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

EVERLASTING LOVE IN GRACIOUS OPERATION
TOWARDS A COVENANT PEOPLE.
" The Lm'd hath appeared of old unto m.e, saying, Yea, I have loved
thee with an everlasting love: therefore with wV'ingkindness have I
drawn thee."-JER. xxxi. 3.
THIS most blessed passage was brought before us, very recently, in
one of the most remarkable interviews with a dear dying saint that
we ever remember to have had. She had been in the habit, for years
past, of attending St. Luke's Church; and often, of a Saturday evening, at our prayer-meeting, after we had asked her son to pray, we
have said within ourselves, "I wonder if the mother knows anything
about the son's God P" She was so reserved-there was simply the
occasional" good-night," as we passed out from the building-that
we had no means whatever of knowing how matters stood in a
spiritual point of view. Moreover, both mother and son lived in.
another parish; consequently there was less likelihood of our meeting.
Sweet simplicity and precious pleading characterized the son's prayers.
Her repeated absence at length led to inquiry after her, when we
found she was laid aside in apparently her last illness. "She has
never expressed a wish to see you but once," said her son at the close
of our last prayer-meeting. "I'll come," was the reply. Other
cases, however, pressed upon us for the next three or four days, particulars of one of which we may probably give in an early number.
In this latter case a long-and-deeply-affiicted daughter (who had now
just been bereft of her one great support-her mother) quoted the
passage, "Thy shoes shall be iron and brass; and as thy days, so shall
thy strength be." Poor dear child! she had indeed been a living
witness of the truth of that precious Scripture, and so likewise had
c c

332

THE GOSPEL :MA.Gillmll.

been her long-tried, but now we doubt not, triumphant, parent. To
gratify the daughter (who for more than eight years had been confined to her sick bed) we had gone into another room, to gaze upon
the sleeping frame of her departed mother. She had now followed
her two daughters, who had both sickened and died in that house,
since our connexion with the parish. We had the fullest conviction
that both had died in the Lord. As we left the house of mourning,
shrinking (as we commonly do) from gazing on the dead, we thought
of the just-quoted passage of the remaining sufferer, "Thy shoes shall
be iron and brass; and as thy days, so shall thy strength be." As we
threaded Our way through the busy streets of our very populous
parish, we thought, " Well, it has been so hitherto i strength has been
equal to the day, and is it not so still? I have sundry cases to visit
this afternoon, and I have to preach to-night; but I am sure I shall
have strength for this day at any rate. I cannot doubt it. And,
when to-morrow comes, there is no question there will be strength
for it also. I don't want to-marrow's strength for to-day. Am I not
told, to 'take no thought [that is, no anxious, unbelieving thought]
for the morrow; for the morrow shall take thought for the things of
itself? Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof.'''' And will it not
be so to the end of the chapter? When death comes, will there not
be strength to meet it? Oh, why should my coward heart despond?
Why yield to these gloomy fears and dark forebodings? 'As thy
days, so shall thy strength be.' "
Amid these reflections we found ourselves at length entering a
court in a neighbouring parish, and ascending the somewhat broken
staircase of an old-fashioned house, in the top front room of which
lay upon a sort of ha:!-be.d and half-sofa. the object of our inquiry.
" I knew you'd come, saId she, as soon as we had taken a seat beside her. "They told me you couldn't walk, because of your foot it
but I knew you would come. I knew that the Lord wouldn't take me
home until I had told you what He had done for my soul." She
then burst forth in one continuous stream of most blessed testimony
for God and truth. It exceeded for richness, freeness, and rapidity,
all we ever witnessed. We sat dumb before the Lord, in holy
admiration of His wondrous doings. We sought as long as possible
to restrain our feelings, and to listen in silent wonder and adoration
of Divine love, faithfulness, and all-sufficiency; but the effort failed.
As the sufferer lay, with closed eyes, pouring forth as it were one
continuous ceaseless stream of grateful acknowledgment of the Lord's
tender mercy and goodness, the tears flowed down the cheeks in grati'" Coverdale renders this passage, "Every'day hath enough of his own travail."
t Referring to the sprained ancle under which we were suffering for so many months;
but which, through God's great mercy, has since heen completely rectified through the
skill of a justly.celebrated operator, Mr. Hutton, of Watford. We strongly advise any
of our readers who may be suffering from dislocated joints to make a point of seeing him.
The l'elief we have personally experienced calls for this simple acknowledgment at our
hands.-En.
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tude and thankfulness for what so good and gracious a God is pleased,
even in these last days of rebuke and blasphemy, to do for poor lost.
and guilty sinners.
In an earlier part of the interview, the dear affiicted one had said,
" The love of God if it be so here, what is it-what will it be-what
CAN it be in heaven?" She lay such intense stress upon the word
what will it be-what can it be in heaven? "Oh, it is like the rain
that refreshes the garden, and causes the sweet smell and perfume to
ascend." "How long have you known that love?" we asked. "Oh,
for six or seven years. It was at your church. I thought I had
known it for twenty years before, but I was mistaken. It was when
you were preaching upon the love of God (I don't remember the text),
the scales fell off from my eyes-the scales fell off from my eyes," she
repeated, "and I felt as I never had felt before. I thought I must
have gone right home from that church." She then went on in the
most beautiful and blessed strain, declaring what the Lord had donehow faithful and gracious and condescending He had been, during years
and years of affiiction. "And He'll never leave a poor old sinner now,"
said she. "Oh, no." "Death! death!" she exclaimed; "what is death?
Why, it's onlyfalling asleep, and opening the eyes to look at Jesus! I was
seized," she continued, "when my son was at the prayer-meeting last
Saturday evening, but I thought of the lady you spoke about some time
ago; she had lost her foot, but she was found upon the Rock of Ages." '*
In tho course of the few observations which we were led to make
during this memorable visit-and they were but few, for we felt that
there was no need of our talking; all we wanted to do was to listen, and
we felt how thankful we should have been, could we but have noted
down what was said by this dear sufferer-but among the few things
that we did say was, " We love Him because He first loved us ;" "Yea,
I have loved thee with an everlasting love: therefore with lovingkindness have I drawn thee." "Oh, that was the text," she said, "that
you spoke from. I had forgotten it, but that was it. It was a Sunday
or two after the gas went out, and you gave out a hymn." "It was the
hymn," said her daughter; who, with a young friend, was sitting in the
rOOln,
" , God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;
He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.' "
.. 'Vc had quite forgotten the circumstance until thus named by our sick friend.
'Vhen in London in the spring of last year, a dear friend told us of a certain Christian lady
who had gone to church one evening the previous week. They had sung in the service
that precious hymn, "Rock of Ages, cleft for me." Whilst returning home, her husband
said, "My dear, how you SWirl to-night! I wish you would sing at home as you did at
church." "I don't care to hear my own voice," was her answer; "but I do love to unite with
the people of God in singing His praises." In another minute or so, she exclaimed, " Oh,
I've lost my foot;" and, but for her husband's arm, she would have fallen, having been
seized with apoplexy, of which, in a short hour or so, she quietly passed away. When
informed of what had occurred, her minister (the Rev. Mr. Mackenzie) remarked, " she had
, lost lie,' foot,' but it was found upon tile Rock of Ages." Dear reader, are '!lour feet found
there ?-En.
0 0 2
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"I thought," added the mother, "it was such a solemn time in the
dark, and I sat and prayed that it might be sanctified to some pOOl'
souls then present. "There's my daughter," she continued, "she
doesn't know the Lord like my son does; but site 'will-a mother's
prayers will never be suffered to fall to the' ground. " We directly
thought of our sainted one-the mother of our deal' children, and we
remembered the holy confidence :with which she went out of life, assured
that in due time each and everyone should be brought to know the
Lord.
Scripture after Scripture and verses of hymn after hymn did this
dear woman continue to repeat, until ,ve feared her poor fi.'ame would
be exhausted. Indeed, we were full to overflowing and wanted to
retire" to weep to the praise of the mercy we'd found." Among the
many precious lines she repeated were those of the blessed Watts:" There shall I bathe my weary soul,
In seas of heavenly rest;
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast."

"Oh," said she, as she raised her hands, "how sweet it will be
" , To bathe the weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest.' "

Dear reader, the foregoing is but the very faintest outline of that
most refreshing, never-to-be-forgotten visit to the sick and dying.
There was but one in that room who was not bathed in tears, and
that was the dear sufferer herself.
It is time, however, that we said a little about the text, and the
most we can say upon a subject so great and so glorious is little
indeed.
Do mark, beloved, how graciously the Lord introduces the matter.
" At the same time, saith the Lord, will I be the God of all the families
of Israel, and they shall be my people." No doubt this comprehends
the latter-day glory of the Lord's ancient peol le, but it embraces likewise all that He has ever been to and for His s).;iritual Israel in every
age. "Thus saith the Lord," it is added, "1'h p ople which were
left of the sword found grace in the wilderness j even Israel, when I
went to cause him to rest." Ab, beloved, h re is the secret-here the
spring-of all blessing and blessedness, the" finding grace j" it was not
merited grace; not purchased grace j the v ry idea of merit or purchase
would be to nullify-to destroy the very nature and intrinsic value of
grace. Grace! grace r what is grace? It is free favour-pure mercy
-unspeakable goodness-rich, unmerited, sovereign love. " N oah
found grace in the eyes of the Lord." A sovereign, merciful, unaccountable act, as bestowed upon him of J ehovah. And so it is,
beloved, with each and every member of the one redeemed, elect
family. No better than other men--in all probability, worse than others j
because Satan, having, in numberless cases, some suspicion of grace
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being treasured up in the loving heart of J ehovah towards certain
singularly-preserved and remarkably-protected-and-delivered characters, makes the more deadly onslaught in his temptations upon such,
if possible to entangle and destroy. Hence such are more tempted,
more tried, more captivated and ensnared than men in common.
Still, blessed be God, because He will have it so, they" find grace in
the wilderness," and the Lord, sooner or later, draws nigh with the
sweet, blessed, unspeakably-precious assurance: "The Lord hath
appeared of old unto me." Now, do mark, dear reader, just upon the
same footing as "finding grace in the wilderness," how all is of necessity traced up to the Lord; how all and everything of blessing and
blessedness originates with Him; how all emanates from Him: He
the grand Springhead and Fountain, as well as the ceaseless Channel
and continuous Stream.
If you look at the words as rendered" appeared of old," and
thus comprehending date, it is very blessed; or, if you regard them as
expressed in the margin, "from afar," and thus embracing place, it is
unspeakably precious. Be it date or distance, the sovereign love-act of
J ehovah, as manifested and exhibitedin the drawing His people through
and by the dear Mediator, Christ Jesus, the Son of His love, is both
great and glorious. And, when either place or period is thus considered,
how sweetly, beloved, under the precious ministry of the Holy Ghost,
does it draw up the mind out of and offfrom its own little contracted self,
causing it to rest in the covenant choice and the covenant settlements of
a covenant J ehovah. . Oh, how beautiful and how blessed it is, when
the hearts of the Lord's poor tried and tempest-tossed people, are thus
led into a contemplation of these eternal verities. They as it were
stamp every leading and movement of J ehovah with such a peculiar
definiteness-so unalterable a purpose-so' distinct a design and
object, that the soul argues with itself, "How can a Being so infinite
in wisdom, so boundless in love, so omnipotent in power, suffer Himself to be defeated? How can He fail in the accomplishment of all
He has pledged Himselfto be and to do?" Now, in proportion as we
are enabled thus to argue, -beloved, in that very proportion shall we be
lifted up above all the sorrows and perplexities and apprehensions of
the way. "It is enough; my God hath promised. The God who cannot lie-the Omnipotent whose power is engaged on my behalf-must
and will accomplish all that He hath promised. His word and His
power are at stake."
" The work that Wisdom undertakes
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes."

Poor worn and weary souls, this view of the case is sweetly confirmed
by those favourite lines of ours, as expressed py the sainted Kent:" Here let the weary rest,
Who love the Saviour's name;
Though with no sweet enjoyment blest,
The COVENANT stands the same."
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Ab, the covenant! the covenant! of how much many a poor tempesttossed sinner is robbed by Satan and self, through his ignorance of
or educational prejudice against the covenant! Because so grossly
misrepresented, how many a poor convinced and conscience-smitten
sinner has little less than a certain horror when the covenant is
spoken of, as though it involved doctrines and practices entertaining
and encouraging sin and licentiousness, than which there could not
be a greater libel against the grand economy of salvation, which
economy is embraced and comprehended in that one word-covenant.
Observe again, beloved, that the language implies a waiting-aye,
and a watching-time. "The Lord hath appeared." And such is ever
the case in the experience of the Lord's dear people. He begets in
them, imperceptibly but effectually, a certain restlessness-uneasiness
-discomfort. All previous creature-satisfaction and human dependencies fail. There is, in connexion with this failure, a certain looking for and craving after a something as yet not possessed. There is
a want which no human hand can supply-a gap which no fleshly
power can fill. There is a blank in the heart which only He who
made that heart can meet. It is under these circumstances that the
Lord Himself appears, and almost- invariably in an unexpected and
most unlooked-for way, coming over mountains of sin, unbelief, and
defilemeLt, that fills the soul of the previously oppressed and guilty
and all-but-despairing one with perfect wonder and amazement. It
is at such a season that the Lord not only, of a sudden and so
graciously, appears, but breaks silence with a "yea," as though by
the very salutation He would assure the soul of the genuineness and
the reality of the declaration about to be made. The" yea" is to
leave no doubt or hesitation even for a moment of the truth and the
blessedness of the disclosure which it prefaces. It is the" yea," to
be followed by the "amen" of the covenant promise of a covenant
Jehovah, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Brethren beloved, mark the "yea."
Next observe the declaration itself. "Yea, I have loved thee with
an everlasting love." See, first, the love-not creature love, and even
that is the sweetest, the highest, the most sacred of all human
themes; human love and creature sympathy (imperfect as it is) may
be said to be all that is left of or rescued from the Adam-fall transgression. But even this creature-love must have its creature-attraction. It needs to be drawn out, and, in order to this, there must be
a something to allure or to work upon. But, in regard to Divine
love, there was nought whatever to attract, unless it was destitution
and danger. There was not the veriest iota of anything that was
pleasing, agreeable, or worthy. Hence J ehovah loved because He
would love, and that perfectly-unaccountable love should, in due
time, beget love upon the very ground of its perfectly-marvellous and
inexplicable as well as sovereign and gracious character. The more
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that Divine love is investigated and considered, the more absolutely
free from all human attraction or desert will it be discovered to be.
Next, there is its exceedingly personal and pointed nature, "Yea,
I have lov d thee." It is so special-so individualizing. So that,
when I' vealed and thus made known to the objects of it, they become
the more amazed and astounded at its pointed, special, separating character. And, by contrast and comparison with others, more worthy,
as they conceive, on account of amiability of temper and consistency of
conduct, but still left in nature's darkness and creature-heathenism,
they become the more lost in wonder, love, and praise as they contemplate themselves as the objects of this supernatural and distinguishing love. Who had greater reason to rejoice in this special and
separating love than Jeremiah himself, in the opening of whose prophecy we read, " Then the word of the Lord came unto me, saying,
Before I formed thee in the belly I knew thee; and before thou
camest forth out of the womb I sanctified thee, and I ordained thee
.
a prophet unto the nations?"
This further furnishes a key to the eternal nature of this love.
"Yea, I have loved thee with an everlasting love." It originatedif the term originate can be used in regard to an infinite and eternally-existing Being-in eternity, and was to be brought into operation in time, in immediate connexion with that declaration of J ehovah, "Let us make man in our image, after our likeness." And, as
it was an eternal love, how unlikely-seeing whence it was, who its
possessor, and what its control-that it should be a difeated or a
disappointed love. As it was a love everlasting in its date, it was to
be contiuuous and unintercepted in its operation, and everlasting in
its duration. It was to be a love flowing from eternity, through all
the time-state, into everlasting glorification.
Furthermore, there was to be a blessed fruit or consequence of this
love, as expressed in the words before us, " Yea, I have loved thee
with an everlasting love: therifore" -mark the therefore, dear reader
- " therefore with lovingkindness have I drawn thee." So that the
love was not to be an inactive-a pent-up-an inoperative love, but
a love in action; a love brought forth; a love manifested; a love
exhibited in acts of kindness, mercy, condescension. It was to be an
everlasting love displaying itself under the new, distinguishing, and
still more acceptable form of "lovingkindness." 0 beautiful blending ! 0 blessed combination! " Lovingkindness !" "With lovingkindness have I drawn thee."
Beloved, we dare not attempt to enter upon the blessed field of
thought and holy comfort and consolation which this expression "therefore with lovingkindness have I drawn thee" opens up. We should
like to indulge the inclination to enlarge upon a subject so great and
so glorious, but time and space forbid. Suffice it to say, that it is the
Lord J ehovah's drawing, and that with such infinite wisdom, such
consummate skill, such almighty power, through mists and mazes-

338

THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.

difficulties and dangers-so mystical and marvellous to the creature,
yet, in the sequel, to be seen as so merciful, so loving, so gracious, as
even in the time-state to draw forth the adoring wonder and amazement of the subject of it; and, if now, amid all the clouds and the
obscurity and the antagonism of the flesh, what-what will be the
aspect and what the acknowledgment in that better, brighter state of
which we read, "Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have
entered into the heart of man, the things which God hath prepared
THE EDITOR.
for them that love Him?" (1 Cor. ii. 9.)
St. Luke's, Bedminster, June 4, 1868.
THE PILGRIM'S ETERNAL REST.
" There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God. ":....-HEll. iv. 9.

THOU pilgrim to Canaan and glory to come,
How vast thy possessions, how blissful thy home;
Press onward, and sing of that glorious abode,
The rest that remains to the people of God.
Though oft grieved and tried, afflicted and bare,
Though sorely oppressed with conflict and care,
Soon all will be over, and thou shalt record,
How sweet is the rest to the people of God.
True, flesh, sin, and Satan unite to dismay,
True, snares and temptations lie thick in the way;
But Jesus will help thee along the dark road,
Till safe in the rest of the people of God.
The Lord hath ordain'd His children shall know
There's nought upon earth but sorrow and woe;
He will cause thee to pass off under the rod,
To prize more the rest to the people of God.
Remember the moments, how fleeting they be,
They are passing away in mercy to thee;
All hasten to bring near the promised reward,
The rest that remains to the people of God.
No more a heart frozen, bound spirit or tongue,
No more will the harp on the willows be hung;
To the praise of rich grace will sound every chord;
In the rest now prepared for the people of God.
Then all will be peace, communion, and love,
No sin to disturb the pure pleasures above;
No enemy there to come in like a flood,
.
In the rest that remains to the people of God.
Camberwell.

J. J.

SACRAMENTAL EFFICACY.-It is impossible to express the pestilence
and fatal nature of it, and especially as it has prevailed over a great part
of the world, to the great detriment of the Ohurch for many ages past.
Indeed, it is DIABOLICAL; for, by promising justification without faith, it
precipitates souls into destruction; in the next place, by representing the
sacrament as the cause of justification, it envelopes the minds of men,
naturally too much inclined to the earth, in gross superstition, leading
them to rest in the exhibition of a coporeal object rather than in God

Himself.-John Calvin.
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Read John xvi. This chapter may be considered as the farewell address
of our bless d Lord to His disciples ere He suffered upon the cross. In
it He affectionately prepares His disciples for what they must expect in
an ungodly world, but leaves with them at least four sources of consolation.
First. He promises to send them" the Comforter" (verse 7, &c.)
Secondly. He tells them His absence will only be for a little while,
and that He will come again, &c. (verse 16.)
Thirdly. He reminds them that while He is away He will be their
Intercessor with the Father, &c. (verse ·23.)
Fourthly. That they have nothing to fear, for, though in this world
they shall have tribulation, yet He has overcome the world.
Oh, beloved, what a precious Saviour is ours!
Pray for grace to enable you to suffer for Ohrist's sake meekly and
humbly all you may meet with from an ungodly world. Recollect that
Jesus has fulfilled His promise and sent" the Oomforter," and pray that
His abounding consolations may be yours. Approach boldly a throne of
grace under Jesus' assurance that, "He ever liveth to make intercession
for you." Live daily looking for the fulfilment of His promise, that He
will soon come again and receive you unto Himself, and, whatever tribulation He in His wisdom may see fit you should pass tlll'ough, remember
His own declaration, " I have overcome the world." Thus may you" grow
in grace and in the knowledge of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Ohrist. To
whom be glory both now and for ever. Amen."

.$uIritd.
A PEOULIAR PEOPLE.
" I am as one mocked of h£s neighbour. A lamp despised in the thought of Mm
that is at ease."-JoB xii. 4, 5.
Peculiar people! This is an expression which has been of late much used
in a way of obloquy by the world, and that not without reason, for there
has risen up amidst us a class of persons who, ignoring all "means,"
resort only to prayer. A child becomes seriously ill; the parents do not
consider it scriptural to call in medical aid; but, anointing the patient with
oil, and getting one of the elders to pray over the sufferer, they expect
that the child will be restored to perfect health! In acting thus, they
believe that they are proceeding in conformity with the word of God,
which tells them, "Is any sick among you? let him call for the elders of
the Ohurch; and let them pray over him, anointing him with oil in the
name of the Lord: and th'3 prayer of faith shall save the sick," &c.
(James v. 14, 15.) That the view taken by these" peculiar people" of this
passage must bo incorrect.is evident from the fact that the child dies.
Now, is it not probable that this passage may rather refer to sickness of
soul, and that the prayer of faith shall prevail to remove the chastisement of the Lord, which explanation would seem borne out by the after-
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expressions in verse 15, 16: "The Lord shall raise him up; and if he have
committed sins, they shall be forgiven him. Oonfess your faults one
to another, and pray one for another, that ye may be healed. The effectual fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much." Let it have only
reference to the restoration of the body and it would be fraught with
difficulties; as for instance, in case of emergency, supposing that" the
elder" should not be able to come, and the prayer of faith should not be
offered, or if he did go into the chamber of suffering, and faith was not
in sufficient exercise, the life or death of the sick would really be in the
hands of the elder, rather than in the hands of God. Now, our God is a
God of means, and it is singular how emphatically His very apostle dwells
upon them; he speaks of "bits in the horses' mouths," that are" to turn
the whole body;" of "a very small helm" that is to guide the ship
whithersoever the governor listeth; and of the inconsistency of saying to
a brother or sister who is naked or destitute of food, "Depart in peace,
be you warmed, and filled; notwithstanding ye give them not those
things which are needful to the body; what doth it profit? Even so faith,
if it hath not works, is dead, being alone. And the same may be applied
to the sickness of the body, where no "means" are employed such as
God has promised to bless. Now such peculiar conduct is not merely
against common sense, but against the whole tenor of Scripture. Solomon
saith, "The hay appeareth, and the tender grass sheweth itself, and herbs
of the mountains are gathered," implying that the seed must be sown to
produce the grass, the grass must be cut and strewn in the sun to make
the hay, and the herbs must be gathered and made into medicine, ere the
sick soul will get the benefit. And again he says, "The lambs are for thy
clothing, and thou shalt have goats' milk enough for food," implying that
the lambs must be shorn of their wool, that it may be made into clothing,
and that the goats must be milked ere the thirsty one can drink the
strengthening draught. And elsewhere ne uses this striking figure,
"Where there is no wood, the fire goeth out." Now these, and a multitude more proofs might be given us, showing that God is a God of means,
and the consistent use thereof, with His blessing upon them, is for the
benefit of mankind. And such a view does not lessen the efficacy of
prayer. Ah, no! Prayer moves the hand that moves the universe; and we
would go further, for we believe that, while we are taught not to despise
the means which God hath appointed, yet that there is nothing to indicat~ that throughout the whole dispensation of the Ohurch of God, He
will honour the faith of His saints with direct interpositions of His
providence. Surely one's own experience has shown us that deliverance
has been wrought when all human means have failed; that man's extremity is God's opportunity. Yet, while this is so, the Lord's usual
way is to work by instruments. True, Christ, being God, had but to
speak the word, and water was turned into wine, the stormy sea became a calm, the sick were healed, and the dead brought to life: but
Moses had to use an instrument; he had to take a rod to smite the
rock and divide the waters. Now, while the inconsistencies of some may
have brought the scriptural expression "a peculiar people" into disrepute, and one is led to feel with Solomon, "La, this have I found
that God hath made man upright, but they have sought out many inventions," yet at the same time we must bear in mind that the Lord's
family must inevitably be " a peculiar people i" and, as the passage which
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heads one paper implies, that their peculiarities will lead them "to be
mocked of their neig-hbours, and to be despised in the thoughts of those
who are at ease." We will proceed to notice,
1. Scriptural vidence of the fact that God's family are" a peculiar
people."
n. How it is that they are so.
Ill. Being thus" a peculiar people" they must expect to be mocked of
their neighbours, and to be as lamps despised by those that are at ease.
Dear'Lord, we again crave the privilege of communicating a message
of love and comfort to Thy scattered ones, that shall cheer them in a world
of tribulation, causing them to feel that" there hath no temptation taken
them but such as is common to man; but God, who is faithful, will not
suffer them to be tempted above that they are able, but will, with the
temptation, make a way of escape, that they may be able to bear it." And
now we will, beloved, reflect upon
I.-SORIPTURAL EVIDENOE OF THE FAOT THAT GOD'S FAMILY ARE "A
PEOULIAR PEOPLE."

When Moses went up unto God on Mount Sinai, the Lord called unto him
out of the mountain, saying, "Thus shalt thou say to the house of Jacob,
and tell the children of Israel; Ye have seen what I did unto the
Egyptians, and how I bare you on eagles' wings, and brought you unto
myself. Now therefore, if ye will obey my voice indeed, and keep my
covenant, then ye shall be a peculiar treasure unto me above all people:
for all the earth is mine: and ye shall be unto me a kingdom of priests,
and an holy nation. These are the words which thou shalt speak unto
the children of Israel." Upon which declaration of the Lord Jehovah,
Moses could (in afterwards giving them the law) address them, "For
thou art an holy people unto the Lord thy God, and the Lord hath chosen
thee to be a peculz'a1' people unto Himself, above all the nations that are
upon the earth i" but it is said that this had only reference to literal
Israel, an especially-favoured nation. We reply that while the Books of
Samuel, the Psalms of David, and other Old Testament writings are the
fulfilment of the prophecies of Israel after the flesh, the words of our
dear Redeemer Himself, as given us by His evangelists and the writings
of the apostles, are full of deep and precious things concerning Israel after
the Spirit i and every member of the family of God is brought by experience to discern that Israel after the flesh in all their leadings thrQugh
the wilderness, and of God's conduct towards them, is but a type of Israel
after the Spirit in all their wilderness journey, and of the Lord's goodness
and mercy to them; so that if the former is described as "a peculiar
people," so is the latter. And then their distinction will be seen in the
titles given them, and in the figures used in Scripture to describe them;
for instance they are called children of the living God (9 Rom. xxvi.),
holy brethren (1 Thess. v. 27), peculiar people (Dent. xiv. 2; Titus
ii. 14), vessels of mercy (Rom. ix. 23), the salt of the earth (Matt. v.
13), a city set upon a hill (Matt. v. 13), the light of the world (Matt.
v. 14), fellow-heirs with Ohrist (Eph. iii. 6), lively stones in a spiritual
temple (1 Peter ii. 5), the Lord's freemen (1 001'. vii. 22), and a multitude of other titles that will occur to every reader of the Bible. Thus have
we pointed out enough to show the fact that God'-s people are "a peculiar
people," having distinct characteristics from the world. We inquire,
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n.

HOW IS IT THAT GOD'S FAJlflLY MUST TIE A PECULIAR PEOPLE'?

Why can they not appear as worldlings, and do as they do ? We will
endeavour to show the reason why they cannot. They are" a peculiar
people"
1. Byelection.-The love of the Father was always centered on the
Church as in Christ from before the foundation of the world. "Thou hast
loved them as Thou hast loved me, foJ' thou lovedst them before the foundation of the world," are the words of our dear Redeemer. Christ cannot
be separated from His Church at any time. He was set up from everlasting, and '·'from everlasting to everlasting He is God." So also was the
Church set up in Him, everlastingly chosen. Now, the very nature of
God must be changed ere He could hate, or cast away His people. And,
as the former is an impossibility, so is the latter. Herein is the believer's
security-resting upon the unalterable determination of a God who cannot
change. Now, those who assert that this is presumptuous standing and a
dangerous doctrine, know little of the mind and will of God. All else is
uncertain; our frames and feelings fluctuate, our prayers decay, and our
love waxes cold, but, on the part of electing love, all is fixed and unalterable. As dear Hart says" But we build upon a base
That nothing can remove;
When we tl'Llst electing grace,.
And everlasting love."
Again, the Lord's people must be " a peculiar people"
2. By separation.-The Holy Spirit has worked a mighty change ofheart,
the vessel of mercy has been set apart for the Master's use; consequently,
there is a subdued quiet tone of character that makes Christians marked.
Grace has taken out of them worldly boast and bravado, and they feel that
merriment ill befits· one who is living for eternity and who bears the dignified title of "an heir of glory." Now, we do not mean that by separation
a Christian is not to attend diligently to the necessary duties of life, and
carry out rigidly the requirements of his appointed place in society. Our
opinion is, that if a Christian is a shoe-black, he should strive to be the
best shoe-black of the bunch. But by separation we mean a clear stand
for Christ at all times, a living above the pleasures and vanities of the
world, a firm steering away from the dirty waters of worldly triokery, and
an unflinching course of upright conduct. Christ in a.ll the affairs of
life was just and honourable, rendering unto Cmsar the things which
were Umsar's: "Go thou, and do likewise." Now in these particulars,
and many more, God's people must be a separated people, carrying out
the inspired prophet's command: "Depart ye, depart ye ! Go ye out from
thence; touch no unclean thing. Be ye clean that bear the vessels of
the Lord." Furthermore, the Lord's children are" a peculiar people"
3. By communication.-They hold daily intercourse with the throne of
grace; their Head is in heaven; and they, as members of His mystical
body, must draw from His fulness. And, oh, those sweet communications
of Jesus' love, which revive us in the midst of so much that brings
dearth unto the soul. The heart is often barren and dry, yet there is
ever and anon a springing-up of joy, and, as the Psalmist says, the
fear of the Lord is "a fountain of life;" and the Christian cannot live

THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.

3·13

happily without these hallowed communication from on high. He puts
one in mind of the lighthouse-man who from the rock is keeping a constant look-out; or, to use a more modern illustration, he is like one in a
telegraph. office, always sending and receiving m s ages, for the believer
sends his m sages of hope up to the court of heaven, and receives from
the court of heaven messages of grace and love and mercy. Not that
such communications are rained down from heaven, but they come through
that inspired medium, the word of God applied by the Holy Spirit.
Now these are things not understood, much less realized, by the world.
The idea of a man holding converse with heaven is to them an absurdity.
Nevertheless, it is a olessed reality to the Christian, and he would not be
without such negotiation for ten thousand worlds. Again, the family of
God are "a peculiar people"
4. Byaiftiction.-They have sorrows peculiar to their position; and a
godly man's comfort and grievance is hid from the world: for instance, it
grieves them to see the dishonour that is cast upon a precious Christ in
the day in which we live, and the declension of vital religion around them
causes th m to feel with J er miah, " Oh that my head were waters, and mine
eyes a fountain of tears, that I might weep day and night for the slain of
the daughter of my people!" Again, if they look within, it grieves them to
find their hearts so steeled, and the spirit of the world so much more
manifest than the Spirit of Ohrist. It grieves them also to think, how
with all that they have enjoyed and realized of a precious Christ, yet how
susceptible they are, and easily led away by some temptation or besetting
sin. So that in these ways and many more they have sorrow of heart
peculiar to their separation from the world-sorrows which they can tell to
none but Jesus. Lastly, the children of the Most High are "a peculiar people"
5. By pr'cpa,ration.-The Lord of glory is preparing a people to live with
Him for ever; no wonder that the discipline is peculiar and the training
of a very special order. It needs it to prepare the pilgrim for the
summons, "Come up higher." One meets occasionally with the Ohristian
whose conversation is peculiarly mellow, and there is a tenderness and
humility of deportment that is enviable. We wonder how it is; but
presently we hear that such an one has passed into eternity-then can we
understand it. It was the tree casting forth its roots deeper in Lebanon;
it was the fruits of the Spirit heavy with ripeness; it was the corn getting
yellow in the shock; it was the ship neaJ:ing the haven of rest; it was the
child of grace becoming meetened for the inheritance with the saints in
light. 0 blissful prospect! may the thought of our eternal destiny cheer
us onwards. 'rrue, 'tis a rough and thorny way, and deep often calls unto
deep in our experience; still,
" When the shore is reached at last,
Who will count the billows past ? "
Thus we have mentioned some of the distinctive marks of the children
of God. Thoy are peculiar-by election, separation, communication
'
affiiction, and preparation. And now
I~I. BEING THUS "A PECULIAR PEOPLE," THEY MUST EXPECT TO BE MOCKED
OF THEIR NEIGUBOURS, AND TO BE AS LAMPS DESPISED IN THE THOUGHT OF
THOSE WHO ARE AT EASE.

Beloved, if the Lord has taken possession of your soul, let us honestly
tell you that you will never get to heaven in satin slippers. Your reli.
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gion, if it be the religion of Jesus, will bring you into trouble. Friends
(so-called)-ah, and it may be relatives too !-will hate you for your religion, the same as they did your Lord and Master before you. For, only
let the Ohristian make a stand for the truth as he ought to do; let him
maintain the unpopular doctrines of the Bible; let him not follow the
multitude to do evil, but turn aside with the few who love Ohrist and
desire to follow Him, and he is certain for his so-called peculiarities, "to
be mocked of his neighbour," although in the long run he will yet be
the one who is esteemed: for it is astonishing how God will overrule
circumstances, as to cause the very ungodly to honour His saints.
Then again, in the career of the Ohristian, if the Lord does suffer the
lamp of his earthly prosperity to burn brightly (though this is most certainly seldom the case) see how he will be surrounded and caressed by
the world; but let reverses come, and he will soon become as a lamp
cast aside and despised, his former (so-called) friends will not know him
then, and will pass him by on the other side. This was specially the
case with poor Job; deprived of his earthly all, he had plenty to utter
unkind things concerning him, misrepresent his case, and misconstrue
God's dealings with him. Truly despised and cast aside, and, to use his
own language, "I am as one mocked of his neighbour, who calleth
upon God, and He answereth him: the just upright man is laughed to
scorn." Oross-bearing work this!
Thus have we pointed out some of the distinguished characteristics of
the children of God which must make them" marked." We are aware,
reader, that if you belong to the great multitude of professors, that you
will not have to bear the world's obloquy. No, you can have your bazaars
for your chapels and parties of worldly friends with impunity, and they
will think you a capital fellow, especially if you never name the name of
Ohrist; but we are persuaded, if you are among those who are led by the
Spirit of God to act in conformity with His will, and follow in the footsteps of their Saviour, you must be deemed" peculiar." " Ye are a city
set upon a hill;" here all is distinct and clear from the surrounding level
of things. " Ye are the 8alt of the earth;" here is the element of preservation while all else is in a state of decay. "Ye are the light of the
world;" here is that which stands out clear of all-prevailing darkness of
mind and soul. Blessed peculiarities, you need not be ashamed of them,
and can well afford to be "a lamp despised in the thought of him
that is at ease." And this reminds us of that striking expression, " those
who are at ease "-at ease when the sentence of death is hanging over
their heads !-at ease on the couch of carnal security, when the house is
on fire, and the very flames, it may be, are encircling the tenement of
clay! Well, at all events, beloved, you can say you are not at ease con1110< cerning eternity. It is a subject often on your mind, and you retain a
.~ . constant desire to feel assured that you are right for eternity.
God be
praised. Who hath made you to differ? You might have been, as they
are, "at ease," and were once caring for none of these things; but the
Lord stripped you, killed you to make you alive. It is of His own sovereign will and mercy that He has called you by His grace, and given you
those characteristics which show that you are put among His peouliar
people, whom He will sanctify and glorify.
In conclusion, beloved, however censorious we may be deemed, we mu t
assert our belief that we live in a day of great declension and departure
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of heart from the Lord; and God's people in the midst of accumulated
services are suffering from great leanness of soul; and those few who are
kept to the truth, and to the good old divinity of the Bible, will have to
bear the slur of being" peculiar people." Be it so. A few more years
and we with others will be in our graves. During the brief period of the
remainder of our days may the Lord keep us faithful; may He keep us
upholding a precious Ohrist; may we dare to be singular for Him, bearing the name and title of " peculiar" for Ohrist's sake!
" Mark'd with the Saviour's precious blood,
Mark'd by transforming grace,
Mark'd with the sanctity of GodA mark'd, peculiar race.
" Mark'd as the tens of endless bliss,
Mark'd with the price you cost,
Mark'd with Jehovah's name as His,
You never can be lust."
C
Brethren, 'tis no slight mercy to bear in your body the marks of the
Lord Jesus Ohrist; may He sustain you unto the end. Peace be with
you. Amen.
G. O.
llford.

~nethotcs

anh ®rtradz.

" The preacher sought to fiud out acceptable worde."-EcCL. xii. 10.

UNOBSERVED OALVINISM.
WE have often been amused with the unconscious promulgation of Oalvinism in quarters where the truth of the system is stoutly denied. It
is latent in so many practical articles on religious subjects, that we fancy
an opposer must have hard work to digest them. Sometimes it comes
out squarely, even in books and papers of the most decided Arminian
type. Here is a small piece of poetry, which we cut from the last issue
of the EpiscQpal Methodist, of Baltimore:"THE CHRISTIAN'S COURSE.

" Link by' link the golden chain
In the destiny of man,
To the eye of God was plain,
Ere our course began.
" Step by step He leads us on,
Through the dark and thorny way,
Pilgrims, till we see the dawn
Of everlasting day.
"Bright, more bright, our prospects rise,
As we near our journey's end;
Till we see, with unsealed eyes,
, The sinner's Friend.' "
How that first verse chanced to escape the sharp eye of Dr. Bond is
more than we can imagine. It is very good reading, however, and we
would be glad to know that our old friend was addicting himself more

346

TIlE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.

and more to the consideration of such excell~nt doctrines. Perhaps, out
of this smooth poetry, in which he has seen no error, he may advance in
time to the plain prose of the Westminster Catechism, and believe that
"for his own glory," God" hath foreordained whatsoever comes to pass."
When he does, we know that he will be as honest in his confession as
his brother, of whom the following story is told in the last New York
Observer : "A few short years ago Dr. Hagany, one of the best and ablest
ministers of the Methodist Church in New York city, was reading in
his pulpit to his people the eighth chapter of Paul's Epistle to the Romans.
As he read one strong declaration after another-passages too familiar to
need citation here-he looked up from the Bible, and, with a smile, expressive of the great kindliness of his noble spirit, he remarked, ' B1'etlwen,
this sounds very much like Calvinism.' "-A1nerican Paper.

MEDITATIONS IN A BUSH UMPIE.
Il.

I HAVE had for some time past a standing subject of meditation in the
words of the apostle, PhiI. ii. 17 : "Yea, and if I be offered upon the sacrifice of your faith," and also, 2 Tim. iv. 6: "For I am now ready to be
offered, and the time of my departure is at hand." In investigating the
meaning of these expressions we find the Greek word in the original
Scripture, which is in these two places translated" offered," signifies, as
shown by the good and learned men who made the marginal notes
printed in some Bibles (and which, but for the expense should be in all,
as they are a good assistance in "searching the Scriptures"), "poured
out," and is not the word which stands for" offering" a sacrifice, in Heb.
vii. 27; where it is said our Lord Jesus Christ offered Himself, which
word is the equivalent of the Hebrew in the Old Testament which means
"borne up "-i.e., actually canied up by fire towards heaven. And in Heb.
x. 18, it is written there is no more such offering as that. But it is recorded 1 Pet. ii., all the elect of God are constituted priests to offer continually spiritual sacrifice of praise, which is to ascend to heaven. This
word" offered" or "poured out," is that which gives us the English word
"spend;" but it is not the word used in 2 Cor. xii. 15: "I desire to spend
myself and to be spent," that means, I desire to bear the cost in my own
person of labouring in the Gospel. The expression, "poured out on the
sacrifice of your faith," refers us to the Mink offerings poured out on the
sacrifies of old, concerning which and their significance we find (1.) They
usually accompanied the meat offerings, but the latter were sometimes alone;
(2). They were always wine (Lev. xxiii.); (3.) Of definite quantities
differing for the several sacrifices; (4.) On all offerings made by fire,.
(5.) Except the incense on the golden altar (Exod. xxx.) ; (6.) On allfeasts,.
(7.) For a sweet savour. Now, taking the drink-offering in connexion
with the meat-offering, we find the latter, however, varying in quality;
was unleavened corn with oil, and always with frankincense (Lev. ii.): except for the sin-offering, when there was no incense (Lev. v.): a handful
of the corn and oil and all the frankincense were burned for a sweet savour
and a memorial,. the residue pertained to the priest.
The meat and drink-offering was a thanksgiving, and a privilege for the
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cutting off of it is lamented (Joel i. 9-13). And in Amos v. the Lord, in
anger and jealousy at their giving His glory to another, and sacrificing to
other gods, will not accept their praise in meat-offerings and drink-offerings. 'fhere was no atonement in the peace-offering; it was offered up in the
acceptable victim and thereby made acceptable. In itself, being the fruit
of the cursed ground, like Cain's offering, it could not be accepted. It
required the accompanying blood of the sacrifice.
T. W.

"FOR EVER AND FOR EVER."
LINES WRI'ITEN BY THE

REV. G. F. UALAHER, M.A., INCUMBENT OF ST. MARK'S, HORSE·
LEYDOWN, SOUTH'VARK, LONDON.

How sweet to know that we shall live above yon clear blue sky,
And dwell 'mid pleasures evermore, and never, never die;
To meet those whom on earth we loved, no more again to sever,
With Jesus dwell in realms of light, for ever and for ever.
No sorrow there can ever come, no tear bedim the eye,
No pain or sickness ever cause the inhabitants to sigh;
There peace and joy shall ever flow, calm as a placid river,
With Jesus they shall ever reign, for ever and for ever.
Oh, blest beyond compare are they, all clothed in robes of white,
With golden harps and crowns they sit enthroned in glory bright;
They cease not day or night to sing,-they never weary-never,
" Glory to God and to the Lamb," for ever and for ever.
High is the theme, sweet is the song, to God the Three in One,
Who loved and bought us with the blood of the eternal Son;
All glory be to God on high, the Author and the Giver
Of every good and perfect gift, for ever and for ever.
Then while we linger here below, 'midst trial and temptation,
May we to others gladly tell the news of free salvation,
And show by word, and practice too, and faithfully endeavour
To glorify in all we do, our precious, priceless Saviour.

.THE RICHES, MULTITUDE, POWER, AND TRIUMPHS OF THE
LOVINGKINDNESSES OF THE ETERNAL THREE IN GOD;
AS SEEN IN THE

LIFE AND EXPERIENCE OF THE "OLD PILGRIM."
(Continued from page 314.)

AFTER tarrying at home some weeks, I remembered that the last gentleman
I called upon on my first journey into Wales, told me that he intended to
start in a few weeks an old forge and mill, that had been standing idle for
a length of time, and that he should want a man to superintend the
machinery; and, if I could not suit myself with a situation, by the time the
works were started, and we could agree upon terms, he should be glad of
my services.
Being encouraged by what had been said to me by the aforesaid
gentleman, I took another journey into Wales; but, alas, a grave misunderstanding had somehow arisen among the shareholders, and the works
could not be started as was intended. After musing upon the disappointment for some time, I thought it would not be right to return home without trying to obtain some kind of employment. I therefore wandered from
DD
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place to place, until my stock of cash was nearly exhausted. I then determined to retmn home again, but, although I had to pass through Newport,
I had settled it 'in my own mind not to call upon myoId friend who
had been so kind to me on my former journey.
Not having money sufficient to pay my fare from Newport to Bristol, I
thought, as it was but two or three miles across the water at the Old
Passage, that I should have sufficient in my pocket to pay that fare; therefore I would go there and try to pass over. As I journeyed forward, the
day being excessively hot, and not having any food for a number of homs,
I became very weary and hungry; and, seeing a convenient place, I sat
down by the side of the road, musing upon Him of whom it is written,
that, "being wearied with His jomney, sat thus on the well: and it was
about the sixth hour;" and it was about the same hour of the day, that
I, being wearied, had sat down where I was then sitting; therefore I had
a right to say, that in measme I was conformed to the image of Him who
has been, and is, "the First-born among many brethren." Looking over
the road, I saw at a little distance from where I was sitting, a large building
almost hidden behind the trees, and by the form of the windows I concluded it must be a chapel. Being astonished at what I saw, with a loud
voice I said, "Oh, foolish people to build a chapel in such an out-of-theway place as this! " No sooner had T spoken, than a mall in his shirt-sleeves
rais'ed his head from behind the hedge on the opposite side the road, and
said to me, "It is very warm to-day, sir." I inquired, if what I saw was
not a chapel, and the reason why it was built in such a lonely place. The
man kindly invited me to come into his house, which adjoined the chapel,
and sit down in tlie shade and rest myself for a time, and he would explain
the matter to me. vThen I sat down in the house, this man I found was
the minister of the chapel; and he orJered his wife to put bread, ham, and
a cup of home-brewed ale upon the table; and, while I was feasting, he
told me that the chapel was built when the Five-mile Act was in foree;
and, although there were no houses near that side the hill, yet on the other
side the hill there was a large village. The chapel, when I had smveyed
it, I saw was a neat commodious building; and I learned that it was in
Lady Huntington's connexion. The conversation which I had with -this
,dear man of God sweetly refreshed my soul, even as the food which he gave
me, and I greatly needed, refreshed my body. But before I resumed my
journey, I was told that the fare over the Old Passage was a shilling; I
then thought it was useless to lose time in going there, seeing I had but
sixpence; therefore it was better for me to travel on to the New Passage,
perhaps I might go over there for the sixpence; but I did not reveal the
secrets of my own thoughts to my benefactor, but bade hijD. adieu.
When I came to the New Passage, it being Chepstow Fair, I saw 8; great
crowd of people there, waiting to go over. Watching the movements of
the people, I saw they went into a little office by the side of the water,
and came out again with their tickets in their hands. When it came to
my tmn, I went into the office, and there I saw a middle-aged, burly man
giving out the tickets, to whom I tendered my money; but, when he saw
my little sixpence, he frowned upon me, and said, "My fare is a shilling,
and you shall not go over for one penny less." This man, I afterwards
found, was the landlord of the New Passage Hotel. Finding myself repulsed with a frown, I left the office of this churl, and wallced upon the
landing platform, and, being very weary, I leaned against the iron railing
that smrounded the platform, and there I stood, wakhing the passengers
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going on board tho packet. As soon as the people in waiting were all on
board, the signal was given, and the boat steamo lout from the pier with
a rapidity that indicateu she must be upon the othar siue of the river
within tho half-hour. But, although the packet was gone, and was pursuing its course over the water, yet I kept my standing, as though I had
been ho.in cl to the spot.
While looking after the packet, I felt a strange impression take possession of every faculty of my soul; and that impression must have been
of the Lord, because the sequel made it correspond with what the Holy
Ghost hath said of the anointing, that teacheth all things, and is no
lie. This unusual impression within me regulated my conduct, and I
still continued at my post, looking out after the packet; and, what was
still more strange to me, the impression which I felt inspired me with
such unwavering confidence, that I said to myself, without the least dash
of a doubt, even when I saw the packet drawing nearer and nearer to the
landing-place on the other side of the river, "It is impossible for that
packet to go over without me, and I am as confident of this as I am that
I am now standing here." After a little time the landlord, who had a
spy-glass in his hand, and was standing at a distance from me, drew near
to where I was standing, and said, softly, "I wonder what can be the
matter. Why, the packet is coming back again, although it has been
nearly over; yet is now returning, by the force of the tide, with great
rapidity." I did not speak it out, for fear that he might in his ignorance
charge me with being mad; but I said inwardly, "Yes; and it must
come back, because it is bound to carry me over." Such was my confidence, that men, mountains, packets, winds, waters, and all creation, I
felt, without a question, must contribute to the work of conveying me to
the other side of the river. And, if all the men in the world and devils in
hell had combined to shake my confidence, so strong did I feel, that I
must have shouted unto God, with the voice of triumph over and in spite
of them all.
As the packet draw near to the landing-pial' the landlord put a rope
into my hand, at the end of which was secured a large ball of cork-wood;
and, showing me how and where to hold it against the wall, said, "Oh,
do, for God's sake, hold this for me; or the force with which the vessel
will come against the stones will dash it to atoms "-he at the same time
taking another ball like that which he had given to me, and held it some
yards distant from where I was holding mine. When the vessel was thrust
against those two balls of cork, although they were much larger than my
body, it pressed them as flat as a pancake, driving the immense stones
joint from joint, causing the whole fabric to tremble beneath our feet like
an aspen-leaf, which made mo fear lest we should be swept away into the
furious boiling whirlpool that was rolling up the river. When the confusion had a little subsided, the landlord inquired what was the matter.
The captain told him the engine was broken. He then turned to me, and
said, "Do you know anything about an engine?" I answered in the
affirmative. "Oh, do come, then, with me," he replied. When I went
into the engine-room with him, and saw what was the matter, I told him
that a temporary repair could be done, so as to enable the packet to go
over and return in safety, and I could do it in about an hour. His enginedriver said it was impossible for it to be done until to-morrow, because he
should be obliged to carry the broken connecting rod to the engine-smith
at Ohepstow.
D D
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The landlord, after hearing what I had said, and believing my statement, turned upon his own man, saying, "You do what this gentleman
tells you to do, and render him all the assistance in your power, or else
leave the vessel and go home." "Oh," I thought, "what a change has been
effected within the hour! when I first spoke to this man, he was so haughty
that he treated me with scorn; but now I am called a gentleman, and all
his men are commanded to obey me."
While I was doing the repairs, the landlord brought me tea, bread, and
butter in abundance, telling me to eat and drink, as it was convenient, so
as not to stop the work.
Mter I had secured the broken rod with a chain and a stretcher of wood,
to hold it to its work, in opening and shutting the working steam valve
and exhauster, and having steamed out a little way from the pier by way
of trial, I announced that I was ready to start. The landlord was so delighted when I made the announcement, that h'e came to me with hat in
hand, returning me many thanks, paying me very liberally for what I
had done, and saying, "Sir, if it had not been for you, we should not
have gone over the water this night." When we arrived on the other
side of the water, the coachman who was waiting for the passengers, told
me that orders had been sent to him to carry me on to Bristol.
The aforesaid event taught me a useful lesson, and one that I hope
through life never to forget. Had that man spoken kindly to me, rather
than in the harsh manner in which he did, he would not be compelled to
eat his own words; but this he was compelled to do, for he said, "My fare is
a shilling, and you shall not go over for one penny less;" whereas, by his
own order, I was carried over for less than a penny, and many of the
pennies that had been stowed away in his own pocket were transferred
to mine; and he gave them to me with many humble thanks.
When I returned home after my last journey, I came to the determination to leave my case in the hand of the Lord, come what may, sink or
swim. But I came to this determination from sheer vexation, because I
had been baffled in all my efforts to provide for myself and family; and,
after I had thrown myself wholly upon the Lord; then, in His own way,
time, and measure, He provided, directed, and managed all things for me.
After a time, some of my former hearers came, and entreated me
to speak to them again in the name of the Lord, but my reply was,
"No, never. I cannot overlook your past dealings with me, until you are
brought to confess it, to have been very cruel."
After many subsequent refusals, and inward tossings and conflicts, in
which I found" rebellion to be as the sin of witchcraft, and stubbornness
as iniquity and idolatry," I was brought into such a state of death,
darkness, and confusion in my soul, that I neither knew, nor could I
realize where, who, or what I was. Indeed, I was brought to call in
question the truth of every visit and manifestation which the Lord had
favoured me with. And I judged that I had good reason to question
everything both painful and pleasant; but more especially the pleasant,
because Satan, being deeply experienced in the likings and dislikings of
fallen nature, and very skilful, could, if permitted, make a counterfeit of
all the impressions which the Lord's visits might produce in the soul. In
nothing has Satan made such fearful havoc in my heart, as when he has
been permitted to use the Scriptures of God. Here at every turn he would
meet and foil me, because my heart standeth in awe of that word.
Such was the gloomy condition into which my soul was plunged, that, I
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had upon me all the marks of reprobation; but the salvation marks, these
were hid in darkness. I had lost sight of the Lord. Job's bitter complaint was mine: "Oh that I knew where I might find Him! that I might
come even to His seat! I would order my cause before Him, and :fill my
mouth with arguments !" But, although I had Job's complaint, I had not
his confidence; for he could say, "Will He plead against me with His
great power? No; but He would put strength in me." This I was afraid
to say, because, from the appearance of things, both without and within,
the Lord was pleading against me, and that His great power had swept
away every foothold and left me without strength in the terrible conflict.
Ah, those precious portions that I had formerly read, mused upon, and
found a sweetness in; that sweetness was. not only lost, but those very
portions seemed to frown upon me as though I was an alien and an enemy.
The sweetest portions in all the book of God have many times :filled me
with terrors, and at times when I have striven to thrust myself into the
bosom of some sweet portion it would shut itself against me, and leave
me in my misery, a poor outcast.
In these days of darkness and desolation, which were many, I was
compelled to read and study the Scriptures, every word singly and apart,
its meaning, and the relation which each little word had to that which
was in my favour, or any painful thing by which I was distressed. Many
times I have seen that all the glory and blessedness comprised in a portion
of the book of God was made to hang and turn upon the smallest word in
that portion; then I have seen and felt more in one word than the world
itself could contain. But at these times I was constrained to confine my
daily reading to Psalm lxxxviii. : there I found my case, word for word,
feelings expressed and gloomy apprehensions described-while lover,
friend and acquaintance, or those who were alike acquainted with the
sorrows that I was passing through, the Lord had hidden them in darkness. One day, while I was realling, and in my own feelings was condoling with Heman, the cloud that wrappeGt me about began to open and
disperse; I then looked at the writing and the writer, and, being filled with
astonishment, I said, "Why, this man was a man of God! He was heavenborn and heaven-bound, notwithstanding he had to journey on through
this dark and dreary path." Well, then, if Heman was a man of God, and
of this we are certain, and he has passed on before me, through the same
things which I am now passing, is not this a proof that I am going forth
11Y the footsteps of the flock of slaughter? I saw that the different and
distinct stages in the soul's experience of all Zion's pilgrims were marked
and named by the Holy Ghost. But what the scriptuml stage of soulexperience was through which I was then passing for a long time I was
left in ignorance; at length the secret was opened to my· astonishment,
and I was constrained to say, "Oh, what fools we are! what blunders we
make in the interpretation of the Lord's word and His dealings! Why, it
is tho valley of the shadow of death I am now passing through; and I
hear the voice of Heman, who has passed on before me, the same as dear
Bunyan had said of his Christian Pilgrim, whose case he describes when
passing through the same valley: 'Now, when Christian had travelled
in this disconsolate condition some considerable time he thought he heard
the voice of a man as going before him saying, 'Though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death I will fear no evil: for Thou art with
me.' Then was he glad, because he gathered from thence that some who
feared God were in the valley as well as himself; and that he perceived
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God was with them though in that dark and dismal state; and why not,
he thought, with me, though by reason of the impediment that attends I
cannot perceive it."
I now read the eighty·eighth psalm with new eyos and a thankful
heart, because I saw it was the Lord's doings in bring·jug· Heman through
that gloomy scene, at the time and manner in which he was brought, and
then inspiring him to leave it on record, that by it my soul might receive
instruction and comfort. Also, that there is not a single thing written,
from the darkest and most agonizing to the brightest and lUOst triumphant,
but that all ministers, in the set time, for the profit of the Lurd's redeemed.
At times I was much perplexed to find the groater part of those who are
called the guides of the Lord's pilgrims oither omittillg to mako mention
of this valley, or, if there is any valley mentionotl by them, it is at the
end of the journey; and then they make out the valley to mean death
literally. I have then asked the question, Why should it be so? And the
answer has always been, "Because the secret of the Lord is not with
them." Dear Bunyan describes this valley as being situated where he
passed through it midway between the city of destruction and the celestial city.
Ah, there are many deaths a child of God has to pass through after
being called by grace, and some of those deaths are a terrifying shadow
of that state which the soul was in, wheu dead in trespasses and in sins.
It is true where there is nothinl?; but death substantially, there is no lif e .
nor feeling; but, where it is only the shadow of death, thore will be life
and feeling. But then those feelings will so clash with all we shall consider those feelings ought to be, that to draw any favourable conclusion
for comfort from them will be impossible. For who can draw comfort
from heart-deadness, darkness, carnality, worldliness, unbelief, unthankfuIness, murmurings, questionings, and disputings, with every other
thing contrary to heart-reconciliation to God, by the blood of the cross?
(To be oontinued.)

COMMUNION THOUGHTS.
SAVIOUR, this cup of love
I take as from Thy hand,
While Thou bend'st kindly from
above
To bi'eathe Thy sweet command.
" All-all drink ye of it,
T)J.is cup with love is filled,
Nor let thine unbelief permit
To doubt when I have willed.
" 'Tis not thy sense of sin
Thy troubling heat·t should stay,
Soul.life 'tis thine indeed to win,
But nothing thine to pay.
" 'Tis I say, Be of cheer;
'fhy welcome price is paid,

Draw, trembler, to my table near,
Nor ever be afraid.
"Oh, be not so unkind
As still to doubt my heart;
My broken body call to mind,
And for thyself take part.
" And, drinking of the wine,
Believe my blood was shed
To seal eternal life as thineYes, 'twas for thee I bled.
"Then, drink, beloved, drink,
This cup to thee I give,
Nor from the sacred duty shrink,
But look to me, and live."
000.
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TilE EOHOES OF PRAYER ON THE BORDERS OF THE
BETTER LAND.
[The following simple but precious breathings al'e supplied by a sub·
s l'lber of upwards of thirty years' standing, who, speaking of them, says:
" The above lines are part of what are left of the writings of a humble
and despised servant of Ohrist-Richard Robinson-who was called to
enter into rest on Wednesday, April 22, 1868. "He laboured," he
continues, "without weariness; among a few poor people, as their pastor,
for thirty-seven years, at Zion Hill Baptist Ohapel, Welton, boldly proclaiming the doctrines of free, unmerited grace."-En.]
"I was brought low, and He lwlpeilmc."-PsALM cxvi. 6.
of divine mercy, how precious the renewals of thy favoured
visits to my soul in time of need, when my ClIpS were filled with gall and
wormwood, and deep called unto deep in my low dungeon, and Thy
billows went over my head, and fearfulness and trembling took hold upon
me. 0 my soul, was this despair? No, no. Distrust it might be, " cast
down, but not in despair." I was brought low, health failed, friends
failed, physicians failed, my heart and my flesh failed, my duties failed,
my prayers failed, my faith failed; my hope failed, my merit failed, and
my l'ighteousness failed, and the law of truth brought me low. 0 Jesus,
hadst Thou not have come to my help, my soul had almost dwelt in
silence. 0 memorials of eternal grace, immortal remembrance of Thy
advent that can never die. 0 Jesus, how comforting is Thy balmy blood
to my low-sunk soul, when salvation's arm lifted me up from the gates of
death, and relieved my conscience from the wounds of law, sin, and the
curse. 0 death, how terrible are thy devouring jaws, while law and justice lead the doleflIl way. Oh salvation's triumphant reign to lift up my
soul! Jesus will reign in the triumphs of His grace till every foe is put
under His feet; and the last enemy to be destroyed is death; and
" death shall be swallowed up in victory."

o

SIGNALS

A MONUMENT OF MERCY.

I am a monument of mercy, in the hand of Ohrist; better provision
canuot be for me, neither for body nor soul; it contains all I want, and
all I want to know. It is a treasure unbounded and unalterable, without
money and without price, and flows to me in love and blood. It is balm
to my body, and health to my soul. It is the high road to heaven, and
is unknown in hell; has a throne for the needy to sit upon, and spreads
the heavens to their view. Healing, feeding, rest, and peace flow from
mercy's fountain depths, make darkness light and crooked paths
straight, and always guide the heavenly travellers right, though they
know not a stop of the way. Merey is a virgin of honour, and carries a
lamp in her right hand to convey the heavenly racer to the city of joy.
Mercy cannot be disputed out of her rights, and her titles are never conveyed but to sinners saved. She proceeds from the throne of God, and
always rejoices over judgmeut. She has taken thousands out of trouble,
and saved millions from hell. To the vilest sinner she is a sure friend,
'/
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and Satan's outcasts lean on her breast. Her eye is open to the cry
of the needy, and never leaves them without relief. She stood by
the harlot while Ohrist wrote the folly of those who brought her, to
their own confusion, and set their consciences on fire. She led the
woman to the hem of His garment, and a touch to her was more than a
world. She bottles the tears of the eaints, and their sighs exceed angels'
songs. Her wardrobe is stored with giLrments of praise, and the burdened mind is cheered and blessed. Mercy's rose can never wither, and
there is no thorn to annoy the needy touch. She is the best friend at a
dying bed, and throws Satan's darts at his cloven foot, and the Seed of
the woman wounds his fiery head, and the covenant of mercy makes him
afraid.
" I am feeble and sore broken," " and that my soul knoweth right well."
PSALM xxxviii. 8; cxxxix. 14.
My natural strength is broken, my purposes are broken off, and all
creature reliance is broken off, and I am of a broken and a contrite spirit,
and tremble at Thy word. Feebleness is my daily companion, and keeps
my wards by night; bnt the covenant of eternal grace cannot be broken,
and the cords of eternal love bind me to my Redeemer's breast. All
carnal weapons are broken, and the snares of death cannot bind me in
darkness. This hath weakened me off from my fleshly strength, and
weaned me from self-righteous breasts, and gave me the heritage of satisfaction in Ohrist. Here is my divine fulness that cannot be exhausted,
and my true riches that will never fail me, nor leave me comfortless, nor
without hope. I have lost my strength in nature, I find it double in
grace. The one was supplied from earth, the other from the fountain of
Ohrist; and, though I die daily, yet I live. There is no death in life,
there is no life in death. Here is my reliance, my triumph is sure, my
lamp shines in my hand, and my incense is in Ohrist; my Ebenezers burn
at my feet, and my path is not dark. My song and my harp are holy
strains, and angels chant in my praise. I am waiting to join their
chorus, and sing higher notes than they. The victory and triumph is
mine over sin, death, hell, and the grave.

"If it be possible, let this ewp pass from me."-MATT. xxvi. 39.

o my Jesus!

Thou drankest the bitter cup for me, and I have but a sip,
and Thou hast sweetened that for me. How bitter must be Thine, that
Thou drankest for me. I thirst for Thy liv·ng reviving streams oflove, and
the cheering cordials of Thy grace, to support my fainting mind. In
Thy agonies Thou sweatest great drops of blood for me. Burning wrath
withered Thy pure veins, and pinching frost without on the cold ground;
but Thou, my Jesus, hast laid me as upon a bed of down, and Thy everlasting arm is beneath my fainting head. The hour of darkness was with
Thee, that Thou mightest SUCCOUl' me in the dark valley. The light of Thy
countenance to me is heaven below, and my earnest of glory unveiled. Dear
Jesus, Thou buildedst my tabernacle, and none but Thee can take it down
aright. Thou knowest the length of every cord, and Thou canst prepare
it to loosen it, as Thou once gavest strength to fasten it. I know that not
a part of it shall fall under the curse, but in the plain of grace shall be
my burial. The serpent's sting is lost, and sin is quite unknown. My
parting soul longs to take her flight. I am dead to all below, and no fit
company here. I long to go home, out of the rough winds below, my
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neighbour souls to join. Drop, my remaining sands, and drop the last
with joy! Mortality drops in my bed, and victory takes her up. She
bears the seal of hope, and sleeps till the morning come. All friends I
bid adieu; I long to be at home.
R. RoBINSON.
Welton.
THE FOOD.
described very briefly in our February issul,"l the Shepherd and the
Flock, let us endeavour to throw out a few practical thoughts concerning
the food of Christ's sheep.
"He shall feed His flock like a Shepherd." As certainly as the Lord
Jesus has a flock, so surely has He made provision for their support and
nourishment. Blessed are they who partake of t4e food which the Shepherd has provided, and thus grow in grace, and in the knowledge of their
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.
In this artificial and corrupt age, how difficult it is to obtain pure and
unadulterated food; yet, as the health and life of the body depend so
much upon the purity of the food, so in spiritual life, how necessary it is
to partake of the bread of life, in the form prepared and prescribed by the
Master of assemblies.
We remMk, then, £n the first plaoe, that the food of the flook of Chr£st is the
word of God. "Man shall not live by bread alone; but by every word
that proceedeth out of the mouth of God." To live upon this word, is not
that mere theoretical knowledge of the Scriptures which often exists without a spark of spirituality or vital godliness; an admiration of the many
beautiful conceptions and descriptions, surpassing those of the men of the
highest genius; for a natural man may have all this, and yet not be able
to discern their spiritual meaning, for they are foolishness to him.
To the believer, however, the word of God under the anointing of the
Holy One affords a balm for every wound; a prop for every burden; a
counsel for every emergency; and a promise suited to dispel every fear.
Generation after generation of the Lord's dear people have fed upon
this glorious food. Hence one says, "I found Thy word, and I did eat
it." " How sweet are Thy words unto my taste! yea, sweeter than honey
to my mouth." Here we see the divine appetite given to the believer.
By ,nature we are destitute of a spiritual desire; we hunger and thirst
after worldly and carnal objects. Place before natural men spiritual food,
and their souls loathe the very sight; put within their reach vain and
sinful pursuits, and they roll them as sweet morsels under their tongues.
Dear reader, have you a taste for heavenly things? If so, remember
that it is all of free, rich, sovereign grace, and it will take a whole eternity
to thank and praise Him for His unspeakable mercy.
HAVING

" Why was I made to hear His voice,
And enter while there's room,
When thousands make a wretched choice,
And sooner starve than come P"
The word of God contains promises and declarations which, by the
blessed influence of the Holy Ghost, become a glorious feast to tried, helpless, sin-sick souls.. Here is food for every state and condition into which
the believer may be cast, inexhaustible provision for our whole journey.
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No starving; for the Master has said, "Blessed are they that hunger
and thirst after righteousness: for they shall be filled."
" Bread of our souls, whercon we feed, .
True manna from on high;
Our guide and chad whcrein we read
Of realms beyond thc sky."
This food has been very precious to the saints in all ages, on account of
the estimate in which it is held by a covenant God as well as by His dear
people.
"Thou hast magnified Thy word above all Thy name." It is Jehovah's
bond, and we cannot exalt Him so much as by taking Him at His word;
thus receiving it not as the word of man, but as the word of God.
The confidence and delight expressed by the flock of Christ prove the
value of this food. "Oh, how I love Thy law!" "I rejoice at 'fhy
word as one that findeth great spoiL" "Unless Thy law had been my
delight, I should then have perished in mine affliction." " Thy word is
true from the beginning: and everyone of Thy righteous judgments endureth for ever." "Thy statutes have been my songs in the house of my
pilgrimage."
How little of this vital godliness is experienced in the present day! To
the saints of old, religion was their life-their enjoyment-their all. May
not the neglect and depreciation of God's word account for the lethargic
state of the professing Chmch?
" Straight is the way-the door is strait
That leads to joys on high;
There are but few that find the gate,
While crowds mistake and die."
The ordinances of the Lord's house are also food for His jlock.-" A day
in Thy comts is better than a thousand."
"How did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,
, In Zion let us all appear,
And keep the solemn day! ' "
"One thing have I desired," says David, "that will I seek after;
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life, to
behold the beauty of the Lord, and to inquire in His temple."
There is a great social principle in thus meeting together in the Lord's
house. "As iron sharpeneth iron; so a man sharpeneth the countenance
of his friend." It is indeed a blessed thing to worship with the saints in
the courts of the Lord. And when we remember that believers, as deal'
Cowper has said"Such ever bring Thee when they come,
And going take Thee to their home,"
we need not feel surprised at the remarkable effects produced in God's
house. The Holy Ghost has also declared that "the Lord loveth the
gates of Zion more than all the dwellings of Jacob.". "And let us consider one another to provoke unto love and good works; not forsaking the
assembling of ourselves together, as the manner of some is."
How often has the writer, in days that are past, enjoyed the Lord's
gracious presence while worshipping with and listening to that venerable
and affectionate ambassador for Christ-the late WATTS WILKINSON.
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That faithful man of God collected around him so many of the Lord's
dear people, each, as it were, bringing Jehovah-Jesus with him, thatwe
need not wonder that the place was filled with God's presence, so that
the hearers were compelled to exclaim with Jacob, "This is the house
of God; this is the gate of heaven."
_
We live in times when the ordinances of the Lord's house, especially a
preached Gospel, appear to be much neglected. We are told that the influence of the pulpit is declining. Holy z al is ch cked, and a secular
spirit imbues the minds of even the children of God. By what means
should we endeavour to counteract this d leterious spirit? We may be
certain of this, that where the saints of old found and cherished their
strength, there we must recruit ours. Yes, the house of God is emphatically the place to meet the good and beloved Physician, who knows
how to prescribe for ev ry disease, every trying circumstance, every sinburdened soul, and who can n::iake our countenances no more sad, put more
joy into our hearts than when the corn and wine and oil of the wicked
increase, and make us, "or ever we are aware, like the chariots of
Ammi-nadib."
" I love the windows of Thy grace.
Through which my Lord is seen,
And long to meet my Saviour's face
Without a glass between."
Do we know anything of the blessedness of the Lord's house? If so,
we have been to His court, we have seen the King in His beauty, and
can say, in 'deed and in truth, "He is the chiefest among ten thousand,"
and" the altogether lovely."
ESpeC£{6lly at tlw Lord's table are H£s people "fed w£th fat tMngs, w£th fat
th£ngs full of marrow, w£tl. w£nes on the lees well 7·~fined."
The command to "do this in remembrance of me," was given at such
a solemn period of the dear Saviour's life, that we need scarcely wonder
that the Lord Jesus is closer to His people when they are obeying His
dying wish, than in any of the other ordinances of His house.
N ever will the good and faithful Shepherd forget that memorable
night. Shall the saints forget?
" Remember Thee and all Thy pains,
And all Thy love to me ?
Yea, while a breath, a pulse, remains,
Will I remember Thee."
"With desire have I desired to eat this passover with my disciples."
What ingratitude on our part, if we neglect this important feast! Surely
the Church described its blessedness when she exclaimed, "He brought
me to His banqueting house, and His banner over me was love."
"How sweet and awful is the place,
With Christ within the doors,
While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores."
Believer, cleave closer to your Lord by the use of these Divine ordinances,
remembering they were instituted and commanded by Him who knew
what was in man; they are foretastes to the child of God of the bliss of
heaven.
" Ah! there, though in the lowest place,
Thee at Thy table could I meet,
And see Thee, know Thee, face to face,
For such a moment death were sweet."
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May you and I, dear reader, be among that happy number who shall sit
down with Abraham and Isaac and J acob in the kingdom of heaven.
Another way in which the Great Shepherd feeds His flock is by giving them
work to do in His Church. "He that watereth shall be watered also himself." Everyone of the Lord's regenerated people is created to show
forth His praise; we are not to hide our light under a bushel. It is not,
however, neces!'ary that all should be preachers or teachers or authors,
yet Providence has assigned to each of His dear people a position around
which lie opportunities of doing good, and by the Lord's blessing extending that light and that comfort which they themselves have become the
recipients of. "Freely," says the Master," ye have received; freely give."
There is no child of grace without some gift or talent. Take that wondrous one possessed by many of the Lord's little ones. They cannot
preach or teach or write, but they feel at home when they visit the
affiicted. They have learned that is " better to go to the house of mourning than to the house of feasting." And the Lord condescends to make
them as beautiful and fragrant flowers in the chambers of His affiicted ones.
"It is more blessed to give than to receive." And, though we may be
compelled to say, with Peter, " Silver and gold have I none;" yet it is
blessed to be able to add, "such as I have, give I to thee," and thus
realise what the Holy Ghost has said by the apostle Paul, "As poor, yet
making many rich." There isno work or labour of love more acceptable
to the Master than visiting those whom the world despises, and whom
the Ohurch itself is apt to neglect.
" Happy the heart where graces reign,
Where love inspires the breast;
Love is the brightest of the train,
And strengthens all the rest."
The Ohurch is a family, and it should be a united one. Love should
flow through all the members.,
In conclusion, Christ is the food of His flock. - " Except ye eat the flesh
of the Son of Man, and drink His blood, ye have no life in you." The
word, the ordinances, and Ohristian work are empty and worthless unless
He shine through and upon them. He is the Alpha and Omega-the
All in all.
Believers cannot feed themselves, nor can they ever run alone. All
their springs are in Him, who has promised to feed His Hock like a Shepherd. Very humbling are these ~uths, but very precious to the child of
God who has learned that without his Master he can do nothing. "Having
Him we possess all things."
"Jesus, accept the feeble praise,
Which now to Thy sweet name I mise,
'Tis truly all I have to give
To Thee, on whom I daily live.
" Lord, when I do arrive at home,
And to Thy heav'nly house I come,
What will be my employment there,
But praise the name I love so dear P"

M.

Saints are not so much afraid of suffering as they are of sinning. In
suffering, the offence is done to us; but in sinning, the offence is done to
God.
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THE I~ATE DR. MARSH.
IT was during a wakeful night of the last illness of Dr. Marsh that the
following little paraphrase of the Lord's Prayer was composed by him,
and written down from his dictation the next morning : Our Father.-By right of creation; by gracious adoption.
Which arrt in heaven.-The home of Thy angels; the seat of Thy glory.
Hallowed be Thy name.-By the thoughts of our hearts; by the words of
our lips; by the actions of our lives.
Thy kingdom come.-Of providence, to protect us; of grace, to refine us;
of glory, to crown us.
.
Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven.-Submissively, cheerfully;
and, finally, perfectly.
Give us this day our daily bread.-Of temporal things for our bodies; of
spiritual things for our souls.
And forgive us our trespasses.-Against the precepts of Thy law; and the
grace of Thy holy Gospel.
As we forgive them that trespass against us.-In imitation of Thy love;
and to the glory of true religion.
And lead us not into temptation.-Of such honours, riches, or pleasures as
might war against the soul.
But deliver us from evil.-Of Satan to deceive us; of sin to defile us.
For TMne is the kingdom.-Of providence and grace.
The power.-To establish it.
And the glory.-Of all good.
For ever, and for ever. Amen.-So let it be; so it is; so it shall be.
By this prayer of our Lord
The Father bless,
The Son adore,
The Spirit praise
For evermore.
Amen, and amen!
REMEMBRANCES AND RETRACINGS.
" Thou shalt remember all the way by wMch the Lord thy God led thee these forty
yearrs in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was
in tMne heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments, or no."DEUT. viii. 2.
My DEAR CousIN,-I can scarcely account for it, but I have felt it much
upon my heart to take up my pen and write a little to you. One thing that
prompts me to do so, is the feeling that I had towards you, when recently
I saw you at Gower Street, whilst Mr. SMART was preaching. One's cold
heart seemed then to warm up a little, and I thought how I should like to
have conversed with you upon old scenes and bygone seasons. Another
thought that has possessed me is, that, should what I may be led to write
find its way into print, it may, under God, serve to cheer some poor fellowsinner with the conviction that he is not-as he not unfrequently imagines
himself to be-alone in the wilderness. I do assure you, I am a wonder
to myself. The state of soul into which I am brought perfectly astounds
me. Were it not for some portions of the word of God that now and then
seem to be brought home with some little power, and just fitting into
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my case, it appears to, me, I should actually sink into despair. I am so
hard, so callous, so utterly void of feeling. There is for the most part no
dew upon fleece or floor. I feel like one" twice dead and plucked up by
the roots." I constantly cry out, "I [am] a beast before Thee." Oh, how
I thank God it was left upon record that the psalmist so expressed himself,
for it gives me to feel that at least one has felt as I do.
I am sure you and otheI's might suppose-as I myself have supposed
-that with recent experiences, and left as I am, my whole heart and soul
would have been Christward and heavenward; you would have thought
my contemplations and conversation most spiritual; you would expect me
to be throwing off the things of earth, and that I Rhould be upon the very
tiptoe of thought, expectation, and desire upward and homeward. To my
shame I say it, it is the very reverse. I question" if ever I felt more earthbound, or, since I have known the Lord, more cleaving to the creature.
My entire nervous system has been so shaken by recent suffering and
sorrow that I shrink from the article of death beyond expression. Instead
of triumphing over it in others' triumphs, or being able to take up the
language of the apostle Paul, as I often have done, and exclaimed, "0
death, where is thy sting? 0 grave, where is thy victory?" Satan and my
own fearful, unbelieving heart seem so to have me in their grasp, and so
completely to hold me as theiJ: prey, that I tremble like an aspen leaf at the
thought of death. In my recent illness, such a" horror of great darlmess"
seized upon me for a season, that directly certain throbbing sensations and
faintness come upon me, I sink into a kind of terror; and, for the time at
least, I wish I had never been born, and feel as though I could forego
every hope of mercy and eternal bliss I ever possessed, if so be I could but
be blotted out of existence. Again, I have an intense desire, if the Lord
will, that I may be taken in a moment! My wish is, that it may be in
the pulpit, for there are my happiest seasons. Indeed, this seems to be
the only thing that keeps me spiritually alive and just able to hold on my
way, namely, the sweetness and power I realize when ministering to my
poor fellow-sinners. I have, however, no sooner ceased to speak, and resumed my seat, than down goes my heart like lead, my comfort subsides,
and, as dear Hart saysH

I to my own sad place return,
My wretched state to mourn."

Writing and. reading, instead. of being a pleasure, are a burden to me.
I go to it as a sort of drill or a schoolboy's task. It is to me little otherwise than a cold, lifeless duty. To say that I realize the preciousness of
Christ, I dare not. I grieve to acknowledge it, but since I have known
Him, He never seemed less precious. I would have it otherwise; but,
"though to will is present with me, yet how to perform that which is
good. I find not."
When walking the streets of London, a week or two ago, I did get a
little softening under the words, "And ye now therefore have sorrow: but
I will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice, and your joy no man
taketh from you." I attempted to say a little upon the words to my dear
people when I returned home; but personally it is still a waiting and often
literally a weeping time with me. I weep for what I have lost, and I
constantly cry, "Restore unto me the Joy of Thy salvation." And yet I
never more sensibly realized the deacUy antagonism betweon flesh and
Spirit. I again and again find that, whilst the Spirit is dictating and
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pleading for certain things, the flesh rises in direct opposition, and
plainly and unmistakably says that" such things are not wanted." So
that praye,; (if worthy the name) is offered in opposition to and in spite
of the flesh. But, in accordance with the promise just now spoken of, I
am waiting for the fulfilment of His words, "I will see you again." He
must com again as to blessed manifestation before I can sensibly rejvice.
Oh, what will dry doctrines or mere dead formality do for a soul in such a
state as that in which I am? I sometimes think I am kept in this C0ndition in order that I may more and more insist in my ministry upon the
person and work of the Holy Ghost as the alone Testifier and Revealer of
Jesus. It is power, unction, dew we want. Naught ·short of this will
suffice; and this the Holy Ghost, and the Holy Ghost alone, can give. I
may add, that nearly all the comfort and re-springing up of warmth, love,
and holy, ardent desire come in the way of' remembrance. It is when the
Holy Ghost is graciously pleased to act in His endearing character as the
RemembranceI' that peace and joy flow in, and hope and expectation are
revived.
Now I had some little measure dfthis, when I saw you, the other evening,
at Gower Street. My mind was carried back to 1833-5, when I used to
worship there. Dear HENRY FOWLER was then the minister, and some of
his words came up to remembrance. Those on one Tuesday evening in particular. I had gone there that night, on the very brink of despair. It
seemed as though there could be no hope for such a sinner as 1. Deal'
111:1'. FOWLER, in the course of his sermon, remarked, "I sometimes say to
the Lord, 'What, Lord, have I not learnt my lesson yet? Must I go
through the same things again and again and again? Well,' he added,
'if it be for the good of any of Thy dear children, be it so.''' Oh, the
comfort that that remark was to me, I cannot express! It was such a
timely word. The effect of it I have never forgotten. Then I remembered
. another season. I had long been in a dead, dark state of soul, and 1\'[1'.
FOWLElt announced one Sunday morning, that on such a Sunday and for
so many successive Sundays dear old Mr. WARBURTON wonld preach.
"Ah,,, thought I, "now I shall get all I want. Mr. W AlWURTON is coming,
he is sure to meet my case. I shall get what I want now." Mr. W ARBURTON did come, but no comfort or enjoyment eould I get. I was as
barren and cold as possible-more miserable than ever. I sat one Sunday
morning in particular in (if I mistake not) the very same pew where I sat
the other evening, and directly before me, in the pew I think in which
you were seated, was a hearer who every now and then either nodded
assent, or gave some outward sign of approval of what Mr. VVARBURTON
was advancing. I always had a great objection to this kind of thing, and
hence I sat mentally censuring the person who was thus (although on his
part most unintentionally) annoying me. Presently some remark from the
pulpit came homo with such power to the poor man's heart, that he dropped
his head, and he bogan to weep like a child. Upon seeing this, what condemnation camo upun me! "Oh, you proud, conceited wretch! Here you
are seated under tho precious word as hard as a flint and as cold and
dead as the nether-millstone, whilst this poor man with whom you have
been finding fault, is touched to the very heart's core." Oh, how condemned and how wretched I felt. " This is love to the saints, is it?" said
Satan. "You haven't a particle of it; and you are spiritually dead, and
this opposition to one of God's dear children proves your awful condition."
I had nothing to answer. I was stricken down before the Lord. But I

362

THE GOSPEL

MAGAZINE.

can only add, that I kept my eye upon that man as the congregation
broke up; I followed him for a long distance; and I felt I could have
laid myself down at his feet, and allowed him to walk over me. I think
that little incident effectually cured me of setting up my puny judgment upon a poor fellow-sinner, whose heart being moved, has little or no
control over his head or hand, in the simple giving assent to some precious
truth that is at the moment telling home upon his heart.
Again, with respect to the recent service at Gower Street, I thanked
God I felt I could stalld the searching ordeal Mr. SMART was led to adopt.
I rejoiced in his testimony as to the total depravity of our poor fallen
nature, and quite agreed with him in what he said about man being worse
than devils, for the" devils believe and tremble," which is more than can
be said for man. Moreover, I have often told my deal' people that I
regard the children of God as far greater sinners than worldlings, for
the one sin in ignorance, whilst the others sin against light, knowledge,
and children's dear and precious privileges. Oh, it does at times appear
to me awful to contemplate the low state and condition down into which
our deceitful, treacherous hearts carry us, after all the indulgence we have
for years and years experienced.
And how thankful was I for Mr.
SMART'S testimony about his recent illness. At one time he said (if you
remember) that he was calm, quiet, happy; quite ready to "depart, and
be with Christ; which is far better." At another time, upon the same
bed and in the same illness, it was as though all the powers of darkness,
and his own evil heart, combined in deadly opposition to overthrow and
destroy all he had ever felt or experienced, causing him to tremble at the
thought of death.' Oh, how precisely had this been the case with me in
my recent affiiction. Some time before the Lord laid His hand upon me,
I seemed so bowed down with trouble, that (strange as it may appear to
you) I felt as.if death itself could not release me from certain family trials
and responsibilities. Yes, absurd as it must appear, still it is a fact that
I thought nothing-no, not even death itself-could divest me of all my
anxieties and cares about those I loved. But oh, how different a lesson
the Lord very shortly afterwards taught me. He so brought me down
under His affiictive hand that I felt I could leave all with Him. I do
assure you that, anxious as I had been before, I was brought into a state
of mind in which I could leave wife-children-all without any misgiving,
thought, or concern whatever. The vast change my mind then u'nderwent, I could scarcely have believed to have been possible had I not
experienced it. Moreover, after the" horror of great darkness" to which
I just now. alluded, I felt, as it were, again and again in the very article
of death. I thought I was absolutely passing away, and could deliberately reflect upon the past, and contemplate that which awaited me. I
at times had no fear whatever. I could calmly resign myself 'into the
hands of the Lord-my principal feeling was the unprofitable servant I had
been; but I did feel I could live by, and die by, the great and glorious
verities I had endeavoured, but so feebly and imperfectly, to proclaim.
But,in looking back upon the whole of this scene and this experience, oh,
how astonished I am at what I now am the subject of-the apathy, the
indifference, the willingness to remain where I am and what I am. It
positively astounds me, especially when. I think upon what I have had to
pass through since the time to which I have referred, and remembering
how much I have had to loosen earth's hold of my poor treacherous heart.
I feel myself to be as great a creature-idolater as ever; and the taking
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away of the one and another only makes me cling the more tenaciously
to those that are left. Oh, how I feel the force of that Scripture, "The
Spirit quickeneth, the .flesh profiteth nothing." Sure I am that no mere
providential dispensations (adverse or otherwise) can of th8mselves effect
anything savingly. Oh, no, all, all fall short; all, all will be in vain
without the power and ministry of the Holy Ghost. How true those words
of DR. WATTS ; " anI' souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys."
I was about, however, to say that, whilst sitting at Gower Street on the
evening when I met you there, my mind was carried back, not only to the
dear men I had heard minister there, but to many precious souls who worshipped within those walls. There was your own sainted sister. Who
more tried ?-whose pathway through this vale of.tears could have been
rougher or more beset with care and perplexity and anguish? But who
more meek, more gentle, more mellowed under the cross than dear Mrs.
M--? Then there was that blessed man of God, old Thomas Oonway.
Do not his words still resound in your ears-they do in mine: "My
Jesus hath done all things well? " When I used to be down in the
depths, full of fear and almost on the verge of despair, he would come
forward, and lay hold of my hand after the service, and say, "I saw
the lips move to-day; you were singing. It's all right, my dear young
friend. ' I will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice, and your joy
no man taketh from you.' My soul," said he, "was set at liberty in reading three letters of Dr. Hawker's." At another time he said, "The
enemy sometimes tells me I shall come to the Union after all." "The only
union you will ever know anything about," I replied, "is that which exists
betwixt Ohrist and His people." It was my happy privilege some years
afterwards to visit this dear old saint upon his death-bed. I reminded
him of what he had formerly said about the Union, and of what a faithful
God his God had been. Af'ter conversation and prayer he testified how
his heart was warmed, and how refreshing the interview with each other
had been. " It was like iron sharpening iron." Oh, how sweet to my
remembrance is the memory of these dear old pilgrims. Mr. Oull was
another-a precious man. How his words used to cheer my ofttimesagonized soul. One season I shall never, never forget. My way was so
dark, and I had sunk, apparently so, beneath all hope of succour or
deliverance, that I was actually on my way to throw myself into the New
River. I was on the very brink of despair. As my ever-gra~ious, tender,
watchful, forbearing, loving Lord would have it, I met the dear old saint Mr.
Oull, in St. John Street Road-I can never forget the spot-and, although
he was very near-sighted, the Lord-for it was the Lord's doings-caused
him almost to stumble against me. It was evident that the Lord, at the
same time, gave him to see the state of mind I was in, for he gently
slipped his arm within mine, walked me back towards his home, drew me
out in conversation, and, as God graciously would have it, suggested a
line of procedure for the future, on the taking of a certain step with regard to marriage, from the responsibility of which I had previously
recoiled. The snare was thus broken, and I, the Lord's poor prisoner,
was permitted to escape. Oh, dear cousin, if I, of all men, were not to
testify to the Lord's goodness and mercy and long-suffering and Divine
ail-sufficiency, the very stones in the street might well cry out. When
E E
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the dear and blessed Spirit, as the Remembrancer, thus leads me to old
spots and through past scenes, I exclaim, notwithstanding present darkness, dearth, and deadness," And can He have taught me to trust in His name,
And thus far have brought me to leave me in shame P"
Oh, no! oh, no! "I will trust, and not be afraid," for" His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last, in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."
Yours, ever affectionately,
April, 1868.
D, A. D.

~ermnns

anh Jl;totes of ~ermons.

OUTLINES OF A SERMON,
BY THE REV• .T. A. WALLINGER, mUGHToN.

" The Lord your God whicA goetA before you, He shall flgM f07' you, according
to all tAat.He did for you in Egypt before yoU?' eyes; and in the wilderness,
where thou hast seen Aow tAat tAe Lord tAy God bare thee, as a man doth bear
. his son, in all the way that ye went, unW ye came into this place. Yet in this
thing ye did not believe. tAe Lord your God."-DEuT. i. 30-32.
WE see here how Jehovah talked to His people, and we see the subjects
He talked to them about j therefore, let us look at what is brought before
us in these verses.
I. That God goes before His people.
IT. That He fights for them.
ITl. The two-fold experience named here, as to their Egyptian state
and their wilderness state. And,
Lastly, their unbelief throughout the whole way. And I believe these
things suit God's called people now, and God's Israel in all ages.
1. Then we have it stated that J ehovah "went before His people."
God was their God, and J ehovah they worshipped. W orldlings at large
have the devil for their god; they worship him; they are under his
influence; he gratifies their passions and evil propensities j hence they
worship him for the pleasures he gives them. But Isrool was a type of
spiritual worshippers of the true God, and they could not worship Him
without knowing Him: "They that know Thy name will put their trust
in Thee," and that trust is a part of worship, for worship is dependence.
What a mercy, friends, to have J ehovah for our God, a J ehovah in covenant, and so to have a covenant-making, a covenant-performing, a covenantkeeping God for our God. Why, friends, the covenant is the foundation
of all blessing; the bow of the covenant is round about the throne. How
blessed, then, is it to eye the bow as we walk forward, to get a glimpse of
the covenant, to see Israel's Shepherd going before. And you know it is
sweetly said, "When He goes before them, the sheep follow Him." But
who are they who need a J ehovah for their Shepherd and Guide? Why, a
poor helpless, tribulated people, to be sure, just as a poor child who has
lost father and mother, and is destitute of friends, needs some one to take it
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up. "Now," says J ehovah to His people, " I will not leave you orphans,"
as the margin reads, for I will come to you, to "go before you:" but it is
hard to make this out sometimes, when left, as it were, to find out the
way ourselves. It is written, "A man's heart diviseth his way, but the
Lord direoteth his steps." Now, we have a very precious unconditional
promise, where the Lord says, "I will guide thee with mine eye." Who
are the people to whom guidance is promised but God's Israel? and
they must learn to walk, not by reason, but by faith; not by intelleotual
oonclusions, but by divine persuasion. And, if you are looking to Jesus,
He is going before you, and leading and guiding you; and, it' He leave
you for a time, you soon make bad work of it ; and then He comes to mend
the mischief, and so He is called" the Repail'er of the breach." Thus,
now, as of old, He goeth before His people.
n. It is said, "He shall fight for lls," as much as to say, My poor
Israel is a worm ready to be crushed by every foot. Therefore, says
Jehovah, "Fear not, thou worm Jacob, I will help thee." Why, friends,
are not your eyes opened sometimes, to see the might and number and
power of your enemies, and to feel they are too much for you? The black
array of evils issuing from that vile heart, proving too many and too
mighty for you, so that the Lord must fight for you, for you cannot.
Thence the Lord's elect family are desoribed as "more than conquerors
through Him who hath loved them." Nothing shall separate them from
His love, because it lies in His omnipotent power to preserve them; "He
shall fight for them."
Ill. We have here a two-fold experience, and this in respect of what
the Lord hath done for Israel in an Egyptian state and in a wilderness
state. " Aooording to all the Lord did for you in Egypt befere your eyes,
and in the wilderness," &c. Now, see here a very blessed conclusion,
that if the Lord have brought you out of Egypt, He will fight for you,
never fear. So that having begun a good work, He will never leave nor
forsake you. The apostle :Paul has some blessed spiritual reasoning upon
this point. He says (Rom. v.), "For God commendeth His love toward
us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us. Much more then,
being now justified by His blood, we shall be saved by His life:" If He
died for us, will He not deliver us? will He suffer the ends for which He
died to be defeated? What evidenoe have we that He died for us? what
sense of blood applied? If we have, then His purpose shall not be defeated for whioh the blood was shed and then applied. What were we
when He saved us? Enemies. And if, when enemies, having no claim
whatsoever upon Him, we were reconciled by His Son, "much more, being
reconciled, we shall be saved by His life." Nothing, in the first instance,
inliuenced His will but the unalterable purpose of J ehovah in Christ being
. taken. He has engaged to do all from first to last, for those interested
in covenant love. We may aptly illustrate the point thus: TheTl'l might
be no particular reason to induce a king to select an individual in low life
for his wife; but, having done so, there is an obligation laid upon him to
share with her his crown and glory and all that he has. And this comes
very near the apostle's argument, when he says, "Much more, being
reconciled, we shall be saved by His life." Sin cannot break the GGn"
nexion between God and His people; for, if it could, it would have
done so when. they were dead in trespasses and sin. He looked for no
merit in them when He saved them by the" washing of regeneration
and the renewing of the Holy Ghost," and therefore sin shall never
E E 2
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bring about a separation between God and them. Sin is put awaycancelled-laid upon Ohrist, so that God sees no sin there. He sees sin
as to their walk, and He will chasten them for it. Sin in their nature,
sin in their practices, but not as they stand in union with Ohrist. There
they are perfect, faultless, pure, holy, and in Him delightsome to God,
though loathsome to themselves; and delightsome because viewed in
Ohrist, notwithstanding all that is loathsome in themselves. But because
sin shall not separate them from God, will this encourage any in sin?
No, no, friends; the more we enjoy of the sense of sin put away, the
more separate from sin we shall desire to live; the more it will kill sin in
us, and keep the power of sin down. When are you led away by sin ?
When do your cursed evils get the upper hand of you? Why, when you
have little enjoyment in divine things. When you are "left to yourself,
and have none of the divine comforts of grace in communion with God
in Ohrist; then it is sin has power over you, and your corruptions become
too strong for you. Ah, these are humbling seasons, but their aim is useful; for it makes us feel what we are, and it draws out the interpositions
of a God of grace. But here we have the state of Israel in Egypt:
" According to all that the Lord did for you in Egypt." Oan you retrace
your way and see what the Lord did for you in Egypt-when you were
in the bondage of the world, when you were under the rigour of the law,
and flogged for not doing your daily tasks? And then what do you know
about eating the Paschal Lamb? For as it was with Israel of old, so with
you when you eat of the Paschal Lamb; you know something experimentally of precious blood. Oh, friends, what can you trace of God's dealings
with you in Egypt, in leading you out from the world, the law, and
bringing you to eat of the Paschal Lamb? But there is another part of
the experience here stated, "What the Lord did for you in Egypt and in
the wilderness." What a marvel it is when we can look back upon past
days of love, light, and liberty, when it might be said of us as God said of
ancient Israel, "I remember thee, the kindness of thy youth, the love of
thine espousals, when thou wentest after me in the wilderness, in a land
that was not sown;" when we seemed, from the inward influence enjoyed,
to set the world, sin, and Satan at defiance, and in the delusion of our
hearts thought we had nothing more to do with them, that their power
was gone, and that all left for us to do was to walk and talk with God,
to live in love, and enjoy the sweet liberty we were brought into, and
thus go joyfully to our home above. This was the beginning of the
wilderness, was it not? You did not know then it was a land not sown,
but you thought this would always last. And as to its being a land not
sown.. you did not care about it. Human reasonings had nothing to do
with the matter then. The world was a blank to you, for J esllS was your
All in all. He was not a blank to you; the covenant was not a blank to
you; the promises were not a blank to you. Your heart was filled with
love to Jesus, and love to His dear saints, and you followed the footsteps
of the flock. You could follow them through evil report and good report;
it was nothing to you then that their names were cast out as evil, and to
be associated with them was to share their reproach. No, all this was
nothing, because of inward joys, because of blessed experience in divine
comforts; and so the Lord coaxed you into the wilderness, making your
cup to overflow, and teaching you oftentimes to say, "Thou hast put
more gladness in my heart than they have wh.ose corn and wine and oil
increase." Ab, friends, Israel had not got far into the wilderness before
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they reached Ma1'al~-before the wretched rebellion of their heart broke out
in longings after bread and meat and the produce of Egypt, and they
wanted to go back again. And then when the Lord gave them manna,
they only loathed it. " What?" said they, "nothing but manna, manna,
manna; are we to have nothing else but this for food?" Now, are you
any better? Temptation comes, and what then? Why, it calls out sin,
guilt, murmuring, rebellion, doubting, fearing, and all the rest of it.
But,'.then, you are not left to sink utterly j you can still say, when you
looked for judgment, "Behold, mercy." Ah, so it was then, so it is now.
" I led thee these forty years to humble thee, and prove thee, and to
know what was in thine heart,:whether thou wouldest keep my commandments or no;" and now, what do you say to this? " Oh," say you, "I
could not; I broke them all, I destroyed myself, I am a wretch, a vile,
ill-and-hell-deserving sinner; it is of the Lord's mercies I am not consumed." Well, now, what is the conclusion of the whole matter?
"Having obtained help of God, I continue to this day hitherto j" that is
all you can say. Oh, my friends, it is nothing but electing, discriminating,
distinguishing grace that makes and keeps up the difference between
Egypt and Israel now. Having made us His people He must keep us His
people; and He w£U keep, blessed be His dear name, even to the end.
Now, there may be some poor soul here under the sensible hidings of
God's face, and the devil is befooling you to believe He will never shine
upon you again. You are saying, with Zion of old, "My Lord hath forsaken me, and God ·hath forgotten me." But He says it is only" for
a small moment," and you are passing through that "moment" now;
but" with everlasting kindness will He have mercy upon you," and that
liJecause of His covenant j and so sure as He is a covenant God, so sure
shall you, as a part of His spiritual Israel, be regathered and restored.
Lastly, let us see Israel's unbelief, "Yet in this thing ye did not believe
the Lord your God." Not all the wonders in Egypt, nor all the wonders
in the wilderness, made them credit the word of the Lord in what He
promised to do for them in the land ofOanaan. "They did not believe." Unbelief works just in the same way now: we don't eye the covenant; we don't
see the bow; we look at things around, and so unbelief gets the upper
hand; for, when we can realize the promises, we shall depend upon a
promise-making and a promise-keeping God. Israel of old could not believe
God would fight for them, though He said He would; for this word was
addressed to Israel by MosE!s when they were about to enter the promised
land; and, after retracing the way God had led them, and recounting His
wonderful interpositions on their behalf, he tells them what' God had
further promised to do for them for the time to come; and yet they could
not believe. Our dear Lord, after His resurrection, it is written, met and
upbraided His disciples for their unbelief after the plain declaration He
had made to them of His death and resurrection. He said, "Destroy this
temple, and after three days I will raise it up again." Even so it is with
you; He has spoken the word to your heart; He has delivered you times
out of mind; He has stood by you in your hour of trial, and yet you know
you cannot trust Him. You say, "Yes, He will be good to His Israel;
He will save His Ohurch; He will deliver His people; but will He be
good to me ? will He keep me? will He'save me ? can He deliver me ?" Oh,
friends, the cursed evil heart of unhelief often rises thus and so makes us
feel we are no better than Israel. " Yet in this thing ye did not believe
in the Lord your God." But I trust some of you know a little of what it
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is for faith to get ahead, and trust and confidence to be imparted; and
then, in the power of the Spirit, you look back upon many ~ precious
Ebenezer and say, "Hitherto hath the Lord helped," and then faith is
persuaded of the promise which says, "I will never leave thee nor forsake
thee;" and the more we are taught to live upon these things, the better
able we shall be to contend against our inward evils. When the Gospel
in power reaches the heart, it comes with divine persuasion in the enjoyment
and strength that that persuasion imparts; then is power communicated
to fight against unbelief, that great enemy to our peace. But what of all
our enemies if we can realize, "more with us than against us!" "Vhy,
then, we can say, "more than conqueror through Him who hath loved us."
So, that, if you have any evidence of Christ being in you, then you have
Him for your hope, help, dependence, and strength, now and for ever.
The Lord bless His word.
THE CHRISTIAN TEMPLE, PRIESTS, AND SACRIFICES.
SUJ3STANCE OF A SERMON BY THE REV. R. CORNALL, BRISTOL.

" Ye also, as lively stones, are built up a spirl:iual house, an holy priesthood, to
offer up spiritualsacrijices, acceptable to God by JesusChrist."-l PETER ii. 5.
PETER was the apostle of the circumcision. Some of these had been
scattered through different parts of Asia Minor, but were elect, sanctified,
and obedient. The language of the text would he easily understood by
them.. The temple at Jerusalem, its priests and sacrifices, had been supereeded by the coming and work of the Lord Jesus. The typical is shown
to have given place to the spiritual, the shadow to the substance. Hence,
we have here the spiritual temple, the spiritual priesthood, and spiritual
§sacrifices.
r. THE SPIRITUAL TEMPLE.
1. Of this temple J ehovah is the Architect. Thus God gave a plan of
thB tabernacle and of Solomon's temple. God does not work at random.
If man works according to plans of his own, how much more shall God?
" He worketh all things after the counsel of His will." H!s purposes are
eternal. Nothing, none, can frustrate the execution of His designs.
2. Christ Jesus is the founda#on. No other can be laid. "He is
the Rock; His work is perfect." He is a "tried Stone." Millions have
tried it, and found it "a sure foundation." It represents stability, immutability on God's part, and simple dependence, on the believer's part.
What is believing but exclusive dependence, resting upon Christ Jesus,
just as a stone in a building rests its weight upon, and is held up by, the
foundation?
.
" On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand,
All other hopes are shifting sand."

3. God's people are Zively stones.
They are not like stones in the sense of being cold, insensible, hard, and
dead, but by a forced metaphor the risen life of sinners saved is designated.
They are as stones hewn out of the dead quarry of humanity, dressed and
polished and fitted for their proper places in the building. The Spirit has
quickened them. They live in Christ, on Christ, to Christ, and shall hereafter live for ever with Christ. Christ procured that life, He gives it,
maintains and perpetuates it. Yea, Christ Himself is their Life.
- Hence, there is first union with Ohrist as the one foundation, and then
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communion with Him and with all who are built up on Him, and are
cemented together in love.
This magnificent superstructure shall continue to rise, the temporal
scaffolding shall remain, and ministerial builders, called and qualified
divinely, shall continue, with sword and trowel in hand, to build, in spite
of all enemies and noisy mockers, until at length, in God's own time, the
spiritual temple appear in its glorious completion, when the top stone
shall be brought forth with shoutings, crying, "Grace, grace unto it!"
H. THE HOLY PRIESTHOOD.

The figme is changed. God's people are the priesthood as well as the
temple. Writing to them the apostle says, "Ye are a holy priesthood,"
yea, "a royal priesthood" (vel'. 9). Under the law the way of access to
God was through the mediation of the priest. Under the Gospel the only
way of approach to God is through the mediation of our great High
Priest. In this all-important sense there is no other priest in heaven or
earth. The so-called Romish and ritualistic priests who impiously profess
to offer Ohrist afresh as a true and 'proper sacrifice for the sins of the
living and the dead are branded by our Ohurch as teaching" blasphemous
fables and dangerous deceits."
Notice the following points of analogy between the Levitical and Christian priests : 1. Levitical priests are of those sons of Levi whose genealogy was
properly r'~gistered (Ezra ii. 61, 62). Those who are Ohristian priests
are those whose names are written in heaven in the Lamb's book of life
(Rev. xxi. 27).
.
2. Levitical priests were separated and consecrated divinely to their offioe
(Exod. xxix. 9). Ohristian priests are separllted from the world, from sin
in principle and practice. They are eject, called out, and consecrated to
the service and glory of God (2 001'. vi. 17).
3. Levitical priests were set apart by being washed from ceremonial
defilement (Exod. xxix. 4). God's people are washed from sin, not in
the baptismal font, but in the precious blood of the Lamb. They have
also the washing of regeneration, and the renewing of the Holy Ghost,
and the washing of water by t1e word (Rev. vii. 14; Titus ill. 5;
Eph. v. 26).
4. Levitical priests were clothed in a way divinely commanded, in
white (Exod. xxix. 5). God's people are clothed in the righteousness
of Ohrist. White robes are given to everyone of them. They are complete i)l Him (Jer. xxiii. 6; Rev. vi. 11).
5. Levitical priests were anointed (Exod. xxix. 9, 21). So Ohristia)l
priests "have an unction from the Holy One, and know all things" (1
John ii. 20).
IH. SPIRITUAL SAORIFICES.

Wh~t

are these? Are they Levitical sacrifices or Popish masses? No
such thing! They are : 1. Brobn and contrite hearts (Psalm li. 17).
2. Our bodies presented to God (Rom. xii. 1).
3. Good works, the offspring of faith and love (Heb. xiii. 16).
4. Prayer and praise offered through Ohrist (Heb. xiii. 15)..
How high the calling, how great the privilege, of the Lord's people!
His spiritual house, His holy, royal priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices!
How urgent and imperative the obligation to "praise Him and magnify
Him for ever!"
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To the Edito'l" of the Gospel Magazine.
June 1, 1868.

DEAR Sm,-Thinking you may feel interested in reading the enclosed
lines, I have ventured to send them, 'hoping they may some day find a
place,in your Magazine. Many have expressed a wish to see them in
print, and, should their wishes be responded to, may the Lord be honoured
and glorified. On hearing you speak of an aged pilgrim at Yeovil, when
hearing you at Oamberwell Asylum, induced me to forward the lines to
you. Mrs. Geare is still living, but in a very weak state, so I hardly
think any production has appeared for her 95th birthday. It will be a
glorious exchange for her and all the Lord's dear family to lay down this
body of sin and death and awake up in His likeness.
L. D. D.
I am, sir, yours respectfully,
LINES WRITTEN BY OLD SARAH,
OF YEOVIL, FOR HER NINETY-THIRD BIRTH-DAY, MAY 1, 1866.
"And thou shalt call His name Jesus, for He shall save His people from their sins."MATT. i. 21.

HELPLESS and poor, and old and feeble
too,
I
Lo, here I stand with Jordan close In
view;
But not alone, the Holy Ghost is here,
He points to Jesus, and disarms my fear.
That name, where all my boundless
treasures lie,
That every need and everyhope supply;
That name so sweet, so gentle in the
sound,
It yields a balm for every bleeding
wound.
What stores are folded in that precious
name,
That through eternity remains the
same;
That holy name that takes away our sin,
.And turns the current of the thoughts
within.
To sound that name is heaven's sweet
employ,
It swells their note, and seals their
endless joy;
That name so mighty, who its strength
can tell,
That won the victory and defeated hell?
o blessed name! soft chamber of repose,
A remedy divine for all our woes;
Vile dust and ashes, Lord, I fly to Thee.
Boundwith my guilt and full of misery.
I to thy strict obedience cast mine eye,

And look to Thee alone to justify;
The fountain of Thy blood can cleanse
each stain,
And from my tortured soul remove the
pain.
Thy robe can make me beautiful and
fair,
God's piercing eye will find no Wlinkle
there'
A debtor to Thy grace alone I stand,
With an imploring eye and withered
hand.
.Ah me! I was a rebel from my birth,
Lost in my nature ere I saw the earth;
Sinful and vile into this world I came,
With nothing to conceal my sin and
shame.
Oh,may Thy Holy Spirit shed Hislight,
Remove my darkness, clear my mental
sight;
And in the mighty God lead me to see,
The Man that prayed, that groaned,
and died for me.
All now is done that needed to be done,
The battle fought, and the great 'victory won;
All else beside I count but dung and
dl'OSS,
When I behold the mystery of the cross.
o glorious theme! this is the endless
song
Of sinners saved-thathighly-favoured
throng;
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This broke the heavy chain that held
their woe,
Unlockeil. their prison doors and let
them go.
And do I stand upon this solid ground?
And is my name with Thy deal' family
found?
Hope kindling in my breast, I tum to
look,
Within the pages of Thy holy book:
And as I read and ponder every line,
Lord, give me faith to see and call
them mine;
Ah, dearest Lord, I cannot let Thee go,
Except a blessing Thou on me bestow.
Thy smiling face, oh, let me ever see,:
Jesus, my Surety, still abide with me.
Letme repose beneath Thy downy wing,
My Shield, my Rock, my Surety, and
my King:
All fear is banished when in Thee I
trace,
My Elder Brothel' and my Hidingplace.
Oh, stay with me, embrace and hold me
fast,
Till life's calamities be overpast.
When in the grave my sleeping dust
shall rest,
Breathless and pale, and in its graveclothes dressed.
My active spirit, freed from every load,
With powers renewed, will then ascend
to God;
Where Jesus has a paradise prepared,
Mansions of rest, by His own fingers
reared.
Where all the blood.bought family re·
nlain,
Until their risen bodies they regain.
When the last trumpet's awful blast
shall sound,
_
And wake the dead, and call them from
the ground.
Then shall they rise, all lovely to the
view,
Countless and pure like the fail' morning dew.
Then what a mighty shout will rend
the skies,
When without fault the ransomed
armies rise:
With joy they meet, united in one Head,
The "Rest, the Life, the First-born from
the dead.
Inwarm desires,haste-haste, my soul,
away,
"
There's nothing in this world to tempt
thy stay.
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No lasting pleasure canst thou ever
findDeath sits enthroned upon the carnal
mind.
If here thou 'rt settled, then thou art
undone,
For all is vanity beneath the sun.
Then to the watch-tower let thy feet
ascend,
And mark the signs of the approaching end;
Look at the perils round withopen eyes,
Lest thou be snared and taken by sur·
prise.
He comes! behold the Bridegroom on
His way,
With hosts of angels in His bright
array.
He is thy strength, and He will hold
thee fast,
Thy Husband and thy Friend-the
First and Last.
Go, watch and pray-it is thy Lord's
command,
Fear not, come boldly forth, and for
Him stand.
He comes to fetch His Church-O
happy hour 1In royal state, and in His princely
power.
But oh, what tongue can tell their
sacred joy,
Or reach the height of their divine
employ?
To dwell with Jesus-oh, for ever blest,
And find the centre of their endless rest.
A day desired by those who taste His
love,
Who know and feel they have a home
above.
In patient hope they fill their humble
spheres,
Till their great Lord who placed them
here appears.
The night is closed, no dark~ess hoveril
here,
No evil thought, no soul-distressing
fear'
"
All is e~changed that we accounted
wrong,
For endless bliss, and an eternal song.
Assured of this, can aught affect me
" now,
Or withering sorrow cloud my aged
brow?
Leaning upon His arm how firm my
stay,
Who is the Life, the Truth, the Living
Way.
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This is the fold with pastures green
and fair.
And peaceful streams and calm delights are here;
o gentle Shepherd, keep me near Thy
side,
Restrain my wandering feet. so prone
to slide.
For as I pass each hour I plainly sec,
That there is nothing to be found in
me;
EnlaJ:ge the vision, tear the mask
away,

Dethrone proud self that would Thyself betray.
Take the usurper from her lofty seat,
That she may be a captive at Thy feet;
Down in the dust there let her ever lie,
And own the powerof Thine omniscient
eye;
To "IV hom is known each secret of the
mind,
And who alone a remedy can find;
Oh, come, poor helpless soul, His word
is true,
All that is needful He wi!} give to you.

OOVENANT FAITHFULNESS AND DIVINE ALL-SUFFICIENCY.
[We are persuaded that, in the very solemn times in which our lot
is cast, and in the days that are yet before us, the Lord's living family
will have increasingly to fall back upon actual matter-of-fact for the
strengthening of their faith and the reviving of their hope. Amid the
din and the discord aJ;l.d the "confusion of tongues" that will, we believe, increase and prevail alllong the professing Churches, many of the
Lord's dear people, who have been led by the Holy Ghost into a foresight of the calamities which are about to befall Christendom, will find a
special strengthening of heart and a peculiar and unspeakable blessedness in tracing the work of the Lord in regard to His hidden ones.
Yes, we believe that the Lord's people shall, in a very striking manner,
prove to be His "hidden ones," put by His own hand in a place of
shelter, and nourished sovereignly and effectually by Himself, in ways
and manners that shall peculiarly and blessedly bespeak His watchful eye,
His tender regard, His imperishable interest, His almighty power. Ah,
His hidden ones! Even we might take the reader to upper rooms,
garrets, almost cellars, and there introduce them to some of the Lord's
hidden ones, who, in the midst of intense pain, bodily prostration, mental
debility, abject poverty, are kept calm, tranquil, dependent upon the Lord,
with a child-like confidence and a placidity and a peacefulness of soul,
that positively at times astounds us in the contemplation. Oh, how often
from the side of many a sick and dying bed do we wish for power to proclaim far and wide the love, the grace, the faithfulness, the omnipotency
of our God! Our too-often cold heart ofttimes glows with warmth and
adoring wonder as we contemplate the plain and positive proofs and
evidences of what our God is, and what our God does, in regard to His
own dear people; and these facts stand out so beautifully and so blessedly
in contrast to all the mimicry and mummery of the treacherous, delusive,
and soul-destroying systems by which we are surrounded.
The following-which we publish just in the plain, simple, forcible
style in which the dear old scribe has penned it-will speak for itself.
It needs no comment from us, except that it is another blessed example
of the wisdom, goodness, love, faithfulness, and divine all-sufficiency
of our God. May the perUEal be as refreshing to the heart of the reader
as it has been to that of the EDITOR !J
Welton, near Daventry, Northamptonshire, June 10, 1868.

DEAR SIR,-I received your kind and unexpected yet welcome letter,
and return you many thanks for condescending to one of BO low estate,
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and can truly sympathize with you, and have from time to time with many
of your correspondents, whose pieces and letters have appeared in the
pages of the GOSPEL MAGAIIINE, particularly so those whose names h.ave
disappeared long ago, having served their appointed place in the militant
Church, and have joined the Church triumphant in ceaseless songs of praise.
" Once they were mournin~ here below,
And wet their couch wIth tears."
But they have reached their happy home, where there is "no feeble uor
fearing ones to cheerThere's every bliss and glory there,
And Christ is All in all."
l<

And now, dear Editor, I will try, if! can, to comply with your request in
giving a few particulars of our late pastor, Richard Robinson; if the dear
Lord the Spirit should bring to my remembrance anything which may be
of service to any of the travellers in tribulation's valley. I have plenty of
the writings of the dear man of God in my possession, but nothing of what
may be termed a diary or history of daily experience, circumstances preventing this, as the sequel shall prove. I have a few pages, which plainly
show that from a child of four years old he was a tried character, and was
made to differ from others, as J oseph did from his brethren; and the same
preserving hand and almighty power kept him from many evils that
others ran into, and he was led to say, "How shall I do this great wickedness, and sin against God ?" The wisdom, care, mercy, and goodness of
God shone most conspicuously in miraculously preserving him fr:Jm imminent danger and death. Several times, in his youthful days, trial, loss,
and cross and disappointment seemed to be his daily lot. And there
were cases in his youthful days (as in Huntington's case and others)
when the Lord appeared most conspicuously to answer the cry ofnecessity
of a child and youth.
And now I must come to the time of the commencement of my own
personal acquaintance with him, which is now somewhere about forty
years ago. The Lord inclined my heart and directed my steps, where he
and a few more people of God were met together on the last eve of the
year, and continued their service until about one o'clock on the morn of
the new year, which was his practice for many years after, when health
and strength and circumstances permitted. On that night, he was led to
speak a little of the dealings of God with his soul, of his call by grace,
and his call to the ministry, and how, Gideon-like, he besought the Lord
to answer by the fleece, both wet and dry, if He had intended him for the
ministry. But this would not do; the Lord had B;is own way in making
the matter plain, by laying him on a bed of affiiction, and raising him up
again in a miraculous way, and bid him go forth and speak in His name:
"And, 10, I am with thee, and no man shall set on thee to hurt thee;
they shall fight against thee, but they shall not prevail against thee."
That night the Lord opened my heart to attend unto the things which
were spoken of by His servant, and made him manifest in my conscience
as the sent of God, and'II have never had to doubt it since. He was a
man that was tried to the very uttermost in various ways, but, as his
sufferings abounded, his consolations did much more abound, and he was
made the instrument to comfort othel's with the comforts wherewith he
was comforted of God. He knew what it was to be in perils (as Paul
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speaks of) by robbers and of other various kinds-many nights and days in
the mighty deep, yet experiencing the Lord was there. As a similar case
in circumstances, I shall refer the l'eader to a piece in the October number
for 1865 of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, which gives an account of a certain
farmer who was suddenly brought into adverse circumstances, and, like
poor Job, bereft of all. I have not the Magazine now to turn to: those
who have may there see some of the deeps of our dear departed brother.
I was greatly affected when I read that piece in the Magazine, and the
next time our dear pastor appeared in the pulpit, he said, "There is a
piece in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE this month that comes nearer my case
than anything lhave ever seen i" and, although I am not one accustomed
to shed tears outwardly, it made the tears roll down my cheeks, and drop
on the floor. All the time he laboured amongst us, he laboured without
being burdensome to the few over whom the Holy Ghost had made him
overseer, his own hands ministering to his necessities as long as strength
permitted. He was always one of a weakly constitution, even from a babe,
so that it was thought by all who knew him that he was not long for this
world. Here, again, the Lord proved that the thoughts of men are vain,
that His counsels shall stand, and He will do all His pleasure; that He
had hidden mysteries to open up, and secret things to reveal, and carried
him on to the advanced period of seventy-six years, and graciously supported and upheld him amidst the treachery of false friends and the rage
of inveterate foes.
I now must speak a little of the long series of relatives' affliction that he
was called to pass through. It pleased the Lord, in His own mysterious
dealings, to afflict his beloved wife for forty years or more with deep
mental affliction; and she was driven to most awful extremes by the
tempter's infernal power, carried out against her in the first stage of, this
affliction. She made several attempts to destroy herself, but was mercifully preserved. One time she left her home with this intention, her
beloved husband following her, and she went straight to a pit of water,
and threw herself in; her husband, coming up to the place at the same
time, seeing her perilous position, the Lord gave him this portion, " Deliver him from going down to the pit; I have found a ransom." And he
stood quite still, and she immediately walked out of the water, and received
no hurt. At another time she left her home. He knew not where she was
gone; he went after her, but could not find her. He knelt down in the
road in the anguish of his spirit, and pleaded before the Lord, beseeching
Him to send her home be where. she might, and calm her troubled mind.
He got up from his knees, hastened home, and found her sitting in her
chair in quietude. After this she was an inmate of St. Luke's Hospital,
London, for some time, and afterwards was brought back little bettered;
and thus she remained, sometimes better and sometimes worse, till about
sixeen years ago, or nearly so, when she was taken much worse, and again
started off one Sunday afternoon to make away with herself. She wended
her way toward a large water; her husband overtook her, when, all of a
sudden, she turned back, and said, "You will be too late for chapel."
Again and again did the Lord preserve her, and gave His servant the
promise that He would preserve her, and in His own time deliver her;
though she was for many years afflicted, tossed with tempest, and not
comforted; no rest night nor day,· sometimes a little calm, and then the
storm raged more furiously. He always pleaded for her at
throne of
grace, both in public and private, and always said the Lord would deliver
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her: it might not be in the way that some people might think, but He
would deliver her in His own time and way. Fifteen years ago, I think,
this last spring, he was laid aside by a severe attack of bronchitis and affection of the lungs, and it was thought that the Lord was about to remove
him. Just at that time I saw somewhere a short account of ¥r. Charles,
but I think not so full an account as was given in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
for May. I was particularly struck with the acconnt of one of the members who prayed so fervently for the restoration of this servant of God:
" Fifteen more years, Lord; fifteen more years at least spare his life for
the Church's sake." As I read this,.- hope lifted me from the deep
depression I had laboured under with regard to Richard Robinson, and I
felt the Lord would restore him to minister again in holy things. I went
to see him as he lay in bed, his poor wife by the side of him; he said to
me, "You never saw such a scene as this." I told him what I had been
reading, and the remark he made was this, "Ah, if the children of God
could make Him a Liar they would; for, when one fifteen years were
expired, they would want another." However, I felt the Lord would raise
him up again; and so He did: but ever after this he had a severe attack
every spring, and sometimes was laid aside for two or three weeks, and
occasionally for more than that. His poor wife from this period kept her
bed the greater part of the time, and for the last nine or ten years scarcely
sat up an hour; and for the last few weeks of her life she was almost
covered with sores. On the 11th of March the Lord released her spirit,
and she entered safely into harbour, after one of the most perilous voyages.
It was just six weeks from her decease to that of her devoted and
attached husband. How merciful of the Lord in taking her first! How
timely are His visitations, though ofttimes clothed in mystery! The decease of his poor wife, and circumstances connected therewith, so shook his
heretofore-weakened frame, that he never recovered from the shock. He
said, "I don't fret as some might think, that is, I feel the separation;
but I sorrow not as one without hope; but it is this, I am melted down
in seeing how the Lord has exceeded all my desires and done for me in
this particular more abundant than I could even ask or think. I always
believed," said he, "that the Lord would deliver her, but 'never did I
think of seeing such a sovereign display." He had often told her in her
bitterest distress, ravings, and lamentations, that all the devils in hell
should never be able finally to prevail against her; and in her last hours
he said unto her, "What do you think of it now? Is it not as I have told
you? Are not your infernal foes driven back? What have they to do with
you now?" She answered him by signs, although she could not speak.
"Are you quite satisfied?" and many other questions he put to her, saying,
"If you feel and enjoy this as your own, answer me by a sign." She did,
and her countenance changed from a clouded gloom to a cheerful brightness. She tried to speak, but none could understand: only" Jesus," and
something more several times; and thus she breathed her last, without a
struggle or a groan:.\' Speaking to Mr. Robinson of her decease and of
the blessed change, he said, "It is with me now closely to examine how
matters are with myself, whether I am in possession of that which will be
proof to me in the testing hour." The same day, in the evening, Wednesday, March 11, other remarks were made by him. On another evening,
;0 Oh, reader, reader, is He not a God worthy 'of all trust and of all confidence? Did ever
any trust in Him and were confounded? Not one j blessed be His name !-ED.
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an aged member being present, speaking of his dear depated, he said to
her, " I will tell you what I have been thinking. It is that you and I stand
next upon the roll to be called hence." Saturday we followed her remains to her last resting-place, and on Sun,day, notwithstanding the shock,
the Lord strengthened his weak frame to preach three times. He had
come time after time feeling it might be the last, and never closed the day
without reminding us that he must soon leave us. I know he often said
that" The time of my departure is at hand. I am ready to be offered up,
and this may be the last time for aught I know; it cannot be long. I
have passed the age of man, I am now in my seventy-seventh year; I never
thought I should have stood till now. I long to go home. I have not
shunned to declare the whole counsel of God. I have kept nothing back
that might be profitable to you. I have not brought before you cunninglydevised fables, but the things which I have handled, tasted, and felt
have I declared unto you; and these things you must know for yourselves."
His was a very searching ministry; he boldly proclaimed that salvation was all of grace from first to last without anything of the creature,
and would cut up free-will (so-called), human merit, and creature doings,
root and branch. He also insisted upon an experience of these things, and
a walk in accordance thereto, for wherever there was a subject of divine
grace, that would" teach them to deny ungodliness and worldly lusts, and
to live righteously and soberly in this present evil world." He showed no
quarter to the false professor and loose libertine, for he feared the face
of none; but no one was more tender of a fallen brother or sister; none more
ready to pour the balm of consolation, when he saw any signs of godly
sorrow and self-loathing contrition. Also as a watchman upon the walls of
Zion has he long sounded an alarm and given warning of the.approaching
storms; and, having a greater insight into these things than many, would
particularize such and such things that were leading to the awful crisis.
Again and again has he told us that perilous times were at our doors.
(To be continued.)

FRAGMENTS GATHEH,ED UP.
the fierce campaigns of the Peninsular War there served a young
officer, small in stature but bl:ave in spirit, who was the first to mount the
breach at the siege of Badajoz; with sword in hand and a fearful imprecation he challenged his men to follow him. No sooner had the awful
words escaped his lips, than (to use his own expression) it seemed as
though a' dart ran through his liver, and the conviction of his soul was,
"If I die I must be damned, and I deserve it." From that solemn
moment he dated a work of grace in his heart, which was so conspicuously
of God, that he used to say none had greater cause than himself to speak
up for the doctrines of sovereign grace, for none was ever more indebted
to them than he was in his conversion. He served in the army many
years after he was called to the knowledge of the Lord, and on retiring
from the service settled in Bath, with a wife and twelve children; his
chief attraction to that city being the faithful ministry of a £1' -grll
Gospel. Though at some distance from the place of worship, he with hi
family were regular in their attendance. Friends who hull nut I' iv d
the truths of grace as God had taught him greatly object <1 to hi taking
a family of young children to hear such doctrines. His anew I' olway
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was, "If they are good for me, they are good for them; I kp.ow their
worth, and I take my children to heal' them in hopes that they may be
blessed some day to their souls." In the suburbs of the city of Bath he
opened a room for service on week-days and Sabbath afternoons. No
doubt God worked some blessing by this humble means, which was a
time of exercise and soul-conflict to Major Young; and, when given up in
the orderings of Providence, he remarked to a friend, "The devil let him
alone when God no longer made nse of him in the ministry." In experience.
he was favoureq. with an unclouded sense of interest in covenant mercy;
but upon one point he used often to say he had no faith, and that was in
providing for the future wants of his family. Twelve children and small
means were enough to try the faith of a fond and prudent father, whose
desire was to educate his children, and float them respectably in life for
their future good. He confessed that whole nights he used to lie awake
plotting and planning for them. " Can He provide a table in the wilderness?" was often his inquiry, as their numerous wants with increasing.
years rose before him; and repeatedly has he said to friends, "I cannot
shake off the load of twelve children, nor get rid of the burden of how I
am to provide for them all." A godly friend who had not the same assurance in soul matters that Major Young enjoyed, but had faith given him
to cast the care of a large and burdensome family upon God, often said to
, him, "My dear brother, let us not be so anxious about providing .for our
children. God can take care of them for us, if we can't; and some of out
little ones may sleep in death long before you and I go home to our
Father's house." 'l'ruly this was fulfilled in Major Young's case, for out
of his large family only two survived their parents. His wakeful nights
and anxious days, how needless were they; but faith must be tried, and,
in the absence of other cares, God so appointed that his family was to be
his weight, which gave him many an errand to the throne of grace. During his residence in Bath five of his children died, and three of them gave'
satisfactory evidence of a work of grace wrought upon them by divine
power. A brief memorial of God's dealings with these three children was
w'awn up by the father, and, as it is out of print, the following extracts
may be useful not only to some young believer battling with self and sin,
but also to parents who may feel doubtful how they should act in this
time-serving and truth-denying generation. The blessing God vouchsafed
to these children was a remarkable testimony to the faithfulness of that
word which says, "Them that honour me I will honour." As children of
God chosen in Christ before all worlds, they must needs have been new
born, and taught by the Spirit to know and love the Lord; but the personal
blessing was in the Lord's permitting the father of these children to see
the fruits of these much-despised doctrines in the godly life and pleasant
death of those so near and dear to him. The following pages will speak
for themselves in the sweet history of grace and salvation.
William John Young was eleven years of age when he was first
. seriously and deeply impressed wi.th the realities of religion. He wa~
born October 6th, 1826, at Snape Hall, near Bedale, in Yorkshire; and I
find in a memorandum book that it was in the year 1838 that he first
began to inquire, "What shall I do to be saved ?'." On the evening of
the 28th February, 1838, after family prayers, William an~iouslj asked
me that most important question. I pointed to the only hope of a sinner,
"The Lamb of God." Prom that day and during the following month
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he was very much tried and exercised in his. mind. He asked me if he
should pray for the Holy Ghost.
March 8th.- William was under great trial, anxiously inquiring the
way. He continued in this state of mind till the 24th, when he told me
that he had been up in one of the out-houses to sing and pray. His little
brother John asked him what he had been doing. He answered that he
had been to sing psalms and praise God. On the 27th he was again in
great trouble. He asked me if any could fall away in heaven? I spoke
to him of the elect angels; referred him to the promises, and insisted on
the final perseverance of the saints in this life, as they are elect according
to the foreknowledge of God. He said, "Will our hearts be perfectly
clean before we die, or while we are young?" I told him that we had a
body of flesh which must. be laid in the grave, and that to the last we
shall say, "Lord, be merciful to me, a sinner."
29th.-At night he said that he had doubts whether he should be
happy in heaven. He asked me how he should know that he was one
ofthe elect. I answered, "Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after
righteousness" (Matt. v. 6). At night William told me that he had
prayed the Lord to forgive him all his sins, for Jesus Christ's sake. It
seemed to him as though a voice said to him, "Yes, William, I forgive
them all." He said he doubted if this came from a good quarter. In
the beginning of April his doubts and fears seemed to be daily dispelling.
In my memorandum dated April 18th, I find these words, "How bright
does the light shine in dear William."
William's walk as a Christian has been uniform and consistent, walking in the fear of the Lord with a tender conscience. lone day asked
him when he first began to think seriously of religion? He told me that
some time previous to the deep convictions of sin and exercises of mind of
which I have given the above brief notes, he was one day after school led
·to question himself thus: "Am I on the right road?" He then opened
his Bible on 1 John ii. 1: "My little children, these things write I unto
you, that ye sin not. And if any man sin, we have an Advocate with the
Father, Jesus Christ the righteous." How exactly suited was this text to
the inquiring child. Will it not bring to the mind of the sincere Christian the words of the prophet Isaiah, "He shall feed His flock like a
shepherd: He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and carry them in
His bosom?" (Isa. xl. 11.) Faith unfeigned worketh by love; and I
should do injustice to my subject, which is to testify of the grace of God,
were I to neglect to add, that this much-favoured youth was zealous of
good works. He loved to visit and to read to the poor sick, to use a part
of his pocket money for their relief, and for the promotion of the Gospel.
I observe that he did not work for salvation, he did not labour for Gospel
blessings, but from them. The Lord had, of His frfle grace, dropped
mercy, forgiveness, peace, salvation, and blessing into his soul. He felt
that God was his Father, and had loved him and taught him; that the
Holy Ghost had quickened and led and comforted him; and that Jesus,
the Christ of God, had died for him, and redeemed him by His blood.
The' principle that influenced him was the same that actuates every
regenerate child of God-that is, love; as it is written, ., the love of
Christ constraineth us," "We love Him because He first loved us, and
gave Himself for us." William felt that he had much forgiven, and so
he loved mu~h. Mter William's departure I found two manuscripts in
his handwriting; one containing a text or remark for almost every day in
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thE} year, and: the other a journal. These I highly esteem, as showing
how much he valued. the Bible. In my former tract I introduced the
whole of the journal; but, as I wish to reduce this account, so as to give
it a more general circulation amongst the poorer
en, I have selected
the few extracts which follow.
A.ugust 22, .1842.-1 rose at six, trusting, I hope, in my God. Was
helped through. my different occupations by the goodness of the Lord;
but, alas! felt too much set upon the things of time and sense. Oh, may
my God make me to show forth His praises! " They that trust in the
Lord shall ,be as.MQunt &iJion, which cannot be moved."
23t·d.-I was graciously assisted through the day by my God. How
many are ThY' mercies,-O Lord; and yet I am not thankful as I ought to
be. Oh, make me show forth Thy praise in my body and in, my spirit,
which are Thine. I went' to Newman's Ca poor cottageI') who told me
how good the Lord was to him, and that Jesus was the only Saviour.
(To be continued.)

NOTES OF A LECTURE ON PSALM XLII. 11.
" Why Mt thou cast (zo,wn, 0 my soul? and why' Mt' thou disquieted w£th£n
me? hope thou in God: for 1 shall yet pra£se H£m, who £s the health of my
countenance, ana
God." '
'

my

No doubt is entertained amongst good men that while the book of Psalms
may be considered as a prophetic record of the personal experience of
the Lord Jesus, it is also, in fact, a description of the trials and supports,
the joys and sorrows, the misgivings and confidence of David-the man
after God's own heart-and, as such, the experience also of a renewed
soul. In this Psalm we have much earnest prayer, real feelings of lively
desire after God's presence, with much communing with his "own heart,"
which is the peculiar privilege, as well as the sure mark, of one who
knows the Lord; and it will not be amiss to consider its language as
appropriate to ourselves, and it may not be wrong to say, Is there not
some one here present who is cast down in soul, and ready to say, "0
my God, my soul is cast down ?"
In considering the import of this verse, I would first explain what is
meant by the soul being cast down, or dejected, which is a state of deep
sorrow or despondency, apparently depriving the soul of ,energy and
activity, and causing the individual to look with a desponding glance on
all his circumstances, prospects, and expectations; confidence seems, for
the time, to be shaken, and there is no looking up to the Lord for help.
and all things needed. We must proceed, in the ncxt place, to inquire
how this state of mind is brought on, observing at the same time, that the
natural, unconverted man is not the subject of this frame of mind, as far
as regards the welfare of his soul; he has no misgivings, or anxieties,
about his eternal state; but the true Christian, whether young in the
divine life, or farther advanced in the knowledge of His ways, is well
acquainted with the feelings which caU forth this expression. In the
early days of our Christian life, when knowledge 'may be described as imperfect, a sight and sense of our sinfulness and guilt as in the presence of
a holy God will often cause the head to hang down, and the knees to
smite each other from very feebleness and fear; when the sins, which are
more in number than the hairs of the head, are vividly depicted on the
F ],'
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mind, and stand with all their awful consequences before us, proclaiming
at once the guilt of the soul, and the punishment due; yet even then, if
the Lord be known in any of His covenant characters and relationships,
the soul looking to J~sus doth and will cry out, "Why art thou cast
down, 0 my soul?" and if, peradventure the soul, speaking according to
present sense, will cry out, Surely I may well be cast down, so black, so
vile, polluted, weak, helpless, guilty, and lost; without hope, may I not be
disquieted? even to this there is a ready rejoinder in the declaration,
"The blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from all sin." Then,
why, 0 my soul, art thou cast down, seeing that that precious blood is
sufficient to cleanse and pardon all thy sins?
Again, the Christian-who knows in whom he has believed-who is
travelling onward and homeward to his Father's house,-is sometimes cast
down; as we read of the Israelites, they were "discom'aged by reason of
the way." So we know that the heaviness in which the Lord's people
sometimes are, the sore afflictions which sometimes press them down, have
an influence on the soul or mind; when sickness, domestic trouble,
pecuniary difficulties, or a perplexing path has been long continued, then
the spirit faints, fears arise, and the soul begins to experience that" hope
deferred maketh the heart sick;" the soul is wearied and ready to halt;
then the tried Christian exclaims, in the language of expostulation, "Why
art thou cast down, 0 my soul?" Does the soul seek to reply, "Surely
I may well be cast down to have to pass through such a fire, or wade
through such a flood?" Even then the Lord the Spirit directs the reply.
Hath He not said, "When thou passest through the waters, I will be with
thee; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when thou
walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the
flame kindle upon thee ?" Why, then, "art thou cast down, 0 my soul?
and why art thou disquieted within me?"
Another cause of this casting down is temptation; the seductions of sin,
the suggestions of Satan, the weakness and evil propensities of human
nature, frequently overpower the soul. Everyone has his or her" sin,
which doth so easily beset," a species of actual transgression, into which
he is more likely to be drawn, than into any other, be it pride, avarice,
or carnal lust, or be it a negligent and slothful way of treating and
attending to the things of God; of this the enemy of souls is aware, and
frequently prevails, by some inroad to the soul, to create confusion,
hesitation, doubting, and distress; here again does the believer exclaim,
"Why art thou cast down, 0 my soul?" And will not the soul reply,
" These grievous temptations so powerfully assail, I fear' I shall one day
fll:ll,' by their means, into open sin; and gratifying the lusts of my carnal
heart shall bring open disg-race on my profession and my God?" To this
again, may faith reply, "No new temptation hath taken you; but such as
is common to man: and God is faithful," who always hath delivered, and
ever will, with the temptation, provide a way of escape, "that you may
be able to bear it."
But does anyone say, "My soul is 'cast down' within me, I have
heavier trouble than this; I have greater grief than any man, for I have
fallen by mine iniquity; Satan hath prevailed, for I have forsaken my God.
deserted the ranks, left my LOl'd, and am brought into cruel bondage,
I have sinned; alas! I have sinned, and my sinful nature has usurped the
mastery, and I 'have done those things which I ought not to have done;' as
for me, I cannot say, ' Why art thou cast down, 0 my soul?' for my soul
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needs must be cast down, and, indeed, I fear cast down for ever, and cast
out also ?" Of a truth, dear friend, this thy grief and astonishment is
salutary and safe; it is a token for good; for, though grief can never be
joy, nor sorrow lose its sadness; yet, if thou didst not grieve, being in
such a case, thy friends would despair of thee; if thou didst not judge
thyself, we might fear the Lord's judgments; if thou wert as bold and as
confident as heretofore, thy boldness and confidence would be near akin
to presumption, and would lead to the conclusion that thou wert
ignorant of the damnable nature and the guilt of sin; yet mayest
thou not draw comfort from thy grief, but rather say, "Why art thou
cast down, 0 my soul?" seeing that, "If any man sin we have
an Advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous, and He
is the Propitiation for our sins;" He is ever near, a faithful Friend
who" sticketh closer than a brother." Hope in Him, even though it be
hoping " against hope." Yet hope in Him; He is all-w£se and knoweth
thy case; He is all-powerful and can deliver; He is all love, and His
loving heart will move both His power and His wisdom to unite in thy
deliverance, and thou shalt yet praise Him for His delivering grace,
mercy, and love; for He will bring thee, whatever thy state, out of
that horrible pit, and out of that miry clay. He will again set thy
feet upon the Tock, and order all thy goings: yea, thou shalt praise Him,
for He is thy merciful High Priest. He loveth to the end. He restoreth
the wanderer, He ruleth his backslidings, and saith, "when thou art
converted, strengthen thy brethren," that is, When thou art again walking
in the light of my countenance, let the remembrance of what I have done
in thy case be a subject on which to dwell, for the comfort of my people,
and let the remembrance of thine own fall be a means of exciting thee
to exhort others who stand to take heed, lest they fall, and by sobriety
of mind, and vigilance, to resist the great adversary of their souls.
Christian, tried and tempted, or in whatever state thou mayest be,
still may thy faith, struggling with the adversary, say, "Why art thou
cast down, 0 my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me ? hope thou
in God: for I shall yet praise Him who is the health of my countenance,
and my God."
ALFRED HEWLETT, D.D.

THl1 OATH OF ROMAN CATHOLIC MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT.-The following is an extract from the oath which Roman Catholic members were
compelled to take by the act of George IV., 1829. It will be recollected
that Captain Surtees moved that the oath should be read, and that the
motion was negatived at Mr. Gladstone's instigation: "I do swear, that
I will defend to the utmost of my power the settlement of property within
this realm, as established by the laws: and I do hereby disclaim, disavow,
and solemnly abjure any intention to subvel't the present Church Establishment as settled by law within this realm: and I do solemnly swear that I
never will exercise any privilege to which I am or may become entitled,
to disturb or weaken the Protestant religion or Protestant government
in the United Kingdom: and I do solemnly, in the presence of God,
profess, testify, and declare, that I do make this declaration, and every
part thereof, in the plain and ordinary sense of the words of this oath,
without any evasion, equivocation, or mental reservation whatsoever. So
help me God."
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"Can ye not discern the signs of the times? H-MA'1"f. xvi. 3.

THE rapid advance which Popery is making in this country is astonish.
ing. Not content with aiming at the demolition of the Established Protestant Church, and endeavouring to obtain for its own bishops permanent status and authority, it has even the audacity to aim at the
throne itself. In the House of Commons, Sir Colman O'Loghlen, in
Committee on the Promissory Oaths Bill, gave notice of the following
clause: "After the passing of this Act no Sovereign of Great Britain
and Ireland shall be required to take, make, or subscribe at their
Coronation, or on the first day of their first .Parliament, whichever ..shall
first happen, or any other time, the declaration commonly called ' the declaration against transubstantiation and the invocation of saints and the
sacrifice of the Mass as practised in the Church of Rome, anything in
the Bill of Rights or Act of Settlement to the contrary in anywise notwithstanding!' The motion has since been abandoned, but to have given
notice of it was sufficiently significant; this is nothing less than an
attempt to destroy the Protestant succession, and to pave the way for a
Papist to become the sovereign of Great Britain. As the Rock observes: "The Irish Romanists are a despicable minority in the United
Kingdom; they constitute not above a fifth or sixth of its population;
as regards energy, wealth, and culture, the vast majority of them lie at
the bottom of the social scale, and yet, in deference to their assumed
sensibilities, but really on the prompting of a foreign and bitterly inimical state, the British nation is asked to cast away that which has
made it greater and more gloriously free than any other country in either
ancient or modern times." Are our readers aware that the sums now
given out of the public exchequer by the British Government for the
support and maintenance of Popery amount to upwards of £1,000 a day?
viz., £61,746 per annum to Romish chaplains, £55 j 083 to Romish reformatories ?-nd schools, £244,000 to the national schools in Ireland (being
in proportion to the number of Roman Catholic children in them), and the
Maynooth grant, £26,000; total, £386,829. The way in which this
advance of Popery is made is not less astonishing; not content with
more secret manCBuvres, the number of which is legion, they even make
use of the strong arm of the law to discourage their opponents and further
their calise; and thus the very weapon which is intended to destroy vice
and wickedness is actually made by them to support it! Two examples
of this have just occurred; in the one case, a man becomes a convert from
Romanism, he is most cruelly treated by his former associates; his father,
we understand, was murdered, his family were ruined. Utterly disgusted
with Popery, he is determined to raise his voice against it; and so he goes
about delivering lectures, exposing plainly the errors of ROffianism, and
warning his countrymen against them. What is the result? The Romanists
rise everywhere against him; they cruelly ill-treat him; they stir up furious
riots, and commit a considerable amount of damage, and then they call
for the law to be brought into force, not to put an end to their own riotous
behaviour, but to the poor lecturer's proceedings. His mouth is to be shut;
and in a free Protestant country truth is forbidden to Le spoken, because
it is distasteful to a small minority, and would cause a disturbance! And
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in connexion with this case, a Roman Oatholic member of the House of
Oommons had actually the presumption to stand up in that House and ask
the Secretary of State for the Home Department whether it was his intention to introduce a Bill this session for the purpose of preventing lectures
upon the religious profession of faith of any of Her Ma;jesty's subjects in aWl)
part of the United JIi'ngdom, except in churches and chapels, licensed for
that purpose, and during divine service in such churches and chapels, without
first submitting a copy of such lecture for the approval, revision, and consent
of the Secretary of State for the Home Department." Thus the Ohuroh
of Rome actually threatens English Protestants and Ohristian teachers
with the pains and penalties of the civil law for the performance of the
duty which they owe to God and to their fellow-men. "Surely," to
quote the words of a well-known evangelical clergyman, the Rev. S. A.
Walker, of Bristol," Mr. Rearden ought to have been told that freedom of
speech and of discussion is not only the Englishman's birthright, but that
every Protestant worthy of the name in its highest sense, is bound by gratitude to that God who has emancipated him and his country from the Romish yoke, and by love to his fellow-man, to use every scriptural means to
expose the blasphemy and tyranny of that Ohurch which once held the
world in bondage, and to bo asked if he would rob an Englishman of his
rights, and curtail a Ohristian man in the exercise of his most stringent
obligation. How would our Lord-how would His apostles-have dealt
with Mr. Rearden's suggestion? Of course they would have pursued
their career of devotedness to the cause of truth and philanthropy with the
most perfect indifierence to the decisions of men; and should any Home Secretaryor other Government official ever be induced to adopt the repressive
and inquisitorial suggestion of one of Rome's delegates, I have no doubt
that thousands of faithful men in and out of the Ohurch of England will
gladly face, with John Bunyan, a twelve years' incarceration in·Bedford or
any other gaol, rather than obey the tyrannical edict with which Mr.
Reai'den would fetter their tongues. Doubtless the disturbances at Ashton, Birmingham, Wolverhampton, and other places, now known as the
Murphy riots, have been taken advantage of as a ground for this Romish
attempt on our Ohristian liberties. But, while almost all the public
papers ascribe these 'disturbances to Mr. Murphy and his helpers, I
think that the English public should not submit to the impostion thus
practised upon them. It may suit newspaper editors to cast their
shields over the Papists, but the truth is that the disturbances in every
case have been occasioned by the intolerance of Roman Oatholics,
who are determined to prevent any attempt to warn the Protestants of
this country against the plots and proceedings of Rome to cover England
once more with the pall of Popery. I am no advocate for rudeness, personal abuse, or insulting epithets; for I do not think the cause of Ohrist
demands or tolerates their use. But, while we hear much of these, there
is, I know, the faithful proclamation of Gospel truth, and telling exposure of superstition, hypocrisy, and dishonesty, of which we hear
nothing at .all; but thousands and tens of thousands of men and women,
aroused from a fatal sleep of ignorance and indifference, and now resolute for the truth as it is in Jesus, and against Romish errors, attest not
only the faithfulness but the success of the exposure of Popery which it
is the object of Mr. Rearden's attempt, and others of the same kind, to
suppress. The riots complained of have not originated with Mr. Murphy
or his party, but with Irish Roman Oatholics, who, of course, acting under
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orders, have intruded into meetings legally held for the discussion of
topics not yet forbidden by the State, ana then by every species of violence
interrupted the speakers, and endangered both their lives and those of
their hearers." So, again, in the other case referred to, the same lecturer
distributed copies of a work which unmasks the vices of the cOlifessional
by giving verbatim quotations from the writings of Roman Oatholic
authorities upon the subject. Now, we should be far from advocating that
such quotations, bad as they necessarily are, should be indiscriminately
circulated, more especially amongst the young; but what is to be done
when multitudes are to be found amongst us who are utterly ignorant of
Rome's enormities, and who will not believe them? Is it not necessary, in order to open their eyes, that those enormities should be exhibited,
although, no doubt, this ought to be done with due caution? What has
been the result in this case? The book has been brought into the courts
of law, and ordered to be completely destroyed; and all the odium and
disgrace which of right belong to the vile authors quoted from, and to
the corrupt communion with which they were connected, is heaped upon
the courageous man who dares to attempt to expose their abominations.
Truly, Popery may well have the name written upon its forehead" Mystery! "
But, if Popery is still thus gaining ground at home, she appears to be
still losing her influence abroad. The iron chains wherewith she once
held Austria are fast loosening from her grasp; and religious equality and
freedom are definitely established there. New laws on marriage have
been passed, which ordain that from henceforth priestly jurisdiction in
matrimonial matters is at an end, and in this respect, as well as in others,
civil courts are to decide according to the civil code. If any priest should
throw in the way of marriage obstacles not founded in the law, the persons
can be legally married by the civil authorities. In all cases of separation
and divorce henceforth to be concluded, it is likewise the civil law Which
is to decide. The supreme direction in matters of education is to be
exercised by the State; only the religious education remains in the hands
of the clergy of the different confessions. Public schools are open to all
without difference of religion. In mixed marriages parents may agree
about the religion of their children as they please: if there is no such
agreement, the sons follow the religion of the father; the daughters that
of the mother. After the fourteenth year of age everyone is free to change
his religion, only certain formalities are to be observed. The members of
one church cannot be forced to contribute in any way to the wants of
another, unless such obligation is founded on patronage or private contract.
The articles· of the law by which apostates from Ohristianity are disinherited, as well as that by which the attempt to induce a Ohristian to
change his religion is punished as a crime, are abolished. No religious
community can refuse a decent burial to persons of another religious confession in places where no burial-ground exists of that confession. No
.one can be forced to abstain from work during the fete days of a religious
confession not his own, but everyone is obliged to abstain from whatever
might interfere with the public worship of any religion. What a marvellous change for that hitherto degraded, priestridden country! May
the pure word of God have now free course there and be glorified!
Mr. Gladstone's bill against the Irish Ohurch has passed (as was anticipated) the House of Oommons, and it is now before the House of Lords.
We expect that in the latter place, it will receive a calm and an unbiassed
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consideration, and we earnestly hope that then it will be rejected by a
large majority, All doubt as to the real tendency of the bill is for ever
set at rest by the openly-expressed opinion of Roman Oatholics upon it;
e.g., the Westminster Gazette (one of their chief papers) in noticing the
great meeting which was recently held in the Oity in defence of the Ohurch,
observes: "The greatest obstacle to the conversion of the English people
to Oatholicism is the clinging to old associations-to a national religion;
but the break up of the Established Ohurch would not only set people
thinking on religion, but leave them comparatively free to act up to their
convictions. The artificial barriers which Elizabethan Protestantism
created, and which a wholesome Oonservative tendency, as well as ignorant prejudice, have so long kept up against Oatholicism, would at last be
swept away, and the ground at least be left clear for the Oatholic Ohurch
to reolaim again the intelligenoe, and win baok the heart of a people so long estranged from the religion of its forffathers." We commend these significant
words to the careful attention of our readers.
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The British Workman. London: S. W. Partridge and 00., Paternoster
Row.-This work has so long been held in high esteem for the beauty
of its illustrations, and the healthy tone of its articles, that a word of
commendation from us is almost superfluous. Still, in the rich and
splendidly-got-up volume now before us, comprising the. entire work
from its commencement to the close of the year '64, we cannot do less
than say, it is one of the handsomest and most suitable presentationvolumes that can be conceived for the family, the mechanics' institution,
the hospital, the ship's library, the poorhouse, the penitentiary, or the
prison. We had almost said, incalculable good must result from it s
dissemination.
The British Juvenile at Home, at Work, and at Play. London: Elliot Stock,
_62, Paternoster Row-.-We have before us the volume for 1867-68. It is
full of material calculated in the highest degree to interest and instruct
the young, and is enriched with engravings that at once lay hold upon
juvenile hearts, and prompt to the perusal of the subjects they illustrate.
A Surprising Sermon, preaohed Seventy Years ago, exaotly adapted to the
Times we live in. IJisooveries and Cautions from the Streets of Zion. By
A WATCHMAN OF THE NIGHT. To which is added an excellent Postscript, by the Rev. WILLIAM HUNTINGTON. Delivered at Providence
Ohapel, Gray's Inn Road, October 22, 1798. London: W. H. Oollingridge, Aldersgate Street.-Such is the title to the sermon now before
us, and a most remarkable sermon it is. We think that the unprejudiced reader, upon a careful perusal, must, when comparing the facts
it contains with the peculiar times in which we live, declare it to be
prophetical indeed. We believe this sermon, as well as a large proportion of the writings of the despised but God-honoured servant of
the Lord, the Rev. William Huntiugton, confirm the record upon his
monumental tablet, that" England. and her metropolis shall know there
hath been a prophet among them."

...
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The Friendly Visitor. London: S. W. Partridge and Co.-The volume
for lS67 of this deservedly-popular work is rich in illustration and full
of pithy anecdotes and short tales, so calculated to anest and impres s
the youthful mind. Works of this class furnish a most important and
grateful antidote to the fearfully-polluting and demoralising cheap
literature now teeming from the press.
TI/,fJ Scattered Nation. Edited by C. SCHWARTZ, D.D. London: Elliot
Stock, 62, Paternoster Row.-This journal contains many interesting
facts respecting Mission work among the Jews.
Tlw Life, Sermons, and Letters of William B1trch. London: W. H. Collingridge, 117 to 120, Aldersgate Street. Sussex: G. Fennel', bookseller,
Mayfield.-This volume consists of a very God-glorifying account of His
merciful and gracious dealings with 'one of His servants, whom, after
the varied discipline of the wilderness for sev!lnty-five years, He at
length peacefully took home to Himself.
The JJ;nd of Life and the Life that has no Ending. By the Author of " Copsley
Annals." London: Seeley, J ackson, and Halliday.-Many facts are here
presented to the reader, clothed in a new form, in a rich dress, which
attracts and interests. At some future time we shall hope to take extracts from the work, and to notice it at greater length.
" 1 must Keep the Chimes Going" is another book by the same favourite
and gifted author. It is suitable for Sunday-scholars. The facts of the
story are substantially true.
Pentecost. By the Rev. GEORGE WILKINSO)S". London: Morgan and Chase, 38,
Ludgate Hill. A work for which a prize of one hundred guineas was
awarded. This fact bespeaks its cleverness as a production, and entitles
it to a careful readill.g.

BOOKS RECEIVED.
"The Voice upon the Mountains." A Journal of Prophetic Testimony and
Evangelistic Effort. Edited by T. GEORGE BELL, LL.D.
A Refidation of certain Charges made by the Brethren. London: Houlston
and Wright.
Fenianism, its Cause and Cure. London: G. J. Stevenson.
Cranfteld Readings; or, Plain Words for Villagers. No Ill. Edited by
JOHN AUGUSTUS DEA.J.~. London: printed by W. H. Collingridge, City
Press.
TIle Quarterly Journal of Education and Scholastic Advertiser. London:
T. J. Allman, 463, Oxford Street.
Gilead. Edited by the Rev. THOMAS HUBAND GREGG. London: William
Freeman, 102, Fleet Street.
The Chr~'stian in the World. By M. H. S. READING. London: printed by
T. Bareham, Broad Street, 1867.
The volume containing the outlines of sixty sermons, with a sketch of
the life, character, and ministry of the late Rev. W. PARKS, B.A., Rector
of Openshaw, Manchester, will be published in a few days. We have
felt a sacred pleasure in the work which we were asked to undertake in
seeing these sermons through the press, and writing an outline of tb'e life
and character of our dear departed friend and brother. The sermons are
fraught with teaching. They are varied in subject, sound in doctrine,
rich in experience. The volume will be a great boon to the Church of
God in these Christ-despising days.

