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A MOMENTOUS QUESTION.
" Will ye also go away,?"-JoHN vi. 67.
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WHAT a mercy, dear reader,let oudrials and afflictions be what they
may, if it can never be said of any of us, as of those to whom Jesus
referred, when He asked the above all-important question. He had
just been giving utterance to what, if taught by the Holy Ghost, we
well know to be true: "It is the Spirit that quickeneth; the flesh
profiteth nothing." So far from the.."flesh being, in any respect whatever, a help Godward and Zionward, we know it is the greatest possible hindmncr. Day by day we feel the truth of the apostle's testimony, "The flesh lustdh against the Spirit, and the Spirit against
the flesh; and these are contrary the one to the other; so that ye
cannot do the things that ye would," And, thank God, humbling
. as this fact and the acknowledgment of it is, the charging it home
upon us, if taught by the Holy Ghost, does not offend us. We too
well know it to be true for it, in -this respect, to give offence; and, we
repeat, this knowledge is a mercy, and a great mercy too. Many
whom we now address do not rightly estimate this mercy, because
they feel that they do not come up to a long-Wished-for standard of
peace and joy and holy assurance. But, if such could compare notes
with others, perhaps they would then see what now they fail to see,
in regard to that self-knowledge and the crushing of all fleshly hopes
and confidence into which the Holy Ghost has led them. For
example, supposing they were left to the awful delusion of one who
had just before visited a sick-bed, to the side of which we were afterwards called. This most devoted Hitualistic devotee declared to the
sick but well-tmlght woman, that now, although she had arrived at
her 40th ycal', " shc could not look back upon a single circumstance
or act of her life with regret, or with cause for repentance." At the
same time she stated, tbat none had ever done more for Christ than
c c
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she. Poor hapless mortal! if she goes out of life, under this delusion, how awful will be her condition! Scarcely less enviable was tha
state of mind of another-a great professor-who called upon the
same sick person. H~ declared that "he had not had a doubt
for twelve years; and that if any were the 'Subjects of darkness or
doubts, it wa.s their ownjault." Now, reader, we .ask, what could such
characters know personally and experiment,ally of that soul-humbling
truth of which Jesus testified, "The flesh profiteth nothing;" or what
of those other striking words which fell from the lips of Him who
spake as never man spake, "Withoat me ye can do nothing?"
What can sHch know of the deceitfulness and treachery and abomination of the human heart? What of Paul's "When I would do
good, evil is present with n1e ?" Ah, better, fa,r better, dear reader,
ten thousand .time$,to .be laid low and kept low-yea, in the very
dust of self-loathing and creature-abasement-than to be left of God
to fleshly ignorance, pride, an(l self-s1ifficiency. However slow to
learn, poor tried and troubled reader, better_infinitely better-be in
that condition than to be thus deceived and deluded. by Satan's
having transformed himself into an angel of ligl;lt.
To the aforenamed statement, Jesus added, "The words that I
speak unto you, they are spirit, and they are life." Who that has
felt the savour llind the power of the Lord's words but know this likewise to be true? "Where,the'.wO,rd ·of a king is, there is power."
Who felt this, truth more than the womanQf Samaria, when, to the
<home-and-heart~spokenwords of Jesus, she exclaimed, " Sir, I perceive
·that Thou art a prophet?" and respecting whom she ·said to her
neighbqurs; "Come, see a man whichitold ;Illeall things ever I did:
is not this the Christ? "
.Again, in connenon, it is l'ecorq.ed that Jesussaid, '" But there
are some of you that believe not. For J eSllS knew from the
b~illning who they were that believed not, and who 'should betray
F[iin~': [What a proof was this of Eis divinity!J And He said,
",':I;herefore said I unto you, that no man can ,come unto me, except
i:t·,~~re given unto him of my Father."
>~o~, such as were under a divine power and really spiritual in£l;\l,'el:l:ce would, at these sayings' Qf J eSllS, feel 'as the disciples did
"tl}en;.,i;f,lpon another occasion, He said, "Verily, I say unto you, One
Ofl~~ 'which eateth with me shall betray me." It is stated that
" L" began to be sorrowful, and;tosay unto Him, one by one, Is it
I? .iJ.d another said, Is it I ?'" They were jealous with a godly
jeal 'y. They were suspicious .ofself-distrustful of self. This was
a wh01osome and a spiritual disbuu£t. Now, we repeat, had the like
feeE n ~ pervaded the minds of a'11 to whom the Lord spoke at this
time, when He said, "There are some of you that believe not," they
would hnve asked, "Lord, is it I?" and then, in the exercise of the
self-sa"f;) godly jealousy and creature distrust, they would have exclaimed, as the poor man did who cmno to Jesus about his sin: "Lord,
I belioY9; help 'l'hou mine unbelief."
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Oh, reader, how marked and distinguishing are these chamcteristics, and how suggestivo to us, as to our real state and condition
before God!
We read, moreover, "And He said, Therefore said I unto you,
that no man can come unto me, except it were given to him of my
Father." Now, whilst this is a most humbling truth, it is, at the
same time, 11 most consolatory one. Man oannot of himself, or by
himself, come to Jesus, for two reasons: first, he has not the will;
and, secondly, he has not the power. He has not the will. Why?
" 1'he carnal mind is enmity against God; for it is not subject to the
law of God, neither indeed can be; so then they that are in the flesh
cannot please God." Now, reader, if you are taught of God, you
have no cause to look beyond yourself for proof and evidence of this
statement. You know full well that, up to a certain time and certain circumstances, you neither knew nor cared to know the Lord.
Your mind was engrossed with earthly things; your whole heart was
absorbed with the world, in its so-called pleasures and pursuits. You
had no room for God; you despised Him, and you hated His peopIe; and most grateful you would have been if so be you could
but have felt convinced, beyond all doubt or scruple, that the saying was a true one, "There is no God." It would have been the
happiest day of your existence if you could but have been brought
thoroughly to believe it. Your very inability to disbelieve it has
made you the most miserable of beings; has marred every pleasure; broken in upon the satisfaction of every pursuit; and caused you
to wish again and again and again you had never had a being. Could
you but be annihilated-completely blotted out of existence-what a
happiness it would be! Header, do we testify of facts or not? Have
you not been the subject of these thoughts and feelings? You would
have given a thousand worlds, had you possessed them, to have fled
from God, and escaped self, and all the dreadful consequences as the
effects of sin and condemnation which conscience, compelled to back
up God's Word, has brought before you.
Again, as we have stated, "No man can come unto Jesus, except it
were given unto him of the Father," because, secondly, he is deadspiritually dead-dead in trespasses and sins. By nature he has no
more the power than he has the wilt. Mark what the Apostle says in
his epistle to the Epbesians: "And you hath He quickened who
were dead in trespasses and sins." This absolute spiritual death is
strikingly set forth in the valley of ili'y bones, so touchingly described
in the 37th of Ezekiel: "Son of man," said the Spirit to the prophet,
" can these dry bones live?" and he answered, "0 Lord God, Thou
knowest." How much wiser was tlJis answer of the prophet than had
he attempted to remonstrate or philosophize, or, upon these grounds,
seek to exonerate man from any responsibility, as, alas! too many do.
They argue, "Then, if this be true-if man has neither will nor
power, what is he to do? where were the justice of his condemnation?
is he to be punished for what he cannot help?" In reply, we say,
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we attempt no explanation; but, whilst we assert our positive, unshaken confidence and unwavering conviction, that J ehovah will, nt
the last great day, fully justify Himself, and prove the truth of His
word, "Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right?" leaving man
without excuse, and compelled to acknowledge the justness of his
condemnation; we repeat, that, whilst we make this declaration, we
would affectionately and earnestly refer the objector to the 9th of the
Romans. There let him read his own scruples and arguments as
summed up in that one inquiry, " Why doth He yet find fault? for
who hath resisted His will?" Now, observe the Apostle's words.
We do not regard them in the light of an answer to the question, for
even the deeply-taught, the heavenly-minded, tho divinoly-inspired
Apostle of the Gentiles does not attempt it; but, waiving the inquiry,
as being a depth and a mystery he durst not endeavour to dive into
or unravel, he says: "Nay but, 0 man, who art thou that repliost
ag-ainlOt God [margin, answereth again; or, disputeEt with God] ?
Shall the thing formed say to Him that formed it, Why hast Thou
made me thus?" Does a sovereign or a statesman explain, at any
and at all times his movements? In time of war, does an admiral or
a general reveal his tactics? Does a parent, a guardian, or teacher,
account to the child for his every word and act? Is there not, upon
the part of' the less or the subordinate, simplicity-trust-a belief in
the wisdom and the judgment and the skill of those in authority?
Ah, yes, men will concede this in regard to their fellow-man, notwithstanding all that fellow-man's fallibility; but they will not admit
the self-same thing with respect to God. In their view the great and
the glorious Infinite must explain; the poor and contemptible and
short-sighted finite need not.
There is, however, another Scripture to which we would refer the
objector, and that is where the same Apostle, arguing in regard to the
Gentiles, who had not the law, as contrasted with the Jews, who had
the law delivered to them, says, with respect to the former, "which
shew the work of the law written in thmr' hearts, their conscience also
bearing witness, and their thoughts the meanwhile accttsin.q or else
•excusing them." So that no man, when at last judged by God, will
be able to say, that he hadilOt that implaJ;!.ted.jtLhim. which was to
instruct him or to warn and admonish him with respect to the right
, or the wrong.
Once more, however, we would lead the mind of the reader to the
course pursued by the prophet, in reference to the valley of dry bones.
He does not, as we have said, expostulate or philosophize; but the
Spirit of the Lord having told him to prophesy or to preach to these
dry bones, and having graciously d clared with respect to them,
" Behold, I will cause breath to enter into you, and ye shall live,"
r the prophet says: "So I prophesied as I was command.§.g.: and as I
prophesied, there was'a; noise, and behold a shaking, and the bones
came together, bone to'his bone. And when I beheld, la, the sinews
and the flesh came up upon them, and the skin covered them above:
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but there was no breath in them." The prophet stands still-looks
on, and, doubtless, whilst he contemplates with amazement, he at
the same time admires and adores; but he asks no questions. He
was what every messenger of the Most High should seek to be-a
willin , waitin~ servant. "Then said He unto me (for the Lord
never 1eaves - IS work unfinished or incomplete), Prophesy [preach]
unto the wind [margin, breath], prophesy, sou of man [poor fallible
man, condescendingly and graciously made use of by the Most High],
and say to the wind, Thus saith the Lord God; Come from the four
winds, 0 breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may live.
So I prophesied as He commanded me [he did not speak of the unlikelihood or the absurdity of suoh a course, but, in obedienoe to the
Divine oommand, he preached or prophesied], and the breath came
into them, and they lived, and stood. up upon their feet, an exceeding
great army."
Here, then, dear rel1der, is l1 plain l1nd simple setting forth of the
position and the province of every real servant of God. In this selfsame way is he commissioned and commanded to preach unto the
dead. Moreover, he has this blessed assurance with respeot to the
issue l1nd result: "As the rain cometh down, and the snow from
heaven, and returneth not thither, but watereth the earth, and
maketh it bring forth and bud, that it may give seed to the sower,
and bread to the eater: so shall my word be that goeth forth out of
my mouth: it shall not return unto me void, but it shall :wcomplish
that which I please, and it shall prosper in the thing whereto I
sent it" (Isa. Iv. 10, 11).
There is, however, l1nother view of the case which we would not
overlook, l1nd that is the way in which this great and glorious work
of quiokening the dead in trospasses and sins is regarded by thOSE)
who have been the subjects of it. Ah, poor fellow-sinner, whatever
may have been thy former opposition to and arguments against these
soul-humbling truths, how changed are thy views and feelings now!'"
Is not thy whole soul lost in adoring wonder, love, and praise, at the
boundless grace and unfathomable mercy exercised on thy behalf?
As oontrasting thine arrest, and the subduing of thy untowardness
and resistanoe of God and His truth, with the state and oondition in
which multitudes of thy poor fellow-oreatures are left, is not the language of thy heart, " ~Qy_ me!-1.ord.? wh:r me?'" Why was Imade to hear Thy voice,
And enter while there's room;
Whilst thonsands make a wretched choice,
And rather starve than come P'"

Ah, dear reader, this is not merely the wonder here, but the wonder
hereaftor; the subjeot will not only oooupy thee in time, but to all
eternity. This is a phase of truth whioh the worldling and the
soeptic fail to soe. It is thus by oontrast, and that, too, under a deep
• 'Yhilst writing this sentence, the article headed" A Warning 'Yard" eame to hand.
See p. 383.-ED.
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sense of personal demerit and creature unfitness, tbat the redeemed
will wonder and adore.
Furthermore, we stated that the creature's positive unwillingness
and inability to come to God, was encouraging as well as humbling.
It is encourag'ing upon the ground, that, if any poor sinner has been
led into a discovery of his lost state and condition by nature, and is
led to betake himself to the Lord, as his only hope for mercy, grace,
and peace, then it proves to a demonstration that that poor sinner is
so convinced and constrained, and enabled by the Lord, and the Lord
alone. He is not only on the way, but in the way; and every blessing and every benefit of the New Covenant must, to all intents and
purposes, be his! If this, therefore, be not encoul'l1ging, we know
not what is; and this it is that should stimulate preachers of the
Gospel to publish the absolute rm'n of man, both by original and
actual sin and transgression, as well as the only mode of recovery.
Ruin in the first Adam-restoration alone in and by the Second!
We read, further, that" from that time many of His disciples went
back, and walked no more with Him." They could not stand it.
The truth was too plain-too searching-too really true. Again,
dear reader, mark the striking- contl'l1st between them and David,
who, in the opening of the 139th :Psalm, declares, "0 Lord, Thou
!last se({'1"c!led me, and known me;" and yet, at the close of the selfsame Psalm, as t.hough still suspicious of self, and afraid of being
deluded and deceived, he adds, with even still deeper fervour,
"Search me, 0 God, and know my heart; try me, and know my
thoughts; and see if there be any wicked way in me, and lead IlliLiu.
the WJJ.y everlasting." Again, he says, in the 19th Psalm, "Who
can undeistan-a his errors? cleanse Thou me from secret faults.
Keep back Thy servant also from presumptuous sins; let them not
have dominion over me."
" Went back, and walked no more with Him."
\ Now, what effect has this statement upon a really divinely-quick'ened and Spirit-taught soul? If the reader be such an one, it has
already excited in him, we doubt not, feelings and emotions almost
amounting to telTor and dismay. Yea, dear reader, have not suoh
, thoughts as these sprung up in thine heart ?-" Turn back, and walk
no more with Him! Oh, God forbid! Rather, let me be the lowliest, and the humblest, and fill the most menial of offices, than turn
aside from Jesus-be excluded from Jesus-turned away from Jesus!
What, Him my only Hope, my only Stay, my only Prop! Is there
another Refuge? another Hiding-place? another Saviour? Nay,
nay: it is Christ, and Christ alone: and if my hope in Christ is cut
off'," says such an one, " I become of all men most miserable. No, if
I perish, poor, and vile, and destitute, and ill-and-hell-deserving as I
am, I'll perish at the feet of Jesus; but (God helping me) never,
never will I turn away." Ah, poor soul-or rather rich soul-you
will never perish there! Impossible! This is one of the few impossibilities which even the Lord Jehovah, omnipotent and almighty as
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He is, can never do. He can never deny Himself. He can never
cast off a soul whom He has quickened into true spiritual an~l.::_
~life. He can never forget His own covenant pledge, " I will
not turn I1way from them to do them good." He can never forego
His covenant deolM:ation, " And they shall be mine, saith the Lord
of hosts, in thl1t day when I make up my jewels; and I will spare
them as a man spareth his own son that serveth him." He can never
forfeit His covenant word, "I give unto my sheep eternal life; and
they shall never perish: neither shall any pluck them out of my hand."
Before, however, we close, there is a remark or two we would make
in reference to those who were "offended" at the plain and homespoken words of Jesus. Now, we would affectionately and earnestly
ask the poor tried, tempted, sin-burdened, and Sata.n~harassed among
our readers to read attentively the chapter whence our text is taken.
Let them well weigh the testimony herein given with respect to the
Divinity of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the benefit and blessing
attendant upon eating His flesh, and drinking His blood by faith.
Then let them ask themselves, as in the sight' of a heart~searching \ I ~
God, whether they for one moment dispute or call in question any , '
one of these Divine verities. So far from their considering what Jesus!
said to be" an hard saying," as many who heard Him did, we defy
such poor otherwise troubled and anxious souls to deny that they do
with the utmost readiness, sincerity, and unreserve, declare with Peter, '{::
" We believe and are sure that Thou art that Christ, the Son of the iJ
living God." And the all· engrossing question with such is, "Win·
He bless me.2 Will He exercise His own divine, rightful, and legitimate power upon me .2 Hath His blood atoned for my sin8? Doth
His righteousness cover my poor naked soul? Can I-may I-dare
I, such a poor guilty, ill-and-hell-deserving sinner, hope and trust in
,..Him? Oh, that He would personally assure me that I might! Oh,
that He would say to my soul, 'I am t!!:JL salvation!' Oh, that He
would set all my doubts and fears and misgivings at rest by one
word from His own lovely lips! Oh, that the Holy Ghost would be
pleased to seal home one promise upon my heart and conscience! "
Then you believe that the Lord hath power to do this? You
believe J!l;L~ould save you if H~ 'If)oulll? You are deeply sensible of
your n~e~ of salvation, and yOU are equally conscious that" there is
salvation in no other," that Jesus only can save? Why, poor soul,
this is the work of the Spirit. Mark that Scripture, "None can call
Jesus Lord but by the Holy Ghost." With such a knowledge as'
this-thus taught, and thus brought, dear reader, you can no more
perish than the Apostle Paul. It is an actual impossibility. It would
completely destroy the perfection and the blessedness of the whole
Gospel scheme. It· would render the covenant a mere nullity. It would
frustrate the declared will and purpose of the Omnipotent J ehovah.
Fall short r tuTU away! perish! Never, never, blessed be God!
One word mora. "Offended at Him." Now there are but two
states or conditions of mind, absolutely, with respect to the testimony
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of Jesus-it is either 1'eceiverl or l'(jceted. As already shown, that te8-'
timony is most humbling to the pride and self-sufficiency of the
;human heart. One ready means, t.herefore, by which to ascertain
" .whether the Holy Ghost hath as yet had aught to do with a sinner in
a saving way, is to know whether he 1'eceit'es or nJect8 the soulhumbling doctrines of the Gospel. If he shrinks from the testimony,
finds fault with the messenger, seeks to carp at his words, and endeavours to find a flaw in his conduct Or conversation, as in the Lord's
time, so now, he deems the ,"lord of the Lord to be "an hard saying,"
and is "offended" at it. Unless Divine grace prevent, it will, sooner
or later, be said of such as of many of the hearers and professed
disciples of Jesus in the days of His flesh, they" went back, and walked
no more with Him." On the contrary, if the truth, in the power and
saving nature of it, has really touched their hearts, however humbling
the testimony-serve as it may to mortify the pride and dignity of
poor fallen nature-there will still be a clinging to the testimony,
and a love, too, to the Lord's servant, from the simple belief that he is
the Lord's servant. And, so far from being offended at him or his
message, will regard him for his honesty, will esteem his sincerity,
and value the Scriptural declaration, "Let the righteous smito me;
it shall be a kindness: it shall be an excellent oil, which shall not
break my head: for yet my prayer also shaJI be in their calamities."
Ah, reader, what a contrast 1-how distinguishing and how allimportant! The one class-the resisters of the Gospel-cavilling at
the truth, censuring the messenger-too ready to "make a man an
offender for a word"-not so much on account of the man as his rnc.~/ sage. The other class, esteeming the words of his mouth more than
their necessary food; regarding him as the Lord's servant; and,
from time to time, intensely anxious to know what the Lord hath
spoken; yea, in spite of all his dark fears and gloomy apprehensions,
that the message may be a condemnatory one, so far from joining
with those who say, "Preach unto us smooth things, prophes.v
deceits," such an one says, with Eli of old, "What is the thing that
the LORD hath said unto thee? I pray thee hide it not from me :
God do so to thee, and more also, if thou hide anything from me of
all the things that He said unto thee." This, dear reader, is godly
jealousy, child-like simplicity, and that honesty and sincerity which
the Lord infuses into the hearts of all His Spirit-quickened and gracetaught children.
Lastly, where there are the sweet bedewings of the Spirit, and that
meekness and mellowness which are precious fruits of the teaching,
power, and indwelling of the Holy Ghost, in connexion with the
touching inquiry, "Will ye also go away?" with what humbling of
heart and holy fervour will the hymn be sung, "When any turn
from Zion's way." (See page 382).
Deal' reader, that the Lord Himself may ever be thy Keeper is the
hearty prayer of yours to serve in the Gospel of His grace,
St. Luke's, ]J('drninster, June 13, 1871.
THE EDlTOll.
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~ausihe ~Ofts.
PRISONERS OF HOPE.
" Oh, that I knew wlurre I migllt find Him." - Jon xxiii. 3.
JESUS is the centre of all the joys and hopes of the Christian, but we have
often thought that it seems as if the family of God sat in circles around
thei!' dear Redeemer, some immediately gathered close to Him, others
farther off, and many farther off still, yet all of the household of faith.
So we may observe that some seem so privileged to live in the enjoyment
of fellowship with their Lord, that they may be said to dwell in the
innermost circle around Jesus-such saints, for instance, as dear Rutherford-who could talk of "the glorious music of His voice j" or the
revered Dr. Hawker, who could say, "Come Thou blessed, holy, lovely
One, ravish my spiritual senses with thy beauty, that I may daily get out
of love with everything of created excellency, and my whole soul be filled
only with love to Thee;" or the immortal Toplady, who could sing in the
sweet assurance of an unwavering faith," My name from the palms of His hands
Eternity will not erase;
Impressed on His heart it remains
In marks of indelible grace.
Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure.
The glorified spirits in heaven."

And many other dear saints of God, whose names will at once recur to
the mind of the reader, who seemed literally to walk with God, and live
in blessed nea~ness to Jesus, out a!l are not ~o favoured; others of the)
family are subject to much fluctua~lOn of feeling and constant changes,
while there are very many who mIght be compared to the great multi- '1
tude of impotent folk-of blind, halt, and withered, who lay in the porch
of the pool of Bethesda, waiting for the moving of the waters. Now,
with this latter class, of the outer circle, whom we have called the prisoners of hope, we want to have a little friendly conversation at this
season. Those who are on the delectable mountains need not comfort,
but those who are down in the valley of Achor want pointing to the door
of hope. Desiring to do all things, dearly beloved, for your edifying and
Jesu's glory, may His Spirit guide us to write words of comfort for those
who need it.
Well, now let us first tell you, dear prisoners of hope, that you are not
alone in that Une of experience you are subJected to. You may be saying,
"I am a sparrow alone upon the housetop," but there are many more
such sparrows in the same position-many trusting and longing ones,
who are sighing, Oh, that I knew where I might find Him! Feeling
after Christ, if haply you might find Him. Desiring to realize that He
is yours, but deficient of that faith which enables you to claim Him as
your own; restless in the consciousness of His absence, but in your night
of darkness seeking Him whom your souls really and truly love. In
DD

346

f\

Tlte Gospel Magazine.

such a state, what is required to set all right is the revelation of the Lord
Jesus Christ to the soul. " Thomas, reach hither thy finger, and behold
my hands; and reach hither thy hal~d, and thrust it into my side, and bo
not faithless, but believing." And Thomas answered, and said unto
Him, "My Lord and my God!" but mark what is added. Jesus saith
unto him, "Thomas, because thou hast seen me thou hast believed;
blessed are they that have not seen and yet have believed." Yes, paradoxical to the world as it may be, there is such a thing as not seeing
Jesus personally and visibly; and yet, seeing Him who is invisible, by the
revelation of Himself to the soul as the God of our salvation, tho result
of which shall be the fulfilment of the prophecy by Hosea-" And they
shall say, 'Thou art my God.''' This, then, beloved, is what you want to
\set all right, the revelation of Christ; indeed, I'eligion is llerfect balTeHness without it.
Still, even where there has been no such revelation of the Lord J osus
Christ to the soul, we would say, for the encouragement of our prisonors
of hope, that
Your sigMngs are a sign of l'ife.-" Oh, that I knew where I might find
Him!" is not the desire of the wOl'ldling ; nor is it a desire that emanates
from flesh and blood. It may be a pent-up spring, but it is a spring
still, and will eventually work its way to the smface. 'Tis true J osus calls
His Chmch "a well of living waters;" but He also says that His SpOllSO
is "a spring slnd 2tp." A.h, beloved, if there is no gushing of soul, and
you are not eloquent before men, it'does not f611owyou are not JIis~
'What about that spring shut up, that the Lord knows all about-those
secret sighs and inward desires, that are only known to Him? You MAY
BE HIS, TIIOUGII FEARFUL TO BELIEVE IT.
We believe that there are many
cases where Christians have their faces towards Zion, but callnot perceive
.that they are on the road-indeed, the Word of God tells of such.
I" They shall ask the way to Zion, with their faces thitherward." If they
knew that they were on the road, they would not need to ask the way;
and yet, whether they know it or not, they may still be bending their
steps towards the city of God. Well, then, dear I'eader, you may be
writing bitter things against yomself, and telling your fellow-Ohristians
that you fear you have no part or lot in the matter; but" tho spring shut
IUP" tells a different tale before the Lord. You may feel it next to
I impossible that one so unworthy can be on the right road to glory, and
yet the Lord may be leading you by mysterious steps to His own kingdom. You may consider yourself dead indeed to spiritual things, and
yet all tho while your sighings are a sign of life. We do not say such a
state is desirable, and we want you to be brought out of this prisoned
condition. Still, while in it, notice, again, for your encouragement,
I .How 1mtell vetter' to ve sighing tl,an sinning 2 -With all the darkness of
soul and want of assurance of your standing in Ohrist, there is a <!istinctness of character which marks you as "not of the world;" and
there is a tenderness of heart which is ever making you loathe y~)Ur
/lelf as a sinner before God. For, mark, there is "a sorrow which
worketh death," and thero is also a g'odly sorrow which worketh repentance. Do you say, how may I know which I possess? Vve reply,
we believo love is the test. Judas," sooing that He was condemned,
repented, and said, I have sinned, in that I have betrayed innocent
blood; and he went out and hanged himself." He had no love to the
Saviour; his was tho sorrow that worketh death. POOl' Peter denied his
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LOl'd; yet, with all his failing , ho could say, "Lord, Thou knowest all
things; thou knowest that I love 'rhe~."
His was a sorrow which
worked a truo repentance of heart, and his love to Jesus showed its
genuineness. It i a blessed sign when we become so susceptible of the
world's influence, that it leads us to feel that if we enter into its
vanities we are denying our Lord, as poor Peter did; and, if we attempt
to serve God and mammon, we shall be brought to weep bitterly, as he
did.
By faith the Christian has beheld the goodly land flowing with milk
and honey, and tasted of the fruit thereof; and the mirth of the world is
heaviness to him, and his soul sickens at earthly pleasure. He will never.
feel so miserable and out of his element as when circumstances have \
driven him to yield-joining in the vanities of the world. Better by far,
to choose rather to suffer affliction with the people of God, than dwell
in the tents of wickedness for oven a season. Better by far to be sighing
than sinning; which brings us to notice that
.
YOtw sigll,ing prooeeds from dissatisJaot'ion witl. exist-ing things.-There is
something very striking in Solomon's review of eadhly joys. He had
drank deeply into the pleasures of this world; had builded himself
houses, and planted vineyards; had made himself gardens and orchards,
and planted trees in them with all kinds of fruits; he had got him
servants and maidens, silver and gold, and everything that could delight
the carnal senses; but what is his view of all his possessions? "Vanity
of vanities, all is vanity." And are you, dear reader, drinking into the
Rame spirit in some measure, and beginning to feel there is no real joy to
he derived from all that the world calls good and great?
It is a blessed sign when the world becomes distasteful, and the desire
of the soul is after spiritual things. And it will become distasteful to all
the Lord's Spirit-taught ones; a sight of Jesus will alter all their preconceived ideas of earthly joys and bring them to David's experience: I
"My soullongeth, yea, even fainteth, for the courts of the Lord; my heart
and my flesh crieth out for the living God." Ah, beloved, the sweetest of ~
all joys that we poor mortals are permitted to realize this side of the grave
are" moments with Jesus;" when He breaks in upon the soul, exclaiming, I
"It is I, be not afraid." Oh, the melting of spirit and rapture of soul
that is enjoyed when we can say, "I rose up to open to my beloved, and
my hands dropped with myrrh and my fingers with sweet-smelling myrrh
upon the h.l!J.l_dles <;>f the lock." May tho Lord grant us more of such
love-vISits; and then, depend llpon it, whore love divine is within,
Your sighing must drivo you to tAe only SOIWOO ~f delivoranoe.-" Turn you to
the stronghold, ye prisoners of hope!" And who can that stron,qlwld be
but Jesus-the God-mltn-co-equal and co-eternal-the refuge for poor
sinners-tllOir towor of strength-their invulnerable fortress against the
assaults of Satan? ,\Ve get a view of the eternal safety of the Lord's
people in their mysterious stronghold in that blessed passage: "Your
life is hid with Christ in God;" that is to say, your life (spiritual life) is
wrappoL!llp in Deity; chosen by the :Father, redeemed by the precious
blood of the eternal Son, and sanctified by God the Spirit, your life is hid
with Christ in God; 01', to take another view of it, Christ and His bride)
are indissolnbly united, so that it can bo said of evory member of His
Church, " Your life is hid with Christ in Goel." This is what we understand by " tho st1'0!!ghold." Now, ye prisoners of hope, turn you to Him,
put no confidence in anything else. Jesns is tho provided Rock of Sufety,
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bide thyself in the cleft thereof, He is tho only ono. As in Noah',; time,
there was but one ad,; built for the safety of himself and family, and as
the children of Israel found there was but one way through the Hed Sea,
and as Joshua and his band found but 01W 1Ii((!! through Jordan to the promised land, so Jesus is tho only way for <leliverance, salvation, and glory.
Turn ye then to the stronghold, ye prisoners of hope, and then also be
assured that, however trying, yet--Your present expM'ience is part of the ucccssary discipline to empty you of
.~elf and meelen you for lwrtven.-You may scarcely believe this, bitt"itis. so.
Every link in the chain is needful; not ono must be missing, to bring
about the glory of God. Take an examplo or two; think of dear Ruth"
how long and intricate tho chain of providenco that brought about her
exaltation-a poor girl in a heathen lan<l to be a branch of the family of
the Messiah. Not a link must be taken out to bring about the purpGses
of God. Had there been no famine in Canaan, Elimelech would not havo
gone to Moab. Had he not gone there his son would never have married
Ruth. Had Ruth not followed Naomi, she never could have been the
wife of Boaz, and the mother of Obed, from whom Christ descended. But
the Lord employed famine, banishment, sighing, and the death of relatives to bring about the greatest blessings. So, again, with dear -Igb .
prosperity, adversity, recovery, were the singular stepping-stones to bring
this afflicted servant to the climax: "The Lord blessed the latter ond of
Job more than his beginning." So, doubtless, there is a needs be for the
particular line of things you are passing through; perhaps from some
peculiarity of disposition-it may be for a superabundance of pride-you
need to have to repeat the lesson of your own nothingness again and
again, and to be well-grounded in the procious assertion of our Lord:
" Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven."
Good old John Bradford was wont to say: "We can see no further than
God is pleased to show us, and learn no faster (in the school of Christ)
than God is pleased to teach us." This is experimentally true; and, if
we are put to the same lesson day after day, or even year after year, we
may depend upon it it is because there is a needs be for it, the wisdom of
which we shall acknowledge when we get further a-head, and survey the
Lord's leadings in providence and in grace. We knew an eminent
minister of the Gospel who was so cast down in soul, that the only text
ho could find suitable in his emergency to bring before his people was,
"I am shut up, I cannot come forth;" neverth.eless he preached the
Gospel, undor bis very darkness, in such a way that it suited the :Jase of
many who hoard him on that occasion. So the Lord works wondrously;
his wondol's are to be seen in the deep caverns as well as on the bright
mountain-top; and there are growths in the bed and bottom of the ocean
as marvellous as on the sunny side of the highest hills; and, as in creation, God soes all, whether it be in tho deopest depths or loftiest heights;
{ so in grace, howover despised and lowly ill your own estimation, you are
! as dear to Him as the most exaltod Christian that ever lived (see 1 Cor.
xii. 23). Oh! then, doar readerTMnk not that YOlt are uncared for by God-that there is grace and
mercy for others, but nono for you: "This poor man cried, and the Lord
heard him; and delivered him out of all his troubles." The Lord heard
him, though D, poor man; his lowlinoss hindered not the blessing.
Hidden things are generally the most precious; as, for instance, the spotless lily of the valley encircled within its own bright leaflet; the fragrant

violet hidden under foliage on the bankside; the golden ore -buried in tho
bowels of the earth j the sparkling pearl found only in the ocean's depths.
So with the Lord's lilies, concealed they may Le from the world, but they
are sweetly fragrant in His sight j His little and lowly ones are dear to
Him, and everything that concerns them concerns Him. And then, to
show you further that you are cared for by God, observe,
To tllO prisoners of lwpe the promises (we ?!lost precious_-For instance,
"When the poor and needy seek water, and there is none, and their
tongue faileth for thirst, I the Lord will hear them, I the God of Israel
will not forsake them" (see Isa. xli. 17, and following verses). And again,
"Look unto me, and be ye saved "-who? all the good of this worldno, all the ends of the cMth; "for I am God, and there is none else" (Isa.
xlv. 22): by which we understand, however distant in place or state from
Him, they shall be drawn to Him and be everlastingly saved. Nothing
is too hard for the Lord. And then another very precious promise for
anxious ones is, "And I will give her vin~ards from thence, and the
valley of Achor for a door of hope." How it shows us what a regard the
Lord has for His prisoners j "I will give" them vineyards-emblems of
fruitfulness-" and the valley of Achor for a door of hope;" that is, some
beginnings of blessings, some unfoldings of a precions Ohrist, some liftings up by the way, some tokens of the enjoyment in store for them, the
result of which shall be they shall sing there, and shall no longer call
Jesus their Baali; one whom they look upon as a distant lord; but they
shall call him" Ishi," that is, "husband;" so shall the prisoners of hope
be brought into the most blessed of all bonds, union to Ohrist, and be
made to feel that they are accepted in the Boloved. Oan anything be
more precious and comforting than this promise of a covenant God? And,
while referring to the many precious promises left upon record for the
prisoners of hope, it is very sweot also to notice how scripturc answers
scripttwe in every cxigency of soul: for instance, "0 Lord, pardon mine
iniquity, for it is great," cries tho servant of God;" the scriptures
responds so suitably, ",Vhere sin abounded, grace doth much more
abound." God will abundantly pardon. Again," Have mercy upon me,
o Lord, for I am weak." Scripture responds, "My grace is sufficient for
thee, for my strength is made perfect in weakness." Again, Shew me
thy ways, 0 Lord, and teach me Thy paths j" scripture responds, "I will
instruct thee and teach thee in the way which thou shalt go." Once
more: "I have sinned against the Lord j" scripture responds, "The
Lord also hath put away thy sin, thou shalt not die." So that we can
l'ecommend you, dear reader, to put your particular distress of soul to the
test of God's word, and we will answer for it, you will find J ehovah's
blessetl and merciful response just suiting your case, bringing you in
admiring wonder to sing of the Lord" Arc not thy mercies largc and free?
May not a sinner trust in Thee?"
The promisos, thon, are for you; and, as this is the case, we would say
to 'you,
"Why does your face, ye humble souls,
Those mournful colours wear?
What doubts are tho~e that waste your faith,
And nourish your despair?"
When the scriptures assure you, "Though your sins be as scarIer, they
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shall be white as snow; though they be red liko erimson, they shall be ai:l
wool;" indeed, meet you at every point of your pilgrimage and phase in
your experience, and then think for your comfort that
.
Mk
The 8z:r;lting is only for an appointed tz·mc.-W e have known Christians
I exercised for years upon some particular point in connexion with their
salvation, such, for instance, as a doubt as to forgiveI'tess on account of
i their sins-or a dread of the article of death, or a fear that they have
Sinned against the Holy Ghost, and that Gud's decree is against them;
but we have never known a sighing and crying one that has not been
\ delivered in the Lord's own time:"
"The vision is yet for an appointed time, but at tho enu it shall speak
anu not lie-though it tarry, wait for it, bocauso it shall surely come, it
will not tarry." J oseph's was a choquorod oaroor, and "until the time
oamo that His word came, the word of tho Lurd triod him, and then no
gained peace.
'
For years a dear child of God known to us was exercised upon the
doctrine of God's sovereign elec~ing' love, while now it is to her a doctrine
fraught with Divine consolation to her soul, and she rests in covenant
love, mercy, and grace, and sees that her salvation is wrapped up in God's
sovereign and electing choice.
Another dear servant of God was so sadly discomforted by Satan as to
doubt the very authonticity of the Scriptures. Under this temptation he
was well-nigh spoIl-bound; but, 'while putting' himsolf in the attitude of
prayer before hi~ peoplo, tho words droppod intu his mind-Cl God, be
:.! , merciful to me, a'sinner i" and, with this heartfelt acknowledgment, the
cloud dispersed, and, under a fooling sonse of the morcy of God, he could
say, "Or ever I was aware my soulmado me like tho cha.riots of Amminadib" (or set mo on the chariot of my willing people), marginal roading.
Thus is the soul made willing in the day of God's power. And this
reminds us that according to promiseThe sig!! of the prisoner shall be turned into tlte foy of the redeemed.-ThOl'o
are but few Christians who have not had discouraging and discomforting
views of themselves, which have brought them down to the dust; but
there has been a blessed afterwards when God's grace having visited them
they have found that while" weeping endureth for a night, joy cometh in
the morning." Good old J acob said, "Me have ye bereaved of my children:
J s ph is not, and Simeon is not, and ye will take Benjamin away. All
the e things are against me i" but, wh n tlto btoma aft rW(JIrds am, and
he saw tho wagg-olls which Joselh had s nt, th spirit f Ja ob revived,
and ho said, "It is n u h, Jos ph my on is y t a.liv, will go and see
him beforo I di."
avid said, ",\Till th
l'd a t m off for ever, and
will he be favoul'llblo n m r ? Is ilis m r y 1 r g n for ever? doth his
promise fail for ovormOl' ?" But, wh n tll hall w d afterwards came,
we find him singing," God my hoart is fl.. d, my heart is fixed, I will
sing and give praise." The afflicted Job id," rro-day is my complaint
bitter, my stroke is heavier than my gr anings;" but when the bright
afterwards came, he said, "I have hoar 1 £ 'I'hoo by the hearing of the
ear, but now mine eye seotll Thee."
abl1kkuk in his grief sighed,
" 0 Lord, how long shall I cry and Thou wilt not hear?" bnt afterwards
Said, "The Lord answered me "-so with you, dear friend, however at
present dreary and downcast and hedgod about, depend upon it there is a

!

.. Obsel'Ve this, dear reader. Our own personal knowledge of the Lord's tried aull
timid ones fully b~ars out our dear brother's statement.-F.D.
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Dlessea afterwards in storo for you. Fear not, .then, for the Lord will yet
do great things for theo. Lot your confidcnce beII Yes, Lord, I SUttll sce
The bliss of thine own,
'fby secret to ID
Shall soon be made known,
For sorrow and sadn ss
I joy shalll'eceive,
And shine in the gladness
Of all that believe."
~~.
T/wre shall be no sOI'row Ot' sighing in heaven.-This time-state is altogether

a restless one. We cannot reckon upon anything in this world. Things
turn up which an hour before were not dreamt of; but heaven will be a
sweet home of rest from all the tm'moil of this tiresome world, and no
sorrow or sighing will enter there. Heaven, sweet word, full of calmness
and peace. "The Father's house," in which are many mansions, pl'epared
and ready for the heirs of glory. "The Garner," into which will be
gathered the precious wheat, not a grain of which shall be lost. " The
Rest," into which some have entered, and others are following. "The
heavenly conntry," where" God is not ashamed to be called their God, for
He hath prepared for them a city." " The kingdom of Cllrist and of God,"
where nothing that defileth can enter. Thus, beloved, have we spread
before you facts concerning your condition as the Lord the Spirit has led.
Gather up these fragments for your comfort and consolation.
We have seen that the prisoners of hope are not alone in their peculiar
oxperience. There are many others of the Lord's family exorcised in a
similar way to themselves; but that what they peculiarly require is the
revelation of the Lord Jesus to the soul as a sin-pardoning Saviour;
nevertheless that their very sighings are a sign of life divine-the real
life of God in the soul that nothing can destroy-and that it is so much
better to be sighing than sinning, proceeding, as it does, from a dissatisfaction with existing things, and driving, as it must do, to the only source
of deliverance-the Lord Jesus Ohrist.
That all this discipline is necessary to empty of self and meeten for
glory, and that in the midst of all such exercises they are the especial
objects of the Lord's care and keeping, while the promises of God are
peculiarly directed and precious to them. That, after all, the sighing is
but for an appointed time; joy cometh in the morning, while in the
glorious abode, towards which they are hastening, no sorrow or sighing
can enter there. Abounding consolation is before you in these facts.
Oh, dear children of God, do let your hope be fixed upon Ohrist, and all
will be well. You will find nothing stable here, but you can cling to
Him and be safe. Winds may roar, surges rise, billows break all around
you, and darkness 0' ershadow YOU; but, leaning upon and clinging to
Him, you may smile at the storm anu fear nothing, for He, blessed be His
doar name, is
" So strong to deliver,
So good to redeem,
The weakest believer
That hangs upon Him."
And now may the Lord aecompany these" Notes" with His blessing,
and grant that the particular burden of your soul, deal' friend, may be
removed, and you have joy and peace in believing.
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Go mourning all their days?
Great Comforter, descend, and bring
Some tokens of Thy grace.
Dost Thou not dwell in all Thy saints,
And seal them heirs of heaven;
When wilt Thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven?
Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer's blood;
And bear Thy witness with my hc,trt,
That I am borll of God."
May the Lord grant it, so shall the" prisoners of hope" Le brought into
the sunshine of joy and the liberty of the truth !LS it is in Jesus, rejoicing
thereby the heart of their friend and brother in Christ,
Wanstead.
G. C.
[Since our last quotation in these pages of the love leaflets of our now aged sister in the
Lord, we have once more been permitted to meet, and talk over for a little season of the
kind and gracious acts of our loving and loved Lord. Now, in her old age and declining
years, she is wonderfully sustained, and speaks with lovo and gratitude and glowing
anticipation of seeing face to faec Him who has so long led and fcd, throul$h the chequered
secnes of the wilderness. How sweet it is, in these last days, to meet with such liS delight
to tell of the greatness and goodncEs of our most merciful and most gracious Lord and
Master. 'Vc are happy to find that these leaflets have been exto'lsively used of our God
to the strengthening and the comforting of the sick, the affiicted, and the dying -En.]

"THE WILL OF THE LORD BE DaNK"
ACTS

xxi. 14.

WH.A.TEVE}~

be the Pilgrim's lot,
_ While travelling to his rest,
His God is love, and changes not,
His will is therefore best.

Say to this wayward heart," Be sl'ill,"
And give me sweet relief;
Curb the rebellion of my will,
And chase away my grief.

Why should my fearful heart repine,
Althongh the road be rough?
All that my Father hath is ?nine,
And that should be enou.gh !

Support me in each trying hour,
And let me feel Thee near,
Till by Thine own Almighty power,
In glory I appear.

Oh! give me peace, that sacred boon! Then shall Thy will befttlly known,
The earnest of my rest;
Though darkly no'" express'd,
4--nd this shall set my heart in tune, And every ransom'd child shall own
To sing, 'l'hy will is best.
My Fctther's will was best.
Birmingha?n.
E.B.M.
The above may bc had as n lcaflet post-free of Mrs. Moens, 47, Bath Row, Birmingham,
6el. per dozen, or 3,. 6d. per hundred.

\

SOLITUDE is "1 great cherisher of faith; were we more alone to pray and
look back upon ourselves, and into ourselves, not to find any good, but to
see more of the amazing blindness of heart, selfishness, and idolatry
which so benumb our feelings of the love of Christ, we should enjoy mOle
of the prosence and favour of God.
FAITII is as a cork to the soul~keeping it from sinking in the deeps
of affliction.
.
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ST. DAVID'S CHURCH, HOLLOWAY, AND ITS PASTOR, THE
REV. J. ORMISTON.
AT a meeting hold in St. David's Iron Room, 'Wellington Road, on
Monday evening, May 22nd, to celebrato the fifth anniversary of the commencement of the Rev. J. Ormiston's ministry in Holloway, the congregation of St. David's had the privilege of presenting their beloved minister
with a purse containing £61, as a small token of their love, gratitude,
sympathy, and joy, that he had been restored to them after his long illness. An offering of £54 was also presented at the same time by a
gentleman from a neighbouring district, who, together with many kind
friends, desired to express his brotherly regard and sympathy with Mr.
Ormiston in his late a:ffl.iction. The meeting was commenced by singing
the sweet hymn-" Lord Jesus, are we one with Thee?" &c. The Rev. J.
Ormiston then read Psalm ciii. 1-5, and said, "I desire that these words
may be the key-note of our meeting, that we may together testify of the
Lord's faithfulness and truth, as we look back on those months of separation. To-night, too, carries us still further back to the past five years.
A very few of those now present met on April 25th, 1866, when I came
amongst you for the first time; others have been drawn together since,
attracted by the uplifting of the blessed Jesus, in the power of the Holy
Spirit. Since then we have rejoiced together and wept together, we have
hoped and prayed together, and richly have we been blessed as together
we have journeyed on, homeward and heavenward. My desire is, that
by our walk we may testify that we live with our hearts in heaven, where
our treasure is. May we have grace to manifest that ours is a holy, a
heavenly calling. The key-note of this psalm is praise-' Bless the
Lord, 0 my soul, and forget not all His benefits.' We have such a
tendency to forget the Lord's goodness-to receive our blessings as a
matter of course. Oh, how commonly do we do this! Surely such
mercies as wo have received place us under obligation to bear witness to
His goodness before men. Many here present will remember the happy
evening we spent together on January 2nd this year, the very week in
which I fell ill. It was indeed a blessed time of refreshing, of restoring,
of upbuilding-we were singularly impressed with a sense of the Lord's
favour; and, at the close, my heart was drawn out in prayer to ask that, as
we had enjoyed such a green pasture, we might be greatly strengthened
for service or suffering. In a letter received this morning from a dear
member of my congregation, who has been laid aside since that very evening, I am reminded of the words I was led to use at the close of that
prayer. They wore these, 'And now, Lord, make us content even to be
separated one from another, if such should be Thy will, and for Thy glory,
and the sproad of Thy truth.' At the same time I had not the smallest
presentiment of what was to follow, though I remarked afterwards to one
or two friends, 'Surely some trial is close at hand.' How faithful is the
Lord in thus preparing His ohildren for what is before them. We, as
minister and people, have passed through deep waters since then, but
they have been a wall on the right hand and on the left; the billows
have gone over us, bnt He has been with us in the depths. The Lord's
presence has indeed been my strength and comfort, and has enabled me
to go through. And as I look back on those blessed depths,';;' I would not
wish to forget the way by which He hath led me."
• Reader, have you so known
"blessed depths PH_ED.

an~l

felt 1he sweets of sanctified affiietion as to call them
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Mr. Ormiston then offered prayer, asking' specially that the Lord w01l1i[
be very manifestly presep.t, and thanking Him for His great mercy ill
bringing together again, after so long and painful a separation.
The hymn was then sung beginning, "I asked the Lord that I might
grow," &c. After which, a dear brother, having spoken a few words to
the meeting, turned to Mr. Ormiston and said, "Beloved Friend and
Brother,-We stand here to-night in the name of the congregation, with
the desire to give you a hearty welcome after our long separation, and to
thank the Lord for having sent you amongst us. For, if ever a minister
was sent by God, yolt have been sent by Him to us; and, if ever the Lord
spoke to the hearts of His people, He has spoken ovor and over again by
you to our hearts. In sn.ying this I know I am but expressing' the feelings
of many here present. In their name, then, permit me to read the address
I hold in my hand ;-" 'OUl~ BELOVED FRIEND AND PAS'J'ol~,-BJessed be God, "the faithful
God, which keepeth covenant and mercy with them that love Him, to n.
thousand generations." 'Who hath satisfied the desire He gave, and fulfilled the word upon which ITe caused us to hope, in bringing you back
to our midst "in the fulness of the blessing of the Gospel of Ohrist." ll'
we assure you no'/O of that which you well know, that you'/' affliction haH
been mM'S, it is because wo desire with one voice on this occasion to sn.y
so. The Lord has brought us, as (6 congl'cgat'lon, to feel ourselves melllbel'S of the" One Body" of whom Jesus is "the Head," and to havo
the snme care one for another, so that when one member suffers, all the
members suffer with it. We cannot say that wo regret your uHliction,
any more than our share in it, because we believe it to be alike good for
you and us. On the authOl'ity of tho 'Word, "'lye know that all things
work together for good to them that love God, to them who are the caned
according to IIis purpose." That" He performeth the thing that is
appointed for us, and many such things are with Him." That, behold,
. " happy is the man whom God co1'1'ecteth." That" He maketh sore and
bindeth up, He woundeth and His hands make whole." Yes,
" It is Thy hand, 0 God,

My sorrow comes from Thee;
I bow beneath the chastening rod,
'Tis leve that bruises me."
" 'But many of us know by cxperience that it is good for us that you havo
IJecn affiicted ; that it was not for your sake only, but ours, that you havo
been so sorely exorcised, because the benefit has been great unto us
already.
" 'But believing, some weeks ago, that the burden which you were then
bearing from 1he Lord was ~'ntcndcd for our good, and feeling that it was
the duty and privilege of ono and all of us to share and bear it with you,
by ministering unto your necessities of the ability which the Lord giveth,
a few of us were led to sugg st the samo to all the brethren-into many
of whose hearts the sam thought and oaro had been planted, by, wo
believe, God the Spil'it. And the hoarty l' sponse is shown in the faet,
that we now hold in our hn.nds a purso of si;dy-one sovereigns, being the
freewill offerings of loving hoarts to you, our sorely-afflicted brother and
minister, whom the Lord has so JUunifost1y sent amongst us.
" , We beg, therefore, your acoeptance of this token of our Ohristian
love and sympathy, as from Him; and praying always that our faithful,
eovoua:ll.i God will continue to bless you riohly in your own soul, "will
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teach you of His ways "-will guide, guard, and keep you at all timos;
will preserve unto you your deal' wife and family, and long continue you
in this portion of His vineyard, and unto us, His people,
" , ,Ve romain, belovod Brothel' and Pastor,
" 'Yours very affoctionately in Him,
" '( ign cl on b half f tllo congrogation,)

"'H. P.
"'RH.
"'J. E. W. H.'''
Another valued member of the congrogation then said:" In the name of the ever Blessed and Glorious Trinity. 'I'he Eternal
Father, who hath loved us with an everlasting love, and whose people we
are by eternal choice, and by adoption and grace. The Eternal Son, who
engaged in covenant to redeem all that the Father gave into His hand,
and who in the fulness of time came forth in our natura, and in that
nature suffered, bled, and died for our sins, rose again fOl' our justification, and ascendod up far above all heavons, whel'e Ho ever liveth to make
intercession for us. The Eternal Spirit, who also undertook in council to
seek out from the ruins of the fall that which was lost, and to restore that
which sin and iniquity had driven away, and who in the divine communication of His grace sustains tha~ life in the soul, of which Ho is the
Lord and Giver. And in the name of the congregation meeting for
public worship at St. David's Church, of which you are the honoured
minister, I present you with this purse, containing, as before stated, sixtyone sovereigns. May the Lord richly bless both minister and people, so
that in all om' aillictions, in all our sorrows, in all our conflicts with the
powers of darkness, our hearts might be comforted, being knit together
in love, and unto all riches of the full assurance of understandiJ:g, to the
acknowledgmcnt of the mystery of God, and of the Fathor, and of Christ,
in whom aro hid all the treasures of wisdom and knowledgo."
Tho purse was thon given. AHor which, ~fr. Bllthin came forward and
presentod the other gift, with a kind letter enclosed.
Mr. Ormiston then said with the deepest feeling:"Bear with me, my dear brethren, while I t.ry to express my gratitude,
though words cannot describe my feoling·s. '1'hey are too deep for utterance. The most precious feature to me in the whole gift, lies in those
words of everlasting truth which accompany your loving expression of
sympathy. Words which, I would to God, might be spoken throughout
the whole world. In these days, when the way of truth is evil spoken of,
how blessed it is to llave a people who love the truth-not by outward
11l'0fession merely-but who love it in their own personal experience; who
love it cordially, who love it graciously, who love it scripturally. Oh, my
boluvec1 people, my brethren, my sisters in the Lord, my prayers for you
will be quickened when I think of those precious words. ,\Then I have
an audience with the King, I have much to say to Him about you, dear
people; much about your souls, much about your walk and conversation.
As you are set in the midst of a scoffing world, and the scorll and contel1lpt of those who have only a name to live. I pray that) our loving
offoring Dlay be rightly employed; used only for His glory: and that the
seed sown by yon may produce a rich harvest of blessing to your own
souls. We do not work for reward, or give that we may get; but I ~
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remember the words of Jesus, and we cannot doubt their truth: I It is
Mine is indeed a great blessing,
yours is greater; mine is so great that I scarce know how to bear it, yours
is greater still. Oh, that you may prove it to be so from hour to hour.
Oh, that the Lord may cause HiJ richest blessing to rest upon you. And
how shall I express my thanks to the dear friends who presented to me
the second offering? I know not what to say; all I can say is, It is from
the Lord; it is just like HIM. Will you, dear friend and brother [addressing the gentleman who conveyed the purse], kindly express my deep
gratitude to those who have so gerrerously contributed? "fhe blessing of
the Lord it maketh rich; and He addeth no sorrow with it.' I ask this
blessing on their behalf. In the name of my dear wife and family, allow
me to thank you for your kind allusiou to thorn, and your prayers for
them. The Lord has, indeed, been very gracious to us as a family, and
has heard the prayers that have been offered up; though at times it has
seemed as if the Lord who gave would take away. I have several times
said, His spar£ng mercy exceeds all the others; for what matters all that
we have passed through so long as we are spared to one another? For
myself, my physician assures me my illness has left no organic effects,
though there is still need for much care. For this we would desire to
praise the Lord." Mr. Ormiston then offered a most fervent thanksgiving
to the Lord for His mercies, and earnestly asked a blessing on all those
whom He had iuclined to unite in sympathy with him in his affliction.
A short address was given by a member of the congregation on John
xv. 1-3; and by the Rev. W. Batley on Deut. viii. 2, and the meeting
was concluded with prayer.
more blessed to give than to receive.'

[The annexed was printed separately, and issued in part of our last impression; but, as
we wish it to have a more permanent place, and to stand as our plainly-declared sentiments, in these truth-despising days, we reprint it.-ED.]

RE-OPENING OF ST. LUKE'S CHURCH, BEDMINSTER.
THE above Church was Re-Opened on Thursday, May 25, 1871. The
Rev. WILLIAM HUNT, M.A., Vicar of Holy Trinity, Weston-super-Mare,
preached in the Morning; and the Rev. OOTAVIUSWlNSLOW, D.D., Incumbent of Emmanuel Church, Brighton, in the Evening. On the following'
Sunday (being Whit-Sunday), the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY preached in the
Morning; and his Son, the Vicar of St. James's, Carlisle, in the Evening.
Prior to the anllouncement of his text (which was taken from John xiv.
16, 17), the form I' read the annexed Adclress. The previous Pulpit, having
been so much injur cl by the recent Fire, has been replaced by a more
commodious one of stone, simply but neatly carved.
My dear Friends,-Now that I am permitted, in the good Providence
of our God, to renew my labours within these sacred walls, after an
interval of nearly five months, and entering as I do this pulpit for the
first time, in order to declare from it my feeble testimony for God and truth,
I wish to say a few plain words.
Open as a public speaker is to miscollstruction, and, as a consequence,
to misrepresentation also, I have thought it well to commit to paper what
I wish at the present time to state.
, And, first, I feel that my warmest thanks, and the thanks likewise of
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the entire Congl'egation, are due to our worthy Churchwarden for the
manner in which this noble structure has been restored. To his most
self-denying and most persevering efforts, as well as to his thorough practical knowledge, we are indebted, under God, for the privilege of meeting
togethet this day in the Ohurch of St. r~uke's, patent to us all that it is
even more chaste, moro beautiful, more convenient than when first consecrated.
I come now to my second point. It is, as you, my dear people, well
know, but very rarely I take notice of reports. For most part, I consider
them unworthy of the least regard. I deviate, however, on the present
occasion, for this reason: certain alterations have been made in this
Church, during its restoration, which may seem to justify suspicion, especially in these days of departure from the faith, and falling away from the
simplicity of the Gospel of Jesus.
In consequence of the Organ having been removed from yonder gallery,
and the singers occupying the seats on the side of the chancel attached to
it, it has been said, that I am "at last ooming O/It in my tr-t1O colotlrs"in a word, that I am becoming High Church. I could have supposed
that my principles were so well known during my twelve years' ministry
among you, and that my one-and-thirty-years' continuous and uninterrupted
Editorship of the oldest religious Magazine of the day, would have sufficed to show what those principles were. I trust that now, in my:old age, and
with everything both within and around to remind me that I am but a
poor dying man, living in the midst of a vain, perishing, and dying worldreminded, moreover, as we are this day, that one who for years past has
statedly worshipped with us beneath this roof, and who had anxiously
anticipated the re-opening of this Sanctuary, has been called awayat'a
moment's notice, and is now laid low in the silent grave: I repeat that,
with these solemn facts before me, I trust that my God is not giving me
up to observances and to practices which I have uniformly contemned, and
which I still utterly abominate. I do not hesitate for a moment to
express my conviction, that into whatsoever Church Ritualistic doctrine
and Ritualistic practices are introduced, "ICIIAllOD" may be inscribed
upon its walls, for verily" the glory has departed."
Once, then, and for all, I most emphatically declare, that I have not
the least possible sympathy whatever with High Church doctrines or
High Church doings. Yea, rather than my feet should ever be entangled in the meshes of modern Romanism, I earnestly pray my Lord and
Master to cut short my humble labours in His vineyard here, and take
me to the rest which l'emaineth for His people in the upper and better
world.
In so far as I had any voice in the recent alterations, I fell in with the
wishes of others, from the belief that the changes would contribute
materially to both convenience and comfort. The former vestry was, on
sundry accollnts, most inconvenient, and the extreme distance of the
Organist and Ohoir from the Officiating Minister, often led to confusion
in the singing, and especially in the responses. The recent changes have
not "Leen made with the veriest idea of affording any of those "musical
entertainments" now, alas! but too common in our Ohurches and Ohapels.
Touching upon this subject, the Bishop of Ripon says: "It is a pro-/
fanation to convert the house of God into a place for a musical performance." I am, and hope ever to continue, a warm advocate for Congregational responding, which gives an interest in, and a heartiness to,
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our services. I am equally anxious for Congregational singing. United
praise and thanksgiving become the professed worshippers of the Most
High. I love the good old-fashioned tunos, not only because there is a
richness and a melody in them, but likewiso for their many grateful and
God-glorifying associations.
Permit me further to say, that reports have been widely circulated
that I shall personally be a grectt gainel' in consequence of the late
calamity. So far from this being the case, the pew-rent receipts will
prove that I have been a very eonsiderable luser. Within a few days-that
is, as soon as all the tradesmen's accounts aro sent in-the Churchwarden will be prepared to show that every shilling of the recent award
by the Insurance Company has been expended in tho Restoration and
Improvements of this Bui~ding. In order to render a recurrence of Fire
from the same cause, a moral impossibility, the Warming Apparatus has
undergone Alterations and Improvements at considerable cost, which
have made it most thoroughly fireproof.
Having thought it desirable once-and but once-thus to state simple
facts, I now leave the subject, earnestly praying that the spirit of harmony and kindly feeling, which has so long and so uninterruptedly
prevailed, may be permitted still to continue among us; and that at last
we may be permitted to moot around the throne of God and the Lamb,
to worship Him with truo spiritual and unalloyed worship in "the house
not mado with hauds, oternal in tho hoavens."
I would add, moreover, that I trust and earnestly pray that the recent
so sudden and so solemn removal of our late fri nd and fellow-worshipper
may sorve mal'O than over to convinco us of tho g-reat uncertainty of
life. And may God, of His great mercy, grant that it may be instrumental in His hands of "so teaching us to number our days, that we
may apply our hearts unto wisdom." Yea, may we have grace to give
heed unto His Word, "Be ye also ready, for in such an hour [not day
nor week nor month nor year, but in s?tch an lwurJ as ye think not the
Son of man cometh."
COMPANIONSHIP; OR, WORDS OF SYMPATHY.
TIm cnse was a most distressing one, and I sympathized the mor d ply
becnuso
hnd for so many years personally known, and so highly and
dosorvedly at med her who had been called away so suddenly nnd 8
painfully. I hnd innced upon :it letter of the bereaved one. Mol'
touching language hnd scarcely ever met. Hear it, dear reader,. and
may it help to rend r th e more sensible of the debt of gratitude thou
owest unto llim £ l' nil th daily., momentary mercies thou receivest at
His hands.
"The last words I could at h were, 'Jesus, Jesus, I wait.'
"You little know how h Ul·tr nding to see n 's d 0.1' t nel m t 1 vin
in the pains of death, without b in~ abl £ neUy t rnbro. h \. £ \.
last time. It was a most painful 19ht; but am Ul' 11 ho
IiO t
the home prepared for her in our o.th l"a 1 iD 11 DI.
" A few short days, and all is hung cl i 0. happy h m , and every
comfort. Now desolation!
"I can't sleep at night, nor do I CIll' t
nt. I fool thoroughly
unnerved, and no one near to say a word f omfort. It does seem. so
hO\'d, those who could have helped mo ~ltlln me; and my darlings (flyo

tu

Tlte Gospel Magazine.

359

dear children) are taken from me. It seems as though God had forsaken
me."
Intensely did I feel for the bereaved husband and his five little motherless ones; aud, although himsolf porsonally a stranger, I longed to write
a line of sympathy. I felt, howovor, at a loss to follow my usual mode,
in circumstances of trial and sorrow and berenvement, namely, to adopt
comparison, ill order to show that, however painful tho lot, it may be
exceeded by others' woes. In vain, at the present, did I look around
through all my circle of acquaintance for parallel distress. But for this
I waited only for the very briefest season. On the morrow the following
facts met my eye ill the journals of the day : Shocking Occurrence.-A Mother and Four Children Found Drowned.A melancholy and distressing event occurred at St. N eots, Hunts, on
Monday-evening, in the large nursery of Messrs. Wood and Ingram, the
well-known florists and seedsmen, of Huntingdon. The gardens are
managed by Mr. William Barlow, whose quiet business habits and general
courtesy have gained for him the respect and esteem of the neighbourhood. Mr. Barlow had a wife and four children, the oldest being about
six and the youngest between one and two years of age. For some short
time past the wife has been in delicate health and most peculiar in her
habits, although not the slightest fear was entertained that she would
commit any desperate act. Between eight and nine o'clock on Monday
evening last, Mr. Barlow missed his wife and children, but, it being their
usual custom to walk about the nurseries, he took no heed of their
absence. After some time, however, he became alarmed, and went in
search of them. At the lower end of the gardens is a large fishpond, and
in it the unfortunate husband was horrified at seeing his wife and four
children. His cries for assistance speedily brought several persons to the
spot, and tho five bodies were at once taken from the water. Life, however, was in every case found to be extinct. There is not a single fact to
show how the bodies camo into the pond, but it is the prevailing opinion
that the mother managed to attract the attention of the children to some
particular object on the bank, which is rather steep, and then pushed them
all four into the water at once, jumping in herself immediately afterwards.
No cause can be assigned for the act, as the husband and wife always
lived together on the most amicable terms, and both appeared to be most
passionately attached to their children. 'rhe occurrence has cast a gloom
over the whole neighbourhood. An inquest on the bodies was held on
Tuesday, before Mr. W. C. J. MelIor, deputy-coroner for the county, when
a verdict of " Found drowned" was returned.
At once I saw that, however painful and distressing the loss of my
poor mourning friend, his position, agonizing though it is, will not for a
moment compare with that just quoted. In his own case all that a husband's solicitude and physician's skill could do had been done, but it was
Jehovah's will to take the loved one to Himself. In the other case,
aberration of mind had been succeeded by the very saddest calamity that
could befal humanity. Hence we see that few, if any, are the positions
in which we can be ~laced, which are not exceeded by others in point of
depth of woe and pOIgnancy.
Reader, whilst we pray that Divine support and sanctifying grace may
be vouchsafed to each forenamed, bereaved, and sorrowing one, may we
learn thereby moro becomingly to estimate om: so-continuous and uninterrupted mel'cies.-Old Jonatlwn.
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PREOIOUS GRAOE AND SOVEREIGN MEROY.
To show how good the Lord is, and to prove how great encouragement
those who seek to love and fear God have to wait on Him in the means
of His own appointment, the following short account is written: It is
about three years and a half since my wife engaged Mary Ann W-(the subject of this brief notice) as general servant; she was then in her
seventeenth. year, a merry, cheerful, good-tempered girl, full of health
and spirits; and, judging by mere human appearances, a most unlikely
person to drop into an early tomb. She was strictly moral, honest, and
truthful, kind and forbearing with the children; and would listen very
attentively whilst the Bible and good books were being read. Often have
I endeavoured, in our little family exercises, to select some striking word
of truth which I hoped might be made useful to reach the consciences of
maid and children, but apparently without the least effect-it was quietly
listened to, and then appeared to be forgotten. Things went on this way
for three years and a quarter, when, about the middle of February last,
her mother was taken very ill, and we allowed her to go home for two or
three weeks to attend on her sick parent. On her mother's recovery,
and when she was about to return to us, we were disappointed by her
sister calling one morning with a message to say that Mary Ann felt
poorly, and would not be able to come on the day appointed. She
gradually got worse, and we felt very anxious about her, fearing the
possibility of her illness (which turned out to be fever) terminating
fatally, and feeling the awful danger of a soul passing into eternity in an
unrenewed and unsaved condition. We frequently sent to inquire for
her, and also sent what little comforts our circumstances could ·afford ;
but did not visit her, feeling it would be imprudent to run the risk of
bringing the infection amongst our own children. But my dear wife did
not feel satisfied; she yearned to see the poor girl, and so strong were the
promptings of her spirit, that she could no longer resist the inclination.
On the 3rd day of April, committing herself to the protection and care of
her Almighty Lord and Friend, and earnestly begging that He would
enable her to speak a word in season, she set out for the cottage, about
three quarters of a mile distant from our own home, feeling it to be an
awfully solemn thing to visit the bedside of a dying fellow-mortal, and
that the sovereign gracious Lord alone could make the visit profitable
V" either to he1'sel£ or to the suffering one. With these solemn reflections
she entered the sick room, and found, to her surprise and joy, that the
Ilord had been before her; a better Teacher had been there, leading (as
we humbly trust) that precious soul into the mystery of redeeming love,
and giving her a faith's vision of that glorious Saviour who came to .seek
and to save that which was lost. She inquired affectionately for each
member of our family, and, on my wife turning the conversation in a
spiritual direction, she broke out into an exulting description of the
glories of the Lamb, frequently using, with great emphasis, the sweet
term, "Dear Jesus-dear Jesus," expressing an urgent desire that He
would come and take her home; and then, as if checking her own impll.-
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tience, she would address herself in these words, "Have patience, Mary
Ann." On my wife asking her if she suffored much, she replied, "Yes,
but He suffered more for me." Her mind soemed wholly absorbed in
the realities of etornity. My wife felt deeply the solemnity of the interview, and that, insteau of going to teach, she went to learn; and could
but wonder and adore the goodness of the Lord, whilst the portion of
Scripture was powerfully impressed on her mind, "Except ye be converted, and become as little children, ye shall not enter into the kingdom
of heaven" (Matt. xviii. 3). After staying some time with the poor yet
happy sufferer, she left, promising to see her soon again; but, early on
the following morning, a messenger called at our house to say that she
was no more. She had spent part of the night singing hymns, as was
her custom; and about five o'clock in the morning she awoke her parents,
and called them with her brothers and sisters round her bed, and
addressed them in these touching words: "Jesus promised to come; He \
told me to wait patiently, and now He is come." She then took an affec- , !
tionate leave of each member of the family, and calmly breathed her soul
into the bosom of that dear Saviour who we trust had redeemed it with
the infinito price of His own most precious blood. On Easter Sunday
her remains were borne to the tomb by six youths of the village, and her
funeral was attended by great numbers of the young people of both sexes
belonging to the neighbourhood.
On the morning of her death, and about an hour after I had heard of
it, I was on my way to the scene of my daily duties, thinking on what
had taken place, and the mysterious dealings of God with the poor sons
of men, when the words were powerfully brought to my mind, "He shall
see of the travail of His soul, and be satisfied." Tho application of this
precious sentence at such a time proved a great encouragement to hope
and faith; and I was led to reflect that there is a reality in the death- bed
experienco of the most obscure and humble of the despised children of
God: and I felt that the position of such is far more to be coveted and
desirod than the magnificence and ease of the proudest and most lordly
groveller upon earth. Oh, how false and fading the poor trifles which
blind besotted man prefers to the solid and soul-satisfying realities of
Christ and eternity! Well might a dying believer exclaim, on the very
threshold of eternity, "The world is mad, the world is mad;" and overy
Spirit-taught soul is led in some measure to see that such is truth; that
the whole (unregenerate) world lieth in the wicked one; and that they
who are truly wise have been made so by the Holy Spirit's teaching,
through rich, free, eternal sovereign grace. In the consideration of these
momentous matters, what ought to be the language of every child of God?
" Let Thy kingdom come quickly: even so, come, dear Lord Jesus!"

-----------TIlE UNSUBDUED WILL-A FRAGMENT.
TUElm is a stubbornness and fretting of heart, concerning our souls, that
arises from pride and the untamedness of our nature. As peevish children,
upon the refusal of somewhat they would have, take displeasure, and make
no account of the daily provision made for them, and all the other benefits
they have by the love and care of their parents. This is a folly very unbeseeming the children that are the ckildren of wisdom, and should walk as
'mch; and till they learn more humble respect for their Father's will, they
E E
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are still the farther off from their purpose. Were they once brought to
.submit the matter, and give Him heartily His will, He would readily give
them theirs, as far as it were for th!'ir good. As you say to your children
jo_ fof anything they are too stiff and earnest in, and make a noise for, "Cry
Inot for it, and you shall have it."
And this is the thing we observe not, that the Lord often, by His delays,
is aiming at this; and, were this done, we camlot think how graciously He
woula. deal wItli us. I His gracious design is, to make much room for grace
by much humbling,'especially in some spirits which need much trying,' or
when He means much to enable for some singular service. And thus the
time is not lost, as we are apt to imagine, but it furthers our end, while
we think the contrary. It is necessary time and pains that are given to
the unballasting of a ship, the casting out of'the earth and sand, when it
. is to be laden with spices. We must be emptied more if we would have
more of that fulness and riches which we are longing for.
So long as we fume and chafe against His way, though it be in our best
supplications, we are not in a posture for a favourable answer. Would
we wring things out of His hand by fretfulness? That is not the way.
I No; but present humble, submissive suits: "Lord, this is my desire, but
i Thou art wise and gracious. I refer the matter to Thy will, for the thing,
I and for the measure, and for the time, and all." Were we moulded to this;
"composure, then were mercy near. vVhen He hath gained this, broken
our will, and tamed our stoutness, then He relents and pities. He doth
but stay till the most fit time. Thou canst not see it now, but thou shalt
see it-that His chosen time is absolutely best: "God waiteth to be gra<:ious" (Isaiah xxx. 18). Doth He wait, and wilt not thou? Oh, the firm
belief of His wisdom, power, and goodness! what difficulty will it not
surmount? So, then, be humble under His hand. It is but weeping for
a night, and joy comes in the morning.

~

INDOOR WORK.
THE Believer in Christ, and Christ in the Believer, is the mystery and
history of every child of God. And first, the Believer in Christ. The
VVord declares that the people of God are chosen in Cllrist c, before the
foundation of the world" (Eph. i. 4); that the people of God, though
many, are only" one body in CMid" (Rom. xii. 9); that they are blessed
with all spiritual blessings in Clwist (Eph. i. 3). Their bodies are
members of Clwist Cl Cor. vi. 15). They are joint heirs with Christ
(Rom. viii. 17). They are crucified W£tll Christ (Gal. ii. 20). They are
dead witll Clwist (Rom. vi. 8). They are risen with Cll1'ist (Col. iii. 1).
Their life is hid with Christ in God, and in Cltrist they shall all be made
alive. Here we see the eternal and intimate union and oneness between
Christ and His Church, that is spoken of in the Word as His bride, His
spouse, His elect, His body, His building, His temple; these varied
terms denoting forethought, construction, purpose, plan, edification,
affection, centred upon one object as viewed in the mass, the Church of
God in Christ, set apart in the eternal counsels of J ehovah as vessels of
mercy, to show forth the power and glory of Father, Son, andUoly Ghost.
As all that were in the first Adam shall die, so all that are in the second
Adam flhall be made alive. Therefore, Christ speaking through David,
declared, "My substance [or body] was not hid from Thee, when I was
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made in secret, and curiously wrought in the lowest pID·ts of the earth.
Thine eyes did see my substance, yct being unperfect [or an unformed
mass, it may be rendered]; and in thy book all my members wer,e_written
which in contimJance were fashioned, when as yet there was none of
them." Now this is the securit,y of tho Church of God; they are all in
Christ, loved with the dateless love of God. Hence we read, God so loved
the world [this unformed mass] that He gave His only-begotten Son
to redeem and deliver His Church from the condition, curse, and consequence of the fall, ancl being in Christ by eternal and unalterable union,
makes these chosen ones stand justified before Him. And here we see
the nature and beauty of justification. It is not to be confounded with
pardon, for pardon implies previous guilt. It is not simply acquittal, for
law-breakers may be acquitted for lack of evidence. It is not benefits
obtained through suretyship engagemonts, for the person benefited cannot
escape the stigma which made suretyship necessary; but justification ,. r I.
means acquittal on the gr01tn(l of 1:nnoeenee. And how can this be pro- . ,
nounced upon any child of fallon Adam, save on one condition-union
with Christ. This is the basis of justification. It is God that justifies,
who is he that condemneth? "I in them, and Thou in me, that we all
may be made perfect in One," was the declaration of our Lord, who, by
the outpouring of His blood 4,000 years ago, set the seal to the plan of
J ehovah in covenant on behalf of His Church, gathered from among the
Jews before Christ appeared in the flesh, and Gentiles after; but all alike
viewed in Him-holy, righteous, spotless, pure, "and without blame
before Him in love;" righteous as He is righteous, holy as He is holy,
one with Christ, one in Christ, therefore honourably, legally, publicly
justified, no charge of sin, no guilt, no condemnation. Eternal justification is the only basis of the sinner's justification in time; when this
standing in Christ is revealed to them by the Spirit, and the Lord in
effect declares, "Thou art all fair, my love; there is no spot in thee."
The burden and guilt and stain of sin is then removed, and thus felt
innocence is reali7.ed as in Clwist. Being justified, we have peace with God
by faith. We have the mockery of this blessed doctrine in the ignorant
and blasphemous notion of perfection in the flesh; but God's true-taught
people, if caught in this lie, are soon delivered out of it by the cOl'l'uptionFl
of their Adam nature, whereby they fall under the power of sin and Satan
and the world, amI painfully learn their lesson that in them dwells no .
good thing. Taught by Divine grace they pass through this their timestate, sensible of their lost condition in themselves, and their recovered
condition in Christ, and by their attempts after holiness prove their justification before the world.
Thus, Christ Jesus contains' and enfolds all the election of grace; and,
as the ark enclosed all the living creatures that constituted the beginnings
of the renewed world after the flood, so in Christ Jesus, as the Head elect
of the Church, was deposited, if we may so say, that which was" the
fulness of Rim that filleth all in all;" and to that number there can be
neither decrease nor addition. " God is not a man that he should lie, nor
the Son of man that He should repent;" therefore all who are written in
the Lamb's book of life before time, and are eternally justified in Him,
must come to the knowledge and love of the Lamb in time. " We love
Him because Re first loved us," and thus we are led from the mystery of
eternal, irrespective, unmerited love before all worlds, unto the history of
love revealed and enjoyed by the people of God. The Apostle Paul, in
E E 2
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tracing out his own experience, and that of believers in Crete, tells
the story thus for the whole Ohurch, "For we ourselves also were sometimes foolish, disobedient, deceived, serving divers lusts and pleasures,
living in malice, hateful and hating one another." 'What a portrait of
human nature! and this is the creature that boasts of freewill, ability to
turn to God, and calls upon dead sinners to set to work to save thems·elves.
The Apostle to the Romans quotes the Psalm which depicts the condition
of man as applicable to the people of God in all ages-CC There is none
righteous, no not one. There is none that unuerstandeth; there is none
that seeketh after God j they are all gone out of the way j they are
altogether become unprofitable." This is the likeness of Jew and Gentile,
and in this corrupt mass the Church of God is mixed; "1Iy nature children
of wrath even as others ;" and, though socially there may be found particles
of moral worth and natural amiability among God's creaturml, yet
toward God there is no other feeling than aversion by nature, and tllOsO
who assert othCl'wise and profess to love God, do not love the God of the
Bible, but a God of their own imagination; and, investing him with feelings and affections like their own; and imputing to him faculties and
judgment such as they possess, are carried awaywith the false notion that
they love God, and as a matter of course they are persuaded that He loves
them. They have no doubt at all about it,-in fact, it is deemed heretical
to question it. This is the roligion of the world, that shape their views of
God, His doctrines anu His dealing's, after" the devices and desires of
their own heart," and not according to the Scriptures of truth. Vie hear
an amazing deal said in our day of the love of God, The affections of the
majority overflow with sensational expressions about God's love to overy
one, and as a natural consequence everyone's love to God, so that the
doctrine of total depravity is buried under and hidden out of sight by the
universal belief of the love of God; but let one be set in their midst to
whom the Spirit has revealed his state by nature and practice, as a helldeserving sinner, and as one to whom the love of Christ has been revealed,
and we doubt not but such an exhibition of God's distinguishing love
would soon call out the wrath and anathemas of those very persons whose
constant theme is, God is love. From this text many a sermon has been
preached that has put the saints to torture, and puffed up Pharisees and
Sadducees with the vain notion that the God they ignorantly worshipped
was the God of the Bible; but, as one of our own poets has said, "A. God
all mOl'CY is a God unjust." Our Lord declared to His disciples, "I go to
prepare a place for you, and I will come again ancl receive you unto
myself, that whero I am there ye may be also." Hence there must be
suitability and preparedness for the placo which He has prepared for them,
I and this is effected by regeneration, when the Lord takes possession of the
I soul, and indoor work begins in the breast of the sinner, which is the
. result of the in-dwelling of the elect in Ohrist before all worlds.
L.

LET us not be misunderstood. Our high respect for Mr. Darwin himself extends to his researchos. When he deals with facts we welcome his
additions to our knowledge. Our controversy lies exclusively with his
theories. And his theory of the Descent of Man-after eleven more years
of patient labour-is not only" not proven," it is absolutely as conjectural and as baseless as ever.-Rock.
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GRACIOUS EXHORTATION AND ENCOURAGEMEN'r.
"lIl'ill.'llhl'/lI hit/tI'I' llido mt'."-MA'J'T. xiv. 15-21; AIARK

viii. 1-9.

How wondrous was the power displayed,
When small supplies of food were made
'1'0 satisfy the urgent need,
Five thousand hungry men to feed!
Full long they'd hung upon His word,
And now must learn" It is the Lord."
Their wants His deep compassion moved,
And then His power and love He proved.
So far away from haunts of men,
Where could they bread enough obtain?
This was the only natural cry
Of His own servants standing by ;
Enough they had to meet their need,
But not the thousand there to feed;
Nor could they from their little store
Find means wherewith to buy them more.
Their small supplies the Lord would see" Bring them hither unto me."
This act of faith from them He sought,
And then a precious lesson taught.
To Him they bring the scanty bread,
And all the hungry ones are fed!
Now is not Jesus still the same?
And may not we His pity claim?
My soul, when with dark thoughts oppressed,
:Looking in vain around for rest;
'When Satan tempts thee to despair,
Telling tLee naught is gained by prayer;
'When worn with conflicts, doubts, and fears,
And none can stay thy falling tears,
'l'Len hear thy Saviour's word to thee" Bring them hither unto me."
'When duties thickly ga.tller round,
And in thyself no strength is found;
Thy very best is meanly done,
And with each evening's setting sun
'l'he allotted tasks unfinished stand,
Causing thee grief on every Land,
What is thy Master's call to thee?.. Bring them hither unto me."
When anxious care a burden grows,
And o'er thy path its shadow throws;
When trials non/) with thee can share,
And thou in weakness ill canst bear;
Oft steals the sweetness from repose,
And make thee long to reach life's close.
Hear thy Redeemer call to thee.. Bring them hither unto me."
'When thy possessions sllmll appear,
And naught of wealth (so valued here)
Is sent to raise thy standing high,
And thGn art poor to Reason's eye;

366

Tlte Gospel fi1'agaz£nc.
When even comforti3 are denied,
So have thy mercies multiplied.
The God of plenty calls to thee"Bring them hither unto me."
Yea, day by day thy wants disclose,
And what in wisdom He bestows,
Bring thou and lay before His feet.
To claim the blessing which is meet;
A blessing that enriches all,
On which no sorrow c'er shall fall.
With joy obey His call to thce"Bring thcm hither unto me."
When those most dear arc chasten'd sore,
And thus thine own sky clouded o'er;
Thou see'st them suffering, tempted, tried,
And fain the trembling ones would'st hide.
When saddened by the sight of woe
Entailed by sin on all below,
The great Deliverer calls to thee"Bring them hither unto me."

I

When from the boundless stores of heaven
Some long-sought boon to thee is given;
And fears beset thee lest the prize
Should hide His glory from thine eyes;
And thou to idol worshil? prone.
Should'st set it on affectIOn's throne;
Thy God and King then calls to thee" Bring them hither unto me."
Yea, dearest Lord, in every strait,
Those who for help and guidance waitWho come obedient to Thy call,
And make Thy Word their rule in allWilt find that Thou are ever near
To counsel, strengthen, and to cheer;
And whatsoe'er our cares may be,
We still may bring them unto Thee.
And when our sojourn here is o'er,
And we have reached yon blissful shore,
We'll praise Thee thro' an endless day,
For helps provided by the way.
.
Then all earth's shadows will have flown;
Then shall we know as we aro known,
And in full light that love shall see,
Which bids us bring our all to Thee.
M. G. EDINGTON.

THE Lords of the Admiralty have made a grant of £20 to the Protestant
School of St. Mary's, Chatham, and £100 to the Roman Catholic School
at the same place !-Rock.
A PRECIOUS boon is faith-a divine and sovereign gift, enabling its,
possessor, in proportion as it is in operation, to look to, and live upon a I
precious (though by the fleshly eye unseen) Christ, and to enter into the/
reality and the saving nature of divine things.
/
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LINES OF LOVE.
A CIRCUMSTANCE may have taken place which seems of so peculiar' a
nature, that, accordinl?, to yOUl' pl'esent feelings, nothing ever will, or can,
reconcile you to it. 'Ihere has been that blow struck in your warmest
and tenderest affections, or against your character and Ohristian reputation, or that trying circumstance in providence, or that most unexpected
and painful occurrence in your family, or that mysterious visitation in
your own experience, that it seems to you as if nothing could ever make
you see the end and object of it, and that it was permitted and appointed
by God for the good of your soul. The dispensation at present is dark
and mysterious; you can get no light upon it, as to the why and the wherefore this should befall you. You search the Word to obtain some help,
but find nothing to meet your case. You wait anxiously under the
preached word, if you can get any light or help there. You turn to the
Lord in prayer, but it seems as if He shut out your prayer, and gives you
no intimation that what has occurred should eventually work for your
good. But, Is anything too hard for the Lord? The time may come, and
doubtless will come, w hen you will see the hand of the Lord conspicuously
in your present trial, be it what it may; and, so far from saying tha.t you
should never see the day when good would spring out of it, you will see it
to have been one of your greatest blessings. That the cleep trial through
which you were called to pass, and in which you felt convinced, so obstinate was unbelief, that you never should see the hand of God in it, was
brought upon you inlove, and that it was tender mercy and rich compassion brought you to that particular occurrence, that now you would not
have missed for a thousand worlds.-J. O. PHILPOT.

I

SUOCOUR FOR THE TEMPTED.
CHRIST was always able and willing to succour and sympathize with His
people. As God, "His delights were with thf\ sons of men." As Godman, by His obedience unto death, He is able to save all that the Father
has given Him, and, having ascended on high as the risen and exalted
High Priest over the house of God, "He is able to succour them that are
tempted i" seeing that we have" a great High Priest that is passed into
the heavens, Jesus, the Son of God." The will and ability being unfolded
by the Priesthood of Ohrist, the persons to whom the succour and sympathyof Jesus belong we have described, in Heb. iv. 15, as the tempted.
Temptations everywhere annoy, Temptations and trials are the same
thing. Tritllleads into temptation always; for trial draws out impatience,
murmuring, discontent, enmity to God's dealings, dissatisfaction, disputing
with Him, thinking hard thoughts of His ways. Now, the dear Lord has
great pity f01' His tempted people, His tried people, for the flock of
slaughter, exposed to the world, the flesh, and the devil, finding the enemy
too many and too mighty for them; He sympathizes with them in all .
their afflictions, and represents Himself as waiting till He shall take them;
out of all their troubles and bring them home. He makes the tempted
His especial care, and watches over them to deliver them out of all. Say
some, Peter was not delivered; he fell and denied his Lord. Yes; but
he was delivered, just as some of you have been. The I.Jord turned
and looked upon Peter. It was a look of reproof, a look of love; but it
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did its work. It broke his heart, and he dropped at the feet of a procious
Christ, lost in wonder and love at the grace of such a wonder-working God.
But there are still wonderful ways of escape made for the tried and
tempted. They come under the power and influence of the Word, and the
snare if> broken, a way of escape made, the temptation gone, and they walk
with God in Christ as if nothing had happened to disturb their peace. But,
will they, after this, grow careless and get into such places through the
prevalency of sin?' My friends, the greatest favours heaven could bestow
would go for nothing if left to ourselves. Our mercy is to be kept watchful and prayerful, and the more we live in the oxercise of prayer the more
watchful we shall be, and the more we shall see of the Lord's wonderful interference on our behalf. But, let us see how the tempted are snccoured.
"He is able to succour them that aro tempted." Sometimes, ways of
escape are clearly made. Sometimes the temptation is not let to fasten upon
the soul. Sometimes the enemy shall not get them into his sieve, for bofore that, the Lord lifts up a standard against him and sets the soul free;
but, however it is, sooner or later, the soul shall escape. Again, how iF!
it succoured? Chiefly by the word applied. The Spirit giving testimony
to the word of His grace-comfort dropped into the soul-and deliverance follows. Sometimes the succour comes in the midst of outcries fOl'
help, and this is "grace to help," for the Lord gives the cry. Cricf;
come out of bitterness, sorrow, grief; and sometimes very piercing crie;
come from a poor, tempted, triee} soul-cries like the infant in pain; crie.~·
like the babe after its mother-so the child of God cries after God; perhaps only this, "Abba, :Father ! Help, Lord! Father look upon me, break
in upon mine enemies, they are too much for me. Father, Father, help
me, pity me. 0 Son of David, have mercy upon me, deliver me." Ah,
these are the cries that touch the Fathor's heart. God will hear. Perhaps thou hast never beon brought to such a dark spot as this. Perhaps
thou hast never been brought to "strong' crying and tears." Jesus was,
and that as thy pattern, thine exemplar, as well as substitute, and so
must thou. Perhaps some may think, however low your case is, you
have not been brought low enough; your cries, not bitter cries, constant
cries. But if they are put in, and drawn forth by God, this is the road
to blessing, and you shall have it. There is no affliction, "for the present
seemeth joyous, but grievous." Affliction, temptation, and trial, are
bitter things; but it is all for good. Israel in Egypt sent up bitter cries,
but it brought down sweet blessings. No Cl'iAS, no deliverance. Now,
poor tempted soul, don't let the devil stifle thy cries. Tell your Father
all; groan out your soul unto Him; tell Him all the sin you have committed, all the temptation you have suffered, all the guilt you have contracted; hide nothing from Him; sigh, and cry it. all out to Him. He
loves to see thee, to hear thee. He says, "lot me see thy countenance,"
black through sin, and guilt, and fear-yet it is lovely in His eyes. He
) loves to look at it though disfigured with sorrow and tears. He loves to
hear thy voice too, for He says, "Let me hear thy voice," moaning, crying,
groaning; the voice of supplication, of weeping, of complaining; never
mind What, only let ME hear it; address it all to me, and it shall yet be
a praising voice. Who can help thee, my child, my Spouse, but myself?
I poured out my life-blood for thee. I am the Father of mercies, and
the God of all consolation. I am able to succour, to sympathize, for I
have felt the same as man; and I am able to deliver, for I am God. But
there is succour for the tempted, for these outcries for help are the foro-
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runners of deliverance. The way to a knowledge of Christ ia Lhr u h
temptation. But how is Christ able to succour? Because He haa mo.,
satisfaction and atonement for sin. This is not all. He is able to suo ur
because He was tempted Himself. In the blood of Christ is the aton ment for sin; but the sympathy and succour afforded to the tempted comes
from suffering-" in that He hath suffered, being tempted." No child
of God was ever tempted in any way, but this great High Priest felt the
same. You have it in the Word, and you are to receive it on the authority of God, though you and I cannot understand it. "Tempted in all
points," as you and I are, yet" without sin." But He could not succour
you if He had not felt the same; and therefore He can and will make a
way for you to escape. He can be your Succourer-your great Consolation ; for He has felt all, and far more, than you ever felt. If brought
to the experience of temptation, we may glory in our infirmities, that the
power of Christ may rest upon us. We may glory in our enemies-our
difficulties-our crosses-olil' sorro,vs-Our tears; that wo may realize the
power of Christ. Wean know nothing of Ilis power without experience.
And cannot som of you to tify that your best and happiest seasons have
been befor , or after, or in the midst of, temptation, trials, and tears?
Well; and this malt,es you say, "If I cannot realize the blessing, and the
joy, and the deliverance, and the consolation without these trials; if I
cannot have Christ without His cross-the Lamb without the bitter herbs \"
-welcome them all. Let come what may, if I only find Christ." Now,
friends, let me congratulate you-poor, affiicted, tempted, tormented,
depressed, and oppressed as you are; it will soon be over. Sin and sorrow shall soon be no more; in yet a very little while eternal joy will be
your portion. Beset as you may be now, within and without, yet there
is an end, and thine expectation shall not be cut off; "for there remaineth a rest for the people of God."
J. A. W.

THE PSALMIST'S PRAYER.
" Say ltnto my soul, I am thy salvation."-PsALM xxxv. 3.
THAT is a hallowed privilege, enjoyed. by God.'s uhildren, of approaching I
the mercy-seat, to hold near and dear communion with their heavenly
Father; feeling assured that He beholds them with the most loving tenderness and compassion, whilst they pour out before Him all the long catalogue of their wants, sorrows, difficulties, their changeableness, faithlessness, and sinfulness. \Vords are totally inadequate to express the unalloyed consolation experienced by those who, when discouraged and disheartened by reason of the way, sorrowing under the bitter influence of
the harsh treatment they are constantly receiving from their fellow-men;
broken-ltearted on account of their sinfulness and weakness, can retire to the
inner chamber, and, as the hot tears of grief chase each other down the
cheek, can feel all the burden removed as they utter from their inmost heart
those two graciom' words, "My Father." It is an unspeakable mercy to
realize that all our sins and circumstances are in the hands of a loving,
gracious, and compassionate Father, who not only knows all our wants,
but who is able to " supply our every need acconling to His riches in
glory," yea, who is able to do exceeding abundantly for us above all that
we are aLle to ask or think. Doubtless, David experienced much of the
sweetness of this intercolil'se with his God, and, as he took a survey of the
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mercy and faithfulness of his God, as he 'thought of all the Lord's
gracious dealings towards him, we find him exclaiming, ",How excellent
is Thy lovingkindness, 0 God! therefore the children of men put their
trust under the shadow of Thy wings."
It is a sad, an awful reality, to find that there are those who are living
in the possession and enjoyment of almost every comfort and luxury, and
yet who never think of that gracious hand by which alone they are
sustained, and who never bend the knee in thankfulness and gratitude
to Him who is daily dispensing to them His mercies; and, oh, how
gloomy and dark are the prospects of those who have never been led by
the Holy Spirit to bewail before God their sinfulness and need of a
Saviour, and who feel that they have no need to participate in the Psalmist's request, "Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation."
May the Holy Spirit be with us in our meditation at this time, so that
if there be any who can testify that this is the petition which is being
offered up daily to the Lord, from a heart which feels its absolute and
entire need of Christ and His salvation-to such may the happy realiza1,,\ Iltion be vouchsafed that a life has been implanted in the soul, which no
~ power of the evil one can destroy-a life which shall outlive time and
flourish throughout eternity-a life which is secure ,from every danger,
because it is a life" hid with Ohrist in God."
Let us derive a few thoughts, 1st, from the personal character of the
request; 2nd, from its constancy, and, 3rd, from its comprehensiveness.
The request is of a very personal character: "Say unto my soul, I am thy
salvation." That" Ohrist J eSllS came into the world to save sinners,"
that He "became sin for His people, in order that they might be made
the righteousness of God in Him," that" He died the Just for the unjust
that he might bring His people to God," are great and blessed truths.
The soul, however, that has been shown its sinfulness, that feels its bondage to Satan, and knows full well that nothing but the arm of Jesus can
rescue him from the horrible pit and the miry clay, cannot rest satisfied
short of that personal realization which enables him to say, "Ohrist died
for me, He gave Himself for me: Jesus is mine, and I am His." Hence,
his chief desire, his daily prayer is, with the Psalmist, " Say unto my soul,
I am thy salvation." Those are happy seasons when the Lord brings
us into His banqueting-house, His banner over us being love: when He
whispers into our troubled hearts those gracious assuran es, " • 0.1' n t,
I am thy shield and thy exceeding great reward;" "Fear n t, £ l' hav
redeemed thee, I have alled thee by thy name; thou art .n ;"" I'
am the Lord thy God, the oly One of Isra I, thy avi ur." Ah! then it
is that we feel the preoiousn ss of Ohrist's salvation-th n it is wo enjoy
that peace which passoth all understanding, whil t ur h arts are filled
with unbounded love towards our loving and adorable Saviour.
But this brings us to notice the eonstanoy of t'ho request. The child of
God finds from experience that he needs often to present this request
before the Lord. Sometimes the horizon offaith is quite clear, and shining
with the brightness of noonday; at others it is black with the thickest
clouds of doubt and dismay. Hence, we are brought to feel our entire
dependence upon our God for the .sup.p.lyi!J,g_.oLo.:w:..daily....Aae.ds, both in
Providence and in grace; and are made, in some measure, to feel the
necessity for the prayer, " Give us this day our daily bread." When the
Lord sent manna from heaven for the sustenance of the children of Israel,
ordained that the people should go out and gather a certain rate every
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day; and we are told that, when tho manna was kept beyond the time
prescribed by the Lord, it became unwholesome and "Ilnfit for food. Thus
God would teach us our daily dependence upon Him for the supplying of
our needs j and those have oftl:)n been the happiest seasons in the experience of God's children, when the last morsel has been consumed, when
the last earthly prop has been removed; so that they have been led to
trust solely and entirely in the Lord Jehovah, and to stay with peaceful
confidence in their God.
Then, the request is a comprehensive one. The word" salvation" is very
often upon our lips; but do we ever try to study its meaning? Oh, how
much is comprehended inthatoneword, "salv i9..!!t' It means deliverance
from sin and death, and preservation to life eternal; it embraces all the
love, all the grace, and all the power of God. It implies sight for the blind,
dress for the naked, pardon for the sinner, wisdom for the foolish,
righteousness for the unrighteous, sanctification for the unholy, and redemption for those who are led captive by Satan. It embraces every
comfort and blessing here below, and points to the enjoyment of unfading
glory in the realms of eternal bliss. Human language fails to convey the
minutest conception of the blessedness treasured up in that one word,
"salvation "-for we are told that" Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard,
neither hath entered into the heart of man, the things which God hath
prepared for them that love Him." How comprehensive, then, is the
request, "Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation !"
A few more years, and our pilgrimage here below will be ended, and
death will summons us to appear before the judgment-seat of Christ.
May God grant that we may be enabled to rest solelY' upon the finished
work of Christ, upon that salvation which is entire y f the Lord, so that,
evidencing by our outward walk and conversation that we have the power
of God's graco in our souls, we may take up the language of assurance,
with Isaiah, and say, "Behold, God is my salvation; I will trust, and
lIot be afraid: for the Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song; He
also is become my salvation."
.lJ1anclw8ter.
T. HART.
"FOLLOW THOU ME."
AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT OXFORD, ON SUNDAY AFTElt~OON, APRIL 30, 1871,
BY NED HAIU'EH..
~...., •

"Follow thou Me." - JOIIN xxi. 22.
IF there is anyone here who is saying, "This is a dark world-a vale of
tears-I know not which way to go-what £8 truth ?-whom am I to
believe ?"-to such, a voice full of tenderness and love floats from heaven
to-day, and the voice says, in earnest tones and grave, "Follow thou Me."
Brethren, mark that-" Me." That sacred" Me " is a Person-not a
church or a doctrine or a creed. I do not undervalue or underrate
doctrines or a system of truth; for it is certainly true that without
'doctrine it is altogether impossible to have right views of what God is,
and what is our relation to Him. Still, I think, we ought to cling mOl'O
to, and think more of, the Person of Jesus. HE alone is the object of
our hope, and we can never really follow Christ till we realize this. The
wise men from the east, as they journeyed, did not look at the road along
which they were travelling, nor did they look at their feet, but they kept
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their eyes on. the" star." Here let me pause and ask every Christian,
Al.'e you walk~ng thus, with your eyes on Jesus, the bright and morning
Star? Do chng more to the blessed Person of Ohrist. Oh! that we
might all have grace to say" What music can more beautiful
Than JESUS, JESUS, souud?
Touch but that single cbord, my heart
With joy unfeigned will bound."
And God give us grace to add"Though ignorant of many things,
Yet JESU'S NAME I know,
And all that is not centred there,
I willingly forego."
" Follow thou Me." And think what HIS life was. Think of its early
dedication, of its true humility, of its fervent love, of its unselfish actions,
of its one aim, and then hear, first from the cross, and next from the
throne, those sweet, sweet words, "Follow thou Me." In what, then, are
we to follow Jesus? In all things; and, let me say, especially in two.
First, in stooping. "Let th£s m£nd be in ?JOlt, whieh was also in Ohrist
Jesus: who, be£ng in the form oJ God, thought £t not robbery to be equal with
God,. but made IIimse(f of no l'eputation, and took ItpOn IIim the form of (t
servant, and was made in the likeness' of men: and bein.,! found £n fasltion as a
man, He humbled Hi1llse(f, (md beeame obed£ent unto deat/t, even the deatlt of the
cross" (Phil. ii. 5-8). Brethren, think of Jesus laying aside His glory
and coming to our poor fallen world to suffer and to die, and then Hee if
you dare say to any erring brother sunk in the depths of sin-or sister,
fallen though she be, " Stand aside, for I am holier than thou!" Go to
that" upper room" where Jesus washes His disciples' feet, and learn to
soar by stooping.
Next, let us be like Him :'n loving the lost. When Ohrist embarked
in the grand enterprise of saving His people, He did not see the pain
and anguish of Oalvary; he only seemed to see His "sheep" wandering up and down a naughty world; he only thought how He coulcl
recover His lost jewels. Nor did He see the hard quarry out of which
those precious stones must be dug; but, despising the shame, and thinking- nothing of the cross, He sent a meHsage right to the very gates of
hell; "But I have delivered my people from going down into the pit,
for I have found a ransom for them!" Dear friends, think of the lava
of Jesus, and let that love rule your hearts. Pray for the conversion of
those around you.. Despair of none. Is anything too hard for tho Lord?
Is there any heart sovereign grace cannot break? Once a ship was
foundering near the shore; efforts were made to rescue the crew, but all
in vain. Meanwhile a young officer was running up and down the beach,
entreating the men to put out again. "It is no use," they said, "no
ship could live in such a sea; don't you see those waves?" " No ! " was
the noble l'eply, "I don't; I don't see any waves; I only see two men
clinging to the mast!" God give us His Spirit, that we may see, not
the difficulties in the salvation of those around us, hut thoir poor dying
souls.
And now let me speak of the results of following Jesus : 1. You lctll be elevated above tlte world.-He was" not of the world,"
therefore we are "not of the world." See what is said of the Ohristian
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in Isaiah xxxiii. 16: "He shall dwell ON UiGlI." But how does the
believer" dwell on high?" Lot mo tell you. Now, where is Christ? I
At God's right hand in heavon. His people are the\.e too. Think of the
union between Christ and His peop e.
lien-He uIed,·tney died in Him;
when He rose, thoy rose too; hence thoy are "RISEN WITH CHRIST"
(Col. iii. 1). Do you soe that? Thank God Ollr'ist is n'sen! for, if not,
Christianity is a fable, and we are yet in our sins:- But as surely as Chris.t
has risen, I have (if I believe) risen too! Then how ough~I to live?
How ought I to walk? Why, surely, iT). "newness of life." I ought to
have new m~tives, new desires, new aspirations. I. o~ght to live~b?ve
the world. l!or suppose God gave an angel a commISSIOn, and told him
to live in this world for a time in order to execute it, how would lw live?
Would lw join in the pleasures and amusements of the world? Oh! no; ""a thousand noes. And so, if we "follow" Christ, we shall be elevated above ""the things of time and sense.
2. Again, following Christ, you wz'll be independent. You will feel that,
following Him, you must be right; that His everlasting arms are ever
round you; that the covenant made by the Father with Him is your storehouse, containing every blessing you need for time and eternity; that the
precious promises are yours, and are all amen in Christ Jesus; and you
will feel thatil, He who has kept you hitherto,
Will keep you all your journey through! "
Will not all this make you independent? 'Ve are all depending on
something or somebody; remember, "Cursed is the man that trustoth in
man."
3. Next, I place eoura.lfe.-Following Jesus, you will be able to cast all
your care on Him; you will be able to read your title to mansions in the
skies. You will be able to think of the Book of Life, and say, "My poor
name is written thero." You will be able to think of the blood of Jesus,
and say, "My soul is washod whiter than snow in that precious blood."
You will be able to think of heaven, and say, "A seat has been prepared
for me there before the foundation of the world." And, when in doubt
or despair, you will be able to point to the wounds of Jesus, and say,
"Those wounds are my hiding-place; I may run into them and be safe;
they are ever pleading for me." Brethren, if these sweet thoughts cannot give us courage, I know not what will.
4. And, then, l'emember that there will continually be a voice from
heaven speaking to you. Ever keep an open heart for that voice-ever
be saying, "Speak, Lord, for Thy servant heareth." And then He will
give you whispers of His love, and assurances of His choice. He will
say such sweet things. He will say, perhaps, "Fear not;" "Peace be
to you;" "Follow Me." He will give you a sense of His forgiveness;
He will say, "Your sins, which are many, are all forgiven;" you shall be
more thnn a conqueror over Satan, sin, self, and death! And this leads
me to the last result of following Jesus; that is5. Progres8.-You will p;o from strength to strength. You will get
graco for grace. By hearing His voice you will grow more like Him,
you will live nearer to Him. You will say, "I never feel so happy as
when I alll near J eEllS; His wounded side is the happiest place in the
world." You will feel that it is heaven upon earth to do His will, hear
His voice, and speak His words.
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And some of you are following Jesus, but you are following fearingly.
You are not healthy Oliristians; you do not run after Jesus; you are
weak. Oh, you do not . ally read the heart of Jesus. Oh, my doubting brother
or sister, that heart"ls brimful of love, and of love to you! Heis all compassion, all sy.mpathy. As I said at the outset, Rise above the work to tllt
Person of .reSttf. Study His precious Self more, and then ask yourBelf,'
" Why am I."east down?" There is grace in Him for every need. There
was an old' divine who always had a broken wine-glass near him, to
remind p{m of his own helplessness, and round it the text-" Hold Thou
me up, and I shall be safe."
:&ut do not let us follow Him alone. Let us try to get others to follow
HIm. Let us use the means, at any rate, and look to our Sovereign God
for a blessing. Let us pray for those of God's elect who are still wandering from Him. Oh, sweet Jesus! bring them home to the fold of
the true Church, that they may be among Thy saints, and be with Thee
where Thou art.
And you who are following Jesus, taking up your cross daily, oft-times
desponding, weary, sad; remember, Heaven is before you! Angels' hands
are beckoning you thither; departed saints are calling you. Yonderdon't you see it ?-is the golden city, all lit with glory. Be this YOUI'
motto: "Onward, upward, heavenward, homeward." 'Tis but a " little
while," and then thou shall be with those you love for ever and ever.
Day by day you near the heavenly Zion; you need not fear dying, for
dying strength will be given for a dying hour.
"E'en death itself is but to fall
Asleep upon His breast,
To wake rejoicing in His love,
In regions ever blest."
And then you will be among those who walk in white, for you will be
worthy through Jesus' worthiness, and you will FOLLOW the Lamb
whithersoever He goeth. God bless you and all who love Jesus! Amen.
ADVICE TO A YOUNG FRIEND UPON FIRST LEAVING
HOME AND ENTERING UPON THE WORLD.
MAY God be with you, dear one,
: Oh! cast yourself on Jesus,
Wherever you may go,
I Give Him your early da;rs,
To shield and to protect you
i And let each passing tie twg y It\'
From evil and from woe;
i
Be spent in wisdom sways;
Temptations may surround you,
Go-tell Him all y ur troubl 9,
In every shape and form,
Unbo~om v 1'1 f>ur,
But God's Almighty pow l'
Be often a.t a throne of grace,
Can help a feeble WOrlU.
For e will surely hear.
Oh! prize your Bible greatly,
Furew lI-fll.1·ewell, beloved,
That blessed VIr ord of God,
God's bl ssin~ with thee go,
And let it be your lamp and light
And k p tb e III this world of sin
Along the danli/erous road;
Wb l' thorns and briars grow;
And I a.d tb ~e to that blissful land,
For snares will ott beset YOll,
To draw your heart aside,
Wllel'e parted ones shall meet,
So make this book your counse))or,
, To £ling the never-ending song,
Whatever may betide.
I Sl:I.lv:1tioll is complete.
Birmingham.
E. B. M"
To be had post- free of Mrs. Moons, 47, Bath Row, Birmingham, Gd. per cozen, or 3s. 6,1.
per hun'Jrcd.
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To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

DEAU Sm,-Permit me to cast my "mite" into that spiritual treasury-the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. One morning, in the train, I fell into
a most delightful meditation upon Song iii. 1, 2, when my joy became
almost insupportable.
The soul-ravishing views I had of a pi'ecious Ohrist moved and affected me, that, literally, I shook with emotion,
and could hardly keep my seat. The blessed Spirit so amplified each
idea, kept me l'acing up and down the Old and New Testament with my
Beloved, feeling and seeing Him almost everywhere in the Word, yea,
before the written Word, till "broad ways," for the first time, stuck me
fast. I began to fear I should lose my Beloved, and begged, prayed,
and cried, when all at once it came with power-" Broad ways" mean
God in His almighty power, creation power, providential power. Then I
saw that though the spouse rightly sought God as the Almighty, yet, till
she found the God-Man Ohrist Jesus, she could not rest; but when she
found Him, she could sing indeed.
It is only occasionally that I am indulged in the spirit of the Song, and
mostly after a long season of temptation, rebellion, deadness, and coldness. But, 0 my soul! when so indulged, 'tis music and dancing then
with thee" Great Father of mercies, how great was the gl'ace
That gave me to Christ, ere time had a place.
Reveal to my seul the de",r Son of Thy love,
And witness, sweet Spirit, this work from above.
'My sheep, hear my voice,' 'tis said in the Word,
Then let my experience this promise accord;
How wistful my soul will then follow to know
The fruition of glory such grace does bestow."
J. E. S.
Arkesrlen.
PEAOE IN A DYING HOUR.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

[REV. Sm,-Herewith I send you a paragraph from the Newbury
Weekly News, touching the death of Aaron Peck, who was a reader of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE. I had known A. P. for many years as one who
walked humbly with his God. He was brought to a knowledge of the
truth while a soldier serving in India.
I am, Rev. Sir, yours faithfully,

G. Ho]
SINGULAU IKSTANCE OF PUESENTIMENT.-The following singular instance
of presentiment of death has been communicated to us. Aaron Peck, well
known in Kint1ury, where he resided, and the neighbourhood, died on
the 24th ult., aged 54. On the day previous to his death he purchased a
piece of bacon at Mr. Killick's shop; and, when he took it home, he told
his wife that it would do for his funeral, and fetched her some water
from the well, telling her that it would be the last he should fetch her.
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He then gave her instructions respecting his coffin, saying that it was to'
be a plain one, and that no furniture was to be put on it excepting four
letters, "A. P." and" S. S."-" A. P." meaning Am'on Peck, and" S. S.
Sinner Saved. He went to bed at his usual time, his wife remaining'
behind; but, as soon as he reached his bedroom, he called for his wife, and
requested her to open the window for air, and, seeing her alarmed and
affected, he said, "You distress me; you ought to rejoice that I am going
home." He was got into bed, and his brother Jocl sent for; and, when
he arrived, he said to him, "Ah, J oel; I am going home! there is nosting." He afterwards became unable to speak, but appeared sensible,
and died in twenty-four hours after being first seized. He was an eccentric character, but one of whom it may be truly said that hc lived by
faith in the Son of God.
REMINISCENCES.
To the Edito1' of the Gospel Magazine.

DEARLY-DELOVED BROTHER,-With you I stand aghast amid the wreck of
former days, so vividly remembering many of the old and savoury correspondents of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. Family bereavements have also added
to the loneliness ofthis isolated position, leaving such a blank without, and
aching void within. Thus, like yourself, I am often found with a heavy
heart, mourning over the many" desolations" which the Lord, by means
of death, hath made; and can only" keep silence" before the solemn
judgments of God from the persuasion, "Himself hath done it." Yes, Lord,
"Lover and friend hast Thou put far from me and mine acquaintance intodarkness." Thus the language of Scripture is constantly on my lips,
"Thou turnest man to destruction (or death), saying, Return, ye children
of men." "So these are parts of His ways, but" (and this is the sorest
point in the trial) "how httle a portt'on t'S heard of Him." Yes, how littleof the Lord's presence and power is realized! how small a portion of our
God is heard or seen, when He "maketh darkness His secret place." But
not the cloud only conceals Him, a vail also hides Him, and that "vail"
is our jtesl.. Thus, how much of self, in tIle way of pity and commiseration, is manifest in poring over our miseries, unmindful of our mercies!
. Oh, this sensitive flesh, in its endearing associations! How it is ever
trying to cherish those very" affections" that God woulcl have "Crttc~ficd,"
How hm,d to human nature, so proud and fond, is the parting with its
flesh and blood; and even the spirit itself seems to mourn, and sometimes
to murmur, at the loss of kindred spirits below! My soul, why so disturbed at separations that God hath designed for good? Why such
clinging to a mortality that the Lord hath decreed to corruption? There
is, doubtless, a wise "needs be" for all the changes of man! There iscontinuance only in those things that Christ, the God-man, by His righteousness, hath wrought (Isa. lxiv. 5). Everything apart from Him is both
" shaken" and" removed." One generation after another passeth away.
The Word of the Lord abideth. Christ alone remaineth (Heb. i. 11).
With these few preliminary remarks, I will now proceed to chronicle
an event on the subj ect of change, which I have long waited for some more
able pen to describe-I refer to the late closing of that notable house of
God, Old J(JW?'Y Street Clwpel. This favoured l)lace of worship I had always
looked upon as one of the very few greQ?t spots of Gospel ground left ns in
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the great metropolis. Therefore, its luss is the more to be deplored; but,
as it is now a thing of the past (llaving been sold for £3,600), I think
there should be some memorial of its former existence in the pages of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE. Well, hore is my t1iary record of
A SUNDAY IN

I~ONllON,

AXD

TllE LAST SERVICES AT JEWl1Y STREET ClIAPEL.

"I

"

Satur'clay, J'ltue 19, 18G9.-My annual visit to the sea-side commences on
Monday next, but as my holiday consists of, and centres in, soul enjoyment rather than worldly pleasure, we left home on the Saturday evening,
with a view to spend Sunday in London. But I can truly say I have no
desire to live the life of London, for that is awful indeed! all that
ministers to the lusts of the flesh, the pride and vanity of life, the deadly
pleasures of sin, and the destructive power of Satan, seem rampant there.
Oh, I was grieved indeed in my spirit to see the national declension, so
self-evident on every haneL Thus, in passing through this modern
Babylon, there were shops open, portraits takon, fruit stalls, flower trays,
lucifer-match sellers, and crowded public houses and gin palaces. Then
there were steamboats, excursion trains, and pleasure vans loaded with
people, and teeming myriads of Sabbath-breakers in the streets in open,
unblushing parade. Thus, to me, the Middlesex capital, on a Sunday,
appeared a busy, stirn'ng hell.
Well, by the better teaching and smer guiding of om upholding Lord,
my late dear wife and self were enabled to pass through this sickening
" vanity fair" with" shoes of iron and brass i" and thus shod, we wended
our way, as pilgrims to a heavenly city, until we came to one of its earthly
" gates," caned Jewry Street Chapel, Aldgate.
Here, in times gone by, have I been occasionally privileged to sit under
the Gospel sound with great delight; but the ministering" voices" that
were then" crying" in this vast metropolitan wildorness are now silent
In the grave, and their place is supplied by another man of God, of even
greatness in tho truth with the good old patriarchs, David Denham, ancI
Froderick Silver, &c" who also hath lived and been preserved to "old age
and hoar hairs," named Thomas Laclcl, formerly one of Dr. Hawker's
hearers at Plymouth.
Being in good time, we surveyed the fine, but dilapidated, building,
arranged in the old, roomy style, but were not at all aware of tho special
circumstances under which the worshipping saints were assembling.
Nevertheless, we noticed something peculiar in Mr. Ladd's opening remarks, for he seemed undergoing much inward mental struggle, which,
however, he soon overcame, and then broke out in the grandest apostolic
style. No doubt the grief and solemnity of the occasion stirred him up,
for Ilis whole soul seemed fired with love to God, love to His blessed ,Vord,
love to His holy truth, and love to His heaven-born people. The fact was,
as he now said, from t!tat clay lw UYiS to lose hil chapel. Yes; and how singular it seems to relate, we were providentially privileged to hear from
his own lips all about the origin, continuing, and now closing, of Jewry
Street Chapel. I must say, little as I think of what some people call" tabernacles" and" sanctuaries," &c., I could not but feel some inward regret
that this ancieJlt and hallowed edifice was going to be sold and pulled
down. The pal'tic:ulars, as related by Mr. Ladd from the pulpit, were
these : " About two lmn<1red years ago, the clergyman doing duty at Aldgate
:1'
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Ohurch, near by, was a man of God who preached the truth, and his faithfulness giving offence to some of his congregation, caused a division, which
ultimately led to a separation, among the people. The minister's party
were so desirous to retain his valued services that, unable to do so in the
Establishment, they determined upon building another place of worship
for their own special service and worship. From the very large window
by the pulpit it would seem it was intended for a church, though, perhaps,
not associated with the' State.' Now, among' the first and foremost of
this Clergyman's friends was Sir William Plu1)1mel', the then Ijord Mayor
of London, whose descendants, rather than repair the chapel, now so fallen
into decay, had determined to dispose of the same; and thus," said Mr.
Ladd, '" it may, like another once honoured house of God close by, where
the gr'eat and good Dr. Watts used to preach, ue turned, as that is, into
a pickle warehouse; though even that placo still retains the likeness
hanging up of the venerable preacher and poet-but no such memorial
adorns the walls of Old Jewry Street Ohapel ! Well, the truth is lodged
in the hearts of many living witnesses, and that is better still. Again,"
said Mr. Ladd, "I am informed the' title' to this chapel might be disputed, and some have advised me to raise objection thereto, with a view
to retain the place; but" (as he said) "I cannot do that; I don't love tlte
law well enouglt, I love tlte Gospel!" Again," My privilege and business
is to preach of One who will build you up, and not Jlttll you down! who will
plant you, and not pluek you up !"
Furthermore, it appeared" the cause" had, of late years, been almost,
if not wholly, supported by Mr. 'Warren, of Houndsditch (now deceased).
He paid .£50 a-year for the rent, besides the cost for gas, and taxes.
Ample provision had also been made for this ministering servant of God,
who had been fifty-five years a preacher of the Gospel, and who was now
in his 83rd year.
. But to the services. As a parting message and suitable portion for such
an occasion, Mr. Ladd selected for his text the words of Paul's benediction
to the elders at Ephesus, "And now, brethren, I commend you to God
and the word of His grace," &c. (A@ts xx. 32-34). Mr. Ladd
commenced his morning discourse with the first words of his text,
"And now, brethren!" Nor could ho get beyond, or away from
the endearing relative term, "Brethren!" He had chosen three
verses, but God selected the one personal noun, "Brethren," and
supplied him with matter enough for a long and most blessed sermon.
Oh, how my thirsty soul did drink in the old "wine of the kingdom," as
the preacher poured ont of his grace-taught lips the precious truths of our
covenant relationship with Ohrist. Clearly indeed did he show Ohrist's
identity with His people, from this Scripture, "For both he that sanctifieth, and they who are sanctifind, are all of one," for which cause He is
not ashamed to call them " bret/wen !" And again, "Forasmuch, as the
children are partakers of flesh and blood, He also Himself (for His
brethren's sake) took part of the same."
The" wine of the kingdom" Mr. Ladd described as being" all the love
of the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, in the cup of salvation." Truly, did
we retire from this morning service both refreshed in spirit, and comforted
in OtU' S'Ouls.
THE AFTERNOON.
Being informed, on the covers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, that that
amiable and excellent man of God, the Rev. J. W. Gowring, had the ap-
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pointment of afternoon lecturer at St. John's Church, Horsleydown, nothing daunted by tho mid-day hoat of a summer's sun, I followed tho
"pillar of cloud," which was also l1. shelter to my soul, and again sat
under the shadow of tho cross with sweet delight. The architectural
beauty of the pIa e neither added to nor diminished my enjoyment. I care
nothing about 8uch things in the presence of truth, having always found
that whenevor and wherever the" Gospel of Christ" is preached with the
unetious "power of God," every outward thing is as weak to harm, as it
is powerless to do good. Well, the ministering man of God enlarged
most blessedly upon the subject of " The children of the promise who are
counted for the seed i" of whom, as his text declared, "One shall say, I
am the Lord's," &c.-" that is" (observed the preacher), "one born of
God, one brought to the feet of Jesus, one led and taught by the Spirit-':
these shall say, 'I am the Lord's i' 'my Beloved is mine, and I am His;'
they shall set to their seals that God is true; subscribing also with their
hands unto the Lord, and surnaming thomsolves by tho name of Israel
(Isa. xliv. 5)."
"Israel," Mr. Gowring said, "was Jacob's special covenant name gz'ven ltz'm
of God, and the name of Jacob, as God's chosen, means, one associated witl.
tile famz'ly. Here all the true Israel of God, the children of His heavenly
kingdom, come in, and the Bible, God's holy book, contains the title deeds
of their inheritance."
On retiring from this beautiful Church, I could not but bless God that
its pulpit was open to the faithful preaching of the Gospel.
THE EVENING.

This was a blessed winding-up of a solemn, but happy, day. The occasion was more than ordinary, and our presence seemed most peculiar and
providential i for we were privileged to hear the last sermon ever preaclwd at
Jewt'y Street Chapel.

Tho ministering man of God, Mr. Thomas Ludd, who said he had come
thero for tho last timo as "the sower," and we as "the reapers," sweetly
prayod for" the 1'enewrtl of onr stt·ength." His text was the same as in the
morning, namely, "And now, brethron, I commend you to God," &c. ;
and this commendation he made to consist of the following blessings : I. "I commend you to God tlw Father!"
11. "I commend you to God the Son!"
Ill. "I commend you to God tlw Holy GltOst!"
And, lastly, "I commend you to God, and the VVord of His graco!"
and the untiring tongue of this heavenly-minded man of God kept on commending his last l£stening audz'ence until nearly nine o'clock, and I could
willingly have stayed there till midnight.
And now, finally, this aged, but inspired and spiritual, servant of the
Lord closed his ministerial commission, on this memorable occasion, by
I!Ommonding the people of God z'n prayers! and his last words were,
" Amen! so be it! If it is Thy will, 0 Lord, thus let it be! Amen and
Amen!" Thus showing how sweetly he fell into the will of God, at the
loss of the chapel, though it cost him {/, tear or two now and then, as he spoke
of the dosing of its doors to the people of God.
CllcllltsJord.
J OSIAll.
WU.EN.EV.EJ' you finu your faith 'Iycakened by conflict, ttren"'thell it 1y
that prayer of the disciples, "Lord, increase our faith."
0
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A IDVE-VISIT TO A BAPTIST MINISTER.

a red-letter day with me. The facts wer(l simply these:
a letter had been placed in my hand after last Sunday morning's service
which so much touched my heart, that I could not forbear reading it from
the pulpit to the evening congregation. At the same time I said, as it
"as written by a dear servant of God now lying, in all probability, upon
his death-bed, I should (God willing) on such a day go and see him; and
feel happy to be the bearer of any contributions which, as love-tokens,
they might choose to send by me. These offerings, in conseCiuence, freely
and promptly flowed in; and yesterday (Wednesday) I set out. Before
doing so, I foIt a littlo embarrassed as to what was my roal course of
duty, the post having brought me a letter from ono of my puro(;]lial followlabourers, stating that the keeper of a notoriously-wicked house had been
struck down with paralysis, and was speechless, and that in a houso hard
by a child was lying ill in smallpox. Both visits were repulsive, and I could
not immediately see clearly -which it was my duty to attend to first.
However, when I reflected upon the fact, that I was under engagement
to go that day to the dear servant of God to whom I just now referred,
and that possibly, if I did not go at once, he might be taken without my
seeing him, I thought my path was clear.
I had no sooner left my home than the sweotest love-bedewings took
possession of my soul. The word came rolling into my heart, "Inasmuch
as ye havo done it unto one of the least of theso my brothren, ye have
done it unto me;" "Not so much as a cup of cold water only given in the
name of a disciple, shall in the least wise lose its reward." Oh, what
precious moments I had with the Lord, as I walked and as I travelled!
Although the line of railway I was called to traverse was identified with
a journey by the self-same line, under circumstances never to be forgotten,
and immediately connected with one of the severest trials of faith I was
ever called to encounter, yet how all-sufficient was the review of the grace
bestowed, and the strength imparted. I could but, in the retrospect,
bless and praise the Lord for all He had been, and all He had done. I
told Him I would not have aught different, that " He had done aU things
well," and all that I had to crave at His hands was the carrying on and
the completing of the work in the samo gracious, merciful, and condescending and all-sufficient manner. I desired nothing more. With that
I should be perfectly satisfied. Only let me have the same reason to say
at last, as now, " He hath done all things well," and then I should be happy
and contented indeed.
At length, under the guidance of a friend, I reached the cottage where
the dear servant of the Lonl was located. It commands one of the love-liest views I have ever beheld. Those who are acquainted with the
neighbourhood of Limpley Stoke, some SL." miles from Bath, will, I doubt
not, bear me out in what I have said about this beautiful spot.
Bis dear wife having told him I had arrived, in a minute or so I was
ushered into the presence of my dear afHicted friend. There he lay in
the most prostrate condition, but with his deadly-pale countenance lit up
with little less than a heavenly transport and, as it were, divine radiance.
Having, in a few words, expressed his delight at seeing me, he said, "I
had just been thinking, there are just three parts left in me,-a body
full of aches, a head full of thoughts, like the place of which you read
where mallY were coming and going; and a heart full of music, and why?
YESTERDAY W:l,S
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Jesus is resting thero in His love. Oh, bless His name! bloss llis
name!" he aucled, with a holy glow upon his countenance, and in littlo
less than a hoavenly rapture.
" Do," said I, "allow me to tako that down. I shall be sure to
forget." "Oh," ho said, "I forgot you were an author. I shrink from
my nam being published."
"Oh, never mind," was the reply. "We want, in these last days
of l'ebuke and blasphemy, testimonies from the sick-chamber, which
cannot be gainsayed."
"I know," he replied, "that you love to have the testimonies of those
for whom God hath done great things."
Here a fit of coughing seized him, which for a time rendered him
speechless. At length he said, "One of these lasted in the night incessantly for an hour and ton minutes." It seemod as it :were rending his
tall but poor fragile frame asunder.
When I again asked him to permit me to jot down what he said, "Say
this: I don't care much for the aches, nor mind the bustle much, whilst
I can hoar tho charm of the music. I would I could testify more," he
addod.
I forgot to state that, at an early part of the interview, in order that
there should be no talk about lll~ril_secondary matters, he said, "Let us
first have a little praise and prayer." I forget what his exact words
were in connexion; I regret this, because they were so very significant,
indicating the liability there was among even the children of God to allow
their lips as well as their minds to be led away in this respect. And then
I thought there was force in the roquost for praise as well as praye1".
He did not mean that we were to sing vocally, but that our supplications should embraco gratitude and thankflllness as well as petition.
Foaring I should weary him, if I prolongeel my visit, and intimating
that I must be going, lost ho shoulu suffer for the exertion; "Oh," said
ho, "you will not go yet. It will not hurt me." Thon, with much
animation, he adued, "I do believe that even the poor boely gets holp
fi.'OIIl an interview with those who lovo the Lord."
Alluding to the great diversity of opinion hold by tho profossecl people
of God, he said, with peculiar emphasis, "God's family must warm
themselves round the fire of Christ's lovc. No having patont grates and
stoves. They must come to the family lteartlt."
"I was afraid," he said, "that the Lord would lay me aside; but no,
He has not flung me aBide."
"Oh, no," said I, "indeed He has not. '1'his is yOUl' work, to lie
here, and, as a witness for Him, to testi fy to Divine faithfulness and allsufficiency. Alluding to the many. who resort to the Water Establishmont, hard by, he said, "Young ministers come in here, and the Lord
gives mo words that I know will abide by them throughout their
ministry. Othors come who are a little too anguhtr j and, when the
Lord gives me to say things in the firo of lovo, and when I am wMte-lwt,
thoy turn blac/,; but they love me when they go away."
" No man on earth," he added, "van be more distinctive than I am,
evon to minllti:o, and I never hide for the sake of gaining a frielid; and
yet my dearo::;t and most profitable spiritual friends may bo almost said
to be pro.i udicod attachcs of a system that is utterly opposed to my convictions. "
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replied, "That agrees with the remarks of the late Mr. TRIGGs, who
a little before he died, 'his chief friends were in the Ohurc:h of
E'ii'gland.' When we consider," said I, "that great truth, 'one Lord, one
faith, one baptism,' we cannot stop to look at the little divisions or boundaries: they are two low to be seen."
As I left my home in the morning', upon this blessed errand of love,
thought I, "Oh, how little do men of means know the immense pleasure
and satisfaction of which they deprive themselves, when withholding
where they might give. How little do they comprehend that great truth,
'It is more blessed to give than to receive!'" J3llt, if these were my
reflections then, how much more were they deepened when I chew from
my pocket the" little token of love" I had 110en privileged to carry to
my afflicted, dying frienll. As I placed it bofore him, ano, in a few
words, stated from whom anll unller what circumstances it was ,sent, ho
, seemed complete~y overcome with thankfulness and gratitude. 1 could
only weep, and lie sit before the Lord in adoring wonder, as we both
contemplated the fruits and effects of true spiritual love touching the
) heart and moving the hand. After a pause and a looking up in mental
gratitude and adoration, he said, as he held the little tribute of love and
brotherly sympathy in his clasped hands, "This will minister to my dear
wife's necessities when I am gone. Oh, sho will need this." Pointing
to the small bed she occupied at night near his own, he said, "There
she lies, and night and day ministers to my necessities; but she is willing
to give me up."
I sat astounded as I thought upon the twofold resignation-the one to
be taken, the other to surrender so great a gift. " What," said I to myself, "cannot the Lord do for and in His people?" I reminded the dear
suffering one of that precious portion, "Leave thy fatherless children; I
will preserve them alive; and let thy widows trust in me." He drank
deeply into the spirit of the subject, as I said, "There are none to whom
more promises are addressed than the widow and the fatherless."
Reader, if you could see what the truth does for its possessor, as
applied and brought home by the God of truth, go, as I was permitted
to do yesterday, to the sick and dying bed of one of the Lord's own
Spirit-taught people.
s~id,

"WHEN ANY TURN FROM ZION'S WAY."
WHEN any turn from Zion's way,Alas! what numbers do!Methinks I hear my Saviour say,
Wilt thou forsake me too?
Ah! Lord, with such a heart as
mine,
SI Unless Thou hold me fast,
I feel I must, I shall decli.ne,
And prove like them at LLst.
Yet Thou alone hast power, I know,
To save a wretch like me:
I
To whom or whither could I go,
j
If I should turn from Thee?
I

Beyond a doubt, I rest assured,
Thou art the Christ of God,
Wbo hast eternal life sccured,
By promise and by blood.
No voice but Th ine e::Ln :!ive me rest,
And bid my fears depart;
No lov but 'rhine can make me
And satisfy my heart.
[blest,
What anguish has that question
stirred,If I will also go?
Yet, Lord, relying on Thy word,
I hnmbly answer, No!

TIle Gospel Magasille.
A WARNING WORD.

E. W-- was tho child of pm'onts ill humble life, who gave him as gooll
an education as thoir cu:cumstances would n.llow; n.ud, when he left school,
procUl' d for him a situation as orrand boy in a warehouse, where his
steady, persevoring', anu industrious habits soon procured for him the
respect and confidence of his employers. We do not know enough of his
history to give in detail the particulars of his career; suffice it to say,
that from the humble post of errand boy he graclually ascenued the
ladder of promotion, until he became agent and traveller for an extensive
firm, and eventually became principal partner in a large wholesale
concern in the city of B--. Here he displayed great business energy,
and was in a fair way of speedily realizing a fortune; but in an evil hour
(like thousands before him) he yielded to temptation, became a frequenter of the tavern and gambling table, and was frequently to be seen
in the company of the fallen and degraded of the other sex. His partner
and friends mourned the change, but were powerless to retard his downwaJ:d progress; warnings and remonstrances were unhepded; he went on
wildly in the way of his heart, though not without the feeling that he
was doing wrong, and the fruitless effort at times to retrace his miserable
footsteps. 'Was he happy in the career of immorality which he had
chosen? Ah, no; he proved in his bitter experience (as every transgressor eventually must), that" the way of transgressors is hard." Still
he pursued his reckless course till the stern hand of disease was laid on his
hitherto healthy frame; then the voice of conscience began to thunder in
his ear, and the retrospect of a career of guilt stood in fearful array
before him; despair with its iron grasp laid hold on his tremLling soul;
in the intensity of remorse he sighed for relief, but found none; he hated
life, yet feared to die. It was at this period of his life that I became
acquainted with him, and never shall I forget his appearance at the time
of our first intcrvicw. His whole frame was agitated with the terrible
emotions of his soul, n.1ll1, in the wildness of despair, he cried to Goel
for mercy; but it is to bo feared it was the voice of the rebel writhing
under the rod, and not the voice of the penitent child confessing and
forBaking his sin, and seeking mercy. In my feeble way I endeavoured to direct him to Jesus, the only true source of hope and mercy,
and was pleased to see tho storm of his soul gradually subside into a
.calm; the long-neglected Bible was sought and diligently perused; his
thirst for unholy pleasures seemed to be allayed, and his desire for that
which is good seemed to be on the increase.
vVeeks rolled on with little varin.tion; his shattered health began to
improve, and each day found him in close companionship with his Bible.
He spoke but little of the feelings of hiR mind, but expressed his thankfulness for any sympathy or attention shown him. His health being
.;on6rmed, he returned to B--, and again took an active part in the
management of his business. His partner and friends were delighted at
the changed tenor of his conduct and conversation. Things went on very
RatiRfactorily for a time, but, alas! all this seeming goodness was but
" as the early cloud and the morning' dew;" it soon passed away; and, as
a godly author says, "being dried off the rock, it was a rock still." Impressions made in the anguish of disease, and under the terrors of an
upbraiding conscience, began to fade away. Prayer and the reading of
God's Word was forsaken, strict attention to the calls of business was
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abandoned, and the soul-killing haunts of pleasure and dissipation again
eagerly sought. His friends soon perceived the change, and feared the
consequences; and their worst fears were, alas! too soon realized. His
excesses, as if gathering force from the temporary check, knew no bounds.
Oonscience spoke but to drown its admonitions; he drank deeper and
deeper of the poisoned cup of unhallowed pleasure; business was entirely
neglected, and his whole time spent in the society of the profane and profligate, and in the excitement of the most degrading pursuits. His health
again gave way; and, removing from :B--, I once more met him; but
what a change! The subdued expression of' countenallce had been succeeded by that of the IllOSt hardened and shamelosi:i rocklesslless; every
allusion to sacred things was repelled with oaths aJld blasphomios. I
shuddered as I contemplated the man, and felt thon, if ovor, tho ncod of
keeping grace, as woll as the awful depravity of tho human heart whon
left to pursue its own hellward bias. To speak to him of' Sill 01' a
Saviour only set in motion the bitterest springs of enmity to God
and abuse of His precious holy name. He laughed, but it was only
the laughter which was assumed to conceal the tumultuous workings
of an unquiet and impenitent heart. So far gono was he, that
he denied, 01' affectod to deny, the being of a God or dp-vil, and the
reality of a heaven or hell; and that Bible, which he at one time professed
to love, he declared to bo a tissuo of absurdities and lios.
Ono memorablo evening I was in his company, and, ombracing the
opportunity, I endeavomed to sot bofore him tho realitios of etornity, and
the awful consoquencos of a life of recklessness and sin. Ho said these
things did not at all effect him, as he neith81' believod in holl 01' dovil, and
he would defy mo to provo the existence of one 01' tho othor. I quoted
a text from God's Word, when he stopped mc, saying, that as he did not
believe the Bible, he could not receivo as proof allY thing which that book
contained. " I want," he added, "a reasonable proef- one which I can
receive on the evidence of my own senses-and I will believe nothing else."
Looking him full in the faoe, I said: "Mr. W--, I think I can give
suoh a proof-one which you cannot deny. Tell me the truth: Dc you not
at this very moment carry the evidence of a hell within your own bosom?"
His countenance fell as if struck with an arrow, and he exclaimed, with
painful emphasis, "It is true; I have a h II witllin, und a terriblo hell
it il:'l."
I will draw a veil over the few remaining yoars of tho lifo of this poor
outcast; ho has gone to appear before the Judgo of all the earth, but his
brief and bitter career ought to be a solemn warning to survivors, especially to the young, to avoid the first steps of declonsion fl'om the path of
moral rectitudo; for, as ono has truly said, "1\{an knows tho boginning of
sin, but who can bound the issuo thereof?" and lead them to seek peace
and satisfaction, sufety and mercy where alone thoy are to be found, even
in Jesus, the precious Son of God, who came into the world to save sinners, the very chief. To the sceptic and scofI' l' at God's Word, if any
such should read these lines, the sud history of' poor W-- speaks
loudly; as he was once, so aro they now, glorying in their shamo, donying
that blessed One" in whom they live, movo, and have their being;" and,
if mercy prevent not, his sad end will be theirs also. May such be led to
see the madness of their sin, and bow their necks to Israel's God and
King, realizing" that His yoke is indeed easy, and His burden light." It
is 0. dangerous thing to trifle with the convictions of an awakened COll-
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science, and perilous in the extreme to make a mock of sin. That Uot!
may be pleased to bless tho warning which the foregoing lines contain tu
the soul's good of some heedless wanderer is the sincere prayer of a poor
fellow-sinner.
WAITING FOR JESUS.
I wait." Last words breathed 50ft and low
Erom dyiug lips grown tremulous and faint:
0, grea.t Life·giver, Thou didst surely know
The yearnings of Thy saint.
vVaiting,-a moment only,-just a pause,
A hush before the music had begun;
A silence ere the cloudy veil withdraws,
And the bright home is won.
"Jesus, I wait." Was He not waiting too,
With hands outstretched in welcome, amI with eyes
Brimful of love; to guide His serv:mt through
The gates of Paradise?
0, calm safe rest: all serrows passeu. away
Like twilight mists before a risen moon;
0, blessed close to life's most weary day,
0, peace, attained so seon!
Teach us to live, and, living, wait for Thee,
Redeemer,-making life and labour sweet;
vVatching and working till our eyes shall see
The face they long to greet.
Our highest earthly bliss, to do Thy will ;
Our hope, the promise of Thy great rewaru. ;
Ollr effort, all Thy purpose to fuUil,
And m::tgnify the Lord.
Teach us to wait,-as waits the ripened corn
In golden fulness for the reaper's hanu. ;
Meet for Thy garner, when the harvest mom
Dawns o'er the weary lanu..
And Thou wilt come with radiant angel train,
LOl'd of the harvest; claiming all Thine own;
Then shall we greet our dearest ones again,
And know as we are known.
Then shall the endless festival begin,
And the long waiting, as a dream, go past;
For love triumphant over dC:l.th ancI Sill,
Shall reign supreme at last.
SAHAlI DOUDNEY, in l'J,c Rock.
"JJISUS,

SE(!1 IUTY.-·It is blessed beyond all human thought or conception to
contemplate tJ 10 unalienable, imperishable interest which Jesus has in
His people. How fixed, nnalterable, eternally secure is their standing in Him! The choice and gift of the Father secures them. The
redemption-price of their ever-living, loving, and glorious H,edeemer
securos thcm. Thc leading and guidancc and powcr of the Holy
Ghost secure them. The eovenrtnt engagements and covenant
'pledges of' the covenant Three-Onc J ehovah securc them. . The
immuLalile "I will" and "they shnII" of the adorable Trinity
renders the whole elect church and family of the First-born as secure
as Jehovah's eternal ihl'onc.
D.
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WORDS FROM AFAR; OR, THE PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS
OF AN OLD BRISTOLIAN NOW IN AUSTRALIA.
112, George Street, Fitzroy.
DEAR Mn. EDITOR,-" The Broken Leg" and the Pilgrim>\' have brought
to my mind many personal recollections, and as I know Vallis Way so well
and Wells, I seemed almost to be there walking with them, and I seemed
sorry when the Old Pilgrim could not find him; but God giveth account
of none of His matters. 'fhere is nothing' so sweet as when the blessed
Spirit brings a sweet kindling of soul together in a precious Christ, and
in this way He sometimes does come, and we can say, "Did not our
heart burn within us IJy the way?" and wo novor forget it.
I remember, now thirty years ago, going to Penzance, in Cornwall,
and when I went to Marazion Castle, I met a lady, who, as ,,"e went
through the castle, dropped a word, and the sweet dew dropped with it,
and we had a few moments together of that blessed hope of being fellowheirs of that glorious kingdom in the upper and better world which
Abraham saw by faith. I had in my pocket the Gospel Standard, which
she had never seen, which I gave her, and then parted till we meet, I
trust, where parting will be no more.
I have oftcn wished to see her, and have made many inCJ.uiries, but to
no purpose; but the time amI spot arc as sweet to me. Thufl unexpectedly I found one of the precious ones of tho earth, and their bleatings
are known to each other, for the languago of Ljion is a puro language,
learnt only in tho school of Christ, from which no copyist can ever copy,
and the blindest, the lamest, tho dumbost, can speak the plainest. And
in this country, fur away in the bush, huudreds of miles apart, I have
found them. And oh, how sweet to find one in a town or village that
speaks the language of Zion! How soon you feel at home! Pocket,
purse, house, heart, all are one, while we say, "Come in, thou blessed
one of the Lord."
Thus we are taught of God to love one another, and there is no love in
the Spirit but by His teachings. There is a greater union here between
a beggar and a king, than between a king and his nobles; the Kin~ and
the beggar speak of pardoning love and mercy, which tho others Jrnow
nothing about; and sure I am there is nothing so sw et a th lan uog
of Zion. Everything is lost sight of while th
il run ; y a,
hn.v
known it t n, twelve, one, and two in the m ruin.
b, wh t I v devotion that is wh n the Lord Himself is th I' •
I knew a doar saint in Bristol, long ag all d 11 tU.
b, wbat weet
times we have had tog thr!
he onc :C It h wos pa t all mercy, and
everything she touched would b pollut d. n thi state she walked in the
middle of the road, b cause she would not p lIute anyone, yet utterly
upright. But she felt a leper all over: h
uld bear it no longer. She
left home with all the h01'1'ors of the damn d, to go near the floating
chapel to drown herself; but something seomed to say, if she could hear a
sermon that night from theso words, "The blood of Jesus Christ, GOd'fl
dear Son, cleanseth from all sin," thoro would be a hope. Off she went,
not knowing whither, from street to street, chapel to chapel, where she
saw a light. Wandering on till she came to Park Street, then up another
street; seeing a chapel open up a flight of steps, she tried to go but could
'" See
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not. She then came down and fell on her knees. People passed her.
ho
again got up, and went on till she came to another chapel that was open.
I think it is called Bethesda-built, I think, by Oohen; afterwards Oraig
and Mi.iller. That night thero was a stranger preaching. She was put in
a pew, as she thought, to hear her final sentence, and from there to the
river, then to hell! She watched every word as for her life. He read,
he prayed; they sung; then the text! Oh, the trembling, the fears, the
anxiety! At that moment he looked over and said, "It may be, a poor soul
is come in for the last time, being too vile ever to be forgiven, fearing they have' been guilty of the unpardonable sin. Now listen,
poor soul, to my text: 'The blood of Jesus Ohrist, God's dear Son,
cleanseth from all sin.''' Here a light pierced her gloomy cell, the tears
rolled a stream down her cheeks, while hope budded. "\Vhen over, she
went to speak to him, when this word stopped her: "Give God the glory."
She went home, like Hannah, with her blessed morsel.
J.UrES DAVlS.

SLANDERING THE DEAD.

"

WE have heard a good deal lately about slandering the living, and have been judicially macle aware of thc severe penalties attendant upon any amount of plain speaking
which tends to the damage of character, especially where veri.imilitudes are exaggerated iuto facts. Whether or not it be a just maxim of law that "the nea.rer
the truth the greater is the libel," we canno~ pretend to decide; neither would we
cast any doubts by implication on the wisdom or liberality of juro~s. Suffice it to re·
mark, that, as between authorship by courtesy aud criticism by profession, we sus·
pect that many" gentlemen of the press" have, by a latc verdict in favour of one of
themselvcs, "won the loss" of pct·sonalli,tbility for a vast dcalof malice in print;
whereof some whom they habitually malign may possibly in clue season givc them
(according to opportunity) a wholesomc, if unplcasant, remindcr. But, however
eriminal, and as wc sce howcver pcrilous, any slandcr of the living may be-how
much morally worse (even if lcgally less (hngerous) must be held any slandcr of the
dead! De 11w)·tnis nit nioi bonwn, "Say nothing of the dead but what is good."
This old adage commcnds itself not only to the "charity that hopeth all things,"
but also to the reasonable fairness of never finally judging an a~cused till he has
answered, or condemning a illan to extremity in his abscnce. Thc folly of such a
thing is as manifest as its cowardice; and its treason agaiust all right feelings
of honour and generosity only avails to make houest strangers quixotically
disposed to break their lances in aid of the calumniated who are unable to
reply, but whom the shafts of slander shot into thcir very graves, may nevertheless wound in spirit, and damage seriously as with men their brethren.
Now, an atrociously systematized Slamlering of the Dead is here lying in print before
us in numerous penny packets. We are not going to advertise the despicable pnblication by announcement of its name or publishcr ; it is only all the worse for ema.nating from a professedly" Catholic" quarter, inasmuch as the" Universal" Church
of Christ is intcrested in that much·abused and cuuningly usurped Greek title; and
sure wc arc th:tt m:tny of the better sort both of Romanists and of our modern
Laudists ha.ve scnsc cnough and honour enough to repudiate with scorn such cruel,
false,· and cowardly calumnies as they may pernse in the following extracts taken
from thc papers alluded to :tbove : Lct us bcgin with the glory of Scotland, John Knox. A vile tract, sold at a
shilling pCI' hundred, calumniates that noble confessor in most atrocious terms. After
speaking of certa.iu alleged criminalities (to which for their indecency we can only
make passing Itllusion), we 'He thus introduced to his" deathbed" :"There the bad olel man lay, worn out with wine and gluttony, and given over to
self-indulgence; there he lay, who had committed irreparable atrocities, and who
was the ruin of myriads of souls; there he lay with the vipers of remorse tearing his
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conscience asuuder ; and with far greater reason than Antioehus, ,vho on 11 is den.thbed bewailed with bitter tears the cvils which he had committed in Jemsalem. John
Knox with his latest breath muo! have exclaimed, 'Oh, now I remember tho cvils.
which I have done in this old Catholic land!' No wonder, then, that the agony of
his soul should have manifested itself in the groaus from his lips, the hea.vings of his
b,·ca.st, and the cont0rtions of his body. His features became frightfully disfigure,l,
his mouth was so elongatcd as to resemble the dog, while his voice sounded like barking. Some friends who haJ come to hi$ room to listen to his last sayings were
shocked beyond measure. After telling them that they had been rebels against the
Queen, and that the oM religion would eventually be restored, he began to
reveal some secrets about magic which he had before concealed. One of them having
been busy wl'iting down what he had heard, and supposing that he wa~ ill a delirium,
laid aside his pen. Knox, frowning with indignation upon him, exclaimed, 'Thot1
geod-for-nothing man, why dost thou leave oil" writing? Dost thou Jistrust me?'
'l'hereupon he told them all to retire from his chamber, as something pOI·telltous was
to happcn. Thcy spcedily withdrew from the apartmcnt, lcaving simply the candles
lighted. Aftcr a while they returned to see what ha.d o"curreLl, '\!1<1 eortainly a portent of evil omen now met their affrighted gaze. The candles haLl been edinguished,
the bed was left unoccupied, the wretched body of the lleformer hy shrivelled Oll
the ground, with the head twisted to the back! "
Let us now go on with the martyred Cranmer :" Black as many others are, they bleach the moment that Cranmcr appears in his
true colours. But, alas! where is the pen or tongue to give us those colours? Of
the sixty· five years that he lived, and of the thirty· five years of his manhood,
twenty-nine wcrc spent in the commission of a series of acts, which, for wickedness
in their nature, and for mischief in their consequences, are absolL1tely without anything approaching to :l. parallel in the annals of human infamy. Being a fellow of a,
college at Cambndgc, and having, of coursc, madc an engagement (as tbe fellows d()
to this day) not to marry while he was a fellow, he married secretly, and still en·
joyen his fellowship. While a marricJ man hc became a priest, and took the oath of
celibacy; and, going to Germany, he married another wife, the dau!:(hter of a Protestant; so that he had now two wivcs at one time, tbough his oatb bound him t()
have no wife at all. He, as Archbishop, enforcecl the law of celibacy, while
hc himself secretly kept his German frow in the palacc at Canterbury, having imported her in a chest.
.
.
.
It was a question in the Queen's council, whether he should be pardoned, as other
recanters had been; but it was resolved that his crimes were so enormous that it
would be unjust to let him escape; to which might have been added, that it could
have done the Catholic Church no honour t() see reconciled to it a wretch covered
with robberies, perjuries, treasons, and bloodshed. Brought, therefore, to the publi<.>
reading of his recantation, on his way to the stake; seeing tbe pile ready; now finding that he must die, and carrying in his breast all his malignity undiminisheJ, he
recanted his recantation, thrust, into the fire the hand that had signed it, and thus
expired, protesting against that very religion in which, only nine hours beforo, he had
cu,JJed God to witness that he firmly believed! He was an apostatc, a pcrjurer, and
u. rnurderer !"
So much for another slandered saint, who sealed his Protestant fu.ith in blood
and fire, according to the cruel mercies of Home. And now let us seo what is set
down in theso vile Popish handbills about the wholo "noble army of martyrs" ia
general. "Foxe's infamous book" is of courso stigmatiiled; and its heroes a11l1
heroines spoken of as no better than "thievcs, felons, and traitors." The tract thcn
proceeds :" The real truth about these' martyrs' is, that thoy were, generally, a set of most
wicked wretches, who sought to destroy the Qlleen and her Government, and, under
the pretence of conscicuee and superior piety, to obtain the means of again preying
upon the people. No mild moans coulJ reclaim them: those means had been tried:
Queen Mary haJ to employ vigorous means, or to snffer her people to eontinue to be
torn by the religious factions, created, not by her, but by her twe immediate preuecessors, who had been aided and abettcu by many of those who now were punisheu,
and who were worthy of ten thousand ucaths each, ii ten thousand deatbs could havc
been endured. They were, without a single exception, apostates, perjurers, or
plunderers; and the greater part of thcm had also been guilty of flagrant high trcaSOll
against Mary herself, who had spared their livcs; but whose lenity they had ro·
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quited by every effort within their power to overset her authority and her Govern.
ment. 'fo make particular mention of all the ruffians that perished upon this occa·
would be a task as irksomo as it woult! be useless; but there were amongst
them three of Cranmer's Bishop's amI himself! For, now, justice at last overtook
ihis most mischievous of all villains, who had justly to go to the same stilke that he
had unjustly caused so many others to be tied to; the three others were Rooper,
I .. atimer, and Ridley, each of whom was, indoct!, inferior in villainy to Cranmer, but
to few other men that have ever existed."
We might enlarge this paper to any extent by similar suamefulspecimens of
malignant slander against others of the best and noblest of mankind, aspersed
solely on account of their Protestantism. Of course Luther not only "had a devil,
but was one;" and equally, of course, there is so much scandal about the
" licentiousness" of that "monster of vice and cruelty," Queen Elizabeth, as we
should not like to stain our page with, lest it should be thought we were extracting
from the Confessional Unmasked. As' to comment, it is quite unnecessary. Snrely
.Jesuitism overreaches itself in sneh enormens lying, especially as against the helpless
~nd the honourable dead.
[The foregoing need not surprise anyone whilst such a uogma exists in the Romish
Church as that" the furl justifies tbc 1I/eans." What necessarily follows but falsehood,
misrepresentation, fraud, anu the blnekest and bnscst of nuolllillntions ?-l~IJ.J
~ion

TilE REV. JOHN HOBBS.
WE regret to announce the death of the Rev. John Hobbs, which took
place on the 1st inst., at 31, Cambridge Terrace, South Lambeth. Mr.
Hobbs, who was upwards of 74 years of age, had been fOl'ty-four years
minister of Haberdashers' Hall Chapel, Staining Lane. He was well
acquainted in his early days with Dr. Hawker, and others of a similar
stamp. His life was a remarkable one from a F<piritual 110int of view,
and did honour to the cause of God and truth.-Uity Press.
A dear friend writes thus:"Mr. Hobbs died peacefully and quietly on Thursday, the 1st of June,
the immediate cause of death being bronchitis and plemisy. He did not
seem aware he was so near his end, and, as usual in these cases, the event,
though not unexl1ected, was at the last quite sudden to the anxious loving
watchers by his side. He said little, but it was as he said in a sermon of
his, some years ago, when in ill health: 'I.. et me tell you that I do not
expect, when the Lord is pleased to take me out of this world, that I shall
say much or anything; these things are to be spoken of before-weakness of body and the probable failure of the faculties militate against
this. Many expect a great display at the last, and are disappointed; we
will not expect it. I do not expect a dying- saint to preach a sermon at
the last. But" blessed are the dead which die in the Lord; that they
may rest from their labours, and their works do follow them." "Lord,
now lettest '{'hou '1'hy servant depart in peace." " 1'vIark the perfect man
and behold the upright; for the end of that man is peace." It is peace
with God through our Lord Jesus Ohrist; peace in the conscience, being
delivered from the guilt of sin. He is a son of peace. " The righteous
hath llope in his death." His end is peace.' "
[Although Mr. HOlms' removal will be a great loss to tho circle among
whom he more especially laboured, yet we rejoice 0:1. his account in his
eternal freedom from all anxiety, pain, and suffering. His name carries
us bade fur nearly forty years, when we frequently heard him; and have
often thought that, notwithstanding his deprivation of sight, yet so correct
and orderly were his discourses, that they might have been taken down
and published exactly as he delivered them. He had a clerrr mind, was
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a deep thinker, and from time to timo brought forth from the Gospel
Treasury" things new and old." It may with the utmost truth be said,
in a true Gospel sense, "that he lived and he died well." It is no small
mercy, in these days of vacillation and error, for a man to be kept stedfast in the truth, and to bo enabled by grace divine to live in accordanco
with that truth.-ED. ]

OlWER is once morc restored in Paris, anu the reign of tlio Communists.
is over, but the scenes which havo boen witnessed thero havo been
terrible. Some of the finest buildings in Paris, including tho Tuileries
and the Hotel de Ville have been burnt, and also the valuable library
of the Louvre. Nearly all the members of the Commune have been
killed or taken prisoners, and many thousands of their followers havo
been slain. One of their last deeds was the slaughter of a number of
hostages, including tho Archbishop of Paris (who was one of the opponents of the infallibility dogma, and who bore the character of being
a most excellent man), and the well-known cure of the Madeleine.
In contrast to these fearful scenes, we notico another scene in Berlinthe triumphant entry of Prussia's victorious troops-which we hope may
prove to be the last episode in the late torrible contest. The naily NeW8
publishes a full report of the rejoicings. " The weather was brilliant.
The streets were streaming with people, and thero was a total cessation
of business. It was estimated that there were 200,000 strangers in the
city, and about 45,000 men took part in the review. First in the parade
ground stood the 1st infant.ry division of the Guards, with its contingent
of cavalry and artillery, and then came battalions of infantry, squadrons
of cavalry, and batteries of artillery chosen from all manner of nationalities to represent t.ho whole German army. vVhen the various corps, after
having been reviewed by the Emperor, proceeded to march up between
the dense masses of people the excitement of the crowd was extraordinary. :Field Marshal 'l'on Wrangel headed the procession, and after him
came generals and officers innumerable, until the eyes of the crowd were
fixed on the celebrated triumvirate, Bismarck, Moltke, and Von Roon,
who preceded the Emperor; he, on his dark bay horse, was made the
central figure of a pretty scene as he passed through the Brandenburg
Gate, for there a number of Berlin young ladies presented the Emperor
with an address, and he, in return, kissed the fair deputy who had read
the speech, beforo he continued his triumphal progress. Afterwards the
Emperor unveiled the statue of his father, while tho grand Te neum of
Germany was being played."
And now that tho late terrible contest appears to have come to an end,
it may be well for ns just to glance at some of the lessons which it
teaches. It teaches, we think, that man, instead-as some persons would
have us suppose-with the progress of civilization and the advancement
of science, becoming better, remains as bad, as cruel, and as selfish, as
ever he was. The occasion only is wanted to develop evil propensities;
and the graco of God only can eradicate them. We think that it shows, _
that even the most murderous weapons, the most terrible instrument!:! of
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destruction, will not deter men from making war upon each other, Lut
that that which prophecy seems to indicate will undoubtedly prove true,
that wars and rumours of wars will continue to exist (and, perhaps, exist
in larger proportions than ever before), until He comes who shall establish
an everlasting peace. And, again, we think that this late fearful contest
and its sad results teach a lesson of thankfulness. How different our lot
is to that of our neighbours! How thankful should we be ! All praise
be to Him who is the source of all our blessings. We have not deserved
those blessings; rather, in the midst of deserved judgment, He hath
remembered mercy.
A dreadful earthquake has taken place in Ohina, at Bathang, in the
province of Szchuen, by which it is said that 2,298 lives have been lost.
The American Minister in Ohina, General Lowe, states :-" Bathang lies
on a very elevated spot beyond the province, about 260 miles west of
Li-Tang, and about thirty post stations from the district town of Ta-tsien,
on the high road to Thibet. About eleven o'clock on the morning of the
11th of April, the earth at Bathang rocked so violently that the Government offices, temples, granaries, stone houses, storehouses, and fortifications, with all the common dwellings and the temple of Tinglin, were
at once overthrown and ruined, the only exception being the hall in ilhe
temple grounds, called Ta-Ohao, which stood unharmed in its isolation.
A few of the troops and people escaped, but most of the inmates were
crushed and killed under the falling timber and stone. Flames also
suddenly burst out in four places, which strong winds drove about until
the heavens were darkened with smoke, and their roaring was mingled
with the lamentations of the distressed people."
A considerable amount of public attention is engrossed with the Tichborne trial, which promises to be one of the most extraordinary that has
been known in this country. It is a contest for the baronetcy and estates
of the Tichborne family, and the claimant represents himself to be Roger
Oharles Tichborne, the rightful heir, who was suspected to have been
d.rowned in a vessel lost some years ago. The trial has already lasted
several weeks, and will probably last many weeks longer. It is said that
the cost will be something like £100,000.
A very important crusade against infidelity has been undertaken by the
Ohristian Evidence Society, in the shape of lectures delivered in St.
George's Hall, London, by some of the most eminent and highly-cultured
men of the day. These lectures appear to have been very successful.
The society has also employed lecturers throughout the country to defend
the truth against the attacks of infidollecturers; and it hopes to be able
to form classes for instruction in the evidences of revealed religion, and to
hold examinations from year to year.
Political Dissenters are violently attacking the Ohurch of England, but
we think that, in doing so, they are going very much too far-e.." ., they
are now endeavouring to get a Bill passed. by the Legislature to open to
them the churchyards belonging to the Ohurch of England; that is to
say, to give them the right of burial in those churchyards without the
sanction of the clergyman or the performance of the Ohurch service.
Perhaps this would not be an undesirable thing if the funeral were presi"ed over by somo excellent Nonconformist minister, who would perfurm
some ceremony suitable to Ohristian burial; but the promoters of 'this
bill insist upon much more than this; they demand that any member of
any congregation shall have a right to perform any ceremony he chooses;
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consequently. a Roman Catholic priest, if this bill passes into law, will
have the right of obtruding his superstitious observances into Protestant
graveyards. And' so determined are the promoters of this measure to
carry their object in their own way, that they would not even consent to
the reasonable proposal that any ceremony which should be performed,
should at least be restricted to "hymns, prayers, and extracts from Holy
Scripture!" We could hardly believe this possible when 'we first heard
of it. What would be said of the Churchmen if they were to make a
similar demand in reference to dissenting chapels? if they were to insist
on all sorts of characters-Infidels, Roman Catholics, Mormons, &c.,
should have the right to enter those chapels, and to carry on any sort of
rite or service, with or without the consent of the minister and his congregation?
And somewhat similar is the case of the University Tests. It has been
for a long time considered a grievance that the highest positions in the
Universities have been practically closed to those who are not memuers
of the Church of England; but, in endeavouring to remove this grievance, a most sweeping Act has been passed, one which completely changes
the character of our Universities, abolishes religious tests altogether, and
opens the way for those Universities to be governed by Romanists, sceptics, or anyone else. God can bring good out of evil, but we certainly
think that a grave responsibility rests upon those who bring forward such
measures as these. As Lord Oranmore observed in the Upper House of
Parliament, the matter has now become a question not between Ohurch
and Dissent, but between Rationalism and Christianity.

Gems of Song, with 2/1usic: a Hymn and Tune-Book for tlie Sunday-Sc7wol,
and for Use in Families. Compiled and Edited by GEO. Trros. CONGHEVE.
London: Elliot Stock, 62, Paternoster Row.
GEMS indeed! It is a mal'Ve~ of cheapness. The work, beautifully got
up, contains 206 hymns and 165 melodies. The music is printed with the
g reatest neatness, and the type clear and distinct. The work itself comprises a selection of our choicest hymns and melodies; and the whole,
neatly bound in limp cloth, published for one shilling, with a considerablo
l'eduction to schools. That a large sale should already have been secured,
is accounted for by the character of the work itself, and the small price at
which it is issued to the public.
A. View of tlie ,Nature rmd StrengtJt of tlie Experimental Evidence of tlte Gospel.
Simpkin, Marshall, and Co.
IN the laying clown his theory, there is a degree of ambiguity and a want
of clearness and simplicity in this work; but, when the author comes to
his proofs, he shows from plain matter of fact-facts which are open at"
any and at all times for confirmation-that the Gospel, above all other
means of instrumcntalities, is verily and truly" the power of God unto
salvation to everyone that believeth." 'rhe numerous witnesses which
the author has called in to substantiate his testimony, are indeed of the
most conclusive and gratifying description. So plain and unmistakablo
is their evidence, that it cannot be gainsayed.
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