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A NEW YEAR'S MOTTO-" THOU!" AND "THEE!"
" And now, Lord, what wait 1 jor ? My hope is in Thee."
-PSALM xxxix. 7.
As time progresses, and as one remembers that one has long passed
the allotted period of man's sojourn in this vale of tears, it is
scarcely possible to contemplate the opening of a new year without
at least the mental inquiry, "What will befall me this year?
Shall I see its close? Ere it ends, will not the place that now
knows me know me no more? Will not this and that spot, so
long familiar to one's daily movements, be vacant, so far as I am
concerned? "
Well, as to any real necessity for the continued abiding of such
an one, there can be none! The blank need be but of very short
duration. We often think of ministers, or those called for a
season to occupy any prominent position, in the light of soldiers
upon the battle-field. If this or that one in the front rank drops,
instantly one in the rear steps forward and takes his place. The
gap is filled in a moment. The blank is of the shortest possible
duration. So, in like manner, how quickly the vacant pulpit is
filled! How speedily the well-known face and the familiar voice
is lost sight of in and by the presence and appeals of another!
Long as we have had to do with thiR Magazine, we believe our
removal would not subject it to the intel1l'uption of even an hour's
delay in its wonted regular routine and prompt appearance. There
would be some slight passing indication of a change of handsone Editor, by his removal, of necessity giving- place to anotherthat is all, and then, at least after a month or two, all would go
on as usual, as though nothing had happened. Of so little real
importance, and so easily done without, are the Lord's servants I
Well indeed can He dispense with them. His work He will carry
on in His own way, according to His own unerring wisdom, and
by whatsoever agents or instramentalities He may condescendingly
employ.
D
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How strikingly was this illustrated in the case of John the
Baptist! Considering how his appearance was identified with the
coming of the Messiah, so many ages before it came to pass, in
our little, puny minds we should have supposed his abiding was s()
essential for the furtherance of Christ's kingdom and cause; but
in what a very different way did matters terminate! How marked
was the proof that "God's thoughts are not as our thoughts,
nor His ways as our ways"!
In the contemplation of the vain and fleeting character of all
things here-that "vanity of vanities, all is vanity," of which
Solomon so emphatically speaks-well might the Psalmist exclaim"Lord, make me to know mine end, and the measure of my days,
what it is; that I may know how frail I am. Behold, Thou
hast made my days as an handbreadth; and mine age is as
nothing before Thee: verily every man at his best state is altogether
vanity. Surely every man walketh in a vain show; surely they are
disquieted in vain: he heapeth up riches, and knoweth not who shall
gather them" (Psa. xxxix. 4-6). Again, he says-" When Thou
with rebukes dost correct man for iniquity, Thou makest his beauty
to consume away like a moth; surely everyman is vanity" (vel'. H).
And yet, did we not personally know somewhat of the treachery
and deceitfulness of the human heart, we should say, how strange
it is that, in the face of such facts as are every day and all the
day presented so vividly before them, still men in general fail to
see them, and are so little impressed by them! As the Psalmist
elsewhere says-le They trust in their wealth, and boast themselves
in the multitude of their riches. . . . . Their inward thought is,
that their houses shall continue for ever, and their dwelling-places
to all generations; they call their lands after their own names."
The Psalmist adds, "Nevertheless, man being in honour abideth
not; he is like the beasts that perish." Well, moreover, may he
say-" This their way is their folly; yet their posterity approve
their sayings." But oh, how humbling is the consideration, " Like
sheep they are laid in the grave; death shall feed on them; and
the upright shall have dominion over them in the morning; and
their beauty shall consume in the grave from their dwelling. . . . .
When he dieth, he shall carry nothing away; his glory shall not
descend after him" (see Psa. xlix.). How true, moreover, is the
statement of Job, "Naked came I out of my mother's womb, and
naked shall I return thither"! How accordant with Job's testimony
is that of the Apostle Paul-le We brought nothing into this world,
and it is certain we can carry nothing out"! In like manner, the
Apostle J ames, speaking of the rich, declares, "As the flower of
the grass he shall pass away; for the sun [he says] is no sooner
risen with a burning heat, but it withereth the grass, and the
flower thereof falleth, and the grace of the fashion of it perisheth ;
so also shall the rich man fade away in his ways."
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Now, as we before remarked, had we not some little knowledge
of the human heart, in its weakness and folly, we should be unable
to account for such blindness and infatuation on the part of those
who are so carried away in their all-absorbing efforts to grasp and
retain the perishing things of this poor dying world. What is
name and fame but the merest bauble? What becomes of the
high and the noble of earth? How soon-yea, how very, very
soon-they pass away, and are, as to abiding, as thoug-h they had
never been! "He buildeth his house as a moth," saith Job,
"and as a booth that the keeper maketh. The rich man shall lie
down, but he shall not be gathered; he openeth his eyes, and he
is not." Then he adds-and that most solemnly-" Terrors take
hold on him as waters; a tempest stealeth him away in the night.
The east wind carrieth him away, and he departeth; and as e
storm hurleth him out of his place. For God shall cast upon him,
and not spare; he would fain flee out of His hand. Men shall
clap their hands at him, and shall hiss him out of his place"
(Job xxvii. 20-23).
How blessed, then, it is, dear reader, to turn from this truly
humbling, but most truthful, view of matters, to what the Psalmist
says at the head of this paper-" And now, Lord, what wait I
for? My hope is in Thee." This is his summary-this his conclusion-after carefully and solemnly contemplating the facts which
had thus been presented to his mind. Mark this in his very
language. The two little words, "and now/' bespeak both con- .
nection and conclusion. Connection-" and." He had said, in
the calmest, most deliberate way-so different to where he exclaims,
"I said, in my haste, All men are liars"-" I will take heed to my
ways, that I sin not with my tongue." It would seem that he
had had a little practical insight into what the Apostle J ames
touched upon so emphatically, in after-day, where he says-I' In
many things we offend all. If any man offend not in word, the
same is a perfect man, and able also to bridle the whole body.
Behold, we put bits in the horses' mouths, that they may obey
us; and we turn about their whole body. Behold also the ships,
which though they be so great, and are driven of fierce winds,
yet are they turned about with a very small helm, whithersoever
the governor listeth. Even so the tongue is a little member, and
boasteth great thil!lgs. Behold, how great a matter a little fire
kindleth ! And the tongue is a fire, a world of iniquity: so is
the tongue among our members, that it defileth the whole body,
and setteth on fire the course of nature; and it is set on fire of
hell. For every kind of beasts, and of birds, and of serpents,
and of things in the sea, is tamed, and hath been tamed of mankind: but the tongue can no man tame; it is an unruly evil, full
of deadly poison. Therewith bless we God, even the Father; and
therewith curse we men, which are made after the similitude of
B 2
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God. Out of the same mouth proceedeth blessing and oursing.
My brethren, these things ought not so to be" (James iii.2-10).
Whatever might have been the immediate cause of the Psalmist's
thus expressing himself, there is no question that he had good
reason for coming to such a decision as "I will keep my mouth
with a bridle, while the wicked is before me." No doubt he
had previously been thrown off his guard, and, at times at least,
had spoken unadvisedly with his lips. There is ample proof that,
like most other men, he was impttlsive. Mark his hasty determination with respect to Nabal (see 1 Sam. xxv.), and in regard
to the numbering of the people of Israel, notwithstanding the
remonstrance of J oab (see 2 Sam. xxiv.).
Again he says, "I was dumb with silence: I held my peace,
even from good." This was carrying matters to an extreme
indeed. He refrains from speaking, even when there was both
opportunity and reason for so doing. He stood so in dread of
himself, and had so suffered by his previous precipitancy, that he
became regardless of the saying, "There is a time to keep silence,
and a time to speak." But, with respect to this his so determined
effort, he says, "My sorrow was stirred." He could no longer
contain himself. "My heart," he exclaims, "was hot within me ;
while I was musing, the fire burned; then spake I with my
tongue."
The direction, however, which his words took it is well to
observe. His language is expressive of "ceasing from man," as
to charge, or reproach, or fault-finding. Perhaps he had had
enough of this in regard to previous experience. Hence what he
has to say bears exclusively upon himself, and this bespeaks
advantageous and profitable teaching. His words indicate selfscrutiny-close examination-" Lord, make me to know mine end,
and the measure of my days, what it is; that I may know how
frail I am" (margi.n, " what time I have here "). Then he adds, as
the result of his reflections, '.' Behold, Thou hast made my days as
an handbreadth; and mine age is as nothing before Thee."
What could more strikingly bespeak the mere span or nothingness of life? And it was so significant of sound teaching. He had
profited by his experience. His vexations and cares and anxieties
had, of God's great goodness, and by means of His instruction,
In this respect, the
turned to such good, practical account.
Psalmist had "not laboured in vain. nor spent his strength for
nought," for self-knowledge is of real value; and whatever contributes to it, and issues in such conclusions as that to which the
Psalmist came, Ill:ust be of real worth, and turn to both profitable
and practical account.
His conclusion is embodied in the little word "now." "And
now." "After all I have seen and heard-after viewing matters
in their varied aspect-I come now to this calm, sober, deliberate
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conclusion." Well, David, and what is that conclusion? " Why,
here it is-' And now, Lord, what wait I for? My hope is in
Thee.' I have tested life. I have had enough of men, and their
sayings and doings. I have passed through the varied steps and
stages of this mortal career. I have been raised from obscurity to
affluence and prominence. I was a shep4erd, and now am a king.
But with all-through all-after all-' what wait I for?' Ah! I
have not all I want. There's a blank! a void! a something
wanting indeed! All my efforts-whatever my strivings-in spite of
all my endeavours-the whole issue in a - - ; a real, unmistakable,
undeniable, unsatisfactory absence and lack of that which can alone
meet the longings and aspirings of this heart of mine. And these,
Lord, are summed up in Thyself! What I lack-what I des'ire
-that which alone can meet my case and satisfy my cravings-is
Thyself, Lord, Thyself! 'What wait I for?' For Thyself, Lord
-Thyself alone! All else is vain I An shor~ of Thyself is unsatisfactory! I cannot be contented therewith. I have tried it
again and again-in every variety and under every phase-and
the result of all is, 'Vanity of vanities!' Oh, yes, Lord, it is
Thyself-Thine own adored and adorable Person-Thine own
very Self-for which I wait-I long-I pant-I desire! Yea,' as
the hart panteth after the water-brooks, ISo panteth my soul after
Thee, 0 God. My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God:
when shall I come and appear before God? ' "
"My hope is in Thee!" "It centres in Thyself! Whatever may
have been my purp0se, object, or desire heretofore, all end in this
-all concentrate here-all is summed up in the fact that 'my
hope is in Thee!' All other hopes, expectations, or desires fail.
They become as of nought. Attained as I may have done this,
or reached the other, upon which my heart had been long and
anxiously set, and towards which my efforts and energies were so
directed, yet the sequel and the summing up of all is, 'My hope
is in Thee!' Thou, and Thou alone, can satisfy. Thou, and
Thou alone, can render me peaceful, happy, joyous, contented.
Thou art 'all my salvation and all my desire.' Yea,' I shall be
satisfied, when I awake, with Thy likeness '-then, and not until
then."
Reader, have you not proved the truth of the positive insuffi.cien9Y of all and everything- of earth to satisfy? Have you ever
seen the day or reached the position in regard to which you
could say, "I have all, and abound. I am content. Here would
I stay"? Ah! no; this can never be the case-no, not even with
the worldling. He may seek satisfaction in the world-in its varied
so-called pleasures and pursuits-but he will never find it. No,
never. Moreover, as to the child of God, he will never find in or
from the world that which is to be found in the Lord, and in
the Lord alone. The longer he lives, and the more he knows of
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the world and its associations, the more thoroughly will he be
convilfced that "Wisdom's, ways are ways of pleasantness, and
all her paths are peace."
And may I not "hope in Thee," blessed Lord? Yea, dost
Thou not encourage me so to do? In spite of all that I am, in
and of myself" Lord-my own utter unworthiness, my ill-andhell-deservings-yet does not Thy Word declare that "happy is
he whose hope is in the Lord his God"? Hast Thou not said all
that is. encouraging to Thy "prisoners of hope"? Art Thou not
emphatically "the Hope of Israel, and the Saviour thereof"?
What hope or expectation can there be from the creature, or from
creature-things? Is not all and everything of earth-all that is
. human-'-unsatisfactory and disappointing? "Whom have I in
heaven but Thee? and there is none upon earth that I desire in
comparison with Thee. My heart and my flesh fail, but God is
the strength of my heart and my Portion for ever."
Reader, is there not, think you, a something in the utterance,
" My hope is in Thee," that even surpasses the Psalmist's saying,
"Why art thou cast down, 0 my soul, and why art thou disquieted within me? Hope thou in God, for I shall yet praise
Him who is the health of my countenance and niy God"? It
appears to us, 'in the one case, to be the direct appeal to the Lord
Himself, rather than to the soul in regard to the Lord. It is
such a complete looking off from the creature, and even the
operations of faith (blessed as they are), to the Lord, and the Lord
alone. To our own mind, the appeal partakes so much of the
point and the preciousness of that unspeakably-blessed portion" Thou hast ascended up on high; Thou hast led' captivity captive;
Thou hast received gifts for men; yea, for the rebellious also, that
the Lord God might dwell among them."
There are, moreover, sundry other passages' in which the
"Thou" is so prominently and blessedly brought forward-the
following for example. First, as to Jehovah, in His absolute
being, rule, authority, and dominion-" Thou, even Thou, art
Lord alone; Thou hast made heaven, the heaven of heavens, with
all their host, the earth, and all things that are therein, the seas,
and all that is therein, and Thou presel'vest them all: and the
host of heaven worshippeth Thee" (Neh. ix. 6). Then, as to His
gracious and 'compassionate character, we have abundant evidence,
even in the self-same chapter-" Thou art a God ready to pardon
[margin, 'of pardons'], gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and of
great kindness, and forsookest them not. Yea, when they had
made them a molten calf, and said, This is thy God that brought
thee up out of Egypt, and had wrought great provocations; yet
Thou in Thy manifold mercies forsookest them not in the wilder,ness: the pillar of the cloud departed not from them by day, to
lead them in the way; neither the pillar of fire by night, to show
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them light, and the way wherein they should go. Thou gavest
also Thy good Spirit to instruct them, and withheldest not Thy
manna from their mouth, and gavest them water for their thirst.
Yea, forty years didst Thou sustaiu them in the wilderness, so
that they lacked nothing; their clothes waxed not old, and their
feet swelled not" (vel'. 17-21). Observe, too, those precious
utterances-" In the time of their trouble, when they cried unto
Thee, Thou heardest them from heaven; and according to Thy
manifold mercies Thou gayest them saviours, who saved them out
of the hand of their enemies. But after they had rest, they did
evil again before Thee: therefore leftest Thou them in the hand
of their enemies, so that they had the dominion over them: yet
wheu they returned, and cried unto Thee, Thou heardest them
from heaven; and many times didet Thou deliver them, according
to Thy mercies ," (vel'. '27, 28). Again-" Nevertheless, for Thy
great mercies' sake, Thou didst not utterly consume them, nor
forsake them; for Thou art a gracious and merciful God"
(vel'. 31).
Then, in the Psalms, how sweet is the great and glorious
" Thou!" "Thou, 0 God, hast proved us: Thou hast tried us,
as silver is tried. Thou broughtest us into the net; Thou laidst
afHiction upon our loins. Thou hast caused men to ride over our
heads; we went through fire and through water; but Thou
broughtest us out into a wealthy place" (Psa. lxvi. 10-12).
"Thou, which hast showed me great and sore troubles, shalt
quicken me again, and shalt bring me up again from the depths
of the earth. Thou shalt increase my greatness, and comfort me
on every side" (Psa. lxxi. 20, 21). "Though I walk in the
midst of trouble, Thou wilt revive me; Thou shalt stretch fOlth
Thine hand against the wrath of mine enemies, and Thy right
hand shall save me" (Psa. cxxxviii. 7). Then how consoling' the
testimony of the Psalmist in the twenty-third Psalm-" Yea,
though I walk through the valley of the' shadow of death, I will
fear no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they
comfort me" (vel'. 4).
We have, moreover, the bride in the Canticles adopting the
"Thou," in her own emphatic way-" Tell me, 0 Thou whom my
soul loveth, where Thou feedest, where Thou makest Thy flock to
rest at noon: for why should I be as one that turneth aside by
the flocks of Thy companions?" (Sol.'s Song i. 7.) Then how sweet
the appeal to Him as a Father-"Doubtless Thou art our Father,
though Abraham be ignorant of us, and Israel acknowledge us
not: Thou, 0 Lord, art our Father, our Redeemer; Thy name
is from everlasting" (Isa. lxiii. 16). "But now, 0 Lord, Thou
art our Father; we are the clay, and Thou our Potter; and we
all are the work of Thy hand" (Isa. lxiv.' 8).
But the "Thou" and the "Thee" are so blessedly brought
t
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out in the thirty-second Psalm. First, observe the Cl Thou" in a
way of acknowledgment-" Thou art my Hiding-place; Thou
shalt preserve me from trouble; Thou shalt compass me about
with songs of deliverance" (ver. 7). Then mark the response, in
a way of recognition and assurance-" I will instruct thee and teach
thee in the way which thou shalt go: I will guide thee with Mine
. eye" (ver. 8).
Reader, where could there be a greater proof of condescension,
kindness, and compassion? What more could we desire than this,
in stepping forward into the unknown future? Depend upon it,
to be brought experimentally into contact with the "Thee" and
the "Thou" is very blessed. It leads to such personal knowledge-such a supernatural acquaintance and divine familiarity.
How truly was this the case with J acob, upon that eventful night
by the brook J abbok, when, under the power of that marvellous:
wrestling with the Angel of the Covenant, he exclaimed, "I will
not let Thee go, except Thou bless me."
Oh, that blessed Thee and Thol~! Reader, do you know anything of it? Well, then, come what may in the year just opening
upon us, may we be enabled to step over its threshold with the
words inscribed upon our banner-" And now, Lord, what l.wit I
for? [and we may add, What wish I for?] My hope is in Thee."
Hath He not said, blessed be His name-" The expectation of
the poor shall not perish for ever)J ? Yea," Behold, the eye of
the Lord is upon them that fear Him, upon them that hope in
His mercy; to deliver their soul from death, and to keep them
alive in famine"? To so gracious an intimation we will respond,
" Our soul waiteth for the Lord; He is our Help and our Shield.
For our heart shall rejoice in Him; because we have trusted in His
holy name. Let Thy mercy, 0 Lord, be upon us, according as
we hope in Thee."
Reader, be it yours and ours to add" Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
Jewels to 'l'hee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust."

St. Luke's, Bedminster.

THE EDITOn.

"SIT STILL, MY DAUGHTER "-RUTH.
" BE still, and know that I am God"Sweet admonition this,
To wait with patience at His feet,
To know no power but His.

That He appointeth all my way,
Th<mgh thorns and briars grow;
Will give me strength e'en as my daji'.
And mercy freely show.

In quietness and confidence
Upon His arm to rest,
Feeling He doeth all things well,
And that He knoweth tJ. st.

That all is working for my good,
According to His will ;
So would I listen to His voice"Daughter, fear not; sit stilll"
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WUa!Jsit:tt !lofts.
GRASPING THE GUIDE.
"He that hath mercy on them shall lead them, even by springs of wetter
shall He guide them."-IsAIAH xlix. 10.

I HAVE been importunate at the throne of grace, that the Lord would
give me a very full and unctuous New Year's Portion, not merely for
myself, but for others of His blood-bought family j and in this frame
He has drawn me to the passage which heads our paper, and a precious
one it is, beloved. Read it again witL us-" He that hath mercy on them
shall lead them, even by springs of water shall He guide them."
Surely it is just the portion for the untrodden future, and it bids us
grasp the arm of our Guide and go forward, nothing doubting. May
our Guide, the gracious Spirit, unfold it to us, that we may gain good
cheer with our marching orders.
We must commence with pleadings at the throne of grace, for,
beloved, we unceasingly feel our dependence upon the Lord for everything. We write, blessed be His name, we are thankful to say, sometimes to the profit and comfort of His dear people; but so dependent
do we feel, that we often think the Lord could take away that power in
a moment, and we should be as "a bottle in the smoke." I pray that
He may not, for my great desire in life is, to tell of Him and honour
His dear name. But does not this entire dependence upon the Lord
show that the work is not of the creature, but of the Spirit-we only
the nothing at all,. He the "All antl in all "? So would we have it,
and, therefore', we would rest in His guidance, using His gifts to His
own glory.
But to turn to our New Year's portion. The chapter in Isaiah
from which it is taken is so full of covenant promises and Godglorifying assurances to the children of Zion, that we must ask you
to stretch out the hand of faith, beloved, and gather for yourselves
from this cluster of luscious shalls and wills. For one, I love God's
shalls and wills. They come with such preciousness and power, and
completely suit felt needy sinners like you and I, dear reader.
We must confine our thoughts to our portion. Read it with us
yet once again-" He that hath mercy on them shall lead them, even
by springs of water shall He guide them." I see in it the following
comforting assurances with which to go forward-The ground which
we poor, needy sinners must e've?' take, why we should 1'eceive the blessings
of salvation-mercy! meny! all mercy! "He that hath mercy on them
shall lead them." Then, the loving guidance-" He shall lead them, even
by springs of water shall He guide them." And weli may we inquire,
" Whithe1' is He leading?" Even to glory! glo1'Y!-so that mercy, guidance,
glory-these are our three words at this time. Surely they are precious
ones.
Look with us, then, at me1'CY, as the ground of all the spiritual
and temporal blessings we are receiving at the Lord's hands. Now, the
exercise of mercy is God's great prerogative. With the most profound
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reverence I wou~d say, without such power and prerogative He could
not be God. Never will I treat my covenant God thus. He is the
great, immortal, invisible, and only wise God, who "doeth as seemeth
Him good in the armies of heaven. and among the inhabitants of the
earth." It is therefore that you and I, dear reader, feel it the more,
that ever He should have noticed such undeserving creatures as you
and me. But
" Salvation's procured without money and price;
The poorest and vilest herein may rejoice;
Its pardon and mercy and love are so free,
It comes to Manasseh, and Mary, and me."

Oh, what a mercy indeed that, while God has His high throne
above in the heights of heaven, He has also set up His throne in our
hearts, and we know Him and revere Him as the God of mercy!
And then, further, upon this word me1'CY. Dr. OWEN has, to my
mind, a sweet thought when he writes-" Let us learn to run up all
the mercies we are partakers of to the proper spring-' Who loved me
and gave Himself for me.''' That's it! That's it! The love manifested in His atonement for such a poor sinner as the writer. " Who
.loved me ! " Mercy linked on to His love. He" gave Himself for me,"
and, in that giving, secured my salvation, and all the blessings of His
doing and dying.
How precious is His love, dear reader! No matter, we may be the
meanest, and poorest, and weakest of the family, His love is the same,
and its outgoing is mercy. As the names of the children of Israel
were graven on Aaron's breastplate, so are the names of all God's
saints engraven on Christ's heart of love; and,' if we have His love
in goings forth of mercy and grace, what have we to fear?
Well, then, beloved, is not this a splendid assertion-at all events,
splendid to such sinners as feel their helplessness and unworthiness, as
you and I? "He that hath mercy on them shall lead them." Oh,
this is where I can rest! Mercy / mercy / seems the word of my hope.
Others may have got into a state of high-mindedness, and can do
without mercy. Mine is the pathway of mercy from first to last.
What say you, dear reader? Can you endorse this standing?
To my mind, if a man has done with mercy, he has done with
self-examination-he has done with looking within at his own heart--and
is greatly to be pitied, and in danger from the enemy of our souls.
But that man who keeps to the ground of mercy will never see that
ground he stands upon to be a shifting sand, which it is assuredly to
those who have given up such a standing.
And now let us look at our second word-guidance, loving guidance.
"He shall lead them, even by springs of water shall He guide them."
There is something very beautiful in Alpine scenery-to see the
grand points of the mountains, with their eternal covering of snow,
rearing their heads far up towards the skies. The traveller ascends,
eager to behold the glorious scenery from one of these grand peaks;
but ever and anon he comes upon a frightful precipice. Oh, how
close he keeps to the well-trained guide, and how firmly he grasps
bis arm! But, after all, it is only grasping an arm of flesh, which
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may fail him. The snow has become deep and treacherous, and a
sudden avalanche hurls both traveller and guide into the depthS of
some rent or fissure, and both are lost. Never, never can this be the
ca,se with my spiritual Guide. His arm is the arm of Omnipotency,
which can never fail us-no, not in the greatest extremity and danger.
Life's pathway is full of treacherous rents, but "He will keep the feet
of His saints." Not one of them shall perish.
We have said that the child of God is resting upon the arm of
Omnipotency. I have been thinking that there is something very
remarkable and instructive in the way in which the Scriptures describe
the a1'm of Jekovah. Just to take a few instances. It is called an
"arm of redemption," an "arm of salvation," a "revealed arm," a
"stretched-out arm," and (what is very precious to my soul) an "arm
~very morning."
Let us glance at the Spirit's illustrations of the strength of J ehovah,
compared to an "·arm of redemption "_,, Thou hast with Thine arm
redeemed Thy people."
It has been well said, "The covenant of
redemption, which is a covenant of grace to us, was to Christ a
covenant of works and a covenant of sufferings." Yes, indeed it is
so; and we cannot too strongly insist upon this, in opposition to
free-will and creature doings. We are indeed in a bad plight if we
think our salvation depends upon conditions of our own performing.
Blessed be God, we have been taught and led differently. The
covenant of works was Christ's to fulfil for us, and which was indeed
accomplished under a covenant of suffering, all of which brought in
and secured the covenant of grace, of which and through which we
receive every spiritual blessing.
We shall see this further if we notice that J ehovah's arm is called
an "ann of salvation," for He is our salvation, complete and entire.
It cannot be added to or taken from, and whatever aspect we take of
that kingly word, our pointings must be to Jesus. So also is the
personal realization of His salvation. It is His work. What very
comforting words to the poor, helpless, and needy sinner are those"And He saw that there was no man, and wondered that there was
no intercessor j therefore His arm brought salvation ~tnto Him,' and His
righteousness, it sustained Him."
Now, beloved, do we not feel that it was indeed His arm which
brought us salvation ~ Do you not say, with the writer, "I was that
lost sheep, caught in the thicket of the bondage of Satan, but the
Shepherd-King came. He rescued, He extricated, me from my
thraldom. He threw me over the shoulders of His almighty strength,
and bore me in safety into the fold. His arm brought me salvation" ~
Again, "I was that babe cast out in the open field of unregeneracy,
and lying there in a polluted condition. Jesus, my Saviour, passed by,
and, with the 'word of Kingly power, said, 'Live! Live!' It was
indeed a time of life and love. His arm brought me salvation" ~
Yet again, "I was that cedain man who fell among thieves, who
stripped me and wounded me, leaving me-yes, indeed, in experiencehalf dead. But Jesus, the Good Samaritan, had compassion on me, came
to me, bound up my wounds, poured in oil and wine-the oil of the
Spirit and the wine of the Gospel-and gave me supporting grace.
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Yes, indeed, His arm brought salvation" 1 Yet once more, "I was that
poor one in the dust, and that beggal' on the d16nghilll that the Lord
J ehovah raised to set among princes, and to make me inherit a
throne of glory" 1 Truly, truly His arm brought me salvation, and He
shall have all the glory of that salvation.
Again, our covenant God's arm is said to be a "revealed arm." The
people of Israel, whom He brought out of Egyptian bondage, had
indeed proofof this. He, with His" revealed arm" divided the sea, and
caused them to pass through, and He "made the waters to stand up
as an heap." He clave the rocks in the wilderness, and gave them
drink as out of the great depths.
And is not every point of their history typical of the redemption of
the Lord's people by Christ, the Arm and Power of God 1 His m'm is
a "revealed arm," made bare, as it were, for action, so that no weapon
that is formed against His people can prosper, for our God has a strong
and mighty arm; and, as J ahaziel, the son of Zechariah, declared, when
the Spirit of the Lord came upon him in the midst of the congregation
_cc Hearken ye, all Judah, and ye inhabitants of Jerusalem, and thou
king Jehoshaphat, Thus saith the Lord unto you, Be not afraid nor
dismayed by reason of this great multitude, for the battle is not yours,
but God's.
Ye shall not need to fight in this battle: set yourselves,
stand ye still, and see the salvation of the Lord with you, 0 Judah
and Jerusalem; fear not, nor be dismayed, for the Lord will be with
you."
Oh, beloved, what comforting words for us to go forward with, in
the battle of life!
But, further, our God's arm is eaid to be a "stretched-out ann." Are
you feeling the very lowest and least of the family 1 His arm can reach
you in the very depths of the deep. Are you feeling the chiefest of
sinners 1 His arm can reach the deepest-dyed sinner on earth. He
can and does "save to the uttermost."
Our God has a hflart of love,
an omniscient eye, and an outstretched hand. "Why then sayest thou,
o Jacob, My way is hid from the Lord 1" It cannot be. He knows
all, and is equal to all you will have to endure.
And, referring again to His outstretched arm, those are memorable words where, speaking of Christ, it is said, "He appeared first of
all to Mary Magdalene, out of whom He cast seven devils." Why to
Mary Magdalene 1 If he had meant that Mary, His earthly mother,
should be worshipped, surely He would have appeared first to her. But
no; it is to Mary Magdalene-a sinner, and who had been one of the
deepest dye. What a blow to the Romish dogma of Mariolatry! And,
as if to seal His grace and mercy to sinners, He next appeared to
Peter, who had denied his Lord. What a display of the stretchedout arm to the deepest sinners!
Another comparison which, to my mind, is, as we have said, exceedingly precious, is, the arm of the Lord describfld as an "arm eve?"!!
morning"-" Be Thou our arm every morning, our salvation also in
the time of trouble" (Isa. xxxiii. 2). Oh, that is what I want! I
want Christ in waking moments. I want Him ere I go into the rush
of life; and, when in it, I want Him ten times more. There is not a
morning entered upon, but what there is a looking up to Christ.
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Even suppose pressure may rob us of reading the Bible, or of family
prayer, still nothing robs us of that" looking up." Is it not so, beloved 1
Do I not tell of your heart-breathings as well as my own ~
And then, in the time of trouble, oh, that blessed "arm every
moming"! We cannot then do without it. We should utterly fail if
His arm did not support, and prove itself to us "mighty to save."
Another year is before us, with its chequered experiences. What a
consolation to know He will never fail us! His" arm every morning "
will prove all-sufficient.
Thus have we seen the beauty of the Scriptural description of "the
arm of Jehovah." It is the" arm of redemption," an "arm of salvation,"
a "revealed arm," a "stretched-out arm," and an "arm every morning."
Many others might be mentioned equally precious, such as a" glorious
arm," the "underneath arm," &c., but space forbids. In every way
His divine strength is just what we need-helpless in and of ourselves,
but gaining our strength from Him who will never fail us.
Sometimes, as I grasp the arm of my faithful Guide, I find myself
saying, " Oh, Thou Spirit of truth, tell me something more about Jesus!
Do unfold Him to me!" It is the joy of my life to learn more of
Him, and I am so happy when I have gained a fresh insight into His
loveliness and character; but I always feel He tells me that I may tell
out. I cannot bottle up my joy to myself. I must pour it out to
-others, that they may share with me the wine of the Gospel.
Although I am telling of the preciousness of grasping our gracious
Guide in the midst of life's ups and downs, do you know, I am more
fond of putting it the other way, and rejoicing in the fact of my fait7if~tl
G~tide grasping me, because, even suppose I can cling to Him in faith
. and disciplined trustfulness, yet even this may fail me, and my arm
may loosen its grasp, as far as sensible enjoyment is concerned. But His
grasp is the grasp of Omnipotency-yea, may I not say, it is the
grasp of everlasting love? We do thus find the greatest comfort in
thinking of God's grasp-Gad's hold of us. How safe and secure we
are in God's keeping!
And then, in connection with the divine and loving guidance we are
dwelling upon, we are told that our gracious Guide will lead them
"by springs oj water." Then I am sure He must lead to Christ, for "all
our fresh springs are in Him." This, then, is delightful. If He leads
-our future steps to Ohrist, He will lead us just where we want to go;
and, if Ohrist opens out His fulness, which is just our uppermost desire,
oh, how blessed! Those green nooks of spiritual pasture and "still
waters" of eternal life and love, how precious they are, when gained
by the weary pilgrim! "He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; He leadeth me beside the still waters"; or, as it is in the margin,
"wate1'S oj quietness." All in the world is commotion and unrest; but,
when we get a true resting in Ohrist, or calm converse on the best
things with some kindred spirit, such seasons are indeed to us "waters
of quietness."
And, speaking of these" watllrs of quietness," we have referred to the
beauty, yet danger, of Alpine scenery. I believe that, in the midst of
all this wildness of nature, the traveller sometimes comes upon a little
valley of surprising verdure. Ah! it is so with the pilgrim homeward.
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The way has been rough and tedious; snow-drifts and storm-clouds
have abounded. But presently he lights upon-or rather, is led by
his gracious Guide into-a green pasture, and he gains the fulfilment
of the promise of our passage, "He shall lead them, even by springs
of water shall He guide them," Ah! but generally, "springs of water"
are reached only after much trudgery, toil, and trouble. This is so
literally, especially in Eastern countries. We must expect it to be 80
spiritually. The Lord will bring us just into those circumstances
and that discipline which lead us to value His guidance all the more,
and appreciate His leadings, which bring us to choice blessings in
Christ.
Again, what a precious spring of water in a desert land is the Word
of the living God-or rather should we say, it is full of springs. We
have read a passage hundreds of times, but there comes a time when
we see in it beauties we never saw before, and that which had
seemed only as a dead letter has now become full of springs. Why
this 1 Oh, the Holy Spirit has tapped, as it were, the spring, and, at
the same time, opened our hearts to receive. Then how precious and
refreshing are the flowings into the soul! There is nothing of an
earthly character that will compare with such enjoyment.
And very often the Lord brings into such positions, even of
distress and affliction, that the Word may be the more pointed, pungent, and precious. In our light times, we may read other books,
but in our heavy times, we are driven to the Word of God itself.
Then do we learn truths that lift us above the trial and distress, and
find it the loving discipline of our Father, leading us to put all
our trust and confidence in Christ. Is it not so, dear reader 1
And then, what a source of refreshing is the faithful minist1'y of that
Word! Oh, how scarce in these perilous times! How is" the excellency
of the Gospel" lost sight of in the God-dishonouring attempts to
please the creature! The precious box of ointment remains unbroken,
and, consequently, there is no fragrance diffused, and the poor soul,
thirsting for God and spiritual things, comes out of the place for worship, but where there is no true worship, disheartened and distressed,
with his or her head hanging down like a bulrush. May God have
mercy on the unfaithful witnesses of our land. But when, on choice
occasions, the child of God does get into a green pasture, and hears
some faithful servant of God (it may be a very humble one) lift
up his voice for Christ, unfold the mysteries of His love, and such
is sealed home by the power of the Holy Spirit, then, in ecstacy of
joy, the favoured one exclaims, "Or ever I was aware, my soul
made me like the chariots of Amminadib." "A fountain of gardens,
a well of living waten, and streams from Lebanon, is my Beloved."
But, speaking of the ministry of the Word, alas! in the present day,
sometimes it leaves us insensible as steel; or, if we do, under it, get
feeling, we cannot get food. We crave those touching, teaching, and
telling ministrations which seal Christ home upon the heart, by the
power of the Spirit j instead of which, we come away starved, finding
ourselves as empty as ever. We ask for the bread of life, and we have
given us " a stone." We ask for food nutritious for our spiritual growth,
and we are given" a serpent," which stings us sorely. We crave a dainty
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from the Lord's store, and are offered the scorpion of free-will and
creature doings. Oh, how different it is when a servant of the Lord,
under the glorious ministry of the Holy Ghost, and by divine teaching,
opens out some precious portion or promise that does become food for
our souls! Then are we lifted up in soul and spirit, and come away
in that ecstacy of joy we have just referred to. Lord, do give Thy
longing children more of such seasons!
There is another very precious spring of water and source· of
refreshing that the Holy Spirit leads us to sometimes in the pilgrimage of life, and that is, fellowship with the saints, especially if Ohrist
makes one with such kindred spirits. Oh, such seasons are joyous
and memorable in one's experience-the comparing notes, and telling
of the Lord's leadings-of His preciousness and love-and always have
they to enlarge upon the fact which heads our paper-" He that hath
mercy on them hath led them." I do not know any passage of God's
Word more telling and touching to such than the account of Jesus
joining company with the two disciples on their way to Emmaus-a
rocky road, the village being about three-score furlongs from J erusalem, or seven miles and a half. Ah! they had indeed something to
talk about which made their countenances sad, namely, an absent
Lord. This always will make a Ohristian sad; but let them realize
the presence of Jesus, in the preaching of the Word, or in converse
by the way, and you may see the countenance lit up with holy rapture
and joy.
Ah! dear reader, it makes all the difference-Ohrist presented and
unfolded, or hidden and not lifted up. Personally, it makes me bodily
ill to listen to a sermon that does not exalt a precious Ohrist, and
the countenance becomes sad indeed. But only let a kindred spirit
honour the Lord Jesus, tell of His preciousness and Person, and preach
so as to endear Him more and more to me, and I feel a love to the
honoured instrument, and would fling open my doors and welcome
such with a "Oome in, thon blessed of the Lord! "
But to return to the two disciples on their way to Emmaus. A
Stranger joins them, for, although it was Jesus Himself that drew
near, and went with them, "their eyes were holden, that they should
not know Him." How marvellously their sight was restrained! How
this tells us the fact of the influence and power Jesus has over all
our faculties, powers, members, and senses-the use of them all
dependent upon Him! Ah! do we think enough of what we owe to
Jesus, even for our temporal as well as spiritual use ~ And J esns said
unto them, "What manner of communications are these that ye have
one to another, as ye walk, and are sad ~" At this inquiry-everything
about which, in His sovereign omniscience and power, He knew, but
He wanted to draw them out-one of them said, "Art Thou only a
Stranger in Jerusalem, and hast not known the things which are come
to pass there in these days ~ And He said, What thingG ~ And they
said unto Him, Ooncerning Jesus of Nazareth," enlarging upon His
character, sufferings, and crucifixion, and yet adhering to the notion
of the Messiah being a temporal Saviour, which was so deeply rooted
in their minds that it remained with them after He was risen. " We
trusted that it had been He which should have redeemed Israel," and
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then they described how certain women of their company had gone to
the sepulchre, and· were astonished to find not His body. Well may
He have said, "0 fools, and slow of heart to believe all that the
prophets have spoken ! O~.ght not Christ to have suffered these things,
and to enter into His glory ~ " Ah! that ought! I see in it covenant
plan and purpose, sovereign grace and mercy, remission of my sins,
and my complete salvation. Weigh well that "ought," beloved. It is l:L
volume in itself of things that concern us for eternity. "And then,
beginning at Moses and all the prophets, He expounded unto ·them in
all the Scriptures the things concerning Himself." What a sermon
that must have been! One could wish it were preserved j but for a
wise purpose, no doubt, it was not; but it must have been a Godgrasp of exposition unsurpassed. We can think of it as turning out
the evangelical riches of Isaiah, and the hidden secrets and prophecies
()f all the other prophets who predicted Him as the Redeemer,
Mediator, Teacher, Intercessor, Deliverer, and mighty Saviour, prophesying of His incarnation, birth, teaching, miracles, sufferings, death, and
resurrection.
And now, lastly, whither is our gracious, loving Guide leading us to ~
Gl01'y! Glory! It is thrilling to hear multitudes in these days singing,
"Glory, glory dwelleth in Emmanuel's land" j but we fear it is only
in sentiment, and not in real prospect, that it is often sung. \Ve have
witnessed it sung with great heartiness, but, when outside the sacred
edifice, there has been manifested the greatest frivolity and worldlymindedness by those who have just sung it thus heartily. But, beloved,
blessed be God, they are with us golden words, and the thought
and prospect of an "eternal weight of glory" fills us with divine consolation, and melts us with love to Him who is leading us to
Emmanuel's land. Daily are we being brought nearer to the fulness of
this golden word "glory."
Observe what a writer has said of it-" Grace is glory militant, and
glory is grace triumphant. Grace is glory begun j glory is grace made
perfect. Grace is the first degree of glory j glory is the highest degree
of grace." If this be so, how important the inquiry, "Have we grace
in the heart 1" We know we have. Glory, then, must follow.
But, beloved, we find it is time that we drew our meditation to a
close. But we ask, Will not the truths advanced do for us to step
over the border of another year witb, as we grasp the arm of our
heavenly and faithful Guide 1 vVe have seen that it is on tbe ground
()f mercy that we receive the blessings of salvation, and plead for them j
that we can run up all the mercies we are partakers of to the spring of
everlasting love. Then we have traced out, in connection with divine
guidance, some Scriptural illustrations of the power of our God, as well
as those divine leadings by springs of water, so refresbing and precious
to our souls-such, for instance, as the unfoldings of Ohrist Himself j
again, tbe Word of the living God, as well as the faithful ministry of
that Word j and again, the cheering enjoyment on the pilgrim way
of fellowship with the saints j the end of all this mercy extended,
and guidance granted, being" an eternal weight of glory."
Cares are ahead or us, we may depend upon it. Rough places will
have to be trodden, and slippery places too j but, grasping the arm
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of such a Guide, He will lead safely through them all. "He will keep
the feet of His saints," Shall we not, then, beloved, step over the
borders of another year wi~h the sweet assurance of our passage, "He
that hath mercy on them shall lead them, even by springs of water
shall He guide them" ~ conveying three words for our New Year's
motto, which we leave with you-

MERCYl GUIDANCEl GLORYl
G. O.

Burton-on-Trent.

SONGS OF THE WILLOW; OR, POETICAL PRAYERS
FOR THE WEAK IN FAITH.
PRAYER FOR FAITH.

o LORD, that faith on me bestow
By which ll,lone my soul can know
Her interest in Thy love;
That faith which, Lord, Thou (lost
impart,.
Which sanctifies and heals the heart,
And lifts the soul above.
That faith which shall my sins subdue,
Pardon and peace bring into view,
Thy glory and Thy fame;
That faith which on Thy head shall
place
The crown of Thy all· conquering
grace,
And loud extol Thy name.
That faith which humbles and exalts;
Hides, yet exposes, all our faultsThy mercy's own sweet kiss;
That faith which is the sign of life,
Brings peace, and yet produces strifeThe source of ;rief and bliss.
That faith which love makes oft to
weep,
All Thy commands doth gladly keep,
And loves to hear Thy voice;
Denied, will still Thy mercy seek,
And patient waits till Thou shalt speak,
And bid the heart rejoice.

Brighton.

That faith which fears no foe or loss,
And glories only in Thy cross,
And triumphs over death;
Which hangs for all upon Thy blood,
And thus is brought to joy in God,
And enters into rest.
That faith which fills with heaven's
own joy,
And lifts above each earthly toy,
And this world's joys and smiles;
That faith which clothes with strength
and grace,
That so the pride of wealth and place
The soul no more beguiles.
That faith which, through life's dreary
maze,
'Will safe conduct, with songs of praise,
To Canaan's blissful shore;
That faith which, 'mid the gloom of
death,
'Mid sorrow, pain, and failing breath,
Will worship and adore.
Oh, rich, celestial, living grace,
Possessed by all the chosen race,
Sweet pledge of life divine!
o Lord, whate'er Thou mayst deny,
Grant my request-oh, hear my cryLet precious faith be mine!
W. POOLE BALFERN.

IT is a great salvation, for it welcomes the greatest sinners, asks no
questions, makes no conditions; and, whether they are drawn or
driven-drawn by the power of divine love, or driven by the terrors
of guilt-they are equ(clly welcome.
c
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llilgrim'inuera.
CONSTANT PRAYER.
WHAT mistakes we make for the want of a right knowledge of human
nature! This lies at the root of all doctrinal errors. We will not
believe that our poor nature is so perversely disposed, and, therefore,
unable to perform devout works, which none but a renewed man has
the power to accomplish. And we are more apt to believe in, and act
upon, this false principle, with regard to onr children. It is indeed a
difficnlt thing to look at a little child, radiant with life and beauty,
and believe that it has a nature which only requires time and opportunity to reveal the serpent which is already entwined around its
tender heart. What an illustration we have in the case of that beautiful
boy, Absalom! David knew a great deal of his own heart, but how
little of his son's! Well may it be written, "Man looketh at the outward appearance, but the Lord looketh at the heart."
" Soon as we draw our infant breath
The seeds of sin grow up for death;
Thy law demands a perfect heart,
But we're defiled in every part."
Thus, when God, in His Word, has proclaimed that His ear is open
even to the most sinful and depraved of our species, and that He has
never said to the praying seed of J acob, "Seek ye My face in vain," we
might naturally suppose that this knowledge would bring every human
being to the divine footstool. But, alas! they who say, or think, so
are ignorant of the deep-rooted depravity of an unsanctified nature, and
that "the carnal mind is enmity against God."
Our subject is, the necessity of prayer, constant, and without weariness. It may help us to inquire, first, What is prayer ~ Prayer is
the soul drawing near to God. A prayerless person is one who lives
in a far country, and he wishes thus to live. His greatest dread is,
lest he should be brought near to God, He is unreconciled to God.
He walks apart. He has no desire to know God. He has strong
desires for worldly society and sinful amusements, but no desire for
the company of' God.
Let the heart, however, be touched, like
Lydia's, which the Lord opened to attend to the things concerning
salvation, then the first thing it does is to pray. It does this as
surely as the flower turns to the sun to drink in its light and warmth,
or the planets revolve around the sun to obtain light and heat; so
the renewed soul is attracted to the Sun of Righteousness for pardon,
purity, and strength. It is the first cry of' spiritual life and desiro.
True prayer denotes a state of hnmility. In man's natural staLe, he
thinks himself to be not so bad, after all; but, receiving conviction
of sin by God's Spirit, the estimate which he had hitherto forlYlCll1 of
his own excellence undergoes a great change. Conviction of fli n hrings
him to God's law, where ho sees himself to be a sinner conl!('mned
already, and he cries out, "Lord, I am vile!" "Depart from 11111, for
I am a sinful man, 0 Lord!" "Vioe is me, for I am a man o[ IIl1elcan
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lips! " "To me belong shame and confusion of face!" "God, be merciful
to me, a sinner!" And this spirit of humility always accompanies a
believer when he enters into God's presence through the gates of prayer.
It is the experience of all God's children. Like David of old, they
say, "Who am I, and what is my father's honse, that Thou shouldest
have brought me hitherto 1 " Let us bless God if this is our experience, for the Lord only teaches one language in His many schools.
" I cannot serve Him as I ought;
No works have I to boast;
Yet I would glory in the thought
That I shall owe Him most."
The spirit of true prayer is cherished by the means of sanctified
sorrow. God stirs up His people as the eagle stirs up her young. They
would like to keep in their warm and comfortable nests; they would
like to make themselves at home; but He says, "This is not your
rest, because it is polluted"; and so, whom He "loves He chastens, and
scourges every son whom He receiveth." None of us like the cross.
We all want to go to heaven in comfortable slippers, and on a smooth
road. But hear what the Master says-" If any man will come after
Me, let him take up his cross and follow Me."
Dear reader, you may be under the rod. You have, perhaps, a trial
only known to God and yourself. You may be writing bitter things
against yourself. There is a great temptation to murmur-to question
God's faithfulness and love-wherefore take yourself to the throne of
grace, that you may be able to say with the poet" It is Thy hand, my God;

My sorrow comes from Thee;
I bow before Thy chastening rod;
'Tis love that bruises me.
" I would not murmur, Lord;
Before Thee I am dumb,
Lest.I should breathe a murmuring word;
To Thee for help I come."
Ah! yes, what a place of safety and rest is that blessed throne of
grace! Happy saint, when the storms of life drive thee nearer to Him
"whose favour is life, and whose presence is flllness of joy" !
A sense of our utter helplessness cherishes the spirit of true prayer.
Depend upon it, we shall never go to Ohrist unless we find that we
cannot do without Him. Remember that poor Oanaanitish woman,
whose daughter was grievously vexed with a devil. "Have mercy
upon me, 0 Lord," she said, "Thou Son of David!" "Send her
away," said the disciples, "for she crieth after us." "I am not sent,"
said. the Lord, "but to the lost sheep of the house of Israel." Then
she came and worshipped Him, crying, "Lord, help me!" And Jesus
answered, "It is not meet to take the children's bread, and cast it to
dogs." And she said, "Truth, Lord; but the dogs eat of the cl'Umbs
which fall from their masters' table." "0 woman," said our blessed
Her
Lord, "great is thy faith: be it unto thee even as thou wilt."
helplessness gave her the true spirit of prayer. She knew, unless the
c 2
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Saviour cured her'daughter, no one else could, hence the importunity
and powel' of her faith.
What made Jacob wrestle with the Angel all that dark night. until
the daybreak ~ The consciousness of his utter helplessness. Here he
was with his family and his flockH-a peaceable, unarmed companyand before him' his brother Esau, with four hundred armed men.
There was no other way of escape. No cistern would do in such an
emergency. No; the Fountain alone must be reached.
Reader, never attempt to deliver yourself. Go straight to God; and,
like Hezekiah, spread out your sorrow before Him, and as surely as he
was graciously helped and saved, so shall you be.
And so, in the salvation of our soul, while "we are not sufficient of
ourselves to think anything as of ourselves, yet our sufficiency is (}f
God."
" A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On Thy kind arms I fall;
Be Thou my Strength and Righteousness,
My Jesus, and my All."

Prayer also consists of two kinds-public and private. We must not
neglect the prayer-meeting. It is a great privilege to assemble in ,the
place where prayer is wont to be made. Who is there among the
Lord's people who ever regretted their presence at such a gathering 1
None uut the Lord's children feel at home in such meetings. The
worldly and carnal professors dislike them. They are too spiritualtoo dull. It is a blessed sign when we like to meet with the doa.r
children of God, and pour out our hearts to Him. If we neglect
these public ordinances, we shall be sure to have coldness come ovor
us, and leanness into our souls. Is there not a sad tendency in this
direction in these days ~
Private and secret prayer is also absolutely necessary to spiritual
life. All public prayer would be unmeaning-unreal-without secrol;
prayer. "When thou prayest, enter into thy closet, and shut to the
door, and pray to thy Father, which seeth in secret," are the words of
the Lord Jesus. What a beautiful example we have in Him who spont
whole nights in prayer, and who "rose up very early in the morning,
and went out into a solitary place to pray"! Be sure of this-that
the man who enjoys the most spiritual peace-most of the presenco of
the Lord-is he who is the most frequently with Him in private devotion.
"Draw nigh to God, and He will draw nigh to you," is indeed a procious promise, the fulfilment of which how few of us have used as
we should!
Let us also be careful to avail ourselves of ejaculatory prayer. An
old divine used to say that "ejaculatory prayer reached heaven bofo!'o
the 'evil one' knew that it had escaped the lips." What would pOOL'
Nehemiah have done, when the king put the important question, " fi'or
what dost thou make request ~" if he had not had recourse to this
kind of prayer ~ But, lifting up at once his heart to God, ho Wl\'i
.enabled to make a suitable answer.
Then we must remember that prayer must be constant. "Men onghb
always to pray." Do we wish to rejoice much ~ Well, the Apostlo
Paul, after saying, "Rejoice evermore," adds, "Pray without coasil1t.!."
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There should be stated times for prayer. We have stated times for
meals, because we know the body will not thrive without them; and
so with the soul. We must have stated times for prayer, if we would
"grow in grace and in the knowledge of our Lord Jesus Ohrist." The
heart of a believer should always be ready for prayer, like a vessel
waiting for the wind to fill the sails; for, as the immortal Top LADY
sings" I can only spread the sail ;
Thou, Thou must blow the auspicious gale."
We must also tell God everything, for what mistakes we make as

to that which is of the greatest importance, and that which is not!
Let, then, our prayers be unceasing, remembering the poor widow,
so importunate, so earnest, taking no denial, and thus compelling even
an unjust judge to act justly. "If such his conduct, how much
more," said our dear Lord, "shall God avenge His own elect, which
cry unto Him day and night, though He bear long with them 1 "
And then remember, dear reader, that all true prayer is the work
of the Holy Ghost. Without Him there is no life. He must plough
up~the heart.
He must draw us to the Saviour.
E. W.
DISCIPLINE.

"Hear ye the rod, and who hath appointed it."-MICAH vi. 9.
"TUERE are, it may be, so many kinds of voices in the world, and
none of them is without signification" (1 001'. xiv. 10), saith the Holy
Ghost, by Paul j yet, by the elect of God, it is their blessed privilege
to heal' one Voice, before which all other voices are hushed. In simple
dependence upon the blessed Spirit of God, let us seek some spiritual
food from the above precious words of God.
The voice of God, or rather, "the Lord's voice, crieth unto the city."
What city 1 The New Jerusalem-"and the Man of WiBdom [Jesus
Ohrist] shall see Thy name"-God's name. Are we one in Ohrist 1 Then
we, too, shall hear His voice and see His name. Does God's mysterious
providence distress, perplex, and distract us, and hear we not His voice
at times in it 1 Yes, we do j and, though no noise attends it, still it is
very powerful. And every trial and perplexity occasioned by that providence accomplish that for which they were designed; and, although
we understand not, still the truth holds good, "What thou knowest
not now, thou shalt know hereafter," or by-and-bye.
The inhabitants of this city are commanded to "hear the rod." Hath
the rod a voice 1 and canst thou hear it 1 Certainly it hath a voice, which
is heard by the ear of faith, when conveyed by the Holy Spirit. Each
one of Ohrist's sheep hear the voice of the Good Shepherd when it is
carried to the heart by the heavenly Wind, the blessed Spirit; and, as
we hear, we say, "It is the voice of my Beloved, speaking in accents
sweet, distinct, and powerful, communicating His love, His joy, His peace."
The rod, uplifted by a Hand omnipotent, descends in mighty strokes
upon the long-cherished plans, schemes, and fleshly pleasures of His
child, with an unerring aim. I-lopes of fleshly ease and comfort are
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crushed in a moment; and, if that glorious One who holds the rod,
and "who hath appointed it," is not beheld, dire rebellion rears its
haughty head in the old nature of the child of God, which naught can
quell but a blessed sense of the loving-kindness, the mercy, and the
grace of God in Christ Jesus, brought home by the adorable Lord the
Spirit.
The rod, what is it 7 Discipline-God's discipline with His children.
How trying and puzzling are the experiences of everyone of God's
children-no two exactly alike! Our manifold transgressions and sins
are a heavy rod, which pierces us through and through. We want
to confess, yet often know not how; but the Spirit-wrought desire to
confess is true confession in the ears of our great High Priest. He
knows every sin, and every sorrow for it too, and His precious blood
" cleanseth us from all sin."
Oh, ye devil-tossed. and sin-affiicted redeemed of the Lord, cannot ye
say, under the anointings of the Holy Spirit, "It is good for me to
be thus affiicted" 1 though the Spirit-wrought petition goes up too,
"Keep me, oh, my Father, from sinning against Thee!"
Again, how blessed it is to realize that God is the One who appoints
the rod for everyone of His children-le For whom the 'Lord loveth
He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom He receiveth." This
rod is not for bastards-not for the wicked-for it is written of them,
"Neither is the rod of God upon them " (Job xxi. 9). Something very
different is in store for them. Terrible truth! They are " appointed unto
wrath "-,, vessels of wrath, fitted to destruction" (Rom. ix. 22). But
here is a more awful truth still, because it gives the reason why they
were made·-" As natural brute beasts, made to be taken and destroyed"
(2 Peter ii. 12).
.
But let us leave these haters of God's glorious sovereignty, and
despisers of His precious truth, to contemplate the blessed lot God
has appointed for" His own elect "-,, Blessed with all spiritual blessings
in heavenly places in Christ, according as He hath chosen us in Him
before the foundation of the world" (Eph. i. 3). Every spiritual
blessing is treasured up in a precious Christ for all His members,
and the Holy Ghost conveys each blessing, at the right moment.
Precious thought! It is impossible for us to lack one blessing which
was designed for us in the glorious covenant of grace before all worlds,
for "God is faithful."
Eternal life, grace, faith, love, joy, peace,
repentance, the spirit of prayer, righteousness, and good works to walk
in, are blessings we receive at the appointed time. Yea, more-Christ
Himself is given (not offered); the Holy Ghost indwells us. Under a
contemplation so glorious, those precious words of John come to our
mind--" Behold what manner of love the Father hath bestowed upon
us, that we should be called the sons of God; therefore, the world
knoweth us not, because it knew Him not" (1 John iii. 1).

Dulwich.

G. F.

CROSSES.-These things seem little, but they are great. Thoy are
the small fibres, the minute threads, that make up the mighty all of
providential wisdom.
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A PLEASANT SURPRISE.
"The same day, at evening, being the .first clay of the week, when the doors
were shut where the disciples wen assembled, for fear of the Jews, came
Jesus, and stood in the midst, and sccith ~cnto them, Peace be ~cnto you I"
-JOHN xx. 19.
HERE observe-I. The Fear of Man.
1. In the spirit of self-confidence, all the disciples had said they
would never deny or disown Him; but, soon after, influenced by the
fear of man, they "all forsook Him and fled."
2. They now feared all the more, we may suppose, because of their
unfaithfulness and treachery. What would the world think or say of
them 1 Would they not be a laughing·stock for all the people 1 But,
above all, should Ohrist rise from the dead, what would He think and
say of them 1 Would He not be ashamed of them 1 Would He not
treat them as they had treated Him-deny and disown them for ever 1
3. Probably they feared also they would be the victims of that lying
conspiracy entered into between the authorities and the soldiers, the
former having given, and the latter accepted, money as a bribe, to say
that the disciples had stolen the body from the sepulchre when the
soldiers were asleep. The disciples would thus be in fear of apprehension, and some public and terrible disgrace.
n. The Favour of God.
1. Mary had told them of Ohrist's resurrection. They would not
believe it; yet Ohrist Himself comes to them. What marvellous
mercy!
2. In spite of their ullbelief, their closed doors, their guilty fears,
He not only comes to them, but comes quickly.
3. When He speaks to them, there is not a word of reproach-no
frown-" Peace be unto you!" Peace from the covenant of peace,
the God of peace. "Peace purchased, now brought you-llfy peacegiven to you, and which no one can take from you."
4. He showed them His hands and His side. Their faith had
failed, yet He gave them ocular demonstration. What condescension!
What amazing love!
5 What a sweet surprise! The divine favour subdued their many
fears. "Then were the disciples glad when they saw the Lord."
Learn1. How infinitely better to us the Lord is than our guilty fears
would lead us to expect!
2. Whenever and wherever gathered in His name, He will be present
in the midst, the Oentre of union and joy.
1i,_::Jll
3. He will reveal Himself, will speak peace, and make the heart
burn with sacred delight.
4. He will breathe His Spirit into us, to fit and qualify us for
activity and usefulness in His service.
Emmanuel, Bristol.
R. OORNALL.
DAVID )lever calls God" Father."
ing for us weak children.

That is a New Testament bless-
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FROM THE DIARY OF THE DAUGHTER OF
THE LATE MR. BAXTER,
OF PORTSMOUTH, WHO DIED IN AUSTRALIA.
November 22nd, 1876.-It is now more than three and a half years
since I have been fully laid by with a distressing complaint. What a
zig-gag path it has been! What trials and difficulties, what harassing
of body, soul, and spirit, and what wonderful sustaining! Truly, none
but the Lord could have held me up till now, although unbelief and infidelity have often been, as it were, uppermost. When my path has been
hedged in, and no way of escape, and, like the Hebrew youths, I
have fallen down bound into the midst of the fire, yet underneath
havl3 been the everlasting arms, and I have been "helped with a little
help" with the Word applied, and in reading, in prayer, in meditation, in
writing, in conversation, and in communion. Surely" it is of the Lord's
mercies we are not consumed," and nothing short of that precious faith
that God is the Author. and Finisher of could stand the fiery tria>l, the
every-day trials of a weak, exhausted body, and such pressure in
temporals. How I have begged of the Lord this day to make a way
for us to live honestly in the sight of all men; and, although often tried
in my mind lest it is only temporal things that press, and not anything spiritual in the trial, yet I find, in the experience of the Lord's
people, how the temporals are blended with the spirituals, as Mr.
ROMAINE remarks in a letter of his, tlutt I have been reading this
morning in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for July, 1876. He says-" Yea,
I would give you a spiritual use of all temporal things. Resolve upon
something of this, and wait the event in your family, in your fields.
In buying and selling, consult Christ about it all. Do not cut your
grass nor reap your corn---'do not buy a cow nor sell a horse-but look
to Him, that He may bless you in it. Improve this hint. Eat, drink,
lie down, and rise up-do all eyeing Him, and then all will prosper.
I commend you to Him. May He make you a spiritual ja1"l1w1·."
And, 0 Lord, do Thou help me so to do, and to Thy name be all
honour and glory. Amen.
J'lovember 23rd.-Another day commenced, with all its varied exercises.
How the spiritual would fain rise above all these worldly cares! But
this is the tribulatory path-the discipline we really require-all
to give us fresh errands to the mercy-seat; for we should turn
aside were it not for the felt need of Ohrist as our Leader and Guide in
temporal things, and, above all, as food for our souls, for the Word says,
"Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every word that proceedeth
out of the mouth of God." It is this manna my soul longs for. But I
feel I cannot help myself to the promises. That is the blessed Spirit's
work, to take of the things of Ohrist, and show them unto His people;
and He has said, He "will regard the prayer of the destitute, and not
despise their prayer." But it will be in His own time and way; but, as
Dr. DOUDNEY remarks, our clock is often half-past twelve when it is not
twelve with God's time. But ah! this waiting-time! How I see the
meaning of the third, fourth, and fifth verses of the fifth chapter of
Romans-" And not only so, but we glory in tribulations also: knowing
that tribulation worketh patience; and patience, experience; and ex-
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perience, hope." So, with all this long, weary pathway, there is hope
at the end, which is an anchor to our souls, cast within the veil,
whither Christ, our Forerunner, has entered as our Intercessor-the
God-Man who, when on earth, was wearied with His journey.
I was rather struck last night, when my husband was reading
the fourth chapter of Mark and thirty-seventh verse-" And there arose
a great storm of wind, and the waves beat into the ship, so that it
was now fitll." I thought, "In our case, the waves of affliction have
indeed beat upon us, and the winds of adversity have blown upon
us; the clouds have gathered thickly above us, and seem to be still
gathering; yet we are not shipwrecked. And how can we be, with
Christ in the vessel 7" But it was not until the ship was full that
our Lord ., arose, and rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea, Peace,
be still" ; also, "Why are ye so fearful 7" Ah! indeed, He might well
say, "Why are ye so fearfu17" when we have had pledge upon
pledge that He is our Redeemer, and we feel He is "all our salvation
and all our desire," yet we cannot trust Him for food and raiment
for our bodies. "0 Lord, increase our faith!" "Lord, I believe;
help Thou mine unbelief!"
Saturday, November 25th.-Soon will it be the Saturday night of time,
when all the wilderness worry will be over for ever. " Weeping may
endure fOT a night, but joy cometh in the morning." I remember the
time when these words were given me, and I much regret now that I
did not jot down at the time many times of refreshing that I have
had through what I call "morning words," that have dropped on the
mind as I have awoke, although they have been very gentle; and I
have sometimes wondered where they came from, being afraid to
appropriate anything to myself that was not given me by the Holy
Spirit. Still I find I am very often without them, and, although I
watch for them, I am still left barren, which shows me these words
are dew-drops from the Lord, for He says, "My speech shall distil
as the dew" ; also, "I will be as the dew unto Israel"; and I know it
is from Him, for "the abiding" it has in me. It is the "still, small
voice." And, as the disciples said to our Lord, "Lord, evermore give us
this bread," so my soul says, "Lord,evermore grant me these droppings from Thy fnlness."
Yesterday, I opened the Bible at the first chapter of J ames, and
sixth verse-" But let him ask in faith, nothing wavering. For he
that wavereth is like a wave of the sea driven with the wind and
tossed," which led me into a train of thought, and I read on, and I
saw a wonderful glory all through the Book. Indeed, the words
seemed to talk with me, which is very blessed (as it says in Proverbs
vi. 22-" When thou goest, it shall lead thee; when thou sleepest,
it shall keep thee; and when thou awakest, it shall talk with thee ") ;
and I saw what a privilege it was to ask in faith, and how the Lord
honours that precious faith which is His own gift. The seventh verse of
the fifth chapter was very sweet-" Be patient, therefore, brethren,
unto the coming of the Lord. Behold, the husbandman waiteth for the
precious fruit of the earth, and hath long patience for it, until he
receive the early and latter rain." Eighth verse-" Be ye also patient,"
&c. Tenth verse-" Take, my brethren, the prophets," &c. Eleventh
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verse-" Behold, we count them happy which endure," &c. Thirteenth,
fourteenth, fifteenth, seventeenth, and eighteenth verses -all these verses
are very encouraging. And, indeed, the Lord knows what a low spot
I am in to.day in pecuniary matters, and my husband and I both so
weak in our bodies. Like Lazarus, we are bound hand and foot, and
cannot come forth until our Lord says, "Loose him, and let him go !"
" Through His dear promises I range,
And, blessed be His name,
Though I, a feeble creature, change,
His love is still the same."

December lst.-The last month of the year entered on. What a
variety of circumstances make up the exercises of the child of God!
It is well when we can take them all to the Lord, as Hezekiah spread
the letter before the Lord; and his prayer was heard and answered
in a most wonderful manner. So in our case, at the present time, we
do need the guidance of the Lord, whether to go forward in the
matter, or to remain quiet.
I was reading yesterday, in Jeremiah xxxvii. 17, where Zedekiah
went to the Prophet and said, "Is there any word from the Lord 7"
And Jeremiah answered, "There is." Ah! I thought, "That is just
what I want, as regards the situation that has seemed to opep. up for
my husband." It looks very desirable in many respects, and, on the
other hand, there are so many difficulties in the way. But, after
all our cogitations, the course is laid down. But the Word says, ".For
all these things will I be inquired of." And, indeed, so heavy are the
weights laid on us, at time,s, that we are compelled to seek the
Lord and say, "0 Lord, I am oppressed: undertake for me!" What
a mercy for us that we h:we a place of resort! As the Psalmist said
--" I will look unto the hills, from whence cometh my help; my
help cometh from the Lord." The Ohristian finds, by experience,
"vain is the help of man." But how much good could the wealthy
Ohristian do for the poorer ones! Indeed, I don't know how they read
their Bibles, especially our Lord's own words on earth-" Whatsoever
ye have done unto one of these little ones, ye did it unto Me." Even
a cup of cold water will not be forgotten by Him at the last day. In
my long illness I have found a few thoughtful friends (especially Mr.
and Mrs. W--), that I believe could ill afford the presents they
have brought me; whilst others who have had abundan<;e have said in
substance, "Be, ye warm and be ye .filled."
I have been reading JOHN BUNYAN MCOURE'S life, and he remarks
how he found the humble Ohristian far more liberal than the wealthy.
But the Lord can stir up their nests, for riches take to themselves
wings often. But" there is that scattereth and yet increaseth." What
a mercy for us when WE;l shaH have done with all earthly wants-when
we shall sit down with our dear Lord at His table in His kingdom
for ever!
Sunday evening, Decembm' 10th.-1 am in a very low spot to·day, and
cannot rise above it. I fain would be "in the spirit on the Lord's
Day," and enjoy ,some similar sea.sons as I have had in my early
experience; but our Lord said) "The days will come when the Bride-
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groom shall be taken away; then shall ye fast in those days"; and
so indeed we prove, which leads us to examine ourselves, whether
we are in the faith or not; hence the conflict between flesh and
spirit. Sometimes the spiritual life is at such a low ebb.
December 15th.-I have been reading lately of the wonderful leadings
and dealings of our God with the children of Israel through the wilderness. We find there is no new thing under the sun. When we look at
our daily experience, and the peculiar turnings and windings of our pathway, we see that it is the same Leader who led the children of Israel
who is leading us; and, although we cannot see always the pillar of
cloud and of fire as they literally saw, still we believe fully that our
Father is leading us, in His all-wise providence, the 1'ight way. But
how staggering to sense and reason! As Moses expressed himself to
the Lord, so do we also, in our unbelief, say the same-Cl And Moses
said, The people, among whom I am, are six hundred thousand footmen; and Thou hast said, I will give them flesh, that they may eat a
whole month. Shall the flocks and the herds be slain for them, to
suffice them 1 or shall all the fish of the sea be gathered together
for them, to suffice them ~ And the Lord said unto Moses, Is the
Lord's hand waxed short ~ Thou shalt see now whether My word shall
come to pass unto thee or not" (Num. xi. 21-23). What wonderful condescension of our Lord, to bear with all our nnbelief and our
foolish reasoning, when we know that "all things are possible with
Him," and" nothing is too hard for Him"! With shame I confess,
after all the individual mercy I have received of the Lord, I feel the
same oftentimes as Moses, and also like the man on whom the king of
Israel leaned when Elisha the prophet told him that" to-morrow, about
this time, shall a measure of fine flour be sold for a shekel, and two
meamres of barley for a shekel." Then the lord on whom the king
leaned said, "If the Lord would make windows in heaven, could such
a thing be ~" (2 Kings vii. 1, 2.) Yes, these are some of the ways the
Lord takes to put us to shame and confusion before Him.
" Mysterious depths of providence
My· soul goes on to view;
Too deep for all my carnal sense,
And earthly reason too."

December 21st.-" The Lord's arm is not shortened, that He cannot
save; neither is His ear heavy, that He cannot hear." The above words
dropped on my mind a few mornings ago, as I awoke, and my soul would
make answer to the Lord, as Job did-Cl I know that Thou canst do
everything, and that no thought can be withholden from Thee," &c.
Oh, for faith to believe the Word of truth! How prone we are to be
like those our Lord addressed when on earth-Cl Except ye see signs and
wonders, ye will not believe"; and how often have I thought that
nothing short of a miracle wrought could convince me that the Lord
was working for us, or that anything less than that would be of any
service to us in our intricate circumstances! But I have learnt also
not to "despise the day of small things," for His .work is perfect;
and all the small things of this life are interwoven to bring about
His great purposes, both temporally and spiritually. "Day unto day
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uttereth speech, and night unto night showeth knowledge." Oh, that
we were more thankful for our mercies, than to dwell so much on our
miseries, when we look around and see the deadness in the worldling! They have no hope beyond this time-state, and we do profess to
know the Lord, and to be "the called according to His purpose." But
when the Lord shuts us up, who can open 1 and when He opens, none
can shut. I can look back on the time when His words were" sweeter
than honey or the honey-comb "-when I knew by experience that "man
shall not live by bread alone, but by every word that proceedeth out
of the mouth of God."
MyoId friend, Mrs. GRAY (who was buried on Sunday), rejoiced with
me for the great things the Lord had done for me. We used to " take
sweet counsel together as we walked to the house of the Lord." The
words that she spoke, as a testimony to the truth of God in her soul,
were, "I know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that He is
able to keep that which I have committed unto Him against that
day"; and she is now proving the reality of the words she so rejoiced
in at one time-" They shall walk with Me in white, for they are
worthy."
December 31st.-Sunday evening, the last night of the year, and I do
desire to raise my Ebenezer, for" hitherto the Lord hath helped us." It
has indeed been a year of deep trial and affliction, both with my
husband and myself; but we have been wonderfully sustained under it
all, and I would now record the Lord's mercies vouchsafed to us. I
would indeed" gather up the fragments that remain, that nothing may
be lost." I do desire to feel thankful that my affliction is lightened a
little. I am not worse than I was; and that my reason is preserved
unto me amidst my trying illness, whilst many others that I know
have indeed lost their reason. Although I have been so harassed by
the enemy on that point from a child, yet the dear Lord has stood
by me, and answered prayer on my behalf. "What shall I render
unto the Lord for all His benefits 1" I remember well how forcibly
the words, "and forget not all His benefits," were laid upon my mind.
It seemed as though I had forgotten all the mercies bestowed upon me,
and thought, with poor Jacob, that" all these things were against me."
Then those words seemed to show me where I was-that, if I had forgotten some benefits received, not to forget all. Surely I might
remember some helps I had had by the way. But what are we, left
to ourselves, without the blessed RemembranceI' showing us all the
way He has led us these forty years and upwards through the wilderness 1
(To be continued.)

ONE time [writes TOPLADY], when I was at Glastonbury, I went
to see the Torr, which is a tower situated on the top of a very
high hill. The ascent was so steep, that I was forced in some
places to climb up on my hands and knees. Would we enjoy
God's presence, we must (through the efficacy of His influence) use
our hands and knees, i.e., we must be found in the way of obedience,
humility, and prayer.
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THE RUNAWAY: HIS RaVINGS, REGRET, AND RETURN;
OR, PERILS, PRIVATIONS, AND PRESERVATION; BUT HOME AT LAST.
A NARRATIVE of great interest, and calculated to afford both counsel
and caution to the youthful and inexperienced, is just commenced in
the Old Jonathan. The following is given as an Introduction by the
Editor :Knowing the narrative about to be given to be, in all respects,
strictly true, we insert it, with the fervent hope that it may be a
means of affording salutary lessons to the young and inexperienced of
our readers. We have them specially in view in resolving to pnblish
the various facts and striking incidents with which the narrative
abounds. Sure we ,are that, under God, the perusal may 'Rave many
a youthful reader from the suffering and privation, the dangers and
distresses, which the youth whose history is here recorded encountered. Others may, and we trust will, take warning at his expense;
many may, and we trust will, benefit by his experience.
That this youth's life should have been so marvellously preserved,
and that, subsequently to his six or seven years' v,oyaging over the
mighty ocean and after-wanderings through and amid the wilds of
the vast Australia, he should again be brought in safety to his home,
is matter for congratulation and gra,titude. His has been the exception,
rather than the rule. Not merely hundreds, but thousands, of the
youthful and self-willed have turned a deaf ear to parental instruction and remonstrance. Determined to judge for themselves, and
pursue their own course, and thus setting at nonght personal test
and experience, what has been the consequence 1 Not merely poverty
and privation, but, in a vast number of cases, absolute destruction and
death!
There is fresh upon the memory a young man whose attenti(m and
politeness were such that, when resorting to his father's shop, from
time to time, we sought to be served by him in preference to others.
At length, having missed him for some little time, upon making
inquiries after him, we found that a restless spirit had, in the face of
home and pleasing prospects, prompted him to seek his fortune abroad.
He did so, in spite of the remonstrance of his parents. What was
the consequence 1 The same restlessness and love of change operated
in the far-off land to which he had gone. He soon changed again.
He sank lower and lower, till, like too many more of the same variable
and unsettled character, he took one of the most menial of positions at
an hotel. And what more 1 Ah! what indeed 1 He soon afterwards
perished by his own hand! Poor, hapless young man! Not merely
did he thus plunge himself into vast eternity, to confront the great
Judge of quick and dead, as the horse ru.shes into the battle, but his
rash and most unjustifiable act well-nigh broke his poor mother's
heart, and bowed the head of his once hopeful, but now grievouslydisappointed, father. We seldom, if ever, enter that shop but with
deep emotion and bitter regret, as we contemplate the self-willed
course, and sad, sad end, of that once so promising youth!
In the history, however, about to be given, although there was a
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large amount of self-will, impatience of restraint, and love of change
and excitement, there was, notwithstanding, a counteracting influence.
It will be seen; as the narrative proceeds, that there were certain
fruits again and again to be recognised in the most marked manner,
these fruits setting forth the character of early and wholesome teaching
and training. Moreover, the sequel will prove that filial regard and
home attachment prompted to the foregoing of the flattering prospects
and inducements held out to the wanderer, in order to prevent· his
return to his father's home and his father's heart!
We have spoken of our personal knowledge of the facts herein
recorded. Our readers, we doubt not, will be satisfied upon these
grounds when we state that it fell to our lot to officiate at the
marriage of the returned wanderer; that for many years since he has
satisfactorily discharged the duties of a highly responsible position.
Moreover, his father, now about four-score years old, continues a constant worshipper at St. Luke's, Bedminster.
THE PREOIOUS BLOOD AND ITS APPLICATION,
IN consequence of something that has appeared upon the above, from
the pen of one of the popular writers of the day, a beloved correspondent has been much exercised, and writes to us upon the subject.
"Ve cannot, at the moment, put our hand upon the quotation she
It is, however, as far as memory serves, to the effect that
forwards.
the blood, once applied, is so real and efficacious as never to need
renewed application. Without tloubt, this is essentially true, for all
the Lord's doings are worthy of Himself as Jehovah, "mighty "-yea,
almighty-" to save." When He forgives, He forgives like a Godsins past, sins present, sins to come; an immutable, irreversible,
absolute forgiveness! It is "blood that cleanses from all sin."
But the application is one thing; our knowledge of it is quite
another. Under the freshness and power of the application we experience a freedom. a liberty, a discharge, even from all fear or
apprehension of condemnation, as real and effective as the Lord Himself
can render it, then and there-that is, for the time being. The soul
thus blessed exclaims, under the sweetn~ss and savour of the privilege"Now, freed from sin, I walk at large;
This Breaker's blood's my soul's discharge;
At His dear feet, content, I lay,
A sinner saved, and homage pay."

When, however, the Lord withdraws, as to His sensible presence
and manifestation, a change-and a most painful change too-oomes
over the previously so greatly-privileged soul. Such an one is then
brought feelingly to understand the Saviour's words, when lIe said,
"Oan the children of the bridechamber fast, whilst the Bridegl'Oom is
with them 1 As long as they have the Bridegroom with them they
cannot fast.
But the days will come when the Bridegroom shall be
taken away from them, and then shall they fast in those days."
Then it is that, little by little, they are led into a knowledge of
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themselves and their surroundings, and thus by degrees discover
somewhat of the riches of that grace, mercy, and compassion which
have been brought to bear upon their previous state of ignorance and
heathenism, darkness and death, sin and defilement. This gives
a key to another importa,nt Scripture-" Thou shalt remember all the
way which the Lord thy God led thee these forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in thine
heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments, or no"
(Deut. viii. 2). Then it is that the soul sinks into a state of doubt
and fear, as to whether the hopes of pardoning love and mercy
were verily well grounded 1 Was not the sin and transgression too
great to be forgiven 1 Could the Most High in very deed have taken
possession of one so utterly vile, lost, and undone 1
It is under these circumstances, in His own good time, the Lord
visits the soul anew, and gives a fresh view-another insight-into
the grand scheme of covenant love and mercy.
His title-deeds are
once again brought to light, aud he is favoured with a new aud refreshing view of the grand redemption scheme; so that, whilst it is
no really fresh application of the blood (because of its once-and-forall effective character), it has virtually the same result. It is as real
and as conclusive and satisfactory as though now first applied.
Mr. HART, in one verse, expresses the idea we wish to convey"And ofttimes, when the tempter sly,
Affirms it fancied, forged, or vain,
Jesus appears, disproves the lie,
And kindly makes it o'er again."

That's it. We repeat that the sweet and precious effect is the same
as if it were the first seal or application-nay, in a sense, it is more
blessed, because it is more ratifying and confirming. It is the
repetition-the renewed visit. The voice of the Beloved is known;
hence the recognition leads to the refreshing. It leads to the exclamation, "It is the voice of my Beloved; He cometh leaping upon
THE EDITOR.
the mountains, skipping upon the hille."
A PLEA.-"LORD, I~CREASE OUR FAITH!"
OH, blessed Lord, would that Thou wouldst give me ever to remember that we are "called to walk by faith, not by sight"! Moreover, what I desire to realize is, that this does not apply merely to
a certain time or season, but that it holds good, and must do so, all
through the pilgrim state and condition. It is by no means limited to
the first stages of the wilderness course, but lasts to the very end.
Personally, I plead guilty to the folly-for folly it is-to imagine
that one should ever arrive by knowledge and experience at a state
of things wherein to see and feel no difficulty nor perplexity-no
doubts nor fears-in regard to the Lord's dealings in grace or dispensations in providence, but to recognize and acknowledge all His
ways and doings, and correspondingly to submit thereunto and
acquiesce therein. That this may be, and almost universally is, the
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final conclttsion and the clo3ing-wp admission, I grant; but, as to arrIvmg
at such a happy state of things whilst yet on the battle-field and
in the midst of the conflict, I must contend is only of the very
shortest and only occasional realization. On the contrary, for most
part, the path by which the Lord leads His people is one of such
perple,xity, and so incomprehensible to our poor, short-sighted, fleshly
minds, as to call for the continual exercise of faith and patience,
wherein to trust where we cannot trace. Our practical language,
under such circumstances, is, or should be, ,( It is the Lord; let Him
do as seemeth Him good." "Shall not the Judge of all the earth
do right ~ " Hath He not said, "What I do ye know not now, but
ye shall know hereafter" ~ Hence, be it mine to "fall into the
hand of the Lord, for His mercies are great; but let me not fall into
the hand of man."
Upon these grounds, dear reader, have we not, by way of confirmation and encouragement, not only the testimony of Scripture, but
the experience of the great cloud of witnesses in every age, ratifying and establishing that experience in their own individual cases,
that "the just shall live by faith," and that finally that faith shall
give place to sight ~ and then"There we shall see and hear and know
All we desired or wished below;
And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy."

D.

A FEW THOUGHTS FOR THE NEW YEAR, 1886.
LEAD me and guide me, Saviour dear;
Thy gentle whisper I would hear" 'Tis I; fear not! Be of good cheer
This New Year."

Lead me and guide me; Lord, bestow
Thy blessing all the way I go ;
Teach me, that I Thy will may know,
This New Year.

Lead me and guide me; let me feel
Thy pardoning love to cleanse and heal;
In me Thy Spirit's power reveal,
This New Year.

Lead me and guide me by Thy hand,
A pilgrim to the better land,
To go or stay at thy command,
This New Year.

Lead me and guide me ; let me prove
Thy faithful and unchanging love;
Lord, draw my wandering heart above,
This New Year.

Lead me and guide me every hour;
Uphold me by Thy mighty power;
Be my Defence, my Rock, my Tower,
This New Year.

Lead me and guide me ; let me be
Submissive while I learn of Thee;
Lord, clothe me with humility,
This New Year.

Lead me and guide me ; let me traco
The wonders of redeeming grace;
Grant me the visits of Thy face,
This New Year.

Lead me and guide me; so shall I
Be safe to live, nor fear to die,
If only that my Lord be nigh,
This New Year.
AUNT

Lucy.
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"ALL THE DAYS."
A HAPPY, Happy New Year to you, dear reader! May the sunshine
of the Saviour's love and blessing fill "all the days" of 1886-aye, and
<. all the days" of your life.
On the threshold of this New Year we
are looking forward, onward. God grant that with each of us it is
upward and heavenward too. If so, we can adopt David's language
as our motto, and say, "Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days." Yes," all the days," not some days only. In the Prayer
Book version we have the rendering, "Loving-kindness and mercy."
There is something very tender in this expression, although practically it is identical with" goodness," for all "loving-kindness" is ,. goodness," and vice versa.
Then notice the expression "surely." With what confidence David
makes this assertion! 'Ve, too.. may share the same holy courage, and
look forward to "all the days" of 1886 with the same faith, saying,
.. Surely (certainly] goodness and mercy shall follow me."
In the margin of the Revised Version we find that "surely" is
rendered "only "-" Only goodness and mercy shall follow me all
the days of my life." Oh, how reassuring! "There shall no evil
befa'!l thee" (Psa. xci. 10); "He that keepeth thee will !;lot slumbel'''; "The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil" (Psa. cxxi. 3, 7).
Yes, only goodness and loving-kindness and mercy shall follow the
believer "all the days" of his life.
But there is much more even than this, so ample are God's promises
for the continual welfare of His children-" I, the Lord, do keep it;
I will water it every moment; lest any hurt it, I will keep it night
and day." Ah! dear reader, not only" all the days," but" night and
day"-yea, "evet·y moment "-we are kept from all evil by the tender
care, power, and love of a faithful, covenant God.
Do you say, "Ah! but I am walking in darkness, in sorrow, ilL
care. I have no gladness" 7 Do note, dear suffering Christian, it is
not delight and rejoicing "all the days," but goodness and loving-kindness and mercy. Greatest mercy is ofttimes veiled in saddest garb.
Have you ever noticed the poor moth fluttering so near the plaze of
the candle, dazzled with the brightness, fascinated by its sparkle 7
What true kindness to it to draw it from the light into darkness. Yet
doubtless it counts the shading hand cruel. Don't you think we,
too, sometimes hover perilously near the glitter of destruction, and,
fascinated with the brilliancy which is only a false glamour, weep
when the friendly, kind, tender hand of God comes between us and the
glare, shutting out the dangerously attractive sparkle, and drawing us
into shadowed safety 7
Oh, my dear reader, "all things work together for good to them
that love God" ! "All things" comprise sad things; yet, if the sad things
prevent destruction-for the poor little moth, unhindered, will fly nearer
and nearer, even though warned by scorching, until it perishes
in the consuming flame-are not such sad things for good 1 'Ve
little understand the tender mercy of God's interposing, obstructing
goodness. Loving-kindness is not always the smooth path, the sunny
side, unruffled calm. No; it is displayed in the storm-" All Thy waves
D
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and Thy billows are gone over me. Yet the Lord will command His
loving-kindness" (Psa. xlii. 7, 8).
Well, dear Christian reader, goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy
shall follow thee "all the days" in 1886-yes, "all the days of thy
life, and thou shalt dwell in the house of the Lord for ever." Oh.
be it a bright, happy New Year-happy with earthly joy and
love and prosperity, if God will-happy with the closer walk with
Him-happy with the keeping in perfect peace-happy in the communion of the Comforter-happy in the light which is untarnished by
the world's glamour-happy in the love from which there is no separation-happy with the knowledge that "goodness and mercy" are
following ":lll the days " and filling " all the days"! God grant that this
may indeed be the blessed experience of each dear reader, for Jesus
Christ's sake!
NETTlE.
SOME PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF THE LATE MR.
WARBURTON.
THE reference to the late Mr. WARBURTON in our leading article for
last month led to our re-perusal of his "Wilderness Mercies. " We
never read that book without deep emotion. It invariably causes us
to weep as we contemplate the Lord's leadings and dealings with that
dear servant of His. _ Moreover, with the exception of Mr. HUNTINGTON'S
"Kingdom of Heaven Taken by Prayer," we never met with books in
which so much of our own personal experience was opened up as in
them. Repeatedly the writers have expressed what we had undergone.
and that in a ministerial as well as in a more private point of view.
Hence, their testimony has been most comfortiog in regard to the many
strange, complicated, and mysterious paths through which, from time
to time, we have been called to pass.
Among our earliest recollections of the late Mr. WARBURTON was the
interest which we felt when Mr. FOWLER announced his coming to
London, upon one of his usual annual visits. We had been in a dark
and doubting state for some time, but, at that announcement, at once
thought, "Ah! I shall get what I want now. Mr. WARBURTON will be
sure to bring,words of comfort and peace to my long-panting heart." In
due time he came; but, alas! the preaching was attended with no comforting or establishing power, as far as we ourselves were concerned.
The disappointment was immense. Well do we remember sitting in a
certain pew in Gower Street, and directly before us was a hearer who
frequently noddeli assent to this or that statement. Any outward
demonstration of the kind was always repugnant to us. At length,
some word from the preacher's mouth touched the heart of the hearer
in question. Down went his head. It was evident his. whole soul was
mellowed, the tears rolling down his cheeks. How rebuked we felt!
"Ycu sitting in judgment upon that, man; and see, whilst your heart
is as hard as a flint, he is weeping under the power and preciousness
of the Word." Oh, how changed were our feelings towards him! How
we envied him! At the close of the service we followed him, and felt
we could have dropped at his feet.
.I f we mistake not, it was at the close of that visit, or it may have
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been at a subsequent one, our dear brother-in-law (afterwards Incumbent of Oharles Ohapel, Plymouth) said, "Mr. "VARBURTON is coming
to dine with us on such a day. You may as well join us." Thought
we, " Well, his preaching engagements are over, and I have been
grievously disappointed. I may as well go, although I don't expect
to get anything for my poor soul now. I suppose I have been looking
to the creature rather than to the Lord. Hence my disappointment."
However, we went, and that, too, without any expectation of getting
a blessing. Nevertheless, the Lord's time had now come, and at that
dinner-table we were privileged, under the dear man's conversation,
to get what we had been so anxiously looking for from the pulpit.
Thus we had a fresh proof that the Lord's thoughts are not our
thoughts, nor His ways our ways. We had a sweet, melting, mellowing season, the remembrance of which has never since wholly passed
away. Moreover, it has proved to be one among the many lessons
by which the Lord has taught us not to look to, or lean upon, an arm
of flesh, and by no means to presume upon, or take for granted, this
or that state of things. We repeat, it has been an invaluable lesson
to us ever since, both as respects ourselves and others.
In the summer of 1840 we met our dear old friend near the Mansion
House, London, and there and then we asked him to sit for his
portrait under the daguerreotype process, which had then been newly
introduced. We remember his saying, after his likeness had been
It was from this the
taken, "My people will thank you for this."
steel engraving was copied, which first appeared in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
for October, 1840, and now forms the frontispiece to his Memoir.
As those acquainted with that work are aware, he speaks of the
seeking after his runaway son, and at length finding him at our
dear father's house. We had a description of that finding from the
lips of our dear mother, who said, "It was a scene never to be
forgotten." It reminded her (she said) of the meeting of the f3;.ther and
the prodigal son. Our dear father happened to be at the door of the
factory, which stood by the side of the dwelling-house, when the Bath
and Bristol coach drove up. As soon as he alighted, in breathless haste
Mr. WARBURTON said, "Have you seen my son 1" "Oome in! come in ! "
said my father. " Have you seen my son 1" with still greater vehemence
exclaimed Mr. WARBURTON. Without replying, our dear father led
him into the room, and there, behind the door, sat the runaway. Then
it was they fell upon each other's necks, and, as he himself states in
his Memoir, there was not a dry eye in the place. As soon as the
first surprise and greeting were over, in his own quaint way-at the
same time, no doubt, supposing his poor boy was penniless-he said,
"Ganst thee change me a soveTeign?" Thus he showed his tenderness
and pity.
It was our privilege to hear the first sermon that dear son preached
in London. Precisely as was the case with his father before him, he
began his discourse in a soft, measured way, until his heart warmed
with his subject, and then he poured forth his whole soul with a voice
that made the very place ring again. At the close of the service, we
saw the dear old man seated in one corner of the pew just within the
chapel doors. As we stretched out the hand to shake hands with him,
D 2
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we could not help humourously remarking, "They'll say, 'That's a chip
of the old block,' won't they ~ " Dear man! The reader will more
readily imagine than we derribe what he must have felt upon that
eventful night.
'
We have heard it stated t l at, as his very loud speaking, or shouting
rather, was a trial to som). of his people, they gently remonstrated
with him upon the subject, with a view to his subduing his voice.
In consequence, he came to an arrangement with one of his people,
that he should occupy a seat in the front of the gallery; and, when he
saw that he was about to ihdulge in his wonted lofty strjtin, he was
gently to hold up his finger as a caution. There was rio difficulty
whatever in discovering wh~n the change of voi~e would tako pIaco,
for, as soon as you saw the chin drop, you might safely calculate upon
what was to follow.
Upon the occasion to which we refer-the
preacher in the pulpit, and the hearer, all upon the alert, in the frout
pew in the gallery-all wentlon well for a time, until the chin dropped,
and up went the finger. But, alas! alas! it was to no purpose; for,
although the warning was not only given, but seen, Mr. WA,RBURTON,
raising his arm, and suiting the action to the word, exclaimed, "It's
of no use, Brother So-and-so; it must come out-it must come out!"
Hence the loud voice responded to the warm heart.
A dear friend and brother in the Lord-the late ROBERT PYlI1, Rector
of Elmley, Yorkshire-once came up from that distant spot to London
on purpose to hear Mr. WARBURTON, when supplying at Gower Street.
He wrote to us afterwards, stating that he sat in the aisle the whole
of the service, and was sweetly melted under the Word. He felt its
power and preciousness, to the great refreshing of his soul.
Who that ever had the privilege of hearing dear Mr. W ARBURTO~
but must acknowledge that peculiar power, that special savour, that
supernatural warmth, which1attended his testimony ~ What a, marked
tlowing from heart to heart! How real the bond! How sacred the
feelings enkindled!
Men may say what they please about a feeling religion, but sure we
are that, where there has been a personal familiarity with those depths,
both in providence and grace, so largely treated of in Mr. WARBURTON'S
Memoir, nothing short of a "Thus saith the Lord," spoken home to
the heart and conscience, in His own divine and allcpowerful way, will
meet the cravings of His orn quickened ones. The mere cold assent
or consent of the judgmen1f will not reach the case. All the persuasiveness and reasoning of $,'e creature'upon the simple letter of tho
Word (however good in itslplace) will not-cannot-suffice. Nothing
less than the personal, powerful response to the" Speak, Lord, for Thy
servant heareth"; "Say unt~ my soul, I am thy salvation," will satisfy
the poor, hungry, starving soul whom the Lord the Spirit hath sovereignly and graciously made to "hunger and thirst after righteousness."
Moreover, where the Lora hath thus spoken, whether by means of
the written or the preache~ Word, the time, the place, the season, Llw
word, never-no, never-cai be erased or forgotten. It proves to h
"like a nail fixed in a sur place." Hence both the memory and Lll
ministrations of the venerab~e JOHN W ARBURTON have found a li villg
and a loving abiding in majY a heart..
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Moreover, condemn, as but, alas! too many do, a warm or heartfelt
religion, who that has a becoming recognition of the inestimable value
and importance of the never-dying soul, but Imust envy the triumphant
closing up of such an eventful career as that of him of whom we have
spoken 1 As" HALLELUJAH! I, was the last word to which his lips
gave utterance, whilst in the very act of cnssing the Jordan, in the
language, but in a far different spirit to that of Balaam, might one and
another exclaim, "Let me die the death of the righteous, and let my
last end be like his!"
THE EDITOR.

"LITTLE TALKS WITH TEACHER;' OR, 'CAN THERE BE
HOPE FOR ME 7' "
THE little ones in all parts of the United Blingdom have, we are happy
to say, accepted our proposal to learn the ~ab.ove piece of sixty-seven
verses. We have had the most gratifying testimonies from ministers,
superintendents, and teachers, not merely as to the correct repetition
of the verses, but of the feeling and intelligent way in which such
repetition has been made, leading the writer thereby to hope that a
saving benefit may accrue to the various li~tle learners. This has been
our own most ardent desire; and such waJ the power felt in our own
soul, at the time of writing, that we coula but cherish the hope that
such would be the case. We purpose subjoining a few extracts from
the many letters we have received:Ma1'toc7c, Some1'set, November 9th, 1885.
DEAR SIR,-I hereby certify that EDITR MATTOCK, aged eleven years, a
member of the Martock Congregational Sunday School, has learned and recited
to me the piece entitled, "Little Talks with Teacher," in this month's Old
Jonathan.
R. S.
Buc7churst Hill, November 19th, 1885.
DEAR SIR,-I have much pleasure in enclosih g certificate, showing that one
of my scholars has successfully learnt the ver~es in Old Jonathan.
Allow me to thank you very warmly for thb opportunity you have given
to children of learning so many beautiful thoughts, I took a real pleasure
in listening to them. ARTRUR MURCR would like to receive, as a reward, your
"Walks and Talks."
M. D.
Buc7chu1'st Hill, Essex, November 16th, ]885.
WE certify that ARTHUR MURCR, aged eleven, of Epping Ne~ Road, Buckhurst Hill, has correctly learnt and recited the verses entitled, "Can there
be Hope for Me 1" contained in Old Jonathan for November.
(Signed) M. D--, Teacher. J. 1. P--, Supm·intentlent.
Hammersmith, W., November 9.1st, 1885.
DEAR SIR,-I have much pleasure in bringing before your notice ERNEST
ROSE, aged eight years, he having committed to memory the poem, "Little
Talks with Teacher," &c. The lad is a scholar in our infant class, of which
His choice is, "Old J onathan's vValks and Talks with his
I am teacher.
Grandchildren."
I
G. G.
Upminste1', November 231-d, 1885.
DEAR SIR,-ADA MAUD MILLS, a little girl of twelve years old, belonging
to my Bible Class, has to-day repeated to me, very perfectly, the whole of
"Little Talks with Teacher; or, 'Can there be Hope for Me 1' "
P. J--, Supedntenclent.
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Bridgwatm', November 25th, 1885.
REV. SIR,-JOSEPH WEBBER, aged ten years, has just repeated by heart
your poem of " Little Talks with Teacher; or, ' Can there be Hope for Me 1' "
He has said it quite perfeCtly, and would like you to send him "Old
Jonathan's Walks and Talks Iwith his Grandchildren."
I
W. L. L--, Head Mastm'.
Loughton, Bletchley, November 26th, 188Ci,
DEAR SIR,-One of my 3holars, LEONORA HIGGs, aged eight years, has
repeated to me, word for ord, the two pages of verses entitled, "Littlo
Talks with Teacher," from y ur Magazine for this month.
A. C--, Schoolmistl'6sS,
London, November 26th, 1885.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have much pleasure in informing you that ANNTR
HUGHEs, aged thirteen, a member of my class, has learned quite perfoctly
your excellent piece, "Lime Talks with Teacher," published in the Old
J onathan of this month. Sh~ has repeated the whole of it to me, and will
be very grateful if you will kiIj.dly send her, in accordance with your promiso,
"Old Jonathan's Walks and Talks with his Grandchildren," which I am sure
she will highly value.
I,
Hoping that many more children will learn the piece, and that the truth
it teaches may be deeply engIjaved, not only on their memories, but on their
hearts, and praying that you Imay long be spared to continue the work you
love so well, with Christian regards,
Believe me, yours sincerely,

l

I

E. W.
Derby, November 25th, 1885,
DEAR SIR,-I have much pleasure in stating that FLORENCE AUGUS1'A
GREEN has learned and repeated, without a single mistake, the poem, "Littlo
Talks with Teacher; or, 'Oan there be Hope for Me l' "
Yours truly,
S. J. G--, Schoolmistress.
Lewes, November 27th, 1885.
MISS MOOREY has this day heard a pupil of hers, ANNIE FOORD, aged
eleven, repeat, quite correctly, the whole of the verses, " Can there be Hope
for Me 1" which has given her the greatest satisfaction, and trusts that she
may be rewarded with the promised gift-" Old Jonathan's Walks and Talks
with his Grandchildren."
Hammersmith, W., November 30th, 1885.
DEAR SIR,-I am desired to thank you in the name of our pastor, also
Mr. COOK and myself, and ERNEST ROSE, for the book duly received on
Wednesday last from you. It, is appreciated by us all, for which we render
to you our warmest thanks. Itl has encouraged him to go on with his learning,
and we trust others will follow' his example. I would say that the lad wont
through it so correctly, and marked the punctuations so well, it was a
pleasure to hear him.
\
I remain, yours faithfully.
With best thanks,
\
11

G. G.
Novembe~'

27th, 1885.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I trust I am not trespassing on your time, but I
feel that the least I can do is to write you a few lines to thank you for th
unexpected pleasure you have given me. I feel that I cannot thank you enough
tor those books, and I hope, by God's blessing, that they will help moo
Dear sir, I do want to be one of the Lord's little lambs, and yet I fool
sometimes, if I am so wicked, how can I bA 1 A little while ago, I seomod
to have such a longing to know' whether I was one of the Lord's little onos;
and, when I told my dear mamma, she gave me a piece to read out of the
book entitled, "Words for Weary Ones; or,' Why Weepest Thou 1'" which she
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had lent to her, and which has been a great comfort to her. The piece I read
was, "The Sin-Burdened"; and, as I read, it seemed to comfort me very
much; but still, I have not the assurance which I long to have, and for
which I ask, night and morning. But I must keep on askinl{ until I get
[t, which I am quite sure God will give, when it is His will, and in His
()wn time.
Dear sir, I do not think you could have sent a better book for my
dear mamma than what you did. She was very pleased indeed with it. I am
sure it will help her to bear her troubles more patiently, by the title.
Dear sir, I am afraid I have been taking too much liberty in writing so
long a letter, but I hope you will excuse me.
Yours most respectfully,
W. H.

irnt£shtnt

~£aton.

FATHER CHINIQUY.
THE annexed letter appears in the English Churchman of December 10th.
The object of such an outrage as the destruction of Father CHINIQUY'S
book is easily accounted for. Its disclosures of the character and
-conduct of Romanism would not bear the light. Hence the destruction
-of the work. We trust, however, it will be reproduced.
Here is the letter aforenll.med:- •
Sm,-Will you let me draw your attention to the wholesale destruction of the second edition of Father CHINIQUY'S remarkable work (with
the stereotyped plates), "Fifty Years in the Church of Rome."
The same hatred of the light and of truth that led the Romanists
to burn the New Testament of TYNDALL has led to the burning of this
book, which is one of the most striking ever published.
Rome, instead of replying to the charges contained in that book,
tries to crush the truth and extinguish the light.
I pray God that this malevolence and hatred of the truth may give
fresh impetus to the sale of a work which, if read and believed, would
tend to a healthy revolution against the iniquities that prevail.
December 8th, 1885.
W. T. M'CORMICK,
Vicm' of St. Matthew's, Brighton.

WHAT NEXT 1
OUR readers will learn with pain and surprise that, at a solemn
requiem Mass for the repose of the soul of the late King of Spain, at
the Roman Catholic Church in Spanish Place, on Saturday morning,
Her Majesty the QUEEN was represented by the Earl of HOPETOUN, the
PRINCE OF WALES by Colonel STANLEY CLARKE, the Duke of EDINBURGH
by Colonel the Hon. W. COLVILLE, the Duke of CONNAUGHT by Major
EGERTON, and the Marquis of SALISBURY by Sir JULIAN PAUNCEFORTE.
The Master of Ceremonies to the Queen, Sir FRANCIS SEYMOUR, and the
Right Hon. the LORD MAYOR were also present. The Times states that
"the Mass lasted an hour and a quarter, the Absolution being pronounced by the celebrant in the unavoidable absence of the CardinalArchbishop of Westminster."-English Churchman.
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SOME ACCOUNT OF THE LAST DAYS OF GEORGE R - .
IT was a glorious summer Sunday. I was staying with friends who
had a pretty villa residence within an easy drive of the sea, on the
Lincolnshire coast. Returning from church on the Sunday to which I
have alluded, my friend and I were overtaken by the young married
daughter of the principal physician of the place. The lady was well
known to my friend, and, as we quietly walked along, I enjoying the
lovely scenery, the lines written by good Bishop HEBER became present
to my mind"Oh, God of good beyond compare,
If thus Thy lesser works are fair1£ thus 'l'hy glory fills the span
Of fallen earth and ruined manHow glorious must those mansions be
Where Thy redeemed shall dwell with Thee!"
I had hitherto taken no part in the conversation, but was arrested by
Mrs. S - - (the doctor's daughter) saying, "Our clergyman has gone on
to see poor George R--, to administer to him the Holy Communion,
for it is not likely, papa says, that he will be alive on Mr. G--'s
return, as he intends remaining out three weeks."
I made some inquiry respecting the invalid, and learned that he
was a young man, the" only son of his mother, and she was a widow."
Consumption had been doing its work, silently but surely, and now
no chance of his recovery remained.
At the entrance of the villa, the young lady returned home, and
I solicited and gained permission to visit th':l young man on the
morrow. And here I may say that my friends would have felt
deeply grieved not to be considered religious people-outwardly
they were. The Sabbath services were with them, as with many,
frequented; but the inner Ufe of God in the soul was needed. I
know we· ought to be careful not to form rash or erroneous judgment, but One who could not err said, "By their fruits ye shall
know them."
It was not convenient until the evening of the following day to call
upon the young man. On approaching the cottage, which stood
detached in a little garden gay with many-coloured flowers, I observed
the beauty of the roses and woodbine which were trained along its
front, reaching beyond the casement of the upper windows. Solemn
thoughts filled my mind, and I lifted up my heart in prayer that the
Holy Spirit would teach me the words I ought to say.
The outer door stood partly open, to admit fresh air into the little
sitting-room. For a moment, on entering, I feared that I had called
at an inopportune time-the mother and son were at tea. I felt sorry
that I had come in just then, but the frank, genial manner in which
they received me set my heart at rest.
I cannot forget my feelings on first seeing George R--. His
appearance was very striking. When in health he must have been
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handsome. The fine, really classical face, delicate complexionundoubtedly more delicate from illness-and the dark, lustrous eyes,
with the attenuated form, spoke too plainly of passing away, and that
quickly. I saw he was pleased to see me, though he had had no
intimation of' my call.
I soon found that I was conversing with one who felt the realities
of religion. He knew, too, that his days were numbered, and that
soon he must appear before his Maker. I had not to point hi1l1 to
the Saviour as an unknown Friend. He knew himself to be a sinner,
and, as such, he had come to the Saviour, and had obtained pardon,
peace, and life, he said, "through the blessed Saviour's death." We
at once ceased to feel strangers. We were son and daughter of the
Lord Almighty-Jesus our Elder Brother. We felt, I trust, as loving
children travelling towards their Father's house. Apparently, one
would reach the end of the jOll.rney quickly; and may the other have
grace and guidance to do Dod's will even to the end, for it is only
"they who overcome that shall inherit all things." "George," I said,
"I trust you can say, in the words of the well-known hymn" , I have a home above,
From sin and sorrow free ;
A mansion which eternal love
Designed and formed for me' 1"

I shall not forget his expressive look as I repeated the third verse"My Saviour's precious blood
Has made the title sure;
He passed through death's dark, raging flood
To make my rest secure."

With great emphasis he repeated, "I can, ma'am." I prayed with.
him, and promised, all being well, I would soon come again.
My friend was very kind in supplying the dear invalid with many
eomforts needed in a sick-room, but which a cottage home cannot
always procure. New milk was sent to him as long as he lived. Thig
was what he most enjoyed, and no doubt the many little luxuries
and comforts helped to keep him longer in the earthly tabernacle.
When next I called, I was for a moment surprised on not seeing
him in the little room. It was empty of occupants. In a short time
the mother entered, and said, "My son wished, if the lady called,
she might be asked upstairs"; adding, "My son will like to see you."
One day I believe only had passed since I saw him in the little
room he was never again to occupy. I was greatly astonished at
the change the few hours had made. He was greatly altered-his face
more sunken, and evidently weaker-but he was very bright. and
cheerful. We talked together of his nearness to the Father's home,
and of the glory which awaited him.
On opening my little Bible, and asking him where he would wish
me to read, he at once said, "Where you please; but I do love,'"
he added, "the eighth chapter of Romans, beginning with, 'There is,
therefore now no condemnation to them which are in Christ Jesus,'
and which closes with the joyful strain, 'No separation from the love
of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.'''
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He appeared delighted with an anecdote I related to him respecting the first verse of the chapter.
.
A good minister, living in an almost isolated spot, had to preach
on an intensely cold, snowy morning. The suggestion came into the
good man's mind, as he stood at his window, and saw the thick
flakes of heavily-falling snow, "I shall have no congregation to-day.
Who amongst my little flock will turn out on so bitter a day ~ " He
had four miles to walk. "I am sure I think I need not go." But
better thoughts prevailed. He had a larger number than he expected.
On ascending the pulpit, his attention was for a moment arrested
on seeing a little boy standing within the porch. A momentary glance
sufficed to show a little figure pinched by cold. and want, and very
ragged. The sermon was from the text, the first clause of the chapter
mentioned. The sermon was simple and plain, suited to the unlettered
congregation.
On leaving the pulpit, his eyes sought the boy, but he had gone.
On inquiry, no one knew anything about him, or from where he had
come.
Some weeks passed, when; one morning, a servant entered the good
minister's room, stating that a poor woman in deep distress wished
to speak with him. He immediately answered the summons. The
woman was a stranger. She had come to request that he would return
with her to see her child, who was at the point of death. They went
together some distance, and at length reached the poor woman's home.
It was a poor lodging-house, and, on climbing to the attic, in a corner,
upon a bed of straw, with insufficient covering, lay the same little
ragged boy whom the minister had seen in church. By his mother's
help he was partially raised, and in a voice the tones of which were
never forgotten, he said, " 'There is therefore now no condemnation
to them which are in Christ Jesus' "-" 'no condemnation-no condemnation ! ' " The effort was too much. He pressed the hand of Mr.
C--, a sweet smile rested upon his features, and he "fell asleep in
Jesus."
" My Word shall not return to Me void," was the first expression
of the good man; and what deep thankfulness was felt that he had
not, on that stormy Sabbath, listened to the voice which had -striven to
beguile him! That poor child, first drawn to the church for warmth
and protection from the storm without, listened, and the Holy Spirit
applied the precious Word with power to that dear child's heart.
George listened very attentively, extremely pleg,sed with this true
and touching story.
On one of my early visits, I had taken him books. .Before he became too weak, he was very fond of reading. He much enjoyed
"Help Heavenward," by Dr. WINSLOW. He was also fond of poetry.
I gave him a poem which I prized very much-not alone for its
Scriptural teaching, but because it had been sent to me by the now
sainted PETER DRulIiMOND. It commences"My soul, what a precious salvation
The Saviour has purchased for thee!
Then yield Him thy heart's adoration,
For none is so worthy as He."
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Parallel with each line is a text of Scripture, proving the truth of
the poetry.
Going in one day, a short time before his death, his mother told
me he had expressed a wish for the poem to be placed with him in
his coffin. Asking for help to speak without grieving him, I said,
"You know, George, the poem you so love is your own. I gave it to
you, but would you not like to give it to some one who may derive
the same comfort which you have from the perusal of those precious
verses 7" I saw at once that the thought gratified him, and he told
his mother what I had suggested, adding, he would much like it.
At this time, the wealthiest man in the village (rich in this world's
wealth) was lying sick unto death. He was known to be an irreligious
man, and I believe he died but a few hours before dear George. The
home of each was near the church; and, when the bell began its
solemn toll for the rich man, the mother of George hastened to close
his casement window. In a sweet, calm voice he said, "Mother,
do not close the window. I have heard the bell, but oh, mother, when
living I would not have liked to change places with him ! Would I
now 7"
'
. It was a grief to me that I was laid aside by illness when he
breathed his last. "Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright,
for the end of that man is peace." So it was with dear Georgeall peace.
On again visiting the neighbourhood, on a lovely summer's day, I
went to look at his grave. There was a neat headstone, placed there
at the expense of the Rector of the parish, with his name and agetwenty-seven years-and "All is peace."
STRIFE.
would the good WILLIAM ROMAINE be thought of now, if he
were to presume to make use of such language as the following 7
" Oh, what times do we live in! Parties, disputes, quarrels, contentions, who shall be the greatest-yea, almost hatred itself in the family
of love! We have much hearing, and little doing. The Apostle James
would be frightened to see the professors of the day, all ears, without
hands or feet-nothing about them active but a gossiping tongue. For
these things.I mourn and preach and pray, not without some profit. I
very seldom go into any company; and when I do, I return to my
study blessing God that I am once more alone; and this makes the
haven, of which I have the prospect just before me, a very delightful
appearance, because there, :wd only there, 'the wicked '-aye, and
wickedness-' cease from troubling.' "-See Letter XLVL, page 558 of
Romaine's Works.
[To such an extent have we found the truth of these observations,
that we have sometimes been asked-aye, pressed and compelled-to
preach, and, immediately after; a dead set has been made at what God
has laid it upon our hearts to deliver. These things help to make us
satisfied with the little niche in the wilderness which the Lord has so
sovereignly and graciously provided for US.-ED.]-Gospel Magazine,
September, 1853.
WHAT
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CONFLICT AND OOMFORT; OR, THE OLD PATH
"THROUGH MUOH TRIBULATION."
1'0 the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND (for such I esteem you in the bonds of an
unchangeable unio!1 in Ohrist Jesus our Lord),-Having just read, in the
Em'then Vessel, a copy of a paper written by yourself in the year 1843,
I feel constrained to drop you a word or two, and hope that the dear
Lord of all our hopes, of all our comforts, and of our eternal salvation,
will graciously refresh and strengthen your age by the ,recollection of
the youthful blessings with which your soul was favoured, and enablo
you with boldness to declare that He who was so careful in giving
milk is no less careful in giving meat.
'Whilst reading the paper in question, the cords of love seemed so to
be drawn out to youfl'lelf and to the Lord; and it rejoices my soul to
say that that which had hitherto been so dark and mysterious to my
mind, seemed to be so cleared up as to melt my soul, and draw tlle eye
to view the work of the Lord in me for this last seventeen years; and
there seems to be such a tinge about all the leadings of God with my
soul that, though things often appear to be as dark and cloudy as it is,
possible for them to be, yet each difficulty seems only to be a hill from
which is seen some fresh-yea, a lovelier-view of the patience, the
unchangeableness, and the endurance and triumphs of sovereign love
over our inbred corruptions-a hill from which is seen the terrible
fall of unbelief-a hill from which shouts of victory to the Lamb
are raised.
'
I know what it is so to be wrapped up in contemplation of that which
is to follow, that that which iB now seems entirely so absent from my
view that not only do circumstances and business get mixed and muddled
together, and all goes wrong, but bodily health, too, gets the same.
Sometimes it is, "TYhat is due to me as a sinner?" and that question
seems so high and so thick that I cannot see anything but eternal
damnation; and the devil then says, "Yes; God will one day send you
to hell. Why don't you enjoy this world, and arrange the things of
time and sense like other people ~ Do not be so exact, and then you
will always be able to keep an appearance like your neighbours. vVhy
do you not frequent a public-house, and so bring trade, and attend more
to the tender feelings of both professor and profane, and gain the respect
of both ~ It will be just the same in the end." And so far did he
succeed once, that I tried his advice for over two years, but all. the
benefit I got during the whole time was trade to the amount of two
shillings; and in the end, God, my God, took away two dear little childron
in five days. And then, when my rebellion rose as high as it was possible
to rise, the Lord said powerfully to me, "I might have cut you orr in
their place, in the midst of your sins, and what then ~" ,
Oh, Mr. Editor, I know you can understand something of the weight
with which they fell upon my soul, when they.bowed me down upon
my knees, and squeezed out of me, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner l "
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I could say no more. But, although I knew I was as great a smner
as it was possible to be, and as abominable in the sight of God as sin
could make me, I dare not-yea, could not-leave off crying :tfter
the Son of David until He looked upon me, about two years afterwards,
and said, "Blessed are ye that weep now, for ye shall laugh."
Oh, Mr. Editor, my soul did then leap for joy, and I sang with all
my powers" I, too, amid the sacred throng,
Will crown Him Lord of all."

And my desire was not easily checked, for not only did I desire to
crown Him in heaven, but the fire of my soul went so high as to think
that, if He would for!rive my sins, there certainly could be no weepers
that IJeed despair j a'r;.d who, I thought, could be more fit than I, who
had seen and felt so much of His loving-kindness and sparing mercy,
to tell to those who are mourning to look up and hope in the mercy of
Him who "hath done all things well" 1
Such, then, was my desire and wish. But oh, what clouds, what disappointments, come between the desire and the fulfilment of the same!
But, strange as it may seem, no cloud seemed so thick as the cloud
which dispersed and brought the fruit j and whilst this tree which
bears the fruit which God Himself has planted, how insignificant all
secular preferments, as you sweetly observe, appear!
Apologising for taking up so much of your time, my prayer is, that
the Lord of all may still lead you sweetly to trace out the evidences
of the children of that one family who give praise unto the living
God, whether in the pulpit or in the pew.
I desire to thimk my God and your God that the credentials
of a labourer have been for a moment again brought to view from
amongst a whole host of fears, unbeliefs, and seeming contradictions,
and a desire brightened to press forward, although it may be at the
loss of secular advantages.
Yours, in the bundle of life,

W. O.
REVIEWS AND REVIVALS.
To the Editm' of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have to thank you much for your
timely donation to me of your" Oredentials, Oall, and Olaims of the
Ohristian Ministry," whiGh, after reading to the 138th page, must lay
it aside to state how much I have reaped instruction, and hope revived
in my poor ministerial labours for nearly forty years.
I am now in my eighty-first year, and, by the good help of the Lord,
to the praise and honour of His dear name, my bow yet abideth in
strength. I feel, having reached the "credentials," &c., in the volume,
I am now getting into the marrow of its contents.
Touching myselt~ I was much struck to meet with a.letter, on the 113th
page, of my own, with the initials" R. J.," written to you in 1845, which
had entirely escaped my memory, and your very sage, prudent, and godly
advice I then and still appreciate. You commence your remarks"Beloved, our reply seems to sum itself up in one word-' Patience,
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patience! ,,, and stated that, with the internal call of the Lord's Good
Spirit, the external call of His providence must be watched and waited
for, which your letter, in its perusal, led me to ask of God for patience
so to do.
I may render it tedious to you to recount the seeming unlikely way
it was brought about, in 1848, in this wise. A minister, without naming
it to me, informed a desolate people in the country that I would be
with them at such a time. On naming it to me, I hastily replied,
"My friend, I cannot move as fast as you," and forbore; but, after a
pressing message from the people; I promised, under certain conditions, I
would comply-at which my dear friend may smile. It was, that I
should not ascend the pulpit, lest I should grow giddy and topple over,
although there were but one or two steps to ascend into it; but my
presence with the singers did not meet their approvaL My only promise
with them was only to read the Word, and, as enabled, pray.
But I often task myself, and found my heart touched and my tongue
loosened to expound and enlarge upon the "Vord, and eventually
mounted the pulpit; and, through many conflicts of fears and foes
within and without, have continued unto this day.
I have found the Word, uttered in much fear and trembling, to be
a savour of life to some and a savour of death to others. The
Lord has given me children for my hire, whose birth and double
death I have witnessed, leaving blessed evidence that they are partctkers
of the first resurrection. How ardently has my soul longed and cried
to be blessed with Asher's portion, to be given living children, to be
acceptable to the holy brethren, and to dip the foot of faith and love in
oil, and to be furnished with shoes of iron and brass!
And, blessed be my God and your God, you and I are witnesses of Hisloving-kindnesses and tender mercies, and are waiting to hear the message,
"My son, come up higher!" and can say-not in our own spirit, but
in the spirit of the Apostle-" I have fought a good fight, I have finished
my course, I have kept the faith. Henceforth there is laid up for me
a crown of righteousness; and not for me only, but unto all them
also that love His appearing."
I w'ould, my esteemed friend, say, in this our time-state, "Farewell!"
and may the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, whom we mutually
reverence, fear, and love, be sensibly near to us in our last remaining
days. Our well-known young friend, PATTIE RUSSELL, would, did she
know of my writing, desire her best love, in which Mrs. Row and
myself heartily join. My dear Dr. DOUDNEY,
.
Yours in the best of bonds,
Tonbridge, October 29th, 1885.
J. Row.
REPLY.
BJJ:LOVED BROTHER AND FELLOW·LABOURER IN THE LORD,-We
were scarcely, if ever, taken more by surprise that at reading in the
foregoing. The turning to the portion you name in "Credentials, Call,
and Claims of the Christian Ministry," has brought vividly before us the
period and the circumstances to which you refer -of forty years' gone
by date. Little did we then imagine that, in replying to you, as we
then did, we were communicating with one five years ou::: senior! But

The Gospel Magazz'JZc.

47

oh, dear brother, how marvellous is the contemplation of what has
occurred since! Neither you nor ourselves were then called outwardly
to the public ministry of the Word; but what boundless love and
mercy have from that moment up to the present attended us! We'
are amazed, and, as it were, astounded, in the review! The language
that best bespeaks the state of our own mind is that of blessed Dr.
WATTS-

"Oh, for such love, let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break;
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak."

And now, dear brother, to think of the age to which we have
arrived-you even to have passed your four-score years, and we journeying on towards it! Oh, could we, at the time of which you speakupwards of fOTty years ago-have foreseen our present position, the age
to which we have arrived, and the ceaseless and uninterrupted train
of goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy, of which we have been the
recipients, what should we have thought 1 Whatever might have been
our opinions of human nature at that time, could we possibly have
imagined then that we should have been, at this stage of our pilgrimage, and with such distinguishing benefits to testify as having been so
continuously vouchsafed, what, alas! we are compelled to acknowledge
ourselves to be 1 So forgetful! so thankless! so distrustful!
Brothei', we know not how it may be with you in this respect,
but we are bound to acknowledge that we are personally perfectly
ashamed of ourselves, in that we should feel and fear as we do, after
all that the Lord has been and all that the Lord has done. Let
others pretend to what they may, or assume this or that, in point of
attainment or standing, we are compelled honestly to state that what
we used to say, well-nigh sixty years ago, we as emphatically say
now" Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave che God I love;
Take this heart, Lord, take and seal it;
Seal it from Thy courLs above.
" Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be !
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee!"

We know not how it may be with you, dear brother, but, as for
ourselves, in the contemplation of the age at which we have arrived,
we anticipated joy-yea., even a rapturous delight-in the prospect of
being so near home.' We regret, however, the fact that, for ~ost
part, it is otherwise with us. It is, "Spare me, that I may recover
strength, before I go hence, and am no more seen!" It is only p.ow
and then, perhaps with pen in hand, or in the pulpit, that We have
that intense longing' to be gone of which we used. to be the subject.
There is one thing that presses upon us greatly, and that is, the
solemn aspect of Christendom. We feel this deeply. 'rVe are ·intensely concerned as we look at matters. We cannot but apprehend
impending judgments upon this so long and highly-favoured land.
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This, therefore, tends greatly to depress, although we would. fain cherish
the remembrance that "the government is upon His shoulder," and
"of that government there shall be no end." ,Ve feel, moreover, that,
had we the indulgence of former years, in the thoughts of "home"
and the "rest that remains," we should be less willing to abide the
Lord's time in these low lands and amid all our present surroundings.
Hence passing and pressing exercises may contribute; in at least some
measure and degree, to the conclusion, "All the days of my appointed
time will I wait, till my change come." At the same time, seeing that
"now is our salvation [as to its consummation] nearer than when we
[firstl believed," well may we pray for grace to sit more loosely both to
time-trifles and time-troubles, seeing that "soon He that shall come
will come, and will not tarry."
THE EDITOR.

VICTORIOUS AT LAST.
To the Ed'itm' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I feel that it is only due to you to send a
few lines to inform you that another of the most regular and appreciative readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE has passed away from this
vale of tears to "Emmanuel's land,"
My beloved father, Mr. BENJAMIN DARBYSHIRE, entered into rest
on Sunday, November 15th, just as the congregation of the church
at which he had regularly worshipped for thirty-five years was joining
with their pastor in offering up for him the Commendatory Prayer
in the Visitation of the Sick.
He had been dying, and unable to swallow even a drop of water,
for five days and nights j and, although he was mercifully spared
acute pain, his sense of weakness and suffocation was very great.
But not a murmur escaped his lips j and, amid the irrepressible
gasping which was heart-rending to hear, every now and then the
words-" Underneath are the everlasting arms!" "Jesus here!"
"Crown Him!" "For ever and ever!" escaped his lips.
From my earliest childhood I remember his telling us, with the
deepest emotion, of his mother's dying words-" As for me, I shall
behold Thy face in righteousness j I shall be satisfied, when I awake,
with Thy likeness "-requesting all his ten children to learn them, and
always added that he should like to be privileged to repeat them on
his death-bed. A few hours before his departure, I heard him
whispering, "Satisfied! Satisfied! " I instantly repeated his much-loved
text, when such a look of heavenly joy passed over his countenance
that, like holy Stephen, it might have been the face of an angel
He lived to the advanced age of eighty-one years, and for over
sixty years had been a true and sincere Christian. His first serious
impressions were made by his mother, about whom he could never
speak without his voice faltering j but it was in South America (where
he had joined his eldest brother in business) that his convictions,
through the influence of a Christian friend, were, strengthened j and, by
the power of the Holy Spirit, he .became one of the most consistent
and downright Christians I ever met. He carried his religion into
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,every business transaction, and even the worldling "took knowledge of
him that he had been with Jesus." He was respected by all with whom
he came into contact, and it was acknowledged that "his word was as
good as his bond." His intellect was cast in a fine, firm mould. He
had admirable judgment, which rendered him, both in public and
private, an able man of business, a wise counsellor, and a valued
>friend. Although he seldom eXjJ1'essed much, he was a man of deep
feeling, and full of &ympathy with those in sorrow, and of affection
'towards those who were near and dear to him. He was a munificent
-contributor to all charities which had for their object the glory of
God and the amelioration of his fellow-creatures, and, in his removal,
lthe poor and afflicted have lost a kind and generous benefactor.
His entire character was sanctified by true religion. He was most
simple in his habits, and his piety partook of the same nature. He
accepted without reserve the doctrines of grace. The corruption of
(lur nature, the fulness of Ohrist's atonement, and the sancti(ying
influences of the Holy Ghost, were themes upon which he loved to
,.awell.
As he was peculiarly strong in constitution, and vigorous in mind
and body, so he was in his religious views. His faith was unwavering,
and his realization of heaven quite remarkable. Among his favourite
hymns were those commencing with the words, "Around the throne
at God's right hand"; "For ever with the Lord," &c.; "All hail the
power of J esu's name," &c; Thflse he constantly repeated during his
last illness, as well as others, in which he had loved to join when in
health and strength. The following verses of a hymn, not so well
known, were a great comfort to him, and he frequently wished to have
them repeated to him by his youngest daughter, from whom he had
first heard them when a little childFarewell, thou vase of splendour;
I need thy light no more;
No radiance canst thou render
The world to which I soar.
<C Farewell, each dearest union
That bless'd my earthly hours;
We yet ~hall hold communion
In amaranthine bowers.

<C

" The love that seems forsaken
When friends in death depart,
In heaven again shall waken,
And re-possess the heart.
" The harps of heaven steal o'er me ;
I see the jasper waIl,
Jesus, who stands before me,
And God, the Judge of all! "

He was a devoted husband and father, and his affection for our dear,
,gentle mother was so great that he could not, during his last illness,
mention her without emotion. He was pre-eminently a man of prayer;
;and never shall I forget his earnest supplications for all his friends and
,family, his pastors, and, indeed, for everyone in suffering or need.
As he lived, so he died-full of faith and of the Holy Ghost. His
,death was in harmony with his life. Grace sufficient was vouchsafed,
and his departure was that of an earnest, true-hearted believer in Jesus
Ohrist, who had meant what he said and done what he professed. "To
him," in the truest sense, "to die was gain"; and he is now with the
Saviour he loved so truly, and served so faithfully.
Apologising for this long letter,
I am, yours very sincerely,
Sheffield, November 20th, 1885.
MARTHA BLAKENEY.
E
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HOPING AGAINST HOPE; OR, "THOUGH HE SLAY ME,.
YET WILL I TRUST IN HIM."

To the Edit07' of the Gospel Magazine.
Du. DouDNEY,-In your "Portion" for this month, you ask:
the reader if you speak in parables; and, as I read it, I felt that I"
for one, could say that, so far from your speaking in parables, the very
opposite was felt in my soul, for I could seem to follow you in every"
point.
I know what it has been to most earnestly long for a word from
the Lord, and yet, when it has been given, what questionings have·
arisen lest, after all, there could be a possibility of being deceived j:
for, as you say, the greater the manifestation or blessing, the greaterthe trial of faith which follows. But then, as you say, it is an utter'
impossibility to bring oneself into the place either to need or long for
them. I feel it, and have felt it very much for some time past, anCL
. it makes the contrast more conspicuous and marked.
I look back to the earnest longings I had for Christ to be more
fully revealed to me-the desire I had to feel Him more precious tomy soul. I used often to tell the Lord I wanted Him so to reveal
Himself to me that my soul would go forth in love and holy adoration in return. I not only wanted to say I loved Him, but feel it too;:
and now, when I look back on what I wrote as the breathings of my
inmost desires at that time, and see what I have been enabled to jot.
down since, as being equally the breathings of my soul, I have every'
reason to hope that the Lord did indeed hear and answer my prayers.
But in what way? Not by letting me go smoothly on, like a spoilt
child, indulging my every wish. Oh, no; quite the oPIJosite! I never'
'adored, loved, and blessed my Lord before as I did when He was.
bringing me through sharp exercises, great trials of faith, and sor9'
crucifixion of the flesh j and then, when I wanted all the strength He
could give me-sweet words of support which only He could givewhen I experienced what a true relief it was day by day to pour out,
my soul unto Him, and learnt how truly He verified His own Word
in my experience from time to time, then my soul would indeed go·
out in love to Him as I never felt before. As you so often say, the
Lord does not fritter away His blessings. No; He times them to our
need; and, as I said before, when we know we cannot command
them, our having experienced such times makes it more sure it wasof the Lord.
I have been thinking very much lately, how very different my
feelings are to what they were last year at about this time! I am
not under the pressure I was then, consequently my prayers are not
so ardent, so importunate, and frequent. I needed not then the
exhortation, "Pray without ceasing," for I was bound to pray. But,.
now I have not the pressing case, my prayers are not such wrestling
ones as then, and they seem, at times, when the Lord enables me, to'
take more the form of praise for His many, many mercies bestowed
upon me. I feel "my times are in His hands," and it would not be
right for me to pray for exercises and trials, for I am sure He in
DEAR
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whom I trust will give all that He sees needful for me, and I am
sure He has most sweetly verified the truth of His own words in my
experience, which by His own grace He has brought me into, when
He says, "Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace whose mind is stayed
on Thee, because he trusteth in Thee."
Now, while I would sink into nothing as to myself, yet r
would desire from my very soul to magnify the riches of His
grace; and it is in that I place my hope and confidence, for I
feel sure He will not deny Himself, and that is what I have argued
in my own mind, from time to time, when my conflicts have
been great, and I seemed not to have an atom of ground to stand
on; yet God's Word has seemed to provide me with arguments, and
I felt I must maintain my cor.fidence in this-that if, by His gracE',
He had brought me into such places which He had pledged Himself
to notice, He must be true to His word. When I have felt ere
now that, by His grace, He has enabled me to commit my way unto
the Lord, and trust in Him alone, was it presumptuous to hope and
believe that He would manage all for me, and bring it to pass which
He had promised me?
Then, again, when, by His grace, I have been enabled to cast·
my burden upon Him, have I not reason to expect He win
sustain me? And, blessed be His name, I have proved Him to be
as good as His word, and that is just the reason I have felt a desire
to write to you once more, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, though I feared
lest I might feel shut up when I began, because, as I told you, I have'
not been so lively in divine things lately as I have been when I have
written to you before. But, as I read your" Portion," and others in,
this month's Magazine, I felt such a springing up as I remembered anew
the way the Lord had led me; and I find that you know' what cold
seasons mean, and you are obliged to write in wintry seasons, as well.
as when enjoying the beams of the Sun of Righteousness, are you not?
And at such times-when you feel cold, perhaps-it may be the means·
of meeting the case of one in the same climate; so that all works for
good both to the sower and eater, does it not?
Last month, I thought I should like to write you a few lines, for I
did so enjoy the papers by dear J. BURToN. Oh, how fully I could
enter into his feelings, in many of the places he was brought into r
It made my heart leap within me to feel I was no stranger to such
teaching and leading, and makes one thankful for all, both the crooked
as well as the straight.
I remember well the words coming to my mind, "His heart is fixed,
trusting in the Lord," and they seemed to suit my feelings at the time.
But, when I looked at the connection, they seemed more suitable than
ever; and oh, it was such a help, and it is sweet to look back upon 1
And, though the Lord may see fit to hide His purposes for a very long
time, and the soul is left in total ignorance of what the Lord's purpose
has been in allowing it to go through such a trying time, seeing nothing
has been literally fulfilled, still the word of the Lord stands, and, as
you and dear J. BURToN say, "It is H'is matte?", not yours," and, in
His own time, I feel sure He will explain all. Though Abraham
had to wait twenty years, yet waiting grace was given so far. " He
E 2
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believed God," we are told, "and it was counted to him for righteousness." That word has comforted me more than once or twice, besides
many others in the sacred 'Word, where I have felt sure I have
been brought into by felt experience, and fully expect God will make
good His own word, as sure as He brings into the place to need it. But
it will be His own time, and nothing can hurry or defer that time, if
He has said to my soul, "I will work, and who shall let it ~ " My
only desire is, that He will grant me gmce to wait until He shall make
good His word.
I asked the Lord, if it was His will I should write, that He
would grant me liberty in doing so, which, having felt, I hope it is in
accordance with His will.
May the Lord, in much mercy, grant that your life may be spared for
many years, and strength given still to go 011 labouring in His vineyard.
A very valuable lire has just been taken in that uf Lord SHAl?TESBURY,
has it not ~ I thought of you when I remembered to what an age his
life had been spared, and hoped that yOUl'S might also, and then it will
indeed be" for ever with Jesus "·-that same Jesus whom you have so
desired to exalt while here.
Believe me to be,
ONE WHO LOVES You l<\m THE TRUTH'S SAKE.
Wilts, Octobe1' 7th, 1885.
REPLY.

Your letter was very timely, belovecl unknown, yet well-knownhow timely the Lord, and the Lord alone, knows. No, no; He does
not fritter away His gifts-by no means. He creates a blank, and thell
He fills that blank. He gives an appetite, and then He feeds the
hungry with Himself, the Bread of Life! He creates a thirst in His
own divinely-quickened ones, and then satiates such with Himself, the
Water of Li.fe!
.
Be assured, beloved, it is but a change of trial we shall meet with down
here. It is a being" emptied from vessel to vessel," otherwise we should
"settle on our lees," and fall into the Laodicean condition of being
"neither cold nor hot." It is a sense of this that brings one, undet'
the teaching of the Holy Ghost, to discover how absolutely needful-yea, perfectly indispensable-has been the every affiiction, trial, and
exercise. Not a feather's weight more than was absolutely necessary
has ever been laid upon one of the chosen and called. This, as they
journey onwards and homewards, they will yet more and more clearly
discover, as the Spirit gives an insight into their own hearts, and
causes them to see the wickedness and defilement pent up therein.
These lessons they will have set before them down to the very verge
of the Jordan, leading them, in the review, to wonder, admire, and
. adore the wisdom, the patience, the love, the abounding and superabounding tenderness, forbearance, and long-suffering, which has been
exercised towards them. Oh, how, in such review, will they discover
the positive "needs-be" for their having been, from time to time, "in
heaviness throngh manifold temptations " ! Moreover, how will they
discover that, it was in and by the instrumentality of such temptations
and trials the little genn of true spiritual life was kept and maintainedyea, like a spark npon the ocean!
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It is in these reviews, and retracings, beloved, the comparison of
which you speak is traced-the life and the love then nnder trial; the
cleadness and insensibility now under comparative ease. The rough road,
and the cries of "Father, Father, help! help! Guard and guide!" the
smooth path, and the stoicism, and the shyness, the slipping here and
the sliding there! No Father near, as to realization; no "Brother
born for adversity," into whose ear to breathe the sighs and the
sorrows, the groans and the tears! Oh, the distance, the loneliness, •
the wretched dissatisfaction! How well might the poet exclaim-

" But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."
And then, in looking back, when we see this and that breathing,
wrestling, and ardent importuning, we are a wonder to ourselves, under
the contrast of coldness, lifelessness, and insensibility. There is, at the
same time, a dread of in the leastwise falling into the snare of which
Saul was guilty, for, becoming impatient at the delay of Samuel the
prophet's coming, we read of his "forcing himself to offer a burntoffering." Now, will-worship or any fleshly or creature effort will never
meet the case of one taught by the Holy Ghost that all spiritual life,
light, and power, He-and He only-can infuse, maintain, and bring
from time to time into operation. We cannot be too thoroughly indoctrinated into that all-important verity, "Not by might, nor by power,
but by My Spirit, saith the Lord of Hosts."
Be assured, moreover, that, whatever may be the means, or however
humbling and mortifying to the flesh the line of teaching, that leads
to such personal knowledge and practical conclusions, it is from above!
It is of the Lord, and shall lead to the Lord. It is--it may be by slow,
but at the same time sure, degrees-opening out that precious truth,
"He must increase, but I must decrease." And, after all, the sweetest,
safest, and most satisfactory position we can occupy is that of the low
place-yea, even at the feet of Jesus ! Well has it been said, "He
that is low need fear no fall."
May the 1"ord, of His great mercy, keep our correspondent in the
simple attitude of looking to and leaning upon Jesus. Oh, how sweet
is the clinging and cleaving unto Him ! We love, as we walk the
streets, to see the little child grasping the father's hand or the mother's
dress; nor do we see the frail or delicate wife leaning heavily upon
the husband's arm without thinking that it is just the safe and the
favoured position of the bride, the Lamb's wife, as she "cometh up
from the wilderuess, leaning upon the Beloved."
THE EDITOR.
GOING to the Fountain is not once and over; it is always.
JEHovAH-JESUS, our Shepherd, careth for His feeble as well as for
His strong ones with all the sympathies of our nature and all the
fulness of Deity.
•
WHAT is it makes our heart go out after the children of God--after
those we should never love, if we did not believe them to be the
Lord's? "The love of Christ constraineth."
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TRIALS AND AFFLICTIONS CONTRASTED.
[There is such a tendency upon the part of even the children of
Ood to listen to the adversary, when he suggests that they are tried
over and above others, that we cannot forbear inserting the following.
The Lord may he pleased thereby to show that, however much they
• may be exercised in this or that particular, yet, did they know the
.cases of others, they would soon find, by comparison, that their own
was the lighter affliction, temptation, or trial. Oh, how much have we
seen of this, in our little day; and how repeatedly have we, by such
comparisons, been bronght to see and acknowledge that the Lord knows
infinitely better than ever we can know where to place us, and with
what trial or affliction to test the faith He alone gives, and He alone can
maintain! Nay, by these comparisons. we somet,imes feel and say that
we personally have as yet known little or n<;>thing of trial. These, at
least at times, are our sober convictions when, as we have said, we
contrast or compare our lot with that of others.-ED.]

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-Many months have passed away since r last
penned a few lines, and I have often feared incoherence marked that
letter, as, sbortly after, I became unable to attend to my business, which
I am now able once more to attend to, after an absence of sixteen
months. But oh, how sweetly many pieces of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
have dovetailed into my position, especially "It is Not Your Matter,
but His"!
I now write these few lines ·to enclose a savoury letter from an
aunt in Australia. She is seventy-eight years of age, and it speaks
well for her faculties. The son alluded to was a successful man in
business in London, who had softening of the brain when about forty
years of age, and who had died this present year, an inmate of a
private asylum. Bless the Lord, He has spared me from that. But
oh, the rack and inward daily torture of business in these times! "Oh,
for a lodge in the wilderness," and be able to breathe freel!J!
Excuse this scrawl, as, having had a touch of paralysis, I can only
write like holding a stick, and it is slow writing.
May Israel's God continue to bless you, and make you a blessing.
Yours in bonds,
Ballzam, S. W., October 5th, 1885.
W. COCIUtA1\L
My DEAR MAHY,-I received yours of June, with the sad news of
my poor son, which was not so great a surprise, since you wrote that
he had had a paralytic stroke or fit. I was sure he 'yould Ill1.\'0 more,
and would end in death suddenly; and who can grieve at the lllsi! of
such a life as hi~, poor dear ~ But the thought of not one relation by
his bed-side is distressing; hut that was small, compared to the sorrowful bitterness of my mind and soul before God on account of the
affliction of his later years. I found it hard to say, "Thy will be
done" ; _ and a heart disciplined to hear what God will speak to my
soul ,by it is what I desire above all other things connected with it,
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~nd

realize the words with power, "The Lord God Omnipotent
I'eigneth," in small matters as well as great; and I have, at times,
found relief in committing his case, as well as my own, unto the
Lord Jesus, according to that blessed word, "Oast thy burden upon
ethe Lord, and He shall sustain thee."
Well, my dear Mary, would Maria <?all such experience knowing (1)
the Lord ~ Perhaps it is, but that does not satisfy or assure my soul
that my sins are pardoned, or washed away by the blood of the Lamb.
'That is the question of questions, as you state in your letter, and that
beautiful verse of HART'S. I am not without hope, if I come aright to
Jesus Christ (2), the blessing will surely come; "and, though it tarry,
wait; it will surely come." Tell the Lord His time is best, or, in everytibing, say, "Thy will be done."
The prayer the Lord taught His disciples to use has been solemnly
on my mind of late. What wonderful petitions are in it! Dear Maria
has not such entanglements as you and I. She is more free to love
and serve the Lord Ohrist. She has made no rod for the Lord to
chastise her with (3). But I have to say, "0 Lord, I desire to accept
~t ,at Thy hands, when under Thy chastening, because I have sinned
.agail13t Thee, 0 Lord-not in Thy wrath, lest Thou bring me to
Illothing."
My dear Mary, I cannot find words to write about the books. They
~re so good; and how the dear Doctor tells all out about himself!
Such poor, insignificant exiles as I may indeed be encouraged by it to
still seek the Lord, and not give up.
There is some delay. I have not the June Numbers yet. Perhaps
,you ought to put "Book Parcel" on the wrapper. I don't know how
to be thankful enough for your kindness in sending them, and writing
to me.
Your affectionate aunt,
Wag,qa Wagga, August 14th, 1885.
A. OHAPlIIAN.
REPLY.

1. "Knowing the Lord" ~ Yes, undoubtedly it is.
You would
never feel as you do, dear aged one, had not the Lord been your
Teacher-aye, and had you not been one of His own dear adopted
,children. You look to Him because He first looked upon you. Reluctant as, for most part, we are to alter a poet's language, we will, in
,your case, venture to take this liberty, and say" Ne'er would you feel the weight of sin,
Nor crave for pardoning love,
Had not your name been inscribed
To endless life above."

2. "If I come aright to Jesus Christ." And how can you bllt " come
.aright to Jesus Ohrist," if you come, as you do, a poor, sensibly vile,
helpless, lost, and undone 8inne1', feeling that you have not a rag to
,cover your naked soul, nor an atom of power to remove the veriest
particle of sin, guilt, and defilement ~ To come as a beggar to be re,lieved, a leper to be healed, a runaway to be received, a traitor to be
tpardoned, is to "come aright"; nor can such an one be rejected,
whilst those precious words stand in the Record, "He saveth unto the
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uttermost all that come unto God by Him."

"All that the Father·
giveth Me shall come to Me; and him that cometh unto Me I wilIJ
in no wise cast out."
3. Indeed! Then hers is an exceptional case, for there are few, if any.
of the Lord's dear children but what, some time or other, have" made
a rod for the Lord to chastise them with." It is the rule rather than
the exception. Be assured, dear aged sister, that, sooner or later, there
is scarcely one-if one-but must fall under the rebuke, "Hast thou.
not procured these things unto thyself 1" and who consequently must
exclaim with the Prophet, "I will bear the indignation of the Lord,
because I have sinned against Him."
Finally, we would say, "Cheer up! All is well!" The Lord will
assuredly appear, but it will be in His own time and way. Be it
yours to cry, as we commonly do, "Though He slay me, yet will I
trust in Him." Have you any other hope or trust 1 Assuredly, you.
have not. Suppose the Lord were to put the question to you that He·
did to His disciples, in the days of His flesh, "And will ye also goaway 1" what would be ymtT answer 1 What but, like them, "Lord,
to whom shall we go 1 Thou hast the words of eternal life" 1 Could
you be more thoroughly established in the fact than you are already
that "there is no other name under heaven given among men whereby
a sinner can be saved than that of Jesus only" 1
And it is our mercy and our privilege to tell you this-that none
but saved sinners are brought to acknowledge Christ as a Saviour, and.
made willing to be saved in His own way and upon His own terms,.
which is an absolute and entire salvation, and that" without money and
without price." "None can call Jesus Lord, but by the Holy Ghost."··
" O'er heaven's high arch a motto stands engraved'None were excluded here that sought the Saviour's aid' j
And o'er the mouth of hell's dark, dismal cave'Jesus the purchase of His blood will have.'"
THE EDITOR.

ONE IN CHRIST.
[The following letter has not only given us real pleasure, on account·
of the brotherly spirit it contains throughout, but likewise from the fact.
it mentions as to twelve dear children of the Trowbridge Baptist Sunday
School having learnt the hymn of sixty-seven verses, and one of these·
only sewen years of age! We have had other testimonies of a similar
character. To our own mind, this is the more astonishing from the
fact that, although we wrote the lines in question, we could not repeat
a single verse! In addition to such testimonies as the annexed letter-contains, we have had precious letters from some of the dear children
themselves, expressing the pleasure they have felt in learning the hymn,
and, at the same time, stating their fervent wish that the truths it
contains may abide by them, and prove a blessing through the remainder·
of their lives. This is our most ardent desire, and had much to do in
prompting us to write. We feel that, if God the Holy Ghost is pleased,
to seal home the Scriptural truths the hymn contains upon the hearts.
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of the dear children, a blessing must result therefrom both for time,
and to all eternity.-ED.]
To the Editor of the Gospel Maga,zine.

My DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD OF LIFE AND GLORy-for although
separated, in so far as Church order is concerned, I feel as one taught
of the Lord in a measure far beyond oneself, I cannot but say, "brother
in the Lord," having one Father in Christ Jesus, one Saviour in the>
blessed God-Man, and one Teacher in the blessed Holy Spirit, so'
that, as you say in reporting our anniversary, "there is a oneness in the:
family of heaven wherever they are, and whatsoever clime they come
from."
I have a friend at Hindley who used to hear the late Dr. HZWLETT,
now a Strict Baptist, who has said to me more than once, "Friend
SCHOFIELD, I have room in my heart for all who love the Lord Jesus
Christ "; and I said, "So have I, my friend." I have had many a
comfortable time in contemplating this sentiment, both in and out of
the pulpit, for God's vVord puts it down as a positive mark of grace" We know that we have passed from death unto life, because we love
the brethren." And, again, ,,'Whosoever believeth that Jesus is the
Christ is born of God; anu everyone that loveth Him that begat, loveth
them also that are begotten of Him"; so that what a mercy to bear
these, with other marks about us day by day that born we are, and
born of God! "Not of the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man,
nor of blood, b1tt of God." Such shall live and reign with the Lord to
all eternity, no matter what sect they belong to, for "they are His
sheep, and He gives unto them eternal life; and they shall never perish,
neither shall any man pluck them out of His hands."
" His honour is engaged to save
The meanest of His sheep;
All that His heavenly Father gave,
His hands securely keep.
" Nor death nor hell shall ere remove
His favourites from His breast;
In the dear bosom of His love
They must for ever rest."

What a mercy, my friend, for ruined sinners such as you and I, who
are ruinetl in the fall-ruined by actual transgression-that before all
",vorlds we were saved in Christ J eSllS, and, as the gift of the Father,
were blessed with all spiritual blessings in Him of whom it is said,
"For of Him, and through Him, and to Him are all things, to whom be
glory for ever. Amen."
May great grace rest upon you, my brother, both in your own soul
and upon your ministry. That you may be abundantly owned of God,
as an instrument in His hands to the awakening of sinners and
comforting saints, is my earnest and sincere prayer.
The enclosed list of names, with certificate, was put into my hands
by our Sunday School secretary .last night, which I trust you will find
in due order. The superintendents, finding that several scholars had
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learned the verses, and wished to be heard, appointed competent persons
1to hear them, and it is astonishing how the little ones-one of them
only seven years of age, FLORENCE COLLINS-Came forward to recite the
verses. I am informed that not a word 'was missed by any of them,
.so that, while I fear, if all schools come up like this, it will be an
-expensive undertaking for you, yet the children have nobly performed
their part in learning and reciting the verses.
I would say another thing here in their favour, namely, that several
{)f these same children have not been absent for years, nor have they
during that time been too l.ate. Ollr first prizes in the school require
such constant attendance and good behaviour that, if they are absent
"one Lord's Day, or late during the whole of the year, or misbehave
themselves once in the school or chapel, they cannot attain to a first
,prize; and yet one of them has obtained eight first prizes in succession!
.Several of them have obtained four or five first prizes, so that I can say
the names on the paper herewith are no disgrace to any Sunday School.
Again wishing you all needed new covenant blessings, I am, my
. dear brother,
Yours in the Gospel,
Tl'owbl'iclge, Decembel' 10th, 1885.
WM. SCHOFIELD.
"ASK FOR THE OLD PATHS."
(JEltEMIAH'vi. 16.)
good "old paths" of faith and I They hide them from the Gospel light
trust,
'.rhat fills this Christian land,
And say they seek the truth to know
Marked in the holy page,
.tDeserted are by restless minds,
When they the truth withstand.
In this unresting age.
Lord, save them from themselves ! ~e
'~hey shun the footsteps of the
cry;
flock,
Uproot the pride within;
They slight the Shepherd's care,
Teach them true wisdom flows from
.And wander in unholy paths,
TheeUnholy doubts to share.
Thou art its Source and Spring.
There's rest for all who love Thy paths,
And seek Thee day by day;
Who join the faithful pilgrim band,
A. A.
And walk the good old way.
THE

'Q;ffi:atcgiuar'os far 1886.
ST. SILAS', BRISTOL.
"AND THAT, KNOWING THE TIME, THA.T NOW IT IS HIGH
'TIME TO AWAKE OUT OF SLEEP: FOR NOW IS OUR SALVATION
'NEARER THAN WHEN WE BELIEVED."-RoMANs xiii. 11.
W. SAUNDERS, Vicar.

ST. LUKE'S, BEDMINSTER.
"THOU WILT SHOW ME THE PATH OF LIFE: IN THY
,PRESENCE IS FULNESS OF JOY; AT THY RIGHT HAND THERE
ARE .PLEASURES FOR EVERMORE."-Ps.A.L~Ixvi. n.
.
D. A. DOUDNEY, Vicar.
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MINISTERIAL TRAVAIL.-WORDS TO A TRIED BROTHER.
DEAR BROTHER,-Your letter, just to hand, brought vividly to mind
()ur last evening's servir,e. '''le had pm'posed speaking (if the Lord permitted) from Psalm xviii. 35-" Thou hast also given me the shield of
Thy salvation: and Thy right hand hath holden me up, and Thy
gentleness hath made me great "-when we found among the hymns
Iselected was one in which this verse occurs" 'Vhen frowns
And clouds
He hides the
To make it

appear to veil His face,
surround His throne,
purpose of His grace
better kuuwn."

Oh, what a fulness and blessedness we saw in these precious lines, and
how, as in a moment, they served to open up the past! Going to the
pulpit, we read the aforementioned text, it is true; but the comments
upon a portion of the preceding part of the Psalm absorbed ,the time,
~nd the talk about the text itself had to stand over for the next weekevening service.
Are you aware, dear brother, that the Prayer Book version and
dear old COVERDALE render the last clause of thtl verse thus"and Thy lO1Jing conection shall make me great"? Now, is, not that
8, striking rendering?
Is it not, moreover, in sweet and blessed
accordance with all the Lord's leadings and dealings with His children? 'What was it, illstrumentaliy, but loving discipline and tender,
Fatherly correction that led to the promotion, exaltation, or "greatness,"
[or example, of Abraham, J acob, J oseph, Moses, David, and Daniel,
,or Paul and Peter, as well as all the other both Old and New Testament
worthies 1 What would any of them have been without that teaching
and training which were inseparable from-shall we call it--their schoollife? It was there they were qualified for what the Lord intended to
do both in and by them; and the nature of their training was such as
to p0ssess them with a continuous and abiding knowledge of inbred sin
and corruption, so that a felt sense of personal un worthiness should
serve to subdue-yea, to cfuoh-at once the veriest uprising of pride or
self-gratulation.
Hence, throughout their varied career, the acknowledgment should be rendered, in all its force and fulness, " Not unto us,
o Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name give glory, for Thy mercy
and for Thy truth's sake."
Brother, we feel deeply for you in regard to all you are passing
through at the present time; but, as we said to you before, in regard
to the special cares and peculiar trials with which, more or less, you are
day by df1y familiar, strictly speaking, "it ig the Lord's matter, not
yml1's /" He has more at stake than you have. I~l reality, although you
may not at present discover the fact, "you have no need to fight.
The battle is not yours, but the Lord's"; and you shall yeL prove that
"He shall fight fur you, and you shall hold your peace."
By-and-bye, when the Lord's time of deli veral1ce shall have "fully
come," when "the time of the promise has in very deed drawn nigh,"
when all things are ripe and ready, and He brings you forth into that
"wealthy place" for which He has designed you, and you for it, you
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will not only declare it to be "the Lord's doings, and marvellous in your
eyes," but you will likewise discover that not a single trial-no, not so
much as a feather's weight-could have been dispensed with. Moreover, you will be amazed, as you contemplate the fact of how what you
are now learning-yea, having burnt into you by trial upon trial,
care upon care, sorrow upon sorrow-has passed away, leaving so
little behind; and thus you will perceive how essential-yea, how perfectly indispensable-was the every crook and cross.
For eight years we were immersed in business weight and anxiety
in the very heart of London, having removed from the suburbs into
the City. Our place of business was in Long Lane, Aldersgate Street.
Our premises stood upon part of the site now occupied by the Aldersgate Street station of the Metropolitan Railway. So continuous and
uninterrupted was the business anxiety and trade turmoil, that Long
Lane did indeed appear long, and as though it had neither termination
nor turning. vVe have paced thos\"l premises, mentally telling the
Lord that it would require a no less almighty arm to bring us forth
from that thraldom than that which delivered Israel from the bonds
and captivity of Egypt. Such, for most part, was the pressure that
we have often dreaded the day to dawn, because of the renewal of
the conflict. We have gone to business of a morning, dreading even
the least boy in the establishment to speak to us; and have thought
our very countenance, as we walked the streets, must betray to the
passer-by the anguish of our spirit. Oh, if streets and lanes, courts
and alleys, factory walls and counting-house desks, could speak, how
would they echo to the agonizing sighs and cries, groans and tears,
of our burdened soul and all-but-crushed heart! How often have we
told the I,ord-" One half-ounce more trial, without additional strength
to bear it, and sink I must!"
Ah! dear brother, that has been our
mental ejaculation again and again; but, blessed be His name, He
never did lay even that additional weight upon us. Oh, no! He, as
the skilful Refiner, knew exactly what we could bear, and with the
utmost nicety regulated the heat of the furnace.
But, as you state with respect to pulpit relief and pulpit enjoyment,
we found that in the first half-hour during which the Lord the Spirit.
was pleased to enable us to speak in Ris blessed and ever-adorable
name, we were am.ply repaid and abundantly recompensed for all we
had ever been called to suffer. This, with the utmost truth, we can
avow.
Notwithstanding, however, the fourteen years' business turmoil-to.
a portion of which period we have just referred-and in spite of all
we had undergone in soul-matters prior to that time, in the retrospect.,
it now seems as nothing! Il).deed, there are times, especially when we·
compare notes with others, when we are almost ready to conclude we
never had any trials 01' exercises worthy the name. Moreover, if we did
not occasionally turn to what was written during those seasons of
suffering and sorrow, we should be the more disposed to call in question
past experiences.
Hence, dear brother, you see the need of the inwrought disciplinethe ,I' line upon line, line upon line, precept upon precept, precept upon
precept; the here a little and the there a little." Be assured, you will
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live tG !pjT0ve tIle truth of the couplet, in regard to temptation and
trial, tha.t
" All was most needful;
None was in vain."

Moreover, when it shall please the Lord to deliver you from your
present thraldom-and this He will do, in His own time and way-you
will then discover, as we have already intimated in regard to nu?' OWl'/;
case, how every perplexity, care, and anxiety was essential for your
after-course.
The word" private," written in the corner of your letter, restricts
us-as is' too often the case with many a precious epistle-in regard
to publication j but we will, notwithstanding, venture to quote the
following. You say:-

"I groan and cry day and night for help, for supply, but all seems
~n

vain. I have tried this and that and the other, as we sometimes
>say, but all fails to yield that which I need.
"I try to put Him in remembrance of His word, which I hope He
.dropped into my soul, now nearly four years ago-' Now unto Him
that is able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or
fhink, according to the power that worketh in us,' but all, all appears
Ilseless. The only place where I lose for a season my fears and
.([epression is in the pulpit. Here sometimes, on the Sunday, I have not
a single weight, or care, or anxiety. All is well.
Every crook is
made straight, the rough places are made plain, and the glory of the
Lord is revealed by the blessed Spirit in such a way as that I can
;and do sing, with a melting heart" , How harsh sce'er the way,
Dear Saviour, still lead on;
Nor leave us till we say,
"Father, Thy will be done!"
.At most we do but taste the cup,
For Thou alone hast drunk it up.'

"I feel certain that nothing is too hard for the Lord. It is not so
much a question of ability as of willingness with me. But I must
wait. Waiting is hard work, is it not, dear brother 1 "
You say, dear brother, "The only place where I lose for a season
my fears and depression is in the pulpit." Ah! yes j that is where
the Lord manifestly meets with and abundantly recompenses for all
the anguish, soul-travail, and ten thousand fears as to the ultimate issue.
There, as in a moment, He makes the darkness light, the crooked
straight, and the rough places plain. There the heart opens and pours
-forth, in copiolls streams, what has been pent up and accumulating
during the anxious and agonizing previous interval. There, for the
time being, neither men nor devils are feared, whilst there is a blessed
realizing sense of being "strong in the Lord, and in the power of
His might." Oh, what easy-aye, and what happy-work is prflaching
then! Not the semblance of toil or labour then! Oh, no! Life,
Eberty, and love are the order of the day, at such times and seasons.
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But ah! brother, how different you will find it by-and·bye, whendeliveredl
from the thraldom of business!
Well do we remember, when personally called to encounter the scenes
and the sorrows-for sorrows they were-of which you speak, in the·
very midst of that business anguish we would at times take up the pen,
and pour out from the heart with intense emotion what was then and
there our experience. The very paper would be drenched with the
tears that rolled down the cheeks whilst thus expressing what was
passing within, in regard to hopes and fears, joys and sorrows. DC)
you ask, "And have you not such seasons now 1" Oh, no! Those
joys-the rapturous hopes and expectations-the clasping His preciouS'
feet with, "I will not let Thee go except Thou bless me "-that
"'What wilt Thou do unto Thy great name 1" of ";vhich you speakare of the past, as far as we are concerned. Rarely have we the
veriest approach to aught of the kind. We have them in remembrance.
That, for most part, is all. It is a totally different kind of exercise
t!ow. It is more th~ falling back upon covenant engagements, covenant
pledges, covenant faithfulness-the "And Thou saidst, I will surely do
. thee good "-the "Remember the word unto Thy servant upon
which Thou hast caused me to hope."
We recollect a season, some forty years ago or more, when, as wesat at our counting-house desk, in the midst of business harass andi
turmoil, we took up the pen and wrote to this effect-"' I charge thee,.
o my soul, that, should the Lord be pleased to deliver thee from thy
present business thraldom, difficulty, 'perplexity, weight, and care,.
he thy future position whatever it may-thy troubles or afflictions
however seemingly overwhelming-I charge thee never to forget thy
present position, nor doubt the power of the Lord in regard to all
needed after-succour and deliverance."
Such was the simple breathing of our soul at that time and under
.those circumstances. Long did we preserve that little remembrancer,
and numberless times since have we reproached ourselves for failing.
to give heed to the caution and admonition then and there addressed
to ourselves, when lacking the faith we lutd then hoped for with
respect to future trials.
What, therefore, in conclusion, we would affectionately urge upon
you, dear brother, is, the seeking to stand still and abide the Lord';;
pleasure. Be it yours not to make the veriest move-not to attempt
to put a finger to the latch. A dear old minister used to say, in ouI'
hearing, some five-and-forty years ago, "The Lord knows where I live,
and, when He w!\nts me, He will send for me." He alluded to his.
itinerant preaching.
Remember that precious word, "The Lord shall judge Hi~ people,
and repent Himself for His servants, when He seeth that their power
is gone, and there is none shut up, or left" (Deut. xxxii. 36). "He
that believeth shall not make haste." "Your time is always ready,"
said the Lord; "My time is not yet come." We are never safer nor
in a more satisfactory position than when crouching at His blessed
feet, with a "Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do 1 " "Lord, here
I am; do with me as seemeth good in Thy sight." "Not my will,
but Thine be done."
THE EDITOR.
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The T1'easury of Daviel; containing an Original Exposition of the Book::
of Psalms. By C. H. SPURGEON. London: Passmore and Alabaster.
THIS is the seventh and concluding volume of this invaluable work.
Occupying, as it has done, some years in the production, we can well.'
understand the relief, as well as the satisfaction, experienced by Mr._
SPURGEON, in that he has been enabled to accomplish so vast an·
undertaking. It would have been a great and a good work to havecompleted, had his whole time been devoted to the thought and
research it required.
When, however, it is remembered that theauthor and compiler could devote but a portion-and that a comparatively small portion, too-of his time to the work, it becomes to,
those who ha-ve some little practical insight into these things, a matterof surprise how so much could have been accomplished. Mr. SPURGEON.
has not only the constant claims of an immense congregation, embracing
even thousands in Church membership, as well as his Pastor's Collegeand Orphanages, but he has a monthly magazine to conduct; and hissermons are reported Sunday after Sunday. Independent, however, of
these immense claims upon his head, heart, and hand, at least one·
other of his sermons is issued week by week Taking these into
consideration, we question if less than three to four thousand of his'
printed sermons are before the public: We believe ourselves, therefore,
to be perfectly safe in pronouncing this as altogether unparalleled in
the history of literature. Beside this, there are Mr. SPURGEON'svery'
numerous other works to be taken into account.
Glancing at matters thus, is it any wonder that Mr. SPURGEON should'
state, in his last issue of his monthly, Swonl emd Trowel, "The brain-is weary, and refuses to perform its office with its usual ease. A whole·
day is needed to produce the thought-fabric which, in better times, was·
woven in half-an-hour" 1 The fact is, humanly speaking, Mr. SrURGEON
has not only been burning the candle at both ends,but, as we heard i
a friend remark lately of another who was in like manner labouring
at high pressure, "he was applying,". said he, "a red-ho·t poker to thecentre." Hence the candle must speedily disappear. Health is - aprecious boon, and ought not by any means to be trifled with.
Jemmy Atherton. Gleanings. Gmtitude. London: T. Bradbury.
THREE tracts from the pen of the Minister of Grove Chapel, Camber~·
well. All full weight. Had we space, gladly would we transfer to
these pages a sketch of the character and particulars of the blessedend of the poor miner, JEMMY ATHERTON. It is a precious accouJllt,
and our readers cannot do better than possess themselves of it.
The SoweT and The Little GleaneT. London: Houlston and Sons. Black,heath: E. Wilmshurst.
THESE monthlies fully maintain their character for both attractiveness
and usefulness. They contain, from month to month, a variety of matter
of deep interest; and, as in the present instance, furnish admirable prize,
or reward-books.
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A Selection of Psalms, H.1Jmns, and Spi1'it1tal Songs. By the Rev. J. C.
MARTIN, M.A., Minister of the Circus Church, Portsmouth.
WE were pleased at receiving an early copy of a new edition of this
invaluable selection. It is one of the best hymn-books extant. We
seldom, if ever, turn to it, without the mind being at once associated
with the Circus services, and the so general uniting of the congregation
in the singing, as with one heart and one voice, these precious songs
of Sion to one and another of the dear old tunes with which one has
been familiar so many years. Such singing has, to ourselves at least,
.a marvellously uplifting effect.
;Precious Things; 01', Winning Wm'ds for Young Readers. By VVILLIA:I>I
WILEMAN. With several Illustrations. London: W. Wileman.
-MANY "precious things" set before the young in a very " winning " and
'most acceptable way. The book is not only one that will arrest the
· attention and secure the interest of its readers, but it is eminently
· calculated to leave an abiding and a salutary impression upon the
youthful mind. Perhaps we cannot more practically express our high
· opinion of the work than by stating that it is- one which will be
selected for rewards to our own Sunday School children, at the forth~
coming season.

r

· The City Diary and Almanac7c for 1886. London: W. H. and L.
Collingridge, Cit.y Press, 148 and 149, Aldersgate Street.
· THIS is the twenty-third annual issue of this work, and well does it
maintain its reputation for the variety, as well as important character
- of its contents. Not merely is it essential for the citizen, but the
information it contains is calculated to be of great service with residents
in the country having London connections. Many a question with
regard to City societies, as well as City firms, is here practically
· answered.
Simple Thmtghts for the" Feeble Folk." By K. B.
London: William Wileman.
As the initials" K. B." are so familiar to the readers of the GOSPEL
: MAGAZINE, words of commendation of the book before us are scarcely
necessary. It contains some nineteen chapters, embracing sweet and
practical comments upon the names and character of that" name which
is ab0ve every name." Hence it cannot but be acceptable to the "feeble
, folk" so continually to be found among the "flock of slaughter."
'Consider Him" ,.

01',

OUT Ymt11g People's Treasury. Second Series. Blackheath: E. Wilmshurst.
THIS is an admirable book for the young. Its narratives are well told,
and calculated to leave both deep and lasting impressions upon the
youthful mind. We most cordially recommend it as an excellent giftbook at this season.

THE path of profit is not always a pathway strewed with flowers.
• The King's highway is often rough to the feet, yet it is the only way
',to glory.

