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OR, WORDS OF SPIRITUAL CAUTION, COUNSEL, AND COMFORT.

" 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 liod."-2 Cor. i. 4.

APOSTOLIC CAUTION AND COUNSEL.
"But this I say, brethren, the time is short: it remaineth, that both they that
have wives be as though they had none; and they that weep, as though they
wept not; and they that rejoice, as thou.gh they rejoiced not; and they that
buy. as though they possessed not; and they that use this worLd, as not abusing
it: for' the fashion of this world passeth away."-l COR. vii. 29--31.
OF necessity our leading articles are written some two or three weeks before
they appear in print. Our June paper, however, was penned in April. How
little did we think, when writing it, that the subject was so soon to have so
sweet and blessed a confirmation ill the experience of one so near and so dear to
us. Yea, little did we imagine that the beloved" Cottage Lecturer" was so
soon to enjoy" The Rest and the Refreshing," of which we then spoke-that
he who had so calculated upon length of days here on earth, was about so soon
to " enter into peace; to rest in his bed" (the grave) and" walk in his uprightness" in the imputed righteousness of Jesus, beholding the King in His beauty,
safe and for ever "in the land" which to our poor earth-bound, sin-fettered
minds seems for most part so "very far off." But so it is, and the whole seems
to us but as the veriest dream-only to be realized by little and little. We
never looked into but one grave with the same bereft and desolate feeling with
which we behdd his. With that one exception, the cold earth never appeared
to fall upon the coffin-lid with a deeper sense of privation j and yet we cannot
but admire and acknowledge the upholding hand of our God, and that peculiilr,
special way in which He brings down the mind to submission. Sometimes
acquiescence is produced, as it is in our own case, by a deep and still deepening
conviction tbat the separation will be but brief; that the:p~~lmist's words in
regard to his departed child will so soon be verified in regarj.to one's-~elf. " I
shall go to him, but he shall not return to me."
The subject, then, dear brethren and sisters in Christ, that has most pressed
upon our mind, under the bereavement to which we have referred, you will find in
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the words at the head of this paper. May the Lord the Spirit be with us in lighb.
and power, whilst we thug ask you, beloved, to" suffer the word of exhortation.'"
The ground of the apostle's appeal is, first, the brevity of time. " But this,
I say, brethren, the time is short." Now is not this a truism? Who can con-tradict or deny so self-evident n, fact? Beloved, we were astounded yesterday,.
at a simple circumstauce which so tended to illustrate and confirm th~s great fact
of the shortness of time. Among the many papers which have been entrustedi
to us by the express wish of our late departed brother is a long letter of our own,
written thirty-four years ago. At the moment of pel'llsing it our venerable cor-·
respondent, the" Old Pilgrim" of Bedminster, entered our study. Pointing to,
an ink-stand which bad just been presented to us, we said, "It is more than,
likely you have seen that before, though not in Bristol." The old gentleman,
looked at it for a moment, and exclaimed almost rapturously, "Why, it was Dr ..
Hawker's! I've often seen it upon his study-table, when cOllversing with him,
two-and-forty years ago." Thus forty-and-two years have gone their rounds iu
connexion with this incident; and what does it appear but as a dream? We may
say, in passing, how much we value this tribute to the memory of the beloved
departed Dr. Hawker; it was presente~ to our dear ,!.leceased brother by the
Doctor's son-in·law as being the ink-stand which the Doctor bad long used, and
from which he wrote his Commentary, and doubtless his invaluable Morning and
Evening Portions. It has now been kindly handeil over to us by our bereaved
sister; and will henceforth, dnring the little residue of our days, occupy its
present position upon OUt' study-table. Doubtless we shall often be reminded,
as we gaze on it, of him whose delight it was to hold up the Lord Jesus Cbrist
in all the glory of His Person and the boundlessness of His love. May a double
portion of the spirit of the beloved Hawker descend upon him to whom it is now
for a little season entrusted, and, under the sweet and precious ministry and
power of the Holy Ghost, may the ink richly, and copiously, and unctuously flow
to you, dear readers, that so both writer and readers may sit before the Lord iu
adoring wonder, love, and gratitude, as they commune upon matters touching
the King. Oh, Thou blessed and eternal Spirit, grant it, we pray thee, for a.
precious Christ's sake. Amen and' amen.
We said, that the ground of the apostle's appeal was, the brevity of life,
Extended as that life, in, some cases, may be, to even its threescore years and\
ten, or fourscore years, yet, after all, how short is it in the retracing. Talk to the:
man or the woman bowed dowll beneath the weight of years, and what a dream.
does life appear!' They speak of scenes of three or fourscore years gone by, as.
though they were but of yesterday. Incidents of childhood come up to their
recollection with the utmost vividness, and they dwell upon them with a fresh··
ness as though but of the most recent occurrence. What does this bespeak but,
the brevity orlife ?
_
!"What thoughtful mind but must be impressed with this, whilst reading the
firth of Genesis especially, ~\'here, though we read of the very great age to which
many of the patriarchs attained, yet verse after verse is summed up with these
three small but most significant words, "and he died." Job was impressed
with the self-same truth, for even in the midst ef his bitter calamity and souldistressing trials, he exclaims," Man that is born of a woman is of few days,
and full of trouble. I1e cometh forth like a flower, and is cut down: he flFeth
also as a shadow, and, continueth not." Reader, what types or figures cau be
be more striking 01' significant than these: a flower bright and fair but as for a
moment, and then withered and decayed-grateful to the eye to-day, trodden
under foot to-morrow J A shadow, even still more transient. The cloud that
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reflects itself o'er sea or land, but as it were for a moment, and then gone;
dispersing, disappearing, is as though it had not been; for who can gather upwho seize-who even catch a momentary glance at the shadow that has gone?
Such, however, is life-life in its brightest, longest, fullest day.
The apostle Peter, as well as the apostle Paul, was so impressed with this
idea of the shortness of life, that he exclaimed, " The end of all things is at hand;
be ye, therefore, sober, and watch unto prayer." The apostle James, too,
deeply imbued with the self-same truth, asks so significantly," What is your
life? It is even a vapour, that appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth
a'vay." What can set forth the transient nature of life more than this? Who
has seen the vapour sitting for a little season on the crest of the mountain, or
alighting on the hill-side, or rising from the meadows on the dewy eve, but its
very nature bespeaks its transientness? We are ever wont to regard it as a. most
uncertain and merest passing visitor. Yet such are the terms in which the
Lord, by His servants, has been pleased to treat of life. Yea, the Lord Himself,
in one of His inimitable parables, thus rebuked the man who had so foolishly
said to his soul, "Thou hast much goods laid up for many years; take thine
ease, eat, drink, and be merry," "Thou fool, this night shall thy soul be
required of thee: then whose shall those things be which thou hast provided?"
Moreover, reader, does not the fleeting character of life appear to yourself in
looking back? Contemplate the changes of a few years. Where are those with
whom, five, or ten, or twenty years ago, you were familiar? 'Walk through a
town or a city with whose inhabitants you may have been acquainted, and mark
the cbange its streets and its hou:es indicate. Withdraw from the busy hives
and haunts of the now healthy and the active, and see in the neighbouring
grave·yards the names of their fathers or their ancestors transferred from the
shop-facing or the door-plate, to the head-stone or the tomb.
Is there any denying these absolute realities-these verities of an ever-varying
life? Nay, there is no denying them; and yet men, with these facts perpetually
before their eyes, go on from day to day, as though they were exceptions to the uniyersal rule; as though whatever or however others, they themselves were immortal.
It was, then, upon these principles of the shortness and the absolute uncertainty
of our tarry here, the Apostle argues, "it remaineth "-the conclusion to which,
seeing these things are so, is, "that both they that have wives be as though
they had none." That is, they should beware lest their hearts should cling too
closely to them; they should be watchful in case their affections should entwine
too' tenderly around them; they must not forget that each is mortal; that they
are merely travellers; on pilgrimage; that companionship is not ensured as to
its duration; that a severance may come at any moment, and under circumstances least expected. Hence they are to be as tenants at will; not having a
freehold r:or even a lifehold interest, only as that life partakes of the most uncertain character. It may be a little lengthened, but must be short at best.
Reader, we know, creatures as we are, how difficult the lesson the Apostle
thus inculcates. We are so wedded to earth. We are (at least we know one,
notwithstanding all his keen and varied lessons, that is) such creature-idolaters. It is so true, as Dr. Watts has it"The fondness of a creature's love.
How strong it strikes the sense;
Thither the warm affections move,
N or can we call them thence.

" Our dearest joys, our nearest friends,
'The partners of our bloodHow they divide our wandering hearts,
And leave but half for God."

Yet it is astonishing what the Lord can do in and by the faith He is graciously
•
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pleased to bestow. Whf n comforted and stn'ngthened by tbe Holy Spirit, how
marvellous are the triumphs of faith over flesh. What venturing and confiding
and depending upon the Lord there is.
Dear reader, with what blessed power the Lord whispered those sweet words
into our heart, a few days since, whf'n awaking from a refreshing slumber, after
some hours of pain and deep, df'ep depression: "Leave thy fatherless children;
I will preserve them alive; and let thy widows trust in me." Oh, the words
were so sweet and so timely. The Lord had seemed, as it were, to stand by
one's sick couch; had been watching over one's slumbers; and then with one's
first waking moments, whispered words so sweet and so soothing. One had
before (in one's wonted cQwardice and shrinking from pain) bef'n disposed t0 ask
the Lord that the last conflict might be very brief; that body and soul might be
speedily severed; and neither Satan nor death be permitted but a brief momt'nt
to triumph; and then that one might be enabled to leave one's family, and
all appertaining tht'reunto, in His blt'ssed hands. These were the prevailing
feelings-these the heart-expressed desires. And then it appeared so gracious
of the Lord to come in this timely, tender WilY, with thOSf1 unspeakahly.
precious words (we must repeat them), "Leave thy fatherless rhildren; I will
preserve them alive; and let thy Widows trust in me," Oh, it was so com·
prehensive ; so full; so bl~ssed.
We know-and we have long time felt guilty in this respect-that we have
been seeking, in the exercise of our poor puny wisdom and absolute shortsighted.
ness, to seek out a course for our children whereby they might be saved the trial
and the trouble and the temptation we have had to encounter. Yet at the same
time we are compelled, unhesitatingly to say, with respect to ourst'lvrs, that
" He hath done all things well," and that we wonld not have anything different.
Yet, whilst pleading with the Lord day and night, as we are obliged to do, on
behalf of our chilrlren, there is-we sensibly feel it-a want of that entire committing them to and leaving them in His hands; that He would lead and guard
and guide entirely and absolutely. We have moments of this kind; but again
fleshly wisdom and human foresight will interfere; and what comes of it?
Nothing but bondage and lwrplexity. Oh, no; it is " leave thy fatherless children;" tht're is a sense in which our children are fatherless, even though their
father be not dead, in a human point of view; thf'y are fatherless, as to thf'ir
earthly father's being at hand to counsel and to help. Somttimes, in thl;
l'l'ovidence of God, they are so far removed the one from the other, that of
necessity the Lord must direct and devise, irrespective of human help or parental
care, or sad indeed were the consequences. And then, oh, how gracious the
promise, "I will preserve them alive." And how wondrous-yea, how conspicnous and how marvellous is that preservation. Iu" deaths oft," it may be ;
imperilled to the last degree; bnt a step betwixt them and death, and yet kept
(blessed be His name I) even" as the apple of His eye." Kf.1pt even as in an
impregnable fortress; garrisoned about by God, even perhaps whim not ~nowll
savingly, or acknowledged; yea, probably the recipients of that mo~t Ji"tillguishing mercy, though a~ the tilDe personally ignorant of the fact:
"Determined to save,
He watcbed o'er my path,
When' (Satan's blind slave)
I sported with death."
Oh, reader, how preci(\us and how powerful is the sweet word of our God, when
brought home witll dew and unction and savour to the lll'art by the Holy Ghost-.
Although wicked men UJay rail, and sneer, and taunt,. it alters not the merc)'.
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They can neither gainsay nor diminish aught from this special privilege of the
family of God. "It is not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit, saith the
Lord of Hosts." "Our Gospel came to you, not in word only, but in demonstration of the Spirit, and of power." And where it so comes, and when it so comes,
though devils and men may be up in arms, and strive to their utmost to oppress
or dismay or terrify, all, all is in vain. "Where the word of a king is, there is
power;" and that power lifts up the heart above all the sorrows of the way;
and gives the privileged recipient to experience and enjoy all that is involved in
the language of the blessed Kent:
" Through fire and flood she goes,
A weakling more than strong;
Vents in His bosom all her woes,
And, leaning, moves along."
Here, for the preseut, we leave the subject. God bless it, and you, dear
readers. Amen and amen.
Bristol, June 16, 1865.
THE EDITOK.
"WHAT IS THY BELOVED?"
"WHAT is thy Beloved?" the question I hear:
The answer is given in faith, love, ::'ud fear:
" My Beloved is ruddy, most precious, and white;
My bead He bath ravished; He is my delight."
" What is thy Beloved? " "'Tis blessed to tell
'rhat He hath redeem'd me from sin, death, and hell.
My Beloved is Jesus-'mong thousands is chiefYes, over all, God; this is my belief."
" What is thy Beloved?" .. The Father's dear Son;
All glory and honour are due to His name;
He died to release me from justice and law,
And in living and dying He strength doth bestow."
"What is thy Beloved?" " He is God-also Man;
The dep1 h of His glory no mortal can scan;
He's over all blessed, the God evermore,
And His word and His promise abide ever sure."
" What is thy Beloved? " "A Brother and .Friend;
He's Alpha, Omega-beginning and end;
He's a help to the needy, a strength to the weak;
He is food to the hungry, and health to the sick.
" This is my Beloved, and this is m~ ¥riend;
And whom He once loves, He loves to the end;
His fulness and riches will never exhaust,
And He-yea, Himself-is the first and the last.
" This is my Beloved, of Him I will sing,
For He is my Prophet, my Priest, and my King;
My Saviour, Redeemer, and Advocate sure,
And I to the end shall surely endure.
<. He is the Foundation, the chief Corner S" "e,
And precious He is to believers alone;
Himself is the way, the truth, and the life,
And He's all in all to the Church, His own wife.
" Her Maker, her Hushand, her strength, and her rest,
And for her He makes all things work for the best.
This is my Beloved; I will rest in His love;
A.
I soon on His throne shlill be with Him above."
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WAYSIDE NOTES.
THE COVENANT-OF THE BLOOD.
" The precious blood of Christ."-1 PETER i. 19.
I DE.LIEVE that one of the most painful signs of the times is the dishonour put
upon the covenant blood of Christ. When from pUlpit or press do we hear of
this precious theme, which is the very essence of the scheme of salvation for
poor perishing sinners? Indeed, impious theologians of the present day have
dared to call such a religion "the religion of the shambles." Bc it ours,
beloved, to glory in covenant blood, and to sing with dear Joseph Irons-

., What mighty sum paid all my debt
When I a bondman stood;
And has my soul at freedom set?'Tis Jesus' precious blood.

I' "

What theme, my soul, shall best employ
Thy harp before thy God,
And make all heaven to ring with joy?'Tis Jesus' precious blood."

Now the blood of Jeslis was foreshadowed in the sacrifices of old from the days
of Abe!. "Not without blood," was the great truth mystically taught by
Jehovah to Old Testament prophets and patriarchs-the blood of the slain victim
being an emblem of that substitution which Jesus by His atonement had in
covenant engaged to make for His people as "the Lamb slain from the foundation of the world." But the blood-shedding of Israel's multiplied sacrifices
could never take away sin; the one death of the Lord Jesus did what all the
deaths of the victims of old could never do, viz., His blood was shed for the
1'cmission of sins: so that the two grand things that the blood of Jesus has done
for every redeemed soul is to make reconciliation for iniquity, and bring in everlasting righteousness. But how do I know that this blood was shed for me? will
be the inquiry. Now, if we comprehend rightly and experimentally, it will be
simply in this wise. Electing love -causes mighty grace to discover to the sinner
his state by nature, and his need of a Saviour. A cry is put into his heart for
pardon of his sins: he feels that if he dies unwashed and unsanctified, hell
must be his eternal portion. Misery is before him; mercy unmerited becomes
hi> only plea. The Spirit unfolds the necessity of the atonement, and he clings
to Christ as his only hope. Now all this shows that the blood, which is the life,
has already been applied. The con~ern, the cry, the clinging to Jesus, is all
indicative of the new creation; and now faith, not preceding and producing the
birth, as many have it, but springing from the quickened soul, lays hold of Jesus
as her own, exclaiming, "Lord, I believe; help Thou my unbelief." Thus will it
be seen tbat the whole work, from first to last, is of Goel, and to Him be all the
glory; and that the religion we love is not a religion of do, do, but done, done.
And now the blood applied bring;; a train of blessings: as, for instance, it brings
into the presence of God; in Christ, "ye who sometimes were afar off are made
nigh." How? By the blood of Christ; for" He is our peace, who hath made
both one, and hath broken down the middle wall of par,tition between us." And
again, "when we were enemies we were reconciled to God by the death of His
Son." And then, while it is the blood that gives access to the throne of grace, it
is the blood that makes a way into the holy of holie3, and will rend the veil that
now separates from the manifest presence of God. ., And I looked (saith John)
and behold a door was open in heaveD, and the first voice I heard was as it
were a trumpet talking with me, which said, Come up hither;" and no sooner hau
he entered through the open door, than he hears the new song which ascribes all
.to redemption by the blood of the Lamb. And then peace follows the application
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of the blood -peace t111 0ligh the blood of the cross. Purity is the result, too.
Cleansed by blood is not merely a simple washing as with water, but it is
becoming a participator in the death of the Substitute. Hence, believers are
said to be washed from their sins iu His own blood. Substitution, too, is linked
with satisfaction-the very word redemption demonstrating that satisfaction was
given to an offended God by the death of Jesus. Indeed, time would fail us to
tell of the hallowed blessings that follow the application of the precious blood ot
J'esus.
Deloved, then, if you are saying, Oh, my sins, how abundant! recollect His
blood is superabundant; and, whatever doubts and fears we may often have by
the way, it alters not the fact that
"His efficacious blood,
By power divine applied,
Makes perfect all the Church of GodAll that are sanctified."
TilE HOLY SPIRIT THE SANCTIFIER.

" Sa,ncti!y them through Thy truth: Thy word is truth," -JORN xvii. 17.
This was Jesus' precious appeal to the Father on behalf of His blood-bought
family, for whom He was about to die, and to whom He had promised to send
the Comforter. And we might ask, How is the Holy Spirit a Sanctifier? We
reply, 1. ,Because He separates-which, indeed, is the meaning of the word
sanctification. Hence it is written, "But know this, God hath set aplU't him
that is godly for Himself;" and again, " 'Vherefore come out from among them,
and be ye separRte, saith the Lord: touch not the unclean thing, and I will
receive you." 2. Because the Spirit applies the blood of Jesus, which cleanseth
from all sin: He is the Sanctifier. Hence it is written, " By the which will we
are sanctified through the offering of the body of Jesus Christ once for all;" and
" wherefore Jesus, that He might sanctify the people with His own blood, suf.
fered without the gate." And the Holy Ghost applying the precious blood of
Jesus, the sinner is cleansed; hence it is said, " The robes of the saints are made
white (emblem of purity) through the blood of the Lamb." And then, 3. The
Holy Spirit is the Sanctifier, because He leads into holiness of life. " They
that are after the flesh do mind the things of the flesh, but they that are after the
Spirit the things of the Spirit." So, then, they that are not of the Spirit cannot
please God. Thus the Christian is a vessel of honour sanctified and made meet
for the Master's use in the Master'shouse; or, as Scripture asserts, "made meet
to be partaker with the inheritance of the saints in light." And then the way in
which the Spirit sanctifies is conveyed in the dear words of Jesus, " Sanctify
them through Thy truth: Thy word is trnth." Hence it is that the faithful
preaching of the Gospel, accompanied by the power of the Holy Spirit, brings
rebel sinners to Christ, and we see the means of grace blessecl to the conversion
of their sonls. ,\Voe be to those teachers, then, whom God has not sent, and who,
being men pleasers, and fleshly wisdom toads, preach not the truth as it is in
Jesus. And then, beloved, we may think that sanctification most certainly leads
to glorification; for Jesus is made unto us wisdom, righteousness, sanctification,
and redemption, and all those who have His name written upon their foreheads,
as seen in the cQnclave of heaven, are said to be redeemed from among men,
being the first-fruits unto God and tbe Lamb for ever and ever.
Dearly beloved, be it ours to glory in the personality of the Holy Ghost as
coequal with the Father and the Son; and in these days, when we may well
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say, "We have not so much as heard that there is a Holy Ghost," be it ours to
rejoice in Him as the Sanctifier, and to pray that we may feel more of His
fructifying influence upon our hearts as dew upon our branches.
" Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
Breathe upon us from above;
And with sweet celestial fire,
Zeal inflame, and love inspire."
THE DIVINE SOVEREIGNTY OF GOD.

" The way that goeth down fro~ Jerusalem unto Gaza, which is desert."
ACTS viii. 26.
Blind indeed must that man be who in reading the Scriptures does not discover that the divine sovereignty of God is the master doctrine of the Bible.
We have a remarkable instance of this in the conversion of the Ethiopian
eunuch. This" man of great authority under Candace, queen of the Ethiopians,
and who had charge of all her treasures, had come up to Jerusalem for to
worship "-that is, to worship after his way, just as thousands in the present
day go up to worship they know not what.
Now Jerusalem had just been the scene of the crucifixion of our dear Lord,
and upon this subject there must have been much ado; and yet, though the
Ethiopian eunuch was an heir of glory to be duly developed, yet it was not at
Jerusalem that mighty grace was to meet him. No; it was when he was
returning, and that, too, in a desert place. Ah, beloved, what does this teach us
but that the Lord acts as a Sovereign, doing ofttimes with us and by us that
which appears to our finite minds mysterious and contrary, but yet which always
brings us eventually to acknowledge our folly and His wisdom ? We inay
depend upon it, the time, the spot, the way is all with the Lord, and every
minute portion of the tesselated pavement which leads to the steps of the throne
of glory is fitted by His master hand. Another striking point, beloved, in this
weIl·known narrative, I would draw your attention to, is that immediately after
the baptism of the eunuch, "the Spirit of the Lord caught away Philip, that
the eunuch saw him no more; and he went on his way rejoicing." Philip was
commanded by the angel of the Lord to go a certain way for the express purpose
of meeting the eunuch. He was to be the means of instructing him in divine
things, of which he was ignorant, of preaching to him the Lord Jesus, and of
inducing him to observe the outward,sign of baptism to testify to the Spirit's
inward sealing. And now God, needing the instrument no longer, Philip is
caught away, that the eunuch saw him no more.
Beloved, wf! should not be so anxious as we often are to be placed in a
different position in life, or to be removed to some other spot or work more
congenial to flesh and blood. The Lord will use us where we are as long as
He pleases; and, when He has done with us, then the Spirit will lead to some
other position and portion which the Lord knows is best for us, and will promote
His glory. Oh, how often we want to force doors for ourselves, instead of
waiting for the Lord to shut the one behind us, and open the way for our
advance; or, on the contrary, how frf'quently, if we are labouring in His cause,
do we want to stay to see the fruit, when He only bids us cast the seed, and
leave the issue with Him. All such feelings are of the creature; the child of
God should desire to be but the passive instrument in the Lord's hands, doing
only what He bids-no more, nor no less.
And now, the particular work done, Philip went one way and the eunuch
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another. Their paths may have widely diverged; but what matter? they would
meet in heaven, there together to sing of redeeming love and mercy. Well
might the eunuch go on his way rejoicing. He had now found treasure of fu.r
more value than the treasures of Candace. He had found the pearl of great
price, and could sing with a glad heart of J esus"When first His saving grace I knew,
A.nd felt I was His choiceFound Him to be my Saviour, too~
Oh, how I did rejoice."
We learn, then, among many other things conveyed in this precious portion1. That it is often in the desert that the Lord meets with His people. Ah,
beloved, you and I could recount many a desert dealing that the Lord has had
with us. To His dear name be all the praise.
2. That we should be content to do His bidding - no more, nor lessleaving the issue with the Lord. And,
3. That the Lord's dear people who may have seen each other face to face,
and held sweet converse, are called to walk widely different pathways in life, yet
they will meet in heaven.
"The saints Emmanuel's portion are,
lledeemed by price, reclaimed by power';
His special choice and tender care
Owns them and guards them every hour.
" He finds them in a barren land,
Beset with sins, and fears, and woes;
He leads and guides them by His hand,
A.nd bears them safe from all their foes,"
SECRET CLEAVING TO THE LORD.

" But ye that did cleave unto the Lord your God are alive eve1'y one of you
this day."-DEUT. iv. 4.
However this language may have primary reference to those of God's ancient
people who, cleaving to His statutes and commandments, were not destroyed, as
those who worshipped Baal were, yet there is a secret cleaving to the Lord of a
deeper meaning, well understood by God's spiritual Israel. For instance, amidst
pressing and sometimes almost overwhelming care, what would one do but for
this secret cleaving unto the Lord? Some, it may be, are engrossed in the
many duties of mercantile life; or others, borne down with the cares of domestic
life, "cumbered about many things," each of which there seems an imperative
necessity to carry out. Be the wilderness lot what it may, care will surround it ;
and what would the Christian do often but for thus being able to cleave to the
Lord Jesus? Or, again, amidst afflictive providences, with the frail body racked
with pain, and, as some are obligerl to say experimentally, " I am poured out
like water; all my bones are out of joint; my heart is like wax, it is melted
in the midst of my bowels ;"-what could such suffering ones do if they had
not the arm of Jesus to cling to ?-if they could not look upwards, and say,
ee

Thou refuge of my weary soul,
On Thee, when sorrows rise,
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll,
My fainting hope relies."

Or, furthermore, amidst the opposition of friends, and, it may be, even reIa-
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tives, who lift up their heel against the child of God, because of his what they
are pleased to call" singularities," and subject them therefore to petty annoyance and irritation, what would such do but for this secret clinging to the Lord,
and feeling, Well, He knows, and He will not let His servant have more put
upon Him than He will give strength to bear? Let them go on as they will, so
that Thou, dear Lord, keep me
" Nearer, my God, to TheeNearer to Thee."
Or, to note another form of care, amidst the difficulties attendant upon the
onward pathway, as to which turning to take-for, beloved, we soon leal'll tbat the
wilderness way is only camping ground, for the Christian has no " continuing city
here;" he may try to pitch his tent for a time, hut he will soon have to gather
up his littles, and speed on to his pilgrim home-well, now, in the movings onward,
and the difficulty of getting at wbat is the Lord's will, what should we do but for this
secret cleaving'to the Lord-this simple waiting upon Him? "I am rejoiced," said
one to us the other day, "to find you so calm when that matter has turned out
contrary to your calculations." (Would it were al ways so 1) But why was I calm?
Just because the Lord had made me so to feel my ignorance and weakness that
I could do nothing else but cling to Him, and say, " If He gives it me, it is His
will; if He withholds it, it is for the best; my po~ition is to adore Him either
way." Now thus, beloved, is this experimental clinging to the Lord so sweet,
and one does most earnestly desire to be kept maintaining it. And then, when
we are brought down into" the dust of death" (Psalm xxii. 15), oh, have we
Dot the testimony of all that cling to tbe Lord that then He has fulfilled His
promise, " When thou passest through the waters I will be with thee?" Can
we Dot then, beloved, with inward springing up of joy, say, "It is true I am
often borne down by the cares of the way, but in the midst thereof' a some·
thing secret sweetens all,' for I am clinging to the Lord's arm, which bears me
up and on." If this be so, join with us in the following impromptu:No force can tear from Jesus' side,
No foes can pluck from His embrace;
I need not fear, wbate'er betide,
Since I'm the object of His choice.
TELLINGS AT THE THRONE.

" And ~Moses returned unto the L01·d."-ExOD. v. 24.
Oh, the sweet consolation derived from returning again and again unto the
throne of grace, and telling the Lord all that troubles us, saying to Him" Thy promise is my only plea,
With this I venture nigh;
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee,
And such, 0 Lord, am 1."
Moses and Aaron, at God's command, went in at last unto Pharaoh. They
opened their message to him with a " Thus saith the Lord;" an~ Pbaraoh's
wicked response was, "Who is the Lord, that I shouM obey His voice to let
Israel go? I know not the Lord, neither will I let Israel go." Here was a
trial for Moses, who had already manifested great faintings of heart in the cause.
But the furnace has to be further heated yet. The result of tbat interview with
Pharaoh, instead of gaining the liberty of the children of Israel, really resulted
in their being oppressed more and more, so that now they complain to Moses
that he had but been the means of putting a sword in the hands of their
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enemies. What is Moses to do? The position is painful; the trial is a very,
very deep one. But he does the best possible thing: "He returned unto the
LOI·d." He did not wait another moment, but fled to the throne, and spread out
the case before the Lord. It is true complaint was mixed with his tellings at
the throne; but God, knowing the infirmities of tbe flesh, does not take notice of
that, but graciously responds, " Now thou shalt see what I will do to Pharaoh:
for with a strong hand shall he let them go." So the servant of the Lord
obtained comfort and encouragement from resorting to the place where God was.
Oh, how sweet thus to return to the Lord, as the bird to its nest, the wanderer
to his home, the weeping child to its parent's bosom; and how gracious is the
Lord's invitation so to do: "Come unto me, all ye that are weary and heavy
laden, and I will give you rest." Beloved, aro thick difficulties presenting
themselves in thy pathway? is the sky overhead darkening? does the quivering
of the leaves portend a storm? If so, beloved, do as Moses did: "And Moses
returned unto the Lord;" and say with another trieel brother-

" I'll cast myself before His feet;
. I see Him on His mercy-seat;
'Tis sprinkled with atoning bloodThere sinners find access to God."
Bury St. Eg,mund's.

G. C.

citrmans unit Jotes nf ~txlltons.
OUTLINE OF THE LAST SERMON PREACHED BY THE LATE
REV. GEORGE D. DOUDNEY,
AT CHARLES CHAFEL, PLYMOUTH, ON SlTNDAY EVENING, MAY 7, 1865.''''
1

PETER

i. 3-0.

TIIE origiu of all the blessedness which belongs to the Church of God is the
infinite love of our covenant God and Father; from the first choice in Christ
before the foundation of the world, to the time when the topstone shall be brought
forth with shouting, crying, " Grace, grace unto it," is"Sovereign grace o'er sin abounding."
Well may we add,
"Ransomed souls the tidings swell."
His love is infinite-unchanging. "Whom He did foreknow, He also did Pl'cQ
destinate to be conformed to the image of His Son, that He might qe the flrstborn among many brethren. Moreover whom He did predestinate, them He
also called: and whom He called, them He also justified: and whom He justified,
them He also glorified" (Rom. viii. 29, 30). Peter seems to have caught the
same fire which caused Paul to write that precious chapter (Eph. i.). The
commencements of the two chapters are very similar. The grand point brought
out in the third verse is the resurrection of Jesus from the dead; when He arose,
the Church in union with Him arose also: justice was 'eternally satisfied, and all
bound up in the bundle of life, were for ever free. But, mark I it is one
thing to have the doctrine merely in the head, and another to experience the
blessedness of it in the heart, daily feeling our need, daily hungering and thirst-

*

TIJi8 was jllst twelve days before he entered upon the gloriol16 inheritance of which

he testified-a subjed with which to finish up his cOIDlDission.-ED.
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jng after righteousness, longing for a fresh manifestation of His love to us. But
it is the shining of the light of life in the soul that makes us feel that Jesus is
indeed all and in all, that makes His fruits sweet to our taste. There are,
r know, many who do not like to talk of the experiences of the living family,
who yet glory in the doctrines of grace; but r confess r would not have a religion
that left out these blessed things, for ten million worlds. My dear brethren,
without a personal knowledge of these truths, what would they be to us? We
are here to-day; we know not where we shall be to-morrow. Our life is like
" a vapour that appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth away;" but how
sweet is it to go in and out, and find pasture I When J ehovah the Father gave
the Church to Jesus C" Thine they were, and Thou gavest them Me," John xvii.
6), He gave her to Him with all her sins, which He knew He must bear. Dear
brother! it is done; He paid our debt onCalvary. Fear not, poor troubled one,
if like the publican you come, smiting on your breast, saying, " God, be merciful
to me, a sinner;" fear not, if you feel your sinnership. Oh, the abundant mercy
of our own covenant God and Father, that for the love He ever had to the
Church, He determined to send His only-begotten Son to bear her sins.
" Awake, 0 sword, against my Shepherd, and against the Man, my Fellow,
saith the Lord of hosts" CZech. xiii. 7). And did not Jesus accomplish the
work which the Father gave Him to do? Yes, verily, He put away sin by
the sacrifice of Himself; He died for the sins of a multitnde which no man could
num ber-the sins of His Church; and He will " present it to Himself a glorious
Church, not having spot or wrinkle, or any such thing." He" hath begotten
us again unto a lively hope" Cor an ever-living hope)" by the resurrection of
Jesus Christ from the dead." We were begotten first in the covenant of grace,
but we were not fully begotten until Jesus rose from the dead. To what are we
begotten? "To an inheritance incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not
away." The more we feel everything earthly to be corruptible, defiled, and
fading away-everything belonging to time to be passing away-the more will
it make us glory in our inheritance, which is God Himself-Jehovah the
Father, Jehovah the Son, and Jehovah the Holy Ghost-God Himself is the
immovable inheritance; nothing is eternally unchangeable but that which is
found in Him. In ourselves we are poor corruptible creatures, therefore it is
the blessedness of the child of God not to dwell on what he is in himself; a
flower may look bright for a time, how soon it fades away! But if we know
a little of the aboundings of the love of God, we then shall look beyond
the things of time, beyond our present joys, beyond our present afflictions;
and Jehovah the Father has said concerning His people, "This be my rest
for ever: here will r dwell, for I have desired it." Oh, to have one's heart
and affections set upon this glorious inheritance! How blessed! Come lifecome death-all must be well. To know we are personal inheritors of this
glorious inheritance-this indeed will make us happy iu the Lord; not but that
doubts and fears will arise: trials and exercises are permitted. This inheritance
is "reserved in heaven for you." It is not in your keeping, dear child of God.
The Lord gave Adam an inheritance; we know not the exact time he kept it,
but it is evident he soon lost possession of it, and we should lose ours if it were
not reserved for us in heaven. The apostle Paul writes, "Ye are dead" Cand
deeply do we sometimes feel it) " but your life is hid with Christ in God," as
Jude blessedly expresses it, "Sanctified by God the Father, preserved in Jesus
Christ, and called." The inheritance and the inheritors are both kept; it is
reserHd for you who are kept by the power of God through faith unto salvation. Tben what can sever the inheritance from the inheritors? Ah, says
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some Little-Faith, if I only had some evidence that I had an interest in these
glorious realities. Well, my brother, turn to the Sermon on the Mount, Matt.
v.: "Blessed are the poor in spirit." Are you spiritually poor? if so, yours is
the kingdom of heaven. "Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after
righteousness;" and Christ is our only righteousness. He is made of God unto
us " wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctifica.tion (or holiness), and redemption"
(1 Cor. i. 30). Do you hunger and thirst after Christ? if so, how can you say
you do not carry about with you the evidence of being a living child of God?
Think about it, my dear brother; and may the Lord the Spirit seal it upon your
heart.
But we pass on another step. "Wherein ye greatly rejoice." Yes, we do
sometimes rejoice that Gall keeps our inheritance for us, and we feel He is
keeping us also. He has taken us into two arms; the arm of reservation, and
the arm of His mighty power. "Though now for a season, if need be, ye are
in heaviness, through manifold temptations." We do not like this part, but it is
as necessary for us as the air we breathe; and it is but for a little season. "Our
light affiiction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding
and eternal weight of glory; while we look not at the things which are seen,
but at the things which are not seen: for the things which are seen are temporal" (time, dying, fading things), "but the things which are not seen are
eternal." " That the trial of your faith being much more precious than of gold
which perisheth, though it be tried with fire, might be found unto praise and
honour and glory at the appearing of Jesus Christ." He knows the necessity of
the affiiction; He has ordered the cross; He has ordered the remedy-the
cause as well as the dfect, and we shall say when we come to the sum total,
" He hath done all things well." He sits as a refiner aud purifier of silver. He
tries the faith of which He Himself is the Author and Finisher. And what can
be compared to the value of a grain of true spiritu"l faith?
"He that
believeth shall be saved." The disciples ackuowlenged that the Lord Himself mu~t give them faith. "Lord, increase our faith," was their cry. The
Lord suffered the three children to be cast into the fiery furnace to try their
faith. Was it to prove to Himself that their faith was genuine? Oh, no; but
it was the Lord, who permitted them to pass through this affiiction, who had
given them faith to believe He was able to deliver them. Mark their answer to
Nebuchadnezzar: "If it be so, our God whom we serve is able to deliver us
from the burning fiery furnace, and He will deliver us out of thine hand, 0 king.
But if not,"-if God does not appear for I1S,-" be it known unto thee, 0 king,
that we will not serve thy gods, nor worship the golden image which thou hast
set up." This is the faith which is more precious than gold. The Lord bad
ordered all things for them; He suffered the fire only to burn their bonds-the
smell of tire passed not upon them; and He is " Jesus Christ, the same yesterday,
to-oay, and for ever;" and if He allows a child of His to pass through affliction,
of whatever kind it may be, whether personal or relative, let us ever remember
that He has some wise purpose in it, and that "all things shall work together
for good to them that love God, to them who are the called according to His
purpose." And what is time ?-what this light affiiction, which is but for a
moment ?-what are a few days of trial in the wilderness, compared to an
etemity of blessedness? Soon will He appear, and" we shall be like Him, for
we shall see Him as He is." What a glorious thought! We shall be " for ever
with the Lord." Oh, blessed prospect I-oh, happy destiny! It is
" One glorious Htad, one body there,
Which shall at last one glory share."

~
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" Whom not having seen ye love." Do you love Him? I cannot feel the love
towards Him, say you, which I desire, and sometimes my heart is like the nether
millstone. One drop of His love shed abroad in the heart will cause the flame
of love to spring up, and" we love Him because He first loved us." If He but
speak one word, we know His voice. Jesus said to her who was weeping at the
empty sepulchre, "lVIary. She turned l]e1'se1£. and saith unto Him, Rabboni ;
which is to say, Master." "The sheep know His voice, and a stranger will they
not follow, but will flee from him, for they know not the voice of strangers."
" Though now ye see Him not (by natural sight), yet, believing, ye rejoice with
joy unspeakable and full of glory; receiving the end of your faith, even the
salvation of your souls." We have an unchangeable Christ to rest on, and He
has said, " I will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice, and your joy no man
taketh from you." The Lord help you to remember, that if amongst the poor
in spirit, He pronounces you blessed; if amongst those who are hungering and
thirsting after righteousness, " fear not," ye shall be filled. "All are yours,
and ye are Christ's, and Christ is God's."
"Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost."
NOTES OF A SERMON BY REV. R. CORNALL.
" And the bow shall be in the cloud, and I willlool. upon it."-GEN. ix. 16.
1. The bow in the cloud. -This was appointed as a literal sign tbat the Lord
would never more destroy the inhabitants of the earth with a flood. Hence it
became a token of the covenant of grace. In proof read Ezek. i. 28; Rev. iv.
3, and x. 1.
.
1. This bow is without an arrow, pointed against heaven, not earth. It
tells of the covenant of peace.
2. It is only half seen now; the earth hides the rest. Now we know only in
part. In heaven it is represented as round about the throne. The covenant of
grace circumscribes and embraces all things for time and eternit.y.
3. It is seen only by day. They see it on whom the Sun of Righteousness
shines. Jehovah shows them His covenant. No one can see it in,
(t:<) The moral night of ignorance; or,
(13) The eternal night of misery.
4. It is a beautiful combination of every colour. So, in the covenant of grace,
all the attributes of Jehovah, such as justice, wisdom, power, grace, love, &c.,
are seen blended in the most perfect and exquisite harmony.
5. It is seen only in the cloud.
(a) The cloud of human sin (Gen. iii. 15).
(13) The cloud of human sorrow.
(or) The cloud of divine mystery (Psm. xcvii. 2).
The Christian's experience is one of cloud and sunshine.
n. The Lord will look upon it.
.
Another evidence of covenant grace. In chap. vi. 12, it is said, " God looked
upon the earth, and, behold, it was very corrupt." Hence He inflicted merited
judgment. But here, He looks not to man, who has so completely failed; but
He looks at the covenant, and on the face of the anointed Covenant Head. The
Lord looks not to our fitness, faith, strength, or goodness; but He looks upon
and remembers the everlasting covenant, ordered in all things and sure. COlllpare Psm. lxxiv. 20, and lxxxix. 34.
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" 'fhe preacher sought to find out acceptable words."-Eccl. xii.

la.

A PASTOR'S NOTES.-No. I.
A

SABBATH

AMONGST

THE

MOUNTAINR.

HAVING exchanged duty for a short time with a brother clergyman, I lookel]
furward with no little interest to the approaching Sabbath-day and its anticipated labours. Soon it came-a lovely summer's day-the s\(y almost without
a cloud, the atmosphere clear and transparent, the earth refreshed by a recent
rain, the birds warbling most sweetly, and the sun shining brilliantly. Rising
tolerably early, I was soon on my way to the village Sunday-school, accompanied
by a gl'OUp of happy-looking, rosy-cheeked little ones, who trudged along merrily
beside me. Out' road lay by a mountain side, looking down into a wide-spread
valley. How exquisitely beautiful the scene I On the oue hand, the mountain
rearing its giant head towards heaven, and sharply defined against the clear blL1e
sky; 011 the other, the meadows, woods, aud homesteads of the lowlands;
beyond, ranges of beautiful hills; and to the extreme right, lying placid as a
mill-pond, one of our far-famed English lakes. What picture could be more
enchanting? Surely, one thought, the people inhabiting snch a place ought to
be truly happy. Far relioved from vice and vanity, they, at least, ought to
breathe out their lives in perfect peace. "No, sir," said a peasant to whom
the thought was expressed, "folks here have tbe5r trials, as well as in other
places. As to their souls, most of them are quite indifferent like; and the view
we get so used to that we never think about it."
The little school was a ciirious place-a sort of rural" upper chamber," very
small, but well filled. Pleasant, indeed, it was to see the rows of healthful
faces, and to hear, in their country dialect, the youthful voices repeating SOllle
well-known hymns OIt verses of Holy Scripture; and then, more pleasant still,
to speak to them of the Saviour's love to little children, and of His graciol1s
acceptance of all who truly turn to Him.
School over, came two or three hours of rest, ana then a climb up the mountain for t-he mid-clay service in the ancient parish church or chapel. A climb it
was, and no mistake, up a steep ascent of upwards of a mile, on a hot summer's
day! Whatever could have induced the builders to erect the church in such
a situation one could not imagine. Was it as a work of sllpererogation or a
prescribed penance? or was it for economy's sake, because stone could be got
for nothing on the mountain's top? Whatever the reason, Enroly it was a pity;
the aged and the delicate must, ever since the date of its erection (1673), have
been practically excluded from the house of God; and even the young and
robust must very often be so, for to mount up in tempestuous weather must bo
anything but agreeable, ana almost impossible. And yet the buil,ler, whoever
he was, seems to have been proud of the deed, for he inscribell his initials, I
see, above the doorway! The building itstlf is not les, remarkable than its
position. Of the rudest description, and in an advanced state of decay, everythi'ig connected 'with it is of the most primitive character. The communiontable consists of a narrow board, supported by a moveable bt'ilcket, inside the
reading-desk,. the vessels employed in the celebn,tion of the Lord's Supper are
a cheese-plate and a pewter pot! Tuci'e is no vestry or font, aud the pulpit is
unsafe to enter! Yet in this humble building a faithful and devoted servant of
the Lord ministers from Sunday to Sunday, and to an almost crowded congrega.·
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tion of earnest and eager listeners. What matters, then, its ugliness or its lowliness? Who can tell the honour that is put upon it? Surely, since Jehovah's
word" shall not return unto Him void," we may expect that that humble building will be proved to be the birthplace of many souls-yea, as the" house of
God," and the very" gate of heaven." Remembering this, one could but feel it
a privilege to have the opportunity of ministering there, and of speaking in
simple language to that interesting congregation (many of whom seemed, as it
were, to be drinking in every worJ) of the things which make for our everlasting peace. The moments, indeed, passed so rapidly that they were long unnoticed, and consequently the sermon exceeded the customary length; but when
the heart is warmed, the tongue loosed, and an inexhaustible theme is the
subject, a few mowents' extension may perhaps be pardoned. Descending after
the service, an interesting conversation ensued with a poor woman who had
evidently been practically taught the preciousness of the trnth as it is in Jesus.
She appeared highly to value the gospel ministry, and the faithfulness of the
preaching which she was permitted from time to time to hear.
Another rest, and then out again once more to address a little congregation:
this time under no roof or covering of man's device, but on the mountain-side,
under the open canopy of heaven ;-a striking scene, not readily forgotten;
remi~ding one of those interesting assemblages addressed in a similar place by
Him who "spake as never man spake." The people having arrived, they
arranged themselves over the grassy slope-the speaker being immediately in
front, the rocks towering overhead, and the splendid view before alluded to
spread out below. Sweet was the effect of the voices as they united in the
song of praise, and earnest the attention of the hearers as the speaker addressed
them on an all-important subjecf-the work of the Holy Spirit, its necessity,
its blessedness, its perpetuity. The service ended, the congregation dispersed,
not, however, without leaving in the breast of one, at least, a feeling of deep
gratitude f(Jr the privileges of such a day. May it not have been in vain, but
may it prove to be a day of spiritual feasting and of heavenly joy to many souls!
The minister's work, indeed, is one of faith; he can only sow the seed, and
watch and pray for its fruition: "Paul may plant, and Apollos water, but God
alone can give the increase." Few, indeed, of the spiritual husbandmen are
rermitted to sow in ~pring.time, so as speedily to see wonderful results; the
many are comjJelled to sow in autumn-time, and to see the storms and tempests,
tbe frosts and snows of winter follow their labours, instead of the blade, the ear,
and tlle full corn in the ear. But is this all? Are their labours hence to be
concluded useless, and the good seed sown in vain? Oh, no! "In due
season they shall reap, if they faint not." Wait until the harvest-time, until the
angel-reapers come, at the command of their Lord and Master. How wonderful
llu-n the gathering! how mighty the results! How many an unexpected sheaf
will be carried into the heavenly garner, found to have been grown by the
most humble instrumentality, and nurtured in the most uncongenial soil!
" Beside all waters sow,
The highway furrows stock;
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow,
Scatter it on the rock.

CHRIST

I

"Thou caDst not toil in vain;
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry
Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky."

is a sea of sweetness, without one drop of gall.

A.
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RAILWAY NOTES.-A SECOND VISIT TO OTTERY ST. MARY
AND BROAD HEMBURY.
JUST now returning from my sorrowful yet sacred visit to Plymouth, I have
responded to the wishes of kind friends near Ottery St. Mary, and leaving the
main line at the Exeter station, went there last evening and passed the night.
This morning they drove me over to Broad Hembury, that I might once again
visit the scene of the immortal TOPLADY'S labours. Such a visit at such a time
was most congenial to one's spirit, One of his precions hymns, "A debtor to
mercy alone," was the last my dear departed brother ever gave out in public.
Indeed, with the exception of his short prayer at the close of the service, it may
be said the giving out of this hymn, in his own most forcible way, was the finishing
up of his public ministerial labours here on earth. I wished, therefore, to think
of these two dear men of God-one in spirit amI one in heart, as they had been
in their preaching here below-now mingling their praises to the adorable
Trinity in the very heaven of heavens.
Having an hour to spare last night, in waiting for the train to Ottery, I visited
(for the first time) Exeter Cathedral. As the name upon name of bishop after
bishop was given me, I could but follow them, in thought, and ask myself the
question how many of them could say, as the one whose loss I was now lamenting
was heard lately to testify, " My witness is in heaven; my record is on high."
An attached member of his congregation had told me just before my leaving
Plymouth, with what power he had lately preached from that text. One could
but think, too, in surveying that vast building, how vain and how fleeting are all
earthly things. Although the building itself may have stood for some seven or
eight centuries, yet what multitudes have gone to their great account since its
foundations were laid. How many generations have passed away! Its bishops,
and its deans, and its canons, could not resist the great mandate when once it
had gone forth, "Set thine house in order, for thou shalt die, and not live."
They must return to the dust from whence they came, even as others. And I
thought, too, of the solemn position of that aged prelate, now well-nigh fourscore
years and ten, who must, ere very long at most, confront the Judge of quick and
dead, and render an account of his stewardship.
But to return to the blessed TOPLADY. I followed him in spirit from that
cathedral. As we read in his Diary of his occasional visits to Exeter, without
doubt its cathedral would sometimes attract him, and furnish materials for his
fruitful and reflective mind. How would his heart be solemnized as he stood
and gazed upon the monuments, read the tablet-records, and thought on those
who had gone whence there is no return. Yea, as a further proof of the
corruptible and perishing nature of earthly thing8, when visiting the Exeter
cathedral, the workmen were just commencing the taking down (in order to
rebuild) a church directly opposite the larger and more imposing fabric. So
that not only worshippers, but the buildings themselves, are compelled at length
to succumb to age and decay.
On my way from Exeter to Ottery St. Mary, I was greatly struck with the
changed condition of the orchards. But a few weeks previously, they were rich
in blossom, and promised an abundance of fruit. Now upon an average about
ono-half were smitten as though by lightning. The trees were stripped and
shorn; scarcely a leaf was to be seen. In a short day or so the work of
destruction by means of blight (in the form of a tiny caterpillar) was effected;
and thus God again speaks to us, and, in these last days, reminds us of our
absolutc and C'ntire dependcnce npon Himself. Mun-poor puny man-is, in
Y
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spite of all his atheism and antagonism to God and His truth, an absolute pauper
upon divine bounty and omnipotent power from moment to moment.
At breakfast at our friends' house at Ottery, the subject turned upon 'rOPLADY;
and we found that one expression-the comparison between the lady's hand
and the horse's hoof-to which we, when speaking of our first visit to the scene
of his labours, referred, seemed to be the only thing that lived in the remembranee of the people. This humbling truth-this setting forth upon the part of
that eminent and highly-gifted servant of God of the total degeneracy of the
human heart, and the proof that men as well as beasts were mortal, had so
offended ears polite, that this one simple illustration had been handed down from
one generation to another. His deep penetrating mind-his scholastic attainments-his powers of oratory-his beautiful poetic effusions-his courteous letters
-his inimitable hymns-his tender sympathies for the weak, the weary, and
the wayworn; all, all availed not. The fact that he ministered to a rural
population in an obscure district, was regarded not. His words were wrested;
and one simple illustration-in all probability the simile suggested at the moment
of speaking-sufficed to stamp even the renowned TOPLADY, well-balanced and
beautiful as his mind wag, with the character of a rough, violent preacher. Man,
what a poor, contemptible mortal he is-how insensible to his best, his im·
perishable interests, until God quickens him to see his danger, and wherein his
security and his blessedness are. How little did the then inhabitants of that
place know, that in very deed" there had been a prophet among them," whose
God-honouring, Christ-exalting, Spirit-glorifying testimony should be handed
down to the remotest period of time, and be sent from that dark locality to
the utmost bounds of the habitable globe; for where have not the sweet sounds
of, "Rock of Ages, cleft for me," "A debtor to mercy alone," "'When
languor and disease invade "-where, where, we ask, have not the precious
truths embodied in these matchless hymns been heard? and in what grace-taught
heart have they not met a response?
As already intimated, our kind friends at Ottery, after breakfast, drove us ill
their carriage to Broad Hembury, a distance of eight or nine miles. Nature
was then in her beauteous green attire; and we thought how often had those
selfsame meadows, hedgerows, rivers, hills, and valleys, stirl'ec{ up the spirit of
the then sojourner in this vale of tears, to sing his Maker's praise. How often
would the changing seasons-the seed·time and the harvest-the summer and
winter-the day and night, bespeak to his mind the faithfulness and the ever
constant mindfulness of the God he loved and worshipped.
Approaching the village, we again passed" the Grange "-the plain family
mansion alluded to in TOPLADY'" works. Doubtless it now stands precisely as it
stood in his time. On reaching Broad Hembury, the church was opened by a
kind-hearted, intelligent womun of middle age. From her we found that her
mother had died only a few months since, in her ninetieth year; that she bad
long lived at the Grange Lodge, where she had been placed by the respected
family of the Drews, often referred to in the writings of 'l'OPLADY, and who
regularly supplied her with her Sunday dinner. She passed by the DUme of
" M:olly Stark ;" and our informant had reason to believe she was baptized by
TOPLADY. When informed of this old woman, we regretted we had not heard of
her at our first visit, when we had been most particular in asking if any very
old parishioners were living.
Having been told on our previous visit that the parish books were kept in the
tower, we procured the keys, and ascended to the belfry; but there, upon a
careful inspection of the books, fonnd no record whatever of TOPLADY - not
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even his signature; for, although the books went back far beyond his day, they
merely had reference to churchwardens' accounts, parish apprenticeships, indentures, &c. The old clock was pursuing its work-its tick, tick, tick, as in the
days of its departed vicar; the bells were there, too, to continue their work
when so required. From the summit of the tower-the steps leading· to which
were well worn, and over which doubtless the blessed TOPLADY had often trod
-the view was vast and beautiful.
'When glancing around upon that delightful scene, one of our loved party
remarked, she could not account for it, but such scenes were ever wont to make
her sad. "",Ve could understand the feeling, and could explain it but on one
principle, that, although" all things continue as they were from the beginning of
the creation," yet one could but be reminded of man's mortality; that this earth,
wide and beauteous as it was, is dyed-yea, steeped in sin; and that the very fact
that men bad passed and were still perpetually passing away, reminded one of the
humbling truth that" sin had entered, and death by sin, and so death passed upon
all men, for that all have sinned." The fact that, in consequence of transgression,
"the whole creation groaneth and travaileth in pain together until now," does
of necessity beget at least a species of sorrow and sadness in every thoughtful
breast. Again, that this earth was the scene of the self-denying course, personal
sufferings, and ignominiom death, of its great and glorious Creator, might well,
in the abstract, stamp every prospect with a certain degree of gloom and sadness.
'Ve had been apprised of the absence of the present vicar, who was called
away to a distant part of the country by the serious illness and subsequent death
of his lady. As we passed through the churchyard, her grave was in preparation.
Here was another among the lessons perpetually set before us, in some form or
other.
Under a wide-spreading yew-tree on the north side of the church was a tomb,
from which we copied the following inscription : "In memory of the Rev. Hugh Lewes, A.M., upwards of 4,0 years vicar of this
parish, who, in discharge of his parochial functions, was serions, instructive, and
earnest; his life was temperate, resigned, and exemplary.
" The poor have cause to regret his death, and perpetually remember his benevo1ence. He exchanged this life for a better, the nth of July, 1754, in the 7'±th ycar
of his age.
"'Twas his-now thine;
The rest lies hid in fate.
Improve this hour,
l'he ne:ct may be too late."
This tomb must have been erected fourteen years before TOPLADY succeeded
to the incumbency, because in his Diary, uuder date" Sunday, April 17,1768,"
we read, " In the morning read prayers ancl pre~ched at Broad Hembury, to a
large congregation. I opened (if I may so speak) my spiritual commission, by
discoursing from those words (2 COl'. iv. 5), 'We preach not ourselves, but
Christ Jesus the Lord.' "
THE EDITOR.

THE Deity of the God-man Jesus Christ is clearly stated and fully proved in
the New Testament. He is oue with the Father: "From everlasting I was
set up" (Prov. viii. 23). Iu all the works and plans of J ehovah, Christ Jesus is
the Alpha and Omega. The glory of heaven-the stay of His Church-the
Conqueror of death. He is "the King eternal, immortal invisible" (1 Tim.
i. 17); "'1'he image of the invisible God" (C·c1. L 15).
y2
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THE SENTENCE OF DEATH.
How true it is that when God intends to fulfil His promise by giving any special
blessing to His children, He does first of all put the sentence of death upon the
blessing, and upon all the means that lead to it. Note what an old divine
remarks upon this point: " A promise of a great seed like the stars of heaven
and the sand upon the seashore is given to Abraham; but, before it is fulfilled,
Abraham's body is dead, and Sarah's womb dead. So with Joseph, he had the
promise, by way of vision, " That his sheaf should be higher than all the sheaves,
and all the sheaves of his brethren should bow before his;" but, first of all,
Joseph is sold into Egypt. The sentence of death put upon the mercy, the
promise did bring forth, but it had a sore and a hard labour first. And was it
not thus with the people of Israel? They had a promise of great increase like
the sands of the sea, and that they should be brought unto the land of Canaan.
First, the sentence of death is put upon both these; their males are to be cut
off from Egypt; and before they come into Canaan, they must go into a howling
wilderness. Thus the sentence of death passes just upon the mercy before they
do come to it. And was it not so with David? David bad a kingdom promised him, and that he should be the king of Israel; but, first of all, David
must be thrust out of the kingdom; he must go into the wilderness, be hunted
up and down like a partridge upon the mountains. He had the mercy afterwards, but at the first the sentence of death was put upon it. So Job had a
great and a large and a comfortable estate, that God gave him; but first he is
plundered and spoiled of all-a sentence of death passes upon all bis comforts
ere Job obtains the Lord's" twice as much." Now, dearly beloved in the Lord,
these facts should greatly encourage us to wait God's time for the fulfilment of
His promised blessing and mercy. Keep, then, silence, and hope on. If the
sentence of death seems to be upon the mercy withheld, it is to bring about His
own glory that He so orders it, and tbat you may be led to feel how completely
all you obtain is of the Lord. See what the Apostle states: "But we had the
sentence of death in ourselves that WE SHOULD NOT TRUST IN OURSELVES, but
in God which raiseth the dead."
SONNET TO A NIGHTINGALE HEARD ON A SABBATH MORN.
How soothing to the soul sweet music is,
Or vocal, or from instruments of art.
Who has not felt its magic influence
To dry the tear of woe, and swell the heart
With lofty aspirations to its God P
Welcome, sweet bird! Thy charming notes, this mom,
Rouse from the torpor of a week's" dull care ;"
And ne'er was spirit waked from dreamy thought
By sounds more clear or more mellifluous.
Oh, may this hallowed day, thus carolled in,
Sabbatic prove! And may my noblest powers,
Thrilled by the music of a simple bird,
Full harmonize with all the grand designs
For which the Sabbath was bequeathed to man.
Tottericlgc Park.

R. W.

CHRIST died as fully to sanctify us, and to renew us in the spirit of our minds,
as to justify us from every charge.
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LIGHT ON SCRIPTURE, IN DAILY WALKS.

By

THE EDITOR.

No. I.-THE ASSAYER.
THE parish where I spent so many years being a mining district, I have occasionally gone into the assayer's department, and enjoyed some profitable reflections as I have watched him in the pursuit of his work. That sweet Scripture
has been so sweetly opened, "And He shall sit as a Refiner and Purifier of
silver; and He shall purify the sons of Levi, and purge them as gold and silver,
that they may offer unto the Lord an offering in righteousness."
When the various samples of ore have been brought up from the different
workings, I have been amazed at the rigid test to which they have been subjected, in order to ascertain their relative value. The furnaces have been heated
to the greatest intensity of heat, and then the vessels containing the various
samples have been placed in the very midst of the fire, and there left until they
were perfectly melted into a red-hot liquid. Then, by means of a long clasp or
pincers, they were removed, plunged into cold water, the little vessel being
destroyed, or rendered unfit for further use. That which just before looked so
clear and pure, has become a dark, unsightly substance, and, being placed on a
smooth iron surface, the assayer breaks it with a hammer, and it crumbles into
numberless little particles. I observed that he used the hammer with peculiar
care; and, having thus divided the substance, he now searches most scrupulously
among the powdered fragments. At length he pounces upon a little bright
globule, varying in size from a pin's head to a very small pea. In order to
prevent its rolling off the iron plate, and thus being lost among the refuse under
foot, the assayer immediately gives it a tap with his hammer, which flattens and
thus secures it. He then places it in the scales, in order to ascertain its proportion to the substance of which it was to be returned as a sample. These scales
are so exceedingly delicate as to be kept withiu a glass case, the front side of
which is merely raised by a small pulley, for the purpose of use. Thus the
least breath of air is excluded, so that the test may be as accurate as possible.
The weights are so extremely thin and light, that I am afraid to state the
exceedingly small proportion to which such weight is reduced; suffice it, that it is
brought down to the lowest fractional part; and the miners are paid accordingly.
But this process- was suggestive to me of the work and of the teachiogs of
grace in the heart of a believer. If the precious metal to which I have referred
was so disproportionate to the amount of base and inferior substances by which
it was surrounded, how truly is this the case in regard to the tiny deposit of
grace which the Lord Jehovah has been pleased to drop into the hearts of His
chosen ones. How minute is it as compared with the surroundings of nature;
the carnality, and the worldliness, and the selfi<hness, and the ingratitude, and
the sin, and the unbelief. And yet, as the assayer knew well that there was a
something in the little vessel submitted to the fire; and that, when released
therefrom, and plunged into water, presented nothing but a blackened mass,
at least a grain or so of the pure metal was, notwithstanding, to be found in the
very heart of that which was so unsightly; so the heavenly Refiner knows
where to look and how to find the precious grain of faith, and hope, and love,
which He has deposited, though in the midst of so much rubbish and defilement.
If, too, the assayer took so much care of the tiny deposit he had been at such
pains to discover, how great the car'3 of Jehovah over that which He has placed
in the heart, and which He so graciously preserves and nourishes there. Respect-
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iug Lhe preservation and the testing of this precious grain of faith, Viel[ has
tbe upostle Peter been commanded to say, " Wherein ye greatly rejoice, though
now for a sea'on, if need be, ye are in heaviness through manifold temptations:
that the trial of' your faith, being much more precious than of gold that perisheth,
though it be trieu with fire, might be found unto praise and honour and glory
at. the appearing of' J csus Christ" (1 Peter i. 6, 7).
No. n.-THE POT1'ER.
When recently spending a day or two in South 'Vales, I was, through the
ldndness of' the gentleman with whom I was staying, conducted through sundry
large and interesting establishments. The first we came to was that of TUE
POTTER. I had been long anxious to inspect a pottery, in consequence of the
direct allusions made to it in Scripture; as, for example, where the prophet
Jeremiah was commanded to "arise, and go down to the potter's house, and
there (said the Lord) I will cause thee to hear my words." Moreover, there
were illustratiolls in connexion with the potter that I was exceedingly anxious to
have explained by the potter himself.
UpOll alighting from the carriage, we were kindly conducted, by one of l1te
principals, first into what I would term the clay-house. Here I was struck with
the variety and substance of the raw material:-all brought from the earth,
amI from various places, but so different in kind, yet each essential in its way;
the one kind adapted for this work, the other for that. Having been brought
from the barges on the canal hard by, I observed tbat tbe first process was to
put the clay into a mill, driven (as were sundry parts of the works) by a powerful
engine. The clay having passed through tbis mill, it was thrown out over a
revolving web or wide piece of cloth into a barrow, in a flattened form, broken
into a thousand particles, but still partaking of this fiat shape, and thus the
more thickly and firmly compressed-divested, too, of tbe water which might
have previously adhered to it.
I could not help thinking that this milling or flattening process was very
much like that which a poor sinner undergoes when the Lord the Spirit is pleased
to take him out of the clayey soil or poor quarry of nature. " My moisture,"
~ays the Psalmist, " is tumed into the drought of summer."
And, speaking of
tho trying process which he had to undergo, the prophet Jeremiah says, " He
hath also broken my teeth with gravel stones, he hath covered me with [ma1:gin,
rolled me in tbe] ashes."
Next we passed into a building intensely heated. This was a drying-mill,
\\'110re tIle clay, having been reduced to a certain consistence,-was made into
bricks. Here was another compression before the substance was brought out
in a special foym. When thus moulded, the bricks were placed edgeways for
drying; and then, after some two or three days, transferred to the kiln. We
inspected sundry of these. Some \\'ere preparing for the fire, the bricks of
various shapes and sizes (according to the service for which they were intended)
being piled up in different layers, when the doorway would. be blocked up, and
the fires lighted. Others were being emptied, the bricks being carted away into
a barge; whilst others, again, were all closed up, their furnaces being in full
w()rk
'1'\\'0 thoughts suggested themselves to my mind as I passed through this part
of the ,yorks: first, that the children of Isracl had none of the ready appliances,
ill thvir hard service of brick-making ill Egypt, with which these works
aboundv(]; U!Hl, scc()llllly, it seemed to me unnecessary, after the firm appear-
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ance that the bricks presented in the drying-loft (where it was so intensely hot),
that they should have to undergo the still more intense fiery ordeal of the kiln.
But the potter knew better than I; and this was the more simplified and confirmed when afterwards he showed me the bricks in their complete state, and
told they are what is termed fire-brick; that they were themselves designed for
resisting the fire.
This, thought I, explains why the child of God is to undergo, so repeateclly,
the fiery ordeal. He is well-seasoned-pressed, dried, burnt-that in due time
he may resist tho fire of temptation-the flame of lust, and concupiscence, and
sin-and that he may thus" glorify God in the fires" of affiiction and trial, as did
the three Hebrew worthies, on whom, through the presence, power, and divine
sustaining of their great and gracious Deliverer, "not so much as the smell of
fire had passed."
Passing through sundry drying houses and warehouses, we came next to that
wherein they were moulding the drain-pipes. A powerful hydraulic was at
work, and from an upper loft was forcing the clay through a press or mould,
after the manner of a screw or gimlet. Here, of necessity, the pressure must
be very great; and it was accompanied with a sort of grating noise, groan, or
suppressed cry. It was most singular. We never remember having heard
anything of the kind from machinery, except when the bearings of an engine,
for example, were getting hot, and required oil, or an axle wanted grease. This
machine, however, was different. The noise arose not from any defect, but from
the actual effect and effort of the extreme pressure~the squeezing, labouring
process.
This scene pictured to the mind the toil and the travail of a poor sin-burdened
soul, under the weight of as yet unforgiven guilt and transgression, or groaning
beneath the pressure of trial and a1lliction; and brought to one's remembrance
that Scripture, "Lord, in trouble have they visited Thee, they poured out a
prayer when Thy chastening was upon them. Like as a woman with child, that
draweth near the time of her delivery, is in pain, and crieth out in her pangs;
so have we been in Thy sight, 0 Lord. We have been with child, we have
been in pain, we have as it were brought forth wind; we have not wrought any
deliverance in the earth; neither have the inhabitants of the world fallen" (Isa.
xxvi. 16-18).
As soon as this drain-pipe (say, 15 inches in diameter, and 27 inches in depth,)
had passed down through the press, it was transfened to a circular table hard
by; and here, as a girl turned a wheel, the drain-pipe passed round and round,
under the hand of a workman, who by simple pressure formed the flange at one
end of the pipe, moulding it into what shape or depth he chose. This, again,
suggested that Scripture, " Then I went down to the potter's house, and, behold,
he wrought a work on the wheels. And the vessel that he made of clay was
maned in the hand of the potter: so he made it again another vessel, as seemed
good to the potter to make it. Then the word of the Lord came to me, saying,
o house of Israel, cannot I do with you as this potter? saith the Lord. Behold,
as the clay is in the potter's hand, so are ye in minehalld, 0 house of Israel"
(Jer. xviii. 3-6); and, when reflecting upon the absolute and entire control of
the potter over the clay which he was then moulding and shapening precisely
according to his own mind, how well might one think of the blessed lines of
1'oPLADY-

" Sweet to lie passive in His hands,
And know no will but His."
Oh, reader, what comes of any other spirit, or any carnal suggestion

(l'

resist·
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anc<J on our part? How perfectly powerless was that clay in the hands of the
potter; but not more so than we in the hands of our God. Oh, how sweet,
then, and how satisfactory, when we can say, "Here I am, Lord; do with me
as seemeth Thee good;" "Not my will, but Thine alone be done."
Having witnessed this operation of the potter, with all its most suggestive
teaching, I was anxious to see the source whence came the pipe which ,,·e had
thus seen pressed down through the floor. Our kind comluctor immediately
took me up-stairs, and there pointed out the press, which was being continually
supplied with the clay; and then, when the drum or wheel overhead was thrown
into gear, the mill or press commenced operations; the clay (as he said) was
forced downwards by the pressure as through a screw or gimlet.
Reader, observe it was forced downwards; so are the movements in grace;
it is a lowering, descending, deepening process. In the economy of salvation,
the great Teacher has ordained that His Spirit-taught ones shall go down into
the depths; in order that "they should take root downward, and bear fruit
upward." I observed that, as soon as the potter had moulded the pipes into the
shape he would have them, they were placed upon a lift, and then by means of
the selfsame engine that lowered them, carried up again; but in what a different
form! So it is in grace. How different the spirit and the tone and the appearance of the child of God after he has been put into the furnace or the \\ ine·
press! How subdued,.and how smooth, and how ready for service! Especially
is this the case with God's dear ministers. Nor are they of much use to the
family of God, unless they have been well squeezed, deeply tried, groans and
cries wrung out of them, whilst under the chastising, moulding hand of their God.
How beautifully does the apostle dwell upon this in the 12th chapter of his
Epistle to the Hebrews: "For consider Him that endured such contradiction
of sinners against Himself, lest ye be wearied and faint in your minds. Ye have
not yet resisted unto blood, striving against sin. And ye have forgotten the
exhortation which speaketh unto you as unto children, My son, despise not thou
the chastening of the Lord, nor faint when thou art rebuked of Him: for whom
the Lord loveth He chasteneth, amI scourgeth every son whom He receiveth.
If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with you as with sons; for what son is he
whom the father chasteneth not? But if ye be without chastisement, whereof
all are partakers, then are ye bastards, and not sons. Furthermore we have had
fathers of our flesh, which corrected us, and we gave them reverence: shall we
not much rather be in subjection unto the Father of spirits, and live ? For they
verily for a few days chastened us after their own pleasure; but He for our
profit, that we might be partakers of His holiness. Now now chastening for the
present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous: nevertheless afterward it yieldeth
the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them which are exercised thereby"
(Heb. xii. 3-11).
The articles referred to were designed for service pipes. They were for conveying water to far distances. One order (our kind conductor told us) was for about
7,000 pipes; another order was for a sufficient quantity to convey the water from
a reservoir to a town seven miles distant. Now, as these pipes were for the
conveyance of water, so are God's ministers prepared and raised np of Him, for
the conveyance as He will and where He will, in and by the power of the Holy
Ghost, of the precious, the healing, the restoring, the life-giving, the soul·
exhilarating, the heart-uplifting waters of eternal life, flowing from the ocean of
eternal love, and destined to bring the sin-burdened, and the world-weary, and
the Satan-harassed home to their heavenly habitations in the upper and better
world.

•
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I mid just now tbat I wns particularly struck with the groaning, almost
screeching noise which attended the process of the moulding of the clay into the
pipe, as it descended through the press. Touching tbis process in a spiritual
point of view, as the subjects of it are lowfred, pressed down, in order to be
moul,led into shape and form and spirit fit for use, how striking arc the words of
the Psalmist. First, David speaks of the ma?"inel', in connexion with these
teachings: "They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in great
waters; these see the works of the Lord, and His wonders in the deep. For
He commandeth, and raiseth the stormy wind, which lifteth up tbe waves thereof.
They mount up to the heaven, they go down again to the depths: their soul is
melted because of trouble. They reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken
man, and are at their wits' end. Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble,
and He bringeth them out of their distresses. He maketh the storm a calm, so
that the waves thereof are still. Then are they glad because they be quiet; so
He bringeth them unto tbeir desired haven. Oh that men would praise the
Lord for His goodness, and for His wonderful works to the children of men"
(Psalm cvii. 20--31). Tben he speaks, we may say, of the miner, for wbo so
acquainted with the darkness of the depths of the earth as he ? " My soul is
fnIl of troubles: and my life draweth nigh unto the grave. I am counted with
them that go down into the pit: I am as a man that 11atb no strength: free
among the dead, like the slain that lie in the grave, whom Thou rememberest no
more: and they are cut off from Thy hand. Thou hast laid me in the lowest
pit, in darkness, in the deeps. Thy wrath lieth bard upon me, and Thou hast
afflicted me with all Thy waves" (Psalm lxxxviii. 3-7). Again he cries,
" Deliver me out of the mire, and let me not sink: let me be delivered from
them that hate me, and out of the deep waters. Let not the waterflood overflow me, neither let the deep swallow me up, and let not the pit shut her mouth
upon me" (Psalm lxix. 14, 15). But, as there was the cry, so was tbere the
deliverance. If there were tbe going down, there was also in due time the
bringing up: "I waited patiently for the Lord; and He inclined unto me, and
heard my cry. He brought me up also out of an horrible pit, out of the miry
clay, and set my feet upon a rock, and establisbed my goings. And He hath
put a new song in my mouth, even praise unto our God: many shall see it, and
fear, and shall trust in the Lord" (Psalm xl. 1-3). So, again, he testifies in
the 7lst Psalm: "Thou, which bast showed me great and sore troubles, shalt
quicken me again, and shalt bring me up from the depths of the earth. Thou
shalt increase my greatness, and comfort me on every side" (Psalm lxxi. 20, 21)
In like manner did king Hezekiah testify to the goodness and the faithfulness of
J ehovah; for, in relation to his trouble, he declares, "Like a crane or a swallow,
so did I cbatter: I did mourn as a dove: mine eyes fail with looking upward: 0
Lord, I am oppressed; undertake for me. What sball I say? He hath both spoken
unto me, and Himself bath done it: I shall go softly all my years in the bitterness of my soul. 0 Lord, by these things men live, and in all these things is
the life of my spirit: so wilt Thou recover me, and make me to live. Behold,
for peace I had great bitterness: but Thou hast in love to my soul delivered it
from the pit of corruption: for 'fhou hast cast all my sins behind Thy back.
For the grave cannot praise Thee, death cannot celebrate Thee: they that go
down into the pit cannot hope for Thy truth. The living, the living, he shall
praise Thee, as I do tbis day: the father to the children shall make known Thy
truth. The Lord was ready to save me: therefore we will sing my songs to the
stringed instruments all the days of our life in the house of the Lord" (Isa.
.
xxxviii. 14-20).
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Reader, do yOll know anything of these experiences or these teachings? ]Je
assured, they are essential to your spiritual and eternal well-being. There is
no being raised up and exalted, and ultimately being glorified in the kingdom of
God aboYe, without being first brought down, laid low, even in the'very dust of
self-loathing and abasement.
In passing from one room or warehouse to another in the building of which I
have spoken, I was particularly struck with the number mill variety of the
articles therein manufactured; and I was the more impressed with this when I
remarked that they were all composed of the Eame rude material-the claywhich I had at first observed upon entering the establishment. And I could not
but be reminded, too, at every stage, of the ingenuity and the perfect control of
the potter over the clay. As I looked around me, and saw the huge pedestal,
or the fountain, or the pillar, or the vase, or the chimney-pot, or the water-pipe
(two feet in diameter), down to the smallest ornament or even tiny teapot-all
sorts, aH sizes, all patterns, all colours-I could but be reminded of that sweet
Scripture, " And the key of the house of David will I lay upon His shoulder; so
He shNll open, and none shall shut; and He shall sbut, and none shall open.
And I will fasten Him as a nail in a sure place; and He shall be [.;1' a glorious
throne to His Father's house. And they shall hang upon Him all the glory of
His Father's house, the offspring and the issue, all vessels of small quantity,
from the vessels of cups, even to the vessels of flagons" (Isa. xxii. 22-2.1).
But, as our party passed through an open space or yard from one building to
another, there was one thing which struck me (if possible) with more force than
any other. On the ground lay sundry heaps of ashes, mould, or rubbish, but,
hard by, there was one heap in particular which attracted my attention: it was
that of a number of shreds or broken pieces of pipe, tile, vase, and ornaments of
almost endless kind. I stopped the manager, and said, "Can you use these
again?" "Oh, yes," was his reply. "I have understood," said I, "that
these are essential; that it is, as it were, necessary to break in order to mate ?
Is it true? " His reply was in the affirmative. His words were, "The new
clay is too close; we are obliged to have some of the old to expand it." Taking
in my hand my pocket Bible, I turned to the 9th of the Romans, and saying,
" Do you know this is a most striking illustration of Scripture? " I read from the
19th to 23rd verses: "Thou wilt say then unto me, Why doth He yet find
fault? For who hath resisted His will? Nay but, 0 man, who art thou that
repliest against God? Shall the thing formed say to him that formed it, Why
hast thou made me thus? Hath not the potter power over the day, of the same
lump to make one vessel unto honour, and another unto dishonour? What if
God, willing to show His wrath, and to make His power known, endured with
much longsuffering the vessels of wrath fitted [maT.gin, made up] to destruction:
and that He might make known the riches of His glory on tbe vessels of mercy,
which he had afore prepared unto glory?" He said nothing; but, as we walked
on, I thought of this extremely kind and most obliging gentleman, " I wonder
what yon think of or know about it." Happily, I happened to have a copy of
"HAPPY JOHN" in my pocket, and, handing it to him, as we withdrew and
thanked him for his extreme politeness and attention, I could but say, "May
you and I die as happy a death as did that policeman." The Lord God of
Israel grant it., if it be His sovereign will; and may each of those who formed
our party upon that most interesting unci instructive occasion, through rich, and
free, and sovereign grace, experience the like mercy. Then inueed we shall
have lost nothing by" going down to the potter's house," and learning the
lessons that were taught there.
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~.tIgrim ~npers.
WAYSIDE REMINISCENCES.

'"

" Behold now, I pe?'ceive this is an holy man of God."-2 KINGS iv. 9.
IN going" about the villages teaching," I recollect un occurrence which gave me
much joy and refreshing of spirit. Having been invited to speak at a vill~ge
some seven miles away from home, a Christian gentleman kindly volunteered to
have me driven thither. At the appointed time, therefore, he sent his horse and
chaise to my door with his coachman to drive me. When fairly on the road, I
fell into convers9,tion with this man, and was soon obliged to exclaim with joy,
" Behold now, I perceive this is an holy man of God." An observation having
dropped from his lips relative to the goodness of the Lord, I replied, "I am
rejoiced to find you sensible of His goodness," and some further remarks drew
from him the following simple and ungarnished tale. ,; Well, sir, you see things
seem very different to me since I have known the Lord. The fact is, sir, I have
been the wickedest man that ever trod this earth. You would not believe what
a vile character I have been. Why, I was a pugilist-the terror of the neighbourhood where I lived. I used to attend all the fairs ancl wakes around, and
at the least provocation I would strike a neighbour a blow. I used to mix up
with every dmnken brawl that came in my way, and my poor wife has many a
time said, ' I expect nothing else but that you will he brought to the gallows.' "
" Dear me," I replied, "you have indeed been a desperate character; do tell me
how the Lord brought such a IVIanasseh upon his knees." "Ab, I have indeed
been another Manasseh, sir. To think that the dear Lord should save such a
rebel" (and here I noticed the tears trickle down the man's cheek; and, to tell
the truth, I was obliged to turn aside and weep too). "Well, sir, you a.sked
me how it was the Lord met me. You see, all the time I was running on so,
my wife was praying for my soul. Poor th;ng! I have often thought since
of her meekness, when I was to her more like a madman than anything elseso patient would she remain. And I can understand now how it was she so
often looked upwCl1·d at those times. I have seen her often weep, and used to
say, 'What have you got to cry about? It is all through going to those prayermeetings which make you so miserable.' She would reply, 'No, John; it is
your conduflt that makes me unhappy.''' "And was it the prayers of your
godly wife that prevailed with the Lord on your behalf?" "Well, sir, no
doubt they did so; but you see He brought me into affliction. One day I was
at work in tbe fields, when I came all over with a cold shiver. I was led home,
and a fever soon set in; and there I lay tossing about on my bed, You may
judge, sir, the state of my mind. Well, two of our dear children caught the
fever; one died by my side, and the other was in dying circumstances wben the
awful condition I was in seemed called up before me. 'Oh,' I thought, 'if I am
taken away like these dear children, I shall surely go to hell.' In this state of
mind, I asked my kind and patient wife to pray for me. Such a request melted
her heart; and oh how she did entreat the Lord that this atHiction might end in
the salvation of my soul. And it did, sir. It pleased the Lord to raise me up
again, so that I was able to go to work; and terribly was I tempted to go back
again into the old ways. One day, upon my return home, my wife saw that I
looked sad; and she said, ' I am afraid you have been doing something again
that will bring us into some fresh trouble' (for she was always fearful that with
my violent temper I should kill some one); but, blessed be God, I was able to
tell her it was my sins that made me .sorrowful, a.nd I wanted to feel that the
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blood of Christ was shed for them. Well, it pleased the Lord to bring me into
peace; and that, too, in a very singular way. Close to our cottage was a little
chapel, where my wife attended-and many a time have I cursed her for going;
but now I listened at one of the open windows (for as yet I dare not go in), and
I heard in that position such words of comfort and joy for such a poor rebel, as
made me love the Lord, as well as the dear man who proclaimed them; and yet,
strange to say, that in my days of darkness I -have many a time thought how
I should like to go on the road when that preacher was returning home, and
give him that which would hinder his ever coming again; and yet, after I knew
the Lord, my greatest comfort used to be to drive that gentleman home, and
listen to his holy conversation by the way."
Fifteen years have passed away since the happy change took place that
made the drunkard a sober man, the pugilist a man of prayer, the hater of God's
people a lover of his minister, the home of sorrow a home of peace and comfort.
Truly, in listening to this poor man's account of the Lord's goodness to him, could
I say, "Bf·hold now, I perceive that this is an holy man of God." By this time
we had arrived at the meeting, and, calling upon the poor man to open with
prayer, never shall I forget how he poured out his soul in gratitude to the Lord
for His marvellous goodness to such a sinner. I need scarcely say that my
subject that evening was" the Lord's marvellous grace which saves to the uttermost the rebel sinner, who deserves nothing but hell."
Beloved, more of these "Wayside Reminiscences," if it please the Lord,
another time.
Bury St. Edmunds.
G. C.
ASCENSIONTIDE MUSINGS.
" If ye then be risen with Christ, seek those things which are above, where
Christ sitteth on the right hand of God."-CoL. iii. 1.
WE have been lately called especially to consider the ascension of our Llessed
Lord and Master into the glories of His kingdom, those glories which He had
for a time given up, in order that He might redeem us who lay in darkness and
in the shadow of death; in order that He might redeem us from the power of
the grave, rescue us from the curse of the law, being made a curse for us. We
have followed Him, our blessed pattern, in spirit, through all the trying circumstances of His earthly life and ministry, till Calvary's cross was mounted, and
man redeemed from sin. On the third day our Deliverer arose, and then for a
season in His glorified body remained on the earth; we may suppose to prove
to those who doubted that the Christ was indeed risen, and also to comfort His beloved disciples and pJepare them for His final departure to the right hand of God.
The mysterious forty days are now passed away; mysterious, because the
very and eternal God in Ris glorified body walked and talked with men. They'
saw His shape-they conversed with Him. Oh, inestimable privilege of the early
converts, to see the Christ as the God; as baving finished the great salvationwork; as having redeemed them to God by His blood; as now having
put away the mortal, being clothed with the immortal. Inestimable privilege,
J say, of the early converts! But, dear friends, it is a privilege which will be
enjoyed by us all hereafter; by all who are united to Him by a living faith.
We see Him not now-we know not His shape now-but we shall know
hereafter. It is a blessed truth tbat in the upper and brighter world we
shall see our Jesus face to face; that we shall behold Him and not die; that
our eyes shall see our salvation. Nothing shall then separate us from the love
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or the presence of Christ; our eyes shall be no more dimmed with tears; He
8hall never more seem to draw off from us: never again shall" He make as
though He would go further." For is it not written, "These are they which
came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made them
white in the blvod of the Lamb. Therefore are they before the throne of God,
and serve Him day and night in His temple; and He that sitteth upon the
throne shall dwell among them." This, dear friends, is a blessed prospect, to
be with Christ for ever. We love Him now-we earnestly long for His
appearing. How joyful, then, to know that though the hope is delayed, yet it
will be fulfilled at last! We shall dwell with Christ, and He will dwell with us
for ever.
But who are they who will dwell with Christ? If we look around us on the
great mass of mankind, the utmost charity forbids us to think that the majority
will dwell with Christ. Who then will? Only they who are partakers now of
His resurrection life; and this is what the apostle would teach us in the text,
" If ye then be risen with Christ, seek those things which are above," "If
ye then." Here is a doubt expressed as to whether or not we are so risen.
What are our hopes ?-what are our desires? If they are all centered in the
world and worldly things, we are not risen with Christ. All who are looking off
from the world, and seeking one to come, they are seeking" those things which
are above, where Christ sitteth on the right hand of God." The apostle in
these words would draw off our minds from the earth; he would bid us forget
our troubles, rise above our trials, in contemplation of our ascended Lord.
Jesus is now exalted to the right hand of God. He is exalted as a Prince
and a Saviour, to give repentance unto Israel and remission of sins. Jesus sits
at the right hand of the Father in token of His power. He has triumphed and
prevailed over sin, the grave, Satan, and death; and He even now sitteth on the
throne of power as our Advocate and Intercessor. The Christian's rest and
hope is not on this side the grave; while God is pleased to continue to him his
life here, he endeavours to use and improve it to the praise and glory of the
Giver; but this is not what his soul his panting after; he is longing for a better,
a perfect state-a state where he shall have for ever put aside the body of this
death, and be renewed after the immortal image of Him whose ascension we
now commemorate.
By the fact of his being" risen with Christ," he naturally" seeks those things
which are above." To Christ he has given his love-his best affections-his
heart-he is to the world as dead, for his "life is hid with Christ in God."
His hidden life, the secret inspirations of his heart, are all tending and looking
forward to the future glory that awaits him; knowing the passing nature of this
world and its pleasures, having built his faith and hope on the Rock of Ages,
nothing will satisfy the longings of his immortal spirit but eternity spent in the
unknown pleasure of personal intercourse with his ascended Lord and in the
company of the" just made perfect,"
The great charm of heaven lies in this one fact-that Christ is there; He,
our Redeemer, our Friend, our Advocate, there dwells, and from the countless
host assembled rises perpetu:111y its triumph song, "WOl'thy is the Lamb that
was slain to receive glory, honour, and blessing, now and evermore." We have
a very dim perception of heaven; we know not where it is, or what it is like;
whether it will be above us in the far-off world of space, or here on this earth,
purified and fitted for the eternal city of God. But wherever it will be, we
know it is a place of perfect purity, " there shall not enter into it anything that
defileth ;" there shall be no more sin, consequently no more death; there shall
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we no more meet the train of sorrowing ones on their way to bury the dead out
of their sight. No strife there: "There the wicked cease from troubling; there
the weary be at rest."
•
Dear friends, while toiling day after day on this earth, cheer your spirits with
thoughts such as these of the coming glory. This toil, this labour shall not last
for long; "yet a little while," and it shall cease for ever. Theu, as you go
on your daily way, and perform your daily work, comfort yourselves with
thoughts-sweet, precious thoughts-of yout' ascended Redeemer; of Him who
bore your sins in His own body on the tree; who has vanqnished death and the
grave, and opened thereby the kingdom of heaven to you and all believers.
Rejoice every day while you sojourn here, in the prospect of the coming glory
in the" better country," to \vhich may God, in His infinite mercy bring us, for
Jesus Christ's sake, our ascended and exalted Lord. Amen.
" And girt with griefs and fears
" 'l'hou art gone up on high,
To realms beyond the skies,
Our onward course must Le;
Aud round Thy throne unceasinglv
But only let this path of tears
Lead us at last to Thee.
The songs of praise arise;'
But we are lingering here,
" 'l'hou art gone up on high,
With sin and care oppress'd;
But Thou shalt come again,
Lord, send Thy promised Comfortcr,
vYith all the bright ones of the sky
And lead us to our rest.
Attendant in Thy traiu.
" Thou art gonc up on high,
Lord, hy thy saving power,
But 1'hou didst first come down
So make us live to die,
Through earth's most bitter misery
'I'hat we may stand in that dread hour
To pass unto Thy crown.
At Thy right hand on high.
.

Woodspeen East.

M. H. L.

THE SUMMONS.
I HAD scarcely left, according to my own feelings, the grave of my beloved
brother, ere I received a pressing invitation to attend the funeral of a deceased
member of my congregation. Since I had last seen her-when we were permitted to commUlle upon the glorious realities of a full and free salvation-she
had gone to a neighbouring watering· place for change; and, upon the very night
of her return, passed away, without groan or sigh. Thus, although she had long
been afJiicted, her removal, at length, was sudden and unexpected.
But, as I followecl her remains to the grave, and once again read our most
touching and expressive burial service, I could but feel the extreme vanity of
life. The doors of the little church were left open as I read the desk service,
and, as our cemetery is one the most picturesque I ever saw, everything looked
green and beautiful at this lovely season. As we entered once again this sacred
spot, I could but think of the glories of the resurrection mom, when the sleeping
dust of the redeemed deposited within the range of that graveyard should arise
in the image of their glorified Redeemer, Head, and Lord, never again to see
corruption. Now the bereaved husband of her whose remains were about to be
committed to the'silent gra~e, shed many and bitter tears. Forty years and
upwards had they journeyed all tbrough the path of life together; now they
were for ever separated, as far as mortality was concerned. Yet, as he wept, it
was grateful to think there was such a glorious reality in the argument of the
apostle, and to which our burial service has such special reference-namely, that
"we should sorrow not as those who have no hope for them that sleep it
Him;" for" if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even them also which
sleep in Jesus will God bring with Him."
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I was about, however, to say that, as I stood at the desk in that little building, within whose walls had so often been collected the weeping and the bereaved;
as I gazed upon that coffin, and then looked forth upon the beauteous green
sward, and the trees now rich in leaf, with what force and power came the words
of the 39th Psalm, then in conrse of reading: "Behold, Thon hast made my
days as an handbreadth; and mine age is as nothing before Thee: verily every
man at his best state is altogether vanity. Surely every ll1iln walketh iu a
vain show: surely they are disquieted in vain: he heapeth up riches, and knoweth
not who shall gather them. And now, LOftl, what wait I for? my hope is in
Thee. Deliver me from all my transgressions: make me not the reproach of the
foolish. I was dumb, I opened not my mouth; because Thou didst it. Remove
Thy stroke away from me: I am consumed by the blow of Thine hand. When
Thou with rebukes dost correct man for iniquity, Thou makest his beauty to consume away like a moth: surely every man is vanity.
Hear my prayer,
Lord, and give ear unto my cry; hold not Thy peace at my tears: for I am a
stranger with Thee, and a sojourner, as all my fathers were. 0 spare me, tInt
I may recover strength, before I go hence, and be no more." Yes, thought I,
how true, "he heapeth up riches, and knoweth not who shall gather them ;" and
of what avail are they? Men exhaust their time, their talents, their energies,
ill an ever-constant, unflinching, never·flagging zeal to scrape together and to
accumulate of the paltry gold of this poor perishing world, and what availeth it
them when so collected? "He heapeth up riches, and klloweth not who shall
gather them." He cannot take with him a solitary coin of the thousands he may
have accumulated. 'When God's time comes-when He says to the rich man,
even as to the veriest pauper, " Thou sllalt die, and not live," die he must. Not
all the skiil of the physician-not all the tender solicitude of the near and the
dear-not the sacrifice of the entire of his wealth, could postpone his summons
or defer his death for a single moment. Die he must, and leave to whom he
knows not his darling but deceitful and, in too many cases, soul-destroying gold!
Oh, how we blush for men calling themselves men of God, and professing to
have His love and His fear in exercise, who can go on and on with even one
foot in the grave, exercising their skill tn the utmost-what for? to seek to
make good use of the talents for a little season entrusted to them, and for which,
ere long, they must give account? Nay, not so; but such men, with all their
lwofession, with all their boasted advocacy of divine truth, are giving the lie to
their profession, by their efforts to get and to hold; at the same time their
consciences (did they give heed) are whispering, "What shall it profit a man, if
he gain the whole world, and lose his own soul; or what shall a man give in
exchange for his soul?"
.
Reader, seeing it is declared by Him who was never known to lie, "It is
easier for a camel to pass through the eye of a needle than for a rich man to
enter into the kingdom of God;" considering, moreover, the godly caution, "1£
riches increase, set not your heart upon them," how well may one and all take
heed whose hearts are enthralled with the trumpery and the trivial of time.
How solemn is 'the testimony of the apostle in his letter to his son Timothy,
" They that will be rich faU into temptation and a snare, and into many foolish
and hurtful lusts, which drown men in destruction and perdition. For the love
of money is the root of all evil: which while some coveted after, they have
erred from the faith, and pierced themselves through with many sorrows;" and
how earnestly does he add, " But thou, 0 man of God, FLEE THESE TflINGS;
aucl follow after righteousness, godliness, faith, love, patien~e, meekness"
(1 Tim. vi. 9-11).

o
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Oh; reader, if you would sensibly realize the presence and the divine
sustainings of the Lord, in the swellings of Jordan; if you would be spared
thorns in your dying pillow-for it is no trifling thing to die-be it yours to
give lleed to God's word. What can be plainer, what more emphatic, than the
portion we have quoted? If in His blessed Bible the Lord has spoken more
plainly upon one subject than another, it is in regard to riches. Distinctly has
He said, " Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon earth, where moth and dust
doth corrupt, and where thieves break through and steal" (Matt. vi. 19). With
equal plainness has the Lord the Spirit, by the apostle Paul, also said, " Be not
deceived; God is not mocked: for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also
reap. For he that soweth to his flesh shall of the flesh reap corruption; but he
that soweth to the Spirit shall of the Spirit reap life everlasting. And let us
110t be weary in well doing: for in due season we shall reap, if we faint not.
As we have therefore opportunity, let ns do good unto all men, especially unto
them who are of the household of faith" (Gal. vi. 7-10).
Oh, how blessed will it be, when the summons comes, to say, " Father, into
Thy hands I commend my spirit." With nothing of the paltry of earth to
divide one's heart-no lands, no flocks, no herds-feeling that" we brought
nothing into this world, and it is certain we can carry nothing out;" that
"naked we came out of our mother's womb, and that naked shall we return
thither;" how sweet will it be when the Lord's time shall have fully come, to
be able to exclaim, "Now, Lord, lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace,
according to Thy word, for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation!"
" Welcome, bless'd hour of full discharge,
That sets my longing soul at large,
Unbinds my chains, breaks up my cell,
And bids me with my God to dwell."
THE EDITOR.
MORALITY NOT CHRISTIANITY.

" All these have I kept from my youth,"-MATT. ix. 20.
OH, how many are sheltering themselves under the cloak of morality! In visiting the abodes of the ungodly, how frequently does one meet with this sort of
expression, "Well, I'm as good as my neighbour; I owe no man anything;
have lived an honest life; and God is merciful." Now, if thoroughly gone into,
we may depend upon it the very justification is a lie; it is Satan's artifice to
deceive souls. We allow it is lovely to behold in this world of trickery a
thoroughly conscientious, upright man, whose every moral action is consistent,
and whose benevolent countenance smiles you a welcome into his presence. But
when we come to things of eternity-the salvation of the soul-if that man thinks
his morality will save him, he is fearfully deceived. Morality may do much
between man and man, but before the pure eyes of God it will not stand. The
young man who came to Christ was a great moralist. When our Saviour told
him he should keep the commandments, that he might obtain eternal life,
" Lord," said he, " all these haye I kept from my youth." And Christ looked
upon him and loved him as a moralist; but notwithstanding, when the Lord put
bis religion to the test, by telling him to go and sell all that he had, and give
to thfl poor, then he went away and was sorrowful-a standing proof that
morality is not Christianity. No, reader, nothing but the precious blood of
Jesui.\, which cleanseth from oU sin, will 00 before God. Bare virtues, after all,
are deal! things. " The blood is the life.'"
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TRANSLATION.
AFTER the calling of E1isha by the prophet Elijah (1 Kings xix. 19), we are
not told of any further transactions between them, until we come to the
memorable event which took place at Jordan (2 Kings ii. 2). Elisha had been
obedient to the heavenly mandate, and after returning to" bid them farewell
which were at home in his house," we find he arose and followed E lijab ,
ministering to him. A period of some years elapses-nine or ten-before Elisha
reappears on tbe page of. sacred history, and it is generally considered those
years were passed at the school of the prophets. But now the two great seers
come forth together once more, and that for the last time; but whatever Elisha
had been taught, he had at least one lesson still to learn, to part with submission
from his earthly master. In this their final interview a tender sympathy towards
each other is embodied iu language ardent on the part of the younger, confiding
in that of the ell1er. "And it came to pass when the Lord would take up
Elij'lh into heaven by a whirlwind, that Elijah went with Elisha from Gilgal."
W hen the Lord will take His people up and away, they must go. Blessed people I
happy time! The prophets take their departure from Gilgal, a journey of six
mil~s-Gilgal, where the Israelites first pitched when they came over Jordan.
" And Elijah said unto Elisha, Tarry here, I pay thee, for the Lord hath sent
me to Bethel." Was it that the parting scene might be avoided that he is
petitioned to tarry behind? "The Lord hath sent me to Bethel;" he does
not say us. But, nothing daunted, Elisha clings to him like Huth to Naomi, and
replies, " As the Lord liveth, and as thy soulliveth, I will not leave thee." To
Bethel, then, they go-Bethel, where Jacoh slept, with a stone for his pillow,
under the canopy of heaven, and which he named the house of God, from the
glory of the vision he bad there. "And the sons of the prophets that were at
Bethel came forth to Elisha, and said nnto him, Knowest thou that the Lord
will take away thy master from thy head to-day?" There w.as a vague,
indefinite apprehension in the minds of these young men that Elijah was about
to be removed-how, or where, tbey might not have known; and to their
question, Elisha replies, "Yea, I know it;" (perchance it was that knowledge
which made him cling so unflinchingly to his departing master); the last clause,
" Hold ye your peace," implies a righteousness of spirit and a desire of silence
from those who could not teach him. There are seasons of severe discipline
when we only covet the presence and the voice of Christ. Elisha knew, then,
that to-day the Lord's prophet was to he taken away, and that on the morrow
11e would be without him, How he must have hung upon every look and word!
They had walked together as two agreed, but this was their last walk, their last
talk, for the one was to be taken away to glory, and the other left in a world of
sin and sorrow.
A second time Elijah prays Elisha to tarry at Bethel, for the Lord had sent
hint to Jericho, and the same reply is again given. " So they came to Jericho
(distant about four miles from Bethel )-J ericho, the city of palm trees and balm,
built on the ruins of ancient Jericho a century before this event, and where the
sons of the prophets of that place come to Elisha with the like words as those of
their brethren at Bethel, and receive the same reply as ~id the others.
Then, for the third time and the last, E!ijah addresses Elisha in similar
language as before, and for the last time, also, the same decided reply is
givi:Jn; so they two go on. "And fifty men of the sons of the prophets
went and stood to view afar off" (or stood in sight, or over against-Heb.), but
only one was favoured to behold the translation, l}OW so near. By Jordan, then,
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they stood (six miles from Jericho)-Jordan, ever famous in Jewish history,
where the power of God had been so marvellously displayed, when it was
" driven back" (Psalm cxiv. 5), that His favoured Israel might go over on dry
ground. Forty thousand went over then-only two men now. But the reserve and
mystery which had kept Elijah silent as he journeyed on with Elisha from
Gilgal to Bethel, from Bethel to Jericho, and from Jericho to Jordan, are broken
up now. He takes his mantle, and wraps it together, and smites the waters, so
that they divide hither and thither, and they two go over on dry ground.
Elijah is silent no longer, for there was bat a step between him and glory. But
does he forget Elisha ? He wonld fain comfort him before he goes, and so he
says, " Ask what I shall do for thee before I be taken away from thee."
Elisha's petition is not for long life, or riches, or the life of his enemies; but
a double portion of bis master's spirit, which showed how thoroughly unworldly
the mind of the prophet was. It was the" spirit of wisdom and revelation" he
wanted-the spirit of glory and of God. Oh, it was the prayer of a very
gracious soul, at a moment when his faith was sorely tried. Our own hearts
tell us that they might have whispered, "Take me up with thee;" but not so
Elisha. It is as if he had said, Give me a double portion of thy spirit, that
Jebovah may be doubly honoured."
" And he said, Thou hast asked a hard thing: nevertheless, if thou see me
when I am taken from thee, it shall be so unto thee; but if not, it shall not be
so." By faith, no doubt, this reply was given; and the prayer might have gone
up as he spoke: for Elijah was a man of prayer, and his petition was answered
to the full. Still they go on-still they talk; we are not told of what, but it
must have been holy converse. "They talked "-both talked; perhaps of
Jordan, or Elisha's passage back, or his petition and its results, or-THE GLORY.
But their voices were stopped by " the chariot of fire and horses of fire, which
parted them both asunder; and Eiijah went up. by a whirlwind into heaven,"
favoured only as Enoch had been before him: no dissolving of the earthly house
of his tabemacle-no saying "to corruption, Thou art my father, and to the
worm, Thou art my mother and my sister "-no giving up the ghost-not even
" Into Thy hands I commit my spirit." No, he was taken up into heaven.
HEAVEN I Not Paradise, nor Hades-but Heaven. Happy Elijah! God might
have so taken up Abraham, lVIoses, or Joshua, or any of the prophets; yet He
did not. He is a Sovereign, and" giveth not account of any of His matters."
There were holy antediluvians beside Enoch-gracious prophets beside Elijah;
but those two only were translated; and all we can say is, " Even so, Father;
for so it seemed good in Thy sight."
" And Elisha saw it, and he cried, lVIy father, my father, the chariot of Israel,
and the horsemen thereof." He saw it, and therefore his petition was granted.
His language is wild and unconnected; he calls upon Elijah as a child on a
father, and twice by that endearing name. Did Elijah comprehend the Israel?
And who were the horsemen? Angels ? We know not; but David tells us that
" the chariots of God are twenty thousand, even thousands of angels" (Psalm
lxxviii.17).
" And he saw him no more." All he had most loved in the flesh, he had lost
for ever here; but no further words of sorrow escape his lips. Jehovah's glory
is now uppermost in his soul; he takes up the mantle of the translated prophet,
smites the water, and does not ask, where is Elijah? but "where is the Lord
God of Elijah ?" The smittEn waters divide again, and the solitary prophet,
filled with a double portion of his master's spirit, goes back over them.
Well, we must take our descent into Jordan, before the ascent can come. 1:30
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it wag with Jesus: "Now that He ascended, what is it but that he also
descended first into the lowest parts of the earth." We do not expect a chariot
of fire and horses of fire to meet us at the river of death; yet we need not fear
it, for we have a better mantle than that of Elijah-a garment which will be our
passport into the presence-chamber of the King. Some part~ of the Jordan, we
are told, were mixed waters-fceticl and nnwholesome from their proximity to
the Dead Sea. But J eSllS, the Tree of Life, has sweetened the waters of death,
and God's people shall pass clean over; for the bitterness of death was taken
f['Glu them when their Forerunner" drank of the brook in the way," and cried,
It is finished. Then should we be asked, "What will ye do ill the swellings of
Jordan?" we can answer, Through Jesus we shall do valiantly. We shall not
go over them alone. They may reach to the ancles, to the loins, but they cannot
touch the life-it is hid with Christ in God; and we shall pass to the other side
as safely and surely as did Elisha after Elijah had been taken up to heaven.

H.
"YET WILl;. I TRUST."
" Though He slay me, yet wilt [trust in Him."-JoB xiii. 15.

THOUGH the sea be deep and wide,
Wild the storm, and strong the tide,
He who holds the helm and steers
Bids us calm our doubts and fears.

I All be full as mouth of hell
I

Still in Christ we fix our trustHe is true, and He is just;
And His word of truth shall stand
Long as seas shall gird the land.

Though it seem the gloom of night,
Though we see no ray of light,
Christ, the Lord, is with us hereLet us hush our grief and fear.
Night, with Him, is clear and brightW here He is, there all is light;
He is with us in the gloom,
Gilds the cloud and lights the tomb.
Sing we, then, the Lord's new song;
Trust we Him whose arm is strong;
Trust Him when the days are dark;
Trust Him as our Shield and Ark.

Of worse black gloom than tongue can tell ;

Faith can see His firm right arm,
Strong to shield His saints from harm;
Firm to bruise and crush their foes,
Strong to bring them through their woes.
FaH h can see His heart of love,
Soft as that of pure white dove,
Beat as true and throb as warm
I Through all the clouds of mist and storm.

Faith can trust when Christ doth hide
His deep red scars in hand and side,
'l'hough His hand sbrp blows should deal, Masks with frown and gloom His face,
And His heart seem hard as steel,
And veils His beams of love and grace.
And His eye and ear should close,
Faith
can kiss the rods that smite,
Blind and deaf to all our woes j
Own with joy that all is right;
Though the cloud should grow more thick, Faith can bow and bless the stroke
That breaks the rock and snaps the oak.
Though our soul be still more sick;
Though our path be thick with thorn,
Faith can sing, when all is drear,
And our feet be yet more torn ;
" Clouds are bright, and night is clear;
Christ, my Sun, shines full as day,
Though each fount of bliss be dry,
Though He try me, THOUGH HE SLAY."
And no smile should glad the eye;
Though no friend or help be near
Faith can shout in pangs of pain,
The soul to aid or heart to cheer;
" Death is life, to die is gain;
Christ, my life, is still my stay,
Though no sun should shed its ray,
Though He trp me, THOUGH HE SLAY."
Moon or star light up our way;
EDWARD DALTON.
T1'amore Rectory.
z2
I
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WEEP NOT.
To the Editor
20,

Ne1~on

QI the

Gospel :Magazine.

Street, London Road, Leicester, June 5,1865.

BELOVED IN THE LORD, and for His sake, grace, mercy, peace, and truth be
abundantly multiplied to thee and thine, through the sweet and saving teacbing
of tbe Holy Spirit the Comforter, who is to abide with the heaven· born family
for ever.
And so another mighty man of valour in the camp of Israel has been called
to put ofi' his armour. Another of the beloved ones, with whom we walked in
tbe sweetest union, called borne. Anotber pulpit proclaiming with dumb oratory,
he is gone! 0 my Gorl, my heart said, what art Thou about to do with Thy
poor distracted Cburch? Wilt Thou make a full end of Tby remnant of faithful
standard.bearers ? Ah, He giveth not an account of His matters!
" In lleaven, and earth, and skieg, and seas,
He exeeutes His firm decrees;
And, though His metbods am unknown,
Judgment and truth support His throne."
Could David say to Israel of old, "Weep o'er Saul and Jonathan," &c.? Did
rlevout men carry Stephen to his burial, and make great lamentation over him?
How, then, can we refrain from tears on the loss of ODe so dear; of one who loved
to exalt a precious Cbrist above every name, amI crown Him Lord of all! of one,
whose delight it was to warm and cherish the spark of life, wherever found, and
draw out the breast of consolation lo Zion's babes! I am ready to ~ay, Why tbis
additional stroke, so soon after the removal of John Grace, and failing health of
G. Abrahams! Oh, how the clouds lower over our guilty land; and how does the
darkness thicken around tbe hills of our Zion! The removal of such men is a
national loss ; for tbey are the salt, and pillars of tbe earth. The righteous are
taken from the evil to come. Truly, never can I forget his visit to me fourteen
years last month since; nor is that time forgotten by fome others as well as
myself. How deeply did his conversation sink into my soul; and little did he
suppc,se, that whilst opening up the dealings of God with himself (more particularly respecting the "ast, important work of the ministry), that he was ad·
dressing one in a similar position; one who was being stripped, and led in a
similar path; one exercised with tbe same fears. Oh, how my soul was knit to
him from tbat time, as it had bem previously to thee, my brcJtber. Fully
persuaded I am that nothing ever can dissolve that union; and why? because it
is of divine origin. The unity of the Spirit and peace ever attends it. God
alone can produce it. It is a family secret, hidden from the professors of the
day for the most part, well known to, and beautifully described by, John
Berridge, in that beautiful hymn,
" Love is the Spirit's fruit,
Shed in the heart abroad;
And love can olJly suit
The children born of God."
And Mr. Hart says"The best gift saint or angel knows,
Or e'er willlmow, is love."
It never wrought an ill to its IJeighhour yet, or ever will.

It is the most ex·
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cellent of all ways, and aS3imihl.tes us the nearest to the likeness of our divine
Lord and Master. In this onr day of infidelity, and increase of popery, because
iniquity abounds, the love of mauy has waxed cold indeed; and it is a day of
perplexity alld treading down in tbe valley of vi:;ion. Verily, the sun is going
down over the prophets, and the shadows of the eve.ning are stretching over us.
Our rulers are given up to judicial blilldlless, aud the Protestantism of the nation
is fearfully enervuted by the opiates of J esuitism. Will not God visit for these
thiugs; and willuut His soul be avenged on such a nation as this? I fear His
judgments, and the removal of His staudard·bearerd in the midst of their usefulness, is a mark, I thiuk, ag~ifjst us.
" Where are now tbe faithful few,
That tremble for the ark of God,
And know what Israel ought to do? "
I have thought much of late UpOG Rev. xiv. 9, 10, also Rev. xviii. 4. True
it is that all shall worship the beast whose Dames are not written in tbe Lamb's
book of life; and so far shall delusion prevail, that, if it were possible, they
should deceive the very elect. Cowper truly says,
"Hear the just law-the judgment of the skies.
He that hates truth shaLL be the dupe of lies;
And he that will be cbeated to the last,
Delusions stong as hell shall bind him fast."
'When I reason upon acute, clever scholars, swallowing down the unscriptural
fooleries and gross absurdities of the papacy, I am lost in endless mazes; nor
can I understand it by any means until I come to the unerring standard of truth
-God's holy book, There I am at ouce set right, and see the awful slippery
places in which all such stand, as recorded in St. Paul's 2nd Epistle to the
Thessalonians (ii. 11, 12). For the most part Britain's watchmen are blind
indeed, and dumb dogs truly are they, lying down, loving to slumber, &c. My
only comfort at times is in this-the Lord reigns. And whatever may come
upon us, all His own mnst and will be delivered; all the denunciations of the
Lord's wrath and judgments by the prophets, upon Israel of old for their
idolatry, were set at nought, and despi,ed, until there was no remedy; and
wrath came upon tb~m to the uttermost. AnJ what are we tbat we should
escape His visitations? May the Lord, in His mercy, pour out upon His feeble
remnant, abundantly, the spirit of grace and supplication, that He may arise and
destroy utterly the false prophet, and the lllan of sin, by the spirit of His mouth,
and the brightness of His coming.
The Lord of Hosts still bless you, and keep you, my brothel', and all His
dear children, firm and steadfast ill His truth, through life and in death; that
when our dissolution approaches, we may lift up our head, and say, with the
beloved George, " How can we sink with such a prop as the eternal God? "
I remain thy brother, and companion in tribulation's pathway (the old track),
THORPE SMITH.

GONE ON!
To tlte Editor of the GospellJ{a,qazine.
DEAR SIR,-Will you allow me to add a word of sympathy to the many you
will no doubt receive in your great trial? I know so well what it is to lose
dear friends, that I can, indeed, feel for you at this time; but what a mercy to
think that" the righteous is taken away from the evil to come." Another plant
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of cur heavenly Father's right hand planting L1S been gathered from His garden,
the Church; yet shall we murmur? I am sure you will not, because, though you
have a companion and helper less upon earth, you have another treasure in
heaven. May our hearts be where our treasures are! Every fresh arrival
there is an additional incentive to us' to "look up, for our redemption draweth
nigh." How loudly these events proclaim to us "Arise ye, and depart; for
this is not your rest: because it is polluted" (Micah ii. 10). A passage in
Jeremiah has been very much upon my mind of Jate, and it seeillS so peculiarly
applicable to the people of God in these momentous times, tbat I must transcribe
it for you. "Gather up thy wares out of the land, 0 inhabitant of the fortress"
(Jer. x. 17). The Lord sees it necessary that our eyes should be directed to
the stronghold, therefore sends these afflictive dispensations for that especial
purpose.
.
We are so apt to fix our affections here, that our hearts require great weaning,
and this is generally done by painful processes to the flesh. Could we be brought
to say with Job, "I would not live alway," if everything went smooth and
pleasant? I trow not; we must be taught that "here we have no abiding
city;" neither may we feather our nests too warmly, but, like the eagle, be eonstantly shaking our wings, and soaring aloft, our language being
"Nearer, my God, to Thee
E'en though it be a cross which raiseth me."

o for a spirit of resignation to say
All that Thou sendest me,
In mercy given.".
Were we not fully convinced that every trial, temptation, and bereavement is
marked out and ordered in the everlasting covenant to the people of God, we
should sometimes be prone to say this or that cross might have been spared us,
but He, who knoweth our frame, knoweth also exactly the peculiar chastening
each and everyone needs. A trial that would be comparatively light to one,
might overwhelm another, and a cross which one would scarcely feel, woulJ bow
another to the earth; but what a mercy! our Burden-Bearer carries the heaviest
end of every cross. May He enable us to " cast all our care upon Him, for He
careth for us." I once heard a dear living minister say, that while we profess
to cast all our cares upon Christ, we yet bring them away with us, instead of
flinging them, (as he explained it) little cares as well as great ones, all upon
Jesus, and leaving them there.
. "In all their afflictions He was afflicted; " yea, He grieved for the loss of a
friend. Can there be a more touching verse in the whole book of God than that
which tells of His sorrow, "Jesus wept"? and can there be a more encouraging
expression, or one more richly laden with comfort, than that which proceeded out
of His mouth-" Tliy brother shall rise again" ?
What is our life at the best ? Just a smile and a tear; scripture calls it " a
vapour that appeareth but a little time, and then vanisheth away." My own
experience continually teaches me to "boast not thyself of to-morrow, for thou
knowest 110t what a day may bring forth." How frequently do I find the plans
EO nicely laid completely overturned, and how almost useless it is to say" tomorrow we will go into the city," and do such and such a thing.
May the Holy Ghost, the Comforter, whose descent we at this time celebrate,
comfort all your hearts, and especially sustain your widowed sister. May she
sweetly experience the power of that precious promise, " Thy Maker is thine
Husband, the Lord of Hosts is His name;" and may she find Him better to her
H
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than t(n sons, shedding abroad the light of His countenance upon her, and saying
unto bel' soul, " 1 am thy salvatiou."
Forgive my trespassing on your time; may the choicest blessings of a cove·
nant.keeping God rest upon you and yoms, even" precious things from the
lasting hills." So prays, deal' Sir, yours in Him,
Manchester.
A LITTLE ONE.
P. S.-1 should like to second Mr. Mushett's suggestion respecting the repub·
lishing of Madame Guyon's poems. It is rather singular that 1 met with a copy
of the old edition Mr. M. speaks of, many years ago; it was in the possession
of a friend, and ever since I have longed to obtain a copy for myself; but
although 1 have searched diligently for it in our Manchester book·shops, 1 was
invariably told it could only be had amongst Cowper's works in several volumes,
which would ve a very expensive mode of purchasing it. It would be a great
acquisition to our sound standard literature to have those inimitable poems pub·
lished at a moderate price.
"HE IS NOT DEAD, BUT SLEEPETH.'
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAn. EDITOH,-It has lJeen strongly impressed on my mind to write a few
lines to you, to tell you how deeply myself, mother, and sister, feel for and
sympathize with you, in the very heavy trial and loss you have sustained in the
death of the beloved Gospel Cottage Lecturer, as we used to call him. We do
indeed mourn for him, and weep with you, feeling that we dearly loved him for
his worl~s' sake, though we were never permitted to have the great privilege of
hearing him preach, or seeing and conversing with him. There had been with
us a longing desire to do so whenever we read his writings; for they indeed, as
you say, " seemed to come from the heart to the heart:" and we feel a great
blessing attended the reading of them, causing us to have a more intense desire
after a personal knowledge of his deal' Lord Jesus, which is the only thing worth
living for, and we have felt our heart go with yours in uesire to live from henceforth only to His glory.
It has cheered us greatly to hear of his happy, glorious encl, and the wonderful
way in which his clear wife and you have been supported under such a bereavement.
It is no common loss you ancl all the Church of God upon earth have sustained.
Well may we say, A great one is fallen in Israel. Oh, to realize a something
of that eternal weight of glory he is now enjoying, and forget our loss while
contemplating his great gain; and so be kept from selfishly wishing to keep him
in this poor world of ours. I shall never forget the power that attended the
reading of one of his lectures, where he said, " These two lines express what the
joy of heaven consists in"There I shall see His face,
And never, never sin."
Dear man! he is now enjoying the blessedness he so longed after. We shall
so rejoice to have the book you are about to publish-Recollections and Remains
of G. D. Doudney, and I have ordered Mr. Collingridge to put my IJame dowll
for two copies.
''IVe pray God to make you willing, as you say, to return and work awhile.
We would say, may it be a long while. We remain, clear Mr, Doudney, with
prayer to God for a rich blessing to rest upon you and yours,
THREE SUBSCRIBERS AND LOVEllS OF THE " GOSPEL MAGAZINE."
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P.S. The enclosed lines we have just found in an old book, and, as they seem
so appropriate, have copied and enclosed them.
" He, being dead, yet speaketh."-I-hB. xi. 4.
" Blessed are the dead U;/licll die ill the L01'd, from hencefurth; yea, saitll the Spirit,
that they may I'est from their labours, and their works do foltow them" - REV.
xiv. 13.
We dream, but they awake;
WHO are so greatly blest?
I Dark visions mar our rest;
From whom hath sorrow fled?
I Througll thorns and snares our way we
Who share such deep, unbroken rest,
take,
While all things toil? The deadThe holy dead! Why weep ye so
And yet we mourn the blest.
Above the sable bier?
For those who throng the eternal throne
Lost are the tears we shed;Thrice blessed, they have done with
They are the living-they alonewoe!
Whom thus we call the dead.
The living claim the tear.

PROTECTION AND PEACE.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I had not heard of the attack upon your house until yesterday
morning (Sunday). Just after I received my Magazine I saw it on the cover.
I am truly glad you did not hear them; for I believe had they not taken
your life, the sight of such ruffians would have shaken your nerves very much.
May they by power divine be arrested, and return you more than they have
taken away; for their sin is sure to find them out. How good the Lord is to
me now, as in days gone by. I have to sleep in a nine-roomed house alone,
with the exception of a little dog, which would be no protection to me. Our
house stands on a lawn facing the road; it is undergoing repair and enlargemen. It is so open that the thieves could walk in any hour of the night; but
by divine keeping I have gone to bed for this week past with little fear, until
Sunday night after r had read the account of your robbery, when r felt a little sort
of dread; but before I lay down it was taken away, and the word of God given
in its place: "When thou liest down thou shalt not be afraid; yea, thou shalt
lie down, and thy sleep shall be sweet;" and so it was, for r believe I slept the
whole of the night, for which I desire to praise the Lord. May the Lord be
with you and yours, for His great name's sake.
r am, sir, your humble servant,

M. V.

LETTERS BY THAT VENERABLE SERVANT OF CHRIST, THE
LATE MR. SILVER.
I.

2, Dt3 Crespigny Park, Camberwel1, Dec. 28, 1857.

My DEAR SISTER IN THE LORD,-Blessed be the Lord for His special grace
towards you; all glory be to Him for calling you, and for keeping you, under all
your soul sorrow and trouble, until you found Him whom your soulloveth. I
believe you are the person my dear sister S - - spoke of to me as dear to her.
The Lord has given you a circumcised ear as well as a circumcised heart; and
a circumcised tar cannot be satisfietl but with what the Spirit saith to the
churches; and the Spirit testifies of Christ. The apostle was determined to
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know nothing amongst men, but Jesus Christ and Him crucified; and he
preached in the words which the Holy SlJirit teacheth. that the faith of his
hearers might be founded in the demonstration of the Holy Spirii and by powel..
My dear sister, I do sincerely thank you for your kind note, its contents
comforted me, and encouraged me to go on proclaiming (as the Lord shall enable
me) the glorious Person and unsearchable riches of Christ. I am often cast down
and exercised on account of the few who attend the ministry in Jewry Street
Chapel; and if the Lord did not ever and anon give me a testimony that my
humble labours are not in vain, I should be filled with dismay, Satan would
persuade me that I was not sent by the Lord: and had not the Lord most
graciously granted me tokens repeatedly to the contrary, my unbelief would
induce me to give heed to Satan's lies. When I look back to days gone by,
when the chapels were filled with person~ to hear what the Lord would say by
me, or it may be from curiosity, I can ouly account for the change that has
taken place by my bearing testimony to the glorious doctrine of the Trinity in
Unity (1 John v. 7), and to the Person of our Lord Je;us Christ and His eternity
(Rom. ix. G), as the Lord God our Refuge (Deut. xxxiii. 27), !lnd to His eternal
appointment as the glorious Mediator (Eph. i, 9 anu iii. 11; Prov. viii. 22),
whose goiugs forth have been from everlasting (Micah v. 2).
My dear sister, I am conscious of my insufficiency, and r know by constant
experience all my sufficiency is of God; and do truly acknowledge that I am an
unprofitable servant, and that my person and services all need to be washed in
the blood of the Lamb. May the Lord grant us great grace and His Holy
Spirit, that we may live in resurrection blessedness, and in the enjoyment of
HIS redemption mercy, for His name's sake (2 'rim. iv. 22).
Yours, for Jesus' sake,
F. SILVER (75).
May the Lord give you like precious faith with the apostle Peter (2 Peteri.l),
and with Mordecai (Esther iv. 13, 14).
II.

April 1, 1858.

MAY the Lord keep you by His power through faith unto salvation, my dear
M-- D-- To live by faith is not to live by sense, but to trust in the
Lord, His word, power, anu faithfulness, as MOl'decai did. Therefore to trust
in the Lord with all your heart, is not to lean on your own understanding
(Prov. iii. 5). The Lord be praised for the grace bestowed upon you; and may
He enable you to acknowledge Him in all your ways, that is, to make His word
a lamp to thy feet and a light to thy path: and the promise is that He will
direct thee, be with thee, and keep thee from the evil ones. For this purpose,
pray for the Holy Spirit to guide you. It has generally proved good, that whatsoever we can ask God to ble~s us in the doiug thereof that He may be glorified,
is a safe path. May you live in the bond of the everlasting covenant, alld daily
lean upon Jesus as you are coming through the wilderness of this world. His
arm be thy support. He is able to succour you (Heb. ii. 18). He is able to keep
you from falling, and to present you faultless before the presence of His glory
with exceeding joy. He is the only wise God our Saviour, to whom be glory
and majesty, dominion and power, both now and ever. Amen.
F. SILVER.
Yours, for Jesus' sake,
Give my love to Mr. - - . I always remember him before the Lord for
every personal, ministerillJ, and family blessing; and remember me in love to
Mr. - .
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MAY the Lord be very gracious unto thee (Isa. xviii. 19), and comfort you,
my dear M-- D--; for His afflictions are gracious. If you had not been
in His eternal mind and will a crown of glory in His hand, and a royal diadem
in the hand of tby God, He would not have called you by His grace to hear Hi,
voice, to sit at His feet, and receive His word (Deut. xxxiii. 3). And as He
sought you, so He will never forsake you. Therefore trust in Him at all times,
for cloudy dispensations are the dust of His feet. He lllakes tbe clouds His
chariot to visit His people, and therefore pour out your heart before Him, for
the GOtl of Jacob is your refuge; and not only so, but a present help in every
t.ime of trouble.
Tile bow, the token of His covenant, is in the cloud. Job, in the midst of his
troubles, and when he was afflicted with sore boils, harl grace to say, " I know
that my Hedeemer liveth; and though after my skin worms destroy this body,
He sball stand at the latter day upon the earth, and in my flesh shall I see God,
whom I shall see for myself and mine eyes shall behold, and not another, or
stranger, though my reins be consumed wilhin me."
My deal' helpmeet was thankful, as well as myself, for your kind note; for we
were fearful you were too ill to be with us yesterday. I have several of my
beloved ones in the Lord confined to their habitations by illness; one in particular
is highly favoured and strong in faith, but most distressingly tried iu her body:
if the Lord did not indeed stl'engthen wilh His glorious power unto all 10ngsufI'ering with patience and joyfulnes8, she could not possibly have supported it. How
mysterious are the Lord's ways-one so beloved, so afflicted, and so supported
by the anticipation of being for ever with tbe Lord. When Asaph went into
the sanctuary, he was content to be without the prosperity of the wicked; yea,
he was resigned to be plagued all the day long, and chastened every morning,
as it crucified him to the world, and to commit himself into the hand of the
Lord, to be guided by His counsel until he received him to glory (Psalm IxxiiL).
Mr. Romaine, in a letter to a friend, saith, " all providences, sicknesse3, losses,
&c., are blessings if they lead us out d ourselves into the fulness of Jesus and
His grace; for constant communication with Hilll is a great blessing." An
eminent Welsh minister known to me by name was often heard to say, he was
not afraid of death, but he had a dread about dying; and no doubt his need of
the Lord's prese.lce and support at that hour led him often to the throne of
grace: and he did not go in vain, for when he was seventy-eight years of
age, he was upon his knees in prayer and communion with the Lord, and
departed without sigh or groan. What a gracious Lord we have to apply to
at all times. He saith He will be very gracious to us at the voice of our cry;
when He shall hear it, He will answer us.
My dear helpmeet unites with me in love to you and to Mr. - - and to
Mr. Grace, and to all who love our dear Lord; many I know by sight, but do
not know their names. 2 Tim. iv. 22.
F. SILVER.

FRO~1 the sufferings and death of Christ we learn the great evil and malignity
'of sin. The justice of God was so much injured, that none but Christ could
satisfy it; the plague of our hearts was so great, that the precious blood of
Christ alone could beal it; the dishonours we had cast upon God were so many,
as to require the most painful sufferings of His dear Son to atone for them.

-A...
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QGg't ~rnttstmtt ~eato1t.
" Earnestly contend for the faith which was once

deliv~red

unto the saints."-J ude 3.

THE BEAST LET LOOSE.
1'0 the Editor qf tlte Gospel Magazine.
Sm,-The subjoined extract from a local paper speah for itself. The
initiuted in the wiles of Popery can see J'esuitism as the main-spring of these
High Church movements. Fixing Thursday for this demonstration was doing a'
stroke of business more ways than one; as Friday's fast would have interfered
fatally with Mr. Pomeroy's feast. Tractarianism is more to be dreaded than
the bold front of Popery; and Protestants who now pet up the young beast, will
smart for it by and by when it bites.
There is an enclowed school abollt to be opened in Bath for the education of
the orphan daughters of officers. It is understood upon good authority that the
children of Homan Catholics are to be placed on an equal footing with the
officers' children belonging to the Church of England; but the orphans of Presbyterians are not to be admitted. If this is untrue, it were well for the undertaking to have it contradicted, as the funds have been already injured by the
A. L. R.
report. I remain, yours in the true faith,
"ENGLISH CHURCH Ul\ION-BATH BRANcH.-The Bath branch of the
English Church Union-one of the most flourishing branches of a most flourishing
society-held its third anniversary festival in Bath, OIl Thursday, under most
favourable circumstances. The members attended Morning Prnyer and the
celebration of the Holy Communion at the Church of St. John the Baptist, Bathwick, at 10 o'clock. The services were choral, and were numerously attended.
The church was beautifully dec:orated with the choicest flowers, and the bright
sunshine made everything weal' a festal aspect. The officiating clergy were the
Hev. H. P. James, curate in charge, the Revs. A. Baillie, J. F. Moor, W. L.
Girardot, W. G. Luckman, and P. E. Gem·ge. The choir entered the church
singing hymn 164, in • Hymns Ancient and Modern,' as the processional hymn.
The service then proceeded according to the following order : -Venite-Purcell;
Psalm BS-Green; Psalm B9-Blow; Psalm 40-Turner; Te Deum-Hine
and Russell; Benedictus-Ayrton; Anthem, '0 Holy Ghost '-Macfarren;
Introit-206 Adoro te; Creed-Marbeck; Lyric-Menc1elssohn in G; Offertory sentence-Redhead; Sanctus-Mendelssohn. The annual meeting of the
Branch was held immediately aftel'\\'ards; after the usual preliminaries, the
Chairman (W. Long, Esq.) gave an outline of the work of the Branch during
the past year, and explained the principles upon which the English Church
Union was founded. He reminded the members that theirs was no party work,
but the work of the Church of England; and their duty and privilege were to
endeavour to maintain unimpaired the doctrine and discipline of the church, and
to hand them down in their pure integrity to those that will come after it. The
officers of the Branch were then appointed, and the financial account presented.
It was resolved to .devote nearly one half of the offertory collection to the Bishop·
of Capetown fund. The members then lunched together at Mr. Pomeroy's, in
ArgyJe Street. A most agreeable morning was spent, and one tllat will find a·
le;l.sant place in the annals of the Bath Branch of the English Church Union."
NINETEEN NEW SAINTs.-The Pope has authorized the canonization of
"nineteen blessed martyrs." 'rhe decree opens with the announcement that,
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since the Church of Christ was relieved of the persecutions of the heathen it has
been exposed to those of heretics, who, affecting the name of Christ and the
profession of His religion, deceived the unwary, and became even more formidable
enemies. "Among other heretical innovators of the 16th century were a buud
of evil men, principally the followers of Calvin, whose bad acts huve descenJeJ
even to the present time." In one night it appears they carrieJ off the nineteen
Belgian beati, who are now to be cuuoniuJ, and martyrizeJ them ut Brill in 1572.
ROMAN CATHOLIC PRISONERS.
SINCE the passing of the Prison Ministers Act of 1863, Roman Catholic priests
have been appointed to attend at the following prisons :-At Liverpool borough
gaol, with a salary of £300 a-year, granted by the magistrates; at Kirkda.le
gaol, Lancaster, with £100 a year; at Manchester city gaol, with £100 a year,
which is to cover the provision of vestments and all altar appurtenances; at
Preston house of correction, with £100 a yea.r; at Durham county gaol, with
£50 a year; at Northallerton, North Riding, with £40 a year; at Wake field,
with £100 a year; Surrey house of correction, Wandsworth, with £60 a year;
Hants county prison, Winchester, with £40 a year. At Worcester county
prison, at Warwick, at Ripon, at Maidstone, at Reading, and at the county
prisons of Sussex, a Roman Catholic priest is permitted to visit such Homan
Catholic prisoners as do not refuse his ministrations, but the priest receives no
salary from the rates. The same may be the case at other gaols, but in the
great majority of English prisons no actual appointment has been made under
the Act.
CONVICTS.
IN the seven years 1856.62, 13,957 male convicts were discharged from English
prisons, and in the same years 3,403 known convicts-more than 24 per cent.
of the former number-were recommitted to convict prisons. In Ireland the
number discharged was 3,757, and the number of known convicts recommitted
was 417-a little more thun 11 per cent. of the number released. This state.
ment has been travelling round the papers, but it must be taken for what it is
worth, and no more. Twenty-four per cent. of English reformeJ. convicts
relapse; only eleven per cent. of Irish reformeJ. convicts relapse; but we are
not told what becomes of the remainder. This we know, that a very large
number of Irish emigrate here every year, and they are known to be the most
depraved part of the Irish population.
Among these, no doubt, there are
many of the 14,000 who are not recommitted. This we also know, about
one-fourth of the offenders in the Metropolitau Prisons are Romanists,
almost all Irish. If this be the case, it is more than likely that one-fourth of
the 3,403 recommitted convicts are Irish Catholics, theexuvire of the Irish
prisons, or 850; now deduct these from 3,400 and the remainder gives 18 per
cent. instead of 24 per cent.; or, add these to the 417, and then the result
shows a relapse of 33 per cent. These figures are only approximations, but
they are as good as any of which the facts admit, and they indicate that with the
enormous pressure of Irish Romanist crime on the industry and patience of the
English people, nothing is proved as to superiority of Irish convict discipline, but
much is proved as to the tendency to crime of the Romanist population. It is
proposed to use photography, as a means of detecting relapsed criminals. What
a fine addition will soon be made to our National Portrait Gallery. There is u
much shorter and more humane course. Let every dischargell offender be
branded C. We mark our deserters D; and the deserter is uSllully not so bad

a
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PUSEYISM IN THE CITY.
To the Editor 0/ the City Pl'ess.
Sm,-A charity sermon was preached at the parish church of St. MichaeJ,
Paternoster Royal, College Hill, on Sunday last. The Lord Mayor, Sheriff~,
and other Corporation authorities were present to patronize a charity for
Protestant purposes, in a Protestant church, themselves being the dignified
representatives of a venerable Protestmt Corporation. The sermon was preached
by the Rev. M. CoIlins, and the prayers were read by the Rev. T. Darling, the
rector of the parish. The communion table was luxuriously decorated with
flowers and massive candlesticks, with candles in them. During some of the
prayers the Rev. T. Darling did not face the congregation for whose spiritual
benefit he was reading, but he looked aside towards the north or the south, and
read out of a small hook which he held somewhat secretly or obscurely. When
he went to the communion-table, he sat, not in the usual manner, but in a chair
against the rails, and again not with his face towa?'ds the people. This was
neither Popery nor Protestantism: it seems that a new and third religious sect
is coming lip. who may ue called North-easters.
1 understand that the Lnrd Mayor, having due regard to the dignity of his
office, and to the religion of the citizens, would not go into the vestry, but his
l')l'dship at once walk~d ant of the church (giving his subscription), and he was
heard to express his strong and manly disapprobation of the conduct of the
clergyman, and disgust at the insult which was pnt upon the Corporation in his
presence. It may be said these are small matter.>, and notice should not be
taken. Are they small mat.ters? If so, then why do the clergy enforce them?
The C01lduct of tbe Lord lVlay[)r was of t.he manly way that Englishmen
should resent any superstilious innovation upon the religilln of the country; and
so bold, but only so proper an example, I hope will be followed by the Sheriffs
and others on all future occasions. 'vVe want no trimm~rs. If clergymen will
not conduct the worship according to the manner of their fathers, Euglishmen
should not attend their worship, but boldly and at once walk out - I am, &c.,
A TnuE PIWTESTANT.
THE LATEST 'vVINKING VIRGIN.-The Corriere delle Marche, of Ancona,
states that a few evenings ago, the parish priest of Matelica, near lVlacerata,
while giving the benediction to the people assembled in the church, suddenly
exclaimed, " A miracle!" and pointed to the picture of the Madonna, the eyes
of which appeared to roll. The people saw and believed, the news spread, and
crowds hastened to the church to witness the miracle, when the district judge
arrived with a police force and took forcible possession of the picture. Upon
examination it was found that a spieler's web coverecl the eyes, and that the
illusion was produced by the draught caused by the lighted candles, which made
the web move. The populace, however, grew outrageous, a scuffle ensued, and
the captain of the national guard, in endeavouring to quell the tumult, received
a blow on his head with a bludgeon. In consequence of this the priest and
several of the rioters were arrested.

SATAN frequently vexes the righteous soul by discouragement-especially
those who seek the good of souls in their specific call. The ministers of the
Gospel who travail in birth for souls have no rest by reason of discouragements.
" Oh, the burden!" like Jeremiah, they cry out.
.
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:!\ehiefug aub inticeg of ~OORg.
Popery Ancient and 1lfodern: Its Spirit, Principles, Chal'acter, Objects,
Prospects, Checks, and Extirpation; with Warnings and Counsels to the
People of England. By JOHN CAMPBELL, D.D., Author of "The Martyr of .
Erromanga," &c. London: J. Snow, Paternoster Row.
THERE is a boldness and a vigour about Dr. CAMPBELL'S writing, which we
cannot but admire. From his lengthenecl experience and his very careful obser·
vation of the movements in the so-called religious world, few men, if any, are
better calculated to grapple with the great theme he here dilates upon. With
the true Scotch blood flowing through his veins, he is the very man to meet
some of the poor, miserable sycophants of our day, who have got into tlw priest's
office for a morsel of bread; and who are prepared to betray both their Church
and their Queen for the like puny, paltry ends. We can only say, that we
cold these placehunters and time·servers in the most thorough disgust. Their
hourse of action is contemptible. Whilst professing to be the true sons of the
Church of England, they are wedded to, and intrigued with, the Church of Rome.
Had they been honest men, they would long since have severed themselves
from a Protestant church, and declared their adherence to that of Rome.
We thank Dr. Campbell for the unflinching way in which he analyses
Romanism, and advocates our true Protestant Principles, which, in spite of her
traitorous sons, are the true principles of Englallu's Church.
The Works of Thomas Goodwin, D.D. With General Preface by Dr. MILLER,
and Memoir by Dr. HALLEY. Edinburgh: James Nichol!. London: James
Nisbet and Co.
THIS is the tenth volume of Dr. Goodwin's works, and contains" An Unregenerate Man's Guiltiness before God, in Respect of Sin and Punishment," in thirteen
books, making nearly 600 pages. Independent of the foul' handsome volumes
edited by the late Rev. JAMFS SHERMAN, and which were published by
Mr. Nicholls, the volume before us makes the 24th we have received from this
enterprising publisher of the Puritan Divines. Those only who are personally
acquainted with the routine of authorship, printing, and publishing, can conceive
of the herculean task Mr. Nicholls has undertaken, and thus far so admirably
and successfully carried through. As we have before stated, he is entitlecl to
the very highest thanks of men professing godliness, and deserves to be supported
und encouraged in every possible way in his bold and blessp.d enterprise.
Hymns of Truth, Selected by THOMAS GEO. D. BELL. London: S. W.
Partridge, 9, Paternoster Row.
CONTAINS some of our choicest hymns.
Reconciliation by Blood, the Great Axiom of Revelation. By the Rev. H. H.
BEAMISH, M.A., Chaplain of the Earl of BandOD. London: W. Macintosh,
24, Paternoster Row.
WORTHY of a world·wide circulation, especialiy at the prEsent time, when
wicked men are seeking to reason away the atonement. .
The Unfoldings of Grace, 01' the Glories of Jehovah. By C. A. H. London:
W. Yapp, 70, Welbeck-street.
SHORT and pithy essays upon the glorious names f'f J ehova11, as expressed in
the several titles, Jehovah.Jireh, J(·bovah-l~0l'hi, Jebovah-Nissi, ,fehoYah~
Shalom, J ehovah~ Tsidkenu, J ehovah-Shammah.
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Lecture on the Reformation. By the Rev. S. A. WALKER, M.A., Rector of
Maryleport, Bristol. Cheltenham: Alfred Harper.
THIS is a report of an invaluable lecture recently delivered at Cheltenham, by
our belove(j brother and fellow-labourer, the Rev. S. A. \VALKER. We would
earnestly recommend our readers to procLlre this lecture, and, where practicable,
have it publicly read, that so a powerful protest may be made against the words
and the works of Popery and its twin-sister Puseyism.
The 1,260 Days or 42 Months in the Apocalypse; and also the Mystic Weelcs
in Daniel. By the Rev. E. MARSHALL, RA., Minister of Peckham Episcopal
Chapel, Surrey. London: W. Macintosh, Paternoster How.
THIS is a series of Lectures on Prophetic Subjects, in five parts. The first is
on Rev. xiii. 1-10; the second on Rev. xiii. 11-17; the third, on Rev. xii.
1-5; the fourth on Rev. xii. 6-12; the fifth, on the Symbolic System of
expressing Duration of Time in Prophecy. Amid the numerous diversities of
opinion on the subject of prophecy, W61 will not add another, but seek graye to
wait the divine exposition itself.
Life's Lessons; gr, The Right End of the Skein. Birmingham: C. Caswell.
ADMIRABLE! Ought to be circulated by thousands.
The Garden Oracle and Floricultural Year-book. London: Groombridge and
Sons, 5, Paternoster Row.
THE seventh of the series of Mr. HIBBERD'S invaluable garden guides. Every
novice in gardening should avail himself of the book.
Some Old Favourites. London: Hamilton, Adams, an,l Co.
A SHILLING'S worth of standard poems, such as Gray's Elegy, Burns' Cotter's
Saturday Night, and Cowper's My Mother's Picture.
The Fifth Annual Report of the Midnight Meeting Movement for the Recovery
of Fallen Women.
THE painfully-interesting report of a most important movement.
" Only JYle, Massa." London: VV. H. Broom, 48, Paternoster Row.
A HINT-and a most seasonable one, too-from the wilds of Australia, touching
t.he great idol, self-the" Only Me."
The Soul and its Difficulties. By HENRY '\VILLIA!I1 SOLTAN. London: W.
Yapp, 70, Welbeck Street.
THIS is entitled" A Word to the Anxious," and a nice little worl. it is for the
class described.
Heaven on Earth to Me; or, The Cross of Jesus. By the Rev. DAVID
THOMPSON. London: James Nisbet and Co.
A GLORIOUS subject, introduced under the following headings :-The Cross of
Jesus : its Realness-A frequent study-Its Variely and Unity-An Offering for
8in-As viewed from Heaven-As viewed from Earth-As viewed from HellThe blessedness of standing by it-The two Marys at it-Weeping Penitents at
it-Believing Sinners at it-Rejoicing Christians at it-Devoted Disciples at it
-Afllicted and dying Souls at it-The sight of Heaven.
The Christian Soldier. Words by H. Kirke White. The Music by Brinley
Hichards. London: Hobert Cocks and Co., New Burlington Street, S.W,
THE words are very familiar to us, "Onward, Christian, onward go;" but
Brinley Hichards has given them a new setting. The excellence and purit.y of
his style is well known. This sacred song is very pretty and simple.
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The Guide to Printing and Publishin.q. London: W. H. Collingridge,
City Press, 117 to 119, A Idersgate Street.
THIS admirably got·up work is calleo "a Manual of Information to everything
connected with Printing, Publishing. &c." In fact, to say much in a few words,
it is the history of a book, or of book-making. from its passing in MS. from the
hands of the author through all tbe varied stages till its reaching the bands of
the purchaser. This important and timely manual cannot but be read with
interest by all who are fond of b()oks.
Letters addressed at various times to A/embers of his Church and Congre,gation.
By the late G. S. B. ISIlELL. Stonehouse: John Lewis, 85, Union Street.
LETTERS by a Minister called away in t!le very zenith of his usefulness and
popularity. His sun went down at noon. He left, as all such labourers must,
many mourning friends. Still these letters will soothe and cheer them in their
onward and their homeward way. By tbem "he, being dead, yet speaketh."
And tbeir ~arrnth and love and tenderness will belp to refresh many a mourner
even beyond the circle of his former fril'nds and acquaintances.
Illustrative Scripture Readings. A Pocket Companion for the Visitation of
the Poor, and Private Medi:ation. London: William Macintosh, 24, Paternoster Row.
'
GEMS of Scripture reading, strung and classified together. A very valuable
book for district visitors, as containing parts of Holy Writ suitable for every
phase of Christian experience, whether afflicted or rejoicing, doubting or
tJiumphant; and so arrangHl that they can easily turn to the words most needed.
'Ve ('an indeed rfc0mmfnd our readers to purchase this little book for themselves.
Sacl'ed Music. Edited and arranged hy G. F. West. London: Robert Cocks
and Co., New Burlington Street, S. W.
THIS is a second instalment of hymns for Sunday evenings; and very sweet and
plaintive some of them are: "Nearer, my God, to Thee," "Jerusalem tbe
Golden," "Sun of my soul, my :3aviour dear," bpsides older favourites. They
form a nice collection, and will no doubt be appreciated by the daughters at
home.
The Moth-eor's 'I'l'caSU1'Y, Ap'-il. 1865. London: The Book Society.
SOME of the articles tbis IDunlh will be very encouraging and useful to mothers.
There is a beanlifulletter from Mrs. Huntington on the death of her husband.
" The Harp in Heaven," too, is very sweet, recalling the echoes of a mother's
words, after many years had passed.
The Missing Link Magazine. Edited by L. N. R. London: The Book Society.
THIS is an old friend under a new title. MOEt heartily do we wish Mrs. Ranyard
God-speed in this her work and labour of love. In future generations will be
found the good she has exerted over the masses in London and lhe conntry.
We hope in a future number to notice ller new book, " Stoues crying out."
The Sunday Teacher's 'J'·reasury is also publisbed by the Book Society, and
will l'e found a good reference to have near one'iS hand in preparing for the
Sunday's duties and happy toil. "The Population of London," by the Rev.
Modey Punshon, gives a good idea of the immense extent and vast populati0JJ
of this mighty city.
.
The Sunday Magazine, and Our Own Fireside, also lie on our review table,
but we have not space for a lengthened notice this month. They are both
excellent periodicals, and hold their place well in the pure and instructive literature of this country.

