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.. Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in any
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God:'-2 COR. i. 4.
/

NEARER !-" WE SHALL SOON BE THERE!"
"Knowing the time, t/tat now if. is high time to awake out of
sleep: for now is our salvation nearer than when we believed,"ROMANS xiii. 11.
" Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam;
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home."

IF we speak thus of "a day's march nearer home," what shall we
say of a twelve-month nearer home? Oh, what indeed? The xnare
especially when we take into consideration the average of human
life-some thirty years or less. Under t.he circumstances, therefore, when we reme.mber what hangs upon the brittle thread of
life (its vast-yea, its inconceivable-responsibility), how large a
proportion is a year of man's sojourn here! This will be the
more apparent if we contemplate the rapid flight of time, and if
we again consider how men's minds are occupied during its progress-yea, how all-absorbed f.nu engrossed in regard to its affairs
and requirements, and that in the face of its unmistakably fleeting
character. Moreover, so far from the flight of time, or the accumulation of years, producing a salutary thoughtfulness as to what
its object-what its end-what its results-the very occupation
would seem to stultify all such considerations, and leave the
hapless man in the condition of th.e occupant of some frail barque,
who was seeking to make it as convenient and comfortable as
possible, whilst he was, at the same time, heedless of the fact that
it was making its way with deadly speed to the cataract hard by.
This is really the condition of all such as have not yet been instructed in the all-important art (shall we say?) of "so numbering
their days as to apply their hearts unto wisdom."
But now, dear reader, how great has been the mercy vouchsafed
to you, if such has been your happy oase! It matters little by
what means or instrumentalities you have been so taught and
B
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instructed, if so be it is a verity. Whatever may have caused you
to see and acknowledge the vain and unsatisfactory nature of all
earthly things, and instrumentally led you to direct your thoughts
and set your affections on things divine, and which are inseparably
connected with all the solemn realities of vast eternity, has been
a blessing indeed. Such means and instrumentalities may, in a
human point of view, have presented themselves, or rather, been
presented, in a way of creature-mortification, fleshly self-denial,
or world-renunciation. Nevertheless, such has been God's waythat line of things which the Holy Ghost hath been pleased to
adopt, for the purpose of weaning from the present fleeting and
fading life.
After writing the above, we met with the following in MASON'S
"Spiritual Treasury" :-" An officer in the navy, who held me
exceedingly in derision on account of religion, fell dangerously ill.
To my great surprise, he sent for me. I found him in distress of
soul; spoke freely to him of our lost estate, of Christ's love and
salvation, and prayed with him. He wept sore. Clasping his
hands to his breast, he cried out, 'Ob, my God, have I got a
soul?' as though he had never known it before. Turning to the
place where I kneeled, he said, ' Where have I lived that I never
heard these things b%re.2 Oh, I s/tall neve1' forget what I have
heard this nigld!' I visited him," continues Mr. MASON, "to his

last moments, and trust he died in the faith, and hope to see him
in glory. 'Heaven is a house full of the miracles of' Christ's free
grace!' says one. There is the once idolatrous Manasseh-the
murdering, adulterous David-the persecuting Saul-the Christdenying Peter, &c. Oh, my God, shall wretched I be there? Yes,
if I die in the faith of Christ. My vileness, sinfulness, and unworthiness do but, as it were, qualify me for Christ and His free
grace. Christ, by His free grace, qualifies me for heaven."
Now, where there exists proof and evidence of trials and afflictions, losses and crosses, having beeh sanctified, and led the sufferer,
as already hinted, to look off from the earthly to the heavenly,
from the human to the divine, how great, we repeat, is such mercy!
Let us glance at the subject in another light from the case just
quoted in the experience of' Mr. ,MASON. A gentleman (say the
journals of the day) has just died as a pauper in a London workhouse who, ten years ago, was in receipt of £1,200 a year from
his Irish estates. Twelve months since, his wife died of a broken
heart, and his son has enlisted as a soldier. Now, there is a state
of things, and one, we believe, by no means rare or exceptional.
But what was the result of these reverses, in a spiritual point of
view? Ah! there is the question. If, as has been the case in
numberless instances, the change was made the means of diverting
the heart and affections from earthly to heavenly things, then the
l088 was a gain indeed 1 The witlldrawal was the richest of all
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bestou:als! The less yielding to the gl'eater! Time giving place to
eternity! Earth lost in heaven! "'1'he happiest man I ever met,"

we once heard the late Canon REEVE say, "was the inmate of
Mary-Ie-bone poor-house for twenty years."
Ah! dear reader, how true it is that
" Trials make the promise sweet;
Trials give new life to prayer;
Trials bring us to His feet,
Lay us Jow, and keep us there.

" Did I meet no trials hereNo chastisements by the wayMight I not with reason fear
I should prove a castaway

" Bastards may escape the rod,
Sunk in vain and false delight;
But the true-born child of God
Must not-would not-if he might."

And may we not well pause, in order to ask the reader what
would he have done without trial? In proportion as he knows
his own heart, he will admit how cold, lifeless, half-hearted, he
is with respect to eternal things. He will mourn over his lingering
and loitering in a world so beset with snares and entanglements,
as contrasted with that upper, better, brighter world, where there
is neither sin nor sorrow. He will acknowledge his leanness and
his lethargy. He feels because he does not feel. He mourns because he does not mourn. He sighs and groans over his hardness,
his callousness, his indifference. But what if he had had no trials,
no vexations, no cares, no defeats nor disappointments? If, in spite
of all these manifold lessons, with their checks and hindrances, he
is as he is-so heartless, so hard, so earth-bound, such a creatureidolater-what, what would be the state of things had he had no
such instruction-no such tender rebukes, and loving counsels, and
Fatherly dealings, in a way of wise, and merciful, and gracious
affliction, trouble, perplexity?
Moreover, how universal is the testimony, as with one mouth,
from all the tried and tempted and soul-exercised of the members
of the household of faith! It is a rule, blessed be God, without a
solitary exception. Each and all will unite in the testimony"When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick and thundered loud,
He near my soul has al ways stood;
His loving-kindness, oh, how good!"

Well, dear reader, notwithstanding all that our poor, distrustful,
unbelieving hearts may suggest to the contrary, let us venture to
add" Soon shall we pass the gloomy vale;
Soon all our mortal powers must fail ;
Oh, may our last expiring breath
His lOVing-kindness sing in dea.th ! "

And may we not lawfuily indulge the hope that such will be
the case? Have we not Scriptuml warrant for it? Do we not
B
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"know whom we have believed"? Did we not long, long ago
experience His quickening, life-infusing power? Has not that life
been sustained and strengthened till the present moment? Although
marvellously preserved, like, as it were, a spark upon the ocean,
still, has it not been preserved? In spite of all our defilement,
and vileness, and deformity, where are the heart and eye but unto
Jesus ? Notwithstanding all the manifold enticements and entanglements, have we been permitted to turn either to the right
hand or the left? Have we been among those hapless ones of
whose divine teaching they said, "This is a hard saying: who can
hear it?" and who "from that time went bacl" and walked no
more with Him"? Althou~h such unprofitable servants-so wayward and wanton-so thankless and thoughtless--" such fools, and
so slow of heart to believe "-should He put the question to us
that He did to His disciples, "Will ye also go away?" would
our reply in the leastwise differ from theirs? Would there be a
moment's hesitation in saying, "Lord, to whom shall we go? T'hou
hast the words of eternal life"? Whatever may have been our
provocation-our sins and shortcomings, in thought and word and
deed-has there been the veriest deviation in our sober, settled,
thoroughly-established conviction and assurance, that "neither is
there salvation in any other; for there is none other name under
heaven given among men whereby we must be saved"? Has any
storm (whatever or however numerous they may have been) hurled
us out of our place, in regard to our immoveable bolief and
thoroughly-established conviction upon these grounds? Are we not,
in this respect at least, "stablished, strengthened, settled"? Yea,
more, has it not long been a fixed and determined matter with us
that, lost or saved, to none other will we look-to no other refuge
will we flee? Have we not a thousand and a thousand times
mentally exclaimed, "Though He slay me, yet will I trust in
Him"? Have we not practically sympathized with Queen Esther,
when she said, "I will go in before the king, which is not according
to the law; and if I perish, I perish"? Yes, yes, if we are lost
after all, it shall be at the foot of the cross of Calvary! Ah! how
sweet the language" I can but perish, if I go;
I am resolved to try;
For, if I stay away, 1 know
I must for ever die.

" But can I diE', with mercy sought,
When I the King have tried 1
This were to die (delightful thought 1)
As sinner never died."

Well, dear reader, looking' at matters in this light-viewing,
as we have sought to do, the groundwork of our faith and the
foundation upon which our hopes and expeotations of salvation
are based-may we not, however tremblingly and self-distrustfully,
rejoice in the mercy that "now is our salvation nearer [that is,
as to its consummation-its perfect and entire fulfilment] than when
we [first] believed"? Ah! and how much" nearer" with some
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of us especially! Oh, to think of the many years that have rolled
away since, by grace divinA, and under the precious constraining
power of the Holy Ghost, we were led to flee for refuge to the
only Hope set before us in the Gospel! How far back is the
period-the hallowed period-when we first caught by faith a
glimpse of "the King ill His beauty," and had a momentary glance
within the veil, and a passing sight of the land that has oftentimes
appeared so very far off! May we not say, in regard to those
sacred times and seasons"Many days have passed since then;
Many chan~es I have seen;
Yet have been upheld till now;
Who couldst hold me up but Thou 1 "

And shall we not add"His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Oonfirms His good pleasure to help me quite through" 1

h, then, dear reader, when we contemplattl the fact of the
" nearer" -the how much "nearer," especially with some of usto the end of our race, and the "near" approach to all those
eternal verities and everlasting enjoyments for which we have
been so long and so anxiously looking, may the Lord, of His
great mercy, grant that we may be holding all and everything of
earth with a loose hand! May the tone of mind be in sweet and
continuous harmony with the poet"Nearer, my God, to Thee!
Nearer to Thee !
E'en thrmgh it be a cross
That raiseth me,
Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee!
Nearer to Thee!'

" There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven!
All that Thou sendest me
In mercy given;
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee!
Nearer to Thee !

" Though, like the wanderer,
" Then with my waking thoughts,
The sun gone down,
Bright with Thy praise,
Darkness be over me,
Out of my stony griefs,
My rest a stone,
Bethel I'll raise;
Yet in my dreams I'd be
So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to Thee!
Nearer, my God, to Thee!
Nearer to Thee!
Nearer to Thee !
" Or if on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upward I fly,
Still all my song shall be'Nearer, my God, to Thee I
Nearer to Thee ! ' "

In keeping with the foregoing, may the Lord, of His great
mercy, grant that our affections may be set more and more upon

6

The Gospel Magazine.

things above, and less and less on things below; yea, may we bo
"looking" more earnestly, more ardently, more ceaselessly aud
uninterruptedly, "for that blessed hope, and the glorious appearing"
of the great God imd our Saviour Jesus Christ, who gave Himsl·lf
for us, that He might redeem us from all iniquity, and purify unto
Himself a peculiar people, zealous of good works."
A beloved niece, in writing, a few days since, of those who had
been called hence, and others upon the verge of eternal bliss,
said, "Heaven is filling-earth is thinning," and added the words
at the head of this article, " TITe s1wl1 soon be there! " They struck
us very forcibly, and led to our writing the annexed plain and
simple lines"WE SHALL SOON BE THERE!"
Another year has gone;
No more His faco Ho'll hide;
Another year has come;
No cloud shall O'Ol' betide;
Its course will quickly runNo wish shall bo deniecl"We shall soon be there! "
"We shall soon be there!"
Heart and flesh are failing;
Strength is fast declining;
But the day is breaking" We shall soon be there!"

Conflict will then be o'er;
No ripple on that shore,
But calm for evermore" We shall soon be there! ,.

That day which needs no sun,
Nor planets, stars, nor moon,
'Twill be eternal noon" We shall soon be there ! "

Oh, what a sight 'twill beThe Lamb that died for me;
Yea, the whole rrrinity" vVe shall soon be there!"

Oh, what a day 'twill be,
When Christ the Lord we see,
In blessed Majesty.
" We shall soon be there! "

As on His face we gaze,
A precious Christ we'll praise,
Our hallelujahs raise"vVe shall soon be there! ,.

Praise we will for ever;
Nought from Him shall sever;
Oh, the bliss, believer!
" We shall soon be there ! "

St. Luke's, Bedminster.

THE EDITOR.
SUPPLEMENTARY.

We were thinking during the night, if those "gone on" could
speak to us, how they would seek to animate and cheer, assuring
us that the realization for one moment of what they were now
in the enjoyment, would totally eclipse and render as nothing
all the toils and turmoil of the wilderness, so richly confirming
the Apostle's testimony, "I reckon that the sufferings of this
present time are not worthy to be compared with the glory which
shall be revealed in us"; and again, "This light affliction, which
is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and
eternal weight of glory." Then, as we left our bed, the words came
-" Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into
the heart of man, the things which God hath prepared for them
that love Him." In harmony with these reflections, among the
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morning letters was one which contained the following-Cl We shall
think of them all to-morrow at Croydon. Dear, dear uncle! 'Ob,
blissful dawn of endless day!) Who win pitch it?"
This was in allusion to the opening verse of that precious
hymn"Oh, blissful dawn of endless day,
When sin shall cease, and death shall die,
And Christ His glory shall display,
And beam upon my longing eye!
"Then, then, my God, this soul of mine,
Bought, dearly bought, and made Thine own,
In Thy bright righteousness shall shine,
And have its portion on Thy throne.
"Then, wrapt in everlasting bliss,
'Midst heaven's innumerable throng,
Thy love shall all my powers employ,
And be the themo of every song."

This precious hymn was sung at the grave of our dear brotherin-law, the late Incumbent of Charles Chapel, Plymouth, at a
most pioturesque spot in the vicinity of that town. Of eight relatives and friends who stood around that grave, only the writer
survives, the remains of the seventh being about this day to be
ommitted to its kindred dust. His so many years' devoted
help-meet and companion was the first to occupy that silent
chamber, called by some "the robing-room," preparatory to the
glory that awaits the resurrection-body of the redeemed and
justified. The sacred rAmains of that loved companion were, in
the course of a few months, to be followed by those of a loved
son-in-law; then, after another short interval, by those of an
equally dear daughter-in-law; and now, to-day, by the beloved
one spoken of in another portion of this Number.
In reference to thfl foregoing hymn, the writer of the letter
above quoted says, "Who will pitch it?" in allusion to the fact
that the daughter-in-law started the tune by the open grave which
sLe llcl'self, in the course of a few months, was destined to occupy.
·What t:ould more forcibly bespeak the positive uncertainty of all
thing-s horo? The fact we regard as most solemn and suggestive.
vVell may it appeal to us as with trumpet tongue"My soul, how stands the case with thee 1
For heaven are thy credentials clear 1
Is JeJus' blood thy only plea 1
Is He thy great Forerunner there 1 "

In allusion to the beloved departed ones, the writer of ·the
letter adds, "Should you not like them all to speak a word to
us? (I mean those four.) I should. '0 fools, and slow of heart
to believe!' they would say."
Without doubt, such would be their loving rebuke; and well
may we fall under it, and cry "Shame! shame!" to ourselves,
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that we should be so forgetful-so distrustful-so oonstantly
standing in need of the "line upon line, line upon lino, prooopt
upon precept, precept upon precept, the here a littlo and th
there a little," in order to the maintenance of the grain of fni.tlt,
and fan the spark of life enkindled in the heart by tlto Uoly
Ghost. Well might Dr. VVATTS exclaim" Oh, could we die
And place us
Then would our
And converse

with those that die,
in their stead,
spirits long to fly,
with the dead !

"Then should we see the saints above
In their own glorious forms,
And wonder why our souls should
love
To dwell with mortal worms.

"How should we scorn thoso olotholl
of flesh,
These fettors und this luad I
And long for evening to undross,
That wo might rost with Ood!
" We should almost forsako our olay
Before the surnrnollS oomo,
And pray, and wish our soulll away
To thoir elormd homo."

Iu spite of all, however, dear reader-our wretcued unbelief, our
coldness, carnality, and creature-idolatry-still, may we bo ablo to
take comfort from the Scriptural declaration that "they without
us cannot be made perfect"; and, upon the ground of the
oheering verity that, as "the Lord had need of tltem," so, iu
like manner, .. He hath need of us," we will venture, among our
sorrow and sadness, to sing"Well, the delightful day will coma
When my dear Lord will bring me home,
And I shall see His face ;
Then, with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
A blest eternity I'll spend,
Triumphant in His grace."

"Oome, Lord Jesus, come quickly!"

Amen and amen.
THE EIllTOR.

FOR THE NEW YEAR.
" CMist also hath loved us, and hath given Himself for lIS an Offe1'inJ Qhld a
Sacrifice to God for a sweet-smelling savour."-EpHESIANS v. 2.
TRANSCENDENT, matchless words are Hast Thou uncbtmging thoughts of
these,
love
Meeting the wistful eye;
To dnubters such as we 7
They glisten in the mine of truth,
Then, if Thou'lt speak it in our hearts,
Where gems unnumbered lie.
We'll always sing of Thee.
They spangle all God's realm of grace,
.
And star our moral night;
Yet faith is oft so small and weak,
She asks for brighter light.

And if Thou'It deign to recognize
Such flickering love as mine,
It must, from first to last, dear Lord,
All emanate from Thine.

Alas I that doubt or unbelief
Such lustre should obscure!
Oh, gracious Healer, touch our eyes,
Clear vision to ensure!
Cardiff.

How wondrous is eternal love !
How high, how deep, how wido !
Since it encircles such as wo,
And even for us died.
J. P. C.
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OUR NEW YEAR'S WORD-" NEARNESS."
" Who is this that engaged His heart to approach ~tnto Me? saith the Lord."
-JERE!lHAH xxx. 21.
Ah! tha~ is wha~ we want, beloved, in the unfolding
year~neamess to Christ-CC Nearer, my God, to Thee." Ah! but how
about the next line ~ I often see a gathered congregation singing
apparently without any fear that nex~ line, while I seem to be the
only falterer"NEARNESS."

,C

E'en though it be a cross
That raiseth me
Nearer, my God, to Thee."

My coward heart recoils at the" cross," 'if and I feel I want the nearness in the way of communion-the neal'lless in the way of the crown
-but not the cross. But this ofttimes is not His will, and the nearness comes under some affiictive providence; and it is when we are
weak, and feeling ourselves to be nothing at all, that Jesus is so
specially near and dear. It is when perfect emptiness is brought to
perfec~ fulness that He who is our fulness becomes increasingly
endeared.
Well, beloved, the year eighteen hundred and eighty-seven is before
us. Oh, to think that we are still upheld by mighty power-still in
the land of the living ! We have been "in deaths oft" and depths
frequently-yea, some of us have been brought, as it were, experimentally to face eternity; and yet, with it all, we remain monuments of
God's sparing mercy. With deep feelings, then, we enter the winding
pathway of the future. We shall have our pastures, and we must
expect our desert lands. We shall have our gates of praise, and our
valleys of gloom. The Christian's life is made up of such diversities;
but uppermost, in the remaining days of one's life, my desire is-and
yours, too, dear reader-cc Ne(m~ess, Lord, nearness to Thee, my precious
Hedcomer ! " We hang upon the word. Gracious Spirit, open it out
a little fOl' us, that we may experimentally feel its sweetness.
Let liS, then, beloved, think of, firs~, Clwist's nearness whilst on em·th
to His Fatlter in heaven. Do you not find, dear Bible readers, in your
meditations on the Word, that Christ comes to the surface when not
expected 1 For instance, Jeremiah is raised an herald by, God to
pronounce tho Jestruction of the temple, and the captivity of the
children of Israel seventy years in the miserable bondage of Babylon.
For the support of the faithful amongst the unfaithful, under these
heavy judgments, Jeremiah delivers many sweet promises of mercy,
and of their return to Zion. He seem!; to be the intercessor; but a
Greater than Jeremiah is foreshadowed as their spiritual Deliverer,
when the Lord Jehovah says, in the language which heads our paper,
"Who is this that engaged His heart to approach unto Me ~ saith the
• Brother, we are ashamed to confess that, notwithstanding all the blessings of
the past, in regard to sanctified trial and affliction, we never more dreaded or
recoiled from the cross than now.-ED.
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Lord." This is none other than the Lord Jesus Christ, lho flllfilmen
of which we have in His memorablll prayer to His Father, cOlllllinrd
in the seventeenth chapter of the Gospel according to Johll. Thero
we see how fully the Divine Intercessor has "engaged Ilis hoart" t
approach unto God for His people. It is indeed a memorablo pmyor.
We often speak of the privilege, preciousness, and power of pmyer;
and so it is a blessed thing for a pJor worm of the earth to fall Oil
his knees and lift up his heart to the God of heaven. But, when Christ
has " engaged His heart" to do this, it becomes indeed the prayer of
prayers, and His pleadings must become divine prevailings.
Do notice with us, dear reader, some of the features of this suhlim
prayer, which emboelies man?) of lite /wulmnental t1'Uths of the Ghl'i:;I;ltII
fctitlt. For instance, it tells of the 1'1'in it,l/. ""Ve have Christ in thC'
Spirit lifting up His eyes to heaven, :u\(l addressing the Father. Then
we have His co-equality with the Father established-" Now, 0 Fathor,
glorify Thou Me with Thine own Self wilh the glory which [ had with
Thee before the world was." Then wc h:we the Father's love declared
as "the love wherewith Thou hast loved Me." Further, we have the
Son's Headship as God-Man of the whole election of grace-" All Mine
are Thine, and Thino are Mine, and I am glorified in them." The
Father was glorified in Jesus carrying out fully the great plan of
salvation. Now He asks the Father to glorify Him, so that He
returns to the same glory that He had before the foundation of the
world.
To my mind, the most wonderful fact is, that this mutual glorification of the Persons of the Deity encircles the poor saved sinner also,
for Christ says, "I am glorified in them."
Then it contains the Holy Ghost in His acts and operations in the
Church, as He ministers to the mystic body of Christ. He tells us what
eternal life is-" This is life eternal, that they might know Thee, the
only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom Thou hast sent." And then He
refers to the finished work of redemption for His people-" I have
finished the work which Thou gayest Me to do."
Oh, is not this a wonderful prayer ~ Is it not a treasury of divine
truth ~ Is it not the heart of the Lord Jesus opened to the view of
faith ~
But notice another aspect of this prayer. Christ emboelies in it everything that is neeeljul jor His people eluring their pilgrimage oj life. After
describing His finished work for them, to bring them to the glory which
He was about to enter, He prays that, during their days on earth, they
may have the manifestation of elivine lceeping-" Holy Father, keep
through Thine own name those whom Thou hast given Me, that t~ey
may be one, as We are." Oh, how precious is this divine preservatlOn,
on the ground of oneness with the Father and the Son! Those indeed
are well kept whom the Trinity keeps for the kingdom of glory.
And, in such preservation, He desires not that they should be taken
out of the world, but kept from the evil of it. Plungo they must
into the varied callings of life, and come much in contact with the
world, and yet divinely kept from the evil thereof. This is a precious
secret, only known to the Spirit-taught soul-in the 71jm'ld, yet ilOt of it.
Then He pleads that they may be the recipients of divine joy. And
o
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see what joy it is. He asks that they may have His joy fulfilled in
them. What He rejoices in we are to rejoice in. This is a.joy of ll()
ordinary kind-that which the pleasures of the world can never yield
us-joy in Christ.
"Let the children of Zion be joyful in their
King."
Then He prays for their llivine sanctification. But how is it to be
accomplished ~ "Th1'ough Thy t1'Uth." That is it. It is through the
knowledge of the truth of God that we shall grow in grace. And
what is the Sum and Substance of that. truth ~ Christ Himself. He is
our Sanctification. He is "the Way, the Truth, and the Life."
Then He pleads for that sweet privilege of divine fellowship and
union with the Godhead which is incomprehensible to carnal men"That they all may be one, as Thou, Father, art in Me, and I iu
Thee, that they also may be one in Us." Marvellous nearnessgracious and glorious union-an absorption into the Trinity that we
must gain heaven to fully understand!
He then craves for their divine pelfection-not in the flesh, for He
well knew that they could never attain to this, but perfection as
members of His mystic body, drawing all they need from His fulness,
as He says, "I in them, and Thou in Me, that they may be made
perfect in one."
Then He desires, as the climax of all for them, eternal glory"Father, I will that they also, whom Thou hast given Me, be with Me
where I am, that they may behold My glory." Oh, see we not that
His divine presence is glory itself 1 Men devise all manner of ways
to heaven. Christ is the only Way. His people are the gift of the
Father to Him, and they will gain heaven because He has done all t()
ensure it for them.
Thus we mark how the Divine Intercessor pleads for everything that
is needful for His people on earth j and we have only named a few
points of His precious prayer, and seen that it is the Lord Christ wh()
" engaged His heart " to approach the Father on our behalf, as prophesied
more than six hundred years before His crucifixion. Ere we pass from
it, do notice the groundwork of all His pleadings for them. It is
lovl'-divine love. He says, "And I have declared unto them Thy
llam0, and will declare it, that the love wherewith Thou hast loved
Me may be in them, and I in them." In love we are chosen; in love
we aro redeemed; in love we aro saved; in love we shall be glorified.
Do we half enough grasp that oft-expressed, yet eternally deep
assertion, "God is love"?
But notice with us one point more in this precious prayer. Our
Lord looks beyond the crucifixion to the glory-He looks beyond the
cross. Oh, that we could oftener look beyond the crucifixion of life
to the life of overlasting glory-to the beyond, and less at the
beneath and below-that the affections may be set not on the transitory things of this earth, but on the substantial joys of the heavenly
kingdom! ,y.
But we must not further linger upon our Lord's precious prayer.
:aead it, beloved, and ponder over it for yourself.
• Ah! would that this were the case! Lord, make it so, we pray Thee, for
a precious Christ's sake! Amen and amen.-ED.
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We have seen that it is Ohrist that "engaged His heart" to
approach unto the Lord, and that, too, so fully and faithfully, for His
blood-bought people. Those who are following in His footsteps will
also know what it is to engage their hearts in seeking the Lord by
prayer and supplication. This brings us to thinkSecondly, of the Christian's nearness to Christ in the pilgTimage of life.
Oh, it is this that I crave-to live, as it were, with one foot on earth
lmd the other in heaven-so close to Him that we creep into His very
heart of love. It is said of Archbishop LEIGHTO~ that "his walk was
direct to heaven, and the drift of his conversation habitually unearthly;
that he fed his soul with the prospect of immortal life and glory."
What a precious example! May we be found walking in a similar
way. This life is but a poor contracted span, to be spont in vanity.
Its duration, short as it is, is so uncertain. We want, thorefore, to be
among the wise, who are not living for this world, but who are
thinking of and living for eternity. And in this walk and pathway
our great desire is for nearness to Christ, and to have our souls fed
with the great things of everlasting life. You follow us, doar reader,
I am sure, in this desire. ,;,
There is a striking instance given in the Scriptures of marvellous
nea'rness to God, in the experience of the Prophet already referred to.
Jeremiah, looking up to God, says, " Righteous art Thou, 0 God, when
I plead with Thee; yet let me talk with Thee of Thy judgments." Only
think of a poor creature of the day saying to the Lord of glory, " Let
me talk with Thee" I "What presumptuous familiarity!" some would
say. But not so. The real child of God knows ofttimes of such nearness. For one, I can say, not merely do I walk with God, but I talk
with Him-ah ! sometimes talk to Him more than I can to my dearest
earthly friend. t The marginal reading of that twelfth chapter of
Jeremiah, and first verse, is, "Let me reason the case with Thee."
Is not this astonishing 1 Not God saying to His creature, "Oome, let
us reason together," but the creature saying to his God, "Let me
reason the case with Thee." And this He graciously permits, for do
we not often, in Ohristian experience, find ourselves arguing with God
as to the why and wherefore of this matter and that 1
And what is more surprising in this case referred to is, that
Jeremiah's desire to talk with God and reas~m with Him is in the way
of complaining! Oh, what a gracious God is ours, condescending to
listen to our very complaints and murmurings, and answering us so
lovingly! And with tender reproof He says to His doubting one,
"If thou hast run with the footmen, and they have wearied thee, then
how cans I, thou contend with horses 1 and if in the land of peace,
wherein thou trustedst, they wearied thee, then how wilt thou do in
the swelling of Jordan 1"
Dear reader, if you would drink into the richness of that wonderful
converse which God holds with His servant the Prophet, do read for
* Yes, yes, indeed we do, dear brother.-Eo.
t What, alas! would be the consequence, were we debarred from this mercy?
Why, it seems at times as though it were the only means of maintaining the
little germ of true spiritual life.-Eo.
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yourself, and ponder over that twelfth chapter of Jeremiah.
Our
point is this-that in, no unsanctified familiarity the child of God does
know what it is to say to his beloved Redeemer, "Let me talk with
Thee," and he does hold converse with Him, and "talk with Him as
one talketh to his friend." I would not on any account live without
this hallowed nearness to Christ. It proves one's heart is in love with
Him who is the joy of one's life.
But look again at our passage-" Who is this that hath engaged
his heart to approach unto Me 1 saith the Lord." Looking at the
creature's approach to God, we may say, "Ah ! who indeed 1" A poor
unworthy one, helpless and undone. A sinner, and yet "to me, who
am less than the least of all saints, is this grace given." What mercy
-what love-what a deliverance! This world is an ungodly, wicked
world; and I know not, and care less, what the sentimental teachers
of the day would say of me when I add, Ah! and a world which I
believe increases in wickedness, and its conversion is but the dream of freewill. vVell, to think that from surrounding corruption and carnality
you and I,' dear reader, should be drawn to the Lord! Oh, is it not
marvellous mercy, and all of grace 1

"r

wandered from Him while r could,
Till 'shall come' stopped my feet ;
And now, through Jesus' precious blood,
I shall come to His seat."

But, again, "Who is this that hath engaged his heart to approach
unto Me 1 saith the Lord." This lW(trneSs to Christ is a very precious and
illlportant l'ealization. It is not in splitting hairs on theological points,
nor in entering into controversy, that the reality of religion is manifested. Men may do all this without a spark of vital godliness. But
it is in creeping close to Christ, in the heartfelt nearness to Him, that
we get at the reality of that religion which is vital godliness. Why
did that poor woman get virtue out of Jesus in the midst of the crowd 1
It was because she pushed her way to the very Person of Christ, and
"touched the hem of His garment." So it is. \Ve must touch the
Unseen One with the hand of faith, if we would get flowings from
His fulness, and spiritual virtue out of Him. Oh, this is the nearness
we crave I Favour us, dear Lord, w'ith this joyous privilege more and
more!
And just another thought. If near, we must be deal'. As the poet
sings" So near, so very near, to God,
Nearer r cannot be;
For in the Person of His Son,
r am as near as He.
" So dear, so very dear, to God,
Dearer r cannot be;
The love wherewith He loved His Son,
Such is His love to me."

Again, our New Year's word, "Neamess I " What a prayer is here
for waking moments! Many mornings of late this has been my
waking cry-" Nearness, Lord, neamess /'" And, when gained, what a
tone and temper it has given one to go into the daily care with-seeing
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by faith the face of Jesus ere we see the face of man; gaining the
hallowed presence of the Lord before we go into the unsanctifieu
pressure of the world. Not that the waking neamess will do altogether
for the working and worrying things we meet with in the day. Tho
solace of" Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world"this is what wc want-the knowledge that He is near in our difficult
.~nd trying times; standing by us; ordering things for our good;
<lausing the very wrath of man to praise Him; and bringing His
trembling sheep out of the thicket to glorify His name. We must, if
we know anything of divine things, be ever attributing our manifold
~nd marvellous deliverances to the unseen Friend who is ever near.
" He is my Guide, my Light, my All,
And bids my dark forebodings cease;
And through the storm and danger's thrall
He leads me to the land of peace."

But it is in afflictive pTOV'idences tC~ 1n01'e especially gain neamess to
Christ. It is when He draws us aside from the busy world, and grants
us that inestimable privilege of converse with Himself. Those were
memorable words He uttered to His disciples when on earth-" Come
ye yourselves apart into a desert place, and rest awhile: for there were
many coming and going, and they had no leistt1'e so much as to eat."
Ah! I have before now, many and many a time, seen this verified.
It brings to my remembrance times when I have been in some London
restaurant, and seen the City men rush in and rush out, scarcely
giving themselves time to eat. And I may tell you a secret. It haE;
been amidst such a rush that I have taken out my note-book and
pencilled down truths trom the throne that have been handed to the
Church of God. Indeed, the King of kings has mostly given me His
message amidst the din of the battle of life, to hand to His faithful
subjects. Still, there are times when He has seen it necessary to say,
cl Come with Me into a desert place, and rest awhilll" ; and such times
are seasons of special nearness. Sometimes those times are in the way
of weakness and suffering of the body, and by such means He drives
one home to Himself. It is at such a season and under such circumstances I now write, and am able experimentally to tell of that nearness
which is HO precious to my soul.
But, again, neamess to God was the old PatTianhs' pathway, and one
seems to envy them in their simplicity and sincerity, their seclusion
and spirituality. It is told of both Enoch and Noah that they "walked
with God"; and of Abraham that" the Lord went His way, as soon
as He had left communing with. him." Nor can we forget the wrestling
Jacob, who, as a prince, "had power with God, and prevailed." Nor
Moses, to whom "the Lord spake face to face, as a man speaketh to
his friend." Of course, we never expect such special revelations as
these dear old Patriarchs gain(\d, but we do crave a measure of that
nearness which they experienced, and which lit up their lives with
heavenly joy. Not that they were perfect men, any more than ourselves.
I often think' what a pity it is that our Church of England clergy lay
such stress upon Saint John, an'd Saint Paul, and Saint Peter, and think,
"Oh, could such appear, they would say, ' Call me not saint, but sinner.'"

"
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No; New as well as Old Testament men of God were, like ourselves, frail,
erring mortals, and I do love those familiar lines concerning them" Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears;
They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.
" I asked them whence their victory came;
They, with united breath,
Ascribed their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to His death"

And referring to the good old way the Patriarchs trod, we have the
same God. And what a mercy, amidst surrounding decay, the loss of
friends and beloved relatives, that we have in Him an unchangeable God!
I was much struck with a response just made by one dear unto us
to a Christian of many years' standing, who had become depressed and
cast down. The doubting one said, "It seems as if the Lord had
forgotten me." The immediate response was, "How can this be, when
He has said, 'I, the Lord, change not' 7" Such a "word in season"
at once worked its effect in comfort and uplifting. It is indeed a
precious fact, "I, the Lord, change not; therefore ye sons of Jacob
are not consumed."
Then, again, there is that special nearness to Christ described by
Paul as "sitting together in heavenly places [OT, in the heavenlies] in Christ
Jesus." What does this mean 1 Surely it is being borne on the wings
of love into a faith's realization of the presence of Christ. It is a
climbing up the ladder of hope, and reaching a resting-place far above
terrestrial things. It is being hushed in the loved embrace of the
Redeemer of our souls. It is the recognition of our eternal standing in
Christ, and of how He is made unto us everything that secures for us
eternal glory. It is that heartfelt experience of communion that for
the time shuts the world out, and shuts us up in soul-breathings with
Him who is the joy of our spiritual life. It is the oneness of the living
members of Christ's body realized as inseparable from the covenant
Hoad. Oh, hallowed nearness! Words fail to describe it. The dear
martyrc,l Stephen experienced it when he saw heaven opened, and
Jesus standing at the right hand of God. Paul gained the heavenly
places when he became lifted up i~1to the third heaven, and" whether in
the body 01' out of the body he could not tell." So also John, at
Patmos, whell he gazed on the temple above, and saw and heard the
saints and angels striking their harps and raising their voices in
triumphant praises of Him who had redeemed them. We expect not
such rapturous experience as this, yet rejoice that, in some measure, we
do know what it is to sit with Christ in the heavenlies.
And this brings us to the closest of all nearness, namelyThirdly, nearness to Christ in heaven-not merely in the heavenlies,
but in heaven itself. Our friend has gone to a distant land, and has
bidden us to follow him, that we may share his wealth and his home.
Every day, sailing upon the ocean of life, is bringing us nearer to him.
'What a joy the meeting will be! So it is with Jesus. He has gone
before us, to prepare the eternal mansion for our reception. We are
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each day drawing nearer and nearer to Him, and some of us feel wo
are approaching the eternal shores. Oh," what must it he to be
there," to be embraced by Him 1 Who can describe heaven 1 We
are at variance with many of those poets who attempt it. YOUNG
speaks of it as "the bursting of an ambient azure shelL" AKENsLDE
compares it to "fields of radiance," and tells of "mortal man resting
at his fated goal." And even Dr. WATTS sings of "fields dressed
in living green," of everlasting springs and never-withering flowers.
All this is beside the mark. I do not want such an earthly heavensuch a material kingdom. And, to my mind, the Psalmist, with one
stroke of the pen, surpasses them all. He says, "In Thy presence ,is
julness of joy, and at Thy 1'ight hcmd are pleasures for eve1·more." This
brings it to our point. Heaven is nearness to Christ, who is its glory
and All.
But, before we gain the nearness of heaven itself, there is the neamess
of the saint of God to Christ in his or her dying moments.
And I am
perfectly certain that this will not be a disappointing nearness, but
that the saint of God will enter into a state of immediate happiness
with Christ. I never can believe the sentimental idea that, when the
earthly pitcher is broken at the well, an? the silver cord of life is
cut, then there will remain the long interval of oblivion till the resurrection day. -;.' This is unscriptural, and makes Christ to be alone in heaven
and the eternal kingdom unpeopled. No, this cannot be. " Absent from
the body, present with the Lord." The dying saint, feeling the grasp
of Omnipotent power leading him through the swellings of Jordan,
may be assured that it will never be relaxed until that power has
"Everyone of
guided into the eternal presence of the Most High.
them in Zion appeareth before God." And how frequently is it the
experience of dying saints that they see, as it were, heaven opened to
their view, and the angelic spirits hovering about the sceno ! What
are they there for but to form the heavenly escort that wafts the
spirits of the just into the presence of Him who hath redeemed, sanctified, and saved them 1 No; the hallowed nearness which the dying
saint realizes is no delusion; it is a blessed reality, which will meet
with no disappointment; and in the saint's dying moments" He sees eternal joys unfold;
Hears the sound from harps of gold; .
Bids the wilderness adieu,
For heavenly glory is in view."

What that glory is, no finite mind can comprehend.
But, beloved, we must reluctantly draw to a close. It is sweet to
meditate upon these things. We have seen that the prophetic inquiry,
"Who is this that engaged His heart to approach unto Me 1 saith the
Lord," is none other than the Lord Jesus Christ, the fulfilment of
which prophesy we have in His memorable prayer before His crucifixion.
He did approach the Father on behalf of His people. And in that
prayer is embodied, as we have seen, many of the fundamental truths
of the Christian faith. For instance, the doctrine of the Trinity; the
• No, no; a thousand times no!
paradise."-ED.

"To·day shalt thou be with life ill

~.
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co-equality of Christ with the Father; the Father's everlasting love;
the Son's Headship of the whole election of grace; the acts and
operations of the Holy Ghost in the Church; eternal life; and His
finished work of redemption; while Ho looks beyond the cross to the
crown-through the crucifixion to the glory that should follow. Then
we have seen how He embodies also in His prayer, pleadings for so
many blessings that are needful for them in their pilgrimage of life. For
instance, divine keeping, divine joy, divine sanctification, divine fellowship and union, divine perfection in Himself, and, as the climax of all,
€ternal glory; and all this, too, on the ground of covenant love. Then
we have seen how, as it is with Christ, so it is with His people. The
Spirit has "engaged their hearts" to approach unto the Lord, and it
is this hallowed nearness that constitutes the joy of their pilgrim
life. Sometimes they talk with God "as one talketh to a friend"
-alas! not always in the way of gratitude, but in the way of
complaint. But, however, when nearness to Christ is realized in its
blessedness, it shows us the reality of that religion which is worth
possessing. Then we have noted how this desire for nearness to the
Lord becomes our cry at our waking moments; and it is in afflictive
providences we more especially gaill it; and, when gained, it is treading
in the old Patriarchs' pathway to Zion. Then we have dwelt upon
that special nearness to Christ which is described as "sitting together
in the heavenlies in Christ Jesus," tracing onwards the nearness of the
saint of God in his dying moments, and the final nearness to Christ
Himself in the glory of His kingdom above.
And now, dear reader, when these tracings are in your hands, your
little barque will have shot into fresh surges and billows of the ocean
of life. But all will be well. The Captain of your salvation is at the
helm of all your affairs. Look up and trust Him. Storms there will
be, but you will gain seasons of serenity, and calmness, and nearness
to God. You will have that all-wise discipline which shall draw you
from the things of time to Himself. You will gain, I am satisfied,
deeper lessons in divino experience.
\V c have lately been reading the Proverbs. Oh, how precious they
arc when the eye is kept upon Jesus, and the unfoldings of the Holy
Spirit realized! This morning a passage therein seemed very precious.
Solomon is speaking of Wisdom-in other words, of Christ-and he
says concorning one who has been divinely taught, "he will be yet
w'iser" (Prov. ix. 9). Thinking of the future, this is a mercy. This
is in accordance with our earnest desire-to know more of Christ; to
drink more doeply into His character, work, and power; to keep Him
in view throughout the remaining steps of our pilgrimage.
" Up the measureless heights of His love,
Down the fathomless depths of His grace,
I would gaze till all doubts shall remove,
And faith all misgivings displace."

"He
acquire
deeper
did in

will be yet wiser." We may learn much as children; we shall
more as we advance in years; but in maturity we shall learn
and riper lessons, and see things very differently to what we
young experience. It is so in spiritual wisdom. We may, as
C

18

The Gospel Magazine.

children, make rapid strides-not always trustworthy. As we progress
we shall grow in grace, but lessons of a deeper character are reserved
for more ripened experience. Thus it is we shall gain the fulfilment
of the proverb, "He will be yet wiser."
Beloved, the Lord bless you and keep you; the Lord unfold to you
more and more the riches of His grace and the communications of
His love. We know not what a moment may bring forth. There
is nothing certain in this world, but in Him all is safety and security.
In view of closing years and of eternity and the grave, do we
not find ourselves exclaiming, "My precious Lord, I would not give
up my knowledge of Thee for ten thousand worlds. Thou art my All.
In the pilgrimage of life Thou hast been my stay; in the tried
seasons of that life Thou hast been my cheer. How can I do otherwise than believe that dying need will be met by dying grace, and
Thou wilt be specially near in the depths of that greatest of all
need ~ " Then shall I roll myself in the arms of Jesus as a poor
nothing at all,*' perfectly ignoring all that I have done, but peacefully
resting upon Him who has done all for me. This is the final nearness I
crave. Beloved, we shall not be disappointed in this assurance and hope.
Lovest thou, then, dear reader, our New Year's word and New Year's
cry, "Nearness, Lord, nearness"? God give reader and writer their desire.
Burton-on-Trent.
G. C.
SUBSTITUTION; OR, HOW SINNERS ARE SAVED.
THOU glorious Conqueror, mighty
King,
In Thee I'll triumph, of Thee sing;
Thou didst the prince of darkness
meet,
And all his hellish power defeat.
Ere time began its wondrous round,
The bride in her Beloved was found;
He undertook her sins to bear,
And thus became her Ransomer.
Who but Thyself could e'er devise
A scheme so infinitely wise,
By which the sinner, so depraved,
Might everlastingly be saved 1
'Twas love divine that drew the plan
By which to rescue fallen man;
"My Son," said God, "My Church
I'll give
Into Thy hands to seek and save."
"Father," said Jesus, "from this
hour
I'll covenant, by might and power,
Her Daysman, Substitute, to be;
Henceforward look from he?' to Me!"

The Spirit sealed the mighty deed
By which the Church should thus be
freed;
The bond was signed in love and
blood,
And thus the Church securely stood.
Marvellous transfer! matchless scheme
By which the Daysman might redeem
From condemnation, death, and hell,
His bride-the Church-He loved so
well.
For her He left His heavenly throne;
Her guilt and folly made His own;
For her He suffered, bled, and died;
Through Him she was thus justified.
Oh, wondrous grace! Oh, love divine
That thus upon the Church should
shine,
And meeten and prepare for bliss,
Through His imputed righteousness!
For love so vast, for grace so free,
A debt of love is due from me;
Can I pay it 1 Oh, no, never!
Debtor I shall be for ever!
D. A. D.

• Ah! that's it, brother, that's it-" a poor nothing at all "" I'm a poor sinner, and nothing at all.
BOlt Jes:ls Christ is my All in all."-En.
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LIFE.
"And the Lord God formed man of the dust of the. gr01~nd, and breathed
into his nostrils the b?'eath of life j and man became a living soul."GENESIS ii. 7.
"The Spi?'it of God hath made me, and the breath of the Almighty
hath given me life."-JoB xxxiii. 4.

is life? Life, as commonly and generally understood and spoken
of, means our existence here in tbe flesh. As long as we "live, and
move, and have our being," we are said to have life j or, in other
words, "that space of time which passes between the birth and death
of any person is called life."
This is a brief definition of the life mortal, which let us consider for
a sbort time and space. How did we obtain this mortal existence?
The answer is to be found in the above texts, which answer alone is
true. But many would have us believe that we are the result of
evolution-that we are descended from the gorilla, or that we sprang
from some minute insect-and many more such groundless and infidel
theories are put forth by so-called men of science in the present daymen who do not like to "rotain God in their knowledge" (Rom. i. 28).
No one who reads the history of the creation can honestly believe
or entertain for one moment such erroneous ideas j for what can be clearer
or more conclusive 1 We have God's own words, who was before all
worlds, "made of none, neither created," by whose word "the heavens
were made, and all the host of them by the breath of His mouth"
(Psa. xxxiii. 6). And what did He say? "Let Us make man in
Our image, after Our likeness" (Gen. i. 26). "And the Lord God
formed man of the dust of the ground, and breathed into his nostrils
the breath of life j and man became a living soul" (Gen. ii. 7). What
could be more positive or emphatic-what more thoroughly comprehensive ? After that God had created fish and fowl, cattle and creeping
things, Hc then made man-not out of any of these creatures, or like
any of them, but in His" own image," to have dominion (under Him\
over all these, and to enjoy the fruits of the earth, which He had
so mercifully provided for the comfort of man, for "all things were
made by Ifim j and without Him was not any thing made that was
made. In Him was life" (John i. 3, 4). "Ask now the beasts,
and they shall teach thee j and the fowls of the air, and they shall
tell thee: or speak to the earth, and it sball teach thee: and the
fishes of the sea shall declare unto thee. Who knoweth not in all
these that the hand of the Lord hath wrought this? In whose hand
is the soul of every living thing, and the breath of all mankind" (Job
xii. 7-10). Then what is our life 1 Is it not in deed and in truth
God's breath 1 "The breath of the Almighty hath giveu me life" (Job
xxxiii. 4). A solemn thought--our life, God's breath. If He withdraws
that breath, our mortal life, our existence here, ceases, for "the body
without breath is dead" (James ii. 26), and returns again to the dust
C 2
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from whence it was formed-Cl For dust thou art, and unto dust shalt
thou return" (Gen. iii. 19).
What power on earth can form dust into a human body 1 What
power on earth can give life to dust 1 What science can restore life 1
None! God gives, and He takes away. He, as Creator of all things,
and having all power both in heaven and earth, is alone supreme
over all His creatures. His prerogative cannot be usurpcd, for is He
not "from everlasting to everlasting, without beginning or ending of
days" 1 He may suffer men-mark, He may suffer, for if He did not
withdraw His Spirit from them, and give them over to Satan, they
would not be able to prosecute their evil ways-to defy Him, and
ignore His sovereignty, and doubt His power, for a season, but ultimately.
if they repent not, His power and His just wrath and indignation
will be poured out upon them, for "by the blast of God they perish,
and by the breath of His nostrils are they consumed" (Job IV. 9).
Then, when it is too late, they will, like the rich man, be cravin?,
that they may but just cool their tongue with that "water of life '
which here they reviled and rpjected with oaths and blasphemies-wise
in their own conceits for this world, but foolish unto damnation for the
world to come. Surely" the Spirit of God hath made them, and the
breath of the Almighty hath given them life." Yet they deny it-they
deny their very life. The very and only Source from which they obtain,
or can retain, existence they ignore. Awful! The life mortal, by the
great goodness and long-suffering of God, they have, and in their way
enjoy j but, lacking the grace of God, they have no life spiritual.
Now, without the spiritual life, we have only half of our ex.istencv.
A man who has lost an arm or a hand, a leg or an eye, has only part
.of his body. He is not so symmetrical or so pleasing to look upon,
neither is he so useful for any bodily employment, as one who has all
'Jlis members in full health and vigour. So, if we have not spirituality,
'we lack symmetry of life. Our life is altogether imperfect without it.
Take, for example, a beautiful building-a cathedral-with its many
and splendid stained glass windows. If you look upon such a building
at night, what does it appear but a huge mass of sombre masonry 1
The splendid windows are in oblivion, and you would pass by without
hardly noticing it. But if that edifice be lighted up, one would stop
. and gaze, and admire in ecstasies the splendour which that light shows
. up to view. The numerous colours of the glass j the fine architecture;
,. the beautiful tracings of the sculptured arches-the whole scene would
, be one of perfect harmony' and attraction. Just so is it with life.
. If there is not spirituality, the life is sombre and unattractive, like the
.·dark building. The fine work of the Great Artificer of the Universe is
,IJot shown up to advantage. The one thing needful is missing. And
·what is that 1 The light-and that light is the Lord Himself, for
.« the Lord shall be thy everlasting light."
Until this light is admitted-nntil the inmost recesses of the heart
:md soul are open to this life-giving light-the indwelling of the Holy
:Spirit-there can be no perfection of life. What is a locomotive
without steam 1 What are the telegraph wires without electricity 1
Useless, imperfect, inoperativp. But supply respectively steam to the
one and electricity to the other, and we have two of the most useful
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agencies of the day in active and perfect operation. Then, just as the
telegraph wires are imperfect-dead, as it were-without electricity, so
is the natural life without the spiritual. It is altogether imperfect and
unsymmetrical until it has been supplied with the electric spark of the
Spirit. "If any man hath not the Spirit of Christ, he is none of His,"
and consequently. is not in the "likeness" of Christ; for just as, in the
beginning, man was formed out of the dust of the ground, and harl
breathed into him the breath of mortal existence, so afterwards dd
Christ breathe on him the quickening breath of spiritual life, for "He
breathed on them, and saith unto them, RE'ceive ye the Holy Ghost"
(John xx. 22). "And so it is written, The first man Adam was made a
living soul; the last Adam a quickening Spirit." The mortal or natural
life without the spiritual is a blank. However accomplished, however
eminent, however exalted it may be, it is a blank, a total failure.
What has the sceptic-the" fool who hath said in his heart, There
is no God "-to look forward to 1 What is his future like 1 When he
looks into that future, as he must do at times, although he would rather
not, he peers, as it were, into an awful abyss of thick darkness, where
"no sweet rays of comfort shine between." This is the lot and inheritance of those who do not like to "retain God in their knowledge."
This is the state of the man who has an imperfect life. He is satisfied to
live. to gratify the lusts and affections of his natural life-to" eat, drink,
and be merry"-knowing that to-morrow he· must die, but forgetting
and trying to disbelieve that "afterwards comes the judgment." But
God does not forget, for He has "put them in remembrance, and hath
reserved them in everlasting chains under darkness unto the judgment
of the great day" (Jude 6). Such is the future and the deserts of
those who "live without God in the world."
How different is the life spiritual-tho life that is "hid with Christ
in God" ! We see the will of the mortal body bent, "not to the lusts
of men, but to the will of God" (1 Peter iv. 2), looking upward and
onward, boldly gazing into the future, to "a sure and certain hope,"
which, unlike that of the sceptic, is shining radiantly, reflecting the
glory and the power and the love of the Lamb who hath redeemed us
with His own life, who "descended into hell," rose again for our justification, and is ever waiting at the right hand of the Father with
the robe of righteousness and the crown of life for the just ones made
pe1fect through His atoning blood and the renewing Spirit.
There are but two ways by which we can travel from this world
to the next-nothing between-no compromise. Either it must be
by the broad way that leads to destruction and everlasting punishment,
or the strait and narrow path that leads to everlasting joy and life
eternal! Which shall it be 1
Oh, ye sceptics, pause and think! Oh, ye self-righteous and formalists,
who think that church and chapel going, and giving of alms, will purchase eternal life-who "outwardly appear righteous unto men, but
within are full of hypocrisy and iniquity!" Oh, men of businese, who
have no thought for anything beyond this transient world, but from
morn till eve, and from week's end to week's end, have no time save
for money-making-no time for God-no thought for eternity! You
go to church on Sundays perhaps, and give liberally to any deserving
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and good cause; but where are your thoughts ~ On God ~ On the sufrerings and afflictions of His dear Son, who bore all for you 1 No;
your mind has been going over all the money transactions of the past
week, and looking forward to what shall be done in the next. But
"what shall it profit you, if you gain the whole' world, and lose 'your own
soul 1 Or what can you give in exchange for your soul ~" Oh, young
men and maidens who are frivolous and thoughtless, who spend your
Sabbaths in seeking after' the fancied pleasures of this world-smoking,
drinking, riding, driving, boating! Going to church to meet some friend
(not to worship God), or because some special musical display is
announced which pleases the senses for the time, but makes no appeal
to the heart, in no way' shows the danger that your immortal soul is
in (if it did, you would not care to go), but sends it forth again into
the world empty and unsatisfied.
I appeal to all readers of this paper, from the youngest to the oldest,
who are rejecting God in any of these ways, to "consiuer their ways."
May they have grace from above to arise and leave the broad and
slippery road ere it be too late-to retrace their steps" while it is yet
day." Be it yours to search and try your ways, and turn to the Lord,
for with the Lord is plenteous redemption, and for ·them that arc
in Christ Jesus" there is no condemnation." Remember that spiritual
life' is the breath of God, and that the bodies of His quickened ones
are the temples of His Holy Spirit. May, then, that life be consecrated
and devoted to God, who gave it, and "may our bodies be presented
a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is our reasonable
ilervice." And may we "not be conformed to this uwld, but bo transformed
by the renewing of our minds, that we may prove what is that good,
acceptable, and perfect will of God" (Rom. xii. 1, 2), so that this mortal
life may bear in it the mark and evidence of that true spirituality
which alone can make us pm/ect unto salvation, for "salvation cometh
of the Lqrd."
" There is one way, and only one,
Out of our gloom, and sin, and
care,
To that far land where shines no
sun,
Because the face of God is there.

"There is one truth, the truth of
God,
That Christ came down from
heaven to show;
One life that His redeeming blood
Has won for all His saints below.

" 0 Way Divine, through gloom and strife,
Bring us Thy Father's face to see !
o heavenly Truth, 0 precious Life,
At last, at last, we rest in Thee! "

F. R. M.

GOD, in dispensing His blessings, does as Abraham did. " Abraham
gave all that he had unto lsaac; but unto the sons of the concubines
Abraham . gave gifts, and sent them away from lsaac." Common
blessings God gives to the children of this world, as to the sons of
the bond-woman, but covenant blessings He reserves for the heirs of
promise. All that He has is theirs, for they are His Isaacs, from
whom the rest shall be for ever separated.-Henry.
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GOSPEL CHARITY.
"Now abideth faith, hope, love, these three."-1

CORINTHIANS

xiii. 13.

IT was once said to a great preacher of th~ last century, by one of
his hearers, "I used to hear you with pleasure, but now you do
nothing but rail in the pulpit." The preacher said, "It is impossible
to preach the Gospel without railing at the devil and his works." And
if a man now speaks against the religious errors of the day, he is called
narrow-minded and uncharitable, and told he is to "think and let
think "-to respect the opinions of others-and reminded that the Bible
is to be interpreted by human reason, and that we must have charity
for one another. Gospel charity, or love, is spoken of as a mere human
affection, common to all men. Paul's noble chapter on charity is
degraded to all sorts of ignoble uses, and trailed in the world's mud
everywhere. It is used to justify a man in believing anything he may
fancy-to endure' all failings, however wicked-to have respect for all
sorts of law.givers, and to shroud religion in a mantle of doubt and
uncertainty. If a preacher tries to separate between "the precious and
the vile," between the" elect" and the "reprobate," between the present
Jtnd eternal safety of all true believers, and the certain damnation of all
the impenitent, he is told to leave all such things alone, for "charity
hopeth all things."
If the love Paul speaks of be only a human affection, we might be
right in following this advice. We might then even hope for the
salvation of the impenitent, and that all men, of all religions, and
of no religion at all, might find their way to heaven. Nay, we might
agree with those who teach a gaol delivery for the damned, and that
the very devils may be received back to glory.
But the Word of God teaches nothing of the sort. Saving faith is
a grace of the Gospel. It is said to be the "faith of God's elect,"
and has its root in God's electing love. It is wrought in the heart by
the power of the Holy Ghost. It is a gift from God, before it is
received by man. Those who have it call it "precious faith "-" the
substance of things hoped for; the evidence of things not seen." ,
Gospel hope also is a grace of the Holy Ghost. It is let down from
heaven into the heart of a believer, to be an " anchor for his soul"
in all the storms and tossings of his earthly life. It is called" a good
hope, through grace." Not an act of man's wisdom or prudence, but
of God's gracious favour. Its foundation is in the resurrection of Jesus
Christ, therefore the Apostle calls it a "lively hope." Christ rose again
for the justification of His people, and laid a firm foundation for their
hope; so that "there is therefore now no condemnation" for those
who have been "crucified " and "quickened" together with' Christ.
But, if faith and hope be graces of the Holy Ghost, so is the charity,
or love, of which Paul here speaks. It has its root in God.
"We
love Him because He first loved us." It rises back to the God who
gave it, and flows out to our brother also. The modern use
the
word "charity" falls far short of the meaning of Gospel love-the love
which springs fr9m the heart' of a regenerated man. This! love is .a
living grace, which grows and thrives until it "casts out all fear,'.'

of
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and then flourishes in the perfect state of heaven. And though a l11ar~
may talk in Latin, Greek, and Hebrew, and though he may discourso
of science, and philosophy, and all wisdom, and even speak tho
language of the angels, and have not this love, he is in the Gospel
" nothing "; and though he may have a charity large enough to givu
all his goods to the poor, and sacrifice himself for others, he is in tho
Gospel "nothing."
Gospel love is very patient. "It suffereth long, and is kind." lIo
who has it remembers the goodness of God, which bore with him in
his sins, and led him to repentance. He forgets not "the kindnoss
of God his Saviour." By this love he is changed into the imago of
that which he sees in Christ. His faith works by this love, anu his
heart is purified, in due time, from all envy and hatred. He walks in
love, as Christ also loved him.
This love is also a humbling grace. The believer does not vaunt
his own doings. He says, "By the grace of God I am what I am " •
therefore, he does not put his subscriptions of money in the nowspapel'S,
or publish the number of converts he has made, or call public moetings
to hear of his great doings. He does not glory in free-will or IJlIman
pel'fection, for he feels he has nothing but what has been freely given
him by God. He therefore "walks humbly with his God." He behaves
himself as a "sinner saved." In his Jaily life he does not put himself
and his own interests first, for "he seeketh not his own." He is ready
to "do good unto all, but especially to those who are of the household
of faith." He tries to control himself. If he is angry, he takes care
not to sin. In his tempers, he does not seek to excuse himself; (or if
he is a partaker of this Gospel love, it will flow over, and help to quench
his bad tempers. He does not think, imagine, or invent evils which
do not exist. This" love is of God," therefore evil streams cannot
flow from such a Fountain. Evil thoughts spring from man's carnal
nature, and not from Gospel love. Evils exist in the world abundantly,
but the believer never imagines evils which have no existence. " Love
thinketh no evil."
This love "rejoiceth not in iniquity," because it cannot. It will not
"do evil that good may result." If an evil course brings profit, it
will not rejoice in the spoil. It sanctifies the means as well as the end.
It does not use deception to help the truth. It will not pay God's
debts by the devil's labour. It does not like a lottery, or a fancy fair,
or a Punch and Judy show, to be used to bring money to God's treasury.
It cannot rejoice in dividing such spoil as this. If Christ's cause is
poor, and needs money, the believer knows wise men from the East
or elsewhere will bring gold, frankincense, and myrrh.
He hears
Christ saying, "Lack ye anything 1" and at the bank counter of faitl1
he knows he shall find more than enough.
This love "rejoices in the truth "-not when the truth is hid in acorner, because men do not like it, but when it is spoken out; nor when
part of it is spoken, and the rest kept back. It does not go through
the Word of God, and pick out parts which please men, and ignore all
the rest. It fears the name of the great and terrible God, and therefore
declares His divine sovereignty, His unalterable will, His gracious election of His own people, His justice in casting away the reprobate and

."
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impenitent; and, if it cannot always understand these truths, it.
rejoices with Christ that "so it seemeth good in God's sight."
This love desires the "whole connsel of God," and does not turn
away from the preacher who seeks to utter it, but is always a "noble
Berean." It listens reverently, and searches the divine testimony "to
see if these things are so." Its prayer is, "Teach me Thy will, 0
God," and when it finds His will, it "rejoices more than in all riches."
It rejoices in the Gospel declaration of God's great love to sinners-that love which quickens and calls a dead soul, gives it repentance, leads
it to see and believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, delivers from all condemnation, silstains with divine promises, sanctifies by the Holy Ghost,.
preserves through all the changes of this world, and finally brings the
believer to heaven. The angels in heaven know no higher rejoicing
than this.
Love "beareth all things "-bearcth all sorts of opposition, and still
goes on its way. It is a divine spark that cannot be quenched. The
man who has this love beareth with the ignorant, and tries to teach
them; beareth with weakness and folly, for he remembers how great
was God's pity and patience towards him-that " He bore and carried.
him all the days of old." He bears with sinners in their hardness of
heart, and seeks, in season and out of season, week after week and
year after year, so that if by any means he might save some; and.
when he has laboured long and hard, and they still continue careless,.
he accepts, and bears Goa's will in their case; and also bears sorrow
at their infinite loss, saying, "Shall not the Judge of all the earth do
right 1 "
Love "believeth all things"-only "whatsoever things are true."
It is not a fool-does not believe a lie. God's Word is its rule. It
may not understand, comprehend, or see the harmony of all the things
it believes; bnt, if it finds them in the divine testimony, it receives
them, going out sometimes not knowing whither it goes, but saying"God is His own Interpreter,
And He will make it plain."

The believer has to do with things unseen and spiritual, therefore
he does not take the candle of human reason to try to find them out.
He does not require first to see, and then believe; but he remembers.
the words of Christ-" Blessed are they who, ha.ving not seen, yet haye
believed." Gospel love cries out for more faith, and mourns unbelief.
The Apostle, in this text, puts "love" as the last of, the three graces,
but in another place he says, "With the heart man believeth unt()
righteousness."
Love surely is the reigning grace, and the life of all
the rest.
Love "hopeth all things." Gospel hope waiteth for that which it.
does not now see. It builds its expectations on God's written promises.
One by one they drop into the hearts of believers, and are cherished
until they sometimes grow into "the full assurance of hope." Love
yearns in hope after its own, and shrinks from everything else. If it
be a grace of the Holy Spirit, it is holy, like its divine Author. It
cannot hope for evil. It cannot desire sin. It cannot hope to see
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error prevail over truth, and "truth fall in the streets." It hopes in
Christ and for Christ; and it rises to its highest tide when, as :111
heir of God, it hopes to "see the King in His beauty, and dwell in the
land very far off."
Love "endureth all things."
It endures all temptations, for the
believer knows that, in God's good time; he shall have fruits of righteousness as his reward. He endures the "contradictions of sinners," knowing that Christ endured the same; and he thus has "fellowship with
Him in His sufferings." He endures labour for Christ's sake; :1nd love
here meets love, for the love of Christ coustrains his love, and hCllccforth he seeks to live not unto himself, but unto Him who loved him,
and gave Himself for his salvation.
Love alone will endure even in this world. 'Ve scc it in human lifo.
What is there on earth that can outlive the he:1rt of a truc wife or
mother ~ Death alone can quench it. Gospel love callnot bc qucnchcd
by many waters. In darkness it says, "I will fear lIO evil." In spiritunl
desertion, it says, "Though He slay me, I will trust in Him." "I will
wait upon God, who hideth His face." It holds to Him throllgh all
earthly changes, and because it is a divine thing, it "endures to thc
end," when endurance shall be sW:1llowed up in joy. It cannot enduro
It has no fellowship with thc
what the Word of God condemns.
unfruitful works of darkness; and when the world may come smiling,
and bidding it follow, its sentence is, "Thus do not I because of the
fear of God."
L0ve "never faileth." Faith has done its work when the glorified
saint gazes on the beatific vision. I-lope is no longer needed, "for
what a man seeth, why should he any longer hope for ~" This love is
eternal"it lil'es and sings
When faith and hope shall cease."

Mere human charity can find no place in the heavenly state. Its
work is done when human weakness and sin are no more. Love is
the law of the heavenly state. The alphabet of it is written on the
heart of the believer in this world by the Holy Ghost. He learns to
talk a little even here; but in heaven it is his speech and song for
ever. " Unto Him that loved us" says the first line of heaven's
anthem.
This love "never faileth" even in this life. The believer loves
because he is loved. "Who loved me," he repeats. The great love
of Christ to him is the spring and life of his love to Christ, and this
spring never fails. God says to him, "I have loved thee with an
everlasting love." How often do we see human affections lost in the
hard, dry deserts of human life! But this gracious love in the heart of
a believer is "a well of water springing up into everlasting life." The
purposes of God, the promises of God, and the work and grace of Christ
must fail, if this love fails.
And it "never faileth" in heaven. It is "a river ef water of life"
there, and those who drink of its streams shall bloom in freshness and
beauty for ever.
Hawthom, Victoria.
J. DIXON.
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PARENTAL ANGUISH AND IMPORTUNITY.
A FRAGlIiE:-<T FIWM AN OLD PORTFOLIO.

WHAT one personally passed through, during one week in particular, is
beyond expression, Suffice it to say that, according to feeling, ten
years were added to one's life in that one week. The intense pleading
with God on behalf of the loved sufferer no words can express, Day
and night the importunity was intense. Oh, the agonizing entreatiesthe ardent importunities-the beseechings and the implorings!
Ah! reader, they must be felt to be undeTstood. As those best acquainted with this \Vork are aware, we have not been free from trial. On
the contrary, we have repeatedly been practically reminded of the fact that
"man is born to trouble as the sparks fly upward." It was, however,
in spite of one's previous familiarity with affliction and bereavement,
when the strongest and the most animated of one's remaining children
was struck down as in a moment! Oh, the unutterable anguish! the
"sounding of the bowels!" The Psalmist's agony, when he cried, "0
my son Absalom! my son, my son Absalom~! would God I had died
for thee, 0 Absalom, my son, my son!" could, at least in some measure
and degree, be understood.
Still we are reminded of the Lord's great goodness and mercy, even
under those circumstances, for, at the moment of writing, a letter
reaches us from a dear friend, who states that a relative of his, of
middle age, and one of the strongest and halest of men, was struck
with paralysis last Wednesday, nor did he recover consciousness, but
died on the Friday following. How solemn are these facts!
It was at the time and under the circumstances to which we have
referred, in regard to the so critical illness of one so dear (who for
many days was utterly unconscious), that that admirable work, "The
T1'iumphs of Divine Grace," by a valued correspondent, came to hand.
Most forcibly were we reminded by her experience of OU1' own, in visiting
the sick and afflicted. Oh, how, in common with herself, we have so
lately found that "there is a time to keep silence, and a time to
speak"; that "He openeth, and no man shutteth; and shutteth, and
no man openeth." . Whilst on three several occasions we were permitted to speak, and to express just what we wanted, under the solemn
circumstances, to say, there were other times when the lips seemed
sealed. Oh, if by this so recent affliction we have been taught nothing
else, at least we have learnt this-that the poor finite creature, in and
of himself, is powerless even at the most solemn of times and most
painful of circumstances. No mere trial or affliction (of itself, however
marked of God and significant of His hand) can effect any real or
lasting good. Affliction or trial must be attended with the grace of
affliction or trial, if it is to be productive of any special or saving
. blessing. It leaves the subject of it either in a better or worse, but most
certainly not in the same condition. If afHiction does not soften, it
hardens. If it does not bring nearer to God, it drives him farther from
Him. If the warnings, and cautions, and admonitions fail to humble
and meeken, and promote godly sorrow and compunction, then it
proves to be "a savour of death unto death, instead of life unto life."
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The conscience may become seared for a season. Satan may SlICCCCtl
with the baits, and devices, and entanglements with which he (as so old
and widely experienced a deceiver and destroyer) is prepared again to
assault the soul. The world, in offering its sympathies to the afflicted,
and its congratulations to the convalescent, may assume a new phase.
It is, nevertheless, the world still. Unless divine light is afforded, and
an insight into its rottenness and insincerity likewise bestowed, the
world's proffered inducements and tinselled pleasures will again captivate
and enthral. How truly solemn are the words of the Apostle Peter,
in the closing verses of the second chapter of his second Epistle, when
treating upon this momentous subject! Oh, that such a hapless state
of things may never, never befall our readers, or any near and dear to
ourselves!
The facts to which we have alluded have telldeu to intensify our
conviction that it is God the Holy Ghost., and He alone, that can
work savingly and effectually. No afflictive providenco (however
marked its character), no condition nor circumstance, can, of or by
itself, accomplish any real or lasting good. No human suasion or argument will suffice. It is God's work, and His alone. Hence, on the
one hand, the worthlessness of merely creature promises or resolutions; and, on the other hand, the boundlessness of that love, and the
riches of that grace, and the tenderness of that mercy, which sovereignly
and effectually takes a poor fallen mortal in hand, to convince of
sin, to infuse into the heart a cry for pardoning love and mercy,
and to whose oppressed and distracted mind is revealed, sooner or
later, full and free forgiveness, together with adopting love and covenant grace and mercy, through the service and sufferings, death and
resurrection, of the Lord Jesus Christ.
D.

PRAYER FOR FRIENDS.
Do you pray for your friends 1 I reau in a treasured little book once,
an extract worth remembering and acting upon-" Pray for whom thou
lovest. Thou canst have no comfort of his friendship for whom thou
dost not pray." Truly, prayer sanctifies, and sweetens, and intensifies
friendship.
How often is the request made by letter and lip, "Do pray for me ! "
And such requests are sanctioned by the example of St. Paul. In reading his Epistles, we cannot fail to notice how frequently he asks for prayer,
and how warmly he appreciates prayer made for him, and how lovingly
he assures his friends of prayer for them. "Continue in prayer," he
writes, " withal praying also for us" (Col. iv. 23). "Pray for us" (Heb.
xiii. 18). "Ye also helping together by prayer for us" (2 Cor. i. 11).
"I beseech you, brethren, for the Lord Jesus Christ's sake, and for the
love of the Spirit, that ye strive together with me in your prayers to
God for me" (Rom. xv. 30). Then his assurances of prayer-" Praying
always for you" (Col. i. 3). " We do not cease to pray for you" (Col.
1. 9). "Without ceasing I have remembrance of thee in my prayer~
night and day" (2 Tim. i. 5). "Without ceasing I make mention of
,
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you always in my prayers" (Rom. i. 9). So we have the example of
the greatest of the Apostles.
And how the assurances of prayer cheer us! How often expressions
of thankfulness for the sympathy and help of prayer occur in our
letters! Yea, and how often, too, we are enabled to rejoice, saying,
" Verily, God hath heard!" We little know how much we owe to
the earnest pleading of Christian friends in prayer. I am sure, personally, I owe very, very much. Ah! dear reader"More things are wrought by prayer
Than this world dreameth of."

And there should be definite prayer-special aims. St. Paul says,
" Praying exceedingly that we might see your face"; " Labouring
fervently for you in prayers, that ye may stand perfect and complete in
all the will of God "-temporal and spiritual wants both urged. In
such prayers we shall find that we shall be " marvellously helped." "We
know not what we should pray for as we ought," but the Spirit helpeth
and guideth; and the comfort of prayerful friendship here will be
renewed in the eternal joy of praiseful friendship above, in the presence
of the Friend who "loveth at all times," and who 11 sticketh closer
than a brother."
NETTlE.
WORDS FOR THE WEARY.
To M. W--, CAMDEN TOWN.
You say, dear friend, "I have known the Lord more than fifty years,
yet I have such dark seawns, and fear lest I should be deceived. I
seldom get a flash of that precious light, which instantly expels all this
darkness, neither do I enjoy those blessed opportunities as I did in the
early part of my life." Then, dear sister, you know the difference. And
who taught you that diff~rence 1 Who gave you to discern between the
mere formal, nominal, assumed, matter-of-course, so-called religion that
now everywhere so abounds, and the real, spiritual light and love and
powrr of which the Holy Ghost-and He alone-is the Author, the
which leads to the special interest in that precious word, "Blessed is
the people that know the joyful sound: they shall walk, 0 Lord, ill
the light of Tby countenance" 1 Moreover, the same teaching leads to
another equally precious truth-" When He putteth forth His own
sheep, He goeth before them, and the sheep follow Him: for they
know His voice. And a stranger will they not follow, but will flee
from him: for they know not the voice of strangers" (John x. 4, 5).
Now, clear it is tllat you do know His voice. You have heard it, and
you are listenillg for His speaking again. "The stranger's voice" you
neither hear nor heed. It is the voice of your Beloved that you wish
to hear, and that, in due time, you shall hear. Meanwhile, you are in
the position (as thousands in common with you) of the disciples who
had been forewarned of the withdrawal of their loving and loved Lord,
but who assured them, nevertheless, "I will see you again, and your
heart shall rejoice, and your joy no man taketh from you." Meanwhile, be it yours to watch and wait.

30

The _GoSPtl Mattazine.

MINISTERIAL EXPERIENOE; OR, ANTICIPATION,
REALIZATION, AND RETROSPEOTION.
No doubt the heaven-sent minister of the evetlasting Gospel is peculiarly
tried of God, for it is written, "The Lord trieth the righteous"; and
we may be sure that those who are called to stand upon the walls of
Zion are so disciplined by the great Oommander as that they know
personally and experimentally the truth of the Scripture just named
in a pre-eminent degree. Generals of armies do not choose raw recruits
-men to a very great extent unacquainted with difficulty and dangerto occupy important positions, where the conflict is expected to rage
with the greatest fierceness, but they choose the tried, the steady, the
disciplined, the experienced, those that really know what the battle-field
is.
A general probably places, at times, more reliance upon a mere
handful of sturdy, steady, thoroughly-inured men, than hc would upon
four or five times as many untried and inexperienced soldiers. Experience is of value in every direction in respect of natural things, and
it is absolutely indispensable in spiritual matters. Especially is this
the case in the ministers of the Gospel. They must know for themselves what it is, on the one hand, to be thoroughly, not partially, ruined
and undone; and, on the other hand, wh!lt it is to be feelingly rescued,
restored, and saved in the Lord, or they will be of very little service
to Zion's mourners-the pilgrims and strangers on the earth.
Oh, the preciousness of a feeling, vital, experimental, Gospel ministry!
How it encourages the timid, revives the drooping, strengthens the
weak, raises the depressed, cheers the disconsolate, feeds the hungry,
enriches the poor, clothes the naked, binds up the brokel1-hearted.
proclaims liberty to the captives, opens the prison to them that arE
bound with legal chains and fetters, gives "beauty for ashes, the oil of
joy for mourning, and the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness" I
An experimental ministry points to Jesus,as the one foundation of a
poor sinner's hopes for eternity-shows Him to be "the Way, the
Truth, and the Life" of every Spirit-taught believer-spreads His fame,
and lays the creature in his right place, the dust; traces out the ups
and downs of the heaven-bound pilgrim; presents both sunshine and
shade; sets forth the believer's confl-icts and triumphs, and resolves all
his successes to divine grace and strength communicated both freely and
undeservedly. Moreover, an experimental ministry evidences the truth
of the two following often-quoted, but little understood and realized,
portions of God's Word-" From Me is thy fruit found," and "Without
Me ye can do nothing."
Out of the depths of his own heart's experience, the Holy-Ghost-qualified servant of the Most High has to testify
t. 0 his fellow-men of what he knows of divine things. Head-knowledge,
letter-preaching, can never reach a 1loor sinner's heart. It must be
heart to heart, or, as the Scripture has it, "As in water face answereth
This, and this only, can meet
to face, so the heart of man to man."
the case of the quickened soul. A minister may be eloquent, his
diction may be faultless, his manner attractive and pleasant, his attitude _
and gestures quite natural and effective, his language well chosen and
intelligible-yea, everything may be just to one's liking-but oh, if he
speaks not from a feeling heart, what is the result, briefly summed up 1
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Why just this-his testimony is a blank. It yields no real heart-profit.
But, if he speaks experimentally, under divine leading, his utterances
find an echo in the souls of the listeners. He may lack very largely
the abilities of the letter preacher, but his words are weighty and
effective. They find an abiding place in the heart, and refresh the
heavy-laden and wayworn traveller to the Celestial City.
One craves personally to be made a useful, profitable preacher of the
Gospel, rather than a merely eloquent or popular one. Gifts one admires,
but they are dangerous things to possess, without a large measure of
grace to steady the soul, and keep it in its proper position. I love to
see the two things, gifts and grace, posseRsed and lawfully exercised
by a minister of the Gospel, but one always looks far more after the
latter than the former. Gifts dazzle, and sometimes prove a snare,
both to their possessor and also to those who listen to his speech j but
grace warms the heart, melts the soul, and brings a revenue of praise
to the God of salvation.
How varied the gifts, and also the measure of grace, possessed by the
heralds of the cross, and yet what a sweet agreement there is in connection with their testimony for their gracious Master! How different
their stations in life are, and how they are scattered-one here and
another there-just where the great Head of the Church sees fit to
place them! How diversified their spiritual training! Some have to
wade through years of business turmoil and anxiety, feeling well-nigh
overwhelmed at times with difficulties and perplexities, which wring
many a groan out of their bowed-uown, crushed hearts j and, as these
things abound, how'sometimes they attribute all, or nearly all, their
troubles to this-that it is because they have taken upon themselves, after
years of soul-travail on account of the subject, to open their lips as a
witness for the Lord.
Oh, the regrets, and the fears too, which
harass them concerning their having put their hands to the ministerial
plough! Others that are spared the trade-travail and the business
rainkings just alluded to are trained in some other school, but the results
in each case are the same. They are qualified for "speaking a word
in season to him that is weary"-to take their seat" 50 to speak, side
by side with the dullest scholar in the divine school.
The heart of the minister must be brought down experimentally, or
how can he testify, to the consobtion of his poor, cast-down fellowtravellers, "I was brought low, and He helped me" 1 Unless he himself has been down into the pit of corruption, doubt, and dismay, how
can he say, for the comfort of others, "He brought me up also out of
the horrible pit, and out of the miry clay, and set my feet upon a rock,
and established my goings j and He hath put a new song in my month,
even praise to our God" 1 (Psa. xl. 2, 3.) He must be practically
acquainted with sinkings of heart and apparent desertion by the Lord,
and with sweet upliftings of divine mercy and grace, or he will be of
little use to those who have to undergo this line of teaching. If his
ministerial bow is to abide in strength, the arms of his hands must be
made strong by the power of the mighty God of Jacob. And this can
come about only in one' way, and a painful way it is to flesh and blood.
Here it is, summed up very briefly-" Out of weakness were made strong."
How contradictory to nature, and how extremely mortifying to the
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creature! Truly, the flesh abhors the ordeal, detests the pathway, and
would escape the lessons the Lord teaches so painfully. But, in spite of
the resentment of the flesh, the Teacher repeats the lessons, for "precept
must be upon precept, precept upon precept, line upon line, line upon
Hne, here a litt.le and there a little. "
The Lord does not desist because the flesh resists. Oh, no; but He
goes on with the lesson, and the flcsh goes on complaining, fretting,
kicking, and rebelling. Sure I am, as one that has had some little
experience of its wretched workings, there is no thought too bad nor
too black for it to fall in with when the rod is sharply felt. The
hostility of the flesh is something awful to contemplate. It would
hurl Jehovah from His throne, and crush Him out of existence, if it
could. Talk of it submitting-bowing to His authority! Never! It
would undergo the punishment of hell itself before it would-yea,
before it could-bow. How true the words, "The carnal mind is
enmity against God; it is not subject to the law of God, neither indeed
can be " (Rom. viii. 7).
Ministers of the Gospel must know this by experience before they
eau lay the axe to the root of the tree-that principle of creaturegoodness which clings so firmly to all of us by nature. When a
millister has learned well the truth of Paul's confession, "I know
that in me (that is, in my flesh) dwelleth no good thing," he will be
blessed with a very valuable preservative against exalting the creature,
or pandering in the leastwise to the flesh.
His experience in connection with delivering his Master's message
will be of a very varied character. Sometimes he will feel encouraged,
and as bold as a lion; at other times he will feel discouraged,
and as weak as a worm. Sometimes he will realize his Master's
smile, and think that all is well; at other times his Master will hide
HiR face, and he will fear he is in his wrong place in the pulpit.
Reader, for the purpose of giving' you some idea of what a
minister's feelings are, relative to the important work of preaching the
Gospel, I shall give you a leaf or two from the book of my own
experience. For the purpose of placing matters in as orderly a
fashion as I eau, I shall give you three words which will form what,
may be termed the heads or divisions of our subject. The three
words stand at the head of this paper, and are these-Anticipation,
Realization, and Retrospection. Identified with these words are three
others-Satu?'day, Sunday, and Monday. Placing the words, then, side
l,y side as they are placed over and over again in the mind of the
Go~pel minister, they will stand thus: Sutunlay-Anticipation; Sunday
-Realization; Monday-Retrospection.
SATURDAY-ANTICIPATION.

"Who is sufficient for these things 1" How many times, gracious
Lord, have I felt myself utterly incapable of going forth in Thy name
to preach "the unsearchable riches of Christ"! Here I am, as cold,
spiritually, almost as death itself. How can I go forth as a bearer of
glad tidings to my poor fellow-sinners when I seem to have no feeling,
nor hardly any relish for Gospel verities ~ Lord, it seems little better
than rank presumption, according to my view of matters. I have tried
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to fix my thoughts upon a portion of Thy Word, but all seems in vain.
Alas! alas! how shall I stand up and declare that "all things work
together for good to them that love God, to them who are the called
according to His purpose," when I feel that the opposite is the true
state of the case 1 Lord, should I be the subject of so very many mis.givings about my right place being the pulpit, if I really were sent of
Thee to preach the Gospel1 There hav,e, I trust, been seasons when I
have found the pulpit a sacred spot unto my soul-yea, the most sacred
spot on earth. At such seasons
" I've felt I could die in a service so free,
While 'handfuls of purpose' have fallen for me."

But now, all seems upside down, and I am full of fear-not so much
as to whether the former sweetness was from Thyself, but as to whether
I should not be presuming to venture any further in the matter. Lord,
do turn my captivity, if I am sent of Thee to proclaim free grace to
my fellow dying mortals. Burdened I feel, and that, too, most heavily.
Undertake for me. Guide me right on through life's perplexing wilderness, and land my soul at last on the shores of the heavenly Canaan,
for Thy name's sake! Amen.
Dear reader, this is often the burden of my Saturday cry. I .have
noticed for some few years-yea, ever since I have had regular occupation in the Master's vineyard as a ministerial labourer-that, generally,
trials seem to accumulate by Satu1·day. As day by day goes by; 'the
burden seems to grow heavier, until, when the end of the week arrives,
one's cup seems fuU of bitters, and one enters feelingly into the language,
"Waters of a full cup are wrung out unto me." Add to this the
dreadful hostility of the heart working in all' sorts of almost incon'Ceivable ways against the Lord, against His sovereignty, against His
kindness and tender pity.
Besides these things, there are the corruptions of a vile nature, which
is as vile and Hack as the devil himself-pride, rebellion, self-pity, and
other abominations too numerous to mention, in their turn working in
most deadly opposition to everything of a holy nature, bringing tjle
soul into darkness, bondage, and entire spiritual destitution. Business
difficulties, too, day after day arise, and fill the mind with most gloomy
fears respecting the future-mun acting more like fiends towards one
than men of like feelings with one's self; the heart'so riven with anguish
and sorrow as that sleep is partially taken away, and the poor servant
of the Lord lies tossing from side to side upon his bed, and rises in
the morning weary, instead of being refreshed.
Reader, do you know anything about this line of things ~ I am
quite sure I uo, and that to my sorrow, as we say sometimes. Often
indeed have I wished on the Saturday, when I have felt so much
crushed down, that I had never opened my lips as a preacher. Sometimes I have felt as rebelliou. as ever poor Jonah did when he went on
board to go to Tarshish, in opposition to the express command of the
Lord. He was determined he would not deliver the Lord's message, let
the consequences be what they might to himself. Poor fellow! Go he
must, 60, if he would not go the right, or ordinary, way to Nineveh,
(shall we call it the "overland route"~) he shall go by a way which
D·
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mme ever travellel!' before or, ~inc,e, to carry the message the Lord
had bidden him 'deliTer. Down deep under the surface of the sea,
in the whale's i.belly, he, t,ravelled~ What a journey! what a, conveyance I"' what a ,traveller 1 Ah! he' learnt that most profitable' lesson
hjlre-" They that observe lying, vanities forsake their own mercy, but
I will' pay that which I have vowed. ' Salvation is of the Lord." Cured
for the moment of his rebellion, l"hen the whale vomited him on to the
dry land, he goes and proclaims God's bidding-CC Yet within forty
days and Nineveh shall be destroyed." At the proclamation of God's
threatened judgment the Ninevites repented, and Jonah, instead of
being gratified, as no doubt he would have been, at the destruction of
the city, is mortified at the Lord sparing it.
See' him under the God-reared gourd, sheltered and protected from
the sun's rays, '\Yaiting ~nd watching. Things for the moment, so far
as he is concerned, are.a little comfortable. Presently the gourd withers,
and he is exposed to th.e wi~d' and the sun. He begins to faint; arid,
as he begins, to fajnt, the rebellion of his heart again manifests itself
worse than before. How true to the life this is in the matter of our
experience! '
his rebellion he tells the Lord that "he does well to
be angry" even unto death." I wonder ,'whether Jonah had to preach
on the morrow ~ Be that as it may, I for one am glad that Jonah's
history is left upon recor~, for I am quite sure of this-all the' Jonah
tribe will never be dead while I live. I am glad of the companionship
of a Jonah. Not that I would excuse my sin on the ground of his
obstinate rebellion. Oh, no; but I would encourage myself with the
thought that, in spite of his desperate perversity and self-will, he was
a prophet of thll Lorq, and authorized to deliver the' Lord's message to
the people. How sweet to my soul, at times, have NEWTON'S words
been-

In

" Rebellious thou hast been,
And art rebellious still ;

But since, in love, I took thee in,
My pleasure I'll fulfil."

How have I valued, too, this Scripture-" Thou hast ascended on
high; Thou hast led captivity captive; Thou hast received gifts for
men [or, as it reads in the margin, 'gifts in the Man '-the God-Man];
yea, for the rebellious' also, that the Lord God might dwell among
them" (Psa. lxviii. 18). I know by painful experience that "the
rebellious dwell in a dry land"; but, while knowing this, one knows,
too, that none but the Lord, by the pow~r of His grace, can curb the
rebellious heart. All creature strivings are futile in the matter. Sometimes, after a very rebellious Saturday fit, when the Lord has most sweetly
softened my hard heart on His day, I have thought I should not be so
forgetful of His gO<;ldness as to indulge in the like wretched rebellion
and ,most thorough hostility again, let surroundings be what they might;
but, alas,! alas! do\yn, down I have had to come in my poor soul's
feelings to the same spiritually 'dark and sterile spot, and have proved
over and over again, '~T4at which is born of the flesh is flesh," and
that "the flesh. profiteth nothing."
Sometimes on the ,Sa'tl!rday it seems as if all inclination for spiritual
meditatiGn was taken completely aWaY.' The Bible seems a thorough
blank. There is no life, nor light, nor dew, nor power, according to
I
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tbe feelings of the heart, in it. Search, perhaps, is made again and
&gain for a portion.; but though a suitable one may be found, yet there
is no power in the soul to grasp it, to appropriate it, or t<i~'d9pt it' as
the groundwork for the coming day. In view of the coming day, the
question is often asked by the soul, "Who is' sufficient for these
thiilgs·1" How shall such a poor, pelpless, dry, and empty thing as I,
one so rebellious and fretful, stand up and
suostantially. declare- '
,
" He overrules all mortal things,
And manages our mean affairs;
On humble souls the King of kings
Bestows. H.is counsels and His cares" 1

The thing in prospect appears impossible. With no light heart the
morrow is anticipated. What it may disclose the minister knows
not. One thing he feels quite sure of, and that is this-the Lord
must help if anything worth listening to is advanced. Paul's language is not foreign to him-" We are not sufficient of ourselves to
think anything as of ourselves; our sufficiency is of God." With a
burdened heart, a guilty conscience, things in business upside down,
trouble, perhaps, in the family, wife or children ill, soul depressed,
Satan tempting or accusing him, earth and hell-yea, and apparently
heaven itself-against him, corruption raging, the heart dreadfully hostile
and rebellious, the Bible a sealed Book, the throne of grace not feelingly
accessible, the mind as dark as midnight, defeat and disaster all around,
wreck and ruin staring him in the face at every turn, his tokens for
good for the time being all hidden, the past inexplicable, the present perplexing to the last degree, and the future altogether uncertain, the
Gospel minister feels on the Saturday as if he was fully justified in
adopting Jacob's language as his-" All these things are against me."
Many, many times, dear reader, has the picture just drawn represented
exactly my situation and feelings. With what a sad, bowed-down, and
sinking heart have I gone to bed sometimes on the Saturday night,
wondering what the morrow would disclose-wondering if I should once
more realize what it was to be "holpen with a little heip." Sometimes I
have laid down inwardly groaning for the Lord to change the seene, if
not before, yet at the moment of speaking to the people in His name, on
the coming day. At other times 1 have got into bed as rebellious as
possible, with my heart apparently careless, and as cold as a stone. Selfpity has asserted its right to complain against the Lord, and to dispute
the equity of His dealings, when I have been in this eondition.
In concluding this part of my subject, I shall insert part of an entry
from my preaching note-book, as illustrating what are my frequent
feelings or anticipations on the Saturday. I beg the reader to observe
the first part of the entry, and also to notice the second part of it later
on, and to see the very great difference between the Saturday anticipation
and the Sunday 1'eaZ'ization:"January 6th, 1884.-1 went to - - on the Saturday evening cast down
beyond expression, owing to certain business matters. For some days
I had been burdened greatly, and depressed indeed. 1 could not sleep
at nights very well in consequence of my surroundings. My physical
strength was much weakened, according to my feelings. My knees. and
D ~
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back ached as a result of the mental worry which I was the subject of.
I seemed full of anxiety respecting the losses and crosses by the way.
My conclusions were exactly the same as Jacob's, when he saiEl, •Joseph
is not, and Simeon is not, and ye wiII take Benjamin away also. All
these things are against me.' I felt almost, sometimes, as if I could
curse and swear at the Lord, for dealing so hardly and cruelly with
me. I envied the beasts of the field, feeling I would rather be anything than a creature possessing an immortal soul. Annihilation would
have been a happy issue, according to my feelings, out of my troubles.
I felt I did not want to go to heaven-that is to say, there was something within (ah ! it was my carnal nature, which' is enmity against God ')
which suggested that I should never be happy in heaven with such an
unfeeling God as the God of the Bible-that He was an austere tyrant,
and that none but fools and fanatics ever submitted to His rule and
authority. In this wretched condition I went to bed about half-past
ten, expecting to lie tossing about most of the night, and that the
morrow would end my preaching at ---. Did I grieve on account
of these fe-elings ~ No. Satan himself is not, more hostile to God than
what myoid nature is. How true ERSKINE'S words" 'To good and evil equal bent,
I'm both a devil and a saint.' "
With this extract we finish the first part of our subject, dear reader,
and shall now proceed to consider our second point.
(To b. c01ltimecd.)

[If the book, "Led and Fed," now passing through the press, comes
into our brother's hands, he will soon discover that he is not the only
traveller through the strange and mysterious paths he has so accurately
descri~....,-ED.]

A NEW YEAR'S MOTTO, 1887.
" Seek peace."--PSALM xxxiv. 14.
"SEEK peace" with God, through
Then shall the peace of God keep
Christ's atoning bloodheart and mind,
A peace by reason little understood;
And in His love true happiness shall
find.
Justified freely by His grace divine,
"Complete in Him," then all things
"My
peace T leave with you," so said
else are thine.
the Lord"Seek peace" with men as much as Such' peace as this vain world can not
in you lies;
afford;
Let no contentious words or thoughts " In Me ye might have peace," and ye
arise;
with Me
Follow true holiness-in Christ 'tis ShaH reign in peace throughout eterfound;
nity.
In Him alone can fruits like these
And if a peace like this rule in our
abound.
heart,
" Seek 'peace " among yourselves; let Kindness and gentleness it will impart,
brothers love,
And we shall walk in love and holy fear,
And thereby show their faith is from And blessing crown our lives throughout the year.
above;
Leicester.
S. S.
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"THE MILLENNIUM,'WHATEVER THAT MAY BE."
"YES," I thought, as I read the above in the pages of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, "whatever that may be," for the subject has been brought
before me lately in many ways. People glibly talk of the signs
of the times-the Primrose League uniting the classes and masses-all
to forward the millennium. This was actually said to me, "but perhaps
you don't believe it 1" was added.
But to return to the remarks in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. It led
me to ponder on the very little we do know on the subject.
That the Lord does reign, and, in proportion to that reign, Satan is
bound (tethered, in fact) in the hearts and circumstances of His elect
who dwell on the earth, has satisfied me.
The signs of the last days are momentous, and "men's hearts are
failing them for fear," and many are the vain imaginings of "knowing
ones," who, rejecting the faith (Titus i. 1), are given over to "strong
delusions" (2 Thess. ii. 11). However, we who have been brought
by the astounding grace of God to see ourselves the very chief of
sinners-to believe in that faith in which such a glorious list died.
(Heb. xi.)-have sufficient knowledge.
We experience just the same trial of faith with which Bible saints'
were acquainted. Called as was Abraham, we meditate with Isaac, wrestleas Jacob, gain with him the title, "prevailing Israels." Having been
brought up out of spiritual Egypt, wc are being led about in the
wilderness. The" pillar" and the" cloud" are with us. Still stung by
the serpent, we look and are healed.
He who cast His skirt over us, and said, "Live," has watched our
waywardnesses-eatablished His covenant with our glorious Surety, that
we may be ashamed and confounded, and never open our mouths any
more because of our shame. When brought here, we hide .our face
as did Moses, and cry out with Job, "Wherefore I abhor myself, and
repent in dust and aRhes "; with David, "Mine iniquities have taken
hold upon me"; with Isaiah, "Woe is me, for I am a man of unclean
lips "; with Peter, "Depart from me, for I am a sinful man, 0 Lord."
Thanks be unto God, we are not left here. At school we are taught.
the next lesson-" The Lord hath put away thy sin; thou shalt not..
die." The secret is opened; the covenant shown (Psa. xxv. 14)."
"Payment He will not twice demandFirst at my bleeding Surety's hand,
And th"n a.gain at mine."

These precious verities are brought by God the Holy Ghost to view.
We see our Redeemer magnifying His Father's law-made sin for usthe holy, harmless Lamb of God dying in the sinner's stead, so that
we can say, with sainted TOP4ADY" Complete a.tonement Thou hast made,
And to the utmost farthing paid
Whate'er Thy people owed."

Not only did He put away all His people's sins, but He is our
justification. His righteousness is imputed to us-" Ye are complete in
• Blessed be God for this.-En.
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Him." Thus, 'then,' Mis redeemed are absolutely faultless in, the sight
oC an all-holy Creator; alid all who are alive when the last trumpet
shall sound, shaH be "caught up to meet the Lord in the air, and so
shall be ever with the Lord,"
Will this be' the millennium 1 Will this be the first or second
-resurrection in which he is blessed and holy who hath part 1 Or is the
first resurrection from our death in sin to the new life in Christ Jesus 1
Whic'hever it may be, all those whose names were inscribed in the book
of life ,from before the foundation of the world, who are redeemed
by God the Son, taught by God the Holy Ghost, are waiting in
expectation of that "inheritance which is incorruptible, and undefiled,
and fadeth not away "-looking, according to His promise who maketh
all things new, for the new heaven and new earth, wherein dwelleth
righteousness.
How can these things be 1 When 1 Where 1 What man can tell 1
M. L. SVKES.
THE THOUGHTS OF GOD.
WE read, "For My thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your
ways My ways, saith the Lord. For as the heavens are higher
,than the earth, so are My ways higher than your ways, and My
thoughts than your thoughts" (Isa, Iv. 8, 9). And y'et God graciously
tells us the nature of His thoughts towards us-" I know the thoughts
that I think towards you, saith the Lord: thoughts 'of peace, and not
of evil, to give you an expected end" (Jer. xxix. 11). They were
indeed thoughts of peace and love, for He says also, "Yea, I have
loved, thee with an everlasting love" (Jer. xxxi. 3). This everlasting
love led God the Father to choose His children before the world
began, and make with them "an everla~ting cov~nant, ordereo in all
things, and sure" (2 Sam. xxiii. 5) ; and they were given to Jesus, to
become one with Him, "complete in Him," to be His bride, His
body the Church. There was nothing to recommend them t9 God,
for He' knew how unworthy, and sinful, and helpless they would beall born in sin, all going astray, with no power of their own even
to think a good thought. Their condition and God's infinite love is
beautifully expressed in Ezekiel xvi. 1-14.
•
Not only did God the Father thus love and choose His people, but
of God the Son we read that "from everlasting His delights were
with the sons of men" (Prov. viii. 23-31). His love did not begin
when He died on the cross, nor even when He was born in Bethlehem.
Oh, no! From everlasting the love of the Triune God towards poor
sinners was the same. From all eternity the Lord Jesus Christ had
foreseen what He must suffer in order to become the perfect Sacrifice
for His people, their Surety and Substitute. And -did He shrink from
it 1 No! His purpose and the Father's were one. We read of Christ"In the volume of the book it is written of Me: I delight to do
Thy will, 0 My God" (Psa. xl. 7, 8; Heb~ x. 7). What was the
Father's will1 "Tliis is tl{e Father's will which hath sent Me, that
oC all which He hath given Me I should -lose nothing, but should
raise it up at the last day" (John vi. 39. ) Were not the thoughts of
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Jesus to all generations when, just before His death, Ho said to His
:F'ather, "Neither pray I for these alone" [His disciples who were then
with Him], "but for all those who shall believe on Me through their
word" 1 (John xvii. 20.) See the" nature of His thoughts when He
prayed, "Father, I will that they also, 'whom Thou hast given Me, be
with Me w~ere I· am ': (John xvii. 24).. Who shall attempt to fathom
His love for His people when He says, "As the Father hath loved Me,
so have I loved you" 1 (John xv. 9.)
.
Nothing pan 'alter this wonderful love, for'" I am ,the Lord; I change
not" (Mal. iii. 6). "Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, and to-day,
and for ever" (Heb. xiii. 8). May we be enabled to believe this in
days of darkness and doubt, when our love is so cold, our spiritual
life s'o dead; it. almost seems that, after all, we cannot belong to J esuscannot be a child of God. Yet, even then, God's love is just ·the
sar,ne ..as' when, in' brighter days, we .have rejoiced in His love and
realized His presence. . Our love may change, but His knows "no
nriableness, neither shadow of turning"; always the same faithful,
.covenant-keeping God; always the same tender, loving Saviour; the
Friend who l'loveth 'at all times," who "sticketh closer than a brother,"
who, "having 'loved His own, will love them' unto the end."
And God the Spirit quickens us from death unto life, calls us "out
{)f the kingdom of darkness," regenerates us, and causes us to know
our poe-ition in Christ-our oneness with Him. .Without the Spirit's
work, we should know nothing of the Father's love or. the Saviour's
work of redemption.
May we not well say of the thoughts of the Triune God, as connected'with ,our redemption, "How precious also are Thy thoughts
unto me, 0 God! How great is the sum' of them" 7

F. S. F.

WlaftyinDxb for 1887.
EMMANUEL, BRISTOL.
"LOOKING UNTO JESUS."
(HEBREWS

xii. 2.)

Look not behind thee, destruction is thero (Gen. ,xix. 17-26);
Look not beneath thee, in doubt or despair (Matt. xiv., 30) ;
Look not within thee, for goodness to see (Jer. xvii. 9);
Look not around thee to sinners like thee (J er. xvii. 5); ..
Look far out of se~f; yea, self quite disown (Matt. xvi. 24) ;
Look from all on earth, look to Christ alone (phi!. iii. 8);
Look high above thee, where thy treasure lies (Col. iii.. 1, 2);'
Lookright before thee; press towards the p~ize (Phi!. iii. IP,r.H).
R. COMALL, M.A., Vicar.

,

'

.. TAKE 'a poor soul that bath little evidence or n,o h<;>pe ·that Christ is

his, yet hath h~. a light, t)J.at representeth su'ch eX!l~ll~nc,ies in Q4rist
that he pan never Jeaveii'im. .
, . '
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ENGLAND'S PERILS.
annexed appeared in the Bristol Tirn,es and Mirror of November

lst:ST: SILAS', BRIsToL.-Speaking to' a large congregation at St. Silas' last
night, the Rev. W. SAUNDERS, Vicar, expressed his gratification that some
of those to whom he was speaking had availed themselves of the opportunity of attending the meeting of the Church Association, while others who
were prevented had doubtless seen the full report in the Times and Mirror.
He (the Vicar) regretted his inability. to be present, in consequence of severe
neuralgic pains and an almost entire loss of voice.
He would again invite their attention to the portion of Scripture which, for
the third time in succession, they had had under consideration-Psalm cxliv.
12-15. They would consider that night the fourteenth verse-" That our oxen
niaybe strong to labour; that there be no breaking in, nor going out; that
there be no complaining in our streets." That prayer was for national blessings.
It was for agricultural prosperity-for deliverance from foreign invasion-from
being carried into captivity by any invadin~ toe-and that there should be no
smouldering dissatisfaction, no pu bHc riots, no clamouring for rights denied,
nor for wrongs unredressed. But that prayer contained requests for other and
even greater blessings. "That our oxen may be strong to labour." His
hearers would find that St. Paul connected "labouring in the Word and doctrine " with the similitude of the ox treading out the corn. The spiritual prayer
of that clal1se, therefore, was for the prevalence of sound doctrine. In their
'own sea·girt isle they, happily, were stran~ers to invasions by the military
hosts of foreign p'owers. But he did not hesitate deliberately to say that
they had been invaded by a more terrible foe. Some of those who werethen )istenin/S to him might be startled to hear that, in some respects, theschemes of the Jesuits were too atrocious even for the Pope of Rome himself. The doings of these men, the Jesuits, were too deteRtable for the
Ministries, Parliaments, and people of several Papal lands. What had happened again and again 1 Without ceremony the Jesuits had been ignominiously expelled from those foreign shores. And where were they harbouring
now 1 Th~se men were scattered throughout the length amI breadth of their
own beloved land. They little thought, in many an instance, whom they
had in their midst. On the one hand, these agents were in dark, deep disguise, while" on the other, they ostentatiously flaunted the peculiar garb of
H.ome. He (the speaker) frequently met these men and women in the streets of
their city, but whether they were apists or Papists, Romanists or Romanizers.
he confessed himself utterly at a loss to know. Things had come to such
a pass in that their still nationally-declared Protestant land, that neiArt,h,e
Papal dress, nor the downcast looks, nor the woe-begone visage, n thefurtive glances of these passers-by, afforded him the least clue, except i thecase of those with whose plans he knew them to be identified.
There was another fact to which he felt bound to allude, and which
regarded as a stupendous moral phenomenon. With scarcely ;m exception, t
Romish' practices of the extreme Ritualists in the Church of England had bee
condemned in the highest court of the realm, and from which court there'
was no appeal. He held in his hanli an authoritative list of the practices
which had been thus decisively condemned. They were no less than sixtyfive in number. And yet these men persist in carrying on their illegal
practices under the ban of English law! These law-breakers had not only
been condemned, but they were still under condemnation; and what was
there worse than unworthy subterfuge 1 They denounced the judges; they
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denounced the Privy Council; and they poured abhorrent contempt upon the
law of the land.
Mr. SAUNDERS said, in conclusion, that he had a shrinking from controversy.
But that was one not of their own seeking. It had been thrust upon them,
(.. and they accepted it. Nor was it a matter of small import for which they
were contending. They w~re fighting for posterity, and for the dear life of
\their grand old Church, nationally considerod.

\~-

HEART~BREATH1NGS,

L~~,
I pray '1'hoo oondescendingly and mercifully to reveal to me what
is Thy holy will and pleasure. At the same time, I pray Thee, Lord, to

grant me acquiosoonoo therewith. Oh, do Thou enable me unfeignedly
and unroaol'voc]Jy to aay, "Thy will be done." "Not as I will, but as
Thou wilt Lord." Lord, I have proved in the sequel, times without
numbor, t11o.t, hewever froward and :self-willed I may previously' have
boon, yot ll,l'tol'wards, in Thine own time, and by Thine own mode of
to(~ohillg, I have been far, far better satisfied with Thy mind· and Thy
will tlmn I should have been hadst Thou yielded to my impatient dic,tILting to Thee, and making out a way for Thy procedure.
Oh, that the knowledge of this fact had a more forcible bearing upon
present experiences! Would that I could leave myself, and all pertaining to me, in Thy blessed hands! I mourn-and that deeply, Lord
-over the want of that simple and entire surrender to Thee which
I desire to realize. Oh, that I knew more what it is
"to lie passive in' Thy hands,
And know no will but Thine."

o Lord, Thou knowest what is pressing upon me at this time t
Thou art aware, Lord, how I feel, day by day, the decay of physical
strength and energy. What I ardently desire, in connection therewith,
is, to feel that, "as the outward man perisheth, the inward man is renewed day by day." Oh, I want to become "strong in the Lord, and
in tho power of His might." I want so to feel "His strength perfected
in my weakness," that I may be led to "glory in my infirmities, that
the power of Ohrist may rest upon me."
,
This, Lord, is what I earnestly and ardently, crave at Thy most
blessed hands. I desire to be "coming up out of the wilderness,"
day by day and moment by moment, sensibly and entirely "leaning
upon the Beloved."
Vouchsafe the mercy, dear and blessed Lord, and do enable me to
leave all anxiety and concern to Thy almighty wisdem, love, and mercy-,
with the sweet assurance that Thou" wilt not forsake the work of Thine
own hands," but that Thou wilt "perfect that which concerneth me,"
and finally bring me off "more than conqueror, through Him that loved
me." Yea, Lord, give me to feel that
" I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The, glorified spirits in heaven."

D..
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"LONGING TO SEE HIM!"
OR, THE LIVING AND' DYING EXPERIENCE OF MR., j, B. ~,E~I'JHAM.
DURING our lengthened Editorship, one, to our own mind, of the most
grateful and profitable exercises in which we have been engaged has
been the recording facts connected with the closing up of the earthly
p,ilg~im~ge of, one and another of the dear children of God. It has led
t,Q the retracing of the Lord's good and gracious hand, and the bringing
forth .~i'timQp.y in proof of His divine compassion, faithfulness, and alls"qfficiency;. How many have been the records to this end, in these
p,ages, d'uring the last nearly six-and-forty years! How many who were
o~ce contributors to this work, and· how many more who for years were
it.s readers, have, by grace divine, "fought the good fight, finished their
course, kept the faith," and have sat down with Abraham, -Isaac, and
J~cob" in our Father's house above, there uniting with the redeemed
throng in singing, "Glory and honour, salvation and power, unto God
and the Lamb' for ever and ever!".
" Once they were mourners here below,
And wet their couch with tears;
They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins and doubts and fears."

It falls to our lot to-day to speak of one, with whom it has been our
sacred privilege to walk in closest fellowship for some fifty years. As
f~r ~s memory,serves, never in a single instance has aught occurred. to
disturb the happy harmony that bas so long and uninterruptedly
r,revailed.,
'
.
.
'
. , JOHN BOON DENSHAM(our fnend and brother-m-law) was, as very
many can testify, no ordinary man; but, talented as he was in
various respects, he possessed an amiability, a meekness, and a sim"
plioityof character fa}:, far beyond the majority of most even Christian
men.
As our readers are well :Lware, it has never been our practice to
laud or eulo~ize the creature as such. It is quite out of our province.
Man, by orl~inal and actual sin and transgression, is too ruinously
fallen to admIt of praise. Hence, if one outvies another, in any respect
whatever, as to walk and conversation, it must be set down, to grace,
and ~mce alone I
'.
,
. .
WIth res~eot to hIm of, w~oIil we are about to speak, we questIOn
if a man on oq,rth would more readily subscribe to the Psalmist's
testimonr than ho-" Not unto us, 0 Lord; not unto us, but untq Thy
name gtve glory, for Thy mercy> and for Thy. truth's sake";, and
equally with tho Apostle, in regard' to any service that he had
rendered, in the Lord'a name, to his fellow-man, -would he exclaim,
"Yet not I, but the graoo of God,(..which .was with me."
The earthly career of', our"dear friend ,and ,brother was one of the
most remarkable that has ever oome ~iider our own personal observ/lotiori. His early prospects in life were of the most flattering descrip-
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tion; but, if we mistake not, theY were intercepted by the specuJatioris" of his father; 'yet never do we remember a murmur to have
fallen from the son's lips. Articled to a chemist and druggist in
Plymouth, he at length succeeded his employer in one of the oldellt
establishments in that ancient town. His removal to London, some
twenty years ago, and entering upon an entirely new and gre!ltly
enlarged business sphere, was marked by the most striking train of
providences imaginable. As far as our own opinion of the movement
was concerned, we thought, at the time, he was wrong. We imagined
he was taking a course that appeared to counteract previous providential leadings. Such, however, were the impressions upon his own mind
and that of his then beloved partner in life, that both the one and the
other thought otherwise. T4ey had had such a clear "This is the
way, walk ye in it," from the Lord Himself, that they could not
question the rightfulness or correctness of their proceedings. Oftentimes since, in regard to their case, have we thought, How little can
others 'judge, or fairly estimate the nature, of the Lord's leadings
and dealings with His children! How true is the word, "His way
is in the sea, His path in the great waters, and His footsteps are not
known" !
" Blind unbelief is sure to err,
A nd scan His work in vain;
God is His own Interpreter,
And He will make it pla.in."
Equally were we deceived, and quite as much in the dark, as to our
dear brother's having a commission in reserve for preaching the ever·
lasting Gospel. His retiring habits, his reserved manner, his being ll.
man of so few words, wuuld have naturally led us to imagin~ that he
would have been one of the last in the world to receive the direction
from on high, "Go, sp"a,k My words unto them." But that he, in due
time, did receive that, vommission, very many in various parts of the
kingdom can testify, such IUJ.ving received the Word at hill mouth with
joy alld gladness.
He h:td a special readiness and peculiar aptitude for opening up the
strallge, the mysteriou~, the complicated path of the dear children of
God. He would follow them, step by step, through many a darksome and
circuitous course. By grace divine, and under the power of the Holy
Ghost, he would unravel many a knotty point and solve many a problem
in the believer's exppriences. In prayer it was that of a child pleading
-and that so ardently "nd familiarly-with a Father. His love to the
children of God, and his ever-constant readiness to help them, were
proverbial. His memory will be most sacred and endearing to many a
poor pilgrim Zionward,
.
'·We, never remember t" have met a man more indiffeI:ent to ,tp.e sneers
and scoffs and buffetllig'$ of the worldling than he. It was evident
that he had "bread to eat which the world knew not of,'" hence' it
rendered him callous to all such assaults.
Our readers are alrea< ly familiar with the deep trial aI;ld bitter experiences ,our br.ot,~e~ was calle4 to unq~rgo, in regard to 4il' so greatly
beloved daughter, in ,cpr~ction., first, WIth respect to her since departed
husband, and afterwards as to herself. ,Whilst thus so deeply exercised,
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he had to bear, in addition, the long and at length fatal illness of hms
dear wife-the sharer of his joys and sorrows for some five-and-forty
years. At an earlier stage of their married life, such was his delicar.y in
regard to health, that there seemed every human prospect of her being
left a widow.
As far as our own opinion, however, is concerned, although wo
never heard the semblance of a murmur in regard to the removal of
one who had so many years been his idol, he never recovered her loss.
He was heart-smitten from the time of her death, although the Lord,
in His own wonted tenderness and compassion, "stayed His rough
wind in the day of His east wind." He ministered to the wounded
spiri~ of His servant by the so complete and gracious restoration of
his loved daughter, whom He had designed, in connection with her
one and only sister, to minister in so marked and efficient a way to
the peace and comfort of his last days. Marvellously wero the Lord's
goodness and mercy shown in this respect. Oh, how graciously and
lovingly and considerately does our dear and blessed Lord "temp-or
the wind to the shorn lamb"! He is so Father-like, blessed be His
. name!
With respect, however, to the bereavement of which we have SpOkOD.
and the anguished circumstances he was called to encounter, in regard
to his beloved daughter, whilst at the time we were perfectly amazed
at the manner in which our dear brother was supported, there is one
fact of which we would not lose sight. That his mind was instrumentally sustained throughout all these so painful and distressing
circumstailces, in connection with his ministerial work, there is not the
shadow of a doubt. It was here he was upheld, here comforted, here
(shall we say 1) compensated and repaid for all he was called to
endure. Yes, thus and thus it was he was led personally to realize the
truth, "Unto you it is given, in the behalf of Christ, not only to
believe on Him, but also to suffe1' for His sake."
The following letter, written by his own hand, will serve, we doubt
not, to confirm the statements we have made touching our dear brother's
state of mind, under his varied and complicated exercises. Thus he
writes :PUl'ley, February 2nd, 1885.
was very nice and thoughtful of you to send
me the proof of my precious child's letters and your own comments, and I
return them with this. Tlre Lord's dealings with her have indeed been
wonderful, but every stroke has been in love-not one too many or too heavyall dealt out in weight and measure. I call her "my sacred child," on
whom the Lord has conferred such abundant honour as to suffer because
she belongs to Him, and that His name might be glorified.
You know",
that, when our blessed Lord said to His Father, "Father, glorify Thy
name" (John xii. 28), the response came in "a voice from heaven "_,, I
have glorified it, and will glorify it again." Then He said to the disciples,.
"This voice came not because of Me, but for your sakes," meaning, I believe,
that, the Father would glorify His own name in brin~ing His peopl!)
through the suff~rings which they must endure to fill up the measure of
those of their glorious Head.
This has been much on my mind during the last two years of deep and
solemn affiiction, in connection with the Lord's marvellous dealings with
her and her dear husband, and the affiictions, sufferings, and death of her

My

BELOVED BROTHER,-It
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precious mother; and now, in reading her letters and your own sweet,
precious, and God-glorifying remarks, it brings me down into the dust
before my God in a retrospect of it all, and I feel I can bless His dear
name that He has so honoured her and us as to cause His great and
wonderful name to be glorified in our afflictions.
The Lord grant that a sweet savour, dew, and unction may rest on the
reading of it by many of the really tried and exercised of the Lord's people.
My dear MINNIE joins me in tender love to you all.
Your ever-loving brother,

J. B. D.

The subjoined letter is from his youngest son, which, we doubt not,
will be read with special interest:C1'oydon, December 26th, 1885.
My VERY DEAR UNCLE,-You will be griend to hear that dear father is
rapidly losing ground again. Dr. PHILPOT sp)ke very seriously about him
yesterday, and I cannot think we shall have him many days longer. The
complaint seems to have come back again, and all the nourishment he takes
seems to pass away through the kidneys without doing him any good.
I
feel very strongly that, humanly speaking, he has been kept alive by the
perfect nursing he has had from MINNIE, ANNIE, and NELL MORGAN; and
one night he would have been gone had it not been for MINNIE'S attention
in giving him nourishment nearly every ten minutes. But beyond this altogether I can, I hope, see the Lord's hand wonderfully manifested in His
dealings with our dear father. For nearly three weeks he has been, to use
his own expression, "passing through hell itself, with all its terrors," and
every promise of the Bible that was repeated seemed a mockery to him. All
I could get from him one evening, about a fortnight ago, was, "My boy, if I
could not say, as I do now, 'God, be merciful to me, a sinner!' I think I
should die raving mad."
You can have some little idea of what it was to me to see my dear father
(of whom I might have said truly, had been as consistent in his walking all the
years I have known him as any man living) in this low state, and I was
able to do nothing but implo1'e the Lord, if His will, to let me see him
brought out of that state before he dies; and mercifully Be has answered
my prayer, for, when I went in to see him on Thursday night, he called
me and said, "My boy, come close to me. I have been for three weeks
hanging over hell·fire, with the wrath of God appearing to be poured out
upon me, but now He keeps dropping in upon my soul such heavenly dew
that my poor body can hardly bear it. • He gave Himself to be sin for
me who Imew no sin.'"
Last night, he was in just the same happy, peaceful state. He expressed
a wish to see Mr. Moss, who said his conversation was most blessed, and
felt that he could not be long for this world.
I cannot now utter one word that my father may be spared, but can only
praise God fol' His mercy in revealing Himself to him on what appears to
be his death-bed. Fol' many days, when he was in that low state, this text,
in all its solemnity, continually passed through my mind-" If the righteous
scarcely be saved, where shall the ungodly and sinner appear 1"
With much love, believe me, my dear uncle,
Your affectionate nephew,
JOHN LANE.

l{,EPLY TO THE FOREGOING.
My VERY DEAR NEPHEW,-Most deeply do I sympathize with you,
in regard to the renewed illness of your dear father. We had hoped
that the indications of improvement in the symptoms would have been
permanent, and that he would still be spared to us all; but "Shall
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not, the J I\dge of all the earth do right ~ " He explains Himself and
His de,alings in His own good time, and then we see that the
Qovenant WllS in all things ordered well. 'Meanwhile we are called to
"walk by faith, not by sight.':
, Yonr dear father's deep soul-ex~reises, of which you speak, remind
one of the Apostle Peter's language-" Think it not strange concerning the fiery trial which is to try you, as if some strange thing had
happened unto you; but rejoice, inasmuch as ye are partakers of
Christ's sufferings; that, when His glory shall be revealed, yo may b
glad also with exceeding joy." I am persuaded that the "horror of
great darkness" which Abraham was called to encounter, was intensified in the Person of his great Antitype. I believo that we have bllt
the vaguest and most imperfect conception of what were Christ's
Personal sufferings, in regard to the anguish of His soul, both in the
garden and upon the cross. Depend upon it, thoso were no mere
words, without their significant meaning, which He uttorod when He
exclaimed, "My God, My God, why hast Thou forsakon Me 1" He
felt, I believe, that He verily was forsaken; so thoroughly was He
to partake of and to precede His dear followers, in what they would
have to pass through in their time-state, and on their way to thoir
eternal home and uninterrupted and everlasting rest. How memorable
is that Scripture, "Verily He took Ilot 011 Him the nature of
angels; but He took 011 Him tho soed of Abraham. Wherefore in all
things it behoved Him to be made like unto His brethren, that He
might be a merciful and faithful High Priest in things pertaining to God,
to make reconciliation for the sins of the people. For in that He
Himself hllth suffered being tempted, He is able to succour them that
are tempted" (Heb. ii. 16-18). Hence springs that precious verity, " We
have not an High Priest which cannot be touched with the feoling of
our infirmities; but was in all points tempted like as we are, yot with.
out sin" (Heb. iv. 15).
The case of your dear father, my beloved ntlphew, as you have
described it, vividly brought before me one that was told me by a
gentleman residing in Clifton, some years since He said that a friend
of his, most eminent for his consistent walk and conversation, was at
length laid upon his sick and dying bed. He had long been the subject of intense solicitude and anxiety about the spiritual and eternal
welfare of his two sons. It pleased God that, upon his death·bed, he
should be called to contend with one of those dark, dismal, mysterious
clouds which you have described, as being the distressing experience of
your dear father. Moreover, as far as the, bystanders knew to the
contrary, the dying man passed away under that cloud. What was the
consequence ~ Why, such was the amazement of the sons, who were
present at that solemn scene, that they reasoned thus one with the
other-" If our father, Christian man as he was, and so consistent in
his walk and conduct, died thus, what Dlay we expect ~ " And this
very state of things, said my informant, was made the means of their
conversion. Thus their fat,her's many years' prayers were answered,
but at a time and under very different circumstances to what he had
expected.
Moreover, my dear nephew, your father's case forcibly reminded me
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of my own deep exercises, nearly twenty years ago. I had, for most
part, been delivered from the fear of death for nearly forty years. The
prevailing feeling with me had been a simple belief that, as dying
strength would not really be needed until my dying hour arrived, thenand not until then-I should have it. Hence, as I have said, for most
part I was here enabled to rest. But, at the time of which I speak, a
"horror of great darkness" indeed befell me, such as I believe I had
never encountered from the time the Lord graciously pronounced pardon
and peace upon my soul. The circumstances were these. In consequence
of a sudden and violent sprain of my foot, leeches had to be applied.
When the profuse bleeding had subsided, I sat up in the bed, to pursue
the writing in which I had been previously engaged. Of a sudden, my
head became light and giddy, and with it an indescribable horror took
possession of me. I felt as if rapidly sinking into eternity. I had lost
my footing. The foundation upon which my soul had been resting for
so many years seemed to be removed, and I felt as though left utterly
helpless and hopeless. This state of mind continued for about an hour,
and then gradually, but not entirely, subsided. I say, not entirely;
no, not even to this day has it been altogether removed. Except
occasionally, with pen in hand, or in the pulpit, I am left in doubt and
fear as to how it will be with me "in the swellings of Jordan." I dare
not attempt to express what I have felt and feared in this respect, timeil
without number, since the hour to which I have referred. I will go
so far, however, as to state that I have doubted even the power-not
to say simply the willingness-of God to remove my fears, and to
re-establish me in the sweet peace and simple, child-like repose and
confidence of which I was so long the privileged partaker.
Now, these facts, my dear nephew, will go to prove whether that
advantage may be taken of high doctrine of which some speak, or
whether recklessness or indifference of living be a matter of little or no
moment. Be assured that all such statements or opinions are gross
libels upon the doctrines of grace. Oh, no j well has it been said" Immortal principles within
Forbid the sons of God to sin."

And equally trne is the saying, "Although the sins of a believer cannot brin" him into hell, they may bring a hell into his soul"; and,
depend gl'on it, he will never need a worse hell than this. That hell
in his conscience will be hot enough, and altogether unbearable, but
for underneath him being the everlasting arms.
But here is tho point, my dear nephew, upon which I wish to touch,
At the time of which I have spoken, two, if not three, of my dear
sons-then but youths-were present, and they saw for themselves the
anguish of heart and soul through which I was passing. Hence I have
entertained the hope that the Lord may mercifully so make use of what
they were the eye-witnesses, in regard tG their old and distressed father,
as to lead them personally to "consider their ways," and to ask themselves
how matters stand with them in regard ·to the article of death and the
passing into vast eternity. Should such mercifully be the case, my
soul-distress and agonizing travail of soul will prove not to have been
in vain in the Lord.
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The following are extracts from one or other of his daup;hters or
niece, who were in constant attendance upon him:.
November 30th, 1885.
He talks so sweetly. He says his mind is stayed, whether for life or
death. He keeps on speaking to-day of the Lord's goodness in giving him
so little suffering. He said he only had one message for everyone. That
was-The bitterness of sin; the preciousness of the blood.
He does not
seem to mind at all whether he lives or dies.
December 7th, 1885.
Dear Uncle has been very dark in his mind. This morning he said he saw
his sins as he never did before-God's wrath against them. He cried and
groaned to ANNIE this morning. Just now he said to her that the wrath
of the Lord seemed a little lifted.
December 28th, 1885.
Dear Uncle is perfectly peaceful in his mind, but says very little.
Last
Wednesday night, he said he was so happy that he could scarcely bear it.
He told J. LANE how much enjoyment he had had. I do not think his
peace is ever interrupted now, except to give place to joy. He so often
expresses I much thankfulness for the Lord's goodness and great mercy. I
heard him repeating this morning, softly, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul!" He
said to-day he was reminded of Jacob, when he had blessed his sons.
He
has spoken to all his sons separately, giving them advice for the future.
His mind is perfectly collected. He forgets nothing. He told dear ANNIE
he did not fear death; the sting was taken away.
On Saturday eve I
heard him say, "Precious Jesus! Precious Jesus!"
January 7th, 1886.
To-day he said, "I shall soon be home! What a good God He is ! "
Jamuwy 9th, 1886.

It seems so wonderful to see him calmly lying there, wail ing for death,
not even anxious to know when it will come. He told the doctor he longed
to go. Afterwards, he repeated, "Why tarry the wheels of His chariot 1" He
is very glad the doctors think he will go into a state of coma, and so pass
away. In sending a message to a dear friend, he said, "I have been brought
to the gates of hell. He set all my secret sins in the light of His countenance.
I roared for mercy! The dew so distils that my body can hardly bear it.
The distilling of the dew is more than a match for my poor heart. That's
where I am. I am now only longing to see Him!"

We are perfectly amazed when we contemplate the fact that, as may
be seen by the dates, the foregoing was written nearly twelve months
aince. So near did the departure of our dear brother appear, that not
only was the preceding written whilst yet fresh upon the mind, but
was actually set up in type, with scarcely a doubt that it would appear
at latest in our February number of last year. In proof of how little
we are able to foresee events, or pry into the designs and purposes 'of
our God, our dear brother, then apparently so near home, has been
detained in the wilderness for nearly a year since the above was
written. At times he rallied so far as occasionally to take a short
drive, but for most part he has been kept to his chamber or bed,
and that, too, in the most simple, child-like resting and reposing upon
his gracious Lord and Saviour.
As far as information from time to time has reached us, his mind
has been kept in the calmest and most unruffled, peaceful condition.
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Yea, his peace may be said to have" flowed like a river." His case
has been one of the most remarkable with which we have been personally
ever acquainted.
'
As we, have before intimated, the very lengtbened affliction of our
dear brother, and his being compelled to abstain from all mental or
bodily exercise-nay, his so prostrate condition positively necessitating
the absolute abstaining from the very semblance of effort-bas, by
c'omparison, had such an effect upon our own mind as no words can
express. In fact, we have been the subject of great fear that we have
been tempting the Lord to prove what He can do, in at least a somewhat similar way, inasmuch as we have repeatedly asked ourselves what
ilhould we do-what must, to all intents and purposes, be the consequence-did the Lord see fit to test the particle of grace He has
bestowed upon us in like manner to that in which He has exercised
the faith of our dear brother ~ In him and by him He has indeed
proved the all-sufficiency of His grace. Instead of his entering into
that rest which apparently so nearly awaited him twelve months ago,
he has been called to enoounter lingering days and wearisome nights
until midnight of December 3rd, 1886. Marvellous! And yet, from all
we hear, there has not been the semblance of murmuring, but a
simpl~, child-like "falling into the hands of the Lord, knowing that
His mercies are great." A key to our dear brother's state of mind
was given in the loving message he sent to us, as appeared at page
771 of our last Number. There we read of the sweetness of his
meditations, as he contemplated how, during the last fifty years especially, he had been "led and fed."
In our next we hope to give additional particulars with respect to
our dear brother's illness. For the present, however, we would just state
that, with respect to the last two or three days of his life, he laid-or
rathe.r, was propped up-in a state of unconsciousness. He finally
passed most peacefully away at the ripe age of seventy-two years.
In the early part of his illness he expressed a wish that he might
pass away in a state of unconsciousness; and when, from the nature of
his malady, the doctor intimated that he would die in a state of
coma, he expressed satisfaction. His desire that he should thus end
his days was granted.
The annexed quotations are from letters received as far back as
January last :January 11th, 1886.
Dear Uncle says but liftle, but constantly asks the Lord to take him.
Yesterday he said, "Forgive me for asking it," then blilgged to be taken.
The next morning he said to his daughter, if it was the Lord's will, he,
hoped he might be taken before the day was out. He asked her if she saw
any signs of death about him. " Going home" he often calls it.
January 121h, 1886.
'Dear Uncle keeps saying he longs to go; constantly says how he longs
to go home; asks the- Lord to take him. A dear friend called, and went
and looked on him asleep. He opened his eyes, and said he was just
waiting for his summons. His son heard him S8Y, "Precious Jesus!
Precious Jesus!" just after. He remains perfectly peaceful. I hellrd him
E
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l!ILY, "M~ d!!~r, ;r,.~rg. ! ", Just after that he sllid, with his eyes closed, with
s,o I mucl}. cearnes~~~~s,:
Oh, :my. g,r,cious G,od!"
He seems to be holding
blessed commumon wIth the Lord.
.
JanuM'y 16th, 188G.
-This morning he seemS'1l little dark in his mind. He appears to havo
lost the' sense' of the' Lord's presence. He. said he feared he had taken
many things for. gl'anted-'-he meant in his past' life, not now.
He has
been praying so earnestly, in such a.pleading tone. He said just now, "All
is not rigb,t [or straight] between me and my God."
January 2TJth, Ifl8G.
Uncle ill very happy and peaceful. This morning he w8fl <Juite overcome.
He cried very much at the thought of the great goodnes~ p'f ]the Lord.
He had been such a good God to him-such :to gracious Goa! He was
evidently looking back over his past life. He said he felt sucll gratitude
that the Lord ",as keeping him so quiet. He said he had nothing to do but to
die. His daughter said he spoke most blessedly. It was not so much
wha~ he said, but his heart was so full.
He is longing to go.

Y

Janual'y 21st, 1886.
, His daughter saw him weeping so this morning, she asked him why he
cried. He said it was because of the goodness of the Lord to him.
Jamtary 26th, 188G.
A dear. friend called and talked a little to him. He said he longed to
be gone.
He told his daughter that he had been reviewing his past
life, and seeing how the Lord had appeared for him. He said to his son,
.. How the word pardon keeps distillinq in my mind I" He told him that so
many passages of Scripture kept coming into his mind, and spoke especially of,
"And thillJ is the ,Father's will which hath sent Me, that of all which
He hath given Me I should lose nothing, but should raise it up again, at
the last day" (John vi. 39). He said to his daughter, "I am resting so
nicely." She thought he meant he was laying comfortably. He said, "I
don't mean bodily. I mean I am resting on the Lord."
January 29th, 1,886.
He said this morning he, could not tell the thoughts that passed
through his mind. He seemed to be wondering what the Lord is going
to do with him. We think he meant with regard to keeping him so long.
He often says, "What hard work it is to die!" meaning how long the
time is. He is quite peaceful and happy. His daughter found him weeping. She asked him if he was unhappy. "Oh, no," was' his reply; "the
reverse! the reverse! "

Since the foregoing was sent to the press, our beloved niece wrote
as follows:Oh, what a father he was-so tender, so gentle, and loving! It is a loss
we shall always feel, but I trust our father's Lord will unite us and bless us as
a family. It was singular how, just the last few weeks, he thought and
spoke of you. ~ should have been so pleased if I had been able to send
you some of hIS words, but I fear I cannot. I never made any note all
these last months, but the general drift of all he said of the things of Go'd
had.a sweet savour resting upon it. He did not often say much at a time,
for his fQelings used to overcome him. I think all who have talked with
him, and .seen his calmness and repose, have felt' his illness an encouragement to faith, Since the time last winter, when ,he was permitted to taste
the wrath of· God against sin,. he has been blessedly sustained; and, from the
few words he would drop at times, I frequently felt he was being favoured
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with, very'sweet meditations on the things concerning the Lord .Jesus Ohriet;
and now he is seeing Him face to face, freed from all ain. The thought i.
full of joy, and we dare not wish him back. I think you would be surprised
to 'see how beautiful dear father is looking-so peaceful-so like himself some
time ago.-Your loving niece,
ANNIE.

The following was the last letter our beloved brother wrote:C1'oydon, Sp.ptember 2nd, 1886.
My 'BELOVED FRIENDS,-I received your loving letter, and thank you
very much for it. It did my heart good to read it, and to feel the sweetness
()£ the union that exists in the hearts of the Lord's dear people towards each
other after special communion, and that I am sure we have known and felt
in days gone by. That precious visit to Mrs. TA.YLOR I shall never forget.
My dear MINNIE wrote to you, acknowledging the receipt of your letter
and present, and may possibly have told you a little of her exercises and
experience previous to her joining the Church at West Streot; but, if
not, it rejoiced my heart to find that the Lord had so wrought in her the
desire to join with His dear people.
Since the Lord has brought me where He has in this very serious illness,
I feel, like David, •• I will speak of the things I have made touching the
King."
SlIptc,.",bcr 10Ih.-I find I can only write very littlo at a time, although
anxiou. to toll you some of the preoious things the Lord has made known
to moo They have all been made known in the depths and through the
dopth., but the blessedness cometh in having the heart going out after the
lorious Person of my all-glorious Lord, I feel it is He Himself who is my
.AJI, and I have everything in Him.
'I'hat wonderful word in Isaiah has been so much resting on my spirit of
late-cl Heaven is My throne," &c. ; ., but where is the place of My rest P"
Oh, the solemn nature of that question! Who can answer it? Not all the
angels in heaven, if they were to consult together throughout eternity, could
possibly answer it, or understand its meaning; and all the carnality in the
world must remain in total blindness and ignorance as to its meaning. Oh,
how those five words come'in here-"Ye must be born again"! None can
get to heaven without this, and nono can answer the question but these.
Then, is there anything going on in my llCart which shows that I can answer
it? Who are they that can 1 None but those who have broken heartswho groan under a hard heart of sin-and those who thus groan will show
it in their hard hearts being an intense plague to them. Then do I thus
groan. I cry to the Lord to give me a broken heart, and do cry for it
continUl~lly-" Oh, for a broken heart!"
:::luch an one's religion is real.
His cries arc real; his prayers are real; and nothing will satisfy such an
one but LL sweet feeling that his heart is broken; and none but a precious
.Jesus can bind it up,
This, my dear friends, will endear my precious Lord to my soul, and
keep me on the louk-out for Him until I can see Him coming "skipping
over the mountains, and leaping over the hills." I feel now He is very
near, with the sweet words on His lips and in His heart, "Behold, I
come quickly!" 1~1IJ. fooling the blessed response in my soul, "Even so,
come, Lord .Jesus ! "
September 17th.-I feel very unable to write much, so that you have an
unconnected letter. I have been more poorly lately, and felt much weakness
of body; "but the Lord is my strength and my song." Through much
mercy, I am gaining strength, and hope soon to \vrite to you again. I
think mueh of your dear sister, and thinking of Mr. HUNTINGTON'S "Ory
of Little Faith" makes mo feel what a blessed state she is in, and how
the Lord loves such a cry. They are only fit for His dear bosom, where
E 2
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they can pour out their sighs and cries; and, bless His dear name, how Ho
loves to hear them! They are sweet music in His ears.
My love in the Lord to all my dear spiritual friends. I have a hope yet
to speak to them of the precious things the Lord has taught yours in real
J. B. DENSHUL
union,

The City Press of December 8th, 1886, thus speaks of the departed :We hear with very much regret of the death of Mr. J. B. DEN~HAM,
after a long and severe illness. The deceased was a member of the firm of
DENSHAM AND SONS, tea brokers, of Philpot L<J.ne; and, although little known
in civic or parochial circles, his loss will be keenly felt by a large number of
friends, who knew and esteemed him on account of his sterling merit, his
integrity, and his unobtrusive character.

"WHERE I AM, THERE SHALL YE BE ALSO."
WHAT an exceedingly sweet and precious promise! When wc remember,
too, when it was uttered, how it enhances its value! Just before OUl'
great and blessed Surety was about to become a vicarious Sacrifice, and
secure the eternal salvation of His Church, He gave utterance t,o these
consoling and assuring words-words which at that time must have
been full of divine consolation to His dear little flock, which He was
about to leave in the wilderness for a while, but which were intendedand have been made by the power of the Holy Ghost-a source of
divinest comfort to all the tried children of faith aud fear in the rough
and stormy pilgrimage of their earthly life, for in. this world we need
all this solace and assurance. And if we are to have any real and abiding
comfort at all, it will be in resting on the" sure mercies of David," and
the covenant which is "ordered in all things, and sure," which links the
bride with the Bridegroom, and the march of the wilderness with the
mansion of glory! Pilgrims of earth, look up! Heaven is our home!.
This is the wilderness, but our home above is being prepared for us, and
W. FRITH.
we are being prepared by the Holy Ghost for it.
A NEW YEAR'S SONG, 1887.
ANOTHER year has fleeted by,
Days, weeks, and months, how fast
they fly !
We would with gratitude record
The loving' kindness of our Lord.
Preserved by His almighty power,
And safely kept in danger's hour,
Anew our" Ebenezer" raise,
Anew unite to sing His praise.
While time is fleeting swiftly still,
Teach us, dear Lord, 10 do Thy will ;
Incline our hearts to follow Thee,
Contented wheresoe'er we be.

Help us in this New Year to win
Some careltlss, wandllringones from sin,
And while we sing of joys above,
Oh, shed abroad a Saviour's love!
Speak, Lord; oh, let Thy voice be
heard!
E'en as we read Thy holy Word,
Shine on the page; Thy grace impart,
And sweetly draw each burdened heart
Till this New Year the Gospel sound
Shall scatter gladness all around;
And many more rejoice to tell
Of Jesus, our Emmanuel.
AUNT Lucy.
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SHORT NOTES ON PSALM XVII.
"A PRAYER OF DAVID." Such is the title descriptive of this Pllalm.
Prayer is the outflowing of a. gracious soul. Prayer is the expression
of deep need. Prayer is the evidence of life. Natural men pray for
natural blessings alone, and natural life is thereby evidenced. Spiritual
men pray for both spiritual and natural blessings, and thereby the divine
life in the soul is evidenced.
In the seventeenth Psalm, the unfeigned prayer is for temporal and
spiritual necessities. David was labouring under some apparent injustice.
Possibly his enemies may have gained the upper hand. Might had
perhaps prevailed against right. How often, in the history of the
Church of God, has might triumphed over right, injustice over justice,
and llrror over truth! Look at the mad crowd crying aloud, "Crucify
Him! Crucify Him!" Look at the keen persecution of the Early
Christians.
Watch the vehemence of Saul of Tarsus-a ringleader
of the devil's vassals and a blasphemer. Watch the persecution onward
Then, after a time, see how thfl
until religion became fashionable.
degraded fashionable religion persecuted to the death, by fire and
flame, the eminent servants of God who were raised up and specially
anointed to witness the true Gospel to a God-dishonouring clique of
pious idolaters.
At the present time, truth seems fallen in the streets. It is openly
condemned and traduced in nearly every pulpit. A casual onlooker
might suppose that the Lord had lost the reins of government, and
that the devil had usurped the sovereignty. Truly, God works in a
most mysterious manner. Sense and reason must bow down before the
mystery, for they cannot understand the works of the Lord.
David was quite powerless against his enemies, but he had a
powerful God, to whom he could speak of his circumstances, and to
whom he could plead for help-" Hear the right, 0 Lord; attend unto
my cry; give ear unto my prayer, that goeth not out of feigned lips."
This was no prayer made expressly to show off his special gifts before
his companions. There was no assumption of humility, which is only
another phase of pride. The urgent necessity of a child of God gives
no time to study either the form of words or the attitude before fellowmen. The cry is spontaneous, and the Holy Spirit inspires the words.
The attitudo of the soul is unfeigned before the Lord. It is bowed in
deep, genuinlJ humility, and the supplication conveys an earnest, genuine
desire.
The prayer here recorded in the pages of inspiration is really the
prayer of the Lord Jesus Christ, for no man could use such language
of himself.
"Let My sentence come forth from Thy presence." Here was language
showing the willingness of the Lord to lay down His life for the
sheep, by taking upon Himself their sins, and enduring the sentence
which justice was bound to inflict. "My sentence" shows how completely the Head and the body were identified; how the Head was
made the sin of the body, so that the sentence of unflinching justice
was really the sentence of the Head, and of the Head alone. It is not
expressed" our sentence." In tllat case, the Church would have had to
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bear a part in the work of redemption, and it could not have been
true whieh is recorded in Isaiah lxiii. 3-" I have trodden the wine-press
alone, and of the people there was none with Me." When the hour
of the judgment approached,' and the bands of wicked men, under the
leadership of the traitor Iscariot, hurried into Gethsemane's garden to
carry out their cruel, malicious project, Jesus said, "If therefore ye seek
Me, let these go their way." "Then all the disciples forsook Him and
fled." The sentence, according to prophecy, must fall upon the head of
Jesus alone, for He only could possibly make an atonement. The
sentence truly came in all the full rigour of God's vengeance against
sin, and the head of the precious Immanuel was bowed down with
agony. What must have been the intensity of the love which constrained the Lord to accomplish the redemption of His people by such
unwonted suffering! "Looking unto Jesus, the Author and Finisher of
our faith; who for the joy that was set before Him onclul'ed the cross,
despising the shame, and is set down at the right hand of God" (Heb.
xii. 2).
" Let Thine eyes behold the things that are equaL" What arc these
equal things 1 There had been great inequality. The Church of God
had fallen in Adam, and iniquity rendered her unequal to meet her
God. But now, when the sentence had passed upon the Saviour-when
justice had been fully met-there was again an equality, and the saints
of the Most High could" sit in heavenly places in Christ Jesus." The
sin of the Church was equalled by the atonement of her Head and
Lord. Justice was satisfied. The righteousness of God's holy law
was established and vindicated, and peace was brought in for all the
election of grace. Now the Father sees the glorious equality between
His Son and those for whom He died.
The New Version {)f the Old Testament renders the passage thu8"Let Thine eyes look upon equity." There is no differonce in the
meaning. The eyes of God were upon His beloved Son as the LawFulfiller. He had delight in seeing His law magnified, and in beholding
justice sheathing her bloody sword of vengeance, for" the King's strength
also loveth judgment: Thou dost establiRh equity; Thou executest
judgment and .righteousness in Jacob " (Psa. xcix. 4). And by whom
was this accomplished 1 "For there is a Man whose labour is in
wisdom, and in knowledge, and in equity" (Eccles. ii. 21). Also in
Malachi ii. 5, 6, we read, "My covenant was with Him of life and
peace; and I gave them to Him for the fear wherewith He feared Me,
and was afraid before My name. The law of truth was in His mouth,
and iniquity was pot found in His lips; He walked with Me in peac~
and equity, and did turn many away from iniquity."
The Church of
God, cleaBSed and sanctified, IS therefore on an equdity with hef
glorious Head. The several members are each and all joint-heirs with
Christ, and they will be glorified together with Him. Justice and
transgression are al;;o so equalized that the former can now claim
nothing of any child of God. "Who shall lay anything to the charge
of God's elect 7 It is God that justifietli: who is he that condemneth 1 It is Christ that died."
Blessed are they who are enrolled on the breastplate of their Great
High Priest, for they stand perfect in His perfection, blameless in His
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spotless righteousness, washed in His precious blood, and, sanctified by
His blesse~ Spirit. The sentence which they deserved fell in all fury
upon Another. The Daysman stood up between the dead and the living,
making a complete redemption, and this is counted to Him for an
everlasting glory.
STEPHEN.
~.orrtsp.onb,m!t.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-Time rolls on apace; and what fl. mercy to
knolV and think: practically of our privileges! To scatter solemn warnings and the gracious seeds of truth is a blessing that brings its own
divine enjoyment. The Lord make and keep us all unselfish on this
point.
I am sending you this paper for insertion, please, in the January
GOSPEL MAGAZlNE. The case of the Highland soldier is very encouraging. He speaks the langllage of Zion without any Shibboleth.
I am wanting a large quantity of truthful tracts to 'meet the demand
of the two hundred distributors in all parts of the world. The tons
weight of old Gospel and other magazines kindly sent to me for the
Mission, require this small craft element to make the large books
acceptable. I should be glad, therefore, if your readers would kindly
enable you to send me a goodly number of your various halfpenny
series of little books. We beg to add that out' funds at present are
not equal to general expenses:FROM A HIGHLAND SOLDIER.
"DEAR MR. BRIDER,-I am very thankful to say that I received
your packet of books on the 15th inst" and I am pleased to tell you
that two of my comrades have been brought to know the Lord Jesus
through the reading of your papers. I desire to bless the Lord for
enabling you' to send me the parcel every month.
"When I think of the Lord's goodness and mercy to me, a poor,
vile sinner, I am lost altogether in wonder. I feel myself undone
throughont, and unable to think a good thought; but the Spirit of
Him 'tha,t raised up Jesus from the dead' comes upon me at times,
then I 'can uo all things through Christ, which strengtheneth me.'
"At times I am brought very low, and then I have to tell the Lord
all my troubles, uoubts, and fears; and generally He brings some sweet
word to my relief. To be waiting and looking for the coming of my
Lord is a very blessed exercise-to ask Him to watch over me at night,
and when I awake in the morning, and to seek a blessing for the
coming day, is also a sweet employ. He tells me to be ready for His
return. The Son of Man will come as a thief in the ni~ht, and at ~n
hour when v.;e'think not of Him. :May we COme behind in no gift,
,vaitipg fQr ~p.e coming of our Lord 'Jesus Christ.'
,
.'
'
"I have great difficnlties to overco~e. The temptations and trials'inl
the barrack-room are great indeed. Blessed be God, He will not Jet us'
be put to shame.
'
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" He tells me folks hate me j I daresay they do ;
They hated my Master, so that's nothing new;
Poor wretches! they'd love me if I'd tell them lies;
I must not-I dare not-speak in false disguise.
" He says I'm a hypocrite; I've thou~ht so too;
Thus both of us joined have made my soul woe;
Did he teach me to loathe my sinful desires?
No; let God, then, be true, if all be found liars."

,

Yonrs sincerely,
CHARLES BRIDER.

Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury, Decembe1' 8th, 1886.
"WHAT HATH GOD WROUGHT 1"
To the Editm' of the Gospel Magazine.

My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-My soul is much blessod by
receiving your ever-welcome Gospel messenger, and the sacred truths
contained therein often strengthen me in the Christian life.
In early youth I became a slave of' intemperance-was compeIlod to
leave 1ny native land-and here, in America, year after year found me
..deeper in sin and lower in the paths of intemperance.
.N early three years ago, our loving Saviour called me to know Him
'as my Saviour, my Guide, and my Friend. His grace alone freed me
· of that terrible appetite; and I do thank God that He not only saves
· all that come unto Him, but He also keeps all those that put their
tx;ust in Him. Praise His holy name !
Yes, God's grace alone has saved me from a drunkard's grave. Oh,
that all those who are slaves of intemperance, instead of making
·pledges in their own poor weak selves, could put their trust in Christ,
who died to save such poor sinners!
The path grows brighter every day. I do not wish to be sel6shsimply satisfied with my own salvation-but I love to tell to others,
especially those down in the sin of intemperance, what Christ has done
for me, and His gracious promise, "Whosoever cometh unto Me, I will
,in no wise cast out."
May God still more abundantly bless your labours in our dear Master's
'vineyard, is the earnest prayer of
. Yours ever faithfully in Christ Jesus,
1Iornellsville, N. Y., U.S.A.
J. J. Y.
P.S.-Within the past few months our dear I,ord has called my
father and mother to Himself. What a blessed consolation, I shall
meet them on the other shore!
"CHRI8T IN You, THE HOPE OF GLORy."-Four thoughts are here.
Reader, consider your interest in them. " Glory "-" the hope of
glory"-" Christr the hope of glory." But pause-the most important
part is, "Christ in you, the hope of glory." Christ's blood on the
head is the greatest curse; Christ's blood on the heart is the richest
blessing.
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PRESERVING MEROY AGAIN.

To the Edit01' oj the Gospel Magazine.
BELOVED IN AND BY THE LORD,-When I wrote to you in July last,
little did I think what was so soon to befall me. Our God has, in His
unsearchable wisdom, hidden from His children many things He calls
them to experience here, and so ordered it that all, in the end, shall
redound to His honour and glory, and work together for their good.
In rather a hasty manner, myself, my dear wife, and daughter, coneluded to make a visit to England.
We left New York, in company
with five friends, in the good steamship State of Nebraska, on the fifth
of last August, for Glasgow, in Scotland. Everything appeared to go
on nice and smooth for three or four days-fine weather, clear sky, sun
shining beautifully-so that we had a good send off, at any rate; the
sea very calm, encouraging us to hope it would continue so all the way
across, especially as there were some on board who said they had
found it to be so more than once. Alas! for poor human calculation!
The fifth day out a change came, causing me to think of the now
immortal TOPLADY'S lines" But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."
A storm arose; the rain descended; J ehovah had opened His" fist," and
the winds began to blow. He just turned His hand, and the waters moved
from the" hollow," causing the seas to roar, the waves to rise mountains
high, and the vessel to roll and tOSl! about, so that many of the passengers
could not walk much, either inside or out upon the deck. All we could do
was to commit ourselves to the guardian care of Him who controls both
wind and waves, and neither slumbers nor sleeps. This caused a great
many to be sea-sick amongst the passengers. I was not troubled much
with sea-sickness myself, but my wife and daughter were both very ill
for nearly all the rest of the way. I was to be laid by in another
manner, which I will now relate.
August lIth.-During the fierce storm, I tried to go on deck, and got
as far as the door leading to it, but dared not to venture any further.
I remained up there for two or three hours, till twelve at noon, holding on to the rails provided for that purpose as best I could. I then
thought I would make my way down to the cabin, to see how my wife
and daughter were faring below-sick, and not able scarcely to move.
Taking all the care that any poor mortal could, under such circumstances,
as I supposed, I started; but before going hardly one step, the ship
gave a sudden lurch, causing me to loose my grip on the hand-rail, and
down I went, head foremost, striking on my forehead, leaving a severe
bruise there, spraining my right ankle, and considerably injuring me
otherwise. But oh, my dear friend, what a mercy it was my neck
was not broken! No; not even a bone was fractured. Hurt I was, to
be sure, a good deal, in different parts of my poor body, but that was
all. It is true, I was very lame for sevebl weeks, taking away much
of my anticipated ~njoyment among my friends in England.
Though, with the late HENRY FOWLER, I can say-·
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"Days of darkness and distress
Are my portion here below,
Thorny is the wilderness,
And the Lord will have it so,"

yet I pray for liumble submission to all His dealings with' me and
mine. I bless Him for His· providential mercies thus far manifested
towards me, and' especially for keeping' away from me a murmuring
or repining spirit. No; I have not had,the first rebellious thought, 01'
even complaining against His gracious Majesty, for any of His dealings
with me in this matter of my falling down.
,
Well, after a stormy voyage, we were safely landed at Glasgow,
on August 16th, 1886.
Thus far I have been recording some of God's providential mercies.
I now want to speak a little of His gracious dealinffs in the Lord
Jesus-the better things which accompany salvation. :w'llat an unspeakable mercy it is to be stopped in our mad career of sin and rebellion
against Him who is our Creator, and Father of all mercies, and God 0.£
all grace and comfort, who had mercy upon us when we had none upon
ourselves-all going the downward road, and not only so, "but loveL!. the
distance well." As JOHN KENT said" Preserved in Jesus when
My feet made hasto to hell ;
And there should I have gone,
But Thou dost all things well :
Thy love was great, Thy mercy freo,
'Which from the pit delivered me."
When we are taught by the blessed Spirit of God to see and feol
our lost and ruined condition by reason of the fall, then it is we begin
to look for some way of escape from the impenitent sinner's final doom.
He flies to Sinai's fiery mount, but he finds indignant Justice stands in
view there, crying"with frowning face,
'This mountain is no hiding-place!' "
He tugs and toils there for a while, till, by-and-bye, the blessed
Spirit comes, with a" still, small voice," ~nd leads the poor soul to Jesus
-shows him "there is no other name under heaven given among men
whereby he must be saved." By-and-bye, in the Lord's own time, which
is 'always the best time, some comforting word is applied to the soul;
which delivers it from guilt and' from fear. In my own case it was,
"The blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth from all· sin." "What!
abbi:sin; LOlld 1 P Yes, all' sin. "The blood of J ealls Christ clcanseth
ftom 'aU" sin,"
My soul was', as it were, let loose, and I went on
blessing and praising the dear Lord for His manifested saving mercy to
unworthy' me.
'Plius it was, thus it is, and thus it will be as long· as there is one
redeemed sinner to' be brought fro~ nature's darkness .'into God's
Irliu'VeUOUB light.
'
" Thus shall this moving engine last,
Till all the saint:! are .gathered in,"

The Gospel Maffazine.

59

As long as we are in this time-state, we shall frequently, from dire
necessity, have to go to that sacred fountain' which was "opened to
the house of David, and the inhabitants of Jerusalem, for sin and uncleanness "-that precious fountain which flowed from the dear, suffering
Saviour's side. When the soldier thrust in that cruel spear, ., fdrthwith
came there out blood and water." That precious blood "takes out all
stain wherever applied." HART very aptly puts, it" Unlocked by the spear,
It gushed from His heart,
With blood and with waterThe first to atone;
To cleanse us the latter;
The fountain's but one!'
Yes, that precious blood has a voice to pierce the skies. It" speaketh
better things than the blood of Abe!." What a mercy it is that that
precious blood remains the same in its efficacy for poor sinners like me !
The words of COWPER still stand good" Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power
Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more."
Oh, my dear friend, what an unspeakable mercy to have a revelation of Jesus to our souls as OUT God and OUT Saviour-as the One
who stood in our place, and satisfied divine justice jO'f us, dying for
us, and rising again for our justification, ascended up to heaven, and
is pleading our cause before the Majesty on high!
"Give Him, my soul, thy cause to plead,
Nor doubt the Father's grace."
Time with us will soon come to an end. Shortly our eyelids will
close in death. The language of my heart has been, and still is, in
view of that great change which i~ now hastening on" In that dread moment, oh, to hide
Beneath His sheltering blood 1
'Twill Jordan's icy waves divide,
And land my soul with God."
But to return to our journey. On account of my lameness, we
rested for a week in Edinburgh, then went on as far as Leicester,
where we met with kind friends, and were cared for there another week,
to rest. After that we rode down to Bedford, and had a sight of the
memorials to the immortal BUNYAN (" the tinker "). What a change,
to think the descendants of those who imprisoned and persecuted him
should erect suoh a splendid monument to his memory! Saw and visited
the old house where the dear lllan lived, and the prison doors t,hat, for
so many y.e-arsenclosed him; bought some of the ,photographic, vi~ws
that are sold (rin the house, and then went on to London. ;P~sed a
little time there, and then on to Brighton. Visited my ~rie~q, .IMr..
JOHN GADSBY, and went to Eastbourne, to attend the anmversary of
Grove Road Baptist Chapel. Had a good time there. in hearing. :Mr.
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HAZLERIGG in the morning, Mr. ASHDowN in the afternoon, and Mr.
WA£.BURTOK (God bless him !) in the evening.
I find I must be more brief. Made our way to Trowbridge, which
place seems to be my home-the town where I spent my boyhood days,
where I went to Sunday School, where I first saw and heard the now
glorified JOHN WARBURTON, of blessed memory, and in beloved Zion
Chapel I was married.
It was our intention, when we left New York, to visit Bristol, and
see you and your dear family again, but am sorry to say circumstances
with me forbade it.
Necessarily passing over a number of incidents, I want just to refer
to one which occurred on our way back. We had return tickets to
Scotland, with the privilege to break our journey at any prominent
place on our route. We chose to make a resting-place at Sheffield,
where our mutual friend, the Rev. JAlIlES BA"rrEllSIW, Vicar of
St. J ames's, resides. It happened to be on a Tuesday. Wo made bold
to call on him. He received us very cordially, and after a little
Christian conversation, he informed us that he had a short service that
evening. I asked him if he was going to preach. He replied, "I
always preach." That was just what we wanted to hear him say. He
kindly handed me a number of his printeEl sermons, preached in
London, at Verulam Mission Church, on the first Thursday evenings
of the month. We bade him "good-bye," and inquired our way to St.
James's Church. On reaching there, after a short service, he ascended
the pulpit, and preached a good sermon from the first verse of the fourth
chapter of Isaiah-" In that day seven women shall take hold of one
man," &c.
The next morning left Sheffield, and arrived at Edinburgh in the
evening. Stayed in the neighbourhood of Edinburgh two nights, and
on Friday morning, October 29th, 1886, started for the ship in Glasgow,
which sailed in the afternoon. Arrived at Lame, in Ireland, during the
night. Remained there all day on Saturday, leaving at midnight for
New York. After another stormy passage, with pretty much the same
experience we had in going (with the exception of my fall), through
much mercy we arrived safely at our home on Thursday, November 11th,
and found things as well as we could reasonably expect, after so long
an absence. "Praise God from whom all blessings flow."
Wishing you 'and yours every new covenant blessing, I am, my dear
Dr. DOUDNEY,
Yours in that blessed hope,
New York, November 18th, 1886.
JOHN AxFORD.

REPLY.
In an article which stands over for our next number, entitled, "Past
and Prospective," our dear friend, the writer of the foregoing letter,
will find that our mind had been led back in review of past expflrionces
in regard to the sea and its scenes. In other word~, our attention had
been recalled to what we underwent in intense soul-travail, in our
crossing and re-crossing the Irish Channel, from time to ti me. Our
correspondent s letter has served to renew those retracings and remembrances.
The fact that the place of our birth was a sea-port, and that we had,
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in very early life, certain experiences of the perils of the sea; then a
nearly eleven years' residence upon the very borders of the Irish coast,
with the broad Atlantic rolling in at the base of the lofty cliffs, or the
wide-spread strand, has tended to imbue the mind with a special
interest in all nautical matters. As already intimated, the frequent
crossing and re-crossing the Irish Sea has tended greatly to the
deepening our concern for the multitudes -of our fellow-men who spend
the principal part of their time upon the mighty deep. Intensely do
we feel for such, and contend that no class of men have strongel'
claims upon our sympathies than our maritime population.
Since the article just referred to was written, we casually met the
captain of one of the steamers trading between Bristol and Cork. When
speaking of the recent very heavy gales, he said that there had not
been such for the last thirty years. We presume that it was these that
our friend encountered in his recent voyage between Glasgow and New
York. The captain of the Cork steamer stated that the sea, which they
were running before at full speed, swept everything off the deck,
making a clean breach from stern to stem; and, but for the high
bridge on which he and his men stood, they must have gone too.
When we inquired about the steering gear, it would seem that it and
the helmsmen were saved as by a miracle. We asked why he put out
in such weather 1 The reply was, in accordance with our correspondent's statement, that the night was calm, and there was every
appearance of a good passage, but that the gale sprang up so suddenly.
Our friend's fall reminds us of a similar occurrence iu our own
case. We had just left Holyhead, upon one occasion, by the mail·
boat, and thought to have remained on deck during the passage;
but the mate, or one of the crew (no doubt foreseeing what the
weather was likely to be), suggested the shifting our quarters. No
sooner, however, had we placed our feet upon the top step leading
to the saloon than the ship, giving a sudden plunge into the trough
of the sea, hurled us head foremost to the bottom of the stairs.
Pitching as we did, and where we did, our not being killed upon
the spot was marvellous! The escape from the least injury was
astonishing! We never think of it without adoring wonder. Hence
we can so fully enter into the state of mind described by our
correspondent_
We regret not seeing him upon his recent visit to his native land.
At the same time, we take shame to ourselves that we have so little
faith, as contrasted with his, in again undertaking so lengthened a
voyage. Much as we have often thought we should like to visit
the United States and the Holy Land, such an enterprise would
require an amount of faith which, in this respect, has never yet fallen
to our lot. Hence we are the more surprised at those who have 'no
scruples about it. At the same time, we have often thought that the
natural timidity under which we have so long and uniformly laboured
has tended to make' us the better satisfied with home-quarters, and
kept us more closely at such work as has required our unremitting
attention.
Our friend, we are aware, is somewhat our senior in point of age.
We can readily enter into what he says as to the mercy of ,his being
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saved f!:,om a, murmuring or repining spirit, in connection with his
accident 'on shipboard. How true it is that "the rebellious dwell in a
dry land." Hence, petsonally, ,we have the greatest dread of an unbelieving, thankless 'spirit. ,:As far as memory serves, we never saw greater
reason for.. acknowledging· and admiring the Lord's boundless goodness
and mercy, in regard to the whole course 'of our past pilgrimage j but
what, alas! ,to our deep'sorrow,!we lack is, the simple leaving ourselves,
and- all appertaining to us, in His hands, in regard .to the little residue
and closing up of out time-state. In this respectolwecan most heartily
adopt the language as"s('): commonly applicable to the past" Oh, could I but believe,
All things would easy be!
I would, but cannot; Lord, relieve!
My help must come from Thee."

Well may our dear brother say that, "as long as we are in this timestate, we shall have frequently, from dire necessity, to go to that sacred
fountain which was opened for tlJ,e house of David and the inhabitants
of Jerusalem." Ah! indeed we shall. We never felt this more than
we do now. Never did we cry more ardently, "God, be merciful to
me, a sinner!" " Lord, save, or I perish!" than at present. Professors
may make their boast of their strong faith and unbroken confidence
in the Lord, as they may. We dare not do it, for such are the
discoveries of our waywardness, sloth, and clinging to this poor perishing world, in the face of the near approach of eternity, that we arc
amazed and astounded at the forbearance and 10ng-sufI'ering of our
THE EDITOR.
God.
MEETINGS AND GREETINGS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I am sending to you for half-a-dozen "Little
Talks with Teacher," for some of our children in the Sunday School to
learn. I think it would be nice to be repeated at our anniversary.
Last year, one little boy repeated, "Why Jesus came from Heaven to
Die." My desire is, that they may not only learn the letter of it, but
that the Holy Spirit would cause it to take an abiding place within
them, that it may be for their everlasting welfare-that the Lord may
cause it to be the means of causing them to seek ,Him. while in their
youthful day's, for truly" 'Twill save them from a thousand snares,
To mind religion young."

As·a teacher, I do feel anxious to see some signs-to see the Lord
at work amongst us. I do feel more and more my helplessness in the
work. "Paul may plant, Apollos may water, but the Lord must give the
increase." Yes, it must be of Him, and through Him, and by Him.
If He does ·,not bless, our, labour is in vain. But He has promised
that "in due time, we shall reap, if we faint not." If it were not for
His'promises to lift us up by the way, what should we do ~
Before our Sunday School was openea, I felt I could not join ill
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the work;· but headng dear Mr. VARDER, of Yeovil (a letter of his I
have 'been reading in the 'GOSPEL MAGAZINE to-day,. which a friend
kindly lent me, showing me he is no stranger to you), preach, these
words were spoken by him, "Feed My lambs," and through them I felt
bound to take a part in the school, and by God's help I have 'continued
until now.
I have enjoyed reading to-day,' very' much, your' account of Trowbridge anniversary-the more' so''ibecause ,I was" there myself-and
how fresh it comes back to my mind through reading 'your thoughts
upon it! Never shall' I forget that day, although I rode all the way,
about twenty-five miles, on a bicycle, and was very tired through the
rough wind which assailed me all the way. But tiredness fled, and the
journey was as nothing. Those few hours were worth going fifty miles
to' hear, and to spend with the people of God. My cry indeed was,
". May I among them stand!" I was encouraged from dear WARBURTON'S sermon to feel I had some marks of the Lord's people; and a
greater desire to love Him, His people, and His ways, was caused to
flow within. But the time seemed so short, and that last hymn you
mention, "Crown Him Lord of all," seemed like a taste of heaven
below. Dear RUTI-I LINDSAY I saw too, and had the pleasure of being
with a cripple friend who knew her well, and they could sympathize
with each other.
Yours, an unworthy one,
Old Sodbury.
A. ISAAC.

!lthitbJs anl), ;j.otittS .of

~.o.ohs.

The, Young Collector. British Stalk-eyed Crustacea and Spiders. With an
Account of their Structure, Classification, and Habits. By F. A. A.
SKUSE. London: Swan, Sonnenschein, Lowry, and Co.
A REUARKABLE book, bespeaking great painstaking and perseverance
upon a novel and non-attractive subject, in the popular sense of the
word; for, as a rule, who are interested in spiders 1 Nevertheless, as
clearly set forth in ,the work bcfore us, the construction, as well as ,the
habits, of the spider species sets forth most forcibly the handiwork of the
Great Creator. Moreover, the skill, and the caution, and the perseverance
of this so dreaded and despised portion of the all-wi~e creation may well
suggest to mankind at large many an important leSSOR, as to .taking'
heed to the manifold dangers and besetments inseparable from the
course .of this evil and sin-steeped world. What creature can be more
acute, more sensible of dangeI:, more alive to the necessity of fleeing
from it, than that degraded thing, the spider 1 And yet, alas! what
being, with his intellectual powers, higher intelligence, and born in the
very image of the Great Creator, can compare with this despised and
tiny portion of the Almighty's great work, in ,regard to prudence, foresight, and avoidance of danger 1 ,How humbling is the testimony"The ox knoweth his owner, and the ass his master's crib; but Israel
doth not know, My people doth not consider"! Hence the brute
creation are man's instructors and reprovers. We strongly recommend
the book before us to our readers in general, and to the young espe-
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cially.' Its perusal will have a tendency to set them thinking, and
create an interest in the creatures which it is so natural to shrink from
and despise.
Fifty Years in the Church of Rome. By Pastor CHINIQUY. London:
R. Banks and Son.
WE have before called the attention of our readers to this most
important work, and it is with no small degree of satisfaction we find
that the sale of three editions, in so short a time, has rendererl it
necessary for the publishers again to send the work to press. What
was originally published at a guinea is now issued at five shillings,
and a very cheap book it is. As to its contents, we can only repeat
what we have, in' substance, stated before, namely, that no work could
give a deeper or a more truthful insight into the real character and
operations of the Papacy than it. As emanating from the pen of
one who, for no less a period than half-a-century, was entangled in the
meshes of Popery-yea, who was tied and bound by its accursed
chains-it comes before the world, at the present critical juncture of
the Church and nation, as a most powerful exposure of the vile,
detestable, destructive system, on the one hand, and, on the other,
as an equally cautionary and remonstrant voice to England to beware
of how she nourishes within her bosom a scorpion that, ere long, and
as soon as opportunity shall allow, will turn again and sting to her
very heart's core. Alas! alas! we tremble for the future of this
long-privileged land. The contemplation of what a few years, in all
probability, will witness is lamentable in the extreme. As to improvement, either at the present or prospectively, we see not the semblance
of it.
The City Diary and Almanack. London: W. H. and L. Collingridge,
City ress, Aldersgate Street, E.C.
THIS most useful work has reached its twenty-fourth annual issue.
Instead of losing interest, it increasrs in value year by year. Apart
from its facilities for daily records, it contains a vast amount of
information in regard to City matters, rendering it essential, not merely
in the' counting-house, but in the homes of the citizens, where such
varied and indispensable information as to public companies, institutions, names, and business places, is required.
The Little Gleaner and The Sower. London: Houlston and Sons. Blackheath: E. Wilmshurst.
THESE long-established monthlies maintain their standing for sobriety,
veracity, and diversity. The yearly volumes are admirably adapted
for school prizes, or Christmas or New Year's gifts.
Cheering Words Annual. London: R. Banks and Son.
THlfl is the thirty-sixth annual issue of this excellent work, with two
well-executed portraits as a frontispiece. It is a neat gift-book for the
present season.
Gospel Hymn Book. London: W. Wileman.
WELL chosen, and most useful for home use, as well as prayer-meetings
and occasional services.

