;
Meet Him for worship at the saints' retreat (Heb, x. 25) ;
Meet Him "till He come" at His festal board (1 001'. xi. 26) ;
Meet Him daily by feeding on His Word (Acts xvii. 11) ;
Thus" go ye out to meet Him "-mind that" cry" (Matt. xx,. 6) ;
And then you'll gladly meet Him by-and-bye (1 Thess. iv. 16-18).

R.

OORNliL,

Vicar.

TESTIMONY FROM A BEREAVED AND AFFLICTED ONE.
"My testimony for the Master must be, that the longer I live the
more do I prove of His loving-kindness and tender mercy; so that
one-half has never been told me, or I have been too dull to understand
one·half of His bounteous care, until I have realized it in daily and
hourly experience."-Extract from letter, dctted December 14th.

Tlte Cosp,l llfagazille.

43

vYORDS ABOUT" WATCHERS.";;'
WE should have allowed the annexed epistle to pass, as we commonly
do all such, but from a feeling that it behoved us to enter, and leave
upon record, a protest against the narrow-minded, bigoted spirit it
betrays. vYe warn our readers against sucb spirit, for it will assuredly
be attended with (to say tbe least) leanness and barrenness of soul.
If we know anything savingly of the Lord's dealings, sure we are that
chastisement will follow if a like spirit be cherished by any of the
Lord's people. Alas! alas! there is abundant reason for the Lord's
rebuke in our day, even as when He was upon earth. "Master," said
His disciple John, "we saw one casting out devils in Thy name, and
we forbad him, because he followeth not us." Again, His disciples, James
and John, said, "Lord, wilt Thou that we command fire to come
down from heaven, and consume them, even as Elias did?" Reader,
mark the Lord's reply: "But He turned, and 1ebukecl them, and said, Ye
know not what rnanne1' of spirit ye aTe oj." How many a mere heady
professor, ignorant of the sin and abomination of his own heart, sits
in judgment upon his fellow-man, because he fails to adopt the
Shibboleths of the party to whom he himself happens to belong! The
keen-sighted and Spirit-enlightened BERRIDGE well describes such in his
own homely and most telling way0

" Professors, too, in name,
Of Jesus make their boast,
Who put their Lord to shame,
And yet to shame are lost;
Well skilled of faith and grace to prate,
And, Judas-like, can kiss and hate."

Such are the men who pride themselves in their soundness of
doctrine, but who, alas! are vitally ignorant of the pride and arrogancy
of their own hearts. These are the men who are" watchers," and
" seek to make a man an offender for a word." "0 my soul, come
not thou into their secret; unto their assembly be not thou united."
It would be well for such persons to gi ve heed to the oft remark
of that servant of God, the late Mr. ARTHUR TRIGGS, namely, to
look to what he well called" the home department." On one occasion we
heard him, when preaching, state that, as he was coming to the house
of God that morning, he felt his spirit rise in indignation at a something he saw upon the part of his fellow-men, when these words were
forcibly brought to his mind: "vVhat is that to thee? follow thOtb
Me." It is a sorry sign of health of soul when men are thinking and
talking of others. If we are led to see and feel things as they
really are-if" Turn about, 0 son of man, and thon shalt see greater
abominations tban these," be the command-there is enough to do at
home without venturing abroad. Mark the Master's woras, Matthew vii.
1-5.
Now, the ground of offence that has given rise to the annexed
letter, which is written :~nonymously (for the writer had neither the
manliness nor the honesty to affix his name to his epistle, which
• See Psalm lxiv. 6; Isaiah, xxixo 20, 21; Jeremiah

=.
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bears the London post-mark), was what we said in reference to
:Mrs. SPURGEON'S self-denying labours, in furnishing poor ministers with
such worb as were eminently calculated to be of service to them in
their labours in the vineyard of the Lord of hosts. During the time
we were engaged iu re-publishing Dr. Gill's Commentary, in Ireland,
we had ample opportunity of knowing how such a service as that in
which Mrs. SPURGEON has been engaged would be appreciated by men
of slender means. The letters which we personally received, expressive of their writers' intense anxiety to possess the Commentary, prove
to Uf; how such works as "The Treasury of David" would be valued
by men who have so few books at command. Xo doubt we shall be
ahused by "the watchers" for this remark, and be charged with
conntenancing a departure from the simple study of the "Book of
books." However. this we leave to the great Searcher of hearts. He
knows our thoughts upon this, as well as all other matters.
But here is the letter:-

To the Editor of the Gospel Mt£ga,zine.
"Evil men and seducers shall wax worse and worse, deceiving, and being
deceiv~d." This Scripture is again fulfilled. Moody a'-Id San key performing
at Spurgcon's chapel, whilst, in this month'e number, the Editur of the
So-called GOSPEL MAGAZINE approving and lauding Spurgeon and his
wor:>:s. If he that biddeth God speed to any that bring not _-\postolic
doctrine is a partaker of their evil deeds (2 John 11), how "!>ill it fare with
lVIr. Editor when "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 iniquiry,"
namely, favour a false religion-a system of iniquity-"!>hich AnninianisiI£
undoubtedly is 1 Pray do read Isaiah =xii. 5-7; and may your eyes
he opened to see in what estimate it is held by the Lord. They are called
"vile pers0ns." They work iniquity and practice hypucrisy, and utter error
against the Lord, to make empty the souls of God's people, and destroy
their hope. Their instruments also are evil, &c.
ONE WHO "CANST NOT BEAR THEM WHICH ARE EVIL" (Rev. ii. 2).

P.S,-We thought it rather singular that the annexed shoultl come
to hand at the same time as the foregoing:-

To the Editor of the Gospel 11{agazine.
DEAR SIR,-The autumnal session of the Baptist denomination "as held
fit Southampton in October. There were several papers read on subjects of
importance, but one of them, read by lVIr. ",V. Brock, minister of Heath
Street Baptist Chapel, in seyeral respects was an outrage of a bold, unscriptural tendency. Mr. Brock, in its pages, would sanc,ion open disregard of
the claims of Lord's Day worship in the sanctuary, and he actually ad,ocates
the perfect freedom of Christian people to witness Mr. Henry Ining's
theatrical displays of Shakespeare!
In the Freemon paper of November 3rd may be seen the account, and
also in a pamphlet form, price twopence.
On the Lord's Day following that week, namely, October 30th, lVIr.
Spurgeon preached a sermon wherem he graphically tore into shreds all such
" trimming" as is set forth by Mr. Brock. You are aware that the designation "trimmer" was very popular in the days of the Charles's, James's,
Cram well, &c., as one who would "blow hot and c'Jlcl."
If you could see your way to afford space for commendation of Mr.
Spurgeou's sermon, an opportunity w-ould be gi,cn to denounce the attend-
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ance of Christians at theatres, whether for tragedy or comic acting, as a
certain step downwards, the termination of which no one c~n predict.
Yours truly,
London, Noremuu 21st, 1881.
J. 1\'I:. JONES.

'Whether by the commcnts we have just offered upon the letter in
question we are (lisposed to compromise principle, or to sacritice one iO~;l
of the great and glorious vCl.'ities in which the Lord the Spirit has
been pleased, ill some humble measure, to instruct us, for nearly threescore years,. we mU3t leave to the unprejudiced reader to judge. As
else"here stated, the present is our five hundredth number. Now,
whether we have, by grace divine, from first to last, been enabled to
insist upon and maintain a uniform, consistent, and uncleviating ad vocacy of the pure, flesh-humbling doctrines of divine soverflignty and'rich,
free, and unmeriLed grace, we must leave to the really Spirit-enlightened
and impartial reader to say. If such be the case, then our anonymous
correspondent must be decidedly wrong in consigning us to the doom
which he intimates awaits us.
Decembel' 8th, 1881.
THE EDITOR.

TOSSINGS IN NATURE, BUT TEACHINGS IN GRACE.
To the Editor of the Gospel lJ1Iagazine.
DEAR BROTHER and Companion in the path of tribulation,-I finel
it day by day more difficult to understand and to enter into the mealJilJ!~
of the Apostle's ,yords as recorded in the eighth of the Romans: " An~l
we know that aU things work together for good to them that lov.:
Goel, to them W]IO are the called according to His purpose" (verse 28).
J acob-like, our language too often is, in relation to our trials and
perplexities, "All these things are against me." I think there nel'er
was, and never ,,,ill be, such a poor, stupid, short-sighted creature in
divine matters as I am. For the most part, one reckons according to
that which one feels and sees with one's natural mind, forgetting to a
very great extent that walking by faith is exactly opposite to walkillg
by sight.
Our flesh is ever wanting ease, complaining at the LOl'll'i!
dealings, indulging in hard---:;-:dl'eadfuUy hard-thoughts respecting the way
in which He leads, repining and rebelling, and a saying at times 'I"ith
poor old Jonah, "I do well to be angry, even unto death" (Jonah iv. 9).
Never has this been one's sad experience so much as recently_
Wave upon wave of trouble and affliction has rolled impetuously into
one's soul. I ha,-e felt again and again that I should be overwhelmed.
At times I haVe felt devil-possessed to the last degree. Such has been
the ponderous weight of heart-crushing sorrow that I have had to
endure, and such has been the sad, sad state of mind, that I have felt
I should never get fully rid of it, not even in eternity! Such has been
the intensity and the keen and acute nature of one's feelings, that they
baffle description. I have wished over and over again that I had never
been born.; yea, ha"e wisheJ. that I could become annihilated, body and
soul. So great !tas be~n the extent to which these feelings have prevailed
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sometimes, that I have felt I could forego the bliss and blessedness of
heaven itself, if so be I could be consigned to everlasting oblivion, out
of all difficulties and heartrcnding sorrows. 'With Job I have said,
"He hath cast me into the mire, and I am become like dust and ashes.
I cry unto Thee, and Thou dost not hear me j I stand up, and Thou
regardest me not. Thou aTt become cmel to me: with Thy strong hand
Thou opposest Thyself against me" (Job xxx. 19-21). Again, with
Jeremiah, I have said, "I am the man that hath seen affliction by the
rod of His wrath. He hath led me, and brought me into darkness,
but not into light. Surely against me is He turned j He turneth His
hand :;tgainst me all the day. My flesh and my skin hath He made
old j He hath broken my bones. He hath builded against me, and
compassed me with gall and travel. He hath set me in dark places,
as they that be dead of old. He hath hedged me about, that I cannot
get out: He hath made my chain heavy. Also, when I cry and shout,
He sh~ttteth mtt my praye1'" (Lam. iii. 1-8).
What a catalogue of complaints and chDrges! Who could believe,
unless they knew it by experience, that a child of God, who had tasted
of divine favour and goodness, could get into such a truly sad and
sorry condition? The thing appears incredible, but so it is, or I am
out of the se-;ret, and my spot is not the spot of His children. I could
not (as I was saying this morning to a friend who knows what these
things mean) have believed my heart was so vile, so bad, so base, so
thoroughly alienated from God as it is, had it not been discovered
and opened up j 'and, as I further remarked to the friend just alluded
to, these things have brought me the more heartily, fully, and unreservedly to subscribe to Paul's great and glorious theme, "Not by
works of righteousness which we have done, but according to His
mercy He saved us, by the washing of regeneration, and renewing of
the Holy Ghost j which He shed on us abundantly through Jesus Christ
our Saviour; that being justified by His grace, we should be made
heirs according to the hope of eternal life" (Titus iii. 5-7).
I have thought, and said too, more than once lately, when troubles
have lain with almost insupportable weight upon my nearly broken heart,
"I do really believe these things will kill me outright." I am prepared
to admit that this feeling, and the expression of it, has arisen from a
spirit of impatience, under the galling yoke of divine chastisement and
Fatherly correction. Instead of bowing one's neck to the yoke, and
esteeming it as an evidence of divine favour, I rebel and kick in all
directions. None but God and one's self know the awful opposition which
is aroused in one's heart at times when under the cloud. I am ready
to take my stand beside the vilest sinner out of hell j yea, more, I am
fully prepared to confess, from the depths of my heart, that I am the
chief of sinners. Never in all my little history did I feel so much my
need of crying, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner 1" as at this present
time. The prayer of the Psalmist corresponds with my inmost feelings,
"Have mercy upon me, 0 God, according to Thy loving-kindness;
according unto the multitude of Thy tender mercies blot out my
transgressions" (ha. li. 1).
Notwithstanding I have found that word true scores of times in my
experience, "The rebellious dwell in a dry land" (Psa. lxviii. 6), yet,
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alas! I again and again indulge in these rebellious thoughts and feelings
towards the Most High; and so powerless am I to prevent these
unseemly exhibitions of our depraved nature, that I could as soon blot
out the sun, when shining in his meridian splendour, as blot out rebellion
from my breast. Do I make this acknowledgment for the purpose of
screening myself from the condemnation due to my sins ~ God forbid.
The sin is mine all the same for my being unable-ah! and unwilling,
too, if left to myself-to subdue it, or release myself from its cursed
.
power.
Oh, ye boasted free agents, ye merit-mongers, ye Christ and Co. preachers
and teachers, did ye but know a little of the truly awful and deplorable
depths of iniquity concealed in your heart, your mouths would be for
ever closed against human ability, creature goodness, man's power to do
anything towards the salvation of his immortal soul. I am convinced,
deeply and thoroughly, that cc by the deeds of the law "-creature doings
and performances-no flesh living can be, or ever was, or ever will be,
justified in the eyes of the eternal J ehovah. No, no. It is by grace,
flowing from the everlasting purpose of a Triune God, Father, Son, and
Spirit, that poor guilty sinners are raised out of their sin and degradation, and taken to endless glory. I feel that all the arguments in the
world could never move me one hair's-breadth from these premises, in
respect of the salvation of a poor, helpless, hell.deserving, empty, goodfor-nothing sinner. Grace, sovereign grace, alone can save from everlasting destruction from the presence of the Lord and from the glory of
His power.
In connection with my recent trials, the Holy Ghost, so to speak,
has burnt this truth more deeply into my heart, "By grace are ye
saved, through faith; and that not of yourselves: it is the gift of God:
not of works, lest any man should boast" (Eph. ii. 8, 9). Bitter and
painful to the last degree has the way been in which I have had to
walk for some months past. I have had my youngest child, a little
boy, just over a twelvemonth old, seriously ill for some four months. He
has taken but very little food during the whole of the time, and the
once fat, smiling babe is now reduced to a mere skeleton. Never have
my eyes beheld such a pitiable sight. He is emaciated and brought
down almost beyond conception. He has had to be nursed, or laid in
his cradle upon a feather pillow, for more than two months; and, notwithstanding all the care and attention which has been bestowed,
the bones have broken through towards the bottom of the spine. Day
after day and night after night the dear little creature has lain
crying and moaning. Truly my experience has been with Job, "vVearisome nights are appointed to me" (vii. 3), for sometimes I have
not slept more than a third of the night. I have thought more than
once I should go mad for want of rest. Oh, what a black list of broken
promises and forfeited pledges have the devil and my wicked heart
raked up as against the Lord! The devil has again and again said,
" Now, what do you think of that, and other Scriptures of the same
description, c Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear Him. For He knoweth our frame; He remembereth
that we are dust' ~"(Psa. ciii. 13, 14.) Nay, I dare not attempt to
describe what the awful insinuations of the wicked one have been against
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the Most High. Suffice it to say, they were fiery darts indeed that he
has plied with all his infernal dexterity against my poor, feeble, castdown soul, more especially during the night season than at any other
time.
Add to the illness of our dear boy, and the devil's infernal su 6gestions
concerning the goodness and kindness of God, and the indescribably
awful workings of my poor sinful heart, the somewhat sudden death of
my father, and circumstances arising out of it of the most painful and
heart-crushing, mind-upsetting character, and then, my dear brother,
perhaps you may be able to understand a little of the fire and the flood
through which I have had to pass the last few months of my life.
But you will be ready to ask, "Has there be~n w,thing as a set-off
against these trials, sorrows, burdens, cares, perplexities, sinkings. groanings,
and heart--breakings, by way of divine favour and preciou' manifestation
of the grace of God to the soul by the power of the Hol.' Gl OSc !"
In answer to the supposed inquiry I can say-I trust in sinceri y and
thankfulness of heart-Yes, yes, indeed there has, blessed be God for
it. I can testify in some small measure to the truth of Paul's 'Words, ,. For
as the sufferings of Christ abound in us, so our consolation al50
aboundeth by Christ" (2 Cor. i. 5). As a proof of this, I mU giye an
extract from my note-book, which was entered do'I>U immedia €ly afLer
the precious circumstances detailed therein transpired. I loye 0 en:-=r
matters when they are fresh upon the heart, as they are a ended. ce eca:.'
speaking, with more warmth and savour than if left un il a er'Ward~. I
copy, then, as follows:" 'What hath God wrought l' 'What, indeed 7 ~ eler.'e has a' y
poor sinner greater reason to repeat the question than "he 'I>ri er. At
times the words well up with peculiar warmth from my as onished he2 ,
while contemplating the Lord's merciful dealings ",ith me. Quite
unexpectedly, so far as my anticipations were concerned, I haye had
to speak for three consecutive Lord's Days at the chapel where I attend,
during the pastor's absence from home, he having been out to the
sea-side, in hopes of deriving some benefit to his health, which is yery
indifferent at present.
"On the first Lord's Day, a certain person was at chapel. His attendance was most unlooked-for, he having removed to a neighbouring
town some years previously. I met him in the chapel-yard, as I ",a,5
l10ing round into the vestry.
As past scenes and circumsta ces
~ame crowding into my mind, I became all of a flutter. I besoughthe Lord to prove Himself my all-sufficient Helper and Friend, and
to lift me, as He had done on previous eccasions, above the crea ure.
After reading the lesson, I began to call UpO;} the Lord in prayer.
My heart was preciously warmed and drawn upward; hence, I won
gathered a little confidence under the rays of divine love and mercy.
I ventured to read for my text the last part of the eleventh Yene of "he
third chapter of the Epistle to the Colossians, 'Christ is All, and in all.'
I sought to show the persons to whom Christ was really 'All and in all ,the poor, the needy, the helpless, the spiritually hungry, the de5irer5, the
destitute, and law-convinced. I found, in connection with the description
of these characters, my heart again and again softened under the power of
the Word as applied by the blessed Spirit. I found much liberty, for ",hich
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I blessed the Lord. This raised my thoughts and feelings heavenward,
and I had no further concern about who was there or who was not
there. I felt the .l\laster's presence, and that was enough for me. I
think none can eyer have been more tormented with the fear of man
than I have, at times, when I have had to stand up before my. fellowcreatures in t\1e Lord's house (in anticipation more particularly) j and
I do not belieye anyone has greater cause to bless the Lord for removing
--completely removing-for the' time being, that fear than I have. I
have been perfectly astonished at myself sometimes. Before speaking,
when I have thought of this one and the other one being there, and when
I have seen them sit in the Lord's house, I have wondered how I should
get on, and have wished myself a thousand miles another way. But,
instead of the Lord deserting, as I have feared He would-instead of being
left to myself, a prey to my miserable feelings and terrible apprehensionsI have been preciously helped and succoured under the sweet application
of Gospel verities to my heart.
"After d",-elling upon the characters to whom 'Christ is All, and in
all,' I spoke of His being 'All and in all' as a Saviour. I could get
no further with the subject in the morning. In the evening I again
read the same words as the groundwork of my remarks. I attempted
to enlarge upon the character of Christ as a Saviour, treating of His
love, His pity, His tenderness, His faithfulness, and, in conclusion, His
changelessness, as displayed in that precious Scripture, 'Jesus Christ,
the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever.' In contrasting the Person
of Christ with time-things, in speaking of Him as the faithful and
changeless One, I felt a sweet satisfaction and delight. The desire of
my soul had been (morning and night) to exalt Him as the 'All and
in alL' I trust I was enabled to do it in some little measure, but oh,
how very, very little compared with what He deserves! I do desire to
bless t,he Lord's name that it is written, 'If there be first a willing
mind, it is accepted according to that a man hath, and not according
to that he hath not' (2 Cor. viii. 12).
"The Lord is my ·Witness, He knows there is the willing mind to
exalt Him, to testify of the glorious Person and work of Christ-yea, to
bear testimony to the precious fact that He is indeed' All and in all.'
I can say at times, feelingly" When Jesus, with His mighty love, " I love the Lord with mind and heart,
Visits my troubled breast,
His people and His ways;
My doubts subside, my fears remove,
Envy and pride and lust depart,
And I'm completely blest.
And all His works I praise.
" Nothing but Jesus I esteem;
My heart is then sincere;
And everything that's dear to Him,
To me is also dear."

"On the whole, this first Lord's Day of the pastor's absence was a
good day to my soul, and I trust, too, that others found it profitable
likewise. As Lord's Day No. 2 began to draw near, I felt my.heart
going out earnestly to the throne of grace for a text for the occasion.
Saturday arrived j I sought retirement, taking with me my Bible, hymnbook, and 'Cruden's Concordance.J I searched the Word here and there,
E
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but could not get any portion fixed upon the heart. I could not find
anything that would suit me but the Scripture I had been trying to
say a little about on the previous Sunday, 'Christ is AJI, and in all.'
" After turning to passage upon passage bearing upon the Person and
character. of Christ, and asking the Lord to bless them to my soul, I
determined, with His help, to read the ~all1e words on the coming day
that I had read on the previous occasion. On the Sunday morning,
before going to chapel, I went a walk into a quiet spot, as is my wont
when I haye to speak in my dear Lord's name. I could get no access
while pleading with the Lord. With a heart as dark as midnight,
I wended my way (as the time for the commencement of the service
drew near) to chapel. I went into the pulpit in this sorry plight. I
read a portion of the Word, after which I began to call upon the Lord
out of the depths. Precious soul enlargement was realized. All the
previous darkness and deathliness disappeared. Light and liberty were
sweetly felt within, and my heart was melted like wax before the rays
of the sun at noonday. After the singing of the second hymn, I read a"
my text the words, 'Christ is All, and in all.' ,:Y hen I had spoken
to some extent upon the comprehensiveness of the subject, of the utter
inability of poor finite mortals to exhaust the ,Vord of an infinite God,
and testifying that I might have a right, but never a full view of divine
truth, I found my mind drawn to the consideration of Christ a" being
'All and in all' as the Sun of His people. Ray upon ray from Him,
as the Sun of Righteousness, shone into my heart while trying to set
Him forth as the Source of all ~piritual life, as the Light-Imparter,
as the Cheerer, Animator, Enlivener, Refresher, and IllYigorator of every
vessel of mercy. I realized a s"lleetness ill tracing all Gospel fruitfulness
to the warmiug power of Christ, the glorious Sun of truth, love, grace,
and perfection.
"In the evening I again read the same words. On this occasion I
spoke of Christ as 'All and in all' to His people as their Righteousness. I insisted upon the absolute necessity of the Holy Ghost stripping
a poor sinner bare, so far as any hope of saving himself in whole or in
part is concerned, ere that sinner will value becomingly the Lord Jesus
Christ as his Righteousness"Mercy is welcome news indeed
To those who guilty stand;
Wretches who feel "hat help they need,
Will blesB the helping hand."

"The longer I live, the more are my convictions deepened on this
head. I spoke of Christ as 'All and in all,' as the hope of His people,
bringing forward those precious Scriptures in proof thereof, 'Christ in
you, the hope of glory' (Col. i. 27); 'That by two immutable things,
in which it was impossible for God to lie, we might have a strong
consolation, who have fled for refuge to lay hold upon the hopf- set before
us; which hope we have as an anchor of the soul, both sure and steadfast,
and which entereth into that within the veil: whither the Forerunner
is for us entered, even Jesus, made an High Priest for ever after
the order of Melchisedec' (Heb. vi. 18-20). Christ, as the hope
of His children, remains unalterably the same in all His blessedness
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and preciousness.' The' grace of hope in a sinner's heart may be
almost (according to feeling) crushed out at. times, under the ac.cumulated weio-ht
of trial and sorrow of varlOUS klllds; but Chnst,
o
•
as the hope of His blood-b:JUght sons and daughters, contmues
immutably an.d eyeFla~tingly the same. He is their P?rti~n, H~lper,
Husband, Fnend, and 'Brother born for adversIty, eternally
related to them under all circumstances. Nothing can destroy the
relationship subsisting, between Him and them. T~ey a:'e bone .of ~is
bone and' flesh of. His flesh. All He is and has IS then's by VIrtue of
covenant ties cemented and sealed with His thrice-precious blood, which
cleanseth 'tJie~ from all' sin and defilement. These were the things I
tried to testify of on this occasion. With blessed warmth a?-d power
did I conclude my remarks by quoting the whole of the followmg sweet
hymn" There is a name I love to hear;
I love to sing its worth;
It sounds like music in mine
ear,
The sweetest name on earth.

" Jesus, the name I love so well !
The name I love to hear ;
No saint on earth its worth can tell,
No heart conceive how dear!

"It tells me of a Saviour's love,
Who died to set me free;
It tells me of His precious blood,
The sinner's perfect plea.

" This name shall shed its fragrance.
still
Along this thorny road,
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hiIf
That leads me up to God.

" It tells me of a Father's smile
Beaming upon His child;
It cheers me through this little
while,
Through desert, waste, and wild.

" And there with all the blood-bought
throng,
From sin and sorrow free,
I'll sing the new eternal song
Of J esu's love to me."

"Blessedly indeed does the Lord, from time to time, ratify that sweet,
disciple-distinguishing declaration of His Word, 'Unto you, therefore,
which believe, He is precious.'
,
"As Sunday No. 3 approached, I was much exercised in mind. I
besought the Lord to give me a portion of His VV ord to speak from,
so that it might be a day of good things both to me and to the people.
During.the week I looked over and over again into the sacred record~'
-the Word of God-to try and find some suitable text to speak about..
Day succeeded day, and, notwithstanding my searching and praying, no
word could be fixed upon. There seemed no opening anywhere, except
in the Scripture I had had under my notice the two previous Lord's
Days: 'Christ is All, and in all.' Saturday passed. No word from the
Lord; my mind in a dreadful state of confusion. Everything, so far as
sight and sense were concerned, seemed to point to a miserable day on
the morrow. In this condition I went to bed, and in this state I arose
in the morning. No light, no power, no s&vour ; all a terrible blank.
The de'/il roared, and told me tauntingly that I was a fine fellow-a poor
fool-f);1' trying to speak for three consecutive Lord's Days from One
text. 'The people,' said he, 'will all see that you have tried to do
it for t he purpose of showing off a little. Pride is at the bottom of
your heart in this matter; and, as a punishment for your sins, the Lord is
about to make it publicly manifest that He has not called you to the
work, but that you have begun on your own account, without waiting for
E ~
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His prompting and direction. Be advised j don't go. The hearers know
full well what a fool you are, and they won't care to hear what you
have to say. Indeed, as sure as you are born, you'll break down this
morning, if you attempt to speak.' These suggestions made sad hayoc
in my feelings. I felt indescribably wretched and dejected. After
breakfast, I went one of myoId walks, for the purpose of getting into
a spot where I might speak alollcl to the Lord. I am extremely
partial to this, having found much relief again and again from it. Alas!
alas! I could get no access on this occasion.
I found Jeremiah's
'words true as to feeling, 'vYhen I cry and shout, He shutteth out my
prayer' (Lam. iii. 8).
" iNell, the time for commencing the morning service 'was drawing
near, so I had to turn my footsteps in the direction of the chapel.
'When I got nearly there, I met one of the friends, and exchanged
a few words in passing.
I referred to what lay before me, and
how unfitted I felt for standing np in the Lord's name, adding,
in conclusion, 'I dare not say the Lord has not appeared for me
when I have been similarly situated. I know He has, but will He
upon the present occasion undertake for my help l' The friend alluded
to said, 'I'm sure He will.' Did this assurance remove my fears 1
No, no; they were too deep-seated to he dispelled by the word of a
poor fellow-mortal. I needed a word from the Lord, and, until He was
pleased to give that word, I could gain no relief. He brings me into
such spots, and into such places in my soul's feelings, where nothing
less than a word from Himself, spoken with power by the Holy Ghost
into my heart, can give healing and rest. Himself, and Himself alone,
must speak the word before it can reach the heart. His word of promise,
received into the judgment, does not yield comfort wheu one is cast
down. It has to be a personal, heartfelt realizeLtion of the words, ' I will
.see yOlb again, and your hear!; shall rejoice; and your joy no man taketh
it from you.' I ascended the pulpit, fearing it might be my last time,
but still at the bottom of one's heart there was a 'vYho cau tell 1 It
may be that the Lord is about to show Himself gracious to my poor
soulonce.more.' I read the second chapter of Hosea for my lesson, as it
suited me well, according to my feelings. This finished, I commenced
calling upon the name of the Lord. I had not gone far befl)re (eternal
thanks to His adorable Majesty!) He broke into my soul with such
,blessed unction and dew that I could say with all my powers"My willing soul would stay
In such as frame as this,
And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss."

"My mouth was filled with arguments. I reminded the Lord of the
-way He had led me, of the many, many times He ilad appeared for
my help, of the sweet and preciolls seasons I had felt at His footstool
in days gone by, of how He had sllstained, supplied, upheld, directed,
kept, consoled, and blessed me. I said, 'Lord"Thy love in times past forbids us to think
Thou'lt leave us at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer we have in review
Confirms Thy good pleasure to help us quite through."
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"Blessed season! Hallowed timH! Sacred opportunity! 1I1y whole
soul was on fire with the love of Christ. I pleaded as a man pleadeth
with his friend. Every barrier was removed, every obstacle was taken
out of the way. The Lord, in effect, said, 'Loose him, and let him go.'
Truly my mouth was filled with spiritual laughter. Doubts, misgivings,
suspicions, darkness, deathlinlOss, barrenness, and misery were for the
time being lost, drowned, obliterated, and forgotten, under the sweet
and powerful manifestation of divine love and tavour. I never recollect
to have hgd a more savoury time in prayer since I opened my lips to
speak a word for my Lord and Master, although I had been much
favoured ill prayer publicly previous to this occasion. I felt melted
and humbled like a little child before the Lord. After the people hatl
sung the second hymn, I stood up and read our old text, 'Christ is All r
and in all.' I spoke of Him as the Storehouse of all spiritual blessings.
One blessing sufficed to engage my attention on this, to me, memorablt:
morning, and that was, pardon. 'Who among the people had greater
reason to testify of Christ as the Pardoner of poor guilty sinners tha~1<
11 'What the Lord had given me to feel in prayer was a sweet con·
firmation of that Scripture, 'Who is a God like unto thee, that
pardoneth iniquity, and passeth by the transgression of the remnant
of His heritage 1 He retaineth not His anger for ever, because He
delighteth in mercy" (Micah vii. 18). I was wonderfully helped, and,
instead of being shut up and having nothing to say in the presence of
the people, as had been snggested by the devil when I entered the
pulpit, I found it far, far otherwise. Light, life, power, freshness, dew>
and liberty attended my utterances, and the time had run out before
I had emptied the living spring which the Lord the Spirit mercifully
revealed as flowing from Christ, the sinner's 'All and in all.' Ah 1
let but the Lord open up preciously any portion of the written Word,
and the soul will realize that it is inexhamtible, containing more th"n
mortal tongue can express, more than finite man can declare. There
is a boundlessness of length, and breadth, and depth, and heigh t .
which passeth knowledge. Precious indeed were the following words
as they flowed from my lips, and heart too, during this Bethel-visit,
especially the last verse but one" From every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,
Thera is a calm, a safe retreat'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

" Ah ! whither could I flee for aid,
When tempted, desolate, dismayed;
Or how the hosts of hGlI defeat,
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat?

" There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness o'er our heads;
A place, than all beside more sweetIt is the blood-stained mercy-seat.

"There, there on eagle wings we soa.r,.
And time and sense seem all no
more,
And heaven comes down uur souis
to greet,
And glory crowns the mercy-seat.

" Tbere is a spot where spirits blend,
Where friend holds fellowship with
friend:
Though sundered far, by faith we
meet
Around our common mercy-seat.

" Oh, let my hands forget their skill;
My tongue be silent, cold, and still ;
This bounding heart forget to beat,
If I forget the mercy-seat."

" What a sweet view I had of Jesus Christ as the Pardoner of all my
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sins, past, present, and to come! With holy familiarity and God-wrought
boldness I testified of Ohrist's ability to pardon the very worst of
sinners, instancing the case of Mary Magdalene, out of whom He cast
seven devils (Mark xvi. 9; Luke viii. 2). I really do not know whether
there were more than seven devils in me before-ah! and when I first
got into the pulpit that morning-but I am quite sure that they were
all cast out for the time being by the power of the Lord Jesus Ohrist.
I could triumphantly challenge the devil and all his infernal emissaries to show themselves, while I felt the power and preciousness of
Ohrist as the Forgiver and eternal Pardoner of all our vile transgressions.
With all my hea,rt I could join Dr. Watts in singing" Why does your face, ye humble souls,
Those mournful colours wear 1
What doubts are these that try your
faith,
And nourish your despair 1

" See, here an endless ocean floll's
Of never-failing "race'
Behold, a dying Sa';iour'~ ,eins
The sacred flood increase!

"It rises

"What though your numerous sms
exceed
'The stars that fill the skies,
.:A.nd, aiming at the eternal throne,
Like pointed mountains risel

high, and drowns the
hills,
Has neither shore nor bound;
K ow, if we search to find our
sins,
Our sins can ne'er be found.

." What though your mighty guilt
beyond
The wide creation swell,
And has its cursed foundations laid
Low as the deeps of hell 1

" Awake, our hearts, adore the grace
That buries all our faults;
And pardoning blood that sll'ells
above
Our follies and our thoughts."

"I left the pulpit solemnly convinced that the Lord had been preciously present to bless and to comfort my poor previously dark and
distrustful heart. 'Without the veriest reservation I am prepared, in the
review of this truly blessed :;>eason, to say, 'Not unto us, not unto us,
Lord, but unto Thy name give glory, for Thy mercy and for Thy truth's
sake.'
" The evening arrived. I read for the lesson the twenty-fifth chapter
of Isaiah. In prayer I was somewhat softened, but not to the extent
realized in the morning. The Lord seemed to be showing Himself, so
to speak, in the distance. I could not get feelingly near to His divine
Majesty as I had been privileged to do in the morning. I besought,
entreated, craved to be again indulged with a repetition of the power,
savour, dew, and preciousness felt in the morning; but no, the
Lord did not see fit to grant it, and I could not obtain it by dint of
my efforts. He makes me, in common with all whom He teaches, to
know that 'it is not by might, nor by power, but by His Spirit,' that
spiritual things are experienced and enjoyed. lYe may try, but it is all
in vain until He speaks with special power to the soul. Then, and
not before, we find our spiritual strength renewed. IVe 'mount up with
wings as eagle.s,' according to His own IVord. 'lYe run and are not weary;
we walk and are not faint.' I have proved this mallY times to my comfort, and also to my mortification. 'When the second hymn was finished,
I again read the words, 'Ohrist is All, and in all,' as my text. I took
up the idea that I had endeavoured to consider in the morning, namely,
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Christ, the Storehouse of all spiritual blessings to His people, according
to that Sct'ipture, 'It pleased the Father that in Him should all fulness
dwell' (Col. i. 19); and also, 'In whom are hid all the treasures of
wisdom and knowledge" (Col. ii. 3). From the consideration of God
the Father's goal pleasure in making His Son Jesus Christ the eternal
Repository or Storehouse of all new covenant blessings, I spoke of
peace as being laid up in Him for the believer-yea, of He, Christ
Himself, being the believer's peace. I likewise spoke of Christ as the
Bread of Life, and of the eternal, boundless supply of all spiritual things
to be found in the adorable Person of our most glorious and allsufficient Christ. I experienced very little lack of matter, but oh, what
a destitution of unctuous power! Again and again I hoped the Lord
was about to liberate my soul, and say, as He had done in the morning,
'Loose him, and let him go;' but in this I was sadly disappointed.
When I had told my tale I sat down, not a little mortified that I had
not felt more power in my inmost soul while seeking to speak of the
things o[ Christ.
" Well, I have lived long enough to know that it is not always that
the people realize it to be a barren time when the minister feels it is
so in his own soul, nor do the people always find it sweet and profitable
when the minister feels it to be so. No, no; these things often run
oppositely, and hereby pride is hidden from the speaker's eyes; and, as
a poor bruised reed, he goes forth from time to time testifying of divine
faithfulness, looking to the Lord for strength and wisdom to enable him
to prosecute his ministerial work, depending upon His almighty arm
for supply.
"The Lord knows how to manage us. He knows how to bring us into
the dust with a 'Lord, help me!' '0 Lord, I am oppressed j undertake for me!' He means to have all the glory of His people's salvation j
hence, He shuts them up at times in the prison-house, so that they may
knolV Him as their Deliverer, Helper, and Friend."
[You say, dear brother, that it was in connection with your recent
If,
trials the Holy Ghost had burnt certain truths into your heart.
therefore, you are to be vf any US3 as a preacher of the everlasting
Gospel, or to be used as an instrument in the Lord's hands of" taking
up the stumbling-blocks out of the way of His people," were you not
well repaid, even in this respect, for all that you had been called to suffer 1
We know one who, when the Lord was pleased first to open his mouth
to proclaim His truth in the presence of a dozen or score people, in a
certain upper room, felt abundantly compensated in one short half-hour
for all the trials and temptations, the bitter griefs and agonizing
sorrows, he had been called for some five-and-twenty years previously
to encounter. Ah ! who teaches like Him, and who pays His labourers
like the Great Master-Builder 1-En.J
(To he continued.)

THE world cannot exalt a proud man so high but God can bring
him 10 IV j neither can the world so deb3.se a humble man but God can
exalt him.
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FELLOW-FEELING.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR SJR,-I was truly grieved to see by the Magazine this
month that you had been laid aside from your loved pnrsuit of
preaching "Jesus Christ and Him crucified." Doubtless all is m
infinite tenderness, love, and mercy, and is for some wise end"And, if our souls the end could view,
We should approve the pathway too."

The road is "the" right one. It is the definite one. There can be no
other, because the Lord has fixed and appointed it. The Lord's people
often have to go along darksome ways.
No sun, moon, nor stars
appear for days, and the ship appears to be drifted at the mercy of
the violent storm; but there is no hap-hazard work going on. The
Lord knows where two seas meet, and He knows where the land lies,
and thither He will bring all His people, through eyery storm and
tempest; for there can be no loss of life. "All that the Father giveth
Me shall come to Me." Jesus has the whole election (If grace in His
own keeping, and "there shall not a hair fall from the head of any
of you."
Affiictions come not forth of the dust. They are sent in eternal
wisdom. They may be grievous for a time, but what a fund of rich
consolations the Lord has treasured up for His chastened ones! He
gives them additional comfort. He tends them far better than the
best earthly nurse. He lifts up their paralyzed limbs, and puts new
life into them. He pours in oil and wine to their deep 'YOlmds, and
heals them. He sits lovingly by, and speaks such soft words of love
that the eyes suffuse with tears of spiritual affection, and the throbbing
heart is calmed down into repose. The Lord is very tender. He
pitieth like a father. He loves more ardently than a mother. And
why-yes, why-should His love be centred upon us, poor, weak, helpless, vile wretches, who are constantly crying, "Unclean, unclean! Lord,
I am not worthy that Thou shouldst come under my roof. Lord, if
Thou leilt, Thou canst make me clean" 1 The poor soul believes in
the power, and how it longs to believe in the willingness! " Speak
the word only, and [Thy] servant shall be healed." Faith ever ascends
up to the Lord who gives it. Creature faith is fixed upon itself as
the principal operator in salvation; but faith divine is fixed ll]Jon a
glorious Christ, aud makes all her trust there. "Blessed is the man
that maketh the Lord his trust;" and says the soul with boldness,
"I will trust, and not be afraid."
I trust the Lord has again enabled you to resume your labour in
Him, and that the waiting family may be comforted with the comfort
whieh you have received. ,Ve may well say with the Psalmist, "My
times are in Thy hand." It is such a blessing to haye a hope that
our times are in such good hands. 'Yere"\le at the world's mercy, we
should fare yery badly, for we should be cast out as "speckled birds."
All would be against us; but how different now! All is for us, because
God is for us. Who shall harm, or what molest you 1 He that toucheth
you toucheth the apple of His eye. ,Yhat are the world's difficulties 1
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To us they cause fear. In God's hands they are the silken tllre'tds hy
which He is leading us to the side of the "still waters," where we shall
drink and be satisfied with the pleasures of His house.
In much affection, faithfully yours,
Httll, December 13th, 1881.
G. S.

NESTLE.
A SONG FOR THE NEW YEAR.

"Now there was leaning on JeSltS' bosom one of His discilJles, whom Jesus
loved. "-JOIll" xiii. 23.
"Rest in the L01'd, ancl wait 2Jatiently for Bim."-PS_U~I x=vii. 7.
NESTLE on the Saviour's breast;
Nestle in thy Saviour's care,
Nestle there, there only rest;
He can help thee everywhere,
Those who nestle He loves best.
And would have thee free from care.
O'er thy head doth dark clouds lower,
Nestle iD the Saviour's power,
Hide thee in the trying hour.

Nestle 'neath the Saviour's cross,
Count all else but dnng nnd dross;
Other gain for Him count loss.

Nestle in the Saviour's love;
Bends He o'er thee from above,
Thus His love and friendship proTe.

Nestle 'neath the Saviour's blood;
Learn to kiss His chastening rod;
Dwell in Him, as He in God.

Nestle in the Saviour's grace;
His sweet beauty seek to trace,
Ever beaming ill His face.

Nestle in the Saviour's will,
So His ViTord thou shalt fulfil,
Fear no foe, and taste no ill.

Nestle in the Saviour's word;
Sheltered like a little bird,
Ever trust Him, King and Lord.

Nestle, bid thy heart be calm;
Christ's own peace, a healing balm,
Life itself a holy Psalm.

Nestle, Jesus' heart thy nest;
They who nestle sing the best,
Free from pride, the heart at reit.

Nestle; hear what .T esus saith" Life is but a fleeting breath;
Rest in Me in life and death.

" N cs tle ! nestle! never roam;
In My bosom find thy home;
Hear Me ever whisper, 'Come!'"

Brighton.

IV.

POOLE BALFERN.

A,." EXPLANATIoN.-The "Wayside Notes" 'Writer finds that, by a paragraph
in the last issue of the GOSPEL :r',!IAGAZINE, he has unintentionally misled his
valued friends in 1.he matter of dates. He was referring to an array of forty-one
volumes of the Magazine on his book-shelves, thanking God for His goodness
concerning the bulk of matter therein with the familiar initials, "G. C." Our
dear friends thought this implied that he had written for the Magazine for
forty-one years, which is not the case.
The matter stands thus-his first
article appeared in 1848, making it thirty-three years, while the first" Wayside
Notes" appeared in 1850, making it thirty-one veal's. He finds that, during
this lengthened period, putting" 'Wayside Notes" and other writings together,
he has written upwards of five hundred articles in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE;
and what to his mind is a great mercy, he has been kept in the good old
paths of covenant grace and love. May the Lord keep him faithful to
the end.
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FROM ONE OF THE OLD SOHOOL.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I do most sincerely thank you for the symp~thy
expressed in your very kind letter toward me. It melted me down with
tears of thankfulness that ever the Lord should incline the heart of His
servant to bear my burdens at a throne of grace. Feeling myself to be
such an unworthy creature, I do thank you very much, my dear friend,
and the clear Lord for inclining your heart to do so, and I trust He
has enabled me many times since to remember you at a throne of grace.
I have not experienced such kindness from some of whom better things
might have been hoped; but it is consoling to know that it is the way
the Master went, for, when in His greatest troubles," they all forsook
Him and fled."
""VeIl, my dear friend, it would be too prolix a matter for me to enter
into the details of the trial through which the Lord has been pleased
to bring me; but I trust that the sequel will prove it to be an answer to
many thousand petitions put up during thR past few years; but the Lord
has been pleased to take His way in the storm in answering them, as dear
Kent sings" The tempest shall blow, the billows shall swen,
Thy soul, full of woe, shall pass as through hell."
Also" He'll ne'er thee forsake, but surely perform
His Word, though He take His way in the storm:
Yea, oft in the clouds of dejection He'll ride:
For He h ath determined His grace shall be tried."

,Veil, my dear friend, the Lord has given strength for the day, and,
He has enabled me to fly to a throne of
grace, and acknowlRdge my baseness, my vileness, and my sins unto Him,
and to plead His mercy and forgiveness to one who, had He dealt with
according to his deserts, would have been cut down as a cumberer of the
ground long ago, and eternally banished from His presence. But, bless
His dear name, for that I am still spared as a monument of His mercy,
and been permitted by prayer and supplication to tell Him all my
sorrows, and beseech Him to be my Oounsellor, my Guide, and my Friend.
I have cried unto Him, '" 0 Lord, I am oppressed; undertake for me.' I
know not what to do, but my eyes are up unto Thee. Arise, 0 Lord, for
my help; let not man prevail over me. Thou hast said, Lord, 'Oall upon
Me in the day of trouble, and I will deliver thee;' also, that' heaven and
earth shall pass away, but not one jot or tittle of Thy Word shall fail.'
Hast Thou promised it, and wilt Thou not do it 1 That be far from Thee,
Lord."
Well, my dear friend, the more I cried, the more things seemed to work
against mc, until death-death-death-seemed written upon everything
around and about me, not knowing or thinking it possible that those very
means which were threatening my destruction were working out my
deliverance.
May the dear Lord abundantly biess you and keep you, lift upon you
the light of His countenance, and bless your laboun, is the desire of
Your unworthy friend,
J. R.
~lthough "faint, yet pursuing."

?
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I should be pleased to remind your readers that
this Mission has no great names to rely on, or reserve fund to fall
back upon to keep its many wheels going. The reports from all parts
of our vast field of labour are most encouraging, and the demand for
sound reading in many places is greatly in excess of what we can
forward in onr monthly parcels. The following extracts from numerous
letters just to hand induce me to ask friends of the soldier and sailor
for increased help in this good work;"DEAR Sm,-I am living in this large garrison, where there are
several thousands of men and their families. The sick in hospital
average about 150. There are also many in prison. Amongst this large
number there is great need of Gospel literature. I have so many
opportunities daily for spreading the truth among this people, who are
sadly disappointed if I don't take them something to read when I visit
them. My means will not allow me to purchase. I should therefore
feel very thankful if you could make me a grant of your publications
for distribution. Some of them have come into my hands, though not
direct from you, and I like them so much. May the Lord bless you
in your noble work."
Another agent writes from a much larger garrison town than the
foregoing ;"DEAR MR. BRIDER,-I can't tell you how thankful the men are,
for the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, &c. They look for them most allxiously
and the reading is being made a real blessing to many. Dear Old
Jonathan is welcome everywhere. The most godless read it, and the
great day alone will reveal the good that it is the means of doing."
Another agent writes from a large seaport;"DEAR Sm,-I am very thankful indeed for the box of books. you
so kindly sent me. How nice to be able to read our own expenence
in those of others j and how well one can speak to the hearts of others
by their own spiritual exercises, as ill dear Dr. Doudney's "Retracings
and Renewings," which you so kindly sent me. May the Lord of His
grace enrich us, that we may have strength to do battle against the foe."
Th9 other evening, an army chaplain called on me when passing
through Salisbury, and gave such ltn account of the thousands of men
under his care in one of our large camps that I promised, without seeing
how the grant was to be paid for, to send him one hundred Old
Jonatha1ls every month. But what are they among so many 1 Surely
to hear of hundreds of poor fellows in hospitals and under canvas,
without a scrap of anything to read, is enough to make us do all we
can to alleviate their many hardships and sufferings. I want to make up
this gentleman's parcel to five hundred copies monthly. Who will help 1
Copies of the eighth annu'11 report of the Mission and collecting
cards can be obtained at my address, Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury,
where also the smallest contribution of money or books will be thankfully received and acknowledged.
CHARLES BRIDER.
Yours, in covenant bonds,
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JOHN TO "OLD SARAH."
BELOVED IN THE LORD,-Peace be multiplied, and the God of peace,
in the peaceful blessings of His presence, be with you. As the year
is so nearly closed, and I have passed my sixty-eighth natal day, and
the second anniversary of my dear one's entering into glory, and
whereas we, too, are so fast approaching the end of our earthly joumey,
on the banks let us greet each other with the salutary salutation,
"Hitherto hath the Lord helped us." And, when favoured with sweet
meditations 011 the mercies of our Go,l, which as an ever-continuing
stream has followed us all thruugh life, ah! what are our feelings ~
Surely, they are overpowered with divine goodness, and our language is,
" Why me ~ Ah! Lord, why me ~ "
"Why was I made to hear Thy voice,
And enter while there's room,
While thousands make a wretched choice,
And rather starve than come?"
Over sixty years the Lord has prolonged my life in the wildernesslonger than myself and many others expected it possible. Brought
into the world an object of pity-such a weakling that, humanly
speaking, nothing but the strongest tenderness of a mother's affection
was sufficient for my preservation j and in tIllS, to her honour be it;
stated, although in her critical state, on good information, she nen,r
allowed me to be taken from her presence after the nurse took me
back from the clergyman's house where I was taken to be pri\Oately
baptized before she was able to leave her room. I ha,e hearu her sL,te
she had not seen me before thus returned, so certain \vas the nur"e
that I could live but a few hours. I was thus hurried away by her.
Oh, how can we fully appreciate the favours of our God iu His preserving care and providing mercies 1 ,Vhat could there be in the
vast ocean of His love to spare such a weakling? And now, being
brought so near the final exit, what is the conclusion? " Goodness
and mercy hath followed me all the days of my life, and I shall clwell
in the house of the Lord for ever."
The love of my precious Goel, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, to my
soul must have its manifestation-the life could not end without it j
and, although over fifty years have since passed into eternity, the OCe&ll
fulness which the Lord brought me into by the never-to-be-exfJressed
manifestation of it in that precious portion, J erellliah xxxi. 3, has been,
now is, and in J orelan's flood 'will be, my triumph and glory. That
eventful night, so long as memory holds her po"er, time and circum~tances can never, no, never, erase from my mind what I then redlized
in solemn glory of my personal intere3t in all the Lord i3 and all He
has done for His Church. Why was the life spared after this? God's
answer must be taken in the various trials, difficulties, perplexities,
afflictions, and sorrows which we have been brought through-the
entering of the sword into our heart by bereavement. Are these the
only ingredients in our cup-these His only answers?
Oh, no!
Blessings for ever crown His gracious head, we haw another cup-a
full cup-the cup of salvation j and here the covenant, "ordered in all
things and mre," will never admit the least diminution in it. This is
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our portion. Oh, to grace what debtors we are, and shall for ever be!
I have no other wish but to be a feeling debtor for ever to the
mercy of my gracious God. Oft, in my pr~sent isolated state, sometimes feeling an abject, the question arises, "Why am I not taken
home 1 For what is my life still spared 1" Oh, poor Zion! Zion then,
it is Zion now. "The Lord hath forsaken me j my God hath forgotten me." Ah! thus to sink, and these waves of~en break over, but
in the "life preserver" they cannot destroy us. Our Lord is at the
helm, and the vessel at His entire command. ""Vind, wave, and storm
must obey Him: VVe are near the shores, and the Captain of our
salvation will bring us into harbour. ""Ve view the distance in present
glory as the earnest of the eternal inheritance brings the fruits for
our inward digestion. ""Ve shall soon enter upon the full realization,
" and our joy is, as heirs of God and joint-heirs with the Lord Jesus
Christ, no power in heaven, earth, or hell can condemn us j for God
is our' Justifier, and no power can separate us from His love. Notwithstanding the present aspect, we are not here to be forsaken of
our God. He has not forgotten His promises. We shall soon be of
"full age," and then all the way the Lord has led us will be seen right.
""Ve may be on the full look-out, " spotting" every appearance indicative
of home, looking to our safe Guide and sure Deliverer. ""Ve shall
soon be there. The family are waiting for us, and our Father has
reserved our places for our certain arrival.
Cheer up, beloved! Earth's cares will all cease with us soon. ""Ve
shall soon enter upon the fulness of J ehovah-Jesus, glory our everlasting
~ portion, there to sound our harps in the sweetest, softest, most melodious
strains of blessing and praise to Him "who hath loved us, and washed
us in His own blood, and made us kings and priests unto God and the
Lamb for ever and for ever." May our God ever keep us prayerfully
watching, ever ready and waiting to enter into the joys of our Lord,
is the prayer of your much-tried old correspondent,
In the best bonds,
Yeovil, November 15th, 1881.
JOHN BlRBER.

THE RELIGION OF THE DAY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
SIR,-In the Sussex Daily News, December 7th, we have an account
of the way and manner in which the festival of Sf: Nicholas was
observed in the church that bears his name in BrightoJ;l, which was
trimmed up for the occasion, and the services opened by Holy Communion. The morning sermon was preached by the;'vicar'of Brighton,
which was prefaced by the multitudinous re1igious offices of
St. Nicholas, not only in England, but extendip.&. to 'Russia. The
vicar then gave three reasons why saints' days 'generally should be
observed. "First, they were special opportunities, fQr' rest, to turn from
the noise and tumult of the busy world, to seek a' nearer intercourse
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with God, the King of saints.
Second, these days should be
observed as appropriate times for sacrijice to God toward His service.
Third, for elevation, to honour these days with our highest ceremonial."
An afternoon service was again held in the church, and, at the
same tim8, the Sunday-school children, amounting to six hundred,
with the parents, were collected in the Corn Exchange, "and "l\ere
entertained by two laughable little farces, entitled, 'Keep Your
Eye on Her,' and 'Box and Cox.' The comic situations kept the
audience in continual laughter. A te~, was provided for poor people
at half-past" eight, who enjoyed another such entertainment;" and so
ended the festival of St. Nicholas.
The design of such festivals-as the sermon led the ;audience to
suppose-was, first, for nearer intercourse with God; second, for sacrifice to His service; and, third, for devotion. Comment is needless,
but the question comes to the front, "''Vhere are we drifting 7"
Yours, &c.,
AN OBSERVER.

[Where 7 where indeed 7 vVe tremble to contemplate the issue of
the present state of things, as far as the professing Church is concerned. As for the profession of the day, it is the blending of
"the Church and the world" with a witness. In open and avowed
Romanism, it is to Mass in the morning, to market at noon, and to
the masquerade, or the ball, or the concert at night.
To this,
Ritualism (or veiled Romanism, as it has been well called) is assimilating itself as fast as possible. The" highest act of de,otion" (as
attending "Holy Communion" is said to be) may be obsen-ed at
early morn, or again and again in the forenoon, and then the gloe,
the song, the charming solo may be indulged in, that thus the young
and the lightsome and the gay may see that"Religion never was designed
To make our pleasures less."
Alas! alas! what will be the end thereof, when He who declared that
" His kingdom wa1J not of this world" comes to take account, and to
reckon with those who profess to be His servants, and to be devoting
time and talent to Him and His cause 7 How fearful will be the
denunciation, in reply to the appeal, "Lord, Lord, have we not prophesied
in Thy name 7 and in Thy name have cast out devils' and in Thy
na.me done many wonderful works 7" He will declare unto them, "I
never knew you; depart from Me, ye that work iniquity! "-ED.]

GONE HOME!
our last issue, lIeveral dear friends have been called to their
eternal rest, some after long periods of suffering. Hence the chauge
must have been the more marked and welcome. To use the words of
the son of one of whom we speak, "she had scarcely been free from
pain for five minutes together during the last thirty years." The closing
up, however, of her earthly career was very remarkable. Upon returning
from the house of God, she called at a friend's house, and requested
SINCE
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that they might have some singing. Among their songs of pritise was
" Rock of Ages." U pOll leaving the house she was suddenly seized, we
presume, with paralysis, became unconscious, was put to bed, and,
after a few hour~, literally slept away. "She had been," said her son
to us, "for the last three months in the land of Beulah, as Bunyan
calls it."
MRS. ROWED
was among our oldest friends and readers. She had taken a lively
and practical i!1terest in our Schools for many years. Although a great
sufferer from rheumatism, she attained the ripe age of fourscore and
six years. She was in a state of unconsciousness for some time before
she passed away. Few believer~ have we met of a more cheerful and even
temperament than was our late friend. Her one aim and object was
to benefit her fellow-creatures. She took the deepest interest in the
Aged Pilgrims' Friend, the Protestant Blind. and other Societies. To
the former, as well as to some other institutions, she gave the substance
of her means, upon condition that she was allowed five per cent. interest
during her lifetime to enable her to live. Hence she had the satisfaction
of knowing how her money would be applied after her decease.
MR. HENRY BRITTAN.
This gentleman has just passed away in his eightieth year. Some of
our readers may remember an article which appeared in this Magazine
for July, 1879, entitled, "Vve Were Both Wrong." It was Mr. Brittan
who made this remark, and then narrated a fact which, coming as it
did from a solicitor of such extensive and prolonged practice, was
worthy of the very deepest con~ideration. Moreover, it was to our
departed friend referenca was made in the leading articles of this
Magazine for November and December, in connection with the court
scenes there described. He it was who made the remarks there quoted
upon the abject appearance of the prisoner at the bar. 'With the
utmost truthfulness we can say, that we neV"er met a more genial man
than the gentleman of whom we speak. Personally we feel we have
lost a friend-one whom it ever gave us real pleasure to meet, he was
so genial, so ready to listen and advise. We can most thoroughly
endorse his pastor's words, as expressed in the sermon on the Sunday
after his departure:He was a man universally esteemed.
He should think none ever
cherished an unkindly feeling towards him; and in his family circle he was
very tenderly loved. He was so bright, so genial, so frank, so youthful still
in energy and in his sympathies, even when he had almost reached the
extreme limit of human life, and the burden of eighty winters lay upon him.
He was the old man in nothing but in years and in maturity of character;
and in regard to religious things he was even a little child. Sagacious,
shrewd, clear-sighted in all that related to commercial life and the bearing
of his own profession upon it-a man of prudence and judgment, whose
advice was always respected; and yet one who was willing to trust in
Christ with the most perfect simplicity, and so to receive the kingdom of
heaven. And what could be more happy, or more worthy of desirQ, than
the manner of his departure 1 He worked all through the day of his life
with unabated vigour, and, when the night came, he lay down without a
murmur, without a doubt, without a fear, and slept in peace.

Among his last utterances were, "l'm going home!"
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Qu,gcn's Ser;;cwt and the King's Son. A Few Gleanings from the LUe of
the lote .JiJlw Belsey, Town Jlfissionccl'Y of th0 Bethes'icc Mission, Pui't.3'mm;!h. By CO:.lDIA~:DER B. H. KEY. Portsmouth: R. and W. Walsh.
ONE of those plain and unmistlkable testimonies in proof of the power
and precious. fruits of divine grace, when and where impbnted in the
heart of a pOOl' sinner, whatever his previous character and conduct.
The unprejudiced reader must admit that this little gem speaks for
itself. It wants no words of man to recommend it. There is ample
evidence of the truth of the 'Yord of God: "If anv man he in Christ
Jesus, he is a new creature: old things are passed. aw'ay ; behold, all
things are becomo new." 'Ye trust this little work will have the large
circulation it deserves. It is remarkably chwp, as well as choice.
Tk~

G'J'ove Chapel Tracts. Original and SeleGted, by THo:\L\.S BRADB'LIty,
minister of Grove Chapel, Camberwell. London: Rohert Banks.
THElm is a rich variety of preciou3 experimental truth emb0died in this
volume, setting forth (as is stated on the title·page) " the co,'enan 10\'e
of J ehovah, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, as displayed in the elec ion,
redemption, regeneration, and glorification of His people." The homely
utterances of some of the characters, a sketch of whom i' given
here and there in these pa6es, are sweetly calculated to touch a chord
in the heart of the Spirit-quickened and Spirie-taught in the household of faith. The fitmily likeness and family tastes are most blessedly
traceable.

Hugh McNeile ancZ Refor'mation Truth.
London:" Home 'Yords "
Publishing Office.
No memoir of the late Dean McNeile has as yet been published; but Mr.
Bullock, editor of The Fireside, &c., in part supplies the omission by
publishing this short biographical sketch, and adding to it a reprint
of a noble lecture delivered by Dr. McNeile in Exeter Hall, in 1848,
on " The Oharacteristics of Romanism and Protestantism." Dr. Mc~ eile
was a valiant Protestant champion, and his words ma.y well be
treasured by those who love Protestant truth.
The City Diary for 1882. London: W. H. and L. CoIling ridge,
148 and 149, Aldersgate Street. Price Is.
THIS is the nineteenth issue of this very excellent work. Apart from
the convenience of the Diary itself, in its ample provision for its everyday memoranda, it contains an immense amount of information connected with the Oity and its interests. The work is a marvel of cheapness, and well merits the popularity it has obtained.

The Friendly Visitor, Volume for 1881 (London: Messrs. Seeley,
JacksoD, and Halliday) makes a beautiful book, printed in large,
dear type, with numerous illustrations, and a very handsome cover.
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